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,Courteous Reader, iy 


H E Firſt Edition of theſe Plays in this Volume having 

ound that Acceptance as to give us Encouragement to make 
I a Second Impreſſion, we were very deſirous they might come 

forth as Correff as might be. And we were very opportunely informed 
of 4 Copy which an ingenious and worthy Gentleman bad taken the pains 
{or rather the pleaſure) to read over; wherein be had all along Corretted 
ſeveral faults ( ſome very groſs) which had crept in by the frequent imprint- 
ng of them. His Corretions were the more to be valued, becauſe he had an 
'tutimacy with both our Authors, and had been a Spefator of 'moſt of them | 
when they were Ated in their life-time. T his therefore we reſolved to pur- 
:baſe at any Rate ; and accordingly with no ſmall coſt obtain'd it. From the 

lame hand alſo we received ſeveral Prologues and Epilogues, with the Songs 

appertaining to each Play, which were not in the former Edition, but 

ae now % in their proper places. Beſides, in this Euition you have 

the uddition of no fewer than Seventeen Plays more than were in the for-) 

wer, which we have taken the pains and care to Collef, and Print out of 4'* 

m this Volume, which for diſtinftion ſake are markt with a Star in the 


| 61h, 38 of them facing the firſt Page of the Book. And whereas im 


ſevera of the Plays there were wanting the Names of the Perſons re- 
preſented therein, in this Edition you have them all prefixed, with their 
walities ; which will be a great eaſe to the Reaagr. Thus every way | 
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perfef? and compleat have you, all both Tragedies and Comedies that | 
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were ever writ by 
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our Authors, a Pair of the greateft Wits and m tj 
nious Poers of their Age ; from whoſe worth we ſhould but detrait "by 
moſt ſiudied Commenaations. 


> /1 our care and endeavours to do our @ Authors right (in an zncorrupp 


Word genuine Edition of their Works) and thereby to gratifie and oblige 


the Reader, be but requited with a ſuitable entertainment, we ſhall be en 
courag'd to bring Ben. Johnlon's two Volumes into one, and publiſh them 
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| Ret ane nd x Ave, 7 


'in this form; and alſo to reprint Old Shakeſpear : both which are de 


frened by 


Tours, 


w- xt Ready to ſerve you, 


Joun Maxrryx. 
Hexry HernInGuay 


Ricnuard MakrioT/ 
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«.# * | Muſt have their Brothers, Sons, and Ki 
\. Then was Wits Emprre at the fatal height, 


2n Mr. Joann FreEtcueR's 


Plays, 


ETCHER, to thee, wz do not only owe 
All theſe good Plays, but theſe of others too; 
Wit repeated, avs ſupport the Stage, 
'Y (reans thelaft, and entertains this Age ; 
| No Worthies form d by any Muſe but thine 
1 rpudd purchaſe Robes to make themſelves ſo fine. 
T2: What brave Commander 35 not proud to ſee 
| =$ by br ave Mclantius 1 hys Gallantry? 
- Ou greateft Ladies love to fee their ſcorn 
* FOut-done by Thine, in what themſelves have worn ;, 
 ['Th' impatient Widow e re the year be done 
© Þ;Sees thy Aſpaſia weepm in ber Gown ; 
never yet the Tragick Strain aſſay'd, 
| Deterr 'dby that inimitable Maid : 
I: bo when I venture at. the Conch. Stile, 
. | ThyScornful Lady ſeems to mock, my tool ; 
| [Thus bas thy Muſe, at once, improv'd and marr'd 
\ | Our ſport in Plays, by rendring it too hard. 
So when a ſort of "If Shepherds throw 
| The Bar by turns, and none the re#t out-go 
{So far, but that the beſt aremeaſuring caſts, 
| Thur emulation and ther paſtime af; ; 
But if ſome brawny Teoman of the Guard 
Step in, and toſi the Axle-tree a yard, 
JOr more, beyond the fartheſt Mark, the reſt 
Deſpairing Hand, their Sport is at the beſt. 
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dd. 


EDW. WALLER. 


——_——— 


———_— 


+ On Mr. Joun Frertcner's 
Works. 
| 


of ſhall we joy, when all whom Beaſts and Worms 


aL - + 
I . 


I} Hadturn'd to their own ſu>ſt ances and forms, 
{Whom Earth to Earth, or Fire hath chang'd to Fire, 
: 1] We ſhal' behold more than at firſt inte | 
 'þ.f4: now we do, to ſee all there, thine own 

{Ln this thy e Huſes:Reſurrettion, 

' Whoſe ſcatter” d parts, from thine own Race,more wounds 
| Hath ſuffer'd than Acteon frombrs Homnds \, | 

10h firſt their Brains, and then their Belhies ſed, 
} Ard fromtheir Fxcrements new Poets bred, © 


: 4 Et :0w thy Muſe enraved, from ber Urn 


L 1 Like Ghoſts of mutder'd Boates doth vt urn 


9 , . , 
x |} To accuſe ihe Mrrdevers, to right the Stage, 
14 A1d undecerve the long abuſed Age, 


 *T Woich caſt; thy praiſe on them, to whom thy Wit 
' pGroes not more Geld than they give droſs ro ut ;, 
"Who not content, like Felons, to purlon, 
Add Treaſon to it, and debaſe thy Cain. 

| But whither am 1 flray' d? 'I neednot raiſe 
Trophies to Thee from other mens diſpraiſe ; 
| Nor is thy Fame onlefſer ruins built, 

or needs t -; juiter T itle the foul gmelt 
Of Eaſtern Kongs, who to ſecure ther Reign, 


ſlain. * 


; | When labouring and with its werght 
Aron then entice Px fr, 


a. 
RE eee ed 


OnSHARESPEARES gentler Muſe;in thee full grown 

Their Graces both appear, yet ſo, that none 

Can ſay here N ature ends, and Art begins 

But mixt like th* Elements, and born like twins, 

So interwea?'d, ſo hke, ſo much the ſame, 

None this meer nature, that meer Art can name : 
'T was this the Ancients meant, nature and Shall p 
Are the two tops of their. Pernaſſus Hill. =P" 43s 


]. DENHAM. 


ee” rn ocs eny — 


To Mr. FxancisBeaumonT|® 
(Then living.) [ 


H O WTI a lovetheeBEAUMONT, azdthy Muſe, 
That unto me do'ſt ſuch religion uſe ! | 
How I do fear my ſelf, that am not wo: : 1 

The least indulgent thought thy pen crops forth 

At once thou mak'ſt me happie, aid unmak'ſt ; 

And gromg largely to me, more thou tak'ſF. 

What fate is mine, that ſo it ſelf bereaves ? 

What art is thine, that ſo thy friend deceives ? 

When even there where moſt thou praiſeſt me, 

For writing better, 1 muſt envy thee. 


BEN. JOHNSON, 


6 = PINS" ou! _— 


On Mr. Francis Beaumonrt 
(Then newly Dead.) 


E that hath ſuch acuteneſs, and ſuch wit, 
As would atk, ten good heads to husband it ;, 
He that c411 wr ite ſo well that no man dare 
Refuſe it for the beſt, let him beware : 
BEAUMONT « dead, by whoſe ſole death appears, 


Wit's a Diſeaſe conſumes men un few years. 


RICH. CORBET. D.D. 


—_— -— 


Pn ee elm 


On Mr. uect 


( VVricten chirty years ſince, 
preſently after his Death.) 


Eaumont lyes bere ; and where now ſhall we have 
B A Muſe l:ke his to ſich apon us grave ? 

Ab ! none to weep this wth a worthy tear, 

But he that cannot, Beaumont that lies here. 
Who now ſhall pay thy T omb with ſuch a Verſe 
As thou that Ladies did(t, fair Rutlands Herſe ? 
A Monument that will then laſting be, 

When all her Marble is more du pear an 

In thee all's loſt : a ſudden dearth and wart 
Hath ſeiz'd on Wit, 00d Epit aphs are ſcant ; 

We dare not write thy Elegie, whilſt eath fears 
He ne're ſhall match that copy of thy tears. 
Scarce in an Ave a Port, and yet he 

Scarce lwoes the third part of his age to ſee, 


But quickly taken off and only known, 

Is in a minute ſhit as ſoon as . 

Why ber ſelf in vain 

In ſuch a piece, (f t ſtraight again? 

Why ſhould ſhe t p youd ber 5&1, f 
Which when ſbe rfebt, ſhe muſt kill ? 

Alas, what 1i't to or mar ? 


But Nature's puzled ws fo works in fire: 
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and ſear not blowes, 


3caumont dier ,fo Sidney did before, 
was net Poctry he could lrve to more, 


f th' aye iſ 
Were't not in hn 
Of all that wit conid reach, or Nature mugot. 
when I read thoſe excellent things of thine, 


Such ftreneth, ſuch ſweetneſs concht in every line, 
_ |5ac We of Fancy, ſuch hizh chore of brain, 
Neg of the V ulger wit or borrowed ſtram, 


| Such paſſion, ſuch expreſſions meet my eye, 
9+ Wit —_ or 9" 

{ And theſe ettedly expreſt, 

| All in a language pwrely flowing dreſt, 

| And all ſo born within thy ſelf, thine own, 


| So new, ſo freſh, ſo nothing trod upon , 


[ grieve not now that old Menanders vew 

Ii raan'd to ſurvive in thee again , 

Such in his time was beof the 1394-7" th 
Love of Greece. 


| | Than all the Poets Athens &re brought forth, 
1 And1 amforry we 


May be a pattern for ther Sce | 

1 will not yield thy Works fo mean 4 wy. : 

More pure, more chaſte, more ſainted thanare Playes, 
Nor with that dull ſupmeneſs to be read, © 

To paſs a fire, or langh «n hour in bed, RJ 
How do the Muſes ſuffer every where, | : 
T ak:n in ſuch months cenſure, in ſuch ears, 

That "twixt a whiffe, a Line or two rehearſe, 

| And with their 'R beume together ſpaule a Verſe ? 
This all a Poems leiſure after Play, 

- Drink, or T abaco, it maykeep the Day. 

Whilſt even therr very idleneſs they think. 

[s left in theſe, that loſe their time in drmk. 
Puythen dull we; we that better know, 

Will 4 more ſerious hour onthee beſtow, 
Why ſhexld 20: Beaumont «2 the Morne pleaſe, 
A: well «4 Plautus, Ariſtophanes ? | 

Who if my Pen may 4s my thought 1 be free, 

Were Hb wits and Buffon both to Ty z 

Tet theſe our Learned of ſruereft brow 

Will deign to look on, and to note them too, 


| | That will defie ext own, 't1s Engliſh ftuffe, 


| Ardth' Author ut not rotten long enough. 

| Mas what fiegm are they, compar'd to thee 

' In thy 1,5 hg and. Maids Tragedy 7 

; Where's ſach an humour as thy Beſſus ? ay 
Let them put ail thew Thraſoes in one Play, 

| He ſhall out bid them, their conceit was poor, 


- 


| All in a Circle of a Bawd or Whore ;, | 


A coenog dance, take the fool away, 
And not a good jeſt extant in a Play. 


Tet theſe are Wits, becauſe they're old, and now -— 


| Berg Greek, and Latine, they are Learning too : 


| | Bat theſe their ewn times were content t' allow 


| Athirſty ſame, and thine ts loweſt now. 
\ Bat thou ſhalt [rue, and when thy nant t grown 
| Sex Apes older, ſhall be better 
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COTE wind 240) och fragin, where LD A ? | 
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matic4l Poems of Mr. Jonun Frercsl 
£8 , colle&ted before, and now ſer forth} 


in one Volume. 


Who therefore wiſely cd ſubmit each birth 
To knowing Beaumont, e're it did come forth, 
Working again, until be ſail *twas fit, 
And made him the ſobriety of bus Wi ; 
Though thus hetall d his Fudge into his fame, 
And for that aid allow'd him half the name, 
"Tis known, that ſometimes he did ftand alone, 
That = the w/e Fear nd) y4 bis _ ; 
That hunſelf j mſelf, could ſingly do, 
And was and F kh roo 
Elſe we had loſt his Shepherdeſs, 4 Piece, 
Even and ſmooth, ſpun from a finer Fleece, 
Where ſoſtneſs reigns, where paſſions paſſions greet, 
Go ch, as Floods of B ry meet : 
Where dreſs d im white e ions, fit bright Loves, 
Drawn, like their fareh een, by milkje Doves 1 
eA Piece, which Johnſon, inarapture bid 
Come up 4 glorify'd Work, and ſo it dd. 


Had muſs d thoſe Poems, which yet take the Age ; 
The World had loſt thoſe rich exemplars, where 
Art, Language, Wit ſit gray ur one Sphere, 
Wherethe freſb matters ſoar above old Theams, 
As Prophets R aptures do above our Dreams , 

| Where, in a worthy ſcorn, he dares refuſe 

All other gods, and makgs the thing his Muſe, 
IWhere he calls paſſions up, and lays them ſo, 

As ſpirits, aw'd by bim to come and yo; 


1 Where the free Authour did whateer he would, 


And nothing will'd, but what a Poet ſhould, 
'0 vaſt uncrvil bulk, ſwells any Scene, 


The ftrength's ingemions, and the vigour clean, 
N one Can prevent the Fancy, and ſee through 
At the fir ing, all ſtand wondring how 


The thing will be untill it is , which thence 

With freſh delights ſtill cheats, ſtill takes the ſence ; 
The whole deſign, the ſhadows, the lights ſuch 
erg ſay he = 5, --— 1020006 
Buſineſs grows up rs Ju#t encreaſe, 

And by as juſt - me doth ceaſe, 

The heats and munutes of affairs are watcht, 

And theſe mice points of time, are met and ſnatcht z 
Nought later than it ſhould, nought comes before, 
( hymiſts, and Calculators do err more , | 
Sex, Ape, Depret, Aﬀettions, Country, Place, 

| The 1nward ſubſtance, and the ———_ ace z 

All kept preciſely, all exaltly fe, | 

What he would write, he was before be writ. 

His Muſe ſo fteer d that ; 
Nor this, nor that, nor Anrgyw, 
That 'rwas his mark,, and be was by it known. 
Hence did he take tre judgments, hence did ftirikg 


, s Wh | AlbP alates ſome way, though not all alike ; 
When th" art 6 She 7 
Pe foie | Tag nnd? mg ne om, 
| | , "p end liſt ninggo them wiſh they were bis own, 
JOH. EARLE.| Thus welcome forth, what Eaſe, or Wine, or Wit 


Dwft yet produce, that is, what Fletcher writ. 


Elſe had bis ce Uuſe ſet with his Friend, the Stage 


- 


Has thoughts,and his thoughts dreſs appear'd both ſuch 


Hongh when all Fletcher wrir, and the entire 
Man was indulg'd unto that ſacred fire, 
That *twas his happy fault to do too much ;,_ 


a4 


'Twixt Johnſon's grave, and Shakeſpears lighter ſound 
rs i was found, 
bss own, 


4 
F 


WILLIAM CARTWRIGHT. 


| | | Securely hear thee 


EST. ey k 


|] Andall 


| That thou ds 


| ; F4 
Mr. JounN FitTcHtR his 


Dramatical works now at laſt printed, 


Conld praiſe Heywood now : or tell how long, 
-Falſtaffe from cracking Nuts bath kept the throng : 
But for « lcrcher, 1 muſt take an Ape, 
An4 ſcarce moent the title for one Page. 
| Gods maſt create new Spheres, that ſhould expreſs 
The ſeu'ral accents, F letcher, of thy Dreſs: 
of F ates ſhould only write thy Praiſe : 
2 rctom for thee turn to Bayes. 
Thou feltſt no pargs of Poetry, ſuch as they, 
Who the Heav ns quarter ftill before a Play, 
And ſearch the Ephemerides to find, 
When the Aſpett for Poets will be kind. 
Thy Poems (ſacred ſpring ) did from thee flow, - 
With as much pleaſure, as we reade ther now. 
Nor nced we only take them Ap by fits, 
When love or Phyſick, hath diſea#'d our wits ;, 
Or conſtr'e Engliſh to untye a knot, 


The Pen 


| Hid in a line, ſar ſubtler than the Plot. 


With thee the Page may cloſe bis Ladies eyes, 
Andyet with thee the ſerwons ſtudent A ; : 
The Eye at ſev'ral angles darting rayes, 
| Makes, and then ſees, new Colours; fo thy Plays 
Toev'ry widerſtanding ſtill appear, 
As if thou only Jes to take that Ear ; 
The Phraſe ſo ter ſe and free of a juſt Poſe, - 
Where ev'ry word has weight and yet no Noiſes 
The matter too ſo nobly fit, no leſs : 
Than ſuch as only could deſerve thy Dreſs : 
' Witneſs thy Comedies, -Preces of ſuch worth, 
All Ages (hall ſtill bke, 'but ne're bring forth, 
Other in [eajon laſt ſcarce ſo tong time, 
As coſt the Poet but to make the Rime : 
Where, if a Lord a niw way do's but 
Or change his ſhrugge ghns antiquates the wit. 
live before, nothing would tell 
| Poſterity, could theybut write ſo well. 

Cath"lick. Fancy witl- acceptance find, 
Not whilſt an bumour's living, but Man-kend, 
Thou, like thy writings, Innocent and Clean, 
Ne'repraftis'd a new Vice, to make one Scene, 
None of thy Ink had gall, and Ladies can 


7 wats without a Fan, 
But when thy Tr agich Muſe would pleaſe to riſe 
In Majeſtic, and. call tribute from our eyes 


' | Like Scenes, we ſhifted Paſſions, andihat ſo, 


Who only came to ſee, turn d Aftors too. 
How didſt thou ſwaythe Theatre ! make us feel 


|} The & oth wounds were true, and their ſwords, ſteel ! 
| 2%, 


anger yet, how often did F know 
When the ſpeltators ran to ſave the blow ? 


7} Frozenwith grief wecconld not ſtir away 
| Until the Epilogue told ks "twas a Play. 


Whet fhall I do ? all Commendations end, 
In ſaying only thoxwert BEAUMONTS Friend ? 


| Gove me thy ſpirig quuchly, for 1 ſwell, 
| end like , mer w_ 


teſs cannot tell: 
How to receive the full god in my bragſt : 


Oh! I muſt ſleep, and then Pls ſing the reſt. 
FRANCIS Palmer, of Ch. Ch. Oxon, 


3-4 


«1; 


| Toclap, when 1 a 


On the Works of Beaumont arid 
Fletcher, now at length printed. ; 


Cx pair of Authors, whon one equal ſtar 
Begot ſo like in Genius, that youu are 
In Fame, as well as writings, both ſo bm, 
—_ dope knows om to divide your wit, 

uch leſs your praiſe , you, who had e 
And lid cach cher ntmadly inflie ou fo 
Whether one did contreve, the othes write, 
Or one fram'd the plot, the other did indite , 
Whether one found the matter, th'other dreſs; 
Or th' one difpos'd what th'other did expreſs ; 
Where ere your parts between your ſelves lay, we 
In all things which you did but one thread ſee, 
So evenly drawn out, ſo gently ſpun, 
That art with nature nt're ds ther rum. 
Where ſhall I fix my praiſe then? or what part 
Of all your numerous Labours hath deſert 
More to be fam'd than other ? ſhall I ſay, 
Pe met a lover ſo drawn in your Play, 
So paſſionately written, ſo inflam'd, 
So jealouſly inrag'd, then gently tam'd, 
That I in reading have the Perſon ſeen, - 
And your Pen hath part ftage and Attor been ? 
Or ſhall I ſay, that I can ſcarce forbear 
ain do meet there, 
So _ in his own = _ ae 
So braggingly, and like himſelf expreft, 
That — owards, when He th hum plaid, 
Saw, bluſht, departed guilty, and betraid ? 
You wrote all parts right ;, whatſoe're the ftage 
Had from you, was fon there a4 in the age, 
And had their equal = : Vices which were 
Manners _ d grow correfted there : 
T hey who poſſeſt a Box, and balf Crown 
Tolearn {x ae Fnr'r or | 
And thankt you for this coz nh, whoſe chaſt Scene 
T aught Loves ſo noble, ſo reforw'd, ſo clean, 
That they who brought foul fires, and thither came 
To bargain, vob. 29s with @ boly flame. 
Be't to your praiſe too, that your ſtock and Yew 
Held both to Tragich, and to Comch_ ſtrain ; 
Where ere you hed to be high and grave, 
No Buskin fhew'd ——— no quill gave 
Such feeling objetts to draw tears from eyes, 
Spettators ſate part in your Tragedues. 
And where you liſted to be low, and free, 
Mirth turn d the whole houſe into Comedy ; 
So piercing ( where you pleas'd) hitting a fam, 
That humoxrs from your Pen ifued al fa 
Nor were you thus in works and Poems knit, - 
As to be but two balfs, and makg onewi > 
But as ſome things we ſee, bave double cauſe, 
Andyet the effect it fl from both whole draws 3 
So though you were thus twiſted and combin'd 
As two _ have but one andy 5 | 
Yet if we prazje you ve! Wwe 
pot ford» Har -6 pholly make the Playy 
Far ut NOLA we may gnejs - 
By the divided pieces which the Preſs  _ 
Hath ſeverally ſent forth; nor were gone ho 
( Like ſome our Modern Authors ) made to g0 
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" JASPER MAINE. 


'Onthe happy Colledion of Mr. 
YT, LETCHER'S Works, never 


before printed. 


LETCHER, ariſe, Uſurpers ſhare thy Bay, 
They Canton thy vaſt Ln phy mall Plays : 
He Comes ; OY his —_ breaks through (Tonds and Duf, 
| Down, little Wits, Temuſt 94, ns 
* Nor comer be private, here's Great B AUMONT too, 
| Hew could one ſingle World encompaſt Two ? 
For theſe Co-beir; had equal power to teach 
{ All that all Wits both can and os | 
Shakeſpcar was early up, and went 
As for theſe dawoing bours = , me wa: beſt ; 
But when the nd poor hn Two thought 
To wear juft Robes, and rurk_hoſe- = iy 
' Now, now 'twas perfett, none Ti look for New, 
Manners and Scenes may alter, but mot You : 
For Yours are not meer bumonrs,. Strains: 
The faſbion loft, Tour maſſy Sence remains. 
Some think Tour Wits of 1wa Complexion: fram'd 
(That One the Sock, 1b Orber the Buskin claim'd 
'That ſhould the Stage embattail all its Force, (Horſe. 
FLETCHER would lead the Foot , BEAUMONT the 
| But you were Both for Both, not Sens wit 
Each Piece is wholly Two, yet never 


T' ave net rwoFacultics, Cord ong Sul jfity - 
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| Lfebaellis) ore Rene, 


( As if thy Fathers 


| Till allwas Engliſh Born, or Engliſh 


Rich, lofty ſence, ſuch as PY Poets ought, 
For Poems, 5 if not excellent, are naught ;; 
Low Wit in Scenes, in State a Peaſant goes 
If _— and ay F- let # foot Teoman-Profe, 
ſpell as are not Readers grown, 
_ whom be that writes Wit, ſhews he bath none. 
Brave Shakeſpear flow'd, "—_ had his Ebbing too, 
Often above Himſelf, ſometimes below 
T bou always beſt, if ought ſeem'd to deekine, 
'T was the unjudging Rout's miſt akg, not Thin? 
Thus thy far SHEPHERDESS, which the bold Heap *, 
( Falſe to themſelves, and Thee iN” did os ſo cheap, 
Was found (when under ſtood Crowr'd, 
At worſt 'twas worth two pune thoukad Pound. 
Some blaſt thy Works, leſt we ſhould track.their walk, 
Where they fleal all thoſe ſew good things they talk 


Wit- Burglary muſt chide thoſe it ſeeds on, 
For d Folks ought to be raid upon; 
But Gſ ftoln goods go off at half the A 


Sence palls when t on ut forth, 
pr he did The hor] ? wr tg po Lge er read 
Ought beg'd by Thee, from thoſe alive or dead ? 
Or mad Goddeſſes, as ſome, who when 
They ftaff their P age with gods, write worſe than men. 
Thou wert thine _—_ Muſe ” and hadft ſuch vaſt odds, 
Thou out-writ' it him whoſe Vo made all thoſe Gods 3 
Surpaſſing thoſe, owr dwar fiſh Age up-rears, 
As much as Greeks or Latines thee in years : 
Thy Ocean F ancy knew nor Banks nor Damms, 
We ebb 5 nb. dry to pebble-Anagrams; 
#, 
of Wot; 
at ftrength remains, 5s like that (wild and fierce ) 


| Tall Johnſon ##.4de good Poets and right Verſe. 


Such boyſt”rous Triflet thy Muſe would not brook, 
Save when ſhe'd ſhow bow x ame #77 97s og 
No ſavage e Metaphers (things Greas ) 
Thou doſt diſplay, not butcher @ "hag 4 
Thy Nerves have Beauty, which invades and charms ; 
Looks bike a Princeſs barneſs d in bright Arms. 
Nor art thou loud and cloudy , thoſe that do 
T_ fo much, de't without too - 

Tearing themſives and almoit ſpla their Br ain 
Torender harſh, what thou ſpeak;#t free and clean ; 


ch 
$ at denn 7 56 nds. ap de «nd Proud, 


But true-born wit 
Thou know #t twas Impotence «goo g call Height ; 
Who bluſters ftrong #th' Derk,, but Creeps #th* Light. 
T5; Hs as thy cog were Clear, fo, innocent ; 
Fancy gave ne e vert ;; 
Slander” it not Laws, _ y Page, 
awd the Stage ;) 


High Crimes were fill arraggu' d, though i 
oe four Acts, -were od Hey me 
fo ma , no Tiff affect — 
Nor {woln, » «true fullnaturalVein ; 
Thy Sence ( bike well.dreft firms Car cloath'd as thy d, 
Not all unlac'd, nor Gty ſtarcht and pr d; 
Thou badft no Sloth, no »o ſullen Fit, 
But Strength and Mirth? FLE CHER's a Sangwne VV. 


Thus, two great Conſul-Poers all thi 's ſway'd, 


Mitre and Coyfe, here inte one Piece ſpun, 
BEAUMONT a Judge's, this « Prelate”s Son. 
What ſtrange Produbtion u at laſt diſplay'd 

(Got by two Fathers without Female a;d) 

B two Maſculines eſpons'd each other, 

Wit andthe World i} welalow wk « Mother. 


]. BERKENHEAD.| 


| 1On the Edition of Mr. F a 


Beaumont's, and Mr. John Fletcher's Plays| 
never printed before. 


Am amaz'd; and this ſame Ecſtaſie 

Is both my Glory and Apologre. 

Sober Joys are dull Paſſions; they muſt bear 
Proportion to the Subjetf? - if ſo, where 
Beaumont and Fletcher ſhall vouchſafe to be 
That ſubjeft , That Toy muſt be Ecſtaſie. 
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| 


 . [Suffer an 
| Mankind is fall'n again, ſtrunk a degres, 
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- (Have 
| Row the affrighted world, and redeem 


he, yh fo the f his eve - 
How Fat ms, At of " aieſty? 
to 
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Fury is the Complexion of great Wits ; 


- TThe Fools Di#temper : He, that's mad by firs, 


Is wiſe ſo too, It is the Poets Muſe 

The Prophets God: the Fools, and myexcuſe. 
For (in 44:) nothing leſs than Fletchers name 
Could have begor, or juſtify'd this flame. 


m—_—_ Retwrn d? methinks it ſhould not be. 
No, not in's Works : Plays areas dead as He. 

The Palate of this age guſts nothing High ; 

That has not Cuſtard n't or Bawarry. 

Folly and Madzeſs fill the tage : he Scene 

Is Athens ; where, the Guilty, and the mear, 

The Fool*ſcapes well enough; Learredand Great, 
aciſm;, ſtand Exalare. 


A ftep below his very Apoſtaſie. 

pate her /elf is out of Twne; and ſick, 
Of Tumult and Diſorder, Lunatick, 

Yet what world would not cheerfully cxdare 


{The Tareare, ot: Diſeaſe, © enjoy the Cure ? 


" Thi Book's the Balſam, ' and the Hellebore 
MR refres Gleodin yu on reſtore : 
Our Oazy ftupor toA jaſt quic E 

Both of Ingrarirxde, and TN epidants: 


That teaches us (at Once) to fret, and know, 


Two deep Points ; what we wart, and what we owe. 

Yet Great Goods have their Ills: Should we tranſmit 

To Farxre Times, the Pow'r of Love and Ws, 

: would they not combure 

Tomake Our Imperfettions thei On 

bg. ay 0g Corr uptions ;, and take more 

we be 11, Fog to _ before. 
or nothin at Infirmity, 

Could make on worthy of uch Remedy. 


you not ſeen the Suns almighty Ray 
romplack deſpair : how his anc 
Scatters the ſtorm, and drowns the petty flame 


us Mortals, nothing elſe was known, 


"Þ Butthe ſad dowbr, whether to burn, or drown. 


» and Phlegm, Heat, and dull Ignor ance, 
re callt che lato ſwokh a Trance, 
at fears er ſeem Great equally, 
[NO diſpute left now, but how to dy. 
18 this nick,, Fletcher ſers the world clear 


er, and reforms us here. 


ns; Towth, that knew no other Grace, 
KP ae, but his Title, and his Lace, 
himſelf: and in this faithful Mirrour, 


Views, diſapproves, reforms, vepents his Errowr. 
3 7K. 


| He Nature raaght ber paſſions to out-do, 


| Nor had he rii the De 


\ The Oreduloxr, bright Girl, that believes all 


Language, (it Oaths) if Good, Canonical 

[s fortifi'4, and taught, here, to beware : 
Of ev*ry ſpecious bair, of ev'ry ſnare 

Save one : and that ſame Caution takes her more; 
Than all the flatrery ſhe felt before, 
She finds her Boxes, and her choughe: betray'd 
By the Corruption of the Chambermaid - 

Then throws her waſhes and diſſemblings by ;, 
And Yow; nothing but Ingenaity. 


The ſevere States-man quits bis ſullen form 

Of Gravity and bus neſs The Luke-warm 
Reliziows his I emtrality; The hot 
Brain-ſick Illuminate his zeal; the fot 
Stupidity , The ſouldier his Arrears ; 

The Court its Confidence; The Plebs their feart ; 
Gallants their Apiſbneſs and Perjurie, 
Women their Pleaſure and Inconſtancie 
Poets their wines, the Uſurer his Pelf ; 

The world its Lamty ;, and 1 my ſelf. 


Roger L' Eſtrangs, 


_ 


On the Edition. 


F* ETCHER (whoſe fame no age can ever waſt ; 
Envy of Ours, and plory of the laſt ) 
Is now alive again, and with his name 
His ſacred Aſhes wak'd into a Flame; 
Such as before did by a ſecret charm 
= _ Heart ſubdue, the coldeſt warm, 
nd lend the 's eyes 4 power more bright 
Diſpenſing erect ob os and rk - 
He to a ſympatine thoſe ſouls betr ai'd 
Whom Love or Beauty never conld perſwade ; 
And in each mov'd ſpeltatour lbos | 
A real paſſion by a Connterſeit. 
When firſt Bellatio bled, what Lady there 
Did not for every drop let fall a tear ? 
Azud when Aſpalia wept, not any eye 
But ſeem'd to wear the ſame ſad brverie. 
By him inſpir*d the feign'd Lucina drew © 
More ſtreams of melting ſorrrow than the true z 
But then the Scornful Lady did beguale 
T heir eaſie griefs and teach them all to ſmale. 
Thus he Aﬀeltions ceuld, or raiſe or lay ; 
Love, grief and mirth thus did his charms obey 


4 
o 


How to refine the old, and cyeate new ; 
Which ſuch a happy likeneſs ſeew'dto bear, 


| 45 if that Nature Art, Art Nature were. 


Tet all had nothing been, obſcur 
In the ſame Urn ado  thech i”, 
ck wreath to clai 
Had not the TIS his name ; 7 
Deſpair our joy hath doubled, he 1 come, 
Thrice welcomby this Poſt-liminium. 
Hu loſs preſeru'd him ; they that ſulenc'd Wits 
Ave now the Authonrs to Etermite it ; 
Thus Poets are in ſpight of Fate reviv'd, 
And Plays by Intermiſſun longer ld. 
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The Cuſtom of the Conacry. 


* The Elder Brother. * 
The Spaniſh Curate. 
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27 The Prophetels. 

28 The Queenof Cormth. 

29 The Tragedy of Bonduca. * 

30 The Knight of. the Burning Peſtle, * 
31 Loves Pilgrimage. 

32 The Double Marriage. 
33 The Maidin the Mill. 
34 The Knight of Haltha, 
25 Loves Cure; 'or, the Martial Maid.. 
36 Women. pleaſed. 
37 The 
38 TheWomans Prize;orgheTamer ramed, 
39 The l{land Princes. - - 

40 The Noble Mem | 

41 The Coronation. BE oTxes 
42 The Coxcomb; Gon OM. 

[43 Sea-Voyage..._ ,. 

44 Wit at ſeveral: Weapons. 4 | 
45. The Fair Maid of the Inn. 6 
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50 The nice Valour ; or, the Paſſionate 
[51 The Honeſt Man's Force. Og 
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- Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


* 


brother to the King. 
." 4 Noble Gentleman. 


= Wife to Amintor. 
Maanus |. obers to Evadne. 


, froth plight wife to Amintor. 
an old humorons Lord, and Father tg 


= 


Saas Gentlemen. 
Diagoras, 4 Servant. 


Antiphila 
| Clean waiting Gentlewomen to Apa 


Dula, « Ledy. 
Night 
Cynthia 


Nevpwnes 
Folks”. 


Maskers. 


Aus primus. 


——__ 


> 
Scena prima. 


_— 


Enter Cleon, Strato, Lyſppms, Diphilae. 


"4 


=_Leor. The reſt are making ready Sir. 
'* Strat. So let them, there's time enough. / 
Di#ph. You are the brother to the King,my Lord, 
ne we'l take your word. 
Ly. Straro, thon haſt ſome $kill in FOny, Wink thinkſt 
thon of a Mask ? will it be well? _. 
Strat, As well as Mask can be. 
Lyſ. As Mask can be ? 
' Strat. Yes, muſt commend their , and ſpeak 
a » bleſs the Bride and Bridegroom, i in 
pany of ſome God; are tyed to rules of flattery. * 
Cl. See,. good my L Lord, who is return'd ! 
"ns h won Lore tho 
me welcomes thy vertues home tq s, U 
Tir Lan by me melo 1” Finns ce; the breath of 
hav ant the breath of Gods; 1 y brother wiſht thee 
"and thou art here ; he will be too kind, and weary | W 
with often. welcomes; but the time doth give thee a 


ehomegbore bo this bor the worlds. bor fr 
tcht limbs of 


unto my friends, more 
can; - my mind's the ſame it ever was to 


89> 


oy ny 


od then I fallow it... _Diph, Hail worthy brother! 
ethat not at Four return 
cty CO ET ever | 
; thank thee Ds ie my but thou art faulty; 
inc armes 


The Muſick muſt be ſhcill, and all confus'd, 
That ſtirs my blood, and then 1 dance with armesz 
But is Amintor Wed? « This day, _ 

Mel. All joyes upon him, for heis my friends 
Wonder not that I call «motto young nap irfogely 
His worth-is great; valiant he is, a temperate, | 
And one that never thinks his liſe bis own, F 
If his friend need it: wh "ing 
foot eng out boaſt) 
I brought home conq non 
And a to find in what <= 
The vertue lay todotholet n 
Then would he wiſh to ſee my $1 
The quickneſs of the ed Bo; 
Weigh it Fri xy FR h 
bed arp) id promiſe m 
ſee perforny'd. yy 

Melan. HR Ma and Wie! 
Thou fair Aſpatia, _— holy knot 
That thou haſt tyed to alt till 
Of age undo'tz may'ſtr arace 
Ne hr ene 

| was 
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_ 'The number of his years. * 
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2s 4 "Th be Made Tragedy. 

, ” Enter Calianax with Diagor as = 

xauttf. ; ay RR” ” | 'F'Cal. Diagoras, look to the doors better for ſhame, youle} 

1 NT Jt} ry and he ſhould not F. WL | inalithe world, and anon the King will railat me _ ve. | 
, it þ cl would take 3? G3, wellfa by Fovethe King will 


rathe ſtate ©,(the a. 
; holds he ſtill biogrrocſ og 


: "pl watry eyes 
; thevofr vented woods 
nd whetf fne ſees a bank 
ſhe with a ſigh will tell 
ace it were 
- maids 
her over like a Co:le. 
ern ivſcctious grief 
Thai he x beholders, ſhe will ſing 
ThOmonrn fob ft things that; ever ear hath heard, 
| >, 4 ng ” £210, and when the relt 
nxTadies in their wanton blood, 
tales in courſe that fill the room +. | 
nghter, ſhe will with ſo ſad a look 
forth a 9-7 of the ſilent death 
forſaken Virgin, which her grief 
in ſuch a phraſe, thatere ſhe end, 
e1fend them weeping one by one away. 
Mel. She hasa brother under my command 
Like her, a face as womaniſh as hers, 
\But with a ſpirit that hath much out-grown 


Emer Amintor, 
'} Ce. My Lordthe Bridegroom! 
1 ys I might run fiercely, not more haſtily 


'3 | my foe: I loye thee well Amuntor, 


th is much too narrow for my heart ; 
*1 to look upon thoſe eyes of thine ; 
gpck art m end bat mydiforder'd ſpecchcuts offmy love. 
art Melantins 


| {Ao or in that, a ſacrifice | 


Tothank the » Melantius is return'd 
| la ſafety; victory firs on his ſword 
As ſhe rap Anp-nd. may ſhe build there and dwell, 


With whom Ilong © lofty 

4 And grow ed pay a: . Be proſperons, 

: = | 

Boers wh the fs rage for you. 
: Cleon, Strato, Diph: 

[| ond you 
'F ſolemnities. Amwner, 
3. EE 

| Fo as much for your War 


res wrench : yethureaM reſs 


1 And place to be thus womaniſh; forbear; 
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| ray if 


| hark, hark, there, there, ſo, ſo, codes, codes. 


*dam, I muſt attend the King; but the Mask dodge, I'le 


x4 
Em 


hy do doe. ſomy 
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Diae. "And if hewill not be wiſe, you are Forliwolk 
Cal. One may wear his heart out with wearing, and pet 
_ on no fide, le be gone, Took to't who will. 
. My Lord, I will never keep them out. 
Y, your lookswilltercifie them. 
Cal. My looks terrifie them, you Coxcombly Afs yay! 
['le be judg'd by all the a 2a whether thou haſt not a 
worſe face than Il—— 
Drag. 1 mean, becauſe they know you and your Office, 
Cal. Office ! 1 would I could put it off; Iam ſure 1 ſweat 
quite through my Office, I mig 


ſerve that will. E,xtt Cahanax. 
Diag. He's ſo humourous ſince his. daughter was for{aken; 


wW hat now ! 7? Within. knock within. 
Mel.Open the door. Diag.Who's there ? Mel. Melamtins, 
Diag. | hope your Lordſhip brings no troop withyou, for 
if you do, I muſt return them, Enter Melamins. 
«Hel, None but this Lady Sir. . Anda Lady. 
* Diag. The Ladies are all plac'd above, fave thoſe that 
come in the Kings Troop, the beſt of Rhoges lit there, and 
there's room. 
Atl. I thank you Sur: when T have ſeen you plac'd Ma- 


wait on you again. 
Diag.Stand back there,room for my Lord Melarll, , Pray 
bear back, this is no place for ſuch youths and th 


them for you : ſo now chruſt and hang : again, who is't 
now? I cannot blame my Lord Calianax for going away; 
would he were here, he would run raging among them, and 
break a dozen wiſer heads than his own in the twinkling of 
an eye: what's the news now ? Within, 

[ pray can you help me to the ſpeech of the Maſter Cook ? 

Drag. If 1 open the door Fle cook ſome of your Calves 
Peace Rogues. ———again,-——who is'r? 

Mel. Melantins within, Enter Calianax to Melantins, 

Cal. Let him not in. | 

Diag. O my Lord 1 muſt; make room there for my 
Lord ; is your Lady plac't? 7 

eMel. Yes Sir, 1 thank you my Lord Calianax; well met, 
Your cauſlefs hate to me I hope is buried. 

Cal. Yes, I do ſervice for your Siſter here, 
That brings my og@poor Child to timeleſs death; 
She loyes your frie 
Lordas you. Mel. Youdo mewrong, 

A moſt unmanly one, and I am flow 
In taking vengeance, but be well advis'd. 
Cal. It may be ſo: who placed the Lady there fo 
_ ſence of the King? Ae. 1 did. 
al. My Lord ſhe myſt not fit there, Mel. Yo A 
Cal. The place is kept for women of more worth. 
Mel. More warth than ſhe ? it mif becomes your Ape; 


Y 
on 


What you have ſpoke, 1 am content to think bY 
The Palſey ſhook youFfongue to. 
Cal. Why "tis well if] it utero to phe mage proces. 
Mil. | Self place, th ks tag” Lis, 
ſickly week 
awa 6. hae ha 
Cit Nay, 1 know youcan fight for our Whore. : 
He lyes that faies it, thy morher at fiftcen 


Amintor, ſuch another falſe- here 


Ac Tow y Wy 


'% i 4 
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tifhe be wiſe he will not. 11 | 


have made. room at my | 
Daughters Wedding, they had near kill'd her among them. | 
And now 1 mnſt do ſervice for him'that hath forſaken herz| 


let the doors ſhut agen; I, do your heads itch ? ee an | 


(heads. | 


| 


| Was black and ſinful toher. | Dive, 


The &Maids Traged. ; 


kill him, and not ſtain mine honour ; 
a A onldiers, that in peace }. 
be brain'd by ſuch ignoble men, 
Land were troubled) would with tears 


a [Enter Amintor. 
Y e 1njur 


Has ſtirr'd h =/retÞ who isas ſlow 
Fo fight with we ds,. as he is quick of hand ? 
Mel. That heap of age wh I ſhould reverence 
! were temperate : but telly years 
" 9» contemptible. ' Amine. Good Sir forbear, 
Cal.” There is jult ſuch another as your ſelf. 
" Amint. He will wrong you, or me, or any man, 
1 And talk as if he had no life toJoſe. ' © 
[{ Since this our match : the King is coming in, 
{ I would not for more wealth thanl1 enjoy, 
| He ſhbuld perceive you raging, he did hear 
{1 youmereatdifference now, whicthaſtned him. 
1 6; Makeroomthee, : 


_—__—— | 
1 .af- - - Hohoyes play within. 
Ent King, Evadae, Afpatia, Lords and Ladies. 


King. Melantius, thou art welcome, and my love 
| Is with thee ſtill ; but this is not a place 

1 Tobrabblein; (akanax, joyn hands. 
| Cal. He ſhall not have my hand. 
.| To force you to't, I do love you'both-: 
{ Calanax, you look well to your Office; » 
1 And you" Melantexs are welcome home z- begin the Mask. 
| 4 Ade. Siſter, 1joy.to ſee you, and your choice, | 

Youlookt with my eyes when you took that man ; 

{ Be happy in him. [ Recorders. 
{ Evad; O my deareſt brother ! 
| | Your preſence is more joyful than this day can be unto me. 


The Mack; 
c Nhebt riſes PETE” 


Our raign is come; for in the raging Sea 
isdrown'd, and with him fell the day : 


ing. This is no time 


fa2e:: 
* Bright @ch;« hear my voice, 1 am the Night 
4#£.mow ——ourwin, 55d thy borrowed light; 


, thy pale viſage ſhrowd 


Appext, no longer 
filver 


/ 8... 7% 
thy / ES AD 


FJ ETON t $444 wy aaa. p . [Enter Gnthia. 
| How dull and black am 1? 1 could not find: , 
\] us beauty without thee, I am ſo blind ; 
think ſhew like to thoſe Eaſtern ſtreaks 

' TINGF2rn us hence before the morning breaks ; 
1 Ba 2 rs for theſe eyes know how 

{To ſhoot far moreand quicker rayesthanthou. - 
| (/mb. Great Queen, they be a Troop for whoni alone 
mg of x moons I have put on; 


x Y 
*+ Y 
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Muſt drive away and give the day our room. | 
Yet whiPſt our raign laſts, let us ſtterch our power 
To give our ſervants one contented hour 


With ſnch unwonted ſolemn grace and ſtate, 
As may forever after force them hate 
Our brothers glorious beams; and wiſh the night 
Crown'd with a thouſand ſtars, and our cold hight : 
For almoſt all the world their ſervice bead | 
To Phebas, and in vain my light I lead, 
Gaz'd on unto my ſetting from my riſe 
Almoſt of none, but of unquiet eyes. 
Nigh. Then ſhine atfull, fair Queen, and by thy power 
Produce a birth to crown this happy hour z 


| Of Nympbs and Shepherds let theirſongs diſcover, 


Eaſie and ſweet, whois a happy Lover; 

Or if thou woot, then call thine own Endymion 

From the ſweet flowry bed he lies upon, 

On Latmws top, thy.pale beams drawn away, 

And of this long night let him make a day. (mine, 
Gnth. Thou dreamiſt dark Queen, that fair boy was not 

Nor went I downto kiſs him ; eaſe and wine 

Have bred theſe bold tales; Poets when they rage, 

Turn gods tg.men, and make an hour an age ; 

But I will give a greater ſtate and glory, 

And raiſe to time a noble memory 


| Of what theſe Loyers are; riſe, riſe, I ſay, 


Thou power of deeps, thy ſurges laid away, 

N eptune great King of waters, and by me 

Be proud to be commanded, [ Neptune riſes. 
Nep. Cinthig, ſee, : 

Thy word hath fetcht me hither, let me know why I aſcend. 
Cinth. Doth this majeſtick ſhow 

Give thee no knowledge yet ? MNep. Yes, now I ſee, 


| [Soon, 1 intended (Gxrhia) worthy thee ; 


n, Ile bea helper. Cob. Hie thee then, 
And charge the wind flie from his Rackic Dea, 
Ler looſe thy ſabjefts, only Boreas 
Too foul for our intention as he was ; 

Still keep him faſt chain'd ; we muſt have none her 
But vernal blaſts, anFgentle winds appgar, 


Many ſoft welcomes to the luſty ſpring, 

Theſe are our muſick* next, thy watry race 
Bring on in couples; we are pleas'd to grace 

This noble night, each in their richeſt things 
Your own deeps or the broken veſſcl britgs z 

Be prodigal, and I ſhall beas kind, 

And ſhine at full upon you, | 

Nep. Ho the winds [Enter Eolus out of a Rock, 
»Commanding Eolus! Fol. Great Neptune! MNep. He. 

Eel. Whatis thy will? Nep. We do. command thee free 
Favonius and thy milder winds to wait |. 

Upon our Grhza, but tye Boreas ſtraight z 
He's too rebellious. Zol. I ſhall don. 

Nep. Do, great maſter ef the flood, and all below, 
Thy fl command has taken, Eol. Ho! the main, _ 
Neptune, Nep. Here. Eol. Boreas bas broke hischain, 
And ing with the reſt, has got away. 

Nep. him alone, Ile take him up at ſca; 

He will not long be thence; gu once again 

And call outefthe bottoms of the Main, _ 

Blew Proteus, and the reſt; charge them put on 

Their greateſt pearls, and the molt ſparkling ſtone 

The beriggRock breeds, trill this night is done | 

By mea ſolemn honour to the Moon, | > 
Flie like a full ſail. Eel. Iam gone. Cz. Dark night, 
Strike a full ſilence, doa thorow right _-. | 
To this great Chorus, that our Muſick may _- 

Touch high as heaven, and make the Eall break fi 
At mid-might. | + 0 


4 


* 


Such as blow flowers, and through the glad Boughs ſing . | 


| 


| 


The Wars are nak*dthat you muſt make tonight, 
Evad. You are very merth Dula. 


: —_ The dey groves 0m 3 nnft.wo metre be hex. = 
E $ SONG. b Gn. Heave upthy drowſic head agen, and ſee 

LL nth) SERENE CREE 

WG» CO In _—_ ares: hard. whipup + comy Bl 

2 s great Company | apr 

# Toy te _—_— "ang Shot from hee ; Wc may wil way wilethon go?” A 
F Come to fteal this mght 7; Ne ; ond) -wrng: day CE LExeun, 
Andrhe fl Brice - boontt mh P; 4 | King, Take lights there Ladies, petite! won to Frog, 
WO oorlindy s wg. ft | We will not ſee you cow hid, good we ve 

Fi Oo on you fc rat us below, We'l cafe you of that tedious ceremony , | 

"Fi he you fect | oy pr he I ſhould So icg ſlow. | 
OS | ; Ou youth, get | 
} # | _—_ ira rope co | That may defend my Kingdom from my toes. | 
7-8 - unkyown meaſures ſet Amin. All happineſs to you. | | 
= 1 Tot o the ftill winds, tell to all King. Good night et. ooniant CExennt, 
# That Gods are come immortal great, Rn 
F To henour thu great Nuptial. ; | a. 
OO The Meaſure. * Second Song. - | ASns Secundus, = 
: Hold back thy bor ht, till we have done, . 
ls ee as 

Toung Maids ind hee heir bl fell; UL. Madam, ſhall wenndreſs youfor this*;g7+? 

1 > # rk whe Dul. 1 ſhould be far merrier Madam, if it were v, "we 

: | RS Hy Se fag cover as it is with you, Eva, Why how now wench? - 

2 | Stay, and confound ber tears, andber fri vying, Dul, Come Ladies will you help? Ge 


Her wedh denials, Vows, and often dying ; : Eva. I am ſoon undone. 


| Say and bite all, Del. Ad 8 ſoon doe: - 
E | | Good ſtore of Cloaths wi v at both. 
has liar abeagh he oe. Svad. Art thou drunk Dy , yo 
Great Queen of us and Heaven, | Dul y here's none bnt we. 
LE re Bones, Evad. Thou think'ſt belike, there is no modeſty 
| {If not her meaſure. Cneb. Speak Seas King. When we are alone, 
Bo. Top bp | = Sour ogreee <hact Dal. 1 hedang hop hitmy thonghts aright. 
| —_ ick moTady, | Dad, "Tixagyinft iy mill 
| rp bar pop aeeuacerid 5 endure more, and lie ſtill 
Mato lead alerts, Tle lead the the way. hs Vow wean ; Cn on 
WM j 55Satric I have had 
| Song. Meaſure. Since I was fourteen. __ 
" to bed: come Hymen, lead the Bride, Evad, Tis high time to leave it. "R 
ber by ber Huibands ſide : Dual. Nay, nowPFle keep it till the trick leave mes 
rey i Aurkrywnanyes A dozen wanton words put in your head, 
Tie heme id they Dat Ny fi, thel rake ——_ 
| 9 
| wor rhe a mas h wealll hop illetGarre ev 
+147 oa |  Evad. NaythenFhke yon Ore. Dal. $6 i 
The ableſt man in Foes rn | 
-; _ _ Neye, Eolus ! Evad, Wilt take my plate to 
'Dal. Vie bold ur Cardeappi) twolkos': 
| Pear af Sarypas | og wi go and applic Erad, What wilt thondo? wy 
trident, elſe ere day | Dul. Madam, we'ldo't, andmakewm teave ;' 
: fuad. Afpatia, kr Dad. pole 
| Quickly, becauſe ye 
1 Evad. IT thank! 
ae hee wn 
ſwell above the waſte, 
a ada 


= ; 
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The Maids Tr: 


en heed 


s, or that the King, or he, 
i ſo, perhaps he found me worthlef, 
il he 1 {o, in theſe.cars of mine, 
he pour'd t ſivecteſt words 
frame: 


EE would | my worth 


[oc 


en, hep hu | leave the cauſe. 
have not ſpoil'd all D-44 mirth, 

kei you thy heart hard , but if thou beeſt 
reameanhur Bug 3 thou ſhalt perceive a fire ſhot ſud- 


es not good, let'm {yaor any thing but fice, 1 
| \ then) be taken. 
the reſt my ſelf. 


Evad. L 
let your 
Z: Lg nay, ; etyour Leno Hearſe of the diſmal Yew. 
| Mor oneof your ſod forgs Madam. 
M peeve me, *tisa very pretty one. 
fait Madam ? 


3 $9NG. 


ih MfioL.oy « Garlendon my Herſeof the Aiſmal yew ; 
Maidens, Willow branches bear ; ſay Fdied true 
My Lover bur Das frm from my hour of birth; 
pon my buried boay lay tightly gentle earth. 


| Ev 4 an't Madam, the words are ſo ſtrange, they 
' | arcable ta make one Dream « Hobgoblins ; 7 could never 
| 20950 the , Sing that Dule 


pals. Bemldneve have _ er © 
Flag above fo ow, | 

would pro mine e 
On how othax man Lg fey iy 
Venus, e eyes fa 
Or if nog dir all that 1 ſhall Ge at laſt 


{| Evad. So, leave me n 
4 Phoc Nay, we muſt 
þ "as Maduro go good night, mae marr jy 
* | Prot» vato you 3 may no diſcontent _ 
7 Coe wixt your Love an you; _—_ 
| Engu of me, 22 2g ren 
Ly you: anarcificial 


hat I was once your Love (though now re 
han to have had another true to me. £ 
ith my prayers I leave you, and muſt try 
Some Yet unpractis'd way to grieve and die. *;5 f 
Ladies, will yougo ? [Exit Aſpatia.. 
Om. Goodnight my Lord. . EN 
Amin. Much happineſs unto youall. {| Exexnt J.aidjes. | 
[ did that Lady wrong; methinks 1 feel | ne. 
Her grief ſhoot ſuddenly through all my veins; 
Mine eyes run; this is ſtrange at ſuch a time, 
It wasthe King firſt nora me to't, but he 
Has not my will in keeping——why dol 
Perplex my ſelf thus ? ſomerhing whiſ oy me, 
Go not to bed; my guilt is not j 
As mine own conſcience (too ſen ite) 
Would make me think ; I only to a promiſe, 
And 'twas the King that forc't me: timorous fleſh, 
Why ſhak*ſtthou ſo? away my idle fears. [Emer Evadne. 
Yonder ſhe is, the luſtre * whoſceye 
Can blot away the ſad remembrance 
Of all theſe things : Oh my Evade, ſpare 
That tender body, lct it not take cold, 
The vapours of the night will not fall here. 
To bed my Love; Hymen will puniſh us 
For being ſlack performers of his rites. 
Cam'ſt thou to call me? Evad. No. 
Amin. Come, come my Love, 
And let us loſe our ſelves to one another. 
Why art thou up ſo long? Evad. I am not well. 
Amint. To bed then letme wind thee in theſe arms, 
Till I have baniſht ſickneſs. 
Evad.” Good my Lord, I cagnot ſleep, 
Amin, Evaadne, _ *l watch, I mean no ſleeping. 
Evad. Vie not go to bed: Amin. I prethec do. 
Evad. I will not for the world. 
Amin, Why my dear Love ? 
Evad. Why? I have ſworn will not. 
Amin, Sworn ! Evad. |. 
Amine. How ? Sworn Evadne ? ; 
Evad. Yes, Sworn Amintor, and will (wear again 
If you will wiſh to hear me. 
Amin. To whom have you Sworn this ? 
Evad. If I ſhould name him, the matter were not great. 
Amin, Come, this is but the coyneſs of a Bride. 
Evad. The coyneſs of a Bride ? 
Amin. How prettily that frown becomes thee ! 
Evad. Do you like it ſo? 
Amin. Thou canſt not dreſs thy face in ſuch a look 
But I ſhall like it. £vad. What look likes you belt ? 
Amin. Why do you ask ? 
Evad. That 1 may ſhew you one leſs pleaſing to you. 
Amin. How's that ? 
Evad. That I may ſew yot one leſs pleaſing to you, 
eAmant, | prethee put thy jeſts in milder looks. 
It ſhews as thou wert angry. 
Evad. So perhaps 1 am indeed. 
Amint, Why, who has done thee wrong ? 
Name me the man, and by thy ſelf ys 


"_ 


. | Thy yet unconquer'd ſelf, I will rev 


Evad. Now | ſhall try thy truth = _ "—_ me, 
Thou weigh'ſ not any thi 
Life, Honour, joyes 
This world can yield, or \ -vithell 
Or in the life to come, are 
To a true Loyer when his 
And bids him do this: wilt thow-K cis man? 


in off from thy w 


|| Why, it is thou that 
Thou heat have i Fay 
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mane, If 1 ſhould know that, 1 ſhould quickly kill 
man you bated. Evad Know itthen, and do't. 
eAmint, Oh go, what look foc're thou ſhalt put on, 
Totry my faith, I ſhall not think thee falſe; 
{ I cannor find one blcmiſh in thy face, 

| Where falihood ſhould abide: kave and to bed, 
14 you have ſworn to any of the Virgins 
That ere your old companions, to preſerve 


© Eoad, A Maidenhead Ammnor at my "Ky ? 
* Awint, Spre ſhe raves, this cannot b 

| Thy natural temper ;, ſhall I call thy maids? | 
- F Either thy heaichtul ſleep hath left thee long, 

{| Orelſe ſome Fever rages in thy blood. 
 }. Boad Neither Amor; think you lam mad, 
auſe | ſpcakthe truth? | 
1 Anine. Will younot lie with me to night ? 
*Foa/. To night? you talk as if 1 would hereafter. 
 Anurt, Heteafine ) Ido. 


4 What 1 ſhall yttery for the Oracle _ | 
| Knows nothing truer, ?tis not for a night 
10r tworthat 1 forbear thy bed, but for ever. 
1 Amin. Idicam, awake Amintor ! 
Evad, You i:car rigint, 
| ſooner will fins out the beu's 7 Snakes, 
| Ard with my youtyfel blood waim their cold fleſh, 
1 Lertino (him cu: lc themſelves about my Limbs, 
: & 67Fr licep one nigiit with thee z, this 15 not feign'd, 
4 Nor ſounds it like the coynets of a Bride. | 
Am:n.. Is ficihſo earthly to encinre all this? 
Arc theſe the oye8 of Marriage ? Hymen keep 
1 This tory (that will make ſucceeding youth 
{ Negle@ thy Ceremonies) from all ears. 
4 Lt it not riſe up for thy ſhame and mine 
1 Toafter ages; we will ſcorn thy Laws, 
If thay no betterhicf them; touch the beart 
1] Ot her that thou haſt ſent me, orithe world . 
{| Shall know there's not an Altar that will ſmoak 
1 In praiſe of thee ; we will adopt us Sons, 
1 Then vertue ſhall inherit, and not blood : 
1 If wedoluſt, wel take the next we meet, 
{| Serving our ſelves as other Creatures do, 
4 And nover take note of the Female more, 
7} Nor of her iſſue. 1 do rage in vain, 
4 She can but jeſt; Oh! pardon me my Love; 
4 Sodear the thonghts are that I hold of thee, 
| That I malt break forth; fatisfic my fear : 
_ Fit isapain beyond the hand of death, 
} Tobein doubt; confirmit with an Oath, it thisbec true, 
4 Evad. Doyou invent the form : 
'] Letthere be in it all the binding words 
{ D-vils and Conjurers can put together, 
And Iyill take it; 1 have ſworn before, 
| And hete by all things holy do again, 
:| Nevet to be acquainted with thy bed. 
Is your doubt over now? | 
'j DAmwit, I know too much, would I had donbted ſtill; 
4 Wasever ſuch a marriage night as this! 
| You powe:s above, if you did ever mean 
| Man ſhould beus'd thus, you have thought a way 
4 How he may bear himſelf, and fave his 'S- 
| laſtry2me init; for tomy dull cyes 
: There is no mcan, no moderate courſe to run, 
. {1} I muſt live ſcorn'd, or bea murderer : 
1 there a third ? why is this night focalm ? 
4 Why docs not Heaven ſpeak in to us, 
'j And drown her voice? | 
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it, were 
tothee ;- 
Atcar ortwowill waſhit quite away : IE 
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danight,it may bedone without this means, 


(ence mark | 
| Evad, You are deceiv'd,put off amazement,and with pati 


"= 


Have mercy on my youth, my hopeful youth, > - = 
"If thou be pitiful, for (without boaſt) 

This Land was proud of me: what Lady was there 
That men call*d fair and vertuous in this Iſle, 

That would have ſhun'd my love? Itis in thee 

To make me bold this worth——Oh! we vain men 
That truſt out on. _ me victdi ap 
Toreſt upont yielding 

Of foeble Women ! but thou art not ſtone; 
Thy fleſh is ſoft, and-in thine eyes doth dwell 
The ſpirit of Love, thy heart cannot be hard. 
Come lead me from the bottom of deſpair, 
To all the joyes thou haſt ; I know thou wilt z 
And make me careful, leſt the ſudden change | | 
O'ce-come my ſpirits. (ron me 

Evad. When I call back this Oath, the pains of hell inyi.| 

Amin. 1 , and am too temperate; come tobed, or 
Thoſe hairs, which if thou haſt a ſoul like to thy locks, . 
Were threads for Kings to wear about their arms. | 

£vad. Why ſo perhaps they are. 

Amint. Viedrag thee to My bed, and make thy tongue 
Undo this wicked Oath, or on thy fleſh | 
I'le print a thonſand wounds to let out life. 

Evad. I fear thee not, do what thou dar'ſt to me; 
Every ill-ſounding word, or threatning look I 
Thou ſhew'ſt tome, will be reveng'd at full. - A 

Amint. It will not ſure Evadze. K- 

Evad. Do not you hazard that. 

Amint. Ha' ye your Champions ? 

Evad. Alas Amintor, thinkſt thou I forbear 
Toſkep with thee, becauſe I have put on 
A maidens ſtritneſs ? look upon theſe cheeks, 
And thou ſhaltfind the hot and riſing blood 
Unapt for ſuch a vow ; no, in this heart 
There dwels as much deſire, and as much will 
To put that wiſht aCt in pratice, as ever yet 
Was known to woman, and they have been ſbown | 
Both ; but it was the folly of thy youth, 

To think this beauty (to what Land ſoe*re 

It ſhall be call'd) ſhall ſtoop to any ſecond. 

I do enjoy the beſt, and in that height 

Have {worn to ſtand or die: you gueſs the man. 
Amint, No, let me know the man that wrongs me ſo, 

That I may cut his body into motes, "Zo 

And ſcatter it before the Northern wind. 
Evad. Youdare not ſtrike him. 
Amine. Do not wrong me ſo ; 

Yes, if his body were a poyſonous plant, 

That it were death to touch, 1 have a ſoul 

Will throw me on him, Evad. Why *tis the King. 
Amin, The King! Evad. What will you do now ? 
Amint, *Tis not the King. | | 
Evad. What, did he make this match for dull Amwntor ? 
Amint, Oh! thonbaſt nam'd a word that wipes away 

All thoughts revengeful: in that facred name, 

TheKing, there lies aterror : what frail man 
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Dares lift his hand againſt it ? let the Gods 

Speak to him when ez 

Till when let us ſuffer and wait. 
Evad. Why ſhould you fill your ſelf fo full of heat; 

And haſte ſoto my bed ?. lam no Virgin. 
Amint. What oa oy it in thy fancy then 

To marry me? Evad, Alas, 1 muſt have one 


To Father Children, and to bear the name | 
Of Husband to me, that my ſin may be more honourabt, 
Amint. hat a ſtrange thing am1? | 
Evad. A miſerable one; one that my ſelf am ſorry 6- 

ee EM anB a, 

ity, thou e be none 

pal pr? hew"ynes abg \ > rg 


Kill me, | 
In after ages croſt in their | : F 
erp wala? rn" rg te 
Torida lingring Wretch, : Evad. luſt have ow 


|. | Good Gods, how well you look ? ſuch a full 


ck ppon me, that I loſe all ſenſe- 

Of whatthey are :' methinks I am not wrong'd, 
I Nor is it ought,” if from the cenſurmg World 
| cat but hide it——Reputation, 
Thowarta word, no more ;. but thou haſt ſhown 
An imppdence ſo high, 'that to the World 
[ fear thou wilt betray or ſhame thy ſelf. 

Evad, To cover ſhame I took thee, never fear 
That I would blaze my ſelf. 

Amint. Nor let the King 
Know I conceiye he wrongs me, then'mine hononr 
will coſt me into action, that my fleſh | 
Could bear with patience ; and it is fome eaſe 
To me in theſe extreams, that I knew this 
Before | toucht thee; elſe had all the fins 
Of mankind ſtood betwixt me andthe King, 
| | Thad gone through *em to his heart and thine. 
| I have loſt one defrre, ?tis not his crown» 
Shall buy me to thy bed: now I reſolve 
He has diſhonour'd thee ; give me thy hand, 
Be careful af thy credit, and fin clofe, 
"Tis all I wiſh; vpon-thy Chamber-floore 
Pi*z| to night, that morning viſtters 
May think we did as married people uſe. 

prethee ſmile npon me when they come, 

And ſeem to toy, as'if thou hadft been pleas'd 
With what we did. Evad. Fear not, I will do this. 

Anint. Come let us prattiſe, and as wantonly 
Asever loving Bride and Bridegroom met, 
Lets laugh and enter here. Ewvad. Iam content. ' 

Amine. Down all the ſwellings of my troubled heart. 
When we walk thus'intwin'd, let all eyes ſee 
If ever Loyers better did agree. 


Enter Aſpatia, Antiphiga and nord 


[_ Ex, 


<Af. Away, you are not ſad, force it no «om | 
olour 
Young baſhful Brides put on : ſure you are new married, 
Ant. Yes Madam, . to your grief. 
« Alas! poor Wenches. 
Go learn tolove firſt, learn to loſe your ſelves, 
| Learn to be flattered, and believe, and bleſs 
The double tongue that did itz | - | | 
Makea Faith out of the miracles of Ancient Lovers. 
Did you ne're love yet Wenches? ſpeak Olympias, 
Such as ſpeak truth and dy*d in't, | 
And like me believe all faithful, and be'miſerable ; 
Thou haſt an caſie temper, fit for ſtamp. 
Olymp. Never, <Aſþ. Nor you Antiphila ? 
Ant, Nor I. | 
Aſp. Then my good Girles, be more than Women, wiſe. 
4 : lealt be more than I was; and be ſure you credit any 
thing the light gives light to, beforea man; rather believe 


| {| the Sea weeps for the ruin'd Merchant when he roars; ra- 


| | ther the wind courts but the pregnant ſails when the ſtrong 
| cordagecracks; rather the Sun comes but to kiſs the Fruir 
4 1n wealthy Autumn, when all falls blaſted ; if you needs 

4 muſt love (forc'd by ill fate ) take to your maiden boſoms 

| | twodead cold aſpicks; and of them make Lovers, they can- 
| not flatter nor forſwear ; one kjſs makesa long peace for all ; 

| me lets be 5 Giles; 


Upon that point fix all our eyes, that point there ; 


pitying God 
'tis enough my Wench; 
Shew me the picce of Need!e-wot x.you wrought. 
Ant. Of Ariadne, Madam? _A4þ. Yes that picce. 
This ſhould be Theſers, Has © couſening face, 
You meant him for aman, ' Arr. He was ſo Madam. 
Afp. Why then 'tis well enoogh, never look back, 
You have a full wind, and a falſe heart Theſeus; © 
Does not the ſtory ſay, his Keel was ſplit, 
Or his Malſts ſpent, or ſome kind rock or other 
Met with his Veſſel? Arr. Notas | remember. 
Aſp. It ſhould ha” been fo; could the Gods know this, 
And not of all their number raiſe a ſtorm ? 
But they arc all as ill. This falſe ſmile was well expreſt; 
Juſt ſuch another caught me; you ſhall not go ſo Antiphila, | 
In this place work a quick ſand, 
And over it a ſhallow ſmiling Water. | 
And his ſhip ploughing.it, and then a fear, 
Do that fear to the life Wench, 
Ant. *Twill wrong the ſtory. 
Aſp. *Twill make the ſtory,wrong'd by wanton Pocts# | 
Live long and be heliev'd; but where's the Lady ? FS 
Ant. There Madam. | 
Aſp. Fie, you have milt it here, Amtiphila, 
You are much miltaken Wench ;/ | 
Theſe colours are not dull and pale enough, 
To ſhew a foul fo full of miſery 
As this ſad Ladies was; do it by me, 
Do it again by me the lolt Afparia, 
And you ſhall find all true bur the wild Iſland ; 
| ſtand upon the Sea uy now, and think 
Mine arms thus, and mine hair blown with the wind, 
W1ld as that defart, and let all about me 
Tell that I am forſaken, do my face 
(If thou had(t ever feeling of a ſorrow) 
Thus, thus, Anriphila ſtrive to make me Jook 
Like ſorrows monument; and the trees abour me, 
Let them be dry and leaveleſs; let the Rocks 
Groan with continual ſurges, apd behind me 
Make all a deſolation ; look, look Wenches, 
A miſerable life of this poor Picture. 
Olym. Dear Madam! 
Aſp. I have done, fit down, and let ns 


Make a dull filence till you'fecl a ſudden ſadnels 
Give us new fouls. [Enter Calianax, || 

Cal. The King may do this, and he may not doitz | 
My child is wrong'd, diſgrac'd: well, how now Huſwives?. 
What at your caſe? is this a time to fit ſtill? up you young 
Lazie Whores, up or Ile ſweng you. 

Olym. Nay, good my Lord. : 

Cal. You'l lie down ſhortly, get you in and work, 
What are you grown fo reſty ? you want cars, 
We ſhall have ſome of the Court boys dothat Qſſce. 

Ant. "My Lord we do no more than we are charg'd; 
[t is the Ladies pleaſure we be thus in griet 
She is forſaken. 
| Cal. There'sa Rogue too, . 
A young diſſembling ſlave z well, get you in, 
I'te have a bout with that boy ; *tis high ume 
Now to be valiant; I confeſs my youth 
Was never prone that way : what, made an Aſs? 
A Court ſtale? well I will be valiant, : : 
And beat ſome dozen of theſe Whelpsz I will; and there's 
Another of *em, a trim cheating ſouldier, - Fd? 
le maul that Raſcal, h'as out-brav'd me twice ; 
But now 1 thenk the Gods 1 am valiant; | 
Go, get you in, I'le rake a courie with all. 

k FExeunt Onnes. | 
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' The Maids Tragedy. 
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Afns Tertius. 
Exter Cleon, Strato, Diphilus. 


FALE. Your ſiſter is not up yet. _ ; 
Diph. Oh, Brides mult take their mornings reſt, 
Srr4, But not redious. 


The night is troubleſome. | 
—_— What odds, he has not my Siſters maiden-head to 
night? 


Stra. No, it's odds againſt any Bridegroom living , he 
 ne're gets it while he lives. | 


| me the ſame freedom with your Mother. 
$trs. She's at your ſervice. 
| Diph. Then ſhe's merry cnough 
| tickling; knock at the door. | 
Stra. We (hall interrupt them. | 
- No matter, they have the;year before them. _ 
Good morrow Siſter z ſpare your ſelf to day, the night will 
Come again, [Enter Amwitor. 
eAmnt, Who's there, my Brother? Iam noreadier yet, 
your Siſter is but now up. | : 
Diph. You look as you had loſt your eyes.to night; 1 
think you ha? not flept. Amine. 1 faith I have not. | 
Diph. You have done better then. - 
Amint. We ventured for a Boy ; when he is Twelve, 
He ſhall command againſt the foes of Rhodes. 
Serra. You cannot, you want lleep. [ Aſide. 
Amin, 'Tis true; but ſhe + 
As if ſhe had drunk Lerhe, or had mad 
Even with Heaven, did fetch ſo ſtill a ſleep, 
So ſweet and ſound, Diph. What's that ? 
Amint, Your Siſter frets this morning, and does turn her 
eyes upon me, as people on their headſmap; ſhe does chafe, 
| and kiſs, and chafe again, and clap my cheeks; ſhe's in 
another world. 
Diph. Then I had loſt ; 1 was about tolay, you had not 
got her Maiden-head to night. | 
<Amint. Ha! he does not mock me; y'ad loſt indeed ; 
| donot uſe to bungle. Ceo. You do deſerve her. 
Amur, 1 laid my lips to hers, and what wild breath 


That was rude and rough to me, laſt night [ Aſide. 
Was ſweet as ; 4H le be guilty too, 
If theſe be the | Enter Melantins. 


j Af. Goodday Amintor, for to me the name 
1 Of Brother is too diſtant ; we are friends, 

And that is nearer, Amun. Dear Melantins! 
Let me behold thee ; is it poſſible? 
Mel. What ſudden gaze is this ? 
Amant, 'Tis wonderous ſtrange. 
Me. Why does thine eye delice ſo ſtrit a view 
Of that it knows ſo well ? | 
There's nothing here that is not thine. 
«Ame. | wonder much Aelantins, 

{ To ſee thoſe noble looks that make me think 
| How vertuous thou art ; and on the ſudden 
Tis ſtrange to me, thou ſhouldſt have worth 
| Or not be baſe, and falſe, and treacherous, 


w_ 


and honour, 


4 Afel. Stay, ſtay my Fricnd,' | (brace me 
; | I fear this ſound will not become our loves; no : 
Anant, Oh miſtake me not; : ls ” 
| knozw thee to be full of all thoſe deeds 

That we frail men call. : but by the courſe 

Of nature thou ſhouldft be as quickly chang'd 

j Asare the winds, diſſembling as the Sea, 

{| That now wears brows as ſmooth as Virgins be, 

jt the Merchant to invade his face, 

And in an hour calls his billows up, 

And ſhoots 'em at the Sun, deſtroying all "7 
: ] He carries on him. O how near am [ Aſfae, 
Toutter my ſick E376 


| Dyb. Yeare merry with my Siſter, you'l pleaſe to allow 


of her ſelf, ſhe needs no 


King. But pret 
| Andcrredcheek, 


Amin. I have wed thy Siſter, who hath vertuous though | 
Enough for one whole family, and it is ſtrange 
That you ſhould feel no want. 
Mel. Believe nic, this complement'stoo cunning for me 
Diph, Wha ſhould I be then by the courſe of nature 
They having both robb'd me of ſo much vertue ? : 
Strat. O call the Bride, my Lord Amintor, that we 
ſee her bluſh, andturn her eyes down, itis the prettieſt ſport, 
Amin. Evadne! Evad. My Lord! [ Within, 
Amint., Come forth my Love, 
Your Brothers do attend to wiſh you joy, 
Evad. | am not ready yet. 
Amint, Enough, enough. 
Evad. They'l mock me. 
Amint, Faith thou ſhalt come in. Enter Evadn, 
Mel. Good morrow Siſter ; he that underſtands 
Whom you have wed, need not to wiſh you joy, 
You have enough, take heed you be not proud. 
Diph. O Silter, what have you done! 
Evad. 1 done! why, what have I done ? 
Strat. My Lord Amintor ſwears youare no Maid now, 
Evad. Puſh! Strat. I faith he does, 
Evad, | knew I ſhould be mockt. 
Diph. With a truth, 
Evad. If *twere to do again, in faith I would not marry, 
Amint. Not | by Heaven. | [Afode. 
Diph. Silter, Dula ſwears ſhe heard you cry two rooms off, 
Evad. Fie how you talk ! ph, Let's ſee you walk, 
Evad. By my troth y*are ſpoiPd. Mel. Amintor ! 
Amint, Ha' Mel. Thou art ſad. 
Amint, Who 1? I thank you for that, ſhall Diphilu, 
thou and I ſing a catch? Ade, How! 
Amint, Prethee let's. 
Mel. Nay, that's too much the other way. 
Amint, 1 am fo lightned with my happineſs ; how doſt 
thou Love? kiſs me. 
Evad. 1 cannot love you, you tell tales of me. 
Amint. Nothing but what becomes us: Gentlemen, 
Would you had all ſuch Wives, and all che world, 
That I might be no wonder ; yare all ſad; | 
What, do you envie me ? I walk methinks 
On water, and ne're ſink, Iam(ſo light, 
Mel. *Tis well you are fo. 
Amint. Well? how can I be other, when ſhe looks thus? 
Is there no mulick there ? let's dance. 
Mel. Why? this is ſtrange, cAmintor ! | 
eAmint. | do not know my ſelf; 
Yet I could wiſh my joy were leſs, | 
Diph. Ile marry too, if it will make one thus, 


Evad. Amintor, hark. [ Aſide. 
Amint, What fays my Love ? I muſt obey. 

Evad. You do it ſcurvily, *twill be perceiv'd. 

Ce. My Lord the King is here. FEmter King and Ly. 


Amunt, Where? Stra. And his brother, 

King. Good morrow all, 

Amintor, joy on, joy fall thick upon thee ! 

And Madam, you ate alter'd ſince 1 faw you, | 

I muſt ſalute you; you are now anothers; 

How lik't you'your nights reſt? Evad. 1I] Sir, 

 e-Amunt. 1! *deed ſhe took but little, | 
Ly. You'l let her take more, and thank her too ſhortly, 

King. Amimor, wert thou truly honeſt 

Till thou wert Married? | | 

Aman. YesSir. TS 

King. Tell me then, how ſhews the ſport unto thee ? 

Amun. Why well, King. What did you do? 
Amint. No more nor leſs than other couples uſe ; 

You know what 'tis; it Wo bara conſenme, | 

I ould think by her black eye, |- 

; be * © o » 

Inthis ſame | rok pas | w_ pai 
Amin. 1 cannot tell, I nere try'd other Si perceive 

a peter poi 


RS I and. 


{ 4G, Butwhy, my Friend, ſhould 1 be ſo by Nature ? 
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| King. Well, you'ltrult me then Jmintor, 
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— | Toch nooſe a Wife for youagen? Amwuz, No never Sir. | | k Pry What my dear Wife ? 
King. Why ? like you this ſoil? Evad. Dear Wife! Ido deſpiſe thee; 
Amit, So well I like her. Why, nothing can be baſer, than to ſow 
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rme | For this | bow My knee in thanks to you, ; . | Difſention amongſt Lovers. Amizit, Lovers! who? 
Ire. And unto Heaven will pay my grateful tribute Evad, The Kingand me. Amine, O Heaven ! 
, | Hourly, and a hogs _=_ ors " ng out - Who ſhould live long, and love withoutdiltaſte, 
may | A long contented lite togetner here, . _ | Wereit not for ſuch pickthanks as thy ſelf! DE 
port, And die both full of gray hairs in one day ; Did you lie with me? ſwear now, and te pugiſht in hell 
ithin, | | For _ gun xs ow : o- _ powers 0 ge h Amint. The faithleſs Sin | made | 
t rule us, all 0 fair Afpatia, 1s not yet reveng'd, 
ne pride ſpoke, this World holds not a Wiſe [t follows me 1 will = loſe ne 
Worthy to take her room. : To this wild Woman; but to you my King, 
King. 1 donot likethis; all forbear the room The anguiſh of my ſoul thruſts out this truth, 
But you Amurtor and your Lady, I have fomeſpeech with | Yarea Tyrant; and not ſo much to wron g 
udny You, that may concern your after living well. An honeſt man thus, as to take a pride 
Amint, He will not tell me that he lies with her : if he do, | In talking with him of it. 
Something Heayenly !tay my heart, -for I ſhall be apt Evad. Now Sir, ſee how loud this fellow lycd. 
To thruſt this arm of mine to acts unlawful. Amint. Youthat can know to wrong, ſhould know how 
King. as will _ me £0 talk with her Amintor, _ muſt right gages what puniſhment is due 
And not have a jeatous pang. _ rom me to him that ſhall abuſe my bed ! 
Y, Amint, Sir, 1 dare truſt my Wife ; Itis not death ; nor can that Fatisfie, 
With _ on ain _ | — be jealous. _—_ | _ _ _ mans the Land, 
King. How do you ike Amintor f 0 Ihew how nobly I have freed my felt. 
Evad, As I did Sir. King. How's that! | King. Draw-not thy Sword, thou knoweſt I cannot fear 
ry, Evad. AS _ that - you —_ _ pleaſure, - — _ 3 but thou ſhalt feel the weight of this 
de. | | 1 have given leave to call me Wie and Love. thou dolt rage. Amir, The weight of that ? 
Re King. 1 = _ ww no WE Faith pa : SS « we a any _— for Heavens ſake think 
They that break word with Heaven, will break again . ear not Swords; for ag you are meer man 
FG With all the World, and ſo doſt thou with me. | dare as eaſily kill you for this deed, ; 
Evad. How Sir ? ; As you dare think todo it; but there is 
ilus, King.. This ſubtile Womans 1gnorance | Divinity abont you, that ſtrikes dead 
== | Will not excuſe you; thou halt taken Oaths My riling paſſions, as you are my Kin 
| {| Sogreat, methought they did not well become I fall before you, and ſent 's td 
| So ; you, and preſent my Sworc 
A Womans mouth, that thou wouldſt.ne're enjoy To cut mine own fleſh, if it be your will. 
oft A man but me, _ : Alas! Iam nothing but a multitude 
Evad. | Ro did _ ſo 5 _ me Wrong. Of walking griefs; yet ſhould | murther you, 
King. Day and night. have heard 1t. | might before the world take the excuſe 
Fuad Iſwore indeed that 1 would never love Of madneſs: for compare my injurics, 
A man of lower place ; but if your fortune And they will well appear too ſad a'weight 
Should throw you from this height, I bade you truſt For reaſon to endure; but fall [ firſt 
yould forſake you, and. would bend to him Amongſt my ſorrows, ere my treacherous hand 
Y at o_ your gt [ jos with my ambition, Touch holy things : but why ? I know not what 
ot with mine eyes ; ifi ever yet | have to ſay; why did you chooſe out me 
2 | Touchtany other, Leprofic light here ; To make thus wretched? there were thouſand fools 
Upon w_ , Which for m Royalty I would not ſtain. | Eafie to work on, and of ſtate enough within the Iſland. 
| _ hy thou diſlem cos it isinme to arage Evad. | would not havea fool, it were no ciedir for me. 
Evad. Why, it is in me then not to love you, which wi Amint, Worſe and worſe! 
_ _ we _— , than your | —_— can mine. | Thon thatdar'ſt talk unto thy Husband thus, 
| c3ng. But thou ct Amintor lie with thee. Profeſs thy ſelf a Whore ; and more than 1o, 
A | Evad, Fha'not. King. Impudence! hefaics himſelf ſo. | Reſolve wv, be ſo [till ; it is my fate 
| Evad. He lyes. Kg. He does not. To bear and bow beneath a thouſand griefs, 
| Evad. By this light he does, ſtrangely and baſely, and | To keep that little credit with the World. 
þ, | |Fleproveitſo; I did not ſbun him for a night, But there were wiſe ones too, you might have ta*ne another, 
gp incy _— mon _ _ with him. King. No; for I believe thee honeſt, as thou wert valiant; 
ing. Speak lower, *tis falſe; * Amnt, All the happineſs | 
= _ I'm no 60 ot with a blow ; : Beſtow'd upon me, turns into diſgrace; 
| O11 1 were, you are the King;butucge me not, 'tis moſt. true. | Gods take your honeſty again, for 1 go 
|... £*2g. Do not 1 knowthe uncontrouled thoughts Am loaden with it ; good my Lord the King, be private in it; 
{ That youth brings with him, when his bloud is high Kmg. Thou may*ſt live Amintor, _ 
| ' | With expeCtation and deſires of that Free as thy King, if thou wilt wink at this, 
7 He _yY bath waited for? is not his ſpirit, | And be a means that we may mect in ſecret. 
; Thong he be y 7 rn of a valiant ſtrain, Amint, A Baud! hold my breaſt, a bitter curſe 
radar hath known ? what could he do, Seize me, if | forget not all reſpects : 
| a ſudden ſpeech had met his blood, That are Religious, on another word | 
| * | Butrvine thee for ever? if he had not kill'd thee, Sounded like that, and through a Sea of ſins 
| He coul@ not bear it thus; he isas we, Will wade to my revengh, though I ſhould call 
| Or any other wrong'd man. Evad. It is diſſembling. | Pains here, 'and aſter lite upon my ſou}. _ 
| Pos Bar _ _— henceforth - am thy foe; —_ Well I am refolute you lay not with wy” 
| graces 1 can blot thee, look for. - | Andſoleaveyou. Exit Ems: 
| Evad. Stay Sir; Amimor, you hear, Anmentor. Evad. You muſt be prating, and ſee what follows, 
b Amint. What my Love? Amint. Prethee vex me not. 
ef | Evad. Amintar, thou baſt an ingenious look, * { Leave me, I am afraid ſomeſudden ſtart 


3 itamazeth me, _ | Willpulfsmurther on me. 1 
canlt make ſuch baſe malicious lyes. 770 y Ford Lamgone 4400096 "ens gs” ; 
| nn noon ION: 
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| Upon your Fc rdienon 
| Fl 4 


This 'tis to break a troth ; 1 ſhould be 


If all this tide of grief would make me mad, [ Ex. 
Enter eMelanmwe. 
Ma. Ile know the caulc of all Amunors griefs, 
Or friendſhip ſhall be idle. [ Enter (ahanex. 


.-C Melantins, my Daughter will dic. 
| GiTeoft me,] am how ; Cn thou hadſt ta*ne her room. 
Ca!. Thou art a flave, a cut-throat Nlaye, a bloady trea- 
che! ve, ; , 
—_— Take heed old man, thou wilt be heard torave, 
' And loſe thine Offices. Cal. 1 am valiant grown 
Atail theſe years, and thou art but a ſlave. _ 
Mel. Leave, ſome company will come, and 1 reſpect 
Thy years, not thee ſo much, that I could wiſh 
t To lavgh at thee alone. - : 
Cal. Te ſpoil your mirth, 1 mean to fight with thee ; 
"There lie my Cloak, this was my TR Sword, 
he durit fight; are you prepar'd * : 
ky Wir wilt thon oat y ſelf out of thy life ? 


Hence get thee to bed, have careful looking to, and cat 


warm things, and trouble not me ; my head is full of 
thoughts more weighty than thy life or death can be. 
You have a name in War, when you ſtand ſafe 
Amongſt a multitude ; but 1 will try 
|; What you dare do unto a weak old man 


- "In ſingle fight; you'l ground | fear : Come draw. 


Mel. 1 will not draw, unleſs thou pul'ſt thy death 
| Upon thee with a ſtroke; there's no one blow _ 
That thon canſt give, hath ſtrength enough to kill me. 
Tempt me not fo far then; the power of carth 
Shall not redeem thee, Cal. 1 mult let him alone, 
He's ſtout and able ; and mp5 the truth, 
However [ may ſet a face, and talk, 
; I am not valiant : when I was a youth, 
' I kept my credit with a teſtie trick | had, 
; Amongſt cowards, but durſt neyer fight. _ 
Aid. | will notpromiſe to preſerve your life if you do ſtay. 
Cal. I would give half my Land that 1 durſt fight with that 
| proud mana little : if 1 bad men to hold, 1 would beat him, 
| till he ask me mercy. 
Mel. Sir, will you be gone? 
Cal. | dare not ſtay, but i will go home, and beat my 
fervants all over for this. [Exit Calianax. 
: MA. This old fellow haunts mc, 
| But the diſtraſted carriage of mine Amintor 
Takes deeply on me, 1 will find the cauſe ; | 
| 1 fear his Conſcience cries, he wrong '#&eſpatia. 


Emer Amnitor, 


Amint. Mens eyes are not fo ſubtilto perceive 
My inward miſery; 1 bear my grief 
Hid from the World ; how artthou wretched then ? 
For onght I know, all Husbands are like me z 
And every one 1 talk withof his Wiſe, 
iy but a well diſſembler of bis woes 
| As1am; would I knew it, for the rarencſs afflits me now. 
Mel. Amintor, We haye not enjoy'd_ our friendſhip of 
late, for we were wont to charge our ſouls intajk. 
Amit, Melamins, 1can tell thee a good jeſt of Straro and 
a lady the laikday, «el, How walt ? >& 
EAmnt. Why ſuch an odd one. 
eel. 1 have long'd to ſpeak with you, not of an idle jeſt 
that's forc'd, but of matter you are bound to utter to me. 
_ Vine ras my friend? _ 
e7cl, I bave obſerv'd, your words fall from tongue 
Willy; andallyour arti e, 115/00 
LAKE ONE that trove to ſhew his merry mood 
When he were ill diſpos'd : you were not wane 


. OT wear 
ls fits here, which yaur cunning ing would 
Cover 0're with ſmiles, and *ewill not be. What is it? 


"ERAS 


. 


{| Of Whore 


| 


Amint. A ſadneſs here! what cauſe 

Can fate provide for me, to make meſo? 

Am I not lov'd through all this Ifle ? the King 

Rains greatneſs on me : have I not received 

ALady to my bed, that in her eye 

Keeps mounting fire, and on her tender cheeks 

Inevitable colour, in her heart 

A priſon for all vertue? are not you, 

Which is aboveall joyes, my conſtant friend ? 

What ſadneſs can I have ? no, Iam light, 

And feel the courſes of my blood more warm 

And ſtirring than they were; faith marry too, 

And you will feel ſo unexpreſt a joy 

In chaſt embraces, that you will indeed appear another, 
Mel. You may ſhape, Amintor, 

Cauſes to cozen the whole world withal, 


And your ſelf too; but *tis not like a friend, 
| To hide your ſoul from me; *tis not your nature 


To be thus idle ;, I have fecn you ſtand . 

As you were blaſted ; midſt of all your mirth, 
Call thrice aloud, and then ſtart, feigning joy 
So coldly: World ! what dol here? a friend 

Is nothing, Heaven! I would ha' told that man 
My ſecret ſins; Ile ſearch an unknown Land, 
And there plant friendſhip, all is withered here 
Come fvith a complement, I would have fought, 
Or told my friend he ly*d, ere ſooth'd him fo 


Out of my boſom. _Amizt. But there is nothing. 


Mel. Worle and worſe; farewel ; 

From this time have acquaintance, but no friend. 
Amint. eHelantins, ſtay, you ſhall know what that is. 
Mel. See how you play*d with friendſhip; be advis'd 

How you give cauſe unto your ſelftoſay, You ha'loſt a friend. 
Amint. Forgive what I have done ; 

For I am fo ore-gone with injuries 

Unheard of, that Loſe conſideration 

Of what I ought to do——oh-— oh. 
Mel. Do not weep; what is't? 

May I once but know the man 

Hath turn'd my friend thus ? 

Amin. | had ſpoke at firſt, but that. 
Amint, I held it molt unfit 

For you to know, faith do not know it yet. 

Mel. Thou ſeeſt my love, that will keep company 

With thee in tears; hide nothing then from me; 

Far when I know the cauſe of thy diſtemper, 

With mine own armour Ple adorn my ſelf. 

My. reſolution, and cut through thy foes, 

Unto thy quiet, till | place thy heart 

As peaceadle as ſpotleſs innocence. What is it ? 

Amint, Why, *tis this— it is too big 
To get out, let my tears make way a while. 
Mel. Puniſh me ſtrangely heaven, if he eſcape 
Of life or fame, that brought this youth to this. 
Amint. Your Siſter. Afel. Well ſaid. 
Amint, You'lwiſh't unknown, when youhave heard it. 
Mel. No. Amine. Is much ttoblame, 

And to the King has given her honour up, 

And lives in Whoredom with him. Al. How, this! 

Thou art run mad withinjury indeed, . 

Thou couldſt not utter this elſe; fpeak again, 

For | forgive it freely, tell thy griefs. 

Amint. She's wanton; I am loth to fay a Whore, 

Though it be true. | . 

Mel. Speak yet again, before mine anger grow 

Up beyond.throwing down; what are thy priefs ? 
Amine, By all our friendivip, theſe. 

e Hel, What? am I tame? 
After mine aQtions, ſhall the name of friend 
Blot all our family,. and ſtrike the brand 

re upon my Siſter unreveng'd? 

= _ be thou a Witneſs for me, 
| c unwillingneſs I go toſe 

This Rayler, whom my folly hath call Friend ; 


Atl. But what? 


s 


[vil 


end. 


at? 


| will not take thee baſely ; thy fword 


| Upan thy name for.eyer. 


| This ſad diſhonour ; 


ill 


g$ Near thy hand, draw it, that 1 may whip : | 


[ Thy raſhnefs. torepentance ; draw thy ſword. 


*Amint. Not on thee, did thine anger fell as high 


| As the wild ſurges; thou fhouldit do rhe eaſe 
' | Here, and Eternally, if thy noble hand 


Would cut me from my ſorrows. - .. 
eel. This is baſcand feartul! they'that uſe to utter lyes, 
Provide not blows, but words to qualifie EE 
The men they wrong'd ; thou haſt a guilty cauſe. 
Amine. Thou pleaſeſt me; for ſo much more like this, 
Will raiſe my anger up above my gricts, 
Which is a paſſion ealier to be born, 
And I ſhall. then be happy. 
eel." Take then more to raiſe thine anger.  *Tis meer 
Cowardize makes thee not draw ; and 1 will Icave thee dead 
However ; but if thou art ſo much preſt 
With guilt and fear, as not to dare to fight, 
Ile make thy memory loath'd, and: fix a ſcandal 
Amiat, Then | draw, 
As juſtly as our "res the Swords, 
To cut offenders off; I knew betore 
'Twould grate your ears; but it was baſe in you 
Tourge a weighty fecret from yopr friend, 
And then rage at its I ſhall be at cafe 
IfI be kilPd; and if you fall by me, 
ſhall not long out-live you. . eel. Stay a while. 
The name of friend is more than family, 
Or all the world beſides; 1 was a fool. 
Thou ſearching humane nature, that didſt wake 
Todo me wrong, thou art inquilitive, 
And thruſts me upon queſtions that will take 
My fleep away; would I had died ere known 
pardon me my friend; 
Tfthou wilt ſtrike, here is a faithful heart, 
Pierce it, for I will never heave my band 
Tothine; behold the power thou haſt in me! 
| do believe my Siſter is a Whore, 
ALeprous one, put up thy ſword young man. 
Amine, How ſhould | bear it then, ſhe being fo ? 
I fear my friend that you will loſe me ſhortly , 
And 1 ſhall do a foul ation my ſelf 
Through theſe diſgraces. Adel. Better half the Land 
Were buried quick together z no, Amintor, 
Thou ſhalt have eaſe :  O this Adulterous King 
Thatdrew her to't! where got he the ſpirit | 
To wrong meſo? Amwit. What is it then to me, 
If it be wrong to you! | | 
Ael. Why, not ſo much: the credit of our houſe 
Is thrown away; 
But from-his Iron DenFle waken death, 
And hurle him on this King , my honeſty 
Shall ſteet my ſword, and on its horrid point 
Ple wear my cauſe, that ſhall amaze the eyes 
Ot this proud man, and be too glittering 
For himto look on. 
: 577g have quite undone my fame. 
| « LAY UP Walrry EyCsS, 
And caſt a manl Jook WE face 
For —_ is ſo wild as I thy friend 
Till I have freed thee ; {till this ſwelling brealt ; 
I go thus from thee, and will never ceaſc 
My vengeance, till I find my heart at peace. 
- Ament. It muſt not be ſo; ſtay, mine eyes would tell 
How loth I am to this; but love and tears 
ve mea while, for I have hazarded 
All this world calls bappy; thou haſt wrought 
A ſecret from me under name of Friend, 


| Which Art could ne're have found, nor torture wrung 


From out my boſom; give it me agen, | 
For I will find it, whereloe're it by : | 
Hid in the mortaPt part; invent a way to give it back. 


Mel. Why, would you have it back ? 


The SMiaids Tragedy. 


Amint. Therefore I call it back from thee ; for I know _ 
Thy blood ſo high, that thou wile ſtir in this, and ſhame me 
To poſterity: take ts thy Weapon, _ 

Mel. Hear thy friend, that bears more yearsthan thou. 

Aman. 1 will not hear: butdraw, or I-— Act. Amintor, 

Amnt. Draw then, for I am full as reſolute 
As fame and honour can inforce me he; _ |, 
| cannot linger, draw, eel. 140-— but is not 
My ſhare of credit equal with thine if 1 do ſtir ? 

Amut. No; for it will be cal'd 
Honour in thee to ſpill thy Siſters blood, 

[f ſhe her birth abuſe, and on the King 

A brave revenge: but on me that have walkt 
With patience 1n it, it will fix the name 

Of fearful Cuckold 9 that word!) be quick. 

eHel. Then joyn with me. | 

Amint. 1 darc notdoa fin, or elſe I would : be ſpecdy. 

eel. Then dare not fight with me, for that's a ſin. 
His grief diſtracts him, call thy thoughts agen, 


-| And to thy felt pronounce the name of friend, 


And fee what that will work; 1 will not fight. 

Amint. You mult. 

Mel. 1 will be kild firſt, though my paſſions 
Offred the like to you; *ris not this earth 
Shall buy my reaſon to it ; think a while, 

For you are (I muſt weep when | ſpeak rhat) 

Almoſt befides your ſelf. Amine. Oh my oft temper! 
So many ſweet words from thy Silters mouth, 

I am afraid would make me take her 

To embrace, and pardon her. I am mad indeed, 

And know not what 1 do; yct have a care 

Of me in what thou doeſt, (to fave 

Mel. Why thinks my friend I will forget his honour, or 
The bravery of our houſe, will loſe his fame, 

And fear to touch the Throne of Majeſty ? 

Amint. A curſe will follow that, but rather live 
And ſuffer with me, 

Mel. [ will do what worth ſhall bid me, and nomore, 

Amint. Faith 1 am lick, and deſperately I hope, 

Yet leaning thus, 1 feel a kind of eaſe. 

Mel. Come take agen your mitrth about you. 

Amant, | ſhall never do'r. | 

Met. I watrant you, look up, wee'l walk together 
Put thine arm here, all ſhall be well agen. : 

Amint. Thy Love,O wretched, I thy Love, Melanrius; why, 
| have nothing clfe. 

Mel. Be merry then. [Exeunt. Enter Melantins agen. 

Mel. This worthy young man may do violence 
Upon himſelf, bur I have cheriſht him 
To my beſt power, and ſent him ſmiling from me 
To counterfeit again; Sword hold thine edge, 

My heart will never fail me : Dzpbilue, 
Thou com'ſt as fent. 

Diph. Yonder has been ſuch laughing. 

Mel. Betwixt whom ? 

Diph. Why, our Siſter and the King, 
| thought their ſpleens would break, 
They laught us all out of the room. 

Mel. They muſt weep, Diphilas. 


[ ®nter Dephilus, 


Deph. Muſt they ? 
Mel. They muſt: thou art my Brother,and if | did-beheve 


Thou hadſt a baſe thought, 1 would rip it out, Eg 

Lic where it durſt, E (find ix. 
Diph. You ſhould not, I would firſt mangle my felf and |>. 
Mel. That was ſpoke according to our itrain z; come 

Joyn thy hands to minie, 

And ſwear a firmneſs to what project I ſhall lay before thee. 

ph. You do wrong us buth; 

People hereafter ſhall not ſay there paſt | 

A bond more than our loves, to tie our lives 

And deaths together. "Ig 
Mel." It is as nobly ſaid as I would wiſh; 


"| Anon I le tell you wonders; we are 'd. 


Deph.. But I willtell you now, wee! right our ſelves. 
Mel. Stay not, prepare cr Os in iny houſe, —_. 
2 | 


ws to death purſue him with revenge. 


- - 
+. Bn. 
þ +” 8 net 

© IE 


+ Ae. Vielockthedoor firſt, 
1 Evad, Why? 


> 
4 


Tragedy. _— 


Diphilus, the time requires it, hake. { Exit 
ope my cauſe is jult, 1 know my blood 
ells me it is, and 1 will credit it: 

To take revenge, and loſe my ſelf withal, 
ereidle; and to ſcape impoſlible, | 
Without I bad w_ may _ _y 
Kemaining in of my old enemy | 
Calianax, Put muſt have it, ſeg {[ Enter Cahanax. 
Where ome. ſhaking by me : good wy _ 

4 Forget your ſpicen to me, 1 never Wrong "a : 
But hate peace withevery man. Cal. 'Tis well; 
Ifidurſt fight, your tongue would he at quict. 

Mel. Y*aretouchic without all cauſe. 

Cal. Do, mock me. 

Mel. By mine honour I ſpeak truth, | 

Cal, Honour ? where is't.? 

Mel. See what ſtarts you make into your hatred to my 
love and freedom to you —— 
' ] come with reſolution to obtain a ſuit of you. : 

Cal. A ſuit of me! *tis very like it ſhould be granted, Sir. 

Mel. Nay, go not hence; | 

"Tis this; you have the keeping of the Fort, 
And1 would wiſh you by the love you ought 
To bear unto me, todeliver it into my hands. 


. But there is a reaſon to move yeuto it, I would 
: kill the King that wrong'd you and your daughter. 
Cal. Out Traytor ! 4 
Met. Nay but ſtay; I cannot ſcape, the deed once done, 
Withour | have this fort. 
Cd. And ſhould I help thee ? now thy treacherous mind 
. betrays it ſelf, Mel. Come, delay me not ; 
Give me a ſudden anſwer, ot alread 
* Thy laſt is ſpoke ;, refuſe not offered hos 
When it comes clad in ſecrets. 
Cal, If 1 ſay will not, he will kill me, Ido fee't writ 
In his looks; and ſhould I ſay I will, he'l run andtellthe 
King : Ido not ſhun friendſhip dear Melantixs, 
But this cauſe is weighty, give me but an hour to think. 
Mel. Take it——- 1 know this gocs unto the King, * 
2utlamarm'd. | LEx. Melant. 
Cal. Me thinks I feel my felf 
. But twenty now agen; this fighting fool 
* Wants Policy; I ſhall revenge my Girl, 
And make her red again; I pray, my legs 
Will laſt that pace that I will carry them, 
| {tall want breath before I find the King. 


| [ Lam in hope that thou art mad, to talk to me thus. 


Atlus Quartus. 


 Emyy Melantius, Evadne, and « Lady. 


- 


ME: Save you.! | 

Evad. Save you ſweet Brother. 

, 4, In my blunteye methinks you look Evadye. 

rue oongy ory ry 

—_#fe. Iw | » difpleaſe my ends elſe. 

 Bvad. Youſhall if you command me ; | am baſhful 

"Come Sir, how do look? 

( Mel. I would not have your women hear me 

| Break into commendation of you, tis not ſcemly. 
Evad, Go wait me in the Gallery-——now ſpeak. 

LExennt Ladues. 


Ald. 1 will not have ilded things that dance in vi 
; ſitation withtheir Millan Skins choke ap ey bafoek, oy 
+ Evad, Youre ſtrangely diſpos'd Sir. | 
Me. Good Madam, ages marry. 
praiſe me, make me ſad, 
Such a commendation | have 


for you. 


Evad. Brother, the Court hath made you witty, 
And tearn to riddle. (thing; 


Mel 1 praiſe the Court for't; has it learned you ng 
Evad. Me ? | | 
AM:l. 1 Evade, thou art young and handſom, 


A Lady of a ſweet X10, 
And fuch a flowing carriage, that it cannot 


Chuſe but inflame a Kingdom. Evad. Gentle Brother! 
Mel. Tis yet in thy remembrance, fooliſh woman, 
To make me gentle, E£ved. How is this? | 
Mel. "Tis baſe, 
And I could bluſh at theſe years, thorough all 
My honour'd ſcars, to come to ſuch a parly. | 
Evad. I underſtand you not. ' Mel. You dare not, Fool; | | 
They that commit thy faults, fly the remembrance. 
Evad. My fauits, Sir! I would have you know I care ng | | 
If they were written here, here in my forehead. 
Mel. Thy body is too little for the ſtory, 
The luſts of which would fill another woman, : 
Though ſhe had Twins within her. Evad. This is ſancy; | ! 
Look you intrude no more, there lies your way. / 
Mel. Thou art my way, and I will tread upon thee, / 
Till 1 find truth out. {= 
Evad. What truth is that you look for ? \/ I] 
Mel. Thy long-loſt honour : would the Gods bad ſct me| © 
One of their loudeſt bolts ; come tell me quickly, 4 
Do it without enforcement, and take heed 
You ſwell me not above my temper. 
Evad. How Sir ? where got you this report ? 
Mel. Where there was people in every ans 
Evad. They and the ſeconds of it are baſe people ; 
Believe them not, they lyed. 
Mel. Do not play with mine anger, do not Wretch, 
I come to know that deſperate Fool that drew thee 
From thy fair life; be wiſe, and lay him open. 
Evad. Unhand me, and learn manners, fuch another 
Forgetfulneſs forfcits your life. 
Mel. Quench me this mighty humour, and then tell me 
Whoſe Whore you are, for you are one, I know it. 
Let all mine honours periſh but Ile find him, 
Though he lie lockt up in thy blood 3 be ſudden ; 
There is no facing it, and be not flattered ; 
The burnt air, when the Dog raigns, is not fouler 
Than thy contagions name, till thy repentance 
(lf the Gods grant thee any) purge thy ſickneſs. 
Evad. Be gone, you are my Brother, that's your ſafety. 
Mel. Ve be a Wolf firſt; tis to be thy Brother 
An infamy below the ſin of a Coward : 
I am as far from being part of thee, 
As thou art from thy vertue : ſeek a kindred 
"Mongſt ſenſual beaſly, and make a Goat thy Brother, 
A Goat ig cooler ; will you tell me yet ? 
Evad. If you ſhay here and rail thus, I ſhall tell you, 


| Fle ha*you whipt; get you to your command, 


And there preach to your Sentinels, (you. 
And tell them what a brave man you are; I ſhall laugh at 
Mel, Y'are growne glarious 3 Where be your 
Fighters ? what mortal Fool durſt raiſe thee to this darivg, 
Andl1 alive? by ws Fac Sword, tad ſafer 
Beſtride a Billow when the angry North 

Plows up the Sea, or made Heavens fire his food ; 

Work me no m__ will you diſcover yer? 

Evad. The Fellow's mad, ſleep and ſpeak fenſe. 

Mel. Force my ſwollen heart no further ; 1 would favc 
thee; your great maintainers are not here, they dare not, 
would they were all, and armed, I would ſpeak loud; here's 
one ſhould thunder to *em : will you tell me? thon haſt no 
hope to ſcape; he that dares moſt, and datnns away his ſoul 
to do thee ſervice, will ſooner fetch meat from a hungry 
Les thay eons pes thee ; thou RR oo | 

e : Nas undone thine honour, poyſon'd thy yertoe, a 
Cn roſe, or mp pn Ln 7 4 

. Let me conhider. Afel. Do, whoſe child thon wert, 
Whoſe honour thou haſt murdered, whoſe grave open'd, 1 
: . An 


The Maid Tray, oa 


| OE——— . * » . ; 
4 on the Gods, that in their juſtice Holy in heaven and earth, thou ſhalt not live | 
» Si . - , 
(thing): And re him fleſh.again and lite, Ts breath a fall hour longer, not a thought : 
| you (6 And taiſe his dry bones to revenge his ſcandal. -, | Come'tisarighteous oath; give me thy 
| Fuad, The gods are not of my mind; they had better let | And both to heaven held up, ſwear by that wealth 
2m lie ſivect {till in the earth; they'l ſtink here. This luſtful thief ſtole from thee, when I ſay it, 
Aft, Do you raiſe mirth out of my caſineſs? Tolet his foul ſoul out. Evad. Here I ſwear it, 
Forſake me then all weakneſſes of Nature, 8 And all you ſpirits of abuſed Ladies 
ther | That make men women :' Speak you whore, ſpeak truth, Help me in this performance. .F 
0, | { Or by thedear ſoul of thy ſleeping Father, Atl. Enough; this muſt be known to none 
{ This ford ſhall be thy lover : tell, or Ple kill thee; But you and I Evadre; not to your Lord, 
| And when thou haſt told all, thou wilt deſerve it. Though he be wiſe and noble, and a fellow 
Evad: You will not murder me ! Dares ſtep as far into a worthy ation, 
Mel. No, *tisa juſtice, and a noble one, As the moſt daring, 1 as far as Juſtice. | 
t, Fool: | | To put the light out of fuch baſe offenders, Ask me not why. Farewell. [ Exit, Mel. 
[| | FEvad. Help! . Evad. Would 1 could fay ſo to my black diſgrace. 
are not | | Mel. By thy foul ſelf, no humane help ſhall help thee, | Oh where have 1 been all this time { how friended, 
| [ If thou crieſt : when I have kill'd thee, as I have That I ſhould loſe my ſelf thus deſperately, 
Vow'd todo, if thou confeſs not, naked as thou haſt left | And none for pity ſhew me how 1 wandred ? 
Thine honour, will 1 leave thee, Phere is not in the compaſs of the light 
ancy; | WW That on thy branded ftcſh the world may read A more unhappy creature : ſure | am monſtrous, 
YH Thy black ſhame, and my juſtice 3, wilt thou bend yet ? For I haye done thoſe follics, thoſe mad miſchicfs, 
b>] Evad. Yes. Adel. Up and begin your ſtory. Would dare a woman. O my loaden foul, 
| 8 | ZFvad. Ohlam miſerable. ; Be not ſo cruel to me, choak not up CEnter Amintor. 
/ | EF 2A. 'Tistrue, thou art, ſpeak trath ſtill. The way to my repen my Lord. 
ſet mel 2 * Fvad. | have offended, noble Sir: forgive me. : Amin. How now ? 
# Mc:l. With what ſecure {lave? Evad. Do not ask me Sr. Evad. My much abuſed Lord ! [ Kneels. 
bv Mine own remembrance is a miſery too mightic for me. Amin, This cannot be. | 
I Mel. Do not fall back aga in z my ſword's unſheath'd yet. Evad. I do not kneel to live, I dare not hope it ; 
F. Evad, What ſhall I do? The wrongs I did are greater; look upon me 
4 Mel. Betrue, and make your fault leſs. Though I appear with all my faults. nz. Stand up. 
L ' Evad. 1 dare not tell. © | This is no new way to beget more ſorrows — | 
? Mel. Tell, or Ile be this day a killing thee. Heaven knows [ have too many ; do not mock me; | 
: 4 Evad. Will you forgive me then ? | Though I am tame and bred up with my wrongs, 
|: Mel. Stay, I muſt ask mine honour firſt, I have too much | Which are my foſter-brothers, 1 may leap 
X fooliſh nature in me ; ſpeak. Evad. Is there none elſe here? | Like a hand-wolf into my natural wilderneſs, 
IT , Mel. None but a fearful conſcience,that's too many. Who And doan out-rage : y thee do not mock me. 
7 Evad. O hear me gently ; it was the King. : (ist? Evad. My whole lite is ſo leprous, it.infects 
me | # Ml. Nomore. My worthy father's and my ſervices All my repentance : I would buy your pardon 
E Are liberally rewarded ! King, I thank thee, Though at the higheſt ſer, even with my life : 
2 For all my dangers and my wounds, thou haſt wk me That ſlight contrition, that's no ſacrifice 
8 | in my own metal : Theſe are Souldiers thanks. For what I have committed. Amen. Sure I dazle: 
i How long have you liv'd thus Evadre? Evad. Toolong. | There cannot be a faith in that foul woman 
2 Mc. Too late you find it : can you be forry ? That knows no God more mighty than her miſchicts : 
” Evad. Would I were half as blameleſs. Thou doſt ſtill worſt, ſtill number on thy faults, 
7; Mea. Evadne, thou wilt to thy trade again. To preſs my poor heart thus. Can I believe 
ty - Fyad. Firit to my grave. ; There's any ſeed of Vertue in that woman 
Ty Mel. Would gods th'hadſt been fo bleſt : Left to ſhoot up, that dares go on in ſin 
"8 | Ooft thou nor hate this King now ? prethee hate him: - | Known, and ſo known as thine is, O Evadre / 
” Couldſt thou not curſe him ? I command thee curſe him, {| Would there were any ſafety in thy ſex, 
"288 | Curſe till the gods-hear, and deliver him { That I might puta thouſand ſorrows off, 
24 To thy juſt wiſhes : yet | fear Evade, ' And credit thy repentance : but I muſt not ; 
by You had rather play your game out. Thou haſt brought me to the dull calamity, 
£5 Evad. No, I fee (after. | To that ſtrange misbelief of all the world, 
7 Too many fad confuſions here to ket in any looſe flame here- | And all things that arcin it, that | fear 
on. | H Mel. Doſt thou not feel amongſt all thoſe one brave anger | I ſhall fall like a tree, and find mygrave, 
at] ® That breaks out nobly, and directs thine armto kill this baſe | Only remembring that I grieve. Evad. My Lotd, 
F Evad. All the gods forbid it. (King? | Give me your griefs : you are an innocent, 
A | Mel. No, all the gods require it, they are diſhonoured in | A ſoul as white as heaven: let not my fins 
[i Evad. *Tis too fearful. (him. | Periſh your noble youth : I do not fall here 
f Al. Yare valiant in his bed, and bold enough To ſhadow by diſſembling with my tears, - 
Tobe a ſtale whore, and have your Madams name As all ſay women can, or to make leſs 
| Diſcourſe for Grooms and Pages, and hereaſter What my hot will hath done, which heaven and you 
"8 | hen his cool Majeſtic hath Jaid you by, Knows to be tougher than the hand of time 
lM To beat penſion with fome Sir Can cut from mans remembrance ; no I do not ; 
c, | _- For meat and courſer clothes, thus far you know no ſear. do appear the ſame, the ſame Evadve, 
8 Come, you ſhall kill him. Evad. Good Sir ! reſt in the ſhames I liv'd in, the fame monſter. 


Mel. And *rwere to kifs him dead, thou'd fmother him; | But theſe are names of honour, to what I am; 


1 | Be wiſe and kill hin :' Canſt thou live and know I do preſent my felf the fouleſt creature, 

1| | What noble minds ſhalf make thee ſee thy ſelf Moſt x poyſonous, dangerous, and defpis'd of men, 

| | Found out with every finger, made the ſhame \ LerzaC're bred, or Neb; I am hell, 

d{ FB Of alt ſacceſſions, and in this ruine Till you, my dear Lord, ſhoot your light into me, 
- Thy brother and thy noble nd broken ? The of your forgiveneſs : 1am ſoul-fck, 

| = Thou-ſhalt nor live thus; kneel and ſwear to help me And whither with the fear of onc condemn'd, 


- | When I hall call thee to it, or by all | TillI have got your pardon. Amin. Riſe Evade. 
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-x4d what friends you can draw untoour fide, * 


Not knowing ofthe cauſe, makeready'to0 3 —— |, 
Haſte Diphies, che time requiresit, halte. {Exit Diphilus. 


l hope my cauſe is juſt, 1 know my blood | 
Tells me it is, and 1 will credit it; 

To take revenge, and loſe my ſelf withal, 
Wereidle; and to ſcape impoſlible, 
Without I had = mw wy _— : 
Remaining in the hands of my | : 
Calianax, Bo [ muſt have it, ics { Enter Cahanax. 
Where he comes ſhaking by me: good my Lord, 


- + Forget your ſpleen to me, | never wrong'd you, 


But would haye peace withevery man. Cal. *'Tis well 3 
- If I durſt fight, your tongue would he at quict. 
Mel. Y*are touchic without all cauſe. 
Cal. Do, mock me. 
Mel. By mine honour I ſpeak truth, 
Cal. Honour ? where is't? 
Mel. Sce what ſtarts you make into your hatred to my 
loye and freedom to you, — - 
' I come with reſolution to obtain a ſuit of you. ; 
Cel, A ſvit of me! *tis very like it ſhould be granted, Sir. 
. Mel. Nay, go not hence; 
'Tis this; you have the keeping of the Fort, 
And I would wiſh you by the love you ought 
To bear unto me, todeliver it into my hands. 


1 Cul, 1am in hope that thou art mad, to talk to me thus. 


Met. But there is a reaſon to move yu to it, 1 would 


| | killthe King that wrong'd you and your daughter. 


Cal, Out Traytor ! | | 
Met. Nay but ſtay; 1 cannot ſcape, the deed once done, 
. Without | have this fort. | : 
Cal. And ſhould I help thee ? now thy treacherous mind 
betrays it ſelf Mel, Core, delay me not 3 
Give me a ſudden anſwer, or > wary 
* Thy laſt is ſpoke; refuſe not offered love, 
When it comes clad in ſecrets. : 
Cal. 1f 1 ſay L will not, he will kill me, Ido fee't writ 
[n his looks; and ſhould I ſay 1 will, he'l run andtellthe 
| Kivg: Ido not ſhun your fricndſhip dear Melanme, 
But this cauſe is weighty, give me but an hour to think. 
Mel. Take it—— 1 know this gocs unto the King, 
ut lam arm'd. | ___ [Ex. Melant.. 
Cal. Me thinks I feel my felf' 
But twenty now agen z this fighting fool 
' Wants Policy; I ſhall revenge my Girl, 
And make her red again; I pray, my legs 
: Will laſt that pace that 1 will carry them, 
1 ſhall want breath before 1 find the King, 


F 


Emer Mclantius, Evadne, and « Lay. 


EL.. Save you. | 
Evad. Save you ſweet Brother. 
.. A, Ia my blunteye methinks you look Evadre. 
'1 ne Cong, 2 _ _ eg 
{ Aﬀel. I would Eracr, difpleaſc my ends elſe. 
. Bed. Youſhall if you command me ; /I am ba 
* Come Sir, liow do 1 look ? | f —_ 
Ael. I would not have your women hearme 
- Break into commendation of you, *tis not ſcemly. 
fvad, Go walt me in the ( ——now ſpeak. 


i Aft. Vielock the door fuſt, « Is 
| Evad, Why? On HU. 


Atl. 1 will not have your 


| Fle ha'you whipt ; get you to your command, 


*| thee; your great maintainers are not here, 


— 


| Evad. Brother, the Court hath made yon witty, 
And learn to riddle. 


Evad. Me ? | 
Mel. 1 Evadne, thou art young and handſom, 
A Lady of a ſweet Xi0n, 
And fuch a flowing carriage, that it cannot 
Chuſe but inflame a Kingdom. Evad. Gentle Brother ! 
Mel. "Tis yet in thy remembrance, fooliſh woman, 
To make me gentle, Eved. How is this ? 
Mel. "Tis baſe, 
And I could bluſh at theſe years, thorongh all 
My honour'd ſcars, to come to ſuch a parly. 


They that commit thy faults, fly the remembrance. 


If they were written here, here in my forehead. 
Mel. Thy body is too little for the ſtory, 
The luſts of which would fill another woman, 
Though ſhe had Twins within her. Evad. This is fancy}; 
Look you intrude no more, there lies your way. 
Mel. Thou art my way, and I will tread upon thee, 
Till I find truth out. 
Evad. What truth is that you look for? 
Mel. Thy long-loſt honour : would the Gods bad ſct me 
One of their loudeſt bolts ; come tell me quickly, 
Do it without enforcement, and take heed 
You ſwell me not above my temper. 
Evad. How Sir ? where got you this report ? 
Mel. Where there was people in every place. 
Evad. They and the ſeconds of it are baſe people z 
Believe them not, they lyed. 
Mel. Do not play with mine anger, do not Wretch, 
I come to know that deſj Fool that drew thee 
From thy fair life; be wiſe, and lay him open. 
Evad. Unhand me, and learn manners, fuch another 
Forgetfulneſs forfeits your life. 
Mel. Quench me this mighty humour, and then tell me 
Whoſe Whore you are, for you are one, I know it. 
Let all mine honours periſh but le find him, 
Though he lie lockt up in thy blood ; be ſudden ; 
There is no facing it, and be not flattered 
The burnt air, when the Dog raigns, is not fouler 
Than thy contagious name, till thy repentance 
(lf the Gods grant thee any) purge thy ſickneſs. 
Evad. Be gone, you are my Brother, that's your ſafety. 
Mel. Vie be a Wolf firſt; *tis to be thy Brother 
An infamy below the ſin of a Coward : 
I am as far from being part of thee, 
As thou art from thy vertue : ſeek a kindred 
"Monegſt ſenſual beaſts and make a Goat thy Brother, 
A Goat is cooler ; will you tell me yet? 
Evad. If you ſtay here and rail thus, I ſhall tell you, 


And there preach to your Sentinels, (you. 
And tell them what a brave man you are; I ſhall laugh at 
Mel. Y'are grown glorious 3 Where be your 
AndI1 alive? by my juſt Sword, tad ſafer 
Beiride a Bile wh onthe y North 
Plows up the Sea, or made Heavens fire his food ; 
Work me no higher; will yon diſcover yet ? 

Evad. The Fellow's mad, ſleep and ſpeak ſenſe. 
Mel. Force my ſwollen heart no pang Ae ren fave 

are not, 

would were all, and armed, I w d; here's 
ane thould thunder 66 ems wil yet ee ne keg 
hope to ſcape ; he that dares moſt, and damns away his foul 
to da thee ſervice, will ſooner fetch mear from a hungry 
Lion, than come to-reſcye thee z thou haſt death about 


| ; (thing) 
MeL I praiſe the Court for't; has it learned you 2, 


£vad. 1 underſtand you not. Me. You dare not, Fool; | | 
Evad. My faults, Sir! I would have ou know I care not | | 


Fighters ? what mortal Fool durſt raiſe thee to this darigg, | 


tell me? thon haſt no | 


thee : las undone thine honour, poyſon'd thy vertne , and 
of a roſe, left thee a rs Uni 7 ; 


Evad. Let me conſider. Afel. Do, whoſe child thon wert, 


Whoſe honour thou haſt murdered, whoſe grave open'd, F 
And 
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' And fo pul'd on the Gods, that in their jultice 
They mult reſtore him fleſh.again and lite, 
Ad raiſe his dry bones to revenge his ſcandal. by 
The are not of my mind; they had better let 
l >-m lie ſect {ill in the earth; they'l ſtink here. 
| af, Do you raiſe mirth out of my caſineſs ? 
| Focſake me then all weakneſſes of Nature, ' 
That make men women :' Speak you whore, ſpeak truth, 
Or by thedear ſoul of thy ſleeping Father, 
This fword ſhall be thy lover : tell, or Ple kill thee: 
And when thou haſt told all, thou wilt deſerve it. 
Evad. You will not murder me ! 
Ael. No, 'tisa juſtice, and a noble one, 
| To put the light out of fuch baſe offenders, 
| Evad. Help! . 
Mel. By thy foul ſelf, no humane help ſhall help thee, 
| If thou crieſt : when I haye kill'd thee, as I have 
Vow'd todo, if thou confeſs not, naked as thou haſt lefr 
| Thine honour, will I leave thee, 
| That on thy branded fleſh the world may read 
| Thy black ſhame, and my juſtice 3 wilt thou bend yet ? 
Evad. Yes. Mel. Upand begin your ſtory. 
Evad. Oh I am miſerable. : 
Mel. 'Tistrue, thou art, ſpeak truth ſtill. 
* Evad. | have offended, noble Sir: forgive me. : 
Mzl. With what ſecure ſlave? Evad. Do not ask me Sir. 
| Mine own remembrance is a miſery too mightic for me. 
Mel. Do not fall back again ; my ſword's unſheath'd yet. 
Evad, What ſhall Il do? 
Mel. Be true, and make your fault leſs. 
Evad. 1 dare not tell, 
M:l. Tell, or Ile be this day a killing thee. 
Evad. Will you forgive me then ? | 
Mel. Stay, I muſt ask mine honour firſt, I have too much 
fooliſh nature in me ; ſpeak. £vad. Is there none elſe here ? 
Mel. None but a fearful conſcience,that'stoo many. Who 
Evad.' O hear me gently ;, it was the King, (is? 
Mc. No more. My worthy father's and my ſervices 
Are liberally rewarded ! King, I thank thee, 
For all my dangers and my wounds, thou haſt paid me 
In my own metal : Theſe are Souldiers thanks. 
How long have you liv'd thus Evadne? Evad. Toolong. 
Me:l. Too late you find it : can you be forry ? 
Evad. Would I were half as blameleſs. 
Mel. Evadne, thou wilt to thy trade again. 
Evad. Firlt to my grave. 
Mel. Would gods th*hadlt been fo bleſt : | 
Doft thou not hate this King now ? prethee hate him: 
Couldit thou not curſe him ? I command thee curſe him, 
' | Curſe till the gods hear, and deliver him 
To thy juſt wiſhes : yet | fear Evadwe, | 
You had rather play your game out. 
Evad. No, eel \ (after. 
Too many ſad confuſions here to kt in any looſe flame here- 
Mel. Dolt thou not feel amongſt all thoſe one brave anger 
That breaks out nobly, and directs thine armto kill this baſe 
Evad. All the gods forbid it. | \ (King? 
Mel. No, all the godsrequire it, they are diſhonoured in 
Evad. *Tis too fearful. | _ (him. 
Mel, Y'are valiant inhis bed, and bold enough 
To be a ſtale whore, and have your Madams name 
Diſcourſe for Grooms and Pages, and hereafter \ 
When his cool Majeſtic hath laid you by, 
To beat penſion with ſome necdy Sir 
| For meat and courſer clothes, thus far you know no fear. 
Come, you ſhall kill him. Evad. Good Sir ! 
| Mel. And *rwere to kifs him dead, thou'd fmother him; 
Be wiſe and kill hiny : Canft thou live and know 
| What noble minds ſhall make thee ſee thy ſelf 
Found out with every finger, made the ſhame 
| Of all ſucceſſions, and in this great ruine 
Thy brother and thy noble husband broken ? 
| Thow ſhalt not live thus 5 kneel and ſwear to help me 
| When I'hall call thee to it, or by all 
Le | 


| Till I have got your pardon, Amin, Riſe Evadre. 


Holy in heaven and earth, thou ſhalt not live 
To breath a full hour longer, not a thought : 
Come *tis a righteous oath ; give me as = 
And both to heaven held up, ſwear by that wealth 
This luſtful thief ſtole from thee, when I ſay it, 
Tolet his foul ſoul out. Evad. Here I ſwear it, 
And all you ſpirits of abuſed Ladies 
Help me in this performance. 
Ael. Enough; this muſt be known to none 
But you and L Evadye;, not to your Lord, 
Though he be wiſe and noble, and a fellow 
Dares ſtep as far into a worthy ation, 
As the molt daring, 1 as far as Juſtice. 
Ask me not why. Farewell. [ Exit, Mel, 
Evad. Would 1 could fay ſo to my black diſgrace. 
Oh where have l been all this time ! how friendcd, 
That 1 ſhould loſe my ſelf thus deſperately, 
And none for pity ſhew me how 1 wandred ? 
FPhere is not in the compaſs of the light 
A more unhappy creature : ſure | am monſtrous, 
For [ have done thoſe follies, thoſe mad miſchiefs, 
Would dare a woman. O my loaden foul, 
= not ſo cruel to me, choak not up 
he way to my re ntaugheg© my Lord. 
os How ond p 
Evad. My much abuſed Lord ! 
Amen, This cannot be. 
Evad. | do not kneel to live, I dare not hope it ; 
The wrongs I did are greater; look upon me 
Though I appear with all my faults. 5. Stand up. 
This is no new way to beget more ſorrow — 
Heaven knows I have too many ; do not mock me; 
Though I am tame and bred up with my wrongs, 
Which are my folter-brothers, I may leap 
Like a hand-wolf into my natural wilderneſs, 
And doan out-rage : pray thee do not mock me. 
Evad. My whole life is ſo leprous, it infects 
All my repentance : I would buy your pardon 
Though at the higheſt fer, even with my lite : 
That flight. contrition, that's no ſacrifice 
For what I have committed. Amer. Sure I dazle : 
There cannot be a faith in that foul woman 
That knows no God more mighty than her miſchiets : 
Thou doſt ſtill worſt, ſtill number 6#thy faults, 


[Enter Amuntor. 


[ Kneels. 


| Topreſs my poor heart thus. Can I believe 


There's any feed of Vertue in that woman 
Left to ſhoot up, that dares go on in ſin 
Known, and ſo known as thine is, O Evade / 
Would there were any ſafety in thy ſex, 


| That I might put a thouſand ſorrows off, 


And credit thy repentance : but I muſt not ; 
Thou haſt brought me to the dull calamity, 
To that ſtrange misbeliefof all the world, 
And all things that arc init, that 1 fear 

[ ſhall fall like a tree, and find mygrave, 
Only remembring that I grieve. Evad. My Lotd, 
Give me your griefs : you are an innocent, 

A ſoul as white as heaven: let not my fins 

Periſh your noble youth : I do not fall here 

To ſhadow by diſſembling with my tears, 

As all ſay women can, or to make leſs 

What my hot will hath done, which heaven and you 
Knows to be tougher than the hand of time 

Can cut from mans remembrance ; no I do not; 

I do r the fame, the ſame Evade, 

Dreſt in the ſhames I liv'd in, the fame monſter. 

But theſe are names of honour, to what Il am; 

| do preſent my ſelf the fouleſt creature, 

Molt x poyſonous, dangerous, and defpis'd of men, 
Lerzae're bred, or Nils ; 1 am hell, 

Till you, my dear Lord, ſhoot your light into me, 
The beans of your forgiveneſs : } am fonl-ſick, 

And whither with the fear of one condemn'd, 


ee. att. 


J 


Give thee a great 
' With thy repentance, 
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Loi y powers that put this good into thee, 
Brant a continuance of it : | forgive thee; 

Make thy ſelf worthy of it, and take heed, 

Take heed Evade this be ſcrious 

' Mock not the powers above, that can and dare 

example of _ jaitice 

T ſuing eyes, if thou plai't 

En > HR faribie IG 

Evad. | have done nothing good to win belief, 

My life bath been ſo faithlcfs ;, all the creatures 

Made for heavens honours have their ends, and 

All but the couſening Crocodiles, falſe women ; 

They reign here like thoſe plagues, thoſe killing ſores 


good ones, | 


i. , : ns BY. 4 HB 
*Men pray againſt ; and when they die, like tales 
told, and 


il unbeliey'd; they paſs away, 


' And go to dult forgotten : But my Lord, 
T 


oe ſhort dayes | (hall number tomy reſt, 
(A$ many mult not ſee nie) ſhall though too late, 
Though in my evening, yet perceive a will, 
Since | can do no good becauſe a woman, | 
Reach conſtantly at ſome thing that 1s near it 3 
| w.1l redeem one minute of my age, 


| Or like another I tobe Vie! weep till I am water. 


Amin. | am now dillolved ; | 
My frozen ſoul melts : may each fin thou haſt, 
Find a new mercy : Riſe, 1 am at peace: 
Hadlſt thou been thus, thus excellently good, 
Before that devil King tempred thy frailty, 


{ Sure thou hadlſt made a ſtar : give me thy hand 


From this time I will know thee, and as far 

As honour gives me cave, be thy Amwnrtor - 

When we mect next, | will ſalute thee fairly, 

And pray the gods to give thee happy dayes : 

My charity ſhall go along with thee, 

Though my embraces mult be far from thee. 

| ſhould ha' kild thee, but this ſweet repentance 
Locks up my vengeance, for which thus I kils thee, 
\The lalt kifs we muſt rake; and would to heaven , 
The holy Prieſt that gave our hands together, 

Had given us equal Vertues : go,Evaane, 

The gods thus part our bodies, have a care 

My gk falls no farther, | am well tacn, 

Euad. All the dear joyes here, and above hereafter 

Crown thy fair ſoul : thus 1 take leave my Lord, 

' And never ſhall you ſee the foul Evade 

Till ſave trycd all honoured means that may 


Set her in reſt, and waſh her Nains away. [ Exennt. 


Banquet. Enter K ing, Cilienax. Hoboyes play within. 


King, 1 cannot tell how I ſhould credit this 
From youthat are his enemy, | 

Cal. lam ſure he ſaid it tome, and Ple juſtifie it 
What way he dares oppoſe, but with my tword, © 

King. But did he break without all ciccumſtance 
To you his foe, that he would have the Fort 
To kill me, and then eſcape ? 

Ce. If he deny it, Vie make him bluſh, 

King. It gx incredibly, 

Cul. 1, fo does every thing 1 ſay of late. 

Kino. Not fo ( alianax. Cal, Yes, | ſhould fit 


. Mute, whilſt a Rogue with ſtrong arms cuts your throat, 


King, Well, L will try him, and if this be true 
Vie pawn my life Vleffind it 3; if 't be falſe, 
And that you clothe your hate in ſuch a lic, 


; You ſhall hereafter doat in your own houſe, notin the Court. 


Cal. Why if it be a lie, 
Mine ears arc falſe; for Vie be ſworn 1 heard it : 
Old men are good for nothing; you were beſt 


Put me to death for hearing, and free him 


_ Onee, but the time 18 altercd. 


{ You have no witneſs, 


For mcaning of it ; you would ka' truſted me 

a ; (world; 
Kg, Aud will ill where | may dowith juſtice to the 
Cat. Ycs, my ſelf. 


* Kg. No morel mean there were that heard ix. 


Sit you all ſtill ! Caliarax, 


Cal. How no more ? would you have more ? w 
Not [ enough to hang a thouſand Rogues ? . 

King. But ſo you may hang honeſt men too if you pleaſe 

' Cal. I may, *tis like I will coſo; there are a hundred yij 
ſwear it for a need too, if 1 fay it. 

Kmg. Such witneſſes we need not. (knave, 

Cal. And *tis hard if my Word cannot hang a boyſteroys 

Kine. Enough; where's Strato?; Stra. Sir! 

Enter Stratos. 

King. Why where's all the company ? call Aminror in, 
Evadne, where's my Brother, and Melantas ? 
Bid him come too, and Dephilus ; call all 
That are without there : if he ſhould deſire 
The combat of you, *tis not in the power 
Of all our Laws to hinder it, unleſs we mean to quit *em, 

Cal. Why if you do think 
'Tis fit an old Man and a Counſellor, 

To fight for what he ſayes, then you may grant it. 


Enter Amin. Evad, Mel. Diph. Lopſs. Cle. Stra. Dias. 


King. Come Sirs, Amintor thou art yet a Bridegroom, 
And I will uſe thee ſo : thou ſhalt fit down ; 

Evade lit, and you Amntoy too; 

This Banquet is for;yog, fir : Who has brought 

A merry Talc about him, to raiſc a laughter 
Amongſt our wine? why Srrato, where art thou? 
Thou wilt chop out with them unſeaſonably 
When I deſire *em not. 

Strato. *Tis my ull luck Sir, ſo to ſpend them then. | 

King. Reach mea boul of wine : Melantize, thou art fad. 

Amin. ] ſhould be Sir the merrieſt here, | 
But I ha* ne're a ſtory of mine own 
Worth telling at this time.  ,. 1; 

King. Give me the Wing !-#) £44 4} 

Melabtady 1 am now conſidering 
How caſlie *twere for any man we truſt 
To poyſon one of us in ſuch a boul, 

Mel. 1 think it were not hard Sir, for a Knave. 

Cal. Such as you are, 

King. TI faith *twere eaſie, it becomes us well 
To get plain dealing men about our ſelves, 
Such as youall are here: Amintor, to thee 
And to thy fair £vadve. 

Mel. Have you thought of this Cabanax ? 

Cal. Yes marry have I. 

Mel. And what's your reſolution ? 

Cal. Ye ſhall have jt ſoundly ? 

King. Reach to Aminter, Strate., Amin. Here my love, 
This Wine will do thee wrong, for it will ſet 
Bluſhes uponthy cheeks,and till thou doſt a fault,” twere pity. 

King. Yet I wonder much 
Of the ſtrange deſperation of theſe men, 

That dare attempt ſuch acts here in our State ; 
He could not eſcape that did it. 

Mel. Were he known, unpollible. 

King. It would be known, Melantine. 

Met. It ought to be, if he got then away 
He muſt wear all our lives ; ay his ſword, 

He need not fly the Iſland, he muſt leave no one alive. 

King. No, I ſhould think no man 
Could kill me and ſcape clear, but that old man. 

Cal. But 1! heaven bleſs me: 1, ſhould I my Liege ? 

King. Ido not think thou wouldit, but yet x might'll 
For thou haſt in thy hands the means to ſcape, well 
By keeping of the Fort; he has, Afelantin, and he has kept it 
. Mel. From cobwebs Sir, 

Tis clean ſwept : I can find no other Art (ed. 
[n keeping of it now, *twas ne're beſieg'd fince he command: 
Cal. I ſhall be ſure of your good word, 
But 1 have kept it ſafe from ſuch as you. 

Mel. Keep your ill temper in, (much. 
1 ſpeak no malice z had my brother kept it 1 ſhould ha? ſaid a 

King. You are not merry, brother; drink wine, 

[ Aſia. 
I cannot 


=. 


[Exit Strat. 
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ot truſt thus: | haye thrown out words And reapt the fruit in e; 
hat would have fetabt warm blood upon the checks * | | And your ſelf have liv'd at home in eaſe: 
Yfguilty men,and heisncver mov'd,he knows noſuch thing, | So terrible 1 grew, that without ſwords 
" Cal. Impudence may ſqape, whey feeble vertuc is accus'd. | My name hath fetcht you conqueſt, and my heart 
| King, He mutt, if he were guilty, tcel an alteration And limbs are ſtill the ſame ; my will is great 
At this our whiſper, willllt we point at him, = To do you ſervice : let me not be paid 
You ſoe he does got. Cl. Let him hang himſelf, With tuch a ſtrangediſtruſt. | | 
What care 1 what he Joes; this he did fay. King. Melantie, I held it great injuſtice to belicve 
| King, Melantins, you cannot ealily conceive Thine Enemy, and did not; if I did, 
hat I have meant; for men that are in faulr | I do not, let that ſatisfie : what ſtruck 
n ſubtly apprehend when others aime With ſadneſs all ? More Wine ! 
At what they do amiſs ; but 1 forgive Cal. A few fine words have overthrown my truth :; 
Froely before this man; heaven doo too : Ah tart a Villain. 
1 will not tonch thee ſo much as with ſhame Mel. Why thou wert better let me have the Fort, 
Of telling it, 1ct it be ſo no more, Dotard, I will diſgrace thee thus for ever; - LAfde. 
Cal, Why this is very fine, Aﬀel. I cangot tell There ſhall no credit lie upon thy words ; 
What 'tis you mean, but | am apt enough Think better and deliver it. | 
Rudely to thrult into ignorant fault, Cal. My Liege, he's at me now agen to doit; ſpczk, ® 
But let me know it 3, bappily 'tis nought Deny it if thou canſt; examine him 
But miſconſtruction, and where I] am clear Whilſt he's hot, for he'l cool agen, he will forſwear it. 
1 will not take forgiveneſs of the gods, much lefs of you. Kmg. This is lunacy I hope, Meant. 
King. Nay if you ſtand ſo ſtiff} I ſhall call back my mercy. | A. He hath loſt himſelt 
Mel. 1 want ſmoothneſs Much lince his Daughter miſt the happineſs 
To thank a man for pardoning of a crime ] never knew: My Siſter gain'd ; and though he call me Foe, I pity him. 
| King. Not to inſtruct your knowledge, but to ſhew you [ Cul. Pity ! a pox upon you. CEE © 
"my earsarc every where, you meant to kill me, and get the King. Mark his diſordered words, and at the Ma 


Fort to ſcape. Aﬀdeb. Diagoras knows he raged, and raid at me, ” 
| ' Mel. Pardon me Sir ; my bluntneſs will be pardoned : | And caPd a Lady Whore, fo innocent 
-N. LS You preſerve She underſtood him not ; but it becomos 
art fad.  Arace of idle people here about you, Both you and me too, to forgive diltraCtion, 


Faters, and talkers, to defame the worth Pardon him as | do. | 
Of thoſe rhat do things worthy; the man that uttered this } Cal. T'lenot ſpeak for thee, for all thy cunning,if you will 
Ha pc r:{ht without food, be't who it will, be ſafe chop off” his head, for there was never known ſo int 
But for 41s arm that ſenc't him from the foe. pudent a Raſcal. o 
And if { thought you gave a faith to this, King. Some that love him, get him to bed : Why, pity 
Tic plainneſs of my nature would ſpeak more z ſhould not let age make it felt contemptible ; we mult be 


i 


ive me a pardon (for you ought to do't) all old, have him away. _ 


4 
To kill him thar ſpake this. Mel. Calanax, the King believes you ; come, you ſhall go 
Cal. I, that will be the end of all, Home, and reſt ; you ha done well ; you'l give it up 
Then | am fairly paid for all my care and ſervice. When [ have us'd you thus a moneth 1 hope. 
Mel. That old man who calls me enemy, and of whoml1| Ci. Now, now, *tis plain Sir, he docs move me ſtill , 
(Though I will never match my hate ſa low) He ſayes he knows Ple give him vp the Fort, 
Haye no good thought, would yet I think excuſe me, When he has us'd me thus a moneth : 1 am mad, 
| And ſwear he thought me wrong'd in this. ol Ama I not ſtil] ? Omnes. Ha, ha, ha! 
Cal. Who I, thou ſhameleſs fellow ! didſt thou not ſpeak | C1. I ſhall be mad indeed, if you do thus 
[ tome of it thy ſelf? Why would you truſt a ſturdy fellow there 
AMezl. O then it came from him. | | (That has no vertue in him, all's in his ſword) 
Cal. From me! who ſhould it come from but from me? | Before me ? do but take his weapons from him, 
Mel. Nay, I believe your malice is enough,  [Andhe's an Aſs, and ] am a very fool, 
| But I ha? loſt my anger. Sir, I hope you are well ſatisfied; Both with him, and without him, as you uſe me. 
King. Liſip. Chear Amintor and his Lady;there's no ſound | Omwmes. Ha, ha, ha ! 
Comes from you ; I will come and'do't my ſelf. King, "Tis well Calianax ; but if you uſc 
Amin, You haye done already Sir for me, 1thank you. | This once again, I ſhall intreat ſome other 
Ang. Melantan, 1 do credit this from him, To ſee your Offices be well diſcharg'd. 
{ How ſlight ſo e're you mak't. Be merry Gentlemen, it grows ſomewhat late. | 
| Mel. "Tis ſtrange you ſhould. Amizntor, thou wouldeſt be abed again. Amin. Yes Sir. 
1 Cal. *Tis ſtrange he ſhould believe an old nfans word, King. And you Evadne z Ict me take thee in my arms, 
{ That never lied in his life. Melantixs, and believe thou art as thon deſervelt to be, my 
1 A, I] talk not to thee; friend ſtill, and for ever. Good {ahanax, x 
Shall the wild words of this diſtempered man, Sleep ſoundly, it will bring thee to thy ſelf. | | 
| Frantick with and ſorrow, make a breach | [Exeunt omnesr. Manent Mel. and Cal. 
Betwixt your Majeſty and me ? *twas wrong Cal. Slcep ſoundly | | fleep ſoundly now I hope, - | 
| To hearken to him; but to credit him - [ could not be thns elſe. How dar'ſt thoy ſta : 
4 As much, at leaſt, as 1 have power to bear. Alone with me, knowing bow thou haſt uſccl me ? 
| But pardon me, whilſt I ſpeak only truth, Mel. You cannot blaſt me with your tongue, 
| | may commend my ſelf ——1 have beſtow'd And that's the ſtrongeſt part you have about you. 
My careleſs blood with you, and ſhould be loth Cal. Ido look for ſome great puniſhment for this, 
Tothink an ation that would make me loſe For I begin to forget all my hate, .,, | 
] That, and my thankstoo : when I was a boy, And tak't unkindly that pune enemy. . | | 
| Ithzuſt my ſelf into my Countries cauſe, | Should uſe me ſo extraordinarily ſcurvily. Pp | 
| And did a deed thar plucke five years from time, Mel. | ſhall melt too, if you begin to take 
And ſtil'd me man then © And for you my King, Unkindneſles : I never meant you hurt, _ of 
{| Your ſabjects all have fed by vertueof my arm. _- . Cal. Thou'lt anger me again; thou wretched TJOBues ol 
This ſword of mine hath plow'd the ground, +: - - Meant me no hurt! diſgrace me with the King, b— 1 
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Lofe all my Offices! this is no burt. 
Isit? 1 prethce what do!? thou call hurt? 
' Mel. To poyſon men becauſe they love me not; 

/To call the credit of mens/Wives in queſtion ; | 
To murder children betwixt me and land ; this is allurt. 
Cal. All this thou think'lt is {port 3 
For mine is worſe : but uſe thy will with me; 
For betwixt grief and anger I could cry. 
Me. Be wiſe then, and be ſafe; thou may'ſt revenge. 
Cd. 1 o'th* King ? 1 would revenge of thee. 
Mel. That you muſt plot your felt. | 
C:l. T ama fine plotter, 
i Af, The ſhort 1s, 1 will hold thee with the King 
In this perplexity, till pceviſhacls 
qno's 6 mate have laid thee in thy grave : 
' Butif thou wilt deliver up the Fort, 
Fietake thy trembling body in my arms, (ſtate. 
| Andt bear thee over dangers; thou ſhalt hold thy wonted 
Cal. If 1 ſhould tell the King, can'ſt thou deny't again ? 
Mel. Try and believe. : : 
Cal. Nay then, thou can'ſt bring any thing about : 
Thou ſhalt have the Fort. ; 
Mel. Why well, here let our hate be buried, and 
This hand ſhall right us both; give me thy aged breaſt to 
compaſs. | 
Cal. Nay, 1 do not love thee yct 
1 cannot well endure to look on thee : 
And if 1 thought it were a courtelic, 
Thou ſhould'it not have it : but I am difpgrac'd 
My Offices are to be ta'ne away ; 
And if 1 did but hold this Fort a day, 
I do believe the King would rake it from me, ' 
And five it thee, _— ſo ſtrangely carried ; 
'Nere thank me for't7 but yet the King ſhall know 
There was ſome fuch thing in't I told him of; 
And that I was an honeſt man. 
Ai, Hee'l buy that knowledge very dearly. 


Enter Diphils. 


What news with thee ? 
Diph. This werea night indeed todoitin; 
The King hath ſent ſor her. 
AMcl. She ſhall perform it then 3 go Diphilus, 
; And take from this good man, my worthy friend, 
 TheFort ; hel give it thee. 
Diph. Ha" you got that? | 
Cal. Art thou of the ſame breed? canſt thou deny 
* This to the King roo? _ 
Diph. With a confidence as great as his. 
Cal, Faith, like enough, 
Mel. Away, and uſe him kindly. 
Cal. Touch not me, I hate the whole ſtrain : if thou fol- 
low me a great way off, Ile give thee up the Fort ; and hang 
' your ſelves. 
Mc. Be gone. E 
Diph, He's finely wrought. {Exeunt Cal. Diph. 
Afel. This is a night in ſpite of Aſtronomers 
Todo the deed in; I will waſh the ſtain 
That reſts upon our Houſe, off with his blood. 


Emer Amintor. 


Amin. Melantins, now aſſiſt me if thou beeſt 
_ _ thon ſay'ſt, afſiſt me : I have loſt = 
my ciltempers, and haye found a rage ſo pleaſing ;, hel 
Ae. Who can lee him thus, a ag 
- _ ſ _ EE ? what's the matter friend? 
| %. Out with thy ſword ; and hand in hand wi 
Ruth tothe Chamber o this hated Ki 47s 
to hell forever, 


And fink him with the weight of all bis 

. Me. 'Twerc a raſh attempt, 

Not to be done with ſafety : let your reaſon 

Plot your revenge, and not your | 

,  A*anQ If thou refuſeſt mas 
Thon art no friend : he ſent for her tome; 


908 


es Wi 
| {dare notrruſt your ſtrength: your Graceand 1 — 


By Heaven to me; my ſelf; and I muſt tell ye | 
I love her asa ſtranger; there is worth | | 
In that vile wonian, worthy things, Melantias ; | 
And ſhe repents. Ple do't my {elf alone, | 


Though I be ſlain. Farewell. 


Mel. He'l overthrow my whole deſign with madneſs: | 


' Amintor, think what thou doeſt; I dare as much ag valour;! 


But *tis the King, the King, the King, Amnror, 

With whom-thon fighteſt ; I know he's honeſt, 

And this will work with him. 
Amit. 1 cannot tell 

What thou haſt ſaid; but thou haſt charm'd my ſword | 

Out of my hand, and left me ſhaking here defencelels. 
Mel. 1 will take it up for thee. 
Amint, What a wild beaſt is uncolleAted man ! 

The thing that we call Honour, bears us all 

Headlong unto fin, and yet it ſelf is nothing. 
Mel. Alas, how variable are thy thoughts ! 
Amint. Juſt like my fortunes: I was run to that 

I purpos'd to have chid thee for. 

Some Plot I did diſtruſt thou hadſt againſt the King 

By that old fellows carriage : but take heed, 

There is not the leaſt limb growing toa King, 

But carries thunder in it. 
Mel. I have none againſt him. 
Amint. Why ? come then, and ſtill remember we may |! 

not thznk revenge. 
eel. 1 will remember. 


WE 


Afus Quintus, 
Enter Evadne and « Gentleman. _ 


VA D. Sir, is the King abed? -— 
Gent, Madam, an hour ago. 

Evad. Give me the key then, and let none be near; 
'Tis the Kings pleaſure. 

Gent, I underſtand you Madam, would *twere mine. 
| muſt not wiſh good reſt unto your Ladiſhip. 

Evad, You talk, you talk. ; 

Gent. *Tis all I dare do, Madam but the King will wake, 
and then. 

Evad. Saving your imagination, pray good night Sir. 

_ Gent. A good night he it then, and a _ one Madam; 
I am gone. 
 Evad. The night grows horrible, and all about me 
Like my black purpoſe : O the Conſcience [King bed | 
Of aloſt Virgin; whither wilt thou pull me ? 
To what things diſmal, as the depth of Hell, 
Wilt thou provoke me? Let no man dare 
From this hour be diſloyal : if a 
Be fieſh, if ſhe have blood, and can fear, *tis a daring 
Above that deſperate fool that left his peace, 
And went toSea to fight : *tis ſo many ſins 
An age cannot prevent *em ; and ſo great, 
The gods want mercy for : yet muſt through 'em. 
[ have begun a ſlaughter on my honour, 
al I muſt end i there : he good heavens! 
y give you peaceto I ———_ ite beaſt 

That hath iolong trankgreſſd you Imuſt kill him, 
And 1 will do't bravely : the nieer joy . 
Tells meI merit init :-yet I muſt nag." 
Thus tamely do it as he ut : thatwer 
oy noacny » to another world.; mpvenges 

all take him waking, and then lay before hi 
The number of his mrongsand w 
Ple ſhake his ſins like furies, rf pom egg 
Hisevil Angel, his fick Conſcience : 
And then Pe ſtrike him dead : King, by your leave : (7 
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Muſt grapple upon even terms : 
So, if herail me not from my reſoinon. 


I ſhall 
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| ſhall be ſtrong enough. 
n Lord the King, my Lord; he ſleeps 
if he mcant to wake no more, my Lord ; 
; he not dead already? Sir, my Lord. 
Kino, Who's that ? 
Evad. O you ſleep ſoundly Sir! 
Kino, My dear Evade, 
ave been dreaming of thee 3 come to bed. 
Evad, 1am come at length Sir, but how welcome ? 
Kino, What pretty new device is this Evadne ? | 
What do you tic me to you by my love? 
This is a quaint one : Come my dear and kiſs me ; 
Vic be thy Mars to bed my Queen of Love : 
Let us be caught together, that the Gods may ſee, 
And envy our embraces. 
£vad. Stay Sir, ſtay, 
You are too hot, and I have brought you Phylick 
To temper your high veins. : 
| King. Prethee to bed then; let me take it warm, 
| There you ſhall know the ſtate of my body better. 
| £vad. 1 know you have a ſurfeited foul body, 
| And you muſt bleed. Ee 
| King. Bleed! | | | 
Evad. I, you ſhall bleed : lie ſtill, and it the Devil, 
Your luſt will give you leave, repent : this ſteel 
Comes to redeem the honour that you ſtole, 
King, my fair name, which nothing but thy death 
Can anſwer tothe world. 
King. How's this Evade ? 
| Evad. lam not ſhe : nor bear I in this breall 
So much cold Spirit to be call'da Woman : 
lam a Tyger : | amany thing 
That knows not pity : ſtir not, if thou doſt, 
Ple take thee unprepar'd ; thy fears upon thee, 
That make thy tins look double, and fo fend thee 
| (By my revenge I will) to look thoſe torments 
Prepar'd for ſuch black fouls. 
King. Thou doſt not mean this; *tis impoſſible : 
Thou art too fweet and gentle. 
Evad. No, lam not: 
[ am as foul as thou art, and can number 
As many ſuch hells here ; 1 was once fair, 
Once [| was lovely, not a blowing Roſe 
More chaſtly ſweet, till thon, thou, thou, foul Canker, 
(Stir not) didſt poyſon me : I was a world of vertue, 
Till your curſt Court and you (hell bleſs you for't) 
With your temptations on temptations 
Made me give up mine honour ; for which (King) 
| am come to kill thee. 
King. No. Evad, lam. 
King. Thou art not. 
| prethee ſpeak not theſe things; thou art gentle, 
And wert not meant thus rugged. 
Evad. Peace and hear me. 
Stir nothing but your rongue, and that for mercy 
To thoſe above usz by whoſe lights Ivow, 
Thoſe bleſſed fires that ſhot to oe our fin, 
If thy hot ſoul had ſubſtance with thy blood, 
I would kill that too, which being paſt my ſteel, 
My tongue ſhallFeach : Thoy art a ſhameleſs Villain, 
A thing out of the orhadie of Nature ; 
Sent like a thick cloud todiſperſe a plague 
Upon weak catching women ; ſuch a tyrant 
That for his Luſt would ſell away his Subjects, 
I, all his heaven hereafter. 
King. Hear Evadne, 
* | Thou ſoul of ſweetneſs! hear, 1 am thy King. (you, 
Evad. Thou art my ſhame lie till, there's none about 
Within your cries; all promiſes of ſafety 
Are but deluding dreams : thus, thus, thou foul man, 
Thos I begin my vengeance. [Srabs hum. 
King. Hold Ewadne./ 
Ido command thee hold. 
| | Evad. I do not meanSir, 
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1o part fofairly with you; we muſt change 
More of theſe love-tricks yet, 

King. What bloody villain 

Provok't thee to this murther ? 

Evad. T hou, thou monſter. King. Oh! 

Evad. Thou kept'ſt me brave at Court, and Whor'd me; 
Then married me to a young noble Gentleman z 

And Whor'd me ſtill, 

Kmg. Evade, pity me, 

Evad, Hell take me then ; this for my Lord Amin! or 
This for my noble brother : and this ſtroke 
For the moſt wrong'd of women, 

Kine. Oh! I die. | 

Evad. Dic alt our faults together; I forgive thee, [Exit, 


[ Kills him. | 


Enter two of the Bed-Chamber. 


1. Comenow ſhe's gone, let's enter, the King expects 
it, and will be angry. 7 

2. *Tisa fine wench, we'l have a ſna 
nights as ſhe goes from him. 

[. Content: how quickly he had done with her! I ſee 
Kings can do no more that way than other mortal people. 

2. How faſt he is! I cannor hear him breathe. (pale. 

1. Either the Tapersgivea feeble light, or he looks very 

2. And ſohe does, pray Heaven he he well. 
Let's look: Alas! he's [titie, wounded and dead -: 
Treaſon, Treaſon! _ 

1. Run forth and cal. 

2, Treaſon, Treaſon! 

1, This will belaid on us: 
A Woman could do this ? 


p at her one of rheſe 


[Exit Gent, 


who can believe 


Enter Cleon and Lifippus. 


Cl:on, How now, where's the Traytor ? 

1. Fled, fled away but there her woful act lies ſilt, 

Cle. Her act ! a Woman ! 

Liſ. Where's the body ? 

1, There. 

Lf. Farewcl thou worthy man ; there were two bonds 
Thattycd our loves, a Brother ani a King; | 
Theleattof whith might fetch a flood of tears : 

But ſuch the miſery |of greatncls is, 

They þave no tim? to mourn; then pardon me. 

Sirs,&which way went ſhe ? [Emer Sryato, 
Strat. Never follow her, 

For ſhe alas! was but the inſtrument. 

News is now brought in, that 17elanrs 

Has got the Fort, and ſtands upon the wall ; 

And with a loud voice calls thoſe few that paſs 

At this dead time of night, delivering 

The innocent of this act. | 

Lif. Gentlemen, 1 am your King. 

Strat. We do acknowledge it. 

Liſ. 1 would I were not : follow all ; for this muſt have 


a ſudden ſtop. [ Exent. 
Enter Melant. Diph. aud Cal. oz the wall, 


Atl. If the dull people can believe | am arm'd, 
Be conſtant Diphilzs, now we have time, 
Either to bring our baniſht honours liome, 
Or create new ones in our ends. 

Diph. I tear not ; | 
My ſpirit lies not that way. Courage Cilianar, 

Cal. Would I had any, you ſhould quickly know it. 

Mel. Speak to the people thou art eloquent. 

Cal. *Tis a fine cloquence to come to the gallows 
You were born to be my end ; the Devil take you. 
Now mult I hany, for company ; *tis ſtrange 
| ſhould be old, and ncither wite nor valiaut. 

Enter Lilip. Diag. Cleon, Strat.” Guard, 


Liſip. See where he ſtands as boldly confident, 
As if he had his full command about him, 
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ader your gracious rdon let me ſpeak it; 
Jong be wetey foitited and forward - 

Toall great things; toall things of that danger 
Worſe men ſhake at the telling of; yet certainly 
I do believe him noble, and this action 
Rather pull'd on than ſought ; his mind was ever 
As worthy as his hand. | 

Ll. 'Tis my fear too, | 
{ Heaven forgive all : ſummon him Lord Cleo. 
Cen, Ho from the walls there. 


; you are honeſt. 
though I dare 
[ Aſide. 


Mel. Sir. | 
Lif. lam ſorry that we meet thus; our old love 
[ Never requir'd ſuch diſtance pray Heaven | 
You have not left your ſelf, and ſought this ſafety 
| More out of fear than honour ; you have loſt 
Anoble Maſter, which your faith AMclantine, 
Some think might have preſerv'd , yet you know beſt. 
Cal. When time was | +-r_ ſome that dares 
Fight I hope will pay this Raſcal. | 
v7) Royal vid man, whoſe tears look loyely on thee; 
Had they been ſhed for adeſcrving one, . 
They had been laſting monuments. Thy Brother, 
Whil'ſthe was good, I calPd him King, and ferv'd him 
With that ſtrong faith,zthat moſt unwearied valour 
|Pul'd people from the fartheſt Sun to ſeek him; 
And by his friendſhip, I was then his ſouldier; 
But fince his hot pride drew him to diſgrace me, 
And brand my noble actions with his luſt, 
(That never cur'd diſhonour of my Siſter, 
Baſe ſtain of Whore ; and which is worſe, 
The joy to make it ſtill ſo) like my ſelf; 
Thus have 1 flung him off with my allegiance, 
And ſtand here mine own juſtice to revenge 
What I have ſuffered in him ;, and this old man 
Wrong'd almoſt to lunacy. - 
{al.' Whol? you'd draw me in; I have had no wrong, 
| dodiſclaim ye all. : 
Act. The ſhort 1s this; 
'Tis no ambition to lift up my ſelf, 
 Urgeth me thus; I do defire again 
To be a ſubject, ſo 1 may be freed; 
If not, I know my ſtrength, and will unbuild 
This goodly Town ; be ſpeedy, and be wiſe, ina reply. 
Strat, Be ſudden Sir to tie 
All again; what's done is paſt recal, 
And palt you to revenge; and there are thouſands 
That wait for ſuch a troubled hour as this ; 
Throw him the blank. 
| 4af. Mdantus, write in that thy choice , 
My Seal is at it, | 
Mel. It was oug honour drew us to this act, 
Not gain; and we will only work our pardon. 
Cal. Put my name 1n too. 
Deipb. You diſclaim'd us but now, Cabanax. 
Cal, That's all one, 
Fle not be hanged hereafter by a trick ; 
Plc have itin. 
Ale. You ſhall, you ſhall, 
 Cometo the back gate, and we'l call you King, 
: An«! give you up the Fort. 
1ij. Away, away. 


[Exeun Omnes, 
Emer Aſpatia in mans apparel. 


«+ Af. This is my fatal hour; hcaven may ſorgive 
" Myraſh attempt, that cauſcleſly hath laid? 7 
Grigfs on me thet will never let mereſt : 
And put a Womans heart into my breſt; 
It is more honour for you that I die; 
Ks the that can endurethe miſery 


Ia ates, 


a 


That I have on me, and be patient too, 
May live, and laugh at all that you can do. 
God ſave you Sir. 

Ser. And you Sir z what's your buſineſs? 

Aſp. With you Sir now, to do me the Office 
To help me to you Lord. _ *£ 44/1 

Ser. What, would you ſerve'him ? 

App. Vie do him any ſervice; but ro haſte, 

For my affairs are earneſt, I deſire toſpeak with him, | 

Ser. Sir, becauſe you are in ſuch haſte, I would be lat | 
delay you any longer : you cannot. | 

Aſp. It ſhall become you tho? totell your Lord, 

Ser. Sir, he will ſpeak with no body. : 

Aſp. This is molt ſtrange : art thou gold proof? there), 3 
for thee z. help me to him, : 

Ser. Pray be not angry Sir, le do my beſt. 

A w ſtubbornly this fellow anſwer*d mie ! 
There 1s a vile diſhonelt trick in man, V\ 
More than in women: all the men 1 meet 
Appear thus to me, are harſhand rude, 

And have a ſubtilty in every m_ 

Which love could never know; but we fond women 

Harbor the eaſieſt and ſmootheſt thoughts, | 

And think all ſhall go fo; it is unjuſt 

That men and women ſhould be matcht together. 
Emer Amintor and his man. 

Amint, Where is he! 

Ser. There my Lord. 

Amint, What would you Sir ? 

Aſp. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip to command your man 
Out of the room ; 1 ſhall deliver things. 

Worthy your hearing, 

Amint. Leave us. | 

Aſp. O that that ſhape ſhould bury falſhood in it. [Af | | 

Amint. Now your will Sir. | | 

Afp. When you know me, my Lord, you needs mult guels 
My buſineſs! and I am not hard to know, 

For till the change of War mark'd this ſmooth face 
With theſe few blemiſhes, people would call me 
My Siſters Picture, and her mine; in ſhort, 

| amthe brother to the wrong'd Aſparia. 

Amint. The wrong'd Afpatia! would thou wert ſo too 
Unto the wrong'd Amnirtor; let me kiſs 
That hand of thine in honour that I bear 
Unto the wrong'd Afpatia: here 1 ſtand 
That did it ; would he could not; gentle youth, 

Leave me, for there is ſomething in thy looks 
20 calls wy ſinsin a _ _ form 

nto my mind; andI have griefenough 
Without thy help. TI 

Aſp. 1 would 1 could with credit: 

Since I was twelve years old I bad not ſeen 
My Siſter till this hour; I now arriv'd; 
She.ſent for me to ſee her Marriage, 
A woful one : but they that are above, ** 
Haveends in every thing ; ſhe us'd few words, 
But yet enough to make me underſtand 
The baſeneſs of the injury you did her ; 
That little training I have had, is War ; 
| may behave my ſelf rudely in Peace; 
| would not though ; 1 ſhall not need to tell you 
I am but young; and you would be loth to loſe 
Honour that is not eaſily gain'd again , 
Fairly I meantodeal; the age is ſtrict - 
For ſingle combats, and we ſhall be ſtopt * 
[fit be publiſt't: if you like your ſword, 
Uſe it; if mine appear a better to you, 
Change; for the ground is this, and this the time 
To end our difference. 

Ammnt. Charitable youth, 

[f thou be'ſt ſuch, think not 1 will maintain 
So ſtrange a wrong ; and for thy Siſters ſake, 
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Know that I could not think that deſperate thing 


him, i 
Uuld be loth | 
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1 And ſettle thee in thy free ſtate again 


| Since I knew ill, I was not free till now. 


| I cannot now re 
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jurſt not do 3 yet to enjoy this world 
would Hot ſee her; for beholding thee, 
Lim 1 know not what ; if I have ought 
hat may content thee, take it and be gone; 
or death is not ſorerrible as thou z 
hine eyes ſhoot guilt 1nto Me. 
| Ap. Thus ſhe fwore : 
hou wou!d'ſt behave thy felt, and give me words 
hat would fetca tears into-munc eyes, and fo 
hon doſt in:iced 3 but yet ihe bade me watch, 
eſt | were corſen'd, and be ſure to fight ere I return'd, 
| Amint.” That muſt not be with me; | 
or her Il die dire1y, but againſt her will never hazard it. 
Aſp. Youmult be ard; I conot deal uncivilly with thoſe 
Dare to fight ; but ſuch a one as you - (that 
{uſt be us'd thus. [She ſtrikes him. 
| Amint, Prethce youth take heed ; 
hy Siſter is a thing to me ſo much 
\bove mine honour, that I can endute 
All this; good gods— a blow I canendure 
But (tay nor, lclt tnou draw a timely death upon thy ſelf. 
Aſp. Thou art ſome prating fellow, 
One that hath ſtudyecd out a trick to talk 
E And move ſoft-hearted people; to be kickt, | She kicks him. 
[Thus to be kickt— why ſhould he be ſo flow Aſide. 
Ingiving me my death? —.Amint. A marican bear 
' No more and keep his fleſh ; forgive me then, 
I would endure yet if I could ; now ſhew _ 
The ſpirit, thou pretendeſt, and underſtand 
Thou haſt,no hoſpur to live : 
What doſt thou'mean ? thou canſt not fight : 
The blows thou mak'ſt at me are quite betides 3 
And thoſe I offer at thee, thou ſpread'ſt thine arms, 
And tak*ſt upon thy breaſt, Alas! defenceleſs. 
As. 1 have got enough, 
| And my deſire ; there's no place ſo fit for me to dic as here. 


[They fight, 


Enter Evadne. 


: Eved. Amintor ; lam loaden with events 
q That flie to make thee happy ; I have joyes 
{ That in a moment can call back thy wrongs, 


[Her hands 
bloody with 
a bnife. 

| It is Evade (till that follows thee, but not her miſchicts. 
Amint. Thou canſt not fool me to believe agen ; 


| But thou haſt looks and things ſo full of news that I am ſaid. 


Evad. Noble Amintor, put off thy amaze ; 


| Let thine eyes looſe, and ſpeak, am I not fair ? 


Looks not Evadne beauteous with theſe rites now ? 
Were thoſe hours half ſo lovely in thine eyes, 


| When our hands met before the holy man ? 


[ was too foul within to look fair then; 


rtant thing 
About thee, which it ſeems thy tongue hath loſt : 
Thy hands are bloody, and thou haſt a knife. 

Evad. In this conſiſts thy happineſs and mine; 
Joy to Amyntor, for the King is dead. 

Amint. Thoſe have moſt power to hurt us that we love, 
w_ lay our ſleeping lives within their arms. 


eAmint, There is preſage of ſome im 


Why, aſt rais'd up miſchief to this height, 
An tone to out-name thy other faults z 
Thou haſt no intermiſſion of thy ſins, 
But all thy life is a continual ill z 
Black is thy colour now, diſeaſe thy nature. 
Joy to Amintor | thou haſt touch't a life, 
The very name of which had power tochain 
Up all my rage, and calm my wildeſt wrongs. | 
Evad. *'Tis done;.and ſince I could not 
To meet thy love fo clear, asthrough his life, 
nt it. 
e7mmnt, Could'It thou procure the Gods to ſpeak tome 
To bid me love this woman, and forgive, "_ ; 
[ think I ſhould fall out with them ; behold 
Here lies a youth whoſe wounds bleed in my breſt 


a way 


Sent by his violent Fate to fetch his death 
From my flow hand : and toaugment my woe, 


; 


Violently ſhed : this keeps night here, 
And throws an unknown wilderneſs about me. 


We may not part. 


You now are preſent ſtain'd witha Kings blood 


Asþ. Oh, oh;oh! Amint. No more, purſue m2 not, 
Evad. Forgive me then, and take me tothy bed. 


Ammt, Forbcar, be wiſe, and let my rage go this way. 
Evad, 'Tis you that I would ſtay, not it, 
Amunt. Take kced, it wii return with me. 
Evad.1tit mult be,1 ſhall not fear to meet it; taxe me home. 
Amnt. Thou monlter of ccuelty, forbear. « 
Evad. For heavens fak: look more caim; 
Thine eyes are ſharper thanthou canſt marc thy ſword. 
Amin. Away ,away,tliy xnerSarc moie to mettan violence. 
| am worſe than lick to ſee knees foliow me 
For that] mult not graat ; for heavens ſake ſtand. 
Evad. Receive me then. | 
Amint. | care not Bay thy languape ; 
In midſt of all my anger and my griet, 
Thou doſt awake ſomething that troubles me, 
And ſayes I lov'd tance once; I dare not ltay ; F 
There 1s noend of womens reaſoning, [ Leaves her. 
Evad. Amintor, thou ſhalt love me once again ; 
Go, lam calm; farewell; and peace for ever. 
Evadne whom thou hat'ſt will die for thee. [K:lts her ſelf. 
Amun. | have a little humane nature yet 
That's left for thee, that bids me ſtay thy hand. [Retwrns, 
Evad. Thy hand was welcome, but came too late; 
Oh 1 am loſt! the heavy flecp makes haſte, [She dies. 
Asp. Oh, oh, oh! 
Amint. This earth of mine doth tremble, and 1 feel 
A ſtark affrighted motion in my blood 
My ſoul grows weary of her houſe, and I 
All over am a trouble to my ſelf; 
There is ſome hidden power in theſe dead things 
That calls my fleſh into'em; I am cold ; 
Be reſolute, and bear'em company : 
There's ſomething yet which I am loth to leave, 
There's man enough in me to meet the fears 
That death can bring, and_yet would it were done , 
I can find nothing in the whole diſcourſe 
Of death, I durſt not mcet the boldelſt way ; 
Yet ſtill betwixt the reaſon and the act, 
The wrong I to Afpatsa did ſtands up, 
[ have not ſuch a fault to anſwer, 
Though ſhe may juſtly arm with ſcorn 
And hate of me, my foul will part leſs troubled, 
When I have paid to her in tears my ſorrow : 
| will not leave this act unſatisfied, 
[f all that's left in me can anſwer it, 
As. Was it a dream ? there ſtands Amtor ſtill : 
Or I dream ſtill. | 
Amint,How doſt thou ? ſpeak, receive my love, and help : 
Thy blood climbs up to his old place again: 
There's hope of thy recovery. 
AF. Did you not name eAipatia? eAmnt. Idids 
Ap. And talkt of tearsand ſorrow unto her? 
Amint. 'Tis true, and till theſe happy ſigns in thee 
Did ſtay my courſe, 'twas thither I was going. : 
AS. Tart there already, and theſe wounds are hers : 
Thoſe threats 1 brought with me,ſought notrevenge, - (yet. 
But came to fetch this bleſſing from thy hand, I am AFatia 
Amint, Dare my ſoul ever look abroad agen? 
eF5F. I ſhall live Amintor ; lam well: 
A kind of healthful joy wanders within me; 
Amine, The world wants lines to excuſe thy loſs - 
Come let me bear thec to ſome place of help. 
Aff. Amintor thou muſt ſtay, 1 muſt reſt here, 
My ſtrength begins to diſobey my will. 
How doſtchou my beſt ſoul? I would fain live 
Now if 1 could : would'ſt thou have loved me then? _ 


——————. 


Amint. Alas! al they Lam noe worth « kale eu E.- 


_ af —_— 


” "AP 


on. *s ASS ; 
4) ht oy + Fw, & pk pI AE: 1 4 335204 "4s 3. OR nM FS oadenh F$,” RF FERTPE 
EO ot Me er Akers 6 AI SIRE, v1 FEEL Ns ONETY 
# batted, « - oF Eee eee ed Eo ae, . 4 PPP I ROS aj 1 AO 
D 2 4 _ WAY 4 FO i " PELP RY 1-200) be pn oC Ky — : Gy, $ FB EE a ety : WIES CO Non ne OTIS ; : > ans 2 I, {LORIN S " 
- EY 34 


ata. dd.. £8 2 


a 


' The ©Miaids Tragedy. 


' 
rae uy >; 


Se . ſo ot 


*46.Giveme thy hand, mine hands gfo 
And cannot find thee; 1 am wondrons {1ck 
dave | thy hand Amuntor ? 


tas 


panddown, 


_ = Amint. Thou greateſt bleſſing of the world, thou haſt. 


© A. 1do believe thee better than my ſenſe. . 
Oh! 1 muſt go, farewell. 
Amin She ſwounds : Afatia help,for Heavens ſake water ; 

Such as may chain life for eyer to this frame. 

 Afpatia, ſpeak : what no help? yet I fool, 

[le chafe her temples, yet there's nothing ſtirs; 

Some hidden Power tall her that Amzntor calls, 

A” let her anſwer me : Aſpartia, ſpeak. 

! haveheard, if there be life, but bow 

The bodythus, and it will ſhew it ſelf. 

Oh ſhe is gone ! 1 will not leave her yet. 

Since out of juſtice we muſt challenge nothing ; 

Fle call it mercy if you'l pity me, 

Yoh heavenly powers, and lend for ſome few years, 

The bleſſed ſoul to this fair ſeat agen. 

No comfort comes, the gods deny me too. 

Ple bow the body once agen : Aſpatia! 

The ſoul is fled for ever, and I wrong 
My ſelf, ſo long to loſe her company. | 
Muſt I talk now ? Here's to be with thee love. | K:4s bimſelf. 


Enter Servait. 


/ » Ser. This is a great grace to my Lord, to have'the new 


ing come to him; '1 muſt telf him, he is entring. O Hea- 
x2 kelp, help; 
Emer Lyſip, Melant. Cal. Cleon. Diph. Strato, 


Ly. Where's Amintor ? 
Srrat. O there, there. 
Lyſ. How ſtravge is this ! 
Cal, What ſhould we do here ? 
Mel. Theſe deaths are ſuch acquainted things with me, 
That yet my heart diſſolves not. May ſtand 
Tiff here for ever; eyes, call npyonr tears; 
Chis is eAmintor : heart he was my friend; 
Velt, now it flows; Amintor, give a word 
Tocall me to thee. | 
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: ena. 
Mel. Melantinu calls his friend Amintor ;, Oh thy arm 
Are kinder to me than thy tongue ; 
Speak, ſpeak. 
eAmine, What ? 
Mel. That little word was worth all the ſounds 
That ever I ſhall hear agen. 
Diph. O brother! here lies your Siſter {lain ; 
You loſe your ſelf in ſorrow there. 
el. Why Diphilus, it is 
A thing to laugh at in reſpect of this; 
Here was my Siſter, Father, Brother, Son ; 
All thatI had; ſpeak once again; 
What youth lies flain there by thee ? 
Amint. 'Tis Aſpatia. 
My ſenſes fade, let me give up my foul 
Into thy boſom. 
Cal. What's that ? what's that? Aſpatia'! | 
Mel. never did repent the greatneſs of my heart till nog-! 
It will not burſt at need. j 
Cal.My daughter dead here too! and you have all fine ne 
tricks to grieve, but I ne*re knew any but direct crying, | 
Mel. Tam a pratler, but no more. 
Diph. Hold Brother, 
Lyfip. Stop him. | s 
iph. Fie; how unmanly was this offer in you! 
Does this become our ſtrain ? 
Cal. I know not what the mater is, but Iam 
Grown very kind, and am friends with you ; 
You have given me that among you will kill me 
Quickly; but Ple go home, and live as long as I can. 
Mel. His ſpirit 1s but poor that can be kept 
From death for want of weapons. 
Is not my hand a weapon good enough 
To ſtop my breath? or if you tie down thoſe, 
I vow Amimtor I will never cat, 
Or drink, or fleep, or have to do with that 
That may preſerve life; this I ſwear rhe b 
ISfp. Look to him tho?, and bear th bodies in, 
May this a fair example be to me, 
Tornle with temper : for on luſtful Kings 
Unlookt for ſudden deaths from heaven are ſent ! 
But curſt is he that is their inſtrument. 
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Love lies a Bleeding. 


ILASTER 


The Scene being in Cicilie. 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


The King. | 
Philaſter, Heir fo the Crown. 
Pharamond, Prince of Spain. 
Dion, 4 Lord. 

| "97 nr $Noble Gentlemen his Aſſociates. 
Arethuſa, the Kings Davgbter. 


Galatea, a wiſe modeſt Lady attending the Princeſs. 


Megra, 4 [aſciviows Lady. 


Attus primus. 


An old wanton Lady, or Croan. 

Another Lady attending the Princeſ;. 

Eufraſita, Daughter of Dion, bat diſeniſed like « | 
Page, and called Bellario. 

An old Captain. 

Five Citizens. 

A Conntrey fellow. 

Two Wood men. 

The Kings Guard and Train. 


Ce oo AE TEAS "0 IA I EOS ARIES > rn 9 


Scena prima. 


Enter Dion, Cleremont, a»d Thraſlline. 


Ere's not Lords nor Ladies. 
Dion, Credit me Gentlemen, I wonder 
at it. They receiv'd {trict charge trom the 
King to attend here: Beſides it was bold- 
I ly raps that no Officer ſhould forbid any Gentlemen 
that deſire to attend and hear. 

Ce. Can you gheſs the cauſe ? 

Ds. Sir, it is plain about the Spaniſh Prince, that's come 
| to marry our Kingdoms Heir, and be our Soveraign. 
 Thra, Many (that will ſeem to know much) ſay,ſhe looks 
| aot on him like a Maid in Love. | 
| ' Ds. O Sir, the multitude (that ſeldom know any thing 

but their own opinions) ſpeak that they would have , but the 
Prince, before his own approach, receiv'd fo many confident 
fro I think ſhe's refolv'd tobe ruP'd. 
Qe. Sir, it is thought, with her he ſhall enjoy both theſe 


1 Kingdoms of Geilie and Calabria. 


Ds. Sir, it is (without controverſic) ſo meant. But 'twill 
be a troubleſome labour for him to enjoy both theſe King- 
doms, with fafetie, the right Heir to one of them living, 
and living fo vertuouſly , eſpecially the people admiring the 
, bravery of his-mind, and lamenting his injuries. 

Ce. Who, -Philaſter ? 

Di, Yes, whoſe Father we all know, was by our late 


[| King of Calabria, unrighteouſly depoſed from his froitful G- 
| *%e, My ſelf drew ſome blood in thoſe Wars, which 1 
| would give my hand to be waſhed from. 


2 


Ce, Sir, my ignorance in State-policy,. will not let me 
_— why Philafter being Heix to one of theſe Kingdoms, 
lberey. # ſhould ſuffer him to walk abroad with fuch free 

Ds, Sir, it ſeems your nature is more conſtant thantoen- 


| JP" after State news,buttthe King (of late) made a hazard | 


; — 


 riment upon it, for the good of the Common-wealth, | 


of both the Kingdoms, of Gcilze and his own, with offering 
but to impriſon Philaſter. At which the City was inarms, 
not to be charm''d down by any State-order or Proclamation, 
till they ſaw Philaſter ride through the ſtreets pleas'd, and 
without a guard; at which they threw their Hats, and their 
arms from them ;, ſome to make bonefires, ſome todrink, 
all for his deliverance. Which (wiſe men ſay) is the cavſe, 
the King labours to bring in the power of a Foreign Nation, 
toaw his own with, 


Enter Galatea, Megra, and 4 Lady. 


Thr. See, the Ladies, what's the firſt? | (Princeſs. 
Di. A wife and modeſt Gentlwoman that attends the 
Cle. The ſecond ? | 
Di. She is one that may ſtand ſtill diſcreerly enough, and 
ill favour'dly Dance her Meaſbre ; ſimper when fhe 1s Court- 
ed by her Friend, and ſlight her Husband. | py 
Cle. The laſt? | Le 
Ds. Marry 1 think ſhe is one whom the State keeps for 
the Agents of our confederate Princes : ſhe'll cog and tie 
with a whole Army before the League ſhall break : her name 
iscommon through the Kingdom, and the Trophies of her 
diſhonour, advanced beyond Hercules-pillars. She loves to 
try the ſeveral conlticutions of mens bodies; and indeed 


has deſtroyed the worth of her own body, by mebing expe- 


Ce. She's a profitable member, 46.96 i he 
La. Peace, if you love me: you ſhalt fee theſe Gentle-. 
men ſtand their ground, and not Court ts. j% 
Gal. What if they ſhonld ?. og, | 
Meg. What if they ſhould ? BEES: 5 
La. Nay, tet her alone; what if they ſhould ? why, it } 
they ſhould, I ſay, they were fever abroad : what Foreigner | 
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 Obilifier. 


— a my_— _ & a 
would do @?- it writes ffiem directly untravel'd. 
+. Gal. Why, what ifthey be? - | 
® Mee. Whatif they be? 
© Le, Good Madam let her goon; what if they be? Why 
if they be 1 will juſtifie, they caunot maintain diſcourſe with 
@ judicious Lady, nor makea Leg, nor ſay Excuſe me. 
' "Gal. Ha,ha,ha. £4. Doyou laugh Macam ? 
Ds. Your deſires upon you Lacies. | 
'L.4. Then you mult fit belide us. 
7. I ſhall fit near you then Lady; 
La. Near me perhaps: 'But there's a Lady indures no 
- ſtranger z and to me you appeara very ltrange fellow. 
- | Meg. Mcthinks he's not ſoſtrange, he would quickly be 
! acquainted. Thra. Peace, the King. 


Enter King, Pharamond, Arethufa, and Trair., 


' Kine. To givea ſtronger teſtimony of love 
* Than lickly promiſes (which commonly 
' In Princes find both birth and burial 
| In one breath) we have drawn you worthy Sir, 
To make your fair indearments to pour daughter, 
And worthy ſervices known'to our ſubjects, 
; Now lov'd and wondered at. Next, our intent, 
To plant you deeply, our immediate Meir, 
' Both to our Blood and Kingdoms. . For this Lady, 
(The beſt part of your life, as you confirm me, 
' And 1 believe) though her few years and ſex 
Yet teach her nothing but her fears and bluſhes, 
D:fires without deſire, diſcourſe and knowledge 
Only of what her ſelf is to her felt, 


| Make her feel moderate health : and when ſhe ſleeps, 


In making no il day, knows no ill dreams. 
{ Think not (dear Sir) theſe undivided parts, 
That muſt mould up a Virgin, are put on 
Toſhew her ſo, as borrowed ornaments, 
{To ſpeak her perfect love to you, or acd 
: An Artificial ſhadow to her nature : 
"No Sir; I boldly dare proclaim her, yet 
No Woman. But woo her ſtill, and think her modeſty 
- A ſweeter miſtreſs than the offer'd Language 
 Ofany Dame, were ſhea Queen whole cye 
Speaks common loves and comforts to her ſervants. 
Laſt, noble ſon, (for ſo I now muſt call you) | 
{ What have done thus publick, is not only 
To add a comfort in particular | 
{ To you or mr, but all; and to confirm 
The Nobles, and the Gentry of theſe Kingdoms, 


[ Workin to your ſucceſſion, which ſhall be 


ithin this month at moſt. 

Thr, This will bc hardly done. 

 - Ce, It mult be ill done, if it be done. 

Di. When'tis at beſt, *twill be but half done, 

Whilſt ſo brave a Gentkman!s wrong'd and flung off. 
Thra. | fcar. Cle. Who docs not ? 

; Ds. 1 fcarnot for my ſell, and yet 1 fear too : 

Well, we ſhall ſee, we ſhall ſee : no more. 

- Pha, Killing your white hand (Miſtreſs) I take leave, 


{ Tothank your Royal Father : and thus far, 


[To be my own free Trumpet. Underſtand 
Great Ki 


and theſe your ſubjeCts, mine that muſt be, 
or ſod | 


erving you have ſpoke me Sir, 


| I leaks dare ſpeak my ſelf) 


To what a perſon, of what eminence, 
Ripe expcCtation of what faculties, 
; Manners and vertues you would wed your Kingdoms ? 
| You in mehave your wiſhes. Oh this Country, 
"By more thanall my hopes I hold it |. 
Happy, in their dear memories that have been 


ings great and good, happy in yours, that i 
Rope gro you (as a Croce to keep ”7 


4 Your Noble name from —_ age)do [ 


ne my felf moſt happy. 
Kyemcina word, a Princes word 


ſhall be nothing to make vpa Kingdom 


| Great Queens mult die. 


Mighty, and flouriſhing, defenced, fear'd, 

Equall to be commanded and obey'd, 

But through the trayels of iy life Ile find it, 

And tye it to this Country. And I vow 

My reign ſhall be ſo eafic to the ſubject, 

That every man ſhall be his Prince himfelf, 

And his own law (yet I his Prince and law.) 

And deareſt Lady, to your deareſt ſelf 

(Dear, in the choice of him, whoſe name and luſtre 

Muſt make you more and mighticr) let me fay, 

You arc the bleſled'ſt living; for ſwect Princeſs, 

You ſhall enjoy a man of men, to be 

Your ſervant ; you ſhall make him yours, for whom 

Thra. Miraculous. . 
Cle. This ſpeech calls him Spamard, being nothing but 

A large inventory of his own commendations. 


Enter Philaſter, 


Di., I wonder what's his price? For certainly he'll fell 
himſelf he has ſo prais'd his ſhape : But here comes one 
more worthy thoſe large ſpeeches, than the large ſpeaker 
of them ? let me be*\wallowed quick, if I can find, inall 
the Anatomy of yon mans vertues, one {inew found enough 
to promiſe for him, he ſhall be Conſtable, By this Sun, he'll 
nc're make King unleſs it be for trifles,in my poor judgment, 

Ply, Right Noble Sir, as low as my obedicnce, 

And with a heart as Loyal as my knee, 
[ beg your favour. 

King. Riſe, you have it Sir. 

Ds, Mark but the King how pale he looks with fear. 
Oh! this ſame whorſon Conſcience, how it jades us ! 

King. Speak your intents Sir, 

Phi. Shall I ſpeak *um freely ? 

Bc ſtill my royal Soveraign. KX52g. As a ſubject 

We give you freedom, D:. Now it heats. % 
Phi, Then thus I turn - 

My language to you Prince, you foreign man. 

Ne're ſtare nor put on wonder, for you muft 

Indure me, and you ſhall. This carth you tread upon 

(A dowry as you hope with this fair Princeſs, 

Whofe memory 1 bow to) was not left 

By my dead Father (Oh, I had a Father ) 

To your inheritance, and Iup and living,” 

Having my ſelfabout me and my ſword, 

The ſouls of all my name, and memories, .” 

Theſe arms and ſome few friends, beſides the gods, 

To fps fo calmly with it, and fit ſtill, 

And fay 1 might have been ! 1 tell thee Pharamond, 

Whenthou art King, look I be dead and rotten, 

And my nameaſhes; For, hear me Pharamord, 

This yery ground thou goeſt on, this fat carth, . 

My Fathers friends made fertile with their faiths, 

Before that day of ſhame, ſhall gape and ſwallow 

Thee and thy Nation, like a hungry grave, 

Into her hid den bowels : Prince, it ſhall ; 

By Nemeſis it ſhall, Pha. He's mad beyond cure, mad. 

D:, Here'sa fellow has ſome fire in's veins - 

The outlandiſh Prince looks like a Tooth-drawer. 
Phi. Sir, Prince of Poppingjayes, Ple make it well appear 
Toyou lam not mad. Kine. You'diſpleaſe vs. 
You are too bold. Phi. No Sir, 1 am too tame, 
Too mucha Turtle, a thing born without paſſion, 
A faint ſhadow, that every drunken cloud fails over, 
And makes nothing. Xing. 1 donot fancy this, 
Call our Phyſicians : ſure he is ſomewhat tainted. 
Thra, 1 do not think 'twill prove ſo. | 
Di. Was given him a general purge already, for all the 


| right he has, and now he means to let him blood : Be con- 


ſtant Gentlemen) by theſe hilts Plerun his hazard,although 
[ run my name out of the at 
on uw ken en ſoul. 
4. at you have ſeen in me, to ſtir offence 
I cannot find, unleſs it be this Lady : 
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Offer'd into _ arms, with the ſucceſſion, 
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Phileſter, —_ 


Thich 1 muſt keep though it hath pleas'd your fury 
| | Tomutiny within-you z without 

| Your Genealovies,/ or taking knowledge — 
Whoſe branch you are. The King will leave it me; 
{ And I dare make it mine z you-have your anſiver. 

| pls, If thou wert ſole inheritor to him, 

| That made the world his; and couldlt fee no fun 

} Shige upon any bur thine: were Pharamond 

} a5 truly valiant, as feel him cold, 

| And ring'd among the choiceſt of his friends, 

och 2s would bluſh to talk ſuch ſerious follies, 

' | Or hack ſuch bellied commendations, 

| And from this preſe 
|} You ſhould hear 

"| King. Sit, you wrO 
| | gave you not this 


rom me. 
the Prince: 

om to brave our beſt friends, 
go to, be better temper'd, 

- Pbs. It muſt be Sir, when I am nobler us'd. 


' Gal. Ladyes, - 
| This bars have been a pattern of ſucceſhon, 
" | Had he ne're met this miſchief. By my life, 


| He is the worthieft the true name of man 


This day within my knowledge. 
.-I cannot tell what you may call your knowledge, 
But the other is the man ſet in mine eye ; 
Oh! *tisa Prince of wax. Gal. A Dog itis. 
King. Phlaſter, tellme, 


| The injories you aim at in your riddles. 


'Phi, Iſ you had myeyesSir, and ſufferance, 
My griefs upon you and my broken fortunes, 


_ | Mywant's great, and now _ but hopes and fears, 


My wrongs would make ill riddles to be laught at. 
Dare you be {tilt my King and right me not ? | 
King. Give me your wrongs in private, [They whiſper. 
Fhs. Take them, and eaſe me of a load would bow ſtrong 
Ce. He dares notſtand the ſhock. [C Atlas. 
Ds. I cannot blame him, there's danger in't. Every man 
in this age, has not a ſoul of Cryftal for all men to read 
their ations h: mens hearts and faces are ſo far aſun- 
der, that they hold no intelligence. Do but view yon ſtran- 
ger well, and you thall ſee a Feaver throtgh all his bravery, 
and feel him ſhake like a truce Tenant; if he give not back 
his Crown again, upon the report of an Elder Gun, I have 
noaugury. King. Goto: 
Be more your ſelf, as you reſpect our favour : 
You'l flir us elſe : Sir, 1 muſt have you know 
That y'areand ſhall beat our pleaſuce, what faſhion we 
Will put npon you: ſmooth your brow, or by the gods. 
Pls. 1 arp deadSir, my fate: it wasnot I 
Said I was wh dz I carry all about me, 
. &oprns ſtars led me toat! my weak fortunes. + + 
ho dares in all this preſence ſpeak (that is f 
But man of fleſhand _” mortal)tell me 
[donor moſt intirelyloke this Prince, 
And honour his full vertues! Xing, Sure he's poſleſt. * 
Phi, Yes, withmy Fathers ſpirit : It's here © King! 


| | Adangerous ſpirit; now he tells me King, 


I wasa Kings heir, bids-me be a King, 

2nd whiſpers tome, theſe be all my Subjects. 

| a bi a he 0a woaye ian , butdives 
e ELVES Me 

That kneel, and do me ſervice, cry me King: 


will indo me: nobte Sir, 

oy: vay, 1 donotlike this : 
youtamer;-ot Ple diſpoſſeſs you 

i te and ſpirit; For thistime 

ſpeech, without fo much — . © 
-* , [Cix. King, Pha, ard Are. 


t, - 
* hand, 1 am your ſervant. 


Asyour 


FI 


: | 2s Ithank youSGir, youdare nor for the 


now of this brave fellow ? 
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| things, and pleaſe the fulleſt ! as 1 live, could love all the 
Nation over and over for his ſake, 

Gal. Pride comfort your poor head-piece Lady: tis as 
weak one, and had need of a Night-cap. | 

Ds. Sec how his fancy labours, has he not ſpoke 
Home, and bravely ? what a Cangerous train 
Did he give fire to! How he ſhook the King, 

Made his foul nielt within him, and his blood 

Run into whay ! it ſtood upon his brow, 

Likea cold winter dew. hs. Gentlemen, 

You have no ſuit tome? Iam nominion: 

| You ſtand (methinks)like men that would be Courtiers; 
If you could well be flatter*d at a price, 

Not to undo your Children: y'are all honeſt: 

Go get you home again, and make your Country 

A vertuous Court, to which your great ones may, 

[ln their Diſcaſed age, retire, and live recluſe. 

Ce. How doyou worthy Sir? Phi. Well, very well; | 
And fo well, that if the King pleaſe, I find | 
| may live many years. 

Ds. The King mult pleaſe, 

Whilſt we know what you are, and who you are, 
Your wrongs and juiuries: ſhrink not, worthy Sir, 
But add your Father to you : in whoſe name, 
We'll waken all the gods, and conjure up 

The rods of vengeance, the abuſed people, 

Who like to raging torrents ſhall ſwell high, 

And ſo begirt the dens of theſe Male-dragons, 
That through the ſtrongeſt ſafety, they ſhall beg 
For mercy at your ſwordspoint. Phs. Friends, nomore, 
Our years may be corrupted : *Tis an age 

We dare not truſt our wills to: do you love me? 

Thra. Do we love Heaven and honour ? 

Phi. My Lord Dion, you had 
A vertuous Gentlewoman, calPd you Father 
Is ſhe yet alive? Ds. Moſt honour'd Sir, ſhe is : 

And for the penance but of an idle dream, 
Has undertook a tedious Pilgrimage. 


Enter a Lady. 


Phi. 1s it tome, or any of theſe Gentlemen you come? 

La. To you, braveLord; the Princeſs would intreat 
Your preſent company. | 

Phi. The Princeſs ſend for me! y'are miſtaken, 

| La. It you be call'd Philafter, 'tis to you. 

Phs, Kiſs her hand, and fay | will attend her. 

Di. Do you know what you do? 

Phi. Yes, go to ſee a woman. 

Cie. But do you weigh the danger you are in ? 

Phi. Danger in a ſweet face ? 


| By Zupiter I muſt not fear a woman. 


Thra. But are you ſure it was the Princeſs {cnt ? 
It may be ſome foul train tocatch your life. 

Phs. 1 do not think it Gentlemen : ſhe's noble, 
Her eye may ſhoot me dead,or thoſe true red 
And white friends in her face way ſteal my ſoul out: © Þ} 
There'sall the danger in't: but be what may, {| Ex, Phil. | 
Her ſingle name hath arm'd me. +» Ds. Goon: 7 
And be as truly happy as thou art fearleſs : : 
Come Gentlemen, let's make our friends acquainted, 


Leſt the King prove falle. LEx. Gentlemen. ; 
_ Enter Atethula and 4 Lady. | 
Are. Comes he not? Le. Madam? 


Are, Will Philaſter come ? | 

La. Dear Madam, you were wont 
To credit me at firſt, 

Are. But didſt thoutell me fo ? | 
I am forgetful, and my womans ſtrength 
Is ſo o'recharg'd with d like to grow s 
About my Marriage that. under-things 
Dare not abide in ſuch a.troubled ſea: _— 
How look't he, when betold thee he would: come 7? 


Le, Why, well, Ave. And not a little fearful? |} | 


124 


—Philef: 


© La. Fear Madam ? fire he knows not what 1t 15. 
q Are, Youareall of his Faftion; the whole Court 
"1s bold in praiſe of him, whilſt I | 
| May live neglected ; and do noble things, 
' As fools in {trife throw gold into theSea, 
/ Drown'd in the doing- but I know he fears. _ 
' La. Fear? Madam (methought) his looks hid more | 
; Of love than fear. | Ft 
' Ave. Of love? Towhom? toyou? 
Did you deliver thoſe plain words Iient, 
' With ſuchu winning geſture, and quick look 
| That you have caught him ? 
. La. Madam, I mcanto you. 
-/ Are, Of love tome? Alas! tiry ignorance | 
Lets thee not ſee the croiles of our births : 
Nature, that loves not to be queſtioned 
{ Why ſhedid this, or that, but has her ends, 
- And knows ſhe does well ; never gave the world 
* Two things ſo oppoſite, lo contrary, 
As he and lam : If a bowl of blood | 
Drawn from this arm of mine,, would poyſon thee, 
A draught of his would cure thee. Of love tome? 
i La. Madam, Ithinkl hear him. 
Are. Bring bim 10: | | + 
You gods that would not have your dooms withſtood, 
Whoſe holy wiſdoms at this time it 1s, 
+ Tomake the paſlion of a feeble maid | h 
* The way unto your juſtice, I obey. LEnter Phil, 
- La. Hereis my Lord Flalaſter. Are. Oh! "tis well; 
Withdraw your ſelf. Phi. Madam, your meſlenger 
Made me believe, you wilht to ſpeak with me. 
Are. 'Tistruc Philaſter, but the wordsare ſuch, 
L have to ſay, and do 1o ill beſeem | 
The mouth of woman, that wiſh thern ſaid, 
And yct am loth to ſpeak them. Have you known 
That 1 have ought detracted from your worth ? 
| Have 1 in perſon wrong'd you ? or have ft 
[My baſcr initruments ta throw diſgrace 
Upon your vertues? Phi, Never Madam you. 
' re. Why then ſhould you in ſuch a publick place, 
_ 'Injure a Prince. fs and a ſcandal lay 
Upon my fortunes, fam'd to be ſo great : 
Calling a great part of my dowry in queſtion. 
| Phi. Madam, this truth which 1 ſhall ſpeak, will be 
Fooliſh : but for your fair and vertuous ſelf, 
I could afford my ſelf to have no right 
Toany thing you wiſh'd. Ave. Philafter, know 
| ;I mult enjoy theſe Kingdoms, Phi. Madam, both ? 
' Are. Both or Idie: by Fate [ die Philafter, 
1f 1 not calmly may enjoy them both. 
' Phr. 1 would do much to ſavethat Noble life : 
Yet would be loth to have poſterity 
[Find in our ſtories, that Phileſter gave 
+His right unto a Scepter, and a Crown, 
\To favea Ladies longing. Are. Nay then hear : 
I mult, and will have them, and more. 
' - Phi,” What more? | 
'. Are. Or toſe that little life the gods prepared, 
[To trouble this poor picce of carth withall. 
' Fl, Madam, what more? 
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Soft c | ribly, but that I thought my tongue = 
{ pre Thunder underncath, as much as his: 
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} if you intreat, I will unmov'dly hear. _ Tbs... 
Are. Yet for my ſake a little bend thy Tooks. 
| Phi. ldo. «Are. Thetnknowl muſt have them and thee 
' Phi, And me? 
+ Are, Thy love: without which, all the Land 
| Diſcovered yet, will ſerve me for no uſe, 
But to be buried in, Phi, Is't poſlible ? 
Are. With it, it were too little to beſtow 
On thee : Now, though thy breath doth ſtrike me dead 
(Which know it may) I have unript my breaſt. 
Phi. Madam, you are too full of noble thoughts, 
To lay a train for this contemned life, 
Which you may have for asking : to ſuſpect 
Were baſe, where I deſerve noill : love you ! 
By all my hopes I do, above my life: 
But how this patſion ſhould proceed from you 
So vioiently, would amaze a man, that would be jealous, 
Are. Another ſoul into my body ſhot, 
Could not have filPd me with more ſtrength and ſpirit, 
Than this thy breath : but ſpend not haſty time, 
In ſeeking how I came thus : 'tis the gods, 
The gods, that make me ſo; and ſure our loye 
Will be the nobler, and the better bleſt, 
in that the ſecret juſtice of the gods 
[s mingled with it. , Let us leave and kiſs, 
Leſt ſome unwelcome gueſt ſhould fall betwixt us, 
| And we ſhould part without it. Ps. *Twill be ill 
I ſhould abide here long. Are. *Tis truce, and worſe 
You ſhould come often: How ſhall we deviſe 
To hold intelligence? That our true lovefs, 
Qn any new occalton may agree, what path is beſt to tread? 
 7hs,4havea boy ſent by the gods, Lltope. ta this intcnt, 
Not yet ſeen in the Court ; hunting the Buck, 
| found him ſitting by a Fountain ſide, 


| Of which he borrow'd ſome toquench histhirſt, 


And paid the Nymph again as muchin tears ; 

A Garland lay him by, made by himſelf, 

Of many ſeveral flowers, bred 1n the bay, 

Stuck in that myſtick.prder, that the rareneſs 
Delighted me: but ever when he turned 

His tender eyes upon *um, he would weep, 

As if he meant to make *um grow again. 

Seeing ſuch pretty helpleſs innocence 

Dwell in his face, I ask'd him all his ſtary; 

He told me that his Parents gentle dyed, 

Leaving him to the mercy of the fields, 

Which gave him roots; and of the Cryſtal ſprings, 
Which did not ſtop their courſes: and the Sun, 
Which ſtill, he thank'd him, yielded him his light, 
Then took he up his Garland and did ſhew, :;. 


. | Whatevery flower as Country people bold, 


Did ſignifie : and how all ordered thus, 

Expreſt his Ju : and to my thoughts did read 
The prettieſt leCture of his Country Art 

That could be wiſht: ſo that, me thought, I could 
Have ſtudiedit. I gladly entertain'd him, 
Who wasglad to follow; and have got ag 
Thetruſtſeſt, loving'ſt, and the gentleſt boy, © 
That ever Maſter kept; Him will I ſend / 
Towait on you, and bear our hidden love. F< 


Enter Lady. 


Are. "Tis well, no more. + | 

Le. Madam, the Prince is come to do his ſervice. 

Are. What will you do. Philaſter with your ſelf? 

Phi. Why, that whichall the gods have appointed out tor 

Are, Dear, hide thy ſelf. Bring inthe Prince. : 
Phi, Hide me from Pharamond | | 

[When Thunder iyeaks, which is the voice of Jeve, 

Though I do reverence, yet L hide me not ; 


«* 


] And ſhall a ſtranger Prince have leave to bra 


 Sre. He cannot know it.---- 


+'Pbi. Thought houkd ſleep for ever; to the-world, 
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Itisaf le ſin to hide my ſelf, . 

'hich will for ever ON my cooſcience lie. 
re. Then good Philaſter, give him ſcope and way 

17 what he faies: for he is apt to ſpeak. $A 

What you are loth to hear : for my ſake do, Phi, I will. 

EAE ' Frey Pharamond. 


My Princely Miſtreſs, as true lovers.ought, _ 
me ki theſe air hands; and to ſhew LDL os! 
I" odtward Ceremonies, the dear love | 
| WT ſhall haye an anſwer no directlier, 
lam gone. Pha, To what would he have an auſwer ? 
re. To his claim unto the Kingdom. _ 
Pha, Sirrab, 1 forbear you before the King. | 
Phi. Good Sir, do ſo ſtill, I would not talk with you. 
Phe. But now the time is fitter, do but offer 
To make mention of right to any Kingdom, 
Though it be ſcarce habitable? Phi. Good Sir, let me ga. 
Pha. And by my ſword. 
Phi. Peace Pharamond: if thou — 
Are, Leave us Philaſter. Phz. 1 have done. 
Pha, You are gone, by heaven Vle fetch you back. * 
Phi, You ſhall not need. Pha. What now ? 
' | Phi, Know Pharamond, 
Lloath to brawl with ſuch a blaſt as thou, 
Who art nought but valiant voice : But if 
Thon ſhalr provoke me Further, men ſhall ſay 
Thou wert, -and not lament it. 
Pha, Doyou flight : ; 
{ My greatneſs ſo, and in the Chamber of the Princeſs: 
Phi. It is a place to which I mult confeſs 
| owea reverence: but wer't the Church, 
[, at the Altar, there's no place ſo ſafe, 
| Where thou dar'ſt injure me, but [ dare kill thee : 
And for your greatneſs know Sir, | can graſp 
You, and your greatneſs thus, thus into nothing:  _ 
Givenot a word, not a word back : Farewcll. [_Exir Phi. 
Pha. Tis an odd fellow Madam, we muſt ſtop 
His mouth with ſome Office, when we are married. 
Are. You were beſt make him your Controulcr. 
Pha.. I think he would diſcharge it well, But Madam, 
{ [ hope our hearts are knit; and yet ſo ſlow 
The Ceremonies of State are, that *twill be long 
Before our hands be ſo: If then you pleaſe, 
Being agreed in heart, let us not wait 


| For dreaming for me, but take a little ſtoln fron. 
Delights, and {o prevent our joyes to come, /——— 
Are, If you dare ſpeak ſuch thoughts, 
I muſt withdraw in honour. [Exit Are. 


Fha, The conſtitution of my body will never hold out till 


the wedding; I mult ſeek elſewhere, LExit Pha. 
Aus Secundus. Scena Prima. 
- Emer Philaſter and Bellario. 


D thou ſhalt find her honourable boy, 

Full of regard unto thy tender youth, 

own modeſty ; and for my ſake, 

rto give, than thou wilt be toask, I, or deſerve. 

#. Sir, youdid take me up when 1 was nothing ; 

And only yct am ſomething, by being yours ; 

| | You truſted me unknown; and that which you are apt 
{ Toconſter a ſimple innocence in me, | 

|Perhaps, mi ut have been craft; the cunning ofa boy 

| | Hardened in ies and theft; yet ventur'd. you, 

| ,- © part my mileries and me; for which, 

| ver Can expect to ſerve a Lady 

| 7 That bears more bonour in her breaſt than you. 

1 , #5. Butboy, it will prefer thee; thouart young, 
beareſt a childiſh overflowing love 


1%" 


For thine 
A 


Philifter 


4 *: Lord, I doſo; | pa antecbran cg help it. 


To them that clapthy checks, and ſpeak thee fair yet : 
But when thy judgment comes to rule thoſe paſſions, 
Thou wilt remember beſt thoſe careful fricads 
That plaC'd thee in the nodleſt way of life ; 
She 13a Princeſs I prefer thee to. 
Bell, In that ſmall time that I have ſeen the world, 
[ never knew a man halty to part 
With a ſervant he thought truſty ; Iremember 
My Father would prefer the boys he kept 
To greater imen than he; bur did it nor, 
Till they were grown too ſawcy for himlclf. 
Phi.Why gentle boy,l find ao fault atall inthy behaviour. 
Bell. Sir, if I haye made ; 
A fault of ignorance, inſtruCt ry youth ; 
L ſhall be wing, if not apt to car; 
Age and experience will adorn my mind 
With larger knowledge: And if l have done 
A wilful tauſt, think me not palt ai! ho 
For once; what Maſter holds fo ſtrict a hand 
Over his boy, that he will part with him 
Without one warning ? Let me be corrected 
To break my ſtubbornnefs if it be ſo, 
Rather than turn me off, and I ſhall mend. 
Phi, Thy love doth plead fo prettily to ſtay, 
That (truſt me) I could weep to part with thee. 
Alas! I do not turn thee of z thou knoweſt 
Itis my bulineſs that doth call thee hence, 
And when thou art with her thou dwel'ſt with me: 
Think fo, and 'tis ſoz and when time is full, 
That thou haſt well diſcharged this heavy trult, 
Laid on fo weak a one, I will again 
With joy recetye thee; as live, I will ; 
Nay weep not, gentle boy ; *Tis more than time 
Thou didlt attend the Princeſs. Bel. Iam gone; 
But fiacc I am to part with you my Lord, 
And none knows whether I ſhall live todo 
Mere ſervice for you take this little prayer ; 
Heaven bleſs your loves, your fights, all your deſigns, 
May ſick men, if they have your wiſh, be well; ; | 
And Heavens hate thoſe you curſe, though 1 be ones Their. 
Phi. The love of boyes unto their Lords is ſtrange, / 
| havercad wonders of it ; yet this boy 
For my ſake (if a man may judge by looks, 
And ſpeech) wonld out da ſtory. I may {ce 


A day to pay him for his loyalty. [ Exit Phi. 


Enter Pharamond. 


Pha. Why ſhould theſe Ladics ſtay fo long ? They mult 
come this way; Iknow the Queen imployes *em not, for 
the Reverend Mother ſent me word they wouldall be for the 
Garden. If they ſhould all prove honeſt now, 1 were ina 
fair taking ; I was never ſo long without ſport in my life,and 
in my conſcience *tis not my fault: Oh, for our Country La- 
dies! Here's one boulted, Ple hound at her. 


Enter Galatea. 


Gal. Your Grace! Pha. Shall I not be a trouble? 
Gal. Not to me Sir. 


Pha. Nay, nay, you are tooquick ; by this ſweet hand. 


hor You!'l be forſworn Sir, 'ris but an old gloye. If you | 
will 


talk at diſtance, 1am for you: but good Prince, be not 
bawdy,-nor do not brag ; theſe two l bar, and then Ithink, 
[ ſhall have ſence enough to anſwer all the weighty Aporbe- 
gmes your Royal blood ſhall manage. 
' Tha. Dear Lady, can you love ? | 
Gal. Dear, Prince, how dear ! | ne're coſt you a Coach yet, 
nor put you to the dear repentance of a Banquet, here's no 
Scarlet Sir, to bluſh the ſin out it was given for : This wyer 
mine own hair covers : and this face has been ſo far from be- 
ing dear to any, that it ne're coſt penny painting + And for 
the reſt of my poor Wardrobe, ſuch as yoa ſee, it leaves no 


hand behind it, to make the jealous Mercers wife curſe our } 


good doings. Pha. You miſtake me Lady. 


*s 


? % 
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{ means growing to fatneſs; and | 
| on my TE owioage Prince) is in a morning a Cup of neat 
brew'd with Cardin, then faſt till ſupper, a- 
{| bout cight you may eat ; uſcexerciſe, and keep Spatrow- 
* T hawk, you can ſhvor in a Tiller; but 
1 flic Phleboromie, freſh Pork, Conger, 
{ They are all dullersof the vital ſpirits. 


{ White-wine 


- | But yet I ſhould tick at it. 


f 
. 


{rareto ſtir up a leaden a 


| Camph:re 


] Of the faint looker on, 
4 And taſte and live. 
| She that hath ſnow enough about her hea 


__ me ? 
| - Love you my Lord? How would you bave me love 


PER on On” 


ory ge an 


' Phe. Do Ladies of this Country uſe to give no more re- 
| ſpect ro men of my foll being? 


Gal. Full being! 1 und © errand angie 


your only remedy (up- 


of all, your Grace muſt 
and clarified Whay ; 


Pha. Lady, youtalk of nothing all this while: 
I" | e wit WC, 
Pha. T his is a crafty Sens ſhe's a Danae, and muſt be 


courted in a ſhowr of gold. MaCam, look here, all theſe, 


and more, than— | : 

Gal. What haye you _ my Lord? Gold? Now, as1 
live 'tis fair gold 3 you would have filver for it to play with 
the Pages; you could not have taken me ina worſe rune 
But if you have preſent uſe my Lord, Ile ſend my man with 
cilver and keep your gold for you. 

Pha. Lady, Lady. | 3 

Gal. She's coming Sit behind, will take white mony. Yet 
for all this Pie watch ye. [Exit Gal. behind the hargorgs. 

Pha. If there be but two ſuch more in this Kingdom, and 
near the Court, we may even hang up our Harps : ten ſuch 
conſtitutions as this, would call the golden age 


again in queſtion, and teach the old way for every ill fac't 
| Husband to get his own Children, and what a miſchief that 
1 will breed, let all confider. 
I Enter Megra.. 


{ Here's another; if ſhe be of the ſame laſt, the Devil ſhall 
{ pluck her on. Many fair mornings, Lady. | 


| Fair, 


As many mornings bring as many dayes, 
t, and hopeful to your Grace. 
Pha. She gives good words yet ; Sure this wench is free. 


Jif your more ſerious buſineſs do not call you, 
_ Let me hold quarter with you, we'll take an hour 


What would your Grace talk of? 


ap ger Meg. 
4 Pha. Of ſome ſuch pretty ſubject as your ſelf, 
{ Fle go no further than your eye, or lip, 


There's theme enough for one man for an age. 
_ Ate. Sir, they itand right, and my lips are yet even, 
Smooth, young enough, ripe enough, red enough, 
Or my glaſs wrongs me. 
Pha. O they arc two twin'd Cherries died in bluſhes, 


| Which thoſe fair ſuns above, with their bright beams 


Refie&t upon, and ripen : ſweeteſt beauty, 

Bow down thoſe branches, that the ang taſte, 
may meet thoſe bleſſings, 

Meg. O delicate ſweet Prince ; 


rt 
Totake the wanton ſpring of ten ſuch lines off 


| May be a Nun without probation. 
Sir, ,you have in ſuch neat poetry, gathered a kiſs, 


That if T had but five lines of that number, 


1 Such pretty begging blanks, 1 ſhould commend 


Your fore-head, ot your cheeks, and kiſs you too. 

Pha. Doit in m_ z you cannot miſs it Madam, 

Ales. 1 ſhall, I ſhall. Pha. By my life you ſhall not. 
Vle prompe you firſt : Can you do it now ? 

Aﬀeg. Methinks tis calic, now I ha* don't before ; 
Pha. Stick till to morrow, 
Ic ne'r part you ſweeteſt, But we loſe time, 

love (you ? 


Pha, Ve teach, you in aſhort ſentence, cauſe I will not load 


your memory, this is all : love me, and lic with me. 


Meg. Was it lie with you that you ſaid ? 'Tis impoſſible. 
Pha, Not to a willing mind, that will ——— 


| . . 
do not teach you ta do it-as wp be one night, as you'l go to 
g if 


yo 
I 9 
7 a, 


ay Ile loſe my Royal blood 


ice, you area Lady of your a, tha 


I am no woman; and Lady Towſabel I'le fit you for't. 


Are, Sir, you are ſad to change your ſervice, is't not ſo! 


yet wants teaching. | 

Pha. Vie ſooner teach a Mare the old meaſures, than tea 
her any thing belonging to the Mhiction z ſhe's afraid to jj 
with ber ſelf, if ſhe have but any maſculine imaginations, 
bout her; 1know when weare matried, I muſt raviſh her 

Meg. By my honour, that'sa foul fault indeed, but ting 
and your good help will wear it out Sur, 

Pha, And for any other 1 ſee, eng your dear ſelf 
deareſt Lady, I had rather be Sir Tim the Schoolmaſter, arg 
leap a Dairy-maid. * HL: : | 

Meg. Has your Grace ſcen the Court-ltar Galatea? 

Pha. Out upon ker ; ſhe's as cold of her favour as ar 
apoplex ? ſhe fail'd by but now. 

Meg. And howdo you hold her wit Sir? 

Pha. I hold het wit? The ſtrength of all the Guard cn 
not hold it, if they were tied to it, ſhe would blow 'em ou: 
of the Kingdom, they talk of Jupiter, he's but a ſquib crack. 
er to her: Tock well about you, and you may find atongye. 
bolr. But ſpeak ſweet Lady, ſhall I be freely welcome? 

Aeg. Whither ? | | 

Pha. Toyour bed; if you miſtruſt my faith, you dome 
the ynnobleſt wrong, . Meg. Idare not Prince, 1 Gare not 

Pha. Make your own conditions, my purſe ſhall ſeal'em,| 
and what you dare imapine you cah want, Ile futniſh you 
withal: give two hours to your thoughts every morning a 
bout it. Come, I know you are baſhful, ſpeak in my ear, | 
will you be mine? Keep this, and with it me ; ſoon I will. 
viſit you. | 

Meg. My Lord, my Chamber's moſt unſafe, but when 
'tis night Ple find ſome means to flip into your lodging : till 
when | 

Pha. Till when, this, and my heart go with thee, | 

LEx. ſeveral way.,| 


Enter Galatea ſrom behind the hanginrs. 


Gal. Oh thou perhicious Petticoat Prince, are theſe your 
vertues? Well, if I do not lay a train to blow your ſportup, 


LExit Gal. | 
Enter Arethuſa and a Lady. | 


Are. Where's the boy? La. Within Madam. {| 

Are. Gave you him gold to buy him cloaths ? ; 

La. Idid. Are, And has he don't? 

La. Yes Madan. 

Are, *Tis a pretty fad talking boy, is it not ? 
Askt you his name? La. No Madam. 


Enter Galatea. 


Are. O you are welcome, what good news? 

Gal. As good as any one can tell your Grace, 
That fates ſhe hath done that you wonlkd have wiſh'd. 

Are. Haſt thou diſcovered ? 

Gal. Thave ſtrained a point of m»deſty for you. 

Are. |] prethec how ? | 

Gal. In liſtningafter bawdery ; I fee, tet a Lady live ne- 
ver ſo modeſtly, ſhe ſhall be ſure to find a lawful time, to 
bharken after bawdery; your Prince, brave Pharamond, was 
ſo hoton't. eAve. With whom? place. 

Gal. Why, with the Lady 1 ſuſpe@t: I cantell the time and 

Are, O when, and where ? 

Gal. To night, his Lodging. | 
Are. Run thy felf into the preſence, mingle there again 
With other Ladies, leave the reft to me: | 

If deſtiny (to whom we dare not ſay, 

Why thou didſt this) have not decreed it fo 

In laſting leaves (whoſe fmalleſt Charatters 
Were never altered:) yet, this march ſhall break. 
Where's the boy? La. Here Madam. 


Enter Bellano. 


Bell. Madam, I haye not chanp'd; 1 wait on you, 
To do him ſervice. Are. Thoudifclaim'ſt in me ; 


Tell | 
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e thy name. Bell. Bellario. 
_— Thou canſt ſing, and play ? | 
Bel. If grief will give me leaye, Madam, Ican. 
re. Alas! what kind of grief can thy years know? 
Hadſtchou a curſt maſter, when thou went'ſt to School ? 
Thou art not capable of other grief 
Thy brows and cheeks arc ſmooth as waters be, 
no dfeath troubles them : believe me boy, 
Care ſeeks Out wrinkled brows; and hollow eyes, 
And builds himſelf caves to abide in them. 
Come Sir, teli me truly, does your Lord love me? 
Bf, Love Madam? I know not what it 1s. pr 
Are. Canſt thou know grief, and never yet knew ſt love? 
Thou art deceiv'd boy ; does he ſpeak of me 
Asif he wiſt'd me well? Bed. If it be love, 
To forget all reſpedtof his own friends, 
lathinking of your face 3 if it be love 
To fit croſs arm'd and ſigh away the day, 
Mingled with ſtarts, crying your name as loud 
And haſtily, as men i'the ſtreets do fire : 
If it be love to weep himſelf away, 
When he but hears of any Lady dead, 
Or kill'd, becauſe it might have been your chance ; 
if when he goes to reſt (which will not be) 
'Twixt every prayer he ſaies, to name you once 
As others drop a bead, be to be 1n love , 
Then Madam, 1 dare ſwear he loves you. / _ 
| Are. Oy'area cunning, boy, and taught to lie, 
For your Lords credit but thou knowelt, a lie, 
That bearsthis ſound, is welcomer tome, , , _ 
Than any truth that faies he loves me not, ——7 
Lead the way Boy : Do you attend me too z 
'Tisthy Lords buſineſs haſts me thus; Away. 


Enter Dion, Cleremont, Thraſilin, Megra and Galatea., 


Dj. Come Ladies, ſhall we talk a round ? As men , 
Do walk a mile, women ſhould take an hour © talk 
- Tis theirexerciſe. ” - Gal. *Tis at&t 
_ *Tis all 
| will do to lead me to my bed. 
ha or fear they are ſo heavy, you'l ſcarce find 
The way to your lodging with 'em to night, 


Enter Pharamond. 


Thra, The Prince. 

Pha. Not a bed Ladies ? y'are good fitters up ; 
What think you of a pleaſant dream to laſt 
Till morning ? ; : 
Meg:1 ſhould chooſe, my Lord, a pleaſing wake before it. 


_ Emer Arethuſa and Bellario. 


Are. 'Tis well my Lord y*are courting of Ladies. 

Is't not late Gentlemen ? | 

- | Ce. Yes Madam. | 

yo ow n there. Serge ” AL 

$ fealous, as I live; look you m 3 

(The Princeſs has a Fkies, an Adond.. MED 

Pha. His form is Angel-like. : 

_ Meg. Why this is he, muſt, when you are wed; 

Sit by your pillow, like young <Lpele, with 

His hand and voice, binding your thoughts in ſleep 

The Princeſs does provide him for you, and for her ſelf. 
Pha. I find no muſick in theſe boys.  Aeg. Nor. 

They can do little, and that. {mall they do, 

y have not wit to hide. | 

Ds. Serves he the Princeſs? Thra. Yes. 

Ds. 'Tis a ſweet boy, how brave ſhe keeps him! 

> Pha. Ladies all good reſt; 1 mean to killa Buck 

omorrow morning, ere y*ave done your dreams. ( wo 

Meg. All happineſs attend your Grace, Gentlemen g 


Come ſhall we to bed ? | 
LEx, Gal, and Meg. 


[Exennt. 


Gel. Yes, all good nighe. 
Ds. May your dreams be true to-you ; 
What ſhall we do Gallants ? 'Tis late, the King 


4 


| 
| 


Is up ſtill, ſee, he comes, a Guard along : 
With him, | 


Enter King, Arcthuſa an4 Guard. 


King. Look your intelligence be true. 
Are. Upon my life it is: and 1 do hope, 
Your Highneſs will not tye me toa man, 
That in the heat of wooing throws me off, 
And takes another. Ds. What ſhould this mean ? 
King. It it be true, _ 
That _ had been better have embrac'd 
Cureleſs Diſcaſesy get you to your reſt, [£x. Are. 4nd Bel 
You ſhall be righted : Gentlemen draw near, : 
We ſhall imploy you: ls young Pharamond 
co to ntnns ing ? . Ds. 1 ſaw him enter there. 
”7g. Haſte ſome of you, and cunningly diſcoy 
If Xegra be in her lodging, Qt. Sir. 
She parted hence but now with other Ladies. 
King. If ſhe be there, we ſhall not need to make * 
A vain diſcovery of our ſuſpicion. 
You gods 1 ſee, that who unrightcoully 
Holds wealth or ſtate from others, ſhall be curſt, 
In that, which meaner men are bleſt withall- 
Ages to come ſhall know no male of him 
Left to inherit, and his name ſhall be 
Blotted from carth; If he have any child, 
It ſhall be crofsly matched : the gods themſelves 
Shall ſow wild ſtrife betwixt her Lord and her, 
Yet, ifit be your wills, forgive the fin 
I havecommitted, let it not fall 
Upon this underſtanding child of mine, .. 
She has not broke your Laws; but how can I, 
Look to be heard of gods, that maſt be juſt, 
Praying upon the ground | hold by wrong ? 


Enter*Dign. 


Di. Sir, I have asked, and her, women ſwear ſhe is within, 
bur they I think are bawds; I told 'em I muſt ſpeak with 
her : they laught, and ſaid their Lady lay ſpecchleſs. 
ſaid, my bulineſs was important ; they ſaid their Lady was 
about it: I grew hot, and cryed my buſineſs was a matter 
that concern'd life and death; they anſwered, ſo was ſleep- 
ing, at which their Lady was; I urg'd again, ſhe had fcaice 
time to be ſo ſince laſt ſaw her; they ſmiPd again, and 
ſcem'd to inſtruEt me, that ſleeping was nothing but lying 
down and winking: Anſwers more direct 1 could not get ; 
in ſhort Sir, I think ſhe is not there. | 

King. "Tis then no time todally : you o'th* Guard, 

Wait at the back door of the Princes lodging, 
And ſee that none paſs thence upon your lives. 
Knock Gentlemen : knock loud : louder yer: 
What, has their pleaſure taken off their hearing ? 
Ple break your meditations? knock again : 

Not yet? I do not think he ſleeps, having this 
Larum by him z once more,.Pharamond, Prince. 


Pharamond above. | 


s + 


Pha. What ſawcy groom knocks at this dead of night? | 


Where be our waiters? By my vexed foul, 
He meets hisdeath, that meets me, for this boldneſs. 
X. Prince, you wrong your thoughts, we are your friends, 
Come down. Pha. King ? 
King. The ſame Sir, come down, 
We have cauſe of preſent Counſel with you. 
Pha. If your Grace pleaſe to uſe me, Vle attend wy 
To your Chamber. [Pha. below. 
King. No, 'tis too late Prince, I'le make bold with yours. 
Pha. I have ſome private reaſons to my ſelf, 
Makes me unmannerly, and ſay you cannot ; 
Nay, preſs not forward Gentlemen, he muſt come 
Through my life, that comes here. Enter. 
King. Sir be reſolv'd, I muſt and will come, 
Pha. 1 will not be diſhonour'd ; 
He that enters, enters upon _—_—_ 3 
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{ Sir, 'tis a ſign you make no ſtranger of me, 
To bring theſe Renegados to my Chamber, 
At theſe unſeaſon'd hours. King. W hy do you 
' Chafe your ſelf ſo? you are not wrong'd, nor ſhall be ; 
Nnely Ve ſearch your lodging, for ſome caulc 
To our ſelf known; Enter I ſay. 
Pha. | ſay no. wg 
Meg. Let 'em enter Prince, - 
| Let enter, 1 am up, and ready ; I know their buſineſs, 
'Tisthe poor breaking of a Ladies honour, 
They hunt fo hotly after ; let *em enyoy it. 
'You have your buſineſs Gentlemen, L lay here. 
Omy Lord the King, this is not noble 1n you 
Tomake publick the weakneſs of a Woman. 
King. Come down. 


Your private whiſpers, and your broad flecrings, 
Can no more vex my ſoul, than this baſe carriage z 
But I have vengeance yet in ſtore for ſome, 
Shall in the mol contempt you can have of me, 

Be joy and nouriſhment. | 
' Kung. Will you come down ? 


[f my $kill fail me not, * ; 
King. Sir, I muſt dearly chide you for this tooſenels, * 
You have wrong'd a worthy Lady ; but no more, _. 
{ Conduct him to my lodging, |and to bed. ' (deed. 
Ce. Get him another wench, and you bring him to bed in 
Di. *Tis ſtrange a man cannot ride a Stagg 
Or two, to breath himſelf, without warrant: 
' If this gecr hold, that lodgings be ſearch'd thus, 

| Pray heaven we may lie with our own wives in ſafcty, 

That they be not by ſome trick of State miſtaken. 


| Enter with Megra. 


Xing. Now Lady of honour, where's your honour now ? 
- 4 No mancan fit your palat, hut the Prince. 
| Thou molt ill ſhrowded rottenneſs ; thou piece 
Made by a Painter and a a romage ; 
Thou troubled ſea of luſt ; thou wilderneſs, 
lababited by wild thoughts ; thou ſwoln clond 
Of lnfeCtion ; thou ripe Mine of all Diſeaſes, 
Thou all Sin, all Hell, and laſt, all Devils, tell me, 
_ "Had you none to pull on with your courtelies, 
But be that muſt be mine, and wrong my Daughter ? 
{ By all the gods, all theſe, and all the Pages, - 
} And all the Court ſhall hoot thee through the Court, 
Fling rotten Oranges, makeribald Rimes, 
ſear thy name wit: Candles upon walls - 
| Do you laugh Lay Yeras ? 
Aeg. Faith Sir, you muſt pardon me; 
- I cannot chuſe but laugh to fee you merry. 
If you dothis, O King z nay» if you dare do it z 
i all theſe gods you {wore by, and as many 
More of my own, I will have fellows, and ſuch | | 
Fellows in it, as ſhall make noble mirth ; 
| The Princeſs, your dear Daughter, ſhall ſtand by m 
On walls, and ſang in ballads, any thing : ; 
Urge me no more, | know her, and her 
{Her leaps, and outlayes, and will diſcover all 
_ {Nay mill diſkonour ber. 1 know the boy 
| She keeps, a handſome boy; about eighteen : 
"Know what ſhe does with 4 By where, and when, | 
Come Sir, you = me to a womans madneſs, _ 
The glory of a fury, and if I donot 
Do it to the height ? | 


Alas! good minded Prince,yon 
h to reveal 'em, K 
healr 
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Shall be as publick as a pri | 
Shall ſpcak it as they do the language they 
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[aee. Above. 


Mez. 1 dare my Lord ; your whootings and your clamors, 


Meg. Yes, to laugh at your worſt: but 1 ſhall wrong you, 


And like a field of ſtanding Corn, that's mov'd 
| Witha ſhfigale, their heads bow all one way. 


From this attempt, isthe fair Princeſs love, 
Which he admires and we can now confute. 


Are born in, as free and-commonly; Ile fet it 


Shall read itthere, nay travel with it, till they find 
No tongue to make it more, nor no More People ; 
And then behold the fall of your fair Princeſs. 

King. Has ſhea boy ? 

Cle. So pleaſe your Grace I have ſeen a boy wait 
On her,a fair boy. 

King. Go get you to your quarter : 
For this time Ile ſtudy to forget you. 

Meg. Do you ſtudy to forget me, andPle ſtudy 
To forget you. ; 

Ce. Why here's a Male ſpirit for Hereyles, if ever there 
be nine worthiesof women,this wench ſhall ride aſtride, and 
be their Captain. . 


uttereth ſuch balls of wild-fire. She has fo netled the King, 
that all the Doctors in the Country will fcarce cure him 
That boy was a ſtrange found out antidote to cure her ij. 
fetion : that boy, that Princeſs boy : that brave, chaſt, ver. 
tuous Ladics boy: anda fair boy, a well ſpoken boy: All 
' theſe confidered, can make nothing elſe-— but there | lcaye 
you Gentlemen. 


Thra. Nay we'l go wander with you. . [ Exeun, 


—_— —— 


Athus Tertins. Scena Prima. 


Entiv Cle. Di. and Thra. 


Cle. AY doubtleſs *tis true. 
Ds. 1, and 'tis the gods 
| That rais'd this Puniſhment to ſcourge the King 
With tus own ifſae : Is it not a ſhame | 
For us, that ſhould write noble in the land ; 
For us, that ſhould be freemen, to behold 
A man, that is the bravery of his age, 
Philaſter, preſt down from his Royal right, 
By this regardleſs Kang z and only look, 
And ſee the Sceptex ready to be caft 
Into the hands of that, laſcivious Lady, 
That lives in luſt with a fmooth boy, now tobe 
Married to yon ſtrange Prince, who, hut that people 
Pleaſe to let him-bea Prince, is born a ſlave, * 
In that which ſhould be his moſt noble part, 
Hismind? Thra. That man that would not ſtir with you, 
To 8id Phlaſter, let the gods forget, 
That ſuch a Creature walks upon the earth. 
Ce. Philaſter is too backward in'thimſelf; 
| The Gentry do await it, andthe people 
inſt their nature are all bent for him, 


Ds. The only cauſe that draws Philaſter back 


Thra, Perhaps hel not believe it. 

Ds. Why Gentlemen, *tis without queſtion ſo. 
Ce. 1 'tis paſt ſpeech, ſhe lives diſhoneſtly. 
But how ſhall we, if he be curious, work 

Upon: his faith? vo | 
Thra. We all are ſatisfied within our ſelves. 

Ds. Since it istrue, and tends to his own good, 
Ple make this new report to be my knowledge, 

Ile ſay I know it, nay, I'e ſwear 1 ſaw it. | 
Cle. It will be bel&. -. Thra, Twill moye him. 


Enter Philaſter. 


Dj. Here he tomes, | Good morrow to your honour, 
We have ſpent ſome time in ſeeking you. | 
Phi, My worthy friends, 


You that can keep-your memories to kuow 


Like a prodigious ſtar for allto gazc at, | (reign 
And ſo high and glowing, that other Kingdoms far ang Fy;. 


[Ex. King, Meg. and Guard. 


Ds. Sure ſhe hath a garriſon of Devils in her tongue, he 
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Philaſter. 
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-nd in miſcries, and cannot frown 
diſgrac'd for vertue: A good day. (tion ? 
Attend you anda ſervice may I do worthy your accepta- 
vn m_ vow that vertue which we know 
Liv:5in your brealt, forth, riſe, and make a head, 

The Nobles, and the people are all duld 

Wich tais uſurping Ring: and nota man 

That evcr heard the word, or knew fuch a thing 

As vertoe, but will ſecond your attempts. 

Phi, How ES this _ you TE 
that have delerv'd none? Know my fri 
| io Ink werz born-to ſhame _ _ Philaſter, 
vith roo much courteſie) I could aitor 
wo myſelf in ES on Aut cual 
not yet ripe, ſuſhceit, that ere long _ woulc 

Ae Toy Foar loves: but yet the time is ſhort of what 

Di. The time is fuller Ls than =-_ _— 6 
| That which hereafter will not per reach'd 
By violence, may now be caught; As for the King, 
You know the poor _ wig. nes _ > 
But now the Princeſs, whom they lov'd. 

Phi, Why, what of her ? 

Di. Is loath'd as much as he. 
Phi. By what ſtrange means ? 
Ds. She's known a Whore. 

Ds. My Lord | 

Fþk, Thou lyeſt, [ Offers to draw and u held. 
And thou ſhalt feel it; , had _ _ mind 
| Had been of honour z thus to rob a Lady 
Ofher good name, is an --7-anaader "yo 
Not to be pardon*dj be it falle as he 
'Twill never be redeem'd, if it be ſown 
Amoneſt the people, fruitful to increaſe 
All evil they ſhall hear. Let me alone 
That I may cut off falſhood, whilſt it ſprings. 

Set hills on hills betwixt meand the man 

That utters this, and I will fcale them all, 

And from the utmoſt top: fall on his neck 

Like Thunder from a Cloud. Ds. This is moſt ſtranve ; 
Sure hedoes love her, Ph. Ido love fair truth ; 

She is my Miſtreſs, and who injuces her, 

Draws vengeance from me Sirs, let go my arms. 

i 4 Jars Eoncog pr *d friend 

. Sir, remem is is your honour'd friend; 
That comes todo his ſervice, and will ſhew you. : 
en en 
e nnerly : 

Should [ have heard diſhonour ſpoke of you, 
Behind your back untruly, I had been 
As much diſtemper'd, and enrag'd as now. 
br ge my Lord is truth. Tape 
1. Olay notlo, Sir forbear to ſay ſo, 
= on truth that all woentind is falſe z 

ge 1t no more, it is impoſſible ; 
Why ſhould you think che Princeſs light? 

,, , Inewastakenatit. 
| Ph, 'Tis falſe, OHeaven 'tis falſe: it cannot be, 
Canit? Speak Gentlemen, for love of truth ſpeak ; 
ls 1 aro can womnenall be damn'd ? 

"” yno, my Lord. 
Phi; Why then »f cannot be. 
Ds. And ſhe was taken with her boy. 
Phi, What boy? Ds. A Page, a boy that ſerves her. 
I gan gods, a little boy ? 

* 4, KNOW ? ; 
| Phi. Hell and Ca lng: Fug th 
Ulereaſon it a little cold] 

f ſhe were luſtful, woul 
That knows not yet deſire 


Your fri 
On nn 


Phi, Thou lyeſt. 


you are deceiv'd; 
with you ; 
ſhe take a boy, 
bh ? ſhe would-have one 
ould meet her thoughts and knows the fin he as, 


EK is the great delight of wickedneſs ; 
ouare abus'd, and ſo is ſhe, and L/: 
Di, How you myLord ? 


Ares 


| 


—— 
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Phi, Why all the world's abugg 
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"> 


| 


In an unjnt report. Ds. Oh noble Sir your vertucs 
Cannot /00k into ile ſabril thoughts of woman. _ 
Inihort my Lorg, 1rook them :- | my fe!f, 
Phi, Nov ali the D-viis thou didlt fife from my rage 
Would thou hanll? ta%ne devils ingerdring plagnus: wb: 
. lIEC '5SÞ apurcs: 
Wacn thou d Qt ters them, hide tice trom my cycs 
Would ti.ou 1aGitraken Thunder on thy breaſt, 
\Whenthou aid! take them, or been frucken dumb 
For ever : that Tus foul deed might have Nept in ſilence. 
Thra, Have you *nown tim fo ill temper'd? 
Cle. Never betore, 
Fhi. ihe winus that arc Ict looſe, 
From the teur fevoral cor 1015 of the eat th, 
And ſpreac theruſetves all over ica and land, 
Its L0c@ chaſic one, What friend bears a livord 
To run me tlicough? 
Di. Why, my Lord, are you ſo mov'l at this ? 
Phi. When any falls from vertuel am diſtra©, 
| have an intereſt jt. 
D:. But good my Lord recal your ſelf, 
And think what's belt to be done. - 
Phi, I thank you, 1 will do it; 
Pleaſe you to leave me, Ile conlider of it: - 
Tomorrow I will find your lodging forth, 
And give you anfwer 
The readieſt way. Ds. All the gods direct you. 
Thra: He-was extream impatient. | 
Cle. It was his vertue and his noble ming. 


Pl:;. 1 had forgot to ask him where he took them, 
le follow him. O that] had a ſea 
Within my breaſt, to quench the firc I feel 
More circumltances will but fan this hre  * 
[t more afflicts me now, to know by whom 
This deed is done, than ſimply that *tis done : 
And he that tells me this is honourable, 
As far from lies, as ſhe is far fiom truth. 
O that like bealts, we could not grieve our ſelves, 
With that we ſec not; Bulls and Rams will tight, 
To keep their Females ſtanding in their ſight , 
But rake *em from them, and you take at once 
Their ſpleens away; and they will fall again 
Untotheir Paſtnres, growing freſh and fat, 
And taſte the waters of the ſprings as ſweet, 
As*twas before, finding no {tart 1n {leep. 
But milerable man ; See, ſec you gods, 


'ter Bcllario. 


He walks ſtill; and the face you let him wear 

When he was inne@« 5gull the fame, v 

Not blaſted ; is this juſtice ? Do you mean 

To intrap mortality, that you alloufr - Ne 
Treaſon 1o ſmooth a brow ? 1 cannot now 

Think he is guilty ell, Health to you my Lord ; 
The Princeſs doth Commend her love, her litc, 

And this unto you. Phi, Oh Bellario, 

Now l perceive the loves me, ſhe does ſhew it 


Te <4 


K- 


In loving thee my boy, ſhe has made thee bray?. 


Bell, My Lord ſhe has attired me palt my wiſh, 
Paſt my deſert, more fit for her attendant, 
Though far unfit for me, who do attend, 

Phi. Thou art grown courtly jo Olet ail women 
That love black deeds, learn to diflemble here, 
Here, by this paper {he does write to me, 

As ither heart were Mincsof Adamant 

To all the world belides, but unto me, 

A maiden ſnow that melted with my looks. 

Tell me my boy how doth the Princeſs uſe thee ? 
For | ſhall gueſs hcr love to me by that. 

Bell. Scarcelike her ſervant, bur as if I were 
Something allied to her z or nad preſery'd 
Her life three times by my fidelity, 


As mothers ſond do vic their only {9ns; 


[Exennt Di. Cle, md Tia, 
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| As I'de uſe one, that'slefBunto my truſt, 
| For whom my life ſhould pay, if be met harth, 
{| s>ſhe docs uſe me. Phe. Why, this is wondrous well: 
But what kind docs ſhe feed thee with ? 
| Bell, Why, ſhe dvestell me, ſhe will truſt my youth 
4 With all her loving ſecrets; and docs call me 
Her ſervant, bids me weep no more : 
For leaving you : ſhee'l fee my lervices _ 
Regarded ; and ſuch words of that ſoft ſtrain, 
That 1 am nearer weeping when ſhe ends : 
Thanere ſhe ſpake. Phs. This is much better ſti]l. 
Belt. Are you ill my Lord ? 
Phi, II? No Bellarw, 
Bell. Mc thinks your words 
Fall not from off your tongue ſo evenly, 
Nor is there in your looks that quietnels, 
That was wont to ſee. | | 
Phi. Thou art deceiv'd boy : 
And ſhe ſtroakes thy head? Boll. Yes. 
Phi. And ſhe does clap thy checks ? 
'Beff. She does my Lord. 
Phi, And ſhe does kiſs thee boy ? ha! 
Bell, How my Lord ? 
Phi. She kiſſes thee? - Bell. Not ſo my Lord. 
_ Phi. Come, come, 1 know ſhe does. 
Zell. No by my life. 
Phi. Why then ſhe does nc love me 3 come, ſhe does, 
I bad her do it; \ charg'd her by all charms 
{ Of love between hs, by the hope'of peace 


We ſhould enjoy, to yield thee all delights 
Naked, as to her 5 took her oath 


Thou ſhould'ſt enjoy her : Tclf me gentle boy, 

{ Is ſhe not parallelefs ? 1s not her breath | 

Sweet as Arabian winds, \when fruitsare ripe ? 

Are not her breaſts two liquid Ivory balls ? 

Is ſhe not all a laſting Mindgpt joy ? * 

; BFel.. 1, nowl ſee why my diſturbed thoughts 

; Were ſo perplext,) When firſt I went to her} 

My heart held augory ; you are abus'd, 

Some villain has abus'd you; I do ſee 

Whereto you tend ; fall Rocks upon his head,! 

That put this to you; *tis ſome ſubtil train, 

To bring that noble frame of yours to nought. 
Phi. Thou think'ſt 1 will be angry with thee; Come 

Thou ſhalt know all my drift, I hate her more, 

Than I love happineſs, and plac'd thee there, 

to age narrow eycs into her deeds ; FO 

(thou diſcover'd ? Is ſhe fn bo wichro*:S, 

As 1 would wiſh her-? Speak ſome comfort to me. 

Bll. My Lord, you did miſtake the boy you ſent : 


ſhe a ſin that way, hid from the world, 
piCncet >: 1 would noe aid 
Her baſe deſires ; but what I came to know 
' Asfervant to her,[ would not reveal,to make my life laſt ages 
_ . Pls.Oh my heart;thisis a ſalve worſe than the main diſeaſe. 
Tell me thy thoughts; for 1 will know the leaſt 
That dwells within thee, or will rip thy heart 
To know it; 1 will fee thy hrs as plain, 
| As1 do know thy face. Bell. Why, fo you do. 
{ She is (for onght I know) by all the god 
 , Aschaltcas Ice; but were ſhe fon! as Hell | 
| And I did know it, thus; the breath of Kings, 
The points of Swords, Tortures nor Bulls off Braſs, 
Should draw it from me. 
Phi. Then "tis no time todally with thee ; 
I will takethylite,for | do hate thee ; I could curſe thee now. 
Bell. Ii you do hate you could not curſe me worſe ; 
| The gods have not a puniſhment in ſtore 
Greater for me, than is your hate. 
_ Pls. Fic, fie, ſo young and ſodifſembling; 
*Tell Owe and whefethou diſt enjoy her, 
Or let plagues fall on me, if Ldeſtroy thee not, 
| #4. Heaven knows | never did: and when 1 lie - 
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| To blame to injure me, for I muſt love 


| That will diſtrat me, that will make me mad, 


| 1 rook him not for beauty. 


; life, may I liye long and ioath'd. 
WII car think 
re thoſe pieces you have cut away, 
ſe that grow :\and kiſs theſe limbs, 


. a tcarcſt thon not death ? 
"Can boys contemn that? Bel. Oh, what boy is he 
Can be content to live to be a man 
That ſees the beſt of men thus paſſionate,thus without reaſgg} 
Phi. Oh, but thou doſt not know what *tis to die. 
- Bell. Yes, 1do know my Lord; 
'Tis leſs than to be born; a laſting ſleep, 
A quiet reſting from all jealouſie 
A Sins we all purſue; I know beſides, 
[t is but giving over of a game that muſt be loſt. 
Phi. But there are pains, falſe boy, 
For perjur*d ſouls; think but on theſe, and then 
Thy heart will melt, and thou wilt utter all. 
Bell. May they fall all upon me whillt I live, 
If I be perjur'd, or have ever thought 
Of that you charge me with ; if 1 be falſe, 
Send me to ſuffer in thoſe puniſhments you ſpeak of; kill me, 
Phi. Oh, what ſhould I do ? 
Why, who can but believe him? He does ſwear 
So earneſtly, that if it were not true, 
The gods would not endure him. Riſe Bellarzo, 
Thy proteſtations are ſo deep; and thou ; 
Dolt look ſo truly, when thou uttereſt them, 
That thougtti I _ 'em falſe, as were my hopes, 
| cannot urge thee further ; but thou wert 


Thy honeſt looks, and take no revenge upon 
hy hegps youth; A love from me to thee 

Is firm, what ere thou doſt : It troubles me 
That I have calPd the blood out of thy cheeks, 
That did ſo well become thee : but good boy 
Let me not ſee thee more; ſomething is done, 


If I behold thee : if thou tender'ſt me, 
Let me not fee thee, Bell. I will fly as far 
As there is morning, ere l give diſtaſte 
To that moſt honour'd mi But through theſe tcars 
Shed at my hopeleſs parting, I can ſee 
A world of Treaſon praCtis'd upon you, 
And her and me.  Farewel for evermore; 
If you ſhall hear, that ſorrow ſtruck me dead, 
And after find me Loyal, let there be 
A tear ſhed from you 1n my memorie. 
And I ſhall reſt at peace. —— 
Phi, Bleſſing be with thee, | ' / 
What ever thou deſery'ſt. Oh, where ſhall 
Go bath dS. ? Nature too unkind, 
That made no medicine for a troubled mind ! 


Enter Arethuſe. 


Are. 1 marvel my boy comes not back again: 
But that I know my oo? will queſtion vg : 
Over and over; how 1 ſept, wak'd, talk'd ; 
= Hornageni oc n his dear name 
as Ee, when I fs 9 ſu 5 
And ten thouſand ſuch , I ſhould ro cerg his fly. 


Enter King. 


King. What are your meditations? who attends you? , 
Are. None but my ſingle ſelf, I need no Guard, 
I do no wrong, nor fear none. 
King. Tell me; have you not a boy ? 
King. What kind of boy ? 
Are. A Page, a waiting boy. 
King. A handſome boy ? 
Are, 1 think he be not ugly : 
Well qualified, and dutiful, I know bim, 


[Exit Bel. | 
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Ave. Yes Sr. 
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| Kwny. Heſpeaks, and ſings and plays? 
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Are. Sir? 


Kino, Put him away. 


| c5ames me to ſpeak of. 
| _ Good Sir let me underſtand 


| Your wills my compuanid! - 


What you, my ſelf bave done. 


And ſuddenly do it:” Farewel. 


And when they ſee a vertue fortified 


| 


And the cold Marble melt. 


Then®tis no idle jealouſie, Let bim 


Phi, Oh my heart! 

Would he "Sy, 

This Lady was not Loyal. 

The boy, Ile get thee a far berter, 


{ All ſecrecy in ſervant 
| Andall deſire to do well for it ſelf: 


| Sclland betray chaſt love. 


Phi, O thou forgetful woman ! 
Phi. Falſe Arctouſu 


| | There- be foul whiſpers ſtirring ; caſt 


Phi, And all this paſſion for a boy 

| fre. He was your boy, and you pnt him'to me, 

| And the loſs of ſuch muft have a mourning for. 
eAre. How, my Lord ? 


Sir. Kono; About Eighteen? - ; 
Art Nw »sk'd his age. King. I$he full of Rrvice? 


Are. By your paidon why do you ask ? 


you. 


Are, What haveidone my Lord? 
King. 'Tis a new language, that all love to lcarn, 
The common people fpeak it well already, 
hey need no Grammer 3; underſtand me well, 


him off! 


Strongly above the battery of their tongues; 
Oh, how they caſt to ſink it; and defeated 
(Soul fick with Poyſon) ſtrike the Monuments 
Where noble names lie fleeping : till they ſweat, 


Exter Philaſter. 


Phi, Peace to your faireſt thoughts, deareſt Miſtreſs. 
Are, Oh, my deareſt ſervant 1 have a War within me. 
Phi. He muſt be more than man, that makes theſe Cryſtals 
Run into Rivers; ſweeteſt fair, the cauſe; 
And as Iam your ſlave, tied to your goodneſs, 
Your cceature made again from what 1 was, 
And newly ſpirited, Ple right your honaurs. 
Are. Oh, my beſtlove ; that boy ! 
Are, The pretty boy you gave me. 
Are. Mult be no more mine. Phi, Why? 
Are, They are jealous of him. Phz. Jealous, who ? 
Are, TheKing. Phs. Oh, my fortune, 


£0. 


Are. Oh cruel, are you hard hearted too ? 
Who ſhall now tell you, how mnch I loy'd yon; 
Who ſhallſwear it to you, and weepthe tears I ſend ? 
Who ſhall now bring you Letrers, Rings, Bracelets, 
Loſe his healthin ſervice ? ' wake tedious nights 
In ſtories of your praiſe ? Who ſhall ſin 
Your crying Elegics? And ſtrike a ſad out 
Into ſenſeleſs PiCtures, and make them mourn ? 
Who ſhall take up his Lute, and rouch ir, till 
He crown a ſilent ſleep upon my eye-lid, 
Making me dream and cry, Oh my dear, dear Philafter. 


forget 


| Letall that ſhall ſucceed thee, for thy wrongs, 


? 


Kino. Put bim away, tas done you that good ſervice, 


Xing. If you fear me, ſhew it in duty; putaway that boy. 
4+ Let-me haverenſon'tfor it Sir, and'then © © 


King. Do not y bluſh to ask it? 'Calt him off; 
Or I ſhall do the ſame to' yon. Yate ofie 
| Thatby my life, Idarenot tell my (elf, - 


G53 


CExi King. 


Are. Where may a Maiden live ſeeurely free, 
Keeping her Honour ſafe? Not with the living, '* 
They feed upon opinions, errours, dreams, 
ploy make em eruths : they draw a nouriſhment 
Out ofdefamings, grow upon diſgraces, 


Phi. What boy? 
Phi. What of him ? 


broken thee, that made thee know 


Are, Oh never, never ſuch a boy again, as my Bellerio, 
| |, 94 'Tis but your Fond a Retid, YES 
Are, With thee my _, farewel for ever, 

s: farewel faith, 


Haſt thoua Medicine toreſtore my wits, 


Are, Do what Sir? would youu lleep ? 
Phi, Forevcr Arethuſs. Oh you gods, 
Give me a wocthy patience; Have | itood 
Naked, alone the ſhock of many fortunes ? 
Have I ſeen miſchiefs numbericfs, and mighty 
Grow livea fea upon me? Havel taken | * 


And laught upen it, mate ir but a micth, 
And flung it by 5 Dv Llive now. like him, 
Under this Tyrant King, that languiſhing 


Bear all tiils bravely, and mutt fink at length 
Under a womans fal{hood ? Oh that boy, 


Are. Nay, then lam betray'd, 


To this poor Kingeom, give itto your Joy, 
For I have nojoy init. Some far place, 
Where never womankind duct ſet her foot, 
For burſting with her poiſons, mult I ſeek, 
And live tocurſe you; 


How heaven is in your eyes, but in your hearts, 


; More heli than hell has; how your tongues like Scorpions, 
Both heal and poyſon ; how your thoughts are woven 


With thouſand changes in one ſubtle webb, 
And worn ſo by you. How that tooliſh man, 
That reads the ſtory of a womans face, 

And dies believing it, is lolt for ever. 

How all the good you have, 1s but a ſhadow, 


Paſt and forgotten. How your vows are frolts, 
Faſt for a night, and with the next ſun gone. 
How you are, being taken all together, 

A meer conſuſion, and fo dead a Chaos, 

That love cannot diſtinguiſh. Theſe ſad Texts 
Till my laſt hour, 1 am bound to utter of you. 
So farewel all my wo, all my delight. 

Are. Be merciful ye gods and ſtrike me dead ; 


Tranſparent as pure Cryſtal, that the world 
Jealous of me, may ſee the fouleſt thought 


And guilty (me thinks) that boy looks now ? _* 
Oh thon diflembler, that before thou ſpak'[t 
Wert in thy cull tl ? ſent to make lies, 
And betray Inn6cents; thy Lord and thou, 
May glory in the aſhes of a Maid 


| Fool'd by her paſſion; but the conqueſt is 


Nothing fo great as wicked. Fly away, 


Would do without it. If thou underſtoodlt 
The loathed Office thon haſt undergone, 


Angry with men, hath ſent this ſtrange diſcaſe 
Into the nobleſt minds? Madam this grief 
You add unto me is no more than drops 
Toſeas, for which they are not ſeen to ſwell ; 


Andkt out all the hope of joycs, 
You need not bid me fly, 1 came topart, 
To take my lateſt feave, Farewel for ever 
I durſt not run away in honeſty, 
From fuch a Lady, like a boy that ſtole, 


Aſſiſt you in your ſufferings; time 
Reveal the truth to your abuſed Lord, 


And mine: That he may know your worth: w 


When I have loit *'em 7 If not, leave to talk, and do thus. 


Danger as ſtern as teaticintomy boſom, —_— 


Hears his {ad Bell, and fees his Mourners ? Dol 
That curſed boy ? None bur a villain boy, tocaſc your luſt ? 


| feel the plot. calt for my overthrow; Oh I am wretched. 
Phi. Now You may take that little right Ihave 


There dig a Cave, and preach to birds and beaſts, 
What woman is, and help to fave them from you. 


th* morning with you, and at night behind you, 


What way havel deſerv*d this? make my brealt 


My heatt holds. Where ſhall a woman turn her eyes, 
To find out conſtancy ? Save me, how black, [ Enter Bell. 


Let my command force thee to that, which ſhaine 


Why, thou wouldlſt hide thee under heaps of kills, . 
Leſt men ſhould dig and find thee. Bell. Oh what God 


My Lord had ſtruck his anger through my heart, 


Or made ſome grievous fault ; the power of gods 


[Exit Phi. 


bilſt 1: 


i 


8 EN 7 
a 9 
x 
. / 
ow " WII Þ 
L3 » 
. «5 
x o 
4 Z 


vt G44 . ky , 7 [ 
49" -F- Y ES. 7" LA , NE 
a4; Ne et jag \ MS We od in nat " - Ws gem EI”. Leda 
4 OT: WoOWey <habny oF? 2.» 5 EW, WV Jpg , 
1 6D Ry wear fv et" .” 


2” 
. ls 6 __ LES A EDD 
wh 2AL# . - , 


| ſhot him between wind and water, and I 
| Thra. He needs no teaching, he ſtrikes fure enough ; his 
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Yerif1 had another Troy toloſe, 

Thou or another villain witiy 

Might talk mc out of it, andfend me naked, 

My hair diſhevel'd through the ery ſtreets. 
Emer a Lady. 


La, Madam, the King would hunt, and calls for-you 
With carneltneſs. Are. Iam in tune to huat ! 
Diana if thou canſt rage with a maid, 

As with a man, let me diſcover thee 
Bathing, and turn me toa fearful Hind, 
That I may dic purſu'd by cruel Hounds, 


And have my ſtory written in my wounds, [Exent. 


Altus Quartys. Scena Prima. 


Erter King, Pharamond, Arethuſa, Galatea, Megra, 
- Dion, Cleremont, Thraſilin, and Arrendamts. 


K. Hat,are the Hounds before,and all the woodmen? 


Our borſes rcady, and our bows bent ? 


i Ds. All Sir. 


ing. Y'are cloudy Sir, come we have forgotten 


| Your venial treſpaſs, lct not that fit heayy 


Upon your ſpirit ; 2one darc utter it. | ; 
Di. He looks like an old ſurfeited Stallion after his leap- 
ing, dull as a Dormouſe : ſee how he ſinks; the wench has 
ſprung a leak. 


teſt fault is, he Hunts too much in the Purlucs, would 
would leave off Poaching. 

Di. And for his horn, has left it at the Lodge where be 
lay late; Oh, he'sa precious Lime-hound ; turn him looſe 
upon the purſuit of a Lady, and if he loſe her, hang him 
up i'th* lip. When my Fox-bitch Beauty grows proud, I'le 
borrow him. King. Is your Boy turn'd away? 

Are, You did command Sir, and 1 obey you. 

King. 'Tis well done : Hark ye further. ; 

Ce. Is't poſlible this fellow ſhould repent? Me thinks 
that were not noble in him : and yet he looks like a mortifi- 
ed member, as if he had a ſick mans Salve in's mouth, If a 
worſe man had done this fanit now, ſome Phyſical Juſtice 
or other, would preſently (withoutthe helpofan Almanack) 
have opened the obſtructions of his Liver, and let him bloud 
with a Dog whip. 

Ds, See, ſee, how modeſtly your Lady looks, as if ſhe 
came from Churching with her Neighbour , why, what a 
Devil can a man ſee in herface, but that ſhe's honeſt ? 
| Pha. Troth no great matter to ſpeak of, a fooliſh twink- 

ling with the eye, that ſpoils her Coat; but he muſt be a 
cunning Herald that finds it. 
| Þs. See how they Muſter one another ! O there's a Rank 
: Regiment where the Devil carries the Colours, and his Dam 
Drum major, now the world and the fleſh come behind with 
; the Carriage. | | 
Cle, Sure this Lady has a good turn done her againſt her 


"Go ſeck out ſome forgotten place to dic. Exit Bell. | 
pen Co on I ct operthromn we Once, 


|; 2 Wood. Yes, they are ready for the Bow, 

1 Wood. Who ſhoots ? 

2 Wood, The Princeſs. 

1 Wood. No ſhe'l Hunt. 

2 Woed. She'l take a Stand I fay. 

1 Wood, Whoelſe? 

2 Weed. Why the young ſtranger Prince. 

I Wood, He thall $ in a Stone-bow for me. [I neyer 
lov'd his beyond-ſea-ſhip, ſince he foriook the Say, for pay 


would needs (ont of his mightineſs) give Ten groats for the 
Dowcers; marry the Steward would have had the Velyet. 
head into the bargain, to Turf. his Hat withal: I think he 
ſhould love Venery, he is an old Sir Tr:ffram; for if you he 
remembred, he forſook the Stagg once, to ſtrike a Raſcal 
Milking in a Medow, and her he kilFd in theeye. Who 
ſhoots oe ? ._ 2 Wood. The LadyGalarea. 

I Wood. That's a good wench, and ſhe would not chide 
us for tumbling of her women in the Brakes. She's liberal, 
and by my Bow they fay ſhe's honeſt, and whether that be 
a fault, I have nothing todo. There's all ? 

2 Wood. No, one more, Hegra. 

' 1 Wood. That's a ficker I faith boy ; there's a wench will 

Ride her Haunces as hard after a Kennel of Hounds, asa 
Hunting-ſaddle; and when ſhe comes home, get 'em clapt, 
and all is well again. I have known her loſe her {:!f tice 
times in one Afternoon (if the Woods had been anſwerablle) 
and it has been work enough for one man to find her, and 
he has ſweat for it. She Rides well, and ſhe payes vl). 
Hark, let's go. 


_ Enter Philaſter. 


Phi, Oh, that 1 had been nouriſhed in theſe woods 
With Milk of Goats, and Acorns, and not known , 
The right of Crowns, nor the diſſembling Trains 
Of Womens looks; but dig'd my ſelfa Cave, 
Wherel, my Fire, my Cattel, and my Bed 
Might have been ſhut together in one ſhed; 

And then had taken me ſome Mountain Girl, 

Beaten with Winds, chaſt as the hardened Rocks 
Whereon ſhe dwells; that might have ſtrewed my Bed 
With leaves, and Reeds, and with the Skins of beaſts 

Our Neighbours ; and have bornat her big breaſts (on. 


My large courſe iſſue. This had been a life free from vexati 


Enter Bellario. 


Bell. Oh wicked men! 
An innocent man may walk fafe among beaſts, 
Nothing aſſaults me bere.. See, my gricv'd Lord 
Sitsas his ſoul were ſearchingout a way, 
To leave his body. Pardon me that muſt 
Break thy laſt commandment; For I mult ſpeak ; 
You that are griey'd can pity; hear my Lord. 

Phi. Is there a Creature yet ſo miſerable, 
That I can [Pity ? Bell, OhmyNoble Lord, 
View my ſtrange fortune, and beſtow on me, 
According to your bounty (if my ſervice 
Can merit nothing) ſomuch as may ſerve 
To keep that little piece I hold of life 
From cold and hunger. 27h. Is it thou? be gone; 
Go ſell thoſe misbeſceming Cloaths thou wear'lt, 


g | And feed thy ſelf with them. 


| 


Kg. To horſe, to horſe, we loſe the morning,Gentlemen, | 


[Exenm . 


Enter 7wo Woodmen. 
1 Weed, What, have you lodged the Decr ? 


4 ata i aa 


Beil. Alas! my Lord, I can get nothing for them : 
The ſilly Country people think Nis rele | 
To touch ſuch gay things. | 
Phi. Now by my life this is 
Unkindly done, to vex me with thy ſight, 
Tart faln to thy diſſembling trade : 
How ſhould'ſt thou think to cozen me again ? 
Remains there yet a plague untri'd for me ? 
Even fo thou wept” ſpok'ſt when firſt 
| took thee up; curſe on the time. If thy 


Commanding tears can work on any other 
Uſe thy art, Ple not betray it. Which way 


ing Ten ſhillings: he was there at the fall of a Deer, an} 


[Exeunt., - 


| 
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Wilt thou take, that I may ſhun theez | 
For thine eyes are poyſon to mine z and I | 
Am loth to grow in This way, or that way ? 
v will ſerve, But I will chuſe to haye 


[CExeunt Phil. and Bell. ſeverally. 
Enter Dion «nd the Woodmen. 


| think. 
Nj. Let him ſeek his Daughter himſelf; ſne cannot ſtray 


Court muſt be in Arms when ſhe has done, we ſhall have 
47 There's already a thouſand fatherleſs tales amongſt 
ſome ſay her Horſe run away with her ſome a Wolf 
ned her; others, it was a plot to kill her; and that 
Armed men were ſeen in the Wood: but queſtionleſs, ſhe 
rode away willingly. 

Enter King, and Thraſiline. 


King, Whereis ſhe? Qe. Sir, I cannet tell. 

King. How is that ? Anſwer me ſo again. 

Ce. Sir, ſhall I lie? 

King. Yes, lie and damn, rather than tell me that; 
I ayagain, where is ſhe * Mutter not , 
Sir, ſpeak you where 1s ſhe? 


Vs; 


Ds. Sir, I do not know. 
King. Speak that again ſo boldly, and by Heaven 

It isthy laſt. You fellows anſwer me, 

Where is ſhe? Mark me all, Iamyour King. 

I wiſh to ſee my Daughter, ſhew her me; 

| docommand you all, as you are ſubjects, 

To ſhew her me, what am I not your King ? 

If I, then am I not to be obeyed ? 

Di. Yes, if you command things poſlible and honeſt. 

King, Things poſlible and honeſt ! Hear me, thou, 
Thou Traytor, that dareſt confine thy King to things 
Pollible and honeſt, ſhew her me, 

Or let me periſh, ifT cover not all Gely with bloud. 

D:. Indeed 1 cannot, unleſs you tell me where ſhe is. 

King. You have betray'd me, y*have, let me loſe 
The Jewel of my life, go; bring her me, 

And ſet her before me; *tis the King 

Will have it ſo, whoſe breath can ſtill the winds, 

Uncloud the Sun, charm down the ſwelling Sea, 

And ſtop the Flouds of Heaven; ſpeak, can it not ? ; 
Di. No. King. No, cannot the breath of Kings do this ? 
D1. No; nor {mell ſweet it ſelf, if once the Lungs 

Be but corrupted. King. Isit ſo ? Take heed. 

Ds. Sir, take you heed, how you dare the powcrs 
That mult be juſt, Xing. Alas! what are we Kings? 
Why do you gods place us above the reſt; 

To be ferv'd, flatter'd, and ador'd till we 

Believe we hold within our hands your Thunder, 

And when we come to try the power we have, 

There's not a leaf ſhakes at our threatnings. 

[ have ſin'd "tis true, and here ſtand to be puniſh'd 5 

Yet would not thus be puniſh'd ; let mechuſe 

My way, and lay it on, | 
Di, He Articles with the gods ; would ſome body would 

oo bonds, for the performance of Covenants betwixt 


Enter Pha. Galatea, and Megra. 
King, What, is ſhe found? 
Pha. No, we have ta'ne her Horfe, 


: Philefter. 


———— 


_ — empty by 'r _ ſome Treaſon; 
U Gatatearode with her into the w | : 
Gal. She did command | 4d: 
- Command ! youll ot. 
Gal. *Twould ill become my Fortunes afid my Bir 
To (<1ſobey the Daughter of _ King. s reve 
King, Y'are all cunning to obey us for our hurt, 
But 1 will have her. Pha. If I have her not, 
By this hand there ſhall-be no more Gil. 
D:. What will he carry it to Span in's pocket ? 
Pha. 1 will not leave one man alive, but the King, 
A Cook and a Taylor. | | 
Ds. Yet you may do well to ſpare your Ladies Bed-fellow, 
and her you may keep for a Spawner. 
Kong, lee the injuries I have done muſt be reveng'd. © 
D:. Sir, this is not the way to find her out. 
K I all,diſperſe your ſelves: the man that finds her, 
Or (if ſhe be kill'd) the Traytor; Ple may Pim great. 
Ds. 1 know ſome would give five thouſand pounds to find 


Pha. Come lct us ſeek. (her. 
King. Each man a ſeveral way, here I my ſelf. 

1, Come Gentlemen we here. 

Ce. Lady you muſt go ſearch too. 

Aeg. I had rather be ſearch'd my ſelf. [Exeunt omnes. 


Enter Arcthuſa, 


Are. Where am I now ? Feet find me out a way, 
Without the counſel of my troubled head, 
Ple follow you boldly about theſe woods, 
O're mountains, thorow brambles, pits, and flouds : 
Heaven I hope will eaſe me, Iam ſick. 


Enter Bcllario. 


Bell. Yonder's my Lady ; Heaven knows I want nothing; 
Becauſe I do not wiſh to live, yet I 
Will try her Charity. O hear, you that have plenty, 
From that flowing ſtore, drop ſome ondry ground; ſee, 
The lively red is gone to guard her heart , 
| fear ſhe faints. Madam look up, ſhe breaths not; 
Open once more thoſe roſie twins, and ſend 
Unto my Lord, your lateſt farewell ; Qh, ſhe ſtirs 1 
How is it Madam ? Speak comfort. 
Are. "Tis not gently done, 
To put me in a miſerable life, 
And hold me there ; I pray thee let me go, 
| ſhall do beſt without thee ;, I am well. 


F Enter Philaſter. 


Phil. 1 am to blame to be ſo much in rage, 
[le tcll her coolely, when and where I heard 
This killing truth. | will be temperate 
In ſpeaking, and as jult in hearing, 
Oh monſtrous! Tempt me not ye gods, good gods 
Tempt not a frail man, what's he, that has a heart 
But he mult eaſe it here ? 

Bell. My Lord, help the Princeſs. 

Are. 1am well, forbear. 

Phi. Let me love lightning, let me be embrac'd 
And kiſt by Scorpions, - or adore the cyes 
Of Baſilisks, rather than truſt to tongues, 
And ſhrink theſe veins up; ſtick me here a ſtone 
Laſting toages in the memory | | 
Of this damn'd aft. Hear me you wicked ones, 
You have put the hills on fire into this breaſt, | 
Not to be quench'd with tears, for which may guilt 
Sit on your boſoms; at your meals, and beds, 
Deſpair await you : what, before my face ? 
Poyſon of Aſpes between your lips; Dilſcaſes 
Be your beſt iſſues, Nature make a Curſe 
Andthrow it on you. Are. Dear Philaſter, leave 
To be enrag'd, and hear me. Phs. I havedone 
Forgive my paſſion, not the calm'd ſca, 
When /olw locks up his windy brood, 
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{ you touch the woman, 


| folole it, rather by my will than force. 


Dear Arethaſa, do buttake this ſword, 


| And ſearch how temperate a heart I have ; 
| Then you and this your Law: 

{| In luſt without control ; Wa | 

+ or » kill me ; thou art poor, 'and mailt 


way live and raign 
* hivL Fellarro ? 


iſh ambitious thoughts, when I am dead : 
This way were freer; Am 1 raging now ? 


1 1f 1 were mad I ſhould defire to Jive; 
| Sirs, feel my pulſe ; whether have you known 


A man in a more equal tne to dic? 
Bel. Alas my Lid, your pulſe keeps madmans TBE, 

So does your tongue. © Phi. You will not kill me then : 
Are. Kill you? ell, Not for a world. | 


Pha. | blame not thee, 


| Zellarie; thou haſt done but that, which gods 


Would have transform'd themſelves tg do; be gone, 
Leave me without reply; this is the la 
Of 8ll our meeting. Kill me with this ſword ; 
Be wiſe, or worſe will follow: we are two 
Farth cannot bear at once, Reſolve to do, or ſuffer. 
Are. 1f my ſortunesbe ſo good to let me fall 
{pon thy hand, 1 ſhall have peace in death. 
Yet tell me this, will-there be no flanders, - 
No jealoulies in the other world, no ill there? D7hi. No. 
Are. Shew me then the way, Phi. Then guide 
My feeble hand, you that have power to doit, .. 
For 1 muſt perform a piece of jaitice. If your youth 
Have any way offended Heaven, let prayers 
Short and efſectual reconcile you to tt. 
Are, 1 am prepared. 


Enter a Country-fellow. 


Cor. Vie ſee the King if he be in the Foreſt, I have hunt- 
ed him theſe two hours ; if I ſhould come home and not ſee 
him my Siſters would laugh at me; I can ſee nothing but 
people better horſt than| my ſelf, that outride me; I can 

nothing but ſhouting. Theſe Kings had need of good 
brains, this whooping is able to put a mean man out of 
his wits. There's a Courtier with his ſword drawn, by this 
hand upon a worpan, 1 think. | 

Pls. Are you at peace ? 

Are. With Heavens and Earth, 

Phi, May they divide thy ſoul and body 

Crun. Hold daſtard, ſtrike a Woman! "tart a craven 1 
warrant thee, thou wouldlt be loth to play half a dozen of 
venics at waſters with a good fellow for a broken head. 

Phi. Leave us pood friend. | 

Are. What ill bred man art thou, to intrude thy ſelf 
Upon our private ſports, our recreations ? 

Cour. God *nds, I underſtand you not, but I know the 


| Rogue has hurt you. 


Phi. Purſuc thy own affairs : it will be ill (to. 
To multiply bloud upon my head ; which thou wilt force me 
Con, | know not your Rhetorick, but 1 can lay it on if 
1 [They fight. 
Phi. Slave, take what thon deſerveſt. 
Are. Heavens guard my Lord. 
Cour, Oh do you breath? 
ks. 1 hear the tread of people : 1 am hurt. 
The gods take part againſt me, could this Boor 


| Have held me thus elle ? 1 muſt ſhift for life, 


hl doloath it. I would find a courſe, 
Exit Phil. 
Coun. 1 cannot follow the Rogue. 1 pray thee wench 


| come and kiſs me now; 


+ Enter Phara. Dion, Cle. Thra, a»4 Wood men. 
Pha. What art thou? 
Gun, Almoſt kil'd 1 am for a fooliſh woman; a knave 
has hurt her, | dam ? 
_ Pha, ThePrinceſs Gentlemen ! Where's the wound Ma- 
Is it dangerous? Are. He has not hurt me. 
Cur. Path ſhe lies, has hurt her in the brealt, look elle, 


"EC IIRTY 


Pha, O ſacred ſpring of innocentblood ! 


| Fr Oovooone 
Ds. 'Tis above wonder! who ſhould dare this - 
Are. 1] felt it not. 
Pha. Speak villain; who has hurt the Princeſs ? 
Conn, Is it the Princeſs? Ds. I. 
Conn, Then I have ſeen ſomething yer, 
Pha, But who has hurt her ? 
Coun. 1 told you aRogue I ne're faw him before, 1. 
Pha. Madam whodid it? 
Are. Some diſhoneſt wretch, Alas I know him not, 
And do forgive him. 
Coun. He's hurt too, he cannot go far, I made my x, 
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' | thers old Fox flie about his cars. 


Pha, How will you have me kill him? _ 

Ave. Not at all, 'tis ſome diſtracted fellow. 

Pha. By this hand, Vle leave ne'er@ picce of him bigger 
than a Nut, and bring him all in my Ha > 

Are. Nay, _oue Sw; ' A |.” 
If you do take him, bring him quick t#me « 5# 
And I will ſtudy for a puniſhment, 

Great as his fault. Pha. I ww. 

Are, But ſwear. 

Pha. By all my love will : Woodmen condutt the Pri. 
ceſs to the King, and bear that wounded fellow to dreſſing. 
Come Gentlemen, we'l follow the chaſe cloſe. 

LEx. Are. Pha. Di. Cle. Thra. and 1 Woodman | 

Cour. 1 pray you friend let me ſee the King. | 
, 2 Wood. That you ſhall, and receive thanks. [Exeun., 
© Coun. If get clear with this,lle go ſee no more gay ſight 


Enter Bellario. 


Bell. A heavineſs near death ſits on my brow, 
And I mult ſleep: Bear me thou gentle bank, 
For ever if thou wilt :- you ſweet ones all, 
Let me unworthy preſs you: Icould wiſh 
I rather were a Coarſe ſtrewed o're with you, 
Thanquick above you. Dulneſs ſhuts mine eyes, 
And 1 am giddy ; Oh that I could take | 
So ſound a [kep, that I might never wake. 


Enter Philaſter:; 


Phi. Ihave done ill, my conſcience calls me falſc, 
To ſtrike at her, that would not {trike at me : 
When I did fight, me thought I heard her pray 
The gods to guard me. She may be abus'd, 
And 1a loathed villain: if ſhe be, 
She will conceal who hurt her; He has wounds, 
And cannot follow, neither knows he me. 
Who's this; Bellariw ſeeping? If thou beeſt 
Guilty, there is no juſtice that thy ſlcep [Gy within. 
Should be ſo found, and mine, whom thou haſt wrong'd, 
So broken : Hark I am purſued : you gods 
le take this offer'd means of my eſcape : 
They have no mark to know me, but my wounds, 
If he be true; if falſe, let miſchief light 
Ou all the world at once. Sword, print my wounds 
Upon this ſleeping boy: I ha' none I think 
Are mortal, not wonldI lay greater on thee. [Wound: bm. 
Bell. Oh death I hope is come, bleſt be that hand, 
[t meant me well; again, for pities ſake. | 
Phi, 1 have caught my ſelf, CPhi. fab. 
The loſs of bloud hath ſtayed my flight. Here, herc, 
ls he that ſtroke thee: take thy full revenge, 
Uſe-me, as I did mean thee, worſe than death : 
I'le teach thee to revengethis luckleſs hand 
Wounded the Shegr 2 ll my followers 
| Thou didft receive theſe hurts in ſtaying me, 
And 1 will ſecond thee: Get a reward. 
Bell, Fly, fiy my Lord and ſave your elf. 
Pi. How's this ? | 
Wouldit thou I ſhould be ſafe? 
Bell, Elſe it were vain | 
For me to live, Theſe little wounds 1 hayc | 
Ha" not bled much, reach me that noble hand, 


| 
| 


Vle help to cover you. Phi. Artthou tine rome? Tell 
£16 


—_— 


Philafter. 


3:1, Orlet me perifi; loatn'd. Come my good Lord, 
:- amon2#t thoſe buſhes : who does know 
Creep 1n among # , 
Bur that the gods may ſave your (much lov'd) breath 
Zþi, Then I ſhall Ge for grief, if not for this, - 

| That | have wounded thee: what wiltthou do ? 

Bell. Shift for my (elf well : peace, I hear 'em come. 

Withiz, Follow, follow, follow ; that way they went. 

Fell. With my own wounds Ile bloudy my own ſword. 
| | need not counterfeit to fall ; Heaven kmbows, 

That [ can ſtand no longer. 

| Enter Pha. Dion, Cle. and Thra. 

Tha. To this place we have tract him by his bloud. 

d. Yonder, my Lord, creeps one away. 

Di. Stay Sir, whatare you ? 

| ,Bell. A wretched creature wounded in theſe Woods 

' By Beaſts z relieve me, if your names be men, 

' OrLſhall periſh. s. This is he my Lord, 

þ: _w Be? he bo 

[Upon my ſoul that hurt her; tis t Y» 

\ That wicked boy that lerv'd her. | 
Pha. O thou damn'd in thy creation ! | 

What cauſe could?ſt thou ſhape to hurt the Princeſs? 

Fell. ThenI am betrayed. 
Di. Betrayed ! no, apprehended, 
Zell. I confelsz + : 

Urge it no more, that big with evil thoughts 

Iſet upon her, and did take my aim 

Her death. For charity let fall at once 

The puniſhment you mean, and do not load 

This weary fleſh with tortures. 

Pha. 1 will know who higkg thee to this deed ? | 
Zell, Minc own revenge. Tha. Revenge, for what ? 
Bell. It pleas'd her toreceive 

Me as her Page, and when my fortunes ebb'd, 

That men ſtrid o're them careleſly, ſhe did ſhowr 

Her welcome graces on me, and did {well 

My fortunes, till they overflow'd their banks, 

Threatning the men that croſt *em, when as {wift 

As ſtorms ariſe at ſea, ſhe turn'd her eyes 

To burning Suns upon me, and did dry 

'| The ſtreams ſhe had beſtowed, leaving me worſe 

And more contemn'd than other little brooks, 

Becauſe had been great: In ſhort, I knew 

| could not live, and therefore did deſire 

Todie reveng'd. Pha. If tortures can be found, 

Long as thy natural life, reſolve to feel 

The utmolt rigour. 

Ce. Help to lead him hence. 
Phi. Turn back you raviſhers of Innocence, 

Know ye the price of that you bear away 1o rudely ? 
Pha. Who's that? ©s. *Tisthe Lord Philaſter. 
Phi. *Tis not the treaſure of all Kings in one, 

The wealth of Tags, nor the Rocks of Pearl, 

That pave the Court of Neptune, can weigh down 

That vertue, It was I that hurt the Princeſs. 

Place me, ſome god,, upon a Piramss, 

Higher than hills of earth, and lend a voice 

Loud as your Thunder to me, that from thence, 

| may diſcourſe to all the under-world, 

The worth that dwells in him, Pha. How's this ? 
Bell. My Lord, ſome man 

Weary of life, that would be glad todie. 

Phi. Leave theſe untimely courteſics Belario. 
Bell. Alas he's mad, come will you lead me on ? 
Phi. By all the Oaths that men ought moſt to keep: 

And Gods do puniſh moſt, when men do break 

He toucht her not. Take heed Bellario , 

How thou doſt drown the vertues thou haſt ſhown 

With perjury. By all that's good *twas [: 

You now ſhe ſtood betwixt me and my right. 
ha. Tity own tongue be thy judge. | 

Ce It was Philaſter. Ds. Is't not a brave boy ? 

Well SIS, | fear we were all deceived. : 
Phi. Havel no friend here? Di. Yes. 


.. 


CPhilalter creeps out of a buſh. 


Phi. Then ſhew it ; 
Some good body len4 a hand to draw vs nearer. 
Would you have tears thed for you when y ou Cie ? 
Then lay me gentle on his neck that tire 
| may weep touts, and breathout my ſpirit : 
Tis not the wealth of Plitus, nor tne gold 
Lockt in the kcart of earth, can buy away 
This arm-full from me, this had been a ranſom 
To have redeem'd the great Auguſtus C: ſar, 
Had he been taken ; you bard-hearted men, 
More ſtony than theſe Mountains, can you {te 
Such clear pure bloud drop, and not cut your fic 
To ſtop his life ? To bind whole better wounds, 
Queens ought to tear their hair,and withtheir tears, (laſter, 
Bath em. Forgive me, thou that art the wealth of poor Phy. 
- Emer Ring, Arcthuſa.ard 4 Guard. 
King. Is the villain ta'ne ? (lafter. 
Ph.. Sir, here be two confeſs the deed, but ſay it was Fhi- | 
Phz. Queition it no more, it was. 
King. The fellow that did fight with him will tell us, 
Are, Ay me, I know he will. 
King. Did not you know him ? 
Are. Sir, it it was he, he was diſpuiſcd. 
Phi, 1 was fo. Oh my ſtars! that 1 ſhould live ſtill. 
King. Thou ambitious fool; . 
Thou that halt laid a train for thy own liſe; 
Now I do mean to do, Ile leave to talk, bear himto priſon. 
Are, Sir, they did plot together to take hence 
This harmleſs lifez ſhould it pats unreveng'd, 
| ſtould to earth go weeping : grant me then 
(By all the love a Father bears his Child) 
Their cuſtodics, and that I may appoint 
Their tortures and their death. 
Di.Dcath ? foit,our Law will not rcach that, for this fault. 
King. *Tis granted, take *em toyou, with a Guard. 
Come Princely Pharamord, this bulineſs paſt, 
We may with more ſecurity go on to your intended match, 
Cle. I pray that this aCtion lolc not Philaſter the h:arts of 
the people. , | 
Di.Fcar it not, their overwiſc heads will think it but atrick., 
[ Exenrt Omnes. 


A&Etus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Dion, Clercmont, 4rd Thraſiline, 


TwaFJ* S the King ſent fyr him to death ? 
Di. Yes, but the King muſt know, *tis not in 
his poweT to war with Heaven. 
Cie. We linger time the King ſent for Philaſter and the 
Headſman an hour ago. | | 

Thra. Are all his wounds well? 

Di. All they were but ſcratches; but the loſs of bloud 


made him faint. Cle, We dally Gentlemen. 
Thra. Away. 


Di. We'l ſcuffle hard before hc periſh. 
Enter Philaſter, Arethuſa, and Bcllario. 


Are. Nay dear Philaſter grieve not, we are well, 
Bell. Nay good my Lord forbear, we are wondrous well, 
Phi. Oh Arethuſa! O Bellarwo! leave to be kind ; 

[ ſhall be ſhot from Heaven, as now from Earth, 

If you continue {o; 1 ama man, 

Falſe toa pair of the molt trully ones 

That ever carth bore, can it bear us all ? 

Forgive and leave me, but the King hath ſent 

Tocall me to my death, Oh thew it me, 

And then forget me : And for thee my boy, 

ſhall deliver words will mollifie 

The hearts of heal's, to ſpare thy innocence, 
Bell, Alas my Lord, my mu nor a thing 


[ Exennt, 


Worthy 
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Philaſter. 


| Worthy your noble thoughts; 'tis not alite, 
Tis but a picce of child-hood thrown away: _ 
Should 1 out-live, 1 ſhall then out live | YO * 
Vertuc and honour. And when that day comey,” 
If cver 1 ſhould cloſe theſe eyes but once, 
{ May | live ſpotted for my perjury, 
j And waſte my limbs to nothing. 
Are. And I (the woful'ſt maid as ever was, 
Foros with my hands to bring my Lord to death) 
Do by the honour of a Virgin ſwear, 
To tel! no hours beyond it. 
Pi. Make me not hated fo. Og 
Are, Come from this priſon, all joyful to our deaths. 
Fi. People will tear me when they find you true 
To ſuch a wictch as 1; I ſhall die loath'd. | 
Injoy voor King:ioms peaceably, whiP(tI1 
For evcr [[-ep f0:yotten with my favles, 
Every jult ſervant, every maidin love 
Wiil have a piece of mc if you be five. 
' ere. My dear Lord fay not lo. 
Bell. A picce of you ? 
1 He was not born of women that can cut it and look on. 
1h, Take me in tcars betwixt you, 
For my heart will break with ſhame and forrow. 
Are, \\hy, tis well. 'Beff. Lament no more. 
Th:. What would you have done 
If you had wrong'd me baſcly, and had found _ 
My lif: no price, compar'd to yours? For love Sirs, 
[D:al with me truly. | 
Bell, "Twas miltaken, Sir. Phi, Why if it were? 
Bell.. Then Sir we would have ask'd you pardon. | 
FThi. And bave hope toenjoy it? Are. Injoyit? I, 
Phi, Wou'd you indeed ? be plain. 
Bull, We would my Lord. 
Pin Forgive me then. ;| Are. $0, ſo. 
Bell, "Tis as it ſhould be now. 
Phi, Lead to my death. 


Erter King, Dion, Clercmont, and Thrafiline. 


- King. Gentlem#n, who ſaw the Prince ? 
Cie. So plealy you Sir, he's gone to ice the City, 
And the i« w Platioim, with fomg Gentlemen 
Attcningon him, Ky. Is the Princeſs ready, 
To bring ber priloner out 2 
King. Tell lier we ltay, 
Ds. King, you may be deceiv'd yet - 
The head you a:m at colt more ferting on 
Than to be loſt to tlightiy: If it mult off | 
Like a wild ove; flow, that ſoops before him 
Agolcen Stack, and with it ſhakes down Bridges, 
Cracks the itrong hearts of Pines, whoſe Cable roots 
Held out a thouſand Storms, athouſand Thunders, 
And ſo made mighticr, takes whole Villages 
Upon his back, and in that heat of pride, 
Charges ftrong Towns, Towers, Caſtles, Palaccs, 
And tayes them defolate : fo ſhall thy head, 
Thy noble head, bury the lives of thouſands 
'That mult bleed with thee like a ſacrifice, 
lathy red ruines. 


Enter Phil, Are. arid Bell. in « Robe and Garland. 


King, How now, what Mask is this? 

* Bel. Right Royal Sir, I ſhould 

| $10 you an Epithalamium bf theſe lovers, 

; But having loit my belt ayres with my fortunes, 

And wanting a ccleſtial they to ltrike 

This blefſed nnion on, thus in glad tory 

Lpive you all. Theſe two fair Cedar-branches, 

he nobleſt of the Mountain, where they grew 

Straighteſt and ralleft, under whoſe ſtill ſhades 

{ The worthict beaſts have made their layers, and ſlept 

4 Free fromthe IP Yar, and the fell Thunder-ſtroke, 

Free from the Clouds, when they were big with humour, 
| And delivered in thouſand, tpouts, their iſſues tothe earth : 


[ Exeunt, 


Thra. She waits your Grace. 


| 


O there was none but ſilent quiet there! 
Till never pleas'd fortune ſhot up ſhrubs, 
Baſe under brambles to divorce theſe branches ; 
And for a while they did ſo, and did raign 
Over the Mountain, and choakt up his beauty 
With Brakes, rude Thornes and Thiſtles, till thy Syn 
Scorcht them even to the roots, and dried them there; 
And now a gentle gale hath blown again 
That made theſe branches meet, and twine together, 
Never to be divided : The god that ſings 
His holy numbers over marriage beds, 
Hath kait their noble hearts, and here they ſtand 
Your Children mighty King, and I have done. 
King. How, how? 
Are. Sir, if you love it in plain truth, 
For there is no Masking in't; This Gentleman 
The priſoner that you gave me is become 
My keeper, and through all the bitter throws 
Your jealoulics and his ill fate have wrought him, 
Thus nobly hath he ſtrangled, and at length -* , 
Arriv'd here my dear Husband. 
King. Your dear Husband ! call in 
The Captain of the Cittadel z There you ſhall keep 
Your Wedding. Ile provide a Mask ſhall make 
Your Hymen turn his Saffron into a ſullen Coar, 
And ſing ſad Requiems to your departing fouls : 
Bloud ſhail put out your Torches, and inſtead 
Of gaudy flowers about your wanton necks, 
An Ax ſhall hang like a prodigious Meteor 
Ready to crop your loves ſweets, Hear you gods : 
From this time do ſhake all title off, 
Of Father to this woman, this baſe woman, 
And what there is of vengeance, in a Lion 
Cait amongſt Dogs, or rob'd of his dear young, 
The ſame inforc't more terrible, more mighty, 
Expect from me. Are. Sir, 
By that little life! have left to ſwear by, 
There's nothing that can ſtir me from my ſelf. 
What I have done, I have done without repentance, 
For death can be no Bug-bear unto me, 


| Solong as Pharamond is not my headſman. 


Ds. Sweet peace upon thy ſoul, thou worthy maid 
When ere thou dyelt ; for this time Ile excuſe thee, 
Or be thy Prologue. hz. Sir, let me ſpeak next, 
And let my dying words be better with you 
Than my dull living aCtions; if you aime 
At the dear life of tis ſweet Innocent, 

Y*arc a Tyrant and a ſavage Monſter ; 

Your memory ſhall be as foul behind you 

As you are living, all your better deeds 

Shall be in water writ, but this in Marble: 

No Chronicle ſhall ſpeak you, though your own, 
But for the ſhame of men. No Monument 


| (Though high and big as Pelion) ſhall be able 


To cover this baſe murther ; make it rich 

With Braſs, with pureſt Gold, and ſhining Jaſper, 
Like the Pyramids, lay on Epitaphs, 

Such as make great men gods; my little marble 
(That only cloaths my aſhes, not my faults) 

Shall far out ſhine it : And for after iſſues 

Think not ſo madly of the heavenly wiſdoms, - 
That they will give you more, for your mad rage 
To cut off, unleſs it be ſome Snake, or ſomething 
Like your ſelf, that in his birth ſhall ſtrangle you. 
Remember, my Father, King; there was a fault, 
Bat [ forgive it: let hat ſin perſwade you 

To love this Lady. If you have a foul, 

Think, fave her, and be ſaved, for my ſclf, 

[ have ſo long expected this glad hour , 
Solanguiſht under you, and daily withered, 

That heaven knows it is my joy to dye, 

| find a recreation in't. 


Enter 
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Philaſter. ; 37 | 


Enter a Meſſenger. - Emer Cleremont with Philaſter. 
Mf. Where's the King? King, Here, King. O woithy Sir forgive me, do not makes 
Af. Get youto your ſtrength, Your miecrics and my faults mcet together, | 
And refcue the Prince Pharamond from danger, | To bring a greater danger. , Be your If, | 
He'graken p:itoner by the CItIZeas, Still ſound amoneſt-Diteaks, I have wrong'd you, * | 
| Feaing £32 Loid Pinla/ter. Di. Oh brave followers; And though | find it Iaſt, and beatcn to ir, | 
\utiny, My fine dear Country-men, mutiny, Let firſt your #zoodneſs know it. Calm the people, | 
| Now my b.av2 valiant{oremen, ihew your Weapons And be what you were born to : Tate vour love, 
{n honour of your Miſtreſſes. 300 wes her my Tees an! my wiſhc- 
a all my prayers, by the gods my/heart 11 hiss 
Enter another Meſſenger. And if the Raſt Fall how me not >=» "> jimgy oy / 
| Meſſ. Arm, arm, arm. | May I be {tuck with Thuader, * | | * [ 
| Kine. A thouſand devils take *em, Phi. Mighty Sir, | | | 
| Di, A thouſand bleſſings on *em. [ will not do your greatneſs ſo much wrong, | 
| Me. Arm O King, the City is in mutiny, As not to make your word truth ; free the Princeſs, 
Led by an old Gray Ruffin, who comes on And the poor boy, and let me ſtand the ſhock - 
Inreſcue of the Lord Philaſter. [Exit with Are. Phi, Bell. | Of this mad Sea breach, which [le either turn : 
King, Away to the Cittadel, Fle ſee them fafe, Or periſh with it. | 
| And then cope with theſe Burgers : Let the Guard King. Let your own word free them. 


And all the Gentlemen give ſtrong attendance. [[Ex.Kino, | # hi, Then thus 1 take my leave kiſſing your hand, 


þ) 


[Manent Dion, Cleremont, Thrafiline, | And hanging on your Royal word : be Kingly, 


| Ce. The City up! this was above our wilkes. And be not moved Sir, | {hall bring your Peace, | 
| ' Ds. 1 and the Marriage too; by my life, Or never bring my ſelf back. 
| | This noble Lady has deceiv'd us all, a plague upon my ſelf; King. All the gods go with thee. LExcunt Omnes, 


a thouſand plagues, for having ſuch unworthy thoughts of 
her dear honour: Ol could beat my ſelf, or doyou bcat me pps 
ark ep yo er _u _ one thought, . Cap. tom my uy pong ons ENS all on, lct our caps 
e, No, no, 'twl ole time. warm my boys,and you nimble tongues forget \ our mothers 
Di. You ſay true, are your ſwords ſharp? Well my dear | Gibberiſh, of what do you Jack, and ſet mk mouths 
Country-men, what ye lack, if you continue and fall not | Up Children, till your Pallats tall frighted hail a 
| | back upon the firſt broken ſhin, Vle havg you chronicled, | Fathom, paſt the cure of Bay-talt and grols Pepper. 
and chronicled, and cut and chronicled and all to be prais'd, | And then cry Phuaſter, brave */hlajter, 
and ſung in Sonnets, and bath'd in new brave Ballads, that | Let Philaſter be deeper in requeſt, my ding-Gongs, 
: tongues ſhall troule you «2 Secula Seculorum my kind mY pairs of _ _— s van. of Clubs, 
an-Carricrs. han your cold water Chamblets or your paintings 
Thra., What if a toy take *em i'th* heels now, and they Spicted with Copper ; let not your haſty Silks, n 
run all _— _ oy the Devil take the hindmoſt ? Or your brancl' Cloth of Bodkin, or your Tilhnes, 
Di. Then the fame Devil take the foremoſt too. and | Dcarly beloy'd of ſpiced Cake and Culitard, 
_ __ for = breakfaſt; if they all prove Cowards, my | Your Robig-hoods Carkets and Johns, tie your aftcctions 
curſes fly amongſt them and be ſpeeding. May they have | In darkneſs to your ſhops; no, dainty Duckers, 
Murreins raign to keep the Centmen . hone wndeacd in | Up with your thr ce pil'd ſpirits, your wrought Va'ours. 
calie freez: May the Moths branch their Velvets, and their | And let your un-cut Coller make the King teel 
Silks only be worn before ſore eyes. May their talſe lights | The meaſure of your mightinefſs Philaſt er. | 
undo*em, and diſcover preſſes, holes, ſtains, and oldneſs | Cry my Roſe nobles, cry. = AU, Philaſter, Philalter, 
n their Stuffs, and make them ſhop-rid : May they keep | Cap. How do you like this my Lord Prince, tnele are m ad 
Whores and Horſes, and break; and live mued up with | boys, 1 tell you, theſe are things that will not itrike their 
necks of Beef and Turnips : May they have many children, | top-ſayles toa Foilt. And let a man of war, an Argolie 
and none like the Father : May they know no language but hull and cry Cockles. 
that gibberiſh they prattle to their Parcels, nnleſs ir be the Pha. Why you rude flave, do you know what you do? 
goariſh Latine they write in their bonds, and may they Cap. My Pretty Priuce of Puppets, we do know, 
write that falſe, and loſe their debts, And give your greatneſs warning, that you talk 
: No more ſuch Bugs-words, or that foldred Crown 12M 
> | TO 0g, ; Shall be frarch'd with a Musket : Dear Prince Fippen, 
X King. Now the vengeance of all the gods confound them ;, | Down with your noble bloud ; or as 1 live, 
nh they ſwarm together ! what a hum they raiſe; Devils | Ple have you codled: Jet him loſe my ſpirits, 
: _ your wilde throats; If a man had need to uſe their | Make usa round Ring with your Bills my Hectors, 
dh _ S, he muſt pay a Brokage for it, and then bring 'em | And let us ſee what this trim manGares co. 
” fer ans Fg iN hight like ſheep. *Tis Philaſter, none but Phi- | Now Sir, have at you; here I 1t, - 
Ain dire allay this heat : They will not hear me ſpeak, but | And with this ſwaſhing blow, do you ſwear P;ince 1 
wr itat me, and call me Tyrant. Oh run dear friend, | I could hulk your Grace, and hang you up crols leg d, 
Prince. 7 the Lord Phulaſter:; ſpeak him fair, call him | Like a Hare at a Poulters, and do this with this wiper. 
him oO non all the courtelic you can, commend me to Pha. You will not fee me murcer'd v 'cked Villains? 
D; Oh my wits, my wits. : [ Exit Cle. 1G. Yes indeed will we Sir, we have not feen one Toe a Jo 
. bp oy brave Countrymen ! as live, I will not buy | great while. DO 
and I'le Hh you walls for this; Nay, you ſhall cozen me, Cape. He would have weapons would he ? give him a} 
foil you Sa * a and ſend you Brawn and Bacon, and | Broad-fide my brave boyes wit't your Pikes, branch m- his 
chaelmas (h il Ong vacation a brace of foremen, that at A: | skin in Flowers like a Satm, and betwren every FIOWee d 
Kin Wh come up fat and kicking, mortal cut,your Royalty ſhall ravel, jag him Gentlemen, "le: 
han, FI * they will do with this poor Prince, the gods | have him cut to the kell,then down tie leames, 0:1 for a winp 
D; Wh og : | To make him Galoone- Laces, + | 
ets on's EY. ral 7 | flea him, and make Church Buck- | ic have a Coach-whip. | 
Cos open quench rebellion, then clap a rivet in's | 7hi. O ſpare me Gentlemen. Ho 
» and hang himup for a ſign, | Cap. Hold, hold, the man begins to fear and know bimfclf. 
—— | 2 OR Het 
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that he may only fee 
(King 
you would be 


With a Feather through his noſe, t 
Hcaven, and think whither he's going, 

Nay beyond-5ca Sir, we will proclaim you, 
Ti-ou render Heir apparent to a Chuich Ale, 


| Thou fleight Prince of ſingle Sarcenct ; 


Thou Koyal Ring-tail, fit to fly at nothing 
But pour mens Poultry, and have cvery Boy 
Fcat thee from that too with his Bread and Butter, 

tha. Gods keep me from theſe Hell-hounds. 

2 Ci. Shallsgeld him Captain? 

Cp. No, you thall ſpare his dowcets my dear Donſels, 
| AS you reſpect the Ladies Ict them flouriſh; (Boys. 
The curſes of a longing woman kill as ſpeedy as a Plague, 

1 Cer. Ile have a Leg that's certain. 

2 Cir. Ple have an Arm. | p76 

3 Gr. Ile hayc his Noſe, and at mine own charge build 
a Colledge, and clap't upon the Gate. TE 

4 Ge. Plc have his little Gut to ſtring a Kit with, 

For certainly a Royal Gut will ſound like filver. (once. 

Pha, Would they were in thy belly, and I paſt my pain 

5 Cir. Good Captain let me have his Liver to feed Ferrets. 

Cap. Who will have parcels elſe? ſpeak. _ 
Pha. Good gods conſider me, I ſhall be tortur'd. 

t Gr. Captain, Vie give you the trimming of your hand.- 
ſword, and lct me have his Skin to make falte Scabbards. 

2 He had no horns Sir had he ? horns ? 

Cap. No Sir, he's a Pollard, what would'ſt thou do with 
Ger. O if he bad, I would have made rare Haſts and 
' Whiſtles of 'em, but his Shin bones if they be ſound ſhall 
ſerve mc. | 


Enter Philaſter. 


All., Long live Philaſter, the brave Prince Phulaſter. 
Phi. 1 thank you Gentlemen, but why are theſe 
Rude weapons brought abroad, to teach your hands 
Uncivil Trades? Cap. My Royal Roliclear, | 

We are thy Mirmidons, thy Guard, thy Rorters, 

And when thy noble body is in durance, | 

Thus do we clap our multy Murrions on, 

And trace the itreets in terrour : Is it peace 

Thou 4ſars of men ? Is the King ſociable, 


| And bids theelive ? Art thou above thy focmen, 


And free as Phabus? Speak, if not, this ſtand 
Of Royal blood ſhall be abroach, atilt, and run 
Even to the lees 6f honour. 

Fbs. Hold and be fatisfied, Iam my ſelf 
Free as my thoughts are, by the gods | am. 

Cap. Art thou the dainty darling of the King ? 
Art thou the Hyla to our Hercules ? | 
Do the Lords bow, and the regarded ſcarlets, 

Kifs their Gumd-go's, and cry, we are your ſervants ? 
Is the Court Navigable, and the preſence ſtruck 
With Flags of friendſhip? it not, we are thy Caſtle 
And this man ſleeps. 

Phi, lam what 1 deſice to be, your fricnd, 
| am what I was born to be, your Prince. 
Pha. Sir, there is ſorne humanity in you, 
You have a noble ſoul, forget my name, 
And know my miſcry, fct me fake aboard 
From theſe wild Canals, and as | live, 
le quit this Land for ever: there is nothing, 


3 Perpetual priſonment, cold, hunger, ſickneſs 
. | Of all forts, all dangers, and all rogether 


The worſt company of the worlt men, madncfs, age, 
To be as many Creatures as a woman, 


| Anddo as all they do, nay to deſpair; 


But 1 would rather make it a new Nature, 
And hve with all thoſe than endure one hour 


Ops. 
Fs. 1 do pity you :*Fyends diſcharge your fears, 
Deliver me the Prince, Ple warrant you ” 


| 1 ſhall be old enough to find my ſafety. 


3 Qs. Good Sur take heed he docs not hurt you, 


| My vexed ſoul with that I did before. 


He's a fierce man I can tell you Sir. 
Cap.- Prince, by your leave I'e have a Surlingle, 
And Male you like a Hawxe. : CEP Bs 
Phi, Away, away, there is no danger in him: | 
Alas he had rather ſleep to ſhake his fit off: 
Look you fricnds, how gently he leads, upon my word 
He's tame enough, he need no further watching. 


dons, and my love, 

And know there ſhall be nothing in my power 

You may deſerve, but you ſhall have your wiſhes. 

To give you more thanks were to flatter you, 

Continue ſtill your loye, and for an earneſt ; 

Drink this. A/l.Long mailt thou live brave Princc, brzr; 

Prince, brave Prince. LExennt Phi. and Pha 

Cap. Thou art the King of Courteſie : 

Fall off again my ſweet youths, come and every man 

Trace to his houſe again, and hang his pewter up, then tg 

The Tavern and bring your wives in Muffes : we will haye 

Mulick 2nd the red grape ſhall make us dance,and riſc'Boys,) 
[ Exc 


Enter King, Are. Gal. Meg. Cle. Dion, Thra. Bellario, 
and Attendants, | 


King. Is it appeas'd ? 
Di. Sir, all is quiet as this dead of night, 
As peaccable as ſleep, my Lord Philaſter 
Brings on the Prince himſelf. X:g. Kind Gentlemen! 
I will not break the leaſt word I have given 
la promiſe to him, I have heap'd a world 
Of gricf upon his head, which yet 1 hope 
To wath away. 


Enter Philaſter and Pharamond. 


Cle. My Lord is come. King. My Son ! 
Bleſt be the time that 1 have leave to call 
Such vertue mine ; now thou art in mine arms, 
Me thinks I have a falve unto my breaſt 
For all the ſtings that dwell there, ſtreams of gricf 
TT hat I have wrought thee, and as much of joy 
That I repent it, ilſue from mine eyes : 
Let them appeale thee, take thy right; take ker, 
She is thy right too, and forget to urge 


Phi, Sir, is it blotted from my mcmory, 
Paſt and forgotten: For you Prince of Spain, 
Whom I have thus redeem'd, you have full leave 
To make an honourable voyage home. 

And if on would go furniſh'd toyour Realm 
With fair proviſion, Ido ſee a Lady 
Me thinks would gladly bear you company: 
How like you this piece ? 

Meg. Sir, he likes it well, 
For he hath tried it, and found it worth 
His princely liking; we were ta'ne a bed, 
I know your meaning, I am not the firſt 
That Nature taught to ſeck a fellow forth : 
Can ſhame remain perpetually in me, 
And not in others ? or have Princes falves 
To cure ill names that meaner people want ? 

Phi. What mean you ? 
Meg. You mult get another ſhip 
To clear the Princeſs and the boy together. 

Di. How now! | 

Meg. Others took me, and 1 took her and him 

At that all women may be ta'ne ſometimes : 

Ship us all four my Lord, we can endure 

Weather and wind alike. EO | 

King. Clear thou thy ſelf, or know not me for Fathicr. 
Are. This earth, How falſe it is? what means is left for i 
To clear my ſelf? It lies in your belief, 

My Lords believe me, andlct all thingselſe 

Struggle together to diſhonour me. | 


Good my friends goto your boufes and by me have your yar | 


Bell. O ſtop your ears great King, that I may ſpcak 
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| Phileſter. 


————would, then I will call this Lady 
her ations, hear me Sir, 
ted bloud when it rebels 
inffyour reaſon ſooner than this Lady. 
_ By this good light he bears it hanſomely. 
2». This Lady? Iwill ſooner truſtthe wind 
With Feathers, or the troubled Sea with Pearl, 
Than her with any thing ; believe her not ! 
Why think you, If I did belicye her words; 
1 would outlive 'em: honour cannot take 
Revenge 0n you, then what were tobe known _ 
But death? King. Forget her Sir, ſince all is knit 
Between us: butl muſt requeſt of you 
One favour, and will ſadly be denied. 
hi, Command what ere it be. 
King. Swear to be true to what you promiſe. 
Phy. By the powers above, _ 
Let it not be the death of her or him, 
And itis granted. King. Bear away the boy 
| To Torture, 1 will have her clear'd or buried. 
| 7h. Olet mecall my words back, worthy Sir, 
| Ask ſomething elſe, bury my life and righs (once. 
{ In one poor grave, but do not take away my life and fame at 
King. Away with him, is ſtands irregoggle. 
i Phi. Turnall your eyes on me, here ſtands a man -/ 
{ The falſeſt and the baſeſk of this world: + 
| Set ſmords againſt this ſome honeſt man, 
{ For I have liv'd till lam pitied, 
My former deeds are hateful, but this laſt 
Is pitifull, for mathe 
Have given the dear preſerver of my life 
Unto his Torture: isitin the power [Offers to kill himſelf. 
Of fleſhand blood, to carry this and live ? 
Are, Dear Sir be patient yet, or ſtay that hand. 
King. Sirs, ſtrip that boy. 
Di. Come Sir, your tender fleſh will try your conſtancie, 
Bell. O kill me gentlemen. Ds. No, help Sirs, 
Bell. Will you Torture me ? 
King. Haſt there, why ſtay you ? 
Bell, Then ſhall not break my vow, 
You know juſt gods, though I diſcover all. 
King. How's that ? Will he confeſs? 
Ds, Sir, ſo he ſays. 


King. Speak then. 

Bell. Great King if you RG 

| This Lord to talk with me alone, my tongue 

Urg'd by my heart, ſhall utter all the thoughts 

| | My youth hath known, and ſtranger things than theſe 


You hear not often. King. Walk aſide with him. 
Di. Why ſpeak*ſt thou not ? 
Bell. Knowyou this face my Lord? 
Di. No. Bell. Have you not ſeen it, nor the like? 
Di. Yes, I have ſeen the like, but readily 
know not where, Bell, I have been often told 
In Court, of one Exphraſia, a Lady 
And Daughter to you; betwixt whom and me 
NT that would flatter my bad face would ſwear) 
e was ſuch ſtrange reſemblance, that we two 
Could not be known aſhnder, dreſt alike. 
Ds. By Heaven and ſothere is. 
Bell. For her fair ſake, 
wRonew doth ſpend the ſpring time of her life 
n hol Pilgrimage, move to the King, 
- my ſcape this Torture, Ds. But thou ſpeak?ſt 
How Expbraſia as thou doſt look, 
” 2 itts thy LauWedge that ſhe lives in Pilgrimage? 
na heard it, anddo ſcarce believe it. 
na Oh my ſhame, is't poſſible ? Draw near, 
iP ale 122 Fre upon thee, art thou ſhe ? 
Sg her Murderer ? where wert thon born? 
In Siracaſs, Ds, What's thy name? 


How ſhall I own thee? ſhall thistongue of mine 
E're call thee Daughter more ? | 
Bell. Would TI had died indeed, 1I wiſh it too, 
And fol muſt havedone by vow, ere publiſhed 
What | havetold, but that there was no means 
To hide it longer, yetT joy in this, 
The Princeſs is all clear. 
King. What have you done ? 
zz. Allis diſcovered. Phi. Why then hold you me ? 
Di. All is diſcovered, pray you let me go. He offers to 
King. Stay him. Are, What is diſcovered? ? ſtab bymſelf. 
Ds. Why my ſhame, it isa woman, let her ſpeak the reſt, 
Phi. How! that again. Ds. It is a woman. 
Phi. Bleſt be you powers that fayour innocence. 
King. Lay hold upon that Lady. - 
Thi. It is a woman Sir, hark Gentlemen! 
Itisa woman. Arethuſa take 
My ſoul into thy breaſt, that would be gone 
With joy: itis a woman, thou art fair, 
And vertuous ſtill to ages, in deſpight of malice. 
Kung. Speak you, where lies his ſhame? 
Bell, 1am his Daughter. Phi. The Gods are juſt, 
Ds. I dare accuſe none, but before you two 
The vertue of our age, I bend my knee 
For mercy. . Phi. Take it freely; for I know, 
ſhough what thou didſt were nndiſcreetly done, 
"Twas meant well. Are. And for me, 
I have a power to pardon fins as oft 


| As any man has power to wrong me. 


Cle. Noble and worthy. Phz. But Bellario, 
(For I muſt call thee ſtill ſo) tell me why 

Thou didſt conceal thy Sex, it was a fault, 

A fault Bellario, though thy other deeds 

Of truth outweightd it : All theſe Jealouſics 
Had flown to nothing, if thou hadſt diſcovered, 
What now we know. : 


F Bell. . Father would oft ſpeak 
- F our wort 


and vertue, and as Idid gro 
More and more apprehenſive, I did thir 
To ſee the man ſo rais'd, but yet all this 
Was but a Maiden longing to be loſt 
As ſoon as found, till ſitting in my window, 
Printing my thoughts in Lawne, I ſaw a God 
| thought (but it was you) enter our Gates, 
My bloud flew out, and back again as faſt 
As I had puft it forth, and ſuck't it in 
Like breath, then was I call'd away in haſt 
Toentertain you. Never was a man 
Heay*d from a Sheep-coat to a Scepter rais'd 
So high in thoughts as I, you left a kiſs | 
Upon theſelips then, which 1 mean to keep 
From you for ever, I did hear you talk 
Far above ſinging; after you were gone, 
| grew acquainted with my heart, and ſearch'd 
W hat ſtir'd it ſo, ,Alas I found it love, 
Yet far from could I have but liv'd 
In preſence of you, I had had my end, 
For this I did delude my noble Father 
With a ___ Pilgrimage, and dreſt my ſelf 
In habit of a boy, and, for I knew 
My birth no match for you, I was paſt hope 
Of having you. And underſtanding well 
That when I made diſcovery of my Sex, 
| could not ſtay with you, I made a vow 
By all the moſt religious things a Maid 
Could call rogether, never to be known, 
Whilſt there was hope to hide me from mens eyes, 
For other than I ſeem'd ; that I might ever 
Abide with you, then fate I by the F | 
Where firſt you took me up. \ 4 

King. Search out a matc & 

Within our Kingdom where and when thou wilt, 
And 1 will pay thy Dowry, and thy ſelf 
Wilt well deſerve him, 
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it is a thing within my vow, }ﬀ}Þ>»— 

Borify may have Auk to ſerve the Princebs, 
To ſee the vertues of her Lord and her, 
{ ſhall have hope to live. Ave. 1 Philaſter, 
Cannot be jealous, though you had a Lady 
Dreſt like a Page to ſerve you, nor willl 
Syſpect her living here : comelive with me, 
Live free, as Ido, ſhe that loves my Lord, 
Curſt be the wife that hatcs her. ” 

. © Phs. Igrieve ſuch vertues ſhonkd be laid m earth 
Without an Heir ; hear me my Royal Father, 

| Wrong not the freedom of our ſouls fo much, 


| Tothink totake revenge of that baſe woman, 


Her malice cannot hurt us: ſet her ſree 


' As ſhe was born, ſaving from ſhame and fin. 


” { This is no place for ſuch: you Fharamond 


King. Set her at liberty, but leaye the Court, 


Shall have free paſſage, and a conduct home 
Worthy ſogreat a Prince, when you come there, 
Remember 'twas-your faults that loſt you her, 
And not my purpos'd will. Pha. Idoconfeſs, 
Renowned Sir. 

King. Laſt joyn your hands in one, enjoy Philafter 
This Kingdom which is yours, and after me - + 
What ever | call mine, my blefling on you, 

All happy hours beat your Marriage joyes, 
That you may grow your ſelves over all Lands, 
And live to ſee your plenteous branches ſpring 
Where ever there is Syn, Let Princes learn 

By this to rule the paſſions of their blood, 


For what Heaven wills, can never be withſtood. 
| [LExeunt Om: 
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| KING, and no KING. 
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| ubhogc 


Atbaces, (King of Iberia. 


"4. cry King of Armenia. 


s, Lord Prote&or, and Father of Arbaces. 
Bacurius, erother Lord. 


| Mardomus, T . 
wo Captains. 
Beſlus, p 


- * Ligoces, Father of Spaconia. 


| Two Gentlemen. 
Three Men and a Woman. 
Philip, « ſervent, and two Citizens Wives. 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


Py Wa 
- 


A Meſſenger. 
A Servant to Bacurius. 
Two Sword-men. 
A Boy. 
7 
Arane, - YThe @neenh Mother. 
Panthea, ( Her Daug ter Ke et 
Spacomia, ( A Lady Danghter of Ligones. 
Mandane, ).A4 waiting woman, and other attendant. 
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Scena prima. 


Enter Mardonius and Beſlus, two Captains. 


Mar, Efſm, the King has madc a fair hand on't, he 


| ! has ended the Wars at a blow, would my 


ſword had a cloſe basket hilt to hold Wine, 
and the blade would make knives, for we 


| | ſhall have nothing but cating and drinking, 


Beſ. We that are Commanders ſhall do well enough, 

Afar. Faith Beſſus, ſuch Commanders as thou may ; I had 
as lieve ſet thee Perdue for a pudding i'th* dark, as Alexan- 
d:r the Great. | 

Beſ. love theſe jelts exceedingly. 

Afar. 1 think thou lov'{t 'em better than quarrelling Beſ- 
fas, Vie fay fo much i'thy behalf, and yet thou 'rt valiant 
_ upon a retreat, I think thou wouldſt kill any man 
that ſtopt thee if thou couldit. 

* Beſ. But was not this a brave Combatc Mar don ? 
Mar. Why, didſt thou fee't ? 
Me dias, bumeth | 
ar, 0, but me thought thou wink'dſt every blow 

Bej. Well, I believe there are better ſouldiers than 1, 

| dat never ſaw two Princes fight in liſts, 


"AE" 


Mar. By my troth I think ſo too Befſws, many a thou 
ſand, but certainly all that are worſe than thou have ſecns 
much. Be. *Twas bravely done of our King. 

Mar. Yes, if he had not ended the wars: I'me glad 
thou dar'ſt talk of ſuch dangerous buſineſſes. 

Beſ. Totakea Prince priſoner in the heart of 's 0wn Coun 
try in ſingle combat. 

Mar. See how thy blood curdles at this, I think thou 
couldit be contented to be beaten i'this paſſion. 

Beſ. Shall I tell you truly? Mar. 1. 

Beſ. Icould willingly venture for't, + 

Mar. Um, no venture neither Beſſs. 

Bej. Let me not live, if 1 do not think *tis a braver pic 
of ſcrvice than that I'me ſo fam'd for. 

Mar. "A art thou fam'd for any valour ? 

Bej. Fam ' I, I warrant you. 

Ma. me een heartily glad on't, 1 have been with the 
hs ſince _ _ to _ and this is the firſt w 

at eyer on't, prethee who fames thee. 

Beſ. The Chriſtian world, a6 

Mar. ”Tis heatheniſhly done of*em in my conſiences 
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of King, and no King. 


Al 


EX not. Beſ. Yes, I ha don good ſervice. 
"3 1 do not know bow thou mayt wait of a man 1n's 
oathe , of thy agility of ſhifting of a Trencher, but 0- 
wiſe no ſervice £009 Beſs. 
| Bef. You faw.me do the ſervice your ſelf. 4 
 *2{ar. Not fo haſty ſweet Beſſus, where was it, is the 
lace vaniſh'd ? ; 
* Beſ. At Beſſ deſp'rate redemption. ; 
| Mer. At Beſs delp'rate redemption, where's that: 
 Beſ. There where] redeem'd the day, the place bears my 
ame. Mar. Pray thee, who Chriltened it? 
| Souldiers. | 

If if whe not a very merrily diſpos'd man,what would 
come of thee? one that had but a grain of choler in the 
whole compoſition of his body,would fend thee of an errand 
othe worms for putting thy name upon that field : did not 
| beat thee there th? head o'th* Troops witha Trunchion, 
becauſe thou wouldſt needs run away with thy company, 
when we ſhould charge the enemy ? 

Beſ, True, but I did not run. ; 

Mar. Right Beſſws, 1 beat thee out on't. 

Beſ. But camel not up when the day was gone, 
deem'd all ? ” 

Mar. Thou knoweſt, and ſo doI, thou meanedl(t to flie, 
and thy fear making thee miſtake,thou ranſt upon theenemy, 
anda hot charge thou gav*it, as I'le do thee right, thou art 
furious in running away, and I think, we owe thy fear for 
our vitory ; If 1 were the King, and were ſure thou wouldſt 
miſtake alwaiesand run away-upon th' enemy, thou ſhouldſt 
be General by this light. 

Beſ. You'l never leave this till I fall foul. 

- Mar. No more ſuch words dear Beſſus, for though I have 
ever known thee a coward, and therefore durſt never ſtrike 
thee, yet if thou proceedeſt, I will allow thee valiant, and 
beat thee. 

Beſ. Come, our King's a brave fellow, 

Mar. He is ſo Beſſus, I wonder how thou cam'It to know 
it,, But if thou wer't a man of underſtanding, 1 would tell 
thee, he is vain-glorious, and humbe, and angry, and 
patient, and merry and dull, and joyful and forrowful in 
extremity in an hour: Do not think me thy friend for this, 
for if Icar'd who knew it, thou ſhouldſt not hear it Beſſus. 
Here he is with his prey in his foot. 4; 


Enter &c. Senet Flouriſh. 
I Enter Arbaces and Tigranes, rwo Kings and two Gentlemen. 


Arb. Thy ſadneſs brave Tioranes takes away 

From my full victory, am I become 

Of fo ſmall fame, that any man ſhould grieve 

When 1 o'recome him ? They that plac'd me here, 

itan honour large enough, (though he 

For the moſt valiant living, but to-dare oppoſe me ſingle, 
Loſt the day. What ſhould ali. you, you are as free as, 
To be my priſoner, is to be more free. pe] 0490 
Than you were formerly, and never think 
The man held worthy to.combate me. 
Stall be us'd ſervilely : Thy ranſom is ; ; 
Totake my only Siſter to thy Wife. 
Aheavy one T; anes, for Mi 1616d 410; 
Alady, that the neighbour Princes ſend 
pram fetch home. 1 have been too unkind 
| 


and re- 


% txt {| y 
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NT Tigraxes, 


her ſhe but nine years old 
cit her, 0d nee Gie her ſince, your ware 4 
d held me longand taught methough a youth, - 
MI3.20 TLeyS the wasa pretty child, | 
£1.1-was littlebetter, but now fame - - 
Mak, ondly on hery, and my meſſengers 
Sh me believe de 182 miracle; -- 
cn youlbrink, as did, witha ſtroak 
: "Ns, ts > : | 
. Tige. Is Cthe courſe of /ber:« to uſe their priſoners thus ? 
us have talk'd Sir; in Smenie, - | 


[FOR » you ſhould have kept your temper 


| Till you ſaw home again, whete 'cis the faſhion 
Perhaps to brag. 
Ard. Be you my witneſs earth, need Ito brag, 
Doth notthis captive Prince ſpeak - 
Me ſufficiently, and all the acts 
That I have wrought upon his ſuffering Land ; 
Should I then boaſt! where lies that foot of ground 
Within his whole Realm, that I have not palt, 
Fighting and conquering ; Far then from me 
Be oftentation. 1 could tell the world 
How lI have laid bis Kingdom deſolate 
By this ſole Arm prop't by divinity, 
Stript him out of his glortes, and have ſent 
The pride of all his youth to people graves, 
And made his Virgins languiſh for their Loves, 
If 1 would brag, ſhould I that have the power 
To teach the Neighbour world humility, 
Mix with vain-glory ? 
Mar, Indeed this is none. 
Arb. Tigranes, Nay did | but take delight 
To ſtretch my deeds as others do, on words, 
[ could amaze my hearers. - Mar. So you do. 
Arb. But he ſhall wrong his and my modeſty, 
That thinks me apt to boalt after any aft 
Fit for a good man to do upon his foe. 
A little glory in a ſouldiers mouth 
Is well-becoming, be it far from yain. 
Mar. Tis pity that valour ſhould be thus drunk. 
Arb. 1 offer you my Siſter, and you anſwer 
I do inſult, aLady that no ſuite | 
Nor treaſure, nor thy Crown cobld purchaſe thee, 
But that thou fought'ſt with me. 
Tegr. Though this be worle 
Than that you ſpake before, it ſtrikes me not 
But that you think to overgrace me with 
The marriage of your Siſter, troubles me. 
[ would give worlds for ranſoms were they ming, 
Rather than have her. ÞAvb. Sceif I infulr 
That am the Conquerour, and for a ranſom 
Offer rich treaſure to the Conquered, 
Which he refuſes, and I bear his {corn : 
It cannot be ſelf.-flattery to ſay, 
The Daughters of your Country ſet by her, 
Would ſee their ſhame, run home and bluſh to death, 
At their own foulneſs ; yet ſhe is not far, 
Nor beautiful, thoſe words expreſs her not, 
They ſay her looks have ſomething excellent, 
' That wants a name - yet were ſhe odious, 
Her birth deſerves the Empire of the world, 
Siſter to ſuch a brother, that hath ta'ne 
Victory priſoner, and throughont the carth, 
Carries her bound, and ſhould he let her looſe, 
She durſt not leave him; Nature did her wrong, 
To Print continual conqueſt on her cheeks, 
And make no man worthy for her to taſte 
But me that am too near her, and as ſtrangely 
She did for me, but you will think 1 brag, 


+ 


Ll 


ſo paſſionate, wou'd.one of '*em were away. 
Tigr. Do refuſe her that I doubt her worth ? 
Were ſhe as vertuous as ſhe would be thought, 
So perfect that no one of her own ſex _ 
Could find a want, had ſhe ſo tempting fair, 
That ſhe could wiſh it off for damning ſouls, 
I would pay any ranſom, twenty lives \ 
Rather than meeſſer married in my bed. 
Perhaps I have a fove, where 1 have fuxt | 
Mine eyes not to be mov'd,- and ſhe on | 
| am not fickle. Ab. Is thatall the cauſe ? 
Think you, you can fo knit your ſelf in love 
To any other, that her ſearching ſight _ 
Cannot diſlolye it ? So before = tri'd; 


"ya Bn ad TO" _— 


Mar. 1doT'le be ſworn. Thy valour and thy paſſions ſe- 
ver'd,would have made two excellent fellows in their kinds : 
I know not whether I ſhould be ſorry thou art ſo valiant, or 


Wa thoug Te in fioht, Did not I ſtop you once ? but I am grown "IS T 
n , 

- Traſt woe, "je oma rb ler To balk, but I defie, let another ſpeak, N 

In peace, as [| in war, ſhe'l conquer too, 2 Gent. I hope hare þ | | & 
You thall ſee if you have the power to ſtand Arb. Thou drawelt thy wg $, _ | 
The force of her ſwift looks, if you diſlike, That I muſt wait an hour, where other men 
I'le ſend you home with love, ahd name your ranſom Can hear in inſtants; throw your words away, 
Some other way, bur if ſhe be your choice, Quick, and to parpole, 1 have told you this. 

os | Beſ. And pleaſe your Majeſty. 


ie fi : To lberia you muſt. 
a | Hr learn'd a priſoners ſufferance, Arb. Wilt thou devour me ? this is ſuch a rudeneſ 


And will obcy, but give me leave to talk | As you never ſhew'd me, and 1 want | 

In private wich ene friends before 1 go. Power to command too, elſe Mardomus r 
*Arb. Some to await him forth, and ſee him ſafe, Would ſpeak at my requeſt; were you my King, 4 

But lt him freely ſend for whom he pleaſe, I would have anſwered at your word Mardonins, of 

4 And none dare todiſturb his conference, | I pray you ſpeak, and truely, did I boaſt ? | Tc 

| will not have him know what bondage is, [Exit Tigranes, | Mar, Truth will offend you. . | Bl 

Till he be free from me. This Prince, Mardomus, Arb. You take all great care what will offend me, I1 


1s full of wiſdom, valour, all the graces When you dare to utter ſuch things as theſe, 


Man can receive. Afar. And yet you conquer'd him. Mar. Youtold Tigranes, you had won his Land, Wu 
Arb. And yet I conquer'd him, and could have don't With that ſole arm propt by Divinity: | M 
{| Hadſt thou joyn'd with him, though thy name in Arms Was not that bragging, and a wrong to us, | yc 
Be great; mult alþmen that are vertuous That daily ventured lives? | ce 
Tink ſuddenly togvatch themſelves with me? Arb. O that thy name | _ 
[ conquered him $nd bravely, did I not? Were as great, as mine, would I had paid my wealth, Wu 
'Bej. And pleafe your Majeſty, 1 was afraid at firſt. It were as great, as might combate thee, | m 
Mar. When wert thou other? Arb. Of what? I would through all the Regions habitable | 
Beſ. That yoh would not have ſpy'd your beſt advan- | Search thee, and having found thee, w'my Sword | pl 
tages, for your Majelty in my opinion lay too high, me- Drive thee about the world, till I had met = 
thinks, under favour, you ſhould have lain thus. Some place that yet mans curioſity i it 
Har. Like a Taylor at a wake. Hath miſtof; there, there would I ſtrike thee dead : 
Beſ. And then, if pleaſe your Majeſty to remember, at | Forgotten of mankind, ſuch Funeral rites = 
one time, by my troth 1 wiſht my ſelf wi'yov. As bealts would give thee, thou ſhouldſt have. | [tl 
Mar. By my troth thou wouldlſt ha* ſtunk *em both out Beſ. The King rages extreamly, ſhall we flink away? | 
oth! Liſts. A-b. What todo? | He'l ſtrike us. - 2 Gent. Content. | IÞ 
Beſ. To put your Majeſty in mind of an occaſion, you | Arb. There I would make you know *twas this ſole arm. 
lay thus, and Trrranes falſified a blow at your Leg, which | I grant you were my inſtruments, and did 
you by doing thus avoided ; but if you had whip'd up your | As | commanded on, but *twas this arm | in 
Leg thus, ayd reach'd him on the ear, you had made the Moy'd you like wheels, it mov'd you as it pleas'd. | f 
Blood-Royal run down his head. BE Whither ſlip you now? what are yon too good | | 
Mer. What Country Fence-ſchool learn'ſt thou at ? To wait on me (p»fe,) I had need have temper | f 
Arb. Piſh, did not I take him nobly? That rule ſuch people; Ihave nothing left = 
Mer. Why you did, and you havt talked enough on't. | At my own choice, I would I might be private : | A 
Arb. Talktenough ? | Mean men enjoy themſelves, bur tis our curſe, | g 
Will yonconfine my word? by heaven and earth, + To have a tumult that out of their loves | , 
| were much better be a King of beaſts Will wait on us, whether we will or no; | 
Than ſuch a people : if t had nor patience Go get you gone: Why here they ſtand like death, 
Above a God, 1 thould be call'd a Tyrant ; My words move nothing. 1 Gernr. Muſt we go? 
"Throughout the world. | They will offend to death Beſ. I know not. 
Each minute : Let me hear thee. ſpeak again, 427 þ Arb. 1 pray you leave me Sirs, I'me proud of this, 
And thou art carth again : why this is ike That you will be intreated from my fight : 5 Exewnt al bt 
Tigranes ſpeech that needs would ſay I brag'd, Mk +44 | Why now the leave me all: Mardoms. Arb. and Mat 
Beſſus, he ſaid I brag'd. Bef. Ha, ha, ha. ij ear. Sit. 
Arb. Why doſt thou lavgh ? Ab.” Will you leave me quitealone ? me thinks 
By all the world, Pm grown ridiculous - | Civility ſhould teach you more than this, 
To my own Subjefts : Tie me in a Chair "© + + | If I were but your friend -- Stay here and wait. 
And jeſt at me, but ſhall make/a ſtart, - : Mer. Sir ſhall I ſpeak? _ h 
| And puniſh ſome that others may take heed Arb. Why, you would now think much 
How they are havghty ; who will anſwer me ? | | Tobedenied, but canſeare intreat ' 
He faid I boaſted, ſpeak Aardorius, What I would have: do, ſpeak. 
Did1? He will not anſwer, O my temper! Mar. But will you hear me out? 
| give you thanks above, that taught my heart Arb. With me you Article to talk thus : well, 
Patience, 1 can endure his ſilence 5 what wilt cone © | [ will hear you out.: MOL | 
ue 9rmge to give me anſwer ? am1grown Mar. Sir, that I have'ever loy'd-you, my ſword hath | 
ouch a poor gy ergy ſpoken for me ; that I do, if it be doubted, I dare call 


| To break my wind? Speak, ſpeak, ſome one of you, oath, a great oneto ny witneſs; and were you not my Kith 
] 
f 


j 
i 
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gr y ne on, Ys SOTOne your: from mango men,' I ſhonld have choſe-you our to love + 

LEN | bove the reſt : nor cat thig challenge thanks, for my 

| PIT | out, they cut me off, ſake I ſhould have dorie it, becanſe I would have lov'dt® 
11 1 were too favcy, I will live molt deſerving man, forſb you are.”- 


In woods, and talk to trees, they will allow mc eArb. Alas <Hardonius, riſe you ſhall not kneel, 


To end what [ begin. The meaneſt Subject We all are ſouldi hives : 

. | ers, and all venture hves: 
oo find a freedom to diſcharge his ſoul | And wherethere is no difference in mens worths, 
F <7 now it is a time to ſpeak, | Titles are jeſts, who can outvalue thee?” © / 
/ . 1 Gent. May it pleaſe, e Hardonius thou haſt loy'd me, and haſt wrong, 

WE” Os Thy love is not rewarded, but believe” + = | : 


of 
Ah. 


be better, more than friend in arms, 
hel er, and my Tutor, good Afodoniws. 

Mer. Six, ' you did a ou would hear me out. 
| rb. Ant bimill; ſpeak freely, for from thee 
ehing can come but worthy things and true. | 
"47 Though you have all this worth, you hold ſome 
_nalities that T Eclipſe your vertues. 

” 4 ipic my verTues! 

| _ jag paſſions, which are ſo manifold, that 

hey 2 even in this: when I commend you, you hug 
ne for that truth : but when I ſpeak your faults, you make 
l ſtart, and flic the hearing but. 
Ab, When you commend me? O that I ſhould live 
To need ſuch commendations: If my deeds 
Blew not my praiſe themſelves about the earth, 
1 were moſt wretched : ſpare your idle praiſe: 
ifthou didſt mean to flatter, and ſhouldlt utter 
Words in my praiſe, that thou thoughtſt impudence, 
deeds ſhould make *em modeſt : when you praiſe I hug 
you? 'tis ſo &p, that wert thou worthy thou ſhouldſt re- 
ceive adeath;aflorious death from me : but thou ſhalt un- 
derſtand thy lies, for ſhouldſt thou praiſe me into Heaven, 
and there leave me inthron'd, 1 would deſpiſe thee though as 
much as now, which is as much as duſt becauſe I ſee thy envie. 
Mer. However you will uſe me after, yet for your own 
promiſe ſake, hear me the reſt, 
| Arb. I will, andafter call unto the winds, for they ſhall 
| lend as large ancar as I to what you utter : ſpeak. 
| Myr. Would you but leave theſe haſty tempers, which 
{ 1 do not ſay take from you all your worth, but darken *cm, 
| then you will ſhine indeed. _Arb. Well, 
| Mar. Yet I would have you keep ſome paſſions, leſt men 
ſhould take you for a God, your vertues are ſuch. 

Arb. Why now youflatter. 
1 Mar. I never underſtood 
| and free from theſe moods, ſhould I choefe a companion 
for wit and pleaſure, it ſhould be you; or for honeſty to 
enterchange my boſom with, it ſhould-be you; or wiſdom 
togive me counſel, I would pick out you; or valour to 
defend my reputation, {till I ſhould find you out; for you 
are fit to fight for all the world, if it could come in queſti- 
on: Now I have ſpoke, conſider to your felf, find out a uſe; 
ifſo, then what ſhall fall to me is not material. 

Arb. Is not material ? more than ten ſuch lives, as mine, 
| | Hardowws: it was nobly ſaid, thou haſt ſpoke truth, and 
boldly fuch a truth as might offend another, I have been too 
paſſionate and idle, thou ſhalt ſee a ſwift amendment, but 
| want thoſe parts 200m me for: I fight for all the 
world? Give me a ſword, and thou wilt go as far beyond 
me, as thou art beyond in years, 1 know thou dar*ſt and 


thee, impute it to my folly, what thou wilt, ſo thou wilt 

paron me: that thou and I ſhould differ thus ! 
reg Why *tis no matter Sir. / Bo rn 
Aro. Faith but it is,. but thou doſt omar hong, 2 

do, thus patiently, for-which I never can requite thee, 

| =_ one, and FT thon valthe fue of. Thou __ —_ 

F 2 Merry lately : tell me WNETE NA ou 
that ſame ewe in thine cnc? HEvR 

Mar, Why at the taking of a Town. 

| ay _ upon my life, a wench AMerdonine gave 


Mar. Wench! they reſpe&t not me, I'm old and rou 
and every limb about me, but that which ſhould, = 
ſtiffer, I'thoſe buſineſſes I may ſwear I am truly honeſt: for 
1 pay juſtly for what I take, and would be glad to be at 


do the wenches encroach upon thee ? 
thou ſit at ith *em ? 
Mo. Yeatanns an old rent with *em 
db. Anddothey improve themſelves ? 


og on lng to me, every new young fellow they 


*- 


wit; it troubles me that I ſhould uſe ſo rough a phraſe to 


e word, were you no King, | 


| 


ie Sd. 


— Arb. How canft live on't ? 
Mar, Why I think I mult petition toyou, 
Arb. Thou ſhalt take them up at my price; 


Emer two Gentlemen and Bellus. 


Mar. Your price? Arb. lat the Kings price, 

Mar. That may be more than I'me worth, 

2 Gent. Is he not merry now ? 

1 Gent. I think not. 

Beſ. He is, he is: we'l ſhew our ſelves. 

Arb. Beſſus, I thought you had been in Iberia by this, 1 
bad you haſt; Gobrias will want entertainment for me. 

Beſ. And pleaſe your Majeſty I have a ſute. 

eArb. Is't not louſie Befſus, what is't ? 

Beſ. 1am to carry a Lady with me. 

Arb. Then thou haſt two ſates. 
 Beſ. Andiflcan prefer her to the Lad 
jeſties Siſter, to learn faſhions, as her f 
will be worth ſomething to me. 

Arb. So many nights lodgings as *tis thither, wilt not ? 

Beſ. 1 know not that Sir, but gold [ ſhall be ſure of. 

«Arb. Why thou ſhalt bid her entertain her from me, ſo 
thou wilt reſolve me one thing. Beſ. If I can. 

eArb. Faith *tis a very diſputable queſtion, and yet 1 
think thou canſt decide it. 

Beſ. Your Majeſty has a good opinion of my under- 
ſtanding. 

eArb. I have ſo 
be valiant. 

Beſ. Some body has traduced me to you: do you fee. 
this ſword Sir? Arb. Yes, 

Beſ. If I do not make my back-biters eat it to a knife 
within this week, ſay I am not valiant. 


Enter a e Meſſenger. 
Aeſ. Health to your Majeſty. 
Arb.. From Gobrias? Mef. Yes Sir, 
Arb., How does he, is he well ? 
Aeſ. In perfect health. 


Pentha your Ma- 
iends term it, it 


good an opinion of it : *tis whether thou 


Arb. Take that for thy good news. A truſtier ſervant 


to his Prince there lives not, than is good Gobrias, 
I Gent. The King ſtarts back. 
Mar, His blood goes back as faſt. 

2 Gent, And now it comes again. 

Mar. He alters ſtrangely. 

Arb. The hand of Heaven is on me, be it far from me to 
ſtruggle, if my ſecret ſins have pull'd this curſe upon me, 
lend me tears now to waſh me white, that I may feel a 
child-like innocence within my breaſt ; which once per- 
form'd, O give me leave to ſtand as fix'd as conſtancy her 


ſelf, my eyes ſet here unmov'd, regardleſs of the world 


though thouſand miſeries incompaſs me, 
Mar. This is ſtrange, Sir, how do you? 
Arb. Mardonius, my mother. Afar. Is ſhedead? 
Arb. Alas ſhe's not ſb happy, thon doſt know how ſhe 
hath laboured ſince my Father died to take by treaſon hence 
this loathed life, that would but be to ſerve her, I have 
pardoned, and pardoned, and by that have made her fit to 
rattiſe new ſins, not repent the old : ſhe now had ſtirr'd a 
fave tocome from thence, and ſtrike me here, whom Go- 
out, took and condemn'd and executed there, 
the carcfulſt ſervant : Heaven let me but live to pay that 
man; Nature is poor to me, that will not let me have as 
many deaths as are the times that he hath ſav'd my life, that 
I might dye *em over all for him. 
Har. Sir let her bear her fins on her own head, 
Vex not your ſelf, rb, What will the world 
Conceive of me? with what unnatural fins 
Will they ſuppoſe me loaden, when my life 
Is ſought by her that gave it tothe world ? 
—__ he writes me —_— here, my Siſter, 
He faies, is grown in beguty and in grace. 
In all a inocent vertyeythat become 
A tender fpotlels maid : ſhe _ her cheeks 


brias m—_ 


— 


4 
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aff King, and -no King. 


With morning tears to purge her mot | 
*nd *mongſt that ſacred dew ſhe min 
Licr pure Oblations for my fafe return: 
' If I have loſt the duty of a Son, 
If any pomp or vanity of ſtate 
Made me forget my natural offices, 
Nay farther, it | have not every night 
Expoſtulated with my wandring thoughts, 
If onght unto my parent they have ert'd, 
And call'd *em back : do you direct her arm 
Linto this foul diſſembling heart of mine : 
; But if L bave been juſt ro her, ſend out 
| Your power tocompaſs me, and hold me ſafe 
From ſearching treaſon ;, | will uſe no means 
' But prayer : for rather ſuffer me to ke 
' From minc own veins iſſue a deadly food, 
Than wafh my danger off with mothers blood. 
Mar. 1 n'ere ſaw ſuch ſuddain extremities. 


Enter Tigranes and Spaconia. 


Tirr., Why ? wilt thou have medic Spacoma, 
\Vhat ſhould 1 do? Spa. Nay let me ſtay alone, 
And when you ſee Armenia again, 
You ſhall bchold a Tomb more worth than 1, 
Some friend that ever lov'd me or my cauſe, 
Will build me ſomething to diſtinguiſh me 
From other women, many a weeping, verſe 
_ Hewill lay on, and much lament thoſe maids, 
That plac'd their loves unfortunately high, 
As | have done, where they cannever reach ; 
But why ſhould you go to Iberra? 
Tegr. Alas, that thou wilt ask me, ask the man 
; That rages in a Feyer why he hes 
* Diſtempercd there, when all the other youths 
Are courſing o're the Meadows with their Loves ? 
Zan 1rchitit? am I nota flave 
To him that conquer'd me ? 
Spa. That conquer'd thee Tiranes! he has wont 
{ But half of thee, thy body, but thy mind | 
1 May be as free as his, his will did never 
Combate thine, and take it priſoner. 
Tigr, But if he by force convey my body hence, - 
What helps it me or thee to be unwilling ? | 
_ O wry. | know you areto ſee a Lady there, 
To lee, and like | fear : perhaps the hope 
Of her make you forget me, ere we part, 
Be happicr than youknow to wiſh; [. 
Tigr. Spaconia, {tay and hear me what | ſay : 
in ſhort, dellruCtion mect methatl may 
xe it, and not avoid it, when Leave 
| To be thy faithful lover : part with me 
Thou ſhalt not, there are none thatknow our love, 
And 1 have givengold unto a Captain k 
That goes uilto /beris from the: King, 
That he will place a Lady of our Land 
' { With the Kings Siſter that is offered me; 
Thither ſhall you, and being once-got in 
4 Perfivade her by what ſabtil means you can 
[47g rr her love as1, 
ou imaginc that a longing maid 
When ihe beholds you, can why; _ 
| With words frofloving you ? | 
Tegr. Diſpcaiſemy'hcalth, my honeſty, and tell her 
To I had rather loſe yo 
Y, 1 had rather foſe you : can my heart 
; Conſent tolet my tongue throw out ſuch Ck 
| And | thatever yet ſpoke what 1 thought, 
! Shall find it ſucha thing at firſtto lic ? 
! Tir, Yetdo thy bett. | 


Enter Beſlus. 


Beſ. What, is your Majeſty ? 
Trzr. There is the Lady, Captain. | 


—_— 


OY _— adi. 


| Be. Sweet Lady, by your leave, T1 conld wiſh my ſelf 


j 


| Can find nodifpoſiti 


1 All this ſhe does for 
| When for your ſelf you will not loſe a tear, 


| Againſt my mother, a more troubled thought 
| No Virgin bears abont;, ſhonld I excuſe 
| My Mothers fault, Iſhoulkd ſet light a life 


| Weretaken from me, if 1 ſeek to ſave 

| That life folov'd, 1loſe another life 

| That gave me being, 1fhall loſe'a Mother, 
| A word of ſuch a ſound in achildscars | 

| That it ftrikesreverence throng 

| Of heaven be done, and if one needs m 
| Take'a poor Virgins Tife to anſwer all. | 


1 Is not in meas in another Mother. 


more full of Courtſhip for your fair fake. 

Spa. Sir I ſhall feel no want of that. _ 

Beſ, Lady, you muſt "haſt, T have recerved new lets, 
from the King that ire more haſt than I exPedtee, 
he will follow me ſuddenly himſelf, and begins to call fy! 
your Majeſty already. FEI 

Tigr. He ſhall not do fo long, | 

Beſ. Sweet Lady, ſhall 1 call you my Charge hereafter? | 

Spa. I will not take upon me to govern your tongue 5; 
you ſhall call me what you pleaſe. 7 


% 
Y 


PE ai 


Atlus Secundus. 


Enter Gobrias, Bacurius, Arane, Panthe, and Mandane, 
Waiting-women with Attendants. | 


Gob. M Y Lord Bacxrne, you muſt have regard unto the 
Queen, ſhe is your priſoner, *ris at your perili 
ſhe make eſcape. ; 

Bac. My Lord, I know't, ſhe 1s my ome from ya 
commirted ; yet the is a woman, and fo 1 keep her th 
yon will not nree me to keep her cloſe, I ſhall not ſhamets 
lay 1 forrow forher. 
| Gob. So doImy Lord; I forrow for her, that ſo lit 
grace doth govern her : that ſhe ſhould ſtretch her am 
gainſt her King, fo tirtle womanhood and natural goodnek,, 
asTtothink the death of her own Son. 

Ara; Thou knowſt the reaſon why, diſſembling astha 
art, and wilt not-ſpeak. 

Gob. There isaLady takes not after you, 

Her Father is within her, that good man 1 
Whoſe tears weigh'd down his ſms, markhow ſhe weeps, | 
How well it doexberoine her, and if you | 
ion in your ſelf = | 
To ſorrow, yetby gracefuinefs in her 

Find out the way, and by your reafon weep : | 
you, and more ſhe-needs - | 


Think how this want of grief diſtredits you, | 
And you will weep, becauſe =” cannot weep. | 


Ara. You talk to me as having got a time fit for your; 


| purpoſe; but you know 1 know yon ſpeak not what ou! 


think! --—-,  bewp! 
Pm 1would my heart were Stone,before my ſoftneſs ſhouid 


In loſing which, a brother and a King 


the will 
fall, 


hit; 


As. 'But Gobr:as let nstalk, you know this favit 


Gob. I know it is not. 
Ars. Yet you make it ſo. Kegth 3 | 
Gob. Why, is not all that's paſt beyond your help ? 


% Ark. Tknowitis: - ' 


ob. Nay ſhould you pubHth itbeforethe world, 
Thitk you twouldbe'believ'd? | 
Arn.” I'know it world not. MONT + 
Gob. Nay ſhould I joyn with you, ſhould we not both 


| torn and yet both die uncredited ? 


Ara. 1 think we ſhould. - Fe { 
Gob, Why'then take you ſach viotent courſes? As is 


me 1 do but right in ſaying of the King from all your p!9ts | 


| Ara, The King? 
Gob. Thad you reft with patrence, and time 
Would come for me to reconcile all to 
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eA King, and mKing. . 


content, but by this way yon take 
mi; power, and what was done-unknown, 
Was not by me but you : your urging being done 
| muſt mes oy —_ bring 

is to light, and or all. _ 
_ —_ be eve curious brain 
That gave that plot a birth, accurſt this womb 


Enter Beſſus and Spaconia. 


Bſ. Health to my ProteCtor z from the King 
Theſe Letters to your grace Madam, theſe. 
Gob, How does his Majeſty ? ns 
Beſ. As well as conqueſt by his own means and his valiant 
Cammanders can make him; your letters will tell you all. 
Par, I will not open mine till I do know 
My Brothers health: good Captain is he well ? 
BFeſ. As the reſt of us that fought are. 
Per. But bow's that ? is he hurt ? : 
Beſ. He's a ſtrange ſouldier that gets not a knock. 
Per. 1do not ask how ſtrange that ſouldier is 
| That gets no hurt, but whether he have one. 
Beſ. He had divers. | Pan. And is he well again ? 
Beſ. Well again, an't pleaſe your Grace : why I was run 
| twice through the yy and ſhot i'th* head with a croſs- 
arrow, and yet am well again. 
Pan. Ido not care how thou do'ft, is he well? 
Feſ. Not care how 1do? Let a man-ont of the mightineſs 
| ofhis ſpirit, frudtifie Foreign Conntrieswith his blood for 
the gvod of his own, and thus he ſhall be anſwered : Why 
| may live to relieve with ſpear and ſhield, fuch a Lady 
{as you diſtreſſed. | 
Pan. Why, I will care, Pme glad that thou art well, 
| prethee is he ſo? 
Gop, The King is well and will be here to morrow. 
| Pan. Myprayer is heard, now will Lopen mane, 
| $6, Bacwing, 1 muſt eaſe you of your charge : 
Madam, the wonted mercy of the King, | 
That overtakes your faults, has met with this, 
And ſtruck it out, hehas forgiven you freely, 
| Your own will is your law, be where you pleaſe. 
| Ara. I thank him. 


(row? 


Ara. I will. 
Bec. Madam be wiſe 
this Office. _ | 
Geb. Good Captain'Beſſw, teH us the diſcourſe detwix 
Tigranes and our King, and how we got the viRory. '* * - 
andifmy Brother were ws 


| #n. Iprethee do, 
In any danger, let not thy tate make «1 
Him abide there1ong before thou bricyhim of, ro 
For all that while my heart wifl beat, © 
Be. Madam let what will beat, 1 'muſt tell/the treth, 

and thus it was; they fought ſingle in liſts, preg, 

as for my own part, I was dangerouſly hyrt but'three days 

before, elſe, perhaps, we had two to two, -I cannot 
tell, ſome thought we had, and the'occaſion of my hurt 

| masthis, the enemy had made Trenches, | © © 

| Gob. Captain, withont the manner of your hart be much 
material to _ hear't ome other time? - 


: 
* _ 
w 


| [Ex Arane, 
hereafter; 1 am glad 1 have Joſt 


: . 


BY. Without t 
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Gob, You will be ready to wait upon his Majeſty to mor: | 


t | 


” 


[ 


4 


of either ſide min; led, all which were ſworn, and o ws 
thoſe was I: and "ivks why chance to ſtand next np 
oth” enemies ſide, called Tiribeſw; Valiant they faid he 
was; whilſt theſe two Kings were Itreaching themſelves 
this Tiribaſus caſt ſomething a ſornfu! 1ook on me,and ask'; 
me who I thought wonld overcome: 1 fmiPd and told him 
if he would fight with me, he ſhould perceive by the event 
of tha ba wy Gao win: ſomething he _— 
and a ſcuffle was li ie Zi | 
obey i ep e to grow, when one Ziperus offere 
Pan. All this is of thy ſelf, 
thing of my Brother, di 
Beſ. Why yes, Ile tell your Grace, they were not tb 


hght till the word given, which for my own part, b 
troth I confeſs I was not to give. ! park, DF.Wy 


Pan. Sec for his own part. 
Bac. | fear yet this fellow's abug'd with a 
Bej. But I— Pan. Still of himfelf 


I pray thee Beſs tell fome-* 
he nothing ? 


good report. 


| Hef. Cri'd give the word, when as ſome of them fay, Tr 
granes was ſtooping, but the word was not given then, 


one Cofroes of the enemies part, held up his 
which. is as much with us Martialiſts, as | 
you : I faid not a word, nor made ſign d 
but that once done. 

Pan. He lips ore all the fight. 

Be. I calPd him to me, Coſroes ſaid I. 

Pan. | will hear no more. 

Beſ. No, no, 1 lie. 

Bae, I dare be ſworn thou doſt. 

Beſ. Captain ſaid I, ſoit was. 

Pan. I tell thee, I will hear no further. 

Beſ. No? Your Grace will wiſh you had. 

Pan. I will not wiſh it, what is this the Lady 
My brother writes to me to take ? 

Beſ. And pleaſe your Grace this is ſhe : Charge, will you 
come near the Princefs? | 

Pan. You'r welcome from your , and this land 
ſhall ſhew unto you all the kindneſs that I can make it; 
what's your name? Spa. Thalettre. 

Pan. Y'are very welcome, you hay 
"ou to me, that has power enough to place mine enemy 

cre ; then much more you that are ſo far from being fo to 

me that you ne're ſaw me. 

Bej. Madam, I darepaſs my word for her truth. 

Spa. My truth ? 

Pan. Why Captain, do you think lam afraid ſhe'l ſteal ? 


finger to me, 
1 will fight with 
uring the combate, 


e = a letter to put 


Beſ. I cannot tell, fervants are ſlippery, but 1 dare give | 


my word for her, and for honeſty, ſhe came along with me, 
and many favours fhe did me by the way, bet by this light 
_ but what ſhe might do with modeſty,.toa man of my 
rank. . 

Pan, Why Captain, here's ao body thinks otherwiſe, * 

Beſ. Nay, if you ſhonld, your Grace may think your plea- 
ſure; but I am fureI brought her from Armenia, and in alt 
that way, if ever I touch'd any bare of her aboye her knee; 
pray God I may ſink where itand. 

Spa. Above my knee? © © . : 

Beſ. No, you know I did not, and if any man will ſay, 1did, 
this ſword ſhall anſwer ; Nay, Vie defend the reputation of 
my charge whit 1 five, 'yotr Grace ſhall pnderſtand | am 
ſecret in theſe buſineſſes, and know how ty-defend x Ladies 
honour. 6 Sad Sona LS 

Spa. I Hope your Grace knows him {wolf already, 1 
ſhall py prong proof non liſh, © 

Beſ. 1 you may call me what you pleaſe, butVie deferid 
your good name againſt the ; an{ 1 take my leave 
of your Grace, and of you my Lord Proteftor; 1 am like- 
wiſe glad to ſee your Lordfhip! F 

Bac. O Captain Beſſx, 
you anon. ne cn Cn wo 

Beſ. When you pleaſe,'1 will ztrend your Lordſhip. 

Bac. Madam, le take my leave too. *-' 

Pan. Good Backrins. Xe 

Gob. Madam what writes lis Majeſty to'yon ? 


[2 


| thank you, F world ſpeak with 
| j 


{ Exewrt Befl, and Bac. 


C 


+ 


| 


F 
q 


| 


yet |. 


| 


$ 


\ 


of 
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0 py kindeſt w © keep 'em whilſt | In all thy words a ſtrange disjofited ſorrow. Tao 
en Ya 4 _ _——_— ingxA they lie | Sps. Tis by me his Own deſire fo, that you would - _- 
FX: uh in this paper, juſt as hearty nature ſpeaks'em. Pan, His owndeſire ! why credit me Thaleftrs, 
Gob 7 thr \$.g Alok what tears of joy he ſhed to | I am no common wootr : if he ſhall wooe me, his worth 
| har vos ware grown in every VerTues Way, and yields | be ſuch, that I dare not ſwear I will not love him ; but if, 
£— pL me for that dear care which ] was bound to will ſtay to have me wooe him, I wall promiſe thee, he 
have in training you, there is no Princeſs living that enjoys | Keep all his gracesto himſelf, and fear no raviſhing trom gg 
| [thier of that worth Spa. *Tis yet bis own deſire, but when he ſees your face,| 
" Pam. My Lord, no a longs mare for any thing, [ fear it will not be; therefore I charge you as you have pit, 
 * And ſcels as inf and cold within her breaſt, - ſtop theſe tender ears from his enchanting voice, cloſe 
Than 1 do now, in hopes to ſee him, thoſe eyes, that you may neither catch a dart from hin 
' - nor he from you ; I charge you as you hope to live in quiet. 


Geb. Yet I wonder _— oloag with him "for when I am dead, for certain I will walk to viſit him ifhe! 


At this he writcs, be br ERA 
A 5. mae for you, Sas ons Captive Prince, break promiſe with me : . for as faſt as Oaths without a tg. 


' And if he loves you as he makes a thew, mal Ceremony can make\me, Iam to him. 
He will allow _ freedom in your choice. Pan, Then be fear leſs J 
' Pan. And ſo he will my Lord, 1watrant you, he will | For ifhe were a thing 'twixt God and man, 
but offer and give me the power to take or leave. I could gaze on him; if I knew it ſin 
 Gob. Truſt me, were I a Lady, I could not like that man | To love him without paſſion : Dry your eyes, 
were bargain'd with before 1 chooſe him. 5 I ſwear you ſhall enjoy him ſtill for me, 
' . "Pan. But | amnot built on ſuch wild humours, if find | 1 will not hinder you; but I perceive | 
him worthy, he is not leſs becauſe he's offer'd. You are not what you ſeem, riſe, riſe Thateſtrss, 
. 'Tis true, he is not, would he would ſeem leſs. If your right name be fo — 
% I think there's no Lady can affect Spe, Indeed it is not, Spacormie is my name; but I deſire 
Another Prince, your brother ſtanding by; not to be known to other. : 
' He doth Eclipſe mens vertues ſo with his. Pan. Why, by me you ſhall not, I will never do you 
| Spa. I knowa Lady may, and morel fear wrong, what good I can, I will, think not my birth oredy. 
[ Another Lady will. Par. Would I might ſee him. cation ſuch, that I ſhould injure a ſtranger Virgin ; youre 
Geb. Why ſo you ſhall, my bulineſles are great, welcome huther, in company you wiſh to be commanded, 
I will attend you when it is his pleaſure to ſee you. but when we are alone, I ſhall be ready to be your ſervant. 
Par. I thank you good my Lord. . [ Exeur 
; Gob. You mill bercady Madam. [Exit Gob. | Enter three Mas anda Woes. 


Pan. Yes. | 
Spe. I dobeſeech you Madam, ſend away 1 Come, come, run, run, run. 
| Yourother women, and reccive from me 2 We ſhall out-go her, 

i A few ſad words, which ſct againſt your joyes 3 One were better be hang'd than carry out women 
May make 'em ſhine the more. —_— to theſe ſhews. Wom. Is the King hard by ? 
: | Pan. Sirs, leave meall.  CExeun Women, 1 You heard he with the Bottles ſaid, he thought we 
| Spa. 1 kneel a ſtranger here to beg a thing ſhould come too late: What abundance of people here is? 
(; for meto ask, and you to grant, Wom, But what had he in thoſe Bottles ? 
- 'Tis ſuch another ſtrange ill-laid-requeſt, 3 I know not. 
Asifa b ſhould intreat a King 2 Why, Ink goodman fool. 
To leave his Scepter, and his Throne to bim 3 Ink, what todo? 
And take his - , A o're the world 1 Why the King look you, will many times call for 
Hungry and cold. | theſe Bottles, and break his mind to his friends. 
{ Par. Thatwerea ſtrange _ ; Wom, Let's take our places, we ſhall have noroomelfe. 
- Spa. AvSill srmine, Par. do not utter it, 2 Themantold us he would walk o* foot through the 
7M Alas*tis of that nature, that.it muſt people. 3 Imarrydid he, 
' Be urter'd, 1, and granted, or Ldie: 1 Our ſhops are well look't to'now. 
+ lamaſham'd to ſpeak it;, but where liſe 2 'Slife, .yonder's my Maſter, I think. 
Lies at the ſtake, Icannot think her woman : 1 No'tis not he. 
| Foe roy take ſomething uarcaſonably to hazard ſav- per nn Nee? 


| | ingof it: 1 ſhall ſeem a ſtrange Feritioner, that wiſh all ill | Enter « man with rw Orizens-wiver. 
| to them 1 beg of, e're they give me ought ; yet ſol mult; | / 1 Ge, Lord how fine the fields be, what ſweet living 'ti 
| na yon wy wake. Nor wiſe, for Fr your ill conſiſts | in the Country ! 
_ | 19 good: if you were fooliſh, you wou my prayer, | | 2. Ge. I poor fouls, God help %em - ntent 
if foul, you had not power to / T me: hype edly as oncofus gy CERN 
{| love you, | | ' 1 Ge. My husbands Couſin would have had me gone iato 
the Country laſt year, wrt thoy ever there ? 
/ . I, poor fouls, I was amongſt 'em once. 
; 1Ge, And what kind of creatures are they,for love of God! 
| 2 Ot. Very good peo , God belp'em. . | 
{| 3 Gr. Wilt thou go down with me this Summer whed | 
am brought to bed? 
2 Gr. Alas, it 


; 


n, for whom you needs muſt die, 
) I donowexpect , 


ſhould laugh at me. | 
jor. Truſt me | could weeprather, for 1 have found j;; 


| ata. AUTOR 2h 
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oA King, and no King, 


- prone not ? 4 faith Icannot blame 
# . ſor we donot greatly care for them our ſelyes, Phe- 


- choofe usa place. 
Rig "There's the belt forſooth. 
1 Ge, By your leave good people a little. 
* 's the matter * 
Agr you my friend, do not thruſt my Miltreſs ſo, 
'; with Child. ; 
, Lit her look to her ſelf then, has ſhe not had ſhowing 
Loh yet? if ſhe ſtay ſhouldring here, ſhe may haps go 
me with a cake in her belly. 
; How now, goodman ſquitter-breech, why do you lean 
\me? Phi. Becauſe I will. 
z Will you Sir ſawce-box ? > 
' Ct. Look if one ha'not ſtruck Philip, come hither 
bp, why did he ſtrike thee ? | 
Phil. For leaning on him. 
1 Gr, Why didit thou lean on him? 
Phil. I did not think he would have ſtruck me. 
1 Gt. As God ſave me la thou'rt as wild as a Buck, there's 
, quarel but thou'rt at one end or other on't. 
| 3 1t'satthe firſt end then, lor he'l ne'r ſtay the laſt, 
1 Ge. Well {lip-ſtring, I ſhall meet with you. 
3 When you will. — 
1 Ge. Tlegive acrown to meet with you. 
3 Ata Bawdy-houſe. | 
t Ge. I you're full of your Roguery ; but if I do meet you 
ſhall coſt me a fall. 


Flouriſh. - Enter one running. 
4 The King, the King, the King. Now, now, now, now. 
Floeriſh. Enter Arb. Tigr. the two Kings and Mardonius, 


| All. God preſerve your Majeſty. 

Arb. 1 thank you all, now are my joyes at full, when 1 

hold you ſafe, my loving Subjects; by you I grow, *tis 
our united love that lifts me to this height: all the account 
hatI can render you for all the love you have beſtowed on 
be, all your expences to maintain my war, is but a little 
'ord, you will imagine tis ſlender paiment, yet *tis ſuch 
wotd, as is not to be bought but with four bloods, tis 


eace. 
| All. God preſerve your Majeſty. 
| Arb. Now you may live ſecurely your Towns, 
Your Children round about you; may ſit 
der your Vines, and make the miſeries 
Vf other Kingdoms a diſcourſe for you, 
ind lend them ſorrows; for your ſelves, you may 
fely forget there are fuch things as tears, 
and you may all whoſe good thoughts I have gain'd, 
old me unworthy, where I think my life 
A ſacrifice too great to keep you thus 
In ſuch a calm eſtate, 
All. God bleſs your Majeſty. 6 | 
Arb. Seeall good people, 1 have bronght the man whoſe 
very name you fear'd, a captive home; behold him, *tis 
$7anes, 10 your heart ſing ſongs of gladneſs, and deliver- 
ance. 1 Ci. Out upon him. | 
2 = How he looks. . 
{ 3 Wom, Hang him, hang him. 
Mar. Theſe ue ee people 
Tigr. Sir, you de me wrong, to render. me a ſcorned 
ſpectacle to common people. . | 
ao It ws! ſofar s om me to 
7 5 m Vi R FE 
rle this Pri, nun Oe 
i name of a man is ca 
terrour of his name 


foar'd to ſo unbelicy? 
iMpir'd with all 


Al. The Lord bleſs your Majeſty. 
Tigr. So he has made me amends now with a (i peech in | 
commendation of hfmſelt': 1 would not be ſo Yain-glorious 
Arb. It there be any thing in which 1 may 2 
Do good to any.creature, here ſpeak out ; 
For I muſt leave you : and it troubles me, 
That my occaſions for the good of you, 
Are ſuch as call me from you: elſe, my joy 
Would be to ſpend my daysamong you all. 
You ſhew your loves in theſe large multitudes 
That come to meet me, I will pray for you, 
Heaven pro! per you, that you may know old years, 
And live to ſee your childrens children it 
At your boards with plenty : whenthere is 
A want of any thing, let it be known 
Lo me, and [ will bea Father to you : 
God keep you all. 
:  Flouriſh, Exeunt Kings and their Train. 
All. God bleſs your Majeſty, God bleſs your Majelty. | 
1 Come, ſhall we go? all's done. 
Weom, I for God ſake, I have not made a fire yet, 
2 Away, away, all's done. 
3 Content, farewel Philip. 
I Ct. Away you halter-fack you. 
2 Philip will not fight, he's afraid on's face. 
Phil. I marry am 1 afraid of my face. 
3 Thou wouldlt be Philp if thou fawſt itina glaſs, it 
looks ſolike a Viſour. [Exenum 2, 3, and Woman, | 
1 Ge. you'l be hang'd firra: Come Philip walk before us 
homewards; did not his Majeſty iay he had brought us 
home Peaſe for all our money ? 
2 Cit, Yes marry did he, 
1 Gt. They're the firſt I heard of this year by my troth, 1 
longed for ſome of *em : did he not ſay we ſhould have ſome® 
2 Cit. Yes, and ſo we ſhall anon I warrant you have every 
one a peck brought home to our houtes, 


Aftus Tertins. 


Enter Arbaces and Gobrias. 


Arb. Y Siſter take it ill ? 

Gob. Not very ill, 
Something unkindly ſhe does take it Sir to have 
Her Husband choſen to her hands. 

Arb. Why Gobrias let her, I muſt have her know, my will 
and not her own mult govern her : what will ſhe marry with 
ſome ſlave at home ? 

Gob-.:O ſhe is far from any ſtubbornneſs, you much miſtake 
her, and no doubt will like where you would” havether, but 
when you behold her, you will be loth to part with ſuch a 
jewel. | 
; Arb. To part with her? why Gobras, art thou mad ? ſhe 
is my Siſter. 24. | | | 

Gob, Sir, I know ſhe is: but it were pity to make poor 
our Land, with ſuch a beauty to enrich another, 

Arb. Piſh will ſhe have him? | | 

Gob. 1do hope ſhe will not, 1 think ſhe will Sir. 
 Arb. Were ſhe my Father and my Mother too, and all the 
names for which we think folks friends, ſhe ſhonla be forc't 
to have him when I know ?tis fit: 1 will not hear her ſay 
ſhe's loth. | ; ' | 

Gob. Heaven bring my purpoſe luckily topaſs, you know 
'tis juſt, ſhe will nor need conſtraint ſhe loves you fo, | 

Arb. How does ſhe love me, ſpeak? Fea. 

Gob. She loves you more than people loye' their health, 
that live by labour ; more than I could love a man that diced 
for me, if he could live again. , v5 os 

Arb. She is not like her mother then. 

Goh, O no, when-yau were in Armen, 

[ durſt not let her know when you were hurt: 


© ] For at the firſt on every little ſcratch, 
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o A King, and no King. 
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. Thankful for all your mercics. 


{ That you are powers 


| From kind words ? 
| That muſt talk till you anſwer, do not ſtand 


She kept her Chamber, wept, and could not cat, 
Till you were well, and many times the news 
Was ſo long coming, that before we hbard 


{-She was as near her death, as you your health. 


Arb. Alas poor ſoul, but yet ihe muſt be rul's; 
I know not how [I ſhall requite her well. 
Long to ſee her, have you ſent for her, 
Totcll her lam ready? GGob.. Sir] have. 


Enter 1 Gent. and Tigrancs, 


1 Geat. Sir, hcre is the Armeman Ring, 
Arb. He's welcome. : 
1 Gert, And the Queen mother, and the Princeſs wait 
without. Arb.\ Good Gobrsas bring 'em in. 
Tigranes, you will think you are arriv'd 
Ina ſtrange Land, where Mothers caſt to poyſon 
Their only Sons; think you you ſhall be ſafe ? 


Tr. Toolafe I amsir. 


Emer Gobrias, Arane, Panthca, Spaconia, Bacurius, 
Mardonius and Betſus, and two Gentlemen. 


Ara. As low as this I bow to yoy, and would 
As low as is my grave, to ſhew a mind 
Arb, Oo ſtand uP, 
And let me kneel, the light will be aſham'd _ 
To ſee obſervance done to me by you. 
. Ara, You are my King. 
Arb. You are my Mother, riſe 
As far be all your faults from your own ſoul, 
As from my memory ; then you ſhall be 
As white as innocence her fclf. Ara. I came 
Only to ſhew my duty, and acknowledge 
My ſorrows for my tins; longer to ftay 
Wetrec but todraw eyes more attentively 
Upon my ſhame , that power that kept you ſafe 
From me, preſerve you itil]. | 
Arb. Your own deſires ſhall be your guide. [Exit Aranc. 
Pan. Now let me die, ſince I have ſcen my Lord the King 
Return in ſafetic, I have ſeen all good that lite 
Can ſhew me; I have ne*re another wiſh 


For Heaven to grant, nor were it fit I ſhould, 


For I am bound to ſpend my age tocome, 
In giving thanks that this was granted me. 

Geb. \Why docs not your Majeſty ſpeak ? 

Arb. Towhom? Gob. To the Princeſs. + 

Pan, Alas Sir, I am fearful, you do look 
On me, as if I were ſome loathed thing 
That _=_ were finding out a way to ſhun, 

Gob. Sir, you ſhould ſpeak ta her. Arb. Ha? 

Pan. | know | am unworthy, yct not ill arm'd, with which 
innocence here 1 will kneel, till 1 am one with earth, but 1 
will gain ſome words and kindneſs from you. 

Trgy. Will you ſpeak Sir? _ 

Arb. Speak, am I what I was? 

What art thot that doſt creep ivto my breaſt, 
_ dar'ſt _ "a my way Fry forth thy ſelf: 

cel a pair wings difplai'd 

Hither, fromhence ; you ſtall not tarry there, 
Up, and be gone, if thou beeſt Love be gone: 
Or 1 will tcac thee from my wounded breaſt, 
Pull thy lov'd Down away, and with thy Quill 
Arad, v6, mas drawn from thy wonted wing, 

tothy laughing Mother, i hy bloud, 
ly'd, and all your darts 


Areto be Menmnnrgy, | men reſoly'd, : 
Like duſt; 1 know thou fear'ſt my words, away. 


Tigr. O miſery! why ſhould be be ſo flow? 
There can no {al{haod come of loving her ; 
have y faith; ſhe is a thing 


Though | have m 
| Both tobe lov'd and ſery'd beyond my faith ; 
4 | would he would pceſent me to her quickly. 


' Pan. Will you nat ſpeak at all ?. are you ſo far 
yet to ſave my Ys 


| 


.| Does one that is about to ſin. 


I fee you all are mute and ſtand amaz'd, 


As you were dumb, ſay longing, though it be - 
Poyſon'd with anger, that itMay ſtrike me dead. 

Mar. Have you no life at all? for man-hood ſake 
Let her not kneel, and talk negleCted thus ; 

A tree would find a tongue to anſwer her, 
Did ſhe but give it fuch a loy'd reſpect. 

Arb. You mean this Lady : lift her fromthe earth; w, 
do you lct her kneel ſo long ? Alas, Madam, your heay 
uſes to command, and not to beg. What is YOUr ſute y 
me ? it ſhall be granted, yet the time is ſhort, and my aft 
are great : but where's my Siſter ? I bade ſhe ſhould be brougir| 

ar. What, is he mad ? I 

Arb. Gobrias, where is ſhe ? 

Gob. Sir. ÞArb, Where is ſhe man? 

Gob, Who, Sir ? 

Arb. Who, halt thou forgot my Siſter ? 

Gob. Your Siſter, Sir? - 

Arb. Your Siſter, Sir? ſome one that hath a wit, @, 
ſwer, where is ſhe? Gob. Doyounot ſec her theres | 

Arb. \Vhere? Gob. There. | 

Arb. There, where? 

Mar. Slight, there, are you blind ? 

Arb. Which do you mean, that little one ? 

Gob, No Sir. 

Arb. NoSir ? why, do you mock me? I can ſce 
No other here, but that petitioning Lady. 


Gob, That's ſhe, Arb. Away. 
Gob. Sir, it 1s ſhe. 
Arb, *Tis falſe. GOob, Is it? 


Arb. As hell, by Heaven, as falſe as hell, 
My Siſter : is ſhe dead ? if it be fo, 
Speak boldly to'me; for lama man, 
And dare not quarrel with Divinity z 
And do not think to cozen me with this : 


Fearfulto anſwer me; it is too true, 
A decreed inſtant cuts off ev'ry life, 
For which to mourn, is to repine; ſhe dy'd 
A Virgin, though more innocent than ſheep, 
As elear as her own eyes, and bleſſedneſs 
Eternal waits upog her where ſhe is: 
| know ſhe could not make a wiſh to change 
Her ſtate for new, and you ſhall ſce me bear 
My croſſes like a man ; we all muſt dic, 
And ſhe hath taught us how. 
Gob. Do not miſtake, 
And vex your ſelf for nothing ; for her death 
Is a long life off, I hope: *Tis ſhe, 
And if my ſpeech deſerve not faith, lay death 
Upon me, and my lateſt words ſhall force 
Acredit from you. 
Arb. Which, good Gobrias? that Lady doſt thou meat! 
Gob. That Lady Sir, 
She is your Siſter, and ſhe is your Siſter 
That loves you ſo, *tis ſhe for whom I weep, 
Toſee you uſe her thus. Arb. It cannot be. 
Tegr.. Piſh, this is tedious, 
[ cannot hold, I muſt preſent my ſelf, 
And yet the ſight of my Spaconia 
Tonches me, as a ſudden thunder-clap 
| Arb. Away, 
No more of this; here I pronounce him Traytor, 
The direCt plotter of my death, that names 
Or thinks her for my Siſter, *tis alic, 
The moſt malicious of the world, invented 
To mad your King, he that will ſay ſo next, 
Let him draw out his {word ad ſheath it here, 
It is a fin fully as pardonable : _ 
She is no kin tome, nor ſhall ſhic be ; | 
If ſhe were eyer, I create her none ; | 
And which of you can queſtion this? My power 
Is like the Sca, that is to be obey'd, | 
Aod not diſputed with: I have decreed her | 
As far from having part of blood with me, 3 
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he ak'd Indians; | anſwer me 
Aon boldeſt now 3 isthat my Siſter ? : 
Mar. © this is fine. 


marry, ſhe is not, '2n't pleaſe your Majelty, 1 
| —— ſhe Was, ſhe's nothing like you. 
| 44. No'tis true, theis not. 
| Mer. Thou ſhou'dlt be hang'd. 
| Pax. Sir, 1 will ſpeak but once; by the ſame power 
You make my blood a ſtranger unto yours , 
| You may command me dead, and ſo much love 
A ſtranger may importune, pray you do; 
| If this requeſt appear too much to grant, 

Adopt me of ſome other _— : 
By your un eſtion'd word ; elfe [ ſhall live 
{ Like ſinfull iſſues that are left in ſtreets 
their regardleſs Mothers, and no name 
{ Will be found for me. 
A. 1 will hear no more, 
[| Why ſhould there be ſuch muſick in a voyce, 
And fin for me to hear it? All the world 
May take delight inthis, and *ris damnation 
For me to do G You are fair and wiſe 

And vertuous [ think, and he is bleſt 

That is ſo near you as my brgther is, 
But you are nought to me but a duieaſe ; 
| Continual torment without hope of caſe ; 
Such an ungodly ſickneſs 1 have gor, 
That he that undertakes my cure, muſt firſt 
| Orethrow Divinity, all moral Laws, 
' | Andleave mankind as unconfin'd as beaſts, 
Allowing *em to doall aftions 
As freely as they drink when they deſire. 
Let me not hear you ſpeak again; yet ſee 
| Iſhall but langiſh for the want of that, 
The having which, wotild kill me-: No man here 
Offer to ſpeak for her; for I conſider 
As much as y_ can ſay 3 I will not toil 
My body and my mind too, reſt thou there, 
Here's one within will labour for you both. 
Par, 1 would 1 were paſt ſpeaking, 
'Gob. Fear not Madam, 
The King will alter, *tis ſome ſuddenrage, 
And you ſhall ſee it end ſome other way. 
Pay. Pray heaven it do, 
Tyg. Though ſhe to whom I ſwore, be here, I cannot 
Stifle my paſſion longer ; if my father 
Shouldriſe again diſquieted with this, 
And charge me to forbear; yet it would out. 
Madam, a ſtranger, and a pris'ner begs 
Tobe bid welcome. Pan. Youare welcome, Sir, 
Ithink, but if you be not; *tis paſt me 
omake youſo: for I am here a ſtranger, | 
Greater than you z we know from whence you come, 
But I appear a loſt:thing, and by whom 
k yet uncertain, found here i*th* Court, 
| | Andonely ſuffer *dto walk up and down, 

| As one not worth the owning, Spa. O, 1 fear 
me-thinks, 


Tyrants will be caught, he looks, 
change his 7 $i with her; ſome help 
» 4 NOPE. 


i 


1g, TOY 


Fd 


As he would 
| oder, for me, 1 hope 

ry. Whydoyouturn away, and weep ſo faſt, 
And otter th that miſ-become your looks, 
Tir. Acknowjede: 
p-4 How how Is g 


Tyr. And then ſee if you want an owner. 

ron 0 are talkin 7, 

. £89Y, * | 

4 L, tions ſlialt owne you for their Queen, 
- Tam 

Tp 


Spa. O'tis certain ſo. 
ſelfmine. 


ane}, art not thou my priſoner ? 
Ap. And who is this? 


Ry (her? 


w dare yot offer ts chan Inge wich! 


A King, and no King. 


Tofghat intent. rb. Perhaps told you { 
If I had ſworn it, had you ſo Rh Ros”. ue 
To credit it? The leaſt word that ſhe ſpeaks 
Is worth a life, rule your diſordered tongue, 
Or I will temperit, Spa. Blelt be the breath. 
Tigr. Temper my tongue ! ſuch incivilities 
As theſe, no barbarous people ever knew : 
You break the lawesof Nature, and of Nations, 
You talk to meas if I were a priſoner 
For theft : my tongue be temper'd ? I mult ſpeak 
it tzunder check me, and I will. 
Arb. You will? Spa. Alas my fortune. 
Tigr, Donot fear his frown, dear Madam, hear me. 
Arb. Fear not my frown ? but that *twere baſe in me 
To fight with one 1 know I can o'recome, 
Again thou ſhouldſt be conquer'd by me. 


Mar. He has one ranſome with him already ; me-thinks 


'T were good to fight double, or quit. 

Arb. Away with himto priſon : Now Sir, ſee 
If my frown beregardleſs ; Why delay you ? 
Seiſe him Bacurins, you ſhall know my word 
Sweeps like a wind, and all it grapples with, 
Are as the chaffe before it. Tizr. Touch me 

Arb. Helpthere. Tigr. Away. 

1 Gent, tis in vain to ltruggle, 

2 Gent. You mult be forc'd. 

Bac. Sir, you mult pardon us, we muſt obey. 

 Arb. Why do you dally there ? drag him away 
By any thing. Bac. Come Sir. 


not. 


Tigr. Juſtice,thou ought'ſt to give me ſtrength enough 


To ſhake all theſe off ; This is tyranmie, 
Arbaces,tutler than the burning Bulls, 

Or that fam'd Trans bed. Thou niightſt as well 
Search i'th? deep of Winter through the ſnow 
For half ſtarv'd people, to bring home with thee, 


To ſhew *em fire, and ſend 'em back again, 
As uſe me thus, : 
Arb.Let him be cloſe, Bacurius, [Exeunt Tigr.and Bac, 


Spa. I ne're rejoyc'd at any ill to him, 
But this impriſonment : what ſhall become 
Of me forſaken? Gob, You will not let your Siſter 
Depart thus diſcontented from you, Sir ? 
Arb. By no means Gobrias, I have done her wrong, 
And made my ſelf believe much of my ſelf, 
That is not in me: Youdid kneel to me, 
Whileſt I ſtood ſtubborn and regardleſs by, 
Andlike a god incenſed, gave no ear 
To all your prayers: behold, I kneel to you, 
Shew a contempt as large as was my own, 
And 1 will ſuffer it, , yer at the laſt forgive me. 
Pan. Oyou wrong me more 1n this, 
Than in your rage youdid ; you mock me now. 
Arb. Never forgive me then, which is the worſt 
Can happento me, Par. If you be incarnelt, 
Stand up and give me but a gentle look, 
And two kind words, and I (hall be in heaven. 
Arb. Riſe you then to hear; I acknowledge thee 
My hope, the only jewel of my life, 
The beſt of Siſters, dearer than my breath, 
A happineſs as high as I could think ; 
And when my actions call thee otherwiſe, 
Perdition light upon me. Tix. This is better 
Than if you had not frown'd, it comes to me, 
Like mercie at the block, and when | leave 
To ſerve you with my life, your curſe be with me, 
*z{rb. Then thus 1 do ſalute thee, and again, 
To make this knot the ſtronger, Paradiſe 
Is there; It may be you are yet in doubt, 
This third kiſs blots it out, 1 wadeia fin, 
And fooliſhly intice my ſelf along ; 
Take her away, ſee her a priſoner 
In her own chamber cloſely,Gobrias. 
Pan. Alas Sir ; why ? 


Tigr. Daredoit? Why ? yo broughe me hither Sir 


«rb, 1 niuſt not ſtay the __ doe it, 


[ il 


' Geb. 


E 


a 


| 


| 


; 


| Mad, Thisis better and better. 


the money and ſent 
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<Avb. No more, doe it I ſay, 


Pan. Yet hear me ſpeak. 


Ab. 1 will not hear you ſpeak, 


Away with her, let no man think to ſp-ak 
For ſuch a creature; ſor ſhe is a witch, 


A priſoner, and a Traitor. | 

Gob. Madam, this office grieves me. 

Pan. Nay, 'tis well the king is pleaſed with Ir, 

Arb. Beſſus, go you alongitoo with her ; I will prove 
All this that 1 have faid, if I may live 
Solong; but amdeſperately ſick, 

For ſhe has given me poiſon 1 a kifs , 
She had't betwixt her lips, and with her eycs 
She witches pcople : go without a word. 
| [Exennt Gob. Pan. 
Why ſhould you that have made me ſtand in war 
Like fate it ſelf, cutting what threds 1 pleas'd, | 
Decree ſuch an unworthy end of me, | 
And all my glories? What am I, alas, 
That you oppoſe me ? if my ſecret thoughts 
Have ever harbour'd ſwellngs againſt you, 
They could not hurt you, and it is in you 
Togive me ſorrow, that will render me 
Apt to receive your mercy ; rather ſo, 
Let it be rather ſo, than puniſh me 


With ſuch unmanly fins : Inceſt is in me 


Dwelling already, and it muſt be holy 
That pulis it thence, where art e Afardonss - 

Mar. Here Sir. 

Arb. | pray thee bear me, if thou canſt, 
Am I not grown a ſtrange weight? | 

Mar. As you were. Avb. No heavier 7 

Mar. No Sir. Arb. Why, my legs 
Refuſe to bear my body; O Mardonne, 

Thou haſt in fiel4 beheld me, when thou knowſt 
| could have gone, though I could never run. 
Mer. And fo I ſhall again. 

Arb. ©) no, 'tis paſt. 

Mar. Pray you go relt your ſelf. 

Arb. Wilt thou hereafter when they talk of me, 
As thou ſhalt hear nothing but inſamy, 
Remember ſome of thoſe things ? 

Mary. Yes 1 will. RTE | Fg 

Ab. 1 pray thee do: for thou ſhelt never ſee me ſo again. 

8 | LExennt 
Enter Befſus alone. 

Beſ. They talk of fame, 1 have gotten it in the wars 5 
and will afford any man a reafonable penny-worth : ſome 
will ſay, they could be content to have it, but that it is to 
be atchicv'd with danger ; but my opinion is otherwiſe : 
for if I might ftand fil] in Cannon proof, and have fame 

me, I would refafe it: my reputation came prin- 


fall u 
| cigally by thinking to run away, w:1ch no boty knows 


but Afardemws, and I think he conceals it to anger me. 
Before I wen#to the warrs, 1 came tothe Town a young 
fellow, without mcans or parts to deſerve friends; - and 
my empty guts perſwadcd me to ie, and abuſe peoplesfor 
my meat, which I did, and;they hear me : then would 1 

two days, tif} my hunger cri'> ont; on me, rail ſtil, 
then me-thought f had a monſtrous ſtomach to ahuſe*em 
again, and did it, I, this Nate/1 continu'd till they hung 
me up by th* heels, and beat me wi? hafle Nicks, as if they 
would have baked me, and have canfin%} fore body wime 
for Veniſon; Aﬀecr this I rai'd, ati car quietly : for the 
whole Kingdom took notice of me for a ba#'d whipt fel. 
low, and what I ſaid was remembred in mirch but never in 
anger, of which þ wasphad; 1 wonk it were «t that 
again. After this, heaven cg 
two hundred pound 
to be a gallant young ſpirit, aiſedt a'company for me with 
me 


Wot 


id have run from 


OE eres ab. 


Bef. a4 Spaconia. | 


any, and alone I durſt not run. I was never at bang; 

ut once, and there 1 was running, but Mardomu cudper; 
me; yet I got looſe atlaſt, but was fo fraid, that | Gyr, 
more than my ſhoulders doe, but fied with my whole cog, 
pany amonglt my Enemies, and overthrew'em : Noy th, 
report of my valour.is come over before me, and they fy1 
was a raw young fellow, but now I am 1mprov'd, a Ptzpy, 
on their eloqueftce, 't will coft me many a beating; Ar; 
Mardonius might help this too, if he would; for now thy 
think to get honour on me, and all themen I have ahyg; 
cail me trcſhly worthily , as they call it by the way 
challenge. | 


Enter a Gent. 


3 Gent. Good morrow, Captain Beſſus. 

Beſ. Good morrow Sir. 

3 Gent. | come to ſpeak with you. | 

Beſ. You're very welcome. | | 

3 Gent, From one that holds himſelf wrong'd by yy 
ſome three years ſince : your worth he ſaysis fan'd, and he: 
doth nothing doubt but you will do him right, as beſcems;! 
ſouldier. Beſ. Apoxon'em, fo they cry all. 

3 Gent. And a ſlight note I have about me for you, { 
the delivery of which you muſt excuſe me; it is an offi 
that friendi{hip calls npon me to do,and no way offenfive tg 
you ; ſince [ deſire but right on both fides. 

Beſ. *Tis a challenge Sir, is it not ? | 

3 Gent. 'Tis an inviting to the field. | 

Bef. An inviting? O Sir your Mercy,what a Complement 

Me delivers it with? he might as agreeable to my nature | 
preſent me poiſon with ſuch a ſpeech:um um um reputation, | 
um um um call you to account, um um um forc'd to this,! 
um um um with my Sword, um um em like a Gentleman, 
um umum dear. tome, um um un ſatisfaction : Tis very 
well Sir, I do actept it, but he muſt await an anſwer this 
thirteen weeks. 

3 Gent, Why Sir, he would be glad to wipe off his ſtain 
as ſoon as he could. 

Beſ. Sir upon my credit I am already ingag'd to two hun 
dred, and twelve, all which muſt have their ſtains wip'd of, 
if that be the word, before him. 

3 Gent, Sir, if you be truly ingag'd but to one, he ſha 
ſtay a competent time. | 

Beſ. Upon my.faith Sir, to two hundred and twelve, and! 
| have a ſpent body, too much bruig'd in battel, ſo that | 
cannot hight, I mult be plain, above three combats a day: 
All the kindneſs 1 can ſhew him, is toſet him reſolvedly 
my rowle, the two hnndred and thirteenth man, which is 
ſomething, for I tell you, I think there will be moreafts 
him, than before him, I think ſo ; pray you commend mets 
him, and tell him this. 

3 Gent. | will Sir, good morrow to you, 


CExu 3 Gent. 

Be. Goed morrow good Sir. Certaigly my ſafeſt waj 
were to print my felf a coward, with a diſcovery bow | 
came by my credit,” and clap it upon every poſt; 1 Th: [e- 
ceived above thirty challenges within this two hours, marr 
all but the firſt 1 pur off with ingagement, and by good for 
tune,the firſt is no madder of Retiring pe "dyes that's1& | 
ferred, the place where jt muſt he enged,is four days journey 
off, and our arbitratours are theſe : He has choſen a Get | 
tleman in travel, and I have a ſpecial friend with a quis; 
tain ague,like to hold himthig five years,for mine; and whe! 
his man comes home, we are to expect my friends healti: 
If they would finde me challenges-thusthick, as long 45 | 
liv'd,l would have no other living; 1 can make ſeven ſhillings 
a day o'th* paper to the Grocers ; yet 1.learn nothing d) 
all theſe but a kttle $kill in comparing of ſtites. 1 do fd 


pats | evidently, that there is forme one Scrivener in this Tov!- 
Feaven Ci t!s an Aunt of mine, that lefr | that has a great hand. in writing > ens Legs the] 
ina coufins hand for me,who taking me | are all ofa cut, and ſix of *em ina.hand; and they all c*%, 
| COMPan my reputation is dear tome, and Imuſt require ſatisfaction | 
ny Ar mentta with” em : Away | þ Who $there ? more | perl ope, bo, gy Lord Bacwris 
them, butchat | covld ger no com- Þ I fear all is not weltbetwixt us. * © 
| > His 


en apr Ic 


AM King, and no King. 
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Ae ee SO a 
Exter Bacurius. 


Zac. Now Captain Befſw, I come about a frivolous mat- 
ter, caus'd by. as idle a report: you Know you Were a 
coward. Beſ. Very Fight. | 

Bac. And wronged me. 

* True my Lord, . 

Bic. But now people will call you valiant, deſertleſly ] 
-hink, yet for their fatisfaction, I will have you fight with 

Be..O my good Lord, my deep Engagements. (me. 
3x, Tell nor me of your Engagements, Captain Beſſue, 
;+-is not to be put off, with an excuſe: for my own part, 1 
| im none of the multitude that believe your converſion from 
o_ Lord, I ſeek not Quarrels, and this belongs not 
to me, 1 am not to maintain Ir, 

Bac. Who then pray ? T” | 

Beſ. Beſs the Coward wrong'd you. Bae, Right. 

Beſ. And ſhall Beſſw the Valiant, maintain what Beſſ#s 
the Coward did ? ES 

Bac. 1 pray thee leave theſe cheating tricks, I ſwear thou 
halt hight with me, or. thou ſhalt be beaten extreamly, 
a7 Since you provoke me thus far, my Lord, I will 
| fght with you, and by my Sword it ſhall coſt me twenty 
pouvd, but I will have my Leg well a week ſooner purpolely. 
Bac. Your Leg? Why, what ailes your Leg? Vie do a 
cure 0n you, ſtand up. 

Beſ. My Lord, this is not Noble in you. HO 
Bec. What doſt thou with ſuch a phraſe in thy mouth? 

[ will kick thee out of all good words befotc 1 leave thee. 
| Beſ. My Lord, Itake this as a puniſhment for the of- 
fence 1 did when 1 was a Coward. 

Zac. When thou wert ? Confeſs thy ſelf a Coward ſtill, 
or by this light, le beat thee into Spunge. 

Beſ. Why 1 am one. | 
Bac. Are you ſo Sir? And why do you wear a Sword 
then? Come unbuckle, Beſ. My Lord. 
Bac. Unbuckle 1 fay, and give it me, or as I live, thy 
head will ake extreamly. 
Beſ. It is a pretty Hilt, and if your Lordſhip take an 
affection to it, with all my heart I preſent it to you for a 
{ | New-years-gift., | | | : 
Bac. I thank you very heartily, ſweet Captain, farewel. 
Beſ. One word more, 1 beſeech your Lordſhip to render 
me my knife again. 
- Bas. Marry by all means Captain; cheriſh your {elf with 
| | it, andeat hard, good Captain; we cannot tell whether we 
ſhall have any more ſuch : Adue dear Captain, (Exit Bac. 
Beſ, 1 will make better uſe of this, than of my Sword : 
A baſe ſpirit has this vantage of a brave one, it keeps al- 
| | rayesat a ſtay, nothing brings it down, not beating. 1 
| I promis'd the King in a great Audience, that 1 
| would make my back-biters eat my ſword to a knife; how 
toget another ſword I know not, nor know any means left 
or.me to maintain my credit, but impudence : therefore 1 
will out-ſirear him and all bis followers, that this is all 
|| that's left uneaten. of my ſword. [Exit Beſlus. 
"Later Mardonius, 
Mar. Vie move the King, he is moſt ſtrangely alter'd; 
x 5g cy. on 200 Fiche, Nene =, => ſecret 
bs and Tis a ſcourge no queſtion juſtly Iaid upon 
| pon, he has followed me throw twenty "ons, ay 
or Prgran Uitay to wait his command, he bluſhes like a Girl, 
ks upot1 te, as if modeſty kept in his buſineſs: fo 
om me, . but if I go on, he follows me again. 
Enter Arbaces, 


1 turns away 


|5e, here heis. | do not uſe this | 

| ms, yet I know not how, 
be gg chuſe bur weep 10 ſee him; his very Enemies 1 
Pare whoſe wounds have bred his fame, if they ſhould 
| ry now, would find tears their eyes. _ 

| *. 1 cannot utrer it, why ſhould I keep 


A breaſt to harbour rhoughts ? 1 dare not ſpeak 
Darknels is in my baths am, there lie == 
A thouſand thoughts that cannot brook the light : 
How wilt thou vex *em when this deed is done 
Conſcience, that art aTraid to let me Raine 1t ? 3 
Aar, How do you Sir ? 
Arb. Why very well AMuardorus, how doft thou do ? 
Mar. Better than you l fear. 
__ rb. I hopetiiouart; for tobe plain with thee, 
ſhowatt in Hell elfe,. ſecret {corching flames 
That far tranſcend earthly material fires 
Are crept into me, and there is no cure. 
Is it not ſtrange Aferdonine, there's no cure? 
ar. Sir, either I miſtake, or there is ſomething hid . 
That you would utter to me. 
| Arb. Sothere is, but yet | cannot do it. 
. Mar. Out with it Sir, if it be dangerous, I will not 
(hrink to do you ſervice, 1 ſhall not eſteem my life a weigh- 
ticr matter than indeed it is, I know it is ſubje& to more 
chances than it has kours, and I were better lole it in my 
Kings cauſe, than with an ague, or a fall, or ſlceping, 
to a Thict; asall theſe are probable enough : let me bur 
know what I ſhall do for you. | 
Arb. It will not out: were you with Gobrias, 
And bad him give my Siſter all content 
The place affords, and give her leave to ſend 
And ſpeak to whom ſhe pleaſe ? 
Mar. Yes Sir, I was. 
cArb. And did you to Bacurins fay as much 7 
About Tegranes ? Mar. Yes. 
Arb. That's all my buſineſs. 
Mar. O ſay not ſo, 
You had an anſwer of this before ; 
Beſides I think this buſineſs might 
Be utter'd more careleſly. 
Arb. Comethou ſhalt have it out, I do beſeech thee 
By all the love thou haſt profcſt to me, 
To fee my Siſter from me. | 
Mar, Well, and what? Avb. That's all. 
Mar. That's ſtrange, 1 ſhall ſay nothing ro her ? 
Arb. Nota word ; 
But if thou loveſt me, find ſome ſubtil way 
To make her underſtand by ſigns. 
Mar, But what ſhall I make her underſtand ? 
Arb. O Mardonins, for that I muſt be pardlon'd. 
Mar. You may, but | can only ice her then, 
Arb. *Tis true; | 
Bear her this Ring then, and 
One more advice, thou ſhalt ſpeak to her : 
Tell her I do love My kindred all : wilt thou ? 
ear. Is there no more ? 
Arb. O yes and he: the beſt; 
Better than any Brother loves his Siſter : That's all. _ 
Mar. Methinks this nced not have bcen delivered with 
ſuch a caution; Ple do it. | 
eArb. There is more yet, 
Wilt thou be faithul tro me ? _ 
Mar. Sir, if I take upon me to deliver it, aftcr I hear it, 
I'le paſs through fire to do it. 
Arb. Llove her better than a Brother ought ; 
Doſt thou conceive me ? : 
e Mar. 1 hope you do not Sir. 
*Arb. No, thou art dull, kneel down before her, 
And ne's riſe again, til} ſhe will love me. 
ear. Why, I think ſhe dovs. - 
Arb. But better than ſhe docs, another way ; 
As wives love Husbands. WL, IP 
Mar. Why, Ithink there are few Wives that love their 


hom 


| Husbands better than ſhe does you. 


Arb. Thou wilt not underſtand me: is ic fit 
This ſhould be uttered plainly? take it then 
Naked as it is: I would deſire her love 
Laſciviouſly, lewdly, inceſtuoully, 


| To do a fin that needs muſt damn us botn; 
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/ 


"OA King, and no King, 


{ And thee too: doſt thou underſtand me now ? 
Mar. Yes, there's your Ring again ; what have 1 done 
Diſhoneſtly in my whole life, name it, | 
That you ſhould put ſo baſe a buſincſs to me? . +) 
Arb. Didſt thou not tell me thou wouldt doit? 
Aar.. Yes; if ] undertook it, but if all ; 
My hairs were lives, 1 would not be engag d 
ln ſuch acaſe to ſave my laſt life. | | _ ; 
 eArb. O guilt! ha how poor and weak a thing art thou 
This man that is my ſervant, whom my breath 
Might blow upon the world, might beat me here 
| Having this cauſe, whilſt | preſt down with fin 
Could not reſiſt him : hear Afardomurs, 
| It was a motion miſ-beſeeming man, * - 
And 1 am forry for it. L 
Mar. Heaven grant you may be ſo: you muſt under- 
ſtand, nothing that you can utter, can remove my love 
| and jeryice from my Prince. But otherwiſe, 1 think I 
{ ſhall not love you more. For you are linful, and if you do 
this crime, you ought to have no Laws. For after this, it 
will be great injuſtice in you to puniſh any offender for any 
crime. For my {cif 1 find my heart too big : I feel I have 
not patience to look on whilſt you run theſe forbidden 
comics. Means 1 have none but your favour, and [ am 
. [rather glad that I ſhall loſe *tm both together, than kee 
"em with ſuch conditions; I ſhall figd a dwelling among 
ſome people, where though our Garments perhaps be cour- 
ſex, we ſhall be richer far within, and harbour no ſuch vices 
Jin'em : the Gods preſerve you, and mend. . 
* Arb. Murdonixs, ftay Mardonins, for though — 
My preſent ſtate requires nothing but knaves 
{ To be about me, ſuch as are prepar'd 
For every wicked act, yet who does know 
But that my loathed Fate may turn about, 
And 1 have uſe for honeſt men again ? 
| hope | may, I prethce leave me not. 
Enter Beſſus. + 
Beſ. Where is the King? ear. There. 
Beſ. Au't plcaſe your Majeſty, there's the knife. 
 Arb, What knife? | 
 Beſ. The Sword is eaten. 
AMar, Away you fool, the King is ſerious, 
And cannot now admit your vanities. 
Bej. Vanities! "'me no honeſt man, if my enemies have 
not brought it tothis, what, do-you think [lie ? 
 Arb. No, no, "tis well Befſus, *tis very well 'm glad on't, 
ar. It your encmics brought itto this, your encmics 
are Cutlers, come leave the King. 
Beſ. Why, may not valour approach him ? 
e-Ifaur. Yes, but he has affairs, depart, or I ſhall be 
{ ſomerMfing unmannerly with you. | 
Arb. No, ict him ſtay e Mardonins, let him ſtay, 
I have occaſion with him very weighty, 
And 1 can ſpare you now. ear. Sir ? 
| Arb. Why [can ſpare you now. 
'Beſ. : eAlardonins give way to theſe State affairs. 
' ar, Indeed you are fitter for this preſent purpoſe. 
| TExi Mar. 
Arb. Befſur, 1 ſhould imploy thee, wilt thou do't? 
Be. Do't for you? by this Air L will do any thing with- 
out exception, be it a good, bad, or indifferent thing, 
Arb, Do not ſwear. | 


Be. By this light but I will, any thing whatſoever. 
Arb, But 1 ſhall name the thing, | ; 
Thy Conſcience will not ſuffer thee to do. 
Be. 1 would fain hear that thing. 


' Ab. Why LI would have thee get my Siſter ſo ? 
| Thon underſtandſt me, ina wicked "how, WE 
| Ref. O you would have a bout with her ? 

Fie do't, Flc do'r, I faith. | | 

_ Arb, Wilt thou, do'ſt thou make no more an't ? 

By. More? no, why is there any thing elſe? if there 


| be, it ſnall be done too. 


Arb. Haſt thou no greater ſenſe of ſuch a ſin? 
Thou art too wicked for my company, 
Though I have hell within me, thou may'lt yet 
Corrupt me further : pray thee anſwer me, 
How dol ſhew to thee after this motion ? | 
Beſ. Why your Majeſty looks as well in my opinion, x; 
ever you did fince you were born. I 
Arb. But thon appear'ſt to me after thy grant, | 
The uglieſt, loathed deteſtable thing | 
That I ever met with. Thou haſt eyes 
Like the flames of Sxlphwr, which me thinks do Cart 
Infeftion on me, and thou haſt a mouth | 
Enongh to take me in where there do ſtand | 
Four rows of Iron Teeth. | | 
Bef. 1 feel no ſuch thing, but tis no matter how I loot. 
Ple do my buſineſs as well as they that look better, an; 
when this is diſpatch'd, if you haye a mind to your Mg. 
ther, tell me, and yon ſhall ſee Ple ſet it hard. | 
Arb. My Mother! Heaven forgive me to hear this, 
[am inſpir'd with horrour: now I hate thee 
Worſe than my ſin, which if I could come by 
Should ſuffer death Eternal ne're to rife 
In any breaſt again. Know | will die 
Languiſhing mad, as Treſolye, I ſhall, 
E're I will deal by fuch an inſtrument ; 
Thou art too finful to imploy in this ; 
Out of the World, away. 
Beſ. What do you mean, Sir? | | 
Arb. Hung round with Curſes, take thy fearful flight | 
Into the rts, where *mong(t all the Monſters | 


f 


| If thou find'ſt one ſo bealtly as thy ſelf, 


Thou ſhalt be held as innocent. Beſ. Good Sir. 
 Arb. If there were no ſuch inſtruments as thou, 

We Kings could neyer act ſuch wicked deeds : 

Scek out a man that mocks Divinity, 

That breaks each precept both of God and man, 

And natures too, and docs it without luſt, 
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| Meerly becaule it isa law, and good, 


And live with him: for him thou canſt not ſpoil. | 
Away I ſay, I will not do this ſin. LExit Befſus. 
Ple preſsir here, till it do break my breaſt, | 
It. heaves to get out, but thou art a ſin, 

And ſpight of torture I will keep theen. 


— 
_— — ——_ 


Aflus Quartus. 


- Enter Gobrias, Panthea, and Spaconia, | 


Gob,Y J Ave you written Madam ? 
Pan, Yes, good Gobrias. 

Gob.- And with a kindneſs, and ſuch winning words 
As may provoke him, at one inſtant feel 
His double fault, your wrong, and his own raſhneſs? 

Pan. | have ſent words cnough, if words may win hw 
From his difpleaſtre ; and ſuch words 1 hope, | 
As ſhall gain much upon his goodneſs, Gobrias. 
Yet fearing they are many, and a womans, 
Sq. poor oral may fotos 1 have mowy 
many truths within *em to ſpeak for me, 

That if he be but Ficow, br oe 'em— | 

Geb. Good Lady be not fearful, though he ſhould ndt | 
Give dhe our preſent end 1nthis, believe it, | 
You ſhall fee], your vertue can induce you 
Tolabour ont, this tempeſt which 1 know, 
Is but a poor proof *gainſt your patience : 
All thoſe contents, your ſpirit will arrive at; 
Newer and ſweeter to you, your Royal brother, 
When he ſhall once colle& himſIf, and ſee 
How far he has deen aſynder from himſelf; 
What a meer ſtranger to his golden remper : 
Muſt from thoſe roots of vertue, never dying, 
Though ſomewhat ſtopt with humour, ſhoot again,_ 
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—honfand glvries, bearing his fair branches 

hopes can k t as juſtice, 
© h004696 prone, 3b dearly, 
er 

[believe it. 


dearly, 
— Varging ſhonld beget his anger, 
ven be aoyitnels With me and my faith, 


rather live inromb'd here. 
pi You ſhall not feel a worſe Nrvke than 


am forry 'tis ſo ſharp, | 


your grief, 
I kifs your hand, | 
1d this night will deliver this true ſtory, 
Vith this hand toyour Brother. _ | 
Pan, Peace go with you, you are a good man, [[2.xi: Gob. 
5 Spaconia, Why are you ever ſad thus? - 
$p4, Odear wo 2 
Pan. Prethee diſcover not a way to ſadneſs, 
earer than I have in me, our two forrows 
ork like two eager Hawks, who ſhall get higheſt ; 
ow ſhall I leſſen thine ? for mine I fear 
Is eaſſer known than cur'd, 
. Heaven comfort both, 
nd give you happy ends, however I 
Fallin my ſtubborn fortunes. 
| Par. This but teaches -. | 
Howto be more familiar with our ſorrows, 
That are too much oor maſters: good Spacona 
on ſhall I do you ſervice ? | 
Spa. Nobleſt Lady, 
You make me more a ſlave fill to your goodneſs, 
And only live to purchaſe thanks to pay you, 
For that isall the buſineſs of my life : now 
| will be bold, ſince you will have it ſo, 
Toask a noble fayour of you. | 
Par. Speak it, *tis yours, for from fo ſweet a vertue, 
No ill demand has iſſue. 
Spe. Then ever vertuous, let me beg your will 
[n helping me to ſee the Prince Tigranes, 
With whom I am equal prifoner, if not more. 
Pas. Reſerve me toa greater end Spacoma, 
Becurius cannot want ſo much good manners 
As todeny your gentle viſitation, 
Though yon came only with your own command. 
Spe. 1 know they will deny me gractous Madam, 
Being a ſtranger, and fo lirtle fam'd, 
2 uk empty of thoſe - 2 pai j 
tame Authority ; bur in weet La 
All theſe are natural; beſide, © pc $4 
Deriv'd immediate front your Royal brother, 
Whoſe leaſt word in you may command the Kingdom. 
Fan, 'More than my word Spaconia, you ſhalf carry, 
for fear it fail yon. 
Spa. Dare you truſt a Token ? 
Madam I fear | am grown too bold a begper. 
Fan, You pf wa tees and truſt me Lady 
It joyes me, I ſhaft doa good to you, 
ough to my ſelf I never ſhall be happy : | 
Here, take this Ring, and from me as a Token 
| Deliver it ; Frhink they will not ſtay you:: 
Sall your own deſires go withyou Lady. 
5ps, And ſweet peace toyour Grace. 
Fas, Pray HeavenTfindiit. 


|  [Exent. 


tothy reren 
| Towither my deſires ? lmeaded thot 
| Why dt plancthee mixe the Stand ne, 


HOW, 


To make me freeze thus? Why did I prefer her 
To the fair Princeſs? O thou fool, thou fool, 
Thou family of tools, live like a ſlave ſtill, 

And in thee bear thine own hell and ghy torment, 
Thou haſt deſerv'd : Conldſt thou find no Lady 
But ſhe that has thy hopes to put her to, 

And hazard all thy peace? None to abuſe, 

But ſhe that lov'd thee eyer ? poor Spaconia, 

And fo much loy'd thee, that in honeſty 

And honour thou art bound to meet her vertues: 
She that forgot the greatneſs of her grief 

And miteries, that muſt follow ſuch mad paſſions, 
Endleſs and wild as women ; ſhe that for thee 

And with thee left her liberty, her name, 

And Country, you have paid me equal, Heavens, 
And ſent my own rod to correct me with ; 

A woman : for inconſtancy I'le ſuffer, 

Lay it on jultice, till my ſoul melt in me 

For my unmanly, beaſtly, ſudden doting 

Upona new face: after all my oaths 

Many and ſtrange ones, | 

| feel my old fire flame again and burn 

So ſtrong and violent, that ſhould I ſee her : 
Again, the grief and that would kill me. N 
Enter Bacurius ard Spaconia. 


Bac. Lady, your token I acknowledge, you may paſs; 


There is the King. 


Spa. I thank your Lordſhip for it. [Exit 


Tr. She comes, ſhe comes, ſhame hide me ever from her, 


Would I were buried, or fo far remov'd 
Light might not find me out, I dare not ſee her. 
Spa. Nay never hide your felf; or were you hid 


| Where earth hides all her riches, near her Center ; 


My wrongs withont more day would light me to you: 
| muſt ſpeak e're I die; were all your greatneſs 
Doubled upon you, y'are a perjur'd man, 
And only mighty in your wickedneſs _ 
Of wronging women. Thou art falſe, falſe Prince; 
| liveto ſee it, poor Spaconia lives 
To tell thee thou art falſe; and then no more; 
She lives to tell thee thou art more unconſtant, 
Than all ill women ever were together. 
Thy faith is firm as raging over-flowes, 
That'no bank can command; as laſting 
As boyes gay bubbles, blown Pth* Air and broken : 
The wind 1s fixt to thee : and ſooner ſhall 
The beaten Mariner with his ſhrill whiſtle 
Calm the loud murmur of the troubled main, 
And ſtrike it ſmooth again; than thy ſoul fall 
To have peace in love with any: Thou artall 
That all good men mult hate z and if thy ſtory 
Shall tell ſucceeeding ages what thou wert, 
O let it ſpare me in it, leſt trne lovers 
In pity of my wrong, burn thy back Legend, 
And with their curſes, ſhake thy ſleeping aſhes. 

Tigr. Oh! oh! FEES. 

Spa. Fhe deſtinies, I hope, have pointed out 
Our ends, that thon maiſt die for love, 
Though not for me; for this aſſure thy ſelf, 
The Princeſs hates thee deadly, and will ſooner 
Be won tomarry with a Bull, and fafcr 
Than fuck a beaft as thou art: I have ſtruck, 
I fear, too . beſhrow me for't; Sir, _ 
This ſorrow works me like a cunning friendſhip, 
Into the ſame piece with it; 'tisaſham'd, 
Alas, I have been too rugged : Dear my Lord, 
l am ſorry I have ſpokenany thing, _ 
Indeed 1 am, that may add more reſtraint by 
To that too much you have : good Sir, be pleas'd 
To think it was a fault of loye, not malice; 
And do as I will do, forgive it Prince, 
I do, and can forgive the greatelt fins 
To me yon canrepent of ;, pray believe. 


. 


Bac. 


Tier, | 
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oA King, and no King. 
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| 
| 


| 


Sir tell truth. 
'Tis no way I cat or live by, and I think, 
This is no token Sir, | 


Ln ———_——_—_——— 


' . Tyr. O my Spacomia! O thou vertuous woman ! 


Sp. Nay, more, the King Si. 
Enter Arbaces, Bacurins, Mardonins. 
Arb. Have you been carefull of our noble Priſoner, 


That he want nothing fitting for his greatneſs? _ 
 * Bac. 1hope his grace will quit me for my care Sir, 


Arb. 'Tis well, royal Tigranes, health. HS 

Tir. More than the ſtrictneſs of this place cagive vr, 
offer back again to great ,eArbaces. 

Arb. We thank you worthy Prince, and pray excule us, 


We have not fecn you ſince your you here, 
[ hope your noble uſage has been equal 

With your own perſon; your impriſonment, 
If ir be any, Idare ay is cafe, _ 

And ſhall not laſt tgg dayes. © 


Tigr. I thank you 


| My ulage here has been the ſame it was, | 
Worthy a royal Conqueror. For my reſtraint, | 
Itcame unkindly, becauſe much unlook'd for 
| But 1 muſt bear it. 


Arb. What Lady's that ? Bacurins ? 

Bac. One of the Princeſs women, Sir. 

Arh. 1 tear'd it, why comes ſhe hither ? 
Bac. To ſpeak with the Prince Tugr ares. 
Arb, From whom , Bacurus ? 

Bac. From the Princeſs, Sir. 

Arb. I knew I had ſcen her. | 
Mar. His fit begins to take him now again, 


Tis aſtrange Feayer, and *twill ſhake us all anon, I fear, 

| Would he were well cur'd of this raging folly : 

Give me the warrs, where men arc mad, and may talk 
what they liſt, and held the braveſt fellows; This pelting 
prating peace is good for nothing : drinking's a vertue tot. 


Arb. | ſeethere's truth in noman, nor obedience, 


But for his own ends, why did youlet her in ? 


Bac, It was your own command to barr none from him, 


Beſides, the Princeſs ſent her ring Sir, for my warrant. 


Arb. Atoken to Tigranes, did ſhe not ? 
Bac. 1 do not uſe to lic Sir, 


AM-:r. This combat has undone him : if he had been well 


beaten, he had been temperate ;, 1 ſhall never ſee him hand- 
ſome again, till he have a Horſe-mans ſtaffe yok'd thorow 
his ſhoulders, or an army brokca with a bullet. 


Arb. 1 am trifled with. Bac. Sir? 
Avb. 1 know it, as I know thee to be falſe,” 
Alar. Now the clap comes. 

Bac, You never knew me ſo, Sir I dare ſpeak it, 


And durſt a worſe man tell me, though my better —— 


Mar. 'Tis well ſaid, by my ſoul. | 
Arb. Sirra, you anſwer as you had no life. 
Bac. That 1 fear Sir to loſe nobly. 
Avrb. 1 ſay Sir, once again. 


- Bac, You may ſay what yon pleaſe, Sir, 
Would I might do fo. = 2 


Arb. 1 will,Sir,and ſay openly,this woman carries letters, 


By my life I know ſhe carries letters,this woman docs it. 


Mar. Would Befſwe were here to take her aſide and ſearch 


| her, He would quickly tell you what ſhe carried Sir, 


eArb. I have found it out, this woman carriesletters, 
av. If this hold, 'twill be an ill world for Bawdes, 


Chamber-maids and Poſt-boyecs, 1 thank heaven I have none 
but his letrers patents, things of his own enditing, 

' + £#*b. Prince, this cunning cannot do't. 

2 #4 Doe, What Sir ? 


reach you not. 
It (hall not ſerve your turn, Prince. 

Tier. Scrve my. turn Sir ? 

Arb. 1Sir, it ſhall not ſerve your turn. 

Tyr. Be plainer, good Sir, 

Arb. This woman ſhall cat 


| | no more letters back to your 
Love Parthea, by Heaven ſhe (hall not, 1 ſay ſhe'ſhall aq 
Afzr. This would make a Saint fivear like a fouldier. 


" 


_ 


| 


Tigs. This beats, me more, King, than the big 
ou gave me. = I es 

Arb. Take'etn away both,and together let them prijpgy 
be, ſtrictly and cloſely kept, or Sirra, your life ſhall ag, 
it, and let no body ſpeak witlem hereafter, 

Tigr. Well, I am ſubject to you, 
And muſt indure theſe paſſions : 
This is the impriſonment I have look'd for always. 


| And the dearer place I would chooſe. 


| 


Which on my knees 1 beg. Oh tis not fir, 


Your mournfull Siſter. 


| Have pity on her beauties, 


LExeunt Tigr, Spa. Ba 

Mar. Sir, you have done well now. | 

Arb. Dare you reprove it? . e Har. No. 

Arb. You muſt be croſling me. 

Mar. I have no letters Sir to anger you, 

But @ dry ſonnet of my Corporals 
To anold Suttlers wife,. and that PII burn, Sir. 
'Tis like toprove a fine age for the Ignorant. 

eArb. How darſt thou ſo often forfeit thy life ? 

Thou know'ſt*tis in my power to take it. | 

Mar. Yes, and I know you wo'not, or if you doe, yori} 
miſs it quickly. Arb. Why? | 

Mar. Who ſhall tell you of theſe childiſh follics 
When I am dead ? who ſhall put to his power 
To draw thoſe vertues out of a flood of humors, 
When they are drown*d, and make*em ſhine again ? 
No, cut my head off: 
Then you may talk, and be believed, and grow worſe, 
And have your too ſelf-glorious temper rot 
Into a deep ſleep, and the Kingdom with you, 
Till reef A ſwords be in your throats, and ſlaughter 
Be every where about you like your flatterers, 
Do, kill me. 

Arb. Prethee be tamer, good Mardenins, 
Thou know'ſt I lovethee, nay I honour thee, 
Believe it good old Souldier, Iam thine ; 
But I am rack'd clean from my ſelf, bear with me, 
Woot thou bear with me my Mardonins ? 

| Enter Gobrias. 

Mar, There comes a good man,love him too,he's temp: 
You may live to have need of ſuch a vertue, (rate, 
Rage is not ſtill in faſhion. 

eArb. Welcome good Gobrias. . 

Gob. My ſervice and this letter to your Grace. 


Arb, From whom ? 
Gob, From the rich Mine of yertue and beauty, 


Arb.. She is in priſon, Gobrias, is ſhe not ? 
Gob, She is Sir, till your pleaſureto enlarge her, 


That all the ſweetneſs of the world in one, 

The youth and vertue that would tame wild Tygers, 
And wilder people, that have known no manners, 
Should live thus cloiſtred up ; for your loves ſake, 
If there be any in that noble heart, 

To her a wretched Lady, and forlorn, 

Or for her love to you, which is as much 

AS nature and obedience ever gave, 


Arb. Pray thee ſtand up; *Tis true, ſhe is too fair, 
And all theſe commendations but her own, 
Would thou had'ſt never ſo commended her, 
Or I nere liv'd to have heard it Gobrias ; 
If thou but know'ſt the wrong her beautie does her, 
Thou wouldſt in pity of her bea lyar, 
Thy ignorance bas drawn me wretched man, 
Whither my ſelf nor thou canſt well tell : O my fate! 
I think ſhe loves me, but I fear another 
ls deeper in her heart : How thinkſt thou Gobrias ? 
Gob. I do beſeech your Grace believe it not, 
For let me periſh if it be not falſe. Goad Sir, read her Lettf 
Mar. This Love,.or what adevil it is I know not,b<8** 
more miſchiefthan a Wake. Thad rather be well beat 
ſtary'd, or lowſie, than live within the Air on't. He ” 


A ] King, and no King. "*& 


75 


F :c brave fellow through a ove of Pikes 
4 _ and look upon him now, will ne'r believe 


again : if he continue thus but two days more, a 

"7 may beat him with one hand tied behind him. 
3 "alas, ſhe would bear liderty. 
"1 there be a thouſand reaſons Gobrias, 
"ooſands that will deny 't: - 
'hich if ſhe knew, ſhe would contentedly 
\- where ſhe is: and bleſs her vertues for it, 
xd me, though ſhe were cloſer, ſhe would, Gobrras, 
20d man indeed ſhe would. -— 

,þ. Then good Sir, for her ſatisfaCtion, 
3end for her and ow _ make her know 
'hy ſhe muſt live thus from you. | 
wr will; go bring her to me. [ Exennt all. 


Emer Beſſus, and two Sword-men, and a Boy. 


Beſ. Y'are very welcome both ; ſome ſtools boy, 
\nd reach a Table; Gentlemen o'th* Sword, 
ray fit without more re a ry be gone child. 
have been curious in the ſearching of you, 
zccaſe I underſtand you wiſe and valiant perſons. 

1 We underſtand our ſelves Sir. 

Beſ. Nay Gentlemen, and dear friends o'th' Sword, 
Nocomplement I pray, but to the cauſe 
hang upon, which in few, is my honour. 

2 You cannot hang too much Sir, for your honour, 
But to your cauſe. + | 
Beſ. Be wiſe, and ſpeak truth, my firſt doubt is, 

My beating by my Prince. 
1 Stay there alittle Sir, do you doubt a beating ? 
Or have you had a beating by your Prince ? 
Bel. Gentlemen o'th* Sword, my Prince has beaten me. 
| 2 Brother, whatthink you of this caſe ? 
1 If he has beaten him, the caſe is clear. 
2 If he have beaten him, I grant the caſe ; 
But how ? we cannot be too ſubtil in this buſineſs, 
I fay, but how ? | 
Beſ. Even with his Royal hand. 
1 Wasita blow of love, or indignation ? 
Beſ. *Twas twenty blows of indignation, Gentlemen, 
delides two blows o'th* face. 
2 Thoſe blow o'tþ? face have made a new cauſe on't, 
Thereſt were but an horrible rudeneſs. : 

1 Two blows o'th* face, and given by a worſe man, | 
mult confeſs, as the Sword-men ſay, had turn'd the buſineſs : 
Mark mebrother, bya worfe man; but being by his Prince, 
had they been ten, and thoſe ten drawn teeth, beſides the 
hazard of his noſe for ever ; all this had been but favours : 
thisis my flat opinion, which Ple die in. 

2 The King may do much Captain, believe it; for had 
be crackt your Scullthrongh, like a bottle, or broke a Rib 
« two with toſſing of you, yet you had loſt no honor : 
pa you may imagine, but this is truth now 

By. I will be glad to embrace it Gentlemen ; 


But how far may he ſtrike me 2 — 4 
and Fob whos a' new cauſe rifing from the time 


in which F wilt deliver my opinion : he may 
t, or cauſe 'to he beaten : for theſe are natural 
10man; your Prince, T fay, may beat you, ſo far forth as 
tis dominion reacheth, that's for the tance ; the time, 
* miles a day, Itake it. © 
x7 oonother, you err, *tis fifteen miles a day, 
ſtagris ten, his beatings are fifteen. | 
Beſ. 'Tis the longeſt, but we ſubje@ts muſt—— 
: Be ſubject to pal 2 lowb wiſe and vertnous. 
7 By. Obedience ever makes that noble uſe on't, 
owhick | dedicate my beaten body ; 
muſt trouble you a little Rs Clncn o'th' Sword. 
Proj Notrouble at all to us Sir, if we tnay 
Profit your ler throne: Serb er M 
vertue of our callin; 


Beſ. My ſorelt buſineſs is, I have been kick'd. 

2 How far Sir ? 

Beſ. Not to flatter my ſelf in it, all over; my ſword 
forc'd but not loſt; for diſcreetly 1 cendred it to ſave that 
imputation. | 

I __ CO the beſt part of valour. 

2 Brother, this is a pretry cauſe, pray ponder on't : 

Our friend here has how Kick'd. dent ; 

1 He has fo, brother. 

2 Sorely he faies: Now, had he ſet down here 
Upon the meer kick, *t had been Cowardly. 

1 Ithink it had been Cowardly indeed. 

2 Butour friend has redeem'd it in delivering 
His ſword without compulſion ; and that man 
That took it of him, Ipronounce a weak one, 
And his kicks nullities. | 
He ſhould have kick'd him after the delivering 
Which is the confirmation of a Coward. 

1 Brother, Itake it, you miſtake the queſtion ; 
For; ſay that I were kick'd, | 

2 I mult not ſay ſo; 

Nor I mult not hear it ſpoke by the tongue of man. 
You kick'd, dear brother ! you're merry. 
1 But put the caſe I were kick'd ? 


and know not honour; put the caſe you were kick'd ? 
1 Ido not ſay I was kickt. 
2 Nor no ſilly creature that wears his head without a 
Caſe, his ſoul in a Skin-coat : You kickt dear brother ? 
Beſ. Nay Gentlemen, let us do what we ſhall do, 
Truly and honeſty ; good Sirs to the queſtion. 
1+ Why then I ſay, ſuppoſe your Boy kick't, Captain? 
2 The Boy may be ſuppos'd is liable, 
1 A fooliſh forward zeal Sir, in my friend; 
But to the Boy, ſuppoſe the Boy were kiTkt. 
Beſ. 1 do ſuppole it. « 
1 Has your Boy a ſword? 
Beſ. Surely no; I pray ſuppoſe a ſword too. +, 
1 Ido ſuppoſe it; you grant your Boy was kick't then, 
2 By no means Captain, let ir be ſuppoſed till z the 
word grant, *makes not for us. 
1 | ſay this muſt begranted. . 
This muſt be granted brother ? 
1 1, this mult be granted. ' 
2 Still this muſt ? 3 
1 I fay this muſt be granted.” 
2 I, give me the muſt again, brother, you palter. 
1 I will not hear you, waſp. OO 
Brother, I ſay you palter, the mult three timG t 
ther ; I wear as ſharp Steel as another man, and niy Fox 
bites as deep, muſted , my dear brother, 
But to the cauſe again. 
Beſ. Nay look you Gentlemen. 
2 Ina word, - ha? done. X _abivs 
1 Atall man but intemperate, 'tis great pity 3 
Once more ſuppoſe the Boy kick'd. 2 Forward. 
1 And being thorowly kick'd, laughs at the kicker. 
2 So much for us; proceed. 
1 Andin this beaten go ter | my call i 
Delivers up his weapon; where lies The error 
Beſ. It fee i'th* beating Sir, 1 found it four daye#fince 
2 The error, and a fore one as 1 take it, "\ 
Lies in the thing kicking, EE ; We 
Bef. [underfinnd that well, 'tis ſo indeed Sir. 
1 That is according to the man that did it, 
2 There ſprings a new branch, whoſe was the foot? . 
Beſ. A Lords. | | 
I The cauſe is mighty, but had it been two Lords, 
And both had kick'd you, if you laugk., *tis clear. | 
Beſ. 1did laugh, 
But how will that help me, Gentlemen ? 
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Pe), and diſcreetly. | Ld ann 
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{ 2 Yes, it ſhall help youif you alous. _ 
| Beſ. Asloudasaki man cou angh, lng 5 
+ 1 Myreaſon now, the valiant man is 


2 Letthem pur it that are things weary of their lives, | 
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1} This ſhowes a valiant man. 


\ Tobide upon, a very valiant man. 


Am | clear, Gentlemen ? 


+ Men will be coyer of their legs hereafter, 


* Bacurixs,whoſe foot has ſtruck. me,how you find my caule. 


_ {For the main cauſe of her impriſonment 


. Thy loving brother, that there is a cauſe 
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By 5s 0, cr contemning , you have 
Enongh of both, -and you are valiant. 

2 If he be furehe has been kick'd enoveh : 
For that brave ſufferance you ſpeak of brother, 
Conſfiſts not ina beating and away, £ 
But in a cudgell'd body, from eighteen 
To eight and thirty ; in a head rebuk'd . 
With pots of all ſize, degrees, ſtools, and bed-ſta ves, 


Beſ. Then I am valiant, as valiant asthe proudeſt, 
For theſe are all familiar tings tome, 
Familiar as my fleep, or want of money, 
' All my whole body's but one bruiſe with beating, 
: I think 1 have been cudgell'd with all nations, 
' And almoſt all Religions. | 
= 2 Embrace him brother, this mans valiant, 
1 know it by my ſelf, he's valiant. - 
1 Captain, thou art a, valiant Gentlefnan, 


i 


Bel. My cquall friends o'th*Sword, I mult requelt your 
hands to this. 2 *Tis fit it ſhould be. TT 
Beſ. Boy, get me ſome winc,and pen and Ink-within : 


: Sir, the world has taken notice what we have done, 
Make much of your body, for 1'il pawn my lteel, 


Beſ. 1 muſt requeſt you goe along and teſtife to the Lord 


2 Wewill, and tell that Lord he mult be rul'd, 
Or there are thoſe abroad, will rale bis Lordſhip. [Exeuzr. 


Enter Arbaccs at one door, and Gob.and Paathed at another. 


Gob. Sir, here's the Princclſs. 
Arb. Leave us then alone, Gy. 
Malt notbe heard by any but her ſelf. [Exit Gob. 
You're welcome Siſter,and would to heayen 
| could fo bid you by another name - 
| If you above love nat ſuch ſins as theſe, 
' Circle my heart with thoughts as cold as ſnow 
Toquench theſe rifing flames that harbour here. 
Kaz. Sir, does it pleaſe you | ſhould ſpeak ? 
eArb. Pleaſe me? | 
[,more than all the art of muſick can, 
Thy ſpeech doth pleaſe me, for it ever ſounds, 
As thou brought'lt joyfull uRexpeRted news; 
And yet it ts not fit thott ſhouldit be heard. 
[ pray thee think ſo. Par, Beitſo, I will. 
Am | the firſt thatever had a wrong 
So far from being fir to have redrets, 
That *twas unfit to hear it ? will back 
Foprifon, rather than difſquict you, 
And wait till it be fit. Arb. No, do not goe; 
' For I will hear thce with a ſerious thought : 
: I have colletted all that's man about mc 
Together ſtrongly, and | am reſaly*d 
To hear thee largely, but 1 do beſecch thee, 
Do not come nearer tome, for there is 
_ Somcthing inthat, that will, pndor vs bark. | 
Pan. A'asSir, am | venome? Ab. Yes, tome; 
Trongh of thy ſelf | think thee to be o 
In cquall degrec of hcat or cold, 
As nature can make : yct a$unfound men 
Convert the ſweeteit and the nowiſhing'it mcats 
Into difcaſcs,, fo ſhall I diſtempa'd, 
Dathee, 1 pray thee draw no nc ajer to me. 
Pax. Sir, thisis that I would: } am of late 
Shut from the world, and why it (hould be thus, 
is all 1 wiſh to know, © $7 
vb. Why credit me Parr hea, 
Credit me that am thy brother, 


Sulficient, yetunſit for thee to know, 


©} Thou canfſt deviſe together, and at once 


| Of ſtrange yet uninvented ſin; 


1 


That might undoe thee everlaſtingly, 
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Quly to hear, wilt thou but credit this? 


| By Heaven 'tis true, believe it if thou canſt. 


Pan. Children ang fools are ever creduloys, 
And I am both, I think, for I believe; 
If you diſſemble, be it on your head , 


| le back unto my priſon: yet me-thinks 


[ might be kept in ſome place where you are; 
For in my ſelf, I find I know not what 
To call it, but itis a great deſire 


'\To ſee you. ofren. 


Arb. Fie, you come in a ſtep, . what doyou mean? | 
Dcar ſiſter, do not ſo: Alas Parthea, 
Where I am would you be ? Why that's the cauſe 
You are impriſon'd, that you may not be | 
Where I am. 72 | 

Par. Then I muſt indure it Sir, Heaven keep you. 

Arb. Nay, you ſhall hear the caſe in ſhort Parthea, 
And when thou hear'ſt it, thou wilt bluſh for me, 

And hang thy head down like a Violet | 
Full of the mornings dew : There is a way 

To gain thy freedome, but 'tis ſuch a one | 
As puts thee in worſe bondage, and I know, | 
Thou wouldſt encounter fire, and make a proof | 
Whether the gods have care of innocence, | 
Rather than follow it : Know that I have loſt, 

The only difference betwixt man and beaſt, - 

My reaſon. , Pan, Heaven forbid. 

Arb. Nay *tis gone ; | 
And I am left as far without a bound, | 
As the wild Ocean, that obeys the winds ; | 
Each ſodain paſſion throwes me where it liſts, | 
And overwhelms all that oppoſe my will; | 
I have beheld thee with a lultfull eye ; | 
My heart is ſet on wickedneſs to act 
Such fins with thee, as I have been afraid | 
To think of, if thou dar'ſt conſent to this, | 
Which I beſeech thee do not, thou maiſt gain 
Thy liberty, and yield me a content ; | 
lf not, thy dwelling muſt be dark and cloſe, | 
Where 1 may never ſee thee; For heaven knows | 
That laid this puniſhment upon my pride, 

Thy ſight at ſome time will enforce my madneſs 
To make a ſtart e'ne tothy raviſhing ; 
Now ſpit upon me, and call all reproaches 


Hurle em againſt me : for I ama ſickneſs 
As killing as the plague, ready to ſeize thee. 

Pan. Far be it from me to revile the King: 
But it is true, that 1 ſhall rather chooſe 
Toſearch out death,. that elſe would ſearch out me, 
And in a grave ſleep with my innocence, 

Than welcome ſuch aſin: It is my fate, 

To theſe croſs accidents I was ordain'd, 

And muſt have patience ; and but that.my eyes 
Have more of woman in '*emthan my heart, 

[| would not weep : Peace enter you again. 

Arb. Farwell, and good Panthea pray for me, 
Thy prayers are pure, that I may finda death 
However ſoon before my paſſions grow 
That they forget what I deſire is fin; 

For thither they are tending : if that happen, 
Then 1 ſhall force thee tho' thou wert a Virgin 
By vow to Heaven, and ſhall pull a heap 
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Pan. Sir, 1 will pray for you, yet you ſhall know 


| It is a ſullen fate-that governs us, 


For I could wiſh as. heattily as you * 


| I were noſiſter to you, 1 ſhould then 


Imbrace your lawfull love, ſooner than health. 
Arb. Couldſtthou affect me then ? 
Pan. So perfeCt! 7 


| That as it is, 1Ine're ſhall ſway my heart, . | 
| To like another, - A4rb. T lap Peter be 


Then I curſe my birth 
Mult this be added to my miſeries 6 
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- oA King, and no King. 
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hou art willing too? is there no ſtop. 
gona happineſs, but theſe meer ſounds 
her and Siſter © _ 
_ There is _ elſe, 
| e alas will ſeparate us more 
—Sycados worlds betwixt us, 
Arb, 1 have liv'd 
To conquer men and now am overthrown 
Only by words Brother and Siſter : where 
Have thoſe words dwelling ? I will find *em out, 
And utterly deſtroy *em z but they are 
Notto be graſp'd : let ban toy _ or om, 
| will cut *em from the Earth,or Towns, 
= [will raze *em, and them blow 'em up: 
Tet'em be Seas, and I will drink 'em off, 
And yet have ag ew wigs "_ in my breaſt: 
Let 'tm be any thing but meerly voice. 
| Pan, But 1s not in the power of any force, 
Or policy to conquer them. | 
; 3g an What ſhall we do ? 
Shall we — pt _ - 4 gaze our eyes out ? 
Pan. WO could do fo 
But I ſhall weep out mine. 
Arb. Accurſed man 
Thou bought'ſt thy reaſon at too dear a ratc, 
For thou haſt all thy aCtions bounded in 
With curious rules, when every bealt is free : 
What is there that acknowledges a kindred 
But wretched man? Whoever ſaw the Bull 
Fearfully leave the Heifer that he lik'd 
_ OS p | 
Par. Sir, I diſturb you and my ſelf too; 
'Twere better L were ye : 
Arb, 1 will not be ſo fooliſh as I was, 
Stay, we will love juſt as becomes our births, 
Nootherwiſe : Brothers and Siſters may | 
Walk hand in hand together; ſo will we, 
ay hyp pk isthere any hurt in this ? 
Par. I hope not. 
Arb. Faith there is none at all: 
os = ey truly now, is there 10t one 
ou love above me ? 
Pan. No by Heaven. Ks 
Arb, Why yet you ſent unto T:grazes, Siſter, 
” ag but for another : for the truth — 
. No more 
or _ thou canſt not lie, 
hou art all truth.. 
Pan. But is there nothing elſe, . 
That we mT do, but only walk? methinks 
Brothers and Siſters lawſully may kiſs, 
Ah. And ſo they may Panthea, ſo will we, 
againtoo; we were too ſcrupulous, 
And fooliſh, but we will be 1o no more. 
r wr” If you have any mercy, let me go 
9 pruon, to my death, to any thing: 
[feel aſin growing upon my blood, 
Worſe than all theſe, hotter than yours. 
Arb. That is impoſſible, what ſhou'd we do ? 
ry an _— Heavens ſake. 
, rv, So we muſt away, 
vin grows upon us more by this delay, 


[Exeunt ſeveral wayes. 


—— 


Aus Quintus, 
Enter Mardohius and Lygones. 


wh cyes 1t, and freely by this warr 
Fark to viſit Prince Tigranei, your Noble N 
8 Ithank his Grace and kifi his hated. 


| Your Daughter was not mad Sir ? 


| has had ſince he was firſt a flave, at leaſt three hundred 


0 g R, the King has ſeen your Commiſſion and | 
: believes it \FannFY 


7 1 by 


——_— — -.- 


| Alar. Butis the main of all 30ur buſineſs ended in this? 

Lyg. I have another, but a wo: ie, | am atham'd, it is 

a butineſs. | ; 
Mp. You ſerve a worthy perſon.,and a [t.avger I am fire 

you are; you may impioy me it you plcaſe without your 

purſe, ſuch Offices ſhould ever be their own rewards. 
Lys. lam bound to your Noblencls. 
Aar. 1 may have need of you, and tienthis cqurtcfie, 

Itit beany, is not ill beſtowed; 

But may 1 civilly delire the reſt ? ” 

| ſhall not be a hurter it no helper. : 
Lyg. Sit you ſhall know I kaveloſt a fooliſh Daughter, 

And with her all my patience, pilfer'd away 

By a mean Captain of your Kings. | 
ear. Stay there Sir - 

If hc have reacht the Noble worth of Captain, 

He may well claim a worthy Gentlewoman, 

Though ſhe were yours, and Noble. 
Lyg. 1 grant all that too: but this wretchcd tellow 

Reaches no further than the empty name 

That ſerves to feed him ; were he valiant, 

Or had butin him any noble nature 

That might hereafter promiſe him a good man, 

My cares were ſo much lighter, and my grave 

A ſpan yet from me. | 
ar. 1 confeſs ſuch fellows 

Be in all Royal Camps,and have and mult be, 

To make the fin of Coward more deteſted 

[n the mean ſouldier that with ſuch a foil 

Sets off much valour. By deſcription 

I ſhould now gueſs him to you, it was Beſſus, 

| dare almoſt with confidence pronounce it. (he 
Lyg. Tis ſuch a ſcurvic namgas Beſſus,and now I think 'tis 
ear, Captain do you call him ? 

zelieve me Sir, you have a miſery 

Too mighty for your age: A pox upon him, 

For that muſt be the end of all his {ervice: 


Lyg. No, would ſhe had been, 
The fault had had more credit : 1 would do ſomething, 

Mar. I would fain counſel you, but to what | know not, | 
he's ſo below a beating, that the Women find him not 
worthy of their Diſtaycs, and to hang him were to calt a- 
way a Rope; he's ſuch an Airie, thin unbodyed Coward, 
that no revenge can catch him: Ple tell you Sir, and tell 
you truth ; this Raſcal fears neither God nor man, he has 
been ſo beaten : ſufferance has made him Wainſcot : he 


Daggers ſet in's head, as little boys do new Knives in hot 
meat, there's not a Rib in's hody 0* my Conſcience that 
has not been thrice broken with dry beating : and now his 
ſides look like two Wicker Targets, every way bended | 
Children will ſhortly take him tor a Wall, and ſet their 
Stone-bows in his forchcad, he is of fo hate a ſenſe, I can- 
not in a week imagine what ſhall be done to him. 

Lyg. Sure I have committed ſome great fin 
That this fellow ſhould be made my Rod, 
| would ſee him, but 1 ſhall have no patience. | 

ear. 'Tis no great matter if you have not: if a Lam- 
ing of him, or ſuch a toy may do you plcal! ure Sir, -he has 
it for you, and Plc help you to him: 'tis no news to him 
to have a Leg broken, or Shoulder out, with being turn'd 
o'th' ſtones like a Tanlic : draw not your Sword if you fove 
it; for on my Conſcience his head wall break it: we _uſc 
him 7th* Wars like a Ram to ſhake a wall withal, Here 
comes the very perſon of him, do as you ſhall find your 
temper, I mult leave you: but if you donot break him like 
a Bisket, you are much to blame Sir. [Exit Mar, 


© Enter Beſſus and the Sword men, 


Lyp. Is your name Beſſu ? | 
Bej. Men call me Captain Beſſw. _ © EE 2 
Lys. Then Cataia Beſſs, you are a,rank raſcall, with- 
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| uy King, 9 _s King. 


{ favor of your fricnds here 1 will beat you. 
f 2 Sword. Pray uſe your plealure Sir, 

You ſcemto be a Genticman. 
| Lys. Thus Captain Beſſw, thus; thus twing your nolc, 

thus kick, thus tread you. | gs 

Beſ. 1do beſeech you yield your cauſe Sir quickly. 

Lys. Indeed I ſhould have told that firſt. 

Be. I take it fo. £1 : en eo ag 

1 Sword. Captain, he ſhould indeed, he is miſtaken. | 

Lye. Sir, you ſhall have it quickly , and more beating, 
you Ba ſtolti away a Lady, Captain coward, and fuch 
an one. beats him, 

Beſ. Hold, I beſzech you, hold Sir, I never yet ltole any 
living thing that had a rooth about it. 

Lye. 1 know you care lie. D. 

BI With none but Summer Whores upon my life Sir, 
my means and manners never could attempt above a hedge 
or hay-cock. | | - 

Lys. Sirra, that quits not me, where is this Lady? do 
that you do not uſe to do, tell truth, or by my hand, Ple 
beat your Captains brains out, waſl'em, and put em 1n 
again, that will I. b 

Beſ. There was a Lady Sir, I muſt confeſs, once in my 
charge: the Prince Tiorancy gave her to my guard for her 
ſafety, how 1 us'd her, ſhe 'may her ſelf report, ſhe's with 
the Prince now: I did but wait upon her like a groom, 
which ſhe will teſtife I am ſure : if 'not, my brains are at 
= ſervice when you pleaſe Sir, and glad | have 'em 
or you, | 

Lye. This is moſt likely, Sir, I ask you pardon, and am 
{| forry 1 was fointemperarc. x 
* Bef. Well I canask no more, you will think it ſtrange 
not to have me beat you at furſt ſight, 

Lye. Indeed I would, but I know your goodacls can for- 
get twenty beatings, you mult forgive me. DN 

Beſ. Yes there's my hand, go where you will, I ſhall 


 ]think youa valiant fellow for all this. 


« My danghter is a Whore, 1 feel it now too ſenſible; 
tlw 


c 

ns and then back to my Country,and there die, farwell 
| in. Ext Lygo. 
Bef. Farwell Sir, farwell, commend me to the pgentle- 
1 woman I pray: | 
| 1 Sword, How now Captain 7 bear up man. 
1 Beſ. Gentlemen o'th'fword , your ' hands once more ; I 
] have been kickt agen, but the fooliſh fellow is penitent, has 
] askt me Mercy, and my honour's fafe. 


| have kickr his grandfir, 

Beſ. Confirm, confirm I pray. 

1 1 Sword. There be our hands egen, now ket him come 
{| and ſay he was not forry,and he fleeps for it, | 

'} Bf. Alas good ignorant old man, bet him po, let him 
189, theſe courſes will undo him. [Exennt tlear. 


Emer Lygoncs and Bacurius. 


ſo, for my conſent would never hinder you from ſeeing your 


| yonder is your King, Ple leave you. 
Emer 1 igrancs and Spaconia. 


and with him my difloyal child. 
ult ſo much, that'yet me thinks 


—_ thee } . 
- Several bulinetJ's. My 'publick buſineſſes will a 
1 Pear by this, I have a meſſage todeliver, which if it plenty 


own, pleaſe you to read it. 


3s, ogy. is to alteration happehed ſince 1 came thence? 


N 


ill ſee her, diſcharge my ſelf from being father to | 


2 Sword. We knew that, or the fooliſh fellow had better 


Bac, My Lord,your authority is good, and I am gd itis | 
ou oo ſhe be 

j own King, lam a Miniſter, but not a governor of this State, 
| [Exn. 


you ſo to authorize, is af effibaſſas "From the Armenian |} 
RE Pito Avaces Jor your liberty : the offer's there ſet þ* * 


Lys. None Sir, all is as it was. 

Tizr. And all our friends are well ? 

Lye. All very well. : j 

Spa, Though have done nothing but what was ogy, j 
dare not ſee my Father, it was fault enough not to acawiy! 
him with that good. | | 

Lyz. Madam I ſhould have ſeen you. 

Spa. O good Sir forgive me. : 

Lys. Forgive you, why ? Iam no kin to you, am]? 

Spa. Should it be meaſur'd by my mean deſerts, inde 
you are not. | 

Lyz. Thou conldeſt prate unhappily ere thou coulif 
would thou couldſt do as well, and how does yorr cuſtons 
hold out here ? Spa. Sir? | 

Lys. Arc youin private ſtill, or how ? | 

Spa. What do you mean ? | 

Lyz. Do you take mony ? are you come to ſel! fin yl 
perhaps I can help you to liberal Clients : or has nott} 
King caſt you off yet? O thou vile creature, whoſe bef! 
commendation is, that thou art a young whore, | wa 
thy Mother had liv'd to fee this, or rather that 1 had giz! 
cre | had ſeenit; why didſt not make me acquainted wig! 
thou wert firſt reſolv'd to be a whore,I would have frenth: 
hot luſt ſatisfied more privately : I would have kept aan] 
and a whole conſort of muſicians in my own houſe only 
hddle thee. Spa. Sir, I was never whore. | 

Lyz. If thou couldit not ſay fo much for thy ſelf, th 
ſhouldft be carted. 

Terr, Ly7ones, I have read it, and I like it, you ſtat 
deliver it. | 

Lyz. Well Sir, I will :_ but I have private buſineſs with 
you. Trgr. Speak, what is't ? | 

Lys. How has my age deſerv'd fo ill of you, that youu 
pick no ſtrumpets i'th? land, but ont of my breed ? 

Tizr. Strumpets, good Lygones ? | 

Lyz. Yes,and I with to have you know, I ſcorn to gets 
whore for any prince alive, and yet ſcorn will not helpme. 
thinks : my Daughter might have been ſpar'd, there wer: 
enow beſides. 

Tigr. May I not proſper but ſhe's innocent as morniy 
light for me, and I dare fwear for all the world. 

Lys. Why is ſhe with you then? can ſhe wait on ja! 
better than your man, has ſhe a gifr in plucking off you! 
ſtockings, can ſhe make Cawdkes well or cut your cornes! 
Why do you keep. her with you ? For a _ I know yot! 
do contemn her, ſo ſhould 1, and every ſubje©t elſe thu 
much at it. | 

Tigr. Let*em think much, but*tis more firm than earth: 
thou ſee'ſt thy Queen there. 4 

Lye. Then have I made a fair hand, I call'd her Whort 
[f I thall ſpeak now as her Father, I cannot chuſe but greath| 
rejoyce that the ſhall be a Queen : but if I ſhall ſpeak #] 
you as a States-man,ſhe were more fit to be whore: 

Tigr. Get you about your buſineſs to Arbaces, nom j0 
talk idlely. \} 

Lyg. Yes Sir, I will go, and ſhall ſhe be a Queen? nf 
had more wit than her old Father,when ſhe ran away ; a} 
vcen? now by my troth *tis fine, I'c dance out # 
all meaſure at her wedding : ſhall I not Sir ? 
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of King, and no King. 


| — more firmly than. is fit, I'le think of thee, and run 
| Cot it; Fr that ſuffice. | [Exeunt all. 


| _.... S#rer Bacurius and bis Servant. 


Zac, Three Gentlemen without to ſpeak with me ? 
Ser, Yes SIT, 

Bar. Let them come 1n, 

(=; Enter Beſſus with the two Sword men. 


are entred Sir already, 
= a fellows your buſineſs? are theſe the Gentlemen? 
 'Beſ. My Lord, I have made bold to bring theſe Gen- 
my friends o'th* Sword along with me. 
Bac, 1am afraid you'l fight then. | 
Beſ. My good Lord, I will not, your Lordſſip 
| miſtaken, fear not Lord. 
L Bar. Sir, 1am ſorry for't. 
” 3 lask no more in honour, Gentlemen you hear my 


| Lord is ſorry. 
Bac, Not that I have beafen you, but beaten one that 


is nuch 


will be beaten : one whoſe dull body will require a laming, |. 


a5 Surfeits do the diet, ſpring and fall ; now to your Sword- 
men; what come hes Tos good Captain Stock-fiſh ? 
| Beſ. It ſcems your Lordſhip has forgot my name. 
Bac: No, nor your nature neither, though they are 
inzs fitter I muſt confeſs for any thing, than my remem- 
or any honeſt mans: what ſhall theſe Billets do; 
be pil'd up in my wood-yard ? : ; 

Beſ. Your Lordſhip holds your mirth ſtill, Heaven con- 
tinve it; but for theſt Gentlemen, they come-— 

Bac. To ſwear you are a Coward, ſpare your book, 1 
do believe it. 

Beſ.. Your Lordſhip ſtill draws wide, they come to vouch 
under their valiant hands I am no Coward. 

Bac, That would be a ſhow indeed worth ſeeing : firra 
be wiſe, and take Mony for this motion, travel with it, 
and where the name of Beſſs has been- known or a good 
Coward ſtirring, 'twill yield more than a tilting. This will 
prove more beneficial to you, if you be thrifty, than your 
Captainſhip, and more natural: men of moſt valiant hands 
Is this true? 

2 Sword. It is ſo, moſt renowned. 

Bac. "Tis ſomewhat ſtrange. 

1 Sword. Lord, it is ſtrange, yet true; we have cxamin- 
ed from your Lordſhips foot there, to this mans head, the 
nature of the beatings; and we do find his honour is come 
offclean and ſufficient : this as our ſwords ſhall help us. 

Bac. You are much bound to your Bil-bow-men, I am 
glad you are ſtraight again Captain; *twere good you 
would think on ſome way to gratific them, they have under- 
gone a labour for you, Beſs, would have puzl'd Hercules 
with all his valour, 

2 Sword. Your Lordſhip muſt underſtand we are no men 
oth'Law, that take pay for our opinions : it is ſufficient we 

eclear'd our friend, 

Bec, Yet there is ſomething due, which I as toucht in 

nce will diſcharge Captain; Ple pay this Rent for 


| Bac. S'foot & 
2. Sword, 
Bac, You 


your foot, 1 do beſecch your Lordſhip 


ſhall, you ry ath your fellow-beagle. 


| have you flead you Raſcals. 


| fied to my Cd piece-point: now when you plcaſe, 


parſeley and a ſoveraign matter : probatum eſt. 


Bac. Off with your ſwords, for il you huic my foot, Ie 
I Sword, Mine's off my Lord, 
2 Sword. I beſcech your Lordlhip ſtay « little, my ſtrap's 


Bac. Captain theſc 
for a little too ? 

Beſ. lam very well, I humbly thank your Lordſhip. 

Bac. What's that in your pocket, hurts my Foe you 
Mungril? Thy Buttocks cannot be fo hard, * Out with it 
Quickly, 

2 Sword. Here tis Sir, a {mall piece of Artillery, that a 
Gentleman a dear friend of your Lordihips ſent me with, 
bo &ct it mencicd Sir, for if you mark, the noſe is ſomewhat 
ooſe, | 

Bac. A friend of mine you Raſcal ? I was,never weariet 
of doing any thing, than kicking theſe two Foot-balls. 


are your valiant friends, you long 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Here isa good Cudgel Sir. | 

Bac, Itcomes too Jate 'me weary, pray thee do thou 
beat them. 

2 Sword. My Lord, this is foul play i'faith, to put a 
freſh man upon us, men are but men Sir, 

Bac. That jclt ſhail fave your bones; Captain, Rally up 
your rotten Regiment- and be gone: 1 had rather thraſh 
than be bound to kick theſe Raſcals, till they cry'd hoz 
Beſſus you may put your hand to them now, and then you 
arc quit, Farewel, as you like this, pray viſit me again, 
'ewiil xeep me in good health. [Exit Bac. | 

2 Sword. H'as adevilifh hard foot, I never felt the like, 

1 Sword. Norl, and yet I am ſure I have felt a huadred, 

2 Sword. If he kick thus i'th* Dog-daies, he will be dry 
foundred: what cure now Captain belides Oyl of Baics ? 

Beſ. Why welt enough I warrant you, you can go. 

2 Sword. Yes, heaven be thanked ; bur I feel a ſhrowd 
ach, ſurc tas ſprang\my huckle-bone, | 
1 Sword. I ha' loſt a hanch. | 

Beſ. A little butter, friend a little butter, butter and 


2 Sword. Captain we mult requeſt your hand now to our 
tonours. 

Beſ. Yes marry ſhall ye, and thea ler all the world come, 
we are valiant to our ſelves, and there's an end. 

1 Sword. Nay then we muſtbe valiant; O my ribs. _ 

2 Sword. O my ſmall guts, a plague upon theſe ſharp- 
toed ſhooes, they are murtherers. [Exmm char, 


Enter Arbaces with his ſword drawn. 


eArb. It is reſolv'd, I bare it whilſt I could, Ican no 
more, 1 muſt begin with murther of my friends, and {6 go 
on to that inceituous raviſhing, and end my life and fins 
with a forbidden blow, upon my ſelf. 


Enter Mardonius. 


11ar. What Tragedy is near? That hand was never 
wont to draw a ſword, but it cry!d dead to ſomething, 
eArb, Mardonua, have you bid Gobrias come ? 
Mw, How do'you Sir ? 
Arb, Well, is he coming? BY 
Mar. Why Sir, are you thus? why do your hands pro- 
claim a lawleſs War againſt your ſelf ? : 
Arb. Thou anſwereſt me one queſtion with an other; is 
obrias Coming ? e Mar. Sir he 1s, t | 
£ Arb.*Tis wm," [ can forbear your queſtiotstheti, be gone. 
Mar. Sir, I have mark'r. 
Arb. Mark leſs, it troubles yon and me. 
Mar. You are more variable than you were, | 
eArb. lt may beſo. | = 
Mar. To day no Hermit could be hambler than you were | 
to us all. | Sh 
Arb, And what of this? Ds. LS 
ar. And now you take tiew tage into your eyes,t8 you 


| would look n5 all out of the Lang | 
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Al King, and no King. 


©. ldoconfeſit, will that frific ? 1 prethee getthee| 


Ee, Sir, I will ſpeak. 
Arb. Will ye? | 


. 14 | it kill our ſelf: Tam. : 
Mer. It is my duty. I fear you w1 Y d | wert to me; thou didlt ſteal into me and never gay'ſt oy} 


I may ſpeak. | 
#6. (Dom art not train'd in ſin, it ſeems Mardoniw : Kill 
| my ſelf! by Heaven 1 will not doit yet; and when I will, 
i Ple tell thee then: 1 ſhall be fach a creature, that thou wilt 
give me leaye without a word, There is a method in mans 
wickedneſs, it grows up by degrees - I am not come fo high 
as killing of my ſelf, there are x hundred thouſand fins 
"*wixt'me andir, which | muſt doe, and 1 ſhall come to't at 
laſt ; but take my oath not now, be ſatisfied, and get thee 
hence. | | 
Aer. 1am ſorry ?tis ſo ill. ; 
Arb. Be ſorry then, true ſorrow is alone, grieve by thy 


| a ſubject, and you ſhall dome wrong in't: "tis my cauſe, an 
| 


i «ear. Ipray you let me ſee your Sword put up before 1 
go: Ple teaye you then. TR 

| Arb. Why ſo? what folly isthis in thee, is it not as apt 
to miſchief as it was before? can I not reach it thinkſt 
thou ? theſe are toyes for Children to be pleas'd with, and 

ot men, now 1 am ſafe you think : I would the book of fate 

{ were here, my Sword is not ſo ſure but I would get it out 
and mangle eine, that all the deſtinies ſhould quite for 

| their fixt decrees , and haſt to make ns new, for other for- 

' } canes, mine could not be worſe, wilt thou now leave me ? 
' 4} A, Heaven put into your boſome temperate thoughts, 


 { Fleleaveyou though 1 fear, 
by __ be ſo unpardonable to draw a fin helpleſs upon 


Enter Gobrias. 
Geb, There is the King, now it is ripe. 


the loathedſ crime five ages have brought forth, and hear 
4 me fpcak ;, curſes more-incurable, and all the evils mans 
— his Spirit can receive be with thee. 
_ 4 Ovb. WhySirdoyoucurfe me thus ? 

# Ab. Whydolcaurſethee? if there be a man ſubtil in 


1\ haſt broke my heart. 
4  Gob. How Sir, have I preferv'd you from a child, from 
1 all the arrows, malice, or ambition could ſhoot at you, and 
-| have I this for my pay ? 
4 «#4, Tistrue, thou didſc preſerve me, and in that wert 
1 crueller than hardned murtherers of infants and their 
| Mothers? thou didſt fave me only till thou hadſt ſtudied 
| out a way how to deſtroy me cunningly thy ſelf: this was a 
4 curious way of torturing. i 
Geb, What do you mean? _, 1: 

1 Ab. Thou knowſt the evils thou haſt done to me; doſt 
1 thou remember all thoſe witching letters thou ſent'ſt unto 
1 meto Armenia, fill'd with the praiſe of my beloved Siſter, 
4 where thou extoPſt her beauty,what had [ro do with that ? 
4 what conld her beauty be to me ? and thou didſt write how 
; well ſhe lov'd me, doſt thou remember this ? ſo that 1 


4 
{ doted ſomething before 1 ſaw her. 
1 Gob. This is true, 


p | 
* p, 
> 
_ 


; 


Arb. Go, thou art honeft, why ſhould the haſty error of 


Ard. Draw near thou guilty man, that art the authour of 


4 curſes, that exceeds the reſt, his worſt wiſh on thee, thou | 


f 


: 


impudent, thathad a thought of Mercy after confeſſion of 
a crime like 2 6h get out I'cannot where thou hurPf o, 
in,but I can takErevenge;that's all the ſweetnefs left for gy 
Gob. Now is the time, hear me but ſpcak. 1 
Arb. No, yet 1 will be far more mercifull than thy 


warning : ſo much time as I give thee now, had preyenrq! 
thee >a Ever. NotorichGanding all thy fins, thou 
hope , that there is yet a prayer to fave thee,turn and ſhe 
it to thy ſelf, 
Gob. Sir, you 
you kill me. 
Arb. 1 wilt not ſtay then. | 


ſhall know your ſins before you do *em, ; 


Gob, Know you kill your Father, 
Arb. How ? 
Gob. You kill your Father, | 
Arb, My Father ? though 1 know't for a lie, madeoy| 
of fear to fave thy ſtained life; the very reverence of thel 
word comes croſs me, and ties mine arm down. 
Gob, 1 will tell you that ſhall heighten you again, 1 ag 
thy Father, I charge thee hear me. 
eArb. If it ſhould be fo, as *tis moſt falſe, and that] 
ſhould be found a Baſterd iſſue, the deſpifed fruit of lawls| 
luſt, I ſhould no more admire all my wild paffions : butagy} 
ther truth ſhall be wrung from thee : if I conld come bythe 
Spirit of pain, it ſhould be poured on thee, till thou allow] 
| 


hy ſelf more full of ties than he that teaches thee. 
Enter Arane. 'Y 


Ara, Turn thee abont, 1 come to ſpeak to thee tha| 
wicked man, hear me thou tyrant. | 
Arb. 1 will turn to thee, hear me thou Strumpet ; I hax| 
blotted out the name of Mother, as thou haſt thy ſhame. | 
Ara, My ſhame! thou haft leſs ſhame than any thing; 
why doft thou keep my Daughter in a priſon? why del} 
thoucall her Siſter, and do this ? | 
_Arb. Ceaſe thy ſtrange impudence, and anſwer quickh] 
if thou contemneſt me, this will ask an anſiver, and har] 
it. 
Ara, Hel me Gentle Gobrias. | 
Arb. Guilt not help guilt though they grow togs| 
ther indoing ill, yet atthe puniſhnmenr they ſever,and cad} 
flies the noiſe of other, think not of help, anſwer. | 
Ara. I will, to what? | | 
Arb. To ſuch a thing, as if it be a truth think whaty] 
creature thou haſt made thy ſelf, that didft not ſhame tod 


what I mult bluſh only to ask thee: telt me who l an} 
whoſe fon I am withour all circumſtance, be thou as haſty] 
my Sword will be if thou refuſeſt. | 

Ara. Why,you are his ſon. 

Arb. His'Son? ſwear, ſwear, thou worſe than womll| 
damn'd. 

Ara. By all that's good you are. | 

Arb. Then art thou all that ever was known bad, now"! 
the cauſe ofall my ſtrange mif fortunes come to light : Will 
reverence je en thou from a child, to bring forth whid 
thou haſt offended heaven, thy husband, and the Land!) 
adulterous witch, I know now why thou wouldſt have if} 
ſon'd me, I was thy luſt which thon wouldſt have forg®} 
then wicked Mother of my fins, and me, ſhow me the i} 


| to the inheritance I have by thee : which is a ſpacions work | 


of impious aCts,that 1 may ſoon poſſeſs it : plagues rot thee, ! 
as thou liv*ſt, and ſuch diſeaſes, as uſe to pay luſt, recoſ) 
pence thy deed. | | 

Gob. You do not know why you curſe thus. 

Arb. Too well; youare a pair of Vipers; and behold 
theSerpent you have gat ; there is no beaſt but if he ki! 
it, has a pedigree as brave as mine, for they have} 
deſcents, and 1 ani every way as beaſtly got, as far "#} 
out the compaſs of Law as they. 

Ara, You ſpend your rage and words in vain, and 14 
wrt, ns alittle. | 


$3 | 
. No, I will never- hear, but talk away my VOY 
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0d Why but you are no Baſtard. 

34 Hows tht? 

' &«, Nor child of mine. 

Ah. Sill you o00 itt wonders tome, 

Gob. Pray Cave more patient, I may bring comfort to 


Ah, | will kneel, and hear with the obedience of a 
id; good Father ſpeak, 1 doacknowledge you, ſo you 


bv, our laſt King, your ſuppoſed Father 
as old and feeble when he married her, and almoſt all 
Land ſhe was paſt hope of iſſue from him. 
X the took leave to play the whore, becauſe 
ke King was old : isthis the comfort ? 
46 What will you find out to give me ſatisfaction, 
tn yon find how you have injur'd, me ? let fire conſume 
| eyer 1 were a whore, 
Goh. For-bear theſe [tarts, or I will leave you wedded to 


ſpair, as you are now: if you can find a temper, my |. 


ath ſhall be a pleaſant weſtern wind that cools and 
aſts not. 
| #4. Ding it out good Father.” Ple lie, and liſten here 
«reverently as to an Angel : if I breath too loud, tell me ; 
or 1 would be as ſtill as night. 
| Geb. Our King 1 ſay, was old, and this our Queen delir'd 
obringan heir, et her husband ſhe thought was paſt 
_ be diſhoneſt 1 think ſhe would not - 1f ſhe would 
ave been, the truth is, ſhe was watcht ſo narrowly, and had 
ſlender opportunitics,ſhe hardly could have'been: but yet 
x cunning found out this way ſhe feign'd her ſelf with 
$ild, and poſts were ſent in halt throughout the Land, and 
umble thanks was given in everyChurch,and prayers were 
made for her ſafe going and delivery : ſhe feign'd now to 
row bigger, and perceiv*d this hope of iſfue made her 


d, and brought a far more large reſpect from every 


nar _ ag er increaſe, and was reſoly'd, ſince ſhe 
bought to have a Child. 
; PO I not _ it well? nay : will make nonoiſe at 
u; y you tothe point, quickly as you can. 

Che Ne vhen the lens wa full, ſhe ould be brought 
to bed, I had a Son born, which was you, this the Queen 
Searing of mov'd me to let her have you ; and ſuch reaſoas 
he ſhewed me, as ſhe knew would tie my ſecrecie, ſhe ſwore 
oo fend be King, and to be ſhort, I did deliver you unto 
ner, and pretended you were dead, and in mine own houſe 
kepta funeral, and had an empty coffin put in Earth, that 
might this Queen feign'd haſtily to labour and by a pair f 
women of her own, which ſhe had charm'd, ſhe made the 
world believe ſhe was delivered-of you. You grew up as 
the Kings Son, till you were ſix years old ; then did the King 
dye, and did leave to me Protection of the Realm; and 
contrary to his own expeCtation, left this Queen truely with 
_ » Of the fair Princeſs Parthea : then ſhecould 
ve torn her-hair and did alone to me, yet durſt notſpeak 
{0 publick, for ſhe knew ſhe ſhould be found a traytor: and 
ge would have been thought madneſs, or any thing ra- 
* than truth. This was the only cauſe why ſhe did ſeek 
2 ſon you, and 1 to keep you ſafe ; and this the :eaſon, 
» m__ to kindle ſome ſparks of love in you to fair 
anthes, at ſhe might get partof her right again. 
a Poop ho mad ps end now? is this all? if 

1 aged, ti y hai 
GH This agt=; ged, till _—_ hairsbe Slver. 
Is it true ſay you too Madam ? 
mn ID heavenknows is moſt true, 
- Fanthea then is 
Geb. No. not my Siſter ? 
_ But can you prove this ? 
ob. Toon will give conſent, elſe who dares go ubont it ? 
- veconſent? why I will have *em all tha know it 
get this from 'em, all that wait without. come in, 
"* © you be, come in and be partakers of riy joy, O 
4 


” Sa. 


not hay't indeed, at leaſt ſhe would be 


go one of you and bid Bacurws bring Tigranes hither; | 


Me. Ar nn ee gn re  ESan_ 


you are welcome, 


Enter Beffus,Gentlemen, Mardonius, and other atrendanes, 


Arb. The beſt news, nay draw no nc 
hear it, I am found no ine 0 nearer, they all ſhall 


ar. Is that fo good news? 

_=_ = _ ry 4 xmas news that ere was heard. 
ear, Indeed 'twere well for you if y 
itrle lefs obey'd, or you if you might be'a 

Arb. One call the Queen. | 

ear. Why ſhe is there. | 

Arb. The Queen eIfardonias, Panthea is the Queen and 
I am plain Arbaces z go ſome one, ſneis in Gobrias houſe, 
lince I ſaw you there are a thouſand things delivercd rome, 
you little dream of. [Exit 4 Gent. 

Ar. So it ſhould ſeem my Lord, what fury's this ? 

Gob. Believe me *tis no ſury, all thar he ſates is truth. 

Mar, *Tis very ſtrange. 
 Arb, Why do you keep your hats off Gentlemen? is 
ittome? 1 ſwear it mult not be; nay, truſt me, in good 
faith it muſt not be,'I cannot now command you, bur 1 
pray you for the reſpect you bare rae, when you took me for 
your King, each man clap on his hat at my deſire, 

Mar, We will, you are not found ſo mean a man, but 
that you may be cover'd as well as we, may you not ? 

Arb. O not here, you may, but not I, for here is my 
Father in preſence, 

Mar. Where ? | 

Arb. Why there: O the whole ſtory would be a wilder: 
neſs to loſe thy ſelf for ever : O pardon me dear Father for 
all the idle and unreverent words that I have ſpoke in idle 
moods to you: I am erbaces, we all fellow-ſubjets, 
nor is the Queen Panthea now my Siſter. 

Beſ. Why if you remember fellow-ſubjelt Arbaces; I þ 
told you once ſhe was not your Siſter : 1, and ſhe lookt no- | 
thing like you. 

Arb. Ithink you did, good Captain Beſſie. | 

Beſ. Here will ariſe another queſtion now among[t the 
Sword-men, whether I be to call him to account for beating 
me, now he is proved no Ring. 


Enter Lygones. 


War. Sir here's Lygones, the agent for the Armenian 
State. ; 
Arb, Where is he ? 


Lygones. ; 

D. We muſt have our King again, and will. 

Arb. 1 knew that was your buſineſs : you ſhall have your 
King again, and have him ſo agaig as never King was had, 


I know your buſineſs good 


and bring the Lady with him, that Panthea, the Queen 
Panthea ſent me word this morrning, was brave Tigranes 
miſtreſs. FEx. two Gent. 
Lye. "Tis Spaconia. 
Arb. |, I, Spacoma. 
Lyg. She is my Daughter. : Ws 
Arb. She is ſo: I could now tell any thing I fiever heard : | 
your King ſhall go ſo home, as never man went. 
Mar. Shall he go on's head ? Ek 3 
Arb. He ſhall have chariots caſicr than air that t will 
have invented ; and ne're think one ſhall pay any ranſome, 
and thy ſelf that art the mellenger, ſhalt ride before him 
on a horſe cut out of an intire Diamond, that ſhall be made 
to g0 with golden wheeles, 1 know not how yet. . 
Lys. Why I ſhall be made for ever? they beli'd this King, 
with us, and ſaid he was unkind, : | 
Arb. And then thy Daughter, ſheſhall have ſome ſtrange | 
thing, wee'l have the Kingdom ſold utterly, and put into 4 
toy which ſhe ſhall wear about her carcleſly ſome where of | 
a ir Sce the vertuous Queen ; behold the humbleſt ſubject 
that you have kneel here befgre you. — 


oY ——_ 
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and ifthon bot? 


Emer Panthea and 1 Gent. | 
Why kneel you tome that am your Vaſſal? - | 
Arb. Grant me one requeſt, berty | 


' Pen, Alas what can I grant you ? what 1 can, I will. 
'  Arb. That you will plcaſe to marry me if. can prove it 
lawfull. | | 
Par, Is that all ? more willingly than I would draw this 
air. | | | with me and help me? pray yon do., 
Arb. Vie kiſs this hand in carne, |  } Tipr, I will. ww n 
2 Gent. Sir, Tigranes is coming though he made it | Arb. Take then your fair one with you; and you Qu 
ſtrange ar firſt, to ſce the Princeſs any more. | of goodneſs and of us, , O give: me leave to take 
LEG” arm in mine: come every one that takes delioly 5 
Enter Tigranes and Spaconia. goodneſs, help to ſing loud thaiiks for me, that ba 


© *eAvrb. The Queen thou meaneſt, O my Tzgraxes. Pardon ! no King. 
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crſons Repreſented in the Play. 


4 4 8#ter to the Lady. h Captain, 
4 Prodigal. 4 JTravailer, 


Tabaco-man, 

vo Sifiers | Wencher. 

bigal, « waiting Gentlewoman: Fidlers. 

#0 the Lady. SH Morecraft, as Uſerer. 
p bo the. Lady. A Rich Widow. 

| Attendants. 


wade ITY COR RAY 


Hengers on $0 Toung 
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Altius primus, Scena prima. 


Exter the two Loyeleſſes, Sayil the Steward, and a Pages 


our laſthope paſt to mollifie when they ſay a waman can deny Nt 
beartabout your Morgage? | E/. Lo. Whatcritical minute was 
Koa paſt x Lliive | Taoxng, When her ſmock was over her card: 
ted- rhe. Liſurer: with dDcker no more pliant than if it hung about her. eels. 
| Fatoned; he hath ſucktinten | EL. Lo. I pretheedeliver my gy 
worth's myLand, more than he paid for ſee the dear cauſe of my ven for Fran 
ant 'Frompets.. Young. The do't: bark bikers tha Brother ih. 
Ik toperkars in thishouſe. || EL. Lo. Yes, _— your menory ?—_ So 
RI en ver Donne orto| Toung. As 1 livehe's8 w. 7a -” 
Z, = To. Lo. Ges 
Tee Tk El. Lo, Wh ſhe knows not you. | 


ur7:ny the waters might eaſily diſſwade 

je Fucker old friends hold it the. ſorinder 
| | ogg ſtay ar home and'marry, 
L.in GE CRunary; than to Travel 

w; ſhall gairj the opinion of a better 

by execute, not alter my ans howſoe- 


+ 2 Eb Le. Yes. 
- + La. You need not have deſpair'd of that, nor have us'd 


£4 7-4 Yes, Thad a third had you been apt tohear it. 


| Ry area tion Ken” 1 len ly to have 
m freer courtcſiesas a ſtranger, than upon tor ſe cold 

Q bc $4! nend: Ons. 
rg T7 gd , wy ſalutations crave acquaintance and 


re the maſter of your own bcrab- 
m8 \hopeyou : [CExir. Yo. Lo. ard Sayll. 


ay, Would 1 were ſo. Miſtris, | for me to praiſe 0- 
ver again that worth, which all the world, and you your 
- Lady. It's a cold room this, Servant. 

- EL. Le. Miſtris, 

La. What think you if1 havea Chi + fol cout here ? 

* EL. Lo. Miſtcis, another in my place, that were not tyed 

T0 believe all your actions9uſt, would — himſelf 

'wrong'd: But I whoſe vertues are conſtancy and obedience. 

3 La. Tonngtovr, makeagoodfirenbove to warm me after 

1 my ſervants £x0rauom:, 

El. Lo. I have heard and ſeen your Affability to be ſuch, 

{ that the ſervants you give wages to may ſpeak. 

La. 'Tis true, *tis true; but they ſpeak toth* purpoſe. 
- £1.Lo. Miltris, your will leads my ſpeeches from the pur- 


PoE. . Butas a man—— 
=D Morne fervant ? This. room was bwlt for honeſt 


rs, that deliver themſelves haſtily and plainly,and are 
I8this a time or place for Exordiums, and Simules 
} - | :? If you have ought to ſay, break into't : 
mM anſwers ſhall very reaſonably meet —__ 
Ef, Lo, Miltris | came to ſee yov. 
*1 <a. That's happily diſpatchr, the next. 
71 1. Lo. Totake&ave of you. 
{4 - La: To be gone 


| many ciccurnſtances to win me to give you leave to per- 
+ form my command; is there a third ? 


17 Never apter. Faſt (good ſervant) fall. 
- Lo. *T was tointreatyouto hear reaſon. 


barren heart heart love 


- £ D E bs Moſt willingly, have you __ one can ſpeak it ? 


ELL. Laſtly its ro kindle in 


La, wag 2epns would ſtay at home ? 
; = Ls. Yes Lady. 
- £4a.-\Vhy you may, and doubtleſly will, when you have 
*) that your commander is but your Miſtris, a woman, 
& one, wildly overborn with paſſions: but the thing 
"FF bet is to ſee Dover: dreadful cliffe, paſling 
440 : por Water-houſe arand cl, the dangers of the mercileſs Chan- 
; twixt ave long hours fail, with three 


en'To las _ umb, unable to for an En 
Iau 4 ury bo Gly, by moſt neg 
horſe, Like one {19-92 090 in hi ror 


'L WS me mnch. .. 
q ll theſe (almoſt invincible kabours) performed 


{ſimple heart to be moſt u 


| Hrywor Milt Clogs Gre bran 
Cs ; French Lady, who is content to 


your laughter, and- after your whole 
Nt woken ſpeach, to ſtand tothe ha- 
XL Kh A _— and have tales 


Gan no = toyes: but in: 
by e Jeave to are unjuſt : | 

I fort tron you in publick by me ſo OA ſo unpardon- _ 
rm gs! have ſeen u us 
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. "Elder + pa Your « own eyes Were not « 


thanl. 
And-ſo yon told 'em. 
He I "Lid, yet no ſign of diſgrace he 
+ ſtain*d-your cheeks you pu ſelf knew. 
potted, and fe i 
baſeneſs. » 


Lady. I did: But if a Maids heart doth dull Wce th 
that ſhe is ſuſpeted, her own face will writehetpuity 
Elder Lo. But where lay this diſgrace ? The in 
knew us, knew our reſolutions well : And conld i the 
that | ſhovid give away my freedom'5*and reve aM 2 
tual bondage with one I never kiſt ?-or tonld Ligt fridh 
doth take too much love upon me, from her th fp c F:- 
for her Husband ? 
Lady. Believe me; if my Wedding-fnock þ 'f a 
Were the Gloves bought and given, the LiceJce.co 
Were the Roſemary-branches dipt, and all 
The Hipochrilt and Cakes eat and drunk off, 
Were theſe two armes incompaſt with the harfls 
Of Bachelors to lead meto the Gurch, 
Were my feet inthe door, were 7ohnylaid, | 
If Zohn ſhould boaſt a favour done by me, | 
I would not wed that year : And youl bope, 'F 
When you have ſpent this year commodiouſ] 
In atchieving Languages, will at your return f 
Acknowledge me more coy of parting with mi 
Than ſuch a friend ; More talk I hold not nor 
If you dare go. b; 
Elder Lo. I dare, you know : Firſt let me kf.” ;. 
Lady. Farcwel ſweet Servant, your task Florm'd, 
On a new ground as a beginning Sutor, 


% 


TO 


a: £4 


| [ ſhall be aptto hear you. 


Elder Lo, Farewel cruel Miſtres, | LExir | ; F 
£ + os 
Enter Young Loveleſs, and Savij 'N 


Young Lo. Brother you'l hazard- the loſinfs your tif ets 
Graveſend: you have a long half mile by D and to Grewe- 
wich ? & - 
Elder Lo. I go: but Brother, what yet unfeard of k 
to live, doth your imagination flatter nd ih? You 
dinary means are devour'd. s 
Toung Lo. Courſe ? why Horſe-courlin +: ih, 
ſume no time in this: I have no Eſtate AR bepded b 
ditation: he that buſics himſelfabout my f tuyes m4 hs 
perly be ſaid to buſie himſelf about nothing; AL. 
Elder Lo, Yet ſome courſe you myſt ky "ahi frm 
ſatisfaction reſolve and open ; if you will {t 4 
inform you that that man but perſwades fi fell 
to live, that imagines not the means. 1} _. 
Yaung Lo. Why live upon ono as offic 
upon me. I 
Elder Ls. I apprehend not that: 
conſequently difpos'd: of-*em : and the 
you expect from your maintainers, which] 
an alteration for youto bear. » [+ 
Towng Lo. Why Vie purſe ; if that rg 
at Bowling-alleyes, or man Who - "Þ 
others : but Vle live whilſt 1 am unl 
thought's taken. - - Y 
Elder Love. Ike youaretydronoph 
then? 
Toung Ls. Faith L may chooſe Wi T. 
_ brings forth none but ſhe-p 
ity. 
Elder Le. Well, t6 keep 


| romparts Lhave reſold = 
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£0 you reaſonably; 1 teave theſe fur- 
7 ing: which at your? beſt leaſure toge- 


garb 
7 _ Emer Younglove rorhem with 4 tawelt. 


bs p bt, Miſtreſs commends her love to you in this 
: it is a Jewell (ſhe ſayes) which as 
m_ her ſhe would requelt you to wear till your 
| be performed : which once expired, ſhe will 
rf _ return. 
Bade £2. Return my ſervice with ſuch thanks, as ſhemay 
ne the heart of 4 ſuddenly over-joyed man would wil. 
= 'neter; and you I hope 1 ſhall with flender arguments 
rin ide to wedt this Diamond, that when my Miltris ſhgll 
wah hy long abſence, and the approach of new Suitors, 
forget mez you may caſt your eye down to your 
and remember and ſpeak of me : She will hear thee 
antboſalied by birth to her 5/ as we ſee many men 
ior - Hows by the Grooms of their Chambers, not that 
| ome part of their love of opinion on them, 
no mothers, but for that they know their ſecrets, 
s 0 my ; credit] ſwear, I think *rwas made for me : 
- wks other Suitors. 
| Elder Lyve. | ſhall not need to teach you how to diſcre- 
t their beginning, you Know how to take exception at 
ir bets at walking, or to make the maids' ſwear they 
| intheic beds. 
ah. 1 know, 1 know,and do not you fear rhe Snitots. 
\ angy Fatewell,be mindfull, and be happie the night 
F Exentt onnetpr eter Tounslove. 
pry & The Gods of the Winds befriend you Sir; a con- 
tand a liberal Lover thog art, more ſuch God ſend vs. 


bn Woke mers "Se | Welfor d. 


"" Let 'om-not ſtand til, we have rid. 
Ah. Aſzicorl know by bis riding hard,T le not be ſeen. 
= Aprettie Hall this, 06 Servant ire? 1 would look 


{ You have delivered your errand to-rhe then : there's 
 wabanſome' young fellow: Vie ſhew my ſelf, - 


AT it picaſe you to beſtow upon a ſtranger 
on pr Rlatati dow: Are you the Lady of this 


| Mi; Sit, "IK proud to be a Servant of hers. 
"Lady, bould be as proudto be a Servant of yours, 
* my io late acquaintarice make nie deſpair. 
| ig Wy It is not ſo hard to atchieve, but nature ray 


vr theſe comfortable words, I remain yout glad 
«you Lady at home -? --_ 

b-: RN." Me is 110 0 ſtragher Sir, 

Th Re Mer ers 05 4@mitme to ſpeak with hee' 7 

; Sh is Tre way of 4 Suitor, No. 

lie vr affable vertue will be moved: to per- 


Phe 1 ' on c nd to hee for a TED and ſtrayed; "Sifers 


© wg Wee; bot if yoh-Him 
6% © body, you-wilt b-dolud &?: othe voterorthSbouks 
3a ' 4 d 
fan's 


— w_ - whoa any of Which 


Chey wil perhays = fond as 
coy. Exu Young 

L. Whata this full of luft is this? I thought | had 

ea wooing, and I am the courted partic, This is right 

= Women, and all woo, catch that catch 

A ;. If this ſoft hearted woman have infuſcd any of her 


jeſs Wer there ig hope ſhe will be plyant. 


3 "ml Emer Sir Roget the *"JD 
ger, Gad fare 
Ko be ire your My Lady lets you know ſhe de- 


with your Sonns, before ſhe confer FE2 


| Walls. 


ngloVe, 


Wel. Sit, iy name calls me 1 
\ Royer. Sir, you are a Gentleman & 
try his wit. ; + S.. - Fo 
Wel. I will uphold it 8s 0d as an ofth *iAttors 
this two dendeed years 5g | wy ANION © 
Roger. 1 knew @ worſhipfull and a Religious eoiiitchan 
of your name in the LEN: of Durham Call you him | 
Couſen ? 
Wel. 1 amoaly allyed to his 
Roger. It is modeſtly ſaid ; 
your Chriſtianity with me too. 
Wel. What's that, a Croſs ? 
Roger. I mean the name which 
_ mothers gave you at the Font. 
Vel. 'Tis Harry : but you cannot procced order 
in yo Catechiſm : for you have told me whog 
that name, 'Shall I beg your name ? ES. 
Roger. Roger. 
Wel. What room fill you in this houſe f. 
Roger.” More rooms than one. Ag 
Wel. "The more the merrier: but may my boldneſs know, | 
why your Lady hath ſent youto decypher my natne?- - } 
Roger. Her own words weretheſe : To know whether ; 
yon were a formerly denyedSuitor diſguiſed | in this = 
for I can aſſure you the delights not in Thalame : Hymen and 4 
ſhe are at variance, I ſhall return with mach haſt. + 
$2 [ Exit Roger, 
Wel. And much ſpeed Sir, I hope: certainly I amarrt- | 
ved amongſt a Nation of new found fools, ona Land where / 
no Navigator has yet planted wit; if I had ſotefeenit, Ef. 
would hae kaded my breeches with bells, krives; copyer, 
and glaſſes, to trade with women for their virginiries : yet / 
I fear, 1 ſhould have betrayed my ſelf ro a needleſs Forge | 
then : here's the walking night-cap again. & | 


ies Sir. 
ſhould carry the hatge fi 


theres a teſter, : 1ugh? | 
your God- Het and : 


hf RE 


7% 
18” 
ir 

-4 » 


Enter Roger. 


Rozer. Sir, my Ladies pleaſure is toſe you: «hotath 
commanded me to acknowledge her ſorrow, that you. muſt | 
rake the pains to come up for fo bad entertathment; | of} 

Wet.” I ſhall obey your Ladyrhat ſeor it,and acknowledge 
you: that brought it to be your Arts Maſter. 

Rog. 1 am but a Batchelor of :Art, Sir; and I have the }- 
menc ing of all under this roof, from my Lady on her dow | 
bed. to the maid in the Peafc. ſtraw. | | 
Wel. A Cobter, Sir ? up- ; 
Koger. No Sir , I incuicate Divine Service within" > heſe | 


Wel.But the Inhabitants of this houfe do often-imyllle N ou}. 
on errands without any ſcruple of Conſcience. "I by A | 6 
Roo. Yes, L dotake the air many mornings onfget; [2 
or forr milesfor eggs: but why move you thay?” ©”: 
Wel. To know whether it mig 1t become your fanny | | 
bid my man tu negled. his " little lo Gyptad oft me. - 4 : 
Rover. Moſt proper -$— 
el. I pray you doe then: the whilſt will Mc; | 
Lady. Youdirett all this honſe inthe rue way ? wy 
Rover, 'F doe Sir. 
Wel. Ah@this door I hope condutts to your Lagpls 
Rog. Your under{tauding i is —_— oo 


$4. By your tir As Gall ard6d me?-- - : i OP 
To, i; ' ſhall bear your favour Sir, croſs we 1749 
fay they ſhall cotne' in” OE re 
Savil. Sir, you forget wholam? _. 
Ts. Lo. Sit, 1 do not z thou art my B 
caſt off mill-money, his Kitchen Arith 
$a. Sif, Thope 0 oi? cot ak i 
To, Lo. | make thee not © Lug yo. the 
ber goexmamare to the m _ Ter 
Pl and then. teaſbi iable /f 
the thing is done.  _ 
Sg Nog uen joutir oy 


w weighs trap 4c5;4 


#] 
© Ca lay ere q 
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| ward) or preſently confound thee and thy reckon 
} there ? Call in the Gentlemen. | 
'} Sav. Good Sir, 
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"Tours Lo. What woullſt thou tell me, how Hopps 
> eng Hy ſome rotten diſcourſe of Shcep, or when 
our Lady-day falls? Prethee farewel, and entertain my 
friends, be drunk and burn thy Table-books: and my ccar 
ſpark of velvet, thou and I. 


'} $a. Good Sir remeniber ? | 


Yowne Lo. 1 do remember thee a fooliſh fellow, one that 
did put his truſt in, Almanachs, and- Horſe-fairs, and role 
by Hony and Pot-butter. Shall they come 1n yet : 

$4 Nay then | mult unfold your Brothers pleaſure, theſe 
bezhe leflons Sir, he left behind him. 

Teuns Lo. Prethee expound the firlt. 


a year ; and my Brother to diſpoſe of it, : 

; a Lo. Mark that my wicked Steward, and I diſpoſe 
of it? | 
Sv Whileſt he bcars himſelf like a Gentleman, and 
my credit falls not in him. Mark that my good young Sir, 
mark that. ; h 

Towne Lo. Nay, if it be no more I ſhall fulfil it, whilſt my 
Legs will carry me Ile bear my ſelf Gentleman-like, but 
when 1 am drunk, let them bear me that can. , Forward 
dear Steward, | | 

Sev. Next it ismy will, that he be furniſhed (as my Bro- 
ther) with Attendance, Apparel, and the obedience of my 


le, Es 
Foe Lo. Steward this is as plain as your old Minikin- 


| breeches. Your wiſdom will relent now, will it not? Be 


mollified or - you underitand me Sir, proceed ? 

| Sav. Next, that my Steward keep his place, and power, 
and bound my Brother's wildneſs with his care. —_ 
Toung Lo. [lc hear no more of this Apocrypha, bind it by 


[it ſelf Steward. 


Sav. This is your Brothers will, and as I take it, he makes 


{ no mention of ſuch company as you would draw unto you. 
| Captains of Gallyfoiſts, ſuch as in a clear day have ſeen 


s, fellows that have.no more of God, than their Qaths 


} cometo: they wear ſwords to reach fire at a Play, and get 
there the oyl'd end of a, Pipe, for their Guerdon: then the 
| remnant of your Regiment, are - wealthy Tobacco-Mar- 
1 chants, that ſct up with one Ounce,and break for three : to- 


gether with a Forlorn hope of Poets, and all theſe look like 


{| Carthuſians, things without lianen: Are theſe fit company 
4 for my Maſters Brother ? 


Tewng Lo. 1 will cither convert thee (O thou Pagan Ste- 


» 


Yowng Le. Nay, you ſhall know both who 1 am, and 
wy 


1, 
} Sev. Are you my Maſters Brother ? 


Foxng Lo. Are you the ſage Maſter Steward, with a face 


{like anold Epbemerides ?) | 
| HED 
| Sev. Thea God help us al : fay 
f Towng Lo. "tis well ſai old of France : | 
_ | welcome Gentlemen, welcome Detiemen 4s own hehe 

{4 Ladsy'are -- welcome. Know this old Harry Groat, 


1} Gep. Sirl wil 
 - Sev, Sir, you will take my Purſe. 


-- Enter bus Otmrades, Captain, Traveller, & c. 


take your love. | 


Cap. And itudy to continue it. 
Sev. [ do believe you. | 


{, Trav, Your honorable friend and Maſters Brother, 


| hath —”_ you to us tor a worthy fellow, and ſo we hugg 


1 Sv, Has given himſclf intothe hands of Varlets, not to 
: MIS d ur Sir, ata" the pieces ? | 

BE . They are the Moralsof the Age, th 

3 tings. Fo of gold, | OT, 
1 Sev. Of your gold you mean Sir. 


-, Teng Lo. This is a man of War, and | 
Th p z and cryes go on, and 
: © Sv. In's noſe. o 


Sa. [icave to maintain my houſe three hundred pounds 


ings, who's 


Young Lo. In the fragrant field. This is a Trae, 
Sir, knows men and manners, and has plow'd up ty 
ſo tar till both the Poles have knockt; has ſeen the Syx 
Coach, apd can diſtinguiſh the colour of his Hotkes, , 
their kinds, and had a Flanders-Mace leapt there, *? 

Sav. *Tis much. 

Tra. I have ſeen more Sir. | 

Sav. *Tis even enough 0? Conſcience ; ſit down, angy 
you, you are at the end of the world already. Woniay 
had as good a Living Sir, asthis fellow could lic you oug 
he hasa notable gift in't. | 

Young Lo, This miniſters the ſmoak, and this the Mus: 

Sav. And you the Cloaths, and Meat, and Money, x 
have a goodly generation of *em, pray let them malt 
your Brothers houſe is big enough, and to ſay truth, þ; 
too much Land, hang it durt. 

Young Lo. Why now thon art a loving ſtinkard, Fing 
thy Annotations and thy Rent-books, thou haſt a ws 
brain Savil, and with the next long Bill thou wilt rungy 
Gentlemen, youare once more welcome to three hundy/ 
pounds a year ;, we will be freely merry, ſhall we not? 

Capt, Merry as ourth and wine, my lovely Lovele/s 

Poet. A ſerious look ſhall be a Jury to excom:wunige 
any man from our company. 

Tra, We will not talk wiſely neither ? 

Young Lo. What think you Gentlemen by all this R 
nue in Drink ? 

Capt, Iam all for Drink. 

Tra, lam drytill it be ſo, 

Poet. He that will not cry Amen to this, let him liveh 
ber, ſeem wiſe, and dye o'th' Coram. 

Toung Lo. It ſhall be fo, we'l have it all in Drink, k 
Meat and Lodging go, they are tranſitory, and ſhew maj 
meerly mortal: then we'l have Wenches, every one hy 
Wench, and every week a freſh one : we'l keep no pomie: 
ed fleſh: all theſe we have by warrant, under the title 
things neceſſary, Here upon this place I ground it, Ti 
obedience of my people, and all neceſlaries - your opinia 
Gentlemen ? 

Capt. 'Tis plain and evident that he meant Wenches, 

Sev. Good Sir let me expound it ? 

Capt. Here be as ſound men, as your ſelf Sir. 

Peer. This do 1 hold to be the iuterpretation of it 
In this word Neceſſary, is concluded all that be helps 
Man; Woman was made the firſt, and therefore heretix 
chiefeſt. | | 

Tonng Lo, Believe me *tis a learned one ; and by the 
words, The obedience of my people,you Steward being als 


are-bound to fetch us Wenches. 

Cape, Hes, he is. 

Towng Lo. Steward, attend us for inſtrutions ? 

Sev, But will you keep no houſe Sir ? | 
: _ Lo. Nothing bur drink Sir, three hundred pounk 
indrink. 

Sav. O miſerable houſe,and miſerable I that live toſel: 
Good Sir keep ſome meat, 
_ Toung Lo. Get us good Whores, and for your pi 
Ile board youin an Alchouſe, you ſhall have Cheeſe 
Onions. 0 

Sav. What ſhall become of me, no Chimney ſinoakip 
Well Prodigal, your Brother will come home. =([E* 

Towng Lo. Come Lads, le warrant you for Wends 
three hundred ponads in drink. [Exxenmt own 


| 
| 
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The $ cornful Lady: 


Scena Prima. 


Adns Secundnus. 


ber Siſter Martha, Welford, Younglove 
_ _ 4 and others, ; ; 


AIR, now you ſee your bad lodging, Fmuſt bid you 
night. 
Wed. . if there be any want, 'tis in want of you. 
' 7:4. Alittle ſleep will eaſp that complement. Once 
_ night. : 
-Scroads ow dear Lady, and then all ſweet nights. 
, Dear Sir be ſhort and ſweet then. _.. 
' We Shall the morrow prove better to me, ſhall I hope 
iy ſute happier by this nights reſt ?- : ; 
- Is your ſute ſo fickly that reſt will help 1t? Pray 
» let {t reſt then till I call for it. * Sir as a ſtranger you have 
ad all my welcome : but had I known your errand ere you 
ame, your paſſage had been ſtraiter. Sir, good night. 
' Welſerd. So fair, and cruel, dear unkind good night, 
[Exit Lady. 
gy Sir, you ſhall ſtay with me, Ple preſs your zcal ſo far. 
Roter. O Lord Sir. 
' Wel, Do you loveTobacce ? : 
Bog. Surely 1 loveit, but it loves not me; yet with your 
rence Ple be bold. - TD 
| We, Pray lightit Sir. How do you like it? | | 

Rog. 1 promiſe you it is notable ſtinging geer indeed. It- 
s wet Sir, Lord how it brings down Rheum ? 
| Wel. Handle it again Sig, you have a warm text of it. _ 

Rog. Thanks ever promiſed for it. I promiſe you it 1s 

e |, and by a Trope, ſpiritual ; for certainly it 
moves in ſundry Places. 

Wel. I, it does ſo Sir, and meeſpecially to ask Sir, why 
ou wear a Night-cap. 

Rog, Aſſuredly 1 will ſpeak the truth unto you : you ſhall 
nderſtand Sir; that my head is broken, and by whom , e- 
yen by that viſible beaſt the Butler. 

Wel. The Butler ? certainly he had all his drink about 
him when he did it. Strike one of your grave Caſlock ? 
The offence Sir? 

Rog. Reproving him at Tra-trip Sir, for ſwearing ; you 
bave the total ſurely. 

Wel. You told him when his rage was ſet a tilt, and fo he 
crackt your Canons. I hope he has not hurt your gentle 
reading: But ſhall we ſee theſe Gentlewomeri to night. 
| Rog. Have patience Sir until our fellow Nicholas be de- 
cealt, that is, aſleep: for ſo the word is taken : to ſleepto 
dye, to dye to ſleep, a very figure Sir. | 

Wel. Cannot you caſt another for the Gentlewomen ? 
| Roy, Nottill the man be in his bed, his grave: his grave, 
nsbed: the very ſame again Sir. Our Comick Poet gives 
ae reaſon ſweetly 5 Plenus rimarum eft, he is full of loope- 
nores, and will diſcover to our Patroneſs. 

Wd: Your comment Sir has made me underſtand you. 


Emer Martha the Ladies Siſter, and Younglove, 
BG ro them with a Poſſet. y” 


Roy. Sir be addreſt, the graces do ſalute you with the full 
Mw of plenty. Is our old enemy entomb'd ? 
Abig. He's ſafe ? 
5A And does he ſnore out ſupinely with the Poet ? 
. No, he out-ſnores the Poet. | 
| Wel, Gentlewoman, this courteſie ſhall bind 
0508, ever your ſervant. - 4 
Mar. Sir, my Siſters ſtridtoeſs makes not us ſorget you 
ar a ſtranger and a Gentleman. 
| Avig. In ſooth Sir ,:: were 1 chang'd into my Lady, a 
ventleman ſo well indued with parts, ſhould not be loſt: 
; Wa, Ithank you Gentlewoman, and reſt bound to you. 
= how this foul familiar chewes the Cud : From thee; and 
unrceand fiſty good Love deliver me. 
May. Will you ſitdown Sir, and take a ſpoon ? 


a ſtranger 


*& Wel. [ take it kindly, Lady. 


ſcen the Celler ? Where are my ſlippers Sir ? 


| Mar. It is our beſt ba#quet IT. 
Rog. Shall we give thanks ? 

Wet. I have to the Gcutlowomen already Sir. 

Mar. Good Sir Roger. KP Ttlat breati: to cool your 
—_ o'th” Os = may chance have=a ſcaiding zeal ciſe; 

na you WI neces be doing, pray tell your twen 
ſelf. Would you could lies this Sir ? : p68. pms 

Wet. 1 would your Siſter would like tne as yell Lady. 

_ Afar. SureSir, ſhe would not cat you: but baniſh that 
imagination; the's only wedded to her felf, lyes with her 
ſelf, and loves her ſeit ;; and for another Hosband tharf her. 
{cIf, he may knock at the gate, but ne're come in : be wiſe 
SIr, ſhe's a Woman, and a troubl-, and has her many faults, 
the lealt of which is, ſhe cannot love you. | 

Abig. God pardon her, ſhe'l do worſe, would I were 
worthy his leaſt grict, Miſtrig Aartha. 

Wel. Now | mult over-hear her. . | 

ar. Faith would thou hadlt them all with all my heart ; 
[ do not think they would make thee a day older. 

Abig. Sir, will you put in deeper, tis the ſweeter. 

Afar. Well ſaid old ſayings. 

Wel. She looks like one indeed. Gentlewoman yon 
keep your word, your ſweet ſelf has made the bottom 
\weeter. 

Abig. Sir, I begin a frolick, dare you change Sir ? 

Wel. My ſelf for you, ſo pleaſe. you. That ſinile has 
turn'd my ſtomach : this is right the old Embleme of the 
Moyle cropping of Thiſtles: Lord what a kunting head ſhe 
carries, ſure ſhe bas been ridden with a Martingale. Now 
love deliver me. 

Rog. Dol1 dream, or do I wake ? ſurely I know not : am 
[ rub'd off ? Is this the way of all my morning Prayers? Oh 
Roger, thou art but graſs, and woman as a flower. Did 1 for 
_ con!Me my quarters in Meditation, Vowes, and wooed | 

cr in Heroxcal Epiſtles? Did I expound the Qwl, and un- | 57: 
dertook with labour and cxpenne ths recollection of thoſe 
thouſand Pieces, conſum'd in Cellars, and Tabacco-ſhops of 
that our honour'd Engliſhman Ni. Br. Have I done this, 
and am | done thus too ? I will cnd with the wife man, and 
lay, He that holds a Woman, has an Eel by the tail, 

Mar. Sir *tis fo late, and our entertainment (meaning 
our Poſſet) by this is grown fo cold, that *twere an unman- 
nerly part longer to hold you from your reſt: let what the | 
houſe has be at your command Sir. 

Wel. Sweet reſt be with you Lady ; and to you what you 
defire too, [ Fxennt. 

Absg.1t ſhould be ſome ſuch good thing like your telt then. 

Well Heaven keep me from that curſe, and a!l ny wine, 
Good night Antiquity, alien 

Rog. Solamen Miſerss ſocios habuiſſe Doloris : but 1 alone. 

Wel., Learned Sir, will you bid my man come to me? and 
requeſting a greater meative of your lcarning, good night, 
good Maltcr Roger, 

Rog. Good Sir, peace be with you, _ [£2xit Roger. 

Wel. Aduc dear Domie. Half a dozen ſuch in a King- 
dom would make a man forſwear confeſſion: for who that 
had but half his wits about him, would commit the Counſel 
of a ſerious ſin toſuch a cruel Night-cap? Why how now 
ſhall we have an Antick ? Enter Servant. 94 
Whoſe head do you carry upon your ſhoulders, that you 
jole it ſo againſt the Poſt ? Is't for your eaſe? Or have you 


Ser, Here Sir. Fg 

Wel. Where Sir ? have you got the pot Verdugo? have 
you ſeen the Horſes Sir ? 

Ser, Yes Sir. 

Wel. Have they any meat ? 

Ser. Faith Sir, they have a 
Hay I cannot call it. 

Wel. And no Provender ? 

Ser. Sir; ſol take it. 


Wel. You are merry Sir, and wh ſo? FEET 
e ry ol, } unleſs you'l | 


kind of wholeſome Rulhes; 


| Ser. Faith Sir, here are no Oats to be got, 


| have *em in Porredge : the yore are ſo mainly 
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nn I» | of the Gentle- | Towns Lo. Thou ſhalt drink Steward, drink and dance gy! | 
| Fpoon-meat:; yonder 5d orgy Cn bs , Steward. Strike hima horn-pipe ſqueakers,take thy fre! Wi * 
| wn =, os, a tranf} rent Sir you may ſee through and pace her till ſhe ſtew, = El 
Ser. , __ My 4 ox ; ; | . Sawil. Sure Sir, 1 cannot dance with your Gentlew dear 
gr Syronary the truth of your diſcovery. they are too light for me, pray break my head, and _ 
Ser, Sir, they are in tribes like Jewes: the Kitchin and | rae goe * _ 

RARE os ve their faction and their | Capt. He ſhall dance, he ſhall dance. 


| 06 rin wrgrs 1 ng are Buttery and the Landry Young Lo. He ſhall dance, and drink, and be drunk awd} pr 


| are another, and there's no love loſt 3 the chambers are in- | dance, and be drunk again, and fhall fee no meat in} Gs 
tire, and what's done there , is fomewhat higher than my | year __ 


x : p 
Hu ve bur this 1 am fure, between theſc copulations, | Poet. And three quarters: ; 
-—hinngh os avenge ha is, faſting. But of all this Young Lo. Andthree quarters be it. ;- 
: cha yu A ; | (pr. Who knocks there ? let him in. = 
| Wel. What of that Sir? hes ag Entcy Elder Loveleſs diſewſed. | Ta 
fy. Faith Sir, I will lnndie ® asthe time 200! youre Savill. Some to deliver me I hope. nbd 


ence will give me leave. This drink, or this cooling Julip, 
of which Giroe ſpoonfuls kills the Calenture, a pint breeds 
'the cold Palhe. - | 
* WWel. Sir, you bely the houſe, LE 
” &$rF. 1 would 1 did Sir. Butas Tam a true man, if 'twere 
bur one degree colder, nothing but an Aſſes hoof would 
hold it. | 
ts. 1amglad on't Sir, for if it had proved ſtronger, you 


Elder Lo. Gentlemen, God fave you all, my buſineſs g} 
to one Maſter Loveleſs ? | 
| Cape This is the Gentleman you mean ; view him, and} 
take his Inventorie, he's a right one. 
Elder Le. He promiſes no leſs Sir. 
Young Le. Sir, your buſineſs ? | 
Elder Lo. Sir, 1 ſhould let you know, yet I am loth, yet} 


: lo 


 - 


_—" 
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had been rongue ti'd of theſe commendations. Light me 
the candle Sir, Ple hear no more. | ' [LExeunt. 


Enter yourg Loveleſs and hi: Comrades, with wenches, 
and two Fidlers. 


Te.Lo.Come my brave man of war, trace out thy darling, 
And you my Irarned Council, [:t and turn boyes, 


| am ſworn to't, would ſome other tongue would ſpeak} 


1t for me. 
Young Lo. Out with it Gods name, 
Flder Lo. All I dere Sir is, the patience and ſuffcranceof 
a man, and good Sir.be not mov'd more. | 
Young Lo. Then a pottle of fack will doe, here's my hand,! 
prethee thy bulinels ? | 


Elder Lo. Good Sir excuſe me, and whatſoever you hear, 
think muſt have been known unto you, and be your kf G& 
{creet, and bear it nobly, 


' Kiſs till the Cow come home, kiſs cloſe, kifs cloſe xnaves. 
My Modern Poet, thou {halt kiſs in couplets, 


2 Enter with Wine, = @ Young Le. Prethee diſpatch me ? 
Strike up you merry varlets, and leave your peeping, Elder Lo. Your Brother's dead Sir ? | 
This is no pay for Fidlers. Yowng Lo. Thou doſt not mean dead drunk ? 


Elder Le. No, no, dead and drown'd at fea Sir. 
Teung Lo. Art ſure he's dead ? 
Elder Lo, Too fure Sir. | 
Yong Le. 1 but art thou very certainly fure of it ? 
Elzer Lo. As ſure Sir, as I tell it. 
Young Lo. But art thou fure he came not up again * 
,, Elder Lo, He may come up,but ne're to call you Brother! 
: Young Lo. But art ſure he had water enough to drom| 
4 him ? 
| Elder Lo. Sure Sir, he wanted none. 
Emter Savill. Yowng Lo. 1 would not have him want, I lov'd him b&| 
_ Svill. O my head, O my heart, what a noyſe and change | ter; here forgive thee: and i'faith be plain , how do/ 
is kere ? would ] had becn cold 'th* mouth before this day, | bear it ? | 
and ne're have liv'd to fee this diſſolution. He that lives Elder Le. Very wiſely Sir. 
- within a mile of this place, had as good tlkep in the rpe- Yong Lo. Fill him ſome wine. Thou doſt not ſee me 
, tual of an Iron Mill, There's a dead Sea of drink i'th' | moy'd, theſe traufitorie toyes ne're trouble me, he's 104! 
Seller, in which goodly veſſels lye wrackt, and in the middle 


| | better. place, amy friend 1 know't. Some fellows would 
of this deluge appear the tops of tlagons and black jacks, | havecryed ith theil 
like Churches drown'd :i'th* irony Rcks, | havecryed now, and have curſt thee, and faln out w1 | 


meat, and k . not, he ws 
Te. Los. What, art thou come ? My ſweet Sic Ada at, cept a pudder 5 but all this helps 


. | n H too good for us, and let God keep him : there's the right 
come to Troy, Come thou ſhalt kits my Helen, and court | uſe or't friend. Of with thy drink, thou haſt a ſpice d 


her in « dance. ſorrow makes thee dry: fill him a ll, 
: IS ; nother. Savill, your 
Sev. Good Sir Contider ? Maſter's dead » ny Fres '; all bear 
: 5 N ,and who am I now Savill? Nay, let's a 
To. £4. Shail we conftider Gentlemen ? How ſay you? | it well, wipe Saviil wipe, tears are but 2a away : te 
hs Conkder # that were a imple toy i*fatth,confider ? | ſhall have wenches now,ſhall we not Savill ? | 
| = Ofc _ Gy The man that cryes confider is our ſoc : Sal. Yes Sir. 
KT Ny Mtcel KNOW NM, : | Towns Lo. And drink innumerabl 
i —_ mug Stay thy dead doing hand, he muſt not die yet : Saul. Yes Gefooth, . _ , 
pretiice be calm my Hettor ? Young Lo. And you'll ſtrain curtfie and be. drunk a little 


 Gapt, Peaſant ſlave, thou groom compos'd of ' "Hang : 
: lree and thank this chm thou hadft forn O's pe Savzl. 1 would be glad,Sir, todoe my weak endeavour, 


+ Cap. © mydear boy, thy Hercales, thy Captain 
| Makes thee his Hylas, his delight, his folace. 
Love thy brave man of war, and let thy bounty 
. Clap him in-Sþames - Let there be deducted out of, our main 
' Five Marks in hatchments to adorn thisthigh, (potation 
; Crampt with this reſt of peace, and 1 will fight 
Thy battels. 
; Fo, £o. Thou ſhalthav't boy, and fly in Feather, 
{ Lead on a March you Michers. | 


ES S-E-Y- +. + #-- 


Foal $ L5CVTY To. Lo. You may be brought in time tolove a wench £00: 
age way _ _ | R Sevd. Intimethe fturdic Oak Sir, - 
"ck iy im arank down his word again ina gallon of | Young Lo. Some more wine for my friend there. 
"220 | 2 | Elder Lo. | ſhall be d vs; 
Ping Rldoo _ _ it two gallons, and let him | 1 havea loving Brother, oa penn c 

- © «any EY Fi; Town Lo, Here's to you Sir, this isthe worſt L wiſh you '* 
{ Sep, Nay rather kill me,there $ but a lay-man loſt. Goo! your news: and if I had another adds Beveder, and lay i 


ill 
.  -+0k/alnemay were his chance to feed Haddocks, 1 ſhould be jtll the 1m 
Fey lacs neon / ve 


iy 1 "R "1 —————D—_— 
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— poor contented Gentleman. More wine 

= 0 end there, he's 2 can PRE TE, 

gs Le. | albeit I follow this beginning, Worry 
FO: thi 0 wil 7 your 

dar Brother, HTS 8 before I help you. Sir I cannot 

pray let me have your pardon. 

Tung Le. 0 Lord Sir, *tis your modeſtic : more wine, 


. kim a bigger glaſs; hug him my Captain, thou ſhalt 


pul gy this my pennon: Sir, a full carouſe to you,and 
Land here. 

| feel a buzzing jn my braing;. pray God they 
ped Pie ne're trouble them ſo far again. Here's 


x ro To mydear Steward, down o? your knees you 


l the Is. 
Pre ls let dling cat bef Fil 
: Tang Lo. Let's have a bridling ore you go. Fill's a 
bara I dare not Sir, by no means. : 
| Tang Lo. Have you any mind to a wench? I would fain 
| gratific you for the pains you took Sir, 

Fldw Ls. As little asto the other. 

Taxny Lo, If you ugg Omer do but fay ſo. 
Elder Le.Sir,you are too bounteons, when I ſeel that itch- 
ing, you ſhall aſſwage it Sir, before another : this only and. 
Farewell Sir. Your Brother when the ſtorm was moſt ex- 
tram, told all about him, he left a will which lies cloſe be- 
bind a Chimney in the matted Chamber : and ſo as well 

Sir, as you have made me able, I take my leave. 
Two Lo, Let us imbrace him all : if you grow drie beforc 
buſineſs, pray take a baite here, I havea freſh 


for _ 
Sew, You ſhall neither will nor chuſe Sir. My Maſter is 
a wonderfull fine Gentleman, bas a fine ſtate, a very fine ſtate 
| | Sr, lam his Steward Sir, and his man. 
Elder Lo. Would you were your own fir, as I left you. 
Well l muſt caſt about, or all ſinks. 


Sel, Farewell Gentleman, Gentleman, Gentleman. 
Elder Le, What would you with me ſir ? 
Sewl. Farewell Gentleman. 
 Elar Lo. O ſkepSir, ſleep. [Exit Elder Lo. 
Tomg Zo, Well boyes, you ſee what's faln, let's in and 
rink, and give thanks for it. 
| Cor. Let's give thanks for it. 
Tung Le, Drunk as 1 live. 
Drunk as 1 live boyes. 
Tomy Lo, Why,now thou art able todiſcharge thine of- 
caſt upa reckoning of ſome weight; I will be knigh- 
ted, formy ſtate will dear it, *ris ſixteen hundred boyes : off 
with your husks, Ple skin you all in Sattin. | 
Cope. O ſiveet Loveleſs ! 
Fr _=_ = —_ O ſweet Loveleſs! 
- March in my noble Compeeres : and this my 
Couttes ſhall be led by two: and ſo nos. we tothe Will. 
d [Exeunt. 


"Emer Morecraſt "the Uſurer, and Widow. 


Moree, And Widow as I fay be end : 
y our own- friend : 
joir bwshand left you wealthy, and wife,continue ſo ſweet 

continue ſo, Take heed of young ſmooth Varlets, 
| ; they are worms that will eat through 


AS 


IT 


'le not 


pirtes 
| ck, 


| dub'd,for under that | will not ſtoop a feather. My husband 
_wasa fellow lov'd to toyle,fed ill, made gain his exerciſe,and 
ſo grew coſtive, which for that 1 was his wite,I gave way to, 


| prethee old Angel gold,falute my family, I'le do as much for 


Fdaas And therefore not for my dyct, for I love a tender 

eAfor. Sweet Widow leave your frumps, and he edified - 
you know my ſtate, I ſell no Perſpectives. * Scarfs., Glo | 
nor Hangers, nor put my truſt in Shoe-ties ;, and where 
your Husband in an age was riſing by burnt figs, dreg'd 
with meal. and powdered ſugar , ſauntlers, aud grains, 
wormeſeed and rotten Raiſins, and ſuch vite Tobacco 
that made the footmen mangie; 1 in a year have put 
hundreds inclogd, my Widow, thoſe pleaſant Meadows, : 
by a forfeit morgage : for which the poor Knight takes a 


lone chamber, owcs for his Ale » and dare not beat his 
Hoſteſs : nay more —— © 


Wid. Good Sir no more, 
know what I am, 
bravely off Sir. 

e Hor. Not with the head, ſweet Widow. | 

W:&.No ſweet Sir,but with your ſhoulders:1 muſt haveyou 


Tc, what cre my Husband was, 1 
and if you marry me, you muſt. bear it | 


and ſpun mine own ſmocks courſe, and fir, ſo little : but let 
that paſs, time, that wears all things out, wore out this 
husband,, who in penitence of ſuch fruitleſs five years mar- 
riage, left me great with his wealth, which if you'le be a 
worthie goſlip to, be knighted Sir ? [Enter Savil. 

e MHorec. Now, Sir, from whom come you? whoſe man 
are you Sir ? . 

Savil. Sir, I come from young Maſter Loveleſs. 

Mor. Be ilentSir, I have no money, not a penny for you, 
he's ſunk, your Maſter's funk,a periſht man Sir. 

Savil. lndced his Brother's ſunk fir, God be with him, a 
periſht man indeed, and drown'd at Sea. 

eHorec. How ſaidſt thon, good my friend, his Brother 

Savil. Untimely fir, at Sea. (drown'd ? 

Moree. And thy young Maſter left ſole Heir ? 

Savil. Yes vIr. Pane 

Morec. And he wants money ? 

Sav. Yes, and ſent me to you, for he is now to be knighted. 

Mor. Widow be wiſe, there's more Land coming, wi- 
dow be very wiſe, and give thanks for me widow. 

Widow. Be you very wile, and be knighted, and then give 
thanks for me Sir ? 

Savil. What ſayes your worſhip to this mony ? 

e Mor. | ſay he may have mony if he pleaſe. 

Savil. A thouſand Sir ? | 

Hor. A thouſand Sir,provided any wiſe Sir,his Land lye 
for the payment, otherwiſe —— 


Emer Young Loveleſs and Comrades to them. 


Svil. He's here himſelf Sir, and cay better tell you. 
e Hor. My notable dear ſriend,and worthy Maſter Love- 
leſs, and-now right worſhipfull, alljoy and welcom. 


Yo.Lo. Thanks to my dear incloſer Malter e/orecr aft, 


yours ; this, and your own deſires, fair Gentlewoman. 

Wid. And yours Sir, if you mean well; *tis a hanſome 
Gentleman. 

Young Lo. Sirrah, my Brother's dead. | 

e More. Dead ? 

Yo. Lo. Dead, and by this time ſouſt for Ember Week. 

e Morecrafſt. Dead ? | 

Young Lo. Drown'd,drown'd at ſea man, by the next freſh 
Conger that comes we ſhall hear more, 

Mor. Now by my faith ofmy body it moves me much. 

Yo. Lo, What, wilt thou be an a5 _— for —_ 
why I thought nothing but a ge inundation would have 
mov'd as es bectaier he hath left his land behind him. 

Morecraft. O has he ſo? + : 

Young Lo. Yes faith,l thank him for't, I have all boy,haſt 
any ready mony ? 

Morecraft. Will you ſell Sir? 

Young Lo. No not out right good Gripez marry, a mor: 


Yet thus far by your favour Widow, 'tis tufſe. 
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| ſides, and then if 


- 


f 


ſol take my leave. | 


cat unhcalthful, ſcil and be wile ; we are 


*2 
* 


= 


| The $ cornful Laajy. 


Hive: | have no mony, Sir, for Morgage 3 if you will 
&, and all or none, I'lc work a new Mine for you, = 
>, Good Sir look before you, he'l work you out 01 a 
Land, you have fold your Country, 
and then you mult to Sca, to ſeek your| Brother, _ __ 
lyepickicd in a Powdering tub, and break your teeth wi h 
Biskets and hard Beef, that muſt have heh; SIr : = 
where's your $00 pounus a Fear 1N drink then ? It y _ _ 
upthe Straigiits you may, for you have no calling for os 
there, but with a Canon, nor no ſcoring but on your Ships 
you ſcape with life, _ take a Faggot 
4 a bottle of Uſquebanuzh, come nome poo , 
tne of Thames ſtreet ſinkingot Pitch and Poor-John. 
| cannot tell Sir, 1 would be loth to fee it. = 
Capt. Steward, you arc an Als, a meazel'd mungril, and 
were it not again the peace of my Joveraign friend here, 1 


Sav. 
elſe: if you (ell all your 


{ won!) break your fore-calleng Coxcomb, dog l would even 


with my tafic of Office there. Thy Pen and Inkhorn Noble 
hoy, the God of gold here has fed thee well, take mony for 
thy Gurt : hark and believe, thou art cold of conſtitution, thy 
| three that will 
ad6in tice, and live according to thine dwn heart child; 


micth {all be only ours, and only ours ſhall be the black | 


eyed beauties of the timo. Mony makes men Eternal. 


Foce. Do what you will, *tis\the nobleſt courſe, then 
you may live without the charge of people, only we four 
will make a Family, I and an Age that will beget new 4 
life my ſon of pleaſure, equal 


na't, in which Vie write thy 
with Nero and Caliynla. | | 

Young Lo. What men were they Captain ? | 

Cpt. Two roating Boys of Rome, that made all ſplit, 

Toing Le. Come Sir, what date you give ? 

$av. You will not ſell Sir ? 

Yeany Lo. Who told you fo Sir ? 

$4, Good Sir have a care. | 

Yeane Lo. Peace, or Vie tack your. Tongue up to your 
Roof, What money ? ſpeak. 

Afore. Six thouland pound Sir. | 

Cape. Take it, h'as oyerbidden by the Sun :. bind him to 
kis bargain quickly, | 

Towry Le. Come ſtrike me luck with carneft, and draw 
the writings. 

eAore. There's a Gods peny for thee. 

Sev. Sir for my old Maſters lake let my Fatm be except- 
ed, it Ib:come this Tenant 1 am undone, my Children beg- 
pers, and my Wiſe God knows what ; conlider me dcar 
Mir. Afere. Vie have all or none, | 

Tewnrg Lo. All wm, all in; diſpatch the wi itings. 

[Exit with Com. 


. Wid. Go, thou att a pretty forehanded feliow, would 


thou wert wiſcr. | 
Sev. Now Co | ſcnlibly begin to feel my ſelf a Raſcal, 
would I could teach a School, or beg, or lye well; 1 am 


{| utterly undone; now he that taught thee to deceive and 


coulen, take thee to his mercy; fo be-it. LExu Savil. 
Afere. Come Widow come, never ſtand upon a Knight 
hood, 'tis a meer paper honour, and not proof enough for 
a Scrjcant. Come, Come, Ple make thee— —-. 
Wi, To anſwer in ſhort, *tis this Sir, ' No Knight no 
Widow, if you make me any thing, it muſt bea Lady, and 
Alvre, Farewel{weet Widow, and think of it. [Ex. Wid. 
= W744. Sir, Ido more than think of it, it makes me dream 
Sir, | Ki 
Afore. She's rich and fobcs,, if this itch were from heer : 


, #11 fay I be at the charge to pay the Footmen, and the 


Trumpets, 1 and the Horlemcn too, and be a Knight, and 
the 1<tafe me then ; then am 1 hoilt into the ſublidy, and 
lo by conſequence ſhould prove a Coxcoinh: I'le have a care 
of that. Six thouſand pound, and then the Land is mine 
theres ſome refreſhing yet. [Exir. 


| Afius Tertins. Scena Prima. 


Emer Abigal, and drops ber Glove. 


:Abigal. FF he but follow me, as all my hopes tel! & 
: I he's man enough, up goes my reſt, and | kuoy: 
| ſhall draw him. | 


Enter Welford. 


IWe. This is the ſtrangelt pampered piece of fleſh tows 
fifty, that ever frality copt withal, what a trim lennoy hers 
ſhe has put upon me, theſe women are a proud kind of Cy, 
tel, and love this whorſon doing fo directly, that they wij 
not ſtick to make their very skins Bawdes to their fleh, 
Here's Dogskin and Storax ſufficient to kill a Hawk : wha} 
to do with it, beſides nailing it up amongſt 1r;ſh heads of 
Teere, to ſhew the mightineſs of her Palm, I know nos 
there ſhe is. I muſtenter into Dialogue. Lady yon hab 
loſt your Glove. 

Abig. Not Sir, if you have found it. 

Wd. It was my meaning Lady to reſtore it. 


Abio. *'Twill be uncivil in me to take back a favour, fg. | 


tune hath ſo well beſtowed Sir, pray wear it for me. 

Wel, 1 had rather wear a Bell. But hark you Miſtreg 
what hidden vertue is there in this Glove, that you wonld 
have me wear it? Is't good againlt fore cyecs, or will it 
charm the Toothach ? Or theſe red tops; being ſteept in 
white wine ſoluble,wil't kill the Itch ? Or has it ſoconccal'{ 
a providence to keep my hand from Bonds ? It it have none 
w/; thete and proveno more but a bare Glove of half a Cromn 
a pair, *twill be but half a courteſie, 1 wear two alwayes, 
faith let's draw cuts, one will do me no pleaſure, 

Abig. The tenderneſs of his years keeps him as yet in ip. 
norance, he's a well moulded fellow, and I wonder his 
bloud ſhould ſtir no higher ; but "tis his want of company: 
[| muſt grow ncarer to him. 


Enter Elder Loveleſs difgmſed. 


Elder Lo. God ſave you both. 

eAbig. And pardon you Sir z this is ſomewhat rude, how 
came you hither ? 

Elder Lo. Why through the doors, they/are open. 

We:., Whatarcyou? And what buſineſs have you here? 

Eider Lo. More [ believe than you have. 

Abig, Who would this fellow ſpeak with? Art thou ſober! 

Elder Lo. Yes, I come not here to ſleep. 

We!, Prethee what art thou ? 

Elder Lo. As much (gay man) as thou art, I ama Gentle 

Wel. Art thou no more? (man, 

Elder Lo. Yes more than thou dar*ſt be ; a Souldier, 

Avig. Thou doſt not come to quarrel ? 

Elder Lo. No, not with women; I come to ſpeak here 
with a Gentlewoman. 

Avis, Why, 1 am one, 

Elder Lo. But not with one ſo gentle. | 

Wel. This is a fine fellow. 

Elder Lo. Sir, 1 am not fine yet. 1 am but new come 
over, direCt me with your ticket to your Taylor, and then | 
ſhall be fine Sir. Lady if there bea better of your Sex with- 
in this houſe, ſay I wonld ſee her. 

Azig. Why am not1 good enough for you Sir ? 

Elder Lo. Your way you'l be too good, pray end my bi 
lines. This is another Sutor, O frail Woman ! 

We'. This fellow with his bluntneſs hopes to do more 
than the long ſutes of a thouſand could ; though he be ſow!t 

he's quick, 1 muſt not truſt him. Sir, this Lads is not to 
ſpeak with you, ſhe is more ſerious * you ſmell as if you 
were new calkt; goand be hanſome, and then you may ſt 
with her Servingmen. Fl. Lo, What are you Sis ? 

Wet. Gueſs by my outſide, | ; 

Eider Lo. Then | take you Sir, for ſome new ſilken thil 
wean'd from the Country, that ſhall (when you come [0 


keep good company) be beaten into better manners. Pri) 
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- The Scornful Lady. 


oman, heipme to your Miſtreſs. 
has haſt thou, that thou talk'ſt thus 


d proud Gentle 
F oe wany 
ye 7 
_ one, I am neither Cat nor Woman. 
_ = on that one life, Sir, Maintain you ever in 
"— 
fch Re — a Nation of ſuch men as you are, 
> te no worſe for wearing: ſhall I ſpeak with this Lady ? 
| troth ſhall you not. 
4 ” oy ſtay here then? 
- That you not neither. 
Flir Lo. Good fine thing tell me why ? 
4. Good angry thing Ple tel} you : 
This is 00 Mace for ſuch Companions, 
ach loulie Gentlemen ſhall find their buſineſs 
Fetter *h' Suburbs, there your ſtrong pitch perfume, 
ieled with les of Ale, {hall reek in faſhion : 
—% hames-ſtreet, Sir. 
1 Thi Gentleman informs you truly : 
Prethee be ſatisfied, and ſeek the Suburbs, 
Good Captain, or what ever title elſe, 
The Warlike Eele-boats have beſtowed upon thee, 
Goandreform thy ſelf, prethee be ſweeter, 
And know my Lady ſpeaks with no Swabbers. * 
Elkr Le. You cannot talk me out with your tradition 
Ofwit you pick from my, 69 to, I = —_ ye: 
for you, Sir, whoſe tender gentle blo 
—_ ho Noſe, and makes you ſnuff at all, 
But three pil'd people, I do let you know, 
Hethat begot your worſhips Sattin-ſute,, 
Can make no men Sir : 1 will ſee this Lady, 
= ey the reverence of your ſilkenſhip, 
Ornaments. 
| We, You will not ſure? 
| Elder Lo. Sure Sic I ſhall ? 
| Ag. Youwould be beaten out ? | 
| Zlds Le, Indeed I would not, or if I would be beaten, 
|  dropioua beat me ? this good Gentleman 
$as he were 0'th' peace. 
| a. Six you ſhall ſee that : will you get you out ? 
| Elder Le. Yes, that, that ſhall correct your boys tongue. 
Dare you fight, I will tay here ſtill. [They draw, 
| Ay. Otheir things are out, help, help for Gods fake, 
Madam ; Jeſus they foinat one another. 


Enter Lady. 


Madam, why, who is within there ? 

Lady. Who breeds this rudeneſs ? 

Wd. This uncivil fellow ; 4 
tle ſaieq-he comes from Sea, where 1 believe, 
Ha purg'd away his manners. 

Lag, Why what of bim ? 

We, Why he will rudely-without once God bleſs you, 
Prelstoyour privacies, and no denial 
Mult ſand berwixt your perſon and his buſineſs; 
or. vr, have you buſineſs with me? 
% r Lo, Madam ſomel have, | 
” aot ſo ſerious to-payyn/ my life for't : | 
wy p this quarter, and maintain about you 
_ 0'th” Swras this is, to defie 
bit aka am y bo ah you may live, EE 
ny (ſtay Sir, who has wrong'd you ? 
| Ur La. Yrong me he cannot, = uncivilly 
We, | Wild wogds at me : but to you. 
gt 
Trough Lſeem.come.” 
Fora args me gentle Sir, *twas from my knowledge, 
You ha have no TY kIV%9, And to you Sir, ; 
at hew'd more heat than wit, and from your ſelf 
Todo theſe v0. power, 1 never gave you here, 
Vue unmanly things: my houſe 
EE . 


And give me leave a veiile Sir. 


_ OS 4 oe EA Ae ea oe 
SC —————— 


[s no blind ſtreet to ſwagger in; and my favours 

Not doting yet on your unknown Gclerts 

So far, that I ſhou.d make you Malter of my bulinel(s 
My credit yet ſtands fairer with the people ? 
Tha#to be tricd with words; and they that come 
Todo me ſervice, mutt nat think towin me 

With hazard of a murther; if your love 

Conlilt in fury, carry it rothe Camp: 

And there in honour of forme common.M iſtreſs, 
Shozten your youth, 1 pray be better tempt 4: 


Wel, You mult have it. 

Lay. Now Sir, your buſineſs ? 

EL. Lo. Fult, I thank youfor ſchooling this your? fellow: 
Whiom his own follies, which he's prone enough 
Daily to fall into, if you but frown, : 

Sizall level him a way to his repentance : 
Next, T ſhould rail at you, but you arc a Woman, 
And anger'slolt upon you; 

Lay. Why at me Sir ? 
i never ad you wrong, for to my knowledge 
This 1sthe hicit light of you. 

Elder Lo. You have done that, 
[ muſt confeſs I have the leaſt curie in 
Becauſe the lealt acquaintance: Bur there be 
(If there be honour inthe minds of men) 
Thouſands when they ſhall know what 1 deliver, 
(As all good men mult ſhare in't) will to ſhame 
Blaſt your black memory. 

Lady. How is this good Sir ? 

Elarr Lo. "Tis that, that if you have a ſoul will choak 1t: 
Yeave kill'd a Gentleman. 

Lady. | kill'd a Gentleman! 

Elier Lo. Youand your cruelty have kilPd him Woman, 
And ſuch a man (let me be angry in't) 

Whoſe leaſt worth weighed above all womens vertues 
That are; I ſpare you all tocome too: guets him now ? 

Lady. 1 am fq innocent I cannat Sir, 

Elder Lo. Repent you mean, you area perfett Woman, 
And as the firſt was, made for mans undoing. 

Lady. Sir, you have milt your way, I am not ſhe. 

Elder Lo. Would he bad milt his way roo, though he had 
Wandered farther than Women are 111 ſpoken of, 

So he had milt this miſery, you Lady. | 

La-'y. How do youdo, Sir ? 

Elder Lo. Well enough 1 hope, 
While I can keep my felt out trom temptations. _ 

Lady. Leap into this matter, whither would ye ? _ 

Elder Lo. You had a Servant that your peevitincls 
Injoined to Travel. | 

Lady. Such a one have wy 155 ap 
Still, and ſhall be griev'd *rwere otherwiſe. 

El. Lo. Then have your asKing, and be griey'd he's dead 
How you will anſwer for his worth, 1 know not, 
Bur this I am ſure, either he, or you, or both 
Were ſtark mad, elſe he might have lived - 
To have given a {tronger teſtimony to th world 
Of what he might have been. He was aman 
I knew but in his evening, ten Suns aſter, 

Forc'd by a Tyrant ſtorm our beaten Bark 
Bulg'd under us; in which ſad parting blow, 
He call'd upon his Saint, but not for lite, 

On you unhappy Woman, and whileſt all 
Sought to preſerve their Souls, he deſperate ly: 
Imbrac'd a Wave, crying to all that law it, 

If any live; go to my Fate that forc'd me 
To this untimely end, and make her happy :-: 
His name was Loveleſs : And I {cap't the Roim, 
And now you have my buſineſs, | 

Luvy.' Tis roo-moth.. gn wt 
Would I had been that ſtorm, he had not pzriſbr. 
If you'l rail now 1 will forgive yob Sir ? 

Or if you'l call in more, if any more | 
Come from this ruine, 1 ſhall juſtiy ſufſes |. 
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} Though it pleaſe. 
{1 hope 1 ſhall 


3 Ferſwaded her. 
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What they can ſay, | do confeſs my ſelf 
A guiltie cauſe in this. 1 would ſay more, 


But gricf is grown too great to be delivered. 


Elder Lo. 1 like this well: thele women are ſtrange 


' things. 


Tis ſomewhat of che lateſt now to weep, 


| You ſhould have wept when he was going from you, 


And chain'd him with thoſe tears at home. 4 
La, Would you had told me then fo, theſe two arms ha 
been his Sca. | | 
Elder Lo. Truſt me you move me much : but ſay he lived, 
. theſe were forgotten things again. : : 
. 1, fay you ſo ? Sure I ſhould know that voice ; this 
is knavery. Ile fir you for it. Were heliving Sir, 1 would 


4 —_ you to be charitable, I, and confeſs we are not all 


ill as your opinion holds us. O my friend, what penance 
ſhall , pull upon my fault, vpoa my moſt unworthy ſelf for 
this | | 

Elder Lo. Leave to love others, 'twas ſome jealouſie 
That turn'd tim defperatc. 

Lady. I'le be with you ſtraight : ace you wrung there ? 

Elder Lo. This works amain mpon her. 

. I do confeſs there is a Gentleman 
Has botn me long good will. 
. Elder Lo. 1 do notlike that. 

Lady. And vow'd' a thouſand fervices tome, tome, re- 
gardleſs of him: But ſince Fate,that no power can withſtand, 
has taken from me my firſt,” and beſt love, and to weep 
away my youth is a mere folly, | will ſhew you what I de- 


{termine fir - you ſhall knowall: Call M. Welford there : 


That Gentleman | mean to make the model of my _ 


and in his chaſt imbraces keep alive the memory of my lo 


lovely Loveleſs: he is fom:what like him to. ' 
_ Elder Lo, Then you can love. 
Lady. Yes certainly Sir? 
tothink me hard and cruel, 
de you otherwiſe, | 
Elder Lo, | have made my ſelf a fine fool, 


Emer Welford. 


W:1, Wonld you have ſpoke with me Madam ? 

' Lady. Yes M. Welford, and 1 ask your pardon before this 
Gentleman for being froward :/ this kiſs, and henceforth 
mote affeftion, 

Elder Lo. So, "tis better ] were drown'd indeed. 
Wel.. This is a ſudden paſſion, God hold it. {| 
This fellow ove of his fear fure has 
Pie give him a new ſoit on'r. 
Ls. A parting kifs, and good Sir, let me pray you 


{ To wait me in the Gallerie. 


We. 1 am in another world, Madam where Noun, 


: [Exit Welford. 
Elder Lo, 1 will to Sea, and 't ſhall goe bard but Ple bc 


4 crown'd indeed, | 


Za. Now Si you ſee 1 am no ſuch hard creature, 
But time may win me; LOSS þ 

Elder Lo. You have ſorgot your laſt Love. 

14. Alas Sir, what would you have me do? I cannot 
call him back again with ſorrow; I'te love this man- as 
dearly, aad beſhrow me Vie keep him farenough from Sea, 
ang "twas told'me-, now 4 remembe 


-| woman, that my 
come #bout. 


ſex were of my mind, I would make 'em a new Lent, and! 


| more trouble to me than a Term. 


Elder Lo. Why then he lives ſtill, I an he, your Lonely, 

Lady. Alas I knew it Sir, and for that ſe prenand 
this Pageant : get you to your task. And leave theſe | apy 
tricks, or I ſhall leave you, indeed 1 ſhall. Travel, ork, 
me not. 

Elder Lo, Will you then marry ? 

. I will not promiſe,take your Choice. Farewell, 

Elder Le. There is 00 other Purgatorie but a Womay | 

I muſt doe ſomething, [Exit Lon 


Enter Welford. 


* Wel. Miſtreſs [am bold. 

Lady. You are indeed. | 

Wel. You ſooverjoyed me Lady. | 

Lady. Take heed you ſurfeit not, pray faſt and welcon, | 

Wel. By this light you love me extreamly. | 

Lady. By this, and to morrows light, I care not for you | 

IVel. Come, come, you cannot hide it. | 

Lady. Indeed I can, where you ſhall never find it. 

Wel. I like this mirth well Lady. 

Lady. You ſhall have more on't.- 

Wel, 1 mult kiſs you. 

Lady. No SI. | 

Wel. Indeed I muſt. | 

. What muſt be, muſt be; Vle take my leave, ja! 
have your parting blow : I pray commend me to thoſe ſex] 
friends you have, that ſent you hither, and tcll them whez] 
you travel next, *twere fit you brought leſs bravery with! 
you, and more wit, you'le never get a wife cle. | 

Wel. Are you in eatneſt ? | 
. Lady. Yes faith. Will you eat Sir, your horſes will it 
readie ſtraight, you ſhall have a napkin laid in the butter; 
for ye. | 

Wl Do not you love me then ? 

Lady. Yes, for that face. 

Wel. It is a good one Ladie. 

Lady. Yes, if it were not warpt, 
mend it. | : 

Wel. Me thinks yours is noneof the beſt Ladie. 

Lady. No by my troth Sir ; yet o'my conſcience, 

You would make ſhift with it.. | 
Wet Come pray no more of this ? EE 
Lady. I will not: Fare you. well. Ho,who's within there!) 

bring out the Gentlemans horſes, he's in haſte; and i 

ſome cold meat on the Table, 

Iel. 1 have too much of that I thank youLadie: tale 
your Chamber when you pleaſe, there goes a black oft 
with you Ladie. : 

Lady. Farewell young man. [Ex Ladie. 

Wel. You have made me one, Farewell: and may t 
curſe of a great houſe fall upon thee; I mean the Butler. Tk 
devil and all his works are in theſe wonien, -would all of 


| 
| 


the fire in time nay 


long one, that fleſh might be in more reverence with the. 
Enter Abigal to hun. 


eFbig. I am ſorry M. Welferd. 

Wel. So am I, that you are here, 

big. How does my Ladie uſe you ? 

Wel. AsT would uſe you, ſcurvilie. 

«<Abig. 1 ſhould have been more kind Sir ? 

Wel. 1 ſhould have beer undone then. Pray leave me,a 

look to your ſweet-meats ; hark, your Ladie calls ? 

Abig. Sir, 1 ſhall darrow ſormach time without offence. | 

_ Jy Paine ber for ar _ ys 
ig. 'Tis Ladie hould be fuch a tyrant” 

Wel. To ſend you wat hr *Pray goe ſtixch,good Joe, yu 


| Abig, 1 do not know how my good will, if 1 ſaid 10%} 
lied not, ſhould any way deſerve this ? 
Wel. Athonſand waies, @ thouſand waies ; ſweet creat 
let me rtm peace. 
Abig. What Creature Sir ? Thope Fam a woman. 


Wel. A hundred | think by your noife. 
| | Abi, 
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The Scornful Lady. 
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ou are angrie Sir, Iambold to tell you that 


9. SINCE} 
Of a roas 
k that ? Hoe 
Abit. Do Sia it better ; Farwell Countels, and 
Wel, So a your Ladie,tell her ſhe's proud,and ſcurvie, 
{1 commit you both to your Cempter. 
Avoid old Satanus : 
” le thanaſtorm: 


bee loot Lady. : 
= If you werea Gentleman, I ſhould know 1t by your 
qirkconition? are theſe fir words to give a Gentlic- 
_ remade for ye: Sirrah, my hocſes 
« 6+ as they were made for ye : Surah, my S. 
Aug rn $a your noſe warm, Ny aig mou _ 
: os Exu W<eiOrd. 
make age og" of a Prodigal young ou be thy 
« marry come up my Gentieman, are 
angus aſe uy they canuot bite? A skittiſh 
| Fe Sil be your fortune Welford, and fair cnough for ſuch 
[ rackſaddle And 1 doubt not (if my aim hold) to ſee 
| }cr made toamble to your hand. CExit Abigal. 


| Enc Young Loveleſs, and Comrades, Morecraft, Widow, 
| LE _ Savil, and the reſt. 


| corn, Save thy brave ſhoulder, my young puiſſant 
| Knigat;and may thy back Sword bite them to the bone that 
| love thee not, thou art an errant man, go 90, The circum- 
| cis'd ſhall fall by thee. Let Land and labour fill the man 
that tills, thy {word muſt be thy plough, and Fove it ſpeed. 
Mecha ſhall ſweat, and Mahomet hall fall, and thy dear 
name fillup his monument. 

To. L. It ſhall Captain, I mean to be a Worthy. 

Cep. One Worthy is too little, thou ſhalt be all, 

Mar. in | ſhall deſerve ſome of your love too. 

Cat. Thou ſhalt have heart and hand too, noble Atore- 
raft, if thou wilt lend me mony. I am a man of Garriſon, 
be rul'd, and open to me thoſe infernal gates, whence none 
of thy evil Angels paſs again, and I will ſtile thee noble, nay 
Don Diego, V's woo thy Infanta for thee, and my Knight 
| ſhall fealt her with high meats, and make her apt. 

Me. Pardon me Captain, y'are beſide my meaning. 

Tawny Lo. No Mr, Morecraft, "tis the Captains meaning 
[ ſhould prepare her for ye. 

=, ag provok her. Speak my modern man, I fay pro- 
Voke her. 

' Peer, Captain, I fay ſo too, or ſtir her to it. So ſa 
the C *. + <a } bp | bs 


Towy Lo. But howſoever you expound it ſir, ſhe's.ver 

ial ſerve for witneſs. And Widow, ng 
come 19 happily, you ſhall deliver up the keyes, and 
free poſſeſſion of this houſe , whilſt I ſtand by to ms 

Ws, Thad rather give it back again believe me, 
Tizamiferie to ſay you had it. Take heed ? 

Town Lo, 'Tis paſt that Widow, come, ſit down, ſome 
wie there, there isa ſcurvie banquet if we had it. All this 
fair houſe is yours Sir, Savi/? 

Sel. Yes Sir. | 

CY Zo. Are your keyes readie,l muſt caſe your burden. 
9a lam readie Sir to be undone, when you [hall call me 


Tung Lo. Come came, thon ſhalt live better 

= | ſhall have lefsto doe,that's all,there's half a dozen 

_—_ tends i th' fields ſunning againſt a bank, with half a 
—_ em, rag wit *em ſhortly. The care 

an Vexation of being rich, eat up this raſcall 

What ſhall become of m rrrong n ; 

: or familie, th 

nd hey muſe mY v7 nag] _ le, they are no ſheep, 

+ Urink Malter Morecraft, pray be merrie all : 
ou will not. drink there's. no ſocictie, 
peak loud, and drink : widow, a ward. 


Go daub your ruines, your 
the Foot-man ſtayes for you 


an 
Captain 


Expouud her throughly Knight, Here God 0 gold, 


here's tothy ſuir pollefſions; Be a Baron and a bold one : 
es. 


| leave off your tickling of young heirs like Trouts, and let | 


' 
| 
| 


F 


—— 


thy Chimnies ſmoke. Feed men of 4 be 
ka pay wad d men of war, live and be honeſt, 

Abr. 1thank you worthie Captain for your counſel. You 
keep your Chimnies ſmoking there, your noſtrils, and when 
you can, you teed a man of War, this makes you not a Bg- 
ron, but a bare one : and how or when you ſhall be ſaved 
let the Clark oth” companie - ( you have commanded) have 
a jult care of, 

Poet, The man is much moved. Be not angrie Sir, but as | 
the Poet fings, let your diſpleaſure be a ſhort furie, and 
goc out. You have ſpoke home, and bitterly, to me Sir ? 
apo take TIuce, The Miler is a tart and a wittic whor- 
on 

Cap. Poet, you feign perdie,the wit of this man lies in his 
fingers ends,he muſt tell all; his tongue fills his mouth like a 
neatrs tongue,and only fervesto lick his hungrie chaps after-a 
purchaſc ; his brains and brimſtone are the devils diet to a 
tat uſurers head: Toher Knight, to her : Clap her aboard 
and ftow her. Where's the brave Steward 7 ; 

Savil, Here's your poor friend, and Swi Sir ? 

_ » Away, thyartrich in ornaments of nature. Firſt in 
thy face,thon halt a ſerious face, a betting, bargaining, and, 
ſaving face, a rich face, pawa it to the Uſurer; a face to 
kindle the compaſſion of the moſt ignorant and frozen 
Juſtice. 

Sevil. *T is ſuch I dare not ſhew it ſhortly ſir. 

Cape, Be blithe and bonny ſteward : Maſter Morecraft, 
Drink to this man of reckoning ? 

Aer, Here's ©ne to him, 

Sawvil. The Devil guide it downward : would there were 
in't an acre of the great broom field he bought, ro ſweep 
your durtie Conſcience , or to choak ye, ris all one to 
me,lUſurer. | 

Young Lo, Conſider what I told you, you arc young , 
unapt for worldly buſineſs : Is it fit one of ſuch tendernels, 
ſo delicate, ſo contrarie to things of care, ſhould ſtir and 
break her better meditations, in the bare brokage of a brace 
of Angels ? or a new Kirtel, though it be Satten? cat by 
the hope of ſurfeits, and lie down only in expectation of a 
morrow, that may undo ſome ealie hearted tool, or reach 
a widows curſcs ? Let out mony, whoſe uſe returns the 
principal ? and get out of theſe troubles, a conſuming heir : 
For ſuch a one mult follow neceſſarily, you ſhall dic hated, if 
not old and miſerable; and that polleſt wealth that you got 
with pining,live to ſee tumbled to anothers hands, that is no 
morea kin to you, than you to his couzenage. 

Widow. Sir you ſpeak well, would God that charity had 
firſt begun here ? 

Young Lo. *Tis yet time, Bemerrie, me thinks you want 
wine there, there's more ''th' houſe. Captain, where reſts 
the health ? Eos 

Captain. It fiiall goe round boy ? ; 

Young Lo. Say you can ſuffer this, becauſe the end points 
at much profit, can you ſo far bow below your blood, below 
your t00 much beautie, to be a partner of this fellowes bed, 

lie with his diſeaſes? if you can, | will nor preſs you 
further : yet look upon him: there's nothing in that hide- 
bound Uſurer , that man of mart, that all decat'd, but aches , 
for you to love, unleſs his periſht lungs, his drie cough, or 
his ſcurvie, This is truth, and ſofar I dare ſpeak yet: he 
has yet paſt cure of Phyſick, ſpaw, or any diet, a primitive 
pox in his bones 3” and 0* my Knowledge he has been ten 
times rowell'd: ye may love him; he had a baſtard, his 
own toward iſſue, whipt, and then cropt for waſhing ont 
the roſes, in three farthings to make *em pence. 

Widew, I do not like theſe Morals ? 

Young Lo. You mult not like him then ? 


Enter Elder Love, 


Elder Ly. By yout leave Gentlemen ? | Sy 
Towne Lo. By my troth fir you are welcom, welcom faith : 
Lord what a ſtranger you are grown; pray know this Gen 


tlewoman,and if you pleaſe theſe friends heretwe are Merry, 


Pl 


_ An 
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Fe 


| here isa 


4 makea man; he's young and handſome, 
-| Brother, and his obſervances may deferye your Love: he 


1 much 1 have to lay 


| Four own Drunkard, then his Bawd : they ſay v? 
{ grown io both, and hey ſay y'are excellent 
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The $ coraful Lady. 


ou ſee the worſt on't; your houſe has been kept warm Sir ? 
f Elder Le. 1 am glad to hear it Brother, pray God you arc 
wiſe t 
—hoay Le. Pray M* Morecraft know my elder Brother, 
and Captain do you complement. Sev ] date ſwear 1s 
glad at heart to ſee you; Lord, we heard Sir you or 
drown'd at Sea, and — _— _ come about : 
fore. This mony mult be! ain Sir. | 
7 Le. No Sir, pray kelp the ale, *twill make good 
Tailors meaſures; 1 am well I thank you. | 
Wi. By my troth the Gentleman has ſtew'd him in his 
own Sawce, [ ſhall love him for't. ; 
Sav. 1 know not where lam, I am'ſo glad: your wor- 
ſhip is the welcom'lt man alive ; upon my knees | bid = 
home : here has been ſach a hurry, ſucha din, ſuch 
diſmal Drinking, Swearing and Whoring, *thas almoſt 
made me mad: we have all liv'd in a continual Tarnbal 
fret; Sir, bleſt be Heaven, that ſent you ſafe again, now 
ſhall 1 cat and goto bed again. ; 
' Elder Lo. Brother diſmiſs theſe people. | 
Towne Lo. Captain be gone a while, meet me at my old 
Randeveaſe in the evening, take your ſmall Poet with you. 


LM* AMorecr aft = were beſt go prattle with your learned 
Counſel, 1tha 


preſerve your mony, I was couzen'd when 
time was, we are quit Sir. - | 

Wd. Better and better till. 

Elder Lo, What is this fellow, Brother ? 

Teane Le. The thirſty Uſurer that ſupt my Land off. 

Elder Lo. What does he tarry for ? 

Towns Ls. Sir to be Landlord of your Houſe and State : | 
was bold ro make a little ſale Sir. 

More. Am I overreach'd ? if there be Law Ile hamper ye. 

Eder Le. Prethce be gone, and rave at home, thou art 
ſo baſe a fool I cannot laugh at thee: Sirrah, this comes of 
comening, home and ſparc, eat Reddiſh till you raiſe your 
ſums again. If you ſtir far in this, Ile have you whipt, your 
cars nail'd for intelligencing o'the Pillory, and your goods 
forfeit :. you are a ſtale conzener, leave my houſe: nomore. 

Mere, A pox upon your houſe. Come Widow, I ſhall 
yet hamper this young Gameſter, 

Wid. Good twelve th? hundred keep your way, lam not 


| for your diet, marry in your own Tribe Few, and get a 


Toung Lo. 'Tis well ſaid Widow : will you jog on Sir ? 
More. Yes, ] will go, but 'tis no matter whither : 
But when I truſt a wild Fool, and a Woman, 


{| May Lend Gratis, and build Hoſpitals. 
{| © Towny Lo. Nay good Sir, make all even, here's a Widow 


wants your good word for me, ſhe's rich, and may renew 
meand my torrunes, R- 

Elder Ls. am glad you look before yon. Gentlewoman, 
diltreſſed younger Brother, 
Wid. You do him wrong Sir, he's a Knight. 

Elder Ls. 1 ask you mercy: yet 'tisno matter, his Knight- 
hood is'no inheritance | take it : whatſoever he is,he is your 
Servant, or would be, Lady. Faith be not mercileſs, but 
though he 


ſhall not fail for means. | | 

Wi. Sir you ſpcak like a worthy Brother : and ſo mnch 
I do credit your fair Language, that 1 ſhall love your Bro 
ther: and ſolove bim, but I ſhall bluſh to ſay more. 

Elder Le.Stop her mouth. I hope you ſhall not live to know 


| that hour when this ſhall be repentd. Now Brother I ſhould 


chide, ' but le give no diſtaſte to your fait Miſtreſs, 1 will 
inſtruct her in't and ſheſhall do't ; you have been wild nnd 
_ ant, Par it. | 
vang Lo. Sir, every Cay now Spring comes 0n. 
Flder Le. To you g00d Mr Sw and your Office, thus 
Yare from my Stewurd become, firſt 


: nc perfect : give me your keys Sir Savil? 
Sewit. Good Sir conlider whom you lett wed, ; 


Elder Le. 1 left you as a curb tor, not to provoke my Bro- | 


' Plate is currant, I ha? too, much on't. W 


y | nued impreſſion of my love may ſhew corrected to our gel 


thers follies : where*sthe beſt drink, now ? come tel 
Savil; where's the ſoundeſt Whores ? Ye old he Goyy © 
dried Ape, ye lame Stallion, muſt you be leading in 
houſe your Whores, like Fairies dance their night x py 
without fear either of King or Conſtable, within my _- 
Are all my Hangings fafe; my Sheep unſold yet ? [ hope 
nya, at ſay youy 
300 pounds in drink now ? 

Sav. Good Sir forgive me, and but hear me ſpeak? 

Elder Lo. Ne thinks thou ſhouldſt be drunk ſtill, andoy! 
ſpeak,”tis the more pardonable. 

Szv. I will Sir, if you will have it ſo. | 

Elder Le. | thank ye: yes, ene purſue it Sir: & wg 
hear ? get a Whore ſoon for your recreation : go look oy! 
Captain Broken-breech your fellow , and Quarrel if 
dare : I ſhall deliver theſe Keys to one ſhall have more jg! 
neſty, though not ſo much fine wit Sir. You may walkay! 
gather Creſſes fit to cool your Liver; there's ſomething xe 
you to begin a Diet, you'l have the Pox elſe. Speed yy 
well, Sir Savil: you may eat at my houſe to preſerve if. 
but keep no Fornication in the Stables. [Ex. om. pr. Sil} 

Sav. Now mult I hang my ſelf, my friends wili loo! fyrt 
Eating and ſleeping, I do deſpiſe you both now : 
I will cun mad firſt, and if that get not pitty, | 
Ple drown myſelf, to a moſt diſmal ditty. 


CExirSmal 


m—o—— 


Afins Quartus. 
Enter Abigal ſola. * | 


| 
Abigal. AB poor Gentlewoman, to what a miſery tat! 

Age brought thee : to what a ſcurvy Fortune!) 
Thou that haſt been a Companion for Noblemen, and attie] 
worlt of thoſe times for Gentlemen : now like a broke! 
Servingman , mult beg for fayour to thoſe, that woul! 
have crawPd like Pilgrims to my Chamber but for an Ap 
parition of me. You that be coming on, make much offi; 
teen, and fo till five and twenty : uſe your time with reret.; 
ence, that your profits may ariſe : it will not tarry with you, 
Ecce ſignum : here was a face,but time that like a furfeitcat 
our youth, plague of his iron teeth, and draw 'em for't, ks! 
been a little bolder here than welcome : and now to faytle! 
truth, I am fit for no man, Old men th? houſe of fifty, al 
me Granum; and when they are drunk,e'ne then, when Joe! 
and my Lady are all one, not one will do me reaſon. Mylit! 
tle Leyjte hath forſaken me, his ſilver ſound of Cittern quite 
aboliſt;Jhis doleful hymns under myChamber window,di >. 
ed into tedious learning: well fool, you leapt a Had ock| 
when you left him : he's a clean man, and a good edifier, and 
twenty noblesis his ſtate de claro, beſides his pigs in poſſe. 10] 
this good Homwlift I have been ever ſtubborn, which God for 
give me for, and mend my manners : and Love, if ever tho! 
hadſt care of forty, of ſuch a piece of lape ground, heat 15 
prayer, and fire his zeal fo far torth that my faults inthis- 


Scena Prima. | 


tle reader. | 
Enter Roger. 3 
See how negligently he paſſes by me: with what an Equip#| 
Canonical, as though he had broken the heart of Bel) 
mine, or added ſomething to the ſinging Brethren. 'T6! 
ſcorn, I know it, and deſerve it, Mr Roger. | 
- Fair Gentlewoman, my name is Roger. 
ig. Then gentle Roger ? | 
Ree. Ungentle Aga! (mans 
Avig. Why Mr Roger will you ſet your wit to a weak 
Rog. Youare weak indeed : for ſo the Poet ſings. 
Abig. 1do confeſs my weakneſs, ſweet Sir Roger. 
Rog. Good my Ladies Gentlewoman, or my £00! Lad 
Gentlewoman (thistrope is loſtto you now) leave your PF 
ting, you have a ſeaſon of your firſt mother in ye: and ſue 
had the Devil been in love, he tad been abuſed 100: & 


Dalilah, you make men ſools, and wear Fig breectts | 
-* Abit 
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" The Scornful Lady. 


oy 


94 Well,well,hard hearted man ; dilate upon the weak | 


women: theſe are fit texts, but once there 


emities of 4 | had never ſeen thoſe eyes, thoſe eyes, 


254 time, Woul 


4 3. 
hat they are, [ 


g's 0 mill you kill me ? 


Y think 1 can ts 
F roy with nine lives in't. 


» You were wont to bear a Chriſt:an fear about yor!: |} 


For your own worlhi ſake. 


hrilli 
bo boreere me? how [| grew qualm'd in love,and 
«252 duncg? could expound but once a quarter, and then 
w0ut too : and then out of the itinking ſtir you put me 
in, [ prayed for my own iſſue. You do remember all this ? 
"bio, O be asthen you were ? : | - 
"Ithank you for it, ſurely I will be wiſer Abigal: and 
a; the Ethnick Poet ſings, I will not loſe my oyl and labour 
too. Yare for the worſhipfull I take it Abrgal. 
Ab. Otake it ſo, and then 1 am for thee ? 
ke. [ like theſe tears well, and this humbling alſo, they 
areS$ymptomes of contrition, . If I ſhoald fall into my fit a- 


in, would you not ſhake me into a quotidian Coxcombe ? | 


Would you not uſe me ſcurvily again, and give me pollets 
with purging Confets in't ?. I tell thee Gentlewoman, thou 
haſt been harder to me, than a long pedigree. | 
Ab. O Curate cure me ; | will love thee better,dearcr, 
longer; I will do any thing, betray the ſecrets of the main 
houle-hold to thy reformation, My Ladie ſhall look loving!y 
0n thy learning, and when true time ſhall point thee for a 
Parſon, 1 will convert thy egges to penny cullards, and thy 
tith gooſe ſhall graze and multiply, oe | 
Reg. lam mollified, as well (hall teſtifie this faithfull Kiſs, 
ard have a great care; Miſtris Abigal how you depreſs thc 
| purity more with your rebukes and mocks: for certainly 
| the edge of ſuch a follie cuts it (elf, 
Abzzal. O Sir, you have picrc'd me thorow. Here I vow 


| arecantation to thoſe malicious faults I ever did againſt you. 


: 


Never more will 1 deſpiſe your learning, never more pul 


Jn and cony- tails upon your Callock, never again re- 


proach your reverend' nightcap, and call it by the mangic 
nane of murrin, never your reverend perſon more, and ſay, 
you look like one of Baals Prieſts in a hanging, never again 


{ hen you-ſay grace laugh at you, nor put you out at praycrs: 


yer Cramp you more, nor when you ride, get Sopec and 
Thiltles for you. No my Roger,theſe faults ſhall be corrected 


| Wdamended, as by the tenour of my tears appears. 


+ Now canvot I hold if I ſhould be hang'd, I mult cric 
(00, Come to thine own beloved, and doeven what thou 
Kit with me ſweet, ſweet Ab57al, 1 am thine own for ever - 


| mrs, hand, when Roger provesa recreant, hang hum 1th 


2X Erter Lady, and Martha, 
Lady. Why how now Maſter Roger, no prayers down 


[With youto night? Did you hear the bell ripg 2 You arc 


. 


. 
z 


i 


| anElder Brother : 


: your flock ſhall fat well for it. 
0 bog, humbly ask your pardon : Vleclap up Prayers, but 
3f4 little,and be with you again. [Exit Roger, 


Enter Elder Love. 


DW How dare you, being ſo unworthie a fellow, 
Fra yr to mgve me any moce ? ” 
Lo. Ha, ha, ha. 
Lady. What ails the fellow 7 | 


Lo, 
pod yr not for your Land,beſuch a Coxcomb, ſuch a 
8 1s, 38 yon decreed me for when 1 was laſt here. 
). Ijoy to hear you arewile, 'tis a rare Jewel 
pray be.-wiſer yet ? 


ſellow comes to laughat you, 1 tcll you 


n fool then: Do you remember | now, 


E'der Lo. Me thinks 1 am very wiſe: Ido not come a 
wootng, Indeed Fle move no inore love to your Ladiſhip 

Lady. What makes you here then ? at 

El er Lo. Only to ſee you and be merry Ladie : that's all 
my bulinels. Faith let's be very merry. Where's little Rover 
ac'sa good fellow : an hour or two well ſpent in wholfome 
mirth, is worth a thouſand of thele puling patlions. *Tis an 
ill world for Lovers. | 

Lay. They were never fewer. 

Eiacr Lo, I thank Godthere's onc Icfs for me Ladie ? 

Lzay. You were never any Sir, 

{ {der Lo, Yillnow, and now I am the pretticlt fellow, 

Lady, You talk like a Tailor Sir. 
Eldcr Lo, Me thinks your faces arc no ſuch fine things 


Laay. Why did you tell me you were wiſe ? Lord what a 
lying age is this, where will you mend theſe-faces ? 

Elder Lo. A Hogs face ſouſt is worth a hundred of 'em, 

Lady, Sure you had a Sow to your Mother, 

Elacr Lo. She brought ſuch fine white Pigs as you, fit for 
none but Parſons Lalie ? 

Lady. 'Tis well you will allow us our Clergie yet. 

Elier Lo. That ſhall not ſave you. © that 1 were in love 
again with a wiſh, | 

Lady, By this light you are a ſcurvie fellow,pray be gone. 

E'der Lo. You know lam a clean skin'd man. | 

Lady. Do I know it ? 

Elder. Lo.Come,come,you would know it ; that's as good: 
but not a ſnap, never long for'r, not a ſnapdear Ladie. 

Lady. Hark ye Sir, hack ye, get yc to the Suburbs,there's 
horſe tleth for ſuch hounds : will you goe Sir ? 

Elder Lo, Lord how I lov'd this woman, how I worſhipt 
£::1s prettie calf with the white face here: as I live, you were 
tie prettielt fool to play withall, the witticlt little varlet, it 
would talk - Lord howit ralk*c! and whenl angred it, it 
would cry out, and ſcratch, and catno mcat, and it would 
lay, goe hang. 

Lady. It will fay fo ſtill, if you anger it. 

Elder Lo, And whenl askt it, if it would be married, it 
ſent me of an errand into France, and would abuſe me, and 
be glad it did fo, 

Lady. Sir this is moſt unmanly, pray by gon. 

, Elder Lo. And ſwear (even when it twitter'd to be at me) 
[ was unhanſome, 

Lady. Have youno manners in you ? 

Elder Lo. And ſay my back was melted, when God he 
knows, 1 kept it at a charge : Four Flaunders Mares would 
ave been calier to me, anda Fencer. 

Lady. You think all this is true now ? | 

Elder Lo, Faith whether it be or no, 'tis too good for you. 
But ſo much for our mirth : Now have at you in carnelt, 

Lo. There is enough Sir, I defire no morc, : 

El. Lo. Yes faith, wee'l have a caſt at your beſt parts now. 
And then the Devil take the worlt. 

Lady. Pray Sir no more,”I am not-ſo much afiefted with 
your commendations, *tis almoſt dinner, I know they ſtay 
for you at the Ordinary. 

Elder Lo. E'ne a ſhort Grace, .and then I am gone ; You ' 
are a woman, and the proudeſtthat ever lov'd a Coach: the 
ſcornfulleſt, ſcurvicſt, and moſt ſenceleſs woman, the gree- 
dicſt to be prais'd, and never mov*d though it be groſs and 
open ; the molt envious, that at the poor fame of anothers 
face, would eat your own, and morc than 1s your own, 
the paint belonging to it : of ſuch a ſelf opinion, that you 
think none can deſerve your glove: and for your malice,you 
arc lo excellent, you might have been your Lempters cutor ; 
nay, never Cry. 

Lady, Your own 
ye * 

Elder Lo. You ſhall before I leave you. 

Lady. Is all this ſpoke in earneſt ? ; 
Elder Lo. Yes and more as foonas I can g:t it out. 
Lady. Well out witIft. 
Elder Lo. You are,let me "i 


heart knows you wrong me: I cry for 
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E 5 2 ads. that has us'd you with too much reſpedt. | 
E Fo bY One that hath ws'd me (ſince you will have it 
ſo)the baſeſt, the moſt Foot-boy-like, without reſpect -+ 
what 1 was, or what you might be by me; you have vs 
me, as I would uſc a jade, ride him off 's legs, then turn him 
to the Commons; you have us'd me with diſcretion, and I 
thank ye. If you have many more ſuch pretty Servants, pray 
' build an Hoſpital, and when they are, old, pray keep Em | 
| for ſhame. EE, : 
: - ] cannot thiak yet this is ſerious. 
| Fldir Le. Will you have more on't? 
Laiy. No faith, there's cnough if it be true: 
Too much by all my pait ; you are ho Lover then ? 
Elder Lo. | had rather be a Carrier. 
Why the Gods amend all. - 

Fldir Le. Neither do 1 think there can be ſuch a fellow 
found i'th* world, to be in love withyuch a froward woman, 
if there be ſuch, they're mad, Jove tomfort 'em. Now you 
have all, and I as newa man, as light, and ſpirited, that | 
feel my ſelf clean through another creature. O 'tis brave 
to be otics own man, | can ſce you now as | would fee a 
Picture, fit all day by you and never kiſs your hand: hear 
| you ling, and never fall backward : but with as ſet a tem- 
per, as | would hear a Fidler, riſe and thank you. I can 
now oy mony in my purſe, that ſtill was gadding out: 
for Scarfcs and Waſtcoats: and keep my hand from Mercers 
ſheep $%ins finely. 1 can cat mutton now, and feaſt my ſelf 
with my two ſhillings, and-can ſee a play for cighteen pence 
again: I can my Lacie. : : | 

Ludy. The carriage of this fellow vexes me. Sir, pray Ict 
me ſpeak a little private with you,l muſt not ſuffer this. 

Elder Le. Ha, ha, ha, what would you with me ? 

You will not raviſh me ? Now, your ſet ſpeech? | 

Lady. Thou perjur'd man. 
he pr Le. Ha, ha, ha, m— a fine exordium, 

why 1 you perqur'd ? LA 

Jabs Dil you not ſwear a thouſand thouſand times you 
lov'd me belt of all things ? : | 

Elder Lo. 1 do confeſs it : make your beſt of that. 

Lady. Why do you fay you do not then ? 

Elder Lo, Nay Vie fwearit, 

And give ſufficient reaſon, your cwn uſage. 

Lady. Do you not love me then? | 

Elder Ls. No faith. | | | 
. Lady, Did you ever think 1 loy'd you dearly ? 

Elder Lo. Yes, but | fee but rotten fruits on't. 
1 _ Do not denie your hand for I muſt kiſs it, and tak 

my laſt farewell , now let me die ſo.you be happy. 

El. Le. 1am too fooliſh : Ladic ſpeak dear Ladie, 

Lady. No let mc dic. | She ſwounds. 

e Har, Oh my Siſter ! 

Avi. O my Ladic help, help. 

He. Run for ſome Roſaly ? 

Elder Lo. 1 have plaid the fine aſs: bend her bodie,Lady, 
beſt, deareſt, worthieſt Ladic, hear your Servant, I am not 
as | ſhew'd : O wretched fool, to fling away the Jewel of 
thy life thus, Give het more air, ice ſhe begins to ſtir, ſweet 
Miltris hear me ? 

. is my Servant well? 

Elder Lo. In being yours1 am fo. 

Lady. Then 1 care got. | 
_ Elder Le. Howdoye, reach achair there; 1 confeſs m 
fault nor mg 4. in purfuing thus upon ſich tenderncſ; 
. my wilfullerror; buthad 1 known it would have wrought 

not (my beſt Ladie) any word 
end diſturb your wh cr : LE Spoke £0 my 


% 


| 


for ſooner ſhall you know a | 


owes I ruine, than my faith broken. Do not doubt th; 
iſtris, for by my life 1 cannot live without you. Conte, | 
come, you ſhall not grieve, rather be angrie, and heap in- 


00 upon mc: | will ſuffer. © I could curſe my ſelf. | 
prey imile*ppon me. Upon my faith it was but nfo | 


' then; 


all humilitic, 

All. Ha, ha. 

Elder Ls. How now ? 

Lady. 1 thank you fine fool for your moſt fine pict . 
was a ſubtile one, a ſtiff device to have caught Dottrelswi 
Good ſenceleſs Sir, could you imagine | ould ſound iy! 
you, and know your ſelf to be an arrant als? 1, a diſcovery} 
one. *Tisquit 1 thank you Sir. Ha, ha, ha. 

Mar. Take heed Sir, ſhe may chance to ſwound again? | 

All. Ha, ha, ha. 2 

Abi, Step to her Sir, ſee how ſhe changes colour. 

Elder Le. Vie goe to hell firſt, and be better welcom 
| am foold, Ido confeſs it, finely fooPd, 42 
Ladic, fool'd Madam, and I thank you for it, 

Lady. Faith*tis not ſo much worth Sir ; 

But if i knew when you come next a burding, 
Ple havea ſtronger nooſe to hold the Woodcock, | 

All. Ha, ha, ha. | 

Elder Lo. 1am glad to fee you merty , pray laugh on, 

e1Uar. H*ad a hard heart that could not laugh at you $i 
ha, ha, ha. [ 

Lady. Pray Siſter do not laugh, you'le anger him, | 
And then hee'] rail like a rude Coſtermonger. | 
That School-boys had couzened of his Apples, 

As loud and ſenceleſs? | 

Elder Lo. 1 will not rail. | 

Har. Faith then let's hear him Siſter ? 

Elder Lo. Yes, you ſhall hear me. 

Lady. Shall we be the better by it then ? 

Eld.L.. No,he that makes a woman better by his words, 
Ile have him Sainted : blows will not doe it. 

Lady. By this light hee'll beat vs. 

Elder Lo. You do deſerve it richly, 

And may live to have a Beadle doe it. 

Lady. Now he rails? 

Elder Lo. Come ſcornfull Folly, 

If this be railing you ſhall hear me rail. 

Lady. Pray put it in good words then. | 

Elder Lo. The worſtare good enough for ſuch a trifle, 
Such a proud piece of Cobweblawn. 

Lady. You bite Sir? | 

_ Le. 1 would till the bones crackt, and I hadny! 
will. | | 

Mar, We had beſt muzzel him, he grows mad. | 

Elder Lo. I would "twere lawfull in the next great ſickne6!! 
to have the Dogs ſpared , thoſe harmleſs creatures, abi; 
knock i'th* head theſe hot continual plagues, women, that! 
are more infectious. I hope'the State will think on'r. 

Lady. Are you well Sir ? | 

ar. He looks as though he had a grievous fit ol 
Colick, | 

Elder Le. Green-ginger will cure me. 

Abig. Vie heat a trencher for him. 

Elder Lo. Durty December doe, Thou with a face as0k 
as Erra Pater, ſuch a Prognoſticating noſe : thou thing that 
ten years lince has left to be a woman , outworn the & 
pectation of a Baud; and thy dry bones can rcach at 6 
thing now , but gords or ninepins, pray goc fetch i 
trencher poe, | 

Lady. Let him alone, he's crackt. | 

Abig. Ple ſee him hang'd firſt, is a beaſtly fellow to uſea 
woman of my breeding thusz I marry is he : would 1 weſt? 
man, 'de make him cat his Knaves words ? | 

Elder Lo. Tie 
ſtinks worſe than a Bear-baiting, 

Lady. Why will you be angry now ? &; 

E'aer Lo. Gore paint and purge, call in your kennel with 
you - you a Lady ? 

Avi. Sirra, look to't againſt the quarter Seſſions, if the! 


| 


| 
{ 
; 
i 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
| 


{ 
| 


; 


| be good behaviour in the world, le have thee bound toll. - 


Elder Lo. You mult not ſeek it in your Ladies houſe 
pray fend this Ferret home, and ſpin good Abi; 


torr) Ing y G ; | 
$0 ootg pe you-ov'U me deartic, and yet ſtrangely | And Madam, that your Ladithip may krow, in whatbi 


that you would never thew it , 


though my means was }. manner you have us'd my ſervice, 1 do from this hour We 
R f k | 


T7 


enno_—_ 


your ſhe Otter up, good Lady folly, ſie 
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+, and though your folly ſhould whip. you to 
bertlys aan — lenge ta ſee my wrongs, 'tis 
jenranct, a of your life ſhall win me z not. all the 
2 _ nave, interct lion, BOr your ſubmiſſive letters, 
DIRer? Pr ſpoke as Many tears as words; not your knees 
< 8" t/ground in penitence, nor all your ſtate, to kiſs 
ppm 4 don; nar will to give you Chriſtian burial, 
Fan I - ſo farewell. Wuen I am married and made 
le come and viſit you again, and VEX you Ladie. By 
| my hopes le be a torment to you, worſe than a tedious 
_ { know you Will recant and fuc tome, but ſave tat 
| _ « [kc rather jove a fever and contigual thictt, tather 
CE my youth todrink and ſacerdote upon quaricls, or 
. a6rawn whore from an Hoſpital, that time , vials, 

_ had eaten, than in be drawn 7 mn V OU, 

| ha. pray do, but take heed tnoug.::. 

<8 _ te, pa ig Cowards, anc 
mmers rd deliver me. 
Pagyy 9 w_ | [Exu Elder Love. 
lah. But hark you Servant, hark ye: ishe gon? call 


__ Hang him Paddock. _ 
” Art thou here ſtill? nic, flic,and call my Servant, 
ie 0c ne'r ſee me More. 
et. had rather knit again than ſee that raſcall, but 1 
mult £0e it. | | [ Exit Abigal. 
' | would be loth to anger him too much ;, what 
fine foolery is this in a Woman, to uſe thoſe nn molt fr0- 
wardly tacy love moſt? If 1 ſhould loſe him thus, I were 
rightly ſerved, I hope he's not ſo much himſelf, to take it 
to 3h'bcart ; how now ? will he come back ? 


Enter Abigal. 


s Never,he ſwears, whilſt he can hear men ſay there's 

NO he ſwore Me would ha' me firſt. 

Le. Didſt thou intreat him wench ? Eo 

Aligal. As well as I could Madam. But this is ſtill your 
may, to loye being abſent, and when he's with you, laugh 
& him and abuk him. There's another way it you 
could hit on't. is $5 EY 

Lag. Thou faiſt true, get me paper, pen and ink, Vle 
writeto him, de be loth he ſhould ſteep in's anger. 
Women are molt fools when they think th'are wiſc{t, 
[ Ex Onnes. 


LHuſch, Enter Young Loveleſs, and Widow, going to be 
e Married, with them his Comrades, 


Wide, Pray Sir caſt off theſe fellows, as unfitting for 
four bare knowledge, and far more your companie : is't 
lt fach Ragamuffins as theſe are ſhould bear the name of 
friends? and furniſh out a civil houſe? ye're to be-married 
bon, and men that loye you mult expect a courſe far from 
jour old carrier ; if you will keep *em, turn *em toth* 

and there make *em grooms: and yet now con- 
ider it, ſuch beggars once ſet 0' horſe back, you have heard 
willide, how far you had beſt to look. | 

Cptain, Hear es you that muſt be Ladie, pray content 
on and think upon your catriage ſoon at night, what 

- will beſt take your Knight, - what waſtcote, what 

arcial will do well 7th morning for him, what tricrs 
we you? 
aw. What doyou mean Sir ? 

_ Thoſe that muſt ſwitch him up : if he ſtart well, fear 

= Hig, Sant George, and bear him hard : when you per- 

"= _ growes hot and wanting, let him a little 
Wie $ flect, ne*re doubt him,and ſtands ſound. 

7, 23: Air, you hear theſe fellows ? 

anions Love, Merrie companions, wench, Merry com- 

Sg To one another let *%em be companions , but 

cappi ogy to you: you ſhall be civil and flip off theſe baſe 


ws He ſhall not need, my moſt ſweed Ladic Grocer, if 


Fs. 


powdered Sugar, nor your Raiſins 


FE | 
ag on eagg the Captain to live a Coxcomb with him | 
m be Civil and cat th Arches, and fee what will | 
come on'r. | 
Foet. Let him be civil, Coe: uno him; I, that's the | 
next way. I will not take (if '1e be civil once) two lundred | 
pouny a year to live with him ;, be civil? there's a trim | 
perſwation. | 
Cape. If thou belt civil Knight, as Fove defends it, get | 
thee another note, that will be puiPd off by the angry boycs 
for thy convertion: the Cluldien thou ſhalt get on this Civil. 
lan cannot inherit by the law, tate Ethnicks, and all thy 
port mcer Moral leachcrie : when they are grown, having 
but little in *em, they may prove Haherdathers, or grols 
Grocers, like thcic dear Damm there: prethee be civil | 
Rn'gnt, iN Time t:20u maill read to thy houſhold,* and be 
Ui Once a year: This would ſhew finely; 

Toxry Lo. | wonder ſweet heart you will offer this, you do 
107 unveritand theſe Gentlemen : I will be ſhort and pithy : 
| ial rather cal you off by the way of charge : thele are 
Creatures, that nothing gors to the maintenance of but 
Con and Water. I will keep theſe fellows jult in the com- 
pctencic of two Hens. | 

W:d. It you can calt it ſo Sir, you have my liking ? If they 
cat lets, 1 ſhould not be offended : But how theſe Sir, can 
live upon fo little as Cornand Water, Iam unbelieving, 

Towung Lo. Why prethee ſweet heart what's your Ale? is 
not tiat Corn and Water, my ſweet Widow ? | 

W:d. 1 but my ſweet Knight where's the meat to this,and 
cioaths that they mult look for ? 

Young Lo. In this ſhoit ſentence Ale, is all included : 
Meat, Drink, and Cloth ; Thcle are no ravening Footmen, 
no fellows, that at Ordinaries dare cat their eighteen pence 
thrice out before they riſe, and yet goe hungry to play,and 
crack more nuts than would ſuffice a dozen Squirrels; be- 
lices the din, which is damnable: I had rather rail, and 
be contin'd toa Boatmakgr, than live amongſt ſuch raicals ; 
thete are pcople of ſuch a clean diſcretion in their diet, of 
fuch a moderate ſuſtenance, that they ſweatal they but ſmell 
hot meat. Porredze is poiſon, they hate a Kitchin as they hate 
a Counter,and lhow 'em but a Feather-bed they ſwound. Ale 
is their cating and their drinking ſurely, which keeps their 
bodies clear, and ſoluble. Bread is a binder, and for that 
aboliſht cven in their Ale, whoſe loſt room fills an apple, 
which is more airy and of ſubtiler nature, The reſt they rake 
is little, and that little 1s little eaſie : For like ſtrift men of |- 
order, they do corre their bodies with a bench, or a poor 
ſtubborn table; if a chimny offer it ſelf with ſome few bro- 
ken ruſhes, they are in down: when they are ſick, that's 
drunk, they may have freſh ſtraw,elſe they do delpile theſe 
worldly pamperings. For their poor _ 'tis worn out 
to the diet 5 newtiicy ſeek none, and if a man ſhould offer, 
they are angrie, ſcarce to he reconci'd again with tum: 
you ſhall nor hear *cm ask one a caſt doublce once in a year, 
which is modelty befitting my poor friends: you fee their 
Wardrobe, though ſlender, competent: For ſhirts I take ir, 
they are things worn out of their remembrance. Louſie 
they will be when they liſt, and angie, which ſhows a fine 
yariety : and then to cure *em, a Tauners limepit, which 
is little charge, two dogs, and theſe; theſe two may be 
cur*d for 3. pence. 

Wid. You have half perſwaded me, pray uſe your pleaſure: 
and my good friendgſince I do know your diet, le take an 
order, meat ſhall not offend you, you thall have Ale, 

Cape, We ask no more, let it be ge LAY : and if we 
periſh, then our own fins on vs. 

Young Lo. Come forward Gentlemen ; to. Church my 
boys, when we have done,I'le give you cheer in bowles. 

[_ Exernt, 


"+ — yo 


The Scornful Lady. 


you, I cannot keep her out, ſhe's entred Sir. | 
| , Elder Lo. It is the waiting woman,pray be not ſeen : ſm, 
Afius Quintus. Scend Prima. hold her in diſcourſe a while : hark in your ear, go ang 27! 
patch it quickly, when I come 1n, le tell you all the pry. 

EI eT” | i hich 1 h [Exit Wein 

i . Wel. I care not WhiC ave. xt \Welfgr 
Flier Lo. TR ES _ - ponteunieg an Elder Lo. Away, tis done, ſhe m__ not ſee you: YJ 
| were a man for ye «ga hours, that 1 might beat her. if 1 | Lady Gumver what news with mY | 
had been unhanſome, old or jealous, *thad been an even Emer Abigal. | 


. # , R , d by . . 

lay ſhe might have ſcorn'd me; bur to ons Abio. Pray leave theſe frumps Sir, and receive this letys 
is li roper as the proudeſt , made as clean, ag aac * 

<5 wh think reve ts ol. oh and manners equal Elder Lo. From whom good vanity ? | 

with the beſt cloth of filver Sir i'th* kingdom : But theſe Eqs. Dor | 


| are things at ſomerime of the Moon, below —_ eons Elder Lo. Do's ſhe ſo good Soul ? wou'd ſhe not hav; 


vas: ſure ſhe has ſome Meeching Raſcal in her houſe, + di the ad * Rs art 
2 | nrl(f; other M6) quarters | Cawdle ? do's ſhe fend you with your line Oratory: pogy! 
_—_ bs ob Lewy, Thraſh 2 es. and | Txlytotye meto believe again? bring out the Cat-hounds,! 


LE 3 : ; p Whore, then with my tile 
oa oh ke up a Hornpipe, and | le make you take a tree ) j til 
hi gory bub pod a ws, ob the ck man; nakgr Drs your Gibſhip, and then have you calt, and hung: 
theſe are they, theſe ſtecl chin'd Raſcals that undo us all. | vp! Warren: i” : | 
Would 1 on a Carter, or a Coachman, I had done eAbis. Tam no beaſt Sir, would you knew it. 


: 
: 
? 
L 
£ 
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Abig. *Tis from my Lady Sir: Alas good ſoul, ſhegig: 


PRA. "ew ea an of EY Me WH R =" I 
7 MOOT ye ITE bf A Ts oh >. Ahh IN, ban. Ty TV 
F. Pp? SS WT 4 ; d by : : 


the deed e're this time. 
Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir, there's a Gentleman without would ſpeak with 


Elder Le. Bid him come in. | (you. 
Enter Welford. | 

Wel. By your leave Sir. | = 

Elder Le. You are welcome, what's your will Sir ? 

We. Have you forgotten me ? 


Elder Lo. | donot much remember you. 
Wel. You mult Sir. 1 am that Gentleman you pleas'd to 


wihag, in your diſzuiſe, 1 have inquired you out. 
E: 


Lo. 1 was diſguiſed indeed Sir if I wrong'd you, pray 
where and when ? | | 

Wel. In ſuch a Ladies houſe, I need not name her. 

Elder Leo. 1 do remember you, you ſeem'd to be a Sutor 
to that Lady ? 

Wel. It you remember this, do not forget how ſcorvily 
you us'd me: that was no place to quarrel in, pray you 
think of it ; if you be honeſt youdare hght with me, without 
more urgiag, clic 1 mult provoke ye. 

Elder Le, Sir | dare fight, but never for a woman, 1 will 
not have her in my cauſe, ſhe's mortal, and fo is not my an- 

er: it you have brought a nobler ſubje& for our Swords, 

am for you, in this I would be loth to prick my Finger. 
Aud where you fay I wrong'd you, 'tis fo far from my pro- 
teſſion, that amongit my fearg, todo wrong is the greateſt : 
credit me we have been both abuſed, (not by our ſelves, 
for that 1 hold a ſpleen, no lin of malice, and may with man 
enough be beſt forgoten,) but by that willfull, ſcornful 
piece of hatred, that much forgetful Lady: for whoſe ſake, 
ﬆ we ſhould lcave our reaſon, and run on upon our ſenſc, 
like Kams, the little world of good men would laugh at us, 
and deſpite us, fixing upon our deſperate memories the ne- 
ver- worn out names of Fools and Fencers. Sir 'tis not fear, 
but reafon makes metell you; in this | had rather help you 
Sir, than huct you, and you ſhall find it, though you throw 
your ſelf into as many dangers as the offers, though YOu 
regcem her loſt name every day, and find her out new 
honours with your Sword, you ihall lgt be her mirth as 1 
have becn. 77 

We!. Lask you mercy Sir, you have ta'ne my edge off: 
yet I would fain be even with this Lady. 

fider Le. In which Tle be your heiper:; weare two, and 


Elder Lo. Wovu'd [ did,for 1 am yet very doubtful; wha! 
will you ſay now ? ; 

Abig. Nothing not I. | 

Elder Lo. Art thou a woman, and ſay nothing ? 

Abro. Unleſs you'l hear me with more moderation, [cat 
ſpeak wiſe enough. 

Elder Lo. And loud enough? will your Lady love me? 

Abig. It ſeems ſo by her letter, and her lamentations; but! 
you are ſuch another man. 

Elder Lo. Not ſuch another as I was, Mumps ; nor wil 
not be : Ple read her fine Epiſtle : ha, ha, ha, is not th 
Miſtreſs mad ? ; 

Abig. For you ſhe will be, *tis a ſhame you ſhould uſe; 
poor Gentlewoman ſo untowardly ; ſhe loves the ground) 
you tread on; and you(hard heart) becauſe ſhe jeſted with! 
you, mean to kill her; *tis a fine conquelt as they ſay. 

Elder Lo. Haſt thou ſo much moiſture in the Whitleather! 
hide yet,that thou canſt cry ? I wou'd have ſworn thou hadf! 
been touchwood five year ſince; nay let it rain, thy lax) 
chops for a ſhower like a dry Dunghil. | 

eAbiz. Ve not indure this Ribauldry ; farewcl 1'th' De 
vils name; if my Lady die, I'le be ſworn before a Jur, 
thou art the cauſc on't. , | 

Elder Lo. Do Maukin do, deliver to your Lady from 
this : 1 mean to ſce her, if I have no other buſineſs : wh 
before Ple want to come to her, I mean to go ſeek bird 
neſts : yet I may come too: byt-if I come, from this doo 
till I ſee her, will I think how torail vildly at her; howt 
vex her, and make her cry ſo much, that the Phyſiciati 
ſhe fall ſick upon'r, ſhall find the cauſe to he want of Urins 
and ſhe remedileſs dye in her Hereſie : Farewcll 01d Adagh 
| hope to ſee the Boys make Potguns on thee. 

Abig. Tart a vile man, God bleſs my iſſue from thee, 

Elder Lo. Thou halt but one, and that's in thy (el 
crupper, that makes thee hobble ſoz you mult be grow 
th breech like a Top, you'l ne're ſpin well elſe : Farewes 
Fytchock. [ Exeum, 


Enter Lady alone. 


Lady. Is it not ſtrange that every womans will ſhoul 
track out new wayes to diſturb her ſelf? if I ſhould ® 
my reaſon to account, it cannot anſwer why I keep mf 
{elf from mine own wiſh, and ſtop the man I love from 
his; and every hour repent again, yet ſtill go 91: !! 
know *tis like a man, that wants his natural ſleep, ans! 


v 


- | they are two: two Siſters, rich alike, only the elder has growing dull would gladly give the remnant of his life fo 
2 = _— oy in troth 1 pity this diſgrace in you, - two hours reſt; yet through his frowardneſs, will 1at*| 
D kt, WT Ie yawn &y os yi Js ws ow NN vgs "_ another man, drowſhie as he, m_— 
0 TR & ; i pole. All this 1 know: yet a ſtrange peeve”, 
| and anger, not to have the power to do things unexpectG%! 
; Carries me away to mine own ruine : I had rather kw 
ike. fic there's a Gentlewoman will noes es ſometimes than not diſgrace in publick him whom pear 
4 *gf «yl Wi NCecs ſpear with , Think 1 love, and do't with oaths, and am in carnelt bu | 
-x* <A ERS» - TO ERR Ro ; MM ENPa, | EINE | | ED” 
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The Scornful Lady. 
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muſt anfiver this, that dare obey 


an How now ? what newes ? 


rare we! Men, 


 thingsas fe command. 
©: Enter Abigal. 
Avi, Faith Madam none worth hearing. 
| ſs he not come ? | 
4. No truly. - 
he writ ? 
pt pF | pray God you have not undone your 


= | but what ſaies he ? 
| = admits ſtrangely. 


| ely ? 
rg &.eed ate he laught extremely ? 
contempt ? 


= 
yy He! wage monſtrous lond, as he would die, and 
a yoawrote it I think you were in no ſuch merry moot, 


him that way : and having done he cried Alas 
majenr violently laught again. 
Did he ? 


lah, Did be ? 
| ] was angry. 
— m__ why? NP wert thou angry ? he did doe 
Go [did deſerve it, he had been a fool, an unfit man 
any one to love,had he not laughtthus at me: you were 
that ſhow'd your folly ; I ſhall love him more for 
all that ere he did before : but ſaid he nothing 


I 


þ {4 3 


hat, than 


le ? 
| 4, Many uncertain things: he ſaid though you had 
nockt him, becauſe you were a woman, he could wiſh todo 
ou ſo mich favour asto ſee you: yet he ſaid, he knew you 
and was loth to offend you with the ſight of one, whom 
now he was bound not to leave. : 
What one was that ? 

A, Iknow not, but truly I do fear there is a making 
vp there: for I heard the ſervants, as I paſt by ſome, whi- 
per ſuch a thing: and as [ came back through the hall, there 
mere two or three Clarks writing oo conveyances in haſt, 
which they aid were for their Miſtris joynture. 

Leh. 'Tis very like, and fit it ſhould beſo, for he does 
think,and reaſonably think, that I ſhould keep him with my 
idle tricks for ever ere he be married. 

A, At laſt he ſaid, it ſhould go hard bnt he would ſee 
you for your ſatisfattion. | 

. All we that are call'd Women, know as well as 
men, it were a far more noble thing to grace where we are 
gace't.and give reſpe@t there where we are reſpected : yet 
_— a wilder courſe, and never bend our eyes on men 

pleaſure, till they find the way to give us a neglect : 
then we, too late, perceive the loſs of what we might have 
tad, and dote to death. 


Enter Martha. ' 


Mer. Siſter, yonder's your Servant, with a Gentlewoman 
with him, . Where 7? 

de at the door. 

. Alas I am undone, 1 fear he is berroth'd 

What kind of woman is ſhe ? ; 

Mg. A moſt ill favoured one,with her Maſque on: 
And how her face ſhould mend the reſt 1 know nor. 

Ls, But yet her mind was of a milder ſtuff than mine was. 


Emer Elder Loveleſs, and Welford in Wo mans apparel.” 


Lad. Now 1 ſee him, ifm 
thouwomans pride) fo that [ 
tohim, lerme not live. 
Le. By your leave here. 
How now,what new trick invites you hither ? 


cannot ſpeak a gentle word 


Mlz'you fine device a gain? 


, 


; 
{ 
! 


| 


f 
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| 
| 


Le. Faith this is the fineſt device t have now : 
doſt thou ſweet heart ? 


Wel. Why very well, ſo long as 1 may pleaſ 
c 
You my dear Lover. 1 nor win, nor will” ; 


1you are well, well when you are ill. 
« Othy ſweet temper ! what would I have given, 


heart ſwell not again ( away. 


(my love) 
indeed, 


| that Lady had been like thee ; ſeeſt thou her ? that face 
join d with thy humble mind, had made a wench | 


| 


Wel. Alas my love, what God hath done, I dare not think | 


to mend. 1 uſe no 
tace will ſhew ir. | 
La. Why what thing have you brought to ſhew us there? 
do you take mony for it ? 


| Elder Lo. A Goditke thing, not to be bought for mony : | 
| tis my Mittris: in whom there is no paſſion, aor no ſcorn: | 


what 1 will is for law; pray you ſalute her, 


Laay. Saluty/her ? by this good light, 1 would not kif | 


her 10r half my wealth. 

Elaer Lo, Why? why pray you? 

You thall ice me do't afore you ; look you. 

Lady. Now fie upon thee, a beaſt would not have don't. 1 
would not kiſs thee of a month to gain a Kingdom. 

Elaer Lo. Marry you ſhall not be troubled. 

Laay. Why was there ever ſuch a AJeg as this ? 

Sure thou art mad. | 

Elder Lo. I was mad once, when I lov'd piCtures; for 
what are ſhape and colours elſe,but pictures ? in that tawnie 
hide there lies an endleſs maſs of vertues, when all your red 
and white ones want it. | 

Lady. And this is ſhe you are to marry, is't not ? 

Elder Lo. Yes indeed is't. 

Lady. God give you joy. Elder Lo. Amen. 

Wel. I thank yon, as unknown for your good wiſh. 

The like to you when ever you ſhall wed. 

Elder Lo. O gentle Spirit ! 

Lady. Youthank me? I pray 
Keep your breath nearer you, I do not like it, 

Wel. 1 would not willingly offend at all, 

Much leſs a Lady of your worthie parts. 

Elder Lo. Sweet, Sweet ! 

La. I donot think this woman can by nature be thus, 
Thus ugly ; ſure ſhe's ſome common Strumpet, 

Deform?d with exerciſe of fin ? 
W-l. O Sir believe notthis, for Heaven ſo comfort me as 
| am free from foul pollution with any man , my honour 
ta*ne away,l amno woman. ED 
Elder Ls. Ariſe my deareſt Soul ; 1do not credit it. Alas, 
[ fear her tender heart will break with this reproach ; fic 
that you know no more civility to a weak Virgin. Tis no 
matter Sweet, let her ſay what ſhe will, thou art not worſe 
tome, and therefore not at all; be careleſs. 
Wel. For all thingselſe I would, but for mine honor z Me 
thinks. 
Elder Lo. Alas, thine honour is not ſtain'd, 
Is this the buſineſs that you ſent for me about ? 

eMar. Faith Siſter you are much to blame, to uſe a 
woman, whatſoe're ſhe be, thus; Ple ſalute her: You ate 
welcom hither. , 

Wel. I humbly thank you. a 

Elder Lo. Milde yet as the Dove, for all theſe injuries. 
Come ſhall we goe, [love thee not ſo ill to keep thee here a 
jeſting ſtock. 

Adue to the worlds end, 
Lady. Why whither now ? 

Elder Lo. Nay you ſhall never know, 
not find me. : 

Lady. 1 pray let me ſpeak with you. 

Elder Lo. *Tis very well: come. 

Lady. | pray you let me ſpeak with you. 

Elder Lo. Yes for another mock. : | 

Lady. By Heaven | have no mocks : good SIT a oi aued 

Elder Lo. Though you deſerve not ſo muchat my hands, 

et if you be in ſuch earneſt, Vle ſpeak a word with you; 

but I beſeech yoube brict : for in good faith there's a Parſon 
and a licence ſtay for us i'th' 
know tis night. : ; 

Lady. Sir, give me hearing patiently, 
have heretofore ſpoke jcſtingly, forget : 


becauſe you ſhall 


mercy any where, what [ ſhall utter now 15 from my he” *. 


, 


[eee 


\ 


Churchall this while : and you 


pant, nor any drugs of Art, my hands and | 


| 


þ 
and whatſoever 1 
for as | hope 1; 


-_ 
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The $ cornful Lady. 


and as I mcan. 
Eider Lo. Well, well, what do you mean ? 
Lady. \Was not F once your Miltreſs,and you my Servant : 
Elder 1.9. © "tis about the old matter. 
| Lady, Nay good Sir ſtay me out; | would but hear Ur 
excuſe your feif, why you ſhould take this woman, an 
leave me, 
Eider Lo, Prethec why not, 
as you ?- 
' Lady. 1think not, if you will look 
With an indiffcrency upon us both. dean 
"Elder Le. Upon your faces, *tis true : but if judiciouſly 
we ſhall caſt our eyes upon your minds, you are a thouſand 
women gf her itt worth : ſhe cannot ſwound in jeſt, nor ſet 
her lover tasks, to ſhew her peeviſhneſs, and hus affection, 
nor croſs what he faies, though it be Canonical. She's a 
ood plain wench, that will do as I will have her, and 
bring me luſty Boys to throw the Sledge, and lift at Pigs 
of Lead : and for a Wife, ſhe's far beyond you : what can 
you do in a houſhold to provide for your iſlue, but lye. i 
bed and get *cm2? your buſineſs isto dreſs you, and at idle 
hours to cat ; when ſhe can doa thouſand profitable things: 
ſhe can do pretty well in the Paſtry, and knows how Pullen 
ſhould be cram'd, ſhe cuts Cambrick at a thread, weaves 
Bone-lace, and quilts Balls; and what are you good for ? 
Lady. Admit it true, that ſhe were far beyond me in all 
reſ] ts, does that give you a licence to forſwear your ſelf ? 
lder Le. Forſwear my ſelf, how? | 
Lady. Perhaps you have forgotten the innumerable oaths 
you have utter'd in diſclaiming all for Wives but me: Ple 
uot remember you : God give you joy. | | 
E'der Lo. Nay but conceive me, the intent of oaths is 
ever underſtood : Admit I ſhould proteſt to ſuch a friend, 
to ſee him at his Lodging to morrow: Divines would never 
hold me perjur'd if 1 were ſtruck blind, or he hid him 
where my diligent ſearch could not find him : ſo there were 


deſerves ſhe not as much 


to force you to Marriage, and 
will or no? 
Lady. Alas you need not. 1 make already tender of my 
feif, and then you are ſorſworn. | 
Elier Lo, Some fin | ſee indeed muſt neceſſarily fall upon 
me, as whoſoeyer deals with Women ſhall neyer utterly 
avoid it; yet 1 would chuſe the leaſt il]; which is to for- 
ſake you, that have done me all the abuſes of a malignant 
Woman, contemn'd my ſervice, and would have held me 
prating about Marriage, till I had bcen paſt getting of Chil- 
dren : then her that hath forſaken her Family, and put her 
tender body in my hand, upon my word | 
| Lady. Which of us ſwore you firſt to? 
Elder Le. Why to you. 
Lady. Which oath is to be kept then ? 
Eider Le, | prethee do not urge my ſins unto me, 
Without | amend *cm. | 
| Lady. Why you may by wedding me. 
Elder Lo, How will that ſatisfie my word to her ? 
| {-4dy. "Tis not to be kept, and needs no ſatisfattion, 
Tis an error fit for repentance only. 
: Elder Lo, Shall I live to wrong that tender hearted Vir: 
gin lo? {t may not be, 
Lady. Why may it not be? 
Elder Cs. 1 fwear | had rather marry thee than her : but 
yet mine wa 6SÞ 
Lady. What honeſty? 'Tis more preſery'd this way : 
Come, by this light, ſervant, thon ſhalt, I'le kif thee on't. 


to have you whether you 


- 


90k it. BY | 

Lady. There is no ſin at all, try 

Om on | y but another. 

As. Siſter, this Lady ſwound 

; : pork wdo you ? f oy 

KEY y very well, if you be ſo, 

B : < os Le. Since a mind lives not in any Woman, 
Uhuſl « moſt ungodly thing. Hear me one word more, 


no croſs aCt of mine own in't. Can it be imagined I mean 


| Elder Lo, This kils indecd is ſweet, pray God no fin lie © 


which by all my hopes I will not alter, * 1 did may 
oath when you delai'd me ſo, that this very night jy 
be married. Now if you will go without delay, ſygy, 
as late as it is, with your own Miniſter to your own (5, 
pel, le wed you and to bed. 

. A match dear ſervant. 

Elder Lo. For if you ſhould forſake me now, | care , 
ſhe would not though for all her injuries, ſuch js her fy, 
If 1 be not aſhamed to kifs her now I part, may l not liye 

IWel. Iſee you go, as flily as you think to ſtealawy 
yet | will pray for you all bleſſings of the world light 
you two, that you may live to be an aged pair, All os 
on me if I do not ſpeak what I do with indeed. 

Elder Lo. If I can ſpeak to purpoſe to her, I ama yil;. 

Lady. Servant away. 

Mar. Silter , will you Marry that inconſtant oy 
think you he will not caſt you off to morrow, to wray, 
Lady thus, lookt ſhe like dirt, *twas baſely done, 
you ne'ce proſper with him. | I 

Wel. Now God forbid. Alas I was unworthy,fol told in 

Mar. That was your modeſty, too good for him. 

{ would not ſee your wedding for a world, 

Lady. Chuſe chuſe, come Tomunglove, 

[Ex# La. Elder Lo. and YC tg, 

Mar, Dry up your eyes forſooth, you ſhall not think 
are all ſuch uncivil beaſts as theſe. Would I knew 
to give you a revenge. 

Wel.- So would not I : No let me ſuffer truly, that I def; 

Mar. Pray walk in with me, *tis very late, and you ſal 
ſtay all night : your bed ſhall be no worſe than mine; 1 yil 
[ could but do you right. 

Wel. my humble thanks : 

God grant I may but live to quit your love, 


Enter Young Loveleſs ard Sav1l. 


+ Young Lo, Did your Maſter ſend for me Saul? 

Sav. Yes, hedid ſend for your worſhip Sir. 

Young Lo, Do you know the bulinels ? 

Sav. Alas Sir, I know nothing, nor am imployed beyou 
my hours of eating. My dancing days are done Sir. 

Young Lo. What art thou now then ? | 

Sav. If you conſider me in little, I am with your we 
ſhips reverence Sir, a Raſcal: one that uponthe nextays 
of your Brother, mult raiſe a ſconce by the high way, W 
ſell ſwitches; my wiſc is learning now Sir, to weave ilk 

Toung Lo. What doſt thou mean to do with thy Clu 
dren Savil? | 

Sav. My eldeſt boy is half a Rogue already, he was ban 
burſten, and your worſhip knows, that is a pretty ſtep 
mens compaſſions. My youngeſt boy I purpoſe Sir to bindix 
ten years to a Goaler,. todraw un in eng that he mayM##] 
us mercy in his function, : 

Toung Lo. Your family is quartered with diſcretion: j* 
_—_ olved to Cant then : where Savil ſhall your ſc} 

ie 7 

Sav. Beggers muſt be no chuſers. 
[n every place (Itake it) but the ſtocks. Do 

Town Le. This is your drinking, and your whoring 5% 
I told you of it, but your heart was hardened. 

Sav. 'Tis true, you were the firſt that told me of it! 
do remember yet in tears, you told me you would tu 
Whores, and in that paſſion Sir, you broke out thus; Thot 
miſerable man, repent, and brew three Strikes more 9 
Hogſhead. *Tis noon e're we be drunk now, and the UF 
can tarry for no man. <6 

Tourg Lo. Y*are grown a bitter Gentleman. I ſee mil 
ry can clear your head better than Muſtard, I'le be # ſus} 


[Exem 


| for your or again Sir, 


Sev. Will you but be ſo gracious to me Sir? 1 ſhall 
bound. xg pans 

Towng Lo. You ſhall Sir 
To your bunch again, or Ile miſs foully. 


Youg 
10k we 
W 1 


| this 
by. 1 
| retainer Welford. 


| Kumoln. I Welford, 
| parts, better than 


You have of the Sy 
Y Elie 1. 


"The Scornful Lady. 


Enter Morecraft. 


' Save you Gentleman, ſave you. 
= I. Now Polecat, 
on to draw ? A : 
thee be familiar Knight. 
= RE on, Ple ſend for Terriers for you. 
Mn, Thowart wide yet: Ple keep thee companie. 
7 [s. lam about ſome buſineſs ; Indentures, 
me Ple beat you : take heed, 
eve Ple cancel your Coxcomb. 

" Aer, Thou art cozen'd now, I am no uſurer : 

Jhat poor fellow's this ? 

$:wl. Iam poor indeed Sir. 

Aer. Give him mony Knight. ; 
| Tay Lo. Do you begin the offering. 

«Mer. There poor fellow, here's an Angel for thee. 

Tao Lo. Artthouin earneſt e Horecraft ? 

«Mor. Yesfaith Knight, Ile follow thy example : thou 
dſt land and , thou ſpendſt, and flungſt away, 
and yet it flows in double: I purchaſed, wrung, and wier- 
dran'd, for my wealth, loſt, and was cozen'd: for which | 
uke a vow, to trie all the waies above ground, but I'le find 

conſtant means to riches without curſes, 

Tang be.1am glad of your converſion Maſter Morecraft : 
Yue inafaircourſe, pray purſue it ſtill. 

eMor. Come, we are all gallants now,Þle keep thee com- 
many; Here honeſt fellow, for this Gentlemans ſake, there's 

o Angels more for thee. 

Sew. God quite you Sir, and keep you long in this mind. 

Towy Lo. Wilt thou perſevere ? 

Mer. Till l havea a [ have brave cloathes a ma- 
king, and two horſes ; canſt thou not help me to a match 
Kright, Ple lay a thouſand pound upon my crop-ear. 

To.Lo. Foot,this is ſtranger than an Africk, monſter, 

There will be no more talk of the Cleve wars 
Whilſt this laſts, come, I'le put thee into blood. 

Sev, Would all his damn'd tribe were as tender hearted. 
| deſeech you let this Gentleman join with you in the re- 
a my Keyes; I like his good beginning Sir, the 

Plepray for both your worſhips. 
| Tow Lo, He ſhall Sir. | 

Mor. Stall we goe noble Knight? 1 would fain be ac- 
Tony Lo, The be your ſervant Sir. 

Enter Elder Loveleſs, and Lady. 


Eli Le. Faith my ſweet Lady, I have caught you now, 
\Maugre your ſubtilties, and fine devices, be coy again now. 
Lady. Prethee ſweer-heart tell true. 
Ela Lo. By this light, by all the pleaſures 1 have had 
your loſt maidenhead, you are cozened meer- 
caſt beyond your wit. That Gentleman is your 
. It cannot be fo. 
way I. Your Siſter Po found it ſo, or I miſtake, mark 
dluſhes when you ſee her next. 'Ha, ha, ha, 1 ſhall 


[ Exeunt. 


s 


2 a ha, ha, 407 
| Prethes ſiweet heart be quiet,thou haſt angred me | 


ler Lo, le pleaſe you ſoon again. La. Welford ? 


hee's a young handſome fellow, well 
and landed, _ Siſter can Fſtruct you 1n his good 
144.U f by = time, | 

| 3s 100t am [ fetcht over thus ? 

Elder Lo. Yes faith, = 


And overſhall be fetchr again, never fear it. 


I muſt be 0x though it torture me : 
n Sir. | 

and the Moon too, in which Ile be the man. 

nad I known this, had I but ſurmiz'd it, you 
bunted three trains more, before you had come 


what young Rabcts neſt have 


Enter Weitord, and Martha. 


Mar. For Gods ſake Sir,bc private 1n tis buſineſs, 

You have undone me elſe. O (304, what have I done ? 

Wel. No harm I warrant thee. 

Mar, How ſhall I look upon my friends azain? 

With what face ? 

Wel. Why e'ne with that: *tis a good one, thou canſt not 
find a better : look upon all the faccs thou ſhalt ſee ctherc, 
and you ſhall find *em tmooth IH, fair {till, ſweet [H1, and 
to your thinking honeſt; tlioſe have done as much as you 
have yet, or dare doe Miltris, and yet they keep no ſtir, 

Mar. Good Sir goe in,and put your womans cloaths on: 
If you be ſeen thus, I am lolt for ever. 

Wel. Vile watch you for that Miltris: Iam no foo!, here 
will I tarry till the houſe be up and witneſs with me. 

Mar, Good dear friend goe in, 

el. To bed again if you pleaſe, elſe | am fixt here till 
there be notice taken what | am, and what | have done : if 
you could juggle me into my woman-hood again, an 1 ſo cog 
me out of your company, all this would be fortworn, and 
I again an aſiego, as your Siſter left me. No, Ple have it 
known and publiſht ; then if yowle be a whore, forſake me 
and be aſham'd : and when you can hoid no longer, marry 
ſome calt Cleve Captain, and fell Bottle-ale., 

Mar, 1 dare not Itay Sir,ule me modeltly,l am your wife. 

el. Goe in, I'le make up all. 

Elder Lo. T'le be a witneſs of your naked truth Sir : this is 
the Gentlewoman, prethce look upon him, this is he that 
made me break my faith ſweet - but thank your Siſter, ſhe 
"wy ſoder'd It. 

ady. What a dull aſs was 1, I could not ſee this wencher 
from a wench : twenty to one, if | had heen but tender hike 
my Siſter, he had ſerved meſuch a ſlippery trick too, 

1}el, Twenty to one [ had, 

Elder Lo. | would have watcht you Sir, by your good pati- 
ence, for ferreting in my ground. 

Lady. You have been with my Siſter, 

Wel. Yes to bring. 

Elder Lo. An heir into the world he means. 

Lady. There is no chafing now. 

Wel. I have had my pact on't: I have been chaft this 
three Fours, that's the leaſt, | am reaſonable cool now, 

Lady. Cannot you fare well, but ; ou mult cryro{t. meat ? 

Wel. He that fares well, and will not blefs the toundersis 
cither ſurfeited, or ill taught, Lady, for mine own part, I 
have found ſo ſweet a diet, I can commend it, though 1 
cannot ſpare it. | 

Elder Lo. How like you this diſh, Welford, I made a ſap. | 
per on't, and fed fo heartily, I could not lleep. 

Lady. By this light, had I but ſcented our your t rn,y c 
had flept with a bare pillow in your arms and kilt.chat, or 
elſe the bed-poſt, for any wife ye had got this twelve-month } 
yet: I would have vext you more than a try*d p ſt horſe ; | 
and been longer bearing, than ever after-game at /riſh was. | 
Lord, that | were unmarried again. 

Elder Lo. Lady I would not undertake ye,were you again 
a Haogard, for the beſt calt of four Ladys i'th' Kingdom : 
you were cver tickle-footcd, and would not tiuls round, 

Wel. 1s ſhe ſalt ? 

Elder Lo. She was all night lockt here boy. | 

Wel. Then you may lure her without fea: of loſing : take 
off her Cranes. You have a delicate Gentiewoman to your 
Siſter :' Lord what a prettie furic ſhe was in, when ſhe per- 
ceived I was a man: but I thank God I ſatisfied her icruple, 
without the Parſon o'th* town, 

Elder Lo. What did ye? þ 

Wel. Madam, can you tell what we did ? ; 

Elder Lo. She has a ſhrewd gueſs at it I ſee it by heF. 

Ledy.Well you may mock us:but my largeGentlewoman, 
my Mary Ambre, had I but ſeen into you, you ſhould have 


n oo ks oth” bridle, Sir, i'faith. 
it,and min'd with you, and ſo blew you up. 
| Son you may ſeethe Gentleoman ltand cloſe, hs 


had another bed-fellow, fitter a great deal for your itch. 
Wel. 1 thank you Lady, me thought it was wel), 
You are fo £urious, ; 
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The $ cornful Lady. 


Emer Young Loveleſs, bis Lady, Morecraft, Savil, 


' and two Servingmen, 


E!. Ls. Get on your doublet, here comes my Brother. 
To. Le. Good morrow Brother,and all good to your Lady. 
ter. God ſave you and good morrow to you all. 
EL Lo. Good morrow. Here's a poor brother of yours. 
L 4dy. Fic how this ſhames me. | 
Mor. Prethee good fellow heipme Tt 
$-r, ] will Sir, Pen 
Ts. Lo, Brother what makes you berc? will this Lady do ? 
Will ſhe 7 is ſhe not netted ſtill ? 
Elder Lo. No | bave cur'd her. 
Mr. Welford, pray know this Gentleman 15 my Brother. 
We. Sit 1 ihali long to love him. TS 
To. Ls.1 ſhall not be your debter Sir. But how is ewith you? 
Elder Ls. As well as may be man: 1} am married : your 
new acquaintance hath her Siſter,and all's well. 
re. Lo, Lam glad on't. Now my prettic Lady Siſter, 
How do you find my Brother ? 
Laay. Almoſt as wild as you are. ej 
Yo Le He will make the better husband:you have tried him? 
Lady. Againlt my will Sr. _. 
Io.Le Heel make your will amends ſoon, do not doubt it. 
But Sir I muſt intreat you to be better known 
To this converted Few here. | 
Ser. Here's Beer for you Sir. 
Hor, And here's for you an Angel : 
Pray buy no Land, *twill never proſper Sir. 
'Elder Lo. How's this ? | 
To. Lo. Bleſs you, and then I'le tell; He's turn'd Gall 
Eder Lo, Gallant ? | 
Ye. Lo, 1 Gallant, andis now called, Cutting Morecraft : 

| Ih; reaſon Ie inform you at more leiſure. 

if. O poo? +: 'ot me know him preſently. 

Tex"; Le. You ail hug one another, 

*f-, Sir 1 mult keep you company. 

fr dir Lo, Aid tcaionl 

7 Lo. Cutting Merecraſt faces about, I muſt preſent 

46+ As many as you will Sir, lam for *'em. 

Wet: Sir 1 ial! do you ſervice. 

Mer, 1 fill look fort in good faith Sir. 

ae Lo Frethee goo! ſweet heart kiſs him, 

Lady. Who, tiat tcilow ? 

5+, >; will it picaſe you to remember me : my keys | 
£90d Sit, | | 

Teune Lo, Tic doe it preſently. 

H. Le. Come thou ſhalt kiſs him for our ſport ſake. _ 

La. Let himcome on then; and do you hear, do not in- 

ſtruct me in thele tricks, for you may repent it. 

El. Lo. That at my peril. Luſty Mr. Merecr aft, 

Here is a Lady would ſalute you. | | 
. Afor. She ſhall not loſe her longing Sic : what is ſhe ? 
Elder Lo, My wife Sir. ; 

Ator. _ _ be then my Miſtres. 
Lady, Muſt ISir? Elder Le. © yes, you muſt, 

Aber, And you mult take thisrcing, = 4 pan 


0.@ cup of beer. _ 


ant, 
o 


| 
? 


; You ſhall not 


' Butevery one a jewell : Come be mad boys. 


i 


| Sir 


Of ſome fiftie pound. ">< 
El. Lo. Take it by any means,'tis lawfull prize. 
| Lady. Sir | ſhall call you ſervant. 
Mor. | ſhall be proud on/t: what fellow's that ? 
Young Lo. My Ladies Coachman. 
Mor. There's fomething,(my fricnd)for you to buy gw} 
And for you Sir, and you Sir. 
* Elter Lo. Under amiracle this is the ſtrangeſt 
I ever heard of. | 
| Mor. What, ſhall we play, or drink ? what ſhall wedys! 
\Vho will hunt with me for a hundred pounds ? 
Wel. Stranger and Stranger ! 
Sir you ſha!! tind ſport after a Cay or two, 
Yowng Lo. Sir | have a ſute unto you 
Concerning your old ſervant Savs. 
Elder Lo. ©, for his keys, I know it. 
' Sawl. Now Sir, ſtrike in. 
Mor. Sir I muſt have you grant me. 
Elder Lo. 'Tis done Sir, take your keys again: 
But hark you Saw, leave off the motions 
Of the fleſh, and be honeſt, or elſe you ſhall graze again: 
' Ple try you once more; 
Saw. 1f everIbe taken drunk, or wioring, 
Take off the biggelt key i'th* bunch, and open 
My head with it Sir ; I humbly thank your worſhips, 
Elder Lo. Nay then I ſee we mult keep holiday, 


Enter Roger, and Abigal. 


Here's the laſt couple in hell, 
Roger. Joy be among you all. ; 
\ Lady. Why how now Sir, what,s the meaning of this 
emblem ? 
Roger, Marriage an't like your worſhip. 
| Lady. Are you married ? ; 
Roger. As well as the next Prieſt could doe it, Madam. 
fn Lo. I think the ſign's in Gemins, here's ſuck con 
pling. 
Wel. Sir Roger, what will you take to lic from you 
ſweet.heart to night ? 
Roger. Not the beſt benifice in your worſhips gift Sir, 
Wel. A whorſon, how he ſwells. 
Young Lo. How many times to night Sir Roger ? 
Rover. Sir you grow ſcurtilous : 
What I ſhall do, I ſhall do : I ſhall not need your help. 
Towng Lo. For horſe fleſh Rover. 
Elder Lo. Come yrethee be not angry, *tisa day 
Given whallyto our mirth. 
Lady. It ſhall be ſoSir : Sir Roger and his Bride, 
We ſhall intreat to be at our charge. ; 
El. Lo. wy wha get you to the Church : by this light, 
ie with her again, till y'are married. 
Wel. I am gone, | 
_ Afr. To every Bride I dedicate this day 
Six healths a piece, and it ſhall goe hard, 
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El. Lo. Tart in a good beginning : come who leads? 
er, you ſhall have the Yan : lead the way : omg 
xewit 


; Woutd every dogged wench had ſuch a day. 


The Cuſtom of the Country. 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


$1319! 


Clodio, Governor and 4 diſhonourable pur- | Chirurgion. 
ſuer of Tenocia. Officers. 

i” 1 du Sola, Governowr of Lisbon, and Brother _ 

' ts Gaiomar, age. 

| do. A Gentleman contraFed fo Zenocia. ad 

peck A merry Gentleman Brother to Arnoldo. | Knaves, of the Male Stewes. 
Pharind Father fo Zenocia. Servants, | 

Qarte, Sog fo Guiomar, « Gentleman well quali- 


| fed but vain glorious. WOMEN. 


N20, 4 - young Portugal Gentleman, enemy to ; 

Duarte. Zenocia, Miſtreſi to Arnoldo, and a chaſte Wife, 

opdld, « Sea Captain Enamonr'd on Hippolyta. | Guiomar, @ vertuons Lady, Mother to Duarte: 
Zzbulon, « Jew, ſervant to Hippolyta. Hippolyta, 4 rich Lady, wantonly in Love with 


Jaques, ſervant to Sulpitia. Arnoldo. | 
Nodtor. Sulpitia, 2 Bawd, Miſtreſs of the Male Stewes. 
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The Scene ſametimes Lisbon, ſometimes Italy. 
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The principal Actors were 


 Foſeph Taylor. | # Robert Benfeild. -. 
Fobn Lowin. | William Egleſtone. 
Nicholas T oolie. | | Richard Sharpe. 
Fobn Underwood. | | T homas Holcomb. 


Afius primus. Scena prima. 
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ol Enter Rutilio, and Arnolda. 


SN | HY do ou grieve thus ſtill ? Arn. Prethee givecar, 1am to Marry her. 
| Arn, "Twould melt a Marble, Rt. Diſpatch it then, and Ile go call the Piper. 
| a And tame a Savage man,to feel my fortune. Arn. But 'O the wicked Cuſtom of this Country, 
a What fortune ? L have v'd this thirty years, The barbarous, moſt inhumane, damned Cuſtom. 
Yet at through all theſe tollies you cal} fortunes, Rut. "Tis true, to marry is a Cuſtom 
ky erfixt on any ood and conſtant, P the world ; for look you Brother, | 
A Po prong my {clf: why ſhould I grieve then | | Wou'd any man ſtand plucking for the Ace of Harts, 
fs [may mould any way ? -With one pack of Cardsall dayes ons life ? 
ms You are wide ſkill, eArn. You do not 

| Nay nov ge ca Gentlewaman, a young handſom woman, | Or elſe you purpoſe not to underſtand me. 
my athoſand, not ſo few. Rut. Proceed, I will give car. 

- » Racediſpos'd, Arn. They have a Cuſtom 
In this moſt beaſtly Country, out upon Tt. 

Rut. Let's hear it firſt. 
| | Arn. That when a Maid is contracted | | 
And ready for the tye o'th* Church, the Goyernour, 
| He that commands in chief, muſt have her Maiden-head, 
Or Ranſom it for mony at his pleaſure, ® 

Rut.How mighta man atchieve that place? arare Cuſtom: 
An admirable rare Cuſtom : and none exc 2 

Arn. None, none. 

— «So 
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The C aſtom of the Country. 


Rut. The rarer ſtill : how could 1 lay about me, 
{n this rare Office ? are they born to it, Or choſen? 
Arn, Both damnable. 
Rat. Mic thinks bathexcellent, 
World | were rhe next heir. 
Arn. To this mad fortune | - 
Am 1 now come, my Miaeriage is proclaim'd, 
And nothing can redeem me from thus miſchicf. 
. Rat, She's very young. | 
Arn, Yes. 
Rt. And fait | dare proclaim her, 
Elte mine c5cs fail. 
Arn. Fair as the bud unblaſted, 
A «.. I cannot large him then, if 'twere minc ow caſe, 
{ 1 would not go an Ace lels. 
Arn, Fye Ratio, ; 
Why do you make your brothers miſery 
Your ſport and game ? ET 
| Kat, Thee is no paſtime like it. | 
Arn. 1 look'd for your advice, your timely Countel, 
How to avoid this blow, not to be mockt at, 
And my afllictions jeer'd. | | | 
| Rat, I tell thee Arnolde, ' 
 Anthou wert uiy Father, as thou art but my Brotticr, 
My younger Brother too, 1 muſt be merry. | 
And where thete is a wench yet caf, a young wench, 
A handſome wench, and ſooner a good turn tog, 
An] were to be hang'd, thus maſt I handle it. 
| But you ſhall ſee Sir, 1 can change this habit 
bros you any ſervice; adviſe what you pleaſe, 
And ſee with what Devotion Ile attend it ? 
But yet me thinks, 1 am taken with this Cuſtom, * 


Enter Charino and Zenocia, 


And could pretend to th” place. 
_ Arn, Drawoffalittle;. 
Here comes my Miſtreſs and her Father. 
Rut. A dGaiiity wench ! | 
Wou'd 1 mizht farm his Cuſtom. - 
Char, My ilcar Daughter, 
Now to betink your felf of newadvire 
W'1ll be too late, latc: this timeleſs farrow, 
No price, nor prayers, can infringe the fate 
Your beauty liath caſt C1 yon, my belt Zenocie, 
Be rnl'd by me,a Fat!:c:s care diretts ye, 
Look on the Count, look chearfully and ſweetly ; 
Whit though he have t!:- power to poſſeſs ye, 
|» pluck your Mai'-n honour, and then flight ye 
(,11tm unrefiltible to enjoy you 
tm, wet Child, fo much your youth and goodneſs, 
i 11 1.auty of your ſoul, and Saint-like Modeſty, | 
] ave won upon his mild mind, ſo much charm'd him, 
That all power laid aſide, what Law allows him, 
Or ſudden fircy, kindled from thoſe - 4p eyes, 
He ſucs to be your ſervant, fan jt robly 
For ever to be tyed your faithful H: 
Confider my beſt child, | 
Zene. 1 have conſwlered. 


Beſides your Fathers Honour own peace, 
| The banithment for ever of GirColtom,” Y 
"This baſe and barbarous uſe, for aftcr once 
He has found the happineſs of holy Martiege, 
And what it is to grow up with one Beauty, 
How he will ſcorn and kick at ſuchan beritage 


Left him by luſt and iewd progenitors. 
All Virgins too, ſhall bleſs your name, ſhall Saint it 
7 wage lo _ Priyrims gots your ſhrine, ; 
"hen time has turn'd your beauty i 
Fill'd with your pious by ola maT 
Hite ns  grehengy 
tide not that bicter Pill 1 loath ! 
ly _ ſweet words, | han we a 


—_— OY T_T ON 


The Count'sa handſome Gentleman, 


«tn 


Cher. The blellednefsehat this breeds too, conſider -- 


| Anda Spaniſh Jennet, a moſt vertuous Gentleman. 


And having him, y'are certain of a fortune, 
A high and noble fortune to attend you : 
Where if you fling your Love upon this ſtranger 
This young Arnolde, not knowing from what place 
Or honourable ſtrain of blood he is ſprung, you venture 
All your own ſweets, and my long cares to nothin 
Nor are you certain of his faith ; why may not that 
Wander as he does, every where ? 

Zen. No more Sir ; | 
I mnſt not hear, 1 dare not hear him wrong'd thus, 
Vertue is never wounded, but I ſuffer. 
'Tis an ill Office in your age, a poor one, 
To judge thus weakly : and believe your ſelf too, 


' A weaker, to betray your innocent Daughter, 


To his intemp'cate, rude, and wild embraces, 
She hates as Heaven hates falſhood. 

Rut. A good wench, 
She ſticks cloſe to you Sir, 

Zeno, His faith uncertain ? | 


| The nobleneſs his vertne ſprings from, doubted? 
| D'ye doubt it is day now? or when your body's perfett, 


Your ſtomach's well diſpos'd, your pulſe's temperate, 
D'ye doubt you are in health ? I tell you Father, 
One hour of this mans goodneſs, this mans Nobleneſs 
Put in the Scale, againlt the Counts whole being, 
Forgive his [uſts too, which are half his life, 
He could no more endure to hold weight with him; 
Arnolde's very looks,' are fair examples ; 
His common and indifferent aCtions, 
Rules and ſtrong tics of vertue : he has my firſt loye, 
To him in facred yow I have given this body, 
In him my mind inhabits, 
Rut. Good wench ſtill. ; | 
Zene. And till he fling me off, as undeſcrving, 
Which I confeſs I am, of ſuch a blgfling, | 
But would be loth to find it fo—— | 
Arn, O never; | | 
Never my happy Miſtreſs, neyer, never, 
When your poor ſervant lives but in your favour, 
One foot i'th? grave the other ſhall not linger. 
What ſacrifice of thanks, what age of ſervice, 
What danger, 'of more dreadful look than death, 
What willing Martyrdom to crown me conſtant 
May merit ſuch a goodneſs, ſuch a ſweetneſs ? 
Alove ſo Nobly great, no power can ruinez 
Moſt bleſſed Maid go on, the Gods that gave this, 
This pure unſpotted love, the Child of Heaven, 
[n their own goodneſs, muſt preſerve and ſave it, 
And raiſe you a reward beyond our recompence. 
Zeno, I ask but you, a pure Maid to polleſs, 
And then they have crown'd my wiſhes: If I fall then 
Go feek ſome better love, mine will debaſe you. 
Rat. A pretty innocent fool z well, Governour, | 
'Though 1 think well of your cuſtom, and could wiſh my ﬆ 
For this night in your place, heartily wiſh it : 
. Yet if you play not fair play and above board too, 
I have a foolil k in here, Ifay no more; 
Fle tell you what,and if your honours guts are not inchanted 
Arn. 1 ſhould now chideyou Sir, for fo declining 


| The goodneſs and the grace you have ever ſhew'd me, 


And your own vertue too, in ſeeking raſhly - 
To violate that love Heaven has appointed 


To wrelſt your Daughters hts, part that affeCtion 


That both our hearts have and ſeek togive it 
Ku. Toa wild fellow, that would weary her ; | 

A Cannibal, that feeds on the heads of Maids, 

Then flings their bones and bodies to the Devil, | 

Would any man of diſcretion venture ſuch a griſtle, - | 

To the rude clawes of fuch a Cat-a-monntain? | 

You had better tear her between two Oaks, a Tow! Bull 

Is a meer Sroick to this fellow, a grave Philoſopher, @ {| 


Arn, Does this ſeem handſome Sir ? 


Kut. Though I confeſs $5: 


——_—— 
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| defire to have her, and by any means, 
penn yetthat this common Hangman, 

2 Neb whipt off the heads of a thouſand maids already, 
hat he Dil elean the Harveſt, ſticks in my ſtomach: 
ris Rogue breaks young wenches to the Saddle, 

| rexches them to ſtumble ever after 3 

| : he ſhould have her ? for my Brother now 
cis 2 handſome young fellow ; and well thought on, 
4 will deal teaderly in the buſineſs, _ 
) If that have a reputation, 
; fr did the Bans of theſe cauſes, 
d know the perfect manage, Ile tefl you old Sir, 
{| ſhould call you wiſe Sir, 1 thould bely you, 

aching, youſtudy to betray your childto, 
ts Maiden: monger» When you have done your beſt, 
ad think you have fixt her in the point of honour, 
hodo youthink you have tyed her to? a Surgeon, 

muſt confeſs an excellent diſſector, 
re that has cut up more young tender Lamb-pies—— — 
- What | ſpake Gentlemen, was meer compulſion, 
No Fathers free-will, nor did I touch your perſon 
ith any edge of ſpightz or ſtrain your loves 
Vith any baſe, or hir'd perſwaſions 3 


Vitneſs theſe tears, bow well I wiſht your fortunes. [Exit. 


Rue. There's ſome grace 1n thee yet,you are determined 
0-marry this Count, Lady. 
Zim, Marry him Rutilio ? 
Ru, Marry him, and lye with him I mean. 
| Zen, You cannot mean that , 
you be a true Gentleman, you dare not, 
The Brother to this man, and one that loves him ; 
Je marry the Devil firſt. 
Rt, A better choice 
ad lay his horns by, a,handſomer bed-fellow, 
A cooler of my conſcience, | 
Arn, Pray let me ask you ; 
d my dear Miſtris, be not angry with me 
Forwhat I ſhall proponnd, I am confident, 
No promiſe, nor no power, can force your love, 
| mean in way of marriage, never ſtir you, 
Norto forget my faith, no ſtate can wound you. 
bot for this Cuſtom, which this-wretched country 
th wrought into a law, and muſt be ſatisfied ; 
Where all the pleas of honour arebut laught at, 
And modeſty regarded as a may-game, 
What ſhall be here conſidered ? power we have none, 
Tomakerefiſtance, nor policie tocroſs it : 
Tisheld Religion too, to pay this duty. 
. Ze, The dye an eAtheiſt then. 
Hrs. My nobleſt Miſtris, 
[Not thatI wiſh it ſo, but ſay ig were ſo, 
wy you did render up part of your honour, 
or whilſt your will is clear, all cannot periſh ; 
Ny for one night you entertain'd this monſter, 
: | eſteem you worſe, forc'd tothis render ? 
ral mind1knowis pure, and fullas beauteous ; 
re thisſhort eclipſe, you would riſe again, 
ra erin Apread nof*.2ygs _ 7 
o. WOmade you witty, to undoe your ir 
rabye a loaden,with the love 1 bring yoo, : 
— would fling that burthen on another ? . 
Ol grown common in your eyes Arnolds ? 
Fo, a unworthy of your fellowſhip? *' 
hot gntdeca a woman, I muſt err, 
_ _ wiſh that al before-hand 
not to ? 
love as painters "S reſiſted ? 
certain h 
And letthe min, 
| ſeaſoned firſt, 
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Toentertain another, nay a fairer, 

And make the caſe thus detp'rate, ſhe muſt dyeiſe; 
D'ye think | would give way, or count this honell ? 
Be not deceiv'd, theſe eyes thould never ſee you more, 
This tongue forget to name you, and this heart 
Hate you, asif you were born, my tull e\nrparbie. 
Empire and more imperious love, alone 

Rule, and admit no rivals: the pureſt ſprings 
\When they are courted by laſcivious land. floods, 
Their maiden pureneſs, and their coolneſs periſh. 
And though they purge again to their firſt beauty, 
The ſweetneſs of their taite is clean departed. 

[ muſt have all ornone; and am not worthy 
Longer the noble name of wife, £Arnoldo, 

Than I can bring a whole heart pure and handſom. 

Arnol. 1 never ſhall deſerve you: not to thank you ; 
You are fo heavenly good, no man can reach you : 
| amforrie I ſpake fo raſhly, *twas butto try you. 

Kut. Youmight have tiyed a thouſand women ſo, ( ſel. 
And goo, fourſcore and 19 ſhould ha'followed YOur CUUn» 
Take heed o* clapping ſpurrs to ſuch tree cattell. 

Arn. We mult bethink us ſuddenly and conſtantly, 
And wiſely too, we expect no common danger. 

Len. Be molt aſſur'd, Ple dyc fult. 


Enter Clodio, and Guard. 


Rut. An't come to that once, 

The Devil pick his bones, that dyes a coward, 

le jog along with you, here comes the Stallion, 

How ſmug he looks upon the imagination 

Of what he hopes toact ? pox on your kidneys 3 

How they begin to melt ? how big he bears, 

Sure he will leap before usall : what a ſweet company 
Of rogues and panders wait upon his lewdnels ? 
Plague of your chops, you ha*more handſome bitts, 
Than a hundred honeſter men,and more deſerving, 
How the dogg leers. 

Clod, You need not now be jealous, ( done, 
| ſpeak at diſtance to your wite, but when the Prieſt has 
We ſhall grow nearer, and more familiar. ; 

Rut. Vie watch you for that trick, baboon, Vie 
Smoke you : the rogue ſweats, as if he hadfeaten 
Grains, he broyles, if 1 do come to the 
Baſting of you, 

Arno. Your Lordſhip 
May happily ſpeak this, to fright a ſtranger, - 

But *tis not in your honour, to perform it ; 

The Cuſtom of this place, it ſuch there be, 

At belt moſt damnable, may urge you to it, 

But if you be an honeſt man you hate it, 

How ever I will preſently prepare 

To make her mine, and molt undoubtedly 
Believe you are abug'd, this cuſtome feign'd too, 
And what you now pretend, moſt fair and vertuous, 

Ctod. Go and believe, a good belief does well Sir; 
And you Sir, clear the place, but leave her here. 

Arn. Your Lordſhips pleaſure. 

Clod. That anon Arnoldo, 

This is |but talk. 

Rut. Shall we goe off ? 

Arn. By any means, 
| know ſhe has pions thoughts enough to guard her : 
Beſides, heres nothing due to him till the tye be done, 

Nor dare he offer. 

Rut. Now do | long to worry him : 
Pray have a care to the main chance, 

Zen. Pray Sir, fear not 

Clod. Now, what fay you to me ? 

Zen. Sir it becomes 
The modeſtic, that maidsare ever born with, 

To uſe few words. + | 

Cod. Do you ſee nothing in me ? 

Nothing to catch your eyes, nothing of wonder 
The conimon mould of men, come ſhort, and want in ? 


— ah — 


CExit. Ar. and Rt, 
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D3 you rcad no future fortune for your ſclf here ? 
And what a happineſs it may be to you, 

To have him honour yov, all womcn aim at / 

To have him love you Lady, that man love you, : 
Thc beſt, and the moſt beauteous have run mad ror: 
{ Look and be w:e, you have a favour offer” dyou 
l fo not every day propound to women ; 
Youare aprettic one; and though cach hour 

| am glutted with the ſacrifice of beautic, 

I may be bronght, as you may handle it, 

Toca!t fo good a grace and liking on you. 

You unde; ftand, come kifs me, and be joyful), 
I 'give you leave. 

Zen. Faith Sir, *twill not ſhew handſome 3 
Nur #-x is bluthing, full of fear, unsktI'd too 
In theſe alarms. > 

Cod. Learn then and be perfect. 

Zen. | dobeſeec!! your honour pardon me, 
Ard take ſome $ki!feil one can hold you play, 
| am a fool. 

(7d. ] rell thee maid I love thee, 

[ct ther word make thee happie, ſo far love thee, 
That though I may enjoy thee without ceremony, 
{ will deſcend ſo low, to marry thee, 

Me thinks I fee the race that thail ſpring from us, 
Some Princes, ſome great Suuldiers 

Zen, | am afraid | 
Your honour's conzen'd in this calculation; 

For certain, I ſhall nee have a child by you. 

Clod, Why ? #1 
\- Zen. Becauf: 1 muſt not think to marry you, 
| dare not Sir, tae ſtep betwixt your tonour, 
And my poor humble Stare. | 

Cd. I will deſcend to thee, 

And buoy thee up. 

\Zen. Ile linkto th? Center firſt, ( fure 
Why yon!d your Lordſhip marry, and confine that plea- 
You ever have had freely caſt upon you ? 

Take heed my Lord, this marrying is a mad matter, 

{ Lighter a pair of ſhackles will hang on you, 

| And quieter a quartane feaver find you. 

If you wed me 1 mult enjoy you only, 

Y our eyes mult be called home,your thoughts in cages, 
To ing to no cars then but mine ;, yoyr heart bound, 
The cuſtom, that your youth was ever nurlt in, 

Muſt be forgot, I ſhall forget my dury elſe, 

And how that wilt appear —- 

Clod. Wee'l ralk of that more. 

Zen, Belides1 tell ye, I am naturally, 

As all young women are, that ſhew like handſome, 
Excteding proud, being commended, monſtrous, 
Of an unquiet temper, ſeldom plcas'd, | 
Unleſs it be with infinite obſervance, 

Which you were never bred to; once well angred, 
As every crof$ in us, provokes that paſſion, -: 

And likea Seca, I r&ule, roſs, and chafe a week! after, 
1 Ani then all miſchief 1 can think upon, 

Abuling of your bed the leaſt and pooreſt, 

| tel] you what you'ie finde, and 1a theſe fits, 

This ittle beauty you are pleaſed to honour, | 
Will be fo chang'd fo alrer'd to an velineſs, 
Touch 2 vizard, tento one, I dye tos, 

Take rthen upon my death you murder'd me. | 

Cled, Away, away fool, why coſt thou proclame theſe 
| To prevent that in me,thou haſt choſen in another ? 

Si Cen. Him I have choſen, Ican rule and maſter, 

ya to what 1 Þ cal?, you are a great one 

AA TORR Will to bend, 1 Care not venture, 

- <copabs Lutd.znd fay you were welt connſel'd, 

F- "Rn © mony 197 my renom, aid forger me, 
Twill be both ſafe, and noble for your hononr, 
And whercſoever my t Ortunes tal condect me 
Sowathy mentions I fhatl ? 
Th Verfuutts and fi fair. 


s 


render of you, 


Cled. You will not marrie me ? 

Zen. 1 do beſcech your honour, be not angry 
At what I ſay, Icannot love ye, dare not, 
But ſer a ranſom, for the flowr you covct. 

Cied, No mony, nor no prayers, ſhall redecm that, 
Not all the art you have. _ 

Zen, Set your own price Sir. 

{od. Goe to your wedding, never kneel to me, 


And all my beſt devotions offer to it. 


' When that's done, you are mine, I will enjoy you: 

| Your tears do nothing, I will not loſe my cuſtom 

Tocaſt upon my ſelf an Empires fortune. [Fe 
Zen. My mind ſhall not pay this cuſtom, cruc! man, * 
{id. Your body will content me: Ple look for you, [Ex 


Emer Charino, and ſervants in blacks. {overins the 
place with blacks. : 
{bar. Strew all your withered flowers, 
By the hot Sun raviſht of bud and beauty (wet) 
Thus round about her Bride-bed,hang thoſe blacks there 
The emblemes of her honour lolt ; all joy | . | 
That leads a Virgin to receive her lover, | 
Keep from this place, all fellow-maids that blcſs her, 
And bluſhing do unlooſe her Zone, keep from her : 
No merry noiſe nor Iuſty ſongs be heard here, | 
Nor full cups crown'd with wine make the rooms giddy; | 
This is no maſque of mirth, but:murdered honour, 
Sing mournfully that ſad Epithalamion 
I gave thee now : and prethee let thy lute weep. 


your Autunz 


Song, Dance. Enter Rutilio. 


Rut, How now, what livery's this ? do you call thisz: 
(wedding?, 


This is more like a funeral. 
(bar. 1t is one, 
And my poor Daughter going to her grave, 
To his moſt loath'd embraces that gapes for her. 
Make the Earles bed readie, is the marriage done Sir? | 
Rat. Yes they are knit; but muſt this ſlubberdegullion { 
Have her maiden-head now ? 
Arn. There's no avoiding it ? | 
Rut. And there's the ſcaffold where ſhe mult loſe it. | 
Arn, The bed Sir, - | 
Rat. No way to wipe his mouldy chaps ? 
Char. That we know. | 
Rut. To any honeſt well-deſerving fellow, 
And twere but to a merry Cobler, I could fit ſtill now, 
[ love the game fo well; but that this puckhiſt, 
This univerſal rutter—fare ye well Sir ; 
And if you have any good prayers, put *em forwatd, 
There may be yet a remcdie, = 
Char. 1 wiſh it, [ Exit _ 


Enter Clodio, and Guard. 


Cod. Now is this tye diſpatch'd ? 

Char. I think it be Sir. 

Ced. And my bed ready ? | 

Char. There you may quickly find Sir, 
Such a loath'd preparation. 

Qed. Never grumble, 
Nor fling a diſcontent upon my pleaſure, 
[t muſt and ſhall he done : give me ſome wine, 
And fill it till it leap upon my lips: | 
Here's to the fooliſh maidenhead you wot of, 
The toy I muſt take pains for. | 

Char. 1 beſeech your Lordſhip 
VO OT. Re Fathers love, ; 

. Pledge it (haring, 

Or by my life le make thee pledge thy laſt, 
And be lure ſhe be a maid, a erfec Virgin, 
( I will not have my expeQation dull'd ) 
Or your old pate goes off Iam hot and fiery, 
And my bloud beats alarms through my body, 
And fancie high. You of my guard retire, 


| And tet me hear no noiſe about the lodging 
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Daughter 

= k and ſweet ayTes, now fetch your 3 

en hecoy wench put 01 all her beauties, 

| hor enticements, out-bluſh damask Roſes, 

| 14 dim the breaking Eaſt with her bright Cryſtals. 
away. | 

_ am frozen. [Exit. 

ocia with Bow and Yugver, an Arrow bent, 
—_— and Rutilio after her, arm'd. 


e fearleſs 00. 
_ Ki anl E from thee 
0 me with durty icks. = 
Cod, What Maſque is this? @ = 
hat pretty fancy ro provoke me high? 
\- beauteous Huntreds, fairer far, and ſweeter ; 
1.14 ſhewes an Erbiop to this beauty 
rotected by two Virgin Knights, - 
ku. That's a lye, 
loud one, if you knew as much as I do, 
ve Guard's diſpers'd. NE 
Arn, Fortune I hope invites us. 
| Cod. 1 cannolonger hold, ſhe pulls my heart from me. 
Zen. Stand, and ſtand fixt, move not a foot, nor ſpcak not, 
Forif thou doeſt, upon this point thy death ſits. 
hou miſcrable, baſe, and ſordid lecher, 
Thou ſcum of noble blood, repent and ſpeedily, 
Repent thy thouſand thefts, from helpleſs Virgins, 
Their innocence betrayed to thy embraces. 
Arn. The baſe diſhonour, that thou doeſt to ſtrangers, 
nglorying to abuſe the Laws of Marriage, 
hy Infamythou haſt flung upon thy Country, 
[1 nouriſhing this black and barbarous Cuſtom. 
Cd. My Guard. 
eArn, One word more, and thou dieſt. 
Re. One ſyllable , 
That tends toany thing, but I beſeech you, 
kndasy'are Gentlemen tender my caſe, 
AndPle thruſt my Javeling down = throat. 
jou Dog-whelp, thou, pox upon thee, what 
Should I call thee, Pompion, 
hou kiſsmy Lady? thou ſcour her Chamber-pot : 
have a Maiden-head ? a mottly Coat, 
You great blind fool, farewel and be hang'd to ye, 
Loſe no time Lady. 
Arn, Pray take your pleaſure Sir, 
And lo we' take-our leaves. 
Zm, We ate determined, 
Dye, before yield. O 
Arn, Honour, and a fair graye. 
Zen, Before a huſtful Bed, fo for our fortunes. 
Kt, Du cat awhee, good Count, cry, prethee cry, 
9 whata wench haſt thou loſt? cry yougreat booby. [Exe. 


« . Enter Charino. 


(har. 
Enter 


y Guard there, no man anſwer ? 
Veen Fer oppor 
Ire ? Ple hay 1 illal 
Yoo poltick 31d T1 e your life you villain, 
Guo, Heaven ſend her far enough, 


| Enter Guard. 
Ard let me pay the ranſom. 

po ty Did your honour call us ? 

* wy every way, and preſently recover 
ng en, and the fair Lady. 
Progr The fp was RT Sir 

Guard. rg. ſaw *em | 

0g with all main ſpeed to th' Port. 

Faw _— villains. LExit Guard. 
mg » or 1 ſhall dye; deal truly | 

G, thou know ? | : 

- By all that's good I did not. 


If your honour mean their flight, to ſay | grieve for thar, 
Will be tolye; you may handle me as you pleale. 

Cod. Be ſure, with all the cruelty, with all the rigor, 
For thou haſt rob*d me villain of a treaſure. 


Enter Guard. 
How now ? h 
Guard, They're all aboard, a Bark rode ready for 'em, 
And now are under Sail, and paſt recovery. 
Clod. Rig mea Ship with all the ſpeed that may be, 
L will not loſe her : thou her moſt falſe Father, 
Shalt goalong; and if I miſs her, hear me, 
A whole day will I ſtudy to deſtroy thee. 2 
Char. 1 hall be joyful of itz and ſo you'l find me. 


[ Exennt omnes, 


Aus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Manuel du ſofa, and Guiomar. 


Man. I Hear and ſee too much of him, and that 
' & Compels me Madam, though unwillingly, 
To wiſh I had no Uncles part in him, : 
And much I fear, the comfort of a Son 
You will not long enjoy. 

Gui. *Tis not my fault, 
And therefore from his guilt my innocence 
Cannot be tainted, ſince his Fathers death, 
(Peace to his ſoul) a Mothers prayers and care \_ 
Were never wanting, in his education, LL 
His Child-hood I pals o're, as being brought up 
Under my wing ;z and growing ripe for itudy, 
I overcame the tenderneſs, and joy 
I had to look upon him, and provided 
The choiceſt Maſters, and of greateſt name 
Of Salamanca, in all liberal Arts. 

Man. To train his youth up. 


| I muſt witneſs that. 


Gui. How there he proſpered to the admiration 
Of all that knew him, for a general Scholar, 
Being one of note, before he was a man, 
Is ſtill remembred in that Academy, 
From thence I ſent him to the Emperours Court, 
Attended like his Fathers Son, and there 
Maintain'd him, in ſuch bravery and height, 
As did become a Courtier, | 
Man.”Twas that ſpoil'd him,my Nephew had been happy. 
The Court's a School indeed, in which fome few 
Learn vertuous principles, but molt forget 
What ever they brought thither good and honeſt. 
Trifling is there in practice, ſerious actions 
Are obſolete and out of uſe, my Nephew 
Had been a happy man, had he ne*re known 
What's there 1n grace and faſhion. 
Gui. I have heard yet, 
That while he liv'd in Court, the Emperour 
Took notice of his carriage and good parts, 
The Grandees did not ſcorn his company, 
And of the greateſt Ladies he was held 
A compleat Gentleman. 
Man. He indeed Daunc'd well ; 


| Aturn o'th? Toe, witha lofty trick or two, 


To argue nimblenefs, and a {trong back, 
Will go far witha Madam: *tis molt true, _ 
That he's an excellent Scholar, and he knows it ; 
An exact Courtier, and he knows that too; 
He has foughtthrice, andcome off ſtill with honour; 
Which he forgets not. 

Gz. Nor have 1 much reaſon, 
To grieve his fortune that way. 

Man. You are miſtaken, 


| Proſperity does ſearch a Gentlemans temper, oY 


—_—_— 


I —— 


More than his adverſe fortune : I have known 
Many, and of rare parts from their ſucceſs 

In private Dvels, rais'd up to ſuch a pride, 

' And ſotransform'd from what they were, that all 


[I necd not write examples, in your Son 
"Tis too apparent ; for e're Don Duarte | 
Made tryal of his valour, he indeed was | 
Admired for civil courteſic, but now 
He's ſwoln ſo high, out of his own aſſurance, 
Of what he daresdo, that he ſeeks occaſions, 
{ Unjuſt occaſions, grounded on blind paſſion, 
Ever to be in quarrels, and this makes him 
Shunn'd of all fair Socicnics. | 

Gm, Would it were | 
In my weak power to help it: I will uſe 
With my cntreaties th? Authority of a Mother, 
{ As you may of an Uncle, and enlarge it 
With your Command, as being a Governour 
To the great King in Lz5bor. 


Enter Duarte and bis Page. 


Aar. Here he comes. 
We arc unſecn, oblcrve him. 
Dua. Boy. 
Page. My Lord, [ 
Dua. What faith the Sp.1ſh Captain that I ſtrack,, 
To my bold challenge ? ; 
Paze. He retus'#torcad it. 
Dus. Why didſt not leave it there ? 
Page. I did my Lord, 
But to no purpoſe, for he ſeems more willing 
To fit down with the wrongs, than to repair 
His honour by the ſword ;, he knows too well, 
That from your Lordſhip nothing can be got 
But more blows, and difpraces. - 
\ Dua. He's a wreteh, | 
A miſerable wretch, and all my fury | 
Is loſt upon him z holds the Mask, appointcd 
th* honour of ore ET. 
Faye. "is broke off. | 
Du, The reaſon ? 
Page. This was one, they heard your Lordſhip 
Was by the Ladies choice to lead the Dance, 
And therefore they, too well aflur'd how far 
You would outſhine *em, gave it o're and ſaid, 
They would not ſerve for toilesto ſet you off.. 
Dua. They at their belt are ſuch, and ever ſhall be 
Where l appear. | + 
Afan, Do you note his modeſty ? 
Daa, But wasthere nothing elſe pretended ? 
Page. cs, | | 
Young Don Alonzo, the great Captains Nephew, 
Stood on compariſons. | 
Daa, With whom ? 
Face. With you, 
And openly profeſs'd that all precedence, 
His birth and itate confider'd, was due to him, 
Nor were your Lordſhip to cantend with one 
So far above you. | ] 
Das. | look down upon him | | 
With ſach contempt and ſcorn, as on my ſlave, 
He's a name only, and all poad in him 
He muſt derive from his great grandlires Aſhes, 
For had not their victorious acts bequeath'd 
| His titles to him, and wrote on his forchcad, 
"} This isa Lord, he had liv'd unobſerv'd © 
BY any _ of mark, and died as one 

mong  COMMmOon route. re with me? 
| "Tis Gyant-like ambition; 1 wo am, con 
And know my ſelf, that man is truly noble, 
And he may jultly call that worth his awn, 
\Which his deſerts have purchas't, 1 could wiſh 
1My birth weremore obicure, my irignds and kinſmen 


* 


The C xſtom of the C : 


That lov'd them truly, wiſh'd they had fallen in them. 


cm 


Of leſſer power, -or that my provident Father 
Had been like to that riotous Emperour 

That choſe his belly for his only heir 

For being of no family then, and poor 

My vertues whereſoe*c 1 liv'd, ſhould make 
That kingdom my inheritance. 

Gui. Strange ſelf Love : 
Dna. For if I ſtudied the Countries Laws, 

[ ſhould ſo eaſily ſound all their depth, 

And riſe up ſuch a wonder, that the pleaders, 
That now are in molt practice and eſteem, 
Should ſtarve for want of Clients: if I travell'q, 
Like wiſe Ulyſes to ſee men and manners, 

| would return in at, more knowing, than 
Homer could fancy him ; if a Phyſician, 

Sooft I would reſtore death-wounded men, 
That where I liv'd, Galen ſhould not be nam'd, 
And he that joyn'd again the ſcatter'd limbs 
Of torn Hippolytus ſhould be forgotten. 

[ could teach Ovid courtſhip, how to win 

A 7ulia, and enjoy her, though her Dower 
Were all the Sun gives light to : and for arms 
Were the Perſian hoſt that drank up Rivers, added 
To the Twrks preſent powers, I could direct, 
Command, and Marſhal them. 

Man. - And yet you know not 
Torule your ſag, you woyld not to a boy clſc 
Like Tlautws Braggart boaſt thus. 

Dua. AllI ſpeak, 

[n att I can make good. 

Gai. Why then being Maſter 
Of ſuch and ſo good parts do you deſtroy them, 
With ſelf opimon, or !ike a rich miler, 

Hoard up the treaſures you poſſeſs, imparting 
Nor to your ſelf nor others, the uſe of them ? 
They are to you but like inchanted viands, 
On which you ſeem to feed, yet pine with hunger; 
| And thoſe ſorare perfections in my Son 

Which would make others happy, render me 
| A wretched Mother. 
| Man. Youare too inſolent. 
And thoſetoo many excellencies, that feed 
| Your pride, turntoaPlevriſie, and kill 
That which ſhould nouriſh vertue ; dare you think 
All bleſſings are confer*d.on you alone ? 
' Yare grolly couſen'd; there's no good in you, 
| Which others have not: are you a Scholar ? io 
Are many, ggd as knowing : are you valiant ? | 
Waſte not that courage then in braules,but ſpend it 
[n the Wars, in fervice ef your King and Country. 
Dua. Yes, ſo I might be General, no man lives 
That's worthy to command me. 

Alan. Sir, in Lisbon 
lam: and you ſhall know it; every hour 
[ am troubled with complaints of your behaviour 
From men of all conditions, and all ſexes. 

And my authority, which you preſume 

Will bear you out, in that you are my Nephew, 
No longer ſhall protect you, for I vow 

Though all that's paſt pardon, I will puniſh 
The next fault with as much ſeverity 

As if you were a ſtranger, reſt aſſur'd on't. 

Gui. And by that love you ſhould bear, or that cuty 
You owe a Mother, once more I command you 
Tocaſt this haughtineſs off; which if you do, 

Alithat is mine, is yours, if not, expect 
My pray*rs, and vows, for your converſion only, = | 
Put never means nor fayour, [Ex, Manuel ad GuiomT 

Dna. 1 am Tutor'd 
As if 1 were a child ſtill, the baſe Peaſants - 
That fear, and envy my great worth, have Cone this; 
But I will find them out, I will of boord 
Get my Ciſguiſe I have too long been idle, 

Nor will I curb my ſpirit, I was torn free, 
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: will purſue he courſe beſt liketh me. [Exennt. 


Enter Leopold, Sailers, and Zenocia. 
Divide the ſpoil amongſt you, this fair Captive 
q challenge for my ſelf. 
©; You have won het Pi 
i well deſerve ber: twenty years I have Iv d 
Burgeſs of the Sca, and have been preſent 
many a deſperate fight, but never ſaw 
iT a Bark with ſuch incredible valour 
Jong defended, and againſt ſuch odds, 
ad by wo men ſcarce arm d too. | 
; 'Twasa wonder. : 
qd yet the courage they expreſt being taken, 
ir contempt of death wan more upon me 
:all they did, when they were free: me thinks 
-them yet when they were brought aboard us, 
cGrm'd and ready to be put in ſetters 
won the ſuddain, as if they had ſworn 
cr to taſte the bread of ſervitude, 
th ſnatching up their ſwords, and from this Virgin, 
akinga farewel only with their eyes, 
hey leapt into the Sca. 
Sal. Indeed "was rare. 
. It wrought ſomuch on me, that but I fear'd 
ie great ſhip that purſued us, our own ſafety 
Iindring my charitable pnrpoſe to em, 
re) endure 'em up, and with their lives 
hey ſhould have had their liberties, 
Zm. Otoo late, 
or they are loſt, for ever loſt, 
. Take comfort 
isnot impoſſible, but that they live yet, 
xr when they left the ſhips, they were within 
o'th? ſhore, and with ſuch ſtrengthand cunning 
{wunming, did delude the riſing Billows, 
Withone hand making way, and with the other, 
heir bloudy ſwords advanced, threatning the Sea-gods 
With war, unleſs they brought them ſafely of 
That lam almoſt confident they live, _ 
nd you.again may ſee them. | 
Zen, ln that hope | 
brook a wretched being, till I am 
Madecertain of their fortunes; but they dead, 
Death hath ſo many doors to let out life, 
| mill not long ſurvive them. 
Leey. Hope the beſt, 
And let the courteous uſage you have fourid, 
Not uſual in men of War perſwade you 
Totell me your condition. 
. Zen, You _ it, 
TT my tate and your power have made me, 
Such Tam now, but what I pg» Skills not: 
For they being dead, in whom 1 only live, 
| dare not ge Family, or Country, 
And therefore Sir enquire not, let it ſuffice, 
lam your ſervant, and a thankful ſervant 
(if you will call that fo, which is but duty) 
lever will be, and my honour ſafe 
hk Shnobly hitherto ye have preſery'd, 
Can a : in ſuch a form, 
ine conſtancy 1 will not 
look on and ſuffer, ” 
Leoy. You miſtake me : 
That you are made m iſoner, may prove 
ortune. I do find 


44 


|, Zeop. A lady: 
lnwhomall graces that can perfect beauty 
ir ly met. I grant that you are fair : 


SOON 


And had I not ſeen her before, perha 
I might have fought to you. eh het 
Zen, This | hear gladly. 
 Leop. Tothis incomparable Lady I will give you, - 
(Yet being mine, you are already hers) 
And to fer ve her is more than to be free, 
At leaſt I think ſo; and when you live with her, 
If you will pleaſe to think on him that brought you 
Toſuch a happineſs, for ſo her bounty 
Will make you think her ſervice, you ſhall ever 
Make me at your devotion. 
Zen. All lcando, 
Relt you aſſur'd of. : 
Leop. At night Ple preſent you, 
Til when Iam your Guard. 
Zen, Ever your ſervant. 


Enter Arnoldo and Rutilio. 


Arn, To what are wereſerv'd? 

Rut. Troth *tis uncertain, 

Drowning we have ſcap'd miraculouſly, and 
Stand fair for ought I know for hanging , mony 
We have none, nor ere arc like to have, 

'Tis to be doubted : beſides we are ſtrangers, 
Wondrous hungry ſtrangers; and charity 
Growing cold, and miracles ceafing, 

Without a Conyurers help, cannot Fad 

When we ſhall cat again. ; 

Arn, Theſe are no wants 

If put in ballance with Zenoczas loſs; 

[n that alone all miſeries are ſpoken : 

Omy Rzt:1o, when I think on her, 

And that which ſhe may ſuffer, being a Captive, 

Then | could curic my felf, almolt thoſe powers 

Thar fend me from the fury of the Ocean. 

Rut. You have loſt a wite indeed, a fair and chaſt one, 
Two bleflings, not found often in one woman z 
But ſhe may be recovered, queltionleſs 
The ſhip that took us was of Portuga!, 

And here in Libor, by ſome means or other 
We may hear of her. 

Arn, In that hope live. 

Rut. And ſodol, but hope is a poor Sallad 
To dine and ſup with, after a two dayes fall $00, 
Have you no mony left ? 

Arn. Not a Denier. : ? 

Rur. Nor any thing to pawn? ?tis now in faſhion, 
Having a Miltreſs, ſure you ſhould not be 
Without a neat Hiſtorical ſhirt. 

Arn. For ſhame 
Talk not ſo poorly. © 

Rut. | mult talk of that | 
Neceſlity prompts us to, for beg I cannot, 


| Nor am I made to creepin at a window, 


To filch to feed me, ſomething mult be done, 
And ſuddenly reſolve owt. : 


Enter Tabulon and a Servant. 


Arn. What are theſe ? 
Rut. One by his habit is a 7ew. 
Zab. No more : 
Thou art ſure that's he. 
Ser. Molt ceriain. | 
Zab. How long is it 
Since firſt ſhe ſaw him ? 
Ser. Some twa hours. 4 
Z ah. Be gone— let me alone to work him, 
Rut. How he eyes you! 
Now he moves towards us, in the Devils name 
What would he with us? 
Arn. Innocence is bold: 
Nor can l[ fear. 
Zab. That you are poor and ſtrangers, 
[ cafily perceive, 7 


[Exit Sr, 
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| Expect not the like offer. 


Before 1 


j Is brib'd to repcal baniſht ſwords. 
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Rat. But that you'l help us, | 
Or any of your tribe, we dare not hope Sir. 

Zab. Why think you ſo? _ 

Rut. Becaulc you are a Few Sir, 


| And courtelics come ſooner from the Devil 


Than any of your Nation. 
Zab. Wearc men, | | 
And have like you, compaſſion when we find 
Fit ſubjects for our bounty, and for proof 
That we dare give, and freely, not to you Sir, 
Pray ſpare your pains, therc's gold, ſtand not amaz d, | 
'Tis current I aſſure you. 
Rat. Take it man, 
Sure thy good Angel is a Few, and comes 
In his own ſhape to help thee: I could with now 
Mine would appear too like a Turk, 
Arn. 1 thank you, 
But yet muſt tell you, if this be the Prologue 
Toany bad aft, you would have me practite, 
[ mult not take it, 
Z ab. This is but the earneſt 
Of what which is to follow, and the bond 
Which you mult ſcal to fort, is your advancement, 
Fortune with all that's in her power to give, 
Offers her ſelf up to you :. entertain her, 
And that which Princes have kneel'd for in vain 


{| Prefents it ſelf to you. 


eArn, *Tis above wonder. ; 
Z ab. But far bencath the truth, in my relation 
Ot what you hall poſſes, if you embace it. 
There is an hour in cach mans life appointed 
To make his happineſs if then he ſeize it, 
And this, (in which, beyond all expeRtation, 
You are invited to your goo) 15 yours, | 
[f you dare follow me, fo, i! not, hereafter FO 
| CExu. 
Arr. *T1sno viſron. Ret. 'Tis gold Pm ſure. 
Arn, We muſt like brothers ſhare; 
There's for you. 
Rit. By this light Pm glad I have it : 
There are few Gallants, (for men may be ſach 
And yet want gold, yea and ſometimes filver) 
But would recerve fuch farours from the Devil, 
Though he appear'd like a Broker, and demanded 
Sixty 1'th* hundred, #1 
TS: rh og anqirdy rr | ſear 
c plot my life ? "tis now to me 
Not worth the keeping. I will follow him, 
Farewel, wiſh me good fortune, we ſhall mect 
Again I doubt not. 
| Rr, Or Vie ne're truſt Few more, [Exit Arnoldo. 
Nor Chriltian for his ſake—— plague o' my ſtars, 
How long might 1thave walkt without « Cloak, 
pr o-_ d have roche ſach a fortune ? 
e ckler Brothers, t we are men, 
2 not the luck, ha' too much art py 0" : 
The ſmooth Chin carrics all : what's here to do now? 
| [ Maner Rutilio. 
Enter Duarte, Alonzo, and « Page. 
Dua. Vietake you as 1 find you. 
Alen. That were baſe--- you ſee lam unarm'd, 
wy ws BE your Bodkin 
our Pocket er, your Kteletto, ont with it 
Or by this hand Vie val you : ſuch as you are 4 
Have ſtudicd the undoing of povr Cutlers, 


 } And made all manly weapons out of faſhion : 


36s ny Poniards to murder men, 
ct dare not wear a fwotd toguard your Honour. 
Kat That's true indeed : upon iy ie this gallant 


The difference now between a Spamſh Rapier 


| And your pure Pita, 


The Cuſtom of the Conywr 


| Will you betray yo 


| Are written in my heart,” not in this book, 


Alon. Let me fetch a ſword, 
Upon mine honour Fle return. 
Dua. Not fo Sir. 
' * Alon. Or lend me yours I pray you, and take this, 
Rat. To be diſgrac'd as you are, noll thank you 
Spight of the faſhion, while I live, Iam 
Inſtrutted to goarm'd : what folly 'tis 


| For you that are a man, to put your {clf 
1 lato your enemies mcrcy. 


Dua. Yicld it quickly 
Or Ile cut off your hand, and now diſgrace you, 
Thus kick and baffle you : as you like this, 
You may again prefer complaints againſt me 
To my Uncle and my Mother, and then think 
To make it good with a Poniard. 

Alon. 1 am paid 
For being of the faſhion. 

Dua. Get a ſword, 
Then if you dare redeem your reputation : 
You know I am eaſily found : T'le add this toit 
To put you in mind. 

Rut. You are too inſolent, 


|] And do inſult too much on the advantage 


Of that which your uncqual weapon gave you, 
More than your valour. 

Dua. This to me, you Peaſant ? 
Thou art not worthy of my foot poor fellow, 
'Tis ſcorn, not pity, makes me give thee life : 

Kneel down and thank me for't: how, do you ſtare? 
Rit. | have a ſword Sir, you f12!l find, a good one; 
This isno ſtabbing guard. : | 

Dua. Wert thou thrice arm'd, 
Thus yet I ducſt attempt thee. 

Rut. Then have at you, 
I ſcorn to take blows. 

Dua. O Iam ſlain. | 

Tage. Help! murther, murther ! 

Alon. Shift for your ſclf you are dead clic, | 
You have killd the Governous Nephew. 

"os _ the ſtreets there. q 

#, It oncewgu are beſet you cannot ſcape, | 

y YOOMelf ? : = | 
Rut, Undone for ever. [Exit Rut, and Ae 


Enter Oſhcers. | 
| 


(Fi 
Lab, 


1 Offi. Who makes this out-cry ? 
Page, O my Lord is murdered; 
This way he took, make after him, 

Help help there, 

2 Offi. 'Tis Don Duarte. 

1 Offi. Pride has got a fall, 
He was ſtill in quarrels, ſcorn'd us Peace-makers, 
And all our Bill-authority, now h'as paid for't. 
You ha? met with your match Sir now, bring off his body 
And bear it to the Governour. Some mis R 
The murderer ; yet if he ſcape, it skills not 3 
Were Ia Prince, I would reward him for't, 
He has rid the City of a turbulent beaſt, 
There's few will pity him : but for his Mother 
| truly grieve indeed, ſhe's a good Lady. 

Enter Guiomar and Servants. 

Gui. He's not i'th* houſe ? 

Ser. No Madam. 

Gui. Haſte and ſeek him, 
Goall and every where, Vle not to bed 
Till you return him, take away the lights too, 


The Moon lends me too much, to find my fears 
And thoſe devotions 1 amto pay 


[ Exit Page. 


[Exe 


Kneel 
And I ſhall read them there without a Taper, [Fx 


Enter Rutilio, 


Not 


Rut. 1 am purſued; all the Ports are ſtopt too; 


—— 


w— 
as 
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—” hope to eſcape, behind, before me, 
Dr cher ite { am beſet, curſed fortnne 
' enemie onthe Sea, and on the Land too, 
redeetn'd from one affliction to another: __ 
Vould i bad madethe greedy waves my tomb | 
d dyed obſcure, and innocent, not as Nero (me? 
—-2r'4 o're with blood. Whither have my fears brought 
m got into a houſe, the doors all open, _ 
This, by the largeneſs ofthe room, the hangings, 
4nd other rich adornments, gliſtring through 
Tre ſable maſque of night, {ayes It belongs 
Toone of meats _ Fs : noſervant ſtirring £ 
gremur nor Wauper 
wo. Who's that ? 
Rue. By the voice, 
Guo, Stephane, Faſpe, Tulia, 
Who waits there ? 
* Ric. 'Tis the Lady of the houſe , 
Ple flie to her protection. 
(Guo. , what are you. ? 
| 2, Ofall thatever breath'd, a man moſt wretched. 
Gus, [am ſure you area man of moſt ill manners, 
You could not with ſo little reverence elſe 
refs to my private chamber. Whither would you, 
Or what do you ſeek for bn 
Rat. Gracious woman me; 
[ am a ſtranger, and in that I anſwer 
lhe _ $, : moſt waroeeyger agg ger, 
Thatcall*dunto it by my enemies pride, 
Hare left him dead 'th) Nreers, Jultice purſues me, 
And for that life I took unwillingly, 
And in a fair defence, I muſt loſe mine, 
Unleſs you in your charity protect me. 
Your houſe is now my ſanCtuary, and the Altar, 
[ o__—_ take hold of your ſweet mercy. 
Byall that's dear unto you, by your vertues, 
__ w— innocence, that needs no forgiveneſs, 
e pity 0g me. 
wo, Are you a Caſtilian ? 
* "_ waz Italy claims my birth, 
ms. 1 a$K not 
With purpoſe to betray you, if you were 
Tenthouſand tinies a nd, the nation 
v a moſt ny, yet would fave you 
ay 10 My power : lift up theſe hangings ; 
Behind m Beds head there's hollow : =" 
lato enter; ſo, but from this ſtir not 
lf the Officers come, as you expect they will doe, 
_ they owe ſuch reverenceto my lodgings, 
Ang rac bgurige ivecredit to me 
| urther, 
ks, The —_ pay for me 
. edt 1 owe you. 
Ge, How ? 
ay on is Kr bat, be of com fort, 
-1 give My promiſe for your ſafety, 
All men are fabjec to ſuch dens ; 
y the valiant; and who knows not, 
M the charity I afford this ſtranger 
1 oulySonelſe-where may ſtand in need of? 


| wp Officers, and Servants, with the body of Duarte--- Page. 
| I . 
Raiſe up 


| . His murtherer, fued by us 
j Wa by a bo Jbonered - ; 
Yr hoſe, and that induced us 


$ to it for hi 
Gu, Oh 5g for his apprehenſion. 


þ 


1 Ser. Sure her heart is broke 

Of. Madam. $4 

Gmo, Stand off: 

My ſorrow is ſo dear and pretious to me, 

T hat you mult not partake it, ſuffer it 

Like wounds that do breed inward to dilpatch me. 
O my Dart, fach an end as this | 
Thy pride long lince did prophefte ; thou art dead, 
And to encreale my miter y, thy tad Mother 

Mult make a wiltull ſhipwrack of her vow | 

Or tau fall unreveng'd. |My Soul's 2: vided 

And piety toa lon, any tive periormance : 

()f holpitable duties to my. gueſt, 

That are to others Angels, are my furies. 
Vengeance knocks at my heart, but my word given 
Dentes the entrance, is no eHedwm lett, 

But tiat I muſt protect the murderer, 

Or futter in that faith he made his altar ? 
Motherly love give place, the fault made this way, 
To keepa vow, to which high Heaven is witnets, 
Heaven may be plcas'd to pardon. 


Enter Manuel, Dottors, Surgoons, 


eUan. 'Tis too late, 
Hee's gone, palt all recovcry : now reproof 
Were but unſeaſonable when | ſhould give comfort, 
And yet remember Siſter. 

Guo, O forbear, 
Search for the murtherer, and remove the body, 
And as you think fit, give it burial. 
Wretch that I am, uncapable of all comfort, 
And therefore | intreat my friends and kinstalk, 
And you my Lord, for ſome ſpace to forbear 
Your courteous vilitations, 
Man. We obey you. [ Exeurnt omnes with thy body, 

Manet Guiomar, 

Rut. My Spirits come back, and now delpaicrefigns 
Her place again to hope. 
Guio. What ere thou art 
To whom I have given means of life, to witnels 
With what Religion [ have kept my promiſe, 
Come fearleſs forth, but let thy face be cover'd, 
That [ hereafter be not forc't to know thee, 
For motherly afteftion may return | 
My vow once paid to heaven. Thou halt taxen from me 
The reſpiration of my heart, the light 


| Of my ſwoln eyes, in his life that ſullain'd me ; 
| Yet my word given to fave you, I make good, 


Becauſe what you did, was not done with matice, 
You are not known, there is no mark about you 
That can diſcover you; let not fear betray you. 
With all convenient ſpeed you can, flie trom me 
That I may never ſce you ; and that want 
Of means may be no {et unto your journic, 
Thereare a hundred Crownes : you are at the door 2ow, 
And fo Farewell for ever. 

Rut. Let me firſt fall 
Before your feet, and on them pay the Cuty 
| owe your goodneſs; next all bleflings to you, 
And Heaven reſtore the joyes I have bereft you, 
With full increaſe hereafter, living be 
The Goddeſs ſtiVd of Hoſpitaliic. 


tt. 


tl. 


Atlus Tertins. Sceng Prima. 


| Enter Leopold; and Zenocid. 


Leo. Ling off thefe ſullenclonds, you are eater'd now 
F Into a houſe of joy and happinels, 

| have prepar'd a bleffing tor ye. 

Zen. Thank ye, my ſtate wou!d 


rather ask acuile. 


- 


——— 


-” 


| Leo; You are peeviſ h 
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And know not when ye are friended,] have us'd thoſe means, 
The Lady of this houſe, the noble Lady, : 
\Vill take ye as her own, and uſe ye gracionfly 


| Make much of what PREY of that beautie,. 
UC 


And expoſe it not to ſuch betraying ſorrows, 
When ycare old,andall thoſe ſweers hang wither'd, 


Enter Sr vant. 


Then fit and figh. # | 
Zen, My — is not far off. 
Leo, Have you told your Lady? 
Ser. Yes Sir, I have told her 
Both of your noble ſervice, and your preſent, | 
Which the accepts. | ; 
Leo. I foald be bleſt to ſec her. | 
Ser. That now you cannot doe: ſhe keeps the Chamber 
Not well diſpos'd ; and hasdenied all viſrts, 
The maid I have ia charge to recerve from ye, 
So plcaſe you render her. 
Leo, With alt my ſervice, 
But tain | would have ſeen, 
Ser. 'Tis but yous patience: ; | 
No doubt ſhe cannot but remember nobſy. | 
Leo. Theſe three years 1 have lov'd this ſcornfull Lady, = 


| And follow'd her with all the'truth of ſervice, 
| ln all which time, but twice ſhe has honour'd me 


With fight of her bleſt beauty : when you pleaſe Sir, 
You may reccive your charge and tell your Lady ; 
A Gentleman whoſe life itsonly dedicated - 
To her commands, kiſſes hey beauteous hands ;; 
And Faire-one, nowyorr help,you may remember 
The honeſt coprtehes, ſince you are mine, 
| ever did your modeſtie : you ſhall be near her, 
And if ſometimes you name my ſ:rvice to her, 
And tell her with what noblencſs I love her, 
"Twill be 2 gratitude I ſhall remember. 
Zen. What mmy poor power tyes,fo it be honeſt. 
Leo. | ask no more. 3h 
Ser, You mult along with me (Fair. ) 
Leo. And fol leave you two: but a fortune 


Too happy for my fate : you ſhall enjoy her. 


Scena Secunda. - 


Enter Talolon 4nd Servants. 


£ ab. Be quick, be quick, out with the banquet there, 
Thelc ſcents are dull z caſt richer on, and fulter ; 
Scent every place, where have you plac'd the mulick ? 
Ser, Here they ſtand ready Sir. | 
Zeb, 'Tis well, ure © 
The wines be lufty, high, and full of Spirit, 
And Amber'd all = 
\. Ser. They are. | 
 Zab, Give fair attendance: F-k 
ln the b:t trim, and ſtate, njake ready all, [Banguer ſer 
| ſhall come preſently again, | orth. Exit, 
2 Ser, We ſhall Sir, 
What preparation's this ? 
Some new, device 
My Lady has in hand. 
1 Ser, CO), © proſper it 
As long asit carries good wine inthe mouth, 
And good meat with it, where arc all the reſt > 
z Ser, They are ready to attend. 
r Sex, Sure ſome great perſon, 
They would nov make this hurry ciſe, 
2 Ser, Hark the Mhſick, | 
it will appear pow ceitain, here it comes, 
Now to our places, 
| GArm. Whither will he lead me 7 
Kot Wration's ghig? to, what new cnd 
ret! _— ELSE SPE E514 
etc Yair Preparations ? a rich Banguet, 


e1], i ft > 


_ Piaatick, anderery placeBuck with adorament, 


o ware SpA. * 


Fit for a Princes welcome ; what new game 
Has Fortune now prepar*d to ſhew me happy ? 
And thea again to fink me? *tis no illnfion, 
Mine eyes are not deceiv'd, all theſe are reall ; 
What wealth and ſtate” _ 
' Zab. Will you ſit downandeat Sir ? 
Theſe carry little wonder, they are uſual; - 
But you ſhall ſee, if you be wiſe to obſerve it, 
| That that will ſtrike dead, ſtrike with amazement, 
' Then if you be a 'man : this fair health to you. 
Ay What ſhall I fee ? I pledge ye Sir, I was never 


| So buried in-amazement —— 


{ 
' 
{ 
| 


x 
} 
i 


| 


Zab. You are ſo {till : 
Dc: ink freely. 

Ar. The very wines are-admirable : 
Good Sir, give me leave to ask this queſtion, 
For what great worthy man ate theſe prepar*d ? 
' And why do you bring me hither ? 


Zab. They are for you, Sir; 
And under-value not the worth you carry, 
| You are that worthy man: think well of theſe, 
They ſhall be more, and' greater. 

Ar. Well, blind fortune 
Thou haſt the prettſeft changes when thou art pleas't, 
To play thy game out wantonly — 

Zab. Come be luſty, * | 
And awake your Spirits. Ceaſe Miſa 

eAr. Good Sir, do not wake me. (Serrath] 
For willingly 1 wonld dye in this dream , pray wadk! 
Are all theſe that attend here ? | 
+ Zab. They are yours; 

They wait on you. Io 

Ar. 1 never yet remember | 
I kept ſuch faces, nor that I was ever able 
To maintain ſo many, | 

Zab. Now you are, and ſhall be. 

Ar. You'l oF this houſe is mine too ? 

Zab. Say it ? fwear it.” 

Ar. And all this wealth ? | 

Zab. This is the leaſt you fee Sir. ; | 

Ar. Why, where has this been hid theſe thirtie years? | 
For certainly I never found I was wealthic 
Till thi# hour, neyer dream'd of houſe, and Servants. | 
{ had thought I had beena younger Brother, a poor Gelt. | 
| may eat boldly then. 

Zab. "Tis prepar'd for ye. 

Ar. The taſte is perfeft, and moſt delicate : 
But why for me ? give meſfome wine, I dodrink ; 
| feel it ſenſibly, and 1 am here, 

Here in this glorious place ; 1 am bravely us'd too, 
Good Gentle Sir,give me leave to think a little, 
For either I am much abus'd —— 

Zab. Strike Muſick 
And ſing that Juſty Song, 

eAr. Bewitching harmony ! 

Sure I am turn'd iptoanother Creature, 


Enter Hippolyta. 


Happy and bleſt, Arnolds was unfortunate ; 
Ha bleſs mine eyes ; what pretious picce of nature 
To poſe the world ? by 
Zab. | told yon, you would fee that 
Would darken theſe poor preparations, 
What think ye now ? nay riſe not, 'tis no viſion. 
Ar. *Tis. more : *tis miracle. 
Hip. You are welcom Sir. 
Ar. 1t ſpeaks, andentertains me ſtill more glorious; 
She is warm, and this is fleſh here : how ſhe ſtirs mc * 


Muſick Sant. 
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| Bleſs me what ſtars are there 2 


Hip. May I ſit near ye? 
Ar. No, you are too pure an object to behold, 
Too excellent to look upon, and live 3 


| muſt remove. 


Zab. She is a woman Sir, 
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faint heart 3s this? 
ks houſe of wonder. : 
Zh. Do not youthink your ſeif now truly happy !? 
|" +ave the abllxatt of all ſwcernels by ye, 
n precious wealth youth Jabours to arrive at; 
\ £ ſhe leſsin honour, than in beauty, 
ars's Royal Duke. 15 proud to call her 
beſt, his Nobleſt, and moſt happy Siſter, 
mine has made her Miltrefs of herſelf, 
vealthy, 20d wiſe, without a power to ſway her, 
onder of hah, of all bcarts Miltrelſs. 
Zh, Hippolyta the beautcous. 
Hip. Youare a poor relator of my fortunes, 
) weak a Chronicle to ſpeak my bleſlings, 
4 leave out that eſſential part of ſtory 
n moſt high and happy in, moſt fortunate, 
he acquaintance, and the noble fellowſhip 
(this fair Gentleman: pray ye do not wonder, 
x hold it ſtrange to hear a handſome Lady 
cak freely to ye: with your fair leave and courteſie 
nll fit by ye. 
Arn. | hos not what to anſwer, 
or where Lam, nor to what cad conſider ; 
hy do you uſe me o_ ? 
| Ha. Are ir, 
bs ye o_ read with all humanity ? 
reely and nobly us'd ? 
An, No gentle Lady , 
wat were uncivil, but it much amazes me 
er, anda man of no deſert 
hould find ſuch floods of courteſie. 
Hp. love ye, | 
honour ye, the firſt and beſt of all men, 
ad where that fair opinion leads, *tis uſual 
eſe tries that but ſerve to ſet off, follow. 
would not have you proud now, nor diſdainful 
cauſe I ay I love ye, though I ſwear it, 
Nor think it a ſtale ſayour I fling on ye, 
jouph ye be handſome, and the only man 
mult confeſs I ever fixt mine eye on, 
d bring along all promiſes that pleaſe us, 
[et | ſhould _ then, deſpiſe ye, ſcorn ye, 
And with as much contempt purſue your perſon, 
ps now I do with love. But you are wiſer, 
” [think, more maſter of your fortune, 
"4s, RoW owl hx 
| ood hone 
ama loſt man ell. Ys 


Now you may kiſs me, 
| oe fi / teyer askt, | ſwear to ye. 
Arn, That Idaredo ſweet Lady. 
| tp. Youdoit well too; 
urea Maſter Sir, that makes you coy. 
4n, Would you would ſend.your people off. 
Hy. Wellthought on. 
Veal BY os LExu Zab. and Servants. 
6, I hope | & 1s pleav'd throughly. 
Fs Why ſtand ye till? here's no man to detect ye, 
dw th re gone off: come, come, leave conjuring, 
you would raiſe, is here already, 
Look boldly on me. | 


Arn, would you have me do? 
wy queſtion! have you do? 
ag rs ſhould want a Tutor ? 
: come 

Fre Frelndelry © 
© me leave, more now than e're.to wonder 
caking of ſo goodly a proportion, « 2 6298H 
| Toy all exact, the frame of Heaven, 

-ould hide within ſo baſe inhabjrants ? 
as Areas fair, asif the morning bare ye, 
i. never matle a ſweeter ; 

0% pollible this frame ſhould ſafſer, 


And built on ſlight affetions, fright the vicwer ? 
Be excellent in all, as you are outward, 
The worthy Miſtreſs of thoſe many bletſings 


Becauſe they are truſted to a weaker keeper. 
Would ye have ae iove ye ? 

Hip. Yes. 

Arn. Not for your heauty ; 
Though I confeis, it blowes the firit fire in us, 
Time as he palles by, puts out that ſparkle ; 


And make it all addition toa woman, 


Bc honeſt, and be vertuous, Ple admire ye, 
At lealt be wiſe, and where ye lay taeſe nets, 
Strow over 'em a little modeſty, 


But love the giver more? you make me fonder : 


Is it a fin I covet to enjoy ye ? 
If ye imagine I am too free a Lover, 
And act that part belongs to you, Iam filent : 
Mine eyes ſhall ſpeak my bluſhes, parly with ye; 
I will not touch your hand, but with a tremble 
Fitting a Veſtal Nun ; not long to kils ye, 
But gently as the Air, and undiſcern'd too, 
le iteal it thus: Ple walk your ſhadow by ye, 
So ſtill and ſilent that it ſhall be equal, 
Toput me off, as that, and when l covet, 
To give ſuch toycs as theſe 

Arn. A new temptation 


Which paſt once are forgotten. 
Arn. Excellent vice! 


Look manly, take a mans affections toyou 


To hang out gaudy buſhes for their beauties, 

To talk themſelves into young mens affections 

How cold and dull you are! | 
Arr, Howl ſtagger ? 

Sheis wiſe, as fair ; but *tis a wicked wiſdom , 

Ple choak before 1 yield. 


Make ready the green Chamber, 
Zab. It ſhall be Madam. 
Arn. 1 am afraid ſhe will injoy me indeed. 
Hip. What Muſick do ye love ? 
Arn. A modeſt tongue. 


[na young Ladyes arms thus dull ? 
Arn. For Heaven fake 
Profeſs a little goodnels. 
Hip. Of what Country ? 
Arn, lam of Kome. 
Hip. Nay then | know you mock me, 


Prethee gon. | 
Arn, lammot well. 
Hip, Vie make thee, 

-Ple kiſs thee well. 

Arn. 1am not ſick of that fore. 


I ſhall be famous for the firſt example ; 


Hoe, Zabulon ; my ſervants. 
| Enter Zabulon and Servants: 
Zah. Call'd ye Madam? 


"Twill well become your cauſe, and catch more Fools. 
Hip. Could any one that lov'd this wholeſome counſel 


You have a vertuous mind, | want that ornament ; 


Hip. T hus like the lazic minutes will I drop "em, 


Hip. Will ye be won ? look ſtedfaſtly upon me, 


Young women, inthe old world were not wont, Sir, 


Hip. Who waits within there ? [Zabulon withsy, 


Hip. We'l have enongh of that : fye, fye, how lumpiſh ? 


The Iraliansare not frighted with ſuch bug bears, 


Hip. Upon my Conſcience, I mult raviſh thee, 


With this I'le tye ye firſt, then try your ſtrength; Sir. 
Arn. My ſtrength? away baſe woman, Iabhor thee | 

I am not caught with ſtales, diſcafe dwell with thee. bx. 

Hip. Are ye ſoquick? and have I loſlt my wiſhes? 


Hip. Is all that beavty ſcorned, fb many i'd for 3 


— ——— = —— eo 


93 | 


| 
[ 
| 


Heaven has beſtowed, make *em appear {till nobler, 


Nor tor your wealth, aithough the world kneel to it. 


Fortune that ruines all, makes that his conquelt ; 
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Leer nm — | We mult preſume, to help it intoth* Air, 
1% many Princes? by a ſtranger £00 ! If you call that ſinking : we have told you what's the ly 
Myft 1 endure rnd ata +: | He that istaken there, unleſs a Magiltrate, 
'Zab. \ an | _ _ hs ſtranger Z abulon. And have command in that place, preſently 
'T oF : Uo! 276th +} per | have given him : If there be nothing found apparent near him 
h : nos him with theft ; he has {foin my love,,my freedom, barge fi IS TOT es _ mo any, 
| Charge th ; fa him: | uſt eitheir pay hi ſumption, 
Liu om before UE GOVT ROUT | LPs jy BE | (Which is fix hundred Duckets) or for fix years 
+ gn aeey i a new dance, Tog at an Oar i'th* Gallies : will ye walk Sir, 
E., - ng faſt and looſe with foch a Lady” For we preſume youcannot pay the penalty. 
SES s. comb: fe execute your anger, Rut. Row in the Gallies, after all this miſchief? 
Toy = W Fx : | 2 Offi. May be you were drunk,they'l keep you ſober they 
a rag rope - veto chncc- Exeunt, | Rut. Tugatan Oar? you arenotarrant raſcal 
Hip. His ſcorn ſhall feel my vengeance To catch me ina pit-fall, and betray me? 
Scena Tertia. Sul. Aluſty minded man. 
Emer Sulpicia and Jaqucs. 7a. A wondrous able. : 
D or $0 a lofty man again? Sul. Pray Gentlemen, allow me but that liberty 
q ranch oat EN £ To ſpeak a few words with your prifoner, 


You 40 ſo over-labour *em when you have 'tm, And | ſhall thank you. 
And ſo dry-founder *em, they als laſt. = 1 Off, Take your pleaſure Lady. 
$z/. Where's the Frerch-man ? Sul. What would you give that woman ſhould redeem} 
Fe. Alas, he's all to firters, ,.., | Redeem ye from this ſlavery? 
And lyes, taking the height of his fortnne with a Syringe,” Kut. Beſides my ſervice 
He's chin'd, hc's chin'd good man, he is a mourner. oc | would give her my whole felf, I would be her vaſſal, 
$u{ \Wtat's become of the Dane ? 4 Sul. She has reaſon to expect as much, conlidering 
7a. Who? goldy-locks? - | The great ſum ſhe pays for't, yet take comfort, 
He's foul i'th' rouch-bole 3 and recoils again, | | Whatye ſhall do to merit this, is eaſie, 
The main Spring's weaken'd that holds up his cocx, And I will be the woman ſhall befriend ye, 
He lics at the ſign of the Sar, to be new breech'd. Tis butto entertain ſome handſome Ladies, 
Sul. The Rutter too, is gone. | And young fair Gentlewomen : you gueſs the way : 
7a. O that was a brave Raſcal, eq But giving of your mind-— 
He wou!d labour like a Thraſher : but alas Rut.. lam excellent at it: | 
What thing can efer laſt? he has been ill mew'd, You cannot pick out ſuch another living, 
And drawn too ſoon ; I have ſeen him in the Hoſpital. | I underſtand ye: is't not thus? 
Sl. There was an Enzbſh-man. | Sl, Ye have it. 
7a. | there wasan Enebh-man ; Kut, Bring mea hundred of 'em: Ile diſpatch 'em, 
 You't ſcant find any yow, to make that name good: [ will be none but yours: ſhould another offer 
There were thoſe Engh/b that were men indeed, . _ Another way toredeem me, I ſhould ſcorn it. 
i Ant wou!d perform like men, but now they arc vaniſht : What women you ſhall pleaſe ; 1 am monſtrous luſty: 
They arc ſo taken up1in their own Country, Not to be taken down : would you have Children? 
And fo beaten of their ſpeed by their own women, | Fle get you thoſe as faſt, and thick as flie-blows. 
When they come here, they draw their legs like Hackneys: | Sul. Tadmire him; wonder at him! 
ink, and their own Ecvices have undone *cm. Rut. Hark ye Lady, 
Sl. | muſt have one that's ſtrong, no life in L:ban ele, | You may require ſometimes —- 
Periet and young : my Cuſtom with young Ladies, | Sul. I by my faith. 
| And liyh fed City cames, will fall, and break clfe, | _ #4. And you ſhall have it by my faith, and handſomh'! 
1 want my ſelf too, in mine age tonouriſh me : This old Cat will ſuck ſhrewdly : you have no Daughters! 
| They arc alf ſank I mantain'd: now what's this buſineHs, | flye atall : now am | in my Kingdom. , 
| What goolly fellow's that ? Tug atan Oar ? no, tug ina Feather-bed, 
| 


gs Eopd warm Caudles; bang your bread and water, | 
e make you yoarP again, believe that Lady. 

Kr, Why do you drag me? = L will ſo rabbiſh . a 

(Foe © your juſtice, Jct me looſe. | 0] Sul, Come, follow Officers, 


Exter Rutiiio aza Officers. 
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| + 0. Not ſo Sir. TEibee 1 - | ThisGentlemanis free : Ple pay the Duckets. 
| Rar, Cannot a man fall into one of your drunken CcYars, Ai. And when you catch me in your City-powdringW| 
| And venture the breaking on's Ncck,, your trapJoors open, | Again, boil me with Cabbidge. 
d Bur he malt be us*d thus raftally ? | T Offi. You are both warn'd and arm'd Sir. [Ex] 
_ 100fi. Whatmade you wainring We” 
| Sojate th" night ? "gs know that is impriſonment, | Scona quarta, Enter Leopold, Hippolyta, Zenoua 
Kut May be 1 walk in my ſicep. Zen. Will your Ladyſhi is 
| bb o& M I . ip wear this Drefling ? 
{2 Of, May be wel walk ye. | Hip. Lone the priting + , 
What made you waniring Sir, into that yault | care not what I wear 
| Where all the Ciry ſore, and the Munition lay ? Zen, Yet "tis my duty | 
'& e. 1fettinto ity chance, 1 broke my ſhins for 't : To know your pleaſure, and my worſt afittion 
} Your worſhips fecl yot that : | knockt my head To fee you diſcontented : 
Againſt CO polts, wonld you had hat ir. Hip, Weeping too ? 
20K ] _s == neck in ny own defence ? ER, Prethee forgive me : 1am much diſtemper'd, 
| uk m__ os = : bo 14 oma . yo —_ put 1t off to, _ ſpeak F know not what : to make thee amends 
L 41 USL is in, , : 4 - 
Tg fire the Powecr, to blow vp that part o'th' City, Let Cy 7s > ney; /obe pargent, 
| A ws Ts with my awe: why werethe trap-doors open ? Leo. Now you perceive 
F th > ip = 's a = Aon you gone that way ? And taſte her bounty ; 
$413 i {ity þ; A - e » 
\ 10k You Fo "- Aol ; Zen. Much above mymerit. 
ty 2, : Leo. Eut have you not yet ſound a happy tine 
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The Cuſtom of the Country. 


feftions make 
if your frowns thus take me, 
iles doe ? 
Courtſhip : 
f | have any power. 


Fr Rkeps the Lovers ſacrifice 


56 AE No armen me 

Boj couid not Ou , 

I i Sk my advocates, youth and beauty, 
toff wich wealth, and then to be deni'd too 
Do's comprehend all tortures. They flatter'd me, 
hat ſaid my looks were charms,my touches fetters, 

locks ſoft chains, to bind the arms of Princes, 

and make them in that wiſh'd for bondage, happy. 

am like others of a courſer feature, 

weak to allure, but ia my dotage, ſtronger: 

am n0 Crcez he, more than Ulyſſes, 
Scorns all my offer'd ny Tres my favours, 
And, as Iwereſome new ian, flyes me, 

: ng 00 pawn yy e4. behind him. 
But he (hal that in my fell revenge, 

am a woman : one that never pardons 
The rude contemaer of her proffered ſweetneſs. 


Emer Zabulon. 


Za. Madam, 'tis done. 
Hy. What's done ? 
Zab. The uncivill ſtranger 
at your ſuite arceſted. 
| Hy. *Tis well handkd. 
Zah. knd under guard ſent to the Governour, 
ith whom my te , and the favour 
ie bears your Ladiſhip, have fo prevail'd 
lat he is ſentenc'd. 
Hy. How ? 
Zah. To loſe his head. 
Hy, Is that the means to quench the ſcorching heat 
Ot my incag'd deſires ? muſt innocence ſuffer, 
ule I am faulty ? nd 4+ Ins 
Ihatof neceſſity it mult deltroy 
Lhe objett it moſt longs for ? dull Hippelye<, 
L0 think that injuries could make way for love, 
Yhenconrteſies were deſpis'd : that by his death 
hou onldſt gain that, which only thou canſt hope for 
Wiule he is living : My honour's at the ſtake now, 
and cannot be preſery'd, unleſs he periſh, 
an enjoying of the thing I love, 1 ever 
Fate priz'd above my fame : why doubt I now then? 
ur only way is left me, to redeem all : 
, gn bog. Caroch. | 
Le, What will you Madam ? 
Hy, And yet I amy impaticat of ſuch ſtay : 
00 np My hair : fye, fye, while that is doing 
tte Law may ſeiſe his life : thus as 1 am then, 
*t like «, but a Bacchavall 


rang Cv Mme. [ Exit 


= =: ſhe's diſtracted. F 
follow her : 1 will with you : 
more than gicſs the canls; pomen ther love : 
ce molt uncertein, and one minute crave, 

"# 1aother they refuſe to have. 

Scena Quinta. 
* Enter Clodio, Charino. 
+ Alſure thy ſelf Charino, 1am alter'd 

0m what I was, the tempelts we have met with 

or ucertain voyage, were ſmooth gates 


[ Exit. 


As if he had-no part of humaae frailty. 
| Againſt the nature of my Sex, almoſt 


ct er cr I Ire earn neem, 
— 
er eee ts A tn tn" es aw "A 


Compar'd to thoſe, the memory of my loſts 
Rais'd in my Conſcience : and if ere again 

I live to fee Zenecia, I will ſue, 

And ſeek to her as a Lover, and a Servant, | 
And not command affetion, like & Tyrant. 


Char, In hearing this, you make 
And Heaven, it ſeems, favouring this | 
In ſetting of a period to our dangers © © 
Gives us fair hopes to find that here in Lisbon 
Which hitherto in yain we long have {ought for. 
[ have receiv'd aſſur'd intelligence, 
Such ſtrangers have been ſeen here : and though yet 
[ cannot learntheir fortunes, nor the place 
Of their abode, I have a Soul preſages 
A fortunate event here. 

Co. There have paſs'd 
A mutual enterchange of courteſies 
Between me, and the Governour ; therefore boldly 
We may preſume of him, and of his power _ 
If we finde cauſe to uſe them, otherwiſe 
I would not be known here, and theſe diſguiſes 
Will keep us from diſcovery. 


Enter Manuel, Doctor, Arnoldo, Guard. 


Char. What are theſe ? 
Clo. The Governour : with him my Rival, bound. 
Char. For certain "tis Arnoldo. 
Clo. Let's attend 
What the ſucceſs will be. 
Mar. Is't poſſible 
There ſhould be hope of his recovery, 
His wounds ſo many and fo deadly ? | 
+. Sothey appear'd at firſt, but the blood ſtop'd, 
Hts trance forſook him, and on better ſearch 
We found they were not mortal. ; | 
e Han. Uſe all care 
To perfect this unhop'd for cure : that. done 
Propoſe your own rewards: and till you ſhall 
Hear farther from me, for ſome ends 1 have, * 
Conceal it from his Mother, | 
Dott. Wee'l not fail Sir. - [Exit 
Man. You ſtill ſtand confident on your innocence. _ 
Arn. It is my beſt and laſt guard, which | will not 
Leave, to relye on your uncertain mercy. 


Enter Hippolyta, Zabulon, Leopold, Zenocia, 2 Servants. 


Hip. Who bad you follow me ! Goe home, and you Str, 
As you reſpe&t me, goe with her. | 

Arn. Zenocia ! 
And in her houſe a oo - 

Char. 'Tis my Daughter. 

(lo. My hve Contain your joy, obſerve the ſequel. Zen. | 

Man. Fye Madam, how undecent 'tis for you, (paſſes 
So far unlike your ſelf to bee ſeen thus 
In th'open ſtreets ? why do you kneel ? pray you riſe, 
1 am acquainted with the wrong, and loſs 
You have ſuſtain'd, and the Delinquent now 
Stands ready for his puniſhment. 

Hip. Let it fall, Sir, 
On the offender : he is innocent, 
And moſt unworthy of "+ bonds he wears, 

made up of guilt. ; 

T VVhat HR turn's this? 

Leo. Lin my priſoner once. 

5p, If i | i 

In yoo man, a —_— = _ too 

id ere deſerve reward, or admiration, 
He juſtly may claim both. Love to his perſon - 
( Or if you pleaſe give it a fouler name ) 
Compel'd me firſt totrain him to my houſe, 
All engines I rais'd there to ſhake his ret nd 
VV hich in the aſſault were uſcleſs;he unmov d ti 
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The Cuſtom Ul the Country. Y 
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41 plaid the Raviſher, You might have ſeen 


Apo 


P contention , young Aporo By | 
And love-ſick Daphne follow, all arts failing 


the repulſe (in women 
"d = anc this grew 
d the abuſc 

rage ever. 

| found not my ſelf 
$o far enpag'd to Hell, to proſecute 
Tothe death what [ had plotted, for that love 
That made me firlt deſire him, then accuſe him, 
Commands me with the hazard of my ſelf 
Firlt to cntreat his pardon, then acquit him, | 
Aur, VVhat cre you are, ſo much 1 ove your vertue, 
| That I deſire your friendſhip : do you unlooſe him 

From thoſe bonds, you arc worthy of : = repentance 

Makes part of ſatisfaction ; yet I mu 


flight he wan the victory, breaking irom 
My ſcorn'y embraces | 


| Severely reprehend you. 


Leo. | am made | 

A ſtale on all parts: But this fellow ſhall 

Pay dcarly for her favour. 

Arn. My life's fo full : 

Of varions changes, that I now deſpair 

Of any certain port; ofe trouble ending, | 
A new, an? worſe ſucceeds it : what ſhould Zenocr 
Do in this womans houſe? Can chaſtity 

And hot Luſt dwell together without infeCtion ? 

| would not be or jealous, or ſecure, bE 
Yet ſomerhing muſt be done, to ſound the depth ont - 
That ſhe lives is my bliſs, but living there, 

A hell of terevcats 3 there's no ww” her 

In whom 1 live, but by {þ15 door, through which 

To me *tis death to cater, yet 1 mult, 

Aud will make tryal. 

Man. Let me hear no 19ore 


Of theſe devices, Lady: this I pardo!, 


And at ybur interceſſion 1 forgive 
Your inſtrument the Jew too : get you home. 
The hundred thouſand crowns you lent the City 


| Towards the ſetting forth of the laſt Navy 


Bound for the Iſlands, was a good then, which 


1 1 balance with your ill now. 


Char. Now Sir, to him, 

You know my Daughter needs it: 

Hip. Let me take 

A farewell with mine eye, Sir, though my lip 
Be barr'd the Ceremonie, courtelic 


þ And Cuſtom too allows of. 


Arn: Gentle Madam, 


'{ I nentheram fo cold, nor ſo ill bred 


But that I dare receive it : you are unguarded, 
And let me tell you that I am aſham'd 
Ot my late rudeneſs, and would gladly therefore 
if you pleaſe to accept my ready ſervice 
Wait on you to your houſe, | 
Hip. Above my hope: | 
Sir, if an Angel were to be my convoy, + 
He ſhould not be more welcom, —- LEx. Arn, andHip. 
Cs. Now you know me. 
Man. Yes Sir, and honour you : ever remembring 
Your many bounties, __ ambitious only z- 
To give you cauſe toſay by ſome one ſervice 
ull, 


+} That 1 am not un; 


Cled. 'Tis now offer'd : 
| have a fuit to you, and an caſic one, 
Which e're long you ſhall know. 
Man. When you think fit Sir, 
And then as a command 1 will receiveit, 
Till when, moſt welcom : you are welcom too Sir, 


| Tis ſpoken from the heart, and therefore needs not 
| Mich proteſtation : at your better leiſure 
? will enquire the cauſe that brought you hither : 


TITS 


In the mean time ſerve you. 
| Cod, You out-doe me Sir. 


 — 


Aus Quart#s. 


Enter Duarte, DoCtor, 


Scena P rim, 
£ 


Dua.X FO U have beſtow'd on me a ſecond life, 


What nature fram'd unperfect, my firſt being 
 Infolent pride made monſtrous ; but this later 
In learning me to know my ſelf, hath taught me 
Not to wrong others. | 

Dot. Then we live indeed, 
When we can goc toreſt without alarm 


| Given every minute to a guilt-fick conſcience 


To keep us waking, and riſe in the morning 
Secure 1n being innocent: but when 
In the remembrance of our worſer aCtions 
We ever bcar about us whips and furies, 
To make the day a night of forrow to ns, 
Even life's a burthen. 
Dua. I have found and felt it; 
But will endeavour having firſt made peace 
V Vith thoſe inteſtine enemies my rude paſſions, 
To be ſo with man-kind : but worthy Doctor, 
Pray ui -_ can reſolve me; was the Gentleman 
That left me dead, ere brought unto his tryal ? 
Dot. Nor known, nor apprehended. 
Dua. That's my grief, _ | 
Dott. Why,do you wiſh he had been puniſhed ? 
Dua. No, | 
The ſtream of my ſwoln ſorrow runsnot that way - 
For could I find him, as I vow to Heaven 
It ſhall be my firſt care to ſeek him out, | 
I would with thanks acknowledge that his ſword, 
In © my veins, which proud bloud poiſon'd, 
Gave the firſt ſymptoms of true health. 
Dot, *Tis in you 
A Chriſtian reſolution : that you live 
ls 57 the Governours, your Uncles charge 
As yet conceal'd. Andthough a fons loſs never 
Was ſolemniz'd with more tears of true ſorrow 
Than have been paid by your unequal'd Mother 
For your ſuppoſed death, ſhe's not acquainted 
With your recovery. 
, Dua. For ſome few dayes 
Pray let her ſo continue : thus diſguis'd 
I may abroad unknown. 
Doft. Without ſuſpicion 
Of being diſcovered 
Dua. | am confident 
No moiſture ſooner dies than womens tears, 
| And therefore though I know my Mother vertuous, 
Yet being one of that frail ſex I purpoſe 
Her fart 
| Do&. OO think fit-—Ple not betray you. 
Dua, To find ont this ſtranger 
| This true Phyſician of my mind-and manners 
Were ſuch a bleſſing. He ſeem'd poor, and may 
Perhaps be now in want; would Icould find him. 
The Innes Ple ſearch firſt, then the publick Stewes; 
He was of Italy, and that eeds not 
Preciſians that way, but hot Libertines ; 
And ſuch the moſt are : *tis but a little travail : 
| am unfurniſht too, pray Mr. Doctor, 
Can you ſupply me ? | 
Dott. VVith what ſumm you pleaſe. 
Dua. 1 will not be long abſent. 
Doit. That I wiſh too; 
For till you have more ſtrength,1 would not have 6% 


| To be too bold. 


For which I live your creature,and haye hettep 
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| For you,Ple place you where you ſhall ſee all, and yer he un-| 
BY baja; you ſhall fe all, and yet : 
oblerv'd, Leop. Tiiat ! delice too: EY T ENS 


[Exennt. 


| Fear nol, 1 will be careful. 
Enter Leopold, Zabulon, Bravo. 
| ought him Sir, a fellow that will do it 
= Dey in his way, ever provided 
\; oay him for't.. 
rn He hasa ſtrange aſpeft, _ 
4 looks much like the fighre of a hang-man 
a table of the Paſſion. 


Enter Arboldo, 


Arn. 1 cannot lee her yet, how it aflits me 
The poyſon of this place ſhould mix it {lf 
With her pure tioughts ? *T was the that was commanded 
Or my eycs failed me grofly.; that your, that face 6 


And all tiiat noble ſweetneſs. 


, Fl k 
_w _ believe it, a fleſh'd ruffian, 
* hath ſo often taken the Strappado, 
im but as a wy trick 
hath peruled too 
P thrice ſeyen years 


| 


eismuch in debt to yo7, 
a fo off ſo well. V Vhat will /--u take Sir 
0 beat a fellow for me, that thus vcong'd me ? 
Bra, Tobeat him ſay you ? 
Leng. Yes, beat him to lameneſs, 
zcut his lips or noſe off, any thing, 
at may disfigure him. 
tra. Let me conſider ? : 
1c bundred piſtolets for ſuch a ſervice 
think were no dear penniworth. 
Za. Five hundred : | : : 
Viy there are of your Brother-hood in the City, 
undertake,ſhall kill a man for twenty. 
Bra, Kill him ? 1 think fo ; Ple kill any man 
r half the mony. 
And will you ask more 
c 2 ſound beating than a murther ? 
ay 1 fic, 
(d with good reaſon, for a dog that's dead, 
he Spaniſh proverb ſays, will never bite : 
it ſhould [ beat or hurt him only, he may 
cover, and kill me. 
L#, A good concluſion, 
ie obduracie of this raſcal makes me tender. 
run ſome other courſe, there's your reward 
ithout the employment. 
bre. For that as you pleaſe Sir 3 
hen you have need to kill a man, pray uſe me, 
it 1 am out at beating, 
Zah. What's. to be done then ? 
Levy. Vie tell thee Zabulon, and make thee privy 
dmy moſt near deſigns: this ſtranger, which 
nora ſo dotes on, was my priſoner 
ea the laſt Virgin, 1 beſtowed upon her, 
Yu made my prize ; how he eſcaped, hereafter 
thee know; and it may be the love 
bears the ſervant, makes him ſcorn the Miſtris. 
2. 'Tis not unlike for the firſt time he ſaw her 
ts looks expreſt ſo.mnuch, and for more proof 
ie he came to my Ladys houſe, though yet 
dever knew her, he hath practis'd with me 
0 help him to a conference, without 
& knowledge of Hippojes 3 which I promig'd. 
Le. And by all means perform it for their meeting, 
t york it ſo, that my own Miſtris 
"on, notwithſtanding all her injuri 
8 My ard fate to me ſee _ vec them, 
Z4. To what end Sir 
= he oo A when ſhe ſees 
k Val, and her Lovers baſeneſs 
ave a Princeſs for her bondwoman 


Ke light wilt make her ſcorn, what nov. 
« inbl hr now ſhe dotes an, 
UppA by we like to ſpeed then : 
y —— what you: will ſoon believe, 
the beſt that are moſt apt to give, 


[ Exit, 


May the not live hete, | 


And yct be honeſt til] ? 


Enter Zenocia. 

Zen. It is Arnolao, : 
From all tus dangers fiee; fortune I bleſs thee, 
My noble husband ! how my joy ſwells in me, 
But why in this place ? what butineſs hath he here ? 
He cannat hear of me, I am not known here. 
I left him vertuous ; how I ſhake to think now ? 
And how that joy 1 had, cools, and forſakes me ? 


Enter above Hippolyta and Zabulon. 
This Lady is but fair, I have bcenthought ſo 
Without compare admired ; She has bewitched }. ;:: 
And he forgot 
Arn. "Tis ſhe again, the fame the lane Ze 
Zab. Therethey are together. —— Now , 
Hip. Peace, let *em parly. 
Arn, That you are well Zenocia, and once 1, 
Bleſs my deſpairing eyes, with your wiſht pr: !. 3. 
I thank the gods; but that I ineet you here - - — 
Hip. They are acquainted. 
Zab. I tound that ſecret Madam, 
When you comanded her go home : pray hear 'em, 
Zen, That you meet me here, ne're bluſn at that 4r,u1.. 
Your coming comes toolate: Iam a woman, 
And one woman with another may be truſted ; 
Do you fear the houſe ? 
Arn. More thana fear, I know if, 
Kiow it not good onelt, 
Zen. VVhat do you here then ? 
Pth* aame of vertue why do you approach it ? 
Will you confeſs the doubt and yet purſue it ? 
Where have your eyes been wandring,my Arnolds ? 
What conſtancy, what faith do you call this ? Fie, 
Aim at one wanton mark, and wound another ? 
[ do confcfs, the Lady fair, moſt beauteous, FT: 


Aud able to betray a ſtrong mans liberty, places him 
But youthat have a love, a wife—you do well ' {/#f wſt6n 
To deal thus wiſely with me : yet Arnoldo, 9? 
Since you are pleas'd to ſtudy a new beauty, 
And think this old and ill, beaten with miſery, 
Study a nobler way for ſhame to love me, 
VVrong not her honeſty. 
- Arn. You have confirm'd me. | ® you, 
Zen. VVho though ſhe be your wife, will never hinder ' 
So much | reſt a ſervant to your wiſhes, _ 
And love your Loves, though they be my deſtruttions, 
No man ſhall know me, nor the ſhare have in thee, 
No eye ſuſpect I am able to prevent you, 
For 1ince I am a ſlave to this great Lady, 
Whom 1 perceive you fallow, 
Arn., Be not blinded. 
Zen.Fortune ſhall make me uſeful to your ſervice, 
I will ſpeak for you. 
Arn. Speak for me ? you wrong me. 
Zen, I will endeavour all the wayes I am able 
To make her think well of you; will :!:at pleaſe ? 
To make her dote upon yot!, dote to madneſs, 
So far againſt my ſelf I will obey you. | 
But when that's done, and I have ſhewed this duty, 
This great obedience, few will buy it at m' price, 
Thus will I ſhake hands with you, wiſh you well, 
But never ſee you more, nor receive comfort 
From- any thing, <frnolde. 5 
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Arn. You arc too tender ; 
I neither doubt you, nor defire longer 
Tobra man, and live, thanl am honeſt 
And only yours ; our infinite affections 
Abus'd us both. | 
Zab. V Vhere are your favours now ? 
The courtefies you ſhew'd this ſtranger, 
Hep. Have I now found the cauſe ? 
Zab. Attend it further. 
Zee, Did ſhe invite you, do you ſay ? 
Arn. Moſt cunningly, h 
And with a preparation of that ſtate 
| was brought in and welcom'd. 
Zn, Secm'd to love you ? = 
Arn. Moſt infinitely,at firſt ſight,moſt dotivgly, 
| Zen. She is a goodly Lady. 
Arn, VVondrous handfom : 
At firſt view, being taken unprepar'd, 
Your memory not preſent then to afhilt me, 
She ſeem'd ſo glorious ſweet, and fo far ſtu'd me, 
Nay be not x , there's no harm done. 
Zen, Prethee-—didſt thou not kiſs, £Arnelds ? 
Arn. Yes faith did 1. | 
Zen. And then 
Arn. 1 durſt not, did not——- 
Zim. 1 forgive you, | 
Come tell the truth. | 
Arr. May be I lay with her. 
Hip. He mocks mc 00, moſt baſcly. 
Zen, Did ye faith ? did ye forget ſo far ? 
Arn, .Come, come, no weeping z 
| would have lyen firſt in my grave, belicve that. 
V Vhy will youask thoſe things you would not heat ? 
She is too untemperate to betray my vertues, 
{ Too openly laſcivious: had ſhe dealt | 
But with that ſeeming modeſty ſhe might, 
And flung a little Art upon her ardor, | | 
But *twas forgot,and 1 forgot to like her, 
And glad I was deceiv*d. No my Zemocia, 
My firſt love here begun, reſts here unreapt yet, 
And here for ever, 
Zen. You have made me happy, 
Even in the midſt of bondage bleſt. 
Zab, You fee now 
What rubs arc in your way. 
Hy. And quickly Zabalen 
Ile root 'em out.—Be ſure you do this preſently. 
Zab. Do not you alter then. | 
C Ex Zabulon. 


Hip. 1 am refolute, | | 
Arn. To ſee you only Icame hither laſt, 

nor baſe allurements, 

For by this boly light 1 hate her heartily. 


Macam ? 


Drawn by no love of hers, 


| and Wimuc fear, (geance- 
From this hour fair befal you. , 
Arn, Some means | ſhall make ſhortly toredecm you, + 
Till when, obſerve her well, and fit her temper, 
Only her luſt contemn. 
: Zen, When ſhall 1 ſee you? 
Arn, 1 will live hereabouts, and bear her fair ſtill, 
Till 1 can find a fit hour to redeem you. 
He. Shut all the doors, | 
eArrs, Who's that 7 
Zen, We are betray'd, 
1 The Lady of the houſe has heard our pacly, 
Seen us, and feen our Loves. | 
_ Hip, You courteous Gallant, 
Youthat ſcorn all I can beſtow, that laugh at 
The affiictions, and the groans I ſuffer far you, 
That flight and jeer my love, contemn the fortune 
My favours can fling you, have I caught you ? 
! Have Lnow found the cauſe ? ye fool my wiſhes; 
; Is mine own flave, my bane ? I nouriſh that 


1 And tothy bitter 


| am glad of that, you have ſav'd me ſo much ven- | Thou couldſt not hay 
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Nor wooe 00 more 3 thou ſhalt ſee fooliſh man, 

in and anguiſh, look on 

The vengeance I ſhail take, provok'd and lighted , 
Redeem her then, and ſteal her hence : ho Zabwuer. 
Now to your work. 


Enter Zabulon, and Servants, ſome holding Arngldy 
ſome ready with a cord to ftrangle Zenocia, ' * 


Arn, Lady, but hear me ſpeak firſt, 

As you have pity. 

Hip. I have none. You taught me, 

When I even hung about your neck, you ſcorn'd me. 
Zab. Shall we pluck yet ? | 
Hip. No, hold a little Zabwlon, | 

[le pluck his heart-ſtrings firſt : now am 1 worthy 

A little of your Jove? 
eArn. Vie be your Servant, 

Command me through what danger you ſhall aime at, 

t it be death. 

Hip. Be ſure Sir, I ſhall fit you, 
Arn. But ſpare this Virgin. 

Hip. 1 would ſpare that villain fi:'t, 

Had cut my Fathers throat. 

Arn. Bourteous Lady, 

If in your ſex there be that noble ſoftneſs, 

That tendernefs of heart, wom-nare crown'd for ._.< 
Zen, Kneel not Arnoldo, doe her not that honour, 

She is not worthy ſuch ſubmillian , 

1 ſcorn a life depends upoa her pity. 

Proud woman do thy worſt, andarm thy anger 

With thoughts as black as Hell, as hot and bloody, 

| bring a patience here, ſhall make *em bluſh, 

An innocence, ſhall outlook thee, and death too. = 

Arn. Make me your ſlave, I give my. freedom to ye, 

For ever to be fetter'd to your ſervice ; 

"Twas I offended, be not ſo unjuſt then, 

To ſtrike the innocent, this gentle maid 

Never intended fear and doubt againſt you : 

She is your Servant, pay not her obſervance 

With cruel looks, her dutcous faith with death. 

Fhip. AmT fair now ? now am | worth your liking ? 
Zen. Not fair, not to be liked, thou glorious Devil, | 

Thou gene gnonovy luſt, thou painted fury, | 
Arn, Speak gently ſweet, | ntly. 

Zo He bene de 

'Tis not the ſaving of a life I aimat, 

Mark me laſcivious woman, mark me truly, 

And then conſider, how I weigh thy anger. 

Life is no longer mine, nor dear unto me, 

Than uſefull to his hanour I preſerve it. 

[f thou hadlt ſtudied all the courteſics 


| Humanity and noble blood are linkt to, 


ded ſucha benefit, 
"Nor heapt upon me ſuch unlookt for bonour 
As dying for his ſake, to be his Martyr, 
a grace. : 
Hip. You ſhall not want that favour, 
Let your bones work miracles, 
eArn. Dear Lady 
By thoſe fair eyes —. 
Hip. There is but this way left ye 
To fave ber life. —— 
Arn. Speak it, and I embrace it. 
Hip. Come to my private chamber 
And there, what love and I comm 
Arn. Vie doe it, 
Be comforted Zenocie. 
Zen, Do not do this 
To fave me, do not loſe your ſelf 1 charge you, 
| charge you by your love, that love your bear me; 
That love,that conſtant love you have twin'd tome, 
By all your promiſes, take heed you keep em, 
Now is your conſtant tryal. If thou doſt this, 


ſently, 


— —”— 


| Or mov'lt one foot, to guide thee to her luſt, 


That ſucks op my content, 1'le Way a0 more, 
BE. - I : 
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purſue thee. . Hip. Dye jeer me now ye are going ? 
_—_— [ maylive yet— to makeyou howl both. 
0 pid be thy Bawd too? Zab. You might havedone; you had power then 
puta atninethy ſelf about that body z But now the chains are off, the command loſt,  ' 
Tell her, for my thou haſt loſt thine honour, And ſuch a ſtory they will make of this 
Pall alchy rows/rrn heaven, baſely,moſt baſely ' To laugh out lazie time. 
4 tothe ſery 


99 


wb ile os me _ _ _—_ i Hip. No nines yet left me ? 
that it, Or now I burſt yi . , | 
Toadd an hour tome ND es Hacbedd: anne ir — : none to ſatisfie ine ? 
Ido to fave her ? | Lab. You ſpeak too late ; 
what haſt there ? _ wt vB all theſe, your uſeful ſervants, 
| | ou been wiſe : ; 
Enter a Servant. Over bet beauty, hn A hg nr 0g 
&, The Governour, attended with ſome Gentlemen, | To conſtrain his love; ſkeis as free as you are, 
ke nenly entred, to ſpeak with your Ladiſhip. And no law can impeach her liberty, 
' Fox o their buſineſs, reprieve her for this hour, | And whilſt ſhe is ſo, Arnoldo will deſpiſe you: 
\ fall have other time. Hep. Either my love or anger mult be ſatisfied, 
n. Now fortune help us. : ; Or I muſt dye. | 
Hy. Ile meet 'emn y : retire awhile all. [Exewunt.| Zab. I havea way wou'd do it, 
74 Youriſetoday upon ./ pa <ul ; Rue - it yet, Rong me from the Law. 
| the danger foo, y — ip. From any thing ; thou knoweſt wh 
0 Croufuſer her to periſh thus, What mony, wel wh friends, ph: ood ah 
A; ſhe muſt do, ] enly, believe it, R Zab. Tis a deviliſh one : | 
Uinſs youſtand her zyou know the wayon't, - But ſuch mult now be us'd : walk in, Ple tell you ;, 
| gueſs you poorly love her, leſs your fortune. And if you like it, if the Devil can doany thing — 
[zt her know nothing, and perform this matter, Hip. Devil, or what thou wilt, ſol be ſatisfied. F[Ex. 
There are hours ordained for ſeveral buſineſſes, | - 
_ | Enter Sulpitia, and Jaques. 
4n. 1 underſtand you Bawd Sir, Sulp. This is the rareſt and the luſtieſt fellow, 
And fuch a Counſellour I never car'd for, And fo beſtirs himſelf. 


En the Governour, Clodio, Leopold, Charino and 7aq. Give him breath Miſtreſs, 


. You't melt him elſe. 
Attcodants at one dvor, Hippolyta at the orher, Sulp. He does perform ſuch wonders —— 


Hy. Your Lordſhip does me honour, The women are mad on him, 
Gn, Fair Higpolyta, ; 7aq. Give him breath I ſay; 
[ancame to eaſe you of acharge. The man is but a man, he'muſt have breath. 
| keepnone Sulp. How many had he yeſterday ? | 


tg. 7 
| count a burthen Sir : and yet | lye too. And they paid bravely too. 


Gner. Which is the Maid is ſhe here ? Faq. About four teen; 

Cad. Yes Sir, But ſtill I cry give breath, ſpare him and have him- 
This is ſhe, this is Zerocia, ; | Sulp, Five Dames to day ; this was a ſmall ſtage, 
He may endure five more. 

Faq. Breath, breath I cry {till ; 
Body o” me give breath, the man's a loſt man elle. 
Feed him and give him breath. 


Enter 2 Gentlewomen. 


Sulp. Welcome Gentlewomen, 
Yeare very welcome. - (fellow 
1 Gen, We hear you have a luſty and well complexion'd 
That does rare tricks; my Siſter and my ſelf here, 
ng Would trifle out an hour or two, fo pleaſe you. 
terer dd, and Sulp. Faques, conduCt *em in, | 
mrs | | Both. There's for your courtelte. [Ex. Jaq. and Gent. 
ern In us gives foul example, _ Sulp. Good pay ſtill, good round pay, this happy fellow 
Di ore you pleas'd to think this honeſt; Will ſet me up again; he brings in gold 
| e was ? Faſter than l have leiſure w nts = 
For bad | 3 | O that his body were not fleſh and fading ; 
ny | known het, ſhe had been no priſoner, | But 1 le ſo pap him up—- nothing too dear for him ; 
bt take the Maid, ſhe is at her own diſpoſe now, | What a ſweet ſcent he has?— Now what news 7aques ? 
hoy be oughtelſe todo your honour - Faq. He cannot laſt, I pity the poor man, 
rg ſervice i0—— | Iſuffer for him; two Coaches of young City dames, 
ks on vowed your ſervant. And they drive as the Devil were in the wheels, 
we our Father's here too, that's our only comfort, | Are ready now to enter : and behind thefe 
Where Pagel now, we ſtand free proginy An old dead-palſied Lady ina Litter, : 
Za, Ira: fon Dower, be comforted. And ſhe makes all the balte ſhe can: the man's loſt, 
+ hank trick yet. You may gather up his dry bones to fake Nine-pins, 
Gever, You OI. ES wn But for his fleſh. 
Come G, not be diſpleas'd; ſo farewel Lady. Sulp. Theſe are but eaſie labours 
3 Captain, you muſt with me too, Yet, for 1 know he muſt have reſt. - _ 
Loy. ] ddr ye 2 | 74. Hemuſt— you'll beat him off his legs clic reſently. 
| pan xr pr oery A TERY | Sal. Goin, and bid him pleaſe himſelf, I am pleas'd too : 
bfree; and my jr, mane again. \. . | Tomorrow's a new day; but if hecan 
: unt all but Hip. 4nd Zab. | Iwodld have him take pity 0 -y old Lady. 
| | | Z 
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The Cuſtom 


Alas tis charity ; 
Jag. Vl tcl! him all this, 
And if he be not too fool-hardy. 
Emer Tabulon. 


Sulp. How now ? 
What news with you 5 . 
Zab, You elcntly 
Shew all the art ov and for my Lady 
Swlp. She may command. ; | 
Z ab. You mult not dream oor trifle. 
Sulp. Which way? 
Zab. A ſpell you mult prepare, a powerful one, 


-| Peruſe but theſe directions, you ſhall find all; 


There is the picture too, be quick, and faithful, 
Anddo it with that ſtrength—when 'tis perform'd, 
Pitch yout reward at what you pleaſe, you have 1t. 

Sul. le do my beſt, and ſuddenly ; but hark ye, 
Will you neverlye at home again? 

Zahb, Excuſc me, 
I have too much buiineſs yet. 

Swlp. 1 am right glad on't. 

Z af. Think on your buſineſs, ſo farewel. 

Sap. Viedoit. | 

Zab. Within this __ mg viſit you agal 
And give you greater lig | f 

Sap fhal obſerve ye; : 
This brings a brave reward, bravely I'le do it, 
And all the hidden art I bave, expreſs in't. 


[Exewrit at both doors. 


Emer Rutilio with a Night-cap. 

Kut. Now do | look as if I were Crow-trodden, 
Fye, how my hams ſhrink under me ! O me, f 
lam broken winded too; is this a life ? 

Is this the recreation I have aim'd at ? 

| had a body once, a handſome body, . ; 

And wholecfome too. Now 1 appear like a raſcal, 
That had been hung a year or two in Gibbets. 

F p how I faint ' women? keepme from women ;, | 
Place me befure a Cannon, *'tis a pleaſure ; 

Stretch me upon a Rack, arecreation 

But women ? women ? Othe Devil ! women ? 
Curtines Gulf was never half ſo dangerous. 

Is there no way to find the Trap-door again, 

And fall into the Cellar, and be taken? 

No lucky fortune to direft.me that way ? 

No Gallics to be got, nor yet no Gallows ? 

For | fear nothing now, no earthly thing 

Hut theſe unſatished Men leeches, women. 

How deviliſhly my bones ake ! O the old Lady! 

| have a kind of waiting-woman lyes croſs ny back too, 
O how ſhe ſtings! no treaſon todeliver me * 

Now what are you? do you mock me ? 


Enter 3. with Night-caps very faintly. 
1 NoSir, no; | | 
We were your Predeceſſors in this place. 
2 And come to ſee you bear vp. 
Aut. Good Gentlemen ; 
You ſeem to have a ſnuffing in your head Sir, 
A parlous ſaaffing, bur this ſame dampith air—-— 
'2 A dampiſh air indeed. 
Kut. Blow your face tenderly, 
Your noſe will ne're endure it : mercy o' me, 
What are men 'dto here? is my noſe faſt yet? 
Me thinks it ſhakes i'rh' hilts: pray tell me gentlemen 
is't ſince you flontiſht here ? ; 
31 _—_ lince. | 
- Move your ſelf calily, 1 ſe 
Nor long endured. of Sta by Soar 
2 The labour was ſo much Sir, 
And fofew to perform it-...... 
. Au. Muſt | come to this? 


| And ſo we leave you tothe next fair Lady. 


| In Broths and ſtrengthing Caudles ;, till you do pay me, 


' I won 


. — 
| And draw my legs after me Jie a lame Doy ? 
| cannot run away, lam too tecble : 
Will you ſae for this place again Gentlemen ? 
1 No truly Sir, the place has been too warm for Our com 
' 2 Wehavecnough on't, reſt you merry Sir, 
We came but to congratulate your fortune, 
You have abundance. | 
3 Bear your fortune ſoberly, 7 
LEx.t 
Rur. Stay but a little, and Fle meet you Gentlemen. L 
At the next Hoſpital :' there's no living thus, 
Nor am I able toendure it longer, | 
With all the helps and heats that can be given me, 
| amat my trot already: they are fair and young 
Moſt of the women that repair unto me, 
But they ſtick on like Burs, ſhake me like Feathers, 


Enter Sulpitia. 


More Women yet? 

Would | were INENS 

To any thing that bad but half a face, 

And not a groat to keep her, nor a fmock, 
That I might be civilly merry when I pleaſed, 


| Rather than labouring in theſe Fulling-mills, 


S.By this the ſpell begins to work : you areluſty, 
| ſee you hear up bravely yet. 
Rt, Do you hear Lady, 
Do not make a game-bear of me, to play me hourly, 
And fling on all your whelps; it would not hold ; 
Play me with ſome diſcretion; to day one coutſe, 
And two dayes hence another. 

Swlp. If you be fo angry ; 
Pay back the mony I redeem'd you at 
And take your courſe, I can have men enough : - | 
You have coſt me a hundred crowns ſince you came hither, 
If you will cat and live, you fhall endeavour, 
Fle chain you to't elſe. 

Rut. Make me a Dog:kennel, 
Ple keep your houſe and bark, and feed on bare bones, 
And be whipt out o' doors, 
Do-you mark me Lady? whipt, 
le cat old ſhoes. 


@uter Duarte, 


Daa. In this houſe I am told 
There is a ſtranger, of|a goodly perſon, 
And ſucha one there was; if I could ſee him, 
| yet remember him. 
 Suwlp. Your buſineſs Sir, 
If it be for a woman, ye are couzen'd, 
I-keep none here. 
Dua, Certain this is the Gentleman ; 
The very ſame. 
Rut, Death, if I had but mony, 
Or _ —_ to bring me from this bondage, 
Threſh, ſet up a Coblers ſhop, keep Hogs, 
And feed with '*em, {cl Tinder-boxes, 
And Knights of Ginger-bread, Thatch for three 
Half pence a day, and think it Lordly, 
From this baſe Stallion trade : why does he eye me, 
Eye me fo narrowly? * 
Da. It ſeems you are troubled Sir, 
| heard you ſpeak of want. - 
Ric. 'Tis better hearing 
Far, than relieving Sir. 
Dua. 1do not think {o, you know me not. 
Rut, Not yet that I remember. 
Dua. You ſhall,and for your friend : I am beholding to 
Greatly beholding Sir; if you remember, 
You fought with ſuch a man, they call'd Duarte, 
A proud diſtemper'd man: he was my enemy, 


My mortal foe, = ſlew him fairly, nobly. 
Rat, Speak ſo 


-—— —_— 


ty Sir, you do not mean to betray Me, || 
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| 1a the company of the Governour,and Count Olodio, 
| Arnelds too, was preſent with her Father, 
'When, in a moment (fo the ſervants told me) 
As ſhe was giving thanks to the Goverpour, 
And Cedis, for her ae freedom, 
As if the had been blaſted, ſhe ſunk down, 
To their ——_— ; 
i He. "Tis thy maſter picre | 
Which | will ſo reward, that thou ſhalt fix here, 
And with the hazard of thy life, no more 
Make tryal of thy powerful Art ; which known 
Our Laws call death : off with this Magical Robe, 
And be thy tclt. T 

Enter Governour, Clodio, ard Charino. 


S#'p. Stand cloſe, you ſhall hear more. | 
Mar. You mult have patience , all rage is vain now, 
And piety forbids, that we ſhould queſtion 
What is decreed above, or ask a reaſon 
Why heaven determines this or that way of us. 
Cled. Heaven has no hand in't ; "tis a work of hell. 
Her lifc hath been ſo innocent, all her actions 
So free from the ſuſpicion of crime, | 
As rather ſhe deſerves a Saints place here, 
Than to endure, what now her ſweetneſs ſuffers. 
Char. Not for her fault, but mine Sir, Zenocia ſuffers : 
The fin | made, when | ſonght to raſe down 
Arnolds's love, built on a Rock of truth, 
Now to the height is puniſa'd. 1 profeſs, 
Had he no birth, nor parts, the preſent ſorrow 
He now expreſles for her, does deſerve her | 
Above all Kings, though ſuch had been his rivals. 
Clad. All ancient ſtories, of the love of Husbands ' 
To vertuous Wives, be now no more remembred. 
} Char. Thetalcs of Tarile;, ever be forgotten, 
Or, for his ſake believ'd. 
' | Man. have hcaid, there has been 
Between ſome marricd pairs, ſuch ſympathy, 
-| That th' Husband has fclt really the throws 
His Wife then teeming ſuffers, this true grief 
Confirms, *tis not impoſſible. 
Cled. We ſhall find | 
Fit time for this hereafter ; let's uſe now 
1] All poſſible means to help her. E9- 
Man. Care, nor coſt, 
Nor what Phyſicians can do, ſhall be wanting ; 
Make uſe of any means or men. 
Char. You arc noble. [Exeunt Man. Clod. and Char. 
Sulp, Ten Colledges of Doctors ſhall not ſave her. 
Her fate is in your hand, 
_ CanlI reſtore her ? 
Sip. If you command my Art. 
Hp. Vie dye my elf firſt, 
| And yet Vie yo vilit her, and fee 
This miracle of forrow in Arnolds: 
| And "twere for me,1 ſhould change places with her, 
And dye molt happy, ſuch a lovers tears 
Were arich monument, buttoo good for her, 
Whoſe miſery 1 glory in : come Sulprtaa, 
You ſhall along with me, good Zabulon 
Be not far off. W/ 
Zeb. | will attend you Madam. 


Emer Duarte, and « Scrvant. 


Ser. I have ferv'd you from my youth, and ever 
You have found me faithful : that you live's a treaſure 
ie lock up here x nor (hall it be let forth; 

But when you give me warrant. | 

Das. Irely ; 

Upon thy faith; nay, nomore proteſtations, 
Too many of them will call that in queſtion, 
} Which now 1 doubt not : ſhe is there ? 

Ser. Alone too, 

| But take it 01 my life, your entertainment, 


| [Excan. 


_ Me er a et I te. oe et tte 


' And with that infolent, not worth the owning, 


Appearing as youre, will be but courſe, 
Forthe di ras 1 ſhall undergo 
| am prepar'd. 

Dua. Leave me, Phe ſtand the hazard, [x1 Serve 
The ſilence that's obſerv'd, her cloſe retirements, | 
No viſitants admitted, not the day ; | 
Theſe ſable colours, all ſigns of true forrow, 

Or hers is deeply counterfeit. Ple look nearer, 
Manners give leave—— ſhe ſits upon the ground ; 
By heaven ſhe weeps; my picture in her hand too; 
She kiſſes it and weeps again. 

Enter Guiomar. 
Gui. Who's there ? 
Dua. There is no ſtarting back now Madam. 
Gu. Ha, another murderer! Ple not protect thee, 


4. Though have no more Sons. 


Dxa. Your pardon Lady, 
There's no ſuch foul fa taints me. 
Gu, What makes thou here then? 
Where are my ſervants, do none but my ſorrows 
Attend upon me? ſpeak, what brought thee hither ? 
Dua. Awill to give you comfort. 
Gui. Thou art but a man. 
And *tis beyond a humane reach todo it, 
If thou could raiſe the dead out of their graves, 
Bid time run back, make me now what | was, 


A happy Mother; gladly I would hear thee, 


But that's impoſlible. 

Dua. Pleaſe you but read this ; 
You ſhall know better there, why I am ſent, 
Than if I ſhould deliver it. 

Gus. From whom comes it ? 

_ Daa, That will inſtru you. I ſuſpect this ſtranger, 
Yet ſhe ſpake ſomethino, rhat holds ſuch alliance 
With his reports; I know 1ot what to think on't, | 
Whata frown was there? ihe looks me through, & through, 
Now reads again, now pauſes, andnow ſmiles ; 
And yet there's more of anger in't than mirth, 
Theſe are ſtrange changes; oh 1 underſtand it, 
She's full of ſerious thoughts. 

Gw. You are juſt, you Heavens, 
And never do forget to hear their prayers, 
That truly pay their vows, the defer*d vengeance, 
For you, and my words ſake ſo long defer 
Under which as a mountain my heart groans yet 
When 'twas deſpair'd of, now is offer'd to me 
And if I loſe it, Lam both wayes guilty. 
The womans mask, diſſimulation help me. - 
Come hither friend, Iam ſure you know the Gentleman, 
That ſeat theſe charms. | 
Dua. Charms Lady? 
Gm. Theſe charms; 
[ well may call them ſo, they've won upon me, 
More than ere letter did ;, thou art his friend, 
(The confidence he has in thee, confirms it) 
And therefore I'le be open breaſted to thee ; 
To hear of him, though yet I never ſaw him, 
Was moſt deſir'd of al men; let me bluſh, 
And then Ple ſay I love him. 
Dua. All men ſee, 
In this a womans vertue. 
> Gun] expected 
For the courteſie I did, Iong ſince to have ſeen him, 
And though I then forbad ir, you men know, 
Between our hearts and tongues there's a large diſtance; 
But Ic -xcuſe him, may be hitherto 
He has forborn it, in reſpe&t my Son 
Fell by his hand. 
Dua. And reaſon Lady. 
Gui. Ng, he did me apleaſire in't, a riotous fellow, 


* 


[ have indeed kept along ſolemn ſorrow, 
For my friends ſake partly ; but eſpecially 


For his long abſence. 
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Gas. The eſt ſhall be ready 
- hk op this kiſs 1 ſend bim, 
ee that and bring UM. 


| am ; E: 
\ cod aſe | have now, and a good ſword, 
4: ſomething [ ſhall do, I wait upon you. 
1. Charino, Arnoldo, Zenocia, bor: 
wy wm ws 2 Dottors, Clodio. ; 


p#. Give her more air, ſhe dyes elſe, 

#n. O thou dread power, 
Tt mad'ſt this all, and of thy workmanſhip 
This virgin wite, the Maſter piece, look down on her ; 
lzt her minds virtues, cloth'd in this fair garment, 
That warthily deſerves a better name 
Than &eſh and bloud, Dow ſue, and prevail for her. 
Qxifthoſe are denyed, let innocence, 
To which all paſſages in Heaven ſtand open, 
Appear in her white robe, before thy throne ; 
And mediate for ber : or if this age of ſin 
Be worthy of a miracle, the Sun 
lo kisdiyrnal progreſs never ſaw 
Gſxeet a ſubject to imploy 1t on, 


| Mar. Wondersare ceas'd Sir, we muſt work by means. 


4m, Tistrue,and ſuch reverend Phyſicians are; 
To vou thus low I fall then; ſo may you ever 
Beffif'd the hands of Heayen, natures reſtorers ; 
Get wealth and honours; and by your ſucceſs, 
In al your undertakings, propagate 
Your great opinian in the world, as now 
You uſe your faving art; for know good Gentlemey, 
Beldes the fame, and all that I poſſeſs, 
For a reward, poſterity ſhall ſtand 
lndebted to you, for ( as Heaven forbid it ) 
Should my Zenocis dye, robbing this age 
Ofall that's good or gracefull, times ſucceeding , 
__ her pure life not yet perfect, 
Will fuffer in the want of her example. 
Dai. Wereall the world to perith with her, we 
Candono more, than what art and experience 
Give us aſſurance of, we have us'd all means 
Tofnd the cauſe of her diſeaſe, yet cannot; 
Hon ſhould we then, promiſe the cure ? 
Om, Away, Hs 
| ddbely you, when I charg'd you with 
The pomer of doing , ye are meer names only, 
belt perteCtion, accidental; 
, or Spirit, 
at aitlict us, 


offic 
Cem, O my beſt «Lrnolde ! 
ka of all loyers! 1 would live 
Wa n fo pleas'd, butt reward your ſorrow 
4, wy true ſervice; but ſince that's denied me, 
,/ ſolive long and appy : do not ſuffer - - . 
ED) wor) 
Mi o1ect you; though mych love 
parry oh 0; though mych love 
2 In this only On ws 
wrongs her ſervant; can the b 
zL am your husband, 
ough our adverſe fortune, 


hazard toangther, 


[Exennt 


Would never grant me ſo much ba inels 
As to Pay a husbands debt ; daltons: 
indeath I'le follow you, and guard mine own ; 
And there enjoy what here my fate forbids me, 
Qed, So true a ſorrow, and fo feelingly 
Expreft, I never read of. 
eHan, I am ſtruck 
With wonder to bchold it, as with pity 
Car, If you that are a ſtranger, ſuffer for them 
Being tied no {u:ther than humanity ; 
Leads you to ſoft compaſſion ; think great Sir 
What of neceſlity I muſt endure, : 
That am a Father ? 


” 
Hippolyta, Zabulon, ad Sulpitia ar the doob. 
Zab. Wait me there, I hold it 
Unhr to have you ſeen; as I find cauſe, 
You ſhall proceed. 
earn. You are welcom Lady. 
Hip. Sir, I come to doacharitable office, 
How does the patient ? | 
Cod. You may. enquire 
Of more than one; for twoare ſick, and deadly, 
He languiſhes in her, her health's deſpair'd of, 
And in hers, his. 
Hip. *Tis a ſtrange ſpectacle, 
With what a patience they fit unmoy'd ? 
Are they not dead already ? 
Dot, By her pulſe, 
She cannot laſt a day. 
Arn. Oh by that ſummons, 
I know my time too ! 
Hip. Look to the man, 
Cod. Apply 
Your Art, to ſave the Lady, preſerve her, 
A town is your reward. 
Hip. Vie treble it, 
In ready gold, if you reſtore Arneldo z 
For in his death I dye too. 
Clod. Without her 
| am no more, | 
Arn. Are you there Madam ? now 
You may fealt on my miſeries z my coldneſj 
[n anſwering your afteCtions, or hardueſs, 
Give it what name you pleaſe, you are reveng'd of; 
For now you may Perceive, our thred of life 
Was ſpun together, and the poor Arnolds 
Made only to enjoy the belt Zenocia, 
And not to ſerve the uſe of any other ; 
And-in that ſhe may equal z my Lord Cledio 
Had long ſince elſe enjoyed her,nor could 1 
Have been fo blind, as not to fee your great 
And many excellencies far,. far beyond . 
Or my deſervings, or my hopes; we are now 
Going our lateſt journey, and together, 
Our only comfort we defire, pray give it 
Your charity to our aſhes, ſuch we mult be, 
And not to curſe our memories. 
Hip. 1 am much mov'd. 
Clod. I am wholly overcoms?, all love to women 


| Farewell for ever; ere you dye, your pardon z 


And yours Sir ; had ſhe many years to live, 


| Perhaps I might took on her, as a Brother, 


But as a lover never and fince all 
Your ſad misfortunes had original 


" —_—_ 


From the barbarous Cuſtom cpa io my Country, 


Heaven witneſs, for your ſake I here releaſe it ; 
So to your memory, chaſte Wives and Virgins - 
Shall ever pay their vowes. 'I give her to you z 
And wiſh,. ſhe were ſo now, as when my luſt 
Forc'd you to quit the Country. 
Hip. It 1s in vain 
To ſtrive with deſtiny, here my dotage ends, 
Look up Zemocia, health in-me ſpeaks to you z 
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: gion him to you, that by divers ways, 
So long has kept him you : 
That you were once my ſervant, for 
In recom of what | made you full 
The thouſand Crowns, the City owes me, 
Shall be your dower. | ; 7 
Mar. 'Tis « magnificent gift, 
Had it been timely given. 
o; Hip. It is believe It, Supra. 
8 Emer « Servant, «nd Sulpitia. 


Sulp. Madam. 
- Hep. Quick, undoe the charm 3 
Ask not a reaſon why ; kt it ſuffice, 
k is my __ bey and gadl 

Sulp.. Which I © Y. 

D + Is to be married, fayeſtthou ? 

Ser. So ſhe ſayes Sir, 

And does defire your preſence. 

Her. And tell her Phe come. 

Hep. Pray . 
They do appear as dead, let my life pay for't, 
if they recover not. 

eHar. What you have warranted, | 
Afﬀfure your ſelf, will be e from you z 
Look to them carefully ; and rill the tryal, — 
\ #hig. Which ſhall not be above four hours. 
| _e Man. Let mc 
lntreat your companics.: there is 
Of weight invites me hence. 
All. We'll wait upon you. 
| Enter Guiomar, and Servants. 


| Gwe. Yon underſtand what my direCtions are, 
And what they guide you to; the faithfull promife 
You have made me all. . 

Ail, We do and will perform it. 


| 


ſomething | 


{Retire a while, till you ſhall find occaſion, 
And bring me word , when they arrive. 

All, Wee ſhall Madam. 

Guo. Only ſtay you toentertain. - 

1 Ser, y am ready. 

Gio. | wonder at the bold;and is d malice 
Men ever have of ng bearer mon} wed : 
That nothing we can do, never ſo vertuous, 

No ſhape put on ſo pious, no notthink 

| What a goodis, be that good ne're ſo noble, _ 
Never fo laden with admir'd bs 

But ſtill weendin loſt; our aims, our ations, 
Nay, evenour charities, with luſt are branded ; 


Whoſe life 1 fav'd at 
—_— | Sf ntagronad 10 a 
, Inty in time, wear 
| 1 gave him no looſe look, & wm er 
Unleſs my tears were flames, 
The killing of my Son, a kind 
/hy ſhould he ſend tome, or with what ſafety 
(Exa the ruine he had me ) 
| N at time, my pic fi hi 
wad ft y pious pity found him, 
| Emer « Servant. wo 
Ge. Then bid 'em welcom—1 muſt retire. 


"ain = oye 
Rat. It ſhall befit you, 


How do I look Sir, in this i 
| Me thinks | 5 


i. tee. 


[ Exw. * 


They are born 


in chairs. 


them to their reſt ; for though already, 


[ Exennm. 


Gwe. The Governour will not fail to be here prefently ; 


ſhould this ſtranger elſe, this wretched ſtranger 
what dear price ſticks here yet , 


= hogan tſhips ; 
to me. 
; Yam troubled, ſtrongly tronbled. 


[Exvw. 


Ex Servant. 


| 


| I told you whata 


Duar. You are very decent. 

Ru. , Theſe tj themſelves, without more he ps of 
Would ſet a woman hard; Iknow 'cm all, | Uittes 
And where their firit aims light ; Ple lay my head out, 
Fle take her eye, as ſoon as ſhe looks on me, 

And if I come to ſpeak once, woe be to her, 
| have her in a nooze, ſhe cannot ſcape me , 
| have their ſeveral laſts. 

' Daa. You are throughly ſtudied, 


| But fell me Sir, being unacquainted with her, 


As you confeſs you are—— 
Rut. That's not an hours work, 
Ple make a Nun forget her beads in two hours. 
Dua. She being ſet in years, next none of thoſe luſter, | 
«Appearing in her eye, that warm the fancy ; | 
| Nor nothing inher face, but handſom ruines, 
Rue. 1 love old ſtories: thoſe live believ'd, Authentiq, 
When 20. of your modern faces are call'd in, | 
For new J— and corruptions ; 
Give me an old confirm'd face; beſides ſhe ſav'd me, 
She ſay*d my life, have I not cauſe to love her ? 
She's rich and ofa conſtant ſtate, a fair one, 
Have I not cauſe to wooe her ? I have tryed ſufficient 
All your young Phillies, I think this back has try'd'em, | 
And ſmarted for it too : they run away with me, 
Take bitt between the teeth, and play the Devils ; 
A ſtaied pace now becomes my years a ſure one, 
Where I may fit and crack no grtths. 
Dua. How miſerable. 
If my Mother ſhould confirm, what I ſuſpect now, 
Beyond all humane cure were my condition! 
Then [ ſhall wiſh, this body had been ſo too. 
Here comes the Lady Sir. 


Enter Guomar. 


Rat. Excellent Lady, ; 
To ſhew lam acreature, boundto your ſervice, 
And only yours —— 

Go. Keep at that diſtance Sir 
For if you ſtir —— 

Rt. | am obedient. 

She has found already, I am for her turn ; 

With what a greedy hawks eye ſhe beholds me ? 

Mark how ſhe muſters all my parts. 
How. A goodly Gentleman, oj 

Of a more manly ſet, I never look'd on. (of 'm 
Rue, Mark, mark her eyes ſtill ; mark but the camp 
Guio. How happy am Inow, ſince my Son fell, 

He fell not by.a baſe unnoble hand ? 

'As that ſtill troubled me ; how far more happy 

Shall my revenge be, ſince the Sacrifice, 

I offer to his grave, ſhall be both worthy 

A Sons untimely loſs, and a Mothers ſorrow ? 
Ret. Sir, I ama made believeit; ſhe is mine OWN, 

ſpellI carried with me , 
All this time does he ſpend in contemplation | 
Ofthat unmatch'ddelight:I ſhall be thankfull to ye; 


And if you pleaſe to know my houſe, to uſe it ; 


To take it for your own. 
Guo. Who waits without there ? 


Emter Guard, and Servants, they ſeize upon Rut. and bindit 


Rut. How now ? what means this, Lady ? 

. Gwo., Bind him faſt. R 

Rut Are theſe the bride-laces you prepare for mc* 
The colours that you give? 

Daa, Fye Gentle Lady, 


[ This is not noble dealing, 


wo, Be you ſatisfied , 
If ſeems you area 
You ſhall not be ſo long. 
Rut. Do you call this wooing —— Is there 10 © 
Muſt I needs fool into mine own deſtruction ? 


to this meaning, : 
(mens perſecui 


Have I not had fair warnings, and enough too ? 
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v - _—_ teeth? you arenot mad Lady 7 
Der like a Gentleman, 
": honour ? 


«.« * 


= ro your own deſtruction : 
| Rs honour can ye add to me, 
"Ml ont that ſtaff of honour, My age lean'd on ? 
_ me of that right, made me a Mother ? 
ſhatrod wretched man, hear me with terrour, 
bold folly ſhake thy Soul , 
onounce thy death, that now hangs O're thee, 
* deſperate fool 3 Who bad thee ſeck this ruine ? 
= _— uomanly fate, made thee diſcover 
r: td face tome again ? was't not enough 
To have the fair protection of my houſe, 
hen miſery and juſtice cloſe purſued thee ? 
nn thine own bloudy ſword,crycd out agaiuſt thee, 
-+t in the life of bim ? yet 1 forgave thee. 
| -boſpitable ward, even when Marv 
Nte goodlieſt branch of all my blood lopt from me, 
Nd | not ſeal ſtill to thee ? 
ONE. 
- = ok thou went*ſt, to Imp thy miſeric, 
Did | not give thee means ? but hark ungratefull , 
% it not thus? to hide thy face and fly me ? 
ſo keep thy name for ever from my memory ? 
Thy curſed bloc and kindred ? did I not ſwear then, - 
If exer, (in this wretched life thou haſt left me, 
et and unfortunate, ) I ſaw thee again , 
Oc came but to the knowledge, where thou wandredſt, 
Tocall my vow back, and purſue with vengeance _ 
With allthe miſeries a Mother-ſuffers ? 9 
ke. | was born to be hang'd, there's no avoiding it. . 
Gwe. And dar'ſt thou with this impudence appear here ? 
VValk like the winding ſheet my Son was put in, 
Stand with thoſe wounds ? | _ 
/ Dua, I am happy now again; +: 
Happy the hour 1 fell, to find a Mother, 
$o pious, good, and excellent in ſorrows. 


Erter a Servant. 


Sn, The Governour's come in. 
| Gwe, O ket him enter. | 
Ru] have fool'd my ſelf a fair thred of all my fortunes, 
bus ſtrikes me moſt ; not that I fear to periſh, 
Put that this yamannerly boldneſs las brought me to it. 


Enter Governour,. Clodio,, Charino.. - 


nv. Are theſe fit preparations for a wedding Lady ? 
| came prepar'd =" | ng Lady 
0 gn me juſtice; | | 
i gran, 
ne. You need nat inch ts 
Ms. 0 n 'T : 
pkg bo oa woo = 
"ns om | rl | 
: (ber. "Tis the fame. | 
1% How fell he tha?” + 
5: Mlbe ſorrow for the good Arnolde. 
e. Take heed Sir what you ſay, 


Rs, | have weigh'd it well, 


| I am poor 
Th oexpence | lives, there I am wretched, 
One for og 0ot two lives lent me for his ſacrifice ; 
a-oh » another for her ſorrows. 


lam EO 
(= plu nor 1s it life I ſtart at; 


he are? noghey ger again, 

Nor wins 2. mn0t think, yare pleag'din blood, 

The thar y thirſt purſue your vengeance ; 
even un thoſe tears denies that ; 


Yet letthe world believe, you lov'd Duarte; 
The uumatcht courtelies you have done my miſcries 
Without this forfeit to the law, would charge me : 
Totender you this lite, and proud 'twould picaſe you. 
Guo. Shall 1 have juſtice ? 
Gover. Ycs. 
\ Rur. Vie ask it for ye, 
Ile follow it my t:if, agaiaſt my ſelf 
Sur, "Tis molt ft 1 dye; diſpatch ir quickly, 
The monſtrous burthen of thar grief ſhe labourswith 
Will xill terelſe, taen blood © ;lood tyes on me ; 
Had Ia thouſand lives, i! 2c 'emall, 
Before | would draw one tear more from that vertue, 


Guo, Be not too cruel Sir, and yet his bold ſfword—- 


But his life cannot reſtore that, he's a man too --— 
Of a fair promiſe, but alas my Son's dead ; 
It I have juilicez-muſt it kill hit! / © Gov. Yes. 

Gwo.Ifl have not;it kills me,ſtrong and goodly 

Why ſnouid he periſh too ? : 
Gover. It lies in your power, 

You only may accuſe him, or may quit him. 
Cod. Be there no other witucſles ? ' 
Guo, Not any, 

And if I ſave him, will not the world proclaim, 

[ have forgot a Son, to ſave a murderer ? * 

And yet he looks not like one, he looks manly. 
Hip. Pity ſo brave a Gentleman ſhould periſh, 

She cannot be fo hard, ſocruel hearted. 
Gmo. Will you pronounce ? yet ſtay a little Sir. 
Rt. Rid your ſelf, Lady, of this miſery ; 

And let me go, I do but breed more tempeſts, 

With which you are already too much thaken, 
Gro, Do now, pronounce ; I will not hear, 
Dua. You ſhall not, 

Yet turn and ſee good Madam. 

Gove. Do not wonder. 

'Tis he, reſtor*dagain, thank the good Nottor, 
Pray do not ſtand amaz'd, it is Duarte, 
Is well, is ſafe again. | 

Guio, O my ſweet Son, 

I will not preſs my wonder now with queſtions -— 
Sir, | am ſorry for that cruelty, 
1 ucg*d againſt you. 

Rut. Madam, it was but juſtice. 

Daa.'Tis rrue,the Doctor heal'd this body again, 
But this man heal'd my ſoul, made my minde perfect, 
The good ſharp leſſons his ſword read to me, ſay'd ine ; 
For which, if you lov'd me, dear Mother, 

Honour and love this man. 

Guio, You ſent this letter ? 

Rut. My boldneſs makes me bluſh now. 

Gio. I'le wipe off that, ; 

And with this kiſs, T takeyou for my husband, 
Your wooing's done Sit; I believe you love me, 
And that's the wealth I look for now. 

Rut. You have it. 

Dua. You have ended my deſire to all my withes. 

Gov, Now *tisa wedding again. And if Hippolyt a 
Make good, what with the hazard of her life, 

She undertook, the evening will ſet clear 


Enter Hippolyta, leading Leopold, Arnoldo, Zenocia, 


in either hand, Zabulon, Sulpitta. 


After a ſtormy day. 
Char. Here comes the Lady. 
. Clod. With fair Zenocia, 
Health with life again 
Reſtor'd unto her. 
Zen. The gift of her' goodneſs. 
Rut. Let us embrace, | am of your order too, 
And though I once deſpair'd of women, now 
I find they reliſh much of Scorpions, 


For both have ſtings, and both can bu#®, and cure.too ; 


But what have been your m—_— ? 


Arn. 
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The Cuſtom of the Country. 


Arn. eel defer ; 
Our ſtory, and at time more fit, relate It. 
Now all that reverence vertue, and in that 
Zenecras conftancy, and perfett love, 
Or for her ſake Arnolde, join with us 
ln t tonour of this Lady. 
| Char. She delerves it. ' | | 
| Hp, Hipolyras life ſhall make that good hercafter, 
| Hp. Hippo 
| Not will I alone better my ſelf but others: 
{ For tlicke whoſe wants perhaps have made their aCtions 
| Not altogether innocent, ſhall from me 
| Ve fo ſupplied , that need ſhall not compel thei; 
' Toany courſe of life, but what the law 
: Shall give allowance to. 
Z ab. Suipetia, Your Ladiſhips creatures. | 
R.r. Belo, and no more you man-huckſter. | 
the. And worthy Leope!d,/ you that with ſuch fervour, 
So lang have ſought me, and in that deferv'd me, 
Shall now find full reward for all your travels, 


Which you have made more dear by patient ſy | 
| And though my viokent dotage did pore m aps. | 
Beyond thoſe bounds, my modeſty ſhould haye kept mM 
Though my deſires were looſe, from unchaſt art 
Heaven knows I am free. 
| Leop. The thought of that's dead to me , 

| gladly take your offer, : 

Kut. Do ſo Sir, 
A piece of crackt gold ever will weigh down 
Silver that's whole. 

Gov. You ſhall be all my gueſts, 
' I muſt not be denyed. 

Arn. Come my Zenecea, 

| Our bark at length has faund a quiet harbour , 
And the unſpotted progreſs of our loves 
Ends not alone in ſafety, but reward, 
To inſtruct others, by our fair example ; 
That though good purpoſes are long withſtood, 


} The hand of Heaven ſtill guides ſuch as are good. [&x,mmp 


—_—  — 


0 free thus workss,Gentlemen, from offence, 
That we are confident, ut needs no defence 
From ua, or from the 'Poet 5——we dare look, 
On any man, that brings bus T able-book, 
To write down, what agasn be may repeat 


| Ar ſome great T able, to deſerve bus meat. 


Let ſuch come ſwell d with malice, to apply 
What is mirth here, there for an murze. 

Nor Lord tor Lady we have tax'd;nor State, 
Nor any private perſon, ther poor bate 
Will be ftary'd here, for crrvy ſhall not finde 
One touch that may be wreſted to ber minde.. 
And yet deſp.ur net, Gentlemen, The play 

Is quick. and witty ; fo the Poets ſay, 5 

And we believe them , the plot rieat,, and new, 
Faſhian'd lkg theſe that are approv'd by you. 


T E wiſh, if t were poſſible, you knew 
V V _— we would 21ve for bo mght 5 look of new. 
It beiny owr ambition to delight | 
Our kind ſpeit ator: with what's good, and right, 
Tet fo far know, andcoredit me, 'twas made 
Byſuch, as were beld work, men i their Trade, 
At 4 time too, when they as I droine, 


ar 


wll birth 
fame 
name 


, 
epare 


The Prologue. 


| Only "twill crave attention, tn the moſt ;, 
Bec anſe one point unmark'd, the whole is loſt. 
Hear firſt then, and judge after, and be free, 


And a4 our Cauſe is, let onr cenſure be. 


Epilogue. 


WW HT there ſhould be an Epilogue to a play, 
I know n0 cauſe : the old and uſuall way, 


For which they were made, was to entreat the grace 


| Of ſuch as were ſpeltators in this place, 


And time, *tis tono purpoſe :, for 1 know 

What you reſolve already ts beſtow, 

Wl not be alter'd, what ſo &re I ſay, 

In the behalf of us, and of the Play ; 

| Only to quit our doubts, if you think fit, 
You may, or cry it up , or ſilence it. 


Another Prologue for the Cuſtom of the Country. 


For being like'd before , you may allow 
(Tour uo, 4 ſafe ) what's taught in the old ſchools, 
All ſuch as lrv' d before you, were not fools. 


_C__C_——— 


The Epilogue. 


pake = bn wrbles, mg for the "a , 
91s deſert I hope, yet you m 
Should I nu now from bn whis ria mean, 
Or in a ſyllable grow leſs co x 
I were we "om, 3 1 am ſtill the ſame 
In my opinion, and forbe ar to frame 
fication, or excuſe : If you 
Concur with me, and hold my judgement trut, 
Shew it with any ſugn, and from this place, 


hi -3 


! Or ſend me off exploded, or with grace. 


THE | 


Fr. DER BROTHER, 


COM 


EDY 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


wi. 8 Lord: 
TPITIOR 4 Gentleman. : s 
4 Juſtice, Brother #0 Miramont. 


$7 by 4 8cholar, - 
-- [> - ore Vows to Briſac. 


emoln, (00 Conrtiers, friends to Euſtace. 


OWly, 4 
Andrew, Servant to Charles. 


utker, hoervent to Brilac. 


Prieſt. 
Notary. 
Servants. 
Ofhcers. 


Angellina, Daughter to Lewis. 
Sylvia, her Woman. 

Lilly, Wife to Andrew. 
Ladies. 


LECTOR £ 


Wouldt thou all Wit, all Comick Art ſurvey ? 


Read here and wonder ; Fletcher writ the Play. 


Aus primus. 


Scena prima. 


Enter Lewis, Angellina, and Sylvia. 


AY, I muſt walk you farther. 
Ang. lamtir'd, Sir, and ner ſhall foot 
it home, 
Oi Lew. *Tis for your health; the want 
exerciſe takes from Jour Beauties, and ſloth drics up 


N 


of 

our ſweetneſs ; Tat you are my only Daughter and m 

lr, Is granted _ ou in thankfulneſs ms needs _ 

knowledge, you ever 

wk wa 0. tax me, Sir, 1 hope, for want of duty 
N 


d-me an indulgent Father, and 


=—_ from you. Pte, 
' 0, My Argellina, 1 love and cheriſh thy obedi- 
pads, which my care to advance thee ſhall confirm : 
l Heap at, 1s, to win thee from the praQice of an-idle 
though in vs 'd by great Women, who think any labotir 
| "gn 18 the ſeryice of themſelves) a blemilſh to their fair 


7 Nake meunderſtand, Sir, what 'tis you point at. 


At the cuſtom, how Virgins of wealthy Familics 


22 Srandarmdonasy aggne 
=. toBed : wn wen 


| riety or action, Daughter. 

Syl. Here'sa learned Lecture ! | 

Lew. Frow this idlenefs, Diſeaſes, both in body and in 
mind , grow ſtrong upon you; where a {ſtirring hature, 
with wholeſome exerciſe, guards both from danger : i'd 
have thee riſe with the Sun, walk, dance, or huat, viſit | 
the Groves and Springs, and learn the vertue of Plants and |. 
Simples: Do this moderately, and thou ſhalt not, with 
cating Chalk, or Coles, Leather and Oatmeal,and ſuch other | 
traſh, fall into the Green-ſickneſs, ; 

Syi. With your pardon (were you but pleas'd to miniſter 
it) I could preſcribe a Remedy for my Lady's health, and 
her delight too, far tranſcending thoſe your Lordſhip but 
now mention'd, 

Lew. What is it, Sylvia ? | | 

Sy, What is't! a noble Husband; in that word, a no- 
ble Husband, all content of Woman is wholly comprehen- 
ded; He-will rouſe her, as you ſay, with the Sun; and fo 
pipe to ber, as ſhe will dance, ne'er doubt it; and hunt 
with her, upon occaſion, until both be weary z and then 
the knowledge of your Plants and Simples, as I take it, 
were ſuperfluous. A loving, and, but add to it, a game- 
ſome Bedfellow, being the ſure Phyſiciags 

Lew, Well ſaid, Wench. | 

Ang. And who gaye you Commiſſion to deliver your 

P 2 "_ Verdict 


BY, Aoi outs” 4 


| 


| 


: 
; 


! 


{'Scholat; the younger, a quaint Conurtier. 


| me fe 


| theſeperfett. You mult bear with final faults, Madam. 
2 | Wench, and it becomes you wett; Fe to | 


| never fawthem and that oppos'd antipath 


z RE Get 


Verdict, Minion ? 

$yl. ] deſerve a Fee, an 
but ſpeak her thoughts, My Lord, and NY 
refutcs to give voice to. Shew no merry to Maidenhea 
of fourteen, but off. with't: Jet her loſe no time, Sir 
Fathers that deny their Daughters lawful plezſures, when 


d not a frown, dear Madam: I 


the frurt that is forbicden. & Fu on 

Lew. "Tis well urg'd, and] approveit : No more 9.u 
ing, Girl, thy Woman hath ſpoke truth, anc 10 prevent- 
cd what I meant to move tothce. There dwells acar us a 
Gentleman of bloud , Moulicur. Brijc, of a Hail Elta 
fix thouland Crowns per anmam, the happy Fathcr of two 
hopeful Sons, of different breedingz the Eler, a mecr 


r, I know them by publick fame, though yct 1 


eng. d : 
[ y betwecn their 


rarious diſpoſitions, renders them the ge 


{ and argument ; one part inclining to the Scholar Gparles, Tac 


other fide preferring Eſt ace, as a man complcat iti Court- 
ſhip. 

Low And which way (if of the 
a Husband) doth your affection ſway you ? 

Ang. To be plain Sir, (lince you will teach me boſdacſs) 
as they are ſimply themſelves, to neither : let a Courtier 
be never fo exact, let him be blcſs'd with all parts that yield 
him to a Virgin gracious; if he depend on others, and ſtand 
not on his own bottoms, though he-have the rheaus to bring 
his Miſtris to a Maſque, or by conveyance from foie great 
ones lips, to taſte ſuch favour from the King: or grapt he 
purChale 


Extraotdinary to the Queen; nay, though he live in ex- 
peCtation of ſome huge preferment in reverſion ; it he want 
a preſent fortune, at the beſt thoſe are but glorious dreams, 
and only yield him a happineſs in poſſe, not in eſſe ;, nor can 


lors Bill, nor in full plenty (which 1till/ preſerves a quiet 
Bed at home) maintain a Family, Bj ys 

Lew. Aptly contider'd, and to my wiſh: But what's thy 
cenſure of the Scholar ? A 

Ang. Troth (if he be nothing elſe) as of the Courtier, all 
his Songs and Sonnets, his Anagrams, Acroſticks;Epigrams, 
his deep and Philoſcpiical Diſcourſe of Nature's hidden Se- 
crets, makes not up a perfect Husband ; he cant hardly bor. 
row the Stars of the C:leſtial Crown to make me @ Tire for 
my Head, nor Cherles's Wai for a Coach, nor Ganymede 
for a Page, nor a rich Gown from 7«no's Wardrobe, nor 
would | ie in (for 1 deſpair not once to be a Mother) under 
Heaven's ſpangled Canopy, or Banquet my Gueſts and 
Goſlips with imagin'd Nectar z; pure Dr/cam: would do 
better: No, no, Fathcr, though 1 could be well pleas'd to 
have my Husbend « Conrtier, and a Scholar, young, and 
valiant; theſe are but gawdy nothings, it there be not 
ſomething to make a nce, 
Afull Eſtate, and that ſaid, Pre ſaid all; and pet 
a one with theſe Additions, farewel Virginity, 
and welcome Wedlock. 


4 


A black Swan is more common ; you may wear grey Trefſe 

ere we find him. þ ogy we wen 0" Frome 
"Ang, 1am not fo punttual in all Ceremonies, I will "bate 

two or three of thele gooi parts, before I'e dwell too long 

$5 the choice. K-23: 

_ Sy, Only, my Lord, remember, that he be rich and 

ve, for withont rhcſe, the others yiekd no reliſh, but 


fac, and try what may be done; i'th* mean time*home 
ws ps thy thoughts with th'pleyfures of « Bride 
$Sy!. Thonghrs are but airy focd, Sir, let her taſte them, 
| W | | 


precedency in the Court, to be ſworn a ſervant. 


1 


The E ler Brother. 


what her modeſty | 


ACTUS 4 SGCENAK 
Emer Andrew, Cook, ard Butler. 


Azd. Unload Fo. of zhe Libr ary, and make x 
th'other dozen of Carts; Te ſtraight be with yop 
Cook, Why, hath he more 2 


©, 


%Ug 


RE " 43-4 To at 
ripe for them, in ſome kitxis edge their appetites (0 rate 01 


| 


-neral diſcourſe | Made of 
; catcn Vellam, he would fi 


a 
ſe two you were to chule | ſhould fall) devoured in a month in Pars, Yer fear pg] 


they fetch him Silks from the Mercer, nor diſcharge a Tai- |' 


And. More than ten Marrs fend over. 

But. And can he tell their names ? 

Ard. Their names! he has 'em as perfect as his 2, 
' Noſter ;, but that's nothing, has read them over jet, 


' 


tc, | Icaf three thouſand times; but here's the wonder, thang! 


| their weight would ſink a Spaniſh Carrdck, without othy! 


| Ballaſt, he carrieth them all in his head, pnd yet he yi 
: ; 


: 


Fat Surely he has a ſtrong brain. | 
' Azad, If all thy pipes of Wine wete fill'd with Backs, 
the Barks of Trees, or Myſteries writ in old mge..! 

| Cellar quite dry, and filly 
thirſty : Then for's Dict, he cats and digeſts more Volung 
t a meal, than there would be Larks (though the &! 


Sons o'the Buttery and Kitchin, though tus learn'd ſtomagy 
cannot be appcas'd; he'll ſeldom trouble you, his kigy. 
ing ſtomach contemns your Black-Tacks, Butler, and roy} 
Flagons ; and Cook, thy Boil'd, thy Roſt, thy Bak'd. 4 
{ 0k, How liveth he ? | 
«And. Not as other men do, few Princes fare likehin;! 
he breaKk$his ſaſt with 4:ftorle, dines with,Tully, takes bg! 
watcring with the Muſes, ſups with Levy, then walks atun: 
or twoinYia Lattea, and (after fix hours conference ith; 
the Stars) ſleeps with old Erra Pater. I 
But. This is admirable, mY 
And. Vie tell you more hereafter, Here's my old Ms 
ſter, and another old ignorant Elder; Vie upon'em, 
- Enter Briſac, Lewis. 

Bri. What, ew? welcome; where's my Chole!! 
| ſpeak, Andrew, whete did'ſt thou leave thy Maſter? | 
© And. Contemplating the number of the Sands in tle} 
' Highway, and fronh thar,- purpoſes to make a Judgment! 
of the remainder in the Sea: he is, Sir, in ſerious ſtudy, 
and wilt toſe no minute, nor out of 's pace to knowledge... 
Lew. This is ſtrange. | LS 
Ard. Yet he hath ſent his duty, Sir, before himin ts 

| 


fair Manuſcript. | I 
Bri, What have we here? Pot-hooks and Andirons* |! 
you, it is the Syrian Character, «} 


! 
J 


4 


£ 


1 
' 


Lew, But where is ſuch a one to be met with, Daughter? | 


" 'fnd. 1 age {a | | 
the Arabick. Would you have it ſaid, fo great and dep} 
but 


A 


a Scholar as Mr Charles is, ſhould ask bleſſing m any 

an Language? Were it Greck I could interpret tor you, 

indeed I'm gone no farther. El 
Bri. And in Greek you canlie with your ſmrig Wile Ih 
And, If keep her from your Fatnch Dialect, as! lupt 

I ſhall,” Sir; however ſhe is your moe: ſhe ſhal pu 

youtothe charge of no more Soap than 1fſual for th waſhing 

- Brs. Take in the Knave, and let him cat. 


of your Sheets. 
And. And drink too, Sir.: | 
Bri, And drink too Sir, and fee your Maſters Chamb*|; 
ready for him. ; nat! 
But, Come, Dr Andrew, without Diſputation thou Nas} 
Commence i'the Cellar. + | 
End. I had rather Commence on a cold Bak'd meat. 
Gok, Thou ſhalt ha'r, Boy. | ; ho 
Bri. Good Monſieur Lew:s, 1 eſteem my ſelf much 10 | 
nour'd in your clear intent, to joyn onr ancient Famine 
and make them one ; and *twill take from my age «4 bees | 
to live and ſee what you have purpos'd wt in act, of 6 
your viſit at this preſent isa hopeful Olnen 3 I cacb mui! 
expeCting the arrival of my Sons; 1 have ong 910 | 


not wi 
Birth for want of Means and Education, to ſhape wy” 7 
that courſe each was addicted ;, and therefore that we F | 


i 


protced diſcreetly, ſince what's concluded ralli!y g— 
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Gs, 


take a ſtrit 
: Rs ice, your fair Daughter my 
PR fair and nobl IP! 

';.» Monherr Þrijac, you offer fair and nobly, and Vle 
_ in chad, Honour ; and I hope, being 
- bo with one Daughter, 1 ſhall not appear impertt- 
* *cious; though with my utmoſt vigilance-and [tudy, 
-— beſtow ber to her worth ; Let others ſpeak her 
* 2nd future Fortune from me deſcending to her 3 
"elat ſt down with ſilence. "HD 
& You may, My Lord, ſecurely, ſince Fame atou 
4.:aeth her pesfections, commanding all mens tongu-s 
her praiſes; ſbould 1 ſay more, you well ought cen- 
ne (what yet [never was)a Flatterer. What trawpling's 


+ mithout of Horſcs ? 
| Enter Butler. 
Maſters are newly alighted: 
erve their ſeveral diſpolitians. 
Enter Charles. 


Cho, Bid my Supliſer carry my Hackney to the Butt ry, 
Vet him his Bever , it is civil and ſober Beaſt, and 
77,00 moderately ; and that done, turn him into the 


1” '8j$ 
\ 


Sn : peruſal of them, and 
| faſhion 


a EL 


46 


$045 


But Sir, My youD 
' 2s, Sig, 10W 


| te cannot. out of his Univerſity tone. 
Enter Euſtace, Egremont, Cowly. 


Ef. Lackey, take care our Courſers be well rubb'd, and 
ath'd; they have oulrippdthe Wind in ſpeed, 

le, Warry Sir, there's metal in this young Fellow ! 
ſhat a Sheep's Jook his elder Brother has! 


Irs, Riſe, Charles, thou haft i; 
it be unuſual in the Court, (ſince *tis 


 &, hog 
Spe ) I bend my knee, and do expect what 


Courtly begg*d. My blefling, take it. 

(49 Lew.) Your Lordſhip vow'd adorer. What 
this Brother is! yet P'le vouchſafe him the new 
c the Book-worm does return it ? 

Go. 1m glad ye are well, [ Read. 
bf 7 ( u be happy in the knowledge of this pair of 
* Tre: | z they are Gallants that haye ſeen 


3, lembrace their loye. 

Ep. Which we'll repay with ſervulating, 

| "4, [7 mil report your bounty in the Court, 
wad 


you make deſcrving uſe on't firſk, Euftace, 
- oment to-your Friends ; what's in. my houſe is 


Caf; Which we'll make uſe of; let's warm- our brains 

Btaif ade Healths, and theo bang cold diſcourſe, for 
[. Ex. 

them by 

: Man's life, Sir, 


ſpeak Fire-works. 

"S ng, a his Book already / 

+ Fie, le, Charles, no hour of interruption ? 
Fad ers from Seerater jn this. | 
a ads unto the knogy 
ann ſhould 


F 


Cr. Your 


. 


- 


[ 


pation, and prepare your 
tes Age is held the hlame of 
wr oo ay 60 have won prboting Lands 
ie el nag how's 


ufo what F've read, Sir; for, what 


ever 'it than Pogl in | 
T68, his Bacelcks is @ | 
'Cammon- 


es deſcribe the 


Fare my Qxen when | 


and knowledge of the herbs | 


rom which they gather Honey, with their 
mag rs inthe Hive; their Government among them- 
14G, their order in going forth, and coming loaden 
aig ; their obedience to their King, *and his rewards to 
ucn as labour, with his puniſhments only inflicted on the 
ſtothful Drone; I'm raviſh'd with it, and there reap my 
Harveſt, and there receive the gain my Cattle bring me, 
and there find Wax and Honey. 
Br:, And grow richin your imagination ; heyday, hcy- 
day / Georgichs, Bueolcks, and Becs ! art mad? 
_ Char. No, Sir, the knowledge of theſe guards mc 
trom it. 
Ei. Put can you find among your bundle of Books ( and 
pur in all your D:Ctionarics that ſpeak all Tongues) what 
pleaſure they enjoy, that do embrace a well-ſhap'd wealthy 
Bride ? Anſwer me that. 
| Char. *Tis frequent, Sir, in Story, there I read of all 
kind of virtuous and vitious women; the antient Spartan 


care to place it 


\ Dames, and Roman Ladies, their Beautics and Deformi- 


ties; and when [| light upon a Port:a or Cornelia, crown'd 
with ſtill fouriſhing leaves of truth and goodneſs; with 
ſuch a feeling I peruſe their Fortunes, as it | then had liv'd, 
and freely talted their raviſhing ſweetneſs; at the preſent 


loving the whole Sex for their goodneſs and example. But | 
| on the contrary, when | look ona Ciytemneftra, or a Tullia, 


the firſt bath'd in her Husband bloud ; the latter, without 
a touch of piety, driving on her Chariot o'er her Father's 
breathleſs Trunk, horrour invades my faculties; and com- 
paring the multitudes o'th? guiity, with the few that did 


die Innocents, I deteſt and loath 'em as Ignorance or 


Atheiſm. 

Bri, Youreſotve then ne'er to make payment ofthe debt 
you owe me. 

(har. What debt, good Sir ? 

Bri. A debt I paid my Father when I begat thee, and 
made him a Grandlire, which I expect from you. 

Char, The Children,Sir, which I will ave to all poſterity, 
begot and brought up by my painful Studies, ſhall be my 
living lfſue, 

Bri. Very well; atid I ſhall have a general Collection of 
all the quiddits from Adam tothis time, to be my Gran- 
child. 

Char. And ſucha one, I hope, Sir, as ſhall not ſhame the 
Family. ; 

Br. Nor will you take care of my Eſtate ? 


10g | 


| 
'y 
' 


(bar. But in my wiſhes for know, Sir, that the wings * 


on which my Soul is mounted, have long ſince born her t- 


high, to ſtoop to any Prey that ſoars not upwards. orcs | 


and dunghil minds, compos'd of earth, in tial 1; 


leave enjoy my ſelf; that p'ace that docs contain my 
Books (the beſt Compaions ) is to me a glorious Court, 
where hourly I converſe with the old Sages and Philoſo- 
phers, and ſometimes for variety, I confer with Kings and 
Emperors, and weigh their Counſels, calling their Victories 
( if unjuſtly got) untoa ſtrict accompt, and in my phancy, 
deface their il|-plaC'd Statues can then part with ſuch con- 


ſtant pleaſures, to embrace uncertain vanities? No, be it | 


your care t'augment your heap of wealth; it ſhall be mine 
C increaſe in knowledge——Lights there for my Stnd 545 
/ xt. 

Bri. Was ever man that had reaſon thus tranſported 
from all ſenſe and feeling of his proper good ? It vexEs me, 
and if I found not comfort in my young Euftace, I might 
well conclude my-hame were at a period / 
Lew. He js indeec/, Sir, the turer baſe to build on, 


Enter Euſtace, Lgremont, Cowly, ard Andrew, 
' Bri. Euſtace, | 

Euſt, Sir, 

Bri. Your ear in private, 


And. 1 ſuſpett my M. ter has {ound harſh welcome, he's 


gone Suppcrleſs into his 5tudy ; could 1 find out the caufe,it | 


may 


ofs.E- | 
lement fix all their happipeſsz but puter Spirits, put,e * 
and refin'd, ſhake off that clog of i umaae frailty ; give in | 


—— 


_— 
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The Flier Brother. = 


be borrowing of his Books, or ſo,l ſhall be ſatisfied. 
ww My Joty thall, Sir, take any form you leaſe, 
4n yodr motion to have me married, you cut off all dangers 
the v.oicnt heats of youth might bear me to. 
Low, lItis well anſwer'd. FE 

| Nor ſhall you, my Lord,for your fair Daughter cver 

find juſt cauſe to mourn your choice of me ; the name © 
Hushand, nor the authority it carries in it, ſhall ever teach 
me to forget to be, as I am now, her Servant, and your 
Lordſhip's; and but that modeſty forbids,that I ſhould ſound 
the Trumpet of my owndeſerts, I could ſay, my choice man- 
ners "ang, yoke ſuch, as render me lov'd and remarkable to 
the Princes of the Blood. 
Cow. Nay, to the King. 
Fete, Nay to the King and ( 
ſrd. Theſe are Court admirers, 


And. ) 
bears the Bag. Though I be dull-ey'd, | ſce through this 


jugling. 
Euſt. Then for my hopes. 
Cow. Nay certaintics. | - 

+. They ſtand as fair as/ any mans; What can there 
fall in compaſs of her wiſhes, which ſhe ſhall not be ſuddenly 
poſſels'd of ? Loves ſhe Titles ? by the grace and favour of 
my Princely Friends, I am what ſhe would have me. | 
Bri. He ſpeaks well, and I believe him. | i 
Lew. 1 could wiſh Ldid fo. Pray you a word, Sir. He's a 


Council. 


upon me z and were he but onething that bis Brother is, the 
bargain were ſoon ſtruck up. | 

Bri. What's that, my Lord ? 

Lew. The Heir. 

And. Which he is not, and I truſt never ſhall be. 

Bri. Come, that ſhall breed nodifference ; you lee Charles 
has given o'er the worid ; Vle undertake, and with much 
eaſe, to buy his Birth right of him for a Dry-fat of new 
Books; nor ſhall my ſtate alone make way for him, but my 
elder Brothers, who bcitg iſſueleſs, to advance our name, [ 
doubt not will add his. Your reſoiution ? 

Lew. Vie firſt acquaint my Davghter with the proceed, 
ings; on theſe terms 1am yours, as ſhe ſhall be, make you 
no ſcruple. Get the Writings ready, ſhe ſhall be trattable ; 
tomorrow we will hold a ſecond conference. Farewell noble 
Euſtace;, and you brave Gallants. 

' Ext. Full increaſe of honour wait eyer on your Lord. 


Pp. 

eAnd. The Gout rather, and a perpetual Meagrim. _ 
Bri, You ſee, Exftace, how | travel to poſſeſs you of a 
Fortune you were not born to; be you worthy of it : Ple ſur. 
niſh you for a Suitor : viſit ber, and proſper in'r. | 
Exft. She's mine, Sir, fear it not : in all my travels, 1 
ne'er met a Virgin that could reſiſt my Courtſhip. 

If it take now, we're made for ever, and will revel it. 


| [ Ex. 
which, in our vulgar 


T. i$ Hempen Haſters;, m Maſter co- 
IX latodker on ! If we have ſtodi%d our Majors, fr 
' our. , Antecedents and Conſequents,to be concluded 


end. In tough Welſh Parſly, 
cr 


gps, w'have made a fair hand on't. 1am I 
| found our all their plots, and their Conſpiracics gon emae- 
Cold Monſieur .3/irament, one, that though he cannot read 
a Proclamation, yet dotes on Learning, and loves my Maſter 
Charles for a Scholar ; 1 hear he's coming hither, I ſhall 
meet Wim ; and if he bethat old , rough, teſty blade he 
al, as ſhall go near 
<4} wit at'm, for he is fire 
im. |; [Ex#, 


"I to ſhake their Belroom, 
and flax ; and ſo haveat 


-- 


| nar Fups ry promiſes nothing,but what is poſſible. 
bo | will go with you ; nay, I add, he hath won much 


and | 


and ever echo him that | 


Afins Seundus. 


Enter Miramount, Briſac. 


Scena Prim, 


f| Mr.AT AY, Brother, Brothete 


Bri. Pray, Sir, be not moved, I meddle wg] 
no buſineſs but mine own, and in mine own 'tis reap} 
ſhould govern. | 

 e Hr. But how to govern then, and underſtand, Sir a! 
be as wiſe as y*are haſty, though yo be my Brother, w/ 
from one bloud ſprung, | mult tell ye heartily ang hoae 
t00. 

Bri. What, Sir ? | 
\e Mir. What I grieve to find, you are a fool, and any! 
fool, and that's two. 
Bri. We'll part'em,if you pleaſe. | 
Mir. No, they're entail'd to'em. Seck todeprive any 
neſt noble Spirit, your eldeſt Son, Sir, and your very Imaxy] 
( but he's ſo like you, that he fares tlie worle for't ) hea! 
he loves his Book, and dotes on that, and only ſtudies jog! 
to know things excellent, above the reach of ſuck coup 
Brains as yours, ſuch muddy Fancies, that never will kng' 
farther than when to cut your Vines, and cozcn Merchany| 
and choak your hide-bound Tenants with muity Haryeſy, | 
Bri. You go too faſt, 1 
eir. Vam not come to My pace yet. Becauſe h'is 
made his ſtudy all his pleaſure, and is retir'd into his Ca 
templation, not medling with the dirt and ciaff of Natur, 
that makes the ſpirit of the mind mud too; thereforemd 
he be flung from his inheritance ? muſt he be diſpoſe, 
and Monſieur Gingle-boy his younger Brother —.. |} 
Bri. You forget your ſelf. | 
Mar. Becauſe h*has been at Court, and learn'd net 
Tongues, and how to ſpeak a tedious picce of nothing; ty 
vary his face as Sea-men do their compaſs, to worſhip lm 
ges of gold and ſilver, and fall before the She-calves of th 
caſon ; therefore muſt he jump into his Brother's Land? | 
Bri. Have you done yet, and have you ſpoke enough i 


| praiſe of Learning, Sir ? 


Air. Never enough. 
| Bri, But, Brother, Co you know what Learningis? 
Mir. It is not to be a Juſtice of Peace as you #e, at 
palter out your time i'th* penal Statutes. To hear th 


curious Tenets controverted <tween a Proteſtant Car! 


ſtable, and Jeſuite Cobler ; to pick Natural Philoſophy 
of Bawdry, when your Worſhip's pleas'd to correctiſe i] 
Lady; nor 'tis not the main Moral of blind Juſtice, (whic| 
is deep —_— when your Worſhips Tenants brig 4 
light cauſe, and heavy Hens before ye, both fat and feedi] 
a Gooſe or Pig z and then you'll fit like equity with botl} 
hands weighing indifſerently the ſtate o'th* queſtion, Titk| 
are your Quodlibets, but no Learning, Brother. | 

Bri. You are ſo parlouſly in love with Learning, thatl 
be glad to know what you underſtand, Brother; mutt 
you have read all Ariforte. b: 

Mir. Faith no; but I believe I have a learned faith, % 
and that's it makes a Gentleman of my ſort ; though 1 
ſpeak no Greek, I love the ſound oft, it goes (0 thund' x 
as it conjur*d Devils: (harles ſpeaks it loftily, andifti 
wert a man,or had'ſt but ever heard of Homer /!1ads,Heſ% 
and the Greek Poets, thon wouldſt run mad, and hang 
ſelf for joy thadſt ſuch a Gentleman to be thy Son: 01 
has read ſuch things to me / 

Bri, And you do underſtand *em, Brother ? | 
_ Av. Itcllthee, No, that's not material; the ſour” 
ſufficient to confirm an honeſt man : Good Brother 34% 
does your young Courtier, that wears the fine Cloaths, ®| 
is the excellent Gentleman, (the Traveller, the Solid, 3 
youthink to0)underſtand any other power than his Tai: 
or knows what motion is more than an Horſe-race? 
the Moon means, but to light him home from Tave!®s*. 
the comfort of the Sun is, but to wear flaſh'd clotht®; 
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muſt this pic0* OF 1g00rRnce be popt up, becaule 't can | 


” ſweet Lally? Say it had been ac 
ws vc drunk your Yerdea Wine, 
"| af Naplery brought Dome 2 Box of Yemee Treacle 
1 a cure young Wenches that have caten Alhes: 
abs Die. 

_ hin muſt; I will not _ _ _ 
rown likea Diſeaſe unto his Study ; 
oc ford, O51 occaſions and [cares, to make him 
08 what ſtate is, and how to govern 1t, mult, by 
* eafon. be fung himſelf aſide from managing. My 
bo Boy is a fine Gentleman. ; ; 
My. Heisan AG, a piece of Ginger-bread, gult over to 
HE elder Brother. 
: cr r0 . 
is © ind tend, and have an elder Wit, thou'dit 
"—calletſe. Goto, 1 ſay, Charles ſhall inherit. == 
ri. I'fay, 00, unleſs Charles had a Soul to underiland it; 
, bs manage {ix thouſand Crowns a year out of the Mec- 
4? of Can all his Iearn'd Altronomy look to my 
rneywrds? Canthe drunken old Poets make up my Vines? 
| know they can drink *'em) or _—_ excellent Humanilts 
l bo chants for my beſt advantage ? Can Hilto- 
y cut my Hay, or get my Corn in? And can Geometry 
nd it in the Market ? Shall 1 have my ſheep kept with a 
obs ff now ? 1 wonder you will magnifie this mad- 
a, you that are old, and ſhould underſtand. 
Mr. Should, fay'ſ thou ? thou monſtrous piece of ig- 
xance in Office! thou that haſt rg 2 pe.chygr 
Clerk infufes, thy dapper Clerk, lar ith ends 0 
tit Me on caſiom of offences. Thou un- 
xieveable Dunce ! that 'thy formal Bandſtrings, thy 
0g, nor pi cannot expiate for, doſt thou tell me [ 
bond? Ile poſe thy Worſhip in thine own Library and, Al. 
nack, which thou art daily poring on, to pick out days 
ff iniquity to cozen fools in, and Full Moons to cut Cat- 
le: —_— taint me, that have run over Story, Poetry, 
Bn, Asa cold nipping ſhadow does o'er ears of Corn, 
1 "ah blaſted, put up your anger, what ll do, 
41 0O, 


l i a 
91 


i, Yes Sir, this thi 


Mir. Thouart an Afs then, a dull old tedious Aſs; th' 
utten tines worſe, and of leſs credit than Dunce Holling- 
ad the Engli that writes of Shows and Sheriffs. 


Emer Lewis. 
Ih Well, take your pleaſure, here's one I muſt talk 


Lew, May Iipeak w'ye ? 

bri, Wil my heart, I was waiting on your goodneſs. 

lev. Good morrow,, Monſieur Miramom. 

: = Thar keep ym _ — ”Y cool your 
| age; ac worlds fools met toge- 

u won dirt hy ref bo 


y drawn? 
ſhall be ready, 


nl heres fot his hamd. Sir, within theſe two hours; 


 #r, He ſhal and doit willingly. 
-"%, He ſhall be hang'd firſt, thn 
1; | hope your Danghter likes. 
Sep ras loves him well, Sir; young Eaſt ace is a bait to 
un +4.,,00man, a budding ſpritely Fellow; y'are reſoly'd 
all ſhall paſs from Charles? 


. Al, all, he's nothing; a bunch of Books ſhall be 
Parr om ger manage t00. 

: other paſs over his Land to you 
"ace? you know he haz no Heir. WE 


os. Al, 
Lay , 
we Wi 


tience. 


| I will not have a Scholar in my houſe above a 
der; they corrupt the foo!'!!: Women with 


__ 
——————— © e—— 


Skin. 

Bri. Lethim alone, a wilfu! man; my Ettate ſhall ferve | 
the turn, Sir, And how doc: your Davy''rer ? 

Lew. Ready for the huur, 
ſtays the pulling. 

Bri. To mortow then's the day. | 

Lew. Why then to inortow [il bring the Girl 3 get you 
the Writings ready. 

er. Hut hark you, Mor f-v:, have you the virtuous 
conſcience t0 help ro rob an tieir, an Elder Brother, of 
tat which Nature and tlic Law flings on him? You were 
your Fatiier's eldeſt Son, I take it, and had his Land ; would 
you Hai had his wit too, or his diſcretion, to conſider no- 
bly, what tis to deal unworthily in theſe things , you'il 
ſay he's none of yours, "he's his*Son ; and he will lay, he 
is no Son to inherit above a ſhelf of Books : Why did he | 
get him? why was he brought up to write and tead, and 
know theſe things? why was he not like his Father, a 
dumb Juſtice? a flat dull picce of phlegm, ſhay'd like a 
man, a reverend Idol in a piece of Arras? Can you lay 
diſobedience, want of manners, or any capital crime to 
his charge? - 

Lew. I do not, nor do weigh your words, they bite not 
me, Sir; this man mnſt anſwer, - 

Bri. | have don't already, and given ſufficient reaſon 
to ſecure me : and fo good marrow, Brother, to vour pa- 


er, He will be flead firſt, and Hori-collirs made of's 


and like a blulting Roſe that | 


Lew. Good morrow, Monſicur AMfrramont. = 

er. Good Night caps keep brains warm, or Mappots 
will breed in 'em. Well, Caries, thou (halt not want to 
buy thee Books yet, the faireſt in thy Stwly are my pit, 
and the Univerlity of Lovain, for thy lake, hith'raſted 
of my bounty ; and to vex the old doting Fool thy Father, 
and thy Brother, they ſhall not ſhare a Solz, of mine between 
them z; nay more, I'll give thee eight thouſand Crowns a 
year, 11 ſome high ſtrain to write my Epitaph. 


ACTUS II. SCENA IL 
Enter Euſtace, Egremont, Cowly. 


Euſt. How do 1 look now, my Elder Brother ? Nay, 'tis 
a handſome Suit. 

Cw, All Courtly, Courtly. : 

Euſt. Vil aſſore ye, Gentlemen, my Tatlor has traveP'd, 
and ſpeaks as lofty Language in his Bills too ; the cover of an 
old Book would not ſhew thus.. Fie, fie ; what things theſe 
Academicks are! theſe Book-worms, how they look ! 

Epre. They're meer Images, no gentle motion or behavi 
our 1n'em ; they'll prattle ye of Primam Aobi/e, and tell a 
ſtory of the ſtate of Heaven, what Lords and' Ladics go 
vern in ſuch Houſes, and what wonders they do whrn they 


| meet together, and how they ſpit Snow, Fire, and Hai! Jikea ' 


Jugler,.and make a noiſe when they are drunk, which we | 
call 1 hunder. 

Cow. They are the ſneaking'{t things, and the contempti- 
bleſt; ſuch Small-beer brains, but ask *'©m any thing out 
of the Element of their underſtanding, and they ſtand ga- 
ping like a roaſted Pig : do they know what a Court is, or a 
Council, or how the affairs of Ciiriſtentom are manag'd ? 
Do they know any thing but a tired Hackney ? aud they 
cry abſurd as the Horſe underitood *em. They have made 


| a fair Youth of your Elder Brother, a pretty-piece of fleth ! 


Euſt. | thank*em for'r, long may he ſtudy to give me 
his Eitate. Saw you my Miſtris ? 

Evra, Yes, ſhe's a ſweet young Woman ;, but be ſure you 
keep her from Learning. : ' 

Euft. Songs ſhe may have, afid read a little unbak'd 
Poetry, ſuch as the Dablers of our time contrive, that has 
no weight nor wheel to move the mind, nor indeed nothing 
but an empty ſound ;, ſhe ſhall have cloaths, but not made 
by Geometry ; Horſes and Coach, but of no immortal Race : 
gentle Rea 
their ſubtle 
Problems ; 


_—_— 
_— 
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112 | T he Elder Brother. 
py yore IenY PEPE Ine” Toy 40 fright { _ Ge. But why ſhould he not be familiar, and rg 7 
* Problems; i'c _ 01509" 16 il - = as other Chriſtians do, of hearty matters, von 
| yn; + ans pd parte thoſe that love good faſhions, | _— and _ No his Breakfaſt > | 

AYP 5 . A . 

, rub invi to admire *em, | * But. then retire to the Battery, and there 64+; 
no _—_ 0 ; pafm go tis Lear Leaning! to | drink a luſty Bowl to my young Maſter, that a 2 , 
Rid _ 7 naw Tell Sing well, or Whiſtle Courtly, | the Heir, he'll do all theſe, I and be drunk tO; theſe, 
eye rare endowments - that they have ſeen far Coun- | mortal things. £6 : 
end can ſpeak ſtrange things, though the ſpeak no | end. My Maſter ſtudies immortality, 
truths, for the ihe make things common. When arc | C. Now thou talk'ſt of immortality, how do's We 
you arr 3 ws. | | Andrew? my old Maſter did you no ſmall Plcaſurewhes 
| OITOW nk + t have a Maſave, | procur'd her, and ſtock*d you ina Farm. [t he ſhows, 
FS egg; ni rm = 6 ET T, her now, as he hath a Colts tooth yet, what ns. 

E 'Tis not half an hours work, a Cupid, and a Fiddle, | ing and your ſtrange Inſtruments to that, my Andrew . 
and the thig's done - but let's be handſome , ſhall's be ow ed por = i KS aVOLU IT ? Call ye put by his y 
Gods c thematical Engine? "0 

: Ef. nds with Beards ? And. Yes, or Vle break it - thou awaken'ſt me, 
ay That's true we'll be Knights then ; ſome wandring | Ple peep th” Moon this month, but Ple watch for him, 
Knights, that light here on a ſudden. Maſter rings, [ mull go make him a fire, an conjure & 

Euft. Let's go, let's go, 1 mult go vilit, Gentlemen, | his Books. 
and mark what iweet lips I muſt kiſs to morrow. Co. Adieu, good Andrew, and ſend thee manly Patiens 
[ Exexrn. | with thy learning. [i 
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ACTUS 11. SCENA 1IL ' ACTUS1L SCENA Iv. 
Enter Charles. 


Cha, I have forgot tocat and fleep with reading, ang 
my faculties turn into ſtudy ; *tis meat and ſleep; whaty 
| outward garments, when I can cloath my ſc1f with yy; 
CG. Do's he not ſtudy conjuring too ? ſtanding ? The Stars and ro Planets have no Tail 
And; Have you loſt any Plate, Butler ? yet ever new they are,and thine like Courtiers. The Seat 
Bar. No, but I know I ſhall to morrow at dinner. of the year find no fond Parents, yet ſome arcarm'(jnf 
And, Then to morrow you ſhall be turn'd out of your | ver Ice that gliſters, and ſome in gawdy Green come1 
place for't; we meddle with no ſpirit o'th” Buttery, they | like Maſquers. The Silk-worm ſpins her own ſuit and oy 
taſte too ſmall for us z keep me a Pie 5x Folio, |. beſeech thee, | ing, and has no aid nor partner in her labours. Wh 
and thou ſhalt ſee how learnedly I'le tranſlate him. Shall's | ſhould we care for any thing but knowledge, or look 
have good cheer to morrow ? + ES the World but to contema 1t ? | 
" @. Excellent cheer, Andrew. | 
And. The ſpight > pe much about that time, ſhall be Enter Andrew. 
arguihg,or Feeding rather, which are the Malcs or Females And.. Would you have any thing ? 
of Red Herrings, and whether they be taken in the Red-Sea [| Char, eAnarew, | find there is a flie grown o'er thely 
cl; a queſtion found out by Copernicus, the learned Mo- | oth Bull, which will go near to bliad che Conſtellation, - 

Yr i 


Enter Cook, Andrew, Butler. 


| * And how do's my Maſter ? 
if, He's at's. Book ; peace, Coxcomb, that ſuch an un- 
le tongue as thine ſhould ask for him ! 


And. Puta Gold-ring in's noſe, and that will cure him, 


| |. | marry, Butler, here are rare things; a man that (har. Ariadite's Crown's away too; two main Starstid 
lok'd upon him, would ſwear he underſtood no more than | held it faſt are ſlip out. | 
we do | Ard. Send it preſently to Galateo, the Italian w 
wright, he'll ſet it right again with little labour. 


Bat. Certain, alearned Andrew. | | 
And. I've ſo much on't, and am fo loaden with ſtrong | Char. Thou art a pretty Scholar. | 
underſtanding, 1 tear,they'll run me mad. Here's a new | Ard, Ihope I ſhall be; have 1 fwept Books ſo ofteat 
loſtrument, a Mathematical Gliſter to purge the Moon with | know nothing ? 

when ſhe is laden with cold phlegmatick humours; and-] Char. Ihear thou art married. 
| here's another to remove the Stars, when they grow too | end. It hath pleas'd your Father to match me toaVi 
] thick in the Firmament. | #12, of his-own chuſing , I doubt her Conſtellation's loot 
] ©. © Heavens! why dol labour out my life in a Beef: | and wants nailing z and a ſweet Farm he has given vS40 
pot? andonly fearchthe ſecrets of a Sallad, and know | off, Sir. | | 

no farther ? : | Char, Marry thy ſelf to underſtanding, Ararew; tk 
And. They are not reveal'd toall heads, theſe are far a- | Women are Errata inall Authors, they're fair to ſec to,ul 
| bove uw Element of Fire, Cook, 1 could tell you of Ar- | bound up in Vellam, ſmooth, white and clear, but tit 

| Glaſs, to tire your Coals with ; and of the Philoſo- | contents are monitrous z they treat of nothing but duly 

phers Turf, that ne'er goes out : and, Gilbert Butler, I could | and diſeaſes. Thou haſt not ſo much wit in thy hcad,astal 
{ raviſtthee with two rare inventions. is on thoſe ſhelves, Andrew. | 
Bur. What are they, Andrew ? 24 | Ard. I think 1 have not, Sir. | 
| And, Theone toblanch your Bread from chippings baſe, | (bar. No, if thou had'ſt, thou'ld'ſt ne'cr marr 
and - a moment, as thou wouldſt an Almond ; the Se& of | Woman in thy boſom, they're Cataplaſms made o'th'c«# 
| ge ©,LO Cicani | n ina minute, | di id re af by of ul 
; «pomepe pg 's-new Ide isthe wond*r, Gilbert ; and this | creatures. tt rs amenman et: 

os new Jdea's, And. Shall I bring you one ? Ile truſt you with m3 

. Amt. mY , What a learned Maſter do'ſt thoy ſerve, | Wife; I would not =. your Brother go bevoml ye; theſ! 

ad: Theſe ave han the Grom: | the prettieſt Natural Philoſophers to play with. 
hors: with code and crapings of his underſtanding , | Char. No,no, they're Opticks to delude m<ns e653 
ya 3 wit goos and goddelics, and ſuch ſtrange people | Does my younger Brother ſpeak any Greck yef, A 
he als, and treats with in fo plain a faſhion, as thou do'ſt | Ad. No, but he ſpeaks High Dutch', and Wat 
with ——_y that draws thy drink, or Ralph there,with his dairgily. : Pb fn & 
Kitchin Boys and Scalders. | Char. Reach me the Books down 1 read -ycltercah Þ 
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4" 4 eget a manchet; make clean thoſe In- 
alk x Ri end you,and ſet the great Sphere by ; 
nents 0 ail, and purge the Books from duſt; laſt, 
ty, and get your part ready. - - ET 
ati f VV Sal 1 go hone, Sir? My Wife's name is Lutly, 
it bey <a lies, Sir. | 
| eſey | wor oor Grammar , O thou Duriderhead 


c . - Wife? 'e F have 
yer in thy Wife's Syrmtaxis? Let me lave 
| a Pico odiſturd me; 1am to find a ſecret. 
thy ol” 70 am 1 too; which: if 1 find, I ſhall-wake ſome 
_ a Cf ; [ Exeum. 
1Ould by | 
'Olr lean __ ERS ney NO 
rep | 
" Anus Tertins. Scena Prima. 
th ; Emer Lewis, Angellina, SyIria, Notary. | 


"ur ( _.. -g*His is the day, my Daughter Angellina,the hap- 
| py, that muſt make-you-a Fortune, a large and 
| one, my care has wrought it, and yours muſt be as great 
entertain it. Young Enſtace is a Gentleman at all points, 
\hisbchaviour affable and courtly, his perſon excellent, 
now you find that, I read it in your eyes, you like his 
uth; young handfome people ſhould be match'd together, 
n follows handſome Children, handſome fortunes ; the 
it part of his Father's Eſtate, my Wench, is t1'd in a 
ture, that makes up the harmony ; and when ye arc 


} Patieng 
[ Ex 


Z, andg 
What ng 


a cried, he's of that ſoft temper, and ſo far will be chain'd 
£ we your obſervance , that you may rule. and turn him as 
_ 1g ipleaſe, What, are the Writings drawn on your fide, 


| come 4 
and lod 
'3. Wir 
look mt 


Ne. They are, and here I have ſo fetter'd him, that if 
Elder Brother ſet his hand to, not all the power of Law 

ll ver releaſe him. 

Ln, Theſe Notaries are notable confident Knaves, and 

etodo more miſchief than an Army. Are all your Clauſes 
? 


Net. Sure as proportion; they may turn Rivers ſooner 
an theſe Writings, 

Ln. Why did you not put all the Lands in, Sir ? 

Ne. "Twas not condition'd; if it had been found, it 
OR fault made in the Writing; if not found, all 


er the by 
ation, / 
re him, 
Stars td 


tian oo £-n. Theſe are ſmall Devils, that care not who has miſ: 
ſo they make it; they live upon the meer ſcent of 
your will muſt be known. 
og. A Husband's welcome, and as an humble Wife Ile 
ertain him no Sovereignty 1 aim ar, *ris the man's, Sir ; 
thethat ſeeks it,” kills her husbands honour : -The Gen- 
man have ſeen, and well obſerv'd him, 
{exceflence you promiſe ; a pretty Gentleman, and 
Muy pleaſe too, - and ſome few flaſhes I have heard come 


often! 


toaMa 
looletol 


1 154 01k 


cx ; 8" umm, but not to admiration as to others : He's young, 

ec to,al May be good, yet he muſt make it, and 1 may help, and 
but coffe? ©o thank himalfo. It is your pleaſure I ſhould make him 

it dull ie, and't has been ſtill my duty toobſerve you. 

| as tin Why then let's go, and-I ſhall love your modeſty, 


| oy and bring the Coach out, 


* Anyellina;, to morrow 
it look more woman! yh : 


- y. 

narricl Wi 42: 50 Look honeſtly, I fear no eyes; Sit. [£xemwnr 
th's oy 

5 . ACTUS III. SCENA II. 

hers 


fac, Andrew, Cook, Lilly. 


h myo ur Maſter, he ſhall have that befits 
10; theſ? 

eyes mh |, a coxcofnb3; he ſhall have an- 
Ind” Books, and find him cloathes and 


that | ore ? Trouble him with Land ? *tis 


E | love him'too, and honour thoſe 
[AJ . 


| 


you; Jook to your Roall an1 tak'd 


1t, I may chance make you ltagger too. 


lention. *Tis well, *tis well ; are you contented, Girl ? | 


yet find not that | 


Il p 
And, Shall Maſter &wfice have all? 
_ Bri. All, all; he knows hov: touſe it, he's a than bred { 
in the world, th'other i'th' Heavens. My Malters, pray } 
be waty, and: ;\ceable; an'1 Cock, ſee all your Sawces be | 
(harp and poyuant in the palace, that they may commend | 
meats handlomely, and | 


what new Kick(haws and aelicaty rade things ——— Is &h' | 


Mulick come ? 
Bur. Yes, Sir, they're Þcrc at Brea! faſt. | 
Brs, Therewill be a Viact, ye TOO, you muſt fee this Room | 

clcan, and, Zurler, your door open toall good-tecllows; but | 

have an eyc to your Plate, for there be Furics; my Lily, | 
welcome you are for the Liae ,, 42rtit, and ſec it ready for | 
the Table, aud ſee the Bride + 1 made, and Icok the cords | 
be not cut aſunder by the Gallants too, there be ſuch 
knacks abroad, Hark hither, Lily, to morrow night at 
twelve a clook I'le tap w'ye : your husband ſhall be: ſafe, 

I'le fend ye meat too; before 1 cannot well llip from my? 

company, ; | 
end, Will you ſo, will you fo, Sir ? le make one to cat 


&ri. No anfwer, Lally ? | 

Lil. One word about the Linen; Ile be ready, and reſt 
your Worſhips ſtil]. 

And. And Plereſt w'ye, you ſhall ſee what reſt *twill be. 
Are ye ſo nimble? a man had need have ten pair of cars to 
watch you, 

Bri, Wait on your Maſter, for I know he wants ye, and 
keep him in his Study, that the noiſe do not moleſt him. | 
will not fail my Lully Come in, ſweet-hearts,all to their | 
ſeveral duties: [ Exernt 

And. Are you kiſſing ripe,Sir ? Double but my Farm,aud 
kiſs her till thy heart ake. Theſe Smock-vermine, how 
eagerly they leap at old mens kiſles, they lick their lips at 
profit, not at plcaſure; and if *t were not for the curvy 
vame of Cuckold, he ſhould he with her, I know ſhe'!l la 
bour at length with a good Lordſhip. If he had a Wite 
now, but that's all one, Ple fit bim. I muſt up unto my | 
Maſter, he*ll be mad with Study— [ Exit. 


ACTUS III. SCENA III. 


k Enter Charles. 


Char. What a noiſe is in this houſe ? my head 13 broken, | 
within a Parcntheſis, in every corner, as if the Farti were 
ſhaken with ſome ſtrangeCollett,there are ſtirs anil motions. 
What Plaict rules this houſe ? 


Enter Andrew. 


Who's there ? 
- And. Tis 1, vr, faithiul Andrew, : 
Char. Come near, and lay thine ear down ; hcar'lt no 
noiſe ? | 
And. The Cooks arc chopping herbs and mince meat to 
make Pies, and breaking Marrow-bones | 
Char. Can they ſet them again ? | 
And. Yes, yes, in Broths and Puddings, and they grow 
ſtronger for the uſe of any man. = 
Char. What ſpeaking's that ? ſure there's a Maſſacre. .-”; 
And. Of Pigs and Geele,Sir,and Turkeys, for the ſpit. The 
Cooks are angry Sirs, and that makesvp the med ley. ; 
Char. Do they thus at every Dinner ? 1 ne're mars « 
them yet, nor know who is a Cook. 
And. They're ſometimes ſober, 
gently as a Tabor. 
Cbar. What loads arc theſc ? | op 
And. Meat,meat,Sir, for the Kitchen,and ſtinking Fowls 
the Tenants have ſent in; they'll ne*r be found out at a gene- 
ral eating; and there's fat Venilon, Sir, 
Char, What's that ?. : 
And. Why Deer, thoſe that men fatten for their private 
pleaſures, and let their Tenants ſtarve upon the Commons. 
Char. I've read of Deer, but yet I neer cat ally. 


and then they beat as 


And, There's a Fiſhmorgers Boy with Caviar, Sir, 
| \* EE . | Anchovyes, 


th. 
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and Potargo, to make ye drink. | _ _ ve Ota nh nad hn LY 
: meats for I W. YV 8 e your W in Cloath, © 
| tape modern, very modern | þ cloſer ryethen ; I but diſturb you, Ple £0 ſee mY : | 
nore dc -2 merda, or a ſub- | Lew. Pray take a picce of Roſemary. N 
And. No genes fp Del, endrabd'd with | er. le wear it, but for the Ladys fake, any yy, 
gon. doors,they are rare Sallads. . | yours ;z may be Vle fee your Table too, Y 
Rn this, prethee tell me, Andrew? are | Bri, Pray do, SIr. 
dine here to day ? by this abundance [| Ay. A mad 01d Gentleman. 
I've read of entertainment for Fa Yes 2 ng war MN been thy i; 
; * will not fix Diſhes ſetve'em ? | whole age, tomy know ; e(borlebig. 
= pg he | I knowthat certainly; then why ſhould he ad | 
"And. Your Brother's marri'd this day 3 be's marri'd | any thing ? _ 
Brother Euſt ace. Ang. I would not have a ig t head, nor one laden " 
"Sp hat of that? too much learning, as, they ſay, this (Þarlesis, tharmyy 
And And all the Friends about are bidden bither 3 there's | his Book his Miſtris; Sure there's ſomething hid inthy 
not a that knows the houſe, but comes t00. man's anger, that declares him not a meer fot. 

Cher, Marri'd! to whom ? * | ri. Come, ſhall we goand ſeah, Brother 7 all thing, 
And. Why to a dainty Gentlewoman, young, ſweet, | ready, andthe Prieſt ishere. When Charles has ſet kigs | 
and modeſt. b _ yd ng as he ſhall inſtantly, then tothe 11, 
Cher. Are there modeſt women ? how do they look? | ding, and ſotodinner. 

And. O ou bleſs your ſelf to ſee them, He parts with's | Lew. Come, let's ſeal the Book firſt for my Days 
Books, be ne'er did ſo before yet. | Jointure. DT - | 
| bar. What does my Father for 'ew? eG * Bri, Let's be private in't, Sir, [ 
| d, and makes your Brother heir. | 
| few. Malt have nothing? ; =, ACTUS III. SCENA 1v. 
agg em) copy ee ogy 7 IP Exey (oenes, Alramont, Andrew, 
end. True, you were ſo but he has leap'd o'er your | Afr. Nay, y'are undone. 
ſboulders, Sir. | - Char. Hum. ; 

(bar. *Tis well ; he'll not inherit my underſtanding too? | A457, Ha'ye no greater feeling ? 

And. 1 think not; he'll ſcarce find Tenants to let it out | 4:4. You were ſenſible of the great Book, Sir, whey 
to. | WE _ _ head, and now the houſe is ready to fall, dom 

Char. Hark! hark! | fear nothing ? 

Ard. The Coach that brings the fair Lady. Char, Will he have my Books too. 
; ; OY | Mir. No, he hasa Book, a fair one too, to readon, a 
Enter Lewis, Angellina, Ladies, Notary, Cc. read wonders z I would thou hadfſt her in thy Study, 
Ard. Now you may ſee her. phew, and 'twere but to new ſtring her. 


Cher. Sure this ſhould be modeſt, but 1do not truly know | Char. Yes, I ſaw her, and me thought *twas a cu 
what women make of it, _— ſhe has a face looks like | piece of Learning, handſomely bound , and of a day 
a ſtory, the ſtory of the Heavens looks very like her. Letter, : 
And. She has a wide face then. EO And. He flung away his Book. | 
Char. She has a Cherubin's, cover'd and vail'd with | Afar. I like that in him; would he had flung ama 
modelt bluſhes. Exſtace, be happy, whiles poor Charles is dulneſs too, and ſpoke to her, 
patient. Get me my Books again, and come in with me—— | (bar. And mult my Brother have all ? 
[ Exewnt. | Air. Allthat your Father has. . 

| Emer Briſac, Euſtace, Egremont, Cowſy, Miramont. | 5 Fol me En -— 4pm 
Bri. Welcome, ſweet Daughter , welcome, noble Bro-'{ Char. He has enough then, May I not ſee her ſometin 
ther; and you are welcome, Sir, with all your Writings; | andcall her Siſter ? [ will do him no wrong. 
no by molt welcome : What, my Brother / you | er. This makes me mad, I could now cry forage: 
mult be welcome too, the Fealt is flat elle. , _ +» - | theſe old Foolsare the moſt ſtubborn and the wilſulleſtC 
e#{. 1am not come for your welcome, I expect none ; | combs; Farewell, and fall to your Book, forget your Bt 
| bring no joys to bleſs the bed withall; nor Songs, nor | ther: you are my Heir, and I'le provide y'a Wite: '% 

to glorikie the Nuptials; 1 bring an angry mind to | look upon this marriage,though I hate it. (Es 


| 
ſee your folly,a ſharp one too,to ou for it. | . 
- Bri, You'll ſtay and dine thougp , Enter Briſac. 
Ate. All your meat ſinclls muſty, your Table will ſhew | Bri. Where is my Son ? 
ng to content me. And. There, Sir, caſting a Figure what chopping © 
Þri. Vie anſwer you here's good mcat. dren his Brother ſhall have. , 
Ar. But your ſauce is ſcuryie, it is not ſeaſon'd with the | Bri, He does well, How do'ſt,Charles ? (till at thy Bok 
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ve. RI wee box 
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wit, 1142," er ee ang 


| ſharpacks of diſcretion, Ard, He's ſtudying now, Sir, who ſhall be his Fatid 
Eaſt. It ſeems your anger is at me, dear Uncle. Bs, Peace, ww ie Knaye —— Come hither, be 
eAfer. Thou art not worth my anger, th'art a Boy, a | be merry. | 
lump oO thy Father's lightneſs, made of nothing but antick (bar. I thank on, I am buſie at my Book, Gr. | 
cloathes andcringes; look in thy head, and *oyill appear | Bri. You muſt put your hand, my Chols, 35 1"® 
a foot-ball full of furncs and rotten ſmoke, Lady,l pity you; | have you, unto a little piece of Parchment here: 00 '® 
ce alway topos lignans | 253 yournitea rexſogable hand Wixi 
; h ng ISIS . ButIl ma ite it. | 
"ag wg that pre rein _ new faſhions on you; | it, Sir ? POT OP 59 6 
a aye atnin '4 like: a child, *twi . : wot 
prove a Tumbler or a Tailor YT Oe ono _ Lane | have, Fir, mat0 you's 
Eaff. Theleare but harſh words, Uncle. Char. Is't no more ? | 
| 7 ca clergy em. Sir, you play harſher play w'your | Bri.No,no, 'tis nothing; you ſhall be provided fora0'® 
| ; \. | Books you ſhall haye ſtill , and new Studics, and have Fi 
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Day RAC 


[ 


" you. 


ty mind ſo ſoon 8s a ſweet Beauty : he 


Fe found it. Befor 


The Elder Brother. 


brought in without thy care, Boy, and one Rill to 


ſe This ſhews your love, Father. 

3. I'm tender to you. © 

\And. Like a ſtone, 1 take it. ene” 

+, Why. Father, I'll g0 down, an't pleaſe you let 
ag we 1'd ſee the thing they call the Gentlewoman 
* Woman but through contemplation, and there [ll 
Efors the company, and wiſh my Brother fortune, 


- Do, I prethee. : 
oahyr # not ſtay, for 1 have things above require my 


_— No, thou ſhalt bot ſtay ; thou ſhalt have a brave 


1411.0 


t00. A : ; 
ud. Now has he o'erthrown himſelf for ever; I will 
1 intothe Cellar, and be ſtark drunk for anger. [Exeunr. 
ACTUS Ill. SCENA V. 


ne Lewis, Angelina, Euſtace, Prieſt, Ladies, Cowſy, 
Notary, and Miramont. | 


X#, Come, kct him bring his Sons hand, and all's done. 


 your's read 


? 
Ir, Yes, Pl diſpatch ye preſently , immediately, for 
truth I am a hungry. oF 
Exft. Do, ſpeak apace, for we believe exactly : do not 
ſay long, Miſtreſs ? 
\ 1find no fault, better things well done, than want 


metodothem. Uncle, why are you fad ? 


Mir. Sweet ſmelling bloſſom, would I were thine Uncle 


z thine own content , I'd make thy Husband's ſtate a 


jouſand better, a yearly thouſand. Thou haſt milt a man, 
at that he is addited to his ſtudy, and knows no other 


fiſtreſs than his mind) would weigh down bundles of theſe 


Ang. Can he ſpeak, Sir? 

Mer. Faith yes, but not to Women; his language is 
Heaven, and heavenly wonder ; to Nature, and her dark 
ad ſecret cauſes. 


An. And does he ſpeak well there ? — 
An. O admirably ! but he's too baſhful to behold a 


Yoman, there's none that ſees him, aud he troubles none. 
Ang. He Sa man, | 

Mr. Faith yes, and a clear ſweet ſpirit, 

Arg. Then converſation me thinks ——-= 

Mr, So think I; but it is his rugged Fate, and ſo l 


ave 
5 [ like thy nobleneſs. 
See my mad Uncle is courting my fair Miſtreſs. 
Lew, Let him aione; there's nothing that allays an an- 
i] come to us. 


Enter Btiſac, and Charles. 


Eeft. My Father's here, my Brother too! that's a won- 
n, broke like a Spirit from his Cell. 
me hither , come nearer, Charles; *twas your 
- to ſee my noble Daughter, and the company, and 
s _ ONE Joy, and then to Seal, Boy 3 you do, like 
Lew. Marry does he, and he ſhall have my love for ever 
to your hand now. 
_ $ the Deed, Sir, ready. 
#. No, you muſt pardon me a while, 1 tell ye, Iafn 
== m Go not trouble me. 
Gu FP leave thy ys Charles. | 
. Fifleave my life firſt; 1 ſtudy now to be a man, 
e what Man was, was but my Argument, 


eg, the this beſt of all, he has taken fire, his dull 
WF Will you write, Brother ? 


» 0; I have notime for poor things, 


"RY wy rene 

Bri t of that brij ; 

Fi ; tow trifle time, mig ET mean 
. Iiw 


not ſeal, Sir; I am your Eldeſt, and Pll keep 


| 


I15- ; 
my Birth-right, for Heaven forbid I ſhould become exam 
ple: Had y'only ſhew'd mc Land, 1 had deliver'd It, and 
beena proud man to have pa.tcd with it z "tis datt, and la- 
bour. ' Do I ſpcak right, Uncle 7 

Afr, Bravely, my Boy, and bleſs thy tongue, 

Char. Vl forward: but you have open'd to me ſuch a 
treaſure, I find my mind free, Heaven Girc& my tortune. 

Afr, Can he ſpeak now ? 1s this a ſon to ſacrifice ? 

Car. Such an inimitable piece of Beauty, hat, I have 
ſtudicd long, and now found only, that I'll part ſooncr with 
my foul of Reaſon, and bea Plant, a Beaſt, a Fiſh, a Flic 
and only make the number of things up, then yield is one 
foot of Land, ifſhe beti'd to't. 

Lew. He ſpeaks unhappily. 

Ang. And methinks bravely. This the mcer Scholar ? 


Eujt. You but vex your ſelf, Brother, and vex your 
Itudy too. 


Char. Go you and ſtudy,, for *tis time, young Euſtace ; | 


you want both man and manners; I've ltudy*d both, al. 
though I made no ſhew on't. Go turn the Volumes over 
| have read, cat and digeſt them, that they may grow in 
thee ; wear out the tedious night with thy dim Lamp, and 
ſooner loſe the day, than leave a doubt. Diſtit the ſweet- 
neſs from the Poets Spring, and learn to love; thou 
know'ſt not what fair is: Traverſe the ſtorics of the great 
Heroes, the wiſe and civil lives of good men walk through; 
thou halt ſeen nothing but the face of Countrys, and brought 
home nothing but their empty words: why ſhouldſt thou 
wear a Jewel of this worth, that halt no worth within thee 
to preſerve her ? 


Beauty clear and fair, 
Where the Aw 
Rather like a perfume dwells, 
Where the Violet and the Roſe 
The blew Veins un bluſh diſcloſe, 
And come to honour nothing elſe. 


Where to lrve near, 

And planted there, 

Is to leve, and ſtill lrve new; 
Where to gain 4 favour 45 
More than light, perpetual bliſs, 

Hake me live by ſerving you. 


Dear agam back, recall 
To this light, 
A ſtranger to himſelf and all ; 
Both the wonder and the ſtory 
Shall be yours, and ke the glory; 
I am your ſervant and your thrall. 


Afr. Speak ſuch another Ode, and take all yet, hat 
ſay ye to the Scholar now ? 

Ang. I wonder; is he your Brother, Sir ? 

Eujt. Yes, would he were buried ; I fear he'l] make an 
Aſs of me a younger. | 

Ang. Speak not ſo ſoftly, Sir, *tis very likely. 

Bri, Come, leave your finical talk, and let's diſpatcn, 
( harles. | 

Char. Diſpatch, what ? 

Bri, Why the Land. | bw . ; 

Char. You are deceiv'd, Sir. Now I perceive what 'tts 
that wooes a woman, and what maintains her when ſhe's 
woo'd: Pl ſtop here. A wilful poverty ne'er made a 
Beauty,nor want of meats maintain'd it vertuoully : though 
land and moneys be no happineſs, yet they are counted 
good additions, That uſe I'll make he that neglects a 


blefling; though he want a preſent knowledge how to ule | 
it, neglects himſelf. May be I have done you wrong, La- 
dy, whoſe love and. hope went hand in hand together ; 


may be my Brother, that has long expected the happy hour, 
and blefs*d my ignorance , pray give me leave, Sir, I ſhall 
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The Elder Brother. 


« thee into a penſion for thy Kna 
oh penny why ha you break unto me? 
The Roſie ſurred morn noer broke ſo ſweetly : I ama man, 
and have detircs within me, aftections too, though they 
weredrown'd a while,and lay dead, till the Spring of beau- 
ty rais'd them ; till 1 ſaw thoſe eycs, | was but a lump, 4 
Chaos of confulednefs dwelt in me; then from thole eyes 
ſhot Love, and he diſtinguilt'd, 

my facuitics, and now I know my 


(Afr. He'il ral 
Car. You, happy you, 


Land; and now I love 


| fi own not, Fo jt ace, thcre are leſs 


to0. 
Bri, We had beſt remove the Maid. 
Car. It is too late, Sir. I have her figure here. Nay 
worthy Souls for younger 
Brothers ; this is no form of Silk, bur Sanctity, which wild 
laſervious hearts can never aye. Remove her where 
you will, ] walk along ſtill, for, lixe the light, we make 
no ſeparation ; you may ſooner part the Billows of the Sea, 
and put a barr betwixt their fellowſhips, than b.ot out my 
remembrance; ſooner ſhut old Time unto a Den, and ſtay 
his motion, waſh offthe ſwift hours from his downy wings, 
or ſteal Eternity to itop his glaſs, than ſhut the ſweet Idea 
1 have in me. Room for an Elder Brother, pray give 
place, Sir. Ro | 

*cAtir. Has ſtudied duel too; take heed, he? beat thee. 
H'as frighted the old Jultice into a Feaver | hope he'll dif- 
inherit him too for an Aſs; for though he be grave with 
years, he's a great Baby. 

Char. Do not you think me mad ? 777 

Ane. No certain, Sir, ! have heard nothing from you 
but things excellent. 

Char. You look upon my cloaths, and laugh at me, my 
ſcurvy cloaths / | | 
Arg. They have rich linings, Sir. I would your Bro- 
CET moomnne—n— . 

Char. His are gold and gawdie. | 

Av7. But touch 'em inwardly, they ſmell of Copper. 
Char. Canye love me? lam an Heir, ſweet Lady, how- 
ever 1 appear a poor dependent; love you with honour, 1 
ſhall love ſo ever. Is your eye ambitious? I may be a 
great man, is't wealth or lands you covet? my Father 
mult die, ; 

Air. That was well put in, I hope hell take it deeply. 
Car, Old menare not immortal, as [take it; 1s it you 
look for, youth and handfomneſs? 1 do confels my Bro- 
ther's a handſome Gentleman, but he ſhall give me leave 
to lead the way, Lady. Can you love for love, and make ' 
that the reward ? The old man thall not love his heaps of 
Gold with a more doting ſuperſtition, than Ple love you. 
The young man hus deligtts,the Merchant, when be ploughs 
the angry Sta vp, and fees the mountain billows falling on 


Fs 


| bim,as if all the Elements, and all their angers, were turn'd 


into one yow'd deſtruction ;" ſhall not with greater joy 
embrace his ſafety. We'll live together like two wanton 
Vines, cueling our ſouls and loves in one another, we'll 
tpring together,and we'll bear one fruit ; one joy ſhall/make 


ns ſmile, and one grief mourns one age go with us, and 


one Hour of death ſhall ſhut our eyes, and one grave make 
us happy. F-7 

Avg. And one hand ſeal the Match, I'm yours for ever. 

Lew., Nay, ſlay, ſtay, ſtay 

Ang; Nay certainly, *tis done, Sir, 

Bri, There was a contratt, / 

Ang. Only conditional, that if he had the Land, he had 
my love too; this Gentleman's the Heir, and he'll main. 
faint. Pray be not angry, Sir, at what I fay; or if you 
be, *ris at your own adventure. You have the out-ſide of 
a pretty Gentleman, but by my troth your inſide is but bar. 
ren; 'tis not a f#ce I only am in love with, ,nor will 1 fay 
vour face is excellent, a reaſonable hunting face to court 
the wind with ; nor they're not words, unleſs they be well 
piac' too, nor your fiveert Dam-mes, nor your hired. 
Verſes, nor telling me of Clothes, nor Coach and Horſes 
9 nor your vitts each day in new Suits, nor your black 


Patches you wear Yariouily, ſome cut like Stars, ſome in 


very.) 


and into form he drew | | 
| be melancholy, it ſhews like a Gamelter that hag bot 


Ee eeeaanes 


Half-moons, ſome Lozenges, (all which bur ſhew 1, 
a younger Brother.) uk 

Afr. Gramercy, Wench, thou haſt a noh!e South | 

Ang. Nor your long travels, nor your litti: KDOWing. 
can make me doat upon you. Faith go ſtudy and Ky 
ſome goodneſs, that you may ſhew: manly , 10, p.. 
at my ſvit I'm fure will teach you; or only {tygy jv 6 
get a Wife, Sir, Y'are caſt far behind, *tis good you jus 


mony , and 'tisthe faſhion to wear your arm in a gy 
for your have had a ſhrewd cut o'er the fingers, ** 

Lew. But are yin earneclt ? 

Azz. Yes, believe me, Father, you ſhall ne Chookes 
me; y'areold and dim, Sir, and th* ſhadow of the ww 
Eclips'd your judgment. Y'have had your time with 
control, dear Father, and you mult give me lcaye to i" 
mine now, SIr. 

Bri, This is the laſt time of asking, will you {i ya 
hand to? ] 
Char, This is the laſt time of anſwering, 1 will never 

Bri. Out of my doors. 

Char. Molt willingly. 

Air. He ſhall, Jew, thou of the Tribe of Mar y de 
Coxcomb, and never trouble thee more till thy chopsh 
cold, fool. | 

Ang. Mult I be gone too ? 

Lew. I will never know thee. 

Ang. Then this man will ; what Fortune he ſhall 
Father, be't good or bad, I mult partake it with him, | 


Enter Egremont. 


Evere, When ſhall the Maſque begin ? 

Euft. *Tis done already; all, all is broken off, I ami 
done, Friend, my Brother's wiſe again, and hasſpoildd 
will not releaſe the Land, has wonthe Wench too. 

ere, Could he not {tay till the Maſque was palt? wie 
ready. What a ſcurvy trick's this * | 

Mir. O you may vaniſh, perform t at ſome Hall, wie 
the Citizens Wives may ſee'r for Six jCnce a piece, ant 
cold Supper. Come, let's go, Charles, And now, 
noble Daughter, Vle ſel] the Tiles of my Houſe, e'reth 
ſhalt want, Wench. Rate up your Dinner, Sir, andk 
it cheap: ſome younger Brother will take't up in Comin 
dities. Send you joy, Nephew Euſtace; if you ſtudy t 
Law, keep your great Pippin-pies, they'll go far with: 

Chzr. I'd have your bleſling. 

Bri, No, no, meet me no more. Farewcl, thou 
blaſt mine eyes elſe. | 

Char. I will not. 

Lew. Nor ſend not you for Gowns. 

Ang. I'l wear courſe Flannel firſt. 

Bri, Come, let's go take ſome counſel. 

Lew. 'Tis too late. | 

Bri. Then ſtay and dine; it may be we ſhall ye 


me rr re 


LA 


ACius Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Briſac, Euſtace, Egremont, Cowly. 


E'er talk to me, you are no men but Malq® 
ſhapes, ſhadows, and the ſigns of me", 
bubbles, that every breath or breaks or blows a2): - 
have no ſouls, no metal in your bloods, no heat 19/2 

when ye have occaſion : frozen dull things, that 0%; 
turn'd with Leavers, Are you the Courticrs, 9" 
travelld Gallants ? the ſpritely Fellows that the pcop*® 

of ? Ye have no more ſpirit than three ſleepy 10pc5- 

Eaſt. What would ye have me do, Sir ? 
Bri. Follow your Brother, and get ye ovt of goorh, * 

ſeek your Fortune. Stand ſtill becalm'd, and [kt #7 
Dotard, a hair-brain'd Puppy, and a Ecoki!l js 


Briſac. 
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The Elder Brother, 
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bove a Pen-knife, and how to cut 
-- orig ran croſs my deſign, and take thine own | 
; wn q from thee, iN Mine Own houſe too? Thou deſpis'd 
be ' 


or fellow - 7 
ce that I ever bare to you, Sir, then 
my _ Sith whom *r had been but ſawcineſs t' have 
w_ we not ſceing him ſtrive in his own cauſe, 
208 principal, and ſhould have led us on, thought it 11] 
\ners to begin a quarrel here. 
+: You dare do nothing. Do you make your care the 
uſe of your Cowardiſe ? Three Boys on Hobby-horkes, 
'þ three penny Halberds, would beat you all, 
On. agony ſay ſo. 
and ſing it too. E 
= You are a ma of peace, therefore we muſt give 


4 1 make my way, and therefore quickly leaye me, | 
Bri, | Sy +: not ; they look ruefully, as if they had newly come trom a 


PII force you and having firſt torn off your flanting 
.-thers, ll trample 0n em; and if that cannot teach you 
> quit my houſe I'll, kick ye out of my gates; you gawdy 
low-worms, carrying ſeeming fire, yet have no heat with- 
{ O bleſt travel! how much we owe thee for our 
"we! to ſuffer ? 

Eyre. Some ſplenetive Youths now, that had never ſeen 
ore than thy Country ſmoak, will grow in choler; it 
xuld ſhew fine in us. | 

£uf. Yes marry would it, that are prime Courtiers, and 
wſt know no angers, but give thanks for our injuries, if 
x purpoſe to hold our places. 

Fri, Will you find the door ? and find it ſuddenly ? you 
hall lead the way, Sir, with your perfun'd retinue, and 
cover the now loſt Argellina, or build on it, I will adopt 
OM $ doubtful iſſue, before thou ſhalt inherit, 

Exff, We'll tocounſel, and what may be done by man's 
tor valour, we'll put in Execution. 

Ir, Do, or never hope I ſhall know thee, 


Enter Lewis. 


Le. O Siry have I found you? 

Bri, | never hid my ſelf, whence flows thyg fury, with 

ch, as it appears, you come to fright me ? 

Ley. I ſmell a plot, meer conſpiracy amongſt ye all to 
lefeat me of my Daughter z and if ſhe be not ſuddenly de- 
wer'd, untainted in her reputation too, the belt of France 
hall know how I am jugled with, She is my Heir, and if 
he may be raviſh'd thus from my care, farewel Nobility ; 

dnour and Blood are meer negleCted nothings. 

Bri, Nay then, my Lord, you go too far, and tax'him, 
Floſe innocency underſtands not what fear is. If your 
conſtant Daughter will not dwell on certaintics, muſt 
jou thenceforth conclude that I am fickle? what have | 
anitted, to make good my integrity and truth? nor can 
er lightneſs, nor your ſuppoſition, caſt an aſperſion on me. 
| {ew lam wounded in fact, nor can words cure it : do 
dot trifle, but ſpeedily, once more I do repeat it, reſtorc 
ly Danghter as 1 brought her hither, or you ſhall hear 
vom mein ſuch a kind, as you will bluſh to anſwer. ©, 
In. All the world, I think, conſpires to vex me, yet 1 
& not torment my ſelf : ſome ſprightful mirth muſt ba- 
Ald therage and melancholy which hath almoſt choak'd me; 
4h man *tis Phyſick, and *tis thought on ; one 
ms I'll have in ſpight of Fortune, to chear my 
7, xt, and this is that appointed; this night 1'l hog my 
un; mmine arms, proyocatives are ſent before to chear 


[Exeunt, 


"© we old men need *em, and ann 4 we pay dear for 
Ys 


tir pleaſures, ſoit be done ſecurely, the charge much 


aſharp ſauce, gives *em reliſh. Well, honeſt Andrew, | 


int you a Farm, and it ſhall have a Beacon, to give 
and we 2. My other Tenants when the Foe approaches; 
with dexter? bring beſtowed elſe-where, 1'lc graff it 


1 Virtue defend me. 


< ACTUS IV. SCENA II, 
Enter Miramont, Andrew. 

err. Do they Chafer roundly ? | 

And. As they were rubi//d with Soap, Sir, and now they 
[wear aloud, now calm again ; like a King of Bells, whole 
found the wind [till alters, and then they fit in counſel what 
to do, and then they jar again what l:all be done ; they 
talk of Warrants from the Parliament, Complaints to the 
King, and Forces from the Province ; they have a thuuſand 
heads 1n a thouſand minutes, yet ne'er a one liead worth a 
head of Garlick. 
| Arr. Long may they chafe, and long may we laugh at 
em ; a couple of pure Puppies yok'd together. But what 
fayes the young Courtier Malter Euſtace, and his two 
warlike Friends ? 
eAnd, They ſay but little, how much they think 1 know 
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vaulting:-houſe,and had becn quite ſhot through "tween wind 
and water by a ſhe Dunkirk, and had ſprung a Leak, Sir. 
Certain my Maſter was to blame. 
e Mir. Why, Andrew ? 
eAnd, To take away the Wench o'th* ſudden from him, 
and give him no lawful warning ; he is tender, and of a 
young Girls conſtitution, Sir, ready to get the Green fick- 
neſs with conceit. Had he but ta'ne his leave in availing 
Language, or bought an Elegy of his condolement, that-the 
world might have ta*ne notice, he had been an Ats, 't had | 
been ſome favour. 

ir. Thou fay'ſt true, wife Andrew; but theſe Scholars 
are ſuch things, when they can prattle. 

And. And very parlous things, Sir. | 

Mir. And when the liberty to diſtinguiſh the if. 
ference *twixt a Father and a Fool, to look below, and ſpic 2 
younger Brother pruning up,and dreſſing up bis expectations 4; 
ina rare glaſs of beauty, too good for him; thoſe dreaming 


And. The more's the pity, Sir. 


anger hima little farther, Ardrew, It ſhall be only anger, | 
allure thee, and little ſhame. 

And. And Ican fit you, Sir. Hark in your car. 

Mir. Thy Wife ? | 

Ard. Sol aſſure ye ; this night at twelve a clock. 


not fail to be with you. 
end, Not I to watch my maſter —— [ Exent. 


ACTUS IV. SCENA Ill 
Enter Angellia, Sylvia, with a T aper. 


eAno. Pm worſe than &er I was; for now I fear, that 
that I love, that that | only dote on ; he follows me through 
every room l paſs, and with a {trong ſet eye he gazes on me, 
as if bis ſpark of innocence were blown intoa flame of luſt. 
His Uncle too is abſent, and 'tis night ; 
and what theſe opportunities may teach him —— What 
fear and endleſs care 'tis to be honeſt / to be a Maid what 
miſery , what miſchief / Would 1 were rid of it, fo 1t 
were fairly, | —_ 

Syl. *a need not fear that, will you be a child ſtill ? He 
follows you, but itill to look upon you z, or if he did defire to 
lie with ye, ?tis but your own deſire, you love for that end 3 
Fle lay my life, ifhe were now a bed w'ye, be 1s ſo modeſt; 
he would fall aſleep ſtraight. 

Ang. Dare you ventore that ? | 

Syl. Let him conſent, and have at ye; I fear him not, ne 
knows not what a woman is, nor how to find the myſtery 
men aim at. Are you afraid of your own ſhadow, Madam ? , 

Ang. He follows ſtill,yet with a ſober face ; would | might 


CN ION FE. 


* khow the Worſt, and then 1 were latisfied. —_ 
| Sy 


Ar. Thon toldſt me of a trick to catch my Brother,and | 


| 
| 
| 
Scholars then turn Tyrants, Andrew, and [hew no mercy. | | 
| 
| 


: 
; 
: 


Ar. *Tis neat and handſome ; there are twenty Crowns | 
due to thy project, Andrew ;, I've timeto vilit { harles, and | 
ſee what Lecture he reads to his Miſtris. That done, Ve | 
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115 | 
Sy. Ye may both,and let him but go with ye. | 
Gar. Why do you flie me? what havcl fo ill about me, 
| or within me, to deſcrve it ? | 
j en. | an going to bed, Sir. 
| Car. And lam cometo light ye; 
a Maidcas office. 
* You may have mc to bed, 
yet | amchary too who Comes a 
ſhould not fear one another, 
Syl. The Gentleman ſays true. Pluck up your heart , 
Madam. E 
Gor. The glorious Sun both riſing and declining we bold- 
Iy look upon ;, even then, ſweet Lady, when, Iike a modeſt 
Bride, he draws nights curtains, cven then he biuſhes, that 
| men ſhould behold him. : 
Arg. 1 fear he will perſwade me to miſtake him. | 
Sy/. *T 1s eafily done, if you will give your mind to'r. 
Arg. Pray ye to your bed, Hh 
{ - Coar. Why not to yours, 
one bed 
| Av. ve Sirg when *tis awful: but yet you know 
Char, | would not know, forget it; thoſe are bur ſickly 
loves that hang on Ceremonies, nurs'd up with doubrs and 
feats; ours bigh and hcalthful, full of belief, and fit to 
teach the Pricſk: Love ſhall ſcal firſt, then hands confirm 
the bargain. | 


| ama Maid, and 'tis 


without a ſcruple,and 
ut me. Two Innocents 


dear Miſtris? onc heart and 


——— 


4 Ar. 1 fhallbea Heretick if this continue. What would 


youdo a bed ? you make me bluſh, Sir. 

Char, I'd fce you ſleep, for ture your ſleeps are excellent, 
you that are waking ſuch a noted wonder, mult in your ſhum- 
| ber prove an admiration, 1 would behold your dreams too, 
if *t were poſitble;, thoſe were rich ſhowes. | 

Ang. 1 am becoming Traitor. _ 

Cao, Then like blew Neptune courting of an Iſland, 
where all the perfumes and the precious things that wait up- 
on uy Nature arc laid up, I'd clip/it in my arms, and 
chaltly kiſs it, dwell in your boſome like yaur deareſt 
i 

thoughts, and Ggh and weep. | 

Anz. I've too much woman in me. 

Char. And thoſe truc tears falling on your pure Cryſtals, 
ſhould turn to armelets for great Queens t'adore. 

Ag, 1 muſt be gone. 

Char, Do not, | will not hurt ye; this is to ket you know, 
my worthielt Lady, y*have clear'd my mind, and I can ſpeak 
ol love too : Fear not my manners, though I never knew, 
before theſe few hours, what a Beauty was, and ſuch a one 
that hires all hearts that feel it 4, yet I have read of vertuous 
Tempuance, and ſtudy'd it among my other Secrets; and 
Font would i force a ſeparation betwixt this ſpirit and 
the cate of ficfh, than bur conceive one rudeneſs againſt 
Chaſtity. | 

Ang. Then we may walk. 

(her. Andtalk of any thing, any fit for your ears, and 
my language ; though 1 was bred up dull, L was ever civil; 
"tis true, 1 have found it hard to look on you, and not de- 
bre, "twill prove a wiſe mans task ; yet thoſe defires 1 have 
| ſo mingled till, and tempered with the quality of honour, 

that if you ſhould yield, 1 ſhould ate you for't. 1 am no 
Courtier of a light co-{it1on, apt to take fire at every beau. 
teous face; that only ſerves his will and wantonnefs, and 
lets the ſerious part run by as thin neglected ſand, Whiteneſs | 
of name, you muit be mine , why ſhould 1 rob my ſclf of 
that that lawfully muſt make me happy ? why ſhould 1 
ſeek £6 cuckold my deligits, and widow all thoſe ſweets 1 
| GI at an in ? Were'iiofc opr ſelves: in Yenus Graves of | 
Myrtle, where every little Bird ſhall be a Cupid, and ling | 
toye an youth, cach wind that blows, and curls the 
velvct-!ca ves, fall breed de !:\phts, the wanton Springs ſhall 
call us to tir barks, and on the perfum'd flowers we'll 
lealt our fenſcs, yet we'll walk by untainted of their plea- 
| lui es, and as they were pure Temples wo? talk in them. 
| EEes YE, To bed, an. pray then, we may have a fair end of 
har arp ond ® were worthy of you, or offchire 
| es Mgt IVE you thanks; But 1 am poor in all but 


* 


—— ”__ 


4 Je. 


ſharp, I'm ſure, and if 1 put it home, *tis ten to one Iſhall 


in your love. Once more, good night. | 
(har. A good night t'ye, and may the dew of q 
gently on you, ſweet one, and Tock up thoſe Pur lights iz 
pleaſing ſlumbers ; no dreams but chaſte and clear artery, 
your fancy, and break betimes ſweet morn, Pye loſt 
light elſe. ; | [7 
Anz. Let it beever night when I loſe you. | 
Sy. This Scholar never went to a Free-Schogl, hes 
ſimple. 


SISEEREEE 


- 


Enter a Servant. : 


Serv. Your Brother, with two Gallants, is at C06; & | 
and they're ſo violent, they'll take no denial, hos. 
Ang. This is no fit time of might. | 
Char. Let \&ran, Miltris. | 
Serv. They tay no leave; ſhall I raiſe the houſe on'en3! 
Char, Not a man, nor make no murmur oft Ickag 


o 
- 


[- 
> ho 


Enter Euſtace, Egremont, Cowſy, 


Enſt; They're here, my Uncleabſent, ſtand cloſe tome.) 
How do you, Brother, with your curious ſtory ? have yo! 
not read her yet ſufficiently ? | 

Char. No, Brother, no; I ſtay yet in the Preface : th! 
ſtyle's too hard for you. | 

Euft. | mult chtreat her; ſhe's parcel of my goods., | 

Char, She's all when you have her. 

Ang. Hold off your hands, unmannerly, rude Sir; norl,! 
nor what I have depend on you. 1 

Char, Do, Ict her alone, ſhc gives good counſel ; dont! 
trouble your ſelf with Ladies, they are too light: Letou: 
your Land, and get a provident Steward. | 

eAng. 1 cannot love ye, let that ſatishe you ; ſuch wy! 
nities as you, arc to be laugh'd at. I 

Euſt. Nay, then you muſt go; I muſt claim mine own. 

Bath. Away, away with her. 

Char. Let her;alone, pray let heralone, F She ſtrike 
and take your Coxcombup: Let me talk L Euſtace's ka. 
civilly a while with you,Brother. It may be 
on ſome terms I may part with her. | 

Euſt. O, is your heart come down? what 
arc your tegms, Sir ? Put up, put up. 

Char, This is the firſt and chiefeſt 7 let's | 
walk a turn, Now ſtand off, fools, I adviſe ye, ſtandas fa 
off as you would hope for mercy : this is the firſt iword ye 
| ever handled, and a ſword's a beauteous thing to look up | 
on; and if it hold, I ſhall ſo hunt your inſolence: is 


pes 


z* 


L 


V 
= 


£ 


| 
: 
{ 
| 


BE<kESEEESS 


Ly 


Snatches arg | 
his ſword. 


ES 


the wa 


—_— 


new pink your Sattins; I find I have ſpirit enough todif 
poſe of it, and will enough to make ye all examples ; let me!! 
toſs it round, I have the full command on't. Fetch me 1 
native Fencer, Idefie him ;, I feel the fire of ten ſtrong ii 
rits in me. Do you watch me when my Uncle is abſt! 
this is my grief, I ſhall be fleſh'd on Cowards ; teach metd 
fight, 1 willing am to learn, Are ye all gilded flies, notuss! 
but ſhew in ye?why ſtand ye gaping ? who now touches het! 


IIS £84 3-5 


who calls her his, or who dares name her to me ? but nate | WWW 
her as his own; whodares look on her ? that ſhall be mot: = 
taltooz but think, *tis dangerous. Art thou a fit man (00) ay 
herit Land, and haſt no wit nor ſpirit to maintain it ? a6, War, 
ſtill, thou lign of a man,and pray for thy friends, pray ba ts 
tily, good prayers may reſtore ye. | 
Ang. But do not kill *em, Sir. an 
Char. You ſpeak too late, Dear ;, it is my firſt fight, 3% 
I muſt do bravely, | muſt not look with partial eyes 01 4") + 
| cannot ſpare a n of theſe Gentlemen; did life 1618 
their heel, Achilles like, I'd ſhoot my anger at thoſe Pa Wl 
and kill'em, Who waits within ? _ 
Ser. Sir, . = . 4 
Char. View all theſe, view *em well, go round about © Bis we 
and ſtill view their faces; round about yet, ſec how ent! Rey 
waits uyon 'em, for thou ſhalt never view 'erm more. | « z 
Euſt. Pray bold, Sir, - + W'-* 
| "Char, I cannot hold, you ſtand ſo fair before me = BM 


—_—_ 
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— n all wy glories. Go to my Uncle, 
| 2; the _ i.” get my pardon % Fray ] 


I? EE 
Sir, ll take thee dead, thou 
will ye come ? Me-thiaks 
whale "R 
gp e to you that we know on, Sir. 
{We pars war af ask ye mercy too. Good 
4 no murther be done herez we came but to parly. 
| ; How my ſword thirſts after them? Stand away, 


#5 Pray, Sic, take my ſubmiſſion, and 1 diſclaim for 


_ things, ye deſpicable creatures ! 
| he opiicha (9h from me? from a poor 
my "—ebat ve ſcorn'd of late, and grow lame in your 
* whea you ſhonkd exeante? Pray take her, take her, 
— her: What yes bring to carry her ? 


| As good 
Co 
m4 Y. 
jo reg all our hearts. 
Ge, 'Tisdone then. Many have got ane Horſe, Pve 
got four by ff! bargain. 
Enter Miramont. 
| Hom now, who's here? , 
& now = gone withoulþail. 
As. drawn, my Friends? Fetch me my two- 
hand Sword; 1 will not leave a head wg, your ſhoulders, 


"7; 
&f. latroth, Sir, I came but to do my Why. 
Jeb. And we to renew our loves, _— #: 
Mr. Bring mea Blanket. What came theyfor ? 
Ay. To borrow me a while, Sir ; but one that never 
has ſocurri'd, ſo baſtinado'd them with. manly 
armuge, they ſtand like things Gorge: had turn'd to ſtone : 
—brogind as being abfent, and then —_— they 
nipit do wonders here, and they have done ſo; fos by wy 
nh! wonder. at their coldneſs, the nipping North or Fro 
trier came near them 4; $* George upon afign would grow 
wire ſenile. If the name of Honour were for cver to 
1 IE the car wpees _ do it-in all 
CK; are but young, what will they riſe 
to? rm wi aens Fozen Glow-worms x 
W We as : Nobik patience are match'd 
nthele three Gentlemen, they have right uſe on't; 
a= 10 eden NE Noyes. heſe are the 
- They will inſect my houſe with cowardize, if they 
= ER; my roof covers no-batfl'd Monſieurs, 
> ar your ſelves; as 1 live they ſtay not here. 
hiver'd wre without one word to ask a rcafon 
77, ail, 'tixthe la ing, and with ſpeed; for 
eye 10 nad, OT 108, and read vpan your 
| br Carcaſes. ſe again there: I have 


fair goodneſs toyour dear Lady , 


r. ki OR LOIN cn hal ound go 
Exeuit. 


ACTUS IV. SCENA IV. 


L - Enter Andrew. 
$ well ſtop; du ere? 


your gre __—— 
wil, Now mult I 
A Banquet——--.. well, COT) 


hear hereafter, and laugh | 


II 9 
ECIDgocs, ani, as I take it, Canthatides——— Excellepr 
a Priapiſm follows, and as, i'll handle :t, it PI pen 1 
cherous Goat in Authority. Now they begin to Bill; how 
he [lavers her! Gramercy Lilly, ſhe ſj p:ts bis kiſſes out, and 
now he offers to fumble, ſhe falls off,(that's a good Wench) 
and cries fair play above buaril, Who are tlicy in the cor- 
ner? As I live, a cov of Fidlers; I ſhall have ſome My- 
lick yet at my maxing free © th' Cumpany of FHorners ; 
there's the comfort, and a Song £99! He beckons for onc— 
Sure 'T15 9 Anthem, nor no borrow'd Rhymes 


; out of the School ot , ertue; 4 will liften—— {A Song, 


This was never peui'd at Geneva, the Note's 
too ſprightly. So, ſo, the Mulick's paid for, and now what 
follows ? O that Monſieur e.7/tramont would but keep bis 
word; here werea Fealt to make him fat with laughter ; at 
the mc{t "tis not ſix minutes riding from his houſe, nor will 
he break, I hope O are you come, Sir ? the prey is 
in the Net, and will break in upon occaſion. 

eArr. Thou ſhalt rule me, Andrew. Ottvinfinite fright 


| that will aſlail this Gentleman! the Quartans, Tertians, 
| and Quotidians that will hang like Serjeants on his Worſhips 
ſhoulders: the humiliation of the fleſh of this man, this | 


rave, auſtere man will be wondred at. How will thoſe 


olemn looks appear to me; and that ſevere face, that ſp-aks | 


chains and ſhackles? Now I take him in the nick, e'c« 1 
have done with him, he had better have ſtood between two 
panes of Wainſcot, and made his recantation in the Mar: 
ket, than hear me coujure him. 

And, He mult pals this way to th' only Bed 1 have; hc 
comes, ſtand cloſe. | 

Bri. Well done, well done, give me my night-cap. So. 
Quiek, quick, untruſs me; I will truſs and rrounce thee. 
Come, Wench, a kiſs between each point; kiſs clolc, it is 
a {wect Parenthclis, 

Lil. Y'are merry, Sir. | 

Bri. Merry I will be anon, and thou ſhalt fecl it, thou 
ſhalt, my Lilly. 

Lil. Shall I air your Bed, Sir ? 

Brs. No, no; I'll uſe no Warming pan but thine, Girl, 
that's all. Come kiſs me again. 

Lil. Ha'ye done yet ? 


Bri, No; but I will do, and do wonders, Lilly. Shew | 


me the way. 
Lil. You cannot miſs it, Sir ; you ſhall have a Cawdle in 
the morning for your Worlhip's breakfaſt. 


Bri. How, i'th* morning, Lally? tart ſuch a witty | 


thing todraw me on. Leave fooling, Lilly, 1 am hungry 
now, and th'haſt another Kickſhaw, I mult taſte it. 

Ld. *'Twill make you ſurfeit, Iam tender of you: ytave 
all y*are like to have. 

And. And can this be earneſt ? 

eHir. It ſeems ſo, and ſhe honeſt. 

Bri. Have I not thy promiſe, Lilly ? | 

Lil. Yes, and I have performed enough to a man of your 
years, This is truth ; and you ſhall find, Sir, you have k11s d 
and tous'd me, handI'd my leg and foot ; what would you 
more, Sir? Asfor the reſt, it requires youth and |trength, 
and the labour in an old man would breed Agues, Sciatica s, 
and Cramps: You ſhall not curſe me for taking from 
you what you cannot ſpare, Sir. Be good u!.t') your \elt, 
y'have ta'ne already all you cag take with eale, you are 
paſt threſhing, it is a work too boiſterous for you, leave fuch 
drudgery to Andrew. 

e Hr. How ſhe jeers him? | : 

Lil. Let Andrew alone with his own tillage, he's tough, 
and can manure it. Fs 

Bri, V'are aquean, a ſcoffing, jeering quean. 

Ll. It may be ſo, but Pm ſure I'll ne'r UÞ yours. 

Bri. Do not provoke me, if thou do'lt I'll have my Farm 
again, and turn thee out a begging. 

Lil. Though you have the 1 want of honeſty to 
deny your deed, Sir; yet 1 hope Arndrew has got 1o much 
learning from my young Maſter, as to keep his own; at 


the worſt I'll tell a ſhort tale to the Judges, for what grove 


———— — 
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Ends you fign'd your Leaſe, and on what terms 7'0U would 
revoke it, | Es ; 

Bri. Whore, thou dar'ſt not. Yield, or I 11 have thee 
whipt: how my Bloud boils, as if 't were o're a Furnace * 

2:ir. 1 ſhall cool it. 
| Bri Yet, gentle Lily, pity and forgive me, I'll be a friend 
| Oye, ſuch & loving bountiful friend — | 

Lil. Toavoid Suits in Law, 1 would grant a little z but 
ould fierce Andrew know it, what would become of me ? 

Avid, A Whore, a Whore! 

Bri, Nothing but well Wench, I ſhall put ſuch a ſtrong 
Bit in his mouth, as thou ſhalt ride him how thou wilt, my 
Lily; nay, he ſhall hold the door, as I will work him, and 
thank thee for the Office, | | lf 

Ar. Take heed, Andrew, theſe arc ſhrewd temptations. 

And. Pray you know your Cue, and ſecond me, Sir, By 
four Worſhup's favour. | 

Bri. Andrew! 

- And. 1 come in time to take poſſeſſion of tl'Office you 
aſſign me; hold the door ? alas, 'tis nothing for a ſimple 
man to ſtay without, whena deep underſtanding holds con 
ference within, ſay with his Wife: a trifle, Sir, I know 1 
bold my Farm by Cuckolds Tenure ; you are Lord o'th 
Soil, vir. Lily is a Weft, a {tray, ſhe's yours to ule, Sir, 


| 


| Iclaim no intereſt in her. 


Br: Art thou ferions ? ſpeak, honeſt Andrew, ſince thou 
haſt o'erhcard us, and wink at ſmall faults, man; Im but 
a pidlar, a little will ſerve my turn; thov'lt find enough 
hf my belly fall: Wilt thou be private and ſilent ? 

And. By ail means, I'll only have a Ballad made of 't, 
ſung to ſome lewd Tnne, and the name of it ſhall be Jſt:ce 
Trap; it will fell rarely with your Worſhips name, and 

'$ on the top. =R 
s. Seek not the ruine o* my reputation, Arnarew. 

Ard. *Tis for your credit, Monſieur Briſac, printed in 
Capital Letters, then paſted upon all the poſts in Pars. 

Bri. No mercy, Andrew? | 

Ard. O, it will proclaim you from the City to the Court, 
and prove Sport Royal. | 

Bri, Thou ſhalt keep thy Farm. 

Air. He docs afflift him rarcly, 

eAnd. You trouble me. Then his intent arriving, the 
vizard of his hypocrilie pull'd of to the Judge criminal. 

Br. Olam undone. | | 

And, He's put out of Commiſſion with diſgrace, and 
held uncapable of bearing Office ever hereafter, This is 
my revenge, and this I'll put in practice. 

Bri, Do but hear me. 

And, Tobring me back from my Grammar tomy Horn- 


| book, it is unpardonable. 


Bri. Do not play the Tyrant; accept of compoſition. 

Fil. Hear hum, Azdrow. 

And, \What compoſition ? | 

Bri, Fil confirm thy Farm, and add unto it a huadred 
Acres more, adjoyning to it, 

Ard. Umb, this mollifies ; but yare fo fickle, and will 
again deny this, there being no witneſs by, 

Bri. Call any witneſs, I'l preſently aſſure it. 

And. Say you fo? troth there's a friend of mine, Sir, 
within hearing, that's familiar with all that's paſt, his teſti- 
mony will be authenrical. | 

Bri, Will he be ſecret ? 
And. You may tic his tongue up, 
purte. ſtrings. 
Bri. e Mm amon | 
ew, Haha ha! 
H- And, This is my witneſs. Lord how you are troubled ! 
ture you have an Agne, you ſhake ſo with choler : Here's 
{ your loving Brother, Sir, and will tell no body but all he 
meets, Wat you have cat a Snake, and are grown young, 


as yon would do your 


gamelone, and rampant. 
Bn Canpghr thus ? | 
Ad. If he were ore that would make 


a 


—_ ; 
AD. We VIS, 42G 


| 


to your Neighbours, then you had ſome carſe to þ, 
lex'd. ; 
F Bri. I ſhall become diſcourſe for Clowns and Taper, - 
And. Qpick, _, _ he's now paſt kiſſing, | 
point and point. Mc wounds, fetch him ſome Cordial_ 
Now put in, Sir. 

Mw. Who may this be? ſure this is ſome tmiſtake- 
me ſee his face, wears he hot a falſe beard ? ir canothe yo 
ſec that worthy Gentleman, the Pillar and the Patrongfg 
Country z he is too prudent, and too cautelous, experiew 
hath taught him Yavoid theſe foolcries, he is the puniſh 
and not the doer ; beſides he's old and cold, unkr for We 
man: This is ſome counterfeit, he ſhall be whiz: 
ſoinc baſe abuſer of my worthy Brother. 

Bri. Open the doors ; will ye impriſon mc? are Tem 

udpes ? 
1; 9% The man raves ! this ts not judicious Briſa: we 
now I think on't, h*has a kind of Dog took like my Brother: 
a guilty hanging face. 7 

Bri. VI ſuffer bravely, do your worſt, do, do. 

eAMir. Why, it's manly in = 

Bri. Nor will I rail nor curſe, you ſlave, you whore, | 
will not meddle with you; but all the torments thates 
fell on men, that fed on miſchict, fall heavily on you a 

fm, 

Lil. You have given hima heat, Sir. A 

Air. He will ride you the better, Lilly. 

And. We'll teach him to meddlc with Scholars, 

Mir. He ſhail make good his promiſe t'increaſe th 
Farm, Andrew, or I']! jeer him to death. Fear nothing 
Lilly, lam wy Champion. This jeaſt goes to Charles, md 
then I'll hant him out, and Monſieur E:/tace the gallut 
Courtier, and laugh heartily to ſce *em mourn together, ? 

Ard. *Twill be rare, Sir. [Exemt; 


_—_— SY 


Afinus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Euſtace, Egremont, Cowly. 


Euſt. & Fas ho ont of doors and baffled ! 
Epre, We ſhare with you in the affront. 

(ow. Yet bear it not like you with ſuch dejection. 

Enſt. My Coach and Horſes made the ranſom of ol 
Cowardize ! | 

Cow. Piſh, that's nothing, tis dammum reparabile, al 
ſoon recover'd. 

Eyre. It is but feeding a Suitor with falſe hopes, and 
ter ſqueeze him with a dozen of Oaths, You are new igg 
and this no more remembred. 

Eaſt. And does the Court, that ſhould be the Exam 
and Oracle of the Kingdom, read to us no other Dot! e!} 
7-45 None that thrives ſo well as that, within my k00F 
Le. | 
Cov. Flattery rubs out ; but ſince great men lcarh toi] 
mire themlelves, *tis ſomething creſt-faln. 

Eegre. To be of no Religion, argues a ſubtle, 
derſtanding, and it is often cheriſh'd. | 

Euft. Picty then, and valour, nor todo and ſuffer wro0gy! 
are they no virtues? , 10] 
Eyre. Rather vices, Euſtace; Fighting / what's fighting" | 
it may be in faſhion among provant ſwords, and Bul-Fe 


moral Ur; 


men : But w'ns that ſwim in choice of Silks and Tiſſusj 
though in defence of that word Reputation, which is ind! 


a kind of glorious nothing, to loſe a dram of blood | 


needs appear as coarſe as to be lioneſt, 


Eſt. And all this you ſeriouſly believe ? 


. an Fo ; & 
Cow. It is a faith that we will die in, ſince from the 


Guard to the grim Sir in Office, there are few hv!d 


Tenets. ” 


' Exft. Now my eyes are open, and I behold a ſtrore®! 
lapuc y F b- jcſts of you, or  ceſlity that keeps me knaye and coward. | 
praguc ye, with making your Religious gravity ridiculous | (ow, Y'are the wiſer. 
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The Elder Brother. 


Fr, Nor can [ change my copy,if [ purpoſe to be of your 


* By no means. _ 
Eyre. Bader nothing with you ? . 
{a. A meer bubble ; for what's grown common, 150 


Te My ford forcd from me too, and {till detain'd, 

think "736 no blemiſh. 
Epe. Get ne 2 Batton, 

and les trouble. 

#4 And yet you Wear A ſword. 
Cow. Yes, and a good one, a Alan hilt, anda Damaſco 
F) for ornament, not uſe, the Court allows It. 

7.8 Will tnot fight of it ſell ? 

Gm. Incer tri'd this,yet | have worn as fair asany man; 
» lore I've made my Cutler rich, and paid for ſeveral 
e2nons, Twk:ſo and T oleds's, two thouſand Crowns, and 
vr could never light upon a fighting ONE. 

Faft, Ile borrow this, 1 like 1 well. 

Ow, Tisat your ſervice, SIT, a Lath ina Velvet Scabbard 
ul ſerve my £urn., ; : 

- And now | have it, leave me; y'are infections, the 
vpyc and leproſte of your baſeneſs ſpreading on all that do 
ate dear you 3. ſuch as you render ti1e Throne of Majeſty, 

& Court, ſuſpected and contemptible 3 you are Scarabee's 

hatten in her dung, and have no palats to taſte her 
os Viands;- and like Owles, can only ſee her night de- 
xmities, but with the glorious ſplendor of her beauties, 

a ace ſtruck blind as Moles, that undermine the ſum- 
wes Boilding that allow'd you ſhelter : you ſtick like 

ming uicers on her face, and taint the pureneſs of her na- 

ſe candor, and. being bad Servants, cauſe your Maſters 
podneſs to be diſputed of; you make the Court, that is 
teabſiratt of all Academies,to teach and praCtiſe noble un- 
takings, (where courage ſits triumphant crown'd with 

amel, and wiſdom loaded with the weight of honour) a 

Je of Vice, 

What ſadden rapture's this ? 

A heavenly one, that raiſing me from ſloth and 


tis twenty times more Court- 


{ 


| ah ance, (in which your converſation long hath charm'd 
x) cartiesme up into the air ofation, and knowledge of 


=; exen now 1 feel, but pleading only in the Court's 


wace (though far ſhort of her merits and 
eration, and full ſtrength to ſtand her Champion 

guilt all the world, that throw aſperſions on her. 

{ On; Sare he'll beat us, 1 ſee it in his eyes. 

H A ſecond {barles; pray look not, Sir, ſo furiouſly. 

| 5, Recant what you have ſaid, ye Mungrils, and lick 

P the vomit Fe have caſt upon the Court, where you un- 

Ku have bad warmth and breeding, and ſwear that 

M, like Spiders,- have made poiſon of that which was a 

Er. We will 

* WE WW wear any thing, 

; b We honour the Couct uy moſt ſacred 

Tye. And will make oath, 


Y 


bright luſtre) a 


| P:ace. 

D | if you enjoyn us to'r, nor 
,nor fool, nor coward living th it. as ; 

Bf. Except you two, you Raſcals. | 

"* We areall theſe, and more, if you will havc 


= And that until you are again reform'd and grown 
9 ar 3g fre preſume to name the Court, or prets 
ke your $ Lodge but for a penance, to be diſcip:in'd 
bub You and this done with true contrition. 

&af, You again tay cat ſcra 

CG tr BAin Ps, and be thankful. 

bi meg breakfaſt after a ſharp nights walking. 
Fo Ween oaths, and without grumbling vaniſy. 


ine gone. Sir. | EX 
kn; Maya - 55 Sea PIETA Shop 
ir, vo ldomare fild off; 
Mow 7. ugh my hope in Anvelling's Iittle, m 
kw, cite ich compar ſhe'snothing) ſhall, like the 
R; notthe name "ring Clouds that yet obſcure and dim 
_ | © 229 Prother ſhall divert me, but from him, 


EY 


and | at liberty to right 


| 


ſpirit go with you : the | 


( ; a fair gradation, 


| the muſical Magick of thy| tongue inchanted and J2Cuc'd 


-own,and 'tis fit you enjoy it ; nor ask 1 from you your learn- 
ing and deep knowledge; (thoughIam not a Scholar as 


I'21 


that in the world's opinion ruin'd mel will ſeek re 
and call himunto a ſtrict accompt, Ha ! 

if the Muſes friend, Roſe-check* Aurora, 
ſolitary Grove, av | much hope ſhe will, he ſel:tome miſſing | 
to pay his vows here to her, I ſhall hazard to hinder his Fr. 

votions — The door opens, *tis he moit certain end by's | 
ſide my Sword. Bleſt opportunity. Sl 


1 paration, 
TiS NCAT Gay, and 
invite him to this | 


Enter Charles. 


(har. | have o'er ſlept my ſelf, and loſt part oi the morn, 
but Vie recover it : Before I wcnt to bed, 1 wrote ſome | 
Notes within my Table-book; which I will now conlider Ha ! | 
what means this? What do I with a Sword 2 Learn'd | 
eHercury nceds not tivaid of eX7ars, and innocence is to it 
ſelf a guard, yet ſince Armsever protect Arts, may jultly 
wear and ule it ; for lince *twas made my prize, I know not 
how I'm grown in love with't, and cannot cat nor ſtudy,and 
much lels walk without it, But l trifle, matters of more 
wcight ask my judgment, 

Euſt. Now, Sir, treat of no other Theme, ['le keep you 
to it, and fee y'expound it well, 

Char. Euſt ace ! 

Eujt. The ſame, Sir, your younger Brother, who, as duty 
binds him, hath all this night (turn'd outof door) attended, 
to bid Good-morrow t'ye. | 

Char. This not in ſcorn, commands me to return it. 
Would you ought elſe ? | 

Euſt. O much,Sir,here I end not, but begin; I muſt ſpeak to 
you 1n another ſtrain than yer I ever us'd; and if the Jan- 
guage appear in the delivery rough and harih, you(being my 
Tutor) mult condemn your ſelf, from whom 1 learn'd it. 

Char. When | underſtand (be't in what it yle you pleaſe) 
what's your demand, [ſhall endeavour,in the ſelf-ſame phraſe, 
to make an an{wer to the point. 

Euſt. 1 come not to lay claim to your birth-right,'tis your 


x 


: 
i 
|} 
' 
+ 


you are) I know them Diamonds by your ſole induſtry, pati- 
ence and labour, forc'd from ſteep Rocks, and with much 
toil attended, and but to few that prize their value gran- } 
ted, and therefore without Rival freely wear them. 
(har. Theſe not repin'd at ( as you ſeem tVinform me ) | 
the motion mult be of a ſtrange condition, if I refuſe to yield | 
to't; therefore, Fuſt ace,without this tempeſt 11 your looks, | 
propound it, and fear not a Cental, | 
Euſt. I require then (as from an Enemy, and not a Bro. | 
ther) the reputation of a man,the honour, not by a fair War | 
won when 1 was waking, but in my fleep of folly raviil'd | 
from me; with theſe, the reſtitution of my Sword, with 
large acknowledgment of ſatisfattion, my Coach, my 
Horſ:s; 1 will part withlife, cre loſe one hair of them ; and, 
what concludes all, my Miſtris Angellaa, as ſhe was betore | 


| 
her. Theſe perform'd, and with ſubmiſſion, and done pub- | 
lickly, at my Father's and my Uncle's interceſſion, (ticat I 
put ii too) 1 perhaps may liſten to terms of reconcilcment 3 
but if thele, in every circumſtance, are not ſub{crib'@to, to 
the lalt gaſp I dehie thee. | 

Char, Theſe are ftrict conditions toa Brother. 

Euſt. My teſt is up, nor will I giveleſs. . 

Char, Im no Gamelter, Enſtace, yet 1 can gheſs your re- 
ſolution Iitands to win or loſe all; I rcjoyce to find ye thus 
tender of your honour, and that at length you uncerſtund 
what a wretched thing you were, how deeply wounded by 
your 1cif, and made almoſt incurable in your own hopes, | 
the dead fleſh of pale cowardiſe growing, over your feltred | 
-cputation, which no Balm or gentle Unguent could ever 
make way to; and lam happy that I was the Surgeon that 
id apply thoſe burning co:rofives, that rencer you alrcady 
--n{ible o'th*danger you were plung'd in,in teaching you,and 

how far, and with what curious reſpect 
ar | care the peace and credit of a man within, (which you 
n- -.- thought till now) ſhould be preferr'd before a gawdy 
ou: ic; pray you fix here, for IE | go with you. 
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{ ther, 1 will diſpenſe a little, 
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"The Elder Brother. 


 - Eaft.. This difcourſe is from the ſubject. : 
A as [le come to it, Brother ; but if you think to build 
| upon my ruines, you'lifind a falſe foundation : your high 
| offers, tagghr by the Maſters of dependencies, that by com- 
pountling differences *tween others, ſupply their own ne 
cellities, with me will never carry 't: as you are my Bro 
but no more than honour can 
give way to; nor mult I deitroy that in my ſelf love 1n you 
and therefore let not hopes or threats perſuade you L will 
deſcend toany compoſition for which I may be cenſur'd. 
Eft, You ſhall hght then, | Fee ; 
Car. With much euwillingneſs with you z but if there's 
| NO evalion ——— | 


Euft. None. = 
Char. Hear yet a word ; as for the Sword ane other frip- 


peries, in a fair way fend for them, you ſhall have *em, But 
rather than ſurrender Anzetlma, or hear it agar mention'd, 


| 1 oppoſe my breaſt unto loud thunder, cat behind me all 


{. tycs of Nature. | 
| Fxſt; Shedetain'd, I'm deafto all perfuaſion, 
Cher. Guard thy felf then, Fuftace;, I uſe no other 


Rhetorick, 


Emer Miram. 


11d, Charles, Eft ace. = 
 Euft. Second him,or call in more help. Come not between 
us, I'le not know nor ſpare you ; D'ye fight by th*hook ? 

Char. 'Tis you that wrong ime, off Sir, and ſuudenty, Ie 
conjuredown the Spirit thatl have rais'd in him. 

E»ft. Never, Charles, "tis thine, and in thy dcath, be 
doubled in me. 

eAtrwr. Vm out of breath, yet truſt not too mnch tor, 
Boys; for if you pavſe not ſuddenly, and hear reafor, 40, 
kill your Uncle, do ; but that I'm patient, and not « £5 
terick old rcaſty fool, like your Father, I'd cance a mat acts 
with you, ſhould make you ſweat your belt blon! fort, 3 
would, and it may be I will. Charles, 1 commatrndt thee, and 
Emftace, | cntreat thee, ti'art a brave Spark, a truc tough- 
metall'd blade, and 1 begin ro love thee heartily ;, give mea 
fghring Courtier,Ple cheriſh him for example ; in onr Age 
they're not born every day. 

Char. Yon of late, Sir, in me lov'd learning, 

Air, Truc, but take me w'ye,fbharles ; *twas when young 
Fuſtace wore his hcart in's breeches,and fought his Battels in 
Complements and Cringes, when's underſtanding wav'd in 
a flanting Feather, and his belt contemplation look'd no 
forther than a new faſhion' doublet; 1 confefs then, the 
lofty noife your Greek made,only plcagd me ; but now he's 
turn'd an Ofrver and a Rowland, nay, the whole dozen of 
Peers are bound up in him : Let me remember, when | was 
of his years, 1 41d look very lize him; and did you ſee my 
Pituce as | was then, you would iwear that gailant Euſtace 
(I mean, now he dares hight) was the true ſubltance,and the 
perfetthigure. Nay, nay, no anger, you ſhall have enough, 
Char les, | 

Char, Sure, Sir, | ſhall not need addition from him. 

Eujt, Nor 1 from any, this ſhall decide my intereſt; 
though 1 am loſt to all deſerving men, to all that men call 
food, for ſuffering tamely :inſutferable wrongs, and juſtly 

ighred by yielding toa minute of delay in my revenge, and 


| from that made a INtranger vnto my Father's houſe and fa. 


w rd mon with all d:fgraces; yet | will mount up 
; ward, and force my ſcit a fortune, thonyh my birt 
| breeding do deny oy 7 Oe PI Oe 
| (bar. Scek not, Exſt.zce, by violence, what will be offer'd 
 toyou on cakier compolition;, though I was not alli'd unto 
your weaknefs, you thall find me a Brother to your bravery 
off) Irit, and one that, not comprll'd to'r by your ſword, 
( which I mult never fear ) will ſhare with you in all bur 
eTapelina, | 

Afr, Nobly faid, Chorles, and learn from my experience, 
La may hicar reaſon, and never maim your fighting ; for 


Mr. Claſhing of ſwords ſo near my houſe / Brother op-. 
$4 to Brother ! here's no fencing at halt ſword , hold, 


| 


; 


your credit,” which you think you have loſt, ſpare, 4 
and ſwinge a ap ſoundly three or four walking yy 
Cloaks, that wear no ſwords to guard mp yet deferys 3 
thou art made up again. 

Euft. All this is Lip-ſalve. 

Air. It ſhall be Hearts-caſe, Euſtace, ere have dare. g 
for thy Father's anger,now thou dar®ſt fight,ne'er feary 
Pve the dowcets of his gravity faſt ina ſtring, I will Gaz 
and wring him, that, ſpight of his authority, thoy 
make thine own conditions with him. | 

Eft. Ve take leave a little to conſider. 

(har. Here comes Andrew. | 

eir. But without his comical and learned face; wig 
fad diſaſter, Andrew ? 

And. You may 10a} Sir, a Tragedy in my face. 

Aer. Art thou in earneſt ? 

And. Yes, by my life, Sir ; and if now you help not, 
ſpeedily, by force, or by perſuaſion, my good old Mak 
(for now I pity him) isruin'd for ever. ; 

Char. Ha, my Father ! 

And. He, Sir. 

Mir. By what means? ſpeak. | 

And. At the ſuit of Monſieur Lews ; his houſe isfi 
upon, and he in perſon is under guard, (I faw it with th 
eyes, Sir) to be convey'*d to Paris, and there Sentenc'd, - 

Air. Nay, then there is no jeſting. 

{ har. Dol live, and know my Father injur'd ? | 

And. And what's worſe, Sir, my Ladie eAngelina—. 

Euft, What of her ? 

And, She's carri'd away too. 

Ar, How ? | 

And. While you were abſent, a crew of Monſieur La 
friends and kinſmen, by force, brake in at th' back pat 
the houſe, and took her away by violence ; faithful Aus 
(asthis can witneſs for him) did his beſt in her defence, b 
twould not do. | ; 

«ir. Away, and ſee our Horſes ſadled, *tis no timel 
talk, but do. E»ſftace, you now are offer'd a ſpatious hd 
and ina pious War to exerciſe your valour ; here's acalh 
and ſuch a one, in which to fall is honourable,your dutic 
reverence due to a fathers name commanding it ; but ti 
unnatural jars ariſing between Brothers(ſhonld you proijel 
would ſhame your victory. 4 

Exft. 1 would do much, Sir, but ſtill my reptation ! 
er. Charles ſhall give you all decent ſatisfaction; 
joyn hands, and heartily, why, this is done like Brothesz 
and as old as I am, in this cauſe that concerns the ona 
of our Family, Monſieur Lewis ( if reaſon cannot waly 
hall find and feel there's hot blood in this arm, Ile 1s 
you bravely. 

Euſt. And if I follow not, a cowards name be bra 
on my forehead. 

Char. This ſpirit makes you a ſharer in my fortunes. 

Air, And in mine, of which ( Briſac once freed, © 
*Angellina again in our poſſeſſion) you ſhall know, my Ki! 
[peaks inmy tongue. | 

Eft, 1 dare not doubt it, Sir. [. Exeun 


ACTUSV. SCENA IL 
Enter Lewis, Briſac, Angellia, Sylvia, Officers. 


Lew. I'm deaf to all perſwaſions. C2 

Br. I uſe none, nor doubt 1, though a while M) 1001 
cence ſuffers, but when the King ſhall underſtand how#*; 
your malice hath inform'd him, he in juſtice muſt ſt 
right again. Be 

Ang. Sir,ſet not paſſion ſo fartranſport you,as to think} 
reaſon, this violent courſe repairs;but ruins it ; that | 
you would build up, you deſtroy; what you would fees} 
nourth, if reſpect of my preferment or my pattern 
challenge your paternal love and care, why do you 
good fortune has provided a better Husband for ww 
your hopes could ever fancy, ſtrive to rob me of hm © 
what is my Lord Charles defeCtive, Sir ? unleſs dept. 
om 


| 
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|. 
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—— him, or well proportion'd limbs be 
z be blemiſh ng __ you only aim'd at, large Reve- 


v a a the fudge grown diſtaſteful tg,you. Of what 
; Logs | | | 
a Ripe dongto 29, % £25 th URL luſt 


as 
go 


gi, Herlul 
[a ai = Lords, *tis falſe; the pureneſs of her 
\þ entertains not ſuch ſpatted inſtruments. 


thonghts 

Soul, Sir. 

«4 piper -alte ; to fit down with this dil- 
x would argue me Peaſant, al born Noble ; all 
xr that the Law, andthat i eo po wer by favour 
4s ſhall be with apperity inflicted 3. you"have the 
hand for't, no Bail will ſerve, and therefore at your 

ils, Officers, away with 'em. | 

Þhi, This is madnelſs., | : 
1x, Tell meſo in open Court, and there PFle .an{wer 


Emer Miramont, Charles, Evuſtace, Andrew. 


Me. Well overtaken. oo | 

{be. 1 if they dare reſiſt. 
Hef, He that advances but one ſtep forward dies,” ' > 
Ls. Shew the King's Writ. 


Mr. Shew your diſcretion, 'twill become you better. 
(er. Yare once more in my power, and if again I part 
thyou, let me for ever loſe thee. : 
Hef. Force will not do't, nor threats ; accept this ſervice 
; your deſpgir'd of Ewftace. | 
ork e your Reverend Wyrllyp never more 


40 your 
' Ard, Add 
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rs 4 bY 4 FY 


—— A. My £ 


% 


attempr to ſcarch my Lally por, you ſee what toiloiws. 
Lew. Is the King's power contemn'd ? 


Afr. No, but the torrent of your wilſul folly ſtopp'sd. | 


An{ for you, good Sir, if you would but be {:nhible, what 
can you wiſh,butthe fatisfation"of an obſtinate will, that 
1s not endear'd t6 you ?:- rather than be croſs'd in what you 
purpos'd, you'll; undo your Daughter's tame, the credit of 
your judgment, ,and your ok fooliſh Neighbour ; make 
your Eltates,and in a Suit not worth a Cardecue, a prey to 
Advocates, and their buckram Scribes, and after they have 
plum'd ye, retyrn home like a couple of naked Fowles 
without-a feather. en 

| q" This is a moſt ſtrong truth, Sir: 

Br: No, no, Monſieur, let us be right Frenchmen, 
vidletit.to charge 3 but when our follics are repeli'd by 
rcaſon, 'tis fit that we retreat, and ne*cr come on more : 
Obſerve my jearned Charles, he'll get thee a Nephew on 
<Fngellina ſhall diſpute in her belly, and ſuck the Nn: ©: by 
Logick: and here's: Erftace, he was an Aſs, but ::0w is 
grownan eAmady; nor ſhall he want a Wife, if ai! ny 
Land, for a Joynture, . can effeft; Y'are a good Lord, and 
of a gentle nature, in your looks I ſeea kind conſent, arid 
it ſhews loyely - and do you hear, old Fool ? but Fle not 
chide, hereafter,like me, ever doat on Learning, the meer 


' belief is excellent, ?twill fave you ; and next love Valour, 


though you dare not fight your (elf, or fright a fooliſn Of: 
ficer, young Euſtace can do it to a hair, And,toconclude, 
let Andrew's Farm b' encreas'd, that is your penance, you 
know for what, and ſee you rut no more; you underſtand 
me. Soembrace onall ſides. 
[le pay thoſe Bilmen, and make large amends, 59 
Provided we preſerve you ſtill owr Friends -—  F[Exeunt, 
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' -{ Tow grace eretts new Trophies to bis fame 
; | ed fra : 


Ul, to after-times, preſerve his name. 


#23 3k 21 


1711; Epilogue. 

* JP 1s wot the hands,or ſmules,or common way 
| . \Of epprobation to a well lik'd Play, 

We only bype ;. bit that you freely would 


"| Toth Author's memory Rye unfold, 


| ; bing to bis Wit, 
Not in your praiſe, but often ſeeing it ; 


Jour, loves and. 


Player means to lrue. 


| That being the runs aſſur ance that can give 
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THE 


SPANISH CURAT 


EDY. 


Don Henrique, ew xoriou: Lord, cruel to bis 


Brother. 
gounger Brother to Don Henrique. 


RES _ Lewyer Hutband to Amaranta. 
Leandro, « Gentlewen who m__ loves the 


Lawyer # Wife. 
_ Three Gentlemen Friend to Leandro. 


Arſcnio, 

Aſcanio, 8ox to Don Henrique. 

ppg appoſed Hurbend $0 Jacintha. 
Spaniſh 


oo 


Curate. 
Dies bis Sexton. 


' Parfons Repreſented in the Play. 


Aſliſtant, which we call a Judge. 
iers, whom we call Serjeants. 
ariſhioners. 

Apparitor 

Singers. 

Servants. 


W O ME N. 


Violante, ſuppoſed Wife to Don Henrique. _ . 
Jacintha, formerly os 4s to Don Henrique, 


Amaranta, Wife to Bartolus. 


1 A Woman Moor, Servant to Amaranta, 


C331! ) | 


—— 


T be Scene Spain. 


 Foeph Taylor.) 
Jobn Lowin.. 
TWRnpe? Ted 


at. 
LAS. 4 


''» The principal AQors were, 


Wiliam Egleſtone. 
34 T bomas Polard. 
Robert Benfeild. 


y 0 


| HL 9angh 


PI =""IY 


SEED 


Scena prima. 


- 


Arſenis E andre paid a. ; | 
Atl. Tis his uſual cuſtom, 
RD i... Abo wy m.mpraeonge uld: be has now put of 


\Wheohe pen ie yeni ee far dud Fae On 
| Your 0 long heap muck together, 
ark: wrarts; Foley wid heal choir Coe. 
7 Fronkp og or oronhab por 
Of Purgatory by the way, it matters not; | 
Provided they remove z; whatis befaln 
Tohis Farher, in the other world, I ask noty, / 
law fre hs prayer is hear: : would 1 could uſe one 


| thee. 

| This 18 prophane. 

. Af. Good Dottor, do not ſchool me 
Fora! a fault you are not free from : | On my life 


————. 


Ml 


"i 
Fa 


"II 


— <_—— _ 


"I < o-  EIe e. 


Enter Angelo, Milanes, ad Arſenio. 


Were all Heirs in Corduba, put to their Oaths, 
They would confeſs with me, *tis a ſound Tenct: 
I am ſure Leandro do's, 

He is thiewaer 
| ofa fair Eſtate. | 

Mil. And fairly he ome it, 
He's a Royal Fellow : yet obſerves a mean 
In all his courſes, too on whom 
He ſhowers his bounties : he that's liberal 
Toall alike, may do a od by chance, 
But never out of Jud his invites 
Ps pr Arg of City to frequent 
orts 
i nnd cu oy 
T wl2 was ny h tak 
0 the Grandee taken 

With his behaviour. IIA 


T be Spaniſh Curate. 


CC eg 


125 


thing more iT: 


knows how to make uſe on'r, 


your Dor,, that's poor, 
iend 

< Som his elder Brother | 
rich, and bis Revenues long ſince 
"1 by marrying with 2 wealthy Heir 
nl Madam Fralante, be yet dolds 

tard hand ofre Janie, AMowIDg him 
Od ochil, and by the Laws of Spam 

tedie without iſſue, Don Janne 


Ml — er” the reaſon 
| that's 
- cr cun jarrs: though the young Lord 
ick of the elder Brother, and 1n reaſon 
91d fatter, and obſerve hifn, he's of a nature 
Too bold and fierce, to ſtoop ſo, but bears vp, 
refuming 00 —_— 12d 
/hat's the young 
| fn makeſo much of ? 
Ml. 'Tisa ſweet one, (2:29 
nd the beſt condition'd youth, I ever ſaw- yet, 
bundle, and ſo affable, that he wins 
+ love of all that know him, and ſo modeſt, 
ut (in deſpight of poverty) he would ſtarve 
ather than ask a courteſre : He's the Son 
dfa poor calt-Captain, one Oftawio , © 
ad She, that once was call'd th'fair Facir, 
$ happy in being his Mother; for his ſake, 


Enter Jamie, Leandro, and Aſcanio. 


hongh in their Fortunes faln) they are efteem'd of, 
Andcheriſh'd by the beſt. © O here they come. 
7 A atnobraragnl but obſerye him, 
&1 pluke my report, 
epar more often to me : aboye Women 
ou ever ſhalt be welcome. 
M. " Lord your favours .3% 
lay quickly teach a raw untutout'd Yout 
obe both rude and ſawcy, | 
lan. You cannot be oo 
vfrequent where you are fo much defir*d : 
And give me leave (dear friend) to be your Rival 


* 


dart of his affeftion z 1 will boy it 
kane, 7 - 
Jes, Stood I but now pofleſs'd Tk 

iam ori Become, | 
then would make it clear thou hadſt a Patron 
That would not fay but'd07 yet as Tam; 

* Mite, Ple not receive thee as a ſervant, 


ten 


| a kinder 
| 4. Ibeleech 
Ny nale nol 


* | at) J 
by an] by 


[ rather feel a ſtrong delire that ſways me 

To follow his proteſſion, and if Heaven 

Hath mark'd me out to be a man, how proud, 
In the ſervice of my Country, ſhould [ be, 

To traiPa Pike under your brave command ! 
There, I would follow you as a guide to honour, 
Though all the horrours of the War made up 


| Toſtop my pallage. 


Fam. T hou art a hopeful Boy, | 

And it was bravely ſpoken: For this anſwer, 

I love thee-more than ever. 
Ati. Pity ſuch ſeeds 

Of promiſing courage ſhould not growand proſper. 
Ang. Whatever his reputcd Parents'be, 

He hath a mind that ſpeaks him right and noble. 


Lean. You make him bluſh: it needs not ſweet Aſcaris, 


We may hear praiſes when they are deſery'd; 
Our modeſty unwounded. By my life 
| would add ſomething tothe building vp 
So faira mind, andif till you are fir 
To bear Armsin the Field, you'l ſpend ſome years 
In Salamaznca, Vie ſupply your ſtudies 
With all conveniences. 
Aſe. Your goodneſs (Signiors) 
And charitable favours overwhelm me. 
If I were of your blood, you could not be 
More tender of me: what then can | pay 
(A poor Boy and a ſtranger) but a heart 
Bound to your ſervice? with what willingnefs 
I would receive (good I noble offer, 
Heaven can bear witneſs for me : but alas, 
Should I embrace the means to raiſe my fortunes, 
[ muſt deſtroy the lives of my poor Parents 
(To whow | ow my being) they in me 
Place all their comforts, and (as.if I were 
The light of their dim eyes) are ſo indulgent 
They cannot brook one ſhort dayesabſence from me ; 
And (what will hardly win belief) though young, 
I am their Steward and their Nurſe: the bounties 
Which others beſtow on me ſerves to ſuſtain 'em, 
And to farfakethem in their age, in me 
Were more than Murther, 
Enter Henrique. 
Ang. This is a kind of begging 
Would make a Broker charitable. 
11. Here, (iweet heart) 
I with it were more. 
Lean. When this is ſpent, 
Seek for ſupply from me. 
Jam, Thy piety | 
For ever be remembred : nay take all, 
Though 'twere my exhibition to a Royal 
For one whole year. 
Aſe. High Heavens reward your goodneſs. 
Hen. So Sir, is this a {lip of your own graftin 
You are ſo prodigal? ; 
7am, A lip Sir ? F462 
Hen, Yes, «51nd 
Aſlip; or call it by the proper name, 
Your Baſtard. M749 
7am. You are foul-mouth'd ; do not provoke me, 
I ſhall forget your Birth if you proceed 


4 Ro 
And uſe you, /(as your mannersdo deſerve) uncivilly. 


Hen. So brave! pray you give me hearing, 

rag nt _ OI | 
Fam. Mye other: - 

That might have been born a fool, and ſo reputed, 

But that you had the [ack to cxeep 1nto 

The world a year before me. ' 
Lean. Be more temperate. : 
7am, I neither can nor will, unleſs 1 icarn ut 

By his example: let him uſe his harſh 

Unfavoury reprehenſions upon thoſe 
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ten y Bar nt pak opt dy 


The Spaniſh Curote. 


: Aero 


* That arc his Hinds, and notion me. The Land 
Our Father left to him alone rewards him, 

For being twelve months elder, let that be 
Forgotten, and ket his Paraſites remember 

One quality of worth or vertue in him 

That may authorize him, to be a cenfurer 

Of me, or my manners, and I will | 
Acknowledge him for a Tutor, till then, never. 


Hen. From whom have you your means Sir ? 


Zam. From the will 4] 
Of my dead Father ; I am ſure | ſpend not 


Nor give't upon your purſe. 

Hew. But will it hold out 
- Without my help? | 
7am, Iam ſure it ſhall, Ihe ſink elſe, 
For ſooner I will ſeek aid from a Whore, 
Than a courtefie from you. 2 
Hen. 'Tis well; you are proud of -; 
Your new Exchequer, when you have cheated him 
And worn him to the quick, I may be found 
1n the Liſtof your acquaintance. 


Lean. Pray you hold | 

And give me leave (my Lord) to ſay thus much 

{had in mine own defence)1 am no Gull 
© be wrought on by perſwaſion: nor no Coward 

To be beaten out of my means, but know to whom 

And why I give or kend, and will do nothing 

But what my ara _ nts ; m_ be 

As ſparing as you my | 

To oke 7 * my own, without your licence. 


All that heYo's (Leandro) is for my good, 

| think there's not a Gentleman of Spain, 

That has a better Steward, than I have of him. 

Hen, Your Steward Sir ? 

7am, Yes, and a provident one : 

Why, he knows I am givento large expence, | 
And therefore lays up for me : could you believe elſe 
That he, that ſixteen years hath worn the yoke 

Of barren wedlock, without hope of iſſue 

His Coffers full, his Lands and Vineyards fruitful) 
1d be ſo ſold to baſe and ſordid thrift, 

As almoſt to deny himſelf, the means 

And neceflarics of life? Alas, he knows 

The Laws of Spa:n appoint me for bis Heir, 

That all muſt come ro me, it I out-live him, 


| Which ſure | muſt do, by the courſe of Nature, 


And the aſliſtance of good Mirth, and Sack, 
How ever you prove be i 
Hen. \{ 1 live, 

Thou dearly ſhalt repent this. 

Jam. When thou art dead, 

lam « yrtoeohary hong 

' Mil. Nowt in to 

Like ary bs. oe 

«Arſ. Give them line, and way, 

My life for Don Jamie. 

| Jew. Continue ſtill | 

The excellent Husband, and joyn Farm to Farm, 
Suffer no Lordſhip, that in ackarday | 

OR INANS of your covetous eye 

To be z forget you area Grandeez | 
Take nſec upon vſc, and cut the throats of Heirs 


Till they look hke ſo many Skeletons | 

| For want of Food; and when that Widows curſes, 
The rvines of ancient Families, tears of 

Have hurried you to the Devil, ever rc 

| All was rakg up forme (your thankful Brother) 

{ That will dance merrily upon your Grave, 

And perhaps give a double Piſtolet 


* | Toſome  Friet, to lay a Maſs 
Four Ghofl from walkin 


To keep from walking. 
| Hen. t the Law 


| IR —_ 


7am. 'Pray thee let him alone, be is not worth thy anger, 


With Mortgages: rack your poor Tenants, 


Should force me toendure this ! 
Fam. Ver 1] Ys ; 
When this ſnall come to paſs (as ſure it will) 
If you can find a Joop-hole, though in Hell, 
To look on my behaviour, you ſhall ſee me 
Ranſack your Iron Cheſts, and once again 
Pluto's flame-colour'd Dau ſhall be free 
To domineer in Taverns, Maſques, and Reyels 
As ſhe was us'd before ſhe was your Captive. 
Me thinks the meer concelpt of it, ſhould make you 
Go home ſick, and diſtemper'd; if it do's, 
I'le ſend you a Doctor of mine own, and after 
Take order for your Funeral. | 
Hen. You have ſaid, Sir, X« 
I will not fight with words, but deeds to tame Jou, 
Relt confident I will, and thou ſhalt wiſh 
This day thou hadſt been dumb. __— - 
ei. You have given him a heat, 
But with your own diſtemper. 
7am. Nota whit, ; 
Now he is from mine eye, I can be merry, 
Forget the canſe and him: all plagues go with him, 
Ler's talk of ſomething elſe : what news is ſtirring? 
Nothing to paſs the time ? 
AM. 'Faith it.is ſaid 
That the next Summer will determine much 
Of that we long have talk'd of, touching the Wars. 
Lean. What have we to do with them ? Let us diſcus 
Of what concerns our ſelves. *Tis now in faſttion 
To have your Gallants ſet down ina Tavern, 
What the Arch-Dukes purpoſe is the next ſpring, andwia 
Defence my Lords (the States) prepare : what courſe 
The Emperour takes againſt the encroaching Turk, © 
And whether his Moony-ſtandards are deſign'd 
For Perſia or Polonia : and all this 
The wiler ſort of State-Worms ſeem to know 
Better than their own affairs : this is diſcourſe 
Fit for the Council it concerns ; we are young, 
And if that I might give the Theme, *twere better 


1 To talk of handſome Women. 


e Mi. And that's one, 
Almoſt as general. 

Arſ. Yet none agree 
Who are the faireſt. 

Lean. Some prefer the French, 

For their conceited Dreflings: ſome the plump 
Jtalian Bona-Robas, ſome the Statc 

That ours obſerve z and I have heard one ſwear, 
(A merry friend of mine) that once in Londor, 
He did enjoy the company of a Gameſter, 

(A common Gameſter too) that in one night 
Met him th' Jeakian, French, and Spaniſh wayes, 
And ended in the Darch; for tocool her ſelf, 
She kiſs'd him drunk in the morning. 

Jam. We may ſpare 
The travel of our tongues in forraign Nations, 
When in (orduba, Toon dare give credit 
To my report (for I have ſeen her, Gallants) 
There lives a Woman (of a mean birth too, 
And meanly match'd) whoſe all-excelling Form 
Diſdains compariſon with any She 
That puts in for a fair one, and though you borrow 
From every Country of the Earth the beſt 
Of thoſe perfetions, which the Climat yields 
To help to make her up, if put in Ballance, 
This will weigh down the Scale. | 

Lean. You talk of wonders. 

Fam, Sheis indeed a wonder, and ſo kept, 
And, as the world deſery'd not to behold 
What curious Nature made without a pattern, 
Whoſe ſhe hath loſt too, ſhe's ſhut up, 
Sequeltred from the world. 

Lean. Who is the owner 
Of ſuch a Jem? I am fire'd. 


ACS” 7 Cre as 


The $ paniſh Crate. 


—_—— 


on Record. | 

Ft 7mfire be cheared me of the belt part 

hee neſs calls me hence 

hs ne) which denies me leiſure 
we you his fall character : In ſew words 

" - qrich) he's covetous beyond expreſſion, 

Thong” aſe his heap, will dare the Devil, 

4 plagues ofdarknefs: and to theſe 


| im, you muſt multiply 
pp hoodredtimes : of theſe none ſlecp. 
ws: would charm the heavieſt lid , muſt hire 
\etter Mercuriethan 7ovg made uſe ot : 
jeſsyour ſelves from the thought of him and her, 7 
- gill be labour loſt : So farewel Signiors. — [Ex#. 
Af. Leandro? in a dream ? wake man for ſhame. 
141. Trained into a fools pgradiſe with a tale 
df an imagin'd _ 
4 1s nodie, 
| pet aforg'd Tale would not wrong his Friend, 
o am | fo much fir'd with luſt as Envie, 
at ſuch a churl as Bartolus ſhould reap 
ſneet a harveſt, half my State to ary 
ohelp me to a ſhare. 
" Taſhdonot hope for 
poſſibilities. 
{a | ruſt enjoy her, 
ad my prophetique Jove tells me I ſhall, 
nd me box your afliſtance, 
Af, Give it ore. 
Mi. I would not have thee fool'd, 
Le, | have ſtrange Engines 
hioning here: and Barrow on the Anvil, 
Diſwade me not, but help me. 
Mi. Take your fortune, 
[jou come off well, praiſe your wit; if not, 
pect to be the Tubject of out Laughter. [Excunt. 


: SCENA 1I. 


Enter Octavio, and Jacinta. 
7a. You met Don Henrique ? 
0. Yes. NE 
Te, What comfort bring you ? 
eat cheerfully ; how did my letter work 
Ul his hard terper ? I am ſure I wrote it 
dfeelingly, and with the pen of ſorrow, 
auet it mult force CompunCtion. 
, book cozen'd 
1700 th one hand propa falling Tower ? 
Wen other ſtop the ks, 
Ml $1n ontheuſt ore ? 
Oraay thing hat uſurped ſhore 
here is ſome way left, 
aflion. 


With 0h ante, 
Ang 1, long practiſed patience bear aMiCtions, 
Wir fan king call not on Heavens anger, 
But ma Nh ranh read your letter, 

s prope; a3Hets 


lane i forget there were a Tye, 
am! ortherelief1 ſeek, 
Db bounty in him, and not debt, 
7 Touch "7 ; »., 
7 not that ſtring, | 
Fil encreaſe your forrow : andtame ſilence, 


| (The Balm of the oppreſſed) which hitherto 


Hath eas'd your griev'd ſoul, and 'd your fe 

Mult be i ml. gs ſtill. FO PRE 
Fac. If the contagion | 

Of my misfortunes had not ſpread it ſelf 

Upon my Son e4ſcano, though my wants 

Were centupli*d upon my felf, I could be patient : 

Burt he is ſo good, I ſo miſerable, * 

His pious care, his duty, and obedicnce, 

And all that can be wiſh'd for from a Son, 

Ditcharg'd to me, and I, barr'd of all means 

Toreturn any ſcruple of the debr 

I owe him as a Mother, is a Torment, 


{ I oo painfull to be born. 


Oct. 1 ſuffer with you, 
In that z yet find in this aſſurance comfort, 
High Heaven ordains( whoſe purpoſes cannot alter ) 
Enter Alcanio, 
Children that pay obedience to their Parents, 
Shall never beg their Bread. 
Zac. Here comes our joy, 
Where has my deareſt been ? 
Aſc. 1 have made, Mother, 
A fortunate voyage and brought home rich prizc, 
In a few hours : the ownerstoo contented, 
From iwhom I took 1t. See here's Gold, good ſtore too, 
Nay, pray you take it. 
7ac, Mens Charitiesare ſo cold, 
That if I knew not, thou wert made of Goodneſs, 
"Twould breed a jealouſic in me by what means, 
Thuu cam'ſt by fuch a ſum. 
Aſc. Were it ill got, 
[ am ſure it could not be employed ſo well, 
Astorelicve your wants. Some noblefriends, 
(Rais'd by heavens mercy to me, not my merits ) 
Beſtow'd it on me. 
Oct. It were a ſacriledge 
To rob thee of their bounty, ſince they gave it 
1o thy uſe only. 
Fac. Buy thee brave Cloathes with it 
And fit thee for a fortune, and leave us 
Toour neceſſities; why do'lt thou weep ? 
Aſc. Out of my fear I have oftended you ; 
For had I not, lam ſure you are too kind, 
Not to accept the offer of my ſervice, 
In which lama gainer ; I have heard 
My tutor ſay,of all acreal fowl 
The Stork's the Embleme of true ptetic, 
Becauſe when age hath ſeiz*d upon her dam, 
And made unſit for flight, the gratcfull young one 
Takes her upon his back , provides her food, 
Repaying ſo her tender care of him, 
Ee he was fit to fly, by bearing her : 
Shall 1 then that have rcaſon and diſcourſe 
That tcll me all I can doe is too little, 
Be more unnatural than a ſilly bird ? 
Or feed or cloath my ſelf ſuperfluoully, 
And know, nay ſee you want ? holy Saints keep me, 
Fac. Can I be wretched, 
And know my ſelf the Mother to ſuch Goodnels ? 
O&. Come let us drie our eyes, we'll have a feaſt, 
Thanks to ovr little Steward. - 
Fac. And in him, 
Believe that we are rich. 
Aſc. 1 am ſure I am, 
While have power to comfort you, and ſerve you. 


SCENA III. bl 


Enter Henrique, and Violante. .,, » 


Viol. Is it my fault, Don Henrique, or my fate ? 
What's my offence ? 1 came young to your bedy 
I had a fruitfull Mother, and you met me 
F 


$27; | 


—_— * — ————— — 
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The $ paniſh Curate. 


bo Sf GE CAPO OY 


; With equall ardour in your ay of blood , 
' Anti why then am 1 barren 7 | 
' #Hen. "Tis not in Man i 
| To yield a reafon for the will of Heaven, 
| Whict 1s infcrutable, | 
| F#Ficl. To what uſe Jerve -- | 
| Full fortunes, and the mcancr fort of blcfſings, 
Who that which is the Crown of all our withes, 
*| The period of humane happinels, = 
| One on'y Chil4 that may potſefs what's ours, 
Is crueily deni'd us ? 
Hen, 'Tis the curſe 
Ot grcat Eſtates to want thoſe Pledges, which 
The poor are happy in: They 11a Cottage, 
With joy, behold the Modcls of their youth, 
And as their Root decaics, thoſe budding Branches 
S-rout forth and fourith, torenew their age 3 
But this 15 the beginning, not the end. 
Of miſery to me, that *pgainſt my will 
/Since Heaven denies vs liluc of our own) 
Mult leave the finit of all my'care and travel 
To an onthankfull Brother that infuits 
On my Calamity. F | 
Vi, 1 will rather chooſe 
A Baltard from the Hoſpital and adopt him, 
Anf nouriſh him as minz2 own. 
Hen, Such an cvalion 
(My Veulante) is forbid to us ; 
Happy the Romane State, where it was lawfull, 
If our own Sons were vicious } to chooſe one 
Out of a vc: tuous Stock, thoughot poor Parents, 
And make him noble. But the laws of Spam, 
{lIntrendinp to preſerve all ancient Houſes ) 
Prevent fuch free elections; with this, my Brother's 
Too well acquainted, and this makes him bold to 
Reign 071e me, as a Maſter, 
Visl. | will fire ; 
The Portion I brought with me, e*'rc he ſpend * 
A Royal of it: no Quirck Ictt ? no Quiddit 
That may defeat him ? 
Hen, Were 1 but confirmed, 
That you would take the means | uſe with patience, 
As 1 mult practiſe it with my diſhonour, 
| could lay level with the carth his hopes 
That ſoar above the clouds with expettation 
To fee me in my grave. | 
 Vael. Effet but this, | 
And our revenge hall he to us a Son 
That ſhall inherit for us, 
Hen, Do not repent: 
When 'tis too late, 
Fel. | fear not what may fall 
He difpolſcts'd that docs uſurp on all. 


[LExenrt, 


my 


Atlus Sicundus. Scena Prima. 


| 
| 
| 


Emxter Leandro, (with alctter writ out ) Milanes, ard Arſcnio. 


Af, F YAn any thing but wonder ? : 

4 Lita. Wonder on, : 
\lamasyeſce,and, what will follow, Gentlemen ? 
{Ar}. Why doſt thou put on this torm ?' what can this do? 
| Tonou Jookeſt molt filly, 'Y' 

Af. Like a young Clerk, | 
; Ahalf pir'd-puppy tanat would white for a Royal, 
| Is this a commanding ſhape to win a beauty ? 
To what uſe, what occation ? 
{ Crean, Pracr, ye are fools, _ | 
\ More filly than my out-ſide ſeems, ve are wnorant; 
| They that pretend to wonders muſt weave cunningly, 
| 4}. What mannerof accehs can this get ? or it gotten 
; Vhat credit in her eyes / 


4 


TI WI WR FES 


Lean. Will ye but leave me ? "oo 
Mi. Me thinks a young man and a handſom Ge 
(Bur ſure thou art lunatick) me thinks a brave mn 


| | That would catch cunningly the beams of beauty, 


And ſo diſtribute *em unto his comfort, 
Should like himſelf appear,young,high,and buxom 
And in the brighteſt form. : 
Lean. Ye are cozen'd (Gentlemen) 
Neither do I believe this, nor will follow it, 
Thus as 1 am, I will begin my voyage. 
When you love, lanch it out in filks and velvety, 
Tle love in Serge, and will oatgo your Sattins. 
To get upon my great horſe and appear 
The ſign of ſuch a man, and trot my meaſures, 
Or fiddle out whole froſty nights (my friends ) 
Under the window, while my teeth keep tune, 
[ hold no handſomneſs. Let me get in, 
There trot and fiddle where I may have'fair play. 
Arſ. But how get in? 
_ Lean. Leave that to me, your patience, 
[ have ſome toyes here that I dare well truſt to: 
I have ſmelt a Vicar out, they call him Lopez, 
Youare ne*re the nearer now, 
Mil. We do confeſs it. 
Lea.Weak ſimple men,this Vicar to this Lawyer 
ls the moſt inward Damon. 
Arſ. What can this do ? 
Mi. We know the fellow,an dhe dwells there, 
Lean. $0. 
Arſ. A poor, thin thief: he help ? he ? hang the Vice, 
Can reading of an prefer thee ? 
Thou artdead-ſick in love, and hee'l pray for thee, 
Lean. Have patience(Gentlemen))] ſay this Vicar, 
This thing I fay is all one with the Cloſe Bartolus 
(For'fo they call the Lawyer) on his nature 
Which I have ſtudied by relation : 
And make no doubt I ſhall hit handſomly, 
Will I work cunningly, and home : underſtand me, 


Enter Lopez, and Diego. 


Next I pray leave me, leave me to my fortune 
Difficilsa pulchra, that's my Motto (Gentlemen) 
ps win this Diamond from the rock and weaf her, 
IE 
Mi. Peace, the Vicar : ſend ye a full fail, Sir. 
Arſ. There's your Confeſſor, -but what ſhall be your Fi 
Lean. A fools head if I fail,and ſo forſake me. (at) 
You ſhall hear from me daily. Er 
Ai. We willbe ready. [Exeunt Mil. Al, 
' Lop. Thin world indeed ! | | 
Lean. Ple let him breath and mark him : 
No man would think a ſtranger as I am 
Shouldreap any great commodity from his pigbclly. 
Lop. Poor ſtirring for poor Vicars. 
Diego, And poor Sextons. 
We pray and pray,but to no purpoſe, 


Lop. 
Thoſ that enjoy our lands, choak our Devotions. 


Qur poor thin ſtipends make us arrant dunces, 


Drege. If you live miſerably, how ſhall we do (Maſt, | 


That are fed only with the ſound of prayers ? 
We riſe and ring the Bells to get good ſtomachs, 
And mult be fain to eat the ropes with reverence. 
Lop. VVhen was there a Chriſtning, Drego ? 
Diego. Not this ten weeks : 
Alas; they have forgot to get children (Maſter ) 
The V Vars, the Seas, and uſurie undoe vs, 
Takes off our minds, our edges, blunts our ploug! 
They eat nothing here, but herbs,and get nothing but 
There are ſome poor Labourers, that perhaps 
Once in ſeven year, with helping one another, 
Produce ſome few pin'd-Butter-prints,that ſcarce Þ0! 
The chriſtning neither. 
Lop. Your Gallants, they get Honour, 
A ſtrange fantaſtical Birth, to defraud the Vicar, 


1-ſharGs. 


d 


: 
3 
Tf 
F 


Z 
# 


greet! 


Ke IS” = 
ERAS 


5 ES e 
Fre VE FTE i fla 3 ht fy ; : p 
- OG ETD 218 as 2. tet 
Wn Fa COS TS 
i : « 
: 
k ” » 
R ey - 
* 4 i 
{ / 


 — * 
——— © —_— — 


Carate. 


ſtenstheir Iſſues,or the Curtizans, 


ſohard-hcarted here too, | 
there's nothing. got by Burials. 
Air” e,they cannot periſh. 
pe 4 ja everlaſting Pariſh, 


j | 


Lim E: ecaigtt all weather 
| Fn > | - 824 all Wwe $, 
aural CY _ ſhall find occaſion ) 
uo againlt all ais 7 
ly. t's not 4'th' Canons. | that 
«dit had, ris out of our way forty pence, (here, 
7, 'Tis ſtrange,they are ſtarv'd too yet they will not dic 
A. bot carth ; a good ſtout plaguc amongſt *em, 
\ alfa dozen new fantaltical Fevers 
+ ould turn up their heels by whole-fale (Maſter) 
{take the Doctors too, in thezr grave Counlels, 
i there might be a0 natural help for mony : 
# mecrily would my Bells goc then ? 
Di 
$a are _ friends, Ict's pleaſe them well. 
x thoagh they kull but flow,they aro certain, Diego, 
We remove to 4 muddy-Air, f 
\ moſt contagious Climate. 
Dre, VVe mult certain, | 
\ air that isthe nurſery of agues, | 
achapues (Maſter) that will ſhake mens ſouls out, 
're itay for Poſſets, nor good old wives plaſters. 
Ly. Gowts and dead Palhies. 
Di. The dead do's well at al times, 
ſer Cowts will bang an arſe a long Lune("Maſter ) 
vx, or Engliſh Surfeits if we had em, * 
7 oſe are rich marle, they make a Church-yard fat, 
?  MW( make the Sexton ſing, they never mils, Sir. 
« Bag Wills and Funeral Sermons come an ſcaſon, 
Ac that make us: frolick, 
Dis, VVould 1 could ſce 'em. 
Ly. And though I weep th” Pulpit for my Brother, 
Net ( Diego ) here | Jaugh. | 
De. The cauſe requires it. | 
Ly. Since people left to dic Iam dunce , Diego. 
De, 'Tisa ſtrange thing, I have forgot to dig too. 
La, A pretious pair of youths! | mnſt make toward'em. 
Ly. Who's that? look it ſeems he would ſpeak to us. 
wpea Marriage, or ſome Will to make, Diego, '_ 
Di. My friend your buſineſs ? 
Lee. 'Tisto that grave Gentleman ; 
vis your good learning, Sir, 
ly. And bleſs you alſo, | 
« dearsa promiling face, there's ſome hope towarg. 
za. I have a Letter to your worſhip. 
| Lop. VVell Sir, 
from whence 1 pray you ? 
Les. From Nova Hiſpanis, Sir, 
ad lrom an ancient friend of yours. 
Ly, T9 08 + its 
$Very well: the devil a 
| Ih, Take hens - a-one I know there. 
| 0 not like his way. 
= Lethim gr forward, 
iy 2acum, They that have nothing ſcar nothin 
Alltaretoloſe, Diego, is my wenn ” 
© hen he has gotten that, he may putt in a Nut ſhell. 


Z LETTER READ, 
\ nd Lopez, Sence my arrival from Cordova totheſe parts, 


Vicar, 


 (tenance 
Snap, Sir, þ? ; 
Pp, Sir, h'as a cozening coun- 


1 beve written 4; 
ares. WW. ten divers Letters wits you, but as yer received 
To |} "4 6 þ 7 (Good and very good) And alrhewgh ſo 
{ (auſt* che gh es might cauſe a want in my due correſpondence, 


3 | (tera be fits ſerve you miſt more prevail with me 
_ 7 ter: the devil a man know 1 yet) and there- 
nance rs om occaſion offered I am willing to crave a con- 


8, 4 
favow s, which I have beretofore received from | 


| Do'ſt thou remember , Diego, this ſame Signiour / 
Thou halt been mine theſe twenty years, 


' But1 


you, and ao recommend my Sou Leandro the Beyer fo you wil 
requeſt that be may be adnitted in t | ch 


hat Vni verſity li | 
e till ſuch time 
as [ jhall arrive at home, hs ſendie : 


bel he will make you acquainted 
withall ; This kindneſs hal , y 7 f 
£And ſo DR ep yy 2mm ns TIRE Fg: | 
RB ET” | 
Alonzo Troeria, very well, SEE TIN | 
A vcry aicicnt friend of mine, I take it, | | 
For till this hour I never heard|his name yet. 
Lea. You look, Sir, as if ye had torgot my Father, | 
Lop. No, no, 1 look, as] would remember him 
For that | never remembred, I cannot torget Sir, 
Alonzo Trveria 7? ST 
Lea. The ſame, Sir. 
Lop. And now 1th” [ndves ? 
£44. th. ; 
. Lep. He may be any where, 
For ought that I contider. 
Lea. Think again, Sir, 
You were Students both at one time in Salamanca, 
And, as I take it, Chamber-ſcllows. 
Lop. Ha !? 
Lea. Nay, ſure you muſt remember 
Lop. Would I could. 
Lea. | have heardhim ſay,you were Goſlips too, 
Lep. Very likely, 
You did not hear him ſay, to whom ? for we Students 
May oft-times over-reach our memories. 


' 
®. 


Die. Remember ? 
Why this Fellow would make ye mad : Nova Hijpana ? 
And Signiour Trveria,? what arc thelc ? 
He may as well name ye Friends out of Cataya. 
Take heed | beſeech your worſhip ; do you hear, (my 
You have no Letters for me ? friend ?) | 
Lea. Not any .lctter, | 
But I was charged todoe my Fathers love | 
To the old honeſt Sexton Duego : are you he, Sir ? | 
Dig Ha? havel friends, and know *em not ? my name is | 
' 


cither I remember you or your Father, 
Or Novs Hiſpama (1 was never there Sir ) 
Or any kindred that you hayve——for heaven-fake, Maſter, 
Let's caſt about a little, and conſider, 
We may dream out our time. 

Lea. It feems I am decerv'd, Sir, 
Yet, that you are Do# Lopez all men tell me, 
The Curate here,and have been ſome time,Sir, 
And youthe Sexton Dvego, ſuch Iam ſent to, 
The letter tells as much : may be they are dead, 


( Diego, | 


And you of the like names ſucceed : I thank ye Gentlemen, | 


Ye have done honeſtly, in telling truth, 
| might have been forward elfe. For to that Lopez, 
That was my Fathers friend, I had a charge, 
(A chargeof mony) to deliver (Gentlemcn) 
Five hundred Duckets, a poor {mall gratuity, 
But ſince you are not he __ 
Lop. Good Sir, let me think, 
[ pray ye be patient, 
Pray ye ſtay a little, : 
Nay, let me remember, I beſecchye ſtay, Sir. 
Di. An honeſt noble friend,that tends folovingly; 
An old friend too ; I ſhall remember ſure, Sir. 
Lop. Thau ſaylt grue Drego, 
Dre. *Pray ye conſider quickly, 
Doe, doe, by any mcans, me thinks alrcady 
A grave ſtaid gentleman comes to my memory. 
Lea. He's old indeed, fir, 
Die. With a goodly white Beard, 
(For now he mult be ſo : 1 know he mult be) 
Signior Alonzo, Maſtcr. 
Lep. I begin to have him. I | 
D:te. H'as been from hence,about fome ewenty years,ſir, 
Lea. Some five and _ lit. 


De. | 
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The Spaniſh C rate. ; 


INES | Ee oe 


HO rr r_—_— 


Dee. You ſay moſt true, Sir, 
Jaſt to an hour z "tis now juſt five and twenty, 


| A fine ſtraight timber'd man,and a brave ſoldicr, 


He married: tet me fee, 
Lea. DeCaſire's Daughter. 
Dr. The very fame. | 
Lee. Thou att a very Raſcal. : 
De (aftro is the Tark to thee, or any thing : 
The Mony rubbs em into ſtrange remembrances, 
For as many Duckets more they would remember Adam. 
Lep. Give me your hand, you are welcome to your 
Now | remember plainly, manifeſtly, { country, 
As ficihly, as if yeſterdy I had fcen FEim, 
Moſt heartily welcome : finfull that I am, 
Moit {intull man! wiy ſhould 1loſethis Gentleman ? 
This loving old Companion ? we had all onerſoul, lir, 
He dwelt bere hard by, at a handſome - 
Lea. Farm ii, | 
You ſay moſt true. 
Lop. Alonzo Trveria | EP -11 ( thus ? 
Lord, Lord that time ſhould play the treacherous knave 
Why, he was the only friend | had in 59am, fir, 
| knew your Mother too, a handfome Gentlewoman, - 
She was mat ried very young : I married 'em : 
| do icmember now the Maskes and Sports then, 
The Fue& works, aad the fine delights, good faith, fir, 
Now Look in your face, whoſe eyes are thoſe, Diego ? 


! Nay, if he be not juſt Alonzo's picture 


Lea. Lord, how I bluſh for theſe two impudents ! 
Die. Well Gentleman, I think your name's Leandro. 
Lea. It is indced, lir,- | 
Gra'-mercy |ctter,thou hadſt never known elſe. 
Die. I havedandled ye, and kiſt ye and plaid with ye 
Ahundred, and a hundred times, and danc'd ye, 
And ſwong ye in my Bcll-ropes, ye lov'd ſwinging. 
Lop. A iweet Boy. 
Lea. Sweet lying knavess | 
What would theſe do2 for thouſands ? 
_  Lop. A wondrous fweet Boy then it was,ſfce now 
Time that conſumes us, ſhoots him up ſtill ſweeter. 
How do's the noble Gentleman ? how fares he? ' 
When ſhall we fee him ? when will he bleſs his Country ? 
Lea. O, very ſhortly, Sir, till his return 
He has ſent me over to your charge. 
| Lep. And welcoraz, 
May, you ſhall know you are welcome to your friend, fir, 
{ Lea. Andto my Study, Sir, which muſt be the Law. 
To further whict, he would entreat your care 
To plant me in the favour of ſome man 
That's expert in that knowledge: for his pains 
| have three hundred Duckets more : For my Diet, 
Enough, Sir, to defray me: which 1 am charged 
To take ſtill, as 1 uſe it, from your cuſtodie, 
| have the mony ready, and 1 am weary. (come, 
Lep. Sit down, fit down, and once more ye are molt wel. 
The Law you have hit upon molt happily, 
Here is a Maſter in that art, Bartolns, 
A neighbour by, to him 1 will prefer ye, 
A learned man, and my molt loving neighbour, 


le doe ye faithfull ſervice, Sir. 
Die. He's an Afs, | 
And fo wee'll ve him; he ſhall be a Lawyer. 
Le But if over he recover this mony again——before, Divo, 
Ani get ſome pretty pittance : my Pupill's hungry. : 
Lea. Pray ye Sir, unlade me. © 
Lop. Te refreſh ye Sir, 
When ye want, you know your Exchequer. 
Ee, W ail this get mebut acceſs, 1 ara happy. 
L.ep. Cor, | am tender of ye, 
Lea. Vic go with ye, | | 
| To have this fort bet: ay'd thete/fgols muſt fieece me. 
| | [ Exe, 


SCENA I. 
Enter Bartolus, and Amaranta. 
Bar. My eAmararta, a r©tir'd fweet life, 


Private and cloſe, and iti!?, and houſwifely, 


Becomes a Wife, ſets of! ti.egrace of woman. 

At home to be belicv'd both young, and handſome 
As Lilies that are cas'd inc: yſtall Glaſſes, 
Makes up the wonder : ſhew it abroad” tis ſtale, 

And ſtill the more cyes cheapen it *tis more ſlubher's 
And what need windowes open to inviting ? : 
Oc evening Tarraſſes, to take opinions ? 

When the moſt wholfome air (my wife) blows inward 
When good thoughts are the nobleſt Companions, * 
And old chaſt ſtories, wite, the beſt diſcourles; 

But why do I talk thus, that know thy nature ? 

Ama. You know your own difeaſe: diſtruſt,and jealgiſe 

And thoſe two, give theſe Leſſons, not good mcaring, 
What trial is thcre of my honeſtie, 
When I am mew'd at home ? to what end Hushand, 
Serves all the vertnovs thoughts, and chaſt behaviour 
Without their wſes ? Then they are known molt excellery 
When by their contraries they are ſet off, and burniF, 
If ye both hold me tair, and chaſt, and vertnous, 
Let me goe fearleſs out, and win that greatneſs: 
Theſe ſeeds grow not in ſhades,and conceal'd places: 
Sect 'em 'th* heat of all, then they riſe glorious. 

Bay, Peace, ye are too loud. 

Ama. You are t00 Covetous. 

If that be rank'd a vertue, you have a rich one. 
Set me (like other Lawyers wives) off handſomely, 
Attended as I ought, and as they have it, 

My Coach, my people,and my handſome women, 
My will in honeſt things. | 

Bar, Peace Amaranta. (cures'e, 

Ama. They have content , rich clothes, and thats 
Binds, to their carefull husbands, their obſervance, 
They are merry, ride abroad, meet, laugh. 

Bar. Thou ſhalt too. 

Ama, - And freely may converſe with proper Gentlenth 
Sutter temptations daily to their honour. 


_ Emer Woman -Morc. 


Bay. You are now too far apain - thou ſhalt have u 
Let me but lay up for a handſome Office, (Ui 
And then my Amarantu 

Ama. Here's a thing now, 

Ye place as pleaſure to me: all my retinue, , 

My Chamber-maid, my Kitchin-maid, my friend, 
And what ſhe ſails in, I muſt doe my ſelf. 

A foyle to ſet my Beauty off, I thank ye, 

You will place the Devil next for a Companion. 

Bar. No more ſuch words, -_ wife, 

What would you have, Maid ! 

Moor. Maſter Curate,and the Sexton, and a ſtranger, lh 
Attend to ſpeak with your worſhip. 

Bar. A \tranper ? | 

Ama.Y ou bad beſt to be jcalous of the man you know 

Bar. "Pray thee no more of that. 

Ama. *Pray ye goe out to *'em, 

That will be FM eſt tor ye, Iam well here, . 
| only love your peace,and ſerve like a ſlave for it. 

Bar.No,no,thou ſhalt not;'tis ſome honeſt Client, 
Rich, and litigious, the Curate has brought to me, 
Pre*thee goe in (my Duck) 'le but ſpeak to 'em, 
And return inſtantly, 

Ama. | am commanded, 

One day you will know my ſufferance. —— 

Bar, And reward it. 

So, ſo, faſt bind, faſt find; Come in my neighbours, | 
My loving neighbours pray ye come in, ye are welcon® 
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Emer Lope Leandro, and Diego; To keep within y ER SIR 
| hes f S There's the GAd2 confines. Lea. Ever Sir, 
| Bleſs your £00d reverence. Take anare? and ever be your ſervant 
Bo. Good-days good Maſter Curate, Accordi give me Books: may I hut prove fir 
 ighour Digs ee what's your buſineſs? Zop. Do, ttud willy anole A multiply. 
We. friends) the time is pretious, | He'sonly ft for you ; Shew him bis Cell fot de ib 
Lo. To be (hort then with your Maſtcrſhip, o_—__ Take a good heart; and ge 2 (ye, 
For} know VOUT ſeveral hours are full of bulineſs) Ba hs. png 's and you ſhall prove it lawfy » OO Law- 
v. have brought ye this young-Man, of honeſt parents, to he” ir,with me : neighbours I thank y Yor dif 
ni of an many aj” gp pon i ON lometimes, and crack a wa x N ; Fence. 
&;. It ſeems ſo, Neighbours, . Welcom —— 'E, 
ut to what end ? Lop. Here's mony got with eaſc : | | [Exr. 
| Tobe your Pupil, Sir, | And pray for the fool, the NY ſpend that jovially, 
ur Servant, if you pn. [ Nh ape Wh, _— fools . 
[zs. | have travell'd far Sir ray may follow his cx; 
0 cek a worthy man, Eo Lawyers, or Lubbers, or of Chas _ 
© bis f ood Gentleman, —X ſi _ tweet friends in Novs Hiſpania 
2m 4 poor man, and a private toO, Lop. It will do well; let” Jpama. 
If to keep A Errant of your Reckoniig ' Come from what qua cter of the _—_ _ their monys, 
inal Co e, and ſcarce able Kona ey ng, ; nay iebe kinto'oms, 
0 001d My ole poor few live under it ; 10t mils a man, that ſends m Ps 
ſides, you mult not blame me Gentlemen ; = him Jaw there, long as his Duck ner 
f] wereable to receive a Servant, ; | yas. and prefer him MM 
pots Ending LE mms 
1g. 'Pray let me anſwer that, ir, Lop. If the young fool now ms 
eres fre hundred Duckets, to ſecure him Should chance to chop upon his fair Wife, Digs? 
ecannot want, Sir, to make good his c di Die. And handle her Caſe, Ma 6 Bc LP? 
44. gold, and coin. wy it, A point would make him ark on; that 5 a law point, 
bo, And that's an honeſt pledge ; A hidden point, were worth cede his Spectacles, 
[« ſre,that needs not, for his face, and carriage Lop. Now ſurely, ſurely, I ſhould love > Y 
om todeclare an in-bred ho neſty. 5 And love him heartily : nay, I ſhould Ni "ts 
| __ And (for I have a ripe mind to the Law, fir, N any thing that had but that good fortune EN 
L underſtand you live a Maſter or to ſay truth, the Lawyer is a ; n 
x leaſt poor corner in your houſe, poo , An arrant worm : and b- dog-bolt, 
vines 26 ave — wet nn a nn I wiſh him a c—_—_— A yyonaagy worſhipfull, 
- . 0 
60a pate inſtru me, and your counſe], — if my youth do dub him - ca 
ul content with : other Acquaintance ;. He isto0 demure,SIr, Lop. If he do ſting her h 
| nk oe M eſence, and the grounds of Law Mags. There's no ſuch matter, ; PR" 
ay" -vas nor I will not ſeek, fir, T pare may not born to ſo much bleſſedneſs, 
a ſurely mine own nature deſires privacy. c = no heat : ſtudy conſumes his oyl, Malter 
p your ond pains (to ſhew my thanks, ) . p. Ler's leave it to the will of Fate, and preſent! 
| anche ion out ſome twenty Duckets ; rg acup of [ultic Sack, let's prophelie, s 
ho _ : three hundred now, fir, wing _ manthat dreamt he was an Emperour 
hr diet Flea _ learning, and my Maſter, ome Diego, hope,and whillt he laſts,we'll lay it ont. [Ex 
is. Note but ” _ inn trouble. *<c : ; 
: nd to learning. [, ENA III 
3s, 1 ; mony. 
De, WE EY, Jo, and 1 like it tov, ads to bl Enter Jamy, Milanes, Arſeni 
1s. Amondr ive with me,and learn to dig too | 6 ns 
bo. & 3 ous modeſt man, ſir, gtoo.| Fam. Angelo, Milanes, did you ſee this wonder ? 
y. rhe _ Mil. Yes, YES. Fam. And you Arſenw ?! : 
ohbour, he? np muſt be nouriſh'd, Arſ. Yes he's gone, Sir, 
"Wat Slike to prove. Strangely diſguis'd, he's ſet upon his voyage. 
An with your dil," counſel, _-_ guide his thoughts : he's a brave honeſt fellow 
F oe ey fn - you will ply him; mas __ g that arrant knave now, i 
he. A hither. OO TO | He?s the moſt arrant erg DRE: 
a s ſo baſkfull —_ man, 'your worſhip ne're kept, Yaler hehe _ Il 
h 4 . NN Eg X ta 1 ; 
on =_ him better, The villany he has ſowed in wy gre AH: 
beno lite rain © which indeed,ſfir, And from. his State, the Revenue he has reach'd at : 
aſd ing my Aﬀea efs to my livin : Pay him, my ou Leandro, take my prayers, : ER 
1 fe forme prom ws and ”m> ſmall houſe, ſir; Arſ. And all our wiſhes plough with his fine white keifer 
ld you content that pull meto ye; : | 7a. Mark him (my dear friend.) for a famous Cuckold, | 
dleſard, pn our elf, ar fiſt thus meanly, Let it ourlivehisBooks, his pains, and hear me ; 
here not many Le nd my houſe, $3. | he more he feeks to ſmother it with Juſtice, 
indie ſhould be ſt; ro auow ye3 + | 
little be ſtiff remote from 7” | Enter a Servant. 
rin Fr an to refreth pe; : | Let it blaze out the more : what news eAndrea ? 
Ktding to gal : ſometimes Lights too | Andy. News lamlothtotell ye : but I am charg'd, fir 
Its your labour Fo } 5 \ Your Brother la 1 & Coils 
Sdry, and . , Lea. Any thing, Sir, | ther layes a ſtrict command upon ye 
by wholſome :'lam 1B Ir, ' No more to kn his h pon Ye 
- I receive you : adoyber 24 open | am ſorry 2g ouſe, upon your danger, 
; . efire 4 us ' :, a : 
: oe Fam. Faith never be ; Lainglad on't, | 
TS | 
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+ He kceps the houſe of pride, and toolery : 

' I mean to ſhun it : ſo return my Anſwer, 

'Twill ſhortly ſpew h:m our , Come, ler s be merry, 
And lay our heads together, carefully . 
How we may help our friend; and let's lodge near hm, 
Be Nill at hand : 1 would not for my patrimony, 

But he ſhould crown his Lawyer, a learned Monſter ; 
Come, 1:t's away, I ar ftark mac till l fee him. {[Exeurrt. 


—_ 


SCENA IV. 
Frrer Bartolus, aud Arnaranta, 


Amar, Why will ye bring men in, and yet bc jealous? 
Why will yc lodge a young Man, a man abc, 
And yet repine ? | 
Bui He ſhall not trouble thee, ſweet, 
A modeſt poor light thing, 1d I not tell thee 
He was only given to the Book, and for that 
How Royally he paics? finds his owh meat too. 

Amar. | will not have him here : 1 know your courſes, - 
And what fits you will fall into of madneſs. 

Bar. "Faith, I will not, Wife. 

Amar. | will not try ye. ; 

Bar. He comes not near thee : ſhall not dare to tread 
Within thy Lodgings : im an old out-Room | 
Where Logs, and Coles were laid. | 

Amr. Now ye lay fire; fire to conſume your quiet. 

' Far. Didit thou know him, | 
Thou wouldſt think as 1 do: he diſquict thee ? | 
Thou mayſt wear him next thy heart, and yet not warm him. 
His mind (poor man) 's o'th' Law, how to live after, 
And not on lewdnefs : on my Conſcience | | 
He knows not how to Jook upon a Woman 
More than by reading what Sex ſhe is. 
Amar. 1 do not like it, Sir. 
Far. Do'lt thou not ſee (Fool) 
What preſents he ſends hourly in his gratefulneſs ? 
What delicate meats ? 
Amar. You had belt truſt him at your Table, 
Do, and repent it, do. 
Bar. It thou be'it willing, 
By my troth, I think he might come, he's ſo modeſt, 
He never ſpeaks: there's part of that he gave me, 
Helleat but half a dozen bits, and rife immediately, 
Fvcn as he eats, he ſtudics: he'll not diſquier thee, 
Do as thou pleatcſt, Wife. 
Amar. What mcans this Wood-cock? [| Knock within. 
Bar. Retire Sweet,thcete's one KNOCKS : Come IN, your bu- 


Enter Servant. (lineſs. 


Ser My Lord, Don Henrique, would entreat ye, Sir, 
Tocome immediately, and fpcak with him, 
He has buſineſs of ſome moment. 
Br. Vie attend him, 
I mult be gone : I pre*thee think the beſt, Wife, 
At my return, Vle tell thee more, good morrow 
Sir, keep ye cloſe, and ſtudy hard : an hour hence 
Fle read a new Caſe toye,. Exit, * [Leandrownhin. 
{ Lean, Vie bercady, | | | 
| Amar. So many hundred Duckets, to ly ſcurvily? 
; Andlearn the mk Law? this ſounds but Nlenderty, 
; But very poorly : I would fre this fellow, 
{ Very fain ſee him, how he looks: 1 will find 
! To what end, and what ſtudy : there's the place : 
File go 0 ti other file, and take my Fortune. 
[ think there is a window. | F Exit, 


Emncy Leandre. 


Liaws. Vie's gone out | 
Now, if I could bur toe her: ſhe is not this way : 
How nafhiy be keeps his hovſe? my Chamber, ,# 
if Icontinuc long, will choak me up, | 
it is 10 Camp: 1 thall be mortaficd 


j 
7 
a le nn <p {bqe__S ax Re: 4a, wi Pp oa 6 wy 


| For any womau, if I ſtay a month here: — 


le in, and ftrike my Lute, that ſound may Call her, tz 


Lute and Song. 


I 


D:ave/t do not you delay me, 
S:nce thou knoweſt I muſt be gone ;, 
Wind and Tide "tis thought :oth # ay » + 
But "tis wind that muſt be bloy, 
From that breath, whoſe iatico (ell 
Indian Odours far excel. 


po 


Oh then ſpeak_thou fanreſt far, 
Kill not him that vows to ſerve thee, 
But perfume this neighbouring At ; 
Elſe dull fulence ſure will ſtarve me - 
'Tis a word that's quickly ſpoken, 
Which being reſtran'd a heart is broken. 


Ertcr Amaranta. 

Amar. He keeps very cloſe: Lord, how I long toſcehin! 
A Lute ſtrook handſomely, a voice too; [lc hear that: | 
Theſe Verſes are no Law, they ſound too ſweetly, 

Now I am more deſirous. [Leandro PE 
Lean. *Tis ſhe certain. "1 
Amar. What's that that pceps? 

Lean. O admirabl: face ! 

Amar. Sure *tis the inan. 

Lean, 1 will go ov a little. 

Amar. He looks not like fool, his face is noble: 
How {till he ſtands ! 

Lean. lam ſtrucxcn dumb with wonder, 

Sure all the Excellence of Earth dwells here. | 
Amir, How pale he looks! yet, how his eyes like torcigy 


Fling their beams round : how manly his facc ſhews! 


He comes on: furely he will ſpeak: he is made moſt haxk 

This is uo Cletk behaviour; now T have ſeen ye, (ſomi: 

Fie take my time: Husband, ye have brought home tiade, 

[Ex. 

Lear, Sure ſhe has transform'd me, 

| had forgot my tongue clean, 

| never {aw a face yct, but this rare one, 

But I was able boldly to encounter it, 

And ſpeak my mind, ray lips were lockt up here. 

This is divine, and only ſerv'd with reverence ; 

O moſt fair cover of a hand far fairer, 

, Thou bleſſed Innocence, that guards that whitencfs, 

Live next my heart. Iam glad I have got a relick, 5 4 wi 

Arelick when I pray to it, may work wonders. {| 

Hark, there's ſome noiſe : I muſt retire again. | 

This bleſſed Apparition makes me happy ; | 


Tle ſuffer, and Ple facrifice my ſubſtance, 


; 
But Vle enjoy : now ſoftly to my Kennel. LE 


—Y i 


Actus Tertius, Scena Prima. 


E-:ter Henrique, and Bartolus. 


Her. XZ OU know my cauſe ſufficiently ? 
Bar, | do Sir. 

Hen. And though it will impair my honeſty, 
And ſtrike Ceep at my Credit, yet, my Bartolus, 
Tire being no other evaſion left to free mc 
From the vexation of my {] pightſul Brother, 
That molt inſultingly raigns over me, 

I] muſt and will go forward. 

Bar. Do, m Lord, 


| And look not after credit, we ſhall cure that, 


Your bended honeſty we ſhallſe t right, Sir, _ 
We Surgeons of the Law do deſperate Cuties, $!rs 
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heartily I'le handle it: | 
5 — it nd be of good chear, Sir, 
go 20d Fees, and thoſe beget good Cauſes, 
Bend tive of your Crowns will carry the mattcr, 
o_ cer) the Aſſiſtant fits to morrow, 
h ; our friend, your monyed men love naturally, 
- ene loves are Clear, fo are your Cauſes. 
1 "He ſhall not want for that. 
zo. No, no, Þe muſt not, mi 
» rour Cauſe warmly, Sir, the times arc Aguiſh, 
-.»olds a Pleain heart; hang the penurious, 
Cauſes (like their purſes) have poor | ſſues. 
in That way, I Was ever bountiful. 
Sir 
Bon hard, forces the Snakes to kneel to ye, 
\-» full of mony, and ſupply the Lawyer, : 
{ take your choice of what mans lands you pleaſe, Sir, 
that pleaſures, Or what profits; what revenges, 
ex are all your OWN : I muſt have witneſſes 
houzh, and ready. 
He, You ſhall not want, my Barto/rs. 
Bo. | ge fearleſs ſouls, that will ſwear ſuddenly, 
ut will fear any thing. 
Hen. They ball ear truth too. 
Ao. That's no great matter : for variety 
Key may ſivear truth, elſe *tis not much look'd aſter : 
wil ſerve Proceſs, preſently, and ſtrongly, 
DON your Brother, and Ottawvo, 
«ha, and the Boy ; provide your proofs, Sir, 
ad ſet 'em fairly off, be ſure of Witneſſes, 
ouch they coſt mony, want no ſtore of witneſſes, 
are ſeen a handſome Cauſe fo foully loſt, Sir, 
dbeaſtly caſt away for want of Witneſlcs. 
Hen, There ſhall want nothing. 
37, Then be gone, be provident, 
nd to the Judge a ſecret way : you have me, 
nd let him aderſtend the heart. | 
Hen, | ſhall, Sir. 
Zo. And feel the pulſes ſtrongly beat, Ile ſtudy, 
datmy hour, but mark me, go, be happy, 
50and believe th* Law. 
Hen, | hope *twill help me. 


SCENA II. 


| Enter Lopez, Diego, and four Pariſhioners and Singers. 


Ly. Ne're talk to me, I will not ſtay amongſt ye, 
tauſh'd and ignorant lazie knaves | found ye, 

i fools] leave ye. I have taught theſe twenty years, 
mecit ſpoon-meat to ye, that a Child might ſwallow, 
jew Block. heads ſtill: what ſhould | ſay to ye ? 

clave neither faith, nor mony left to ſave ye, 

ala fit companion for ſuch Beggers ? 

1 Ifthe Shepheard will ſuffer the ſheep to beſcab'l, Sir— 
Iz. No, noye arerotten. 
De. Would they were, for my ſake. 
iy. _ py Je, and Tarr'd ye with my Dtrinc, 
L ye urren ſtic 'e, yet ye are Mang 

Tanod he Sto ye, yet ye are Mangy, 


[ Exeunt. 


Oy, vir, be not angry, 
, _ of your new Caſſock, do not part with ns, 


wledge ye are a careful Curate 
one that ſeldom troubles us with Sermons, 
of a Reading ſerves us, Sir, 


©dacknowledge yea quiet Teacher, 


"Te you'll yex 


val our m Sports the firſt provoker, 


we know there is noreafon, 


P. 1 will not ſtay for all this; ye ſhall know me 


va 
born to amore beſeeming fortune 


133 | 

Than ringing ail in, to a ront of INunces. 
4+ We will increat: your Tithes, you ihall have Fpes tos, ; 

Though they may prove moſt dangerovs to our lſucs. 
1 lama Smith; yet tins far out of my love, 

You ſhall havethe tenth Hoi {1 prick, to pray for, 

I am ſure ] prick hve hundred in a year, Str. ; : 

2 l am a Cook, a man of a dri*d Conſcience, 

Yet thus tar I relent : you ſhall have tith Pottage, | 
3 Your [tipend ſhall be rais'd roo, 700(q Nejphbour Dios, | 
Die. Would ye have me ſpeak for ye? 1am more angry, ! 

Ten times more vex'd, not to he paciticd : _ 

No, there be other places for poor Sextons, 

Places of profit, Friends, line !tirring places, 

And people that know how to uſe our Offices, 

Know what they were made for : 1 ſpeak for tach Cayons ? | 

Ye ſhall find the Key o'th* Church : 

Under the door, Neighbours, 

You may go in, and drive away the Dawes. 

Lop. My Surplefs, with one fleeve, you {hall find there, | 
For to thatdcatith of Linnen you have driven me ; | 
And the old Cutwork Cope, that hangs by Geometry : 
Pray. ye turn 'em caretully, they are very tender ; | 
The remnant of the Books, lie where they did, Neighbours, | 
Half putt away with the Church-wardens pipings, 
Such {moaky zeals they have againſt hard places. 

The Poor mans Box is there too : if ye find any thing 

Bettie the Poſie, and that half rub'd out too, 

For fear it ſhould awake too much charity, 

Give lt to pious uſes, that is, ſpend it. 

Die. Yoe Bell-ropes, they are ſtrong enough to hang ye, | 
So we bequeath ye to your deſtiny, | 

1 *Pray ye be not fo haſty. 

[ie. Vie ſpeak a proud ward to ye, 

Would ye have us ſtay ? - 

2 We do moit heartily pray ye. 

3 Vle draw as mighty drink, vir. 

Lop. A ltrong motive, 

The ſtronger ſh, the more ye come unto me. 

3 And Fle ſend for my Dayghter, 

Lov. T his may ſtir too: 

The Maiden is of age, and mult be edified. 

4 Youlhall have any thing : If our learned Vicar * 

And our moſt conſtant friend ; khonett dear Preys * 

Die. Yet all this will not do: It: tell ye, Netynbours, 
And tell ye true: if ye will have us ſtay, 

[f you will have the comforts of our companies? 

You ſhall be bound to do vs right in thele points, 

You {hall be bound, and this the obligation, 

Dye when ”tis fit, that we may have lit duties, 

And do not ſeck to draw—— out our undoings, 

Varry try'd Women, that are free, and frurttul, 

Get Children in abundance, for your Chriltnugs, 

Or ſufter to be pot, *tis equal juſtice, 

Lep. Let Weddings, Ciriltnings, Churchings, Funerals, 
And merry Goſlippings goround, go round |till, 

Round as a Pig, that we may tind the prohr. 

Dre. And Ict your old men fall {ck !anggomely, 

And dye immediately, their Sons may 11100t up: 

Let Women dye o'th? Sullens too, tis natuwal, 

But be ſure their Daughters be cf age hrlt, 

That they may ſtock us {till : your queazic young Waves 

That periſh undeliver*d, I am vext with, 

And vext abundantly, it much concerns me, 

There's a Childs Burial loſt, look that be mended, . 
Lop.Let'cm be brought to Bed,then dye when they picale. 

The: things conſidered, Country-mMen, and ſworn to. 

2 Allthcſe, and all our Sports again, and Gambods. i 

z We mult dye, and we mult live, and we'll be merty; 
Every man ſhall be rich by one another, 


2 We are here to morro\w and gone to day, tor ly part | 


If gctting Children can beftiend my Neighbours. 
le labour hard bur Fle fill your Font, Sir. 
' 1 I havea Mother now, and an old Fatier, 


| They are as frre your own, within theſe two months 


uh. 
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! i | T he Spaniſh Gar, ate. 


\ 4 My Siſter mul be pray'd for too, ſhe is deſperate, 
Deſperate in love. 
hee. Keep deſperate men far from her, 
Then 'twill go hard: do you ſee how melancholy ? 
Do you mark the man? doyou profeſs ye love him ? 
would do any thing to ſtay his fury ? 
And are ye unprovided torefreſh tum, 
To make him know your loves? fie Neighbours. 
2 We'll do any thing. ns 
We have brought Muſick to appeaſe bis ſpirit, 
And the beſt Song we'll give hun, 
Die. "Pray ye fit down, Sir, 
They know their duties now, and they ſtand ready 
To tender their beſt mirth. 
Lop. 'Tis well, proceed Neighbours, 
I am glad | have brought ye to underſtand good manners, 
Ye had Puritan hearts a-while, ſpurn's at all paſtimes, 
But I ſee ſome hope now. — | 
. Die. We arc ſet, proceed Neighbours. 


SONG, 


I 


Let the Bells yung, and let the Boyt ſig, 
The young Laſſes thip and play, 
Let the Cieps go round, till round goes the pround, 
— Ow Learnedold Vicar will tay. 


2 


Let the Pig turn merrily, merrily ah, 
And let the fat Gooſe ſwim, 
For verily, verily, verily ah, 
Our Vicar thu day ſball be trim, 


z | 
The ftew'd Cock_ ſhall Crow, Cock a-loodle-loo, 
A loud Cock: a-loodle ſball he Crow , 


| The Duck andthe Drake, ſpall ſwits in a lake 
Of Omoni and Caret below. 


4 
. * Our Wives ſball be neat, to bring in our meat ; 
To thee our moſt noble adviſr, 
Our pains ſball be great, and Bottles ſhall ſweat, 
And we owr ſelves will be wiſer. 


5 
We labour and ſwanck,, we'll hiſs and we'll drink, 
And Tuthes ſhall come thicker and thicker, 
We'll fall to our Plow, and get Children enough, 
Hnd thou ſhalt be learned old Vicar, 


Enter Arſcnio and Milancs. 


Ar}. What ails this Prieſt ? how highly the thing takes it ? 

AMul.Lord how it looks? has be not bought ſome Prebend? 
Leanidre's pony makes the Raſcal merry, 

Merry at | 

Here are ſome 

No nens wards, te iegrar; cofere? 

No more $, gone : theſe two are Gentleme 
'No company for crulty-handed fellows. = 

Die, We will ſtay for a year or two, and try ye. 

Lop. Fill all your hearts with joy, we will ſtay with ye, 
Be gone, ro more | take your paſtimesgraciouſly. [Exeunt 
Would ye with me, my friends ? [Pariſhioners 

Arſ. We would look upon ye, Ce 
For me thinks ye look lovely, 

Lop. Ye have no Letters 
Not agy kind Remembrances ? 

_ Remembrances ? | 

Lop. From Nova Hifpania, or fore part retnote. Si 
You look like Travel'd men : may be Gene old fi v8 2 

that happily | have forgot , {one Signiours 


a OO TO" 
——_ 


——- 


In China or Cataye; lome Companions. 

Die. In the Mognls Court, or clie-where, 

Arſ. They are mad ſure. | 

Lop.. Ye came not from Per? do they look, Dy 
As it they had ſome myſtery about 'em ? S 


'| Another Don Alonzo now ? 


- Die. 1 marry, 
And ſo much mony, Sir, from one you know not, 
Let it be who it will. . 
. They have gracious favours. 

World ye be private? 

el. There's no need on't, Sir, 
We come to bring yea Remembrance from a Merchay, 

Lop. Tis very well, *tis like I know him. 

eArſ. No, Sir, 


- | I donat think ye do. 


Lop. Anew miſtake, Diego, 
Ler's carry it decently. 
eArſ. We come to tell ye, 
You have received great ſums from a young Factor 
They call Leandro, that has rob'd his Maſter, 
Rob'd him, and run away. 
' Die. Let'skeep cloſe, Maſter; 
This news comes from a cold Country. 
Lop. By my faith it freezes, | 
M1. Is not this true ? do you ſhrink now good-manCyy 
Do 1 not touch ye ? 
Lop. We have a hundred Duckets 
Yet lefr, we do beſeech ye, Sir——- 
e114. You'll hang both. 
Lop. One may ſufhice. \ 
Die. 1 will not hang alone, Maſter, 
! had the leaſt part, you ſhall hang the higheſt, 
Plague & this Tzveria, and the Letter, 
The Devil ſent it poſt, to pepper us, | 
From Nova Ehſpania, we ſhall hang at home now, | 
Ar). 1 ſee ye are penitent, and I have compallion: - 
Yeare ſecure both; do but what we charge ye, | 
Ye ſhall have more gold too, and he ſhall give it, 
Yet ne're indanger ye. 
Lop. Command us, Maſter, 
Command us preſently, and ſee how nimbly—— 
+ Die. And if we do not handſomely endeavour — 
 Arſ. Gohome, and till ye hear more, keep ptivate, 
Till we appear again, no words, Vicar, 
There's ſomething added. 
e111. For you too. 
Lop. We are ready. 
e274. Goand expect us hourly, if ye falter, 
Though ye had twenty lives 
Die. Weare fit to loſe *em. 
Lep. *'Tis moſt expedient that we ſhould hang both. 
Dee, If we be hang'd, we cannot blame our fortune 
Mid. Farewel, and be your own friends. 
Lop. We expect ye. [Lu 


SCENA III. 
Enter Oftavio, Jacintha, and Aſcanio. 


Octa. Wecited to the Court ! A Bar, Tabli-book, 20 
Fac. It is my wonder. + Paper , (tandiſhj#% 
_ Offa. But not our fear, Facintha; wealthy men, 
That have Eſtates to loſe - whoſe conſcious thoughts 
Are full of inward guilt, may ſhake with horrour 
To have their Actions ſifted, or appear 
Before the Judge. But we that know our ſelves 
As innocent, as poor, that have no Fleece 
On which the Talons of the griping Law 
Can take ſure hold, may ſmile with ſcorn on all 
That can be urg'd againlt us. 

Fac. lam confident 
There is no man ſo covetous, that deſires 
Toraviſhour wants from vs, and leſs hope 


There can be ſo much Juſtice left on carth, Tyodf 


Chant, 


anCug! 


ate, 


"th. 


(rſt on 
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13 


ry wha 
a 0rannoVs oppreſſion ? 


Enter Jamie und Bartolvs. 


({mplicitie! | | 
- ay char my beſt one, Don Jam. ; 
"13. And the Advocate, that caus'd us to be ſummon'd. 
. My Lord is mov'd, 1 ſee it in his looks, 
ind that man, in the Gown, 1n my opinion | 
ooks like a proguing Knave. , 
Jus. Peace, give them leave. 
7am. Serve me with Proccls ? 
Bar. My Lord, you oh not lawleſs. 
fan. Nor thou honeſt; FD; 
ag not long ſince was the buckram Scribe, 
1 would run on mens errands for an Aſper, 
4 from ſuch baſencſs, having rais'd a Stock 
© bribe the covetous Judge, call'd tothe Bar, 
) poor in pratice too, that you would plead 
needy Clyents Cauſe, for a ſtarv'd Hen, 
\ halt a little Loin of Veal, though fly-blown, 
d theſe, the greateſt Fees you could arrive at 
or jutproceedings; but ſince youturn'd Raſcal— 
Bo, Good words, my Lord. 
7un. And grew my Brothers Bawd, 
all his vitious courſes, ſoothing him 
is diſhoneſt praftiſes, you are grown 
te rich, and eminent Knave, in the Devils name, 
tat am [cited for ? 
Bz. You ſhall know anon, 
\nd then too late repent this bitter language, 
1 miſs of my ends. 
Jan. Were't not in Court, 
wowd beat that fat of thine, rais'd by the food 
atch'd from poor Clyents mouths, into a jelly : - 
Kovld (my man of Law) but I am patieor, 
ud would obey the Judge. 
| - Tis your beſt courſe: 
"ou everyenemy | have would beat me 
Fould with ao Action, ; 
Oi, 'Save your Lordſhip, | 
Af, My humble ſervice. | 
Jen. My good Boy, how doſt thou ? 
ly art thou call'd into the Court ? 


Exter Aſſiſtant, Henrique, Officer, ad Witnellcs. 
4, 1 know not, 


a tis my Lord t | 
han, + An Aſſiſtants pleaſure 


Jon, He will ſoon reſolve us. 

"jj. Make way there for the Judge. 

Jn. How? my kind Brother? 

oy - rank : there is ſomevillany towards. 

he, > is Seſlians purcha'd at your ſuit, Don Henrique, 
"ought us hither, to hear and determine 


"honourable Court, I may be heard 


FM Advocate, 


V'F. 'Tis granted 
_ Humh, humh., 
/*, That Preface, 


tina Lawyer, ſpoils the Cauſe, 


— —— — tw. ——— " er re 
aun: COLE rr rn nent Ee Se Deena et ere - 
* 


Though nere ſo good, and hone{t 
Bar. it 3 ſtood kere, 
To plcatl in the :Heſence of anil! matt, 
(Moi £quai Inege) orto ©. ne the innocent 
(40 doth witch, : protects my, ſelf a Franper) 
It would be requilite I ſhouie! Cock my Lenguage * 
With Tropes and Figures, aid all flouriihcs ; 
That grace a Rhetorician, *tis confe{$/4 
A tulterate Metals need the Gold-ſmiths Art. 
to fet 'em off}, what in it ſelf is perfect | 
Contemnsa borrowed gloſs : this Lord(my Client) 
Whole honeſt cauſe, when 'tis related ti uly, | 
Will challenge juſtice, finding in his Conſcienco 
A tender ſcruple of a fault long lince 
By him commutted, thinks it not ſufficient 
To be abfolv/d of 't by his Confellor., 
If chat in open Court he publith not 
What was to long conceal'd. 
7am, To what tends this ? 
Bar. In his young years (it is no miracle 
That youth,and heat of blood, ſhould mix together ) 
He look'd upon this woman, cn whoſe face 
The ruines yet remain, of excellent form, 
He look'd on her, and lov'd her. 
Zac. You good Angels, 
What an impudence is this ? 
Bar. And us'd all means _ 
Of Service, Courtſhip, Preſents, that might win her 
To beat his devotion : but in vain ; 
Her Maiden Fort, impregnable held out, 
Until he promis'd Marriage; and before 
Theſe Witneſſes a ſolemn Contract palſs'd 
Totake heras his Wite,*” 
Aſſiſt. Give them their Oath. 


Fam, They are incompctent Witnedles, his own Creatures, 


And will ſwear any thing for lialfa Royal. 
Offi. Silence. 
Aſſiſt. Proceed, 
Bar. Upoti this ſtroug alſurance 
He did enjoy his wiſhes to the tull, 
Which latisficd, and then with eyes of Judgement 
(Hood-wink'd with Lult before) contidering duly 
The inequality of the Match, he being 
Nobly deſcended, and allyed, but the 
Without a name, or Family, ſecretly 
He purchas'd a Divorce, to dilanul 
His former Contract, Marrying openiy 
The Lady YViolante. 
Zac. As you ſit here 
The Deputy of the great King, who 1s 


{| The Subſtitute of that impartial Judge; 


With whom, or wealth, or titles prevail nothing, 
Grant toa much wrong'd Widow, or a Wite 
Your patience, with liberty to ſpeak 

In her own Cauſe, and let me face to face 

To this bad man, deliver what he is: 

And if my wrongs, with his ingratitude ballanc'd, 
Move not compaſlion, let me die unpiticd ; 

His Tears, bis Odths, his Perjurics, I pals v're ; 
To think of them is a diſeaſe; hut death 
Should | repeat them. 1 dare not deny, 

(For Innocence cannot juſtifie what's falle) | 
But all the Advocate hath alledge concermng 
His falſhood, and my ſhame, in my confent, 

To be moſt true : But now [turn to the, 

To thee Don Henrique, and if impiuus Acts 
Have left thee blood enough conwake a lull, 

[le paint it on thy cheeks. Vas not the wrong 
Sufficient todefeat me of mine honour, 

Tolcave me full of focrow, as of waii, 

The witneſs of thy luſt left in my womb, 
Toteſtifie thy fallhood, and my ſhame ? 

But now ſo many yeais | bad conceal «i 

Thy molt inbumaue wickedic ts, aid wor 


> ————— # 
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| T he Spaniſb Garate. 


Tiiis Gentleman, to hide it from the world , 
' ToFather what was thine { for yet by Heavei, 
| Though in the City he paſs'd for my husban:. . 
- He never knew me as his wite. ) 
| Aft. "Tis fhrange: | 
| Give him an. Oath. : | 
{ O, Igladly ſwear, and tiviy. 
| Fac. After all this (1 fay) when Lhad born 
Tticſc wrongs, with Saint-like paticnceſaw another 
Freely enjoy, what was (in Juſtice) mune, 
Yet ſtill io tender of thy reſt and quet, 
' I never would divulge it, to diſturb 
Thy peace at home ; yet thou molt barbarous, 
To be ſo carelels of me, and v9 
/For all reſpect of thine in the firlt ſep 
To thy baſe luſt, was loſt) in open Court 
To publith my diſgrace ? and on record, 
To write mc vp an calie- yielding wanton” | 
{ I think can find no precedent : In my extrcams, 
Onecomfort yet is leſt, that though the Law | 
{ Divorce me from thy bed, and made free way 
To the unjuſt embraces of another, . 
[t cannot yet deny that this thy Soy 
( Look up Aſcamo ſince it is come out ) 
is thy legitimate heir. | 


« 


Jam, Confederacie / t Y 
Arrick (my Lord ) tocheat me; e're you give 
| Your Sentence, grant me hearing. 
Aſſiſt. New Chimera's? |, 
Fam. 1am (my Lord) ſince he is without Iſſue, 
Or hope of any, his undoubted heir, 
And this forg'd by the Advocate,to defeawme 
Of what the laws of Spain confer upon me,* 
A meer Impoſture, and conſpiracie 
Againſt my future fortunes. 
Aſſiſt. You are too bold. 
Speak to the cauſe Don Henrique. 
Hen, 1 confeſs, CER | ; 
(Though the acknowledgment muſt wound mine honour, ) 
That all the Court hath heard touching this Cauſe, 
(Or with me, or againſt me) is moſt true : 
The later part my Brother urg'd, excepted : 
For what 1 now doe, 1s not out of Spleen 
(As he pretends) but from remorle of conſcience 
And to repair the wrong that 1 have done 
Tothis poor woman : And I beſeech your Lordſhip 
Tothink I haye not fo far loſt my reaſon, 
To bring into my familie, to ſucceed me, 
The ranger ——1fluc of anothers Bed, 
By proof, this is my Son, 1 challenge him, 
Accept him, and acknowledge him, and deſire 
By a definitive Sentence of the Court, 
He may be {o recorded, and full power 
To me, to take him home. F 
Jac. A ſecond rape 
To the poor remnant of content that's left me, 
If this be granted : and all my former wrongs 
Were but beginnings to my mileries, 
But this the height of all : rather thay part 
With my-«Aſcano, Vie deny my oath, 
Profeſs my feifa Strumpet, and engure , 
| What puniſhment ſoc're the Court decrees 
| Againſt a wretch that hath ſortworn her ſelf, 
' Or plat'4the impudent whore. 
| Alt. This taites of paſſion, 
; Andtnat mult not divert the courſe of Juſtice ; 
| Don Henrique, take your Son, with this condition 
You give him maintenance, as becomes his birth, 
{ And'twill ſtand with your honour to doe ſomething 
. | For this wronged woman : | will compel nothing, 
| But leave it to your will, Break up the Court : 
It is 10 yain to move me ; my doom's pals'd, 
And cannot be revok'd. ---... 
| Hen, There's your reward. 


| Done mighty things today, my Amaranta, 


[ Ext. 


Bar. More cauſes, and ſuch Fees. Now to my wy. 
' L have too long been abſent : Health to your Lordi 


Aſe. You all look ſtrengely,and I fear belicye 
This unexpected fortune makes me proud, 
Indeed it do's not - I ſhall ever pay you 
| The duty of aſon, and honour you 
Next to my Father : good my Lord, for yct 
I dare not call you, uncle, be not fad, 
| never ſhall forget thoſe noble favours 
You did me being a ſtranger, and if ever 
[ live to be the malter of a fortune, 

You ſhall command it. 

Fam. Since it was determin'd 
I ſhould be cozen'd, I am glad the profir 
Shall fall on thee, I am too tough to melt, 

But ſomething | will do. | 

Hen. *Pray you take leave | 
Of your ſteward(gentle Brother )the good husband 
That takes up all for you. 

Fam, Very well, mock on, 

' It is your turn ; I may have mince -—« 
. OF. But do not 
Forget us, dear Aſcams, 

Aſe. Do not fear it, 
| every day will ſee you : every hour 
Remember you 1nmy Prayers. 

Ott. My grief *s too great 
To be expretled in words —— [Ex 

Hen, Take that and leave us,.. * , {_ 2ves mory to Jus 
Leave us without reply, nay come back lirrah 
And ſtudy to forget ſuch things as theſe 
As are not worth the knowledge. [ Aſca.oferitofi 

Aſc. G good Sir , 

Theſe are bad principles — 

Hen. Such as you muſt learn 
Now you are mine, for wealth and poverty 
Can hold no friendſhip: and what 1s my will 
You mult obſerve and do, though good or ull. 


SCENA IV. 


Enter BartoJus. 
Bar, Where is my wife ? *fore heaven, I have done ne 


# 


[ Exe 


My heart rejoyces at my wealthy Gleanings, -_ 

A rich litigious Lord I loye to follow, 

A Lord that builds his happineſs on brawlings, 

O tis a bleſſed thing to have rich Clyents, 

\Why, wife I ſay, how fares my ſtudious Pupil ? 

Hard at it ſtill ? yeare too violent, | 

All things muſt have their reſts, they will not laſt elſe, | 

Come out and breathe. [Leandro yu 
Lean. I do beſeech you pardon me, 

| am deeply in a ſweet point Sir. 
Bar. Ple inſtruct ye :; 


Enter Amaranta. 


| ſay take breath, ſeek health firſt, then your ſtudy. 
O my ſweet ſoul, I have bronght thee golden birds hot, 
Birds in abundance: I have done ſtrange wonders: 
There's more a hatching too. = 
Am, Have yedone, good husband ? 
Then 'tis a good day ſpent, 
Bar. Good enough chicken, 
[ have ſpread the nets o'th? law, to catch rich bootich 
And they come fluttering in : how do's my Pup!l? 
My modeſt thing, haſt thou yet ſpoken tobim: 
Am, As paſt by his chamber 1 might ſec hum, 
But he is ſo bookiſh. 
Bar. And fo baſhfull too, 


| I faith he is, before he will ſpeak, he will ſtarv< there. 


Am, 1 pitic him a little. 


Bar. S0dol too. 


ct 


The Spaniſh Curate. 


P f he pleaſe to take the air 0'th' gardens, 
_- © Leeytotnd probe ſo he moleſtnot — 
ng” ſhall not trouble thee, he dare not ſpeak to thee. | 


Enter Moor, with Cheſſe-board. 


_-- out the Cheſſe-board,— COMe let's have a game wile» 
w- your maſterie, you ſay you are cunning 
2544 As learned as ye are, SIr, I ſhall beat ye. 
Enter Leandro. | 


2. Here he ſteals out, put him not out of countenance, 

res ook-another way, he will be gone clſc 

lk and refreſh your ſelf, I'I be with you preſently. 

1141, Vle take the air a little. [ Play at cheſs. 
2. 'Twill be healthful. | 
4s. Will ye be there ? then here ? Ileſpare ye that man. 
[z, Would I were ſo near too, and a mate fitting. | 
4. What think ye, Sir, to this? have at your Knight | 


Fh Twas ſubtilly play*d: your Queen lies at my ſervice, 
Pprethce look off, he is ready to pop 1n again, | 
ok off | fay, do'lt thou not ſee how he bluſhes ? 
Am, | do not blaſt him. 
* Leer. But ye do, and burn too, 
What killing Jooks ſhe ſteals ? 
Bar. 1 have you now cloſe, 
Now for a Mate. 
Liar, Youare a bleſſed man that may ſo have her. 
Oh that might play with her-— { knock, within. 
Be, Who's there? I come,you cannot ſcape me now wite, 
| come, I come. [ knock. 
Lun, Moſt bleſſed hang that calls him. 
Bo, Play quickly wife. 
An, Pray ye give leave to think, Sir. 


Enter Moor. 


| Mor. An honeſt neighbour that dwells hard by, Sir, 
Would fain ſpeak with your worſhip about bulinelſs. 

Lean, Thedevil blow him off. 

Ba. Play. : 

An. 1 will ſtudy : 
Fer ifyou beat me che, you will ſtill laugh atme— [krock, 

be, He knocks again, I cannot ſtay. Leandro, 
Pray thee come near. | 

Leen. lam well, Sir, here, 

Bz. Come hither : 
be not afraid, but come. 

An, Here's none will bite, Sir. 

L:an, God forbid Lady. 

An, 'Pray come nearer. 

Lear. Yes forſooth. 

bo. Prethee obſerve theſe men : juſt as they ſtand here, 
And ſee this Lady do not alter tm, 
And be not partial, Pupil. 

pe to indeed Lir. 

®. Let Ner not move a pawh, I'le come eſently 

wo jou ſhall know lam a * "gs Apr RE 
icVean eye Pupil — 

- Can {* play at Cheſs Sir ? 

a. A little, Lady. | 

p = But you cannot tell me 
Wa _ Mate, and win the Game too ; 

"Fi © aan _— _— me ſo far. 

+ Xi any thing that's j 

Tobrafiiedrofuchanoble beauty, 


Wie $1900 Lawyers language : 1 pray je tell me, 


*« May I rem | 
Toavoid my buchand >” Tonelemicoms, 


Leen, | ſhall telj 
: matltell ye happil 
"happily you will not be inſtructed. 
_ ry thank ye too,ſhall | move this man? 
cap agen unſcemly:move one can ſerve ye, 
js Pray N ove ye, 


[ Exit. 


tell quickly, 


a rr er nn Om 


He will return, and then, 

Lean, Vietell ye inſtantly, | 
Move me,'and I will move any way toſerve ye, 
Move your heart this way, Lady 

Am How ? ; 

Lean, "Pray ye hear me. 
Behold the ſport of love, when he isimperious, 
Behold the tave of love. 

Am. Move my Qucen this way ? 
>ure, hC's ſome worthy man: then if he hedge m2, 

Or here to open him. : 

Lean. Do but behold me , 

[f there be pity in you, do but view we, 
But view the mifery 1 have undertaken 
For you, the povertic. 
Am. He will come preſently. 
Now play your belt Sir, though 1 loſe this Rook here, 
Yet I get libertie. 
Lean. Ile feife your fair hand, 
And warm it with a hundred, hundred kiſſes, 
The God of love warm your defires but equal , 
That ſhall play my game now. 
Am, What do you mean Sur 2. 
Why do you ſtop me ? 

Lean.” That ye may intend me. h 
Thetime has bleſt us both : love bids us uſc it. 

[ ama Gentleman nobly deſcended, 
Young to invite your love, rich to maintain it. 
| bring a whole heart to ye, thus 1 pive ir, 
And to thoſe burning altars thus l ofter, 


And thus, divine lips, where $77 neeng Spring grows———— | 
d ; | 


Am. I ake that, yeare too 
Lean, How, proud Lady ? 


ucy. 


Strike my delerts ? 


Am, | was to blame, 


Eiter Partgo!us. 


Bar. \What wiſe, there? 
Heaven keep my houle from thieves. 
Lean. | am wretched : 
Opened, diſcovered, lolt to my wiſnes. 
[ ſhall be wiooted at. 
Bar. What noiſe was this, wafc ? 
Why doſt thou tmile ? 
Lean. This proud thing will betray me. 
Bar. Why ttieſe lie here ? what angry, dear ? 
Am. No, Sir, 
Only a chance, your pupil ſaid he plaid well, 
And ſo indeed he do's : he undertook for ye, 
Becauſe 1 would not fit fo long time idle, 
| made my liberty, avoided your mate, 
And he again as cunningly endangered me, S, 
Indeed he put me ſtrangely to it. When preſently” 
Hearing you come, & having broke his ambuſh too, 
Having the ſecond time brought off my Queen fair, 
[ roſe o'th* ſudden tmilingly to ſhew ye, 
My apron caught the Cheſle-board, and the men, 
And there the noiſe was. 
Bar. T hou art grown a Maſter, 
For all this I ſhall beat ye. 
Lean. Qr 1, Lawyer, 
For now | love her more, 'twas a neat anſwer, 
And by it hangs a mighty hope, I thank.her, _ 
She gave my pate a found knock that it rings yet, 
But you ſhall have a ſounder if 1 Jiye lawyer, 
My hewr akes yet, would not be in-that fear —— 


Bar. 1 am glad ye are a \ pours. Sir, ſometimes 


For recreation we two ſha!l hight hard at it. 
Am. He will prove too hard for me. 


Lean. | hope he ſhall do, ” goo! Lady. 


But your Cheſ5-board is too hard for my head, lige that, 
Bar. | have bcen attoning two molt wrangling neigh- | 


They had no mony, therefore I made even.  (bours, 


Come, let's goin and eat, truly I am hungry. 
; T | 
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Eur. Doas ye picaſe, we [hall expect ye at ſupper. 


He has got a little heart, now it ſeems handſomly. 


Am. You'l get nolittie head, if Ido not look to ye. 
Lean, If ever Ido catch thee again thou vanity 
em, 1 was to blame to be ſoraſh, 1 am ſorry n 


[ Exeunt 


es 


"The Spaniſh Curate. 


Leen, | have caten alrcady, I muſt intrcat your pardor. 


—  —  — — 


Afins Quartus. Scena Frima. 
Enter Don Henrique, Violante, Aſcanio. 
Hine. Y TJ Ear but my reaſons. | 
I.ol. O my patience, hear 'em ? 
Can cunning falſhood colour an excuſe 
With any ſeeming ſhape of borrowed truth ? 
Extenvate this wotull wrong, not error ? 
Hei. \ 0 gave confent that,to defeat my brother 
I /hould rake any courſe. 
Vo, But not to make | 
The «ce more loathiom than the foul diſeaſe : 
Was't not enough you took me'to your bed, 
Tir'd with looſe dalliance, and with emprie veins, 
(I thoſc abilities fpent before and waſted, 
That could conter the name of mother on me ? 
But that / to perfect my account of forrow 


For my long barrnenets) you mult heighten it 
By ſhewing to my face, that you were truitfull 
Hug'd in the baſe embraces of another ? 

It Solitude that dwelt beneath my roof, 

And want of children wasa torment tome, 
What cnd of my vextion to behold 

A baltard to upbraid me with my wants ? 

And hcar the name of father paidto ye, 
Yet know my ſelf nomother, 

What can I ſay ? 


Hen Shall | conteſs my fault and ask your pardon? 


Will that content ye ? 


Vio, It it could make vyoud, | 


\What is confirm'd in Court: no, no, Don Henreque, 
You ſhall know that 1 find my (elt abu&'d, 

And adde to that, 1 have a womans anger, 

And while 1 look upon this Baklisk, 

Whoſe envious eyes have blaſted all my comforts 
Reſt confident Ii ſkudy my dark ends, 

And not your | 


afures. 
Mc. Noble Lady, hear me, 
my Fathers fon, but as your ſervant, 
Vouchſafe to hear me, for ſuck in my duty, 
and far be it from | 
My poor ambition, ever to lopk on you, 
But with that reverence, which a {lave ſtands bound 
To pay a worthy Miſtris : 1 have heard 
That Dames of higheſt place, nay Qneens themſelves 
Diſlain not to be ferv'd by fuch asare : 
Of mcanel? Birth : and 1 ſhall bc moſt happic, 
To be emploi'd whe py pleaſe to command me 
Even inthe courſelt office, as your Page, 
| can wait on your trencher , hill your wine, 
Carry your pamofſes, and be fornctimes blefſs'd 
In all humilitic totouch your feet ; 
{Jr if that yon elteem that too much grace, 
| can run by your Coach t obſerve your looks, 
And hope to ga1n a fortune by my lervice, 
With yonr good farour, which now, as a Son, 
| dare not challenge, | 

Ia As a Son? | 

Aj. Forgive me, 
| will forget the name, let it be death 
For me to call you Mother, | 

Vis. Still upbraided ? 


Her. No way left to appeaſe you ? 


Cc ee 


Vie. None : now hear me: TM 
Hear what I vow before the face of Heaven, 

And if I break it, all plagyes in this life, 

And thoſe that alter death are fear'd fall, on me, 
While that this Baſtard ſtaies under my roof, 

Look for no peace at home, for I renounce 

A!l Offices of a wife. 

Hor. Whataml faln to? 

V41.21 will not eat, nor fl:ep with you, and thoſe jy, 
Which I ſhould ſpend in prayers for your health, *** 
Shall be emploi'd in Curſes. 

Hen, Terrible. 

io. All the day long, Fle be as tedious to you 


.\| As lingring fevers, and Ple watch the nights, 


Toring aloud your ſhame, and break your ſleeps, 
Of it you do but ſlumber, I'ke appear 
[nthe ſhape of all my wrongs, and like a fury 
Fright you to madneſs, and if all this fail 
To work out my revenge, I have fricnds and kinſmen, 
That will not fit down tame with the diſgrace 
That's offer*d to our noble familic 
in what I ſuffer. 

Hen. How am I divided 
Between the dutics I owe as a Husband, 
And pictie of a Parent ? 

Aſc. 1 am taught Sir 
Bythe inſtinct of nature that obedience 
Which bids me to prefer your peace of mind, 
Before thoſe plcaſuresthat are dearclt to me, 
Be wholly hers (my Lord) I quit all parts, 
That I may challenge : may you grow old together, 
And no diſtaſte ere find yon, and before 
The Characters of age are printed on you - 


1 May you f: c many Images of your iclves, 


Chough i,like ſome falſe glaſs,that's neverTook'din, 
Am calt aide, ani broken; from this hour 
Unleſs invitce, which 1 dare not hope for ) 

{ never will ſet my forbidden feet 

Over your threthold : only give me leave 

Though caſt off to the'world to mention you 

[n my devotions,'tis all I ſue for 

And ſo 1 take my laſt leave. 

Hen. Though | am 
Devoted to a wife, nay almoſt ſold 
A llave to ſerve her pleaſures, yet I cannot 
So part with all humanity, but I muſt 
Shew ſomething of a Father : thou ſhalt not goe 
Unfurniſh'd and unfriended too : | take that 
To guard thee from neceſſities ; may thy goodneſs 
Meet many favours, and thine innocence 
Deſerye to be the heir of greater fortunes, 

Than thou wer*t born to. Scorn me not Yiolarte, 
This baniſhment is a kind of civil death, 

And now, as it were at his funeral 

To ſhed a tear or two, is not unmantly, 

And fo farewel for ever : one wosd more, 
Though I muſt never ſee thee (my Afcamo) 
When this is ſpent (A ſo the Judge decreed) 
Send to me for ſupply : are you pleas'd now ? 

*% io. Yes: I have cauſe : to ſec you how and blubber 
At the parting of my torment, and your ſhame. 
"Tis well : proceed : ſupply his wants: doe doe : 
Letthe great dower 1 brought ſerve to maintain 
Your Baſtards riots: ſend my Clothes and Jewels, 
To your old acquaintaince, your dear dame his MothT: 
Now you begin to mett, Lknow *ewill follow. 

Hen, 1s all Idoe miſconſtru'd ? 
: J __ | will take 
courſe toright my ſelf, a ſpeeding one : 
By the bleſs'd Saincs, I will Pl ne cruel , 
Ttie ſhame to ſee thy fooliſh pity, taught me 
To loſe my natural ſoftneſs, keep off trom me, 
Thy flatteries are infetious, and Ple flee thee 


eng, a _—_ _— 
— g's. Am) < PIE WINES ” 4 


As1 would doc a Leper. 


V8 ARG err 


The Spaniſh Carare. 


Lag . you know I am your Creature, 
cantpo _—_ your ſelf, with him, hath left me. 
; a with you iD any LHNS.- 
| pettenge aies,and will have no partners. 
”n { will not crols you- . 
" Do not, ſhall find by 
IL 19 a Woman her hopes beguil d 
Yiper trod on, Of al Aſpick's mild. [Excunt. 


 SCENA IL 
Enter Lopez, Milanes, Arſenio. 
| Sits the game there? I have you by mine order, 
re Leandro for't- 


But you muſt ſhew it — 
or%n bem your help, to gain him means 


| in. He hall want nothing, 

know my Advocate to a hair, and what 

"1 fetch him from his Prayers, if he uſe any, : 
an -honyed with the project : I would have him harn'd 
or amolt precious Beaſt. 

4. But you loſe time. | Do, 

Los. 1am gone, inſtruCt you Diego, you will find him 
\ harnand ſubtle Knave, give him but hints , 
ind he will amplifie. See all things ready, | 

e fetch him with a vengeance—— = LExr. 

Ar, If he ful now, 

ell give him over too. 

4461, Tuſh, be is fleſh'd, | 
nd knows what vein to ſtrike for his own credit. 

Arſ. All things are ready. | 

Mi, Then we ſhall have a merry Scene, ne're fear it. 

[_Exennt. 


SCENA lII. 


Enter Amaranta, with a note, and Moor. 


Ang, Is thy Maſter gone ont ? 
Mar. Even now, the Curate fetch'd him, 
Wbout a ſerious buſineſs as it ſeem'd, 
f he ſnatch'd up his Cloak, and bruſn'd his Hat ſtraight, 
t his Band handſomely, and out he gallop'd. 
Ana 'Tis well, 'tis very well, he went out, Eela, 
$luckily, as one would ſay, go Husband, 
mscall'd by providence : fling this ſhort Paper 
to Leandro's Cell, and waken him,; . 
*1s monſtrous vexed, and muſty, atmy Cheſs-play ; 
ut this ſhall ſupple him, when he has read it; 7 
Lute yaur own Recreation for two hours, 
jad hinder nothing, 
Moor, If Ido, Il hang for't. [Exennt. 


SCENA IV. 


Enter Octavio, Jacintha. 


Os, If that you loy'd Aſcanio for himſelf, 
\.- your private ends, you rather ſhould -. 
Fo his opportunity, that reſtores him 
M. Birth-right, andthe Honours he was born to, 

= ieve at his good Fortune. 

Tar Oltavio? 
| mull refgn my Eſſence, that he were 

 FPy 8 My love could faſhion him, 

M10 Icy bleſſing that ſhould fall on him, 
2 Mea curſe to me : my ſorrow ſprings 
bo y fear and doubt he is not ſafe. 

/ [lated with Don Henrique's nature, 
| Viartl heard too much the fiery temper 

mn Fielane: canyou think 
"x _ with Heaven 
; WIN w1 
a Son of mine ? edits 


Cr aver, po 4 os © 


Oita. His Father's care, 

That for the want ot Iſue, took him home. 

(Though with the fortcirure of his own fame) 

\Will look unto his ſafety, | 
Fac. Step-mothezrs 

Have many eyes, to find a way tomiſchief, 

Though blind to goodacts. 


Eter Jamie and.Aſcanio. 


Octa. Here comes Don Famie, 
Ani with him our Aſcamo. 

fam. Good youth leave me, 

I ktow thou art forbid my company, 
And only to be ſeen with me, will call on 
Thy Fathers anger. 

Ar. Sir, if that to ſerve you 
Could loſe me any thing (as indeed it cannot) 
I ſtt]] would follow you. Alas 1 was born 
Todo you hurt, but not to help my ſelf, 

I was, for ſome particular end, took home, 
But am calt off again. | 

Zam. 1s't poſlible ? 

Aſc. The Lady, whom my Father calls his Wite; 
Abhors my ſight, is ſick of me, and focc'd him 
To turn me out of doors. 

Fac. By my belt hopes 
[ thank her cruelty, for it comes near 
A ſaving Charity. 

Aſc. 1 am only happy 
That yet I can relieve you, pray you ſhare : 
My Father's wondrous kind, and promiles 
That I ſhould be ſupplied : but ſure the Lady 
Isa malicious Woman, and 1 fear 
Means me no good. 


Exter Servant. 


7am. Tam turn'd aſtone with wonder, 
And know not what to think, 

Ser. From my Lady, 

Your private ear, and this — — 

Zam. New Miracles ? 

Ser. She ſays, if you dare make your ſelf a Fortune, 
She will propole the means; my Lord Dor Henrique 
Is now from home, and ſhe alone expects you, 

If you dare trult her, ſo, it not deſpair of 
A lecond offer. [ Exit. | 

Fam. "Though there were an Ambaſh 
Laid for my life, le on and found this ſecret, 
Retire thee, my A/camo, with thy Mother : 
But ſtir not forth, ſome great delign's on loot, 
Fall what can fall, if e're the Sun be ſet 
I fee you not, give me for dead. 

' Aſc. We will expect you, 
And thoſe blets'd Angels, that love goodneſs, guard you. 


[Exent. 


% 


SCENA V. 
Enter Lopcz and Bartolus. 


Bar. Is't poſſible he ſhould be rich ? 

Lop. Molt poſlible, . | 
He hath been long,though he had but little getting, 
Drawing together, Sir, : | 

Bar. Accountcd a poor Sexton, 

Honeſt poor Diego. 

Lop. 1 aſſure ye, a cloſe Fellow, | : 
Both cloſe, and ſcraping, and that fillsthe Bags, S:r. 

Bar. A notable good fellow too ? 

Lop. Sometimes, Sir, 
When he hop'd to drink a man into a Surteit, 
That he might gain by his Grave. 

Bay. So many thouſands? 

Lop. Heaven knows what, 

Bar. Tis ſtrange, 


'FTis very ſtrange z but we _— endeavour; 
| 2 


NR NE caveat 
EY 
, _ Live / 


(rt MOB 5 012 hog 


a 
140 | The Spaniſh Curate. 
mmm | For my ſouls health. | 
_ RN — | Sang | vow it truly, Neighbours, 
Grew! from filly Calf (with your worſhips reverence) —=—| Let not that trouble ye, Selore all theſe, 
To carry a Bull, from a penny, toa pound, Sir » | CRETE ta ai xn F 
And from a pound, te&#many : 'tis the progtels. | ; Die. TAKE WE Ret 
| Bar, Ye fay true, but he lov'd to feed well allo, And pray ye come near me all. 

And that me-thinks—-—- Zap. "VEE ern 
(Ties: From anothir mans Trenches, Sir, Ma. Now ſpur the Aſs, and get our friend time. 

| And there hc found it ſeaſon'd with ſmall oo EL. £5 ns my body to the worms 

here he would play the Tyrant, and wou'd CeVOnt 3 (For they mult be ſerv'd firlt, they are ſeldom cozen's) 


More than the Graves he made; at home he liv'd | 
{Likea Camelion, ſockt th'Air of miſery, Table | out , Stan- Lop. Remember your Pariſh, Neighbqur. ; 
| Die. You ſpeak truly, 


And grew fat by the Brewis of an Egg-ſhell, 1 4#/b,Paprr, Stoots. : 
Would ſmcl! a Cooks-ſhop, and go home and ſurfeit. — | I doremember it, alewd vile Pariſh, 
4 And be a month in faſting out that Fever. And pray it may be mended : To the poor of it, 
Bar. Theſe arc good Symptoms: do's he lye fo fick ſay ye? | (Which is toall the Pariſh) I give nothing, 
. Oh, very lick. | For nothing, unto nothing, is moſt natural, 
wr. And choſen me Exccutor ? Yet leave as much ſpace, as will build an Hoſpital, 
. Only your Worſhip. 'Their Children may pray for me. 
-. No hope of his amendment ? Bar. What doyou giveto it? 
. None, that we find. Die. Set down two thouſand Duckets. 
zr. He hath no Kinſmen neither ? Bar. "Tis a good gift, 
: 'Truth, very few, And will be long remembred. 
His mind will be the quieter, Die. To your worſhip, 
(Becauſe yoy mult take pains to ſce all finiſh'd) 


Whet Dodtors has he ? | ; | 
Lep. There's none, Sir, he believes in. 1egive two thouſand more, it may bethree, Sir, 


Bar. They are but needleſs things, in ſuch extremities. - | A Poor gratuity for your pains-taking. 


Who draws the good mans Will ? - Bar, Thelc are large ſums. 
Lop. Marry that do I, Sir, Lop. Nothing to him that has 'em. 


And to my grief, Dre. To my old Maſter Vicar, I give five hundred, 
Br. Grict will do little now, Sir, (Five hundred and five hundred are too few, Sir) 


Draw it to your comfort, Friend, and as 1 counlcl ye, But there be more to ſerve. 


An honeſt man, but ſuch men live not always : Bar. This fellow coins ſure. (Bock 
Who are about him ? Die. Give me ſome moredrink. Pray ye buy Books,is 


. Many, now he is paſling, | | You have a learned head, ſtuff it with Libraries, 
That would pretend to his love, yes, and ſome Gentlemen | And underſtand *em, when ye have done, tis Juſtice, 
That would fain counſel him, and beof his Kindred Run not the Pariſh mad with Controverſies, 
Rich men can want no Heirs, Sir. | Nor preach Abſtinence to longing Women, 
Bar. They do ill, , "Twill burge the bottoms of their Conſciences: 
| Indeed they do, to trouble him; very ill, Sir. I would give the Church new Organs, but I prophelie | 
| But we ſhall rake a care. | owe an” would quickly pipe*em out o'th Fa 
KaKopa Be, Mildnes, Ar Fe LC. wo hun red Duckets more to mend the Chancel, 
CT, a wn, 

« WHye: Mr | | — a C, which is abominable 
Pray ye wy lum out, now ye may ſee in what ſtate: *Pray you ſet that down; to Maidens Marriages. | 
$5871 _ - ao Nelabblur the | . Lop.! armheoct-- thoughtof, what's your will in that pl 
Bar, Lam JOIry, Neighbor 70 meritorious thing. 

To find yein fo weak a tate. | Bar. Noendof this Will ? 
b a . TON e welcome, | | De, I give per anmen two hundred Ells of Lockram, 
png ages. + HY 2% hs ny as no ſtrait dealings in their Linens, 

: $4.4 | utt 1 I 
His colour f reſh, and ſtrong, his eyes are chearfu], To all ny ogg ns. one" 

o__ Fin, aongrnd +. mania 6 — —_— panes gm uſe 'em at their own duſcretions. 
Sheet ? do ye note that | 
A ea My lea me s 'pray ye lit: lam bold -. ſend for ye, Ro Fe wi womenrnt 
Th, : —_—_ ai al a Ow. And 1 bequeath you both good careful Surgions, 
AT Play Haas coup HOY A Legacy, you have need of, more than mony, 

Die. So | will, 1 + od | Ao you warit gaadt Diets, and ood Lotions, 

And carefully. x wt. hk | ; — rg pieaſures, good take heed. 
Bar. *Pray ye do not trouble hi agony 
You fee he's weak and dns vl fancy. Ln wy + quickly _- 

Ds, My honeſt Neighbours, weep not, 1 muſt jeave ye Commoditi ag d 
| cannot always bear ye com ye, - ities of Pins, Brown-papers, Pack-threads, 
We moſt drop ſtill, there is no cemedy - | oſt Pork, and Puddings, Ginger-bread, and Jews 
Tiny vs p alter y- wo Of penny Pipes, and mouldy Pepper, take 'cm, 
And write it largely it may beren _— or Hernan ano leaſe and be cozen'd with th 
And be witneſs to my Legacies, good Contlemes ? pn on bequeath ye Executions alſo, 

Your Worſhip I domake my tull E 3 ut thoſe Vle leave to th' Law. 
{ Youarea man of wit and underſta © Lop. Now he grows temperate. 
| Give mea cup of Wine to raiſe my its, | Bar. You will give no more? 

For 1 ſpeak low : 1 would before thefs Nerohbor Die. lam lothto give more from ye, 
' Have ye to ſwear, Sir, that you will fee it ” q nas _ you will have a care to execute. 
| Ada T ave int Pry EXOCULES, Only, to pious uſes, Sir, a little. | 

give letequally be rendiced | 

a , | Bar. It he be worth all theſe, I am made for e\T+ |, 
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-— +, fatal Dames, that ſpin mens threads out, 
Die. rhe fy Damicis, that are Mutant 

AP ur own Afictions, 

| aaron to buy warm Tubs to work 1n, 

_ hundred pounds to buy a Chur ch-yard, 

wes yo Chorch-yard, tolay Thieves and Rnaves 1n, 
tk 2nd honeſt men take all the room up. 


| Are ye Dot weary ? 
De. Never of well-doing. 
3g. Theſe are mad Legacies. 
Nie, They were got as madly ; 
Heep, and Oxen, and my movcables, 
«Plate, and Jewels, and five hundred Acres; 
heirs. 
- "This cannot be, *tis monſtrous. 
' Three Ships at Sea too., 
- You have made me full Executor ? 


Di, Full, full, and total, would I had more togiye ye, 


; theſe may ſerve an honeſt mind. 
ſay true 

_ Gro and make it rich too ; 

 *wondrousrich, but where ſhall I raiſe theſe moneys, 
Jout your houſe? 1 ſee no ſuch great promiſes ; 
here ſhall I find theſe ſums? 
De. Even where you pleale, Sir, 
are wiſe and provident, and know buſineſs, 

'ncaiſe 'em where you ſhall think good, 1 am reaſonable. 
Bo. Think good ? will that raiſe thouſands ? 

hat doyou make me ? : 
De. You have ſworn to ſee it done, that's all my comfort. 
3s, Where | pleaſe ? this is pack'd ſure to diſgrace me, 
Di, Yeare jult, and honeſt, and I know you will do it, 

n where you pleaſe, for you know where the wealth is. 
eo. [am abuſed, betrayed, I am langh'd at, ſcorn'd, 

£'d, and boared, it ſeems. 
#1. No, no, ye are fooled. 
Ly. Moſt finely fodled, and handſomely, and neatly, 

cunning Maſters muſt be food ſometimes, Sir, 

pd have their Worſhips noſes wiped, *tis healthful, 
ſexe but quit : you fool us of our moneys 
every Cauſe, 18 every Quiddit wipe us. 


Is merry Lawyer—— ha, ba, ba, ha, this Scholar —— 
uk this it will cure me : this Executor —— 
ball laugh out my Lungs. 
Bo, This is derifion above ſufferance, villany. 
ted and ſet againſt me. 
bu, Faith "tis Knavery, 
oth] muſt confeſs, thouart fool'd indeed, Lawyer. 
41, Did you think, had this man becn rich—— 
ba, 'Tis well, Sir. 
My. He would have choſen ſuch a Wolf, a Canker, 
\laggot-pate, to be his whole Executor ? 
4 ALawyer, that entangles all mens honeſties, 
dd ycs like a SPider in a Cobweb lurking, 
nd catching at all Flies, that paſs his Dit-Fall ? 
5PoRder to all States, tomake 'em caper ? 
Xudhetruſt you? Do you deſerve ? 
De, 1 find, Gentlemen, 
bis Cataplaſn of a well cozen'd Lawyer 
= my ſtomach, lenifics my Feaver, 
: Wks I could eat now, and walk a little. 
©, lamaſham'd to feel how flat I amcheated, 
grolsly, and maliciouſly made a May-game, 
ned trick; my Wife, my Wife, ſome Raſcal: 
4 and my Wife, ſome luſtful Villain, 
On, ſome Rogue, 
+ Some crafty Fool has found ye : 
vr, Sir, to teach ye tobe too buſie, 
et all the gains, and all the rumours, 
re - ſtirring Oare in all mens actions. 
- Wedid this, but to vex your fine officiouſneſs. 


B % 
1 yield ye, and good thank ye: 1am fooled, Gen- 
/ (tlemen; 


san Als, Ido confeſs it, 


(men, 
Ds. Ha,ha,ha,ha,ſome more drink, for my heart, Gentle- 


14 41 | 
A weak dull thailow Aſs: good evento your Werſhips : 
Vicar, remember Vicar, Raſcal, remember 
Thou notable rich Raſcal, : 
Die. I «0 remember, Sir, 
Pray ye ſtay a little, I have cv'n two Legacies 
To make your mouth up, Sir 
Bar. Remember Varlets, 
Quake and remember, Rogucs ; . 
| have brine for your Buttocks. { Ext, 
| L£op. Oh how he frets, and ſumes now like a Dunghil ! 
Die. His gali contains fine ſtuTnoiv to make poylons, 
Rare damned ſtuff; 
Arſ. Let's atter him, and ſtill vex him, 
And take my Friend off: by this time he has profper'd, 
He cannot loſe this dear time: tis impoullible, 
171. Well Diezo, thou heſt done, 
Lop. Halt done it caintily, 
e174. And ſhalt be as well paid, Boy- 
Arſ. Go, It's crucihe him, 


[ Exe. 


SCENA VI. 
Enter Amaranta, Leandro. 


Lean. I bave told yeall my ſtory, and how deſperately. 

Ama. 1] do believe: let's walk on, time is pretious, 
Not to be ſpent in words, here no more wooing, 
The open Air's an enemy to Lovers, 
Do as l tell ye. 

Lean. I'le do any thing, 
I am fo over-joyffd, Fe tly to ſerve ye. 

Am. Take your joy moderately, as it isminiſtred, 
And as the caulc invites: that man's a fool 
That at the ſight o'ch* Bond, danccs and leaps, 
Then 1s the true joy, when the mony —_ 

Le.in. You cannot now deny me. 

Ama. Nay, you know not, 
\Vomen have crotchets, and ſtrange fits. 

Lean. You ſhall not. { 

Ama. Hold ye toithat and ſwear it confidently, 
Then 1 ſhall make a ſcruple to deny ye: 
Pray ye let's ſtep in,* and ſee a friend of mine, 
The weather's ſharp: we'll ſtay but half an hour, 
We may be miſs'd elſe : a private fine houle 'tis,Sir, 
And we may hnd many good welcomes. _ 

Lean. Do Lady, 
Do happy Lady. 

Ama. All your mind's of doing, 
You mult be modeſter. 

Lean, 1 will be any thing. 


SCENA VII. 
Enter Partolus. 


Bay. Open the doors, and give me room to chafe in 
Mine own room, and my liberty : why-Maid there, 
Open I ſay, and do not anger me, ; 
| am ſubje&t to much fury : when, 'ye Diſh-clout ? 
When do ye come ? aſleep ye lazie Hell-hound ? 
Nothing intended, but your eaſe, and cating ? 

No body here? why Wife, why Wife? why Jewel ? 
No tongue to anſwer me ? pre'thee, good Pupil, 
Diſpenſea little with thy careful ſtudy, 
And itep to th? door, and let me in; nor hencither ? 
Ha! not at's ſtudy? nor aſleep? norno body ? 

I'le make ye hear : the houſe of ignorance, 

No ſound inhabits here : I have a Rey yet _ 

That commands all : I fear I am Metamorphiz'd, 


Enter Lopez, Arſenio, Milanes, Diego. 
Lop. He keeps his fury ſtill, and may do miſchief. 
Mil Heſhall be hang'd firſt, we'll be ſticklers there, boys. 
Die. The hundred thouſand Dreams now,that pollefs hum 


Of jealouſie, and of revenge, and frailtie, 
Of drawing Bills againſt us, and Petitions. 


1p. 


"Sg S654 ay Sb topo Brief Co 
Ns 2s, VION, 
MUST 6 OY On 4 in ws 


E: The $ paniſb Curate. 


142 


_ 
I 
£3 


A Lot tim catt till his Maw come vp, we care not.. 
| You ſhall be fill ſecured, [A great noiſe within. 
Die, Well pay him home then ; 
Hzirk what a noiſe he keeps within! 


1 

| 

| 

| Lp. And caſting what his credit ſhall recover. 
| 
| 
| 


| Cop. C.citan 

\ Pas tet his Chimneys 0! hire, or the Devil roars there. 

| De Tic Colizcs oth Law are broke looſe, Gentlemen. 
A{ He's fighting fure, 

Pu. Vic tell ye that immediately | 
et. Or doing fome ſtrange out-rage on himſelf. 
Arſ, Hang, him, bc dares not be fo Vaiiant. 


[Ex. 


Enter Dicgo. _ 


Dir. There's nobody at home,and he clafes like a Lyon, 
An! ſtinks withal.  L IVoye ſtill. 
F. op. No body 4 
['«, Not a Crenture, | 
| Nothing within, but he and his Law-tempelt, 
{ The Ladles, Diſhes, Kettles, how they the all! 
| And how the Glaſles throngh the Rooms : 


| Enter Bartolus. 
Aj. My friend fure A: 
Has got her out, and now he has: made an end on't. 

Lop. See where the Sea comes? how it foams,and bruſtles? 
The great Leviathan o'th* Law, how it tumbles ? 

Har. Made every way an Aſs? abus'd on all ſides? 
And from all quarters, people come to laugh at me ? 
| Riſe like a Corner, to be wonder'd at? |, 

A horrid Comet, for Boys tongues, and Ballads ? 

' I will cun from my wits. j | 


| Emcr Amatanta, Leandro, 
Arſ. Do, do, food Lawyer, ' - 
Ani from thy mony too, then thou wilt be quiet. , 
Ati. Here ſhe comes home : now mark the ſalutations ; 
How likean Afs my tend goes ? 
e1rſ. She has pulPd his cars down. | 
Bar. Now, what ſweet voyage ? to what Garden, Lady ? 
Or to what Coulins houte ? | 
Ama. Is this my welcome ? 
{ I cannot go to Church, but thus lam ſcandai'd, 
| Ute no devotion for my ſoul, but Gentlemen----. 
| Bay. Yo Church? 
Amar. Yes, and ye keep tweet youths to wait vpon me, 
| Sweet bred up youths, tobe a credit to me. 
There's your delight again, pray take hun to ye, | 
He wever comes near me more to debaſe me. (ye ? 
Bar How's thishow's this/good wife, how,has he wrong'd 
Ama, | was fain to drive him like a ſheep before me, 
I binth:to think how people tleer'd, and frorn'd me. 
Others have handſome men, thar know behaviour, 
Place, and obſervance: this liliy thing knows nothing, 
{ Cannot tell ren; letevery Raſcal juſtle me, 
Aud ftfl 1 puth'd him on as he had been coming. 
Be. Ha' did ye puſh him 00? is he ſo ſtupid? 
Ama When others were attcitive tothe Prieſt, 
| Good devout Gentleman, then fell he faſt, - 
; Falt, found aſleep: then hrft began the Bag-pipes, 
; The feveral ftops on's nofe made a rare mulick, 
| A rare and loud, and thofe plaid many an Anthem. 
| Pet our of that, he fell Ntraight into dreaming, 
| Arſ. As cunning, as ſhe 13 ſweet, 1 like this carriage. 
: 


Ear. What 41d he then ? | 
| Ama \Why then hetaiked in his Sleep too, 
| Nay, Fic divulge your moral vertucs ({hecps face) 
And talk d atou?, that every car was ftixt to hun; 
[2,4 not | faffer (4o you think) in this time ? 


Talk of your bawiing Law, of appellations 


ft Declarations, and Excommunications : 

Vairants, and Executions : and fuch Devils 
Ther drove all the Gentlemen out o'th? Church, by hurrycs, 
Wah excauable oaths, they would never come there again. 


+ Ps. n__— a ' Ct PETTY _ 
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Thus am I ſerved and man'd. 
Lear. | pray ye forgive me, 
[| muſt confeſs 1 am not fit to wait upon ye : 
Alas, I was brought up——- 
Ame. Tobe an Aſle, 
AlLawyers Alle, to carry Books, and Buckrams, 
Bar. But what did you at Church ? 
Lop. At Church, did you ask her ? 
Do you hcar Gentlemen, do you mark that queſticy 

Becauſe you are half an Herertick your ſelf, Sir, 
Would ye breed her too? this ſhall to the Inquiſition, 
A pious Gentlewoman reproved for praying ? 

Vie {ce this filed, and you ſhall hear further, Sir. 

Arſ. Ye have an 1ll heart. 
Lep. It ſhall be found out, Gentlemen, 
There be thoſe youths will ſearch ir. 
Die. You are warm Sigmour, 
But a Faggot will warm ye better : weare witneſſes, 
Lep. Enough to hang him, do not doubt, 
1. Nay certain, 
I do believe as rather no Religion. (Fi 
Lop.That muſt be known too, becauſe ſhe goes to Churg 
O monſtrum informe mgens / 
Die. Let him go on, Sir, 

His wealth will build a Nunnery, a fair one, 

And this good Lady, when he is hang'd and rotten, 
May there be Abbels. | 

. Bar. Youare cozen'd, honeſt Gentlemen, 
I do not forbid the uſe but the form, mark me. 
Lop. Form? what do you make of form ? 

' Bar. They will undo mc, 

Swear, as i oft have done, and ſo betray me ; 
| muit make fair way, and hereafter, Wife, 

You are welcome home, and henceforthtake your pleaſy 
Go when ye iFali think fit, I will not hinder ye, 

My cyes are open now, aud I ſee my errour, 

My ihame, as great as that, but I muſt hide it. 

T he whole conveyance now [ ſmell, but Baſta, 
Anuther time mul! ſerve - you ſeeus friends, now 
Heartily f:1ends, and no more chiding, Gentlcmen, 
| have been too fooliſh, 1 confeſs, no more words, 
No more, ſweet Wie. 

Ama. You know my caſe nature. 
Zar. Gopgetyein: you ſee ſhe has been angry: 
Forbcar her tight a while and time will pacify ; 
And learn to be more bold. 
Lean. 1 would I could, 
| will do all I am able. 
Zar. Do Leandro, 
We will not part, but friends of all hands. 
Lop. Well ſaid, 
Now ye are reaſonable, we can look on ye. 
Bar. Ye have jerkt me: but for all that I forgive Je, 
Forgive ye heartily, and do invite ye 
Tomorrow to a Breakfaſt, I make but ſeldom, 
But now we will be merry. 
Arſ. Now ye are friendly, 
Your doggedneſs and niggardize flung from ye. 
And now we will cometo ye. 
Bar. Give me your hands, -all; 
You ſhall be welcome heartily. 
Lop. We will be, 
For we'll eat hard. 
Bar. The harder, the more welcome, 
And till the morning farewell; I have buſineſs. + [E8- 
Mi. Farewel good bountiful Bartolws, 'tis a Lrave wendh 
A ſuddain witty thief, and worth all ſervice: 
Go we'llall go, and crucifie the Lawyer. 
Dre. FVle clap four tire of tecth into my mouth More 
But I will grind his fubſtance. 
Arſ. Well Leandre, 
Thou haſt had a ſtrange Voyage, but I hope 
Thourud'it now in fafe harbour. 


eHud. Let's go drink, Friends, 
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match, a watch, 'rwill whet our ſtomachs better. 


——1 aloud at all our Merry MAay-games. 
of 


= IE 


[ Excurt, 


Scena Prima. 


Aus Quintus- 
Enter Violante «nd Servant. 


he's COME» [ Chair and 
Mira Towel, how did he look, 


ſtools ont- 


9 ? 
z- he knew from Whom you Were ſent? was he not ſtart- 


acident? or fearful ? 


d 
hare his ſortune at the worſt, 
(car not what could follow. 
js the better 
rs ſo, bring him in, be careful 
none diſturb us: 1 will try his temPer, 
if] {nd bit apt for my employments, 
Enter Jamie, Servant. 

york him tomy ends z if not, I ſhall 
&. There's my Lady, 

ful, Leave ws, 

}e. You ſent for me ? 

Fol. 1did, and do's the favour, 
oy preſent ſtate conſidered and my power, 
ierie no greater Cefemony ? 
fa», Ceremotiie ? 

topay that where I owe a duty, 

tomy Brothers wife ; | cannot fawn, 
javexpeſt it from me, you are cozen'd, 
lofarewel, | 


fl He bears up ſtill; 1 like it. 
a word. - e 


jou | | 
la. Yes, I will give you hearing 

quil terms, and ſit by you as a friend, 

(it and ag aSutor : Now your pleaſure ? 
fu, Youxte very bold. | 
Je. "Tis fit: fince you are proud, 
Ks.ot made to feed that fooliſh humour 
Ulattety and obſervance. 

our favour, 

n'dwith reſpect to her, 
Manadd toyour wants, or free you from 'em 
x __— to fate, beyond your hopes) 
Js. would rather 
itemea Fool, ſhould | but only think 
; 07] ood to me could flow from you, 

a for ſo many years I have found-and prov'd 
Npatcſt Enemy: 1 ana ſtill the ſame, 

Ratehave not transform'd me: 1 dare tell you, 
pu tewcers'd face, what t have ſpoken 

meningeal 

Ve \ 

+ beſothat Lever read of. wy 


bd * 


Ze: now, in #word of twoy 

| _ Jour Complexion were decorum : 

ak from fair, Ldoubtyour Mother 
plrmpor with the Afoor that ſerv'd her, 

wi at Feneures | paſs briefly over, 

oc rtlideſcription; and comeronndly 

; | z for *tixgdoubtfwl. 

oceed, 


" Þf 
r:1rs, 18 Sout 1 ſpeak of, 
wag opp this hep of ft 


Stands open for the entertainment of 
All impious prattices: but there's no Corner 
An honeſt thought can take up : and as it were not 
Sufficicnt.in your ſelf to comprehend 
All wicked plots, you havc taught the Fool, my Brother, 
By your contagion, almolt to put off 
Thenature of the man, and turn'd him Devil, 
Becauſe he ſhould be like you, and 1 hope 
Will march to Hell together : I have ſpoken, 
And if the Limning you in your true Colours 
Can make the Painter gracious, I ſtand ready 
For my reward, or if my words diltaſte you, 
I weigh it not, for though your Grooms were ready 
Tocut my Throat for'r, be afſur'd 1 cannot 
Uſe other Language. 
Yiol, You think you have ſaid now, 
Like a brave fellow : in this Womans War 
You ever have been train'd : ſpoke big, but ſuffer'd 
Likea tame Aſs; and when molt ſpur'd and gall'd 
Were never Matter of the Splcen or Spirit, 
That could raiſe up the anger of a man, 
And force it into ation. 
Fam. Yes, vile Creature, | 
Wer't thou a-ſubject worthy of my Sword, 
Or that thy death, this moment, could call home 
My baniſh'd hopes, thou now wer't dead; dead, woman; 
But being as thou art, it is ſufficient 
I ſcorn thee, and contemn thee. 
Viol. This ſhews nobly, 
[ muſt confeſs it : I am taken with it, 
For had you kneel'd and whin'd and ſhew'd a baſe 
And low dejected mind, | had deſpis'd you. 
This bravery (in your adverſe fortune) conquers 
And do's command me, an upon the ſuddain 
| feel a kind of pity, growing in me, 
For your misfortunes, pity fome ſay's the Parent, 
Of future love, and I repent my part 
So far in what you have ſuffered, that I could 
(But you are cold) do ſomething to repair 
What your baſe Brother (ſuch 7amze 1 think him) 
Hath brought to ruine. 
Fam, Hat 
Viol. Be not amaz'd, 
Our injuries are equal in his Baſtard, | 
You are familiar with what I groan for, 
And though the name of Husband holds a tye 
Beyond a Brother, [, a poor weak Woman, 
Am ſenſible, and tender of a wrong, 
And to revenge it wonld break through all lets, 
That durſt oppoſe me. 
7am. ls it poſſible ? | 

Viol. By this kiſs: ſtart not : thus much, as a flranger 
You maytake from me; but, if you were pleas'd, 
| ſhould fele&t you as a boſom friend, 
| would print 'em thus, and thus. 

Fam. Keep off. 

Vwol. Come near, 

Near into the Cabinet of my Connfels: 

Simplicity and patience dwell with Fools, 

And let them bear thoſe burthens, which wiſe men 
Boldly ſhake off; be mine and joyn with mc, 

And when that | have rais'd you toa fortune, 

(Do not deny your felf the happy means) 

You'll look on me with more judicious cycs 

And ſwear I am moſt fair. 

Fam. What would this Woman?  . 
The purpoſe of thee words? ſpeak not in riddles, 
And when I nnderſtand, what you would counſel, 
My anſwer ſhall be ſuddain. 

Viol. T hus then Zame, 

The objects of our fury are the ſame, ; 
For young Aſc4nio, whom you Snake-like hug d 
| (Frozen with wants to death) in your wa;m boſom, 


| 


Lives to'fupplant you if your certain hopes, 
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' The Spaniſh Crate. 
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144 
| Ard kills in me all comfort. 
| 7am, Now 'tis plain, : 
| L apprehend you : and were he remov'd ——— 
1.ol. You, once apain,werethe undoubted heir, 
Fam 'Tisnot to be deny'd;, 1 was ice before, 
; Bur now ye have fir'd me. + — 
['is!. Fic add fuel tot, * 
An by a ncarcr cut, do you but ſteer 
As I 6c you, wee'l bring our Bark into 
i The Port of happincſs. | 
Tam, How 7 
| I*:1. by Hemi? Gcath : : 
' Bot vou't fay he's your Frother , In great fortunes 
 (Wtuch arc epitomes of States and Kingdoms) 
The politics hook no Rivals. 
Fam, F.XCCUCAT / | | 
; For fwie | think out of a ſcrupulons tear, 
{ To fer in expectation, when 1 may 
(D (penting but a lietle with my conſcience) 
; Come wito tull pollefſion, would not argue 
One that d:tir'd tothrive. | 
Fil. Now you fpcak like- 
| A man that knows the World. 
' Jam, | needs mult learn SE 
*{ That have ſo good a Tutrefs: and what think you, - 
\( Don Henrique and Aſcano cut 3! 
'That none may live, that ſhall defire to Trace vs 
[n our black paths, if that O:tavo 
| His foſter Father, and the fad Jace, \ 
' (Faith pitic her, and free her from her Sorrows) 
| $400ld fall companions with 'em? When we are red 
| Wirh murther, lct us often bath in blood, 
The colour will be fearlet. 
' f!, And that's g'o:10us, 
| And will protcd the fact. 
| 7am. Suppoſe this done: . 
; (If undiſcovered ) we may get for mony, 


| (As that you know buyes any thing tl Rome ) | 


. 


"Sh, 


' A cilpceniation, 
Fr? And be mare ? 
: | T..m. Tue, OM 
| Or ;{ it be known, truſs up our Gold and Jewels, | 
Anil fly to ſome tice State, ant theie with ſcorn--— 
Friel. Laugh at the laws of Spain. 
| Twcore adrairablc. 
' 1+ \\'< ſhall beget rare chilren, lam rapt with 
: The meer unagination. —--— : 4 
Fie!. Stailit be Goae ? I # 
' 7... Shall ? "tis too tedions: furmſh me with means 
F'o hire the inſtruments, and to your feif 
' Say it 35 6£6nc already : 1 will ſhew you, 
' Ee the Sun fer, how much you have wrought upon me, 
| Your province 15 only to uſt ſome means, | 
| Fo fond my Brother to the Grove that's neighbour | 
{ Tot'e welt Port of th* City; leave the ret | 
| To my own practice , I have talk'd too long, 
| But now wall doc : this Kifs, with my Confellion, 
' 'Towork a fell revenge: a man's a fool , 


4: SCENA-H. 
Enter Parto'us, Algazeirs, and a Paratour. 
Ihe Tadle ſet ont aid ſtools. 
Rar. You are well enovpgh diſguiz'd, furniſh the Table, 
Make no ſhew what ye aig, till 1 Quicover : 
Not a foul knows ye here + be quick and diligent , 
Lbete youths 1 have invited toa Breakfaſt, 
But what the Sawce will be, lam of opinion 
| | hall take of the cdpes of their Appetites, 
| 2 greale the pums for cating heartily 
, Hu TY WP Ie WW . : . 5 + 64% 44 
/ 0 _ - vi TO ti Y 1a vc plaid thew Pſ1ZES with me, 
; WD 4 WI} NCA [viral turtythey have l:ghted daugerouſly, 
| But lu;e Tthall be quit! 1 hear 'cM coming, | 


. 


_ 4. Fatt, 


If not inf uctcd in a Womans School, [ Excunt, + 


Go off and wait the bringing in your ſervice, 


And do it handſomely : you know where to hays j 


Enter Milanes, Arlſcnio, Lopez, Dies, 


Welcom i Faith. 

Arſ. That's well ſaid, honeſt Lawyer, 

Lop.. Said like a neighbour. 

Bar. Welcom all : all over, 

And let's be merry. 

A. To that end we came Sir, 

An hour of freedome's worth an age of juglings, 

Die. lam come too Sir, to ſpecifie my Stomach 
A poor retciner to your worſhips bountie. 

Bar.And thou ſhalt have it Id my merry Dew 
My liberal, and my bonny bounteous Drevs, © 
Even fil d till it groan again. : 

Die. Let it have fair play, 

And if it founder then. 

Bar. Vie tell ye neighbours, 

Though 1 were angry yeſtcrday with ye all , 
And very angry, tor methought ye bob''d me. 

Lop. No, no, by no means. 

Bar. No, when I conſidered 
[t was a jeſt, and carried oft ſo quaintly, 

It made me merry : very merry, Gentlemen, 
I doconiets 1 could not ſleep to think on't, 
The mirth ſo tickled me, I could not ſlumber, 

Lep.Good mirth do's work to : honeſt mirth, 
Now, ſhould we have mcant in carneſt --- 

Bar. You ſay true neighbour. 

Lop. It might have bred ſuch a diſtalt and ſowrnehs 
Such fond imaginations in your Brains, Sir, 

For things thruſt home in earneſt. 

Bar. Very ccrtain, 
But I know ye all for merry waggs, and erc long 
You ſhall know me too in another faſhion, 
Though y'are pamper'd,ye ſhall bear part 0'th' burtiet, 


Enter Amaranta, and Leanuro. 


Come wife.; Come bid *em welcom ; Come my Jem! 
And Pupil, you ſhall come too; nc*re hang backware, 
Come, come the woman's plcas'd, her anper's over, 
Come, be not baſhfuil. 

Am, What do's he prepare here ? 
Sure there's no meat i*th? houſe, at leaſt not dreft, 


i Do's he mcan to mock *em ? or ſome new bred crotcitt 


Come o're his brains; I do not like his kindneſs: 
But ſilence beſt becomes me : if he mean foul play, 
Sure they are enough to right themſelves,and let 'em, 
[ie lit by, fo they beat him not to powder, \* 
Bar. Bring in the meat there, ha? Sit down cen 
A little mcat nceds little Complement, 
Sit down I fay, 
eAm, What do you mean by this Sit ? 
Bar. Convey away their weapons handſomely. 
Am, You know there's none 1'th? houſe to anſwer? 
But the poor Girle z you know there's no meat net 
. Bar. Peace and be quiet ; I ſhall make you ſmoak 
There's men and meat enough, ſet it down formal 


Enter Algazcirs, with diſher. 


Am. 1 fear ſome lewd trick, yet I dare not ſpeak nh 
Bar. Ihave no dainties for ye Gentlemen, 
Not loads of meat, to make the room ſmell of 

Only a diſh toevery man I have dedicated, 
And if 1 have pleag'd his appetite. 
Lop. (), a Capon, 
A Bird of grace, and be thy will, 1 honour it: 
Die. For me ſome fortic pound of lovely pct, 
Plac'd in a mediterrancan ſca of Brewis. *  , 
Bar. Fall to, fall to, that we may drink and 1avg” 
Wait diligently knaves. 
el. What rare bit's this ? 
An execution ! bleſs me / 


H 
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The Spaniſh Cut ate. 


k ' it £0 Cy . 
3o: Nay 8% is ſomewhat tough Sir, 


endure itcaſily, 
; $ ; 
+ ACapiasfr 
7g, YoUr — 
o0f, your IMOres 
on re Aiginrs, © 
ron , 
-4 bs. your Beads, Curate, F- 
, D:yii's iD OUT diſh; bell, book, and Can e: 
A warrant tOAapPear before the Judges ! 
needs riſe, and turn TO th? wall, 
+ need 00 
Ap hops "Al make ye find your Breeches, 
&, We are betrai'd. 
3g, lavited do not wrong me, 
ito, good Gueſts, you bave diligent men about ye, 
hall want gothing that may perlccute ye , 
-«{ will not ſee ye tart ; Have I now found ye? 
we [requited ye? Youfool'd the Lawyer, 
xi thought it Meritorious to abuſe tum, 
thick ram-headed knave : you rid, you ſpur'd him, 
ad plorified your wits, the more yew; onged him ; 
ithin this hour ye (hall have all your Creditours, 
| econd diſh of new debts, come upon ye, 
1 new invitements to the whip, Don Drego, 
n{fxcommunications for the learned Curate, 
ge of all your furies ſhall dance to ye. 
A, Youdare not uſe us thus ? 
3s. You ſhall be bob'd, Gentlemen, 
ir and as] have a life, ye goe to priſon, , 
opriſon, without pitie inſtantly, 
face ye ſpeak another word to priſon. 
rarea better Guard without, that waits 
Jo you ſee this man, Dor Curate ? *tis a Paratour 
:Acomes to tell ye a delightfull ſtory 
{anold whore ye have, and then to teach ye 
atisthe penaltic ; Laugh at me now Sir, 
tatLegacie would yebequeath me now, 
And pay it 0n the nail ? ) to fly my fury ? 
Ly. 0 gentle Sir. 
3s. Do'ſtthou hope I will be gentle, 
pry uaconſiderate Curate ? 
\ Let me goe Sir. 
bo, Tie ſee thee hang firſt. 
Ly. And as Lam a true Vicar, 
X10 your ear, hark ſoftly ——— 
bs, No, no bribery. | 
have my ſwindge upon thee ;Sirra ? Raſcal ? 
alenten Chaps,you that lay ſick, and mockt me, 
Wt me abominably , abuſed me lewdly, 
make thee ſick at heart, before 1 leave thee, 
XC groan, anddye indeed, and be worth nothing, 
"rg viſing, oy: a _ to knell for "4 
£00 cover Tace, but that thou ſtealeſt, 
es from the Merchant,and the Ring he was buried with 
alel: from his Grave, do you ſinell me now ? 
ve mercy ofi-me ! | 
| ber, No Plalm of mercy ſhall hold me from hanging thee. 
y -_ Je like your Breakfaſt ? *tis but ſhort, Gentlemen, 
«inet and healthfull ; Your puniſhment, and yours, Sir 
| hes near reaſons that concern my Credit, | = 
to my ſelf 
*, D6e Sir, and ſpare not : 
lace. 29 800d a wife, and too obedient, 
Les. 6 pr ovoke me to be fooliſh — 
el the world 1 ſi ber rs uſage, 
wary _ emmy but taint her _—_ 
; 3 tnat lying man, that baſe man 
un him, but face to face tha , - , 
Z&. What have 1 be Þ tI may know him. 


A » a free man, 


| 


One that muadetrial of this Ladies conftantie, 
And found it ſtrong as Tate; Icave off” your loving, 
For if you follow tins cou ſc, you will be Chronicled ” 


Fiter Tamy and Aſſiſtant, 
For a devil, whilſt a Saint hc is m enticned, 
You know my name iniced ; 1 am now no Law:cr. | 
Die.Som: comfort now.l hop2,or ef would I were hane- | 
And ycoT T..4 Jug. , ic maxcs mc {weat. p 
Bar. Wiet news low ? 
fam 1 wit jultiic 6pou my lif- and credit 
Wizat you have heard, for truth, and will make proof of 
Ajit. iwill bexcauy at tic appointed heur there, 
And ſo [ leave ye. * 
Bar. Stay | beſecch your worſhip, 
And do but hcar me. 
Fam. Goud 912, intend ths buiingls, 
And Ic this bawling ſool, no more words lawycr, 
And no more angets, for 1 guets your reaſons, 
This Geatleman, Ile juſtific in all places, 
And that fair Ladics worth ; Ict who dare crols it. * 
The Plot was calt by me, to make thee jealous, 
But not to wrong your wife, ſhe is fair and vertuons, 
Die. Take us to mercy too, we beſcech your honour, 
We ſhall be juſtified the way ot all fleſh cle. 


, 

f 4 » 
« ) | 
1 >» Wu wy. ' 


Fam. No more talk, nor no more dillention lawycr, 
{ know your anger, *tis a vain and flight one, 
For it you doe, Ile lay your whole lite opcn, 
A life that all the world ſhall — Ple bring witneſs, 
And rip before a Judge the ulcerous villanics, 
You know I know ye, and I can bring witncts. 
Bar. Nay good Sir, noble Sir. 
7am. Be at peace then preſently, 
[mmediatley take honeſt and fair truce (tleman z 


With your good wife, and ſhake hands with that Gen- 


| Has bonour'd ye too much, and doe it cheerfully, 


Lop. Take usalong, for Hcaven ſake too. 
Bar. 1 am friends, 


| There is norcmedie, I muſt put up all, 


And like my neighbours rubit out bytii' ſhoviders, 
An perfect friends; Leandro.now I thank ye, 
Ani there's my hand, I have no more grudge to ye, 
But I am too mean henceforward for your Companic. 
Lea. 1 ſhall not trouble ye. 
Arſ. We will be friends too. 
Mi. Nay Lawyer, you ſhall not fright us farther, 
For all your devils we will bolt. 
Bar. I grant ye, ; 
The Gentleman's your Bail, and rhank his coming, 
Did not he know me too well, you ſhould {mart tor't ; 
Goe all in peace, but when ye fool next, Gentlemen, 
Come not to me to Breakfalt. 
Die. T'le be bak'd firſt. 
Bar.And pray ye remember,when ye are bold and merry, 
The Lawyers Banquet, and the Sawce he gave ve. 
7am. Come: goc along; Ihave employment tor ye, 
Employment for your lewd brains too, to £001 y< , 
For all, for every one. 
All. We are all your Servants. | 
Die. All, all for any thing, fiom this day forward 
['lc hate all Breakfaſts, and depend on dinners, 
7am. I am glad you come off fair, 
Lea. The fair has bleſt me. 


SCENA IIL 
Enter Octavia, Jacinta, Arſcnio. 


08. This is the place, but why we are appointed 
By Don Famie toltay here, is a depth 
[| cannot ſound. 
Aſe. Believ't he is too noble 
To purpoſe any thing but for our good. 
Had 1 aſſurance of a thouſand lives, 


And with them perpetuitic of ys ure, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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T he Spaniſh Curate. 


And ſhould loſe all, if he prov'd only falſe, 
Yct 1 durſt run the hazard. | fe 
Fac. 'Tis our comfort, - 
We cannot be mare wietched than we are, 
And death concludes all miſcry. 
0. Undiſcovered 


Enter Henrique, Janue. 


We muſt attend him. 
Aſe. Our ſtay is not long. 
With hum Dor Fenrique ? 
Jac, Now | fear, | 
Be lilent. SY 
Her. Why Colt thon follow me ? 


7am. To fave your life, 9 
A p'ot is laid for't, all my wrongs forgot; 
| have a Brothers Love. 

Hen. Eut thy falſe felt 
| fear no enemy. 

Fam, You have no friend, 
But what breathes in me.: If you move a ſtep 
Beyond this ground you tread on , you are loſt.. | 
' Hen. "Tis by thy practice then : 1 am ſent hither 
To meet her, that prefers my life and fatetic | 
Betore hcr own, 

7am. That you ſhould be abus'd thus 
With weak credulitie ! She for whoſe ſake 
You have forgot we had onenoble Father, 
| Or that one Mother bare us, for whoſe love 
You brake a contraCt to which heaven was witneſs, 
To ſatisfe whoſe pride- and wilfull humour 
Yeu have expos'd a ſweet and hopefull Son 
Toall the miſeries that want can bring him, 
And ſuch a Son, though you are molt obdurate, 
To give whom entertainment Savages E 
Would quit their Caves themſelves, to keep him from 
Bleak cold and hunger : This dflembling woman, 
This Idol, whom you worſhip, all your love 
And ſervice trgd under her teet, deſigns you 
To fl « grave, or dead tolyea prey 
For Wolves and Vulturs. 

Hen. "Tis falſe ;, 1 defic thee, 
And itand upon my Guard. 


Octavio, Jacinta, Aicanto, ad SELvants. 


Yam. Alas, "tis weak: | 
Come on,lince you will teach me to be crne], 
By having no faith in me, take your fortune, 
Bring the relt forth, and bind them faſt, 
Ot. My Lord. - 
Ak. la what have we offended ? 
Jam. | am decal, : 
And following my will, 1 do not ſtand 
Accomptable to reaſon : See her Ring 
( The fiſt pledge of your love, and Frryice to her ) 
Deliver'das a Warrant for your death : 
Theſe Bags of gold you ye up to ber truſt, 
( The uſe of which you did deny'your ſelf) - 
Beltow'd on me, and with a prodigal hand, 
Whom the pick'd forth to be the Architect 
Of her moſt bloudy building; and to fee 
Thefe Inſtruments, to bring Materials \ 
Toraiſe it up, ſhe bad me ſpare no coſt, / 
And (as a furpluſage) offer'd her ſelf 
To be at my devotion, 
4 Hen, © accuis'd ! 
7am. But be incredlons ſtill , think this my plot ; 
Faſlon cxcuics to your felf,, and ſwear 
That ſhe is innocent, that ſhedoats on ye; 
IJovc this, asa fearful Dream, and that 
| Yoo he not at my mercy, which in this 
| T will fhew only : She her ſelf ſhall give! 
| Le 0:catull Sentente, to remove all ſcruple 


Emer Leandro, Milanes, Arknio, Bart. Lopez, Diego, 


Who'tis that ſends you to the other world. 
Emer Violante, 
Appears my Vwlante? ſpeak (my deareſt) 


Do's not the object pleaſe you ? 
Viot. More than if 


| All treaſure that's above the carth, with that, 
That lyes conceal'd in both the Indian Mines, 


Were laid down at my feet: O bold Famy, 
Thou only canſt deſerve me. 

Fam. 1 am forward, : 
And (as you eaſily may perceive, ) I ilcep not 
On your commands, 


Enter Aſſiſtant, «nd Officers, 


70. But yet they live : I look'd 

To find them dead. 

Fam. That was deferr'd, that you 
Might triumph in their miſery, and have the power 
To ſay they are not, 

Viol. *Twas well thought upon : 
This kiſs, andall the pleaſures of my Bed 
This night, ſhall thank thee, * 

Hen, Monſter ! i 

Vol. You Sir, that | 
Would have me Mother Baſtards, being unable 
To honour me with one-Chiid of mine own, 
That underneath my roof, kept your calt-Strumpet, 
And out of my Revenues would maintain 
Her riotous iſſue : now you find what 'tis 
To tempt a woman: with as little feeling 
As I turn offa flaye, that is unfit 
Todoe me ſervice; or a horſe, or dog 
That have out-liv'd their uſe, I ſhake thee of, 


' To make thy peace with hcaven. 


Hen. I do delerve this, 
And never truly felt before, what ſorrow 
Attends on wilfull dotage. 

Viol, For you, Miſtris, 
That had the pleaſure of his youth before me, 
And triumph'd in the fruit that you had by lum, 


| But that 1 think, to have the Baſtard ſtrangled 
| Before thy face, and thou with ſpeed to follow 


The way he leads thee, is ſufficient torture, 
I would cut off thy noſe, put out thine eyes, 
And ſet my foot on theſe bewitching lips, 
That had the ſtart of mine : 'but as thou art, 


| Goc tothe grave unpiticd. 


Aſſiſt. Who would believe' 
Such rage could be in woman ? 
Vol. For this fellow, 
He is not worth my knowledge. 
Fam. Let him live then, 
Since you eſteem him innocent. 
Viol. No Jamy, 
He ſhall make up the meſs : now ſtrike together, 
And let them fall ſo. 
Aſſiſt. Unheard of crueltic / 
I can endure no longer : ſeiſe on her. 
Viol. Am I betrai'd ? 
Is this thy faith, Jamy? 
Fam. Could your deſires 
Challenge performance of a deed ſo horrid ? * 
Or, though that you had ſold your ſelf to hell, 
| ſhould make up the bargain ? Live (dear Broth) 
Live long, and happy-- I forgive you freely 3 
To have doneyou this ſervice, is tome 
A fair Inheritance : and how e're harſh language 
(Call'd on by your rough nſage) paſs'd my lips, 
In my heart 1 everloy'd you: all my labours | 
Were but to ſhew,how much your love was C0Zcn 6, 
When it beheld it ſelf in this falſe Glaſs, 
Thatdid abuſe you; and I am ſofar 
From envying young Aſcame his good fortune, Tit 
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— The Spaniſh Cite. 


were mine, I would adopt him, 


Neetherers my noble 
trial ofher bloudy 
isd thus, 


the wars 


chang 


| arm too 
"rel and ſhame to 


-" p 
looms ſible # 

| ME hoof Gisftion tothis 

| ag onlycomfort, 

power : I ne 


ſpeak : but what Ple doe, 


im my penitence z 
ye liv'd, Vledie 


man. 
but poll 


hi 


% wes: 
IL 


F 
& —_— o 


was ric 


oted on her, 


| 


What an ill Inſtrument you hve boen to him, | 
From this time ſtrengthen him 4vith tone; counſels ' 
As you'le defermes, my pardon. 

Bar. Viechahgemy: Copy : 
But I am punifh'd, fef I fear 1 have had 


|| A ſmart blow, though unſeen. 


Aſſiſt. Curate, and Sexton, 
I have aeard of you too, let'me hear no more, 
And what's paſt, is foigotien ; For this woman, 
Thongh her intent werc bloody, yet our Law 
Calls it. not death : yet that her puniſhment 


, May deter others from ſich bad attemprs, 


Thedowry ſhe brought with her, ſhall be emploi'd 
To build a Nunnery, whereſhe ſhall ſpend 
The remnant of her life. 
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his bad woman, thou 
| Ro defer it, ſtill expecting 


n orief would Kill Facintha. 
| Aſh. All is come out, _ he 
FE ſucceſs : take her Don Henrique, 
i Ae yaurr Son. © Z 


em 


—— 
3 i RAO Ray > 9 APRN). 


Vol. Since I have miſs'd my ends, 
| 1 ſcorn what can fall on me. 

Ajjiſt. The ſtrict diſcipline 
Of the Church, will teach” you better thoughts. And Sig; 
Youth@Farc Batcheſours, if you ever marry, (niors, 
I Baxzob you may bchold the iſſue 
ON « ” ouſneſ3and Jealouſic ; and ofdotage, 
And fa! in Don Henrique: keepa mean then 
| For be aſſur'd, that weak, man meets all ill, 

That gives himſelf up to a woman: will. 
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Aſif. Your | 


[ 2xemnme. 
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Ad ſtem all doubts ;, *twas built for ſuch a proof, 
And we hope highly : if ſhe lye aloof 

For ber own vantage, to give wind at will, 
Why tet her work, only be you bug ſtill, 

And ſweet opinion'd, and we are bound to ſay, 
You are worthy Judges, and you crown the Play. 


) tel ye (Gentlemen, ) we have a Play, *'* 
Anen one too, and that "tis launch'd to day; 

Name y know, that's nothing to my Story, -+« 
vtellye, "tis familiar, void of Glory, 

Sae, of Bitterneſs : of wit you'll ſap, | +» *' | —= . — 
n that is now held wit, that tends that way, 
ſhich we auaud: To tell yetoo "tis merry, 

meant ts make ye pleaſant, and not weary : 

Stream that guides ye, eaſie to attend : 
atell ye that 'tis good, 45 to 110 end, 
yu beheve not. Nay, to goe thus far, 

i ſpear it, if you ſwear againſt, 15 war. 
taſlre you any thing , unieſs you ſee, 
bd ſo conceive , is vanity im me 3 

refore [ leave it to it ſelf, and pray 

( 4 food Bark, it may work, out to day, 


Epilogue. 


| HE Play 1s done, yet our Suit never end), + 
Still when you part, you would ſtill part our friends, 
Our nobleſt friends ; if ought have faln amaſs, 
O let nt be ſufficient , that it 15, 
And you have pardon'd it. In Buldings great 
All the whole Body cannot be ſo neat, 
But ſomething may be mended; Thoſe are fair, 
| And wort hy love, that may deſtroy, but ſpare. 
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WITHOUT 


COMEDY. 


a 


Valentine, aGelant that will not be perſwaded to 


keep bis Eſtate. 
Franciſco, bis younger Brother. 


Maſter Lovegood their Vncle. 
jc Friend to Maſter Lovegood. h 


Fountain, companions of Valentine, and Sutors to 
Hairbrain $ #5 Widow. | 
lentines F at ber. 


_ 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


Shorthoſe, the Clown, and ſervent to the Widg 
| Roger, Ralph, «xd Humphrey, three ſervant 

the Widow. - F 
Three Servants. p | 
Muſicians. 


Lance, « Falkner, and an ancient ſervant to Va- | 


' Lady Hartwel, a Widow. 
| label, ber Siſter. | 


Luce, « waiting Gentlewoman to the Widow. 


———— 


TE CCA = ct 


Aus primus, 


Scena prima. 


Merc. Hen ſaw you Valentine? | 
| UVnc/e. Not fince the Horſe-race, 
he's taken up with thoſe that woo 

the Widow, . | 


eter. How can he live by ſnatches from ſuch people ? 
he bore a worthy. mind, 

Uncle. Alas, he's funk, his means are gonc, he wants, 
and which is worſe, TEE ; 
Takes a delight in doing ſo. 

eFfer. That's ſtrange. | 

UVre. Runs Lunatick, if you but talk of ſtates, he can- 
not be brought (now he has ſpent his own) to think there's 


bound tobe his Bailifls, 

Aer. This is ſomething dangerous. 

Vncle, No Gentleman that has eſtate to uſe it jn kee 
ing houſe, or followers, for thoſe waycs he cries again, 
for Eating fins, dull Surfeits, cramming of Serving men, 
muſtering of Beggars, maintaining Hoſpitals for Kites, and 
Curs, grounding their tat faiths upon o0!d Country proverbs, 
God bleſs the Founders; theſe he would have ventured in- 
to more manly uſes, Wit, and carriage, 'and never thinks 
of ſtate, or mcans, the ground-works : holding it mon- 
ſtrous, men ſhould feed their bodics, and ſtarve their un- 
derſtandings. > | | 

Aer. Thet's moſt certain. | 

Tele, Yes, iſ he could ſtay there. 


© OY 


inheritance, or means, but all a common tiches, all men | 


"Bates Darts nd chang, 


Mer. Why let him marry, and that way riſe agait. 

Uncle. It's moſt impoſſible, he will not look with 8 
handſomeneſs upon a Woman. | 

Mer, 1s he ſo ſtrange to Women? 

Uncle. I know.not what it is, a fooliſh glory he haſh 
I know not where, to balk thoſe benefits, and yet te ® 
converſe and flatter 'em, make *em, or fair, or foul, } 
ged, or ſmooth, as his impreſſion ſerves, for he wth 


they are only lumps, and undigeſted pieces, lickt 0 


a form by our affections, and then they ſhow. Ti 
vers lct *em pals. 


Emer Fountain, Bellamore, Hairbfain. 


Mer. He might be one, he carries as much promiſe; bY 
are wondrous merry. 

Vncle, O their hopes are high, Sir. 

Fount, Is Valentine come to Town ? 

Bella, Laſt night, I heard. RR, 

 Foant. We miſs him monſtrouſly in our directions ® 

this Widow is as ſtately, and as crafty, and ſtands] 
rant you—— | | | 

Hair. Let her ſtand ſure, ſhe falls before us elſe, ® 
let's go ſeek Valentine, 

Mer. This Widow ſeems a Gallant. ki 

Uncle, A goodly Woman, and to her handſome 
bears her ſtate, reſerved, and great Fortune Þa5M 


Miſtreſs of a full means, and well ſhe knows to vu 


a+! 
i 
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Wit without eNMoney, 


VO —C. 


; Valentine had het. 

in. oo no hope of that, Sir. : 
C/o 7 thax condition, he bad his Mortgage in again. 
PILF - had. Fe 
Cocle. _ and ſee what I'le do, however let 

_— L never ſought a Gentlemans undo- 


ey a Sa of other mens vexations, you told 
| Brother. _ 

Que, Yes Sir, More 
and drunk him vp, 
tolar. | 


miſerable than he, for he has cat 
a handſome Gentleman, and fine 


Enter three Tenants, 


| are theſe ? 
| oor they'll do what they can. | 
OMe. It is well \be earnelt, honelt friends, and 
jupon bim, he is deaf to his own good. | 
Laxe, We mean to tell him part of our minds an't pleaſe 


Me. Do, and do it home, and in what my care may 
Ip, or my perſwaſions when we mect next. 
tac, Do but perſwade him fairly ; and for your money, 
- and theſe mens thanks too, and what we can be ablc. 
Me, Yare molt honeſt, you ſhall find me no lefs, and 
[kave you, your bulineſs my friends. [Ex. Mer. 
Unc, Pray Heayen it may, Sir. Ea 
Laxe, Nay if he will be mad, I'le be mad with him, and 
| kim that le not ſpare him, his Father kept good Meat, 
od Drink, good Fellows, good Hawks, good Hounds, 
j bid his Neighbours welcome; kept him too, and ſup- 
ed his prodigality, yet Kept his ſtate ſtill ; muſt we turn 
enants now, after we have lived under the race of Gehry, 
{maintained good Yeomantry, to ſome of the City, to 
great ſhoulder of Mutton and a Cuſtard, and have our 
ae turned into Cabbidge Gardens, muſt it be fo ? 
| Unc. You mult be milder to him. 
Loxe. That's as he makes his game. 
Ur, Intreat him lovingly, and make him feel. 
Laxe, Te pinch him to the bones elſe. 
| {/der. Witksn,} And tell the Gentleman, Ile be with 
preſently, ſay | want money too, I mult not fail boy. 
Lexe, You'l want Cloaths, I hope. 


_ Emer Valentine. 
| - Bid the young Courtier repair to me anon, Ile read 


Us. He comes, de diligent, but not too rugged, ſtart 
m, buaffight him not. My 
Fd. Phew, ace you there ? 
| Us, Wecome to ſee you Nephew, be not angry. 
Fa. Why doyou dog me thus, with theſe ſtrange pco- 
wy, all the world ſhall never make me rich more, 
- ens. 
as, We you for our poor Childrens ſake. 
Fd. Who bid 00 get'em? have you tiot threſhing work 
ingh, but Children muſt be bang'd out 0'rh* ſheaf too? 
| Hs with all their delicates, and healthful diets, can 
F nab, oi ou with a clove of Garlick, a piece of 
"&& would a Saw, and ſowre Milk, can mount 
Cn, and muſt maintain theſe tumblers. 
pr You ought to maintain us, we have maintained 
20d when you ſlept provided for you 3 who bought the 
Jou wear? 1 think our labours; reckon, you'll find it 
Sy . your Horſes perpetual pots'of Ale, main- 
o Fe and who extoPd you inthe Half-crown- 
© you might fit and muſter all the Beauties? we 
3 no, weare all puppies ? 
Vexations, 


moos ON Land, Sir, and honeſt men to ſerve your 
em, betray your _ Go, and will you run away from 
wo alws like old u your poor Tribe to miſery ; mort- 
ad athouſand eaks; where will you hunt next ? you 

Acres, fair and'open: The Kings-Bench is 


| my neceſſity pull firſt, nor 1s this forc'd, bur the meer qua- | 


149 
eating tacre's no good riding, the Counter is full v1 
| q « aud brakes, take heed Sir, and boggs, you'l quick- 
y th What broth they're made of, 

Vat. Yate ſhort and pithy, 

: Fae ce. They lay yarc afine Gentleman, and of excellent 
JiCL Ment, L.ey report you have a wit z keep your ſelf out | 
0 UN Rain, and take your Cioak with you, Which by in- 
oe! 26pm 1s youi State, Sir, or | ſ1:a}l think your tame 

elied you, you 5ave money, and may have means. 

Earn 1 pretree leave prating, Goes my good lye within 
tty brain to further, or m; un101ing in thy pity? go, go, 
gcr you lon, there whiitle ro your Ho: cs, and lt them 
cditicz away, ſaw Hemp to hang your ſelves withal: what 
am [to you, oc youto me; am 1 you: Landiord, puppics ? 

* . * *%F 
Unc. This is unc vil. 7 
L'al. More unmerciful you, to vex me with tlicſe Bacon 
Broth and Puddiogs, they are the walking ſhupcs of all my 
{oriows. 
3 Tenants. 
better. 
Val. My Fathers Worſhip was a Fool. | 
RE ance. Hey, ley boys, old Valentine i'faith, the 0!d boy 
ll. 


TVuc, Fic Coulin, : 

Lal. I mean beſottcd to his ſtate, he had never leſt me 
the miſery of ſo much means elſe, which till 1 fold, was a | 
Meer meagrim to me: If you will talk, turn out theſe 

cnants, they are as killing to my nature Uncle, as water 
toa Feayer. | 

Lace. We will go, but it is like Rams, to come again the 
ſtronger, and you (hall kecp your ttate. 

LVal. Thou lyeſt, I will not. 

Lance. Sweet Sir, thou lycit, thou ſhalt, and fo good 
morrow. [ Excart Tcnants, 

Val. This was my man, and of a noblc breeding :; now 
to your buſineſs Uncle. 

Unc, To your ltate then. 

Pal. *Tis gone, andl1 am glad on'r, name it no more, "tis 
that | pray againlt, and Heaven has har me, I te!l you, | 
Sir, Iam morxe feartul of it, I mcan, of thinking of moie | 
lands, orlivings, than fickly men are travcliing o' Sundays, |: 
for being quell'd with Carriers; out upoin't, CaVet empror, 
let the fool out-ſweat it, that thinks he has got a cetch ont. 

Unc. This is madneſs to bea wilful begger. 

Val. 1 am mad then, and fo 1 mcan to be, will that con- 
tent you ? How bravely now | live, how jocund, how ncar 
the firſt inheritauce, without tears, how tice om title- 
troubles: 

Unc, And from means too, | 

Val. Means? why all good men's. my mcans , my wit's 
my Plow,the Town's my ltock, Tavern'smy ſtanding houſe, 
and all the world knows there's no want; all Gentlemen 
that love Society, love me; all Purſes that wit and plealure 
opens, are my Tenants ; every mans Cloaths fit me, the 
next fair lodging is but my next remove, and when picale ; 
to be more eminent, and take the Air, a piece 1s |wied, 
and a Coach prepared, and I gol cate not whither, what 
nced ſtate here ? 7 

Unc. But ſay theſe means were honelt, will they laſt, Sir ? 

Val. Far longer than your jerkin, and wear fairer, ſhould 
[ take ought of you, *tis true, I beg'd now, oi which Is 
worſe than that, 1 ſtole a kindneſs, and which is worlt. of | 
all, 1 loſt my way in't; your mind's encloſed, notuing cs: 
open nobly, your very thoughts are Hinds that work vn 
nothing but daily ſweat and trouble : were my way lo, 
full of dirt as this, 'tis true I'd ſhift it; are my acquaintance | 

| 


v 


Your Fathers Worſhip would have uſed vs 


; 
L 


Graſfiers? but Sir, know, no man that 1am allied to, 11 
my living, but makes it equal, whether his own ule, or 
lity and poiſure of goodancſs, and do you twink t venture | 
nothing equal ? : 
Unc. You poſe me Coulin. E 
Val. What's my knowledge Uncie, is'tnot worth mony | 
what's my underſtanding, travel, rcading, Wit, - wen | 


—— 
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150 Wit without Monty. 


| EIT makino men, ſome to ſpeak, that too | thee ſpeak ſoftly, we are open to mens ears, 

+ 1 pn fry how mga. _——_— oke'roo mock, ro | Lace. Fear not, weare fafe,we may ſee all that yr, 
hold their peace, and put their tongues 0 penſions,ſome to | all, and make our ſelves merry with their langng 

| wear their ; joaths, and ſome to keep'em, theſe are nothing | yet ſtand undiſcovered, be not melancholy, you yn, 


: Tacks , ! 4 * | 
: » « bs 53 


EE , "ris wi , ſiſter isa goodly portly Lady | 
ing Þ h at's done for them, 'tis wicked, and | thing ſlubber'd, my J: Y Lady, away 
| _ ; — __ + Bac wt his thooghts doute, making em | of a preſence, ſhe ſpreads fattens, as the King, bp 4 
LE od for this repentance. | canvas eyery where, ſhe may ſpare me her miſcn, ayy 
Hog bi J Wn / | | bonners, ſtrike her main Petticoat, and yet uti 
| | Enter two Scrvants, | am a Carvel to her. " 
his c! ' my Maſters love. Luce. But a tight one. ; 
r Ser. This cloak and hat Sir, an0 my Iſab. She is excellent, well built too. 


; . i . SY 7 BY at. and leave 
"1 Wt : ing Cn Lace. And yet ſhe's old. 
| ' 1:her. 1 ihall Go it Sir. Iſeb. She never ſawabove one voyage Luce, and oy 
| Fl. 1 do not think of theſethings. | me after another, her Hull will ſerve again, a right 
| 2 Ser. Pleaſe you Sir, 1 have gold here for you. Me Merchant: ſhe plaies, and ſimgs too, dances and difeoun 
| y. Give it me, drink that and commend me to thy Ma- | comes very near Eflays,a pretty Poct, begins to Piddle we 
| ter; look you Uncte, dol beg theſe ? Philoſophie, a ſubtil Chymick Wench , and-can ex 
the Spirit of mens Eſtates, ſhe has the | 'ght Defore her 


' nc, No ure, 'tis your worth,o1r. | | } 
pots ; Tk none? h, but pray ſatisfie me, are not theſe | cannot miſs her choice for me, *tis reaſon [ Wait myay 
| KA 


avs ; ing the ſtarved inheritance, with | fortune. 
ways as honeſt as perſecuting ti , x Vers & want 


Iſab. It is not at firit word up and ride, thon art coxg: 
that would ſhew mad Y' faith : beſides, we loſe the mammy 
of our politick government : # we become provokers, th 
we are fair, and fit for mens imbraces, when like toms 
they lie before as ayes, yer not carried, hold ome 
ſtrongeſt batteries, then compound too without the i 
of honour, and march off with our fair wedding , Colas 
flying. Who arc theſe ? | | 


Emer Franc, and Lance, 
Luce, | know not, nor I care nor. 


| 
| 


muſty Coin, tlic very, rats were fain to run away from, or 
{cling rotten wood by the pound, like ſpices, which Gentle- 
men do after burn by th' ounces? do not | know your way of 
feeding beaſts with grains, and windy ſtuff, to blow up 
Butchers ? your racking Paſtures,that have eater up as many 
inging Shepherds, and their iſſues, as'  Ardelnzsa breeds ? 
theſe are authentique, I tell you Sir, I would not change 
ways with you, unleſs it were to {e]] your ſtate that hour, 
and iſit were poſſible to ſpend it then too, for all your Beans 
in Rammilo, now you know Me. | 

| Unc, 1 woul4 you knew your (cif, but ſince you are grown 


| fich a ſtrange enemy to all that firs you, give me leave to : 
MAKE your Brothcrs fortune. ' 1 1M/ab. Prethec peace then, a well boilt Gentleman, 
| Val How? | | Luce. But poocly thatchrt. 

Une, From your mortgage, which yet you may recoyer, 


Lance. Has he devour'd you too ? 
Fran, Has guip'd me down Lace, 
Lance. Left youno means to ſtudy ? 
Fran. Not a farthing : diſpatcht my poor annuity I tia 
him, here's all the hope I have left, one bare ten ſhilling 
Lan. You are fit for great mens ſervices. | 
Fran. lam fit, but who'le take me thus?mens miſeries 
| now accounted ſtains in their natures. I have travelled, wil 
Vic. My laſt offer, and then I am gone. have ſtudied long, obſerved all Kingdoms, know alli 
Fat. What is't, and then Ple anſwer. promiſcs of Art and manners, yet that I am not bold, | 
Unc, What think you of a wife yet toreſtore yon, and | cannot Hatter, ] ſhall not thrive, all theſe are but vain muy 
tell me ſcrioutly without theſc trifles, art thou ſo rich as to get mea lodging Lance? 
"al. And you can find one, that can pleaſe my fancy, you | Lv. Ple ſell the titles of my houſe elſe, my Harle, 
ſhall not find me ſtubborn. Hawk,nay's death Ple pawn my wife : Oh Mr. Franc 
Unc. Speak your Woman. [ ſhould fee your Fathers houſe fall thus! 


Val. One without eyes, that is,ſcif commendations, for | {b. An honeſt fellow. 
when they find they are handiom, they are unwholſome Lan. Your Fathers houſe, that fed me, that bred ups 
one without cars, not giving time ro flatterers, for ſhe that | My name! 
1 hears her ſelf commended, wavers, and points men out a | ſab. A gratefull fellow. : 
way to make 'em wicked ; one withont ſubſtance of her ſelf; | £4n. And fall by 
that woman without the plcaſure of her life, that's wanton; | #r4n. Peace, I know you are angry Zavce, but 1B 
though ſhe be young, for getting it, though fair,making her | not hear with whom, he is my Brother, and though ſl 
glaſs the cyes of honelt men, not her own admiration, all | hold him light, my moſt dear Brother : A Gentleman, 
her ends obedience,all her bouts new bleflings, ifthere may cepting ſome few rubs, he were too excellent to liven 
be ſuch a woman. þ elſe;fraughted as deep with noble and brave parts, the us 
Tm, Yes there may be, of a noble and manly Spirit, as any he alive. | muſt notit 
Fat. And without {tate too you; though | am miſerable, and he made me fo, jt = 
- nc. You are diſpoſed ro trite, well, fare you well Sir, | he is my Brother, ſtill] loye him, and to that tyc 919% 
when you want me next, you'l ſeek me out a better ſence. link my affeCtions. | 
Fai. Farewell Uncle, and as yon love your cſtate, let not'] ſab. A noble nature !doſt thou know bim Luce? 
me hear on't. | [ Ex. Luce. No, Miſtreſs. ; 
| Tm. It hall nottronble you, Tle watch him ſtil, Jſab. Thou thou!deſt cyer know ſuch good men, Ml! 
| And when his friends fall off then bend his will. [Ex | fair ate and mind are married! did hc not ay B 


Ple find the means. 
Va). Pray ſave your labour Sir, my Brother and my ſelf 


will run one: fortune, and 1 think what I hold a meer 
{ vexation, cannot be ſafe for him, I love him better, he has 
wit at will, the world has means, he ſhall live withont this 
rick of ſtate, we are heirs both, and all the world before 


1%. 


| | ; | wanted 
| _— ſabellg, vin: Luce, ' Lace, What's that to you? 
: «ce. { know the cavſe of all this ſadneſs now, your ſiſter Jjab. "Tis true, but *tis great pity. | 
, 423 ingroſt all the brave Lovers. | Lace, How fie changes! ten thouſand more thanke, ®, 
| Lai, She has Wicrcwithall, mach good may't do her,pre- | handſom men too ; 


) 


Wit without Money. 
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1 The 6 h, but as I live, this Gentlemar 
- Tis: thouſand? is there no knowing him ? 
Nl ve ant ? fellows of no merit, flight and pull 
6 that walk like ſhadows, by leaving no print of witat 
-xre, of poiſe, let.chem complain. 
” * Hercolour changes ſtrangely. 
« This man was made, to mark his wants to waken 


: alas poor Gentleman, but will that keep him from coi 


j hunger, behieve mehe is well bred, and cannot be but of 


+ linage, mark him, mark him well, 
+ 's a handſom man. Dy 
+ The ſweetneſs of his ſuffcrance ſets him off, O Luce, 
[? 

Me anoet hide it. 

ſs. I would he had what I can ſpare. 

Lat. Tis charitable. : > | 
Lore, Come Sir, I'le ſee you lodg d, you have tied my 
wictal, [lc ſteal before you want, tis but a hanging. 
{, That'sa good fellow too, an honelt fellow, w:1y,tiis 
ald move a fone, 1 muſt necds know ; but that ſome 
her tame, CExi Lance, and Franc. 
Lace, Isthe wind there? that makes tor me. 

Js. Come, | forgot a buſineſs. 


—_ th. td —_—_— _— 
thetad 


Afins Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Emer Widow, and Luce. 


| M* fiſter,and a woman of ſo baſe a pity / what was 
the fellow ? 

Lice, Why, an ordinary man, Madam. 

Wd. Poor ? 


Fd. What conld ſhe ſee ? 
Lace. Only his miſery for elſe ſhe mjght behold a hundred | 


1 $319/46 gp 


Md, Did fhe change much ? | 
le. Extreamly, when he ſpoke, and then her pity, like 
ntor, | fear her loye framed ſuch a commendation,and 
med it ſo far, as made me wonder. 

isheſo hot, or ſuch a want of lovers, that ſhe mult | 
Cipon affictions ? why does the not go romage all rhe | 
noes, and there beſtow her youth, bewray her wanton- 
| int fieher honour,common both to beggery : did ſhe 
Lace, No, he faw us not, but ever ſince, ſhe hath been 
ally troubled, 
Fi. Was he young ? 

ce, Ves, young enough. ; 
Wis. And looked he like a Gentleman ? | 

q vo mag a Gentleman, that would pawn tcn oaths 


Wl My ſiſter, and fink baſely ? | 
euſe yeans to know ome this mult not be, does 


ie, Yes Madam, and has employed a Squire called 


lbe gear ber | 
as, Tet me nnd 
City another y 


3/Fhavea toy yer, ſiſter, ſhall tell you this 
Wind 1t,and fot your painstake yon the 
makes me mad, but 1 ſhall force a 
| Exer Foun 
” Fountain, Ecllamore, Harebrain, Valentine. 


| Fay * 
9, Sitra, we have ſo lookt for thee, and long'd for 


nd iS widow is the ftrangeſt thing, the ſatel; 
be nh upon her excellencies. GT PN And 


* She put us off this month now.for an anſwer. 


Ie a eernes arg. 


_ Hare, No men mult viſit ber, nor look 
:ay, £00d Morrow, uor good even, till that's palt, 


—— 


upon her, no, Ro! 


fo, n - p 
: Vat. She has found what dough you are male of, arid {© | 
ns you: arc you good at [nothing , but thete after. ' 
games ? 1 avetols yonoftenenough waat things they are, 


Wat precious things, theſe widows =———= 
Hare, If wetad am. 
"of" 31 > F , 
Fa. Why the D.vil has not craft enough to woe *em 
Cicre be tncee kinds of tools, mark this note Gentlemen 
Mark it, and unverftary it. 
Font. Well, go torward, | 
Fu. An Innocent, a knave fool, a ſool politick : the laſt 
of whicit are lovers, widow lovers. 
Bell. Will youailow uo fortune ? 
Lal. No ſuci: blind one. 
Font. \Ve pave you reafons, why *twas necdful [or us. 
"al, AS you are thoſe fools, | did allow thoſe rcatons,bu! 
1s my Scholars and companions damn'd *em : do you know 
what it 1s to wooe a widow ? antwer me coolely now, and 
anderltandingly. 
Hare, Why tolie with her, and toenjoy her wealth. 
al. Why there you are fools ſtill, crafty to catch your 


p 


| ſelves, pure politick tools, 1 lookt for ſuch an anſwer , orcs 
| more hear me, it is, to wed a widow, to be doubred mainly, 
| wicther the ſtate you have be yours or no,or thoſe old boots | 
Mark me, widows are long extents jn Law | 


1 OUTICNC IN, 
upon news, livings upon their bodics winding-fheets, they 


tat enjoy *'em, lie but with dead mens monuments, an! | 
| beget only their own ill Fpitaphs : ls not this plain now ? 


Bell. Plain ſpoken. ; 
Val, And plain truth; bur if yow'le needs do things ot 


| danger, do but loſe your felves, notany part concerns yout 


underltandings, for theu you are Meacocks, fools, ant mu 


h | {crable, march off amain, within an inch of a Fucug, turn 
Lie, Poor enough, and no man knows from whence | 


me o'th' toe like a' Weather-cock, kill every day a Sergeatiit 
for a twelve month, rob the Exchequer, and bw u all che 
Rolis, and theſe will make a ſhew. 

Hare. An theſe are trifles. 

Val. Conlidered to a Widow, cinpty nothines, for here 


| you venture but your perſons, there the varnith of your pci 


fous, your difcretions ; why *tis a monſtrous thing to marry 
at all, efpecially as now *tis made; me thinks,a mai, an 
underſtanding man, is more wile to me, and of a nobler tie, 
than all theſe trinkets ; what Co we get by women. but out 
ſenſes, which is the rankelt part about us,ſatishied,and whe! 
that's done, what are we £ Crett-tallen Cowaids Whas 
benefir can children be , but charges and -dito2o dence 7 
\har's the love they render at one and twenty years? | 
pray die Father : when they are young, they are [:ke bet ls 


rung backwards, nothing but noiſe and giddmets; and 


come 0 years once, there drops a ſon byrk'tword in his 


| Miltreſles quarel, a great joy to his parents: A Daughtcr 
| ripe too, grows high and Juily in her blood, mult have a 
runs away with a ſupple ham'd Servingman : his | 


heating, 


. 


| 


. 
; 


! 
| 
| 


woe ond Ae ie ode. oe ers. 


_ 


twenty Noblcs ſpent, takes to a trade, ana icarns to fin | 


mens hair off; there's another, and molt ave of this nature, 
will you marry ? 

Fount. For my part yes, for any doubt 1 feet yet. 

Val, And this fame widow ? 

Foiunt. It I may, and me thinks, however you are pleaſe d 
to diſpute theſe dangers, ſuch a warm match, and for you, 
Sir, were not hurtful. | 

Val. Not half ſo killing as, for you, for me ſhe.cannot 
with all the Art ſhe has, make me more miſerabi4 or auci) 
more fortunate, I have no ſtate letr, a benefit that none v1 


you can brag of, and there's the Antidote againſt a Widow, | 
nothing to loſe, but that my foul inherits, which the Cai} | 


neither law nor claw away ; to tat, but little ticth, ut were 


too much elſe; and that unwholſom roo, it were L090 Lich 


clſe; and to all this contempt of what ſhedo's | can lavgh 
at her tears, neglect her angers, hear her without a ſaith, 
ſo pity her as if ſhe were a Traytour, moan her p-rjon, ut 
deadly hate her pride z if you could co theie, and had but 
tis diſcretion,and like fortune, it were but an equal VERTUTE. 
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Foixt. This is malice. - :. 4 : 

Fil. When ſhe lies with your land, and not with you, 
grows great with joyntures, and is brought to bed with all 
the ſtate you have, you'le find this certain z but 15 it come 
to pals you muit marry, is there no buff will hold you ? 

Bel. Grant it be fo. + SEL ; 

al. Then chuſe the tamer evil, take a maid, a maid not 
worth a penny ; make her yours, knead her, and mould 
her yours, a maid worth nothing, there's a vertuous ſpell in 
that word nothing; a maid makes conſcience of half a 
Crown a week for pinsand puppits, a maid will be content 
with one Coach and two Horſcs, not falling out becauſe 
they are not matches; with one man ſatished, with one rcin 
guided, with one faith, one content,one bed,aged ſhe makes 
the wiſe, preſerves the fame and iſſuc ; a widow 15A Chriſt- 
mas box that ſweeps all, | 

Fount, Yet all this cannot ſink us. ; 

Fal. Youare my friends,and all my loving friends,l ſpend 
your mony, yet 1 deſerve it too, Jo are my friends ſtill, 1 
ride your horſes, when I want | ſell 'em., Ieat your meat, 
helpto wear her linnen, ſometimes I make you drunk, and 
then you ſeal, for which I'le do you this commodity, be 
ruled,and let me try her,l will diſcover her,the truth is,l will 
never lcave to trouble her, till I ſee through her, then it 1 


| find her worthy. 


Hare, This was our mcaning /alentme. 

Val. 'Tis done then, I muſt want nothing. . 

Hare. Nothing but the woman, . | : 

Val. No jcaloulic ; for when I marry, the Devil muſt be 
wiſer than I take him; and the fleſh fooliſher : come let's to 
dinner, and when 1 am well whettced with wine, have at 
Ker, bf [ Exennt. 


Enter Iſabella, and Luce. 
Iſab. But art thou ſure ? 


Luce. No ſurer than I heard. | 

Hare. That it was that flouting ſcllows Brother ? 

Luce, Yes, Shortboſe told me fo. | 

Hare, He did ſearce out the truth? * 

Luce. It ſeems he did. Is . | 
Har. Prethce Luce call him hither; if he be no worſe, I 


] never repent my pity, now firra, what was he we ſent you 


after,the Gentleman ith? black ? | 
Enter Shortholc. 


« Short, I'th' torn black ? 
Iſab. Yes, the ſame Sir. 
Shorr. What would your Worſhip with him ? 
ljab. Why , my Worſhip would know his name, and 
what he is. b; | 
Short. *ls nothing, he is a man, and yet he is no man, 
Ijab. You muſt needs play the fool, 
Short, *Tis my profellion. "WE 
Ijab. How is he a man, and no man ?. 
Short, He's a er, only the fgn of a man, the buſh 
pull d down, which ſhow: the houſe $emptic. 
Wah. What's his calling? | | 
Shert, They call him begger. 
- What's his kindred? | 
. rs. 
Jes. His worth? 
Shert. A learned bepger, a poot Scholar. 
Ib. How does be live > © 
Shberr. Like worms, he eats old Books. 
_—_ CITY ether. 
. His begging Brother. 
| 4s What may his name be ? 


lab. Leave your omg | 


Shert, You had as good Y, leave your living, 
_ — = _ his ume directh. 
Sbere. I' ang'd hrſt, unleſs 1 heard him Chri 
but | can tell whit ſoglilh prople call him. * hg 


| Ijab. What ? 


| 


| 


Short. Franciſco. 

Iſab. Where lies this learning, Sir / 

Shert.In Pauls Church yard forfooth. 

Jſab. ] mean the Gentleman, fool. | 

Short. O that fool, he lies in looſe ſheets ever; wi 
that's no where. b 

Luce. You have glean'd ſince you came to 1,4,..;. 
Country, Shortheſe, you were an arrant fool, a fi 
coxcombe, here every Tavern teaches you, the ping 
ſo belaboured you with wit, your brave acquaintag 4 
gives you Ale, ſo fortified your mazard, that now there 
talking to you. 

Iſab. *ls much improved, a fellow, a finediſcourſy | 

Short. 1 hope ſo, I have not waited at the railof wi; 
long to be an Als, 

Luce. But ſay now, Shorthofe, my Lady ſhould rw 
into the Country, ON 

Short, I had as licye ſhe ſhould remove to Heaven ms 
ſoon | would undertake to follow her. : 

Luce. Where no old Charnico is, nor no Anchors 
Maſter ſuch-a-one, to meet at the Roſe, and bring al i 
ſuch-a-ones chief Chamber-maid. 

J/ab. No bouncing healths to this brave Lad, dex 
hoſe, nor down 0'th* knees to that illuſtrious Lady, 

Lice. No fiddles, nor no luſty noiſe of dra Wer, Cunt 
pottle tomy Father Shorthoſe. : 

1jab. No plays, nor gally foiſts, no ſtrange Fmbaſh 
to run and wonder at, til! thou beeſt oyl, and then « 
home again, and lye byth* Legend. 

Luc. Say ſhe ſhould go. 

Short. It I ſay, Ile be hang'd, or if I thought 
would go. 

Luce. What ? 

Short. 1 would go with her. 

_ Lace. But Shorthoſe, where thy hcart is ? 

Iſab. Do not fright him. 

Lace. By this hand Miſtris *tisa noiſe, a loud one t 
and from her own mouth, preſently to be gonetog | 
why, or to what end? | 

| Short, May not a man die firſt? ſhe'l give him ſo un 
£c1me, 

Iſab. Gone o'th' ſudden ? thou doſt but jeſt, ſhe muy 
mock the Gentlemen. | | 

Luce. She has put them off a month, thy dare nx 
her, believe me Miſtris,what I hear I tell you. - 

/ſab. 1s this true, wench ? gone on ſo ſhort a warn 
what trick is this ? ſhe never told me of it, it mult oath 
ſirra, attend me preſently, you know I have bcena ara 
friend unto you, attend me in the Hall, and next be lai 
cry not, we ſhall not go. 

Short, Her Coach may crack. 


Enter Valentine, Franciſco, ard Lance. 


Val. Which way to live ! how dareſt thou come t0% 
to ask ſuch an idle queſtion ? 
Fran, Me thinks *tis neceſſary, unleſs you could 1% | 
that Annuitie yo have tipled up in Taverns. | 
Val.Where haſt thou been,and how brought vp Fr9# 
that thou talkeſt thus out of France ? thou wert a pen? 
low,and of a handſom knowledge ; who has ſpoilect x 
Lan, He that has ſpoil'd himſelf to make him ot 
by Copic, will ſpoil all comes near him : buy but a6! 
yow be yet ſo wealthy, and look there who ? | 
Val, Well faid,old Copihold. * 
Lan, My heart's good Freehold Sir, and ſo you i® 
this Gentleman's your Brother, your hopeful Br aries 
there is no hope of you, uſe him thereafter. ' 
- = E'ne as well as l uſe my ſelf, what wouldſt thot | 
Yr - | \ | 
Fran. Can you procure me a hundred pound ? 
Lan. Hark what he ſaies to you, O try your 
w" you are excellent at it, for your Land bas lain 
rid, and unſenſible, - h a 
Fran. And T'le forget all wrongs,you ſee my ſlate, 
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i” tq » N a 
ay be, by tus n and I may feel, and to our comforts. 


5] ( ——_ pound!) doſt thou know what thou haſt 


efit, if timely done, and like a noble 


2 hundred pound. | PY 

«7 maſſa ns than any man can juſtifie, be- 
ere it: procure a hundred pounds ! I ſay to thee there $no 

\ ©m in carure, forty ſhillings there may be now i*th 
- 2nd that'sa Treaſure, have ſeen five pound, but let me 
Ji, ind tis as wonderful as Calves with five Legs; here's 
- ailiings, Frank, the harveſt of five weeks, and a good 
"too, rake it, and pay thy firſt fruits, Vle come down 


eat it out. ; 
iran, "Tis patience muſt meet with you Sir, not love. 
Lax. Gals roundly, and leave theſe fiddle faddles. 

74 Leavethy prating, thou thinkeſt thou art a notable 
© fellow, thou and thy rotten Sparrow Hawk; two of 


he reverent. ; ; 

Los, [think you are mad, or if you be not, will be, 
che next moon, what would you have him do ? 

Va. How ? ; ; 
Loc, Toget money firſt, that's to live, you have ſhew- 
xd him how to want, 


7d, 'Slite how do live ? why, what dull fool would ask | 


at queſtion ? three hundred three pilds more, 1 and live 

ly: the better balf o'th* Town live moſt glorioully, 
4 ask them what ſtates they have, or what Annuities, 
when they pray for ſeaſonable Harveſts: thon haſt a hand- 
me Wit, ſtir into the world, Frank, ſtir, ſtir for ſhame, 
ov art 2 Scholar : *ask how to live? write, write, 
rite any thing, the World's a fine believing World, write 


WS. p 
Las. Dragons in Suſſex, Sir, or fiery Battels ſcen in the 


rat Aſpwree, 

wry the way Frank, and in the tail of theſe, 
1ght me the Kingdom with a ſharp Prognoſtication, that 
il ſcowr them, Dearth upon Dearth, like leven Taffaties, 
dictions of Sea-breaches, Wars, and want of Her- 
(gs0n our Coaſt, with bloudy Noſes. 

1s, Whirl-winds, that ſhall take bff the top of Gran 

Steeple, and clap it on Pauls, and after theſe, a Len- 

v7tothe City for their ſins. a 
| Fd. Probatum eft, thou canſt not want a penſion, go 
mica me up a Covey of young Scholars, there's twenty no- 
s, and two loads of Coals, are not theſe ready wayes ? 
mography thou art deeply read in, draw me a Map 
omthe Mermaid, I mean a midnight Map to ſcape the 
aches, and ſuch long ſenſleſs examinations, and Gen- 
een ſhall feed thee, right good Gentlemen, 1 cannot ſtay 


04; F 


| have read learnedly, and would you have him 
m era's, did you begin with Ballads? 
Fra. Welty will leave you, I ſee my wants are grown 
"Au, yours may be fo, I will not curſe you neither ; 
@may think, when theſe wanton fits are over, who bred 
! "oroodegrey me, look to your ſelf, Sir, a-provi- 


v5 Thou art paſſionate, haſt thou been brought up with 


Enter Shorthoſe with a bas. 


beg: you merry, Gentlemen. 

| Show woo merry # ay ſuppoſe, Sir. 

may ; ds a = e, and let me take a view of you, 
PP a on into the wrong Pottage-pot elſe. 

Nor Ke wilt thou muſter a ME 

ome |? 100 are not he, you are a thought too hand- 


ceo Who wouldſt thou ſpeak withal, why doſt thou 


rt, Tam looking hi 4 
wh beard, _ birds neſts, I can find none in your 


| would ſpeak with | 
Fre, With me, my friend > rs black Gentleman, 


ur will has brought me; but what it | 


” : ON Tg. : D Ws : - : MSP | 
Short. Yes ſure, and the beſt friend, Sir, it fems von 4 
ſpake withal this twelve xentiemai res hes 
Pp !s twelve month, Gentleman, there's mo | 
ney for you. _ | | 
Val. How? | 
Short. There's none for you, Sir, be not fo brief, not a 
penny ; law how heitches at it,ſtend off; you ltit my colour. ; 
Lan. Take it, "tis money. | 
Short. You are too quick too, firft be ſure you have it, | 
you ſecm to be a Faulkoner, bur a tooli{h one, | 
Lan. Take it, and ſay nothing. | 
Short. You are cozcen'd too, 'tis take it, an! ſpend it, | 
Fran. From whom came it, Sir ? = 
Short. Such another word, and you ſhall have none on't. | 
Fran. 1 thank you, Sir, 1 doubly thank you. 


" A ; | 
Short, Well, Sir, then buy you better Cloaths, and pet | 


yourHat dreſt,and your Laundreſs to waſh your Boots white. | 

Fran, Pray ſtay Sir, may you not be mittaken. | 

Short, 1 think I am, give me the money agaiff, come | 
quick, quick, quick. | 

Fran. I would be loth to render, till I am fure it be ſo. | 

Short. Hark in your ear, is not your nant Franciſcs ? | 

Fran. Yes. | | 

Short, Be quiet then, it may Thunder a hundred times, | 
before ſuch ſtones fall: do you not ncet it ? : 

Fran. Yes. | 

Short. And tis thought you have it. 

Fran, Ithink I have. 

Short, Then hold it faſt, *tis not fly-blown, you may pay 
for the poundage, you forget your ſelf, I have not ſeen « 
Gentleman fo backward, a wanting Gentleman, | 

Fran. Your mercy, Sir. 

Short, Friend, you have mercy, a whole bag full of mer- , 
cy, be merry with it, and be wite. 

Fran, I would fain, if it pleaſe you, but know 

Short, It does not pleaſe me, tell over your money, and 
be not mad, Boy. 

al. You have no more ſuch bags ? Rs 

Short, More ſuch there are, Sir, but few I fear for you, 

I haye caſt your water, you have wit, you nced no money, 
[ Ex. 

Lan. Be not amazed, Sir, 'tis good gold, good old gold, | 
this is reſtorative, and in good rime, it comes to do you | 
good, keep it and ule ir, let honelt fingers feel it, yours be | 
00 quick Sir. | 

| 


Fran. He named me, and he gave it me, but from whon). 

Lan. Let *em ſend more, and then cxainine it, this can 
be but a Preface. 

Fran.. Being a ſtranger, of whom can I deſerve this ? 

Lan. Sir, of any man that has but eyes, and manly under: 
ſtanding to find mens wants, good men are bound to do 10. 

Val. Now you ſee, Frank, there are more wayes than 
certainties, now you believe: What Plow brought you this | 
Harveſt, what ſale of Timber, Coals, or what Annuities? | 
Theſe feed no Hinds, nor wait the expectation of Quarter- 
daies, you ſee it ſhowers in to you, you arean Aſs, lie ptod- | 
ding, and lie fooling, about this Blazing Star, and that bo- | 


peep, whining, and faſting, to find the natural reaſon why | 


a Dog turns twice about before he lie down, what uſe of 
theſe, or what joy in Annuitics, where every man's thy 
ſtudy, and thy Tenant, I am aſhamed on thee. | 

Lan. Yes, [have ſeen this fellow, there's a wealthy W1- 
dow hard by. 

Val. Yes marry is there. : 

Lar. I think he's her ſervant, or 1 am couzen'q elle, I 
am ſure on't. 

Fran. Iam glad on'r. 

Lan. She's a good Woman. 

Fran, I am gladder. : 

Lan. And young enough beheve. 
' Fran, | am gladder of all, Sir. 

Val. Frank , you ſhall lyewith me ſoon. 

Fran. | thank my money. 


Lan. His money ſhall lie with me, three 12.3 Bed, Sit,”Þ 
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| 154 Wit without &Ndoney. 
Val, Meet me at 0d Mermaid and thou ſhalt ſee what 
things ——— pt = 

«5. Truſt to your ſelf Sir. 


| | Afins Tertius. Scena Prim, 
Exemut Fran. and Val. 
__ Enter Iſabella, and Luce 


| - Exter Fount. Bella. and Valentine. 
| Fount, O Valemine ! | Lac. 1 Y my troth Miſtris I did it for the bef}. 
al. How now, why do you look ſo? _ : Iſab. It may be ſo, but Luce, you haye atgry 
Bella, The Widow's going, man. a diſh of meat in your mouth, which it it were mince j,1 
Val. Why let her go, man. [7 would do a great deal better. 
Hae. She's going out o'th* Town. . Luce. Iprotelt Miltrels. 
Val. The Town's the happier, | would they were all gone. | {ſab. It will be your own one time or other ; Wat, 
Foxnt. We cannot come to ſpeak with her. | Walter [within.] Anon forſooth, - 
Fl. Not to ſpeak toher ? [ wk Iſab. Lay my hat ready, my fan and cloak, you aeſol 
Bel. She will be gone within this hour,cither now Fl. of providence; and Walter, tuck yp my little hox ly 
Fournt. Hare. Now, now, now, good Val: j | the Caach, and bid my maid make ready, my ſwet fe Py 
Ya. 1 had rather march i'th* mouth o'th* Cannon, but | to your good Lady Miſtreſs; and my dog, good le . 
adiew,ifhe be above ground,g0,away to your prayers,away Coachman carry him. | 
I ay, away, ſhe ſhall be ſpoken withall. | Exe. ropes _ ws. 
; | 4 | . Iam inlove {weet Zace, and you are fo skilfull,y; 
Enter Shorthoſe with one boot on, Roger, and Humphrey. | | uſt needs undo wy ſelf; and at whe al | 
* Reg. She will go, Shortheſe. my Glaſs diſcreetly, and fee my Curles well carrie; 
Short, Who can help it Roger ? Ep ſweet Luce, you have atongue,and open tongues haveg 
| Raph. [ mahin. ] Helpdown with the hangings. you know what, Luce. | AY 


Rog. By and by Raph, | am making up o'th? trunks here, Luce, Pray you be ſatisfied. 
Raph. Shorthoſe. Iſab. Yes and contented too, before 1 leave you: thay 


+ Short, Well. | « a Koger, which ſome call a Butcher, 1 ſpeak of certaintis, | 
Raph. Who looks to my Ladys wardrobe ? Humphrey. do not fiſh Luce, nay do not "gy yo co 
Hum, Here, . | too anda Green Chamber Zuce,. a back door oprasta 

| Keph. Down with the boxes in the gallcry,and bring away | long Gallerie z there was a night Luce, do you perceie,g 

4he Coach cuſhions. | Og _ | youperecivemeyet? O do you bluſh Zee ? a Fridaynys 
Short, Will it not rain, no conjuring abroad, nor no devi- | I ſaw your Saint, Zuce: for tother box of Marmalade, i 
ces to ſtop this journey ? 7 al thine ſweet Roger, this I heard and kept too, 

Rog. Why go now, why now, why o'th' ſudden now? | Luce. E'neas youarea woman Miltreſs, 

what *; aation, what horſes have weready, what pro- | . Jab. This I allow as good and Phylica! ſometimegid 

a mak get cegatarys a mectipgs, and for the cheering of the þcart , but Lug 1 

1 ave your own tura { ic 

: 41 4 Ne nor one drop «2 good drink boyes, there's the teh. ating _ po addatns vy 
evil: | Lace. I confeſs it Miſtreſs. 

Short. I heartily pray the malt be muſty.,and then we muſt | 1/xb. As you have made my ſiſter jealous of me, 

come up again. | : fooliſhly, and childiſhly purſucd it, 1 have found out yr 

' Reg. He's at's wits end, for ſome four hours ſince, out of | ſuffers ; your beſt waies muſt be applied to bring her q 

his _ and providence, he miſtook the Millars mangie | again, and ſeriouſly and ſuddenly, that ſo 1 may ha 

mare, for his own _ means to clear my felf, and ſhe a fair opinion of me; @ 
Sborr, And ſhe may break his neck, and ſave the journy. | you peeviſh | | 

Oh Lenden how I love thee! F- - Lace. My power and prayers Miſtreſs 

Hum, | have no boots nor none Ile buy : or if I bad, | J/aþ, What's the matter ? ; 

refuſe me if I would veature my ability,beſore a Cloak-Bag, | ; | 
ax ang = © 62M 8 ID Emer Shorthoſe, and Widow, 

 , Swert, For my part, 1 cought, as I know it will be | Short. I have been with the G he hayit, mi 

= ap ery ny -—— dairy Cream-pot, ro ny gentle | good may do him with it. op Rm OY 

| hue; b Laundry, Chambring, or wantonneſs behind m Wid. RT 

[ Ge ding 1 wich all her Sreamers Knapſacks, Glaſſes, © iy Ph  HGIEL you ready? you love ſo to delay time, 

as if | were a running flippery, Ple give *em leaveto | 1/ab. I have ot "ban thoſs are 
on Lay girts, and flay me. Ple not e troubled with their Ad now] ONE 144 WIR " 

_ onpas 4 8 every half miles end, 1 underſtand wy ſelf, } Wd. Know your own honenr then,about your buſizchſ 

Wo 'To marrownight £43 th 97 RP UI ER Il the Coach ready preſently, Vle _ _ dang wr | 

'$ W - p , . 5 #4 
&or. The well brew'd ſtand of Al And underſtand it well, you muſt not think your Ws 
met at ! e, we ſhould have _—_ _ as not to ſee your ſollies,alas I know you (e#y 

Shore. Theſe aricfi/tibe ton and muſt imagine, and truly too *ris not your coarien 
mollifie the week of | 5d Jo * Troy, would | coin ſuch ſums to give away as you have Jone, in LA 

ee id acw o Popere _ Tom Butcher | have no wiſdom Iſabel, no nor modeſty, where noble i 

cy . a 10Me: 15.10 

—— Well whither run you, my Lady is mal, 64 aa cs ers wrap pn rf we” 

> Thecar wt Sas —_ for pity, noneto ſal your th 2 Song but one w# 

ap#, carts are Come,no , ry » Q oY 

tut hall, the _ vi nds to helpto load *em?the Cing, nao _ 4 pothing to bring you to but on 

whun VV idow. Why knaves yg : A jolly Joynture ſiſter, you are army 
Sherr. Shall | ride videos 7 m_ hy v"- mar Fat 9 not icy ings, ; | 

Wid. Why where 1 ſay ? ES , je v. You ſearch nearly. | 

Reph. Away, amay.it muſt be ſo nor your ally, a0e ft knowl 

. Oforatickling ſtor ke cat his next meal, take his icit, Wu 

'S m,to laſt but ten days.[E env. [ith ſtocks; what kindred has he, but a more ” 

; (O! 
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vertues. 
a = had rare intelligence, 1 ſce,ſilter. 
jo ' Or fay the man had vertue , 15 vertue this age a 
Wi — » what Joynture can he make you,Plutarchs 
rn much penny rent in the ſmall Poets ? this is not 
grieve to know It. 
this you quit the town for ? 
__—_ ime ? 
| - ron read in my affairs than I am, that's 
| aſwer, I'le go with you, and willingly, and 
on think moſt dangerous, I'le ſit laugh at. . 
"c4-r is not folly but good diſcretion governs our main 


1 | am glad to hear you ſay ſo. 
| je 1 am Jor you. 
* Far Shorthoſe, and Humphrey, with riding rods. 


Han. The Devil cannot ſtay her, ſhe*l on't, eat an egg 

z#, and then we muſt away. : 

Sher, 1 am gaul'd already, yet I will pray, may London 
ves from henceforth be full of holes, and Coaches crack 
ar wheels, may zealous Smiths ſo houſel all our Hack- 

thas they may feel compunction in their feet,and tire 

High-gare, may it rain above all Almanacks till Carriers 
1, and the Kings Fiſh monger ride like Bike 4rion upon 
Trout to London. 

Huw, At S. Albanes, let all the Inns be drunk,not an Hoſt 
er to bid her worſhip welcom. 

Sher, Not a Fiddle, but all preach's down with Puri- 
0s; no meat but Legs of Beef. 

Hun, No beds but Wool-Packs. 

Sbrr, And thoſe ſo crammed. with Warrens of ſtarved 
2s that bite like Bandogs ; let Mims be angry at their S. 
eSwarger,and we paſs in theheat on't and be beaten, beaten 
jominably,beaten horſe and man,and all my Ladies linnen 
nkled with ſuds and diſh-water, 

St. Not a wheel but out of joynt. 


Emer Roger laugh-ing. 


Hws, Why doſt thou laugh ? 
| ky. There's a Gentleman, and the rareſt Gentleman, 
d makes the rareſt ſport. 
| Sr. Where, where ? 
F; Within here, h'as made the gayeſt ſport with Tom 
, 1o tewed him up with Sack that he lies 
lung a But of Malmſie for his Mares. 
Sr, 'Tis very good. 
oh te av and langhs, _ ſings the rareſt ſongs, and 
| 0 maul'd the R r pi e ſuch an 
her 1 th Deer pies, made ſy 
dart, Better ſtill, 
Enter Val. Widow. *© 


Hun, My Lady ina rage with the Gentleman ? 
Sor, May he anger her into a feather. [Exeunt. 
Wa, Ipray tell me, who ſent you hither ? for | imagine { 
#00 your condition, you look ſo temperately, and like a | 
| mar n, toask me theſe milde queſtions. 
fea Doyou think I uſe to walk of errands, gentle Lady, 
- with women out of dreams from others ? 
| is. You have not know me ſure 2 
Fd. Not much. 


What reaſon have you then to be ſo tender of my 
BY | Sr kinſman ! 
* U you take it ſo, the honeſt office that 1 came to do 


"45 00t ſo heavy but I can retnrn it : now 1 perceive you 
md, not worth my viſit. gg ? 
_ Fray ſtay, alittle proud. 
1 ' Monſtrous proud, 1 griey'd to hear a woman of your 
_— Jour abundant parts ſtung by the people, but 
uh ri _ you look upon me as if | were a rude and 
7 co dorromed all my breeding from a dunghil, 
wy + 8s ſhonld now fall and worſhip you in ho 
M Py pe of 
| 10 are cozen'd Lady, 1 came to prove opinion a 


: 


loud liar,to fee a women only great in goodnels,and Miltre; 
of a greater fame thantortune, but 

Wd. Youare a ſtrapge Gentleman, if I were proud nc w, | 
I ſhould be monſtrous angry, which i am not, and jhew tic 
cltects of pride ; 1 ſhould deſpiſe you, bur you are welcom 
Sir: To think well of our ſelves, if we deſcrve it, it 1s a 
lultre in us,and every good we have,ſtrives to ſhew gracious, 
what uſc is it elſe ? old age like Seer trees, is ſeldom ſeen at- 
fected, ſtirs ſometimes at rehearſal of ſuch a/ts as his dating 
youth endeavour'd. - 

Val. Thisis well, and now you ſpeak to the purpoſe, you 
pleaſe me, but to be place proud ? 

Wi. It it be our own, why are we ſet here with diſtini- 
on elſe, degrees,and orders given us ? In you men, tis held a 
coolneſs, it you loſe your right,ailioats and loſs of honour : 
{treets,and walls, and upper cnds of tables, had they tongues 
could tell what blood has followed, and what feud about 
your ranks; are we ſo much below you, that till you have us, 
are the Tops of nature, to be accounted drones without a dit- 
ference ? you will make us beaits indeed. 

Val. Nay worſe than this too, proud of your cloaths, they 
ſwear a Mercers Lucifer, a tumour tackt together by a Tay: 
lour, nay yet worſe, proud of ced and white, a varniſh that 
butter-milk can better, 

Wid. Lord, how little will vex theſe poor blind people ! 
if my cloaths be ſometimes gay and glorious, does it fol- 
low, my mind mult be my Mercers too? or fay my beauty 
plcaſe ſome weak eyes, mult it pleaſe them tothink, that 
blows me up, that every hour blows off ? this 1s an Infants 
anger. 

al. Thus they ſay too, what though you have a Coach 
lined through with velvet, and four fair Flanders mares, why 
ſhould the ſtreets be troubled continually with you, till Car- 
men curſe you ? can there be ought in this but pride of ſhew 
Lady,and pride of bum-beating,till the learned lawyers with 
their fat bags, are thruſt againit the bulks till all their cauſes 
crack? why thould-this Lady, and t'other Lady, and the 
third ſweet Lady, and Madam at 4:/s end, be daily vilited, 
and your poorer neighbours, with courle naptes neglected, 
faſhions conferr'd about, pouncings, and paintings, and 
young mens bodies read on like Anatomics. 

Wid. You are very credulous, and fomewhat deſperate, 
to deliver this Sir,to her you know not, but you ſhall confets 
me, and find 1 will not ſtart; in us all mectings lie open 
to theſe lewd reports, and our thoughts at Ciurch, our 
very meditations ſome will ſwear, which all ſhould fear to 
judge, at lealt uncharitably, are mingled with your me- 
mories, cannot ſleep, but this ſweet Gentleman ſwims in 
our fancies, that ſcarlet man of war, and that ſmooth 
Senior ; not dreſs our heads without new ambuſhes, how to 
ſur prize that greatneſs, or that glorie z our very ſmilesare 
jubject to conſtructions, nay Sir, it's come to this we 
cannot piſh, but 'tis a ſavour for ſome fool or other + ſhouid 


we examine you thus, wer't not poſlible to take you without. 


Perſpectives ? 
»<#%d. It may be, but theſe excule nor. 

Wid. Nor yours force no truth Sir, what deadly tongues 
you have, and to thoſe tungues what hearts, and what inven- 
tions? O” my conſcience, and 'twere not for ſharp jultice, 

ou would venture to aim at your own mothers, and account 
it gloric to ſay you had done fo: all you think are counts, 
and cannot erre, 'tis we ſtill that ſhew double, giddy, of 
gorg'd with paſſion ; we that build Babels for mens conc v- 
ſions, we that ſcatter, as day does his waim light, our 
killing curſes over Gods creatures, next to the deviis malice; 
lets intreat your good words. 

Val. Well, this woman has a brave ſoul. | 

Wid.- Are not we gaily bleſt then, and much beholding to 

ou for your ſubſtance * you may do what you lit, we what 
beſtenss us, and narrowly do that too, and precilcly, our 
names are ſerved in elſe at Ordinaries, and beic tabroad in 
averns. 
"= O moſt brave Weach, and able to redcem an age of 


women. 
K | 
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Wit without Money. © 
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A TA As CIO IT 


I  emamc 
has 


11;4 You areno Whoremaſters? Alas, no, Gentlemen, 
it were an impudence to think you VIEOUS: YOu ow 10 _- 
I;y, handſome Ladics fright you, you are the cool things " 
the time, the remperance, meer Emblems of the Law, wn 
veils of Vertue, you arc not daily Mending like Dutc 


| Watches, and plaſtering like old Walls; they are not 


Gentlemen, that with their ſecret ſins increaſe our SUNge- 
ons, and lic in Foraign Countries, for new ſores, Women 
arc all theſe Vices; you are not envious, falle, COVCtOus, 
vaiti-flocrious, irreligious, drunken, revengeſul, giddic- 
eyed like Parrots, eaters of others honours. 

Fai, You arc angry. 


when men maxc me angry, | am miſerable. Abs | 
al. Snce "tis a man, ſhe could not bear it tins bravely 
ciſe, it may be I am tedious. | : 

15:4, Not at all, Sir, 1 am content at this time you ſhould 
troublc me. 

J*al. You are diſtruſtful. 

1W:i4. Wherc I find no truth, Sir, 

Val. Come, come, you are full of paſſion. 

1834. Some | have, I were roo near the nature o' God ele. 

Yal. You are monſtrous peevilh. 

1:4. Becauſe they are monſtrous fooliſh, and, know not 
how touſe that ſhould try me. - _. 

Val. 1 was never anſwered thus; were you never drunk 
Lady ? | 1 

Wi. No furc, not drunk, Sir z yet | love good Wine, as 
| love health and joy of hcart, but tcmperately , why 
do you ask that queſtion ? | : 

Lal. For that tin that they moſt charge you with , is this 
lin's ſervant, they ſay you are monltrous—— 

Wd. What, Sir, what ? 

LY al. Molt itrangely. 

IW:4. It has a nam- fure? 

Lal. lnfinitely Iuſtful, without all bounds, they ſwear 
you kill'd your Husband, | 
Wrd. Let us have it all for Heavens ſake, tis good mirth, 
Sir. 

Fal. They fay you will have four now, and thoſe four 
ſtuck in four quarters, like four winds to cool you ; will ſhe 
not cry nor curſe ? | 

IW:4. On with your ſtory. + 

Val. And that you arc forcing out of diſpenſations with 
ſums of money to that purpoſe. - *| ; 

W:id. Four Husbands ! jhould not I be blcſt, Sir, for ex 

ample ? Lord, what ſhould | do with them ? turn a Malt- 
mill, or Tithe them out lixe Town bulls ro my Tenants, 
you come to make me angry, but you cannot. 
- Val. Yie make you mciry then, you arc a brave Woman, 
and in deſpite of envy aright one, go'thy waycs, truth thou 
art as good a Woman, as any Lord of them all can lay his 
Leg over, 1do not often commend your Sex. 

Wid. It ſeems fo, your commendations are fo ſtudied for. 
_ Val. Icameto fce you and fift you into Flowr-to know 
your purenefs, and 1 have found you excellent, I thank you; 
continue fo, and ikew men how to tread, and women how 
to follow : get an Husband, an honeſt man, you are a good 
woman, and live hedg'd in from ſcandal, let him be too 


| an underſtanding, man, and to that ſtedfaſt, *tis pity y 
| unde) , man, | your 
| a ph. ſhould milcarry, and then yOur ave hxt . fare- 
_ | | 


Wi. Pray ſtaya little, 1loveyour company now you are 
ſo pleaſant, and to my Ciſpolitjon ſet fo even; | 

a. Icanno longer. | | [Ext 

Wd. As llivea fine Fellow, this manly handſome blunt: 
nels ſhews him honelt; what is he, or from whence ? 
bleſs me, four Husbands! how prettily he fooled me into 
ices, ſur my jealoutie, and find my nature; a proper 
Gentleman: 1am not well o'th' fudden, ſuch a companion 
| could live anddye with, his angers arc meer mirth, 


Emer lablla. 
Iſs. Come, come, 1 am ready 


tra. 


"—_ _ 
—_— 


' new ſuſpicions, fo horfe withal, 


1,4 No by my troth, and yet [ could ſay morc too, for 1. 


loſe your Colours to 'em? are you lick Oth* /alertine? 


1:4, Are you ſo? | "0 

Iſa. What ails ſhe? the Coach ſtaies, and the eons 
day goes On, | am a$SIcauy NOW as you delire,Siſte : 
ſtays now, why do you fit and pout thus ? 

1d. Prethee be quict, Iam not well. 

I/a. For Heav'ns ſake let's not ride Itapperins ._ 
night, come, pray you take ſome Sweet-meats in © 
pocket, if your ſtomach—— iN 

wid. I have a little buſineſs. 

Iſab. To abuſe me, you ſhall not find new en 


' 
by » 4 , 
CI A, Ns 


S, & 


W:d. Lord who made you a Commander ! hey Me 
heart. " my 

I{ab. Is the wind come thither, and Coward like, G3 
” ; . vet 
Siſter, come let's away, the Country will {© Quicken x 
and we ſhall live ſo ſweetly : Lace, my Ladies Cloak, ts 
you have put me into ſuch a gog of going, 1 would net fy 
for all the world ; 1t I live here, you have fv knock4% 
loye into my head, that I ſhall love any body, and 
my body, I know not how, ſo apt— pray lct's þe = 
Siſtch, 1 ſtand on thorns. "I 

W:d. I prethee Iſabella, iVtaith I have ſome hynegh 
concerns me, I will ſuſpect no more, cr, wer thy 
me, and Vle pay the hundred pound youu owe vour Tar 


Enter Shorthoſe, Roger, Humphicy, 2 alyh, 


Iſab. 1 had rather go, but —— 

W:d. Come walk in with me, we'll goto Cars, un 
dle the Horſes. 

Short. A Jubile, a Jubile, we ſtay, Boys. 


Ezter Uncle, Lan. Foun. Bella, Harcbrain jollowin, 


Unc. Are they behind us ? 

Lan, Clole, clole, ſpeak aloud, Sir. 

U:rc. lam glad my Nephew. has ſo much Giſccetion, 
length to hind his wants : did ſhe entertain him ? 

Lance, Moſt biayely, nobly, and gave him fuct amt 
ome: 

Vic. For his own ſake do you think ? 

Lance. Molt certain, Sir, and in his own cauſe bai 
himf.If too, and wan fuch liking from her, ſe dots 
hm, has the command of all the houſe alrcavy. 

Unc. He deals not well with his friends. | 

Lance. Let him deal on, and be his own friend, [t3 
molt need of her, 

Unc. I wonder they would put him—— : 

Lan. You are in the right on't, a man that mul rt 
himſelf, I knew he would couzen *em, and glad | ambea 
he watched occaſion, and found it 1'th* nick. | 

Vac, He has deceived me. -. | 

Las. I told you howſocver he wheel about, he ww 


| charge home at length : how could laugh now, to tiwh 


theſe tame fools ! . 
Unc. *Twas not well done, becauſe they truſted bin,? 
Bel. Hark you Gentlemen. 

 ' Unc. Weare upon a bulineſs, pray excule us, they id 

it home. 

Lanc. Come Ict it work good on Gentlemen. 
[ Exeunt Uncle, _ 
Font. 'Tis true, he isa knave, I ever thought it: 
Hare. And we are fools, tame fools. 0 
Bell. Come let's go ſeek him, he ſhall be hang's *® 
he colt us baſely. eo 00 


Eter Iſabclla, Luce. 


I{ab. Art ſure ſhe loves him ? | 
Luce. Am Iſurel live? and [ have clapt on fic! #® 
mendation on your revenge. 
Jjab. Faith, he isa pretty Gentleman. A 
Luce. Handſome enough, and that her cyc has _ ; 
I1ja. He talks the beſt they ſay, and yet tic mMacucs. 
Luce. Was the right way. 

1|a. How is the? 


18 
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FF pcarsit wells 45 if ſhe cared not, but a man may 
|  halſan eve through all ber forced behaviour, an.) 
wil +4 4 6 
his her Þ alert. 
[4 þy 00 Mcans Miſtreſs, let her take better ho:d 
*$"4 A 


© 1 could burſt now. [Excurt. 


7ire Valentine, Fountain, Bellamore, Harebrain. 
! * 


/ Upbraid me with your benefits, you Pilchers, you 
te di fhght fellows? was't not 1 that undertoox 
{147 9 


aric 


«oy unde: ſtanding ? who taught you manners and apt 


200to rank YOUTr ſelves? who filled you in fit Taverns? | 


.thoſe born with your worihips when you came hither ? 

brought you from the Univerſities of moment matter 
ow you, beſides your finall baſe ſentences ? 
21 'Tis well, Sir. | : 

4d Long Cloaks with two-hand-rapiers, boot-noſcs 
h penny-poſes, and twenty fools opinions, who looket! 
you bur piping rites that knew you would be prizing, 
I Prentices 18 Paul's Church-yard,taat ſcented your wait 
Britains BOOKS. 

Enter Widow, Luce, Hairbrain. 


ont, This cannot ſave you. 
4. Taunt my integrity you Whelps ? 
5. You may talk the ſtock we gave you out, but ſce no 
her, 
ar, You tempt our patience, we have fonnd you out, 
what your trult comes to, ye're well feathered, thank 
and think now of an honeſt courſe, "tis time ; men now 
in to look, and narrowly into your tumbling tricks), 
are ſtale, 
Wd. Is not that he? 
e. 'Tis he, 
Wd. Be ſtill and mark him, 
4, How miſerable will theſe poor wretches be when | 
ake 'em! but things have their neceſſities, I am forry, 
tat a vomit muſt they turn again, now to their own 
(Dunghd breeding; never hope after | caſt you off; you 
L of Motley, you moſt undone things below pity, any 
has a ſoul and fix-pence darcs relieve you, my name 
| dar that bleſſing, there's your Cloak, Sir, kcep it 
toyou, it may yet preſerve you a fortnight longer 
n the fool; your Hart, pray be covered , and there's 
Mtin that your Worſhip ſent me, will ſerve you at a 
jT, 
'ourt, Nay, faith Sir, you may ene rub theſe out now. 
d. No ſuch relique, nor the leaſt rag of ſuch a ſordid 
KNnels ſhall keep me warm, theſe Breeches are mine 
, purchaſed, and paid for, without your compaſſion, 
1 oe ines founded in Black-Friers, -and fo Plc 
wrt. $0 they ſeem, Sir. 
s. Only the thirteen ſhillings in theſe Breeches, and 
i 8 ou, | take 1t, ſhall be yours, Sir, a mark to 
ens Day preſerve it, do not diſpleaſe more, 
elt preſently, now help me off with my Boots. 
5 Ove no Grooms, Sir. is 
: "uy ſhall be, do it willingly, or by this 
»y Ro as Sir, we may apply our hands. 
DN o_ Hangers, you may deſerve a ſtrong 
 acagiale will hold you without buckles; now lam 


ect, and now the | i wo : 
hoklingroyou, proudelt of your worſhips tell me | 
*%r. No ſuch matter. 


; : | 
4, . . 

Taye Nike heed how yon pity me, *tis dangerous, 

'ScTMS,t0prate of pity; which are the poorer? 

or you without my 


4 n9w puppics; 1 with 
wledo. > © PPics; 1 without you, | 
edge? be Rogues, and ſo be gone, be Rogues and 1c- 
if you do. 


Wit without Money. 


fom empty barrels, and brought thoſe barking | 
that gaped like bung-holes to utter ſence ? where | 


| 
! 
| 
| 


| 


' No 1uch purchaſe, for ail the ret 1s labour, | 
| NOUrable friends; do fuch men as you, Str, 1 hou of all | 


| ture, aim at no more than caſtin 


— <> ——— gr ———_ 
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Mages _Only ns MUCH, and then we'll leave veu + the 
AIT 1S far [NarpzT than our anzcr, or, and tThdle you mas 
relerve t0 rail th warmer. | 
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| ie, diiG EVEIT Way 1 
couid periſh my body, you'll Bear the lame ont 
Lf 5 z $ i | 2 
_ 11 1 % FY i , it "_—_— A”. goa 
CO:GET NCT2, not a Poor penny 1.tr. 
/ ? ? p 
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Tre, Inas taken rately,: and now 6 
rulcd. 
Lan. To him, tew im, abuſe hin 
HC. \\ ny liow TOW 
weather ? 
4 Ga A © Ip . tap tf 
Fa!. As you fee, Sir, ina hot hr, 


Sd : i £7 
Vac, Burt Covitm, where are your Cloat! 


p 
[ q 
LS Man 2? mot 
are no mncritence, you! [Ct upie may COMpuunt with tote 
[ take it, this is no falhion, Conlin, 

F.: Not much folowe!, I mult confeſs; yet Uncle l 
determine to try what may be done next Term. 

£4:e, How came you thus, Sir, for you are ſtrangely 
moved. | | 
_ Lal. Rags, toys and trifles, fit only ſor thoſe fools that 
rt poſſetled *em, and to thoſe Knaves they are rendicd. 
Frecmen, Uncle, ought to appear like innocents, od Aon, 
a fair Fig-ical ſulticient, 


MD —— —{_ F 
— 4s 4. 


PA AS ci 9 9 ee 


EE 1 y oY , LS * v | 
Vic, lake me with you, were thefe your friens, that | 


clcar'd you thus ? 


Va'. Hang friends, and even reckonings that make 


| trienids, 


U-c. T thought till now, tihcre bal been no fuck living, | 


2s 4 liif 04 ho 


your uncerftandings, travcis, and thote gicat pgitts of na- | 


J 
g oft your Coats? I] 


EE ana as lo ae a4 
itrangely cozend. 


«li? 


Lance. Should not the Town ſake at the cold you fee! | 
now, and all thc Gentry ſuffer interdiction, no more tent? : 


ſpoken, all things Goth and Vandal, til you be tummed a 
gain, Velvets and Scarlets, anvinted with yold Lace, and 
Cloth of {ilver turncd into Spamſh Cottens tor a Pendlice, 
wits blaited with your. Bulis, and Taverns withered, as 
though the Term lay at St Albans? 

"4/. Gentlemen, you have ſpoken lorg and level, I be 
ſcech you take breath a while and licar mp; you image 
10w, by the twirling of your firings, that I amat the 1az”, 
as allo that my friends arc flown like Swallows after Sum- 
mer. 

Unc. Yes, Sir. 

I/al. And that | have no more in this poor Pannier, fo 
raiſe rac up again above your rents, Uncic. 

Urc, Allthis I do believe. 

J"al. You have nomind to better me. 

Unc. Yes, Coulin, and to that end ] come, apa 
more offer you all that my power isgmalter 01. 

Fat. A match then, lay mc down titty poung's tacre., 

Unc, There it is, Sir. | 

Lal. And on it writs, that you atc picaſed to give this, 
as cue unto my merit, without caution of lah reu Ming, 
tedious thanks, or thrift hercatier to be ropor 197, | 

Unc, How ? [ LuCC Ly : 4 Smit aid L.itier at 1h augr 

Val. \Vithout daring, when you are 0: tx, torenn o! 
revilings, towhich you are prone in Sack, Luce 

Wc, I thank you, Sir. . 


ONCE 


Lance. Come, come away, let the young wanton play | 


a while, away I ſay, Sir, let him go forward with his aaked 
{aſhion, he will fzek you too morrow goodly weather, jul- 
iry hot, faitry, how I fweat ! 
Ut, Farewel, Sir. [Exeut Une and Lance. 
Val. Would I fweat too, I am mon!'rous yext, and 
cold too; and theſe are but thin puinips t© walk the 
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Wit without Money. 


ſtreets in 3 clothes I muſt get, this faſhion will not facge 
| with me; beſides, 'tis an ill winter wear, What 
art thou ? yes, they are clothes, and rich ones, ſome fool 
has left *em : and if 1 ſhopld utter —— what's this paper 
here ? Let theſe be only worn by the moſt noble and deſer- 
viog Gentleman Yalentine, dropt our o'th* clouds: 
I think they are full of gold too; well, I'le leave my won- 
der, and be warm again, inthe next houſe I'le ſhut. . $i 


Altus Quartus. 
Emer Franciſco, Uncle, and Lance. 


Scena Prima. | 


Fran. H Y do you deal thus with him ? 'tis unnobly. 
Unc. Peace Coulin peace,you are too tender 
of him, he muſt be dealt thus with, he mult be cured thus, 
the violence of his diſeaſe Franciſco, mult not be jeſted with, 
is grown infectious, and now ſtrong Corroſives mult cure 
him. 
Larce. H'as had a ſtinger, has caten off his clothes, the 


next his $kin comes. : + = 
Unc. And let it ſearch him to the bones, 'tis better, 'twill 


make him feel it. _: 
Lance. Where be his noble friends now ? will his fantaſti- 
cal opinions cloath bim, or the learned Art of having no- 
thing feed him ? - FD 

Unc. It mult needs greedily, for all his friends have flung 
him off, he is naked, and where to $kin himſelf again, if 
I know, or can deviſe how he ſhould get himſelf lodging, 
his Spirit muſt be bowed, and now we have him, have him 
at that we hoped for. ; 
Lance. Next time we mcet him cracking of nuts, with 
half a cloak about him, for all means ate cut off, or bor- 


rowing {ix-pence, to ſhew his bounty in the pottage Ordi- 
? | 


Fran. Which way went he ? 

Lance. Pox,wh Id you ask after him, you have been 
trimm'd already, let him take his fortune, ſom ſpunit out 
himſelf, Sir, there's no pitic. | 

Unc. Belides ſome good to you now, from this miſerie. 
Fran. | riſe upon his ruines / he, fie,| Uncle, fie honeſt 
Lance. Thoſe Gentlemen were baſe people, that could ſo 
ſoon take fire to his deſtruction. | | 
Unc, You are a fool, you are fool, a young man. 


Emer Valentinc. 


Fal. Morrow Uncle, morrow Frank, ſweet Frank, 
and how, and how d'ce, think aow, how ſhew matters ? 
morrow Bandog. | 

Une, How ? | 

Fran. 1s this man naked, forſakenof his friends ? 

Val. Tart handſom, Frank, , a pretty Gentleman, i'faith 
thou lookelt well, and yet here may be thoſe that look as 
handſom. 

Lance, Sure he can conjure, and has the Devil for his 


Tailor. 

Unc. New and rich ! *tis moſt impoſſible he ſhould re- 
cover. | 
Lan, Give him this luck, and fling him into the Sca. 
Une. 'Tis not he, imagination cannot work this mi- 


Val. Yes, yes, 'tis he, I will aſſure you Uocle, the yery 
he, the he your wiſdom plaid withall, I thank you tor't, 
neighed at his nakednefſe, and made his cold and poverty 
your paſtime; you fee 1 live, and the beſt can do no more 
Uncle, and h 1 have no ſtate, 1 keep the ſtreets ſtill, 
and take my pleatureinthe Town, like a poor Gentleman, 
wear Clothes to keep me warm, poor things they ſerve me, 
| canmake a ſhew tooif 1 liſt, yes uncle, and ring a peal in 

my pockets, ding dong, uncle, theſeare mad fooliſh wayes, 
but who can help 'em / | 


jy" "IE 


Vane. I am amazed. | 
Lar. Vle ſell my Copyhold, for ſince there are ſyc) 
lent new nothings, why ſhould I labour ? is there bo. 

haunts him, no Rat, nor no old woman ? 

Unc, You are Yalemaine. 

Val. Ithink fo, I cannot tell, I have been call'g7, 
ſome ſay Chriſtened, why do you wonder at me, ang h Py 
if you had met a Sergeant faſting, did you eyer kngwa, 
want ? y'are fools, a little ſtoop there may be to ally 
he would grow too rattk elſe, a ſmall ecliple to ſhadon ig 
but out he mult break, glowingly again, and with 4. 
luſtre, look you uncle, motion and majeſty, be. 

' Vc. I am confounded. | 

Fran. I am of his faith. | 

Fad. Walk by his careleſs kinſman, and turn again 
walk, and look thus Uncle, taking ſome one by thetw/ 
he loves belt, leave them to the mercy of the hog-mag 
come Frank, Fortune is now my friend, let me ind 
thee. 

Fran. Good morrow Uncle, I muſt needs po with kin 

Val. Flay me,and turn me out where none inhabits yi 
two hours I ſhall be thus again, now wonder on, and ia 
at your own ignorance. Ex. Val. andfrx 

Unc. Ido believe him. 

Lan. Sodo I, and heartily upon my conſcience,burizh 
ſtark naked, he would riſe again, within two hours » 
broidered : ſow muſtard-ſeeds, and they cannot comet 
thick as his new ſattens do, and clothes of (ilver, there 
{triving. 2 
2 gh Let him playa while then,and Ict's ſearch outwig 

Bl 2 

Lan. I,there the game lies. [Ex 


Enter Fountain, Bellamore, and Harchrain, 5 
Fon. Come, let's ſpeak for our ſelves, we have lodg'd! 


| ſure enough, his nakedneſs dare nor peep out to crols1s, 


Fel, We can haye noadmittance. 

Hare, Let's in boldly,and uſe our beſt arts,who ſhe dey 
to favour, we are all content. : 

Foxn, Much good may do her with him, no civil wan 

Bel. By no means, now do I wonder in what old tod] 
he lies whiſtling for means, nor clothes he hath none, 
none will truſt him, we have made that ſide ſure, teach 
a NeW Wooing. | 

Hare. Say it is his Uncles ſpite. . 

Foxn. It is all one Gentlemen,'thas rid us of a fair ia 
brance,and makes us look about to our own fortunes. 5 
are theſe ? 


Enter Iſabel and Luce. 


Iſab. Not ſee this man yet!well,I ſhall be wiſer: but 14 
didſt ever know a woman melt ſo ? ſhe is finely hurt tolh 
Zace. Peace, the three Suitors, . 
I{ab. 1could fotitter now and laugh,I was loſt Lacs 
mult love, I know not what ; O Cupid, what pretty g157 
haſt to halter Woodcocks! and we muſt into the Coull 


| all haſte, Lace. 


Euce, For Heavens ſake, Miſtris. 

1ſab. Nay,l bave done, I muſt laugh though ; but $8 
I ſhall teach you. 

Foun. "Tis her ſiſter. 

Bel. Save you Ladies. | 

Iſab. Fair met Gentlemen, you are viſting my 
aſſure my ſelf. 

Hare, We would fain bleſs our eyes. 

Jſab. Behold and welcom, you would ſee ber * 

Fowr. *Tis our buſineſs. 

I{ab. You ſhall ſee her, and you ſhall talk with Mt: 

Lace. She will not ſee *em, nor ſpend a word: - , 

Iſab. Vie make her ſcat a thouſand, nay now | hat 
the ſab, I will ſo ſcratch her. | 

LZxce. She cannot endure *em. Jeb 

Ija.She loves'em but too dearly,come follow M* 1 ia 
you toth* party Gentlemen, then make your 0w2 co 
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Wit without Money. . 


+ Sheis ſick you know. 


| well, or kill her, and take no idle an- 
| þ Te rhen,00 ſtand off for her ſtate, ſhe'l ſcorn 


her ſti Ul fol- 
non, bor arge ber (till, and thovgh ſhe fret, {1 
upp mult be won fo. 
She ſpeaks bravely. 


® 7 mould fain bave a Brother in law, I love mens 


wny.and if ſhe call for dinner to avoid you, be ſure you 
Wins t.erinto her chamber, if ſhe retire to Pray, pray 
her, and boldly, IIKke honelt lovers. ty 
+ This will kill her. 
ax You have ſhewed us one way,do but Icad the tother, 
72 1know you ſtand o'thoras, come Ile diſpatch you. 
4 If you live alter TAs, ; 


[have loſt my aim. - 
Enter Valentine, ad Franciſco. 
#. Did you not ſee 'em ſince. 


'em, hang 'em. | 

an ou not be ſeen by 'em ? 

ri [it 'em alone Frank, Ile make *em their own 
ice, and a jerker. 

Fra, Such baſe diſcourteous Dog-whelps. 

7a. | ſhall dog *em,and double dog *em,cre I have done. 
Fre, Will you go with me, for I would fain find out 
zpiece of bountie, it was the Widows man,that I am cer- 


of 

Fs, Towhat end would you go ? 

Fs, To give thanks. FEED 
7d. Hang giving thanks, haſt not thou parts deſerve 1t?it 
odes a furthet will to be beholding, beggers can do no 
vat door, if you will go, there lies your way. 

Fra, | hope you will go. 

Fd. No not in ceremony, and to a woman, with mine 

mfather, were he living Frank; 1 would toth* Court 
h Bears firſt, if it be that wench, 1 think it is, for other's 

ker, | would not be ſa lookt upon, and laught at, ſo made 

pdder for her wit, to climb upon, for *tis the tarteſt tit in 
nitendom, I know her well Frank, and have buckled 

th her, fo lickt, and ſtroaked, flear'd upon, and flouted, 
(kown to Chambermaids, like a ſtrapþe beaſt, ſhe had 
ated with her penny. 


Fe. I will 
r ies, d 
Fra. Youwill 0c fail me. 
e two Hours hence expect me. 
Fra, thank you, and will look for you. 
Enter Widow, Shorthoſe, and Roger. 


Td. Who let in the ies 2 ; 
ken Knaves' » OF Puppies? you blind raſcals, you 


'. Yes forſooth, Ile let *em in preſently, — 


RALICTY 


Md. Ireciow, you blown Pudding, bawling Rogye. 
n agen py - loud as I can, would you have me fetch 


Wid. Get'em 
e 'm 


[Exeunt. 


Dear m 


« Ihhould ſweat more tocarry ? 
erm out. 
. They are Gentlemen hd | 


ks We get *em into th' butterie, and make'cm 


ont raſcal, out with%*em, out, 1 ſweat to 


1H. Doany thing, fo l be calcd. 


Enter 1{abel, Fount. Bclla. Hare; 
{/ab. Now to her Sir, fear nothing. 
Rog. Ship alide boy, [ keow ihe loyes *em, howtoever ic | 
carTics tt,and has invited *em,my young Miltrels toi nm. tv. 
Short, Away to tables then. JE [ Exc. 


1jab. 1 ſhall burſt with the ſport on't | 


Feunt. You arc too cut ious Madam, 100 fuli of prepara- þ 


tion, we expect it not. 

Beltz, Me thinks the houſe is handſom, 'cycry place de- 
cenr, what need you be vext ? : 

Hare. Weare no ſtrangers. 

Fount,” What though we come c're you expel vs, do 
not we know your entertainments Madam aic treo, and fall 
at all times? 

Wd. .You are merry,Gentlemecn. 

Bel. We come to be merry Madam, and very mercy, met 
love to laugh heartily, and now! nd then Laily a lutle of 
our old plea. 

Id. 1am buſte, and very buſe too, will none deliver me. 

Hare. There is a time for all,you may be butlic, but when 
your friends come, you have as much power Madam. 

Wid. This is a tedious torment. 

Foun. How hanſomly this little piece of anger ſhews upon 
her/well Macam well, you know not how to grace your (elf. 

Bel. Nay every thing ſhe docs breeds a new [weetnefs. 

W:d. I muſt go up, I muſt goup, Ihave a bulinets waits 
upon me, ſome wine for the Gentlemen. 

Hare, Nay, we'l go with you, we never {aw your cham: 
bers yet. Jab. Hold there boyes. 

IWid. Say I goto my prayers ? 

Foun, We'l pray with you, and help your meditations. 

Wd. T hits boyſterous, or fay 1 go to fleep, will you g0 
to ſleep with me? © 

Bel. So ſuddenly before meat will be dangerous,ws know 
your dinner's ready Lady, you will not ſleep. 

IV:d. Give me my Coach, I will take the air. 

Hare, We'l wait on you, and then your meat alter a 
quickned ſtomach, | 


£25 
IWVid. Let it alone,and call my Steward to me,and bid him | 
bring his reckonings into the Orchard, thel} unmannerly | 


rude puppies [Exit Widow. 


Fon, We'l walk after you and view the pleaſure of the | 


Place. 


her, be bold and proſper. 


Rel. Nay it we do not tire her. — F Excart, 


Iſab. Ile teach you to worm me, good Lady ſiſter, and | 


peep into my privacies to ſnſpett me, Ile torture you, with, 
that you hate, moſt daintily, and when I have Cone that, 
lavgh at that you love moſt. 
Enter Luce. 

Luce, What have you done, ſhe chaſes an fumes outra- 
ziouſly, and ſtill they perſecute her, _ | 

Iſab. Long may they do fo, J'le teach her to declaim a- 
gainſt my pities, why is ſhe not gone out 0 th town, but gt- 
ves occalion for men to run mad alter her ? 

Luc. | ſhall be hanged. : 

Iſab. This in me had been high treaſon, three ata time, 
and private in her Orchard / I hope ſhe'l calt her reexenmgs 
right now. - 


Enter Widow. 


Wid. Well, I ſhall ind who brought 'em. 

Iſab. Ha, ha, ha. - - | 

Wd. Why do you laugh fiſter ? 1 fear me "1s your trick, 
'twas neatly done of you, and well becomes your pleaſure. 

Iſab. What have you done with 'em 7 4 

Wid. Lockt *em i'th? Orchard, there Fle maxe em dance 
and caper too, before they get their liberty, vnmannerly 
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Iſav. Let her not reſt, for if you give her breath, f1:-' 
ſcorn and flout you, ſeem tow ſhe will,this 1s the way tO vwitt | 


rude puppies. its. 
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” Lm, At the door, Madam. 


| only aptneſs to do this is recompence, and more than [I 


1 60 


Wit without Money. 


| | ab They are ſomewhat ſaucy,but yet I'le let 'em out, and 
once more ſound 'em, why were they not beaten out? 
Wd, 1 was about it, but becauſe: they came as ſuiters. 
: Iſab. Why did you not anſwer 'em*/ 
Wi4. They are ſoimpudent they will receive none : More 
yet ! how came theſe in? __ | 
Enter Franciſco and Lance. 


Iſab. It is that face. 

*Lute. This is the Gentleman. 

W:d. She ſent the money to ? 

Lace. | he lame. 
Iſab. Vie leave you, they have ſome buſineſs. 

3:4. Nay; you ſhall ttay, Silter, they are [trangers both 

tome; how her face alters! 

Iſab. I am ſorry he comes now. 

Wed. Iam glad he is here now though. Who would you 

ſpeak with, Gentlemen? 

Lan. You Lady, or your fair Siſter there, here's a Gen- 
tleman that has received a benefit. 

W:id. From whom, Sir ? | 

Las. From one of yor, as he ſuppoſes, Madam, your 
man delivered it. | 

Id. 1 pray go forward. . 

Lan. Andof ſo great a goodneſs, that he dares not, with-. 
out the tender of his thanks and ſervice, paſs by the hoaſe, 

Wid. Which is the Gentleman ? | 

Lan. This, Madam. | 

Wid. What's your name, Sir? - | 
* Fran. They that know me call me Franciſco, Lady, one 
not ſo proud to ſcorn ſo timely a benefit, nor ſo_wretched 
to hide a gratitude. 

 Wid. Itis well beſtowed then. . 

Fran. Your fair ſelf, or your Siſter as it ſeems, for what 
defert I dare not know, unleſs a handſome ſubject for your 
Charities, or aptneſs in your noble will to doit, have ſhowr- 
ed _ my wants a timely bounty, which makes me rich 
in thauks, my belt inheritance, 

Wi. lam ſorry 'twas not mine, this is the Gentlewoman, 
fie, do not bluſh, go roundly to the matter, the man is a 
pretty man. 

Iſav. Yowhave three fine ones. 

Fran. Then to you, dear Lady? 

Iſab. | pray no more, Sir, if 1 may perſwade, you, your 


expected. 
Fran. But pool Lady. 
Iſab. And for me further to be acquainted with it beſides 
the umputation of vain glory, were greedy thankings of my 
ſelf, 1 did it not to be more affected to; I did it, and if it 
happened where | thought it fitted, 1 have my end; more 
to enquire is curious in cither of us, more than that ſuſpi- 
cio0us. 
Fren. But gentle Lady, "twill be neceſſary. | 
I{ab. About the right way nothing, do not fright it, be- 
ing to pious uſe and tender lighted, with the blown face of 
Complements, it blaſts it; had you not come at all, but 
thonght thanks, it had been too much, *twas not to ſee 
your perſon, | 
Wid. A brave yen wig. Rogue, and how ſhe carries it! 
Iſs. Though 1 believe few handſomer; or hear you, 
though 1 affect a good tongue well; or try you, though 
my years defire a friend, that I relieved you. 
_ Wi, Aplaguiecunning quegn, | | 
Ijab. For fo 1 carried it, my-end's too glorious in mine 
eyes, and bettered the goodneſs I propounded with opinion, 
Wd. Fear her not, Sir. 
Is. "oy Jo _ me, Siſter. 
ran. Will you both teach, and tie my tongue up Lady ? 
[/a. Let it ſuffice you have it, it was Gow —enbs whileſt 
good men wantcd it. | 
Lan, This is a Saint ſure, 


” 


| Ja. And it you be not ſuch a one, reſtore it. 


tt. 


at. ee EE ER... —_—_ 


Fran. To commend my felf, were more officious 
you think my thanksare, to doubt I may be worth yg 
a treaſon, both to mine own good and underftanc;. 
know my mind clear, and though modeſty tells me, j,; 
intreats1ntrudes ; yet I mult think ſomething, and ox 
ſeaſon, met with your better taſte, this had not been os 

1Wid. What ward for that, wench ? 

Iſa. Alas, it never touched me. 

Fran. Well, gentle Lady, yours is the firſt money 
took upon a forced il] manners. 

Iſa. The laſt of me, if ever you uſe other. 

Fran, How may I do, and your way to be thono 


| grateful taker ? 


Iſa. Spend it, and ſay nothing, your modeſty may 
ſerve More. 

Wid. OSiſter will you bar thankfulneſs? 

Iſa. Dogs dance for meat, would ye have men dong 
for they can ſpeak,._cry out like Wood-mongers, x 
deeds by the hundreds, did it that my beſt friend fy 
not know it, wine and vain glory does as mnchaslel 
= will force my merit, againſt my meaning, uſeit inn 

eſtowing it, ini ſhewing it came to bea benefit, and! 
ſo; and not examining a Woman did it, or to what of 
in not believing ſometimes your ſelf, when drink auf 
ring converſation may ripen ſtrange periwaſions. 

Fran, Gentle Lady, 1 were a baſe receiver of a counts 


and you a worſe diſpoſer, were my nature unfurnihed 


theſe fore-ſights. Ladies honours were ever in m; thowy 
unſpotted Crimes, their good deeds holy Temples, nie 
the incenſe burns notz to common eyes your fears are m 
tuous, and (ol ſhall preſerve 'em. X 
Iſa. Keep but this way, and from this placc to tell me 
you have paid me; and fo l wiſh you ſee all fortune. [kn 
W:id. Fear not, the Woman will be thanked, I @ 
doubt it. Are you ſo crafty, carry it fo precifely? this 
wake my fears, or to abuſe me, I ſha!} look narrowly: 
ſpair not Gentlemen, there is an hour to catch a Wo 
in, if you be wiſe, ſo, I muſt leave you too; Now will 
laugh at my Suitors, : 
Lan. Sir, what courage ? 
Fran. This Woman is a founder, and citcs Status 
all her bencfits. I 
Lan. | never knew yet, ſo few years and fo _— 
believe me ſhe has an itch, but how to make her conies% 
for it is a crafty Tit, and plays about you, will nat 
home, ſhe would fain, but ſhe dares not ; _ your 
but ſo diſcreetly, Sir, that want or wantonneſs ſcem Mt 
ſearch you, and you ſhall ſee her open. =, 
Fran. 1 do love her, and were I rich,” would ge 
thouſand pound to wed her wit but one hour, oh 'tis2m# 
gon, and fuch a ſpritely way of pleaſure, ha Laree. 
Lan. Your ha Lance broken once, you would ©}, 
ho, Lance. EE 
Fran. Some leaden landed Rogue will have this 
now, when all's done, ſome-ſuch youth will carry MK 
wear her, greaſie out like ſtuff, ſome Dunce that kno## 
more but Markets, and admires nothing but a long © 
at SIZES: O the fortunes ! 


Emer Iſabel and Luce. 


Lan, Comfort your ſelf. . 

Luce. They are here yet, and alone too, boldly wo 
nay, Miſtreſs, I ſtill told you, how *rwould find youre® 
this 'tis to venture your charity upon a boy. oj 
: om Now, what'sthe matter ? ſtand faſt, and i! 
Ci, 

Iſa. Prethee no more Wench. 

Luce, What was his want to you? 


Ia. *Tis tre. p 
e had been i'th? Cage, 


Luce. Or miſery, or fa 
no metcy to look X Ugh ut yours ? 
Iſa. 1 am paidgfor fooling. 
Lu, Muſt every flight companion that can purc 


haſea® 
of poverty and beggerly planet fall under your com” 


— 


yg ou 


a. 


2 


Wit without Money. 


e new matter. ; | 
- _ Fu = ſerved but too well, here he ſfaics 
f. ” 
t yet as [ Ve. ; ; : 
ms. How her face a/ters ON MC * 
lace. Out ofa conſicience [ hope. 
+ ] am giad onT. 


do you entle Lady ? : 
| »7q | = gta. Sir, (bur firſt ſtand further off me, 


* infectious) to find ſuch vanitie,nay almoſt impudencc, 
{ deliev'da worth : is this your thanks, the grati 
, you were ſo mad to make me, your trim counſel Gen- 

? 


Lor. What, Lady? 
heron device again, it will not ferve Sir, the 


*n will not bite, you are fincly cozenc, drop it no 
x me. | 

= - you think you are here Sir am 1's c » 
were vour baſe wenches that ſcratch at !uTt! 
nem ew This is a Gentlewoman of a 1104. nout! 
1to a better fame than you can build ner, and cycs a. 
me your pitch.. 

Fran, 1 do acknowledge ——-- 

Je. Then | beſeech you Str w.'at coul}*ſee,(ſpeak boldly, 
xd peak truly, ſhame tie Devil,) in my behaviour of ſuch 
fines that you cur1t venture to do this ? 

Fre. You amaze me, this Ring is none of mine, nor did 
Iro0 If. ; 

Le, Haw you drop it, Sir. 

j | took it up too, ſtill looking when your modeſty 

ole miſs it, why, what a childiſh part was this ? 

Fran, | vow. _ | 

Iſ. Vow me no vowes, he that dares do-this,” has bred 
inſel! to boldneſs, to forſwear too ; there take your gew- 
zn, you are too much pampered, and I repent my part, 
$y0u grow older grow wiſer if you can,and fo farewcl Sir. 
| { Exenunt Iabella, ard Luce. 
| Len. Grow wiſer if you can? ſhe has put it to you,. 'tis a 

@ Ring, did you drop it ? | 

Fran, Never,ne're ſaw it afore, Lance. | 

La. Thereby hangs a tail then: what flight ſhe makes 
catch her ſelf! look up Sir, you cannot loſe her if you 

wid, how daintily ſhe flies upon the Lure, and cunningly 

makes her ſtops! whiſtle and ſhe*l comeſto you. | 

Fran, I would | were fo happy. 

Le, Maids are Clocks, the greateſt Wheel they ſhow, 
es loweſt to us, and make's hang on tedious hopes ; the 
er, which are concealed, being often oy1'd with wiſhes, 

like deſires, and never leave that motion , till: the 
dopne ſtrikes zl r 4 fleſh, blood and marrow, young as 
: purpoſe, as Pity ; 
ta mould to make ia, 


17 waſt 
ws? 


aneat one, and I know how 


ſhe appears now, which is near enough, you are ſtark. 


100 if y0u hit not ſoon at night ; ſhe would venture forty 
9100S more but to feel a Flea in your ſhape bite her ; drop 
more Rings forſooth, this was the prettieſt thing to 
mow her heart by, | 
Bs Thou putſt me in much comfort. 
"Shed ay ſelf in good comfort, if ſhe do not point 
<prky way, drop no more Rings, ſhe'l drop her ſelf 
er Lh vereye my Brother comes not. 
ts him alone, and feed your ſelf on your own for- 
ll of Ras be frolick, and let's be monſtrous wiſe and 
ounlel,dr OPno more Rings. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Widow, Fountain, Bellamore,Harebrain. 


| "at needs be fooliſh you mult be uſed ſo : 

fol welcom hither 7 : . 

lent] : 7 you came-crowding, and impu- 
os, preſs on = tience, as if I eps hook bs 

ex me BP e of all forts: wyll 'have your wills, will 

_ orce my liking from you 1 ne're ow'd 


jo | 
| "Wt. For all this we will dine with you. 


no Monument to worſhip, 


who entertained you Gentlemen ? who 


- 


| 


Sel. And forall this will havea better an{wer fr0:1 "Ou, 

IWid. You hall never, neither have an anfiver nor iaucr, 
unlets you uſe me with a more ſtaid reſpect, and ttay you 
time too. : 


Enter Iabella, Shorthoſe, Roper, Humphrey, 
Ralph, with diſhes of me at, | 
[[ab. Forward with the mcat nozw. 
Rog. Come Gentlemen, march fairly. 
Short. Ryger, you area weak Serving man, your white 
broath runs from you; fie, how I ſeat un er this Pile of 


161 | 


cet; an Elephant can do more! Oh tor wch a back now. | 
and 11 theſe times, what inizht'a man arrive at ! Goole, yrale | 
you up, and Woodcock march behinde thee, 1 am almol | 


founded. 

Vid. Who bid you bring the mear yet ? away you knaves, 
[ wil not dine theſe two hours ; how am I vextand chated! 
£0 carry rf back and tellthe Cook, he's an arrant Raſcal, 
'0fend before | cailed. 

Short. Face about Gentlemen, beat a mournfull march 
then, and give ſome ſupporters, or elſe L periſh ——- 

[ Exennt Servants. 

Jjab. It does me much good to ſee her chaſe thus. 

Hare. We can ſtay Madam, aud will ſtay and dwcll here, 
'tis good Air. 


Feunt, | know you have beds cnough, and mcat you | 


never want. 
Wid. You want a little 
Bel. We dare to pretend no. Since you are churliſh, we'l 


give you Phylick, you muſt purge this anger, it burns you | 


and decays you, 
W:d. If 1 had you out once; | would be at the chazge of a 
portcullis for you. 
: E;tcy Valentine. 
al. Good morrow noble Lady. 
1:4. Good morrow Sir. How ſweetly now he 


how full manly ! what ſlaves were theſe to ule him (0! 
Val. 1 come to look a young man 1 call Brother. 


W:4. Such a one was here Sir, as I remember your owl 


Brother, but gone almolt an hour agoe. : 

Lal. Good ce'n then. 

IW:d. You mult not to ſoon Sir, here be forme Gentlemen, 
it may be you arc acquainted with *em. 

Hare. Will nothing make him miſerable ? 

Fount. How glorious ! 

Bel. It is the very he, does it rain fortunes, or has he a 
familiar? | 

Hare. How doggedly he looks tao ? | 

Fownt , I am beyond my faith, pray let's be going. 

Val. Where are thele Gentlemen ? 

Wid. Here. 

Vl. Yes 1 know *em, and will be more familiar, 

Bel. Morrow Madam. 

Wid. Nay fray and dine. [ 
Val. You ſhall ſtay till I talk with you, and not dine 
neither, but faſtingly my fury, you think you have uncone 
me, think ſo ſtill, and ſwallow that belicf, till you be com- 
pany for Court-hand Clarks, and ſtaryed Atturnics, till you 


break in at playes like Prentices for three a groat, aid Crack 


Nuts with the Scholars in peny Rooms again, and fight fur 
Apples, till you return to what 1 found you, people hetrat'd 
into the hands of Fencers, Challengers, T ooth draw- is 
Bills, and tedious Proclamations in Meal-markcts, with 
throngings to ſee Cutpurſes: ſtir nor, bug hear, and mat #, 
I'le cut your throats elſe, till Water works, and rumours of 
New Rivers rid you again and gun you into queltions who 
built Thames, till you run mad for Lotteri's, and ſtand 
there with your Tablcs to glean the 7 ry" Sentences, and 
cite *em ſecrely to Servingmen for ſound Flſayes, till 14- 
verns allow you but a Towel room to Tipple \Vine ih, Fiat, 
the Bell hath gone for twice, and*Glaſſes that [0@K j wn 
broken promiſes, tied up with WICxCr rotcltations,: 6g 11 | 


Tobacco with half Pipes, nor os half a ycar once om | 
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mark again, tell theſe hour Raſcals ſo; 


Corals to bri | 
this moſt lated bove will come again, think I fit down the 


Wi. Will you ſtay Gentlemen, a picce of Beef and a cold 


| Capon, that's all, you know you are welcom. 


Hum, That was caſt to _ ws | 
Bel. Steal off, the Devil is 10 his anger. _ 
Wid. Nay I am ſure you will not leave me fo diſcourteoully, 


' Now | have provided for you. 
_ Yak. Whatdo you here? why do ye vex a woman of her 


goodneſs, her ftate and worth? can you bring a fair certih- 
cate that you deſerve to be her footmen ? husbands, you 

ppies ? husbands for Whores and Bawds, away you wind 
ſuckers; do not look big, nor prate, nor ſtay, nor grumble, 
and when you are gone, ſeem to latigh at my fury,and flight 
this Lady, I ſhall hear, and know this: and though I am 
not bound to fight for women, as far they are good | dare 
preſerve *em : be not too bold, for if you be, Ile ſwinge 
you monſtrouſly without all pity, your honours now goe, 
avoid me mainly, [ Exennt. 

Wd. Well Sir, you have delivered me, Ithank'you, and 
with your ack prevented danger, their tongues might 
veer, we'll all go and cat Sir. 

Val. No, no, I dare not truſt my felt with women, go to 
your meat, eat little, take leſs cafe, and tie your body to a 
daily labour, you may live honeſtly, and ſo | thank you. 


Exit. 


W:4. Well go thy ways,thou art a noble fellow,and ſome 
[ Exu, 


means I muſt work to have thee know 1t. 
? 


A ——— 


ATlus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Emer Uncle, and Merchant. 


Unc. Ot certain 'tis her handsthat hold him up, and 
her ſiſter relieves Frank, 
Mer, 1 am glad to hear it: but wherefore do they not 
purſue this fortune to ſome fair end ? | 4 
Unc. The women are too craftie, Yalertine too coy, and 
Frank.too baſhfull, had any wife man hold of ſuch a bleſling, 
they would ſtrike it out o'th* flint but they would form it. 


Emer Widow, and Shorthoſe. 


Afr. The Widow ſure, why does ſhe ſtir ſo early ? 

Wi4. Tis ſtrange, I cannot force him to under me, 
and make a benefit of what 1 would bring him: tell my 
ſiſter I'le uſe my devotions at home this morning, ſhe may 
if ſhe pleaſe go to Church. 


pw ho. | 
Wid. And do you wait upon her with a torch Sir, 

Short. Hey ho. | 

Wid. You lazic Knave. Bs es 
er —_ a tinkle tanklings that we can ne're 

quiet, our prayers out. pray emptie m 
right ſhooe that you made your r-pot, hos b 
nmr I in't, | muſt wait y40 6-24 Lady, This mor- 
N $ brought me intoa conſumption, 1 have no- 
_ ea any dem Em 

«. Youdrouhe {lave, nothing but ſicep andFwilling ? 

Shore, Had you been bitten with Bandos fleas, ax. I have 
been, and haunted with the night Mare. b 

Wid. With an Ale-pot. 

Shere. You would have little liſt to morning Prayers, 
pray take my fellow RKajph, be has a Pſalm Book, Iam an 


ot Gerron 
{ you ready quickly, and when ſhe is ready wait 
1a grow no more, be gone, Sou 
. nore m OUL omm_— | Short 
Unc. Now to our 4 _ VERT 


nd Bisket that Bawds have rubb'd their gums upon like 


| ” Unc. Good joy and fortune, | 
1:d. Theſe are good things, and worth my thank 


thank you Sir. 
Mer. Much joy 1 hope you'l find, we came t9 974 
your new knit matriag@band, TY 
Wid. How ? 
Unc. He's a Gentleman, although he be my king 
my fair Niece. | | 
Wid. Niece, Sir ? 


Unc, Yes Lady, now l may ſay ſo, 'tis no ſhametory! 


ſay a Gentleman, and winking at ſome light fancies, ix 
you moſt happily may affect him for, as bravely cattied 
nobly bred and managed. 


Wd. What'sall this? 1 underſtand you not, what ys 


what marriage-knot ? 

Unc. Vie tell plainly, you are my Niece,and alma: 
Gentleman has made you ſo by marriage. 

W:d. Marriage ? 

Unc. Yes Lady, and *twas a noble and vertuous part, 
take a falling man to your protection, and buoy bimy 
gain to all his glories. | 

IV:4. The men are mad. 

eWHer, What though he wanted theſe outward thi 


thar flie away like ſhadows, was not his mind a fullg 


and a brave one? You have wealth cnough togineh 


gloſs and outſide, and he wit enough to give way toly 


a Lady. 
Unc. I ever thought he would do well. 


eHer. Nay, I knew how ever he whicel'd about b 


a looſe Cabine, he would charge home at length, li 
brave Gentleman; Heavens bleſſing o* your heart Lah 
we are ſo bound to honour you, 1n all your ferric 
devoted to you. 

Unc. Do not look ſo ſtrange Widow, it mult be know 
better a general joy; no ſtirring here yct, come, come, j 
cannot hide em. 

W:d. Pray be not impydent,theſe are the fineſt toyes,l 
like I am married then ? 

Mer. Youare in a miſerable eſtate in the worlds acco 
elſe, I would not for your wealth it come to doubting, 

Wid. And 1 amereat with child ? | 

Unc. No, great they ſay not,but *tis a full opinion you 
with child, and great joy among the Gentlemen, yow! 
band hath beſtirred himſelf fairly. 

Mer. Alas, we know his private hours of entrance, k 
long, and when he ſtayed, could name the bed too, what 
paid down his firſt-fruits, | 

Waid, I ſhall believe anon. ; 

Unc. And we conſider for ſome private reaſons,youn 
have it private, yet take your own pleaſure ; andbp 
morrow, my beſt Niece, my ſweeteſt. | 

Wi. No, no, pray ſtay. | 

' Une. | know you would be with him, love him, and 
him well. | 


Mer. Yow'l find him noble, this may beget — 
 Vnc. It mult needs work upon her. 
| - [Exit Uncle, and® 
Wid. Theſe are fine bobs i' faith, married, and witt® 
too ! how long has this been, I trow ? they ſcem graft? 
lows, they ſhould not come to flout 3 married, and 
the world takes notice too ! where lies this May $97 
could be vext extreamly now, and rail too, but Ls10 
end,though Litch a little,muſt I be ſcratcht [ known 
who waits there ? 


Enter Humphrey, 4 Scrvait. 


Hum. Madam, | _ 
| Wid. Make ready my Coach quickly, and wail x 
_ fo you Sir, 6; ſecret and ſpeedy, 10quire® 


Hum, | ſhalldoit, Madam. : an! 9 
Wid, Married, and got with child in 2 0". 
fine i'faith, ſure be that did this, would do bertet c 
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— vaentine; Fra. Lance,vid a Boy with « Torth. 
| oooh thy Torch handſomely : how doſt thou! Frank? 


oe ee fied me ſoundly, Sack do you call this 


þ ? ; : 
| A ſhrewd dog, Frank, will bite abundantly. 
fs arent oft, and fight with thee. 
1 With me, thou man of Memphis ? "BI 
7+ But that thou art mihe own natural maſter, yet 
"ck ſays thon arp p9 Man, thou art a Pagan, and pawn- 
«land, whicha noble cauſe. | 
51 No arms, flor arms, good Lancelot, dear Lance, 
hykting we will have Lands boy, Livings, and 
+” thou ſhalt be a Vice-Roy, hang fighting, hang't 'tis 


- Iwould fain labour you into your lands again, go 
bn Fie Lance, fie 

e . 
yr neſt beat ſome body, and why not my Maſter, 
fore a ? chari nl beating begins at home, 

thou ſhalt beat me. 

Foil vo be compel'd, and you were two Maſters, 

ſleep? 
1a. 1 corn licep. 
yd. Wilt thou go cat ? +. 
1a. 1 ſcorn meat, 1 cone for rompering, I come to 
ir opon my charge diſcreetly z for look you, if you will 
take your Mortgage again, here do lie S* George, and 


7d, And here do 1S* George, beſtride the Dragon, thus 

we my Lance, | . A ; 

Le. Iſting, I ſting with my tail. : 

Fd. Doyou ſo, do you ſo, Sir ? 1 ſhall tail you preſently. 
Fra. By no donot hurt him. 

Fo. Take this Nelſor,and now riſe, thon Maiden Knight 
Malige, lace on thy Helmet of inchanted Sack, and 


La, no tnore, you abuſe me, will you go ? 
Fra, Ple bid you good morrow, Brother, for ſleep 1 
i, lhave a thouſand fancies. 

Fd. Now thou art arrived, go bravely to the matter, 
[do ing of worth, Frank. 

Le. You ſhall hear from us. [[Zxewnt Lance and Frank, 
Fd, This Rogye, if he had been ſober, ſure had beaten. 
x, sthe moſt tettiſh Knave, | 


Enter Uncle and Merchant, Boy with a Torch. 
Une. 'Tis be. 
Mer. Good morrow. 
Fe. Why, Sir, good morrow to you too, and you be 


Un, You have made your Brother a fine man, we met 


Fa. I made him a fine Gentleman, he was a fool before 
[ Feup amongſt the midſt of Small-Beer-Brew-houſes, 
you bave with me ? 


""q | come totell you, your lateſt hour is come, 


ſentence of your ſtate, | 
fs it be hang'd then, and let it be hang'd high 

7 we adowsreſolution. X 
M fa pofrnnes you have elſe with me, will yot go 
ar et the world fide, Uncke? Ha, ha, ha, boyes, 
A. Hine jouno feeling, Sir? — 
| : rtiake the a ſupper, thou 


$ Y 


and 


| patient but a while, 


—_ — 
ns Ir oO Een = Sn SS 
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thee an anſiver, 

eHer. What ſay you to this? 

nc, Icdargnot ſay, nor think neither. - 
4D Will you redeem your ſtate, ſpeak to the point, | 
Val. Not, not if it were mine heir in the Turks Gallies. 
Aer. Then 1 muſt take an order ? | 

Val. Takea thouſand, I will not keep it, nor thou ſhalt | 
not have it, becauſe thou cameſt i'th* nick, thou ſhalt not | 
have It, gotake poſſeſſion, and be ſure you hold ir, ko!d | 
fa!t with both hands, for there be thoſe hounds uncoupled, | 
will ring you ſucha knell, godown in glory, and marci up- | 
on my land, and cry, All's mine; cry as the Devil dic, | 
and be the Devil, mark what an Echo follows, bnild fine { 
March-panes, to entertain Sir Silk-worm and his Lady, and 
pull the Chappel down, and raiſe a Chamber for Miſtrcfs 
Suver-pin, to lay her belly in, mark what an Earthquake 
comes. Then fooliſh Merchant my Tenants are no Subjects, 
they obey nothing, and they are people too never Chri 
ſtened, they know no Law nor Conſcience; they'll devour 
thee; and thou miortal, the ſtopple, they'll confound thee 
within three days; no hit nor memory of what. thou wert, | 
no not the Wart upon thy Noſe there, ſhall be &'re heard 
of more; go take polleſſion, and bring thy Children down, 
to roſt like Rabbets, they love young Toalſts and Burter, | 
Bow bell Suckers; as they love milchiet, and hate Law, they 
are Cannibals; bring down thy kindred too, that be not 
fruitful, there be thoſe Mandrakes that will moliifie *em,- 
go take polleſſion, Ile go to my Chamber, afore Boy go. 


[ Exe. 


— ——— 4 — 


—_—— —— 


Mer, He's mad ſure. 
Unc. He's halt drunk ſure: and yet [ like this unwilling 


neſs to loſe it, this looking back. | 

Mer. Yes, if hedid it handſomely, but he's ſo harſh 
and ſtrange. 

Unc. Believe it 'tis his drink, Sir, and I am glad his 
drink has thruſt it out. 

Her, Cannibals? if ever I come toview his Regiment, 
if fair terms may be had. 

Unc. He tells you true, Sir, they are a bunch of the 
moſt boiſterous Raſcals diforder ever made, let *em be mad 
once, the power of the whole Country cannot cool 'tm, be 


e Her. As long as you will, Sir, before | buy a bargain 
of ſuch Runts, Ple buy a Colledge for Bears, and live a- 
mong 'em. 

Enter Franciſco, Lance, Boy with a Torch. 


Fran. How doſt thou now ? | 

Lan, Better than I was, and ſtraighter, but my head's 
a Hogſhead ſtill, it rowls and tumbles, 

Fran. Thou wert cruelly paid. _ 

Lan. 1 may live to requite it, put a Snaifle of Sack in 
my mouth and then ride me very well. 

Fran, *Twas all but ſport, Ple tell thee what I mean now, 
| mean toſee this Wench. 

Lan, Where a Devil is ſhe? and there were two, 'twere 
better, ; 

Fran. Doſt thou hear the Bell ring? 

Lan, Yes, yes. _ 

Fran. Then ſhe comes to prayers, early cach morning 
thither ; Naw if I could but meet her, for I am of ancther 


mettle now, ; 
Enter Iſabel, and Shorthoſe with a Torch. 


Lan, What light's yon ? : 

Fran. Ha, *tis & light, take her by the hand and court her, 

Lan. Take her below the girdle, you'l never ſpecd elfe, 
it comes on this way ſtill, oh that 1 had but ſuch an oppor- 


- 


© Fran. *Tis ſhe; fortuncl kiſs thy hand——— Good mor- 
row Lady. 


at all the miſerics of Mortgage, and then in ſtate Vie reneer. 


tunity ina Saw-pit, how it comes on, comes on ! ”tis here. | 


| Iſa. What voice is that, Sirra, do you ſleep as you go, 
LS T4 ris 


a 


foch Wine; we'lf laugh 
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! "tis be, Lam plad ca't, W hy, Shortboſe ? 


Shert, Yes forſoorh,l was dreamt, I was going to Church. 
Lin, She fees you as plain as1 do. - 


Iſab. Hold rhe torch up. 
Shert, Here's nothing but a ſtall, and a Butchers Dog a- 


 llcep in't, where did you ſee the voice ? 


| like an konelt man, now 1 will thank you 


Fran. She looks ſtill angry. 
1 an. Tohcor and meet Sir. 


Ijab., Here, here. | 
Fran. Yes Lady,never blcfs your felf, lam but a man,and 


Ifab. What do you mean, Who ſent for you, who de- 


ſired you ? 
"Sar, Shall 1 put out the Torch forſooth ? 

I{ab. Can | not go about my private 
ſuch companions as you mult ruttic me? 
me Sir? P 

Fran. 'T was my _purpoſe. 

Jab. Why, what an impudc | 
being ſo near the Church, provide a Priclt 
me to marry you. ; 

Fran. Sho my meaning, and ſuch a husband, ſo loving, 
and ſo carefuil, my youth, and all my fortunes ſhall arrive 
at-——— Hark you ? 

Iſab. "Tis ſtrange your ſhould be thus unmannerly, turn 
home again firta, you had belt now foice my man to lcad 
your Way. | | 

Lan, Yes marry ſhall he Lady, forward my fricnd. 

Iſab. This is a pretty Riot, it may grow [0 a Tape. | 

Fran, Do you like that better ? | cam raviſh you an hun- 
dred times, and never hurt you. 5 

Short. I ſee nothing, Lam allcep ſtill, vhen you have Gone 
tell me, and then Vie wake Miltris, . 

Iſab. Arc you in carnelt Sir,do you long to be hang'd ? 

Fran. Yes by my troth Lady in theſe fair Treſles. 

Iſzb, Shall I call out for help ? ; 

Fran. No by no mcans, that were a weak trick Lady, 
I'le kifs, and ſtop your mouth, 
lab, You'l anſwer all thelc ? 

Fran, A thouſand killes more, ; 
Iſab. 1 was never abuſed thus, you had beſt give out too, 
that you found me willing, and ſay 1 doted on you ? 

Fran, That's known alrcady,and no man living ſhall now 
carry you from me. |. - | 
jab. This is fine i'faith, 

Fran. It ſhall be ten times finer, 

Iſab. Well, ſeeing you are ſo. valiant, keep your way, 1 
will to Church, | 

Fran, And T will wait upon you, 


ence is this! you had belt, 
, and perſwade 


venture as you profeſs, | would wiſh you look about you, to 
do theſe rude tricks, for you knew the recompences, and 
truſt not to my mercy. 

Fran, But 1 will Lady. 

Iſab. For Vie fo handle you. 

Fran, That's it 1 look for. 

Lean. Afore thou dream, 

Sher. Have you done ? 

jab. Go onSir, and follow if you dare. 

Fran, If | donot, hang me. 


mercy Sack, when would ſmall Beer have done this ? 
Knocking within, Enter Valentine. 


: Val. Whoſe that that knocks and bounces, what a Devil 
ails you,is hell broke looſe,or do you keep an Iron mill ? 


Emer a Scrvant. 
ogy "Tis a Gentlewoman Sir that muſt nceds ſpeak with 
Val. AGentlewoman ? what Gentlewoman, what have I 


to do with Gentlewomen ? 
Ser. She will not be anſwered Sir. = 


Fa. Fling up the bed and ket her in, I'le try how gentle 


os OO PREOTCEL; 
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meditations, Ha, but 
you had beſt go with, 


ſhe 1s —— & - 


| This Sack has fill'd my head fo full of bables, 1 = 


mad; what Gentlewoman ſhould this be? | hope | 
brought me no butter print along with her 7g aj th 
charge, it ſhe have *tis all one, Vle torſwear it. 


Emer Widow. 


IWid. O you're a noble Gallant, ſend of yo; a: 
ay. | Exit Sees 
: Val She will not raviſh me ? by this gt he hy ; 
ſharp ſet as a Sparrow hawk, what wouldſt thoy won? 

IV4. O you have uſed me kindly, and likea Gentme 
this is to trult to you. | 

al. Truſt to me, for what ? 

W:d. Becauſe L ſaid in jelt once, you were a handfn wy 
one. could like well, and fooling, made you bclicye 11; 
you, and might be brought to marrie. 

"1. The widow is drunk too. 

1;/, You out of this, which is a fine diſcretion, pipe q 
the matter's done, you have wonand weil me, and w 
you have put, fairly put for an heir too, theſe are fre 
mours to advance my credit : i'th* name of miſchicf ws 
did you mcan ? 

al. That you loved me, and that you might he brows 
to marric me ? why,what a Devil do you mcan, widow?” 

IW:d. *Twas a fine trick too, to tell the world thorn 

: ' 6") 
had enjoyed your firſt wiſh yon wiſhed, the wealth ja 
aimed at, that I was poor, which is molt truce, I am, hs 
ſold my lands, b:caule I Iove not thoſe vexations, yet 


me honours ſake, if you muſt be prating, ani forma 
dits ſake in the Town. | 

Val. Itell thee widow, I like thee ten times better, wn 
thou haſt no Lands, for now thy hopes and carcs lye gaty 
husband, ife're thou marryelt more, | 

1d. Have not you married me, and for this maja ca 
now as you report it, to be your Nurſe ? 

Val. My Nurſe? why, what am I grown to, give me 
Glaſs, my Nurſe, 

W:4. You ner ſaid truer, I muſt confeſs I didalitthi 
vour you, and with ſome labour might have been perh 
ded, but when Lfound I muſt be houcly troubled, withms 


Iſab. And it is molt likely there's a Prieſt, if you dare | 


Lan. 'Tis all thine own boy, an*twere a million, god a |. 


marrie thee, do not croſs me; yes, and 


ing broths, and dawbing your decayes with ſwadling, & 
with ſtitching up your ruines, for the warld ſo repotts, 
Val. Donotprovoke me. 
Wid. And half ancye may ſee. | 
Val. Do not provoke mg, the world's a lying wor, a 
thou ſhalt find it, have a good heart, and take a [trongia 


| tothee, and mark what follows, my Nurſe, yes, you 


rock me : Widow Ple keep you waking. 
Wid. Youare diſpoſed Sir. fo 
Val. Yes marry am I Widow, and you ſhall feel it, # 
and they touch my freehold, I am a Tiger. 
 Wid. I think ſo. 
Lal. Come. 
" Wi4. Whither ? | 
Lal. Any whither. ( 
The fit's upon me now, the fit's upon Me now, 
Come quickly gentle Ladie, the fit's upon Mc non, 
The world ſhall know they're fools, 
And fo ſhalt thou do too, 
Let the Cobler meddle with his tools, 
The fit's upon me-now. | 
Take me quickly, while I am in this vein, away vid 


for if I have but two hours to condider,all the widonsBy 


world cannot recoyer me. 
Wig. If you will, go with me Sir. | ff 
Val. Yes matrie will I, but 'tis in anger yct, any .; 
Pill lie with! 7 


and get a whole bundle of babies, and I will kiſs th&& 7 


ſtill and kiſs me bendlomcly but do not provoke i% 
neither hand nor foot, for am dangerous, I a i 


yelternight, donot allure me : Thou art no widow ( 4 


 world,come in pitie, and in ſpite I'le mwarric phec nor 


more, and I may be brought to love thee. Fit 


- 
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Wit without Money. C 165 


- Emer Merchant, ard Uncle, at ſeveral doors. 


Mer. _ what gogd pews yet ? 
ok Fug ſped? 

-/xc, Nothing | hear OT. 

1{z5, No curning 1n this tide yet : — 

"= 'Tis all flood, and till that fall away, there's no 


it 20g, pn 
Enter. Fran, «ſal Lance, Shorthpſe, 4 rorch. 


Me. Is not this hg | ounger Bypthe | 

oc, With a Genfeyvorwan the w S 

iniles, he has got good hold, why well ſaid Frazk 1 
1's tay and mark. : 

Js. Well, you are the prettieſt youfh, and ſo you have 
"d|ed me, think you ha” me ſure. 

Fran, As ſure as _ : 

4, You had beſt lie with me top. 
| jo. yes indeed wHl 1 ynd get ſuch black ey'd boyes. 
Us. God a Merey}: Fr TERS HO . 

jb, Thisis a merrie world, poor ſimple Gentlewomen 
vr think no harm, cannot walk about their buſineſs, but 
vr muſt be catcht up I know not how. 
Fran, I'le tell you, and I'le inſtruct ye too, have I caught 
, Miſtreſs ? 


*s ſiſter, as | live 


I 


aith, 


[d, Well, and it were not for pure pity, I would give 
ju the ſip yet, but being as it is. 
Fra, It ſhall be better. 


Eng. Valentine, Widow, ad Ralph, 94h @ torch, 


[hk My ſites, as live, your Brother with her ! ſure, ] 
nk you are the Kings takers. 

Unc, Now it _ = 

Vd. Nay, you {hall know 1 am a man. 

Wa. 1 ok ſo. Fw 

Fd. And fuch proof you ſhall have. 


Wa, I pray ſpeak ſoftly. 


— — 


; Val. Ple ſpeak it out Widow, yes and you ſhail confeſ; 
too, I am no Nurſe.child, I went for aman, a good vue, if 
you can beat me oup oth? pit, on iis 

IV:4, I did but jeſt with yay. 

Fl. Vie handle you in carneſt, and fo handle you : Nay 
when my credit calls, Ee 

Wid. Are you mad ? 

Fal. I am mad, I am mad, 

Fran. Goo morrow, Sir, I like your preperztion, 

#a!. Hou halt beenat it, Frank, 

Frag Yes faith, *tis done Sir. 

4 Along with me then, never hang an ar{:, widow 

iſ. *Tis to no purpade, lifter. 

Vat. Well faid Black-brows, advance your torches 
Gentlemen. 

Unc. Yes, yes Sir. 

Fal. And keep your ranks. 

Mer. Lance, carrie this bctore him. 

Unc. Carrie It in ſtate. 

Enter Mulicians, Fount. Hare: Bel, 


Val. Whatare you, Muſicians? I know your coming, and 
what are thoſe behind you ? 

Muſe. Gentlemen that ſent us to give the Lady a good 
morrow. 

Val. O 1 know them,come boy ſing the ſpng 1 taught you 
And ſing it luſtily,come Corman Cele woetp eakoos 
Welcom, fiaw we are all friends, go get the Prieſt ready, 
Andlet him not be lang, we have much buſineſs : 
Come Frark,rejoyce with me,thou haſt got the ltart boy, 
But I'le ſo tumble after, come my friegds lead, 
Lead cheerfully, and let your Fiddles ring boyes, 
My follies and my fancies have an end here, 
Diſplay the morgage Lance, Merchant Ple pay you, 
And every thing ſhall be in joynt again, | 

Unc., Afore, afore. 

Val. And now confeſs, and know, 


Wait without Money, ſometimes gwoes the blow. [Exeuut- 
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| Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


Wolfort, ar wſurper 0 the Earldom of Flanders. | F erret, Two Gentlemen diſguiſed wider tht 
Gerrard, falſely called Clauſe, King of the Beggars, Ginkes, { 2ames of Gerrard's party. 

Father in Law to Florez. Clown. 

Hubert, an honeſt Lord, a friend to Gerrard. Boores. 


Florez, falſely celed Goſwin, « rich Merchant of --0'na: wh 
CE uard. 


ike, 4 Captain under Wolford. A Sailor. 
Herman 4 Conrtier, inbebitants of Flanders, | ER 


A 

Vandunke, « drunken Merchant friend to Gerrard, ; 
falſely called Father to _ _ Danghter to Gerrard, beloved of Hubir, 

Vanlock, an called Gertrude, Daughter to the Dal 

4 Merchants, ff Bruges. Brabant, Miſtreſs to Florez. 

| Margaret, Wife to Vandunke. 

Cre Knaviſh Beggars. M*5 Frances, « frow Daxghter #o Vanlock, 
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The Scene Flanders. 


OE OI 


— 


Afius primus, Scena prima. 


Emer & Merchant and Herman. 


Mer. 5 he then taken? =» | Had no ſuch loſs. This War upon't proclaim'd, 
Her. And brought back even now, Sir. | Our Earl, being then a Child, although his Father 
Ater. He was not in diſgrace ? Good Gerrard liv'd, yet in reſpeCt he was 
| Her. No man more lov'd, | Choſen by the Counteſſes favour, for her Husband, 
Nor more deferv'd it, being the only man And buta Gentleman, and Florez holding 
That durſt be honeſt in this Court, His right unto this Country from his Mother, 
Afr. Indoed Ns | The State thonght fit in this defenſive War, 
We have heard abroad, Sir, that the State hath ſuffered | Welfort being then the only man of mark, 
A great change, ſince the Counteſles death. To make him General. 
| Hey. It hath, Sir. Mer. Which place we have heard 
Aer, My five years abſence; hath kept me a ſtranger | He did diſcharge with howour. 
| So much to all the oecurents of my Country, | | Her. I, ſolong, 
As you ſhall bind me for ſome ſhort relation And with fo bleſt foeceſſes , that the Brabandrr 
| To make me undertand the preſent times. | Was forc't (his treaſures waſted, and the choice 
— Her. I mult begin then with a War was made Of his beſt men of Armes tyr'd, or cut off ) 
And ſeven years with all cruclty confinued \| To leave the field, and ſound a baſe retreat 
Upon our Fleandersby the Duke of Brabant, = Back to his Country : but ſo broken both 
Li ic cauſe grew thus: during our Earls minority, | In mind and means, er'e to make head again; 
Welferr, (who now uſurps) was employed thither ' * That hitherto he ſits down by his loſs,. 
To treat about a match between our Earl = Not daring, or for hononr, or revenge 
And the 4+ capa and Heir of Brabart : during which treaty | Again to tempt his fortune. But this Victor} 
The Br aband nds, this Daughter was , More broke our State, and made a deeper hwt 
Soln from his Court, by practice of our State, In Flanders, than the greateſt overthrow 
Though we are all confirm'd, *rwas a ſonght quarre] She ever receiv'd : For Wolfort, now beholding 
| Tolay an unjuſt gripe upon this Farldom, Himſelf, and ations, in the flattering glaſs 
it being here bcliev'd the Duke of Brabar Of felt-deſervings, and that cheriſn't by 
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Beggars Bigh. 


———<x of his power, for theri 


_ were his creatures, - 
| gr lier to at hs devotion, 
ſo by full indulgence to their rapines = 
"oe bouptics, (01s ſtrength too well known 
| pod effect, ſoon put in practice, 
{9 by he Child-hood of the Earl: 
--improvidence, that might have pierc't 
heart of his deſigns, gave him occaſion 
ſire the whole, and 1n that plight you find it, 
' Fir, 1 receive the knowledge of thus much, 


\ choice favour from you. 
; gets | muſt add, 


holds out, 
ltr. Whiger Sir, Tart going, 

there laſt night I had a ſhip pyt 1N, 
i my Horſe waits MC. = | LExit, 
£1, 1 wiſh you a good journey. 


Ezter Wolfort, Hubert. 


1. What ? Hubert ſtealing from me ? whodiſartn'd him? 
i« more than I commanded ; take your ſword, 
n beſt guarded with it in your hand, 
are cen you uſe it nobly. 
w, And will turn it 
o7 own boſom, ere it ſhall be drawn 
nocthily or rudely. 
Wd, Would you leave me 
ichout a farewel, Hubert? flic a friend 
aried in his ſtudy to advance you ? 
at have 1 e're poſleſs'd which was not yours ? 
either did not coutt you tF command it ? 
ho ever yetarriv'd toany grace, 
ard or truſt from me, but his approaches 
ere by your fair reports of him prefer'd ? 
| what is wore I made my ſelf your Servant, 
ukingyouthe Maſter of thoſe ſecrets | 
kich not th&rack of Conſcience could draw from me, 
\, when Taskt mercy, truſt my prayers with; 
t after theſe aſſurances of love, 
te tyes and bonds of friendſhip, . to forſake me ? 
lake me a3 an enemy ? come you muſt 
me a reaſon, 
w, Sir, and ſoT will, 
may do't in private : and you hear it. 
Wa, All leave the room : you have your will; ſit down 
luſethe liberty of our firſt friendſhip. (niſ'd, 
Hw. Friendſhip? when youprov'd Traitor firſt, that va- 
Glowe you ns ot. t hate, 
bow my flight hath forfeited my head ; 
x {ol may make you firſt underſtand 
6 _ monſter you have made your ſelf, 
«, Tome thisis ſtrange lanpiiape. 
aw, Toyou? why nee von 
Wo Your Prince and Maſter, 
Larl of Flandeys, * 
*H By a proper title! 74 
0 OKEy _—_ circumxention, force, 
Wal. Andin all this wiſdom, , - 
[not reaſon? when Gert ard: plots - 
* are firſt been call dtoa ſtrit accompt 
» 0d which way I had conſum'd that maſs 
Money, 25 they term it,in the War, 
9 underhand had by his Miniſters 
catattion, made my faith 


. "", youbad me ſit, and promis'd yot! would hear, 


_ 


Which I now fay you ſhall ; not a ſound more, 
For Ithat am contemner of mine own, 
Am Maſter of your life; then here's a Sword 
Between you, and all als, Sir, though you blind 
The credulovs beaſt, the multitude, you paſs not 
Thefe groſs untruths on me. 
Wol. How ? groſs untruths? 
Hub. 1, and it is favourable language, | 
They had beenina mean man lyes, and foul oncs. 
Wet. You take ltrange Licence. 
Hub. Yes, werenotthoſe rumours 
Of being called unto your anſwer, ſpread / 
By yourown followers? and weak Gerrard wrought 
(But by your cunning practice) to believe 
that you were dangerous ; yet not to be 
Puniſh'd by any formal courſe of Law, 
But firſt to be made ſure, and have your crimes 
Laid open after, which your quaint train taking 
You fled unto the Camp, and their crav'd humbly 
Protection for your innocent lite, and that, 
Since you had ſcap'd the fury of the War, 
You might not fall by treafon : and for proof, 
You did not for your own ends makethis danger ; 
Some that had been before by you ſuborn'd, 
Came forth and tvok their Oaths they had been hir'd 
By Gerrardto your Murther. This once heard, 
And eaſily believ*d, th* inraged Souldier 
Seeing no further than the outward-man, 
Snatch'd haſtily his Arms, ran to the Court, 
Kill'd all that niade reſiſtance, cut in pieces 
Such as were Servants, or thought friends to Gerrard, 
Vowing the like to him. 
Wol. Will you yet end? 
Hub. Which he foreſecing, with his Son, the Earl; 
Forſook the City; and by ſecret wayes 
As you give out, and we would gladly have it, 
Eſcap'd their fury : though tis more than fear'd 
They fcll amongſt the reit z Nor ſtand you there 
Tolct us only mourn the impious means 
By which you got it, but your cruelties fince 
So far tranſcend your former bloody ills, 
As if compar*d, they only would appear 
Eſſays of miſchief; do not ſtop your ears, 
More are behind yet: 
IWol. O repeat them not, 
'Tis Hell to hear them nam'd. 
Hub. You ſhould have thought; : 
That Hell would be your puniſhment when you did them, 
APrince in nothing but your princely lults, 
And boundleſs rapines. 
Wol. No more l beſeech you, | 
Hub. Who was the Lord of houſe orland, that ſtood 
Within the proſpect of your covetous eye? 
Wol. You are in this to me a greater Tyrant, 
Than e'ce I was to any. | | 
Hub. lend thus | —) | 
The general grief : now to my private wrong 3 
T he loſs of Gerrards Daughter Faqueline : 
The hop'd for partner of my lawful Bed, 
Your cruelty hath frighted from mine arms; 
And her I now was wandring to recover. 
Think you that I had reaſon now to lcave you, 
When you are grown fo juſtly odious, 
That ev'n my ſtay here with your graceand favour, 
Makes my life irkſome? here, __ take it, 
And do me bnt this fruit wed ve —_ 
That I may dye by you your uymmcard ef 
Wol. of hh theſe your words and reaſons have 
As well drawn drops of blood from ny griev'd heart, 


| As theſe tears from mine eyes z 


Deſpiſe them not. EE 

By all that's ſacred, I am ſerious, Hubert, 
You now bave made me ſenſible, what furics, 
Whips, Hangmen, and Tormentors A bad ma 
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Do's ever bear about him : let the good : 
That you this day have done, be ever number'd 
The firſt of your beſt actions ; | 

Can you think, | 
Where Gofwwn is or Gerrard, or your love, 

Or any clſe, or all-that are proſcrib d? 

I will reſign, what Iuſurp, of have _ 
Lnjuſtly forc'd , the dayes1 have to live 

Are to9 too tew to make them ſatisfaction 
With any penitence : yet I vow to praQtile 
All of a man. 1 

Hub. O that your heart and tongue 
Did not now differ : 

Ie. By my gricts they do not. - 2 
Take the good painsto ſearch them out : tis worth it, 
You have made clean a Leper : truſt me you haye, 
And raade me once more fit for the ſociety, 
| hope of good men. 

Hub. Sir, do not abuk 
My aptneſs to believe. 
| 'Wol. Suſpect not you 
A faith that's built vpon ſo true a ſorrow, 

Make your own fafetys : ask them all the ties 

Humanity can give, Hemzkgrk too ſhall 

Along with you to this ſo wi 'd diſcovery, 

And in my name profeſs all that you promile z 

And 1 will give you this help to't: I have 

Of late Riv'd certain intell;gence, 

That ſome of them are in or about Bruges 

{| To be found out: which I did then interpret, 

| The cauſe of that Towns ſtanding out againlt ime ; 

But now am glad, it may direct your porpole 

Of giving them their ſafety, and me peace. Tj - 

Hub. Be conltant to your goodneſs, and you have it. 
| [LExennt, 


SCENA IL 
Enter 3. Merchants. 


\ 1 Afer. "Tis mnch that you.deliver of this Gofwin, 
2 Afer, But ſhort of what 1 could, yer have the Country 
Conftirm'd it true, and by a general oath, 
And not a man hazard his credit in it - 
He bears himfclt with fuch a confidence 
As it he were the Maſter of the Sea, : 
And not a wind upon the Sailers compals, 
But from one part or other was his factor, 
To bring bim 1a the beſt commodities, 
1 Merchant c're yentur*d far. | 
3. *Tis ſtrange. 
2. And yet | ' 
This do's in him deſerve the leaſt of wonder, 
Compared with other his peculiar faſhions, 
Which all admire: he's young, and rich, at leaſt 
Thus far reputed ſo, that fince he liv'd 
In Brages, there was never brought to harbour 
So rich a Bottom, but his bill would paſs 
. Unqueſtion'd for her ladiag. 
3 e er. Yet he fill 
Continues a good man. 
| 2 e Ifer. $0 good, that but 
To doubt him, would be beld an injury 
Or rather malice, with the beſt that trafſique ; 
But this is nothing, 2 great ſtock, and fortune, 
Crowning his judgetnent in bis undettakings | 
May keep him upright that way : But that wealth 
Should waat vr 0s ts make him dote on it, - 
Or youth teach him to wrong it, beſtrommcnds 
His conſtant tcraper z for his outward habit 
"Tis ſuitable to his preſent coprie of life; 
His table furniſh'd well, but not with daintics 
That pleaſe the appetite only for their rareneſs, 
Or their dear price: nor given towine or women, 
Beyond his health, or warrant of Aman, 
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| mean a good one: and fo loves his ſtate 
He will not hazard it at play ; nor lend 
Upon the aiſurance of a well-pen'd Letter, 
Although a challenge tecond the denial 
From ſuch as make th? opinion of their yaloyr 
Their means of feeding, 

1 e Her. Theſe are wayes to thrive, 
And the means -not curs'd. 

2 «Mer, What follows, this 
Makes many venturers with him,in theic wiſhes, 
For his proſperity : for when deſerc 
Or reaſon leads him to be liberal, 
His noble mind and ready hand contend 
Which can add moſt to his free courteſics, 
Or in their worth, or ſpeed to make them ſy, 
Is there a Virgin of good fame wants dower ? 
Heisa Father to her ; or a Souldier 
That in his Countreys ſervice, from the war 
Hath brought home only ſcars,and want ? his hoy 
Receives him, and relieves him, with that care 
As if what he polleſs'd had been laid up | 
For ſuch good uſes, and he ſteward of it. 
But I ſhould loſe my ſelf to ſpeak him further 
And ſtale in my relation, the much good 
You may be witneſs of, if your remove 
From Bruges be not ſpeedy. 

1 c Mer. This report | 
[ do aſſure you will not haſten it, 
Nor would 1 wiſh a better man to deal with 
For what I am to part with. 

3 e4er. Never doubt it, 
He is your man andours, only I wiſh 
His too much forwardnets to embrace all bargains 
Sink him not in the end, 

2 e-Mcr, Have better hopes, 
For nty part I am confident; herc he comes. 


Enter Goſwin, and the fourth Merchant. 


Geſ. Itake it at your own rates , your wine of (57 
But for your Candy ſugars, they have met 


With ſuch foul weather, and are priz'd fo high 


I cannot ſave in them. 

4. eMer, I am unwilling 
To ſeek another Chapman : make me offer 
Of ſomething near price, that may aſſure me 
You can deal for them. 

Goſ. I both can, and will, 
But not with too much loſs ; your bill of lading 
Speaks of two hundred Cheſts, valued by you 
At thirty thouſand we I will have them 
At twenty eight; fo, in the payment of 
Three thouſand ſterling, you fall only in 
Two hundred pound. 

4 Mer. You know, threy are ſo cheap. — 

Geſ. Why look you; Fle deal farily, there's 1 prilk 
And at your ſuit, a Pirat, but unable 
Tomake you ſatisfattion, and paſt hope 
Tolivea week, if you ſhould proſecute 
What you can proye againſt him: ſet him free, 
And you ſhall have your mony to a Stiver, 


\ | And preſent payment. 


4 Mer. This 1s above wonder, 
A Merchantof your rank, that have at Sca 
50 many Bottoms ja the danger of 2 
Ore water-Thieves, {bold be a means to ſave © 
t more importing you ſor your own ſafety 
To beat charge to hows the Sea of them 
Than ſtay the ſword of juſtice, that is ready 
To fall on one ſo conſcious of his guilt 
That hedares not deny it. 
Goſ. Yon miſtake me, 
If you think I would cheriſh in this Captain 
The wrong hedid to you, or any man; 


| was lately with him, (having firſt, from others 
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ſion] been i: ſhore) 
ever put trom the INOTE } - 
(ey Mart from this State granted 
the recovery of ſuch lofles, as Ds 
ha receiv'd 10 Spain, "was that heaim'd at, 
ir three tuns of wine, bisket, Or beck, 
«1 his neceſſity made him take from you. 
- ad pillag'd you 2car, or funk 12Þ 
crown yOUr INCD o'r-board, then he deſerv'd 
Laws extreamelt rigour . But fince want | 
what he could not Ive without, compel'd him 
vt he did (Which yet our State calls death) 
bis misfortune 5 and to work you 
Gne compaſſion of them, I come up : 
nr own price : ſave him, the goods are mine , 
(+ ſeek elle-where, I'le not deal for them. 
| 147. Well Sir, for your love, I will once be led 
hange Cc, 
F Pe ale ofit rather, FL. 
 14er. I'le preſently make means for his diſcharge 
| when, | low you. 
> Me, What do you think of this? 
1 Mer. As of a deed of noble pity : guided 
a ſtrong judgement. 
2 Mer. Saye you Maſter Goſwin. 
Gems. Good day to all. 
þ Mer. We bring you the refuſall 
more Commodities. 
e. Are you the owners : 
the ſhipthat laſt night put into the Harbour? 
1 Mer. Both of the ſhip, and lading. 
Go. What's the fraught ? 
Mer. Indico, Cbchineel, choiſe Chyna Nufls. 
3 ogy of Gold brought from Cambal. 
| ading , 
which I _ Tour Chapman, but I am 
racy out A 
I Mer. Fle give you day 
tie moiety of all, 
How long ? 
3 Mer. Six months. 
{. Tia fair offer : which (if we agree 
nt the prices) I, with thanks accept of, 
Imilmake preſent payment of thereſt , 
ie two honrs hence Ile come aboard. 
i Mr. The Gunner ſhall ſpeak you welcom. 
6. Ile not fail. FO 
3 Mer. Good morrow. 
6. Heaven grant my Ships a ſafe return, before 
Gay of this great payment : as they are 
Mcted three months OONnEr ; and my credit 
Ks good with all the world, 


Emer Gerrard. 


0”. Blels my good Maſter, 
ers of your poor Beadſ-man ever ſhall 

t up for you. 
b Torbay, >: .; 5 

$10mething to in mi 
| hk of me: put thee in mind hereafter 
_—* May he that gaye it you 
Gf PRA with encreaſe, good Maſter, 
Go l hope far thy Prayers. 
* rce Years have I fed y w-bount; 
tbythe frec7 © upon your-bounties, 
F | your bleſt char , 

ſt, good Maſter, Pa 2 "9g hae nes 


gn | have now receiy? 
Nake one ſute —_— d your alms, preſume 
- Whatig't (lauſe ? 


Ger, Yer do not think . 
ht me impudent I beſcech 
roma your charity hath Surrey nh 
;- 10208 Jour relief, *ri 

Youths (good Ma 


(is not for mony 
ſter) but your good word for me. 


er OE IR 


(Ex. Mcrch. 


— CR ——— ———_ ———————— — 


Gof. That thou ſhalt have, Claje, for 1 think thee hone 
Ger. To morrow then (dear M-.) take the trouble 
"ff walking carly unto Beggs Bujh, 
And as you ſee me, among others (Brethren 
In my affliction) when you aredemanded 
Which you like beſt among us, point ovt ms 
And then pals by, as if you knew me not. © 
Goj. But what will that advantage thee ? 
Ger. O much Sir, 


| 'I will give me the preheminence of the reſt, 


Make me a King among *cm, and protett me 

From all abuſe, tuch as are ſtronger, might 

Offer my age ; Sir, at your better leiſure 

| will inform you further of the good 

it may do to me. 

Go. 'Troth thou mak'ſt me wonder ; 

Have you a King and common-wealth among you? 
Ger. We have,and there are States ate govern'd wor le. 
Goſ. Ambition among Beggars ? | 
Ger. Many great ones 

Would part with half their ſtates, to have the place, 

And crclit to beg in the firſt ile, Maſter : | 

But ſhall I be ſo much bound to your ſuitherance 

in my Petition ? 

Goj. That thou ſhalt not miſs of, 

Nor any worldly care make me forget it, 

[ will be carly there. 


Ger. Heaven bleſs my Maſter. [ Exenrt. 


———_—————— 


Afhus Secundus. 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Higgen, Ferret, Prig, Clauſe, Jaculine, 
Snap, Ginks, and other beegars.| 


ns Princes of theragged regiment, 

You o' the blood, Prig my molt upright Lord, 
And theſe (what name or title, e're they bear ) | 
Jarkman, ot Patrico, Cranks, Or Clapper duedgeon, 

Frater, Or eAbram man ; | [peak toall 
That itand in fair Election for the title 
Of King of Beggars, with the command adjoyning, 

Higgen, youg Orator, in this Iater-regnum, 

That whilom was your Dommerer,doth beſecch you 
All to ſtand fair, and put your ſelves in rank, 

That the firſt Comer, may at his firſt view 
Make a free choice, to ſay up the queſtion. 

Fer. Pr. 'Tis done Lord {Hipgenr. 
His. Thanks to Prince Prig, Prince Ferrer, 
Fer. Well, pray my Maſters all, Ferrer be choſen, 

Yeare like to have a mercifull mild Prince of me. 

Prig. A very tyrant, 1, an arrant tyrant, 
[f e're I come toreign z, therefore look to't, 
Except you do provide me hum enough 
And Lour to bouze with : I muſt have my Capons 
And Turkeys brought me in, with my green Gecle, 
And Ducklings i'th* ſeaſon : fine fat chickens, 
Or if you chance where an eye of tame Phelants 
Or Partridges are kept, ſce they be mine, 
Or ſtraight I ſeize on all your priviledge, 

Places, revenues, offices, as forfcit, 

Call in your crutches, wooden legs, falſe bellyes, 

Forc*d eyes and teeth, with your dead arms , not [cave you 
A durty clout to beg with o? your heads, 

Or anold rag with Butter, Frankinccaſe, _ 
Brimſton and Rozen, birdlime, blood, and cream, 

To make you an old fore; not ſo much ſoap 
As you may fome with i'th” Falling-licknels ; 

The very bag you bear, and the brown dilh 


1] Shall be cſCheated. Al ou daintielt Dells coo 


| will deflower, and take your deareſt Doxyes _ 
From your warm fides z and then ſome one cold night 


I'le watch you what old barn you go i0 root in, An 


— 
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Beggars Buſy. 


| T- ; 

And there Ile ſmother you all eh? muſty hay. 

þ Hes, This is tyrant-like indeed: But what would, (C:rks 
Or Claw be hete, if either of them ſhould raign ? 


| {lau. beltaskan Abs, if he were made a Camel, 
' What he would be; or a dog, and he were a Lyon. 
|  Gutks, | care not what you ate, Sirs, || ſhall be 


A Begger {till 1 am fore, | find my feff there. 


| Emer Goſw1n. | 


 Srap. O here a Judge comes. 
Hes, Cry, a Julge, a Judge. | 
' 64. What ail you Sus? what Means this outcry ? 
Hig. Nalter | 
Aſo.t of Poo ton's met : Gods fools, good Maſter, 
Have had ſome little variance amongſt out ſelves 
Who ſhould be honeitett of us, and which lives 
LUprighteſt in hiscalling : Now, *cauſe we thought 
We ne're {hould*gree on't our felves,becauſe 
Indeed 'tis hard to ſay : we all difſoly'd, to put it | 
To him that ſhou} come next,and that's your Maſter-ſhip, | 
\Who, I hope, will "termine it as your m:nd ferves you, 
Right, and no otherwiſe we ask jt : which ? 
Which does your worſhip think is he ? ſweet Maſter 
Look over us all, and tell us; we are feven of us, 
Like to the ſeven wiſe Maſters, or the Planets. | 
Goſ. I ſhould judge this the man with the grave beard, 


+ And-+f:he-be not -- 


lax. Bleis you, good Maſter, bleſs you. (you 
Geſ | would he were : there's ſomething too among[t 
| To keep you all honeſt. [LExm. 
Snap. King of Heaven go with you. | 
&mz. Now good reward him, (hour. 
May he never want it, to comfort ſtill the poor, ina good 
| Fer, Whativt? ſe: Snap has got it. 
| S»zp. A good crown, marry. 
Prig. A crown of gold. 
| Fer. For our new King: good Inck. | | 
| Gmks. To the common treaſury with it; if”t be gol, 
| Thither it muſt. 
Priz. Spoke hke a Patriot, Ferret — — — 
King Claxſe, | bid Got! fave tiee hcit,firlt, Cauſe, 
Aftcr this golden token of a crown ; | 
Where's oratour H7gen with his gratuling ſpeech now 
In all our names ? 
Fer. Here he 1s pumping, for it. 
Gm. H®has cough'd the lecond time,'tis but once more 
And. then it comes. 
Fer. So, out with ail : expect now -——- 
Hig. That thou att choſen, venerable Clauſe, 
Our King and Soveraign ; Monarch o'th*Maunders, 
Thus we throw up our Nab-cheats, firſt for joy, 
And then our filches , laſt, we clap our fambles, 
Three {ubjcct kgns, we do it without envy : 
For who is he here did not wiſh thee choſen, 
Now thou art choſen ? ask 'em : all will fay fo 
Nay fwear't: "ris for the King, but let that paſe. 
When laſt in conference at the bovzing ken 
This other day we fat about our dead Prince 
Of famous memory : (reſt gowith his raps :) 


'| And that 1 ſaw thee at the tables end, 


Riſe mov'd, and gravely leaning on one Crutch, 


{ Lifrthe other like a Scepter at my head, - 


I then prefag'd thou ſhortly wouldſt be King, 
An! row thou art fo: but what need preſage 
Tous, that _ have read it in thy beard 

As well, as he that choſe thee ? by that beard 
Thou wert found ont,and mark'd for Soveraignty. 
(0) happy beard ! but happier Prince, whoſe beard 
Was forematk'd, as bes av out our Prince, 

Not bating us a hair. Long may it grow, 

And thick, and fair, that who lives under it, 

May live as ſafe, as under Beggars Buſh, 

{ Of which this is the thing, that but the type. 


| Gt ye him lcavc to ſpit : the fine, well-ſpoken tow 
Hir. This is the beard, the buſh, or buſhy. bears 

Under whoſe gold and filver raign 'twas ſaid : 

So many apes lince, we all ſhould ſmile 

| On impolitions, faxes, grievances, _ 

' Knots in a State, and whips unto a Subject, 

| Lye lurking inthis beard, but all kemb'd out: 

If now, the Beard be ſuch, what is the Prince 

That owes the Beard ? a Father; no, a Grand{athe;. 

Nay the great Grand-father of you his people. ' 

He will not force away your hens, your bacon, 

{ When you have ventur d hard for't,nor take trom yc 

| The fatreft of your puddings : under him 

| Each man ſhall cat his own ſtolen eggs, and butter, 

In his own ſhade, or ſun-ſhine, and enjoy 

His own dear Dell, Doxy, or Mort, at night 

[n his own ſtraw, with his own ſhict, or ſheer, 

That he hath filch'a that day, I, and poſſeſs 

What he can purchaſe, back, or belly-cheats 

Fo his own prop: he will have no purveyers 

For Pigs, and poultry. 

Clav. That we mult have, my learncd oratour, 

[t is our will, and every man to keep 

In his own path and circuit. Ag. Do you hear? 

You mult hercaiter maund on your own pads he faics, 
Clu, And what they get there, 1s their own, belides 

To give good words. | 
Hhg. Do you mark ? to cut bcen whids, 

That is the ſecond Law. Clan. And keep afoot 

| The humble, and the common phraſe of begging, 

; Leſt men diſcover us. 

; #hg. Yes, and cry ſometimes, 

| To move compaſſion : Sir, there is a table, 

{ That doth command all theſe things, and Enjoyns *, 

| Be perfect in their crutches, their feign'd plaiſters, 

| And their torn paſſ-ports, with the ways to ſtammer, 

| And to be dumb, and deaf, and blind, and lame, 

There, allthe halting paces are ſet down, 

['th" learned language. 

Clan, Thither I refer them, 

Thoſe, you at leiſure ſhall interpret to them. 

We love no heaps of laws, where few will ſerve. 
Om. O gracious Prince, *ſavec, *ſave the good King Cay 
Hig. A Song to crown him. 

Fer. Set a Centinel out firſt. 
Snap. The word ? | 
Hig. A Cove comes, and fumbumbis to it — mn 


The SONG. 


(> our Capt and cares away : this is Beggars Holy-aay 


At the (rowning of our King, thus we ever dance and (a 


| In the world look ont and ſee : where's ſo happy a Prince 4 be! 


| Where the Natwon leve ſo free, and ſo merry as do we? 

| Bent peace, or be it war, here at liberty we are, 

| And enjoy our eaſe and reft , To the field we are not pref; 

| or are call dinto the Town, to be tronbled with the Goms. 
Hany all Officers we cry, and the Magiſtrate too, by 

When the Subſidie”s encreaft, we are not a penny Seſt. 

Nor will any go to Law, with the Beggar for a ſtr. 

All which happineſs be brags, he doth owe unto his ragh 


Enter Snap, Hubert, and HemsKkirkc. 


Snap. A Cove comes : Fumbumbis. 
” To your poſtures; arm. 
Hub. Yonder's the Town : 1 ſee it. 
Hemsk, There's our danger 

Indeed afore vs, if our ſhadows ſave not. 
Hig. Bleſs your good Worſhips. 
_ One a piece of ...uny, 

18. Amongſt us all poor wretches. 

( an, Blind, and bi,” 
Gunkg. For his ſake that gives all. 


| Om, Excelient, excellent orator, forward good Higgen, 


— _ 
ah 


Hyg. Pitifull Worſhips. - 
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Oe LETT No. 
(9 One lirthe doyr. 
N Enter Jaculin. 


( rleave, where are you ? 
3 Ly hots bread. 
#ir, To ſeed ſo many . 
,uehs, as Will _ age you. 
even of us. 
oe _— Maſter, O remember ſeven, 
bleſſings. 
de, gentle Worſhup. 
Hg. 'Gainſt ſeven _ ly fins. 
| rs. 
4 A NG +1 heart, and will give nothing-— 
.” wehad nota Charity this three days, 
4a, There's amongſt you all. 
fir, Heaven reward yOu. 
7ris, Lord reward you. 
His. The Prince of pity bleſs thee. 
1. Dol ſee? or is't my fancy that would have it fo? 
} "tis her face: come hither maid. 
7x. What ha' you, 
11s for my ſquirrel? 1 ha'giv'n bun meat, 
Voudonot love me, do you ? catch me a butterfly, 
And Fe loye youagain ; when ? can you tell ? | 
Peace, we goa birding: 1 ſhall have a fine thing, LExir, 
Hw, Her yoyce too fayes the ſame ;, but for my head 
would not that her manners were ſo chang'd. 
Bear me thou honeſt fellow ; what's this maiden, 
jat lives amongſt you here ? 
6m. Ao, ao, a0, 40. . 
| Hw, How ? nothing but ſigns ? 


Gm, Ao, 20, AO, AO. 

Hw. This is ſtrange, 
nould fain have it her, but not her thus, (dumb Sir. 

Hy, He is de-de-de-de-de-de-deaf, and du-du-dude: 

Hub, Slid they did all ſpeak plain ev*n now me thovght. 
ithou _ this ſame maid ? : ( fool 
 g. Why, why, why, why, which, gu, gu, gu, zu, Gods 
Se #25 bo-bo-bo-bo lay at the tors rome - 
b;.be-be-be-be-Beggars Boſh-bo-bo-Buſh 
tier name is, My-my-my-my-my-match : ſo was her Mo- 

(mo-mo-Mothers too too 

He. I underſtand no word he ſays ; how long 
ta ſhe been here ? (g0-go go good luck, 

9. Lo-lo-long enough to be ni-ni-nigled , and ſhe ha' 

- Imuſt be better inform'd, than by this way. 
Here was another face too, that I mark'd 
Ofthe old mans: but they are vaniſh'd all 
Molt ſuddenly : 1 will come bere again 

Vat [were ſo happy, as to find jt, 
What Iyer hope : it is put on. 

Hem, What mean you Sir, 
= there with that ſtammerer 2 

. Farewell friend, 


p | ; 


ng: ky to ſearch : Come, 
guite now, pre'thee Hemskirk, 
om __ wo tho imagine 

1 Will le t hath 
Out 2ainf 1647 Jos) at hath ſtood ſo _” 


Hem, ns g us forth 
walls a ſunning, to make $ 
were not affiy*'d o' the | oa EY 
[fools a pretty excuſe to ſee a niece there, 
ld ſcarce venture. on 
bo Come 'tis now too late 
the ports : good luck, andenter, [Excunt. 


SCENA II. 


"347 


Emer Goſwin. 


Go. Still blow: th 
DN on there ? and from all other parts 
The my agents ſleep, that nothing comes ? ET 


I _— 
— 


If not of Elements, to ha* me break : 

What ſhould I think unleſs the Seas, and Sands 
Had ſwallow'd up my ſhips? or fire had ſpoil'd 
My ware-houſes ? or death Gcyour'd my Factors? ' 
I muſt ha* had ſome returns. | 


Enter Merchaits, 


1 Afer. *Save you Sir. 
Go. *Save you. 
7 Mer. No news yet o* your Ships ? 
Gef. Not any yet Sir. 
1 Mer. "Tis ſtiange. | { Ext. 
Ge. 'Tistrue Sir: whata voyce was here now ? 
This was ope palling bell, a thouſand ravens 


Sung in that man now, to preſage my ruins. 
2 Mer. Geſwin, good day, theſe winds are very conftant | 


Gof. They are ſo Sir; to hurt --——. 
2 Aer. Ha” you had no letters 
Lately from E-glaud, nor from Denmar| ? 
Geof. Neither. ” 
2 Aer. Tis wind brings them; nor no news over land, 
Through Spain, from the Strawhrs? 
Gof. Not any. 
2 eMer. | am ſorry Sir. [ Exit. 
Goſ. They talk me down : and astis ſaid of Vulturs 
They ſcent a field fought, and do ſmell the carkaſſes 
y many hundred miles: So do theſe, my wracks 
At greater diſtances. Why, thy will Heaven 
Come on, and be : yet if thou pleaſe, preſerve me; 
Bur in my own adventure, here at home, 
Of my chaſt love, to keep me worthy of her, 
[t ſhall be put in ſcale *gainit all il] fortunes : 
| am not broken yet : nor ſhould I fall, 
Me thinks with lef5 than thar, that ruins all. Exit. 


SCENA lIE. 


Emer Van-dunck, Hubert, Hemskirk, and 
Margaret, Boots, 


Van. Captain, you are welcom ; 1o is this your friend 
Molt fafely welcom, though oar Town {tand out 
Againſt your Maſter , you ſhall find good quarter : 
Thetroth is, we not love him: Margaret ſome wine, 
Let's talk alittle treaſon, if we can | 
Talk treaſon,'gainſt the traitors ; by your leave,Gentlemen, 
We, here in Bruges, think he do's uſurp, 

And therefore l am bold with him. 

Hub. Sir, your boldneſs 

Happily becomes your mouth, but not our cars, 
While we are his ſervants; And as we come here, 
> Not to ask queſtions, walk forth on your walls, 
Viſit your courts of guard, view your munition, | 
Ask of your corn-proviſions, nor enquire 

Into the lealt, as ſpics upon your ſtrengths, 
Soler's entreat, we may receive from you 
Nothing in paſſage or diſcourſe, but what 
We may with gladnefs, and our honeſtics here, 
And that ſhall ſeal our welcom, 

Van. Good : let's drink then, 

Fill out, 1 keep mine old pearl ſtill Captain. 

Marg. 1 hang faſt man. 

Hen. Old Jewels commend their keeper, Sir. 

Van. Here's to you with a heart,my Captains fri:nd, 
Witha good heart, and iftliis make us ſpeak | 
Bold words, anon, tis all under the Roſe 
Forgotten : drown all memory, when we drink. 

Hub. *Tis freely ſpoken noble Burgomaſter, 

'le do you right. 

Hem, Nay Sir mine heer Van-dunch, 

Is a true Stateſman. ( Wolfert 

Van. Fill my Captains cup: there, O that your Maſter 
Had been an honeſt man. 

Hnb. Sir ? 

Fan, Under the Roſe. 


"4 conlpiracy of windes; and Krvants ; 
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Beggars Buſh. 


Cp. i oe ed” cat —_— s 


Hem, Here's to you Afarget. : 
Arg. Weicome, welcome Captain, 

Var, Well faid my pearl till. 

Hem. And how does my Niece ? | 


Aimoſt a \Voman, | think ? This friend of mine, 
' 1 drew alon; with me, through ſo much hazaic, 


| Only to ice her : ſhe was my errand. 


| 
: 
: 
: 


| 


[ 
} 
| 
: 
' 
" 


Far. 1, a kind Uncle youare (fill him his vials) 


That in ſeven years, could aot find leiſure 


Hem. No, 
{t's not fo much. | 

"an. Vie batc you nc'r an hour on't, 
It was before the Erabander 'gan his War, 
For moon-ſhine, i'the water there, his Daughtet 
[hat acver was loſt: yet you could not find time = 
To ſee a Kinſwoman : but ſhe is worth the ſeeing, Sir, 


| Now you are come, you ask if ſhe were a Woman ? 
[Exit Marg. 


She is a \V oman, Sir, fetch her forth AMarget. 
And a fine Woman, and has Suitors. 

Hem. How? 
Wha t Suitors are they / 

Fan, Bachellors, young Burgers: 
And one, a Gallant, the young Prince of Merchants 
We call kim here 1n Brages. 

Hem. How ! a Merchant ? | 
[ thought, Vandunkge, youu had underſtood mc better, 
And my Nicce too, ſo truited to you by me, 
Than t'adaut of ſuch in name of Suitors. 

Far. Such ? he is fuch a ſuch, as were ſie mine 


| I'd give hm thirty thouſand crowns with her, 


Hem. Butthe ſame things, Sir, fit not you and me. [ Fx. 
Van. \W bv, give's fome wine, then; this will fit us all : | 


' Here's to you itill, my Captains friend: All out: 
| And fill, would WWelforr were an honeſt man, 
| Under the Roſe, I ſpeak it : but this Merchant 


| 


! 


| 


: 
? 


Is a brave boy : he ves fo, 1'the Town here, 
\We know not what to think on him : at ſome times 
We tcar he will be Bankrupt ; he do's ſtretch 
Tenter his credit fo; embraces all, 
Ard to't, the winds have been contrary long. 
Put then, if he ſhould have all Ins rcturns, 
\We think he would be a King, and are half ſure on't. 
Your Malter js a Traitor, for all this, 
Under the Roſe: Here's to you; and uſurps 
The Farkiom from a better man. 
Hub. 1 mairy, Sir, 
Where 15 that man ? | | 
Fan, Nay loft: and 1 could tell you | 
'Tis ren to one | would not: here's my hand, 
L love not Woelfort : fit you (till, with that: 
Here comes my Captain again, and his fine Niece, 
And there's my Merchaat; view him well : fill wine here, 


Enter Hemskirk, Gertrude, and Goſwin. 


' Hem, You mult not only know me for your Uncle 
Now, but obey me: you, go calt your ſelf 
Away, upon a Dunghil here? a Merchant ? 
A petty fellow ? one that makes his Trade 
With Oaths and perjuries ? 
Gef. What is that you fay, Sir? 
If it be me you tpcak of, as your eyc 
Seems to direct, 1 with you would ſpeak to me, Sir. 
Flem. Sir, 1 go fay, Iheis no Merchandize, 
Will that ſuffice you ? 
Gef. Metchandize good Sir / 
Though ye be Kinfinan to her , take no leave thence 
To vie me with contempt: 1 ever thought 
Your Nicce above all price 
Hem. And Go fo ſtill, Mr, 
I aflure you, her rates are more than you arc worth. 
Go. Yon go not know, what a Gentleman's worth, Sir, 


! Not can you value him 


Haib. Well faid Merchant. 
Fas. Nay, | 


Let him alone, and ply your matter. 

Hem. A Gentleman ? 
\What o'the Wool -pack ? or the Sugar-cheſt - 
Or liſts of Velvet? which is't pound, or yard, 
You vent your Gentry by ? 

Hub. O Hemikyrk,, tye. 

Yan. Come, do not mind *cm, drink, he is no 11 
Captain, I adviſe you. 

Hem. Alas, my pretty man, 
| think't be angry, by its look : Come hither, 
Turn this way, alittle : 1f it were the blog 
Of Charlemaine, as't may (for ought I know) 


bi om, 


| Be ſome good Botcherstlue, here in Bruze: 


Geſ. How? ; 
Hem. Nay: Vme not certain of that; of this | ary, 


| If it once buy, and tell, its Gentry is gone, 


| Go. Ha, ha. 
(Hem. You arc angry, though ye laugh. 
'Gof. No, now 'tis pity 
Of your poor argument. Do not you, the Lords 
Of Land (if you be any) ſell the grals, 
The Corn, the Straw, the Milk, the Cheeſe? 
Van. And Butter : 
Remember Butter; do not leave out Butter. (with 
Gof. The Beefs and Muttons that your grounds arc fr} 
Swine, with the very malt, beſide the Woods? 
Hem. No, for thoſe ſordid uſes we have Tenants, 
Orelſe our Bailiffs. 
Goſ. Have not we, Sir, Chap-mcn, 
And Factors, then to anſwer theſe ? your honour 
Fetch'd from the Heralds ABC, and faid over 
With your Court faces, once an hour, ſhall neyer 
Make me miſtake my ſelf. Do not your Lawycrs 
Sell all their practice, as your Prieſts their praycs? 
What is not bought, and ſold ? The company 
That you had laſt, what had you for't, faith ? 
Hem, You now grow ſawcy. 
Gof. Sure I have been bred 
Still, with my honeſt liberty, and muſt uſe it. 
Hem, Upon your equals then, 
Geof. Sir, he that will 
Provoke me firſt, doth make himſelf my cqual, 
Hem. Doye hear ? no more. 
Gof. Yes, Sir, this little, I pray you, 
And't ſhall be aſide, then after, as you pleale. 
You appcar the Uncle, Sir, to her 1 love. 
More than mine eyes; and [ have heard your {cons 
With fo much ſcoffing, and ſo much ſhame, 
As each ſtrive which is greater : But, believe me, 
[ ſuck'qd not in this patience with my milk. 
[Do not preſume, becauſe you ſee me young, 
Or caſt deſpights on my profeſſion 
For the civility and tameneſs of it. 
A good man hears a contumely worſe 
Than he would doan injury. Proceed not 
Tomy offence : wrong is not ſtill ſucceſstul, 
Indeed it is not : I would approach your Kinſ-womal 
With all reſpe&t, done to your ſelf and her. 
Hem. Away Companion : | handling her ? take that. 
| | [_Strikgs 8 
Goſ. Nay, I do love no blows, Sir, there's exchalgs | 
H.b. Hold, Sir. He gets Hemslytts/99! 
Ger. Help my Gofwin. | 
eMar. Man. 
Lan. Let'em alone; my life for one. 
Geſ. Nay come, 
[f you have will. 
' Hub. None to offend you, 1, Sir. © 
Goſ. He that had, thank himſelf: not hand It? 107 
And claſp her, and embrace her ; and (would i! 
Now go with me) bear her through all her Race, 
Her Father, Brethren, and her Uncles, arm ©, 


Andall their Nephews, thongh they {tood a wos 


lu 


————o—_ 


| Beggars 


Buſh 


——afwloſCaoon: Ki me Gertrizde, 
Qed; Girl, [bid you; 
is _—_ + bu no Uncles : hang'em, 
ao tincles; Are not we 1 Bruges ? 
4 &Þ Roſe m—_ ? Tone 
{ [n this CIC 2 
Tbgert' ans Tower of Braſs, 
ie fch asd0 Wrong, Fear. 
Fs L, that's good, 
Latifalfort look ro that. 
(ol. vr, here ſhe ſtands, E "2 . 
va Niece, and my beloved. One © theſe titles 
e muſt apply tz if unto the laſt, 
\atall the anger Can be ſent unto her, 
1g frown, 0 VOYCE, OT other art, ſhall force her, 
tad Hercules a hand in't: Come, my Joy, | 
$15 thou art mine, aloud Love, and profels it. 
7; Doe: and | drinkto it. 
Gy, Prethee ſay fo, Love. 
Gen, 'Twould take away the honour from my bluſhes : 
Donot jou play the tyrant, ſweet : they ſpeak it, 
Hem, | ou nece. 
Gi Sir, thank her for your lite, 
And fetch your ſword within. 
He, You inſult too much 
\With zour good fortune, Sir. 
Aw. A brave clear Spirit z : 
Hmkrk, you were to blame: a civil habit 
Ofcorers a good man : and you may mect 
þperionot a Merchant, with a foul 
kreſolute, and free, and all wayes worthy, 
velſeinany file of man-kind ; pray you, 
IWiatmeant you.fo to ſlight him ? 
| Hm. 'Tis done now, 
[ki nomore of it ; I mult ſuffer, 
| How, This 
[6lilthe puniſhment of raſhneſs, ſorrow. 
Fel; [muſt tothe woods, for nothing here 
[Wil begot out. There, I may chance to learn 
[\mevhat to help my enquiries further. 


* [Exeunt Gol. and Ger. 


LExit HemsKirk. 


| Vo. Ha ? 


[4 Locking-plaſy ? 
Hw. How now, brave Burgomaſt er ? ; | 
Fa.1 love no Wolforts,and my namc's Vandunh, h 


Huw. Van drunk, it's rather :; come, go lleep within. 
a. Earl Florez is right heir, and this ſame Wolfort 
Under the Roſe I ſpeak it 

| Hw. Very hardly, ET 
F2-4 Uurps: and a rank Traitor, as ever breath'd, 
Adll that do uphold him. Let me goc, 
Yoman ſhall hold me, that upholds him 
Vo jou uphold him ? 

Hub, No. 


an, Then hold me up. 


Enter Goſwin, and Hemskirk. 


| Hem, Sir, 

»,*. oC, I preſume, you have a ſword of your ow 

That can ſo handle nidkers, Aa 

Gf Faith you may Sir. (of you 
LES And ye have made me have ſo much better thoughts 
/:am bound to call you forth. 

| 7 for what Sir ? 

Hoary Tothe repairing of mine honour, and hurt here. 

| bod Expreſs your way. 

| or By fight, and ſpeedily, 

Jeng - tave your will : Require you any more ? 

| 0 _ you be ſecret : and come ſingle. 


[Exeunt, 


ſ 


Hem, As pou are the Gentleman you would be thought. 


\ Gf. Wir out the Conjurati 
A -onjuration : and Ple bring 
"uy MyFword, which 1 will 
I take his length won ogy RO 

*m, Your place now Sir ? 


ae ne SY DEFY 


Gefj. By the Sand hills, | 
Hem. vir, ncarer to the woods, 
It you thought fo, were fitter, 
' Gof. There, then. 
Hem. Good. 
Your time ? 
Geſ. *Twixt ſeyen and eight, 
Hem. You'l give me Sir 
Caule to report you worthy of my Nicce, 
It you come, like your promiſe. 
Go). It 1 do not, 
Let no man think to call me unworthy firſt, 
Fle do't my felt, and ultly wiih to want her,-— 


Atins Tertinus. Scena Prima. 


Enter three or four Boots. 


[ B, (OO beer Hoſteſs, Engliſh beer by *th' belly. 
2 B. Stark beer boy, {tout aiid ſtrong beer : fo, tit 
And drink me upſey-Dutch . | 


| (down Lads, 
Frolick, and fear not. 


Enter Higgen lhe a Sow gelder, ſingiie. 


Hig. Have ye any work for the Sow-gelder, hoa, 
My hern goes too high too low, too high too low. 
Have ye any Piogs, Calves, or (olts, 

Have ye any Lambs your holes 

To cut for the Stone, 

Here comes a Cunning one. 

Have ye any braches to ſpade, 

Or Ore a fair maid 

That would be a Nun, 

Come hiſs me, "t15_done. 

Hark how my merry horn doth blow, 
Too high roo low, too high too low. 


( i£CC, 

1 B, Oexcellent! two pence a picce boyes, two one a | 
Give the boys ſome drink there. Piper, wet your whiſtle, * | 
Canſt tell me a way now, how to cut off my wifes Cou- | 
Hig. Vle ling yea Song for'e, ( cupilcence ? 


The SONG. 


Ahe her, and hugs her, 
And turn her and tus her, 

e And turn her again boy, again, 
Then if ſhe mumble, | 
Or if her tail tumble, 
Kiſs ker amain hoy, amain. 
Do thy endeavour, 
To take off her feaver, 
Then her diſeaſe no longer will rargn. 
If nothing will ſerve her, 
Then thus to preſerve her, 
Swinge her amain boy amain. 
Gevue her cold jelly 
To take up ber belly, | 
' And once a day ſwinge her agat, 
If ſhe ſtand ail theſe pains, 
Then knock. out her brains, 


Her diſcaſe no longer will rergs.. 


1 Bo, More excellent, more cxcellent, iweet Sow-gelder. 
2 Bo. Three-pence a piece , three-Pence A Picce, 

Hig. Will you hear a S0ng how the Devil was gclded ? 

3 Bo. I, 1, let's hear the Devil roar, Sow-gelder. 


SONG. 


ws Deere; 
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, And move not ay ways your eyes from this place 
"2 G | This Eutron here 7 pow, whir, whils, ſhake Our 
_ | 1 B. By th Maſs 'tis here again, boys, 
Pris. Reſt ye __y 5 
He ran at me firſt in the ſhape of 4 Reems | Wy ik gps! gay i, 
- þ ; . . 5 ? 
4 aver and evo the Sew-Cielder Came , : 
_ ad 1 halter d him faſt by the horn, m_ WR thank yor 
1 rlacke out hrs Stone! 4s you'd pick out 4 Corn, Sp -c are Ciſcover'd elle 7 
FR queoth the Devil, and forth be ſluik, Any Wea EE Un, 
And left us a Carcaſe of Mutton 1 hat ftunk. Emer Gerrard like a blind Aqua vitz man, and, | 
Boy, ſmging the Sons, 
| | t your (ony-dens, fair maid; 
: hall Bring out y My R 5 to me, 
xt time I yode 4 good mile and I r 
ng [beard be did ive wn diſouzſe of a Caif, _ hy iſ "yu ras ak | 
1 bs, a 4 1 veit hum ere be did any evil, PLE -_ } _ 1 ; for your ſmaller Shins, 
AAA A/7 x ? If ? 7 : ; 
He was here at bus beſt , but 4 IL nckirg Devil A 7 £9 - ſaga, hut — ;; tad 
c # beery'd ard forth be did fteal, cnn FY ;" pa og "ey ready Money, 
e Nada, yet ys Come Gentle Jone, do thou berin : 
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9 4 . ; 4 [. 
And this was ſold after, for excellent Fea With thy black, black, black, Coney- hin, 
'B eAnd Mary then, and Janc pp ws 
thur yellow 


: $3 | | With their ſilver barr'd shins, an 
Some half a year after inthe form of a ig, . | ms, 
; — _ þ 7 & - and be look'd very big, The n wee Cony-okan, I will not lay by, 
1 catch'd at his ler, laid bim down on a log, For thorgh it be faint, "tis fair tothe eye ; 
Sr mn = So That dab ag Hos. The trey, it ts warm, but yet for my Money, 
Owegh, quoth the Dewil, -and forth gave 4 Jerk, ge m , wy _ oy ane eat eh o 
| verted at of the Perk, Come away fair Maids, your Shins will decay: 
| That a Jew was converted, and eat of _ and _ _ patty put yorr ware ay 
| ts apicce, Groats apiece, Groats apiccc,  Cony-5R1ns, Cony-Skins, have ye any Cony-ckvis 
” | By ioor yronn, 505 by an ts | [ have fine bracelets, and fine ſilver piis. ; 
| Friter Prig, and Ferret. | Ger. Buy any Brand Wine, buy any Brand Wine? 
Trig. Will ye ſee any feats of ativity, 4 Have ye any Cony-sKins ? 7 (hy 
! Some Sleight of hand, Legerdemain ? hey paſs, 2 Boy. My fine Canary bird,there's a Cake for thy Wet 
Prelto, be gone there ? Wh B. CO fill, fill, fill, fill ſuddenly: Ict's lee St, 
2 Bo. Sit down Jugler. | at's this ! | | 
I'rro, Sizrah, play you your art well; draw near Piper : 
Look you, my honelt friends, you ſee my hands, 
Plain dealing is no Devil: lend me fome Money, 
Twclve-pence a picce will ſerve. 
1. 2. B. There, there, 
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Ger, A pcnny, Sir. 
! B., Fill rill't be ſix pence, 
And there's my Pig. 
Boy. This is a Counter, Sir. | 
1 B. A Counter! ſtay ye, what are theſe then ? 

Prip. 1 thank you, () execrable Jugler! © damn'd Jugler ! 

Thank ye heartily : when ſhall I pay ye? Look in your hoſe, hoa, this comes of Iooking forward 
All B. Ha, ha, ha, by th? Maſs this was a fine trick. 3 B. DevilaDunkirk! what a Rogue's this Jugler! 
Fri. A merry fleighttoy: but now Fil ſhow your Wor: This hey paſs, repals, has repaſt us ſweetly. 

By wrick indeed; | (ſhips Yn B. Do ye call tlicſe tricks. 

T His Mark him well now my Maſters. ew Wins 
Prig. Here are three balls, | - CY On | 

Theſe balls ſhall be three bullets, Fig. Have ys any Ends of Gold, or Silver? (Cope! 

One, two, and three : aſcentibus, malentibus. 2 B. This Fellow comes to mock us;Gold or Siiver !} 

Preſto, be gone: they are vaniſh'd: fair play, Gentlemen. | 1 B. Yes, my good Friend, 

Now theſerhree, lixc three Bullets, from your three Noſes | We have e'n an end of all ws have. 

Willl pluck preſently: fear not, no harm Boys, His. *Tis well Sir, 

Tudr, is perale. | You have the leſs to care for : Gold and Silver. [Ea 
i #. Oh, oh, oh. ; 4 
Pig. Reenbans ſub jermine ſari. Enter Pcigg. (to ſell? [Ex] 
2 K. Yepulltoo hard; ye petll toohard | Py. Have ye any old Cloaks to ſell, have ye any old Clos} 
Pri. Stand fair then : | 1 B. Cloaks! Look about ye Boys: mine's gone- 

Suverty amirom-tr am. | | 2 B. A juggle **m? 

i B. Hold, hold, hold. ——0O they're Preſtoes : mine's gone too! 

Fri7. Come aloft, bullets three, witha whim-wham, 3 8. Here's mine yet. | E 

Have ye their Monceys ? 1 B. Come, come let's drink then more Brand Wi. | 
ths. Yes, yes. | Boy. Here Sir. (ſtrip hu 
1 B. Ohrare on. tg LY | 1B. If er I catch your Sow-pelder, by this hand I | 

2 B, Ohadmitable Jugler ! Were ever Fools ſo ferkt ? We have two Cloaks yt; 
Prig: One trick more yt ; - And all our Caps; the Devil take the Flincher. 

Hey, come aloft ; ſa, ſa, flum, flum, tar adumbas ? LEE All B. Yaw, yaw, Yaw, yaw. 

| Falt, Weſt, North, South, now fly like Fack with a bumbis, | re) 

Now all your money's gone 4 pray ſearch your pockets. Enter HemsKirk. 
: #, Humh, | Hem. Good do'n my honeſt Fellows, 
> 2, te, | - You are merry herc | ſee. | 
3 B, The Devil a penny's here! _ 3 B. 'Tisall we have left, Sir. 

Pris. This was a rate trick. Hem, What haſt thou? Aqua vitz? 
1 #. But "twounld be a far rarer to reſtore it. Boy. Yes. : 
Prig, Vil co ye that too; look upon me carneſtly, Hem, Fill out then; 
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We thank ye. 


ALB. 
"u May Iſpeak a word 


| Ar. EE. 
54 Rae buſineſs for you, honeſt Friends, 


roo 0 x Jend your help, ſhall get you crowns: 
Ger. Ha: 
- me a little nearer, Boy. 
' 3, What ig't Sir? ; 
Fit be any ching t9 purchaſe money, 
Wiich is our want, commands us. 
Burs. All, all, all, SIC. : 
You know the young ſpruce Merchant 1n Brages 
, 3 Who? Maſter Goſwin ? 
Hm, That he owes me MONey, | 
4ni here in town there 1$ NO ſtirring of him. 
Gn, Say ye fo? 
Hen, This day, 
He meets me a mile hence, 
tader the row of Oaks z do y0!' 
All B. Yes Sir, : 1 
Hen, Give 'em more drink : ticre if you darc but ven- 
When | hall give the word to jeize upon him 
Here's twenty pound, 
; 8, Beware the Jugler. 
#n. If he reſilt, down with him, have no mercy. , 
13, 1 warrant you, we'll hamper him, 
Hem, To diſcharge yon, 
[ area Warrant here about me. . 
; Þ. Here's our Warrant, 
Ths carries fire ith? Tail. 
Hen." Away with me then, 
The time draws on, 
miſt remove ſo infolent a Suitor, 
lad if he be ſo rich, make him pay ranſome 
Er he ſee Bruges Towers again. Thus, wife men 
Regair the hurts they take by a diſgrace, 
hid piece the Lions skin with the 'Foxcs caſe. 
Ger, I am glad I have heard this ſport yet. 


in private to ye? 


(Boys, 


Hem, There's for thy drink, come pay the bouſe within | 


And loſe no time, ; 
Gr, Away with all our haſte too. 


Exeurt. 


SCENE 1h. 


Enter Goſwin. 


Go, No wind how fair yet? noreturn of moneys ? 
"ers nor any thing to hold my hopes up ? 
Why then 'tis deſtin'd that I fall, fall ably . 
My credit] was built on, ſinkiog with me. 
ſtrous North-wind, blowing my misfortunes, 
oe og all my hopes to cakes of coldnels; 
* lay thy fury.; give the gentle South 
- leave to court thoſe ſails that bring me ſafety, 
hay auſpicious fires, bright twins in heaven 
BD 0n the ſhrowds z; he blows ſtill ſtubbornly, 
1 his boyſtrous Rack rides. my fad ruin ; 
"bk is 00 help, there can be now no comfoit, 
; 7 with the Sun-ſet, ſets my, credit. 
h hag, thou cnrſe of man, thou plague, 
- of all our ſtrength thou ſtrik'ſt us; 
LO Is loſt too: all, what 1 have been, 
x - hereafter to_be ſeen than ſhadow, _ 
A = now? well, yct there's this hope left me ; 
"a / nk fairly under this days venture, 
ym, NLO croſs'd, and all thoſe curſes : 
Ko WER invite my Fate, baſe fortune 
"ns _ lay, ſhe has cut my throat in fear. 
"ke Place his:challenge call'd: me to, 
For lex. "2PPy one at this time for me, 
Sa fall before my Foe i'th* field, 
” IE before my Creditors; 
j Pt is word: now Sir, your ſwords to@gue only 
3 jou dare, all other language 


Beggars Buſh. 
| 


| Fit for thy creature, and worthy of thine honour : 


Enter Hemskirke. 


Hem, Well Sir, 

You ſhall not be long troubled: draw. 
Gof. *'Tis done Sir, 

And now have at ye. 
Hem, Now. 


Enter Boore. 


Goſ. Betray'd to Villains! 
Slaves ye ſhall buy me brave! 
And thou baſe coward, 


Y 


I— 


Ener Gertard avd Beggars. 


Ger. Now upon *cm: bravely, 
Conyjure *"Tm found!ly Boys. 
Boors, Hold, hold. : 
Ger. Lay on (till, 
Down with that Gentlzman rozue; ſwinge him to ſirrup. 
Retire Sir, and take Breath : follow, and take kim, 
Take all, 'tis Jawful prize. 
Boors. We yicld, 
Ger, Down with *em 
Into the Wood, and rifle *em, tew 'em, ſwinge 'em, | 
Knock me their brains into their Breeches. Exenrt 
| Boors, Hold, hold. | 
Gof. What theſe men are I know not, nor for what cavſc. 
They ſhou'd thus thruſt themſelves into my danger , 
Can imagine. But ſure Heavens hand was in't ! 
Nor wiy this coward Knave ſhould deal fo baſtly 
To cat me up with Slaves: but HeavenI thank thee, 
| hope thou haſt reſcrv'd me to an end 


I O79 OR 4 es. FR 


\Would ail my other danyers here had ſuffered, 

With what a joyful heart ſhould I go home then ? (tence, 
\Vhcre now, Heaven knows, like him that watts ht:s fen- ! 
Or hears his paſſing Bell; but there's my hope {tul. 


Enter Gerrard, 


Ger. Blefling upon you Maſter. 
Goſ. Thank ye; leave me, 
For by my troth 1 have nothing now to give thee. 
Ger. indeed 1 do not ask Sir, only 1t grieves m2 
Toſce ye look ſoſad; now goodncls keep ye 
From troubles in your mind. 
Goſ. It I were troubled, 
What could thy comfort do? prithee Clauſe, Icave me. 
Ger. Good Maſter be not angry ; for what I lay 
[s out of true love to ye. 
Go. I know thou lov'it me. 
Ger. Good Mr. blame that love then, if I prove fo lawcy 
To ask ye why yeare ſad. 
Goſ. Moſt truc, I am fo, 
And ſuch a fancſs I have got will ſinx me. 
Ger. Heaven ſhield it, Sir. : 
Goſ. Faith, thou muſt Toſe thy Malter. 
Ger. I had rather loſe my neck, Sir : would I knew—— 
Goſ. What would the knowledg do thee good ſo milc- 
Thou canſt not help thy ſelf? when all my ways (rable, 
Nor all the friends I have | 
Ger. You do not know Sir, 
What I can do: cures ſometimes, for mens cares 
Flow, where they leaſt expect "cm. 
Goſ. | know thou wouldſt do, | 
But farewell uſe, and pray for thy poor Maſter. 
Ger. I will not leave ye. 
Goſ. How ? 
Ger. I dare not leave ye, Sir, I muſt not leave ye, 
And till ye beat me dead, 1 will not Ieave ye. 


, > "16 {7 nels 
By what ye hold moſt precious, by *'cavens yoodnels, 


My mind believes yet ſomething's 12 8 pur 
May cale you of this trouble. 


As your fair youth may proſper, good Sir tell me: 
Goſ 


p 


qe 08 
a L 2 ©", 5M - fy rg i Ee 
APS-.1 1 * AY; OO OY TS OO ROI T LP ; 
Sad x7 09 + wed pints 465 3 


* + pre nome 


b- 
*R- 
I —_— O92 04/1 IAG 4 eb 4 43 Et IT TS = 
; ae oc __ PRITS RI 0 > _- ng nt oy "—"—_— nw - _— "——_ Jr 
PEI £7 _ - « _— . _—_ areas we gp ys 242g F ” _ en — , - - anc whe « _ TIER 47M 7% Pe 6 < Ty 2 7 050 Hom x $ {6 
yr" er nr hee hy + er - o vo nA Chao ahrap—nr— 224 (I In =—_ oo - dot et ” I Rm i & 3 UN 93. oy ne weed Roos 78 , A Pg XX = wi wha? a 
v = » 14615: 29 04 wb T bn p00 a 0d rn tA GS os 2x6 : £ + puns frm ; : ER . 
704 - ls # « " I : v1} 4 cb cope - AG ah 4% Og" PR NG £4 vp oy > #55 ; 2460197 ws \ # : ag 
- - 4 Fe es \ Pr OT. whe ro 154 _—— q po" 2-38 "4 - py 4%. Ta K- hats <p De” eh 1 Rte no WY IR b = 0 — « - 94 cyan ”= ou wr pn n = Saw! ir PO bet + Yo ad i 
- ”_ ay 0 a : deat p - PT, X q dS: TE Ee ER: » nd ory ge0 hy re C "FE 4g en ” , _ . . ; 
& OY O_o " » F new dLantenFed 7 pda A ee —_— a T POE CA" IVE SA IKEA $ Z bc rr I; 47 iN Ms FUTURE « bn a+ HAR AY EY 6s; 4 ” 
1 We oh * 7» a4+ oi Bo Mace. p r - egdan Eel IE < q TG We 4 b WL OI SITES . NN... eB x; 6 
x rate re DER ww this each o # ar aan oa 8 Cot; ee <4, = 5; ho - . SYoRf 4 _ = tn 97 ary AN 4 vo | pe erg . Le Her 7 V+ af ming fo y Yo 
”—_— ” L p » y TY PE In " __e T0 - bs n - A "0 2 : 4 8 oa aa treating; £14 
4s, 427 $4 Lows ” - p ” . . « * pa gh a $i Wag Oe 6 : . , 
7 _ z Wn —_ * pe a 
a 5: \ > Moe how". © o 4 han 


wetgns? in wgrannn yp _- ©———_— 
wc _—_ 41 
- Ma » 


% «OR YN IS & RO Crt gp Ag 9 ot 8 - 


4 a” 6 
4 
a Mp tonne 
« 


HARRY 1 
LA EY 
Rr ory ono notary nor ngono 


CEE ” 


——_ 


Pry ” thy ng 'n _s EI G 
_—_ Le ib Gn 9" I 2d watts, 0 . 
tp HANS Or dA rg ER Ot 8 0h be ox «tos Shel FC as, = _ Hr ings BA FACE RO EAA RA ar tb ea 
F TRIS Et -þ* atk "hf" Z Xs. - 7 x - 
» l Bt 4 > Hagen oyght 4 — I —— — —_ a tk 
NOAA wes We nm nes _ "Am b p vous - TD vo, « : _ 
_—_——_— 4$4<.4 »>ue - » bans £ OI eS 43 4d y* - 4 Pa py d 4 
fn . mY 
” ” y hs reg rn OM $5 5 "42: hb. te ak 
OE 1d © Fu ve were 4 "Yah antgr _—_ res Io GI bs 
: » ww Y > 3c Ret : —_ 964 mh n thwaiganda 
or” = - * wi _ __ « wn TD ; 
4 < > " wat, Rn - a <: TRLASET of e- nut aty oy vaQSS re ' —— _ - 
oc > = 
1 "a: GY vos © 4£7- x by 18x 4 ws Ms Fx { 
wee of y BIOTIN 97 WALLIS th p Ra ooo > tro og : 
Y " rage pee fre + % x ; age EA ny ee — p Y 


o 
— 
» ; hy 
rarer das 4's . 
. £ Two” a 90 064; 
» 
RY ER ap yy ok. 
fk 45 a LEH TIENTS T 
a < Ne 


" _ l& 
* adpoawe dll warts des a. 4 ol dS ockes ws 


Ee oe ct i 


TEST) w 7, ES Re Fitts ew 
CE NO AGGIE DIAG IIA ae L46- AIRS; ER tA so3/304 FOge AI nh» 


OT” _— 0 3 At an Ad > 17 : bald ants, Le 4 7 : PIR 
TIT Fane: by 4 ER SCE ; 12% pede ct; ES = he " 
rad SEETC $$ ES an 02 ay 24 G -% DN: 07 inks Soars Te go LET TI 5 ” 'N fy 
” 2 Fen Js OR 7 OE CORE REGE ( yy "IF w- T OD TID ioaathngs'? * 
94" Fo * $552 o F- THe YE "y - order ip fob ho Go - L F hes; 8 ..-, ” WO bo A OI RY We 4 Pe 
>, Wh ® 99% Oe Ky. : hee 42 kw; ” _ PET os , "RPE f ca468 ? aye F oo WL, LIE ITY OI 
he” bs Ss Fs, Gb. farts 4 f F % *» q - 4 IS Parr S082; 51 62487 4 bi as; S is " =e" 
aA o L v - ' > «4, 4 MY CORE TE. a £ r 5 » - 9 Peg” hy Gala WS - " 
pw ad IF Lead S + * 18 Fo 97,5200 FR. - 9&6 bn uh 3 ds WE . < , » 
By > & aka OA bs pr Ts FR ROY es, : EE TO I oats {I Yrs Ro ER PEI ET ONES ah ST 
#4 3 q P XC *E T PIC y , 
% ON G ”% ALS; Sy Ps - »/6 had 4 £2 - y , ts - AW | £60; > rs n "Y SE ITE i r<; all 
w * k : SOIL ea AY : Woe ao. ER i. _ by Ar "e” . 23k eu Z {6 LIE 
? ge g +4 roy <7 pta Bets _— ras [- 7.x Grants Let. y > les 
, 2 3/07 OR ho BISET 05 Ji II EO : «Fas 5 a ab IT 2Y) rg 33 
RE WOES Fo s EAA NN EIS ATE: 5 EF VOY RA. aye. 
A ed won ve + 6 «957% 7 OR NASTY 0 OT as raj 45 MVR I THE Oy ne Obie 
v1 x I p, _2 " —_— EI EELOO 8 v m—_ EPS <- f = 
12 Is" EE hes STROBELS a. 8 et th : CO TOs , i ey Dar Abe 57, 
y i a0. 0; © L084 oy 4 "I 4 be ; P 0 l y Go Worn; . $4 So Y 
x c ©42 rob, er Ro E. % 548, ae; a doe p > MP : 4 : 57s IH Et A 8 3c 
o IT OO Ra , RS, oo OT ORE y,>4, Pr ahhg; 4! = ar ny a 14.499 loin ah xxl ? (ns A RIS p , 
1 ' . ; bz .. - 1 Mere wr > Va "av 4 d ey "__ 
ts CASES; OI 3206 i PE Os RIOT TER > 1s) 265 ah OI ” = "1 "bt 
4 As CRY WBC ITO 3 ve A eri__ , -" OE tec 4 Lo - . © 
« p > Red 49 . + Vi ASS i re A ies AP v4 . — rs aA _ a 
IEA op) ks tees: 
7 * COB 3 Wo NOIR IV ISHII EYE Sr pay on er —_ 
- tr COR wY 5 BA, (OB 7 ROAR -s - " 
Dt i Aer er Cages RE DAI Cs 
/ 1b es , 4 b Y 
an. __ _ _ « 
Ftaans PER? wy 
go ky 
Cf wah Ihe o py ng cv 
+ "O_o __ 
- 
$5 174 
A 
vo 


"ey " acted 


TIED "1.7 8. 
_—*x c 
wy = ASFA Ee: a. > 

- = MMR ten " <—" eG Te WTR 
WRe*: PO Il PII env apap Way 4, Y Wr wy 

ROLE rin 6+ 6 may Whyes ” l _ 
vs Wright og tees "RR , Cr Mc) a ew 
eat og Haw 
tz» 


176 


{ The winds and weather env 


Gef 1 will tell rhce, 


* £5; « iundred thouſand crowns npon My credit, 


upply my traffiques, 

= 5 my fortune, 
yet ſhewing 

hich muſt come, 


Taken up of Merchants to1 


And no return to help me on, 
: To morrow, {Taxſe, tomorrow, W 


| In priſon thou ſhalt find me poor and broken. 


Ger. I cannot wr 19 get ST. 
(of. Now, what lay u! | 
"34 [ fay you ſhould not ſhrink, for he that fave ve, 
' Can give you more , his power Can bouy ye off Sir, 
When friends ani all forfake ye, yet he 1ces you. 
Geof. There's all my hope. 
Ger. Hope ſtjli Su, are you ty'd | 
Within the compaſs of a day, good Maſter, 
To pay this maſs of mony ? 
Ge/. Ev'n to morrow : 
Put why co | ſtand mocking of my miſery? '| | 
[s't not enough the floods, and friends forget me ” 
Ger. Will no leſs ſerve ? | 
Gej. What if it would ? 
Ger. Your patience, 
I do not ask to mock ye: *tisa great ſum, 
A ſum for mighty mento ſtart and ſtick at, 
But not for honeſt : have ye no friends left ye, 
None that have felt your bounty ? worth this duty / 
Geſ Duty ? thou know'|t it not. 
Ger. It 1s a duty, 
Aid asa duty, from thoſe men have ſelt ye, 


1 Should be return'd again: I have gain'd by ye, 


Aaily alms theſe ſeyen years you have ſhowr'd on me, 
\\ill half ſupply your want ? 

Geſ. Why do'lt thou fool me ? 
Can'it thon work miracles ? 


Ger. To ſave my Maſter, 
I can work this. : 
Gef. Thou wilt make me angry wit! thee. 
Ger. For doing pood ? | 
Gf. What power halt thou ? 
Ger. Enquite not : 
So | can doit, to preferve my Maſter 
Nay if it be three parts. 
Geſ. O that I had it, : 
But good {?axſe, talk no more, 1 feel thy charity, 
As thou has felt mine : butmlas ! 
* Ger. Diſtruſt nor, FE 
'Tis that that quenches ye : pull up your Spirit, 
Your good, your honeſt, and your noble Spirit ; 
For if the fortunes of ten thouſand people 
Can ſave ye, reſt aſſur'd; you have forgot Sir, 
The good ye did, which was the power you gave me z 
' Ye ſhall now know the King of Beggars treaſure : 
And lct the winds blow as they liſt, the Seas roar, 
Yer, here to marrow, you ſhall find your harbour. 
Here fail me not, for F | live Ve fit ye. 
Goſ. How fain 1 would believe thee ! 
Ger. If 1 Iy Maſter, 
Believe no man hereaſtcr. 
1 will thee, 
bot be ates, Dive knows all. 
| Ger. Know me to morrow, 
And if I know not how to cure ye, kill me; 
So pals in peace, my beft, my worthicſt Maſter. 


SCENA IIl. 
Enter Hubert, big 4 Huntſman, 


To try theſe , for my heart yet tells me 
Sone of theſe Beggars, are the men I look for : 
Appearing like my felf, they have no reaſon 

( Lhough my intent is fair,my main end honeſt) 
But to avoid me narrowly, that face too, 

That womans tace, how near it is! O may it 


[ Exennt, 


Hes. Thus have 1 ſtoln away diſguiz'd from Hemkurk. 


But prove the ſame,and fortune how I leblef the 
Thus, ſure they cannot know me, or ſuſpect me. 
If to my habit I but change my nature 


| AsImuſtdo; this1s the wood they live in, 


A place fit for concealment : where, till tortune 
Crown me with that I ſeck, le live amongſt em. [Ex 


Enter Higgen, Prigg, Ferret, Ginks 
the reſt of the Boors. Foe 


Hig. Come bring 'em out, for here we ſit in juſtice. 


' Give to each one a cudgel, a good cudgel - 
| And now attend your ſentence. That you are rogues, 


And miſchievous baſe raſcalls, (there's the poi 
| take it, is confeſs'd. ; FTI 
Prig. Deny itif you dare knaves. 
Boors. We are Rogues Sir. 
Hip.Toamplify the matter then,rogues as ye are 
And lamb'd ye ſhall be &re we leave ye. - : 
Boors, Yes Sir. 
Hig. And to the open handling of our juſtice, 
Why did ye this upon the proper perſon 
Of our good Maſter ? were you drank when you digit? 
Boors, Yes indeed wete we. | 
Prio. You ſhall be beaten ſober, 
Hig. Was it for want you undertook it ? 
Boors, Yes Sir. | 
Hig. You ſhall be ſwing'd abundantly. | 
Prig. And yet for all that, 
You ſhall be poor rogues ſtill. 
Hig. Has not the Gentleman, 


Pray mark this point Brother Prig, that noble Gentlema | 


Reliey'd ye often, found ye means to live by, 
By imploying ſome at Sea, ſome here, ſome there; 
According to your callings ? 

Boors. *Tis molt true Sir. 

Hyg. Is not the man, an honeſt man ? 

Boors. Yes truly. : 

Hig. Aliberal Gentleman ? and as ye are true raſcal 
Tell me but this, have ye not been drunk,and often, 
At his charge ? | | | 

| Boors. Oiten, oftcn. | 

Hig. There's the point then, 

They have caſt themſelves, Brother Pry. 

Prig. A ſhrewd point, Brother. 

Hhg.Brother, proceed you now; the caulc is open, 
I am ſome what weary. 

Prig. Can you do theſe things ? 

You moſt abhominable ſtinking Raſcals, 
You turnipeating Rogues. 
Boors, Wearetruly ſorry. 


Give usa ſign you feel compunttion, 

Every man up with's cudgel, and on his neighbour 
Beſtow ſuch alms, *cill we ſhall ſay ſafficient, 
For there your ſentence lyes without partiality ; 


' Either of head, or hide Rogues, without ſparing, 


Or we ſhall take the pains to beat you dead cle: 
You ſhall know your doom. 
Fig. One, two, and three about it. 


Prig. That fellow in the blue, hawtruc Compundtio, | 
4 [ Beat one ane 


He beats his fellows bravely, oh, well ſtruck boycs. 
Enter Gerrard, 


Hig. Up with that blue breech, now om he the Der 


ol ye home, drink ſmall beer, and be boneſt; 
Call in the Gentleman. 


Ger. Do, bring him preſently, 


| His cauſe Ple hear my felf. 


Enter Henaskirk, 
Hg. Pris, With all due reyerence, 
We do Sir. 
Ger. Now huffing Sir, what's your name * 


ae the ett vos att. a. pr 
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Prig. Knock at your hard hearts Rogues, and preſent) | 


| 
| 
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Beggars Buſh. 
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What's that to you Sir ? 
» [t ſhall be ere we Part. 
1 My natne is Hemskk » 
| follow the Earl, which you ſhall feel, 
Ve. No treating, 
«c hot cool you Sit ; why did'ſt thou baſely 
- mpt the murder of the Merchant Gofwen ? 
”:. What power haſt thou to ask me e 
1 will know It, | 
0 ty thee till thy pain diſcover it. 
He did me yg baſe wrong. 
cannot ſave ye : 
OE nr? and what further villamics 


hate 


Hew. 


ou in hand ! 
« Why would'ſt thou oy : what profit, 
#1 had any private Way, COuIG rye 
4 - atodes, - do thee commodity ? 
ke orry for what thou haſt done, and make amends fool, 
-ralk no further tothee , nor theſe Raſcals. 
Gn, Tye him to that tree. 
Hem, | have told you whom I follow, . | 
Ge. The Devil you ſhould do, by your villanies, 
Now he that has the belt way, wring it from him. 
Hir, Iundertake it ; turn him to the Sug boyes 3 
Gire mea fine ſharpruſh, will ye confeſs yet ? | 
Hm, Ye have rob'd me already,now you'le murder mc. 
#:, Murder your noſe a little : does your head purge S1r? 
Toitzgain, *twill do ye good. 
Hen, Oh , 
| cannot tell you any thing. 
Ge, Proceed then. 
Hz. There's maggots in your noſe, I'le fetch *em out Sir. 
Hm. O my head breaks. 
He, The beſt thing for the rheum Sir, 
tat falls into your worſhips eyes. 
Hem, Hold, hold, 
Gr, Speak then. 
Hem, | know not what. 
lis. It lyes 1n's brain yet, 
It lumps it lyes, I'le fetch it out the fineſt ; 
What pretty faces the fool makes ? heigh / 
, bl 
na, and T'le tell ye all, look in my doublet z 
All there within the lining in a paper, 
tos hall find all, 
Gr, Go fetch that paper hither, 
Wd let him looſe for this time, 


Emer Hubert. 


Hu. Good ev'n my honeſt friends. 

Gr, Good ev'n good fellow. 

Huw. May a poor huntſman, with a merry heart, 
roice ſhall make the foreſt ring about him, 
kavetoliveamongſt ye? true as ſteel, boycs ? 

t knows all chaſes, and can watch all hours, 

o with my quarter ſtaff, though the Devil bid ſtand, 
*«1vch an alms, ſhall make him roar again ? 

; 4 the ſearfull hare through croſs wayes, ſheep-walks, 
\.. ce the crafty Reynard climb the quickſetts; 

6 Al the lofty Stag, and with my bell-horn, 

3m a knel, that all the woods ſhall mourn him, 


| - oy funeral tears, be fall before me ? 
"at, Marterne, and the rich skin'd Lucerne 


inow to chaſe, the Roe, the wi iPpi 
He , ind out- 
ori himſelf, in all his bloody _—_ ripping | 


2X4 from the bay, and the witd Sounder 


_ with my arm'd ſtaff, turn the Boar, 
2 is foamy tuſhes, and thus ſtrike bim 4 


" "© Ill down m : 
11"; A goodly "ng n 
by ; Ng mak'ſt thee here, ha? [aſide 
+ accept thy fellowſhip. F2 
emikirk,, thou art not right I fear, I fear thee. 
[ afede. 


Eater Ferret, with a Letter 


Fey, Here is tac paper : and as hc ſaid we found it 
Ger. Give mc it, | jnall make a fiſt yct,old as | am 
To find your knavery : you are ſe:1t here, Sirra : 
Todifcover certain Gentlemen, a ſpy-knave, 
And if ye find *em, if not by per iwation 
To bring *embacl:, by poyſon to ditpatch *cn2. 
Hub. By poyſon, ha? 
Ger. Here is another, Hnber: : 
What is that Hubert Sir ? | 
Hem, You may perceive there. 
\ Ger. I may percciye a villuny and a rank one, 


Was he joyn'd partner of tiry knavery ? 


Hem. No. 
He had an honeſt end, would I had had fo, 
\Which makes him ſcape ſuch cut-throats. 
Ger. SO it ſecs. | 
For here thou art:commanded, when that Huber? 
Has done his belt and worthielt ſervice, this way 
Tocut his throat, for herc he's ſet doivn dangerons, 
Hub. This is molt impions. 
Ger. lam glad we have found ye, 
[s not this true ? 
Hem. Yes; what are you the better ? 
Ger. You ſhall perceive Sir, cre you get your freed 
Take him aſide, and friend, we take thee to us, 
Into our company, thou dar*ſt be true unto us ? 
Hi. 1, and obedient too ? 
Hub. As you had bred me. 
Ger. Then take our hand : thou art now a ſervant ty 
Welcom him all. 
Hig. Stand off, ſtand off : Ile do it, | 
We bid ye welcom three wayes ; firſt tor your perſon, 
Which 1s a promiſing perton, next for your quality, 
Whichisa decent, and a gentle quality, 
Laſt jor the frequent means you have to feed us, 
You can lteal *ris to be preſum'd. 
Hub. Yes, veniton, and it you want 
Hig. *Tis well you underſtand right, _ 
And ihall practiſe daily ; you can drink too ? 
Hib. Soundly, 
His. And ye dare know a woman from a vweathercock ? 
Hub. It I handle her. 
Ger. Now ſwear him. 
Fg. 1 crown thy nab, witha gaz of berrborfe, 
And jtallthee by the Salmon into the cows, 
To mand on the p.cd, and ſtrike all the cheats; 


- To Ml trom the Reuffmans, commeſ1on and flater, 


TwA!g dels, i” the ſttromelt, and let the Q: we Cuffn: 

And Herman Beck ſtrine, and trine to the Ruffirr.. 
Ger. Now interpret this unto him. 

- Hig. I pour on thy pate a pot of good ale, 

And by the Rogucs o'th* a Rogue thee inttal 

To beg on the way, to rob all thou meets, 

To lteal from the hedge, both the {hirt and the ſheets : 

And lye with thy, wench in the ſtraw till ſhe rwong, 

Let the Conltable, Juſtice, and D«vil go hang. 
Hig. You are welcom Brother 


Of ghis fellow ? 

Hub. Sir, if you dare but trult me; 
For if | have kept wild dogs and beafts for wonder, 
And made em tame too : give into my cultody 
This roaring Raſcal, ſhall hamper him, 
With all his knacks and knaveries, and | fear me 
Diſcover yet a further villany in him ; 
O he ſmells ranck o'th* Raſcal, 

Ger. Take him to rhice, 
But if he ſcape -— | 

Hub. Let me be ev'n hang'd for him, 
Come Sir, I'le tye ye to my leaih. 

Hem, Away. Raſcal. 


Hub. Bc not ſo flubborn : I ſhall ſwindge ye inp | 


A a 


FT, ' Fs 25% OY : 
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All. Welcom,*welcom, welcom, but who ſhall tayc tlic | 
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Mu 6b ye ve Inna 


7 Beegars 


Buſh. 
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4 ren A 
IIB ear -___ —_ 


14've play tricks with Me. 

\, NOW COME IN, | 
2n exec Sir, to your Priſoner. 
beth mine cycs, if | he get from me. 
and ſome drink, ſome good 
(drink; 


He Touft blind be 
Go pet ſome: victuals, 
'ay vre'll keep holy to g004 fortune, 

+4 bc Folick with us. | | 
ou arca Stranver, Brother, I pray lead, 


vor mutt, Brother, E xeunt. 


ed | 
SCENE I, 
Pe 4 ' 
L-ter Goſwin and Gertruce, 


Cer. Indecd von'te welcome : | haye, heard your {cape, 


. n ' : Is ”/ | » £1 «© | SE] "#1 * 
Androhcioctoie five Net icdvye, that on! IOVES FUU; 


 (Tcn'y and dearly loves you) give her joy leave 


4 is — 7 ms 4 wth ' ['n 7 Pl 
[ o bid you Welcomes witat 15 ULInA4Res yOu lac man : 


Why do you look fo wild * [tl offend you? 
 Peflirew my heart, not willingly. 


Geof. No, Gertrade, ES 
Ger. Is't the delay of that ye long have look'd for, 


' A happy marriage? now I come to urge It. 


Now when you pleaſe to-finifh 1t ? 
Geof. Not News yet? 
Ger. Do you..hcar Sir ? 
(of. Yes. 
Ger, Do you.lovre me ? 
Cef, Have I liv'd 


' In all the happineſs Fortune could feat me, 
| In ail mens fair opinions ? 


Ger, I have provided 
A F:iicſt, that's ready for 15, 
Ga{. And can the Devil, 
In ene tcn days, that Devil Chancc devour me ? 
Gor. We'll fiy to what place you pleaſe. 
Crof No Star protperous! 
A/l ar a ſwoop? ; þ 
Gor. You donot love me Crojuwert 4 
You wil not look upon mc 7 
Cf, Can mens Prayers 
$)6t upto Hearen, with ſuch a zeal as mine are , 
Falbback like lxzy milts, and never profper ? 
lives 1 mult wear, and eoid muit be my comfort ; 
[arknets, and want of mcat; alas ſhe weeps too, 
Which is the top of all my ſorrows, Gertrude, 
(77, No, no,'you will not know me my poor beauty, | 
\\hich has been worth your eyes. | | 
Gof. The time grows on till, 
An Iixe u tumbling wave, 1 ſce my ruine 
CONE row:1g, Over me. | | 
Ger, Yet will ye know me ? | 
Goey. Fora huniired thouſand Crowns. 
' Ger, Yet will ye love me? 
| Tell me but how | have deferv'd your fighting ? 
| C/of, For a hundred thouſand Crowns ? 
Ger. Farewel Dillembler. 


Goj. Of which 1 have fcarce ten; O how it ftarts me! 
Gor And may the next yor love, hearing my ruine, 
Go. I had forgot my felt, O my belt Gereruge, 


Crown of my joys aud comforts, 


Ger, Sweet wiat aiis ye ? 
I thoupht you had been vext witheme. 
(ef, My mind, Wench, 


: #.., _—_— + # MF. 2 » £ , ; ; 
My mind orflow'd with Forrow, (1unk my memory. 


vi, Am1yot worthy of the knowlcdg ot ut ? 
At cannot | as well aficct your forrows, 


' As vour-deligints ?. you love no other Woman ? 


Ce, No, 1 proteſt 

Cer, You liave no ſhips loſt lately/? 

Gef. None, that 1] know of 

Ger, Ihope you have fpilt no blood, whoſe Innocence 
Nev lay this on your contience. | 

Gef. Clear, by Heaven. | ; 

Ger. Why Brould vou be thus then? 


lay ves 4 


_—_— 2 - Pans 1 
FO 


Gol Good Gertrude ask not, 
Fy'n by the love you bear me. 

Ger. I am obedient. : 

Gof. Go in, my fair, I will not be long from ye, 
Nor long I fear me with thee. At my/ rcturg * 
Diſpoſe me as you pleaſe. | 

Ger. The good gods guide ye. "E 

G»/. Now for my ſelf, which is the leaſt | hope fi; a 
And when that fails, for mans.worlt fortune, pit, 2; 


uy 


ACius quartus. Scena prima, 
Enter Goſwin and 4. Merchants. 


Gol. Hy gentle men,'tis but a week more,T intrean 
But 7. ſhort days, I am not runniny from: 
LOR * > 


Nor, it you give me patience, Is it Poſſible 


All my adventures fail ; you have ſhips abroad 
Endure the beating both of Wind and Weather - 
| am ſure *twould vex your hearts, to be protcſtes- 
Ye arc all fair Merchants. 

1 Aer. Yes, and mult have fair play : 

There is no living here elſe; one honr's failin? 
Fails us of all our friends, of all our credits : 
For my part, I would ſtay, but my wants tcll me, 
| muſt wrong others-in't. 

Goſ. No mercy in ye! 

2 Mer, Tis fooliſh to depend on others mercy 
Keep your ſelf right, and even cut your cloth, Sir, 
According to your calling, you have hv'd here, 

In Lord-like Prodigality, high, and open, 

And now ye find what *tis : the Itheral ſpending 

1 he Summer of your Youth, which you ſhould gleanir, 
And like the Iabouring Ant, make uſe and gain of, 
Has brought this bitter, ſtormy Winter on ye, 

And now you cry. 

3 Ar, Alas, before your Poverty, 

We were no men, of no mark, no endcavour; 
You ſtood alone, took upall trade, all buſineſs 
Running through - your hands, ſcarce a Sail at Sea, 
zut loaden with your Goods : we poor weak Peilers: 


| \When by your lcave, and much intreaty to 1, 


\Ve could have ſtowage for a httle Cloath, 4 
Or a few Wines, put off, and thank your Worlhip. | 
Lord, how the. World's chang'd with ye ? now | hope,u6l 
\Ve ſhall have Sca-room, 
Geſ. Is my miſery 
Lecome my ſcorn too! have ye no humanity ? 
No part of men left? are all the Bountics in me 
To you, and to the Town, turn'd my reproaches? 
4. Mer. Well, get your moneysready : tis but 2 hows! 
We ſhall proteſt yeelſe, and ſuddenly. 
Goſ. But two days. 
1 Afr. Not an hour, ye know the hazard. [Ex 
Gof. How ſoon my light's put out ! hard hearted 81977, 
Within thy Walls may never honeſt Merchant | 
Venture his fortunes more: O my poor Wench too, 


Erter Gerrard, 


Ger. Good fortune, Maſter. 
Gof. Thou miſtak'ſt me, Clauſe, 

[ am not worth thy Bleffing. 
Ger. Still a fad man{! 


Enter Higgen and Prigg, hke Portets. 
No belief gentle Maſter ? come bring, it in then, 
And now believe your Bead{man. 
Gof. Is this ccrtain ? = 
Or doſt thon work upon my troubled fſeril: * 
Ger. *Tis gold, Sir, 


; Bepgars Buſh. 


04 7 it. 
wie it 200 oh Tis treafurc ; 
. Bleſſing ? 


g ſhall not | 
: 1 a pickl'6 Pl 
there, Your full ſom, "A : _ 
5nd ſweet Maſter, now be merry ; pay *em, 
te r peſting Knaves, that know no goodneſs : 
+; chear your heart VP handſomely. 
-f ( 'Kje 
—_ Ys mighty Sum? if navughtily, 
af "gt take it of thee, "twill undo me. 
_ Fear not, you have It by as honeſt means 
! though your father gave | $4 Sir, you know not 
\ what a mals, Thc little we get daily, 


"ntsin ſeven years 3 we beg 1t for Heavens charity, 
4rothe ſame good weare bound to render It. 

Cf What great ſecurity ? 

Cr, Away with that, Sir, 

'renot ye more than all the men in Bruges 3 
4 2 the money iN My thoughts 
| Gol. But good Clanſe, 
may dye preſently. | 

Gr, Then this dies with ye: 
3 when you can good Maſter, I'll no Parchments, 
lr this charity I ſhall entreat you; 


4 


rave me this Ring. 

Go. Alas, it is too poor, Clauſe. 

| Gr, Tis all 1 ask, and this withal, that when 
ell deliver this back, you ſhall grant me 


jy one poor petition. | 
6s. There, I confirm it, [Gives the Ring. 


ad gay my faith forſake me when I ſhun it. 

Gr. Away, your time draws on. Take up the money, 

a follow this young Gentleman. 

(ef, Farewell Clauſe, 

ai may thy honeſt memory live for ever. 

Gr, Heaven bleſs you,and [till keep you, farewel Maſter. 
[ Exennt. 


SCENE IL 
Enter Hubert. 


| haye lockt my Youth up cloſe enough for gad- 
Lan old Tree, and ſet watch over him. (ding, 


Enter Jaculin. 


Jon for my Love, for ſure this Wench muſt be ſhe, 
te follows me; Come hither, pretty eHemche. 
7a. No, no, you'll kiſs. | 
« $0 I will. 
Ja, on law? 
#1 ye kiſs me, pray you ? 
Hah. Thus, foft j 
= as my loves lips. 
Hub, What's your Father's name ? 
| {«.. Fe's gone to Heaven. 
Hub, Is it not Gerrard, Sweet ? 
Jac, VII ſtay no longer ; | 
5 me $ an old Woman, and my Brother | 
rown'd at Sea, with catching Cockles. O Love ! 
W my heart melts in me : how thou firſt me ! 
1. 'Tiscertain ſhe ; Pray let me fee your hand,Sweet ? 
«. No, no, you'l bite it. 
mag I ſhould know that Gymmal ! 
. ert . | 
D Hiker Bo wan _ | had forgot my Ring too. 
- Ha! methonght ſhe nam'd 
| » —_—_ 
* og = me, Chick ? 
,* NO deed, I never ſaw ve: 
"M mcthinks you kiſs finely. a 
, 7, NS again then: 
9) Heayen ris ſhe. : 


©. 0 what a joy he brings me ! 


"x" 


_—  — 


Hub. You arc not e.3tmche ? 
Fac, Yes, pretty Gentleman, | 
And I mult be marry'd to morrow toa Capper. 


Hb, Mult ye my-Sweet, and docs the Capper 'ove vc? | 
: 5 "Ov ve? ”—_ c 4 = ; 
Jac. Yes,yes,hc'l give me pie.and look in mine eyes thus, | 


'Tis he: "tis my dear Love; © hleſt Fortune. 

Hub. How fain fe would conceal her felf, yet ſhew it! 
Wil you love mz, and leave that man? I'll ſerye. | 

Fac. O 1 ſhall lofe my felf/ 

Hb. I'll wait upon you, 
And make you dainty Noſe-gays. 

Jac. And where will you ſtick *em ? 

Hub. Herein my boſum,Sweet,and make a crown of Lilies 
For your fair head. 

Fac. And will you love me deed-layw ? 

Hub, With all my Heart. 

Fac. Call me to morrow then, 


| And we ll have brave chear, and goto Church together : 
| Give you good cv'n Sir. 


Hub. But one word fair e/nche. 

Fac. 1 muft be gone a milking, 

Hub. Ve ſhail preſently. 
Did you never hear of a young maid called Facu'n ? 

Fac. I am diſcover'd ; hark 1n your car, ['ll tell ye : 
You mult not know me, kiſs and be conſtant ever. 

Hub. Heaven curſe me elſe *tis ſhe, and now | am certain 
They are all here : now for my other projet— [Exeurr 


SCENE: I 
Enter Goſwin, 4. Merchants, Higgen, and Prigz, 


1 Mer. Nay, if *twould do youcourteſie, 
Goſ. None at all, Sir : 


| Take it,”tis yours, there's your ten thouſand for ye, 
| Give in my Bills. 


Your {1xteen. 
3 er. Pray be pleas'd Sir 

To make a further uſe, 

Gej. No. 
3 wr. What I have, Sir, 

You may command; pray let me be your Servant, 
Gof. Put your Hats on : I care not for your courtzlies, 

They are molt untimely done, and no truth in "ent, 

2 Mer. | have a frought of Pepper. 

Goſ. Rot your Pepper, 

Shall | trult you again ? there's your ſeven thouſand, 
4 Mer. Or if you want fine Sugar, *tis but feuding, 
Gof. No, I can fend to Barbary, thole people 

That never yet knew faith, have nobler freedoms : 

Theſe carry to YVanlock, and take my Bills in, 

To Peter Zuten theſe : bring back my Jewels , 

Why are theſe picces ? 


_ 


Enter Sayler. 


Sayler. Health tothe noble Merchant, 
The Suſan is return'd. 
Goſ. Well? . 
Say. Well, and rich Sir, 
And now put in. | 
Goſ. Heaven thou haſt heard my prayers. 


With the next Tide is ready to put afcer. 

Goſ. What news o'th* {ly-boat 7 

Say. If this Wind hold till mictnight, 
She will be here, and _— '(cap'd fatrly. 

joſ. How, prithee, Sayler 7 

Fi Thus Gr, (he had fight -— 
Seven hours together, with fix Turkiſh Gallies, 
And ſhe fought bravely ; but at length was boarded 
And overlaid with ſtrength : when preſently 
Comes boring up the wind Captain /arnoke, 
That valiant Gentleman, you redeem'd from priſon; 
He knew the Boat, ſet in, and fought It bravely 
Beat all the Gallies off; ſunk three, redeem'd her, 
And as aſcrvice to ye ſent her home S1r. | 


Aa 2 


Say. The brave Rebeccah too, boun from the Straits, 
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Beggars Buſh. 


— Mi oo ener 


ye Pay ITICkS with me. 
v3, NOW CONC 1 . 
wer have 2n eye Sir, to your Priſoner. 
12:5. He myſt blind both mine eyes, it he get from me. 
+ ſome victuals, and ſome drink, ſome g00d 
5 lay we'll keep holy to good fortune, (drink ; 


and he frolick with Us. : 
You 2rca Stranrer, Brother, I pray lead, 
it. vou muſt, Brother. | 


64 57 


r, Go fi 


ECENE Iv, 


FE R- "4 25 BS 
Is, Coofwin ard C,crtingc. 


cone welcome : I have heard, your ſcape, 


bh, LEY e os her leave, that only/10vgs you ; 
| (Ton'y and dearly loves you) give her joy leave | 
 Tobid you welcome: what is't makes you fad man? | 
| Why do you look fo wild ? 15't I offend you ? 
; Reflirew my heart, n90 willingly. 
| Gef. No, Gertrude. PR 
| Ger. Ivt the delay of that ye long have iook'd for, 
A happy marinage ? now | come to urge 1t. 
Now when you plcaſe to finiſh it ? 
' Co. No News yct? 
' Ger. Do you hear Sur ? 
(»5f, Yes. 
Ger. Do you lore me? 
CGoſ, Have I liv'd 
' In all the happineſs Fortune could ſeat me, 
{ In ail mens fair opinions ? 
Ger, 1 have provided 
A F:icf, that's ready for vs. 
Go{. And can the D:vil, 
I one ten days, that Devil Chance devour me ? 
Ger, Well ftiy towhat place you, pleaſe. 
Co. No Stat profperous! | 
Ai! at a ſwoop? 
Ger. You donot love me CGofwen ? 
' You will not look upon mc ? 
C2, Can mens Prayers | 
$10t up to Heaven, with fucha zeal as mine are, 
Fallhack like lazy milts, and never profper ? 
Hives 1 muſt wear, and evid muit be my comfort ; 
Darkncts, and want of mcat; alas ſhe weeps too, 
A\tich i the top of all my forrows, (Gertrude. 


Ger, No, no, you will not know me; my poor beauty, | 


hich has been worth your eyes, 
*Cref. The time prows on [hill ;- 
Anil like & tumbling wave, 1 ſee my ruine 
Come row: ng over mc. 
Cer, Yet will ye Know me ? 
| Go. Fora hunted thouſand Crowns. 
| Gor, Yet will ye love me ? 1 
' Fell me but how 1 have deferv'd your fighting ? 
' Gof. For a iundred thouſand Crowns ? 
| Ger. Farewel Diſlembler, 
| Go}, Of which have fcarce ten: O how it ftarts me! 
| Ger. And may the next you love, hearing my ruine. 
| Gof. I tad forgot my ſeit, Of my belt Gerrrude, 
Crown of my joys ad comforts. | 
/ Ger, Sweet wit atis ye? 
 Tehovphit you had been vext with me, 
(of, My mind, Wenci:, 
Mtd otfiow'd with forrow, funk my memory. 
O&. Am 1 not worthy of the knowledg of it ? 
c4750t | as well afiect your forrows, 
iclglits* you love no other Woman ? 
0, 1 proteſt 
You have no flips loft lately ? 
OnNc, that | know of 
HUME IR RR £ 7 , « of 
fg hope you have ſpilt no blood, whoſe Itnocence 
Mey I2y this off your confuence. - | 
Gef, Cicar, by Peaven. Y 
Ger. Why Gould vuu be thus then? 


oo OI a 
— CK. 


CE EEE 


E xeziit. 


Gol Good Gertrude ask net, 


Ev'n by the love you bear me. 


Ger. | am obedient. 
Gof. Go in, my fair, I will not be long from, yo. 


Nor long I fear me with thee. At my rctur; 


Diſpoſe me as you pleaſe, 

Ger. The good gods guide ye. "; 

"of | thich 1 Tort 
G:f. Now for my ſelf, which 1s the leaſt | hope f; 

Ar when that fails, for mans worlt fortune, pit, Tr 


—_—_ 


Afius quarius. SCCna prima, 


Enter Goſwin and 4. Merchants. 


Gol. Hy gentle men,'tis but a week more,! intrevs 


v4.6 mit 


But 7. ſhort days, I am not runnin» from 4s, 


%. 


' Nor, if you give me paticnce, is it poſſihle 


All my adventures fail; you have ſhips abroa- 
Fndure the beating both of Wind and Weather - 

| am ſure *twould vex your hearts, to be proteſtes ; 
Ye arc all fair Merchants. 

1 Afer, Yes, and mult have fair play : 
There is no living here elſe; one honr's failin? 
Fails us of all our friends, of all our credits : 
For my part, I would ſtay, but my wants tell me, 
| muſt wrong others in't. 

Goſ. No mercy in ye! 

2 Afr. Tis fooliſh to depend on others mercy : 
Keep your ſelf right, ana even cut your cloth, Sir, 
According to you Calling, you have liv'd here, 
In Lord-like Prodigality , high, and open, 
And now ye find what *tis : the liberal ſpending 
| he Summer of your Youth, which you ſhould pleanir, 
And like the Iabouring Ant, make uſe and gain of, 
Has brought this bitter, ſtormy Winter on ye, 
And now you cry. 

3 Afr. Nlas, before your Poverty, 
We were no men, of no mark, no endeavour; 
You ſtood alone, took upall trade, all bulinels 
Ruaning through your hands, fcarce a Sail at Sea, 

zut loaden with your Goods : we poor weak Pellets; 

\When by your leave, and much intreaty to it, 
\Ve could have ſtowage for a little Cloath, 
Or a few Wines, put off, and thank your Worthip. 
Lord, how the World's chang'd with ye ? now | hope, 
\Ve ſhall have Sea-room. | 

Ceſ. Is my miſery 
Lccome my ſcorn too! have ye no humanity ? | 
No part of men left? are all the Bountics in me? | 
To you, andtothe Town, turn'd my reproaches? 

4 Mer, Well, pet your moneysrcady : 'tis but 2108) 
We ſhall proteſt yeelſe, and ſuddenly. 

Goſ. But two days. E 

! Aer. Not an hour, ye know the hazard. [Ex 

Gef. How ſoon my light'sput out ! hard hearted 3147” 
Within thy Walls may never honeſt Merchant | 
Venture his fortunes more : O my poer Wench too. 


Erter Gerrard, 


Ger. Good fortune, Maſter. 
Goj. Thou miſtak'lt me, Clauſe, 

{ am not worth thy Bleſſing. 
Ger. Still a fad man! 


Enter Higgen and Prigg, bke Porte1s. 


' No belief gentle Maſter ? come bring, it in tin, 


And now believe your Beadſman. 
Gef. Is this certain? © 
Or doſt thon work upon my troubled feul / 
Ger, "Tis pold, Sir, 


Bepgars 


Buſh. 


— 
my —_— —— 


hn 
IP It. 
of (prin tis treaſure 
#: : there be ye his Bleſſing 
}, "xs, Ceaſe your wonder , © flew. d 
"11 not fink, for ne'r a ſowlt Flap-dragon, 
4 " 1d Pilcher of *em all, Sir, | 
| oh X m— full fam, a hundred thouſand crowns : 
for, —_ focet Maſter, now be merry ; pay *em, 
- ic poor pelting Knaves, that know no goodneſs : 
"| chear your heart Vp handſomely. 
>f Good (l:uje 
i Iechox phi mighty Sum ? if naughtily, 
1, «> not take it of thee, 'twill undo me. 
7. Fear not, you have it by as honeſt means 
crhanzh your father gave It : Sir, you know not 
\ what a maſs, the little we get datly, 
wntsin ſeven years ; we beg it for Heavens charity, 
irothe ſame good weare bound to render it, 
Ce. What great ſecurity ? 
Go, Away with that, Sir, 
xrenot ye more than all the men in Bruges ; 
od 2] the money in my thoughts 
Go. But good Claxſe, 
maj dre preſently. & 
Gr, Then this dies with ye: 
when you can good Maſter, I'll no Parchments, 
nlythis charity I ſhall entreat you; 
b ave me this Ring, 
Gol. Alas, it is too poor, Clauſe. | 
Gr, 'Tis all 1 ask, and this withal, that when 
ſl deliver this back, you ſhall grant me 
rely One poor petition, 
Go. There, 1 confirm it, [Gives the Ring, 
xd may my faith forſake me when I ſhun ir. 
bn, Away, your time draws on. Take up the money, 
i follow this young Gentleman. 
l i. Farewell Clauſe, 
x may thy honeſt memory live for ever. 
Gr, Heaven bleſs you,and {till keep you, farewel Maſter. 


[ Exennt. 

SCENE II. 

| Enter Hubert. 
ws Bw. 1 have Jockt my Youth up cloſe enough for gad- 


Lanold Tree, and ſet watch over him. (ding 


O, 
Enter Jaculin. 


q = my. Love, for ſure this Wench muſt be ſhe, 
& lolows me; Come hither, pretty £Hmche. 
ts. No, no, you'll kiſs. 
tx. $0 I will. 
Je. Y'ded law? 
will ye kiſs me, 
He, Thus, 
Ja, Oh! 
tu, What's your Father's name ? 
x. He's gone to Heaven. 
| Hkb, I IC not Gerrard, Sweet ? 
= q" PII ſtay no longer ; 
| & wes 5 an old Woman, and my Brother 
one dat Sea, with catching Cockles. O Love ! 
= r: Sou melts in me : how thou fir'lt me ! 
= 4. crtain ſhe ; pray let me ſee your hand,Sweet ?: 
Wo. no,'you'l bite it. 
on L ihould know that Gymmal ! 
Bay pos wi | had forgot my Ring too. 
Sn Ha! methonght ſhe nam'd me—— 
LUO you _ me, Chick ? 
* WO Mdeed, I never FC. 
a methinks you kiſs _— 


pray you / 


0000 loft as my loves lips. 


x00; 
YRet. 
TG ! 


Jez 


4". Nis again then: 
BY Heaven tis he ; 


« O what a joy he brings me! 


, ee eee et cate ae eas 
IR — —_— 


0 


| #{ub. You are not eXtriche ? 

Fac. Yes, pretty Gentleman, 
And I muſt be marry'd to morrow to a Capper. 

H:b. Mult ye my-Sweet, and docs the Capper 7ove 'ye 
'Tis he: *tis my dear Love: O hleſt Fortune. 

Hub. How fain ſhe would conceal her ſelf , jet ſhew it! 
Wu you love me, and leave that man? I'll ſerve. 

Zac. O 1 ſhall loſe my ſelf! 

Hub. I'll wait upon you, 
And make you dainty Noſe-pays. 

Zac. And where will you ſtick *em ? 

Hub. Herein my boſom,Sweet, and make a crown of Lilies 
For your fair head. | 

Fc. And will you love me deed law ? 

Hub, With all my Heart. 

Fac. Call me to morrow then, 


| And well have brave chcar, and goto Church together : 


| Give you good ev'n Sir. 
Hub. But one word fair inche.. 
Jac, | muft be gone a milking, 
Hub. VYeſhall preſently. 
Did you never hear of a young maid called Facu'i: * 
Fac. I am diſcover'd ; hark in your car, ['ll tell ye : 
You mult not know me , kiſs and be conſtant ever. 
Hub. Heaven curſe meelle *ris ſhe, and now 1 am certain 
They arc all here: now for my other projett— {[Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 
Enter Goſwin, 4. Merchants, Higgen, ard Prigg, 


1 Mer. Nay, if *twould do youcourtchie, 


Gof. None at all, Sir: 
Take 1t,*tis yours, there's your ten thouſand for ye, 
| Give in my Bills. Your fixteen. 
3 Aer. Pray be pleas'd Sir 
To make a further uſe. 
Gef. No. 
3 eMw. What I have, Sir, 
You may command; pray let me be your Servant. 
Goſ. Put your Hats on: I care not for your courteſies, 
They are molt untimely done, and no truth in *eny. 
2 Mer. | have a trought of Pepper. 
Goſ. Rot your Pepper, 
Shall [truſt you again ? there's your ſeven thouſand. 
4 Mer. Or if you want fine Sugar, *tis but ſending, 
Gof. No, I can ſend to Barbary, thole people 
That never yct knew faith, have nobler freedoms : 
Theſe carry to Varlock, and take my Bills in, 
To Peter Zuten theſe : bring back iny Jewels , 
Why are theſe pieces ? 


Enter Sayler. 


Sayler. Health tothe noble Merchant, 
The Suſan is return'd. 

Goſ. Well ? 

Say. Well, and rich Sir, 
And now put in. 

Goſ. Hcaven thou haſt heard my prayers. 


With the next Tide is ready to put afcer. 

Goſ. What news o'th* i]y-boat ? 

Say. If this Wind hold till midnight, 
She will be hcre, and wealthy, 'fcap'd fatrly. 

Goſ. How, prithee, Sayler * 

Say. Thus Sir, ſhe had fight 
Seven hours together, with fix Turkiſh Gallies, 
And ſhe fought bravely ; but at length wa 3 boarded 
And overlaid with ſtrength : when preſently 
Comes boring up the wind Captein /anoke, 
Thar valiant Gentleman, you redeem'd from priſon; 
He knew the Boat, ſt in, and fought it bravely : 
Beat all the Gallies off, ſunk three, redeem'd her, 
And as aſcrvice to ye ſent her home $17. | 

: Aa 2 


TO | ; 
Jac. Yes,yes,he'l give me pie,and look in mine cycs thus, | 


% F 
is. 
o ;: 


Say. The brave Rebeccah too, boun1 from the Straits, 


} 


| 
| 


itn 


- Toad, 2 A Retenag 
FIG w—_ oa Se" "OR k. _:, Y OI 4 
mime 0 AER 27 dh pet BE Ge OR» Oy. 


* naw 


© per. dyes 


Py 


La ——_—_ 2h PTY T__— YR mr fey I ern mor, * 
DEER ET We oy <5 - p " . 
R ” Io Rees orgy RT OO OT UI 
— y N * . 
J 5 1 MOI - oy - ” w w 
cog} ee. 6 th oe." « . «IL : % 
fy. I Od RO EISY D " -, _— —_ 


ey put " 
Þ: £8 ” 
? fe 


po 7142s 


es = SS 


"I A Wh F = ” « 4 SIN} > W = 
attain | bet -< "0 
—_—_ : ol DOB / y ” Pty * , 9K wan oy 4 _ 
yr 80h > bh MBA Te _— —_— —— __—— Rm——_— Or , - Py ore Te PEST 65 Sat 
FA I: ans RE" AVER CENILIIABE : «KT oy een, «G4 G7 Ps $5 I » : Chee ; ONT. : 
_ nts RIGA. - 4 " 2 ANGa 7 
Wl y $A, > 40 nges b Bute ev | I en Ty tr . sf ae F Ys &-» mi at , s . 4 


% 


wy 
Lil 
Oe LEY 
- ” 


Ae 
EY SIE 
ious 01 fn rr fe Ny a9 94-2 3 A pt greg ws ct es 9-4 


S \ - ith £ "8; - 
__-w. WW Ie:net tre ren: 4," © of wes. Ot as 
# 28 #2 Sa dn wh : WEHNote T ” x x 
have 3 96 «nk TP 'y 


4 = uy a wo X 4 1 R 

"4FE5 4.4 , - Dae pow A v.4 One ets INT gc IT I 1483 BARS F Dh ae Y Se ie Abad a 

» SE HE Here Erhard 1 wn hs te OE Wt oa Ce pra ER AAS k i 4 201, Lia I Med Bo I WrIPrer WT, " 

» s n Y IVY «x _ Soybns 67 oi - A p b - 
ts eta ax ANG Fees IR , T 82s $66 6s , c Mr drag - Lets, cn 
ATCA US IIS As 28 15 be BN Hs ? OY de _ 4s. p Be er 
3-5 Hy ay A ENS "Þ4 iy of SER ; 1 "VS SORETIES 4,4 ITY? \ «+; 
rn A & m"__ we a _ Ns 4 \.2B Fn» 7 6 OT OY 7 AR AIE 34 6 add vo We po > 7 hp wo 

« : : n « 4x8; CT Co a GR PI 4 rr Re SL ages" Ty ; 
FOI 402 or Re b nv hp Rk 0A, "ey tt Fans Oat. «> EG 
L oh -#.. 6 1 0120 - EI TOE TIIEAT bh: _— " i it a 


fours ASASEADGSS $59: TE OO EI 
+is FI ee « Eads " 


acthge, Khgy'” as 
Ge d5-46 


ION; fog > 
a MESS Bs Ws 


ODA 1% CA AA Ac. AS > Ml ES LI AAS 


Beogars Buſb.. 
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C-{ An honelt noble Captain, ani « thanktyll 7 - 

+ + for thy news: go drunk the Merchants health,Saylor. 
z3T ? hes 4d & . ”. PE love, Su 
Say. | trank your bounty, and Pic Go 160 4 GOT, di, 

' Es ” [ Exu Saylor. 
MY 4 

| Mer. What mizacles are pour'd upon this\tcliow - 

' Gol. This heggl hope, my triends, 1 ſtall icape priton, 


a 


wo 0605 00 Ar rot out wen oe. on ec Oe A ates 9 oy. 


| | ng For all your Carry tw catch mc. 


2 e1/e7., You may picale Sir 
| To think of your poor {<1 vants in diſpleaſure, | 

| AWhole all they have, g90cs, MONCYS, ALC al JOur {cry:ce. 
|] Gef, | thank you | 

| tern 1 have nocd of you I ſhall forget you : 


: 


; You arc paid I Hope. 
#1. We jo; in your good fortunes. 


bits 


Emer Van dunckx. | 

Fn.4 Come Sir, come take your caſe, you muſt go home 
With mea, yonder is one weeps and howls. 

Gel. A'az how dots ſhe ? 

Fr d. She will be better toon 1 hope. 

Geſ. Why foon Sir ? 

Van.d Why, win you 
My boy ſhe is thy wite. 

Go With all my heait I take her. 


bave her in your aims, this 
( night 

and. We have prepar'd, all thy friends will be there, 

And all my Reoms ſhall ſmoak to ſee the revel; 

Thau hatt been wrong'd, and no more ſhall my ſervice 

Wait 60 the knave her Uncle, 1 have heard all, 

All bis baits for my Boy, but thou ſhalt bave her ; 

| Halt thou difpetch't thy buſinels ? F 

Cof., Mott, ? 

| Van d By the mals Boy, | 

Tron twimblcſt now 18 wealth, and 1 joy in it, 
Lou art the beſt Boy, that Brages ever nouriſh'd. 

| Thou hall been fad, I'le cheer thee up with Sack, 

A 


' And when thow art lully Ie fling thee tothy Miltris, 


{ Though thou bait kept mc hard ; 


She? hug rice, furah. 

:Cef. 1 long to fe tt, og: 

[had forgot you : there's for you my frient!s : 

You hail but heavy burthens'; comment! my love 

To my belt love, all the love have 

10otoncſt Hanſfhortly | will thank him better. 
Hir, By the mals a royal Merciant, 

| Gold by the hanifull, here will be ſport ſoon, Preg. 
r:, It partly fees fo, and here will | be 10 a tice. 
the, Ani 41 boy, 

Away apece, we are look'd for, 
Pr:7. Oh theſe hak'd meats, 
As thinks | tmell them hither. 

the, Thy mouth waters. 


CExt. 


[ E xeint A 


SCENA IV. 
Emer Hubert, and Hemskuk, 


Hi, | Nioft nor; | 

Hem, Woy 7? ths m thy power to 00 17, and 10 tine 
To rewat 4 thee to thy withes. | | 

| Hab | caicnor, nor | Will not. 

Hom, Gntle Hugtlinan, 

though in thy duty, 
Wiich ts requi'd 107/91, tn haſt uſe me ſtubboruly ; 
| can forgive thee ficely 


Fi, You the Latls ſervant 7 

Flew, ] iwcar] am ncai as 145 OWN Louphts to him 5 
 Ablc to GOe Bice 

H«5*. Come, come, leave your pieting, 

firm. If thou gar'it but wy. 

#14), I thank you heartily, you will bc 

| Toc tft manthatwill Nang mac {wee TCCOMmprence, 

l Ci-42] ao, but | vo net lay [ will, 

To «ny Foreft fellow that would think ou't 
{ Ani! ba bentfacior, 

| Hem. [it be uot recompenc'd, and to.thy own Gefires, 
| { wathinthelc ten days 1 donot make thee ——— 


} 
. 


et 


| <0" NW SAD ISADS oo noun 
Hub. What, a falſe knave ! 


Hem. Prethee, prethee conceive meTighty, any j 
Of p:ofit or of place that may advance thee, * A 

Hub. Why what a Gooſecap would'ſt thon ma}: = 
Do not I know that men in miſery will promiſe * 
Any thing,\.more than their lives can reach'ar 7 

Hem. Believe me Huntſman, 

There ſhall not one ſhort ſyllable 
1 hat comes from me, pals 
\Without its full performance, 

Hub. Say you fo Sir ? 

Have ye e're a good place for my quality ? 

Hem, Athoufand Chales, Forelts, Parks: Ile make ths 
Chict ranger over all the games, 

Hub. When ? 

Hem. Preſently. {tn 

Hub. This may provoke me: and yet to prove a þ 

Hem, *Tis to prove honelt: tis to do good ſervice, 
S-rvice for him thou art {worn to, tor thy Prince, 
Then for thy ſelf that good ; what fool would live ha, 
Poor, and in miſery, ſubject to all dangers, 

Law, and lewd people can inflict, when bravely 
And to himſelf he may be law and credit ? 

Hub. Shall I believe thee ? 

Hem. As that thou holdſt moſt holy. 

Hub. Ye may play tricks. 

Hem. Then let me never live more. 

Hb. Then you ſhall ſee Sir, I will do a fervice 
That ſhall deſerve indeed. | 
Hem, Tis well ſaid, Huntſman, 

And thou ſhalt be well thought of. (meer nathia 

Hb. I willdoit : *tis not your ſetting free, for thai 
Put fuck a ſcrvice, it the Earl be noble, 

He thalifor ever love me. 

Hem, What is't Huntſman ? 

Hyub, D» you know any of thele people live here ? 

Hem, No. 

Hb. Youare a fool then: here be thoſe, to hay: 'em, 
[ know the Earl ſo well, would make him caper, 

Hem, Any of the old Lords that rebel'd ? 

Hub, Peace, all, 

[ know'em every one, and can betray '«m, 

Hem, But wilt thou doe this ſervice ? 

Hem, If you'l keep 
Your faith, and frce word to me. 

Hem, Wilt thou ſwear me ? 

Hub. No,no,l will believe ye : more than that too, 
Here's the right heir, | 

Hem, O honeſt, honeſt huntſman ! 

Hub. Now, how to get theſe Gallants,there's the matt, 
You will be conſtant, *tis no work forme elle. 

Hem, Will the Sun ſhine again ? 

Hub. The way to get *em. 

Hem, Propound it, and it ſhall be done. 

Hub. No lleight; 

(For they are Deviliſhcrafty, it concerns 'em,) 
Nor reconcilement,(for they dare not truſt neither) 
Muſt doe this trick, 
Hem, By force ? 
Hub, I, that muſt doe it, 
And with the perſon of the Earl himſelf, 
| Authority (and mighty) muſt come on 'em : 
Orelſcin vain: and thus I would have ye doit. | 
To morrow-night be here : a hundred men will bear | 
(50 he he there, for he's both wiſe and valiant, 
And with his terrour will ſtrike dead their forces) 
The hour be twelye a Clock, now for a guide 
1 0 Craw ye without danger on theſe perſons, 
The woods being thick, and hard to hit, my fclf 
With ſome few with me, made unto our purpolc, 
Beyond the wood, upon the plain, will wait = 
By the great Oak. 
Flem, 1 know it: keep thy faith huntſman, 
And ſuch a ſhowr of wealth 


— ——— ——— 


"GOIN 
—_— 


Beggars Buſh. 


ext 


, warrant * 
jo hat [tel ye. 


Farewel3 a 
-nr liberty, 2ow ule it wiſely 3 
ot _ 2 ua goe Cloſer about the wood there, 


r fear they py yu- 


l. 
oY - bring no noiſe with ye. . CExi. 
- All ſhall be done toth* purpoſe: farewe] hunt! man. | 
tne Gerrard, Higgen, Prig, Ginks, Snap, Ferret. 
cr. Now, what's the news in town F 
' (az, No news, but joy Str 3 
-+ man wooing of the noble Merchant, 
wo has his hearty commendations to ye. . 
fe. Yes this is news, this night he's to be married. 
Got, Bych? maſs that's true, he marrys Yardunks 
The dainty black-ey'd bell. (Daughter, 
Hy, | would my clapper 
wag in his baldrick, a what a peal could I Ring ? 


T9FFY 


G8. Martied ? ' 7 

Gaz, 'Tis very true Sir, O the pycs, 
te piping-hot minice-pyes ! 

?re. 0 the Plum-potrage ! | (boys, 
Hy. For one leg of a gooſe now would I venture a limb 
lxcafat gooſe, as Tlove allegiance, : 

x— upon the Boors, too well they know 1t, 
lad therefore ſtarve their poultry. 

6s, To be married 

0 Vardonks Daughter ? 

Hy. O this pertious Merchant : | 
Nhat ſport he will have/but hark you brother Prig, 

ul ve do nothing in the foreſaid wedding ? 

tere'smony tobe got, and meat I take it, 

Wit think ye of a moriſe ? 

Ing. No, by no means, 

ut goes no further thanthe ſtreet,there leaves us, 

we muſt think of ſomething that muſt draw us 

wthe bowels of it, intoth” butcery, 

othe Kitchin, into the Cellar, ſomething 

t that old drunken Burgo-maſter loves, 
Matthink ye of a waſſel ? 

ig. | think worthily. 

try. And very fit it ſhould be, thou, and Ferret, 
Gs tofing the Song : 1 for the ſtructure, 
_ - the bow. 

#. Which mult be up-ſey £neli(h, 
wong, iuſty London beer ;, Ict's ot more of it. 

Ger He maſt not marry. | 


Enter Hubert. : 
= - By your leave in private, 
' mol vr, with ye; Gerrard: do not ſtart me, 
,, 16, and he knows ye, that beſt loves ye : 


| X lpeakstoye, and you muſt be Gerrard, 
*UME 1NVItes you to it. . 


| Gr. Make no ſhow then, 
gadto ſee you Sir; and 1 am Gerrard, 

affairs ? 

Ut Fair, if ye dare now follow, 
tile - ww 80e, and theſe my cauſes, 

? of tely, and how I have wrought him, 
4 prove me honeſt to my friends, 

Hy Tele Ts ow, ru have ſeen his, 

ny, a A 

Paie of Merchants, "here's og DT” - ms 


$— Tak 


- op 
| "ward ſtole him the other da 
ty, | 
has => - Bears worry him, that Ave had paid it, 
i Fiend, : ks? -— O that burſen Bear-ward : 
. ondlet, with his bliſter'd bullions, 
ould he ty'dup; O how daintily 
©made hint wait, and ſhift atrenther, 


en 


Carry acupof wine ? ten thouſand ftinks 

Wait on thy mangy hide, thou lowzy Bear-ward. 
Ger. *Tis palling well, | both belicveand joy in't. 
And will be ready : keep you here the mean while, 
And keepin, I muita while forfake ye, 

Upon mine anger no man ſtir, this two hours. 
tg. Not to the: wedding Sir ? 

Ger, Not” any whither. 
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Hig. The wedding muſt be ſeen fir ; we want meat too. 
Weare horrible out of meat. 

Pris. Shall it be: ſpoken, 

Fat Capons ſhak*t their mils at's in defiance * 

And turkey tombs ſuch honorable monuments, 

Shall piggs, Sir, that the Parſons ſelf would envy, 

And dainty Ducks —-——- ; 

Ger. Nota word more, obey me. þ Ex:: Ger. 
Hig. Why then come dolctull death;this is flat tyranny, 
And by this hand 

Hub. What ? : 

Hig. Vie goe ſleep upon't. k Exit Hep. 
Prig. Nay, and there be a wedding, and we wanting, 
Farewel our happy days : we do obey Sir. LC Exenrt 


SCENA V. 


Enter two young Merchants. 


x 


1 Mer. Well metSir, you are for this luſty weddiag, 
2 Mer, lamlo, ſoarc youl take it. 
I eMer. Yes, 
And it much glads me, that to doe him ſervice 
Who is the honour of our trade, and luſtre, 
We meet thus happily. 
2 Mer. He's a noble fellow, 
And well becomes a bride of {uch a beauty. 
1 Mer. She is palling fair indeed, long may their loyes 
Continue like their youths, in ſpring of ſweetneſs, 
All the young Mercnants will be here 
No doubt on't, | 
For he that comes not to attend this wedding, 


The curſe of a molt blind one fall upon him, 
loud wite, and a lazie : here's Fazlock, 


Enter Vanlock and Francis. 


Lanl, Well overtaken Gentlemen : fave ye. 
1 Mer. The ſame to you ir; fave ye fair Miſttis Francs, 
I would this happy night might make you bluſh too, 
Fanl.. She dreams apace. 
Fran. That's but a drowhie fortune. 
3 Mer. Nay take uswith ye too; we come to that end, 
[ am ſure ye are for the wedding. 
Varnl. Hand and heart man : 
And what their feet can doe, I could have tript if 
Before this whorſon gout. 


Emer Clauſe. 


(lar. Bleſs ye Maſters. (Maſter, 
Vanl. Clauſe ? how now Clauſe ? thou art come to ſee thy 
(And a good malter he is to all poor people) 
In all his joy, 'tis honeſtly done of thee. : 
Clan. Long may he live fir, but my buſineſs now is 
If you would pleaſe to doe it, and to him too. 


Enter Goſwin. 


Varl. He's here himſelf. 

Gof. Stand at the door my friends ? | 
I pray walk in : welcom fair Miſtris Francis, 
See what the houle affords, there's a young Lady 
Will bid you welcom. 

Varl. We joy your happineſs.  [Exemrt. 

Gof. 1 hope it will be ſo: Clauſe nobly welcom, 
My honeſt, my beſt friend, 1 have been carcfuii 
To fee thy monys | 

Clan. Sir, that brought not me, 
Do you know this Ring again ? 


0! Ss FED 


—— — Y 


Fl aa Beggars Buſh. 
T : | To fay the holy words ſhall make us happy, - 
| adſt it of me. ; O18) ag 3 
oo __ _ ber vet,the boun you gave me This 1s a Oy OY _ mans Ty, : 
Lpon the return of this? | | All theſe are ready, © _ joy _ ready, 
Goſ. Yes, and I grant it, / _— CO TO Tyan 
Be it what it will: as& what thou canſt, Ic doit; Wi ict | : 
Within my power. | Ca. Let her =_ then. DE ERR 
fl Yearcnot married yet ? Gef. Thou canlt not : "tis impoſlible, 
Geſ. No, =” Ca. It muſt be. 
Cla. Faith I ſhall ask you that that will ciftorb ye; : Go. Twill kill me too, twill murderme:by hearency 
| But I muſt put ye to your Promile. Ple give thee half I have; come thou ſhalt fave me 
| | Goſ. Do, Cla. Then you mult go with me: I can ſtay ny lone 
And it I faint and flinch in't—— If ye be true, and noble. 
Ga. Well faid Maſter, Go. Hard heart, Vle follow : 
And yet it grieves me too: and yet it mult be. | Pray ye all £0 1n again, and pray be merry, 
1 Gef Frethec diltrult me not. [ have a weighty buſineſs, (give my Cloak there,) 
Cle You mult not marry, | : | 
That's part of the power you gave mee whici to make vp, | Enter Servant (with a Cloak.) 
You muſt preſently depart, and follow me. Concerns my life, and ſtate, (make no enquiry,) 
Gol. Not matt y, Clue ? this preſent hour befaln me : with the ſooneſt 
Cla. Not if you keep your promiſe, [ inal be here again: nay pray gon, Sr, 
Ard give me power tO ask. And take them with you, *tis but a night loſt, Gentleng 
Ge}. Pre'thee think better, Van, Come, come in, we will not loſe our mcat yer, 
| witl obey, by Heaven. Nor our good mirth, he cannot ſtay long from hc, 
{ta. | have thoughtthe belt, Sir, Lam ſure of that. | 
Gof. Give me thy reaſon, do'it thoufear her honeſty ? Go. 1 will not ſtay ;, believe, Sir. [fi 
(x, Chaſte as the ice, for any thing I know, Sir. (poſe ? | Gertrude, a word with you. , 
Geſ. Why ſhould'ſt thouligzht on that then ? to what pur- Ger. \Vhy is this ſtop, Sir ? 
(a. | muit not now diſcover. Geſ. 1 have no more time left me, but to kiſs thee, 
i\ Ge. Muſt not marry? | And tell thee this, I am ever thine : farevic| wench, [Fn 
| Shall I break now when my poor heart 45 pawir'd ? | Ger. Andcis that all your Ceremony ? Is thisa weduny 
| When all the preparation ? Arc all my hopes and prayers turn'd to nothing ? : 
'{-. Ca. Now or never. (me. | Well, I will ſay no more, nor ſigh, nor forrow; 
Gef.Come,'tisnot that thou would'ſt : thou do'ſt but fright | Till to thy face I prove thee falſe. Ah me! [fm 
Cla, Upon my ſoul it is, Sir, and I bind ye. | 
Gel. Cianfe,*can'lt thou be fo crucl ? 


«7a. You may break, Sir, : 
But never more 1n my thoughts appear honelt, A Tus Quintus. Scena Prima, 
Gofſ. Dil'tt cvcr ſee her ? 

Cla. No. | Enter Gertrude, and a Boor. 


Gof. She is ſuch a thing, -* , 
O Claxſe, ſhe is ſuch a wonder, ſuch a murcor, Ger. F Ead,if thou thinkſt we are rrght:why doſtthounus 


For beauty, and fair vertue, Emrope has not : Theſe oftenſtands ?thou faidit thou knewſtthews 
Why haſt th? de me happy, to undo me ? Bo. Fear nothing, I do know it : would *twerc homene 
But look upon her; then it thy heart relent not, Ger. Wrought from me by a Beggar ? at the time 
Fle quit her preſently . who waits there ? f , That moſt ſhould tye him ? *tis ſome other Lovc 
Ser, [within] Sir, 6 - | That hath a more command oh his affections, 
Geſ. Bui my tair love come hither, and the Company. | And he that fetcht him, a diſguiſed Agent, 
Prethee be pood unto ine; take a mans heart = Not what he perſonated ; for his faſhion 
And look upon her truly : take a friends heart Was more familiar with him, and more powerful 
And feel what miſery mult follow this. | Than one that ask*d an alms : I muſt find out 

Ca, Take you a noble heart and keep your promiſe One, if not both : kind darkneſs be my ſhrowd, 
L forfook all I kad; to make you happy. And cover loves too curious ſearch in me, 
Sy ON : For yet, ſuſpicion, I would not name thce. 

Free Gertrude Vandunk, and the reſt Mcrchants. Bo. Miſtris, it 2rows ſomewhat pretty and dark. 
Can that thing call'd a Woman, ſtop your goodneſs ? Ger. What then? | 
: Gol. Look there fac 1s, dcal with INC as thou wilt now, Bo. Nay, nothing; donot think I am afraid, 
IDNd'it ever ſeea favrer 7 Although perhaps you are. 

C4. She is moſt goodly. Ger. | am not, forward. | 
(of. P; a\ ye ſtand ſtill Bo. Sure but yquare ? give me your hand, ſcar not £ 
||» ww Wot ails my love ? | There's one leg in the wood, do not pull me backwais: 
oe Did It thou ever, What a ſweat one on's are in, you or I ? 

O that _ andy og yo 107- = him , deg do not prove the plague; yet ſurc 
| Look well, look narrowly upon her beautics. | I pathos Frag ou 
1 be Sure has ſome ſtrange delign in hand lie ſtarts {; pager rg ns 9 00h, 1 gfuy Fo! 
| 2 Aer. ThisBepgar has ſtr ong he over his wh roy Fea " phos pleat 
2 ng Panrty, «. body | Picalure. | Bo. Hark, hark I beſeech you, 
| ID be . Do you hear nothing ? 
i 


"la. 'Tis exact and excellent. Ger, No 
| Goſ.Is ſheathing then to be loſt thus lightly ? Bo Liſt: a wild H 
| | — rp is ten times ſweeter, ten times noblcr, He grunts : now tis ws ar « this wood is full of i 
| on gs _ hs _ « Paraduſc, = And now, a Wolf, Miſtreſs, a Wolf, a Wolt, 
[4 a iove Ie bears to me, a chaſte love, It is the howling of a Wolf 
{ A vertuous, fair, and fruitiul love: "tis now t0Q * Ger, The beg ing of an Aſ is it not ? 
vg N 


Iam [C4t.Y to BOY it : Linlt ready of 
| | Oy it; the Priclt ready, Clarſe, | 2o. Oh, now one has me; 
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has eyes as br0a 

Kit C:cePS (0 

hath ſwallo 

7. \Why,thou 

eng y 15 Bu 

. Ir may be "Us 

E b if tedrake preſently. 

Gr, Come thou from it: 

ke a precious guide of you, and a courteous, 

kr oivcs me leave to lead my elf the way thus. 
3; It thunders, you hear that now ? 

Gr, I hear one holow. 

þ,, Tis _—_ thunder : 
» 26a of Lightning : 
re not Maſt Miltek ? pull your Mask off, 
bs plaid the Barber with me here: [ have loſt 
mrBeard, my Beard, pray God you be not ſhaven, 
will ſpoil your Marriage Miltrels. 

Gr. What ſtrange Wonders 
ar fancies in a Coward ! 

þ, Now the Earth opens. 

Gr. Prithce hold thy peace. 

Bi, Will you on then ? 

Gr. Both loycand jcalouſie have made me bold, 
here my Fate leads me, I muſt go. 

þ, God be with you then. 


[Ex:t. 


Enter Woolfort, Hemskirk, and Attendants. 


Hm, It wasthe Fellow ſure, he that ſhould guide me, 
x Huats-man that did hollow vs. 
Wel. Beſt make a ſtand, 
kd liſten to his next ; Ha! 
Hm, Who goes there ? 
Þ, Miſtreſs, I am taken. 
Hem, Miſtreſs? Look forth Souldicrs. 
Wf. What are you Sirrah ? 
þ, Truly all is left — 
)2poor Boor, by day-light, by night no body, 
migic have ſpar'd your Drum,and Guns, and Pikes too 
«Tam none that will ſtand ont Sir, I. 
0 may take me in with a walking Stick, 
n when you pleaſe, and hold me with a packthred. 
Hem, What woman was't you call'd to ? 
ho. Wagnan! none Sir. 
| Vee, None! did you not name Miſtreſs ? 
b, Yes. but ſhe's 
v#0man yet : ſhe ſhould have been this night, 
Iitthat a Beggar ſtole away her Bridegroom, 
iom we were going to make hue and cry aſter; 
il 5ou true Sir, ſhe ſhould ha” been marricd to day; 
A Wes the Bride and all ; but. in came Clauſe, 
mo lame Beggar, and whips up Mr Goſwin 
air his arm ; away with him as a Kite, 
Knold Fox would ſwoop away a Goſling. 


Hem. 'Tis ſhe, "tis ſhe, ”ris ſhe : Niecc ? 
&, Ha! 


Hem, She Sir, 
"we noble entrance to your fortune, 
wa rgon the point thus to be married > 
"wno}norny here, you ſhould ſurpriſe her. 
ih begin, Hemskirk., to believe my fate 
Kksto my ends. ; 
Hen. Yes Sir, and this adds truſt 


the fellow 0 


Indio ſome Me 
tit old Be 


ur guide, who afſur'd me Florez 

chants ſhape, as Gerrard did 

Bars, and that he would uſe 

| to call the other forth : 7a 

| Wiic , ort 9 . (4741 

Ges we find 1$d0ne——.. That's he again-—— Holla 
f. d, we ſent ont to mect him, 


AE ts OE A ets eas os ew =_ 


. Hem, Here's the Oak. 

Ger, lam mitcrably loft, thug fan 
Into my Uncles hands from a my hopes, 
Can I not think away my teif 4nd dye ? 


| | | 
Enter Hubert, Higgen, Priz, Fergct, Snap, Ginks lis Boors 
Hz:b. Ilike your habits well :/ hey are ſafe, ſtan cloſe, 
Ho. But what's the action we are for row? Ha! 
Robbing a Ripper of his Filh. | 
Prig. Ortaking 
A Poulterer Priſoner, without ranſome, Bullycs? 
Hig, Or cutting-oft a Convoy of Butter 7 
Fer. Or ſurprizing aBoors ken, for granting cheats ! 
Pris, Or cackling Cheats? nM 
Hy. Or Mergery-praters, Rovers, 
And Tibs o'th* Buttery ? 
Pr:io. O Icould grivea Regiment 
Of Geele atore me, ſuch anight as this, 
Ten Leagues with my Hat and Statf, and not a hits 
Heard, nor a wing of my Troops ditordered 
H:7. Tel us, 
It it be nulling of a lag of duds, 
The fctching of a back of cloaths orſo; 
We arc horribly out of linnen. q 
Hub, No ſuch matter. 
Hi, Let me alone with the Farmers dog, 
If you have a mind to the cheeſe-lott; *ris but thus, 
And he is:a ftlenc'd Maſtiff, during plcafurc. 
Hub, Would it would plcafe you to be lilent. 
Hi. Mum. Woolf. Who's there ? 
Hub, A. friend, the Hunts man. 
Hem. Otis he. : 
Hub. lhave kept touch Sir, which is the Ear! of thelc-? ; 
Will tie know a man now 7 | 
Hem, This my Lord's the. Fiend, 
Hath undertook the fervice, « 
H:b, If 't be worth 
His Lordihips thanks anon, witen "tis Cone 
Lording, Pllloox for't, a rude Wood-man, 
| know how to pitch my tolls, drive in my game : 
And | have don't, both Flores and his Father 
Old Gerrard, with Lord «Arnold of Benthwſen, 
Coten, and Faculmn, young, Florez's Silter : 
I have *'em all. 
IVoolf. Thou fpcak*tt too much, too happy, 
To carry faith with it. . 
Hub, 1 can bring you 
V'Vhere you ſhall fee, and find 'em. 
Woolf, VVe will double 
V Vhat ever Hemskirb then hath promis'4 thee. | 
{ib. And VI deſerve it treble : what horſe ha” you? 
Woolf, A hundred. That's well : ready to tare 
Upon ſurpriſe of 'em. _ 
Hem, Yes. Hub. Divide then 
Your force into five Squadrons; lor thereate 
$9 many out-lets, ways through the woo 
That iſſue from the place where they are log 
Five ſcvcral ways, of all which Paljages, 
VVe mult potſets our felycs, to round 'em in; 
For by one {tarting bole they'll all etcape elſe - 
[ and 4. Boors here to me will be guides, 
The Squadron where you are, my felt gyill lead - 
And that they may be more ſecure, I'll utc 
My wonted whoops, and hollows, as I were 
A hunting for *cm z which will make them reſt 
Carcleſs of any noiſe, and be a direction . | 
To the other guides, how we approach 'em fil, ; 
Woolf. 'Tis order'd well, and reliſheth the Souldeer , 
Make the divilion Femskirk , you are my charge, 
Fair Once, I'll Took to you, 
Boo. Shall no body need ; 
To look to me 2? Ilook unto my fell 
Hub. *Tis but this, remember. 
His. Say, tis done, Boy 
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Beggars B aſh. 


A Rr re err er rr or—_ 


SCE N A IL. 
Enter Gerrard and Florez. 


Ger. By this time Sir I hope you want no rcatous 
' Why 1 broke off your marriage, for though | | 
Should as a Subject ſtudy = my Prince 
in things indifferent, it will not therefore 
Diſcredit you, to acknowldge me your Father, 
By harkning to my neceſſary counſels. 
Flo. Acknowledge you my Father ? Sir I do, 

And may unpicty, confpiring with 
My other $1ns, fink me, and ſuddenly 
When I forget to pay you a Sons duty 
In my obedience, and that help'd forth 
With all the cheerfulneſs. | 

Ger, | pray you riſe, | Fn, 
And may thoſe powers that fee and love this in you, 
Reward you for it: Taught by your example 
Having recerv'd the rights due to a Father, 
{ I tender you th? allegeance of a SubjeC? : 
Which as my Prince accept of. 

Fio. Knecl to me ? 
May mountains firſt fall down beneath their valleys, 
And fire no more mount upwards, when [ ſuffer 
An att in nature fo prepoltcrous; 
1 mult o'recome in this, in all things cle 
+ The victory be yours: could yon here rcad me, 
You ſhould perceive how all my faculties 
'Trivmph in my bleſt fate, to be found yours ; 
I am your ſon, your fon Sir, and am prouder 
To be fo, to the Father, to ſuch goodneſs 
(Which heaven be pleas'd, I may inherit from you) 
Than I ſhall ever of thoſe ſpecious titles 
That plead for my ſucceſſion in the Earldom 
(Did | poſſeſs it now) lefe by my Mother. 
Ger, I dobelicve it; but —-— 
Flo. O my lov'd Father, 
Before I knew you were ſo, by inſtinct, 
Nature had taught me, to look on your wants, 
Not as a ſtranger's : and I know not how, 
What you call'd charity, 1 thought the payment 
Of feme religious debt, nature ſtood bound for ; 
Ai fhof all, when your magaificent bounty 
In m,low cbb of fortune, had bronght in 
A flood of bleſſings, though my threatning wants 
And fear of their effects, {till kept me ſtupid, 
| ſoon found out, it was no common pity 
That led you to it. 

Ger. Think of this hereafter 
When we with joy may call it to remembrance, 
There will be a time, more opportune, than now 
To end our ſtory, with all circumſtances, 
Ladd this only : when we ted from Welforr 
I ſent you into England, and there placed you 
With a brave Flanders Merchant,call'd rich Goſwin, 
A man fupplyed by me unto that purpoſe, 
As bound by oath never todilcover you, 
Whodying, left his name and wealth unto you 
As his reputed Son, and yet receiv'd ſo; 
But now, as Florez, and a Prince, remember 
The countreys, angythe ſubjects general good 
Muſt challNze the firſt part in your affection : 
The fair maid, whom you choſe to be your witc, 
Being fo far bencath you, that your love 
Muſt grant ſhe's not your equal. 

Flo, In deſcent | 
Or borrowed glories from dead Anceſtors, 
But tor her beauty, chaltiry, and all vertucs 
Fc remembred in the belt of women, 
A Monarch might receive from her, not give, 
1 hongh Ine were his Crowns purchaſe ; in this only 
; Bean indulgent Father: in all elſe, 
| Ute your authority, 


A—— 
——— 


Ener Hubert, Hemskirk, Wolfgt 
Bertha, and Souldiers, - 


Hub. Sir, here be two of *em, 
The Father and the Son, the reſt you ſhall haye 
As faſt as 1 can rouze them. 

Ger. Who's tnis? Wolfort ? 

IWel. I Criple,your feigned crutches will not help; 
Nor patch'd diſguiſe that hath ſo long conceal'q you, 
it's now no halting : I mult here find Gerrard, 
And in this Merchants habit, one calPd F/ore: 
Who would be an Earl. 

Ger. And is, wert thou a ſubject. 

Flo. Is this that Traitor Wolfort ? 

Wol. Yes, but you 


rf 


Are they that are betrai'd : Hemskirk,, "4; 


#; 


. My Goſwmn 


», / > F4 , - L 
#Turn'd Prince ? -O I am poorer by this greatneſs, _ 


S% 


Than all my former jealouſies or misfortunes. 

Florez.. Gertrude ! 

Wol. Stay Sir, you were today too near her, 
You mult no more aim at thoſe ealic accelles, 
Leſs you can do't in air,, without a head, 

Which ſhall be ſuddenly tri'd. | 

Ber, O take my heart, firſt, 

And fince I cannot hope now to enjoy him, 
Let me but fall a part of his glad ranſom. 

IWol.You know not your own value,that cntreat, 

Ger, Soproud a fiend as Wolfort. 

Wot. For fo loſt 
A thing as Florez. \ 

Flo. And that would be 
Rather than ſhe ſhould ſtoop'again to thee , 

There ts nodeath, bur's ſweeter than all lite, 

When Welfort is to give it: O my Gertrude, 

It is not that, nor Princedom that I goe from, 

It is fromthee, that loſs includeth all. (fark 

Wol. I, it my young Prince knew his loſs, le wal 
Which that he yet may chew on, I will tell him 
This is no Gertrude, nor no Hemskirks Nicce, 

Nor Vanaxnks Daughter : this is Bertha, Bertha, 
The heir of Brabarr, ſhe that caus'd the war, 
Whom I did ſteal, during my treaty there, 
In your minority, to raiſe my ſelf ; 
[ then fore-ſceing *twould beget a quarel, 
That, a neceſſity of my employment, 
The lame employment, make me maſter of ſtrength, 
That ſtrength, the Lord of Fla»ders,fo of Brabant, 
By marrying her : which had not been to doe Sigy 
She come of years, but that the expectation 
Firſt of her Fathers death, retarded it, 
And fince the ſtanding out of Bruges, where 
Hemik;rk had hid her, till ſhe was near loſt: _ 
But Sir,we have recover'd her - your Mercha nt ſhip 
May break;for this was one of your beſt bottoms 
| think; 

Ger. Inſolent Devil ! EO 


Enter Hubert, wich Jaqueline, Ginks, 
and Coſtin. \ 


Wol. Who are theſe, Hemkirk, ? 

Hem. More, more, Sir. 

Flo. How they triumph in their treachery © _ 
Hem. Lord Arneld of Benthuſin, this Lord Of 
This Jaqueline the ſiſter unto Florez. . (r0 | 
IWel. All found ? why here's brave game, ths #3 " 
And puts me in thought of a new kind of death 19r ci. | 
Huntſ-man, your horn: firſt wind me Flores fall, 
Next Gerrards, then his Daughter Jaquelms, 

Thoſe raſcals,they ſhall dye without their rights: | 
Hang 'em Hemskirk, on theſe trees; Ile take 

The aflay of theſe my ſelf. 

Hub. Not here my Lord, 


Let *em be broken yp upon a ſcaffold, 


FER EY 


RY Bepeari Bb. 
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c when their arbour's made. 
deb not content thou halt betral'd us, 
; | : 


this is monſtrous. 
© Hubert? Hem. Who, this ? 
-— Yes this 1 Hubert, Wolfort, 
We has belpt himſelf to A tree. 
-Aircagi# molt glad I have you S1r, 
= ooe before, but for a train 3 
s *; have done ous _ 4 
6 { "QUT -Man, : 
jb Hs, nl, 
« als afoot, Ict ſlip 3 kill, kill, Kill, Kill. 
| Emer with a drum Van-dunk, Merchants, 
Higgen, Prig, Ferret, Snap. 
ol d! 
an cup bs well catch'd : and I the Huntſman. 
Vord How do you Wolfort ? Raſcal,good knave Wolfort, 
rar it ow without the Roſe, and Hem-kurk, 
ne Hemkerk,, yOu that have no nicce,this Lady 
«ala by you, and ta'ne by you, and now | 
efon'4 by me, tothe right owner here : 
re het * pug 
{, Can this ldie, 
-S my love, be teen, my worthy love, (thank 
7x4. Ih giv'n you her twice: now keep her better,and 
ord Hubert,that came to me in Gerrards name, 
{2otme out, with my brave Boyes, to march 
ie (4a, when he bred his Commentaries, 
1, tolggghmy Chronicle, came forth 0-4 
r Var-dunk,, & veni, vidi, Vict, 
neme my Bottle, and ſet down the drum ; 
had your tricks Sir,had you? we ha' tricks t00, 
m ſtole the Lady ? 
He. And we led your Squadrons, 
ere they ha? ſcratch'd their leggs a little, with brambles, 
wt their faces, 
ty. Yes, and run their heads 
unit trees. 
fy. 'Tis Captain Prep, Sir, 
tg, And > ann} = bo (leggs, 
tg, We have fill'd a pit with your people, ſome with 
= =_ broken, and a neck or two 
(tl 00) (of 
?rg. The reſt too, that eſcap'd, 
*otyet out o'the briars, 
| Hy. And your horſes , Sir, 
* #ell ſet up in Brages all by this time : 
% look as you were not well Sir, and would be 
wy (por ; do you want a ſcarf ? 
9] T 
Ger, Twas like your ſelf, honeſt, and noble Hubert : 
, Thou behold theſe mirrors all together, 
thy long, falſe, and bloody uſurpation ? 
7 yrrannous proſcription, and treſh treaſon : 
, a ſee thy ſelf, as to fall down 
ng, forcea grave, with thine own guilt, 
"7 hell, to cover thee and it ? 
he wa can ſtand : and praiſe the toyles that took me 
= 2-8 1nthem dye, they were brave ſnares. 
 wro rupees valour, if thou durſt repent 
Wl Who pan: TIO. 
x ; nt * 
: ud - > gs 'is the fool's language 


ard. Welfert, thou art a Devil, 


Lore his language,oh that I had my longing 
on | ow of trees now would [ han g him. 
Sk 1. vim live, until he canrepent, 
- Ton ous, that is thy doom. (chirk 

; a ; 1 
« prof of 1hp _y ny Oy Captain here, this Hem- 


a en Rn 
WI 


— —— I <—O___ 


Flo. No let him 

Enjoy his ſhame too: with his conſcious liſe, 

To ſhew how mucii our innocence contemns 

A'l practice from the guiltieſt, to moleſt us. 

Van-d. A noble Prince. 

Ger. Sir, you mult help to join 

Apair of hands,as they have done their hearts here, 
And to their loves with joy, Fl 
Flo. As to mine own, / 
My gracious Siſter, worthieſt Brother. 

Yan. Ile goatore, and have the bon-fire mage, 

My fire-works, & flap dragons,and good backtack, 
With a peck of little fiſhes, to drink down 

[In healths to this day. 

Hig. *Slight, here be changes, 

The Bells ha” not fo many, nor a dance, Priy. 
Priz.Our Company's grown horrible thin by it, 

What think you Ferrer ? 

Fer. Marry 1 do think, 

That we might all be Lords now,if we could ſtand for't. 
Hig. Not 1 if they ſhould offer it : Ple diſlodge firlt, 
Remove the Bulh to another climat, 

Ger. Sir, you mult thank this worthy Bar-omaſter, 
Here be friendsask to be look'd on too, 

And thank'd, who though their trade, and courſe of lite 
Be not fo perfect, but it may be better'd, 

Have yct us'd me with courteſy,and been true 

Subjects unto me, while ] was their King, | 

A place I know not well how torelign , 

Nor unto whom : But this I will entreat 

Your grace, command them follow you to Bruges ; 
Where I will take the care on me, to find 
Some manly, and more profitable courſe 
To fit them, as a part of the Republique. 
Flo. Do you hear Sirs? do fo. 

Hig. Thanks to your good grace, 
Prig. To your good Lordihip. 

Fer. May you both live long. 

Ger. Attend meat Yan-dunks, the Burgomaſters. 
Hig. Yes, to beat hemp, and be whipt twice a week, 
Orturn the whecl, for Crab the Rope maker : 

Or learn to go along with him, his courle ; 

That's a fine courfe now, i” the common-wealth, Priy. 
What ſay you to it ? E 

Prig. It is the backwardlt courſe, 
| know i'the world, 

Hig. Then Higgen will ſcarce thrive by it, 

You do conclude ? 

Prig. *Faith hardly, very hardly, 

Hig.Troth 1am partly of your mind,Prince Pri ; 
And therefore farewel Flanders, Higgen will feck 
Some ſafer ſhelter, in ſome other Climat , 

With this his tatter'd Colony : Let me tce 
Snap, Ferret, Prig, and Haggen, all arc left 
Q' the true blood : what ? ſhall we into Froland ? 

Prig. Agreed. : 

Hig, Then bear up bravely with your Brute my 14us; 
Hizger hath prig'd the prancers in his dayes, 

And ſold good penny-worths;we will have a courſe, 
The Spirit of Borrom, is grown bottomlets. 

Prig. Vie mand no more, nor cant. 

Hig. Yes, your ſixpenny worth 
In private, Brother, tixpence is a ſum 
['le ſteal you any mans Dogg tor. 

Pr1g. For ſixpence more | 
You'l tell the owner where he 15. 
Hig. *Tis right, 
Higgen muſt practiſe, ſo muſt Prig to cat, 
And write the Letter : and gi' the word. Bat now 
No more, as either of theſe. 
Prig. But as true Beggars, 
As e're we Were. 

His. We ſtand here, for an Epilogue ; 

Ladies, your bounties firſt ; the reſt will tollow z 
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[ 1286 Beggars Buſh. 


For womens Mou are a keadingalms, 

If you be plcas'd look cheerly, throw your eyes 

Out .at your mtasks. 

' Prig. And let your beauties ſparkle. 

' #thg. So may you ne'er want dreſſings, Jewels, gowns 
' Still 1” the faſhion. | 

Prig. Nor the men you love, 

Wealth nor diſcourſe to pleaſe you. - 

Hig. May you Gentlemen, | 
Never want good freſh ſuits nor hberty. | 
Prig, May every Merchant here ſee ſafe his ventures. 


Hg. And every honeſt Citizen his debts in. 
Prig. The Lawyers again good Clyents. 
Hig. And the Clycnts good Counſel. 


_ Prig. All the Gameſters here good f 

Hig. The Drunkards too yds 9 i gm 

Prep. The eaters meat 
Fit for their taſtes and palats. 

Hig. The good wives kind Husbands. 

Prig. The young maids choyce of Sutors 

Hig. The Midwives metry hearts. | 

Preg. And all good cheer. 

Hig. As you are kind unto us and our Buſh 
We are the Beggars and your daily Bead ſmen 
And have your mony, but the Alms we = ) 
And live by, is your Grace, give that,and the 
We'l boldly ſay our ward is, Came again. 
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THE 
 Humourous Lieutenant; 
A 


2 AGI-COMED 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


.., Antigonus, an 01d Man with young deferes. 
bo og to Antigonus, in love with Celia. 
excus, ) Three Kings equal ſharers with Anti- 
= gonus of what Alexander had, with 


olomie, ) auited powers oppoſing Antigonus. 
entius, 4 brave old merry Souldier, olfflans to 


Demetrius. 


101, | 
pi ad want to Antigonus, and his vices, 
& Humourous Lieutenant. 

ulemer, Friends and followers of Demetrius, 
Inbeſadors, from the three Kings. 


MILONT. 


| 


Phyſicians. 
Herald. 
Magician. 
Souldiers. 
Hoſt. 


WOMEN. 


Celia aligs Evanthe, Dawghter to Seleucus, Miſtris 
to Demetrius. | 

Leucippe, a Bawd, Agent for the Kings luſt. 

Ladies. 

Citizens Wives. 

Governeſſe to Celia, 

A Country-Womas. 

Phoebe, her Daughter. 

2 Servants of the game. 


The Scene Greece. 


—— 


The principal Actors were, 


Henry Condel. 


John Lowin. 


Richard Sharpe. | 


Robert Benfeild. 


1 


 Foſeph T aylor. 
William Epgleſtone. 
John Underwood. 


| 1 T bomas Polard. 


——— 


Aus primus. Scena prima. 


—_ 


Emter 2 Uſhers, and Grooms with perfumes. 


! Uſer, 


Ound, round, perfume it round, quick, look ye 
Diligently the ſtate be right,aret ſeth richeſt 
| 100? Fie, fie, who waits i'th* wardrobe ? 
ber 2Uſb, nay tell me, doyou think for cettain 
i oj, Widoure | have this morning audience ? 
h tn ſhall bave it: Lord that you live at Court 
2Uþ, Upon a, [fell youthey mult have it. 
TY ow what neceflity * 
| "JWarcout of thetrick of Court,fellyour place, 


'The Embaſſadors were handſomemen ? his beard 


Emer Ladics and Gentlemen. 


And ſow your grounds, you are not for this tillage. 
Madams, the beſt way - the upper lodgiugs, . 
There you may ſee at cale. ; 
Ladies. We thank you, Sir. _ [Ex. Ladies, Gent: | 
1 Vſb. Would you haveall theſe ſlighted?who ſhould " on 
Y. 
A neat one ? the fire of his eyesquicker than lightning, 
And when it breaks, as blaſting? hislegs, though litle ones, | 
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Will you be jogging, good nimble tonguc, 
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The Humourots Lieutenant. 


— 
——— 


Who ſhall commend their Cloaths? who ſhall take notice 
Of the molt wiſe behaviour of their Feathers ? 

| Ye live a raw man here. 

2 Uſb, I think I do lo. 


Enter 2 Otizent, and Wives. 


—— ——— Ga OP 


—— wu _ 


1 Gr. . Good Malter Uſber. En 
2 Gr. My wilc, and ſome few of my hone: neighbours, 
1 Uſb. Prethee begone thou and thy honelt Neighbours, 

Thou ſookſt like an Als, why, whither would you titn face ? 
2 Cir. If] might have 2 

But the honour fo ſee you at my poor houſe, Sirg = 

A Capon bridled and fadled, Pic atſure your worſhip, 


| 
'| A ſhoblder of Mutton and a pottle of Wine, Sir, 


| know your Brother, he was as lixe ye, 
And ſhot the belt at Buts——— 
'- 1 Uſh. A-——- uponthee. 
2 Cr. Some Mulick I'le aſſure you too, 
My toy, Sir, can play oth" Virginals. 
1 Uſb. Prethee good toy, Ee 
Take away thy ſhoulder of Mutton, it is flie-hiown, 
AndTſhoulder take thy flap along, here's no place for ye; 
Nay then you had beſt bc knock'd, [ Ex. Gt. 
y 
Enter Celia. 


(«. 1 wou'd fain ſee him, 

The glory of this place makes me remember, 

But dye thoſe thoughts, dye all but my deliics, 

Even thoſe to death arc lick too; he's not here, 

Nor how my eyes may guide me-—— 

1 Ujh., \What's your bulincſs ? | | 
Who keeps the outward door there ? here's fine ſhuffling, 
You waſtcoatcer you mult go back. _ 
Cel. There is not, 

T here cannot be, fix days and never ſee me? 

There muſt not be detire;, Sir, do you think 

Thet if you had a Miftris —— 

1 Uſh. Death, ſhe is mad. | 

(#. An were your ſelf an honeſt man ?; it cannot —— 


1 Vſh.. What a Devil haſt thou todo with me or my ho- 
| (neſt y ? 


My fellow door-keeper. 

2 Uſb, Prethee let her alone. 

f Uh. The King is coming, 

And thall we have an agent from the Suburbs 
Come to crave audience too ? 

Cel. Before 1 thonght ye / 

To have a little breeding, ſorne tang of Geytry 
But now I take ye plainly, 
Without the help of any perfpettive,, 


| For that ye cannot alter, 


1 Uſh. What's that / 

: Cel. An Als, Sir, you bray as like one, 

| And by my troth, me thinks as ye ſtand ndw, 

 Conlidering who to kick next, you appear to me = 

| 4s with th{t kind of gravity, and wiftom ; : 

Your place may bear the name of Gentleman, 

But if ever any of that butter ſtick to your dread-—— 
2 Vſh. You mult be modeſter. = 
Cz. Let him uſe me nobler, | 

And wear good Cloaths to do good Offices; 

my hang upon a fellow of his vertue, 

As though they hung on Gibbets. 

2 Uſe. A pecrillous wench. 
1 Uſb. Thryſt her intoa corner, Vle no more on her. 
2 Uſb. You have enough, go pretty Maid, ſtand cloſe, 

And ule that little tongue, with a little more temper. 
Cel. I thank ye, Sir, 

. 2 Vſh. When the ſhow's paſt, 

Vie have ye into the Cellar, there we'll dine. 

\ A very pretty wench, a witty Rogue, 

And there we'll be as merry ; can ye be merry ? 

Cel, O very merry, 


| 


2 Uſh.Only our ſelves ; this churliſh fellow ſhall it 
Ca. By no means. iCt kigy 


2 Uſ., And can you love a little - 


| Uſn, Why, whither would ye all.preſ$ * | 
: (here. 


Cel. Love exceedingly : 
| I have cauſe to love you, dear Sir. 
| 2 Uſp, Then PFlecafryye, , 
| And (hew youall the pictures, and the hanvins. 
' The Lodgings, Gardens, and the walks: an th.n [ow | 
| You thalltcll me where you Ilye. " —N 
Cel. Yes marry will I. 
2 Uſb. And't ſhall go hard but Vle ſend yea Venignvs 
' And bring a bottle of winc along, "ml 
1 Vſh. Make r9vom there, + 
2 Uh. Room there afore,ſtand cloſe, the train iscag., 


| Enter King Antigonus, Timon, Charinthus, Moninm, 
{ Cel. Havel yet left a beauty to catch foy!s ; 
{ Yer, yet, I {ze him not. O what a mifet y 
Is love, expected long, deluded longer ? 
An. Conduct in the Emballadors. 
1 Vſh. Make room there. 
Am, They ſhall not wait long anfwer-— ! [r1py 
Ce, Yct he comes not. 


Eiiter J Embaſſadors, 


Why are eyes ſet on theſe, and multitudes 
Follow to make theſe wonders ? O good pods! 
What would theſe took like if my love were here? 
But I am fond, forgetful. 
Art. Now your grievance, 
Speak ſhort, and have as ſhort diſpatch. 
1 Emb, Then thus, Sir - 
In all our Royal Maſters names, We tell you, 
Ye have done injuſtice, broke the bonds of concord, 
And from their equal ſhares, from Alexa4cr - 
Parted, and fo polteſs'd, not like a Brother, 
But as an opeu Encmy, Ye have hedgecd in 
Whole Provinces, man'd and maintain'd theſe injuries; 
And daily with your ſword (though they it1]] honour 56}; 
Make bloudy inroads, take Towns, and ruin Caſtles, 
And (tiii their ſufferance feels the weight, | 
2 Em. Think of tbat love great, Sir,that honor'd friendly 
Your ſelf held with our Matters, think of that ſtrength 
VVhen you were all one body, all one mind; 
VVhen all your ſwords ſtruck one way, whef your aifes 
Like ſo many brother Billows roſe together, 
And curling up your foaming Creſts, defied 
Even mighty Kings, and in their falls entomb'd'em; 
O think of theſe; and you that have been Conquerauts, | 
That ever led your Fortunes open cy'd, 
Chain'd faſt by confidence; you that fame courted, 
Now ye want Enemies and men to match ye, 
Let not your owh Swords ſeek your ends to ſhame ye. 


Enter Demetrius with a Favelin, and Gentlemen. 

3 Em. Chooſe which you will, or Pcace or War, 
We come prepar'd for either. 

1 Uſb. Room for the Prince there. 2 

(*l. Was it the Prince they ſaid ? how my heart tremble 
'Tis he indeed; whata ſweet noble fiercencls = 
Dwells in his eyes! young Meleager like, 
When be returu'd front ſlaughter of the Boar, 
Crown'd with the lovesand honours of the people, 
With all the gallant youth of Greece, he looks noW, + 
Who could deny him love ? 

Dem, Hail Royal Father. boy 

Ant. Yeare welcome from your ſport, Sir, do yours 
You thatbring Thunders in your mouths, and Eart 
To ſhake and totter my deſigns? can you imagine 
(You men of poor and common apprehcniions) 
VVhile I admit this man, my Son, this nature 
That in one look carrics more fire, and fig ceneſs, | 
Than all your Maſters in their lives; darc I admit hh 
Admit him thus, even to my ſide, my boſom, Ws 


wo ——— — es the. 
_—_— Va a. 


— 


| 


© The Humourons Lieutenant: 


PR — 
———— OR 


} 


_ > —_— —— g——_—_— 


Wo Oe ro FRI I IIoor > oe Hier Gor oo ew 


—_—_— _— he when all men cry him, ; | Nay pray ye ſpare . Gentlemen I am old endugh 

I! lt buy "hen he hang about his head z thus place him, To po alone at theſe years, Without crutches. {Ext 
z all hopes ned. in bloud, all theſe attending 2 Vſh. Well I conld cul ſe now - but that will not he!p mc, 
s weapon make their fortunes, all as ſudden I mace as furg account of this wench now, immediate] Ys 
het on he ſhall point 'wm, Do but coni:der how the Devil has croſt me, 
auf — a Tartars bow, and ſpeeding Meat for my Maſter the cries, well-—----. 

1nd fear an enemy? 3 Ems. Once more, Sir, ; | 

'S, Jare 1 *: Maſter? yours? or yours? We ask yonr reſolutions: Peace or War jet ? 

KD, ſag, 4 mg; 1 : Dem. War, War, my noble Father, 
es yon 4g, Sir? ls there any thing 1 E», Thus I flingit: 

mi iſ» mens faces, Or tNEIT Maſters actions, And fair cy d peace, tarewel. 

Donks It "0 nork ſuch wonders ? At. You have your anſwer ; 


4 [4 > p , _ - . : : 5 Peg. 
', Now be ſpeaks: | Conduct out the Emballadours, and give *em Convoycs. 


= 1] opon that tongue for ever. | Dem. Tell your high hearted Malters,they ſhallnot ſeek us, 
11S Cory " nan Kings,they never wore thoſe Royalties, | Nor cool I'th' ficld in expeCtation of us, 


Motion «in the progrels of their lives arriv'd yet We'l eaſe your men thoſe marches: 1n their ſtrengths, 
iny thought of King : Imperial dignities, And full abilities of mind and courage, 
x ponerful God-like aCtions, fit for Princes We'l find cmout, and at their belt trim buckle with*em. 
he an no more Put 0n, and make 'em fit right, © 3 Em. You will find ſo hot a Souldicr's welcome, Sir, 
an | can with this mortal _ hold Heaven: You ph _ ſhall = dear. | 
x men, nor have l yet forgot 2 Em, Atorward Gentleman, 
— wh Fond time, ad merit gave 'em : Pity the Wars ſhould bruiſe ſuch hopes—— 
L way "a1 your Maſter, at the beſt, Ant. Conduct *em [ Ex. Em. 
ji higheſt, and his ho fuPſt Dignities | _ for this os ea : Where's Leontins ? 
1 but gcand-maſter of the ants, -all him 1n preſently : for I mcan in perſon Gentlemen 
» w-7 the Treaſure; coo ya Prolomey, My ſelf, with my old fortune—— ' . 
thing not thought on then, ſcarce heard of yet, Dem. Royal Sir : 
3 ne Maſter of Ammunition : and muſt theſe men—— Thus low I beg this honour : fame alrcady 
(4, What a brave confidence flows from his ſpirit ! Hath every where rais'd Trophics to your glory, 
)(acet young man ! And conqueit now grown old, and weak with tollowing 
Dem. Muſt theſe hold pace with us, The weary marches an the bloody ſhocks 
ad 0n the ſame file hang their memories ? You daily ſet her in: *tis now ſcarcc honour 
| uf theſe examine what the wills of Kings are ? For you that never knew to fight, but conquer, 
xd.) keeride to their deſigns, and chain their actions | Toſparkle ſuch poor people: the Royal Eagle 
7 otheir reſtraints? be friends; and foes when they pleaſe? | When ſhe hathtri'd yer young ones *gainſt the Sun, 
ad out their Thunders, and their menaces, And found *cm right ; next teacheth 'em to prey, 
viſthe fate of mortal things were theirs? How to cotamand on wing, and check beloypher 
njuries; home good men, and tell your Maſters from us, Even Birds of noble plume; Iam your own, Sir, 
nour 51 edo'em too much honour to force from 'em You have found my ſpirit, try it now, and teach it 
alttes, ir barren Countries, ruin their vaſt Cities, To ſtoop whole Kingdoms: leaye a little for me ; 
| tell'em out of love, we mean to leave *em Let not your glory be ſo. greedy, Sir, 
| {rien :8c< they will needs be Kings) no more to tread on, To cat up all my hopes; you gave me lite, 
rength lan they have able wits, .and powers to manage, { If to that life you add not what's more laſting 
«(owe ſhall befriend *em. Ha! what does the there? | A noble name, for man, you have made a ſhadow : 
© 4:ifersS End. This is your anſwer King ? ' Bleſs me this day : bid me go on, and lead, 


An, 'Tislike to prove ſo. Bid me goon, noleſs fear'd, than Antigone, 


Dem, Fie, ſweet, what makes you here ? | And tomy maiden ſword, tye falt your fortune: 
em. G. Pray ye dd not chideme. I know *twill fight it ſelf then: dear Sir, honour me : 
TOUS, Dem. You doyour ſelf much wrong and me. Never fair Virgia long'd ſo. | 

G. Pray wif 51.95 me, Ant, Riſe, and command then, 

d, kel my fa ich only was committed And be as fortunate, as lexpect ys: 

rough my dear loye to you : I have not ſeen ye, [ love that noble will z ybur young companions 

Fe. nd how anllive then? | have not ſpoke to ye——— Bred up and foſter*d with ye, I hope Demetrua, 
Ven. 1 know this week ye have not.z 1 will redeem all. | You will make ſouldiers too: they mult not leave ye. 
men. Ware ſotender now; think where you are, ſweet. 
a, {a. What other light havel left ? Enter Lcontius, 
| MR Oli, : 2 Gent. Never till life leave us, Sir. 
8; youpreſently, Ant. O Leontins, 
ns Wl have done Sir; : Here's work for you in hand. 
| "ng not miſs? Leon. 1 am ev'n right glad, Sir. Ls 9 
my Bythis, and this, I will not. For by my troth, 1am now grownold with idlenels ; 
+ 180 your will and I muſt be obedient. | hear we ſhall abroad, Sir. 
, Ca. ] No more of theſe allemblies. Ant. Yes, and preſently, 
"© w am commanded, But who think you commands now ? 
; þ. Room for the Lady there : Madam, my ſervice— | Leon. Who commands, Sir? 1-5 
boy R You My Coach an't pleaſe you Lady. Methinks mige eye ſhould guide me : can there be 
h 2 Room before there. 4 (If you your ſelf will ſpare him ſo much honour) 
"T4 -**. The honour, Madam, but to wait upon yon—— | Any found out to lead before your Armies, 
s | wy ſlate, So full of faith, and fire, as brave Demetrius ? 
| how they flock now? King Philips Son, at his years was an old Souldicr, 
"WW afraid A would haye beat me; 'Tis time his Fortune be o' wing, high time, Sir, 
© flies play i ti” Sun-ſbine ? pray ye noſervices; So many idle hours, &s here he loyters, 
uf k MER play the Habby-horſes, | So many ever-living names he loſes, 
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ut y that affeCts*em:; farewel, I hope 'tis he. 
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| 4x88 _ The Humourotis Lieutenant. 


— — 


Who ſhall commend their Cloaths ? who ſhall take notice 
Of the molt wiſe behaviour of their Feathers ? 
Ye live a raw man here. 
2 Uſb, Ithink I do fo. 
| | Emer 2 Ovizens, and Wrvrs, 
1 Uſe, Why, whither would ye all preſs 4 
1 Gr. Good Maſter Uſber. | 
2 Cir. My wiſc, and ſome few of my hone!t neighbors, 
1 Vſb. Prethce begone thou and thy honeſt Neighbours, 
Thou lookſt like an Afs, why, whither would you fith face ? 
2 Ger, If ] might have - 
But the hbnoue fo ſee you at my poor houſe, Sir, = 
A Cap6n bridled andſadled, Vie allure your worſhip, 
A oblder of Muttan and a pottle of Wine, Sir, 
| know your Brother, he was as like ye, 
And ſhot the belt at Buts 
1 Uſh. A—— upon thee. 
2 Cr. Some Mulick I'le aſſure you too, 
My toy, Sir, can play o'th' Virginals. 
1 Uſb. Prethee good toy, 3 BD 
Take away thy ſhoulder of Mutton, it is flie-blown, 
And ſhoulder take thy flap along, here's no place for ye 


| Enter Celia, 
(el. 1 wou'd fain ſee him, | 
The glory of this place makes me remember, 
But dye thoſe thoughts, dye all but my dcel1ies, 
Even thoſe to death arclick too; he's not here, 
Nor how my eyes may guide me—-— 
1 Vſh. What's your bulincſs? 
Who keeps the outward door there ? here's fine ſhuffling, 
You waſtcoateer you mult go back. / 4 9a 
Cel. There is not, 
There cannot be, tix days and never fee me? 
There mult not be delire ; Sir, do you think 
Thet if you had a Miſtris — — 
1 Uſh. Death, ſhe is mad. 
(#. And were your ſelf an honeſt man ? it cannot-——— 
1 Vſh. What a Devil haſt thou todo with me or my ho- 
Will you be jogging, good nimble tongue, 


{My fellow door-kceeper. 


2 Vſb. Prethee [ct her alone. - 
ft Uh. The Kingis coming, 
And thall we have an agent from the Suburbs 
Ceme to crave audience too ? 
Cel. Before I thought ye 
To have a little breeding, ſorne tang of Geytry 
But now 1 take ye plainly, 7 | 


| Without the helpof any perfpeRive, 
{ For that ye cannot alter, 2 


1 Uh, What's that ? 
_ Ci. An Als, Sir, you bray as hke one, 
And by my troth, me thinks as ye ſtand ndw, 


{ Conſidering who to kick next, you appear to me 


uſt with th{t kind of gravity, and wiftom; 
our place may bear the name of Gentleman, 
But if ever any of that butter ſtick to your bread —— 
2 Vjh. You muſt be modeſter, | 
Ci. Let him uſe me nobler, 
And wear good Cloaths to do good Offices; 
They hang upon a fellow of his vertue, 
As though they hung on Gibbets. 
2 Uſb. A pcrilious wench. 
1 Vſh. Thruſt her intoa corner, Ile no more on her, 
2 Uſb, You have enough, go pretty Maid, ſtand cloſe, 
And uſe that little tongue, with a little more temper. 
C#. I thank ye, Sir. | | 
2 Uſb, When the ſhow's paſt, 
Fie have ye into the Cellar, there we'll dine, 
A very pretty wench, a witty Rogue, 
And there we'll be as merry ; can ye be merry ? 
Cl, Orvery merry, G ; 


. LEx.Ge: | 


(nelly ? 


2 Uſh.Only our ſelves; this churliſh fellow ſhall lic 
Ca. By no means, "0 
2 Uſt. And can you love a little ? 
Cel. Love exceedingly : 
I have cauſe to love you, dear Sir. 
2. Uſ. -Then Ile Cafry'ye, { 
And ihcw you alt the pictures, and the hangings, 


(here. | The Lodgings, Gardens, and the walks: and thn, far 


You ſhall tcl] me where you lye, 
Gel, Yes marry will I. 
2 Uſb. And't ſhall go hard but Vie fend yea Venifgn 
And bring a bottlg of wine along, 
"or Vjh. Make room there. ;: | 
2 Vþ. Room there afore,ſtandcloſe, the train is com; 
Enter King Antigonus, T mon, -Charinthys, M-nippy 
Cel. Havel yet leſt a beauty to catch fools ? 
Yer, yet, I {ze him not. O what a mifery 
Is love, expected Iong, deluded longer 7 
Ant. ConduCt in the Embaſladors. 
1 Vſh. Make room there. 
An. They ſhall notwaif longanſwer—— [rywy 
Ge, Yet he comes not. 


Enter 3 Embaſſadors. 


Why are cyes ſet on theſe, and multitudes 
Follow to make theſe wonders ? O good gods! 
What would theſe took like if my love were here? 
But I am fond, forgetful. 

Art. Now your grievance, 
Speak ſhort, and have as ſhort diſpatch. 

1 Emb. Then thus, Sir - 
In all our Royal Maſters names, We tell you, 
Ye have done injuſtice, broke the bonds of concord, 
And from their equal ſhares, from Alcxarder 
Parted, and fo poſteſs'd, not hike a Brother, 
But as an open Encmy, Ye have hedged in 
Whole Provinces, man'd and maintain'd theſe injuries; 
And daily with your ſword (though they {}1!] honour je); 
Make bloudy inroads, take Towns, and ruin Caſtles, 
And {till their fufferance feels the weight, 

2 Em. Think of that love great,Sir,that honor'd friendly 
Your ſclt held with our Malters, think of that ſtrength 
VVhen you were all one body, all one mind, 
VVhen all your ſwords ſtruck one way, wheti your aigers, 
Like ſo many brother Billows roſe together, 

And curling up your foaming Creſts, defied 

Even mighty Kings, and in their falls entomb'd'em3 
O think of theſe; and you that have been Conquerouts 
That ever led your Fortunes open cy'd, 

Chain'd faſt by. confidence; you that fame courted, 
Now ye want Enemies and men to match ye, 

Let not your owh Swords ſeek your ends to ſhame ye. 


Enter Demetrius with 4 Favelm, and Gentiemen, 

3 Em, Chooſe which you will, or Peace or War, 
We come prepar'd for cithcr. 
1 Vſh. Room for the Prince there. (td 
_ - (41. Was it the Prince they ſaid ? how my heart tremve 
'Tis he indeed; what a ſweet noble fiercencts 
Dwells in his eyes ! young Meleager like, 
When be retura'd front ſlaughter of the Boar, 
Crown'd withthe lovesand honours of the people, 
With all the gallant youth of Greece, he looks 10®, 
Who could deny him love ? p 

Dem. Hail Royal Father. (GT 
Ant. Yeare welcome from your ſport, Sir, do youl* W 
You thatbring Thunders in your mouths, and Earthquii 
To ſhake and totter my deſigns? can you imagine 
(Yon men of poor and common apprehcnſions) 
V V hile 1 admit this man, my Son, this nature 
That in one look carrics more fire, and figrcenels, | 


| Thanall your Malters in their lives; darc 1 admit 


Admit lum thus, even to my fide, my boſom, Whet 


i.e tis. _ 
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The Humourous Lieutenant: 
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— i when all mencry him, | 

of kenny we bead; thus place him, 

pd] bopes in bloud, all theſe attending 

"Pal make rheir fortunes, all as ſudden 

6 expedition he ſhall point *em, : 

" Fom a Tartars bow, and ſpeeding 

f cou great Maſter ? yours ? or yours? 

fm. O Hercules ! \ hi 

pfaies you dd, Sir? ls there any thing 
faces, or their Maſters actions, 


| = work ſoch wonders ? 


he ſpeaks: 

«1 coold dwell upon that tongue for ever. = | | 

I You call'em Kings, they never wore thoſe Royalties, 
xrinthe progreſs of their lives arriv'd yet 

wy thought of King : Imperial dignities, 

|; -orful God-like actions, fit for Princes 
Fer can no more Pu 00, and make 'em {it right, 
Nun [can with this mortal hand hold Heaven : 

ur perry men, nor have I yet forgot 

| 0:6 honovrs time, arid merit gave 'em : 
law your Maſter, at the beſt, 
ks higheſt, and his oPſt Dignities 
We bot grand-maſter of the Elephants , 
wabwol the Treaſure; and for Prolomey, 
| ting oor thought on then, ſcarce heard of yet, 
ne Maſter of Ammunition : and mult theſe men—— 
( What a brave confidence flows from his ſpirit ! 


Yfavet young man | 
Im. Muſtheſe hold pace with us, 
Ww/on the ame file hang their memories ? 
ki theſe examine what the wills of Kings are ? 
wferide to their defi and chain their actions 
ſocteir reſtraints? be friends, and foes when they pleaſe ? 
al cut their Thunders, and their menaces, 
&ithe fate of mortal things were theirs? 
olome good men, and tell your Maſters from us, 
hc 'em too much honour to force from 'em 
ſer barren Countries, ruin their vaſt Cities, 
tell'em out of love, we mean to leave 'emn 
pace they will needs be Kings) no more to tread on, 
tkathey hayeable wits, and powers to manage, 
Lowe ſhall befriend *em. Ha! what does ſhe there ? 
End, This is your anſwer King ? 
vn, 'Tislike to prove ſo. 
Den. Fie, ſweet, what makes you here ? 
ﬆ, Pray ye db not chide me, 
Den. Youdoyour ſelf much wrong and mc. 
| ard os rdon me, | 
ſel my fa ich only was committed 
rough my dear love to you: 1 have not ſeen ye; 
how can Live then ? 1 have not ſpoke to ye 
; ca : —_— opget ara not; I will __ all. 
now; think where you are, ſweet. 
(4. What other light have 1 left ? is 
Dem, Prethee Celia, 


, 


Dem, > this, and this, I will not. 
510 your will and 1 muſt be obedient. 
No more of theſe atlemblies, 
6 lancommanded, 
1 Us. Room for the Lad there: Madam, my ſervice— 
! Gow, My Coach an't pleaſe you Lady. — 


: Uſk. Room before there. 
ent, mon oe 4 Madam, but to wait upon you——— 
he. Lord, how they flock now ? 
How Py op th would bave beat me; 
"Yn Play *th” Sun-ſhine ? pray ye noſervices; 
fk th s mult play the Habby-horſes; 
uty that affeCts*em: farewel, 


| 


Nay pray ye ſpare: Gentlemen | am old enough 
To goalone at theſe years, without crutches. [ Ext. 
2 Vſh, Well Iconld curſe now: but that will not he!p me, 
I mace as furg account of this wench now, anedinnds, 
Do but conl:der how the Devil has croſt me, 
Meat for my Maſter ſhe cries, well 
3 Em. Once more, Sir, | 
We ask your reſolutions: Peace or War yet ? 
Dem. War, War, my noble Father, 
1 Em, Thus 1 fling it : 
And fair ey'd peace, tarcwel. 
Ant. You have your anſwer ; | 
Conduct out the Embaſladours, and give *em Convoyes. 
Dem, [ell your high hearted Malters,they ſhall not ſeek us, 
Nor cool ith ficld in expeQation of us, 
We'l caſe your men thoſe marches: In their ſtrengths, 
And full abilities of mind and courage, 
We'l find *emout, and at their belt trim buckle with *em. 
3 Em. You will find fo hot a Souldier's welcome, Sir, 
Your favour, ſhall not freeze. 
2 Em. Atorward Gentleman, 
Pity the Wars ſhould bruiſe ſuch hopes ——— 
Ant. Conduct *em- 
Now, for this preparation : where's Leontuw ? 
Call him in preſently : for I mcan in perſon Gentlemen 
My ſelf, with my old fortune—— 
Dem. Royal Sir: 
Thus low I beg this honour : fame alrcady 
Hath every where rais'd Trophics to your glory, 
And conqueſt now grown old, and weak with tollowin 
The weary marches ant] the bloody ſhocks | 
You daily ſet her in : *tis now ſcarcc honour 
For you that never knew to fight, but conquer, 
To ſparkle ſuch poor people: the Royal Eagle 
When ſhe hath tri'd yer young ones 'gainſt the Sun, 
And found *cm right ; next teacheth em to prey, 
How to coihmand on wing, and check below her 
Even Birds of noble plume; 1am your own, Sir, 
You have found my ſpirit, try it now, and teach it 
To ſtoop whole Kingdoms: leave a little for me ; 
Let not your glory be ſo greedy, Sir, 
To ecatup all my hopes; you gave melife, 
If to that life you add not what's more lalting 


—. 


[ Ex. Em, 


| A noble name, for man, you have made a ſhadow : 
' Bleſs me this day : bid me go on, and lead, 


Bid me goon, nolels fear*d, than Antigone, 
And to my maiden ſword, tye faſt your fortune : 


I know *twill fight it ſelf then: dear Sir, honour me : 


Never fair Virgin long'd ſo. 
Ant. Riſe, and command then, 
And be as fortunate, as lexpect ye: ; 
[ love that noble will ; your young companions 
Bred up and foſter'd with ye, I hope Demerrue, 
You will make ſouldiers too: they mult not leave ye. 


Emer Leontius. 


2 Gent. Never till life leaye us, Sir. 

Ant. O Leontins, : 
Here's work for you in hand. 

Leon. Il am ev'n right glad, Sir. ©, _ 
For by my troth, I am now grownold with idlenels ; 
[ hear we ſhall abroad, Sir. | 

Ant. Yes, and preſently, _ 

But who think you commands now ? 

Leon. Who commands, Sir? = by 
Methinks mine eye ſhould guide me : can there be 
(If you your ſelf will ſpare him ſo much honour) 
Any found out to lead before your Armies, 

So full of faith, and fire, as brave Demetrius ? 
King Philips Son, at his years was an old Souldier, 
'Tis time his Fortune be o' wing, high time, Sir, 
So many idle hours, &$ here he __ 

So many ever-living names he loſes, 

[ hope 'tis he. 
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The Humouurons L ientenant. 


a 


Aut. *Tis he indeed, and nobiy 
Hr fall fot forward : draw you all thoſe Garrifons 
j{Upon the frontiers as you paſs : tothole | 

Joya theſe in pay. at home, our ancient loulciers, 
Aixi as you go prefs all the Provinces. 

Lre. We ſhall not ned; 
| Belicye, this hopefull Gentieman 1 
| Can wantno ſwords, nor honeſt heartsto follow him, 
| We ſhall be fuil, no fear Sir, 
| ern. You Leontusn, Ss | 
) Becauſe you are an ol4 and faithful! ſervant, 

And know the wars, with all his yantages, 
{ ie near to his inſtructions, Iclt his youtn = 
Loſe valours beſt companion, ſtaid dilcretion, 
| Shew where to lead,to lodge,to caarge with ſatctie; 
[n execution not to break, _ eng + | 
But with a provident anger, follow noviy : 
| Not eons of Mood Tad death, but honour, 

Be ever near his watches z cheer his labours, 

And where his hope itands fair,provoke his valonr; 
Love him, and think it no diſhonour(My Demrrom) 
[0 wear this Jewel near thee; he is atri'd one, 
And onethat even in ſpight of time, that ſunk him, 
And f:olted vp his ſtrength, will ct ſtand by thee, 
And with the proudelt of thine Enemics 

Excliange for bloud,and bravely : take his Counſel. 

Leo. Your grace hath made me youngagain,and wanton. 

Ant. She muſt be known and ſuddenly : | 
Do ye kuow her ? 

Gent. {bar. No, believe Sir, 

At. Did you obſerve her, Timon ? 

Tim, 1 look'd on her, 

But what the 18 ———— 
A. 1 muſt have that found. 

Come in and take your leave, 
Tim, And fome ſew Prayers along, 
Dem. | know my duty, 

You thall be half my Father. 

Les, All your Servant: 

Come Gentlemen, you arcrefoly'd | am ſure 
To fee theſe wars. 

t Gere, We dare na leave his fortunes, 
Thovgh moſt allur*d death hung round about us. 

Leo That bargain's yet to make, 

Be not too haſty, when ye face the Enemic, 

Nor too ambitious to pet honour inſtantly, 

But charge within your bounds, and keep cloſe bodies, 
And you ſhall fee what ſport we'l make thelc mad-caps 
You tha!! have game enough, | watraft ye, 

Every mans Cock ſha!l fight. 
| Dem. | mult go ſce Sur: 

BiaveS:r, as foonas 1 have taken leave, 
Ile mcet you 11 the park. 
D:aw the men thaher, 
{ Wait you upon Leontua. 
Ger, We'l attend Sir. 

Leo. But I beſeech your Grace, with ſpeed ; the foonet 
We arc i'th* ticld, --—-- OR 

Dem. You could not pleaſe me better, _ [ Em. 

Les. You never ſaw the wars yet ? | 

Gent, Not yet Colonel. 

Lee. Theſe fooliſh Miltrefſes do fo hang about ye, 

So whimper, and fo hug, 1 know it Gentlemen, 
And ſo intice ye, now ye ate i'th' bud ; 
And that ſweet tilting war, with eyes and kiſſes, 
Th' alarms of foft vows, and and hddle faddies, 
Spoils all one rrade : yon mult forget theſe knick knacks, 
A woman at ſomr time of year, 1 ye 
She is necellaric ; but make no buſineſs of her, 
How now Licurenant ? 
Enter Liemenant. 
| Fara. ON Sir, as ill as ever; | 
We tha!l heve wars they fey ; they arc muſtring yonder : 
\ | 


[to Monippns. 


' Would we were at it Once: fie, how it plagues me 

| Leo. Here's one has {erved now under Caprain /\,, 

' Ani crackta Pike in's youth : you tee what's come 0 ” 
Licu, No, my diſeaſe will never prove tg hououraly 
Leo. Why ture, thou haſt the bet pox. IM 

' 'Liew. If 1 have "em, 

' Lam ſure 1 got *em in the beſt company ; 

They are pox of thirty Coats. 

' Leo. Thou haſt mewed 'em finely : 

| Hetc's a {trange fellow now, and a brave flow 

| If wc may ſay 10 of a pocky fellow,” : 

| (Which | believe we may) this poor Lieutenant ; 


' - | Whether ke have the ſcratches, or the ſcabs, 


| Or what a Devitit be, Ple ſay this for him, 

There fights no braver ſouidier under Sun, Gentlem:y - 

| Show him an Enemie, his pain's forgot ſtraight; ' 

And where other men by beds and bathcs have ea 

And caſe rules of Phytick; ſet him in a Jagger, * 

Acanger, that's a fearfull one indeed, 

Ye cock him, and he will ſo play about ye, 

Ect it be ten to one he ne'er comes off azuin, 

Ye have his heart : and then he works it bravely, 

And throughly bravely : not a pang remembred ; | 

| have feen him do ſuch things, belief would fhrinkat. 
Gent, *Tis ſtrange he ſhould do all this, and diſcas'd i 


Leo. I am ſure 'ris true : Licutenant,cantt thou driakw# 
Lies. Would { were drunk, dog-druuk, | might noted 
Gert, | would take Phylick. (thy 
Liex, But | would know my diſeaſe firſt. (backwat? 
Leon, Why ? it may bc the Colique : canit thou blay 
Lieu. There's nevera bag pipe in the Kingdom bettes, 
Gent, Is't not a pleutelic ? 
Lien. *Tis any thing 
That has the Devil, and death in't: will ye march Gente 
The Prince has taken leave. (mes! 
Leo. How know ye that ? | 
Lic. 1 ſaw him leave the Court, diſpatch his followers, 
And mct him after in a by ſtreet : 1 think 


4} He has ſome wench, or ſuch a toy, to lick over 
] Before he go : would I had ſach another 


To draw this fooliſh pain down. 
Leo; Let's away Gentlemen, 
For fure the Prince will ſtay on us; 

Gem, We'l attend Sir. 


_ SCENAIL 
| Emer Demctrius, and Celia. 


Cel. Muſt ye needs go?- 
Dem. Or ay with all diſhonour. 
Cel, Arc there not men enough to fight ? 
Dem. Fre Ceha. | 
This ill becomes the noble love you bear mc ; 
Would you have your love a coward ? 
Cel. No; believe Sir, 
[ would have him fight, but not fo far off from me. 
Dem. Wouldſt have it thus ? or thus ? | 
Cel. If that be fighting — : 
' Dem, Ye wanton fool : when I come home agail 
Plc fight with thee, at thine own weapon Clu, 
Wnt ns oy 
Cel. That you e alread 
You need no other phe er me, bun theſe S1r ; 
But will you fight your ſelf Sir ? 
* Dem, Thas in bloud wench, 
And through thethickeftranks of Pikes. 
Cel. Spur bravely 
Your firie Qourſer, beat tlic troops before ye, | 
And cramb the mouth of death with execurioas. | 
Dem, 1 would do more than theſe : But pretuce tc} Wl 
Tell me my fair, where got'ſt thou this male Spicit* | 
| wonder at thy mind. | 
Cel. Were 1 a man then, | 
You would wonder more. yy 
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be Hamourous Lieutenant: 


—— Ine hon wouldi prove a Souldicr, 
x Fonts do ſomewhatz— _ 

| Ge 6rſt ching 1 did, 1 ſhould grow envious, 
bac zous of your youth, and honort. 


$i oe 1444 


env10us 
againſt me ? 
No ſhould do it. 


New, Thou wouldſt not hurt me ? 
2 la this mind [am 10 
think [ ſhoold be hardly brought to ſtrike ye, 
viel; rocre £1US 3 but in my mans mind 
p 


Cer Faker he friends with you too, 

x | think better. ; 

Dew. Ye area tall Souldier : 

he take theſe, and theſe ; Y 

hs pold to furniſh ye, and keep this bracelet ; 

hy do you weep now ? 

« a maſculine Spirit ? | 

2, No, I confefs, 1 ama fool, a woman : 
ny poop you —— 

Dem. You not, _ 

wee tearsare like prodigious ſigns, my ſweet one, 
hallcomeback, loaden with fame,to honour thee, 
(41 hope you ſhall: 

cans ne} Demetrius, 


Ihe ww 17k and at your mercy 
gtongnl things _ wr anon ; 

«the e ing all your conque 

nd py Blah nyhca = ſorrow ho <aovyg 
caſtant face, that in the midſt of ruine 

Viha forc'd (mile, both ſcorns at fate,and fortune: 

kn 700 find ſuch a one, ſo nobly fortified, 

din her all the ſweets of nature ? 


Im, 
xe of this, I cannot find her. 

That ſhews as far beyond my wither'd beauty 
will run mad |to love ye too. 

bs Do you fear me, 

ltdo you think, beſides this face, this heauty, 
I heart, where all my hopes are lock'd — — 
1 yon 

ye honeſt; wondrous honeſt. 

ado not frown, Ple ſwear ye are. 

Im. Ye may chooſe. 

(ﬆ But how long will ye be away ? 
mghes 

you are angry now : pray look upon me : 
ut no more ſuch queſtions. OY i 


Yew. The Drums beat, 

(a no ſtay. 

An rtor Fun 

- ou ve my Company ? 
ihe { nes tee pita 


aeiza greater power than love commanded, 
-'y ds my life, mine honour, 
a 

Jen. Prethee farewel, and be not donbtfull of me 
@ 1 would not have ye burt : yy are ſo ventrous— 
; (od Feet Prince preſerve your ſelf, fight nobly, 

x wt thruſt this body, *tis not yours now, 
3 Usonly mine: do not ſeek wounds, Sir, 

5 __ blood you bleed 

vil be "Wh 


4 heart, that loves ye dearly, 
"2p no more, we muſt part : 
they march gow. 
G. Pox on 
one kiſs 
Dem, Here 


_ ilt with me, ſinother me ; 
met ityour fooling with me, 


x 


| 


(#1. Thave done: farewel Sir, 
Never look back, you ſhall not ſtay, not a minute, 
Dem. I muſt have one farewel more. 
Cel. No, the Drums beat ; 
I dare not flack y6!1. honour ; not a hand more, 
Only this look; the gods preſerve, and fave ye. 


ACctus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Antigonus, Carinthus, Timon. 


Ant. Wn ye found her out ? 
Char. We have hearkned aſter ker. 


Ant. What's that to my delire ? 

Char. Your grace mult give us time, 
And a little means. 

Tim She is ſure a ſtranger, 
[f ſhe were bred or known here 

Arm. Your dull endeavours 


Enter Mcnippus. 


Should never be employ'd. Welcom Menippue. 
Men. 1 have founder Sir, 
[ mean the place ſhe is lodg'd in; her name is Cel, 
And much adoe I had to purchaſe that too. 
Ant. Dolſt think Demetrius loves her ? 
e Men. Much I fear it, 
But nothing that way yet can win for certain. 
Fle tell your grace within this hour, 
Ant. A ſtranger ? 
Men. Withonrt all doubt. 
Ant. But how ſhould he come to her ? 
Men. There lies the marrow of the matter hid yet. 
Ant. Haſt thou been with thy wife ? 
Aen. No Sir, I am going to her. 
Arn. Go and diſpatch, and meet me in the garden, 


And get all out ye can. [C Exit. 


Men. T'le doe my beſt Sir. [ Ext. 
Tim, Bleſt be thy wife, thou wert an arrant aſs elſe. 
Char. 1, ſhe is a ſtirring woman indeed : 

There's a brain Brother. 

Tim. There's not a handſom wench of any mettle 
Within an hundred miles, but her intelligence : 
Reaches her, and out-reaches her, and brings her 
As confidently to Court,” as toa —— - 

What had his mouldy brains ever arriv'd at, 

Had not ſhe beaten it out o'th? Flint to faſten him ? 
They fay ſhe keeps an office of Concealments : 

There is no young wench, let her be a Saint, 

Unleſs ſhe live i'th* Center, but ſhe, finds her, 

And every way prepares addreſles to her : 

If my wife would have followed her courſe Charinthur, 
Her lucky courſe, I had the day before him : 

O what might I have been by this time, Brother ? 

But ſhe (forſooth) when I put theſe things to her, 

Theſe things of honeſt thritt, groans, O my conſcience, 
The load upon my conſcience, when to make us cuc# -! >, 
They have no more burthen than a brood-grooſe, +: i141 
But let's doe what we can, though this wench fail us, 


Another of a new way will be lookt at : 


Come, let's abroad, and beat our brains, time May 


Fer all his wiſdom, yet give us a day. [Exennt. 


SCENA I. 


Drum within, Alarm, Enter Demetrius, and Leontins. 


Dem. I will not ſee *em fall thus, give me way Sir, 
[ ſhall forget you love me elle. 

Leo. Will ye loſe all ? 
For me to be forgotten, to be hated, 
Nay never to have been a man, is nothing, 
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The Humonrous Lientenant. 


—— — 


| So you, 
Cone ſafcly off. 


{1 was i'th* midſt of all : and bang'd of a 


and thoſe we have preſerv'd from ſlaughter 
Dem. | have loſt my (cf. 


Les. You are cozen'd. 
Dem. And am-moſt miſcrable. 
| Lo. There's no man ſo, but he that makes himſelf ſo. 


Dem. 1 will goe on. 
Leo. You mult not : I ſhall tell you then, 
And tell you true, that man's unfit ro govern, 
That cannot guide himſelf: you kead an Army ? 
That have not fo much manly ſuff*rance leit ye, 
To bear a loſs? on 
Dem. Charge but once more Leontws, 
My friends and my companions are engag'd all. 
Leo. Nay give 'em lolt, I law *em off their horicg, 
And the enemy maſter of their Arms; nor couldthen 
The policie, nor ſtrength of man redeem. 'em. =» 
Dem. And ſhall I know this, and ſtand fooling ? 
Lee. By my dead Fathers ſoul you ſtir not, Sir, 
Or if you doe, you make your way through me firſt, 
Dem. Thou art a Coward. 
Les. To prevent a Madman. 
None but your Fathers Son, durſt call me ſo, 
Death if he did-—— Muſt I be ſcandaP'd by ye, 
That hedg'd jn all the helps I had tofave ye? 
That, where there was a valiant ſtirring, 
Both ſearch'd it out, and ſingÞd it, unedg'd it, 
For fear it ſhould bite you, am Ia coward ? 
Go, get ye up, and tel 'em ye are the RingsSon ; 
Hang all your Ladys fayour$on your Crelt, _ 
And let them 6ghttheir ſhares , ſpur todeſtruction, 
You cannot mils the way : be bravely deſperate, 


| And your young friends before ye, that lolt this battel, 


Your honourable friends, that knew no order, 
Cry out, Antconns, the old Antigorus, 
The wilz/and fortunate Antigonns, 
The great, the valiant, and the fear'd Antzgonus, 
Has tent a deſperate ſon, without diſcretion 
Tobury inan hour his age of honour, 

Dem. | am aſhamed. 

Lee. "Tis ten to one, I die with ye : 
The coward will not long be after ye; 
I ſcorn to ſay I ſaw youtall, ſigh for ye, 
And tell a vlinkg tale, ſome ten years after 
To boyes and girles in an old chimney corner, 
Of what a Prince we had, how bravely ſpirited ; 
How young and fair he fell: we'l all go with ye, 
And ye ſhall ſee us all, like ſacrifices 
[n our beſt trim, fill up the mouth of ruine. 
Will this faith ſatisfic your folly ? can this ſhow ye 
"Tis not todie we fear, but todic pootly, 
Tofall, forgotten, in a multitude ? 
If you will nceds tempt fortune now ſhe has held ye, 
Held ye from linking up. | 

Dem. Pray do not kill mc, 
Theſe words pierce deeper than the wounds I ſuffer, 
The ſmarting wounds of loſs. 

Lee. Ye are too tender; 
Fortune has hours of lols, and hours of honour, 
And the moſt valiant fect them both : take comfort, 
The next 1s ours, | havca foul deſcries it : 
The angry bull never gocs back for breath, 
But when he mcans to arm his fury double. 
Let this day fet, bur notthe memorie, . 
And we ſhall ſind a time: How now Licutenant / 


Emer Licutenant. 


T4. I know not: I am mall'd : we arc bravely beatcn, 
All our young gallants loſt. 


Lee, Thon art hurt. Lien. Jam pepper 'd, 
ands : 


They made an anvile of my head, itrings yet ; | 
Never fo threſt'd : do you call this fame ? I have fam'd it , 


{ | have got immortal fame, but I'le no more on't, 


Pic n0 luch ſcratching Saint to ſerve hercaſter ; 


O*' my conſcience I was kiIPd above twenty times... © 
And yet I know not what a Devil's in't, © *: 
| crawled away,and lived againftill; Iam hurt Plapui 
But now I have nothing near ſo much pain Colon} : 
They have ſliced me for that maladie, : 
Dem. All the young men loſt ? 
Lie. am glad you are here: but they are all i'th"pguy; 
They'l never ride o're other mens corn again, ] take .; 
Such frisking, and fuch flaunting with their feathers, | 


And fuch careering with their Miltres favours , 
And here muſt he be pricking out for honour, 
And there got he a knock, and down goes pilgarlic; 
Commends his ſoul to his ſhe-ſaint, and Fx : 
Another ſpurs in there, cryes make room villains 
| am a Lord, ſcarce ſpoken, but with reverence ; 
A Raſcal takes him o're the face, and fells him; 
There lyes the Lord, the Lord be withhim, 
Leo. Now Sir, 
Do you find this truth ? 
Dem. | would not. Lieu. Pox upon it, 
They have fuch tender bodies too ; ſuch Culiſſes, 


| f That one good handſom blow breaks 'em a pieces, 


Leo. How ſtands tne Enemy ? | 

Liew. Even cool enough too: = 
For to fay truth hc has been ſhrewdly heated, 

The Gentleman no doubt will fall to his jewlips. 

Leo, He marches not 1'th* tail on's. 

Liexn. No, plague take him, | 
Hel kiſs our tails as ſoon; he looks upon us, 

As if he would ſay, if ye will turn again, fricnds, 
We will belabor you alittle better, 

And beat a little more care into your coxcombs, 
Now ſhall we have damnable Ballads out againit us, 
Moſt wicked madrigals : and ten to one,Colonel, 
Sung to ſuch lowlie, lamcntable tunes. 

Leo. Thou art merry, 

How e're the game goes : good Sir be not troubled, 
A better day will draw this back again. 

Pray go, and cheer thoſe ft, and lead 'em off, 
They are hot, and weary. 

Dem. Tledoe any thing. 

Leo, Lieutenant, ſend one preſently away 
Toth' King, and let him know our ſtate: and harkye, 
Be ſure the meſſenger adviſe his Majeſtic 
To comfort up the Prince : he's full of ſadneſs. 

Lieu. Whemſhall I get a Surgeon ? this hot weatier, 


Unleſs I be well pepper'd, I ſhall ſtink,Colonel. 
Leo. Go, Ple prepare thee one. 
 Laen. It ye catch me then, 
Fighting again, Ile eat hay with a horſe. 


SCENA II. 


: 
| Enter Leucippe (reading) and two Maids at 4 T able mit 


Leu. Have ye written to Merione ? 

I e Ma. Yes, Madam. 

Leu. And let her underſtand the hopes ſhe has, 
If ſhe come ſpeedilie 

1 Ma. All theſe are ſpecificd. 

Len. And of the chain is ſent her, , 
And the rich ſtuffto make her ſhew more handſom h&ſt 

1 Maid, All this is done, Madam. 

Leu. What have you diſpatcht there ? 

2 anna A letter to the Country maid, and't pet F 

Les. A pretty girle, but peeviſh, plaguy peeviin® . . 
Have ye bought the exabrogdered Sons, and that pu 
And the new Curle ? (7 

2 Maid. They ate ready packt up Madam. 

Lex. Her maiden head mall eli me - let me fee 00F) 
She is not fifteen they ſay : for her complexion —— 
Clog, Cloe, { loe, here, | have her, 


Coe, the ty 2 of a Country Gentleman 3 
Her age upon fifteen: now her complexion, | 
A lovely brown; here *tis; eyes black an 10/102» 
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" The Humonrons Lieutenant, 


"1+ ſhe ſtrikes a Lute well, 
hoty wat _ helps conſfider'd, 
gs mol head will amount to ſome three hundred, 
nat ed ahd fifty Crowns "Vil bear it handſomly. 
_— poor; ſome little ſhare deducted, 
him a bunting Nag 3 1, "twill be pretty. 
_ careof the Merchants Wile ? 


2 wrought her. - 
wi = _—_ ſhe is? 


$, 
"Theſe Kind are ſubtile ; | ; 
| Nik nt dihber when you trg'd her? (periſh. 
x Me. 0 moſt extreamly, and ſwore ſhe would rather 
Good figns, Very good ſigns, 
MYLOLL of. O_ 
e 
cqparert upon't, and left it, 
4 turn'd again, and view'd 1t. 
ln, Very well ſtill. 
Ms, At length ſhe was content to let it Iye there, 


1 [call d for't, or fo. 

14, She will come ? 

1 Ms, Doyou take me : : 

cha Fool, I would part without that promiſe ? 

1a. The Chamber's next. the Park. 

[#, The Widow, Madam, 

had me look upon. 

la. Hang her, ſhe is muſty: ; 

e600 mans meat z beſides, ſhe's poor and fluttiſh : 

ze hes old Thishe how, you are ſo long now 

1 Ms, Tiishe, Thizhe, Thishe, agent Thisbe, Ol have her, 

now 1n Nicopolss. 

4 Diſpatch a Packet, 

ltel her, her Superiour here commands her 

erect month not to fail, but ſee deliver'd 

our uſe, ſome twenty young and handſom, 

abable Maids, for the Court ſervice, 

& vill anſwer it : we are out of beauty, 

trly out, and rub the time away here 

fach blown ſtuff, 1 am aſham'd to ſend it. F Knock, 
withat? look out, toyour buſineſs, Maid, } within. 
er's nothing got by idleneſs: there is a Lady, 

acif [can but buckle with, Altea, 
\ 4 4 A, Altea young, and married, 
Ka preat lover of her husband, well, 
Ktode brought to Court! ſay yeſo? 1 amſorry, (is't? 
Court ſhall be brought to you then 3 how now, who 

! Ms, An ancient woman, with a maid attending, 
petty Girl, but out of Eloaths ; for a little money, 
fems ſhe would put her toyour bringing up, Madam. 


Enter Woman and Phebe. 


las, Let her come in Would you ought with n 

: ; t with us, good 

Wy, —_ weare full of buſineſs " cg? 

la. Very _ derGirl here, an't pleaſe your honour. 

Wom, That hath 2 : 
greatdeſire to ſery 

=. Itmaybe fo; 1 am full of Maid = Ex OY 


19 Te 18 young forſvoth———. | 
= Velo d andas they ſay her bearing. (pulſe, | 
well; come ye hither maid, let me feel your 
tne ſe but Nature will grow ſtronger, 
w. Jour $rnres but low 'th* Paſterns. 
am. | 


you pitch her at ? 
cannot hold out long: © 


| mae” | 7” 
ns, we are full of buſineſs 
7 ee Axrtake a Cheeſe home. - 


Phe. Phebe, forſooth. 
Lex. A pretty name; *twill do well : 
Goin, and let the other Maid inſtruct you, Phebe, T Ex. Phe 
Let my old Velvet skirt be made fit for her. | | 
111 put her into aCtion for a Walt-coat ; 
And when l have rigg'd her up once, this ſmall Pinnace 
Shall fail for Gold,and good ſtore too; who's there? Knack 
Lord, ſhall we never have any eaſe in this world ! ] 
StU1] troubled : {till moleſted ! what would you have / 


within 


Enter Menippe. 


| cannot furniſh you faſter than I am able; 
And ye were my Husbanda thouſand times, I cannot do it. 
At leaſta dozen polts are gone this morning 
For ſeveral parts of the Kingdom : I cando no more 
But pay 'em, and inſtruct *em. 
Men. Prithee, good ſweet heart, 
I come not to diſturb thee, nor diſcourage thee, 
I know thou labour'ſt truly: hark in thine ear. 
Leu. Ha! 
What do you make ſo dainty on't? look there 
I aman Aſs, I can do nothing. 
len. Celia ? | 
I, this1s ſhe, a ſtranger born: 
Leu. What would you give for more now ? 
Men. Prithee, my beſt Leucippe, there's much hangs on't, 
Lodg'd at the end of Mary's ſtreet? that's true too; 
At the ſack of ſuch a Town, by ſuch a Souldicr 
Preſerv'd a Priſoner : and by Prince Demetrius 
Bought from that man again, maintain'd and fayour'd : 
How, came you by this knowledg ? 
Leu. Poor, weak man, 
I have a thouſand eyes, when thou art ſleeping, 
Abroad, and full of buſineſs. 
Men. You never try*d her ? 
Leu. No, ſheis beyond my level; fo hedg'd in 
By the Princes infinite Love and Favour to her—— 
e Hen. She is a handſome Wench. 
Leu. A delicate, and knows it 
And out of that proof arms her ſelf, 
Aen. Come in then ; 
[ have a great deſign from the King to you, 
And you mult work like wax-now. 
Leu. On this Lady? | 
Men, On this, and all your wits call home, 
Leu. | have done 
Toys inmy time of ſome note; old as I am, 
I think my brains will work without barm j 
Take up the Books. 
e Hen. As wegoin, Illtell ye. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Antigonus, Timon, Lords and a Souldier. 


Ant. No face of ſorrow for this loſs, *twill choak him, 
Nor no man miſsa friend, I know his nature 
So deep impreſt with grief; for what he has ſuffer'd; 
That the leaſt — toit adds to his ruine ; 
His loſs is not ſo infinite, I hope, Souldier. _ 
- Soul. Faith neither great, nor out of indiſcretion. 
The young men ont of heat. 


Enter Demetrius, Leontivs, and Licutenaiit, 


ent. I gueſs the manner. | _ 
Lord. The Prince and't like your Grace —?, 
eAnt. You are welcome home, Sir : | 
Come, no more ſorrow, I have heard your fortune, 
And I my ſelf have try'd the like : clear up man, 
I will not have ye take it thus ; if I doubted. . 
Your fear had loſt, and that you had turn'd your back to em, 
Baſely beſought their mercies—— 
Leo. No, no, by this hand, Sir, 
We fought like honeſt and tall men. 


[ Exennt. 


| Antig. 1know't Lodi or if 1 thought 
| C 
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having his counſel with ye, 
Or too vain glorious eppite of Fame, 
Your men forgot and icatter'd. 

Leo. Nome of thele, Sirs 
He ſh-w'd himſclt a noble Gentieman, 
Every way pt to rule. 


Ant, Tacte bring granted 3 + 
Why ſhon'd you think you have done an act ſo hainous, 


That nought bur diſcontent dwells round about ye? 
| have loſt a Lattel, 
Lee, 1, ati fougit it hard too. 
Arr With as much means as mah——-— 
Leo. Or D: vil could urge it. 
4-1. "| wenty toone of our (Ye noW. 
Leo. Turn | abies, ; 
Reatci line Dogs again, like Owls, you take if 
To hca:t for fiymng but a mile before 'emz 
And to fay the truth, "twas no fight neither, Sir, 
"Twas but a welk, a bandiome waik, — 
| have tumbl'd with this old Body, beaten like a Stock-liſh, 
And {tuck with Arrows, like an arming Quiver, 
Blouded and bang'd almoſt a day before 'm,\ | 
And glad I have got off then. Here's a mad Shaver, 
He fights his ſhare 1 am ſure, when, e'r he cones tot ; 
Yet | have ſeen him trip it tirhly too, 
And cry the Devil take the hindmolt ever, 
Lic, 1 learnt it of my Betters. 
Leo. Bondge at thus ? 
At. Has Fortune but one Face ? 
Lick, in her beſt Vizard 
Methinks ſhe looks but lowrily. 
Ante, Chance, though ſhe faint now, 
And fink below our expectations, 
Is there no hope left ſtrong enough to buoy her ? 
Dem. *Tis not, this day | fled before the Enemy, 
And loſt my People, left mine Honour murder'd , 
My maiden Honour, never to be ranſom'd, 
(Which to a noble Soul is too teo ſenſible) 
Aﬀidts me with this ſadneſs; moſt of theſe, 
[ime may turn ſtraight again, experience perfeft, 
Ant ncw$Swords cut new ways to nobler Fortunes, 
QT have loft =, 
Art. As you are mine forget it : 
[| do not think it loſs. 
Dem. Oh, forgive me, 
[ have lo!t my friends, thoſe worthy Sonls bred with me, 
| have loſtmy ſelf, they were the pieces of me : ; 
{| have lcſt all Arts, my Schools are taken from me, 
Honour and Arms, nocmulation left me: 
| hiv's to ſee thele men loft, look'd apon it: | 
Theſe men that twin'd their loves to mine, their vertucs ; 
O ſhame of ſhames ! 1 ſaw and could tot ſave 'em, 
This carries Sulphur in'r, this burns, and boils me, 
And le a fatal Tomb, beſtrides ty memory. 
Am. Thiswas hard fortune, but if alive, and taken, 
They ſhall be ranfom'd : ter it be at Millions. 
Dem. They are dead, they are dead. 
Lien, When wou'd he weep for me thus ? 
| may be dead and powder'd. 
Lee. Good Prunce, grieve not : 
We are not certain of their deaths : the Enemy, 
Though he be hot, and keen, 
Yet holds good Quarter. 


| What Noife is this ? 


| 


Great Shout within : Emer Gerrlemen. 
Lien, He does not follow vs ? 


Give mea St top ? 
Leo. They tive, they live, Sir. 


| 
| Am. Hold up your ntanly fare. 


They live, they are here, Son. 
| Dem, Theſe are the men. 
| Gent. They are, and live to honodir ye, | 


a PE EI a 


Dem. How *ſcap'd ye noble friends ? Mcthouphtly " 
| Eyen in the Jawsof Death. 


2 Gent. Thanks to our folly, 
That ſpur'd us on ; we were indeed hedg'd round ig) 
And ev'n beyond the hand of ſuccovr, beaten, 
Unhors'd, diſarm'd: and what we lookt for they & 
Let ſuch poor weary Souls that hear the Bell kg al 


| And ſec the Grave a digging, tcll. 


Dem, For Heavens fake 
Delude mine Eyes no longer ! how came ye of} 

1 Gent, Againſt all expectation, the brave 524, 
[ think this day enamour'd on your Vertue, I 


When, through the Troops, he ſaw ye ſhoot like lightngy 


And at your manly courage all took fire; 
And after that, the miſery we fell to 
The never. certain Fate of War, conſidering, 
As we ſtood all before him, Fortunes ruines, 
Nothing but Dcath expecting, a ſhort time 
He made a ſtand upon our Youths and Fortunes, 
Then with aneye of mercy inforn'd his Judgment, 
How yet unripe we were, unblown, unharden'd, 
Unhtred for ſuch fatal ends; he cryed out to vs, 
Go Gentlemen, commend me to your Maſter, 
To the moſt High, and Hopeful Prince, Demerruc, 
Tell him the Valour that he ſhowed againſt me 
This day, the Virgin Valour, and true fire, 
Deſerves even from an Enemy this courteſie; 
Your Lives, and Arms freely I'll give*cm : thank hin 
And thus wc are return'd, Sir. 
Leo. Faith, *twas well done; . 
'Twas bravely done; was't not a noble part, Sir? 
Liew. Had I been there, up had I gone, I am fure or't; 
Theſe noble tricks I never qurſt truſt %em yet. 
Leo. Let me not live, and*t were not a famed honeſy; 


[t takes me ſuch a tickling way : now would 1 wilt 
But e'n the happineſs, &n that poor bleſſing (n 


For all the ſharp afflictions thou halt ſent me, 

Bute'n 1'th' head o'th* field, ro take Selencys. 

[ ſhould do ſomething memorable : fie, ſad ſill? 
1 Gent, Do you grieve, we are come off? 
Dem. Unranſom'd, was it ? 

2 Gert, It was, Sit. 

Dem, And with ſach a fame to me ? 
Said ye not ſo? 

Leo. Ye have heard it, 

Dem. O Leontiuns ! | 
Better I had loft *em all: my ſelf had periſhed, 
And all my Fathers hopes. 

Leo, Mercy upon you ; 

What ails yoo, Sir? Death, do not make fools on's, 

Neither goto Church, nor tarry at home, 

That's a fine Horn-pipe ? 

Ant. What's now your grief, Demetri«s? 
Dem, Did he not beat ns twice ? 
Leo. He beat, a Pudding ; 

Beat us but once. 

Dem. H' as beat me twice, and beat me toa Comud, 

Beat me to nothing. 

Les. ls not the Devil in him ? 
Leo. I pray it be no worſe: 
Dem. 1 wice conquer'd me. 


Leo. Bear witneſs all the world, 1am a Dunce her. | 


' Dem, With valour firſt he ftruck me, then with - 


That ſtroak Leomens, that ſtroak, doſt chou not feelit! | 


Leo, Whereabouts was it ? for 1 remember nobur 
Dem. All theſe Gentlemen 
That were his Priſoners ——— 
Leo. Yes, he fet *em free, Sir,.. 
With Arms and honour. 
Dem, There, there, now thou haſt it; 
At mine own weapan, Conrteſie has beaten Me, 
At that I was held a Maſterin, he has cow'd ie; 


Hotter than all the dint o'th* Fight he has charg' Me 


Am 1 not now a wretched fellow ? think o0't 


——_—_— 
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The Humourous Lieutenant. 


haſt examin'd all wayes honorable, 


{OX to require this, SCENA V. 
fn nodoor Ieff Pea ice beaten. | 
9 4's ns don derſtand it, Enter Leucippe, and Governeſs. 


a; equal love it as Demetrius, Lei. Yearethe Miſtris of the houſe ye lay, 


F"ild tho ſhale not fall in vertue, Where this young Lady lies. | 
nm poxer will ſink firſt : you Leontius, Gov. For want of a better, _ 
*.. 2 new Commilion, ye ſhall out again, \ Leu.You may be good cnough for ſuch a purpoſe- 
5 facel : you ſhall not lodge this night here, When was the Prince with her? anſwer me directly, 
: "Rf friend, nor take a bleſſing with ye, Gov. Not ſince he went a warring. 
exe berth! field. the enemy 15 up ſtill, Leu, Very well then : 
i £1 in full deſign : Charge him again, Son, | What carnal copulation are you privie to | 
y either bring home that again thou halt loſt there, Between theſe two ? be not atraid,we are women, 
\ leave thy body Dy him, And may talk thus amongſt our telvcs,no harm in't. 
Ye raile me, Gov. No lure, there's no harm in't, I conceive that ; 
«4 now [dare look up again, Leontus. : But truly, that [ ever knew the Gentlewoman 
1a. 1,1, Sir, Lam thinking who we ſhall take of em, Otherwiſe given,than a hopefull Gentlewoman— 
- nake all raight; and who we ſhall give toth” Devil. Leu. You'l grant me the Prince loves her ? 
what Gait thou NOW Lieutenant ? : wa Te IN with ye. 
#4, | ay nothing. nd the gods bleſs her, promiſes her mightily. 
Ar [, that [ have no mind to iight now ? Leu. Stay there a while. And gives be hs ? 
fad my coalition ory —_—_ 1, wo OY ; N99 
«>| ame home : I hate all noijestoo, nd truly makes a very Saint of hef, 
recialy the noiſe of Drums I am now as well Lex. 1 ſhould think now, 
CCD MFR =. 
ofight now, 158 ) ce 'tis none of the worſt : Come ſit down by me 
inſtmy ſtomach. T hat theſe two cannot love ſo tenderly. 
| Ns Good Sir, preſently ; Gov. Being ſo young as they are toek 
gucannot doe your Son ſo fair a favour. Lex. You ſay well — 
Ar. Tismy intent : I'le ſee ye march away too. But that methinks ſome further promiſes 
ne, get your men together preſently, Leontius, Gov. Yes, yes, 
ad _ where =_ you, as you march. [ have heard the Prince ſwear he would marry her. 
ls, We goe Sir, Leu. Very well ſtill : they do not uſe to tall out? 
as, Wait you on me, I'le bring ye to your command, Gov. The tendereſt Chickenl to one another, 
then to fortune give you up. They cannot live an hour aſunder. 
den. Ye love me. LCExit. | Lex, | have done then | 
la, Goe, get the Drums, beat round, Licutenant. And be you gone; you know your charge,and doit. 
la. Hark ye, Sir, ; You know whoſe will it is; if you tranſgreſs it—— 
wnea fiſh buſineſs they call marriage. That is, if any. have acceſs, or ſee her, 
la, After the wars are done. Before the Kings will be fulfild — 
ln, The partic ſtajes Sir, Gov. Not the Prince, Madam ? 
p72 the Prieſt his mony too: all my friends Sir, Leu. You'l be hang'd if you doe it,that Fle aſſure ye. 
" father, and niy Mother, Gov. But ne*retheleſs, Ile make bold to obey ye. 
la, Will you goe forward ? Leu, Away, and to your buſineſs then. 


ba. She brings a pretty mattcr with her. . *Tis done, Madam. [ Exenrt, 
Ls, Half a dozen Baſtards. - w_ f 


lza, Some fortie Sir. | | _ 
la, A goodly competency. | | 
«a 1 mcan Sir, pounds a year ; le diſpatch the matter, Aus Tertius, Scena Prima. 
pate fs Ple overtake ye Sir. 7 
v. 1h 201d legions, yes : where lies the horſe-quarter? | ter Antigonus, and Menippus. 
Lis, And if it be a boy, Ile even make bold Sir Exper SUR PP x 
_ ay mth your whore, Ant. "FE Hou haſt taken wondrous pains; but yet Mempp, | 
'pagie0' your whore, you damn'd Rogue, You underſtand not of what bloud and country. 
aromas and well ; mult ye be clicketing ? Men. 1 labour'd that, but cannot come to know it. 
, have broke my mind to my Ancient,in my abſence, | A Greek 1 am ſure ſhe is, ſhe ſpeaks this language. 
"% Get Gentleman, Ant. ls ſhe ſo excellent handſom ? 
lies —_ ; Men. Moſt inticing. | 
"op wig and her portion. Ant. Sold for a priſoner ? 
eter forward, Men. Yes Sir, 
| Leg ag ye orwerd. Some poor creature. 
A Gentleman Ag. : Ant. And he loves tenderly ? 
Todorthe and an officer cannot haye the liberty Men. They ſay extreamly. SD 
—— of a man, Ant. 'Tis well prevented then:yes,] perceiv dit: 
- a x bght M thee, When he took leave now,he made a hundred ſtops, 
Leg, Thi whore into thy head ? Deſir'd an hour, but half an hour, a minute, 
COT OT # Which I with anger croſs'd ; I knew his buſineſs, 
I knew *twas ſhe he hunted on ;, this journey, man, 
- | beat out ſuddenly for her cauſe intended, 
3 do not name this whore again, And would not give him time to breath. When comes ſhe ? 
les. That mY whore. - Men. This morning Sir. 
Le. For ifs? bard Sit, Ant. Lodge her to all delight then: 
Ne mul ye on "Ot, look to't, le have thee guelded, | For 1 would have her try'd toth? teſt: I know, | 
Je nt before me : not a word more. L Exeurt. | She mult be ſome crackt coyn, not fit his trafhique, Which | X 
(; ©3 jrorren 
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The Humourons Lientenam. 
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Which when we have found, the ſhame will make 
Or we ſhall work a nearer way : Ile bury him, 
And with him all the hopes I.have wy —_ o_ 

bs all dig his own grave 1n that W : 
You ea hh way to bring her : I'le ſtand cloſe there, 
To view her as ſhe paſſes: and do you hear Memppur, 
Obſerve her with all ſweetneſs : humonr her, 

'T will make her lic more careleſs to our purpoſes. 
Away, and take what helps you pleaſe. 
Hin, 1 am gone Sir. | 


\'SCENA Il. 


Enter Celia, and Governels, 


Cl. Governefs, from whom was this Gown ſent me ? 
Prethec be ſerious true; 1 will not wear't clic : 
*Tis a handſom one. 
Ge, As though you know not ? 
| Cel: No faith: 
But 1 believe, for certain too, yet | wonder, 
{ Becauſe it was his caution, this poor Way, 
Still to preſerve me from the curious ſearchings 
Of greedy eyes. BD 
Gov. You have it : does it pleaſe you ? 
Gel. 'Tis very rich, methinks too, prethee tell me 7 
Gov. From one that likes you well,acver look coy,Lady; 
Theſe are no gifts, to be put off with powtipgs. 
Cel. Powtings, and gifts? is it from any ſtranger ? 
Gov. You are {0 curious, that there 15 nO talk to ye. 
What if it be I pray ye? | 
Cel. Unpin good Governeſs, 
Quick, quick, 
Gov. Why, what's the matter ? 
Cit, Quick, good Governels : 
Fie 01't, now bealtly it becomes me ? poorly ? 
A trick put in upon me ? well ſaid Governeſs: 
| vow | would not wear it——-out, it ſmells muſty. 
Are theſc your tricks? now begin to ſmell it, 
Abominable muſty ; will you help me ? 
The Prince will come agatn-—— 
Gov, Youatre not mad ſure ? 
Cel. As L live Vie cut it off: a pox upon it ; 


him leave 
her, 


F Exeuite 


(rics ? 


For ſure it was made for that uſe ; do you bring me Liye- | 
Stales to catch Kites ? Colt thou Jaugh too, thou baſe wo- | 


Gev. 1 cannot chule, if 1 ſhould be hang'd. (man ? 
Cel. Abuic me, | 
And then laugh at me too ? 
Gov. 1] do not abulec ye : 
[s it abuſe, to give him drink that's thirſty ? 
You want cloaths , is it ſuch a hainous fin | befeech ye, 
To ſee you ſtor'd ? 
Cel, There is no greater wickedneſs 
Thaa this way. 
Gov. What way ? 
Cel. | ſhall curtc thee fearfully, | 
If thou provok'ſt mc further ; and take heed, woman ; 
My curſcs never mils, | 
Gov. Curſe him that ſent it. 
Cel. Tell but his name ——- 
Gev, You dare not curſe him. 
Cel. Dare not ? 
By this fair light 
Gov. You are fo full of paſſion —— | 
Ce/. Dare not be good ? behoneſt ? dare not curſe him? 
Gov. I think you dare not : | believe ſo. 
Cel. Speak him. . | 
Gev. Up with your valour then, up with it bravely, 
And take your full charge, 
Qi, Ut 1 do not, hang me; 
Tell but his tame, 
Gev. "Twas Prince Demerruss ſent it : 
Now, fiow, give fire, kill him i'th' eye now Lady. 
Cil. Is he come home 7 | 
| __ Gov. it feems fo ; but your curſe now, 


C:l. You do not lie, I hope. 

Gov. You dare not Curſe him, 

Cel. Prethee do not abuſe me : is he come home indeed) 
For I would now with all my heart believe thee þ 

Gov. Nay, you may chuſe : alas, I deal for tran 
That ſend ye ſcurvie muſty Gowns, ſtale Liverjes. ' 
| have my tricks. 

Cel. 'Tis a good gown, a handſome one , 
| did but jeſt; where is he ? 

Gov. He that ſent it — — 

Cl, How ? he that ſent it ? is't come to that apain? 
Thou canſt not be fo fooliſh: prethee ſpeak our, 
| may miſt{ke thee. 

Gov. 1 faid he that ſent it. 

Cel. Curſe o' my life: why doſt thou vex me thy; 
| know thou meanceſt Demetrizs, doſt thou not - 
| charge thee ſpeak truth : if it be any other, 

Thou knowlt the charge he gave thee, and the juſtice 

His anger will inflict, if &re he know this, 

As know he ſhall, he ſhall, thou ſpightfull woman, 

Thou beaſtly woman ; and thou ſhalt know too late tg 

And feel too ſenſible, I am no ward, | 

No fale ſtuff for your money Merciants that ſent it? 

Who dare ſend me, or how durſt thou, thou -— 
Gov. What you pleale : 

For this is ever the reward of ſervice. 

The Prince ſhall bring the next himſelf. 

(el. *Tis ſtrange oY 
That you ſhould deal fo peeviſhly : beſhrew ye, , 
You have put mein a heat. 

Gov. 1 am ſure ye have kill'd me : 

I ne're receiv'd ſuch language : I can but wait upon je, 
And be your drudge ; keep a poor life to ſerve ye. 


Cel. You know my nature is too calie, Governch, 


; And you know now, 1 am ſorry too: how docs he ? 


Gov. O God, my head. 
Cel. Prethee be well, and tell me, 
Did he ſpeak of me, ſince he came ? nay,ſce now, 
[f thou wilt leave this tyranny ? good ſweet governeh, 
Did he but name his Celia ? look upon me, 
Upon my faith I meant no harm : here, take this, 
And buy thy ſelf ſome trifles : did he good wench ? 
Gov. He loves ye but too dearly. 
Cel. That's my good Governeſs. 
Gov. There's more cloaths making for yc. 
Cel. More cloaths ? 
Gov. More : 
Richer and braver ;, I can tell ye that news; 
And twenty glorious things. 
Cel. To what uſe Sirrah ? ( wretcas 
Gov. Ye are too good for our houſe now: we pu 
Shall loſe the comfort of ye. 
Ce!.. No, I hope not. 
Gov. For ever loſe ye Lady. 
Cel. Loſe me ? wherefore ? 
| hear of no ſuch thing. 
Gov. *Tis ſure it muſt be fo: ; 
You muſt ſhine now at Court : ſuch preparation, 
Such hurry, and ſuch hanging rooms —— 
(el. Toth* Court wench ? 
Was it toth* Court thou ſaidlt ? 
Gov. You'l find it fo. 
Cl. Stay, ſtay, this cannot be. 
Gov. I fay it muſt be : 
[ hope tofind ye ſtill the ſame good Lady. 
Cl. Toth? Court ? this ſtumbles me : aſt 
This preparation is? . 
Gov. She is perilous crafty : | 
| fear too honeſt for us all too. Am 1 ſure live? 214 
Cel. Toth' Court ? this cannot down : what h909'% 
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Why ſhould he on a ſuddain change his mind tis, 
And not make me acquainted ? ſure he loves me 
His vow was made againſt it, and mine with him” 


At leaſt while this King liv'd : he will come bith6, 
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The Humonrous Lieutenant. 
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| Then will I have thee blows wes os En” 
cemee're | goc? | FL 1 nave tice blown with a pair of Smiths bellow 
boy's ſome wiſe woman Vecaule ye ſhall be ſure to have a NED pale en _ 
Ges working. That | think he will not, Fill'd full of oyle o' Devil, and Aqu-fortis; 90 
\anfe he means with all joy there to meet ye. And let theſe work, theſe may provoke, 


Ye ſhall hear More wu this hour. — Foam Colonel. 
Fo tier ? &. Acoward in full bloud : - ah 
x ive be? ſure he will ſee me Will roaſting doe thee any _ _—_ be plain with me, 
Fre be come, he moſt : Hark ye good Governels, Ls. Nor baſting neither, Sir, 
Whatape is the King of ? Leo. Marry that gocs hatd. 
Cx. He'sanold man, and full of buſineſs. j — 
{zl | fear too full indeed : what Ladys are there ? Enter 1 Gentleman, 
| aould be [oth © Want good company. = Gert, Where are you Colonel ? 
' Gr;, Delicate young Ladys, as you would deſire 3 | ne Prince expects ye Sir; Was hed 2'd the enemy 
1d when you are acquainted, the beſt COmpany. Within a ſtreight, where all the hopes and valows 
(4, 'Tisvery well: prethee goe in, let's talk more. Of all men living cannot force a patiare, 
«though I fear a trick, Ile bravely try it. He has *em now. 5 
Gn. | ſee he muſt be cunning, £:0. I knew all this before Sir, 
(rocks this Doe: down. [LExeunt, a cr out his way : but do you fee that thing there ? 
er. Nay good ſweet Col 'lehpght a little 
SCENA IIL. Leo. Thee thing 2 Colonel, Ilehght a little. 


; oo i Gent. What thing ? I ſee the brave Lientenant 
RO oO PER ? Ile teutenant. 
Eno Lieutenant, and Leontius, Drums within Leo. Rogue, what a name halt thou lolt ? 


[zz, You ſhall not have your will, firrah, are ye running ? Lieu. You may help it, 
are 3c gotten a toy 1n your heels? Is this a ſeaſon, Yet you may help't: Ple doe ye any courteſic : 
When honour pricks ye 0n, to prick your ears up, | know you love a wench well. 
aſter rour whore, your Hobby-horſe ? E Gentle 
Iz. Why look ye now : ntcr 2 Gentlemen. 
hat a ſtrange man are you ? would you have a man fight Leo. Look upon him ; 
kt al hours all alike ? Do you look too. 
Le, Do but fight ſomething ; 2 Gent. What ſhould I look on ? 
bit half a blow, and put thy ſtomach to't : [ come to tell ye, the Prince ſtayes your direction, 
Nxn but thy face, and do make mouths at *em. We have 'em now th” Coop, Sir. 
lui, And have my teeth knockt out ; | thank ye heartily, Leo. Lect *em reſt there, 
ſe re my dear friend. : And chew upon their miſcrics : but look firit 
Injear ras — thee ? Lieu. 1 cannot fight for all this. 
Ii long to be hang'd ? Leo. Look on this fellow. 
Le. Faith Sir, I make no ſuit for't : 2 Gent, I know him; 'tis the valiant brave Lieutenant. 
tather than 1 would live thus out of charity, Leo. Canlt thou hear this, and play the Rogue ? lItcal of | 
xtioually in brawling Behind me quickly, ncatly do 1t, ( quickiy, 
pos _—_— he? And ruſh into the thickelt of the enemy, 
027 be COZen' And if thou Kkill'it but two. 
Lu, | ſhall be diſcover'd. Ltieu. You may excule me, 
ls. Thatin the midſt of thy moſt helliſh pains, "Tis not my fault : | darc not fight. 
tentiouwertcrawling ſick,didſt aim at wonders, Leo. Bc ruPd yet, 
——_ mad with pain ? Ple beat thee on; goe wink and hght: a plague upon your 
op mngharray wary w_ RY | 2 Gent. bets all —— ? ({heeps heart, 
ED gntelec : 1 contels Sir I Gert. Nay I Cannot Jnew YE. 
8g of my fide that vext me, Leo. Here's twenty pound, goe but ſmell to 'em. 
noty | ps what became of me, Liew. Alas Sir, 4 
"on map tnere wounded me,and eas'd me ; [ have taken ſuch acold I can imell nothing, 
| ginmyvalour ſought; am well now, Leo. I can ſinell a Raſcal, a rank Raſcal : 
X noir, e oa my li 5 —_—_— now,  Fye, how he ſtinks, ſtinks like a tyred Jade. 
thing tome to ſee you ſcutfie 2 Gent. What Sir? 
Th Seaberther ooliſhly for honour, rh Why, that Sir, do not you ſmell him ? 
's pat Tee ſee me play the coxcomb. 2-Gent. Smell him ? Lies. | mult cndure. 
| es, Pth? Jerks yams re fight more? Leo. Stinks like a dead Dog, Carrion — 
la, Nor never be ſick again poprede mega nas mp m7 
' As the faint ſw a Coward : 
wc a nar not, { Lie. Nay, nowldefie ye; ye have ſpoke the worlt ye can 
k jt 6 ck a. » again z prethee, Ibeſeech thee, Of me, andif every man ſhould take what you fay 
Los. Ple juſt k 46 |  Tothe heart. — — Leo. God ha' Mercy, 
'F | ang'd firſt, God ha' Mercy with all my heart; here | torgive thee , 
If llthe Arts that are ca ke a Coli b > along wit! 
Iterefore look to't ery n make a Colique, And fight, or hght not, do but goe along with us, 
þ tie» foe kan. it impoſthymes, mark me, And keep my Dog. 
Les Deliver ng Liey, [ love a good Dog naturally. . 
bs Oriya FD Ins | 1 Gent, What's all this ſtir, Lieutenant : 
Trough eaſe a0 © nf ae weight th" kidneys, Lieu. Nothing Sir, 2 
feed ye up m ie yets may be gather'd, But a flight matter of argument. Teo. Pox take thee. 
Ncannge he a re Ga prepare ye, Sure | ſhall love this Rogue, he's ſo pretty a Coward. 
Fo hall or na; nicts the Deviltear ye, Come Gentlemen, let's up now, and it fortune 
Ne bay nt provocations, le ſcratch ye, Dare play the ſlut again, I'le never more Saint her, 
* thee have the tooth-ach, and the head ; _ h ; come Gicken 
« Good Colonel, Ie doe a: nd the hea ach, Come play-tcllow, come, prethee come up z Cot » 
| Le, No, n h? any thing, | | have a way ſhall fit yet: A tame knave, 
2 3% Rolling ———_ Come, look upon us. Lies 
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The Humonrous Lieutenant. 


Carch'd witha trick ? well, 1 muſt bear it patien, 
Methinks this Court's a neat place : all the people. 
SCENA IV. Of ſorefin'd a ze ——— 
Tim. This is no poor Rogue. 
Enter Antigonus, 4nd Menippus, above. Ley, Were ita Paradife to pleaſe your fancy, 
- Men, | ſaw her coming out. mm Et cn rang you bring with ye. 
Ant. Who waits upon her? et. LAKE DIeatn, 
| ntlemen You are fat, and many words may melt ye, 
. _ þ os as ay AN and ſome other Ge en, This is three Yuwdes eaten into _ 6 ON ns 
fs Where's your wife ? | |] What ſhall becomeofme ? I am th” pitfall: 5 
« IHen. She's ready ; yy O' my conſcience, this is the old viper, and all theſe litth 
To erte:tain her here Sir, and fome Ladies Creep every night into her belly; do you hear Plumy & 
Fit for her lodgings. | And you my little ſucking Ladies, you muſt teach me, (x 
Ant. How ſhews (he in her trim now ? For | know you are excellent at carriage, 
Men. Oh moſe divinely ſweet. How to behave uy ſelf, for I am rude yer; 
Art. Prethee ſpeak ſoftly. But you ſay the Prince will come ? 
How docs ſhe take her coming? | Ly Will flie to ſee you. 
Men. She bears it bravely , Cel.For look you if a great man,ſay the King now 
But what ſhe thinks— For Heaven ſake Sir preſerye me — | Should come and viſit me? 
If the Prince chance | fr this. _ OO ye. 
x. Peace ye old fool ; | nt. pen 
re » ot him here. (el. And offer me'« kindneſs, ſuch a kindneſs, 
Cen. That's all the Project, Lea. I, ſuch a kindneſs. 
eArt. Was ſhe hard to bring? Cel. True Lady ſuch a kindneſs, 
Aten. No ſhe believ'd it quickly, _ W hat ſhall that kindneſs be now ? 
And quickly made her ſelf fir, the Gown a little, | Leu. A witty Lady, 
And thoſe new things ſhe has not been acquainted with, Learn little ones, learn. 
At leaſt in this place, where ſhe liv'd a priſoner, Cel. Say. it be all his favour. 
Troubled and ſtirr*d her mind. But believe me Sir, Len. And a ſweet ſaying "tis. 
She has worn as good, they.fit ſo apted to her; Cel. And I grow pecviſh ? 
And ſhe is ſo great a Miſtris of difpoſure : Leu. You muſt not be negle@tfull. 
Here they come now : but take a full yiew of her. (cl. There's the matter, 
' There's the main doctrine now,and I may miſs it, 


Enter Celia, Timon, Char inthus, and Gent. Or a kind handſom Gentleman ? 


Art. How cheertully ſhe looks ? how ſhe ſalutes all ? Leu, You ſay well. 

And how ſhe views the place? the is very young ſure : Cel. T hey'l count us baſely bred. 

That was an admirable ſmile, a catching one, Lex. Not freely nurtur'd. 

The very twang of Cupzds bow ſung in it : Cel. Tle take thy counſel. 

She has two edg'd eyes, they kill o' both ſides. Lex. *'Tis an excellent woman. 

Men. She makes a ſtand, as though ſhe would ſpeak. Cel.. I find a notable volum here, a learned one ; 

Ant. Be ſtill then. Which way? for I would fain be in my chambxr ; 
{el. Good Gentlmen, trouble your ſelves no further, In truth ſweet Ladies, I grow weary ; fie, 

| had thought ſure to have met a noble ſriend here, How hot the air beats on me ? 

Tim. Ye may meet many Lady, Lady. This way Madam. 

_ Cel. Such as you arc | Cl. Now by mine honour, I grow wondrous faint tov 

| covet Few or none, Sir. Lea. Your fans ſweet Gentlewomen, your fans 

| Oar Will you walk this way, Cel. Since I am fool'd, 
And take the ſweets o'th' garden ? cool and cloſe, Lady. [le make my ſelf ſome ſport, though I pay dear for't. (l& 
Cel. Mcthinks-this open air's far better, tend ye that | 24er. You ſee now whata manner of woman ſhe is 
Pray where's the woman came along ? ' (way. | «<A. Thou art an afs. 
Char. What woman | een. Isthisa fit love for the Prince ? 
Cel. Thewoman of the hou lay af. eAnt, A coxcombe: 
Tim, Woman ? Þ & th Now by my crown a daintie wench, a ſharp wenc!, 

Here was none came along ſure. Anda matchleſs Spirit : how ſhe jeer'd 'cm? 

Cx. Sure 1 am catcht then : Mn How carcleſly ſhe ſcoff*d *em ? uſe her nobly ; 

Pray where's the Prince ? | would I had not feen her : wait anon, 

Char. He will not be long from ye, And then you ſhall have more to trade UPON. 

. We arc his humble Servants. 

Cel. | conld langh now, PI SCENA V. 

Toſce how finely | am cozen'd : yet I fear not, ; 

For ſure | know a way to ſcape all dangers. | Enter Leontius, and the 2 Gentlemen. | 
Tim. Madam, your lodgings lye this way. | Leo. We multkeep a round, and a ſtrong watchto nigh, 
Cl, My Lodgings? | The Prince will not charge the Enemy till the morning: | 

For Heaven ſake Sir, what office do 1 bear here ? But for the trick I Cold AS Chi Raſcal, 

Tim. The great commander of all hearts. This rogue, that health and ſtrong heart ma 
Enter Leuci I Gert. I, if it take. 7 2 
'F, KIpPe, and Ladies, Leo. Ne're fear it, the Prince has it, —_ 
- You have hit it. | x And if he let it fall, I muſt not know it; 

[ thank your fiwcet heart for it. Who are theſe now ? He will ſuſpect me preſently : but you two 
Cher, Ladies that come to ſerve Ye. May help the plough 
Cl. Well conſider'd, 2 Gent, That h y : 

Are you my Servants ? OO Tn. i | 
Lady. Servants to your plcaſurcs an HO mg Gileaſe grown incurabc 
Cel, 1 dare believe ye, but I dare not truſt ye: aaa on. api = 
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[ Exemnt. | 


| | Lien, We tel] ye who docs beſt boyes. 
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Enter Lieutenant. 
\Ger. Well we have it, 


od here he comes. OT 
| ince has been him, RE ng” 
| bs eas now? ittakes, believe it 3 
; no , 
Dl 
gon extreamly faint « how cold I ſweat now ? 
ſo. I» 
= dyes 'tisey'n too true, I feel a pricking, 
pricking, a ſtrange pricking: how it tingles? 
© cit wereaſtitchtoo: te Prince told me, 
nd every one cri'd out 1 was adead man 
tad thought I had been as well —— 
Le, Upon him now Boys, 
1nd do it moſt demurely. 
1 Gent. How now Liextenant ? 
Les. I thank ye Gentlemen. | 
1 Gert. 'Life, how looks this man? 
How daſt thou good Lientenant ? 
2 Cen. lever told ye : 
isman was never cur'd, I ſee it too plain now 
bn doyou feel your ſelf? you look not perfect, 
1 hl lieye $? 
1 Gent, That may be diſcontent, 
2 Gem, Believe me friend,” I would not fufſer now 
c tith of thoſe pains this man feels ; mark his forchead 
Viet a cloud of cold dew hangs upon't ? 
Le. I have it, | 
\zin[haveit; how it grows upon me? 
lo. Ha, ba, ha, 
niſerable man thou ſhalt be, 
sis the tameſt Trout 1 ever tick1'd. 


Enter 2 Phyſicians, 
1 P!y. This way he went. 
17h, Pray Heaven we find him living, . 
£44 brave fellow, *tis pity he ſhould periſh thus. 
1 Ply. A ſtrong hearted man, and of a notable ſufferance. 
la, Oh, oh. | 
I Get, Blow now? how is it man ? 


Lia, Oh Gentlemen, 
tell ye? 


: Fr, Did | oh 


here; 


ood comfort, Souldier 5 
us to you. 4 
Les, Do you think | may live? 


2 ly. 


Sir, & Souldier, 
Grace will grieve to part with, 


Dom nr 


douart heart whole yet 1 ce; he alters 
wo, {emit rhismornlag inhim, 


> 


Wren he poor man, I dare ſwear 
Liz. No belicv'r, Sir, 
I never felt it. | 
Dem, Here lics the pain now : how he is ſwel'd ? 
1 Phy. The Impoltume 
Fed with a new malignant humour now, 
Will grow toſucha bigneſs, tis incredible, 
The compaſs of a Buſhe] will not hold it. 
And with ſuch a Hell of torture it will riſe ro0——— 
Dem. Can you endure me touch it ? 
Lieu. Oh, 1 beſeech you, Sir: 
I feel you ſenſibly ere you come near me. 
Dem. He's finely wrought, he mult be cut, noCure elſe, 
And ſuddenly, you ſee how faſt he blows our. | 
Liex. Good Maſter Doctors, lct me be beholding to you, 
I feel I cannot laſt. : 
2 Phy. For what Lieutenant ? 
_ Lieu. But ev'n for halfa dozen Cans of good Wine, 
That I may drink my will out: I faint hideouſly. (men, 
Dem Fctch him ſome Wine; and ſince he muſt go Geatle- 
Why let him take his journey merrily. 8 


Enter Servant with Wine. 


Lieu, That's ev'n the neareſt way. 

Leo. I could laugh dead now. 

Dem, Here, off with that. 

Liew, Theſe twol give your Grace, 
A poor remembrance of a dying man, Sir, 
And I beſeech you wear *em out. 

Dem. I will Souldier, 
Thefe are fine Legacies, 

Lieu. Among the Gentlemen, 
Even all I have left; Iama poor man, naked, | 
Yet ſomething for remembrace : four a piece Gentlemen, 
And ſo my body where you pleaſe. 

Leo. It will work. 


Liew. | make your Grace my Executor, and I beſeech ye 


See my poor Will fulfill'd : ſure [ ſhall walk elſe. : 

Dem. As full as they can be fild, here's my hand,Souldter. 

I Gent. The Wine will tickle him. 

Lieu. | would hear a Drum bear; 

But to ſee how I could endure it. 

Dem. Beat a Drum there. [ Drum within. 

Lieu, Oh Heavenly Muſick, I would hear one ling to't ; 
l am very full of pain. 

Dem. Sing? *tis impoſſible. 

Lieu. Why, then 1 would drink a Drum full 
Where lies the Enemy ? 

2 Gent. Why, herecloſe by. 

Leo. Now he begins to multer; 

Lieu. And dare he fight ? 

Dare he fight Gentlemen ? 

1 Phy. You muſt not cut him : | = 
He's gone then in a moment; all the hope left, is 
To work his weakneſs into ſuddain anger, 

And make him raiſe his paſſion above his pain, 
And ſodiſpoſe him on the Enemy ; 

His body then, being ſtir'd with violence, 
Will purge it ſelf and break the ſore. 

Dem. "Tis true, Sir. ; 

1 Phy. And then my life for his. 

Lies. 1 will not dye thus. | 

Dem. But he is too weak to dJo——— 

Lien. Dye like a Dog ? | | 

2 Phy. 1, he's weak, but yet he's heart whole. 

Lieu, Hem. 

Dem. An excellent ſign. 

Lien. Hem. 

Dem, Stronger ſtill, and better. 

Lieu, Hem, moms wy tan, - tan, tan. 

1 Phy. Now he's i'th' way on” 

Div? Well go thy wal thou wilt do ſomething certain. 

. Les. And fome brave 
He's finely wrought, 
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Dem. Let's after him. 


Lee. I pray, Sir; : 7 
Br how Gi Rogue, when this cloud's melted in him, 


And all difcover d——— 
Dem. T hat 


's for an after mirth, away, away, away. [Ex. 


SCENE Vl. 


Fer Scicucus, Lyſ:machus, Ptolomic, Souldaer 5. 

Sd. Let no man fear todye: we love to fleep all, 

And death is but the ſounder ſleep 3 all ages, 

And ail bours cell us ; tis to common, ealie, 

That little Children tread thoſe paths before us z 

We arc not cx, not our ſouls preſt with ſorrows, 

| Nor go we ont like tedious tales, forgotten ; 

High, high we come, and hearty to our Funerals, 

And as the Sun that ſets, in bloud let's fall. = 
Ly. Tis true, they have us faſt, we cannot ſcape em, 

Not keeps the brow of fortune one ſmile ſor us, 

Diſhotourable ends we can ſcape though, = 

' Ani (worſe than thoſe Captivities) we can dic, 

And dying nobly, though we leave behind us 

Theſe clods of fiefh, that are too mafſie burthens, 

Our living ſouls flie crown'd with living con uelts. 

" Frol. They have begun, fight bravely, and fall bravely, 

And may that man that ſeeks to ſave his life now 

By price, or promiſe, or by fear falls from us, 

Never again be bleſt with name of Souldier. 


Enter 4 Souldicr. 


Sel. How now? who charged firſt ? I ſeek a brave hand 
To ſet me off in death. | \ 
Soul, We are not charg'd, Sir, 

The Prince hes ſtill. | 

Sel. How comes this Larum up then ? Sr 
Sol. There is one deſperate fellow, with the Devil in hit 
(He never durſt do this elſe) bas broke 1nto us, 

And here he bangs ye two or three before him, _ 
There five or fix; ventures vupon whole Companies, 
Prel. Aad is not ſeconded ? 

Soxl. Not a man follows. 

Sel. Nor cut 1' pieces ? FE: 

Sewl. Their wonder yet has ſtaid "em. 

Sel. Let's in, and ſec this muacle ? 

Prol. | admire it. 


Enter Leontius, and Gentlemen. 


Leon. Fetchhim off; fetchhim off; lam ſure he's clouted; 
[:d 1 not tell you how 'twould take? 
1 Gent. 'Tis admirable. 


Emer Licutenant wrh Colony s in bis hand, purſuing 
| 2 or 4 Souldiers, | : 
Lie. Follow that hlow,my ft 1cnd,there'sat your coxcombs, 
[ hght to fave me from the Surgions miſeries. 
| Lee. How the Knave curries 'em ? 
Liew, You caanot Rogues, 

Till you have my Diſealcs, flie my fory, 
Ye Brea! and Butter Rogues, doye run from me? - 
And my fide would give me laye, I would ſo hunt ye, 
| Ye Porridg gutted Slaves, ye Veal broth Boobies. 


Enter Demetrius, aud Ph yticians, «14 Gentlemen. 


Lco. Enough, enough Liewerane, thou haſt done bravely. 
1'em. Muitour of man. | 
Liew. There's a Flag for ye, Sir, 
[ took it out 0'th' ſhop, of never paid for't, 
as » = apain, Iam = come to th'text yet. 
e.No more my Souldier:befhrew m bei 
Lee. Hang him, he'l lick all thoſe « rg ot ata 
1 Phy. Now will we take him, 
And Cure him 1g a trice, 
| Dew. Bc carcful of him, 
\ Laex, Let me live but two years, 


\ 


Ex. 


And do what ye will with me EG. 
I never bad but two hours yet of happineſs; 
Pray ye give me nothing to provoke my valoyr 
For [ am ev'n as weary of this fighting * 
2 Phy. Ye ſhall have nothing; come to the Princes Tiy 


- And there the Surgions preſently ſhall Iearch ye, 
| Then to your reſt. 


Lieu, Alittle handſome Litter 
To lay me in, and I ſhall ſleep. 
Leo. Look to him. 
Dem. Ido believe a Horſe begot this fellow, 
He never knew his ſtrength yet ; they are our own 
Leo. 1 think fo, Iam cozen'd elſe; I wouid bur fee 0y 
A way to fetch theſe off, and ſave their honours, 
Dem. Only their lives. 
Leo. Pray ye take no way of peace now, 
Unleſs it be with infinite advantage. 
Dem, I ſhall berul'd; 
Let the Battels now move forward, 
Our {elf will give the ſignal: 


' Enter Trumpet and Herald. 


Now Herald, what's your meſſage ? 
Her. From my Maſters, 
This honourable courteſie, a Pailcy . 
For half an hour, no more, Sir. 
Dem. Let 'em come on, 
They have my Princely ward. 


Entet Seledcus, Lyſimacus, Ptolomie, Artend.uts, Soulde, 


Her. They are here toattend ye. 

Dem. Now Princes, your demands ? 

Sel. Peace, if it may be 
Without the too much tainture of our honour : 
Peace, and we'l buy it too, 

Dem, At what price ? 

Lyfi. Tribute, 

Ptol. At all the charge of this War. 

Leo. That will not do. 

Sel. Leontis, you and [ have ſerv'd together, 

And run through many a Fortune with our ſwords, 
Brothers in Woundsand Health 3 one mcat has fed us, 
One Tent a thouſand times from cold night cover'd us; 
Our loves have been but one; and had we died then, 
One Monument had held our names, and actions: 
Why do yon ſet upon your friends ſuch prices ? 
And ſacrifice to giddy chance ſuch Trophics? 
Have weforgot to dye? or are our vertues 
Leſs in afflictions conſtant, than our fortunes ? 
Yeare deceiv'd old Souldier. 

Leo. | know your worths, 


-| And thus low bow in reverence to your vertucs: 


Were theſe my Wars, or led-my power in chief here, 
| knew then how to meet your memories : 
They are my Kings imployments ; this man fights n0n, 
To whom low all duty, faith, and ſervice; 
This man that fled before ye; call back that, 
That bloudy day again, call that diſgrace home, 
And then an cafie Peace may ſheath our Swords up 
| am not greedy of your lives and fortunes, 
Nor do | gape ungratefully to ſwallow ye. 
Honour, the ſpur of all illuſtrious natures, 
That made you famous Souldiers, and next Kings, 
And not ambitious envy ſtrikes me forward. - 
Will ye unarm, and yield your ſelves his priſoners? 
Sel. We neycr knew what that ſound meant: 80G) 
Shall cyer bindthis body, but embraces; 
Nor weight of ſorrow here, till Earth fall on me. 
Leo. Expect our Charge then. 
Lyfi. "Tis the nobler courteſie : 
And fo we leave the hand of Heaven to bleſs us. 
Dem. Stay, have you any hope? . 
Sel. We have none left us, 


But that one comfort of our deaths together ; Git 


Le en ned 
——— 
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— ; - | « « DHA 
res þotrooi to fight. | | pw yoag oma that ere bauk'd a cloſe Arbour 'F 
Wit it, and-weaT it. ; | : nd tne 1weet contents within : She h 'd head Wh | 
= 2m thehills thoſe Companics hang o're us; - | And ſetting up of bcards ſhe (i Sore; Ido! = Cab Ton, fk 3 | 
Cal $ [dolatry. FL 
" juefiogCloudsz and then break-in, and take us. | | I Gent. | never knew fo fair a face ſv froze : '': FRE 
Ces Tey Den Find foch x Souldier ET advantage, ' Yet ihe would make one thik—_— : it | 
* -11draw offto her I dare noble; - "| _ 2 Gerr. Truebyher cartiage, 7 maT i | 
: wy light outcoyein this darkneſs, © = For ſhe's as wanton as a Kin =. th' out ſide a tf | 
ian pap to Ci re, = | al ockrrd Tame: I etante, Wl! 
1421 thoſe Frontier Countries to alkt with her half an hour. 1318 
itors to thoſe that feed us, - 1 Gent. She heard me fin HH 
? give our Countries from us? - © | And ſung her ſelfroo; ſhe 7 admirably ; Mp I! | 
l Begin the Knell, it ſounds a great deal ſweeter. But ſtill when any hope was, as *tis her tric Mt 
ſve I. Mg pe , t15 her trick So 6 
= Teal - _—_ your ſervant, death. = bbs _ enough of thoſe, then preſently MAE 
$ Fall fate upon us, _ : ith ſome new ſlam or other, nothing to the matter Mt: 
memories ſhall never ſtink behind us. | And ſuch a frown, as would fink all before her Sy ik ; | 
Dem. Selenews, great Seleucus. She takes her Chamber z come,we ſhall not be the laſt ſools. wt, 
$4. The Prince calls,” Sir. | 2 Gent. Not by a hundred I hope; tis a fringe wenth 4} 
7-n. Thou ſtock of nobleneſs, and courteſie, Ant. This rews me up till bicke "n 
Moo Father ofthe War P a 
1e, What means the Prince now? | [Erter Celia, and Ladics behind her. 
Dem. Give me my Standard here. een. Here ſhe comes, Sir. 
His anger's melted. -: EO Ant. Then be you one : and take the Women with y 
_ Hen ynagy ___ e his priſoners, _ And lay thoſe Jewels 4 her way. Mt 
af felt the botinty of that noble nature, Cel. If 1 ſtay longer 
al your hands, and bear theſe Colours to him I ſhall number as many Lovers as Lazs did ; 
. - . . ? I ” 
p _ - I ; take it Souldier. _ a pn me? upon my Conſcience, 
mean? a dozen Horſes given me this morning, 
Den. Thou baſt won it, bear it off; I'le ev'n ſet upa Troop, and turn She-ſouldier 
F ad draw thy. men home whileſt we wait upon thee | A good diſc p - P h h q bound 
Cu aers, X | | $7 1creet wench now, that were not hideboun 
Sd. You ſhall have all our Countries. - Might raiſca fine cſtate here, and ſuddenly : (where 
byj. Pol, All by Heaven, Sir. '-*» {| For theſe warm things will give their Souls I can gono 
De. | willnot havea ſtone, a buſh, abramble, + Without a world of offerings to my Excellence : 
ia the way of courteſie, Ple ſtart ye, -- I am a Queen, a Goddeſſe, 1 know not what ———- 
L >, make a lane through all the Army, And no conſtellation in all Heaven, but I ovt-thine it 
# __ have ſubdu'd vs, may-march through us. And they have found out now I have no eyes 
ig _ wn BY w ſuch goodneſs, Of mortal lights, but certain influences, 
| . 3 Foe +? : Strange vertuous lightnings, humane nature ſtarts at 
[ob mr ba nas o, march through me fairly, And I can kill my twenty ina morning, 
On Mi is ela onOUr, great Seleucmd. With as much eaſe now——- 
-n mak _ minds. oy | Ha! whatare theſe? new projects ? 
vs, © Tre riaon te me. 7 Where are my honourable Ladies? are you out too ? 
us: Moth peak now: [ Ex. with Drums, and Shouts. | Nay then ] muſt buy the ſtock, ſend me good Carding : 
5 of Lu tip - at a ſure piece of bravery I hope the Princes hands be not in this ſport; 
| » theſe men are won by ti necks 1.0w : [ have not ſeen him yet, cannot hear from him, 


fnda Poſt away. i Andthat troubles me: all theſe were recreations 

| Had I but his ſweet company to laugh with me : 
What fellow's that? another Apparition ? 
This is the lovinglt Age: I ſhould know that face, 


Adus artus. Scena Prima. Sure I have ſeen't before, not long ſince neither. 
| Ant. She ſees me now: O Heaven, a moſt rare creature! 
Enter Antigonus, and Menippus. : Cel. Yes, *tis the ſame : I will take no notice of ye, 
- :ATO aptnets; , | But if I do not fit ye, let me fry for't; 
ptneſs in her ? Is all this Cackling for your egg ? they are fair ones, 
Wy Excellentrich nodenks too; and may ſtumble 


A good ſtaid mind, but 1can go thus by 'em ; 
My honeſt friend 9p you ſet off theſe Jewels ? 
Wit not Ant. Set 'em off, Lady ? 
Men, the ths, M Cel. I mean, ſcll *em here, Sir ? 
Ar, Have ye put th Sad Ant. She's very quick ; for ſale they are not meant ſure. 
Mes, All ? bf when youths upon her ? Cel. For ſanctity I think much leſs: good even Str. 
lare been ſtudied 7 Ant. Nay noble Lady, ſtay : *ris you mult wear 'tEm : 
lke ſomany whe! fas catcha beauty, Never look ſtrange, they are worthy your beſt beauty, 
RN nn Eephagt—— Cel. Did you ſpeak to me? | 
4ir, avs We UC. Ant.” To you or to noneliving: | 
$10 matter: a : To you they are ſent, to you they are facrificed. 
UMen. Not to be k mTaerd well? C4. Vie never look a Horſe 'th* mouth that's given : 
4. | muſt ſee pos TOOK, GT: I thank ye, Sir : Ple ſend one to reward ye. 
Pal : | e-/nt. Do you never ask who ſent 'em ? 
& 2 Gentle | C*i, Never I: 
| Gow, 1 offered all 1 hg as _—_ Nor riever care, ifit bean honeſt end, 

"14 her thr all the d, on cou Id think of, That end's the full reward, and thanks but flubber it ; 
2Gor, She dies top t eo th* compaſs, I thick. | If it be ill, 1 will not orge the acquaintance. | 
Ttoour Age Utti Court, to plant here *Ant. This has a ſoul indeed : pray let me tell ye—- 

J ity; (el. 1 care not if ye do, fo _ do it hanfomly, <a | 
| D | 
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| Cel. But ſay Lihould believe: why arc theſe ſent me ? 


| Whocan ſend fuch as theſe, bat a King only ? 
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And not ſtand picking of your wards, | | 


Ant, The Kiag ſeat 'em. : 

(i. Away, 4k thou art ſome fooliſh kelow, = . 
And now I think thou haſt ſtole *em £00; the King Ent 'em ? 
Alas good man, wouldſt thou make me believe | 
He has nothing to do with things of theſe worths, 

Bvt wantonly to flung <m ? he's an old man, 

A good old man, they fay too: | dare bwear 

Full many a year ago he left theſe gambols: 
Here, take your trinkcts. 

Am. Sure I do gotlye, Lady. 

Cel. 1 know thou lyelt extreamly, damaaiy : 
Thou liaſt a lying face. / 
| Aut, | was never thus ratled, | 


And why art thou the McGenger? whoart thou ? 
Ante. Lady, look on *em wiſely, and then conluer 


And, to what beauty can they be oblations, 
But only yours? For me that am the carrier, 
Tis only fit you know I am his feryant 
And have fuifil'd his will. | 
Ce. You are ſhort and pithy 
What mult my beauty do for theſe? 
Ant. Sweet Lady, 'f 
You catnot be fo hard of underſtanding, . 
When a King's ſayour ſhines upou ye glorioully, 
And ſpeaks his Jove in theſe ———— 
Cc. Othen love's the matter 3 
Sir-reverence loye: now I begin to feel ye: 
And | ſhould be the Kings Whore, a brave title; 
And go as gloriousas the Sun, O brave ſtill; 
The ctuct Commandrets of his Concubincs, 
Hurricd from place to place to imcet his pleaſures. 
Ant. Adeviliſh fobtil wench, but a rare ſpirit (dry, 
{+#l. And wheti the good old ſpunge had fuckt my youth 
And left ſome of his Royal aches in my bones - 
When rime ſhall rell me 1 have plough'd my hile up, - 
An caſt long, furrows in my face to link me. 
Ant, You muſt not think fo, Lady. 
Cel. Then can theſe, Sir, [ & 
Theſe precious things, the price of youth and beauty 3 
This ſhop here of f6in-offerivgs ſet me off again ? 
Cdn it reſtore me chaſte, young, innocent ? 
Purge me to what | was? add to my memot y 
An honeſt and a noble tame? The Kings device 
The fin's as univerſal as the Snn 18, 
And lights an evertaſting Turch to ſhame me. 
A+. Doyou hold ſolleight account ofa great Kings favour, 
That all knees bow to purchaſe ? 
Cel, Prethee peace : 
If thon knewlt how 1/1 favouredly thy tale becomes thee, 
And what ill root it takes---——- (> 
Art. You will be wiſer, 
(1. Could the King find no ſhape to ſhift his pander into, 
But reverend Age ? and one fo like bimfelf too? — 
A-t. She has tound me our. 
C1. Coen the world with gravity ? 


| A914. Manya tune. 


; Prethee refoive me one thing, do's the King love thee ? 
| Ax Ithinkhedo's. 

| C-. It ſeems fo by thy Office: 

He loves thy uſe, and when that's ended, hates thee : 

| Thou ſcemelt to me a Soulicr. 

| Ant, Yes, 1 am one, 

Ce. And haſt tought tor thy Country ? 


| - Gil. Maybe, commandetoo? 
| t Art. | have done, Lady. 

; Gl, Owretched man, bclow the ſtate of pity! 
Cant thou forget thou wert begot in honour ? 

A lire Companion fora King ? a Souldier ? 

; Whoſe Noblencfs dare feel no want, but Enemies ? 
,Canit thou forget this, aud decline ſo wretchedly, 


' 


| Torat the bread of Baydy, of baſe Bawdry 2: 


” = "IN _ 


Feed on the ſcum of Sin? fling thy ward fromthe) © 
Diſhonour to the noble name that norſed thee? © 
, beg diſeaſes: lee them be thy Armours, 
Thy fights, the flames of Luſt, and their toulifaes. 
An, Why then l ama King, and mine OWn Speai 
; Cel. And las freeas you, mine own Diſpoſer. © 
There, take your Jewels; let them pive them luftres 
You'l feema Devidelſe, -” 
Aw. command ye ſtay. _ 
C:1. Bejuſt, I am commanded. 
Ant. 1 will not wrong yc. 
Cel. Then thus lowfalls my duty. 
Ant. Can ye love me ? 
Say [, and all l hayve—— 
{cl. I cannot love ye, 
Withoutthe breach of faith I cannat hear ye; 
Ye hang upon my love, like frolts on Lilies : 
I can dye, but | cannot love: you arc anſwer'd. | 
Azt. 1 ault find apter means, Hove her truly, (6, 


That have dark Livesand Souls 'wear 'em your fl 


SCENE Il. 
Enter Demetr. Leon, Lieu, Gent. Sould. ardHift 


Dem. thither do you ſay ſhe 18 come ? 

Hoſt. Yes Sir, 1am ſurc on't : 
For whileſt I waited upon ye, putting my Wite intrif 
I know not by what means, but the King found her, 
And hither ſhe was brought ; how, or to what end. | 

Dem, My Father found her ? 

Hoſt. So my Wife informs me. 

Dem. Leomind,.. pray draw off the Souldiers, 


'| I would a while be private. 


Leon. Fall off Gentlemen, 
The Prince would be alone. 
Dep, is he ſo cunning ? 
There i3 ſome trick.inthis and you muſt know it, 
And he an agent too: which if it prove fo—— 
Hoſt. Pull me to'picces, Sir. 
Dem. My Father found her ? h 
My Father brought her hither ? went ſhe willingly? 
Hoſt, My Wite:ſayes full of doubts. 
Dem, I cannot blame her, 
No more: there's notruſt, no faith in mankind, 


Enter Antigonus, Menippus, Leontius, 4d Souldiert 


Ant, Reep her up cloſe, he mult not come to ſee her; 
You are welcome nobly now, welcome home Gentleme 
You have donea courteous ſervice on the Enemy 
Has tyed his Faith for ever; you ſhall find it; 
Ye are not now in's debt Son : ſtill your fad looks? 
Leontue, what's the matter ? 

Leo. Truth Sir, I know not. 
We have been merry Gnce we went. 

Lieu, [ feel it. 

Ant. Come, what's the matter now ? do you wart mal 
Sure he has heard o'th* wench. 

Dem, Is that a want, Sir ? 

[ would fain ſpeak to your Grace. 

Ant. You may do freely. 

Dem. And not deſerye your anger ? : 

Ant, That ye may too. : (9 

Dem, There wasaGentlewoman, and ſometimes! 
Which 1 thought well of Sir; your Grace conceives F: 

Ant. 1 do indeed, and with much grict conceive jt 
With full as much grief as your Mother bare you- 
There was ſuch a Woman : would 1 might as well lay, 
There was no ſuch, Demetrius, 

Dem, She was vertuous, | 
And therefore not unfit my youth to love her : 

She WAS AS fair —— . 

Ant, Her beauty Ile proclaim toa, 

To be as rich asever raighd in Woman; 
But tow ſhe made that good, the D:vil knows. 


[ Ex. Leo. and 


— 


The Humourons Lieutenant, 


— a —_ 


— OHeaven! 
you apt ſhipwrack of thine honour : 
hs a A pride to ſhew your follies, 
A. em, and all the world ſhall view 'em. 
hatheat is this? the Kings eyes ſpeak his anger. 
-n haſt abns'd thy youth, drawn tothy fellowſhip 
| i of Artsand Arms, A cnn kiſſes, 
"11 and ſoft heats Of a Harlot. 


Jem. Good Sir, miſtake her not. 


itch, a Sorcereſs: 

Ad Ia ouch ; and hear Demetrius, 
1+ has ſo dealt upon tby bloud with charms, 
niſl ks Olacks up al thy vertues ; : 

thee back from what thou ſprungſt from, glorious. 
Dew. O Heaven, that any tongue but his durlt ſay this: 
at any heart durſt harbour it! Dread Father, 
flor the innocent the gods allow us 


To bend our knees—— — Xs aa 
' Ar, Amay, thou art bewitch'd ſtill, 
Nowh the be dead, her power ſtill lives upon thee. 
Dead? O ſacred Sir: dead did you ſay ? 
4s. She isdead, fool. 
Dem. It is not poſſible : be not ſo angry, 
he is faln nnder your ſad diſpleaſure, 
Ir any thing but dead, ſay ſhe is baniſhed, 
rent a crime, and Ple believe it, Sir., 
Art, Dead by the Law : we found her Hell, and her, 
pean her Charms and Spells, for which ſhe periſh'd 
iſhe confeſt ſhe drew thee to thy ruine, 
odpurpos'd it, purpos'd my Empires overthrow. 
bem, But is ſhe dead ? was there no pity Sir ? 
ler youth err'd, was there no mercy ſhown her ? 
[ye look on her face, when ye condemn'd her ? 
fr. [look'd into her heart, and there ſhe was hideous. 
Dew. Catrſhe be dead ? can vertue fall untimely ? 
tr, She is dead, deſervingly ſhe died. 
ben, 1 have done then. | 
Vmatchleſs ſweetneſs, whither art thou vaniſhed ? 
Itdou fair ſoul of all thy Sex, what Paradiſe - 
al thou idrich'd and bleſt ? I am your ſon, Sir, 
Adtoall you ſhall command ſtand moſt obedient, 
Wy a little time I muſt intreat you 
ondy to forget her, *twill not be long, Sir, 
Cllongafter it; art thou dead {elia, 
amy poor wench ? my joy, pluckt green with violence : 
Var ſreet fower, farewel; Come, thou deſtroyer 
non, thou melter of the ſoul, dwell with me 3 
Mel! with me ſolitary thoughts, tears, cryings, 
Mung that loves the day, love me, or ſeek me, 
King that loves his own life haunt about me : 
Lore, I charge thee, never charm mine eyes more, 
MY ne're betray a beauty to my curles: 
X [ſhall curſe all how, hate all, forſwear all, 
I rerB4 brood of fruitful nature yex at, 
| True wasall, and 1 nothing — [ Ex. & Gent. 
woe ion inuſt be maintained, 
2 0 . 
p tape can at mine own pleaſure 
”_ 'T1ght again: wait your inſtruction 
oa agg 0 pr pln " 
welcome home all 
- Health to your Majeſty. 
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5 CExi Antig. &c. 


; Thoy wenteſt along the Pg how canſt thou tell? 


/ tings but Fam ſure 'tis ſo: 


Lſtaid behind, 


Les, W 
Le All 


bs 


Abou a Wench) ne A 


Lu. Where is this Wench, « | 
| Pate. good Colonel? 
wy Free hold thy Peace : who calls thee focounſel? | 


Pry. 


Lieu. Why, if there be a Wench 
Leo. *Tis fit thou know her : 


Enter 2 Gentlemen. 


That I'le fay for thee, and as fit thou art for her, 
Let her be mewed or ſtopt : how is it Gentlemen ? 
1 Gent, He's wondrous diſcontent, he'l ſpeak to no man. 

2 Gent. Has taken his Chamber clote,admits noentrance; 
Tears in his eyes, and cryings out. | 

Hoſt. *Tis fo, Sir, 

And now I wiſh my ſelf half hang'd ere [ went this journey. 

Leo, What is this Woman ? 

Lieg. I. 

Hoſt. 1 cannot tell ye, 

But handſome as Heaven. 

Leu. She is not ſo high I hope, Sir. 

Leo. Where is ſhe ? 

Lick. I, that would be known. 

Leo. Why, Sirrah. 

Hoſt. 1 cannot ſhow ye neither 
The King has now diſpos'd of her. 

Leo. T here lyes the matter : 

Will he admit none to come to comfort him ? | 

I Gent. Not any near, nor, let *em knock their hearts out, 
Will never ſpeak. - 

Lien. *Tis the beſt way if he have her ; bk. 
For look you,a man would be loth tobe diſturb'diin's paſtime; | + 
*Tis every good mans caſe. 

Leo. *Tisall thy living, 
We mult not ſuffer this, we dare not ſuffer it : 
For when theſe tender ſouls meet deep afflictions, 
They are not ſtrong enough to ltruggle with'em, 
But drop away as Snow does, from a mountain, 
Andin the torrent of their own ſighs ſink themſelves : 
[ will, and mult ſpeak to him. 

Liew; So mult I too: 
He promiſed me a charge. 

Leo. Of what? of Children 
Upon my Conſcience, thou haſt a double company, 

And all of thine own begectting already. | 

Lieu. That's all one, 

[le raiſe *em toa Regiment, and then command *em, 
When they turn diſobedient, unbeget 'em: 
Knock *em o'th* head, and put in new. 
Leo. A rare way, 
But for all this, thou art not valiant enough 
To dare to ſee the Prince now ? 

Liex. Do ye think he's angry ? 

I Gent, Extreamly vext. th 

2 Gent, To the endangering of any man comes near him. 

1 Gent, Yet, if thou couldit but win himout, 

What e're thy ſuit were, 
Believe it granted preſcatly. 

Leo. Yet thou mult think though, 
Thar in the doing he may break upon ye, 
And— 

Lies. If he do not kill me. 

Leo. There's the queſtion. 

Lieu. For half 4 dozen hurts. 

Leo. Art thou ſo valiant? - 

Lieu. Not abſolutely ſo neither : no it cantiot be, 

I want ry impoſtumes, and-my things about me, 
YetTle Re 0” | 

Leo, *T will be rare ſport, : SY 
Howe're it take "Load thy hand ; if thou doſt this, 
Ple raiſe thee up a horſe Troop, take my word for't. - 

Lieu. What may be done by humane man. 


Leo. Let's go then. | ; | 
I Gent. Away before he cool: he will celapſcelſe. CEx. 


SCENE lIl. 
Enter Antigonus, Menippus; 4nd Leucippe. 
Ant. Will ſhe not yield 4 
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Lev. 
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204 T be Humonrous Lieutenant. 
| F mmnn mm — — 
eg SPY Les. Here's no man waits. >. 
- For all we can urge to het; | IE : 8 

nei marry ber, the laugltd extreamly, = | 2 Gem. H'as givena charge that none lay, > 

7 on Neraif'd like thunder. Nor none ſhall come within the hearing of him . 

-3% en 1 : a ter Dare ye go forward ? 
5. Garigine eg egnnet | Lien, Let me put on my SKull firſt, | 
| Emer Magician wah a Row!. My head's almol? beaten into rh” pap of an Apple. 

Imuf?, and will obtain her, 1 am aſhes elſe. _ | Are there no Guns i'th* door ? 

Are all the Philters in? Charms, Powder, Roots ? Leo. TheRogue will do it. . 

«Map. They arc all in; and now 1 only ſtay And yet | know he has no Stomach to't. [5 

The invocation of ſome helping Spirits. Lien. What loop- holes are there when I knock fy * 
Ant, To vour work then, and diſpatch. For thoſe may pepper me ? I can perceive none. 

Mas. Sit {lill, and tearnot. Leo. How he views the Fortification. 

Lea: Ihall ner endure theſe fights. Lies. Farewel Gentlemen, 

An. Away with the Woman : go wait without. 1f I be kill'd- : 

Ls. \When the [Devil's gOnc, pray call me, [ Ext. | Lro. We'll ſee thee buried bravely. Woof 

Ar. Be ture you make it powerful enough, Linu, Away, how ſhould 1 know that then? Pll kagy 

Mu. Pray doubt not——- He Conjures, Pray heaven he ſpeak ina low voice now to comfortne. 
" | | | feel I have no heart to't : —— Is't well, Gentlemes) 

ASONGC. | Colonel, my Troop | 
Xie from the Shades below, gn aig angry 

7 , ww a7 Maa as bi L . > 

- ” A *. tag 2-4 | Here is a window, I will ſee, ſtand wide, 

Bil __ 4 % ig Fr Rig By— he's charging of a Gun. 

Upon ths Cup, what ever may Compe! Ne es m _ TEL « 

By power ful Charms, and unreſited Spell. Iere $ cog y In NISTOOM, 

X Ps. Liex. O *twas a fire-ſhovel : 

A Heart un warm'd to melt in Loves deſiresy : ; , 
| 'T' +: ; Now I'll knock louder; if he fay who's there ? 

Deftll ento thu Liquor all your fires | SE WHY % | 

Heats, lonowngs, tears, AS ſure he has fo much manners, then will [ anſwer hy 

Bu hot = frozen fears} So finely & demurely ; my Troop Colone!— (kneck: lu 

Tha 7 way know, that h af all power defied, 1 Gent. Rnock louder, Fool, he hears not. 

Art 11 4 power that will not be demed. Lien. Youfool, do you. 

| Do and you dare now. 
' 1GWFER., 1 Gent. I do not undertakeit. | (math 
Te qa WE | Licx. Then hold your peace, and meddle with your on 
I Obey, I Obey | Leo. Now he will knock. [_ Knocks lou 
And am come to view the day, Liex. Sir, Sir, wilPt pleaſe you hear Sir ? 
Brought along, all may compel, . | Your Grace, Til look again, what's that ? 
All the Earth has, andowr Hell : Leo. He's there now. 
Here's a __ — on Lord! How he ſtares! I ner yet ſaw him thus alter: 
This will make ber ſweat an hour, Stand now, and take the Troop. | 

Then wito ſuch flames ariſe, Lieu. Wonld [ were in't, 

A therſand joys will not ſuffice. And a good horſe under me: I muſt knotk apain, 

_—_ _ — Bros: ie waph —_ --þ _— ends: he comes now, 

"I # f . 5 | o 1 L1VC——- 

oye Ro irs Por pf cryed, L:o. The Troop's thine own Boy. 

Heart's Medea's Charm, with which Enter Demetrius, a P:ſtol. 

Jaſons heart ſhe dd bewrtch, Dem, What deſperate fool, ambitious of his ruine! 

rap” ic ner pv *L Lew. On Father would deſire ye,Sir,to come to cinnt 
97 ſhe mate fhe LIDYAN fp. Dem. Thou art no more. 

Tha: dull roer plucke from Lethe flood, Lew. Now, now, now. now; 

Pat ori ail fare thourhts, aud Pod. Dem, Poor Conveh's. 
Theſe 1 ftir tus, rownd, round, round, Why do I aim at thee ? * (Ex 
Whulft our loght feet beat the ground. Leo. His fear has kill'd him. 
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Afxg. Now Sir, "tis full, and whoſocver drinks this Enter Leucippe with a Pow!. 
Shall violently coat upon your perſon, 2 Gent. ] proteſt he's almoſt ſtiff: bend him and rublit 
And never ſtep nor cat unfatisfice : Hold his Noſecloſe, yon, if you be a woman 
>0 many hours "twill work, and work with Violence Help us a little : here's'a man near periſh'd. 
And thoſe expired, "ts done, * You have my att, Sir. Lex. Alas alas, I bave nothing here about me. 
Look to my Bowl; PH run in preſently 


« y ar + 
» <4 


3 6. = Phe | And fetch fome water : bend him, and ſet hin ypwarts. 
Ant, See him rewarded liberalfy—-— Lencippe, \ Leo. A goodly man—— [Ex 
Here, take this bowl, and when ſhe calls for Wine next, | Here's a brave heart : he's warm again: you ſhall not 
Be fare you give her this, and fee her drink it , | Leave us i th? lurch fo, Sirrah. 
D-lay no time when ſhe calls next. "if 2 Gent. Now he breaths too. © 
Len. | ſhall, Sir, | Leo. If we had butany drink to raiſe his Spirits 
Avit, Let none ell touch it on your life. What's _ '' th* Bowl? upon my life, good L19!% 
Les. Ll am charg qd, Sif. 1: : | She would not own 1t Elſe, ; 
) 44, Nowif ſhe have an antidote art let her "ſcape me. I Gent, He fees. 
| [ Exeunt- Leo. Luok vp Boy. 
Emre 1,contids, Lieutenant, Gent. thing rpg OP; _ ere : oft; ts po thee. 
. . , : ung. uide 1t to his mout lows hearti!y- 
' Gent, There's the door, Licutenunt, if you dare doany | 2 Gert, Oh! fear and ws ys tis0 
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b ' 
| 6 ; | m"_ - » 
_—_ ſve the Prince, he mult not live thus ; 
hes 2ran hone hence from ye. | 
Well fi — [Exeum Gent. and Licu. 


Enter Levcippe with water. 
1, Here, here : where's the ſick Gentleman ? 


* He's up, and gone, Lady. >. 
40 pry > 5,9 ſolate. 

Ls. He muſt fl thank. ye 3 UF 
eleft that in a Cup here dl him comfort, 

La. Thatin the Bowl ? 
{#, Yes truly, very much comfort, 
|. 4rank it off, and after it ſpoke luſtily. 

[a. Did he drink it all? 


La. All off. ; 

La. The Devil choak him; —_ 

2m undone: þ' as twenty Devils in him ; 
1ndoge for ever, left he none ? 

Le. | think not. 

[a No, not a drop : what ſhall become of me now ? 
Wd he no where elſe to ſwound? a vengeance ſwound 
Idane, undone, undone: ſtay, I can lye yet (him: 
x wear too at a pinch, that's all my comfort. 

alto him;1 ſay look to him, &but mark what follows. Ex. 


Enter Demetrius. 


la. What a Devil ails the Woman ? here comes the 
Iu ſoch a ſadneſs 0n his Tace, as ſorrow, (Prince again, 
tow her ſelf but poorly imitates. 
of Sorrows 0n that. heart that caus'd it. 
| Im, Why might ſhe not be falſe and treacherous to me? 
found ſo by my Father ? ſhe was a Woman, 
many a one of that Sex, young and fair, 
kllof faith as ſhe, have fallen, and foully. 
ls. tis a Wench! O that I knew the circumſtance. 
be. Why might not, to preſerve me from this ruine, 
(ekring loſt her honour, and abuſed me, | 
My lather change the forms o'th* coins, and execute 
Wager 0n a fault ſhe ne'r committed, 
uxto keep me ſafe ? why ſhould I think ſo? 
enever was tome, but all obedience, 
nels, and love, 
lu, How heartily he weeps now ? 
mr: pot wept this thirty years, and upward ; - 
(nw, if [ dehang'd I cannot Fold from't : 
Fieves me to the heart. : 
a Who's tet thas inects me? 
| Un, of him that mocks ye: I grieve trul 
Fn, aunty to ſee you thus, Sir: n ” 
-n fithyin my power, gods are my witneſs, 
ver he be that took your ſweet peace from you ; 
a not fo old yet, nor want 1 ſpirit 
Des, No more of that, no more Leontins, 
.— 8c Tre the gods: our part. is ſufferance : 
*wel, I ſhall not ſee thee ng, | (in't; 
* mk Ste mp cauſe,l en there is a woman 
Serge ' dare you tr | er ? 
et Prince, the canſe> you try JFAar Souldier 
_ not, Gare not tell it, 
an honeſt man ire n« 
ls. Will ye be terry then ? "TENT Wag 
a wondrous merry. 


= Ti Wondrous well: you think now this becomes ye. 


ane Ns us rin o_ not handſomely ; 

3 you would ſwear I were an 1eht : 
han aſs; whing for a Wench ? OSA; 
La. Inill not leave =, : 

re ye.f : 
Ms ln} 


J 


| Leo. For that you may have any where for fix pence, 
And adear penny-worthi too, - 
Dem. Nay, then you are troubleſome. 


Leo. Not half fo troubleſom as you are to your ſelf, Sir- 
Was that brave Heart mate to pant for a P:4Cket : OY 
And now ith” dog-days too, when nothing dare love! 
That noble Mind to melt away and moulder 
For a hey nonny, nonny! Would | had a Glaſs here, 

To ſhew ye what a pretty toy ye are turn'd to. 
Dem, My wretched Fortune. 
Leo. Will ye but let me know her ? 
[once turn Bawd: go to, they are good mens offices 
And not fo contemptible as we take %em for : ; 
And if ſhe be above ground, and a Woman ; 
I ask no more; I'll bring her o* my back, Sir, 
By this hand I will, and I had as lieve bring the Devil , 
| care not who ſhe be, nor where I have her ; 
And in your arms, or the next Bed deliver her, (galliard. 
Which you think fitteſt, and when you have dauc'd your 
1Jem. Away, and foolto them are ſo affected ; 
O thouart gone, and all my comfort with thee ! 
Wilt thou. do one thing for me ? 
Leo. All things i' th? World, Sir, 
Of all dangers. <_ 

Dem. Swear. Feo. I will, 

Dem. Come near me-no more then. 

Leo. How ? 

Dem, Come no more ncarane : 

Thou art a plague-ſore to me 

Leo, Give you good ev'n Sirz 
If you be ſuffer'd thus, we ſhall have ſine ſport. 

l will be ſorry yet. My 


Enter 2 Gentlemen. 


1 Gent. How now, how does he ? IN 
Leo. Nay, if 1 tell ye, hang me, or any manelſe 
That hath his ninctcen wits; he has the bots I think, 
He groans, and roars, and kicks. 
2 Gent. Will he ſpeak yet ? 
L-o. Not willingly : 
Shortly he will not ſee a man ; if ever 
I look'd upon a Prince ſo metamorphos'd, 
So jugghd into] know not what, ſhame take me 3 
This *cis to be in love. 
1 Gene. |s that the cauſe on't?: FE 
Leo. What is it not the cauſe of but bear-baitings* 
And yet it ſtinks much like it: out upon't; | 
What giants, and what dwarffs, what owls and apes, (it, 
What dogs, and cats it makes us? men that are poſſeſt with 
Live as if they had a Legion of Devils in em, 
And every Devil of a ſeveral nature; | 
Nothing but Hey- paſs, re-paſs: where's the Lientenant ? 
Has he gather*d up the end on's wits again ? 
1 Gent. He isalive: but you that talk of wonders, 
Shew me but ſuch a wonder as he is now. | 
Leo. Why? he was ever at the worſt a wonder. _ 
2 Gent, He is now moſt wonderful z a Blazer now, Sir. 
Leo. What ails the. Fool ? ad what Star reigns now 
We have fach Prodigies? (Gentlemen 
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2 Gent, *T will pole your heaven-hunters 3 
He talks now of the King, no other language, 
And with the King as he imagines, hourly. | 
Courts the King, drinks tothe King, dies for the Ring, 
Buys alb-the Pictures of the King, wears the Kings colours. 
Leo. Does he not lye i'th' King ſtreet too ? 
1 Gent. HMc's going thither, | 
Makes prayers for the King, in ſundry languages, 
Turns all bis Proclamations into metre, _ 
Is really in love with the Kiog, moſt dotingly, 
And ſwears Adonis was a Devil to him : | 
A ſweet King, a moſt comely King, and ſuch a Kin — 
* 2 Gem. Then down on's marrow-honesz O exccl;entBing 


Thus he begins, Thou Light, and Life of Creatures, 


Angel-ey'd King, voucblaſcat length thy favour ; 
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The Hamonrous Lieutenant, 


And oceeds to inciſion : what think ye of this ſorrow ? 
7. Gs - Will as familiarly kiſs the King horſes 
As they pa$s by him : ready to raviſh his footmen. 
Lee. Why, this 4 above Ela ? 
t how comes this? | 
T. Gert. Nay that's to underſtand yet, * hoſe 
But thus it is, and this part but the pooreſt, (thele. 
T world make a man leap over the Moon to ſee hirn act 
2 Gent. With ſighs as thoogh his heart would break: 
Cry like a breech!'d boy, not cat a bit. 
| Leo, 1 muſt go ſee him preſently, 
For this is ſuch a gig, for certain,Gentlemen, 


| The Fiend rides on a Fiddle-ſtick. 


2 Gert. 4 think ſo. 
Lee, Can ye guide me tO 
To ſce the miracle. : 
1 Gent. We ſure ſhall ſtart him. 
SCENE V. 
Enter Antigonus «»d Leucippe. 
eAnt. Are you ſbre ſhe drankit ? 
Les. Now mult I lye moſt confidently. 
Yes Sir, ſhe has drunk it off. 
eAnt. How works it with her ? oo 
' Len. | ſeeno alteratioa yet. Art. There will be, 
For he is the greateſt Artiſt living made it. 
Where is ſhe now ? : 
Les, She is ready to walk out, Sir. 
Am. Stark mad, | know ſhe will be. 
Lex. So | hope, Sir. 
Am. She knows not of the Prince ? 


him for half an hour? Tam his 


[ Exenyt. 


Les. Of no man livin — 
Am, How dol look? , do my cloaths become me ? 

| am not very grey. 

Leu. Avery youth, Sir, 
Upon my maiden-hcad as ſinug as April: 
Heaven bleſs that ſweet face, *twill undo a thouſand , 
Many a ſoft heart muſt ſob yet, e'r that wither, 
Your Grace can give content enough. 


Enter Celia with a Book, 


Amt . | think fo. 
Lex. Here ſhe comes, Sir. ' 
Ant. How ſhall I keep her off me ? 
Go, & perfume the room: make all things ready. [Ex. Leu, 
Cel. No hope yet of the Prince ! no comfort of him! 
They keep me mew'd up here, as they mew mad folks, 
No company but my affiftions. 
This roya! Devil again! ſtrange, how he haunts me ! 
How like a poyſon'd potion his eyes fright me ! 
Has made tymſclf handſome foo. 
Art. Do you look now, Lady? 
You will leap anon. 5 
* Cel Curl'Jand perfum'd ? I ſmell kim, 
He looks on's legs too, ſure he will cut a caper ; 
God-a-mercy, dear December, | 
Am. O do you ſmile now , 


Cel. Sir. 
Amt. like thoſe coorteſies well; come hither and kiſs me. 
Ce/. Tamreading, Sir, of a ſhort Treatiſe here, 


. He fayshere, that an Old Mans looſe defire 

Is like the Glow-worms light, the Apes ſo wonder'd at : 
Which when t ſticks, and laid upor't, 
And blew, and blew, turn'd rail, and went out preſently : 
m_ -- _ ce he Lon their loves, 

aint >mells of dying Flowers, carry no comforts; 
They're — ſtinking foggs, ſo thick and muddy, 
ws _ = _ cannot beat through %'em, 

. How's this 7 is this the potion ? ſtill; 
Pomeiſponce Loa potion ? you but fool ſtill; 
CG. Avyouarc juſt and honeſt: 

1 know I love and hokone you : admire you, 


P—__ 


t kncwit would work with you; come hither pretty one. | 


| 


{ That's call'd the Vanity of Luſt : has yourGrice ſeenit? 


Art. This makes againſt me, fearfully againg _ 
Cel. But as you bring your power to perſecyee -. 
Your traps to catch mine innocence to rob me, * 


| As you lay out your luſts to overwhelm-me, 


Hell never hated good, as hate you, Sir; 

AndI dere tell it ro your face: What glory 

Now after all your Conquelts got, your Titles, 

The ever-living memories rais'd to you, 

Can my defeat be ? my poor wrack, what triumph? 

And when you crown your ſwelling Cups to fortux 

What honourable tongue can ſing tny ſtory» ' 

Be as your Emblem 1s, a gorious Fs 

Sct on the top of all, to light all perteQly: 

Be as your office is, a god-like Juſtice, 

Into all ſhedding equally your Vertues. (»h 
Ant. She has drencht me now , now | admire ha» 

So young, ſo nobly ſtrong, I never taſted: : 

Can nothing in the power of Kings perſwade ye? 
Cel. No, nor that power command me. 
ent. Say I ſhould force ye? 

[ haveitin my will. Cel. Your will's a poor one; 

And though it be a King's Will, a deſpiſed one. 

Weaker than Infants legs, your will's in ſwadling Cing 

A thouſand ways my will has found to check ye; 

A thouſand doors to *ſcape ye, 1 dare dye, Sir; 

As ſtiddenly I dare dye, as you can offer : 

Nay, ſay you had yonr Will, fay you had raviſt'd ne, 


-| Perform'd your loſt, what had you purchas'd by it? 


What Hononr won ? do you know who dwells above, 


| And what they have prepar'd for men turn'd Devils? 


Did you never hear their thunder ? ftart and trembly 
Death ſitting on your bloud, when their fires viſit ug 
Wall nothing wring you thendo yot think ? fit hardhen 
And hke a Snail curl round about your Conſcience, 
Biting and ſtinging: will you not roar too late then? 
Then when you ſhake in horrour of this Villainy, 
Then wil Irife a Star in Heaven, and ſcorn ye. (xﬆh 
Art. Luſt, how I hate thee now ! and lovethis ſig 
Will you be my Queen ? can that price purchaſe ye? 
Cel. Not all the World, I ama _ already, 
Crown'td by his Love, I muſtnot loſe for Fortune; 
| can give none away, ſell none away, Sir, 
Can lend no love, am not mine own Exchequer | 
For in anothers heart my hope and pcace lies, —( 
Ant. Your fair hands, Lady? for yet I am not yur 
To touch theſe Lips, in that ſweet Peace ye ſpoke ol 
Live now for ever, and I to ſerve your Vertues— 
(el. Why now you ſhow a god ! now1 kneel to ft; 
T his Sacrifice of Virgins Joy ſend to ye: 
Thus 1 hold up my hands to Heaven that touch'd yt, 
And pray eternal Bleſſings dwell about Je 
Ant. Vertue commands the Stars - riſe more than it 
Your preſent comfort ſhall be now my buſineſs. 
Cel. All my obedient ſervice waitupon ye. LEx [4 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Leontius, Gentlemen, ard Lieutenant 


Leo. Haſt thou Clean forgot the Wars ? 
Liu, Prithee hold thy peace. 
1 Gent, His mind's much elevated now. 
Leo. It feems fo. 
Surrah. 
Les. Iam ſo troubled with this Fellow. 
Leo. He will call me Rogyue anon. /t 
1 Gent, ”Tis ten to one elſe. | , ; 
Lies. O King that thou knewſt 1lov'd thee, ho#19 
And where O King, I barrel up thy beauty. : 
Leo. He cannot leave his Sutlerstrade, he W905 
Lex. O never, King. 
Leo. By this hand, whenl1 conſider —— 
Lex. My honeſt friend, you are a little fawc). 
1 Gent. Itold you you would have it. 
Ziew, When mine own worth ——— 
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bal "—_ and found fſothirig, 


;you theSite 
od ir denies this : will that ſa- 
 wattpeachatthing that honours thee? © | 
lea thing foevery Jet 2 thing ſtil! : 
—_— oh tithe ever, 


: 


Lover. 
refojution ſure 1 take it. 
d, or his brains nielted, 
{in lovewithz but the King, 
old Ki hitn too ? | 
"owl remember, what the fat woman warn'd me, 
/eremember, and look to him too : | 
tang if ſhe have not a hand in this: he's conjured, 
aſter him, 1 pity the poor Raſcal, . 
the mean tirhe Ile wait occaſion | 
mock upon the Prince. 
tet, Pra doe that ſeriouſly. 


SCENA VII. 
Enter Antigonus, Menippus, Lords. 


Ixrd, He's|very ill. 
kt | am very ſorry for't, 
much aſhamed 1 have wronged her innocence, 

Wing, guide her to the Princes lodgings, 

te lcare her to his love again. 

Aer, ] am glad Sit. 

In, He will peak to none. 

4, OI hall break that fitence 3 

quck, take fair attendance. 
Me, Yes Sir preſently, E Exit, 
are will find his tongae, I warrant ye his health too ; 
ada phyſick will not fail. 

bd, Fair work it. 

kr. We heat the Prinecs mean to viſit ug 
* yh truce. , 

 s$ thowght | 0. 

4n, Come: let's in then, 

ithink upon the nobleſt wayes to nicet *ertt. [ Exeart. 


SCENA VIII, 
Emer Leontius, 

is. There's no way now'ts get in'- all the light ſtopt 
| a Thea ſound of him, ay Hedyen + (too ; 
Fe 6 Violence : think he has more Soul, 
"+ —_ _ world 1 could but ſee once 
Ie Broans under; or Corte to know 
hy ſtnce, What noſe the there ? 

: groat!: here are coming ; 
"man too, Phe ſtand aloof, and view *em. Me 


"0 Enter Menippus, Celia, Lords. 
| i ye have been to blame in this point, 
Gee: The King might have pickt out too 

yy -invr m_ have tri'd his yalour. 
«1 nat thinks meant, Lady, 
*0Nto mend t.now: he's her 
Pg ir $ here you tell me ? 
May ha oa and the joy to ſee you only 
"a From that womans tongue, 

Uckeen her face too: Ple goe nearer : 


 [ Ex. ſerrrally. 


it this be ſhe, he has ſome cauſe of ſorrow : 
"Tis the ſame face; the ſame, moſt excellent woman 


Cel. This ſhould be Lord Leontins : I remember hint. 


Leo. Lady, I think ye khow me. 
Cel. Speak ſoft, good Souldier : 


| 1 do, and know ye worthy, know ye noble ; 


Know not me yet openly, as you love mc ; 
But let me ſee ye again, I'le fatisfic ye : 
| am wondrous glad to ſee thoſe eycs. 
Leo. You have charged me. 
Cel, You ſhall know where 1 am. 
Leo. 1 will not off yet : 
She goes to knock at's door : This muſt be ſhe 
The fellow told me of: right glad Iam on'r, 
He will bolt now for certain. | 
(1. Are ye within Sir ? 
Ple trouble you no more : 1thank your courteſie, 
Pray leave me now. 
All. Me. Wereſt your humble ſervants. [Ex.Me.c+e. 
Cel. So now my jivesare off: pray Heayett he be here ! 
Maſter,my royal Sir : do you hear whocalls ye ? 
Love, my Demetrixs. 
Leo. Theſe are pretty quail-pipes 
The Cock will Crow an6a. ita 
Ct. Can ye be drowſie, 
When I call at your Window ? 
Leo. | hear him ſtirring : 
Now he comes wondring out. 


Enter Demetrius, 


Dem. *Tis Cel:2s ſound fare : 
The ſweetnefs of that tongue draws all hearts to it ; 
There ſtands the ſhape too. . 
Leu. How he ſtares upon her ? | 
Dem. Ha? do mine eyes abufe me ? 
'Tis ſhe, the living Celia: your hand Lady ? 
Cel. What ſhould this mean ? 
Dem, The very ſelf fame {:a. 
(el. How do ye Sn? 
Dem. Only turn'd brave. 
[ heard you were dead my dear one,compleat, 
She is wondrous brave, a wondrous gallant Courtier. 


Dem. How came ſhe thus ?. 

(el. It was a kind of death Sir, 

I ſuffered in your abſence, mew*'d up here, 
' And kept conceal'd I know not how. 

Dem. Tis likely: 
How came you hither Ce{;a ? wondrous gallant : 
Did my Father ſend for ye ? 

Cel. So they told me Sir, 
And on command too. | 

Dem. | hope you were obedient ? 

Cel. I was fo ever 

Dem, And ye were bravely us'd ? 

(el. I wanted nothing: ; 

My maiden-head toa miote i'th* Sun, he's jealous : 
| muſt now phy the knave with him, thoogh I dye for'r, 
'Tis in my nature. 

Dem. Her very eyes are alter'd: _ 
Jewels, and rich ones too, I never faw yet — 
And what were thoſe came.for ye ? 

Cel. Monſtrous jealous : RS 
Have Lliv*d at the rate of theſe ſcorn'd queſtions ? 
They ſeem'd of good fort, Gentlemen. 

Dem, Kind men ? ; 

Cel. They were wondrovs kind : 

I was much beholding to 'em ; 
There was one eenippus SIT, 

Dem. Ha? 

- , Cel. One e Menippus , RR 
\ A notable merry Lord, and a good companion. 
Dem. And one ('barinthus too ? 

(el. Yes, ther was fuch a one. 


— - 


. Cl. How he ſurveyes me round? here has been foul play, 
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The Humourous Leeutonank 


Dem. And Timon ? 
{el. "lis molt true. 
Dem. And thou moſt treacherous : 
My Fathers bawds by—they never miſs courſe ; 
And were theſe daily with ye ? 

Cel. Every hour Sir. 

Dem. And was there not a Lady, a fat Lady? 

Gel. O yes ; a notable good wench. | 

Dem. The Devil fetch her. | 

Cel. 'Tis ev'n the merrieſt wench — 

Dem. Did ſhe keep with ye too? £5 

Cel. She was all in all ; my bed-fellowgeat with me, 
Brought me acquainted. 

Dem. You are well know here then? _ 

Ct There is no living here a ſtranger I think., 

Dem. How cauiic ye by this brave gown ? 

Cri, This is a poorone: 
Alas, I have twenty richer * « 
' Why, they are the pooreſt things, 
An4 fent me hourly too. | 

Dem. Is there no modeſtie ? 

No faithin this fair Sex ? 

Lee. What will this prove too? 

For yet with all my wits; I underſtand not. 


do you ſee theſe jewels ? 
to thoſe are ſent me, 


Allthat I left thee fair, and innocent, _ 
Sweet as thy youth, and carrying comfort in't 3 
All that I hoped for vertuous, is fled from tlice, 


{ Turn'd back, and bankrupt, 


* Les. By'r Lady, this cuts ſhrewdly. 


Thou glory of thy ſin; gothou Cclpis'd ane, 
And where there is no vertue, Aor NOVirgin, 
Where Chaſtity was never known, nor heard of ; 


Go thither, child of bloud, and ſing my doating, 
Cel. You do not ſpeak this ſerioully I hope Su , 

| did but jeſt with you, 

Dem. Look not upon me, 

There is more hell in thoſe cycs,than hell harbours ; 
And when they flame, more torments. 

Cel. Dare ye truſt me ? + 
You durft once even with all you kad:your love Sur? 
By this fair light I am honeſt. 

'Dem. Thou fabtle Cree, % 
Cait not vpon the maiden light eclipſes : 
Curic rot the day. 

C+/. Come, come, you ſhall not do this : : 
How fain you would ſeem angry now, to fright me ; 
You ate not in the ficld among your Enemies ; 
Come, I nit cool this courage, 

Dem. Out thou impudence, 

Thou ulcer of thy Sex, when 1 fuſt ſaw thee, 
| drew into mine eyes mine own deſtruCtian, 
T pull'd into my heart that ſudden poyſon, 


| That now conſumes my dear content to cinders : 


| am not now Demetrins, thou haſt chang'd me: 
Thou,woman, with thy thouſand wiles haſt chang'd mez 
Thou Serp-nt with thy angel-eyes haſt ain me, 
And where, before I touch'd on this fair ruine, 

| was a man, an: reaſon made, 'and mov'd me, 

Now one great lump of grief, 1 grow and wander, 
Cel. And as you are noble,do you think I did this ? 
Dem, Putall the Devils wings on, and flie from me. 
Ce!. | will go from ye, never more to ſee ye : 

[ will flie from ye, asa plague hangso're me; 
And through the progreſs of my lite hereafter ; 

= #9 ever 1 he I find a fool, a falſe man, 

One that ne're knew the worth of poliſh' ue : 
A baſe ſuſpetter of a Virgins oak a _ ; 
A child that flings away the wealth he cri'd for, 


wy will I call Demerr,us : that fool Demerrixs, 


Dem. Come hither ; thou art dead indecd, loſt, tainted ; 


[| Dem. Thouart dead, for ever dead z ſins ſurfeit ſlew thee ; 
The ambition of thoſe * -anton eycs betrai'd thee ; 
{Go from me, grave of honour ;, go thou foul one, 


Where nothing reigns but impious luſt, and looſer faces, 


That mad man a Demetrixs z and that faile may 
The Prince of broken faiths, even Prince Demeryiy 4 
You think now, I ſhould cry,and knecl down toys. | + 
Petition for my peace z, let thoſe that feel here 
The weight of evil, wait for ſuch a favour, 
[am above your hate, as far above it, 
In all the aCtions of. an innocent life, 
As the pure Stars are from the muddy meteors, 
Cry when you know your folly : howl and. cy; ſc the, 
Beat that unmanly brealt,. that holcs a {alle hears * 
/hen ye ſhall come.toknow, whom ye tiave lung ficny 
Dem. Pray ye lay a little. " 
Cel. Not your hopes canaltct me, | 
Then let a thouſand black thoughts multer in xe 
And with thoſe enter ina thouſand doatinss; * 
Thoſe eycs be never ſhur, but drop to nothing 
My innocence for ever haunt and tright ye :. 
Thoſe arms together grow 1a folds that tonpue, 
That bold bad tongue that barks out thele liſptaces, 
Whea you ſhall come to know how nobly vcrrueys 
| have preſerv'd my life, rot, rot within ye. 
Dem. What ſhall I doe ? 
Cl. Live a loſt man for ever. 
Go ak your Fathers conſcience what I ſuflcred, 
And through what ſeas of hazards IayPd though: 
Mine honour ſtill advanced in ſpight of tempelts, 
Then take your leave of love ; and confeſs freely, 
You were never worthy of this heart that ſery'dye, 
And ſo farewel ungratetull — ; [bn 
Dem, ls ſhe goiic ? | 
Leo. I'le follow hcr,and will find out this matter — 


Emer Antigonus, and Loids. 


Ant. Are ye pleas'd now ? have you got your het 
Have I reſtor'd ye that ? 2a 

Dem. Sir even for Heaven ſake, 
And facred truth ſake, tell me how ye ſound ker. 

Ant. | will, and in few words. Bcforc | tri'd her, 
'Tis true, I thought her moſt unfit your fcllow!hip, 
And fear'd her too: which fear begot that tory 


; [ told ye firſt : but ſince, like gold 1 toucht her, 


Dem, And how dear Sir ? 
Arm. Heavens holy light's not purer : 
the conſtancy and goodneſs of all woinen 
That ever liv'd, to win the names of worthy, 
This noble Maid has doubled in her : honour, 
All promiſes of wealth, all art to win her, 
And by all tongues imploy*d, wrought as mucli on ter 
As one may doe upon the Sun at noon day 
By lighting Candles up ; -her ſhape is heavenly, 


And to that heavenly ſhape her thoughts are augels. 


Dem. Why did you tell me Sir ? 
Ant. "Tis true, Ierr'd in't : 
But fince I made a full proof of her vertue, 
[ find a King too poor a ſervant for her. 
Love her, and honour her; inall obſerve her. 
She muſt be ſomething more than time yet teilsher : 
And certain l believe him beſt, enjoyes her: 
[ would not loſe the hope of ſuch a Daughter, 
To adde another Empire to my honour. —— | 
Dem, O wretched ſtate ! to what end {hall | turn it! 
And where begins my penance ? now, what ſervice 
Will win her love again? my death mult coc it: 
And if that facrifice can purge my follics, 
Be pleas'd, O mightie Love, I dye thy ſervant— 


— 
—— 
as. tends 


Aus Quintus. Scena Primi. 
Enter Leontius, and Celia, 


_ Know he do's not deſerve ye ; has us's je 
And to redeem himſclf 


Cel, Redecm ? ” 


—————— 


————. __ 
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Hinmorous Lieutenant. 


how it —— 
| left, ' 
fake do not name him, 


im Sir, be's ſo far from me 


now, methinks 1 never knew him. 
AT] ould ſee him again. 


f 


never. | 
pertges to lend him any comfort 
:m, ſo totorture him; — _ 
| Soul may ſhake within him : 
—_ know, though he be great and powerfull, 
rot within his ail £0 deal diſhonourably, 
Narrpit off, and with a maid of your fort. — 
'& 1 maſt confeſs, I could molt ſpightfully afflict him ; 


| w with bitterneſs, I could ſhoot through him ; 


him. 
0 kad doeit home, and bravely, 
{a Were | 2 man ? : 
, Ple belpthat weakneſs n ye : 
2001 Fe, and ſerve ye. 
(4. Not only to diſclaim me, 7 
-r he had ſcal'd his vowes in Heaven, ſworn to me, 
pd poor believing I became his ſervant : 
moſt malicioully to brand my credit, 
Al name. 
"x; io ſuffer it 
etim] would again, and to his teeth too : 
{yprecious, I would ring him ſuch a lefſon———- 
( I have done that already. 
La. Nothing , nothing : Ee 
#45 t00 poor a purge 3 beſides, by this time 
has found his far, and feels the hells that follow it. 
and your urg'd on anger to the higheſt, 
I", *ewll be ſuch a ſtroak 
0 Ky he repent then , 
kek with tears to ſoften, Iama woman - 
nan that have loy'd him, Sir, have honour'd him : 
p "Why, « deal thereaſter 
la, Why, you may dea ( ; 
WIFI "a 00 him, Iam loſt. 
la, Hold there then, 
ie port will be to what a poor ſubmiſſion — 
leep you ſtrong. =» 
@ 1 wonld not ſee him. 
la. Yes, 
@ ball Ring his knell, 
@ How if I kill him ? 
ls, Killhim? why, let him dye. 
G. I know *tis fit fo, | 
my ſhould [ that lov'd him once,deſtroy him ? 
lad be ſeap'tthis fin, whata brave Gentleman— 
i, | muſt confeſs, had this not faln, a nobler, 
mer,the whole world had not ſhow*d ye - 
to his making ſuch/a mind | 
G. 'Tis certain; 
Uthis | muſt now forget. 
ls, You ſhall not 


| ave art: 
: tal 9) 5: ou up ſweet Lady, 
» But good Sir bring him not. 
| would not for the honour ye are born to, 
| og ſhall ſee him, and neglect him too, and ſcorn him. 
. Youwill be near me then. 
he mil be with ye; 
3 ſome hope to ſtop this gap,Ple work hard. [Ex. 


SCENA II. 


=" Aitigonns, Menip. two Gent. Lieutenabt, 41d Lords. 


Av. Butis it poſlible this fellow took it ? 


2Gem, It . : , 
tow the hſobythe violence it wrought with, 


Mes, 1 h your Grace. 


J 
ny 


[could whet my, anger at him ; 


mm ee er ER 
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Ant. Nay, l forgive thy wife with all my heart 
And-am right glad ſhe drank it not he if : 
And more glad that the vertuovs maid eſcap't it, 
[ would not for the world *thad hit : bur that this Souldicr 
Lord how he looks, that he ſhould take this vomit; * 
Can he make rimes too ? : 
2 Gent. Was made a thouſand Sir, 
And plates the burthen to %em on a Jews-trump 
Ant. He looks as though he were bepiſt: co you love 
Lien. Yes ſurely even with all my heart. ( me Sur ? 
Ant, I thank ye; | 
[ am glad I have ſo good a ſubject : but pray ye tell me. 
How much did ye love me, before ye drank this matter ? 
Lew, Even as much as a ſober man might; and a Souldier 
That your grace owes juſt half a years pay to. 
Ant. Well remembred ; 
And did Ifeem ſo young and amiable to ye ? 
Lieu, Methought you were the ſweeteſt youth— 
Ant. That's excellent. 
Liea. 1 truly Sir :and ever as I thought on ye, 
| wiſhed, and wiſhed 
Ant. What didſt thou wiſh prethce ? 
Liex. Ev'n, that I had been a wench of fifteen for ye, 
A handſom wench Sir. 
Ant. Why ? God a Mercy Souldicr : 
| ſeem not ſo now to thee, 
Lieu. Not all ont : 
And yet l have a grudging to your grace ſtill, 
Ant. Thou walt never in love before ? 
Lieu, Not with a King, 
And hope I ſhall never be again : Truly Sir, 
[ have had ſuch plunges, and ſuch bickrings, 
Andas it were ſuch runnings atilt within me, 
For whatſoever it was provok't me toward ye. 
Ant. God a-mercy till. 
Liex. I had it with a vengeance, 
[t plaid his prize, 
Ant. I would not have been a wench then, 
Though of this age. | 
Lieu. Noſure, I ſhould have ſpoil'd ye. 
Ant. Well, goe thy waics, of all the luſty lovers 
That e'rc I ſaw——wilt have another potion ? 
Lieu. If you will be another thing, have at ye. - 
Ant. Ha,ha,ha: give me thy hand, from henceforth thou 
Do bravely, Ple love thee as much, ( ait my ſouldier, 
Lieu. | thank ye | 
But if you were mine enemy, I would not wiſh it ye : 
I beſeech your Grace, pay me my charge. 
2 Gent. That's certain Sir, 
Has bought up all that e're he found was like ye, 
Or any thing you have loy'd, that he could purchaſe 3 
Old horſes,that your Grace has ridden blind, and foundr'd ; 
Dogs, rotten hawks, and which is more than all this, 
Has worn your Graces Gauntlet in his Bonnet, : 
Ant. Bring in your Bills : mine own love ſhall be fatish'd ; 
And fſirrah, for this pation you have taken, 
I'le point ye out a portion ye ſhall live on. 
Men. *Twas the beſt draught that e're ye drunk. 
Liew. 1 hope ſo. 
eAnt, Are the Princes come toth* Court ? 
Men. They areall; and lodg'd Sir. 
Ant. Come then, make ready for their entertainment, 
Which preſently we'l give : wait you on me SIC. 


Liew. I ſhall love drink the better whilſt I live boyes. 
[ Exennt. 


SCENA III. 


Enter Demetrius, and Leontius. 


Dem. Lect me but ſee her, dear Leontwus ; 
Let me but dye betore her, | 

Leo. Would that would doe it : | 
If | knew where ſhe lay now, with what honeſtie, 
You having flung ſo main a'miſchiet on her, 


And on ſoinnocent and ſweet a Beauty, Dare | 
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The Humonrons Laeutenant. 


CR A IE AA IA 


Dare | preſent any ©" ? 
Dem. |'ic repent ail: 

And wit h the greateſt ſacrifice of ſorrow, 

That ever Lover made. 
Leo, 'Twill be too late Sir: 

I know not what will become of you. 
Der:, You can help me. : 
Leo, It may be to her ſight : what are you nearer * 

She has ſworn ſhe will not ſpeak to ye,look upon ye, 

And to love ye again, O ſhe cries out, and thundcrs, 

She had rather love—-—there is no hope—— 

Dew. \&£$ Leontias, 2 : 

There is a hope, whica though it draw no love tot, 

' At lcaſt will draw het to lament my lortone, 
Ani that hope ſhall rezzeve me. 
Leo. Hark ye Sir, hark ye: 
Say I ſhould bring ye —— 
Dem. Do not not tritie with me ? 
Lee. 1 will not trifle both together bring ye, 
You knew the wrongs ye' done. 
Dem. | do confels *em. : | 
Leo. Aiid if you ſhould then jump into your fury, 
And have another yours in your head. 
Dem. I'le dye firlt, To ; 
| Lee. You mult fay nothing to her ; for tis certain, 
' The nature of your crime will admit toexcute. 
Dem. 1 will not ſpeak, mine eyes ſhall tell my Penance. 
Leo. You muſt look wondrous fad too. ( 
Dem. I need not look fo, 
Tamtruly fadnets (elf, 
Leo. That look will doit: 

Stay here, I'lc bring her to you inſtantly : 

But take heed how you bear your ſelf: fit down there, 

The more humble you are, the more fhe' take compaſſion. 

Women are pcr*lous thing to deal upon. [| Ext, 

Dem. What ſhall become of me ? to curſe my fortune, 

Were but to curſe my Father z, that's too 1mPpious z 

But under whatfoever fate | ſuffer, | 
Bleſs | beſeech thee heaven her harmleſs goodneſs. 


Enter Leontius, and Cclia. 


Leo, Now arm your ſelf. 

Cel. You have not brought him ? 

Lee. Yes faith, 

And there he is : you ſee in what poor plight too, 

Now you may doc your will, kill him, or fave ham. 
Cel. | will goc back. 

_ Lee, I] will be hang'd then Lay, 

Arc ye a coward now? 

Cel. 1 cannot ſpeak to him, 

Dem. C0) me. 

Les. There was a ſigh to blow a Church down ; 
$0, tow their eyes are fixt, the (mall ſhot playcs, 
They will comertotir batteric anon. 

- Cel. He weeps extreamly. 

Leo. Rail at him now. 

. Ce!. ] dare not; 
\ Lee. | am glad owt. | 

Cl. Nor dare believe his tears. 

Dem. You may, bleſt beauty, 

For thoſe thick [treams that troubled my repentance, 
Are crept out long agoe. 

Leo, You fee bow helooks. | 

Cl. Whar have 1 ro doc how he looks? how lookt he 
When with 2 poiſoned tooth he bit mine honour > (then, 
{t was your counſel roo, to {torn and flight him 

Lee. |, if ye ſaw fitcauſe; and you confeſt too, 
| Except this tin, he was the braveſt Gentleman, 
| The tweetelt, nobleſt: 1 take nothing from ye, 
| Nor from your anger ; uſe him as you' pleaſe : 

For to lay truth, he has deſerved your juſtice ; 


{bur ill confider whar he has heen to you. 


Cl, Pray do not blind me thus, 
| Dem. O Gentle Miſtris , 
j 


If there were any way to expiate 

A fin ſo great as mine, by interceſſion, - 

By prayers, by daily tears, by dying for ye * : 
O what a joy would cloſe theſe eyes that loye ye 

Leo. They ſay women have tender hearts, | knoy 
[ am ſure mine melts. i, 

Cel. Sir, I forgive ye heartily, 

And all your wrong to me [ caſt behind me, 

And wilt ye a fit beauty to your vertues: 

Mine is t00 poor, in peace I part thus from you; 

| mult look back : gods keep your grace - he's here g;y ; 
Dem. She has forgiven me. 0 
Leo. She has directed ye : 

Up, up, and follow like a man : away Sir, 

She lookt behind her twice : her heart dwells here 5; 

Ye drew tears from her too: ſhe cannot freeze thus. 

The door's ſet open too, are ye a man ? 

Are yealive? do ye underſtand her meaning ? 

Have ye bloud and ſpirit in ye ? : 

Dem. I dare not tronble her. 

Leo. Nay, and you will be nipt rth* head with Nothing 
Walk whining up and down ; I dare not, I cannot: 
Strike now or never : faint heart, you know what Sir 
Be govern'd by your fear, and quench your hre out, 

A Devil on't, ſtands this door ope for nothing ? 
So get ye together, and be naught : now to ſccure all, 
Will I go fetch out a more ſoyeraign plaiſter. | my 


SCENA IV. 


Enter Antigonus, Seleucus, Lyſimachus, Pojomy, 
Lieutenant, Gentlemen, Lords. 


et. This peace is fairly made. 

Seleu. Would your Grace wiſh us 
To put in more : take what you pleaſe, we yioll it ; 
The honour done us by your ſon conltrains it, 
Your noble fon. 

«Ant, [tis ſufficient, Princes ; 
And now we are one again, one mind, one body, 
And one ſword ſhall ſtrike for us. 

Lyj. Let Prince Demet ris 4 
But lead us on: for we are his vowed ſervants; 


Againſt the ſtrength of all the workd we'l buckle. 
Prol. And even from all that ſtrength we”! catch 
Sel. O had I now recoyer'd but the fortune (6 
[ loſt in Antwch, when mine Unckle perilh'd , 
But that were but to ſurfeit me with bleſſings. 
Lyſ. Youloſt a ſweet child there. 
| Sel. Name it no more Sir; 
This is no time to entertain ſuch ſorrows ; : 
Will your Majeſty do us the honour, we may fce the Fr 
And. wait upon him ? 


Enter Leon. 


Ant. 1 wonder he ſtayes from us: 
How now Leontws, where's my fon? 

Sel. Brave Captain. 

Lyſ. Old valiant Sir. 

Leo. Your Graces are welcom : : EY 
Your ſon and*t pleaſe you Sir, is new caſhiercd yonaer, 
Caſt from his Miſtris favour: and fuch a coil taete's; 

'Such fending, and faeh proving; ſhe ſtands of, 
And will by no means yield to compoliuon : * 
He offers any price; his body to her. _ 

Sel. She isa hard Lady, denies that cautio!. _— 

Ee0. And nowthey whine,and now they r2ve-*4 - 
"Twere a good point of charity to piece *e - 

For lefs than ſuch a power will doe juſt noting 
And if.you mean to ſee him, there it mult bc, 
For there will he grow, till he be tranſplanted. 
Sel. Beſcech your grace, let's wait upon you Fm) 
T hat I may ſee that beauty dares deny hun, 
That ſcornfull beauty, : 
Ttol. 1 ſhould think it worſe now; 
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reaſon for't ; 
yo _— [ ſhame to think of, 


is une 
Conde Leontina, here's a new peace. Ex, 
SCENE V. 


Enter Demetrius and Celia. 


| perfwade me, ſtill to honour ye, 
; Thosfar you ſhall om 
" live with ye, SIC, Of _— " 
not tolye,, yOu AVE MY fixſt and laſt love : 
have conceiv'd an evil agen me, 
9 vch concerns your honour, 
ors —_— by all at fot a pattern : 
: conghtherebeafalſe thought, and confeſt too, 
": mach repentance falo in ſhowrs to purge it, 
whileſt that great reſpect | ever bore ye, 
"5in my bloud, and in my heart that duty; 
ii but been a dream, 1 mult not touch ye. 
in. O you will make ſome other happy ? 


on Ile ſeal that faith. 
Dm, We may kils, 
: oper hn o'th? peace too. 
e Fle give ye 
net be meas to pitch your xe ultra, 
1he merry with ye; ſing, diſcourſe with ye, 
exour poor Miſtris ſtill ; In truth [ love ye. 


far Leontius, Antigonus, Seleucus, Lyſimachus, 
Ptolomie, Lieutenant, ad Genticman. 


Jn. Stay, who are theſe ? 
Ii. Avery handſom Lady. 
la. As &'re you ſaw. 
#. Pity her heart's ſo cruel. 
Ii How does your Grace? he ſtands ſtill, will not hear us. 
Pr, We come to ſerve ye, Sir, in all our fortunes. 
ly. He bows a little now ;, he's ſtrangely alter'd. 
Ha? pray yea word Leontsws, pray yea word with ye, 
nuchur? you both knew mine Enanthe, 
kin Antioch, when the Town was taken, 
xe Uncle ſlain, Amtigonus had the ſack on't ? 
If. Yes, I remember well the Girl. 
i Methinks now | 
atface is wondrous like her : I have her piture, 
«ſame, but more years on her ; the very ſame. 


— 


Lyſ. A Cherry to a Chery is not 1; : 
Sel. Look on her cycs. EEO 
- Leo. Moſt certain ſhc is like her : 
any a time have I dandled her in theſe. | 
And I hope who will tins.” renee nee 
Ant. What's that ye look at, Prnices ? 
Sel. This Picture, and that Lady, Sir. 
Ant. Ha! they are near : 
They only err in time. 
Lyſ. Did you ark that bluſh there ? 
That came the neareſt. 
Sel. I muſt ſpeak to her. 
Leo. You'll quickly be reſolved. 
Set. Your name ſweet Lady ? . 
Cel. Enamthe, Sir: and this to beg your bleſſing; 
Sel. Do you know me ? 
Cel. If you be the King Seleucus, 
I know you are my Father. 
Sel. Peace a little, 
Where did I loſe ye? 
Cel. At the Sack of Antiach, | | 
Where my good Unckle di'd, and | was taken, 
By a mean Souldier taken: by this Prince, 
This noble Prince, redeem'd from him again, 
Where ever ſince I have remain'd his Servant. 
Sel. My joys are now too full : welcome Enanthe, 
Mine own, my deareſt, and my beſt Enanthe. 
Dem. And mine too deſperate, 
Sel, You ſhall not think to, 


| This is a peace indeed. 


Ant. 1 hope it ſhall be, 
And ask it firſt. 
Cel. Moſt Royal Sir, ye have it. 
Dem. I once more beg it thus. 
Sel. You mult not be deny'd, Slr. : 
Cel. By me, Iam ſure he muſt not: ſure he ſhall not ; 
Kneeling l give it too; kneeling I take it, | 
And from this hour, no envious ſpight e're part us. 
All. The gods give happy joyes; all comforts to ye. 
Dem. My new Enanthe, 
Ant. Come, beat all the Drums up, 
And all the noble inſtruments of War : 
Let *em fill all the Kingdom with their ſounds ; 
And thoſe the brazen Arch of Heaven break through, 
While to the Temple we conduct theſe two. 
Leo. May they be ever loving, ever young, 
And ever worthy of thoſe lines they ſprung; 
May their fair iſſues walk with time along. 
Lieu. And hang a Coward now; and there's my ſong. 
| [ Exennt. 
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Prologue. | Epilogue, 


TK 7 Onld ſome man would infirui? me what to ſay: % Spoke by the Lieut enant, 

\W4 V4 For this ſame Prologue, #ſual to 4 Play, 

Ir tied to ſuch an old form of Petition; : | Am not cur d yet throu bly ; for believg 

Men muſt ſay nothing now beyondl commiſuon : | I feel another paſſion that may price: 

The Cloaks we wear, the Leggs we wake, the Place Al over me I feel it 54> and x As d 

We ſtand in, muſt bene; and one the face. It takes me cold, cold, cold, I know not hy. 

Nor elter'd nor exceeded ; if it be, As you are good men help me, « Caron : 

A general hiſſe hangs on our levitie : May make we love you FT/A all here ith bouk 

We have a Play, anew P lay to pley now, And all that come to ſee me doatingly: 

And thus low in our|Playes behalf we bow; Now lend your hands; and for your courteſy 

pk e bow to beg gs ih yg ge geo "3 The next imployment I am ſent upon, © 
it were naught, or Ihat it might appear, | rl ; 

I thing Finger is © proper, Gentlemen, e ſwear you are Phyſicians, the War't now. 

Relieve my faith, x & ſhould not fee me then. 

Let them ſpeak then have power to flop a ſtorms - 

I never lou'd to feel a Houſe ſo warm : 

Ent for the Play if you dare credit me, 

1 think it well: All new things you ſhall ſee, 

And theſe diſpos d to all the mirth that may, 

And ſhort enough we hope : and ſuch a Play 

Tow were wont to like : ſit nobly then, and ſee : 

Tf it miſcarry, pray look not for me. 


THE 


Faithful Shepherdeſs. 


Attus primus. Scena prima. 


rater Clorin « Shepherdeſs, having buried her 


Love in an Arbour. 


Ail, holy Earth, whoſe cold Arms doimbrace 
The trueſt man that ever fed his flocks 
By the fat plains of fruitful Theſſaly, 
Thus | ſalute thy Grave, thus do ] pay 
early vows, and tribute of mine eyes 
ens ore aſhes; thus 1 free 
(i lf from all inſuing heats and fires 
uh all ſports, delights and jolly games 
bat Shepherds hold full dear, thus put I'off. 
»w 00 more ſhall theſe ſmooth brows be begirt 
ith youthful Coronals, and lead the Dance ; 
» more the company of freſh fair Maids 
Ind wanton Shepherds be to me delightful, 
x the ſhrill y_ ſound of merry pipes 
ver ſome ſhady dell, when the cool wind 
rs on the leaves: all be far away, 
thou art far away 3 by whoſe dear fide 
moſten have I ſat Crown'd with freſh flowers 
xfummers Queen, whiPſt every Shepherds Boy 
kon his luſty green, with gaudy hook, 
{ hanging ſcrip of fineſt Cordevan. 
hou art gone, and theſe are gone with thee, 
Lal aedead but thy dear memorie 
ſhall nn thee, ne ſhall ever {pring 
[well there are pipes, or jolly Shepherds ſing. 
ire vil lin honour of thy love, $ 

eel by thy Grave, forgeting all thoſe joys, 

lt former times made precious to mine eyes, 

uy remembring what my youth did gain 
tte dark, hidden vertuous uſe of Herbs : 

"at will | praCtiſe, and as freely give 

lv my endeavours, as I gain'd them. free. 

al green wounds I know the remedies 
Men or Cattel, be they ſtung with Snakes, 

t carm'd with powerful words of wicked Art, 
te they Love-ſick, or through too much heat 
wn wid or Lunatick, their eyes or cars 
ned with miſty filme of dulling Rheum, 

Hcl can Cure, ſuch ſecret vertue lies 

| mo - bye Virgins hand : 

+ theſe wild woods afford, 

07s, and Cheſtuts, Plantanes, on whoſe Cheeks, 

R Stn ſits {miling, and the lofty fruit 

ard from the fair head of the ſtraight grown Pine 

| = [le feed with free content and reſts - 

1ught ſhall blind the world, by thy fide bleſt. 


im Satyrc71/ 1, 
- 4 - Through yon ſame bending plain 


treea msdomno the main 


"&tlimFruitz for at a Feaſt 


| For theſe black ey'd Dripe 


No Goblin, Wood-god, Fairy, Elfe, or Fiend, 


; 


He entertains this coming night * 
His Paramour, the Syrimx bright : 
But behold a fairer ſight ! 

By that Heavenly form of thine, 
Brighteſt fair thou art divine, 
Sprung from great immortal race 
Of the gods, for in thy face 
Shines more awful Majeſty, 

Than dull weak mortalitie 

Dare with miſty eyes behold, 
And live: therefore on this mold 
Lowly do bend my knee, 

In worſhip of thy Deitie; 

Deign it Goddeſs from my hand, 
Toreceive what e*re this land 
From her fertil Womb doth ſend 
Of hcr choice Fruits: and but lend 
Belief tothat the Satyre tells, 
Fairer by the famous wells, 
Tothis preſent day ne*re grew, 
Never better nor more true. 

Here be Grapes whole lulty bloud 
Is the learned Pocts good, 

Sweeter yet did never crown 

The head of Bacchus, Nuts more brown 
Than the Squirrels Tecth that crack them: ; 
Deign O faireſt fair to take them. 


[He ſtands amazed. 


Hath oftentimes commanded me, 
With my claſped knee to clime , 
Sec how well the luſty time 
Hath deckt their riling checks in red, 
Such as on your lips is ſpred, 
Here be Berries for a Queen, 
Some be red, ſome he green, 
Theſe are of that Juſcious meat, 
The great God Paz himſelf doth eat : 
All theſe, and what the woods can yicld, 
The hanging mountain or the field, a 
| freely offer, and ere long _ | | 
Will bring you more, more ſweet and ſtrong, 
Till when humbly leave | take, 
Left the great Pan do awake, 
T hat ſleeping lies in a deep glade, 
Under a broad Becches ſhade, 
| muſt go, | mult run 
Swiftcr thai the fiery Sun. | 
Clo. And ail my fears go with thee, 
What greatneſs or what private hidden povier, 
[s there in me to draw ſubmiſſion 
From this rude man, and beaſt ? ſure I am mortal; 
The Daughter of a Shepherd, he was mortal: 
And ſhe that bore me mortal: prick my hand 
And it will bleed : a Feaver ſhakes me, | 
And the ſelf ſame wind that makes the yormg Lambs ſhrink, 
Makes me a cold : my fear ſays | am mortal: 
Yet I have heard (my Mother told it me) | 
And now I do belicve it, if I keep 7 
My Virgin Flower uncropt, pure, chaſte, and fait, | 


- Satyr,1 
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"The Fanbful Sheperdeſe. 


Sarvr of other power that haunts the Groves, 

= burt my rg or by vain illuſion 

Draw me to wander aftcr idle fires , 

Or voyces calling me in-dead of night, 

To make me follow, and ſo toſe me on =; 
Through mire and ſtanding pools, tofind my rune: 
Elſe why ſhould this topgh thing, who never knew 
Manners, nor ſmooth humanity, whoſe heats— 
Are rougher than himſelf, and more miſhapen, 
Thus mildly kneet to me ? fure there'1s a power 

In that great name of Virgin, that binds taſt 

All rude uncivil bloods, all appetites | 
That break their confines: then ſtrong Chaſtity, 
Be thou my ſtrongeſt guard, for here Lic "5 


Erter an old Shepherd, with him ſour couple of Shepherds 
and Shepherdefles, 
Old Shep. Now we have done this holy Feſtival 
[In honour of our great God, and his rites 
Perform'd, prepare yout ſelves for chaſte 
And vincorrupted fircs: that as the Prieſt, 
Wit powertnl tand ſhall fprinkle on yours Brows | 
His purc and ho!y water, ye may be 
From all hot flames of luſt, and looſe thoughts free. 
Kneel Shepherds, kneel, here comes the Prielt of Pr. 


Enter Priclt. 


Pruft. Shepherds, thus Ipurge away, 
\Whatlocver this great day, 
Or the paſt hours gave not good, 
To corrupt your Maiden blood : 
From the high rebellious heat _ 
Of the Grapes, and ſtrength of mcat ; 


{From the wanton quick deſires, 


They do kindle by their fires, 

| do waſh you with this watcr, 

Be you pure and fair hereafter. 

From your Liver and your Veins, 
Thus | take away the ſtains. 

All your thoughts be ſmooth and fair, 
Be ye freſh and free as Air. 

Never more let luſtful heat 

Through your purged conduits beat, - 
Or a plighted troth be broken, 

Or a wanton verſe be ſpoken 

In aShepherdefſes ear ; 

Go your waycs, ye arc all clear, 


The SONG. 


Swre bns praiſes that doth kyep 

Our Flocks from bar ms, 
Pan the Father of our Sheep, 
 Andarm in arm 
Tread we ſoftly in a round, 
Whuleft the hollow nerghbouring ground 
Fulls the Muſick with her ſound. 


Pan, Oyreat God Pan, rothee 
Thus do we fing . 

Thox that keep'ft us chaſte ard free 
As the young ſpring, 

Fer be dy benour ſpoke, 

From that place the morn ts broke, 

To that place Day doth unyokg. 


Fere. Say gemtle «Amorer, thou fair brow'd Maid, 


| Thy Shepherd prays thee ſtay, that holds thee dear, 


Equal with his ſouls good, 


Ame. Sprak, Igive 

; I nec freedum Shepherd, and thy tongue be Mill 
; The larn* ut ever was; as free from i!l, 

' 


—. ) 
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[They rife and ſing 6 praiſe of Pan. 


[Exennt ones but Petigot and Amoret, 


4 


As he whoſe converſation never knew 
The Court or City be thou ever true. 

Pers. When I fall oft from my affetion, 
Or mingle my clcan thoughts with yt deiires 
Firſt Ict or great God ceaſe fo keep my figc!;s 
That _ left alone without a guaid, 
The Wolf, or Winters rage, Summers great kegt 
And want of Water, Rots ; or what to us : 
Of ill is yeb unknown, fuii ſpeedily, 


{ And in their general ruine let me teecl, 


Amo. | pray thee gentle Shepherd wiſh not (6 
[ do beheve thee: *tis as hard for me : 
To think thee falſe, and harder than for tice 
To hold me foul. — Pers. O you are fairer far 
Than the chafte bluſhing. morn, or that fais fiac 
That guides the wandringSea-menthrough the deep, | 
Straighter than ſiraightelt Pine upon the ſteep 
Head of an aged mountain, ani! more white 
Tian the new Milk we ſtrip before day-light 
From the full fraighted bags of our fair flocks: 
Your hair more beautcousthan thoſe hanging locks 
Of young Apollo, 

Amo. Shnepherdde not loſt, 
Y arc ſail'd too ſar already from the Coaſt 
Nf cur diicourſe. 

Peri. Did you not tell me once 
[ ſhould not love alone, I ſhould not loſe 
Tho: many paſſions, vows, and holy Oaths, 
{*yc ſent to Heaven ? did you not give your hand, 
F.ven that fair hand in hoſtage ? Do not then 
Give back again thoſe ſweets to other men, 
Yon your ſelf vow'd were mine. 

Amo. Shepherd, fo far as Maidens modeſty 
May give aſſurance, I am oace more thine, 
Once more | give my hand ; be ever fice 
From that great foe to faith, foul jealouſie. 

Pers. Itakeit as my belt good, and delue 
For ſtronger confirmation of our love, 
To meet this bappy night in that fair Grove, 
Where all true Shepherds have rewarded been 
For their long ſervice: ſay ſweet, ſball it hold? 

Amo. Dear friend, you muſt not blame mic il | make 
A doubt of what the tilent night may do, - | 
Goupled with-this-ctayesheatto-move your bloud: 
Maids mult be fearful; ſhre you have not becu 
Waſh'd-white enough ; yh yet | ſee altain 


| Stick in yon Liver, go ape purggdpain. 


Peri. Odo not wrong my honeſt ſimple truth, 
My felf and my afteCtions are as pure 
As thoſe chaſte flames that burn before the ſhrine 
Oi-the great Dian: only my intent 
To draw you thither, was to plight our troths, 
With enterchange of mutual chaſte embraces, 
And ceremonious tying of our ſelves : 
For tothat holy wood is conſecrate 
A vertuous well, about whoſe flowry banks, 
The nimble-footed Fairies dance their rounds, 
By the pale moon-ſhine, dipping oftentimes 
Their ſtolen Children, ſo to make-them free 
From dying fleſh, and dull mortalitie 
By this fair Fount hath many a Shepherd ſworn, 
And given away his freedom, many atroth 
Been plight, which neither envy, vor old time 
Couldever break, with many a chaſte kiſs given, 
In hope of coming happineſs ; by this 
Freſh Fountain many a bluſhing Maid 
Hath crown'd the head of her long loved Shepherd 
With gaudy flowers, whileſt he happy ſung 
Layes of his love and dear Captivitic; 
There growgall Herbs fit to cool looſer flames 
@uoleyh euſyal pattsprovoke; chiding our bloods, = 
And quenching by their power thoſe hidden ſpar\* 
That elſe would break out, and provoke our (eb: 


Toopen fres, ſo vertuous is that place : 78 


— 
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The F ithfil Sbepherdeſs. 


— _ ” FOR POR - a I = _ oe ES þ-2 Fn 
ok defs, believe and grant, Had ſhot me through : I mult not leave to loye 
not with that face to ſcant [ cannot, nol muſt en joy thee, Boy, : 


ine? 
it fits 1 . : 
E cairhful Shepherd of thoſe chaſte delires Though the great dangers 'twixtmy hopes and that 


w_ Be infinite : there is a $] Nl 
err, AP 1 farewel, this coming night Ds by eh NS us ſhown 
bro chy chaſt hopes with _ _—_ . com} BR A lore { ullen Diſcontent than Sarurns Brow, : 
we Our great god Panreward thee for that go When he fits frowning on the Births of Men : 

{given thy poor Sh crd : faireſt Bud One that doth wear himſelf away in loneneſs : 

when t jcave to be And never joys unleſs it bc in breaking : 
; Admirer of thy Chaſltitie, The holy plighted troths of mutual Souls: 
me deſerve the hot polluted Name One that lults after ever ſeveral Beauty 
© rhe wild Woodman, or affect ſome Dame, But never yet was known to love or like 
Hoſe often Proſtitution hath begot Were the face fairer, or more full of t: uth 
xe foul Diſeaſes, than ever yet the hot Than Phzbe in her fulneſs, or the youth 
"bred rhepogh his burmings, whilſt the Dog Of ſmooth Lys; whoſe nigh ſtarved flocks 
"es the raging, Lion, throwing Fog, Are always ſcabby, and infect all Sheep 
1 deadly Vapour from his angry on X They feed withal; whoſe Lambs are ever laſt 
lis the lower World with Plague and Death. LE#.AM. | Anq dye before their waſning, and whoſe Dop 
| - Emer Amaryllis. _ ae 4 As G_ and full of ſurf. 
jos ot caring for the Pipe or Whiſtle : this m: 7 
Ang, herd, way Ldekre to be bclicv'd, (If he be mY wrougle) doa —_ poor og 
hat {hall — tell : Forcing me paſlage to my long defircs - ; 
Per. Fair Maid, you May. And here he comes, as fitly to my purþoſe, 


bene Prom 1 love thee, Per:oot pe nes ined ns © 
belov'd again, © As my quick thoughts could wiſh for. 
jan the is in his frozen arms Enter Shepherd. 


v cipthe wanton Spring : nay do not ſtart, 

x wonder that I woo thee, thou that art 

he prime of our young Grooms, even the top 
{ all our lofty Shepherds! what dull eyc 

bat never was acquainted with deſire, 


ih. 
08 12 
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Shep. Freſh Beauty, let me not be thovpht uncivil, 
Thusto be Partner of your lonencfs : *twas 
My Love (that ever working paſſion) drew 
Me to this place to feck ſome remedy 


tb ken thee wraſtle,, run, or caſt the Stone For my fick Soul - be not unkind and fair, 

'th cimble ſtrength and fair delivery, For fuch the mighty Gup:d in his doom 

x hath not ſparkled fire, and ſpeedily Hath ſworn tobe aveng'd on then give room 
mfecret heat toall the neighbouring Veins? To my conſuming Fires, that ſo I may 
foever heard thee ſing, that begngiit again Enjoy my long Deſires, and fo allay 


x freedomback, was lent unto thy Voice; | Thoſe flamesthar elſe would burn my life away. | E 
kn do not blame me (Shepherd) if 1 be Ama. Shepherd, were I but ſure thy heart were ſound 


x to be numbred in this Companie, As thy words feem tobe, mcans might be found 


x none thatever ſaw thee yet, were free. To cure thee of rfip-fong pains; for ro me 
ti. Fair Shepherdeſs, much pity I can lend That heavy youth-conſuming.Miſerie 
jour Complaints: but ſure I ſhall not love : The love-fick Soul endures, never was picaling; 
ſthetis mine, my ſelf, and my beſt hopes | could be well content with the quick caling 
dead; clone bm then = Tir fart and father frnice  hnkiee. © 
i ove again : on other men | aith and farther ſervice to be ſure, 
l ot oy more free, that may return Shep. _ _ SR yes. vu or What can 
narefor fre, and in one flame equal burn. Be compalſs'd by tne Wit or Art of Man = 
Ana, Stall Iemarded be fo Nenderly | And if I fail in my performance, may ; We 
{ny attetion, moſt unkind of men ! L never more kneel to the riling Day. | 
vere old, or had pgreed with Art Ama. ThenthusI try thee, Shephei(!,this ſame night, 
| rome _ * my Cheeks, Nom —_ deem ab; wes : gentle pail 
Ccommor | Hterets to t e loye ave DT ua ove, anacgto apno!tnt 
erery Swain, or Could I with ſuch caſe To make yon Wood the place where hands and hearts 
back my Love, as many a Wanton doth ; , Are to be ty'd for ever : break their mectiny 
omnight'ſt refuſe me, Shepherd; but to thee | | And theit ſtrong Faith, and 1 am ever thine. 
" only fixt and ſet, let it not be. Shep. Tell me their Names, and if I do not | 
Fort, thou gentle Shepherd to abuſe | (By my great power) the Centre of their Ls 
rg p-1-yyou | From his fixt being, let me never more 
. Fair ye uſe - Warm me by thoſe fair Eyes ] thus adore 
& words to little end : for know, 1 ' | Ama. Come, as we go, I'll tell thee wiiat © 
41 ll . : 3 may G h } 6 B 
ys back that con was Yeſterday, | And give thee fit directions for thy work. 
| oming Night, than bring my Love 1 | 
"10 my ſelf again, br recreant ; 
gall, br prove, 
Y as T hold you with dela Cloe. How have I wrong'd the times, or 71071, £1167 | 
meet that 5g E-have appointed en After this holy Feaſt I paſs un«nown * 
c Fair (that enjoys my Soul) And unfaluted ? *twas not wont to be 
17 there to make up our Loves. Thus frozen with the younger companie 
">; longer, chuſe again, | Of jolly Shepherds ; *twas not then helgood, 
N63 Aviang have many a comely Swain, For luſty Grooms to mix their quicker blood 
' than I &'r was, With that dull humour, moſt unfit to be 
| The friend of man, cold and dull Chaltinie, 
Exit. | Sure am held not fair, er am too old, 
as bring Gogh deader withthy Voice | Or elſe not free enough, or from my fold 
gy Heavens with their quick flames | Drivenota flock ſufficient, great to gain 
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The Faithful Shepherdeſs. 


The greedy eyes of wealth-allnring Swain : 
Yet if 1 may believe what others lay, 
My face las ſoil enough ; nor can they lay 
Jultly 100 itrict a Coyneſs to my Charge ; | 
My Flocis are many; and the Downs as largs 
They ce upon: then let it ever be / 
Their Col4neſs, not my Virgin Modeſtie 
Makes me complain. 

Enter Thenot. 


The, Was ever Man but l 
Thus tculy taken with uncertainty ? 
Wheic haf that Man bz found that loves a min4 


- 


Made up in Conſtancy, anddare not find 

| His Love rewarded ? here let all men know 

' A Wretch that lives to love his Miſtreſs ſo, 

| Cs, Shepherd, I pray thee ſay, where haſt thou been ? 


© 1 Or whither go'ſt thou? here be Woods as green 


As any, air likewiſe as freſh and ſweet, 

As where ſmooth Zephyrus plays on the flect 

Face of the curled Streams, with Flowers as many 

As the young Spring gives, and as choile as any 

| Here be all new Delights, cool Streams and Wells, 
Arbors o'rgrown with Woodbiads, Caves, and Dells, 
Chuſe where thou wilt, whilſt I fit by, and ling, 


| Or gather Ruſhes to make many a me 
ve, 


| For thy long fingers tell thee tales of 

How the palc Phebe hunting in a Grove, 

Firſt ſaw the Boy Endymion, from whote Eyes 

| She took eternal fire that never dycs, 

How ſhe convey'd him ſoftly in a ſkep, 

| His temples bound with poppy to the ltezp = 

| Headl of old Larmas, where [lie ſtoops cach nigit, 
Gilding the Mountain with her Brothers light, 

To kiſs her ſweetelt. The. Far from me are theſe 


Hot flaſhes, bred from wanton heat and caſe ; 
| | have forgot what love and loving mcant:: 
| Rhimes, Songs, and merry Ronnds, that oft are fent 


: 


| Tothe ſoft Ears of Maids, arc lkrange to me 
| Only Live admire a Chaltitie, 
' That neither plcaling Age, ſmooth ronBurs or Gold, 
| Could ever break upon, ſo pure a Mol: 

ls that her Mind was caſt in; *ris to her 

| only am reſerv'd;, ſhe is my form I ſtir 

By, breath and move, *tis ſhe and only the 

Can make me happy, or give miſcrie. ”” 

As. Good Shepherd, may a Stranger crave to know 
To whom this dear obſervance you do ow ? 
The. You may, and by her Vertue learn to ſquare 

- And level out your Life; for to be fair 

And nothing vertuous, only fits the Eye 

Of gaudy Youth, and ſwelling Vanitie. 

Then know, ſhe's cal the Virgin of the Grove, 

She that hath long ſince bury'd her 'chafſte Love, 

And now lives by his Grave, far whoſe dear Soul 

She hath vow'd her {clf into the holy Roll 

Of ſtrict Virginity ; "tis her 1 fo admire, | : © - 
Not any looſer Blood, or new deſire, T1] 
| (te. Farewel poor Swain, thou art not for my bend, 
{ muſt have quicker Souls, whoſe works may tend 
To ſome free action : give me him dare love 
| At firſt encounter, and as ſoon dare prove. 


The SONG. 
(ome Shepherds, come, 


{ ome away without delay 

Wh; / the rentle time dejt Ray. 
Gran Woods are dumb, 

e And will never tell to 

T hoſe dear Kiſſes, and theſe many 

Sweet Emirates that are- groen 

Daiiy Pleaſures that would even 

Raiſe mn coldeſt Ave a fire, 


L 


Then if ever, 
Now or never, 
Come and have tt, 
Think not I, 
Dare deny, 


If you crave it. 
Enter Daplinis. 


Here comes another : better be my ſpec, 
Thou god of Blood : but certain, if I read 

Not falfe, this 1s that modeſt Shepherd, he 
That only dare ſalute, but ne'r could be 
Brought to kiſs any, hofd diſcourſe, or ſing, 
Whitper, or boldly ask that wiſhed thing 
Weallare born for; one that makes loving Faces, 
And could be well content to covet Graces, ; 
Were they not got by boldneſs ; in this thing 
My :opesare frozen; and but Fate doth bring 
Him knher, I would ſooner chuſe 

A Man made out of Snow, and freer uſe 

An Eunuci to my cnds - but fince he's here, 
Thus I attempt him. Thou of men moſt dear, 
Welcome to her, That only for thy ſake, 

Hath been content to live : here boldly take 
My hand in pledg, this hand, that never yet 
Was given away to any: and bur ſit 

Down on this ruſhy Bank, whilſt I go pull 
'Freſh Bloſſoms trom the Boughs, or quickly cull 
The choiceſt delicates from yonder Mead, 

To make thee Chains, or Chaplets, or to ſpread 
Under our fainting Bodics, when delight 

Shall lock up all our ſenſes. * How the ſight 

Of choſe ſmooth riling Cheeks renew the ſtory 
Of young Adems, when in Pride and Glory 
He lay infolded *twixt the beating arms 

Of willing Venus: methinks ſtronger Charms 
Dwell in thoſe ſpeaking eyes, and on that brow 
More {wectnels than the Painters can allow 

| o their belt pieces: not Narciſſus, he 

That wept himſelf away in memorie 

Of his own Beauty, nd6r Silvenus Boy, 

Nor the twice raviſh'd Maid, for whom old Troy 
Fell by the hand of Pirrhus, may to thee 
Be otherwiſe compar'd, than ſome dead Tice 
Toa young fruitful Olive. Daph. I can love, 
.But l am loth to ſay ſo, leſt I prove 
Too foon unhappy. 

Co. Happy thou would'ſt ſay, 

My deareſt Daphnis, bluſh nor, if tF\day 
To thee and thy ſoft heats be encmie; 
Then take the coming Night, fair youth 'tis free 
Toall the World, Shepherd, Pll meet thee then 
When darkneſs hath ſhut up the eyes of men, 
in yonder Grove: ſpeak, ſhall our Meeting hold? 
[Indeed you are too baſhful, be more bold, 
And tell me I, Daph. Pmcontent to ſay ſo, 
And would be glad to meet, might I but pray {0 
Much from your Fairneſs, that you would betrue. 
 C%: Shepherd, thou haſt thy Wiſh. 

; Daph. Freſh Maid, adieu : 
ret one word more, fince you have drawn me on 
lo come this Night, fear not to meet alone 
Thar man that will not offer to be ill, 

Though your bright ſelf would ask it, for his fil 
Of this Worlds goodneſs; do not fear him then, 
But keep your *pointed time; Ict.other men 
Set uptheir Bloods to ſale, mine ſhall be. ever 
Fair as the Soul it carries, and unchaſt never. 
Co. Yet am | poorer than I was before. 

[xat not ſtrange, among ſd many a ſcore 
Of luſty Bloods, 1 ſhould pick out theſe things 
Whoſe Veins like a dull River far from Springs, 


Is ſtill the ſame, flow, heavy, and unfit 


| And grove Vwgin Blood defire, 


- 


—_ 
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-50, though the ſtrong winds hit 
* fream Of MOTION, T ISI n044 
Lb their conzinoal POWET VPON his ſides * 
__ _ that have been brides, 


Jra/by choſe rare ſweets for which I pine: 
i far more heavy DE THY rief and time, 


uo [azic wail, C8 maill relieve my needs, 


Fan his, UPON whoſe liver alwayes feeds 
\ byngry VBltur. 


Enter Alexis. 


4, Can ſuch beauty be 
, and not draw the eye 
drum coax palſeth 00, to greedy Baze, 
j coretous defice, whilſt 10 a maze | 
The berrer part contemplates, giving rein 
«- wiſhed freedom to the labouring vein ? 
© oft 2nd whiteſt , may I crave fo know 
Thecauſe of your retirement, why ye goe 
Fs all aloge? methinks the downs are ſweeter, 
An the young company of ſwains far meetcr, 
Than thoſe forſaken and untroden places. 
ire not your ſelf ro loneneſs, and thoſe graces 
ti from the eyes of men, that were intended 
olive amongſt vs ſwains. 
(ve, Thou art befriended, 
wepherd, in all my life I have not ſeen _ 
Lmatin whom greater contents have been 
kan thou thy ſelfart : I could tell thee more, 
Were there but any hope left to reſtore 
k freedom loſt, O lend me all thy red, 
Thou ſhamefaſt morning, when from Tithons bed 
Ttcoriſeſt ever maiden. 
Alx, If for me, 
hon fiveeteſt of all ſweets, theſe flaſhes be, 
$ea and be ſatisfied. O guide her tongue, 
< detter angel; force my name among 
& modeſt thoughts, that the firſt word may be —- , 
(he. Alexis, when the fun ſhall kiſs the Sea, 
kung his reſt by the white Theris ſide, 
it inthe holy wood, where Ple abide 
uf coming, Shepherd. 
lex, If I ſtay behind, 
wercrlaſting duloeſs, and the wind, 
1i2tas he paſſeth by ſhuts up the ſtream 
Vi Bhre or Volge, whilſt the ſuns hot beam 
Kats back again, ſceiſe me, and let me turn 
locoldneſs more than ice : oh how I burn 
nl riſein youth and fire! 1 dare not ſtay. 
Cee, " name ſhall be your word. | 
Ax, Fly, fly thou day. [ Exit. 
Gee, My grief is great if both theſe boyes ſhould fail : 
that will uſeall winds muſt ſhift his ſai), [ Exit. 
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Afins Secundus. © Scena Prima. 


Enter an old Shepherd, with a bell ringing, and the 
Prieft of Pan following. 


"#Qfepherds all, and maidens fair; | 

.. Fold your flocks pp, forthe Aic 1... 
"uy thicken, and the ſun | 

lc ee no wm, 

Enrlac lower that is 

;- 08 01 their velvet heads, | 


Ps, and vapours fly apace, | 
Wienng ore the wanton face 


The Faithful $, bepberdeſs. he 


| 


| All deadly killing poyſon from the heart; 


——rrr IR 
— —- 


Of theſe paſtures, where they come, 


Striking dead both hvd and bloom : 


Therefore from ſuci: :!anger lock 
Every one his loved flock, 

And let your Dogs lye- looſe without 
Leſt the Wolf come as a ſcout ; 
From the mountain, and e're day 
Bcar a Lamb or kid away, 

Or the ctafty theeviſh Fox, 

Break upon your {imple flocks: 

To ſecure your lelves i. om thele, 

Be not r00 ſecure in cat. ; 

Let one eye his watClics keep, 

Whilit the Vother eye dothfleep; 

50 you ſhall good Shepherds prove, 
And for cyer hold the love 

Of our great god. Sweetelt ſlumbc:s 
And fott ſilence fall in numbers 

On your eye-lius: fo farewel, 

Thus lend my evenings knel. [ Exent. 


Enter Clorin, the Shephcrdeſs, ſortins of herbs, 


ard telling the natures of them. 


Cor. Now let me know what my beſt Att hath done, 
Helpt by the great pawer of the vertuous muon 
In her full light, O you ſons of Earth, 
You only brood, unto whoſe happy birth 
Vertue was given, holding more of nature 
Than man her firſt born and moſt perfect creature, 
Let me adore you; you that only can 
Help or kill nature, drawing out that ſpan 
Of life and breath even to the end of time ; 
You that theſe hands did crop, long before prime 
Ot day; give me your names, and next ; our hidden power. 
Fiis 1s the Clore bearing a yellow flower, 
And this black Horehound, both are very good 
For ſheep or Shepherd, bitten by a woo«d- 
Dogs venom'd tooth z theſe Raiuns branches are, 
Which ituck in entrics, or about the har 
That holds the door faſt, kill all inchartments, charms, 
Were they Medeas verſes that doe Þaims 
To men or cattel ; theſe for frenzy be 


| 


' Aſpeedy and a ſoveraign remeche, 
| The bitter Wormwood, Sage, and Marigold, 


Such ſympathy with mans good they do hola ; 
This Tormentil, whoſeve: tue is to part 
And here Narciſſus roots for ſwellings begf< 4d”; 
Yellow Lyſimacws, togive ſweetrelt OOO 
To the faint Shepherd, killing where it comes 
All buſie gnats, and every fly that hums ; 

For leprofie, Darnel, .and Sellondine, 


-With Calamint,. whoſe vertues do refine 


The blood of man, making it free and fair 
As the firſt hour it breath'd, or the beſt air. 
Here other two, but your rebellious uſe 

Is not for me, whoſe goodneſs is abule , 


| Therefore foul Standergraſs, from me and mine 


[ baniſh thee, with luſtful Turpentine, 
You that intice the veins and [tir the heat 
To civil mutiny, ſcaling the ſeat 

Qur reaſon moves in, and deluding it 


1 
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With dreams and wanton faricies, till the fit 

Of burning luſt be quenche; by appetite, .. 
Robbing the ſoul of bleſſedneſs and light : 

And thou light /arvin too, thou muſt go after, 
Provoking caſie ſouls to mirth and laughter , 

No more ſhall I dip thee in water now, 

And ſprinkle every poſt, and every bough 

With thy well pleaſing juyce, to make the grooms - 
Swell with high mirth, as with joy all the rooms. , 


Enter Thenot. 
The. This is the Cabin where the beſt of all 
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The Faithful Shepherdeſs. 


— 


' M., Sy, hat CV breath i, Or ever {hall 
Give heat or happine!sto rhe Shepherds ſide, 
Doth only to her worthy ſeit abide. 
Thou bieflze ftar, | thank thee for thy light, 
| Thou by whot- power the darknels of Jad night 
Is GFnhe rum the Earth, in whoſe dull place 
Thy ctaitcr brams play on the heavy face 
Of all the worl4, making the blue Sea mite, 
To {cc how curningly t0U Colt bxguile 
Thy Brother of his brightnels, giving day 
Again from C249. Wiicer than that way 
That leads to Zever high Court, and chalter far 
| Than chaſtity it ſelf, yon blelicd ter | 
That nightly ſhines : Thou, ail the conſtancic 
That in a!l women was, or ere ſhall be, 
From whoſe fair eye-balls tiyes that holy fire, 
That Ports ſtile the Mother of dehire, 
Infuſing into every gentle breſt 
A ſoul of greater price, and far more bleſt 
Than that quick power, which givesa difference, 
4 'Twixt man and creatures of a lower ſenſe, = 
"{ - Cr. Shepherd, how cam'ſt thou hither to this place ? 
No way istroden, all the verdant graſs 
The ſpring ſhot up, ſtands yet unbruiſed here 
Of any foot, only the dapled Deer 
Far from the fcarcd ſound of crooked horn 
Dwels in this faltneſs. Th. Chaſter than the morn, 
| have not wandred, or by ſtrong illuſion 
-Into this vertuous place have made intruſion : 
But hither amy come ( believe me fair ) 
To ſeek you ott, of whoſe great good the air 
Is full, and ſtrongly labours, whilſt the ſound 
Breaks againſt Heaven, and drives into a ſtound 
The amazed Shepherd, that ſuch vertue can 
Be reſident in letfer than a man. 
Cor. If any art | have, or hidden $kill 
May cure thee of diſeaſe or feſtred ill, 
Whoſe grief or greenneſs to anothers eye 
May feem unpoſlible of remedy, 
| dare yet undertake if, 
The, 'Tis no pan 
I ſuffer through diſeaſe, no beating vein 
Conveyes infettion dangerous to the heart, 
No part impoitum'd to be cui'd by Arr, 
- 4 This body holds, and yet a feller grief 
Than ever $kilfull hand did give relief 
Dwclison my ſou!, and may be heal'd by you, 
Fair beauteous Wargin. T1 
4 Cor. Then Shepherd, let me ſue 
{ To know thy griet ; that man yet never knew 
The way to health, that durlit not ſhew his ſore. 
Then. Then faireſt, know, 1 love you. 
Chor. Swain, no more, pe £5 
Thou haſt abus'd the ſtriftneſs of this place, 
And offred Sacrilegious foul diſgrace 
To the ſweet re{t of theſe interred bones, 
For fear of whole aſcending, fly at once, 
Thoy and thy idle pms, that the ſight 
Ot death and ſpeedy vengeance may not fright 
Thy very ſoul with horror. | 
Then, Let me not 
(Thou all perfeQtion) merit ſuch a blot 
For my true zcalous faith. EP, 
Cer, Dar'ſt thou abide 
To (ee this boly Earth at once divide 
And give her body vp? for fore it will, 
If thou purſy'ſt with wanton flames to fill 


| This hallowed place, therefore repent and poe, 


Whilſt I with praiſe appcaſe his Ghoſt be 
That cifſe wince) ar = 4, pare it _ "cg 
A rival in that vertuous love that he 
Imbraces yet. 

Them. *Tis not the white or red 
lnhabits in your cheek that thus can wed 


deter 


My mind to adoration ; nor your eye, 
Tough it be full and fair, your forehead high, 


And ſmooth as Pelops ſhoulder ; not the ſmile 
Lies watching in thoſe dimples to beguile 
The cafie ſoul, your hands and fingers long 
With veins inamel'd richly, nor your tongue, 
Though it ſpoke ſweeter than Arions Harp, 
Your hair wove into many a Curious warp, 
Able in endleſs errour toinfold 


' The wandring ſoul, nor the true perfect mould 


Of all your body, which as pure doth ſhow 

In Maiden whitenebs as the Alpſian ſnow. 

All theſe, were but your conſtancie away, 
Would pleaſe me leſs thana black ſtormy day 
The wretched Seaman toyling through tlie deep. 
But whilſt this honour'd {trictneſs you dare keep, 
Though all the plagues that e*re begotten were 
In the great womb of air, were ſetled here, 

in oppoſition, I would, like the tree, 
Shake off thoſe drops of weakneſs, and be free 
Evenin the arm of danger. 
(tor. Wouldſt thon have 
Me raiſe again (fond man) from ſilent grave, 
Thoſe ſparks that long agoe were buricd here, 
With my dead friends cold aſhes ? 
Then. Deareſt dear, 

| dare notask it, nor you mult not grant ; 
Land ſtrongly to your vow, and do not faint: 
Remember how he lov'd ye, and be ſtill 

Th- ſame Opinion ſpeaks ye; let not will, 
And that great god of women, appetite, 

Set up your blood again ; do not invite 

Defire and fancie from their long exile, 
ſoſetthem once more in a pleaſing ſmile : 

ze like a rock made firmly up ?gainſt all 

The power.of angry Heaven, or the ſtrong fall 
"Pf Nepewnes battery; if ye yield, I die 

Toall affetion; *tis that loyaltie 

Yetie unto this grave I ſo admire , 

And yet there's ſomething elſe I would delire, 
if you would hear me, but withall deny, 


IT" 


| Will lick my life up. 
| What Artand 


| And happy cure unts thy hard diſeaſe. 


O Pan, what an uncertain deſtiny 


1 Hangs over all my hopes / I will retire, 


For if 1 longer ſtay, this double fire 


tim: wear out. 5 
re cannot brin ut. 
Then, Farewel thou ſoul-of 6s, Jn and be bleſt 
For eyer, whilſt that here I wretched reſt 
Thus to my ſelf; yet grant me.leave to dwell 
[n kenning ofthis Arbor; yon ſame dell 
Oretopt with morning Cypreſs arid fad Yew 


Cor, Doe, let 


| Shall be my Cabin, where Ile early rew, 
Beforethe Sun hath kjſtthis dew away, 


The hard uncertain chance which Fate doth lay 
Upon'this head. - | + 
(lor, The gods give quick releaſe 


[ Era 


Enter Sullen Shepherd. 
Sullen. 1 do not love this wench that I ſhould mee, 
For ne'r did my unconſtant eye yet greet 
That beauty, were it ſweeteror more fair, 


| Than the new bloſſoms, when the morning air 


Blows gently on thegh or the breaking light, 
When many maiden bluſhes to our ſight 


| Shoot from his early face : were all theſe ſet 


In ſome neat form before me, *twould not get 
The leaſt love from me ; ſome deſire it might, 
Or preſent burning : all to mein ſight 
Are equal, be they fair, or black, or brown, 
Virgin, or careleſs wanton, I can crown 
My appetite with any ; ſwear as oft 

d weep, asany, melt my words as ſoft 


ne Nets 


_ 


—"The Paithſul Shepherdeſs. 


A 


4rell how lon 

—_ any int: and bog ſtrong 
RE : call her unkind and cruel, 
-\o# all 1 have to gail the Jewel : 

f-1-sſo highly prize * then loath, and fly : 

Ts do | hold a bleſſed deſtiny. 


Erter Amaryllis. 


Ana. Hail Shepherd, Pan bleſs both thy flock and thee, 
3 wing mindful of thy word ro me. : 

* Welcom fair Shepherdeſs, thy loving ſwain 
«thee the ſelf fante wiſhes back again, 

”. ill this preſent hour ne're knew that eye, 

v4 make me croſs mine army, sr daily dye 

h freſh conſumings : boldly tell me then, 

+ hall we part their faithful loves, and when ? 

1] 1 bely him to her, ſhalll ſwear i 

; faiths falſe, and he loves every where : 

1 ſay he mockt-Ner th' other day to you, 

vhich will by your confirming ſhew as true, 

x heisof ſo pure an honeſty, - | 

think (becauſe he will-not) none will Iye : 
elſe to him I'le ſtander Amore, 
and ſay, ſhe but ſeems chaſte z, I'le ſwear ſhe mct 
'mongſt the ſhady Sycamores laſt night 
x boy offied up her tlame and ſpright 
wm; boſom, made a wanton bed 
bf (eres and many flowers, where ſhe ſpread 
& xilling body to be preſt by me; 

re have | carv'd her name on many a tree, 

ether with mine own 3 to make this ſhow 

ke full of ſeeming, Hobinall you know, 
kato the aged Shepherd of the glen, 

£21 have ſorted out of marty men, 

[olay he faund.us at our private ſport, 

lui rouz'd us *fore our time by his reſort : 

bs to confirm, I have promis'd to the boy 

6 a pretty knack, and many a toy, 

20sto catch him birds, with bow and bolt, 

oboot at nimble Squirrels in the holt ; 

ir of painted Buskins, and a Lamb, 

it 2 his own locks, or the down of ſwan ; 

us| have done to win ye, which doth give 

& couble pleaſure. Diſcord makes me live. | 
tne, Lov'd ſmain,[ thank ye, theſe tricks might prevail 
thother ruſtick-Shepherds,- but will fail 
en once to ſr, much more to overthrow 
is fixed love from judgement, who doth know 

ar nature, myend, and hischoſens merit ; 

crefore ſome ſtranger way muſt force his ſpirit, 
Ms _ : giveſecond, and my love 

Ss, Try me and prove. 

Aner. Theſe happy pair of lovers meet ſtraightway, 
145 they fold their flocks up with the day, 
me ner on7on Fl 

» 

bot that matchleſs fpring which Poets know, 
s1ere the like t6 this : by it doth grow 
| mw ſides, all herbs which Witches uſe, 

y_ poog for Medicine or abvſe, 


atcrown the happy Nuptial day, 


ls 
"thalltheir colours, there the month of Ma 
oc deelling, all isyoung and green, / 7 
"$10 agraſson which wasever ſeen 


«lalling Autumn, or cold Winters hand 
jllof hit and tertve is the land, ; 
tis fountain, which doth Nowly break 
"508 Motintains foot, into a Creek 

\ r5alithe yally, giving Fiſh / 
Tany ſores, to fill the Shepherds diſh. 
7 vel, my granddm that is dead, 
g4- Pen Charms, hath often to me ſaid, 


Porerto change the form of any creature, 


$i "Ins-#... 


Being thrice dipt o're the head, into what feature, 
Or ſhape "would pleaſcthe letter<own to crave, 
Who muſt pronounce this charm too, Which ſhe gave 
Me on her death-bed ; rold mc what, and how, 

| ſhould apply unto the Patients brow, 

That would be chang'd, caiting them thrice aſlec p 
Before I truſted them into this deep. ; 
All this ſhe [hew'd me, and did Carge Me prove 
This ſecret of her Art, if crolt in love, 


' Fle thisattempt; now Shepherd, 1 have here 


All her preſcriptions, and I will not fear 
To be my ſelf dipt: come, my temples bind 
With theſe ſad herbs, and when 1 ſeep you find, 
As you do ſpeak your charm, thrice down me let, 
And bid the water raiſe me Amoret ; 
Which being done, leave me to my affair, 
And c're the Cay ſhall quite it ſelf out wear, 
[ will return unto my Shepherds arm, 
Dip me again, and then repeat this charm, 
And pluck me up my ſelf, whom freely take, 
And the hotlt fire of thine affeCtion flake. 

Sul. And ifI fir thee not, then fit not me : 
[ long the truth of this wells power to ſee. [Exeant. 


Enter Daphnis. 


Daph. Here will | ftay,for this the covert is 

Where I appointed Cle; do not mils, 

Thou bright-ey'd virgin, come, O come my fair, 

Be not abus'd with fear, nor let cold care 

Of honour ltay thee from the Shepherds arm, 

Who wou!d as hard be won to offer harm 

To thy chaſt thoughts, as whiteneſs from the day, 

Or yon great round to move another way. 

My language ſhall be honeſt, full of truth, 

My flames as ſmooth and ſpotlels as my youth ; 

| will not entertain that wangring thought, 

W hoſe eaſle current may at length be brought _ | 

To a looſe valtnels. Alexis within, Cloe ! 
Daph. *Tis her voyce, | 


| And I muſt anſwer, Cle ! Oh the choice 


Of dear embraces, chaſt and holy ſtrains 

Our hands ſhall give ! I charge you all my veins 
Through which the blood and ſpirit take their way, 
Lock up your diſobedient heats, and ſfay 

Thoſe mutinous deſires that elſe would grow 


| To ſtrong rebellion: do not wilder ſhow 


Than bluſhing modelty may entertain, 
Alexis within. Cloe ! 
Daph. There ſounds that bleſſeds name again, 


Enter Alexis. 


And I will meet it : let me not miſtake, 

This is ſome Shepherd! fure | am awake ; 

What may this riddle mean ? | will retire, 

To give my ſelf more knowledg. 
Alex. Oh my fire, 

How thou conſum'ſt me ? Cloe, anſwer me, 

Alexis, ſtrong Alexis, high and free, 

Calls upon Cloe. Sce mine arms are full 

Of entertainment, ready for to pull 

That golden fruit which too too long hath hnng 

Tempting the greedy eye : thou ſlayelſt too long, 

| am impatient of theſe mad delayes ; 

[muſt not leave unſovght theſe many ways 

That lead intothis center, till l find _ 

Quench for my burning luſt. I come, unkind. =» 

{ Exit Alexis. 

Daph. Can my imagination work tne ſo much ill, 

That 1 may credit this for truth, and ſtill 

Believe mine eyes? 'or {hall | firmly hold 

Her yet untainted, and theſe fights but bold 

Illuſion ? Sure ſuch fancies oft have been 


Sent to abuſe true love, and "et = ſeen, 
2 


_— 


« SOAP YL = aa 


me + 


<2 
. ” - F f wi 
x Py . i » *2 ® ” A R , Fr" 4 4 EET TIT. 94 AIS — _ 7 pn. + HAR OF . —_ —z - +" os # PLE 
pon - FO vi, 7 eg ady nef OB. 4 F 7 $4 >» » Sh. 9G 2G" Fo han x " n : POT "os EYE Ne ey BY Any ryines, Repel +: Tray Merry wes Ji - <304 bies ever obs "9 F 
« m——_— wh, , ar 4 $ ” bx n - — « * . err pus eo eo NOTE Ones. - 0, 109antr > nets" Þ ing 5a a p : "ADEN - _ = <a 
_ IRE Er” : R vg Sn 6 -2x*v&. _ <p mmb pf; 1 cngrte _ $ CO OI z mewn ng mA; FART ext. 1 2274s ' 4 pr: Is SY F wa FN : m Engr wt ery TER » 
n - n y by 2, dd at. ads we = is he —_ q 4 4364) "* | - In we way 3h 4, a  IIC LIE NY Le " : woah ANTS. ” £ - 
: n > m2 F : wy F , ethos . . 4 "© &> ab K RE IR SE: ? G þ _ _- - AW» TI ; wy "Re . 
* £ woe - . v  —S 4. l ar o Y yy : « 1 Weg Rr {Þ oy ey v8, — —_— n a Ln - ”-_ - hx ad _ _ * Rd _ ed 5 FRE pd n 
© IF -— " tv wo! - nap” - mri Wes Pong? y Ae SS et a : WY rr ag , o © 17F . 1 , F TV "= n ; f SS SHTT Sunn s; $4. 4th : 
? «8: oy Rane ney "+ pate . ? - RT” 4 Ws HRCs5*!- eta _ p. . 1 —_ web" menos *4 Ce EI eros - Hcy eg ei I __ NT 7 fp. Lf Wer! 
NOnrre 3 es + r: .. 0%" SRI OL Fang - Wo —_— a eto ens — . - Ch : cm od mane. _ yr yo day dr * « _ - 
X » ae *ug:9 ARISE! FT ® YET ae : 0 p K ; . R i oc wy i +3 co begdige con e125 ag -Ub$5.5 > - no 
« Zo \ on I "<3 : $ _—_ . _ - eo# wv 6 4hv Bip pom en er otog ' 5 fea > as : IFY - Wer A) _a ES SI IE TS EC oooh er res and : eee 
Fe Ban : IVR A Poe. - 4, TN - J " Ns Je ys vY - = b - -S we - 
bs FO FIAT . * p _ b _ Wa W- 
"1 4 «X00 kr * - he cans p grey hs WWE WA ras _ Dea nee aha of ow . 


wp Rok. « 
-- o - 

« Po 

Pe noch II 


Fr 7 Sr pf yay : ye ſe vt "yy 
n Cn” K7 > R wife 
q e 5x 3 
PE ans nu Whore —_— at dt oC re Dragon = REV GT Rn 
S483 9 We er ations RET ame 4c , whe p , 
. ay : as 14 rt, "wo 24% wa. c Y , 
$34; 19 hdtv br eget”. , * 
wt; Carr na needdy. > 38 At es, es " #0 ' & * o Bias . a tf 
7267. A er Ae ts * L 
"ri SI, - " £7 $5 _ 4 Gre. > $4.9 at 3 IE ET 0 
« Cay tr mY 


wa Þ » a ng OT 
2 EE PA ate,” of 
"M (4 £07444 ttt" k je __ 
. ' Ns. WAI + bs F 5 y 
T « pts + IR — oy 
x 


4 ; © The Faithful Shepberdeſs. 


220 


{ Daring 16 blind the vertuous thought with Erraur. 
Bur bu they far from me with their fon terrour : be 
L am refoiv'd ny Cle mr is true. | | [Cloe within. 

ve, hark, Cre: Sure this voyce IS NEW, : 
7 boſe (hriloefs like the Gadding of a Bell, | Enter Sullen Shepherd with Amaryllis ;, +feq 

lis me it 158 Woman: Cor, teil | - 
Ts kite fone again. Oboe: (within Here, mas hem yd —_ | take 
Oh what a grief 1s this to be ſo near, | =_ Theſe 5 4 N charge thee not awake 
| And not incounter ? | al an yonder holy Well, _ 
| Thrice with powerful Magick ſpell, 
| Enter Cioe. FilPd = muy a yg word, 

wahoed we Hemet, | Thou haſt been dipt; thus with my cord 
(ls. Shepherd, we arcmect, ; - 
Drew che ioro the covert, Icſt the'wet Of blaſted Hemp, ar twin'd, 
Which falls like lazy miſts upon the ground I do thy ſleepy body bind 
Soke through your Startups. Daph. Faireſt are you found? I eurn thy head into the Eaſt, 
How have we wandred, that the better part And thy feet into the Welt, 
Of this good nig/t is periſht? Oh my heart Thy left arm to the South put forth, 
How have I long'd to meet ye, how to kiſs And 7 right unto the North : 
Thole lilly hands, how to receive the bliſs [ take thy body from the ground, 
That charming tongue gives to the happy car In this deep and deadly ſwound, 
Of him that drinks your language ! but 1 fear . And into this holy ſpring = 
| am too much unmanner'd, far too rude, . I ler thee flide down by my ſtring, 
| And a/moſt grown laſcivious to intrude - - | Take this Maid thou holy pit, 
Theſe hot behaviours z where regard of fame, To thy botcom, nearer yet, 
Honour, and modeſty, a vertuous name, : In thy water pure and ſweet, 
And ſuch diſcourſe as one fair Siſter may | | By thy leave 1 dip her fect 
Without offence unto the Brother ſay, Thus I let her lower yet, 
Should rather have been tendred : but believe, That her ankles may be wet ; 
Here dwclls a better temper ; do not grieve Yet down lower, let her knee 
Then, ever kindcit, . that my firſt ſalute In thy waters waſhed be 
Seaſons fo much of fancy, I am mute | There ſtop: Fly away 
Henceforth to all diſcourſes, but ſhall be ow thing that loves the day, 
Suiting to your ſweet thoughts and modeſtic. Truth that hath but one face, 
Indeed 1 will not ask a kifs of you, Thus Icharm thee from this place. 
No not to wring your fingers, nor to ſue Snakes that caſt your coats for new, 
Tothoſe bleſt pair of fixed itars for ſmiles, L Camelions that alter hue, 
Hares that yearly Sexes change, 


gion — 


Afens Tertins. Sceng Prima 


{ All a young lovers cunning, all his wiles, | 
Protews alt"ring oft and ſtrange, 


And pretty wanton dyings, ſhall to me 
Be ſtrangers; only to your chaſtitie | Hecate with ſhapes three, 
{lamdevoredever. Co. Honeſt Swain, Let this Maiden changed be, 

Firſt let me thank you, then return again | With this holy water wet, 
As much of my love : no thou art too cold, To the ſhape of Amorer : 
Unhappy Boy, not tempred to my mold, "_ work thou with my charm, 
Thy blood fatls heavy downward, *tis not fear hus [draw thee free from harm 
To offend in boldnets wins, they never wear | Up out of this blefſed Lake, 

| Riſe both like her and awake. 


Deferved favours that deny to take , [She and 
'When they are offered freely : Do | wake Amar. Speak Shepherd, am I Amoret to ſight? 


To ſee a man of his youth, years and feature, Or haſt thou miſt in any Magick rite ; 

And ſuch a one as we call goodly creature, - For want of which any defect in me, 

Thus backward ? What a world of precious Art May make our practices diſcovered bc? 

Were meerly loſt, to make him do hus part ? | Sl. By yonder Moon, but that Iterc do ſtand, 

But 1 will ſhake him off, that dares not hold, | Whoſe breath hath thus transform'd thee, and whoſe hugl 

Let men that hope to be belov'd be bold. Let thee down dry, and plucktQhee up thus wet, 

Daphns, | do defire, fince we are met I ſhould my ſelf take thee for Amore: ; 

So happily, our yes and fortunes ſet | Thouart in cloths, in feature, voice and hew 

Upon one ſtake, to give aſſurance now, So like, that ſenſe cannot diſtinguiſh you. 

By interchange of hands and holy vow, - Amar, Then this deceit which cannot croſſed be, 

Never to break again: walk you that way At once ſhall loſe her him, and gain thee me. 

Whileſt ] in zealous meditation ſtray Hither ſhe needs muſt come by promiſe made, 

A little this way : when we both have ended And ſure his nature never was ſo bad 

Theſe rites and duties, by the woods betricnded, To bida Virgin meet him in the wood . 

And ſecrefic of night, retire and find | | When night and fear are up, but underſtood, 

An ne Oak, whoſy hollowneſs may bind "Twas his part to come firſt: being come, 1'le ſay, 

es; 1 within his body, thither go, — My conſtant love made me come firſt and ſtay, 

It ſtanils within yon bottom. Daph. Beit ſo. (Ex. Daph. | Then will | lead him further to the grove 

Oe. And | will meet there never more with thee, But ſtay you here, and if his own true love 

There tbpe beer Ae ee | Rar, Geer in ſome wrong pt 
Pe UC . 4 . Now Ich ſa loy h; 

Great Pax for Sywex fake bid ſpeed our Plow. * [Exis Cloe, | le not befer me ye 9k 5 

Here is another charm, whoſe power will free 

The dazeled ſenſe, read by the Moons beams clez 

And in my own true map make me appcar, 
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bu” A pair of Lovers? He ſhall yield her'mc : 
Enter Perigot. FEE _ Luſt - up, alike all Wien be. a. 
here's Pericot, whoſe co t t x, Where ſhall we reſt ? but for the loy 

Gb nals n whoſt " IH thou art. { loe, I know ere this would weary bc. FRI 

| ar * is he place (fair Amoret) the hour | Clo. Alexis, let us reſt here, if the place 

pf anger, Here every Sylvan power Be private, and out of the common trace 

won 'obe about yon facred Well, Ot every Shepherd : for I underſtood 

4, rhey have bleſt with many a powerful Spell z This Night a number are about the Wood : 

ane Traveller in dead of Night, Then let us chuſe ſome place, where out of ſight 

© frayed Beaſts have faln in, but when ſight We freely may enjoy our ſtoln delight. 

fail them, then their right way they have found Alex. Then boldly here, where we ſhall nc're be found, 
npof them, fo holy is the ground : No Shepherds way lies here, tis hallow'd ground : 

: 1 will farther ſeek, leſt Amoret No Maid ſeeks here her ſtrayed Cow, or Sheep, 

"12 þe firſt come, and ſo ſtray long unmet. Fairies, and Fawns, and Satyrs do it keep: 

- Anoret, Amoret. V3 [Ex. Amaryllis, Perigot. | Then careleſly reſt here, and clip and kiſs, 

'. My Love. / _ And let no fear make us our pleaſures miſs. 

fu. 1 come my Love.) Exit, | Co. Then lye by me,” the ſooner we begin; 

<1, Now ſhe has got. | | £3." | The _—_ cre the day deſcry our in. 

- ou defires, and I ſhall gainer be Sall. Forbear to touch, my Love, or by yon flame, 

my lng lookt for hopes as well as ſhe, The greateſt power that Shepherds dare to name, 

w bright the moon ſhiges here, as if ſhe ſtrove Here whero thou ſit'{t under this holy tree 
how her Glory in this little Grove, ; _ | Herto diſhonour, thou ſhalt buried be, 
eAlex. If Pan himſelf, ſhould come out of the lawns, 


Enter Amoret. With all his Troops of Satyrs and of Fawns, 


ſome new loved Shepherd. Yonder is And bid me leave, I ſwear by her twa eyes, 

"ther Amorer, Where differs this | A greater Oath than thine, I would not riſe. 

jmthat? but that ſhe Perigor hath met, Sull, Then from the co!d Earth never ſhalt thou move, 
wad have ta'n this for. the counterfeit : But loſe at one ſtroke both thy Life and Love. 

bs, Woods, and Springs, the power that in you lies, | Clo. Hold gentle Shepherd. Sl. Faireſt Shepherdeſs, 
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mortal men could know your Properties ! pert Come you with mc, I do not love you leſs 
Am. Mcthinks it 1s not Night, I have no fear, . { Than that fond man, that would have kept you there 
king this Wood, of Lions, or the Bear, From me of more deſert. Alex. O yet forbear 
Noſe Names at other times have made me quake, Totake her from me; give me leave to dye 
ſhenany Shepherdeſs in her tale ſpake - By her. 
one of them, that underneath a Wagd | [The Satyr enters, he runs one way, and ſve another. 
torn true Lovers that together ſtood, Sat, Now whilſt the Moon doth rule the Skie, 
flnks there are no Goblins, and mens talk, And the Stars, whoſe feeble light 
ntheſe Woods the nimble Fairies walk, Give a pale Shadow to the night, 
tables; ſuch a ſtrong heart I have got, . - Are up, great Pan commanded me 
ale | come to meet with Perigoe. To walk this Grove about, whilſt he 
. 1 Ina corner of the Wood, 
art not Perigot, | Where never mortal foot hath ſtood, 
eriget : Keeps dancing, muſick, and a feaſt 
> 6.4 |  ,. | Toentertain a lovely Guelt, 
We Where he gives her many a Roſe, 
Sweeter than the breath that blows 
The leaves; Grapes, Berries of the beſt, 
I never ſaw fo great a fealt. 
But to my Charge: here mult I ſtay, 
To ſee what mortals loſe their way, 
And by a falſe fire ſeeming bright, 
Train them in and leave them right. 
Then muſt 1 watch if any be 
Forcing of a Chaſtitie: 
CExi, | If I find it, then in haſte 
how lovely did ſhe ſhow ! Give my wreathed horn a Blaſt, 
her ſo 7 And the Fairies all will run, 
Wildly dancing by the Moon, 
And will pinch him tothe bone, 
Till his luſtful thoughts be gone. : | 
ere ſhot from _— Alex. O Death! Sar. Back again about this ground, 
what it had fr Fla Sure I hear a mortal ſound ; 
"hme [ bind thee by this powerful Spell, 
Phy dia | By the Waters of this Well, : 
By the glimmering Moon beams bright, 
Speak again, thou mortal wight. ; 
Alex. Oh1 Sat, Here the fooliſh mortal. hes, 
| Sleeping on the ground : ariſe. if 
The poor wight isalmoſt dead, 
On the ground his wounds have bled, 
' And hiscloaths foul'd with his blood ; 
' To my Goddeſs in the Wood 
Will 1 lead him, whoſe hands pure, 
= Will help this mortal wight to Cure. 
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The Faithful Shepherdeſs- 


F- Emer Cloc 47am, 
| < 
! Cs. Since behel4 yon ſhaggy man, my Breaſt 
| Doth pant, cach buſh, methinKs, [Nc 
' Vt my defire keeps ftt!! above my fcar, 


| 


ſhould hide a Beaſt : 


pherd, knew | wire : 

For from one cauſe of fear | am moſt free, 

t is impoſſible to raviſh mr, |» 

| | am {v.willing, Herz vponghts ground 

i | Icft my Love all bloody with his wound ; 

Yet till that fearful ſhape male me be gone, 

{ Though he were hurt, 1 turniiht was of one, 

But now both lot. Alexrs, ſpcax or move, 

If thou halt any life, thou art yet my Love. 

He's dead, or eſſe is with his little might _ 

Crept from the Bank for fear of that ill Spright. 

Then where art thou that ſtruck'ſt my love ? O ltay, 

Bring me thy ſelf in change, and then III ay 

Thou haſt fome juſtice, 1! will make thee trim _ 

With Flowers and Garlands that were meant for him ; 

PI clip thee round with both mine arms, as faſt 

As1 Cid mean he ſhould have been embracd: 

| But thou art fled. What hope is left for me ? 
'Ilrun to Dapbris in the hollow tree, 

Whom | di (pens ro mock, thovgh hope be ſinall, 

| To make him bold ; rather than none at all, 

I'll try him ; his heart, and my behaviour too : 

Perhaps may teach him what he ought to do. [ Exit, 


Enter Sullen Shepherd, 


Sul This was the place, *twas but my feeble ſight, 
Mixt with the horrour of my deed, and night, 
{ That ſhap't theſe fears, and made merun away, 
And loſe my beautzous hardly gotten prey. 
Speak gentle Shepherdeſs, "Tam alone, 
And tender love tor love - but ſhe is gone 
From me, that having ſtruck her Lover dead, 
For ſilly fear l<ft her alone and fled. 
Ani ſee the wounded body is remov'd 
By her of whom it was ſo well bcloy'd. 


Enter Perigot and Amaryllis «1 the ſhape of Amoret. 


| would fain m<ct ſome She 
[ 


$ 
: 


: | But thele fancies mult be quite forgot, 


[ muſt lye cloſe. Here comes young Perigoe 


' | With ſubtile Amaryllss 1n the ſhape 


Of Amorert. Pray Love he may not '{cape. 

Amar, Belovyel Per:70t, thew me ſome place, 
Wherel may reſt my Itmbs, weak with the Chace 
Of thee, an hour before thou cam'ſtat lealt. 

Per. Beſhrew my tardy ſteps: here ſbalt thou reft 
Upon this holy bank, no deadly Snake 
| Upon this turfher {+lf in folds dothmake. 


| Here is no poyſon for the Toad to feed; 


Here boldly ſpread thy hands, no venom'd Weed 


| Dares bliſter them, no ſlimy Snail dare creep 
| Over thy face when thou art ſaſt aſleep. 
4 Here never durlt the babling Cuckow ſpit, | 


No ſlough of falling Star did ever hit 


| Upon this bank : let this thy Cabin be, 


. 


3 other ſet with Violers for me. 

Ama. Thou doſt not love me Perigort. Per, Fair maid, 
You only love to hear it often ſaid; : 
You do not doubt. Amar. Bctieve me but 1 do. 

Per. What ſhail we now begin again to woo? 

Tis the belt way to make your Lover laſt, 
To play with him, when you have caught him faſt. 
| Amer, By Par | ſcar, loved Perivet, 
And by yon Moon, I think. thou lov'ſt me nor! 
, Fer. By Pan 1 ſwear, endif I falſely. ſwear, 
Let him not guard my flocks, let Forcs tear 
| = earlieſt Lambs, and Wolves whilſt 1 do lleep 

Fall on the relt, a Rot among my Sheep. 

| | love thee better than the careſyl Ewe 


The new-yean'd Lamb tEliat is of her own hew 
I dote upon thee more than the young: Lam) ' 
Doth on the bag that feeds him from his Dam 
Were there a ſort of Wolves got in my Fq4 
And one ran after thee, both young and lj * 
Shou!&be devour'd, and it ſhould be my ſtrife 
To ſave thee, whom love above my life. 
Ama. How ſhall I troſt thee when I fee thee 4 
Another Bed, and doſt my fide retyſe 7 AY 
Per. 'Twas only that.the chaſt thoughts mighthes 
'Twixt thee and me, although we were alone © 
Ama. Come, Perigot will ſhew his power, that ks 
Can make his Amorer, though ſhe weary he, : 
Riſe nimbly from her Couch, and comets his. 
Here take thy Amorer, embrace and kiſs, - 
Per. What means my Love? - 4ma. To 6m 
That are to be enjoy'd, not to be woo'd. 3 
There's ne*r a Siepherdels 1n all the plain 
Can kiſs thee with more Art, therc's none can feign 


- | More wanton tricks. Per. Forbear, dear Soul, to tris 


Whether my Heart be pure; I'll rather die 
Than nouriſh one thought to diſhonour thee, 

Amar. Still think'ſt thou ſuch a thing as Chaſtitie 
Is amongſt Women ? Perzeor there's none, 
That with her Love 1s in a Wood alone, 
And would come home a maid; be not ahus'4 
With chy fond firſt Belief, let time be us: 
- Why doſt thou riſe? Per. My true heart thou haſt is 
Ama. Faith Perigor, VI! pluck thee down again, 
Per. Let go, thou Serpent, that into my breſt 


| Haſt with thy cunning div'd; art not in Jeſt? 


Ama. Sweet love,lye down. Per. Since this] livetole 
Some bitter North-wind blaſt my flocks and me, 

Ama, You ſwore you lov'd, yet will not do myil 

Per, O be as thou wert once, I'll love thee ſti{l. 

Ama. 1 am, as [till I was, and all my kind, 
Though other ſhows we have poor men to hlind, 

Per. Then here I end all Love, and left my yaig 
Belief ſhould ever draw mein again, 


| Before thy face that haſt my Yonth miſled, 
| lend my life, my blood be on thy head. 


Ama. O hold thy hands, thy Amorer deth cry, 
Per. Thou counſe'ſt well, firſt Amorce ſhall dye, | 

That is the cauſe of my eternal ſmart. [He run: afteln 

| Fma.O hold. Per. This feel ſhall pierce thy luſtfultat 

[The Sullen Shepherd ſteps aut and uncharnith 

Sull. Upand down every where, 

| ſtrew the herbs to purge the air: 

Let your Odour drive hence 

All miſts' that dazel fence. 

Herbs and Springs whoſe hidden might 

Alters Shapes, and mocks the ſight, 

Thus 1 charge you to undo 

All before 1 brought ye to - 

Let her flye, lether *ſcape, 

Give again her own ſhape. 


Enter Amaryllis in her own ſhape. 


Amar. Forbear thou gentle Swain, thou doſt miſtake, 
She whom thou follow*dſt fled ito the brake, 
And asI croſt thy way, 1 met thy wrath, 
The only fear of which near ſlain me hath. 

Per. Pardon fair Shepherdeſs, my rage and pight 
Were both upon me, and beguil'd my light 
But far be it from meto ſpill the blood | 
Of harmleſs Maids that wander in the Wood. #F=- 


Enter Amoret. 


Amor. Many a weary ſtep in yonder path 
Poor hopeleſs Amorer twice trodden hath 
Toſeek her Perzgor, yet cannot hear 
His Voice ; my Perzgot, ſheloves thee dear E 
That calls. Per. See yonder where ſhe is, h9# oh 


She ſhows, and yet her breath infects the ar: 


The Faithful Shepberdeſs. 


Amo, My Peng Per, Here. 


Happy. 
Aw. ef 


[ Exit Perigot. 
©, Now ſnall their love be croſt, for being ſtruck, 
: oo ter in the Fount, leſt being took 
"ſome night-travaller, whoſe honeſt care 
ky help to cure her. Shepherdels prepare 
o goo 1 do crave 
oy 9 
on vu a worſe blow than T have ; 
kim that gave Me this, who lov'd him too, 
e Fruck my fl, and not my body through, 
\him when | am dead, my foul ſhall be 
, if he but thiok he injur'd me, 
£./. Inthis Fount be thy grave, thou wert not meant 
for 2 woman, t'10u art ſo innocent. flings her #n- 
| cannotſcape, for underneath the ground, Y to the well, 
along hollow the clear ſpring is bound, 
ion yon ſide where the Morns Sun doth look, | 
x frugling water breaks out in a Brook. [ Exit. 
[The God of the Rover riſeth wah Amoret 51 his arms. 
Gu, What powerfull charms my ſtreams do bring 
| again unto their ſpring, 
ſth ſuch force, that | their god, 
ree times ſtriking with my Rod, 
ld not keep them in their ranks: 
| Fiſhes ſhoot into the banks, 
ere's not one that ſtayes and feeds, 
have hid them in the weeds, 
5a mortal almoſt dead, 
hinto my River head, 
led ſo with many a ſpell, 
ztillnow none eyer fel]. 
aFemale young and clear, 
oby ſome Raviſher, 
yon her breaſt a wound, 
"ich there is no plaiſter bound. 
he's warm, her pulſes beat, 
iign of life and heat. 
bou de'lt a Virgin pure, 
upive a preſent cure :; 
eadrop into thy wound 
my watry locks more round 
Orient Pearl, and far more pure 
uchaſt fleſh may endure. 
pants, and from her fleſh 
#am blood guſheth out afreſh. 
s a2 unpolluted maid 
& hare thi bleeding faid. 
my banks I pluck this flower 
vholy hand, whoſe vertuous power 
l once to heal and draw. 
-.ooreturns. 1 never ſaw 


ns god; be 
Kters to a Rive grow, wo 
'Wixt two banks with Ofiers ſct, 
tonly proſper In the wet, 
"the Meadows do they glide, 
nine, on every ſide, 
I Ne! ing round a 
17 Meveneſt channel _ 
nu Wt go with me, 
ie, 
hou lye, 


eG) AL COMpan 
2 ſtreams ſhale x 
as I: 


"90M darm as well 
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[ will give thee for thy food, 

No Fiſh that uſeth in the mud, 

But Trout and Pike that love ro ſwim 
Where the gravel from the brim 
Through the pure ſtreams may be ſeen : 
Orient Pearl fit for a Queen, 

Wil I give thy love to win, 

And a ſhell to keep them in: 

Not a Fiſhinall my Brook 

That ſhall difobey thy look, 

But when thou wilt, come ſliding by, 
And from thy white hand take a fly. 
And to make thee underſtand, 

How I can my waves commat;4, 
They ſhall bubble whilſt I ſing 
Sweeter Than the ſilver ſpring, 


RJ 


\ 


The SONG. 


Do not fear to put thy feet 

Naked im the River ſweet ;, 

Think_not Leach, or Newt or Toad 
Wl bite thy foot, when thou haſt troad 
Nor let the water riſing high, 

As thou wad'ſt in, make thee crie 

Ard ſob, but ever live with me , 

And not a wave ſhall trouble thee, 


Amo. Immortal power, that rul'ſt this holy flood; 
[ know my ſelf unworthy to be woo'd 
By theea god : fore're this, but'for thee 
I ſhould have ſhown my weak Mortalitic : 
Beſides, by holy Oath betwixt us twain, 
[| am betroath'd unto a Shepherd ſwain, 
Whoſe comely face, I know the gods above 
May make me. {cave to ſee, but not to love. 
God. May he prove to thee as true. 
Faircſt Virgin, now adieu, 
[| muſt make my waters 
Leſt tiey leave their Channels dry, 
And beaſts that come unto the ſpring 
Miſs their mornings watering, 
Which I would not; for of ® 
All the neighbour people fate 
On my banks, and from the fold, 
Two white Lambs of three weeks old 
Offered to my Deitie : 
For which this year they ſhall be free 
From raging floods, that as they pals 
Leave their gravel in the grals : 
Nor ſhall therr Meads be overflown, 
When their graſs is newly mown. 
Amo. For thy kindneſs to me ſhown, 
Never from thy banks be blown 
Any tree, with windy force, 
Croſs thy ſtreams, to ſtop thy courſe : 
May no beaſt that comes todrink, 
With his horns caſt down thy brink ; 
May none that for thy fiſh do look, 
Cut thy banks to damm thy Brook ; 
Bare-foot may no Neighbour wade 
In thy cool ſtreatns,wite nor maid, 
When the ſpawns on ſtones do Iye, 
To waſh their Hemp, and ſpoil the Fry. 
God. Thanks Virgin, I muſt down again, 
Thy wound will put thee to nopain: _ 
Wonder not ſo ſoon *tis gone : ” ” 
A holy hand was laid upon, x 
eAmo, And I unhappy born to be, 
Muſt follow him that flies from me. 
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© The Faithful Shepberdeſs 


Afius Quarins. Scens Prima. 


Exter Perigot. 


Se 


| Per. CV Ae is untrue, unconſtant, and unkind, | 

| Sg She's gone, ſhe's gone, blow azgh thou No:th-welt 

| An! raifethe Sca to Mountains, let the Irees (wind, 
That dare oppotc thy raging fury, leete 

| Their firm toundation, creep into the Earth, 

' And ſhake the world, as at the monitrous buth 

| Of ſome new Prodigy, whilit1 conſtant ſtand, 

| Holding this truſtic Boar ſpear 10 my hand, 

| Aad falling tis vpon It. | 

Enter Amaryllis, rung. 


Amar. Stay thy dead doing hand, thou art too hot 
Azainit thy {c1f, believe me comely Swain, 
{ tat thou dycſt, not all the ſhowers of Rain 
The heavy act; ſend! down can waſh away 
Toat foul uamanly guilt, the world will lay 
{pon thee. Yet thy love untainted ſtands . 
| believe me, ſhe is conſtant, not the lands 
| Can be ſa hardly numbred as the won : 
| 1donot trifle, Shepherd, by the Moon, 
| And all thoſe lelfer lights our eyes do view, 
A!} thac 1 rold thee Perrper, 1s true ; 
Then be a fice man, put away deſpair, | 
And will to dye, imooth gently up thag fair 
[jetted forchead ; be as when thoſe eyes 
Took tix firſt heat. Per. Alas he double dyes, 
That would belicyve, but cannot ; 'tis not well 
Ye keep me thus from dying, here to dwell 
\With many worſe companions : but oh death, 
[ am not yet inamour'd of this breath 
So much, but 1 dare leave it, "tis not pain 
ln forcing of a wound, nor after gain 
Of many dayes, can hold me from my will : 
| "Tis not my felt, but Amorer, bids kill. 

Ama, Stay but a little, little, but one hour, 
And if 1 do not ſhow thee through the power 
Or herbs and words I have, asdark as night, 
My ſelf turn'd torthy Amorer, m fight, 

Her very hgure, and tic Robc the wears, 
With tawny Buskins, and the hook ſhe bears. 
O! thine own Cat ving, where your namesare ſet, 
\Wrouglt under ah with many a cyrious fret, 
Ihe Prom & ofe Chaplet, taudry.lace and Ring, 
T-o60 gaveſt her for her finging, with each thing 

li-tnat ine wears about her, let me feel 
Ihe hcl fell ſtroke of that Revenging ſteel. 

Fer. lam contented, if there be a hope 

To give it entertainment, for the {co 
f one poor hour ; go-,you ſhall find me next 
! Under yon ſhady Beeci, even thus perplext, 

| And thus beheving. Ama. Bind 5y 6 | goe, 
' Thy foul by Pan unto me, not todoe 

Harm or outragious wrong upon thy life, 
' Till my retucn. 
' Per. By Pan, and by the firiſe 
+ He had with Phabar for the Maſtery, 
{ When Golten Af:da: jadg*d their Muiſtrelcy, 


F 


| | wiil pot. 
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[ Exennt. 


| Exe Satyr, Watt Alexis, kurt, 
| Saryr. Softly gliding as 1 g 
With this btn ful of _ 
| Through ſtill Glence of the night, 
dd by the Gloe-warms light, 
Hither am 1 come at laſt, 
Many a Thicket have 1 paſt 
| Not a wg that durſt deny me, 
| Not a buſh that durit defery me, 
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To the little Bird that ſleeps * 

On the tender ſpray: nor creeps 

That hardy worm with pointed tail, 

Bur if 1 be under Tail, 

Flying faſter than the wind, 

Leaving all the clouds behind, 

But doth hide her tender head 

[In ſome hollow tree or bed 

Of ſeeded Nettles : not a Hare 

Can be ſtarted from his fare, 

By my footing, nor a wiſh 

Is more ſudden, nor a fiſh 

Can be found with greater caſe, 

Cut the vaſt unbounded ſeas, 

Leaving neither print nor ound, 

Than 1, when nimbly on the ground, 

| meaſure many a league an hour : 

But behold the happy power, 

That muſt caſe me of my charge, 

And by holy hand enlarge . 

The ſoul of this ſad man, that yet 

Lyes faſt bound in deadly fit , 

Heaven and great Pan ſuccour it ! 

Hail thou beauty of the bower, 

Whiter than the Paramour 

- Of my Malter, let me crave. 

Thy vertuous help to keep from Grave 

This poor Mortal that here lyes, 

Waiting when the deſtinies 

Will cut off his thred of life : 

View the wound by cruel knife 

Trencht into him. ! 
Cor. What art thou call'ſt me from my holy rites, 

And with thy feared name of death affrights 

My tender Fars? ſpeak me thy name and will. 
Satyr. 1 am the Satyr that did fill 

Your lap with early fruit, and will, 

When | hap to gather more, 

Bring ye better and more ſtore : 

Yet I come not empty now, 

Se a blollom from the bow, 

But beſhrew his heart that pull'd it, 

And his perfe@t fight that culPd it 

From the other ſpringing blooms ; 

For a ſweeter youth the Grooms 

Cannot ſhow me, nor the downs, 

Nor the many neighbouring towns 3 

Low in yonder glade 1 found him, 

Softly in mine Arms I bound him, 

Hither have I brought him ſleeping 

[na trance, his wounds freſn weeping , 

In remembrance ſuch youth may 

Spring and periſh in a day. 

Clor. Satyr, they wrong thee, that do term thee rude, 
Though thou beeſt outward rough and tawny Þu'd , 
Thy manners are as gentle and as fair 
As his, who brags himſelf, born only heir 
Toall Humanity : let me ſee the wound : 

This Herb will ſtay the current being bound 

Faſt to the Orifice, and this reſtrain 

Ulcers, and ſwell; and ſuch inward pain, 

As the cold air hath orc'd into the ſore: 

This ro draw out ſuch putrifying gore 

As inward falls. 
| Satyr. Heavengrant it may doe go0d. 
Qor. Fairly a wal blood 
Hold him gently till 1 fliop 

Water of a vertuons ſpring 

On his temples; turn him twice 

To the Moon beams, pinch him thrice, 

That the labouring ſoul may draw 

From his great eclipſe, Satyr. 1 ſaw 

His eye-lids moving. Co. Give him breath, 


All the danger of cold death 
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Th  Faithfid Shepberdeſe 


Say. ** 
And begins 
Now bc gaÞe vein 
How 46s pi0od hore A Mie '0 my heart, 

Cor, O the ſmart : 
: ome pointed thing 
- ants, irs ſrarper than the ſting 


a preſerve me, what are you ? 
Do not hurt Me, [ am true 
To Os ry fey 
tor iny. 
Ahead Td will not lend * 
Her ſmooth white hand to help her friend ; 
But | am much miſtaken, for that face 
Bears More Avuſterity and modeſt grace, | 
+ More reproving and more awe * 
Than theſe eyes yet ever ſaw 
In aha Oh my pain 
| erly renews again. 
| he. telp for lis fake you love beſt, 
| 0. Shepherd, thou canſt not poſſibly take reſt; 
Til thou ha laid aſtde all hear ts delires 
Porokiog thought that [tir up luſty fires, 


Commerce with wanton eyes, ſtrong blood, and will 


IToexecote, theſe muſt be purg'd, untill | 
[The vein grow whiter ; then repent, and pray 
C-eat Pan to keep you from the like decay, 
| 4nd {hail undertake your cure with eaſe. 

Ty when this vertuous Plaſter will difpleaſe 

Liu tender Gdes; give me your hand and rife - 
I&y ima little Satyr, for his thighs 

are feeble, 

ex, Sure] have Joſt much blood. 

| leyr. 'Tis no matter, "twas not good. 

Wrtal you mult leave your wooing, 

[lke;) there be a joy in doing, 

!*1th:ings much grief behind it, 

Terbeſt feel it, that do find it. 

| Gr. Come bring him in, I will attend his ſore 

#2 youare well, take heed you luſt no more. 
S4y. Shepherd, ſee what comes of kiſſing, 

ly kcad 'twere better miſſing, 

[Fgiteſt, if there be remaining 

Wy ſervice, without feigning 

ml cot; were | ſer 
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| ous Eyes. 
Say, if the cryes 


Kan thee :: Deb 
Nokia rho wy _nkee ” thy will 
Dy: Lwill, and when the weather 
oesto Angle in the brook, 
[I8il bringa filver hook, 
| tha line of fineſt filk, 
[94700 48 white as milk, 
| co eeive the little fiſh : 
þ ora leave, and wiſh, 
"ay bower may ever dwell 
; 0d Summer. Clor. Friend farewel. 


Lud = & Amoret, ſeeking her Love. 
lu; ** "place is Ominovus, for here 1 loſt 
| re a9daimolt ti » and ſince havecroſt 
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All theſe Woods over, never a Nook or Dell: 
Where any little Bird, or Beaſt doth dwell ; 
But I have ſought him, never a bending brow 

Of any Hill or Glade, the wind ſings through, 
Nor a green bank, nor ſhade where Shepherds uſe 
Toſit and Riddle, ſweetly pipe, or chnſe 

Their Valentines, that [ have miſt, to find 

My love in. Perigot, Oh too unkind, 

Why: haſt thou fled me? whither art thou gone ? 
How have I wrong'd thee ?. was my love alone 
Tothee worthy this ſcorn'd recompence? 'tis well,” 
I am content to feel it : bur [ tell 

Thee Shepherd, and theſe luſty woods ſhall hear 
Forſaken Amoret is yet as clcar ; 
Of any ſtranger fire, as Hcaven is 

From foul corruption, or.the deep Abyſſe 

From light and happineſs; and thou mayſt know 
All this for truth, and how that fatal b!ow 

Thou gav'ſt me, never from deſert of mine, 

Fell on my life, but from ſuſpect of thine; 

Or fury more than madneſs; therefore, here, 
Since I have loſt my life, my love, my dear, 
Upon this curſed place, and on thiggreen, 

That firſt divorc'd us, ſhortly ſhall be ſcen 

A ſight of ſo-great pity, that each eye 

Shall dayly ſpcn'i his ſpring 11 memory | 

Of my untimcly fall. 


Enter Amaryllis. 


Amar. 1 am not blind, - 
Nor is1t through the working of my mind, 
That this ſhows Amoret ; forſake me all 
That dwell upon the ſoul, but what men cal} 
Wonder, or more than wonder, miracle, 
For ſure fo ſtrange as this the Oracle 
Never gave anſwer of, it paſſeth dreams, 
Or mad-mens fancy, when the many ſtreams _____ 
Of new imaginations riſe and fall: 
'Tis but an hour ſince theſe Ears heard her call 
For pity to young Persz0t ; Whileſt he, - 
Directed by his tury bloodily : 
Lanc't up her breſt, which bloodleſs fell and cold; 
And if belicf may credit what was told, 
After all this, the Melancholy Swain 
Took her into his arms being almoſt ſlain, 
And to the bottom of the holy well 
Flung her, for ever with the waves to dwell; 
'Tis ſhe, the very ſame, *tis Amoretr, 
And living yet, the great powers will not let 
Their vertuous love be croſt. Maid, wipe away 
Thoſe heavy drops of ſorrow, and allay 
The ſtorm that yet gocs high, which nor depreſt, 
Breaks heart and life, and all before it reſt : 
Thy Perigot—— Amor, Where, which is Perzgot ? 
Amar. Sits there below, lamenting much, god wot, 
Thee thy andffrune go and comfort him, 


| And thou ſhalt find him underneath a brim 


Of failing Pines that edge yon Mountain in, | 
Amo. 1go, I run, Heaven grant me 1 may win 
His ſoul again, 


Enter Sullen, 


Sull. Stay Amarylls, ſtay, 
Ye are too fleet, *tis two hours yet to day. 
[ have perform*d my promiſe, let us lit 
And warm our bloods together till the fit 


| Come lively on us. mar Friend you are too keen, 


The morningriſcth and we ſhall be ſeen, 
Forbear alittle. $4. I can itay no longer. 
Amar. Hold Shepirerd hold, lcarn not to be a wronger 
Of your word, was not your promiſe laid, 
To fees their loves firſt 2: 
Sull. 1 have doi;c it Maid, 1 


ad 


| Fimar, No, tlicy are yet unbroken, met again, | 
Gg 
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The Faithfi Shepberdeſs. 


And ate as hard to part yct as the ſtain 
Is from the fineſt Laws, Su, | ſay they arc 
Now at this pictent pai tec, ani io far, 
That they ihafl never mect. 
Amar, Swain 'tis not 19, | 
For do but to yon hanging Mountain go, 
And there believe your cyCcs. 
Sul, You do but hold 
Off with delayes and rrifics ; farewell cold 
And frozen bathfulneſs, uiht for men ; 
Thus | fajute thee Virgin. 
Amar. And thus then, _ 
| bitFou follow, catch me 11 you can. 
4d. And it 1 ſtay behind 1 am no Man. 


Enter Perigot. 


Per. Night do not iteal away : I woo thee yet 
To hold a tar d hand o're the rulty bit 
That guides the lazy Team : go back again, 
Bootes, thou that drivlt thy frozen Wain 
Round asa Ring, and bring a ſecond Night 
To hide my forrows from the coming light 
Let not the cycs of men ſtare on my face, 
And read my falling, give me tome black place 
Where never Sun-bcam ſhot his wiolefome light, 
That 1 may fit and pour out my Jed ſpright 
Like running water, n:ver to be known 
After the forced fall and foundis gone. 


Enter Amoict lookeng for Perigot. 


Amo Tiiis is tf. vottom : ſpeak ut thou be here, 
My Perizct, ty; Ameret, ty deat 


Calis wil tny ioved Name.” 

Per. What att thou darcit 
Tre! theſe t-,, b1iuen paths, where death and care 
Dwcli on the tace of Ja; nels ? 

Amo. Tis ty firend, 
Thy Ameret, come huther to give end 
Lot confrurings ; look up gentic Boy, 
| have forgut Thule Pains and dear annoy: 
I tuffer's 4 thy fake, and am content 
To be thy love apain , why halt thou rent 
Thoje cutled locks, where | have otten hang 
Riband and Damask-roſes, ani have flung 
Waters diltiÞ'd to make thee freſh and gay, 
Sweetcr tian twe Nolegayes on a Bridai day ? 
Why dolt thou croſs thine Arms, and hang thy face 
Down to thy botom, letting fall apace | 
From thoſe two little Heavens upon the ground 
Showers of more pricegmore Orient, and more round 
Than thoſe that hang upon the Moons pale brow ? 
Cealtc thele complainings, Shepherd, 1 am now 
The fame 1 ever was, as kind and free, 
And can forgive before you ask of me. 
Indecd | can and will 

Fer. So {ſpoke my fair. 
O you great working powers of Farth and Air, 
Water and forming hire, why have you lent 
Your hudien vertucs of fo ill intent ? 
Even fuch a face, fo fair, fo bright of hue 


{Had Amorct, ſuch words fo ſmooth and new, 


Came flying trom her tongue z fuch was her cye, 
And ſuch the pointed ſparkte that did flyc 

Forth like a bleeding ſhafr ;, ail is rhe ſame, 

The Robe and Buskins, painted Hook, and frame 
Of ail her Body. Ome, Amore ' 

Amo, Shepherd, what means this Riddle ? who hath ſt 
So ſtrong a difference 'rwixt my ſelf and me 
That! am grown another ? look and ſee 
The Ring thou gav'ft me, and about my wriſt 
That curious Bracelet thou thy ſelf did(t twiſt - 
From thoſe fair Treflcs : knowſt thou Amerer ? 


Hath not forne acwer love forc'd thee forget 


= 
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{ Exit. 


[Exit rune after ber. 


Thy Ancient faith 2 
| Per. Still nearer to my Tove; | 
Theſe be the very words ſhe olt did prove 
Lipon my temper, fo ſhe {ti]] would take 
Wonder into her face, and4lent make 
Signs with her head and hand, as who would {z, 
Shepherd remember this another day. : 
Amo. Am 1 not Amoret ? where was [ loft - 
Can there be Heaven, and time, and men, and mt 
Of theſe unconſtant ? Faith where art thy 2c > = 
Are all the vows and protecſtations dead, 
The hands help Ip, the wiſhes, and the heart, 
[s there not one remaining, not a part 
"fall theſe to be found ? why then 1 ſee 
Men never knew that vertue Conſtancie. 
Per. Men cver were molt bleſſed, till crafs lite 
Brought Love and Women forth, unturtunate 
To all that ever taited of their ſmiles, 
Whole aCtions are all double, toll of wits: 
Like to the ſubtil Hare, that *forc the Hounds 
Makes many turnings, leaps and many rounds, 
This way and that way, to deceive the iccit 
Ot her purſuers. 
Amo. *Tis but to prevent 
Their ſpeedy coming on that ſeek her tall, 
The hands of cruel men, more Beſtial, 
And of a nature more retuling good 


| Than Beaſts themſelves, or Fiſhes of the Flood. 


Per. Thou art all theſe, and more than nature meant, 
When ſhe created all, fiowns, joys, coutcnt ; 
Extrcam fire for an hour, and preſently 

Colder than fleepy poyſon, or the Sca, 

Upon whole face lits a continual f: oft ; 

Your aCtions cv. r driven tothe molt, 

Then Cown again as iow, Lat none can find 


TThe riſe or falling of a \Vomans nicd, 


Amo. Can thcre b. any Age, or dayes, or time, 
): congues of men, guilty fo great a crime 

AS wronging ſimple Maid ? O Perzgor, 

Thou thar wait yeiterday without a blot, 

Thou that wait every good, and every thing 

T hat men call blefſcd ; thou thac walt the {p:ing 
From whence our looſer grooms drew all thcir beſt; 
Thou that wall aiwayes juſt, and alwayes blclt 
[n faith and promiſe; thou that hadit the name 
1 V eftuous given thee, and made good the lame 
Ev'en from thy Cradle; thou that waſt that all 
That men delighted in, Oh what a fall 

Is this, to have becn ſo, and now to bc 

The only beſt in wrong and ihfamie, 

AndI to live to know this! and by me 

That lov'd thee dearer than mine eyes, or that 
Which we elteem'd our honour, Virgin ſtate; 
Dearer than Swallows love the carly morn, 

Or Dogs of Chace the ſound of merry Horn; 
Dearer thanthou cant love thy new Love, if tliou halt 
Another, and far dcarcr than the laſt; 

Dearer than thou canſt love thy ſelf, though all 
The felf love were within thee that did fall 

With that coy Swain that now is made a flowcr, 
For whoſe dear lake, Echo weeps many a ſhower. 
And am I thus rewarded for my flame ? 

Lov'd worthily to get a wantons name ? 

Come thou forſaken Willow, wind my head, 

And noiſe it to the world my Love is dead: * 

[ am forſaken, I am caſt away, 

And left for every lazy Groom to ſay, 

[ was unconſtant, light, and ſooner loſt 

1 han the quick Clouds we ſee, or the chill Froſt 
When the hot Sun beats on it. Tcll me yct, 
Canſt thou not love again thy Amoret ? 

Per, Thouart not worthy of that bleſſed name, 
| mult not know thee, fling thy wanton flame 


Upon ſome lighter blood, that may be hot 
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LA; :Aith 
| Per, T. 


wed brow. 
ven, to whom I call for right, 
Ano. df HE on that mo irs night; 
Lat woods, and ſilence of tis Ptace, 
And be hours that move a ſullen pace 3 
Ad je aowsthat &light to dwell 
coder darkneſs, 20d ye are hepa F 
hill I breath out ny Taſk 3 Tam NAT mat, 
That yet untainted Amorer, that plaid 
[7 kk prodigal, andgave _—_— > 
My ſoultothisyoung man, that now C9 May 
[ana ſranger, notthe ſame, more wild z 
\nd thus with much belicf 1 was begvil 0. 
|1 2m that maid, that have delaid, deny'd, 
And almoſt ſcorn'd the loves of all that try'd 
7, vin me, but this ſain, and yet con tels 
11 have been woo'd by Many with no leſs 
{out ofaffettion, and have often had 
Rings,Belts,ad Cracknels ſent me from the lad 
| Trat feeds his locks don homes Lambs and Doves 
| Alexit  Daphnis ſent me gloves, | 
| Mid pave to Ms nt theſe, nor they 
| Thatſent them did 1 ſmile on, or e re lay 
[Uptomy after-memory. But why 
[Dol reſolve to grieve, and not to dye ? 
[Hepp; had been the ſtroke thou gav'ſt, if home ; 
185 this time had I found a quiet room 
I\Where every ſlave is free, arid every breſt 
[That iring breeds new care, now lies at reſt, 
IA; hither will poor Aworet. | 
| ?r, Thou muſt. 
IWyever any man ſo loth to truſt 
is eyes as 1? or was there ever yet 
hoy ſo like- as this to Amoret ? 
I whoſe dear ke, 1 promiſe if there be 
gu within thee, thus to free 
: om it. 
ns, Bo this work hath end : 
Feewel and live, be conſtant to thy friend 
i loves thee next. | LN 


Enter Satyr, Perigot runs off. 


 loyr, ee the day begins to break, 

And the light ſhoots like a ſtreak = 
(ffubrilfce, the wind blows cold, 
Whill the morning doth unfold Jt 

*mthe Birds begin torouſe, 

aac tre Squirril from the boughs 

29sto get him Nuts and fruit ; 

Kearly Lark thaterſt was mute, 

urnos tothe riſing day 

ma072 note and many a lay : 

[Merelore here I end my watch, 

_ the wandring ſain ſhould catch 

=, or loſe himſelf. Amo. Ah me ! 
| *&y. Speak again what &'re thou be, 
0 ready, ſpeak I ſay : 

Ntiedawning of the day, 

If the power of oight and Pap, 
hrce thee ſpeak again. 
| *. 01 ammoſt unhappy. 
» Yet more blood ! 
wanton Swai 
ates a wy Ins are wode. 


[He burts ber again. 


| 


Enter Clorin. 


Cor, Here whilſt one patient takes hi 
I ſteal abroad to doe ni Cure. NY 
Pardon thou buryed body of my love, 
That from thy ſide I dare ſo ſoon remove, 
| will not prove unconſtant, nor will leave 
Thee for an bonr alone. ' When 1 deceive 
My firſt made vow, the wildeſt of the wood 
Tear me, and o're thy Grave let out my blood ; 
I goe by wit to cure a lovers pain 5 
Which no herb can; being done, Ple come again. [Exr. 
Enter Thenot. 


The. Poor Shepherd in this ſhade for ever lye, 
And ſeeing thy fair Clorins Cabin, dye : 
O hapleſs love, which being] anſwer'd, ends ; 
And as a little infant cryes and bends 
His tender Brows, when rowling of his eye 
He hath eſpy'd ſomething that gliſters nigh 
Which he would have, yet give it him, away 
He throws it ſtraight, and cryes afreſh to play 
With ſomething elſe : ſuch my affeQion; 1et 
On that which 1 ſhould loath, if I could get. 


Enter Clorin. 


Clor. See where he lycs; did ever man but he 
Love any woman for her Conllancie 
To her dead lover, which ſhe needs muſt end 
Before ſhe can allow him for her friend; 
And he himſelf mult needs the cauſe deſtroy, 
For which he loves, before he can enjoy ? 
Poor Shepherd, Heaven grant I at once may free 
Thee from thy pain, and keep my loyaltic : 
Shepherd, look up. : 
The. Thy brightneſs doth amaze ! 
So Phebus may at noon bid mortals gaze, 
Thy glorious conſtancic appears ſo bright, 
I dare not meet the Beams with my weak ſight. 
Cor. Why doſt thou pine _ thy ſelf for me? 
The. Why doſt thou keep ſuch ſpotleſs conſtancie ? 
Clor. Thou holy Shepherd, ſee what for thy ſake 
Clorin, thy Clorin, now dare under take. LHe ſtarts up. 
The. Stay there, thou conſtant Clorin, if there be 
Yet any part of woman left in thee, 
To make thee light: think yet before thou ſpeak 
Clor. See what a holy vow for thee | break, 
[ that already have my fame far ſpread 
For being conſtant to my lover dead. | 
The. Think yet, dear Corin, of your love, how true, 
If you had dyed, he would have beentto you. 
Clor. Yet all Ile loſe for thee. 
The. Think but how blelt 
A conſtant woman is above the reſt. 
Clor. And offer up my ſelf, here on this ground, 
To be diſpos'd by thee. 
The, Why doſt thou wound 
His heart with malice, againſt woman more, 
That hated all the Sex, but thee before ? 
How much more plcaſant had it been to me 
Todye, than to behold this change in thee ? 
Yet, yet, return, let not the woman ſway. 
Clor. Inſult not on her now, nor uſe delay, 
Who for thy ſake hath ventur'd all her fame. 


Your Scxes curſe, foul falſhood mult and ſhall, 
1 ſee, once in your lives, light on you all. 
I hate thee now: yet turn. 
Clor. Be juſt ro me : 
Shall I at once both loſe my fame and thee ? 


Was but thy appetite that ſway'd thy blood - 
For that time to the beſt : for as a blaſt 


That through a houſe comes, uſually doth caſt 
Gg 2 


| 


The. Thou hadſt no fame; that which thou didſt like good, 


{ 


The. Thou haſt not ventur'd, but bought certain ſhame, | 
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Things out of order, yet by chance may come, 
f And hom ſome one thing to his =” room ; 
So did thy appetite, and not thy : 
Sway thee be chance to doe ſome one thing well. 
Yet turn. : 
. Cor. Thou doſt but try me if 1 would 
Forſake thy dear imbraces, for my old 
Love's, though he were alive: but do not fear. 
Th. 1do contemn thee now,and dare come near, 
And gaze upon thee ; for me thinks that grace, 
Auſteritie, which ſate upon that face | 
Is gone, and thou like others: faiſe maid ſee, 
This is the gain of ſoul inconſtancie. 
Cer. Tis done, great Pan I give thee thanks for it, 
What art conld not have heal'd, is cur'd by wit. 


Enter T henot, again. 


The, Will ye be conſtant yet ? will ye remove 

Into the Cabin to your buried Love ? - 

{ter. No let medic, but by thy fide remain. ; 
The. There's none ſhall know that thou didſt ever ſtain 

Thy worthy ſtrictneſs, but ſhall honour'd be, 

And I will lye again under this tree, ks 

And pine and dye for thee with more delight, 

Than I have ſorrow now to know the light. ; 
Cor. Let me have thee, and I'le be where thou wilt. 
The. Thou art of womens race, and full of guilt. 

Farewel all hope of that Sex, whilſt I thought 

There was one good, I fear'd to tid one naught: 

| But ſince their minds I all alike eſpie, 

Hencetorth Ile chooſe as others, by mine eye. 
Qtr. Bleſt be ye powers that give ſuch quick redreſs, 

{ And for my Iabours ſent ſo goot ſucceſs. | 
1 rather chooſe, though I a woman be, 

{He ſhould ſpeak ill of all, than die for me, 


[ Ex. 


|1 am a maid, let that name fight for me, 


——————— 


Afins Ouintus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Prieſt, and old Shepherd. 


Prieſt. OHepherds, riſe and ſhake off fleep, 

See the bluſhing Morn doth peep 

Through the window, whilſt the Sun 

{ To the mountain tops is run, 

Gilding all the Vales below 

With his riſing flames, which grow 

Greater by his climbing ſtill. 

Up ye lazie grooms, «nd fill 

00G and Bottle for the ficld ; 

Claſp your cloaks faſt, leſt they yield 

To the bitter Nocth-eaft wind. | 

Call the Maidens vp, and find 

Who lay longeſt, that ſhe may 

Goe without a friend all day; 

Then reward your Dogs, and pray 

Pan to keep you from decay : 

So unfold and then away. : 

What not a Shepherd ſtirring ? ſure the grooms 

Have found their beds too cahie, or the rooms 

Fill'd with ſuch new delight, and heat, that they 

| Have both forgot their hungry ſheep, and day ; 
Knock, that they may Bn, + fr —_ a ſhame 

Sloath and neglect leyes on a Shepherds name. 
Old Shep. It is to little purpoſe, not a fwain 

This night hath known his lodging here, or lain 

Within theſe cotes : the woods, or ſome near town, 

That is a neighbour to the bordering Down, 

Hath drawn them thither, *bout ſome luſtic ſport, 

Or ſpiced Waſſel.Boul, to which reſort 

All t men and maids of many a cote , 

Whilſt the trim Minſtrel ſtrikes his note. | 
 Prieft, God pardon fin, ſhow me the way that leads 


To any of their haunts. 
Old Shep. This to the meads, 
And that down: to the woods. 
Prieft. Then this for me; 
Come Shepherd let me crave your companie, Exp 


Enter Clorin, in her Cabin, Alexis, with her, 


Cor. Now your thoughts are almoſt pure, 
And your wound begins to cure : 
Strive to baniſh-all that's vain, 


Leſt it ſhould break out again, 
Alex. Eternal thanks to thee, thou holy mai. 


I find my former wandring thoughts well ſtaid 
Through thy wiſe precepts, and my outwar( pain 
By thy choice herbs is almoſt gone again: 
Thy ſexes vice and vertue are reveal'd 
At once, for ns _ hurt, another heal'g. 
. Ma grief more appeaſe 
E end... 
Take heed how you in thought offend, 
So mind and body both will mend. 


Enter Satyr, with Amoret. 
Amo. Beeſt thou the wildeſt creature of the wogg, 


That bearſt me thus away, drown'd in my blogg, 
And dying, know I cannot injur'd be, 


Satyr. Faireſt Virgin do not fear 
Me, that do thy body bear, 
Not to hurt, but heal'd to be; 
Men are ruder far than we. 
Sce fair Goddeſs in the wood, 
They have let out yet more blood. 
Some ſavage man hath ſtruck her breaſt 
So ſoft and white, that no wild beaſt 
Durlt ha? toucht aſleep, or wake : 
S0 {weet, that eAdder, Newte, or Snake, 
Would have lain from arm toarm, 
(n her boſom to be warm 


All a night, and being hot, 
Gone away and ſtung her not. 
Quickly clap herbs to her breaſt; 
A man fure is a kind of beaſt. 
(or. With ſpotleſs hand, on ſpotleſs breſt 
| put theſe herbs to'give thee reſt : 
Which till it heal thee, will abide, 
[f both be pure, if not, off ſlide. 
See it falls off from the wound, 


. | Shepherdeſs thou art not ſound, 


Full of luſt. 

Satyr. Who would have thought it, 
+So fair a face ? | 
Qor. Why that hath brought it. 


' 
i 


Amo. For ought I know or think, theſe words, my lal: 

YetP an ſo help me as my thoughts are chaſl. | 
Cor. And ſo may Par bleſs this my cure, 

As all my thoughts are juſt and pure ; 

Some uncieanneſs nigh doth lurk, 

That will not let my Medicines work. 


| Satyr ſearch if thou canſt find it. 


Stayr. Here away me thinks 1 wind it, 


| Stronger yet : Oh here they be, 


Here, here, in a hollow tree, 
Two fond mortals have I found. 
Cor, Bring them out, they are unſound, 


Emer Cloc, and Daphnis. 


Satyr. By the fingers thus I wring ye, 
To my Goddeſs thus | bringye, 
Strife is vain, come gently in, 
| ſcented them, they're full of ſin. 
Qor. Hold Satyr, take this Glaſs, 
Sprinkle over all the place, 


Purge the Air from ll breath, 
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- help to bring 


See of ene 
_—_— he well again. 
Say, bring the Shepherd ncar, 
Tri cher, mind be clear. 
$4. She > come, 
Dab. My thoughts are Pure. 
ce, The better trial to endure. 
er, In this flame his finger thruſt, 
Which will burn _ if he lyſt; 
away W111 turn, . 
bo orte fleſh to burn : 
Te, it gives back, let him go, 
rarewel mortal, keep thee (0, 
Se. Stay fair Nymph, flye not ſo faſt, 
We muſt ery if you be chaſte : 
Here'sa hand that quakes for fear, 
Gyre he will not prove: ſo clear. 
Gr. Hold her finger to the flame, 
That #1ll yield her praiſe or ſhame. 
&, To her doom ſhe dares not ſtand, 
fur piucks away her tender hand, 
Jad the Taper darting ſends 
hot beams at het fingers ends - 
Q16ov art foul within, and haſt 
land, if nothing elſe, unchaſte. 
fx, 1s not that Cee? "tis my Love, *tis ſhe? 
Ge, fair Cloe, 
&, My Alexis. Alex. He. 
(Let me embrace thee, Cor. Take her hence, 
lt ter fight diſturb his ſence. | 
Aer. Take not her, take my life firſt. 
Gr. See, his wound again is burſt : 
ſeep her near, here in the Wood, 
Till ha' ſtopt theſe Streams of Blood. 
000 again he eaſe ſhall find, . 
Flan but ſtill his mind: : 
is Curtain thus | do diſplay, 
To keep the piercing ait away. 
Enter old Shepherd, and Prieſt. 


tre, Sure they are loſt for ever; 'tis in vain 
Tofnd emont with trouble and much pain, 
havea ripe deſire, and forward will 
To the the Company of all but ill, 
Wat hall be counſel'd now ? ſhall we retire? 
Orconſtant foilow ſtill that firſt deſire 
Velad tofind them ? 
0. Say a little while ; 
Forif the _ miſt do not begnile 
Might vith ſhadows, ſure 1 ſee a Swain ; 
« thisjolly Troop's come back again. 


Enter Thenot. 


Fs. Doſtthounet bluſh you 

| 1n young Shepherd to be know 
\wnihou Gre, leaving th yr alone, " 
Nags ning what deſire and preſent blood 

5 Mt defore thy burning ſenſe, for good, 

oy m_ won may 
V y falling off, and ſay - 
ver. Vitdlleſs both of good and fame, 

> t Vertue, and a vertuous Name, 


| A Stomach loſt with weakneſs, not a game 


| Our bleſſed Tiryrus did ſing of yore, 


| Or Shepherdeſs, or drew into mine car 


| Sick men and Cattel have been often cur'd, 


And like a glorious, deſperate man that buys 

A poyſon of much price, by which he dies, 

Dolt thou lay out for Luſt, whoſe only gain 

Is foul diſeaſe, with preſent age and pain, 

And thena Grave? Theſe be the fruits that grow 

In ſuch hot Veins that only beat to know 

Where they may takemoſt eaſe, and grow ambitious 

Through their own wanton fire, and pride delicious, 
The. Right holy Sir, I: have not known this night, 

What the ſmooth face of Mirth was, or the ſight 

Of any looſeneſs; mulick, joy, and eaſe, 

Have been tome as bitter drugs to pleaſe 


That I am $killd at throughly ; nor a Dame, 
Went her tongue ſmoother thanthe feet of Time, 
Her beauty ever living like the Rime 


No, were ſhe more enticing than the ſtore 
Of fruitful Summer, when the loaden Tree 
Bids the faint Traveller be bold and free, 
"Twere but to me like thunder *gainſt the bay, 
Whoſe lightning may encloſe but never ſtay 
Upon his charmed branches; ſuchaml 
Againſt the catching flames of Womans eye. 
Prieſt. Then wherefore haſt thou wandred ? 
The. *Twas a Vow 
That drew me out laſt night, which I have now 
Strictly perform'd, and homewards go to give 
Freſh paſture to my Sheep, that they may live. 
Pri. 'Tis good to hear ye, Shepherd, if the heart 
In this well tounding Mulick bear his part. 
Where have you lctt the reſt ? 
The. I have not ſcen, 
Since yeſternight we met upon this green 
To fold our Flocks up, any of that train; 
Yet havc | walkt theſe Woods round, and have lain 
All this ſame night under arl aged Tree, 
Yet neither wandring Shepherd did I ſee, 


The ſound of living thing, unleſs it were 
The Nightingale among the thick leay'd ſpring 
That ſits alone in ſorrow, and doth ſing 
Whole nights away in mourning, or the Owl, 
Or our great enemy that ſtill doth howl 
Againſt the Moons cold beams. 

Prieſt. Go and beware 
Of after an 

The. Father *tis my care. 

4 [Exie Thenot: 
Enter Daphnis. 


Old. Here comes another Stragler, ſure I ſee 
A Shame in this young Shepherd. Daphms ! 
Daph. He. 


Long before this, grazing upop the green 
Their yet impriſon'd flocks ? 
Daph. Thou holy man, 
Give mea little breathing till I can 
Be able to unfold what | have ſeen ; 
Such horrour that the like hath never been 
Known to the ear of Shepherd: Oh my heart 
Labours a double motion to impart 
So heavy tidings! You all know the Bower | 
Where the chaſt /lorin lives, by whoſe great power 


There lovely Amoret that was aſlur'd 
To luſly Perigor, bleeds out her life, 
Forc'd by ſome Iron hand and fatal knife ; 
And by her young eAlexts. 


Enter Amaryllis running from her Sullen Shepherd. 


Pri. Where haſt thou left the reſt, that ſhould have been | 


En 
—_ 


Py ty -” gas a a 

py aaa ts rr 0h wats Mee pponky 
INE NON RR «ns 

oo ube he —— 

Ws dt on ARES: - 2a, $35 OST es 

+ oc _— LR 
Se eo, ore : DON te 

4 pt ry Roy ep Fvy- —— "FY Ir 6 

4 
* 


A. 


| Amar. If there be $4 


— 


gt > a 
ONT LEE L3PEh C * onde __ p v 4 P + Boone "_ 
FI > , 4 X tory I oh s « la# . mn 7 
> _ Ws . + . " wadky & G%F, KEE - » CSP wave Cu 
S wy BY. Z Wh p- " 0 "NNeA £ z wb, 4 + as a, f *y , 4 oo 
' hartot, * We - py led a PO _ -S q 
Wag EOS Ya whois Eo CO NET ona IG Cn —_ DE a ns 
- Var a} 4G 4 th £259 = d 
- 4 . 4 £ it 
I, v4 ws 25%" Va 


he = wp 1 - __—— 7 
_— « . bf _ 4 oo Nos" 4-7 " 
, z [22s Ae aver ere: afro rn . 4 » <a - hr ig , 
MS Artes OR EINE _ © gray —_— - « 
Ga Bs was = "__ 
Mar; BU gow Ser > ney” he : nan —__ _ __ OE EEO FOWne 


Po The. Faithful $ hepher teſs z 


| 230 


— 
— 


Ever a Neighbour Brook, or ho:low tree, 
Receive my Body, cloſe me vp from luſt 

Trat follows at my heels; be ever juſt, 
Thou god of Shepherds, Pan, for her dear fake 
That loves the Rivers brinks, and ſill doth ſhake 
In cold remembrance of thy quick purſuit: 

Let me be made a reed, andever mute, 

Nod to the waters fall, whilſt ever blaſt 


I'ri. Thisis a vg of wonder, eAmaryl 
Be comforted, the holy gods are ſtill 
Revengers of theſe Wrongs. 
Amar. Thou bletied man, ; 

Honour'd upon theſe plains, and lov'd of Pan, 
Hear me, and ſave from endleſs infamic 
My yet unblaſtcd Flower, irgime : 
By all the Garlands that have crown'd that head, 
By the chaſte office, and the Marriage bed 
That ſtill is blcſt by thee, by all the rights 
Dve to our gods; and by thoſe Virgin lights 

' That burn before his Altar, let me not 

Fall from my former ſtate to gain the blot 

That never ſhall be pnrg'd : I am not now 
That wanton Amaryllis: here | vow 
ToHeaven, and thee grave Father, if I may 
'Scape this unhappy Night, to know the Day, 
'To live a Virgin, never to endure. 
The tongues, or Company of men impure. 
I hear him come, fave mc. 

Pri. Retire a while | 

1 Behind ths Buſh, till we have known that vile 
Abuſer of young Maidens. | 


Enter Sullcn. 


Sal. Stay thy pace, 
Moſt loved Amarylhs, Ict the Chaſe 
Grow calin and milder, fiye me not fo faſt, 
| fear the pointed Brambles have unlac'd 
| Thy golden Buskins z turn again and ſec 
Thy Shepherd follow, that 1s ſtrong and free, 
Able to give thee all content and eaſe. 
{1 am not baſhſul, Virgin, | can pleaſe 
At firſt encounter, hug thee in mine arm, 
{And givethce many Kiſſes, ſoft and warm 
{ As thoſe the Sun prints on the ſmiling Cheek 
1Of Plums, or mellow Pcaches; I am fleek 
And ſmooth as I eprare, when ſtern Folus 
{ Locks up his furly Winds, and nimbly thus 
Can ſhew my aCtive Youth ; why doſt thou flye ? 
R-mcember Amaryiks, it was! 
That kill'd Alexis for thy ſake, and ſet 
An everlaſting hate 'twixt Amorer 
And her beloved Perizor: *twas 1 ; 
| That drown'd her inthe Well, where ſhe muſt lye 
Till Time ſhall leave to be; then turn again, 
Turn with thy open arms,-and clip the Swain 
That hath perform'd all this, turn, turn 1 ay - 
| muſt 'not be deluded, 2 2 
| Pri, Monſter ſtay, Hh 
Thou that art like a Canker to the State 
Thou liv'ſt and breath'i? in, cating with debate 
Through every honeſt hoſome, forcing ſtill 
The Veins of any that may ſerve thy Will, 
Thou that haſt offer'd with a ſinful hand 
To ferze upon this Virgin that doth ſtand 
Yet trembling here, | 
Sal. Good holineſs declare, 
What had the danger been, if being bare 
| had cmbrac'd her, tell me by your Art, 
What coming wonders would that fight impart ? 
Pri. Luſt, and a branded Soul. 


Saf. Yet tell me more, 
Hath not our Mother Nature for her ſtore 
And great encreale, ſaid it is good and juſt, 


Sings through my ſlender leaves that I was chaſl. 


| It will not cleanſe. O to what ſacred Flood 


| And my raſh favlts repentantly confeſs ; 


And wills that every livitg Creature muſt 
Beget his like ? . 
Pri. Yeare better read than 1, 
| muſt confeſs, in blood and Lechery. 
Now to the Bower, and bring this Beaſt along, 
Where he may ſuffer Penance for his wrong. #x,,, 


Enter Perigot with his hands bloody. 


Per, Here will I waſhit in this mornings dew 
Which ſhe on every little graſs doth ſtrew ' 
[n filver drops againſt the Sun's appear : 

'Tis holy- water, and will make me clear. 

My hands will not be cleans'd. My wronged Love, 
If thy chaſte ſpirit in the air yet move, 

Look mildly down on him that yet doth ſtand 
All full of guilt, thy blood upon his hand, 
And though I ſtruck thee undeſervedly, 

Let my revenge on her that injur'd thee 

Make leſs a fault which I intended not, 

And let theſe dew drops waſh away my ſpot. 


Shall I reſort to waſh away this blood ? 
Amid'ſt theſe Trees the holy Clorin dwells 
In a low Cabin of cut Booghs, and heals 
All Wounds to her 1 will my felf addreſs, 


Perhaps ſhe'll find a means by Art or Prayer, 

To make my hand with chaſte blood ſtained, fair; 
Tat done, not far hence underneath ſome Tree, 
Pil have a little Cabin built, ſince ſhe 

Whom I ador'd is dead, there will I give 

My ſelf to ſtrictneſs, and like { orm live. [cn.| 


The Curtain 1s drawn, Clorin appears ſiting m the 
Amoret firing on the one ſide of her, Alexis and Clo | 
on the other, the Satyr ſt ending by. | 


Clo. Shepherd, once more your blood is ſtaid, 
Take example by this Maid, 
Who is heal'd ere you be pure, 
So hard it is lewd luſt to cure. 
Take heed then how you turn your eye 
| On each other lultfully : 
And Shepherdeſs take heed leſt you 
Move his willing eye thereto ; 
Let no wring, nor pinch, nor ſmile 
Of yours his weaker ſenſe beguile. 
ls your Love yet true and chaſte, 
And for ever- ſo to laſt ? 
eAlex. I have forgot all vain defires, 
All looſer thoughts, ill tempred fires, 
True Love I find a pleaſant fume, 
Whoſe moderate heat can ne'r conſume. 
Clo. And 1 a new fire feel in me, 
Whoſe chaſte flame is not quencht to be. 
Cor, Join your hands with modeſt touch, 
And for ever keep you ſuch. 


Enter Perigot. 


Per, Yon is her Cabin, thus far off I'll ſtand: 
And call her forth; for my unhallowed hand 
| darenot bring ſo near yon ſacred place. 
Clorin come forth, and do a timely grace 
To a poor Swain. 

Co. _What art thou that doſt call ? 
Clorin is ready to do good toall: 
Come near. 
Peri, | dare not. 
(lor. Satyr, ſee 
Who it is that calls on me. 
Sat. There at hand, ſome Swain doth ſtand, 
Stretching out a bloudy hand. 
Peri, Come Clorin, bring thy holy waters clca7» 
To waſh my band. 


Co. What wonders have been here 
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"2D ——< forthrhy han d young Swain, To ſweat and labour with the abhorred fins 
tretC: f 


"wht? fretcn 6 Of thoſe offenders, ; let them not come nigh 
Ay -yhit Whilelt [xain dg full of itching fame and leprofie hol 
Holy nate heir very fouls are, that the ground goes back, 
Pers. Sil er Auk PIrEaY And ſhrinks to feel the ſullen weight of black 
Byt m7 rand "ks him to the Bower, And ſo unheard of venome; hie thee faſt 
| CO. w—_ Coveraign Power Thou holy man, and baniſh from the chaſt 
we will _—_ Theſe manlike montters, let them never more 
Of other |. fare = known upon theſe downs, but long before 
Saryr. | e next Suns rill hem f ne {igh 
Sayre Fe den pure $111Ng, pot them from the fight 
"Tis the Blood of Mal And memory ot every honeſt wight | 
Trial ſtains thee - ladeth him to the Bower, where he ſpieth | Bc quick in exert leſt hy Beg 
[The rr and knechng down, ſhe knoweth him. | Of theſe weak Paticnts break into new gorcs. [ Ex. Pricit. 
\. wharore thou be Per. My dear,+*dear Amore, how happy arc 
Tet V hate » PTR ey Te ; S . . y ; : ns 
| her ſyrjght, or ſome divinitie, Thoſe bleſſed pairs, in whom a little jar 
Bet thou her IPrigihty Of * . Hath bre eto th: : | 
Tiat in her ſhape thinks good to walk thus grove, - ath bred ancverlalting love, too {tiong 
| or time, or ſteel, or envy to do wrotis ? 
, of, 7 b y 0 GO WT OL; x 
inp wt pi. low. How do you feel your hurts? Alas poor hcart, | 
in. tree, for evermore thy love : : How es was abus'd; give me the linatt 
"re once More 0N My naked breaſt, Vle prdve For It is juſtly mine. 
p ant ſtill. O couldſt thou love me yet ; Amo. 1 do believe. ET 
kr. ſoon ſhould 1 my former griefs forget ! It 1s enough dear friend, leave off to grieve, 
* Pri. So over-great with joy, that you live, now And let us once more in deſpig,t of 1] 
1am, that no dehre of knowing how . Give hands and hearts again. 
Dath ire me; haſt thou ſtill power to forgive ? Per. wW ith better will 
4n. Whileſt thou haſt power to love, or I to hve; Thane're 1 went to find in hotteſt day 
lore welcome now than hadſt thon never. gone Cool Cryltal of the Fountain, to allay 
-from me. | My cager thirſt : may this band never break. 
= And when thou lov'ſt alone Hear us O Heaven, 
knirotl, death, or ſome lingring pain Amo. Be conſtant, 
T's worſe, light on me. | Per. Elſe Pan wreak, | 
Gr. Now your ſtain With bouble vengeance, my difloyalty ; 
is perhaps will cleanſe again z Let me not Care to know the Company 
& the blood that erlt did ſtay, | Of men, or any more behold thole cyes. 
With the water drops away. Amo. Thus Shepherd witha k:ts al! envy Cycs. 
Nlthe powers again are pleas'd, R: 
RO 4 Enter Prieſt. 
& with this new knot appeas'd. 
"jour hands, and riſe together, Prieſt. Bright Maid, I have per forn'd vour will, the Swan 
Pat bleſt that brought you hither, In whom ſuch heat and black rebcilions rzaign 
| ; ; 7g one your ſentence, and diſgrace : 
Emer Prieſt, aud Old Shephered. _ — Maid l Go —_ wrecnay ing 
Or. Go back again what ere thou art, unleſs Shews much amendment, many a tear doth fall 
Mt Maiden thoughts poſſeſs thee, do not preſs In ſorrow of her fault, great fair recal 
Tiy tallowed ground. - Go Saryr, take his hand, Your hcavy doom, in hope of better dates, 
WS 21ve him preſent trial. Which I dare promile; once again vp aile 
| Wy. Mortal ſtand, Her heavy Spirit that near drowned lyes 
wo arr known In ſelt conſuining care that never dyes, 
Wirther thou a One, {lor. 1 am content to pardon, cell herinz 
Ut mayſt freely tread this place, The Air grows cool again, and Joth begin 
rad thy _—} never was ' | Topurge it {clf, how bright the day doth ſhow 
untainted fleſh than this. After this ſtormy Cloud ? go Satyr, go, 
well, he is full of bliſs. And with this Taper boldly try her hand, 
Gr. Then boldly ſpeak, why doſt thouſeek this place? | If ſhe be pure and good, and firmly ſtand 
| #"vf. Firſt, honour'd Virgin, to behold thy face To be lo [til], we have perforn'd a work 
| = good dwells that is: Next for to try | Worthy the Gods themſelves. [[Saryr brings Amaryltis mn, 
*UUmn of tate report was given to me : Satyr. Come forward Maiden, do not tut k 
ok Shepherds that have __ with foul miſchance, _ Nor tade your face with griet and ſhame, 
. rg neglect, and more ill governance, - Now or never get a name 
_ vs wounds they have may yet endure That may raiſe thee, and recure 
"*yom ir, orftay a longer cure. All thy life that was impure : 
Wearig?, "at the doom may be ſhall light Hold your hand unto the flame, 
Wi thi ns rn {2-1 ot through whoſe ſpight If thou beeſt a perfect dame, 
row holy Maid 1; Forto this place, Or halt truely vow'd to mend, 
Dfteſs * 8 nar oe Gp the race This pale fire will be thy friend. 
; Wno have ireely told See the Taper hurts her not. 
% wo _— what means they gave this bold Go thy rival let never ſpot 
£'% mg lives. Henccforth ſeize upon thy blood. 
An! forinkle _ e ground, Thankthe Gods and ſtill be good. 
A Shy 4 o Go _ _—_—_— Cor. Young Shepherdels ow are brought again 
et more þ; e Air: To Virgin ſtare, be lo, and 0 remain | 
Cenfors fig Sex ongly ; take a pair To thy laſt day, unlefs the taithful love 
wich cold Frankincenſe and Mirrh, Of ſome good Shepierd force ti:ec TO TeMOVe z 
hee, yentle 8.7 Camphyre: quickly ſtir Than labour to be true to him, and live 
| pd » lor the place begins As ſuch a one, that ever ſtrives to give 
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232 The Faithful Shepherdeſs. | | 
A b! | | Move your feet DD oom——_ 


iefled memory to alter Line, | | 

4,4 for your good, not for your crime. | | To our ſound, 
| Now holy man, | ofter up again ; h Whilſt we greet 
Tock patients full of heaith, and free trom pain: fy All this ground, 
Keep them from aftcr ills, be ever near With bis honour and bis name 
Unto thou ations, teach them tow T0 Clear 2 That defends our flocks from blame. 
| The 1-4 ous way they pats through, 10m lulpect, | | — 
| Keep them, from wronging others, or negicct He wgreat, and he i juſt, 
| Of cuty in themſelves, correct the bloud He is ever good, and muſt 

With thiafty bits and labour, let tke tloud, Thus be honour 'd : Daffadillies, 
| Roſes, Pinks, and loved Lies, 


| ( 1 ®1 » "> 
| Or tlie next neighbouring ſpring give remedy | 
| Let us fling, 


| To gieedy thirit, and travel not the tree ; 
That haiizs with wanton cluſters, let &r not wine, Whuleſt we ſing, 
| Unleſs in ſacrifice, or rites divine, Ever holy, 
Be ever known of Shepherd, have a care Ever holy, , 
Thou man of holy life. . Now do not ſpare Ever honour 'd ever young, 
Their ſanirs thiov?h Muci remillnels, nor forget | This great Pan #s ever ſung. 
To cheriſh him, waok many pains and ſwet | Fs ; 
Hath giv'n increaſe, and added to the downs. Satyr. Thou divineſt, faireſt, br ighteſt, 
Sort all your Shepherds trom the lay clowns - } Thou muſt pdwerſul Maid, and whiteſt 
That fecd rhoir Heoifers 1a the budded Brooms : Thou moſt vertuous and molt bleſſed, 
Teackthe young Maidens [trictacts, that the grooms Eyes of ſtars, and golden treffed 
May ever fea; tg tempt their blowing youth, Like Apollo, tell me {ieeteſt 
Baniſh at complements, bur tingle trum What new ſervice now.is meeteſt 
From every tongue, and every Shepherds heart, | For the Saryr ? ſhall I ſtray 
Let them [till uſe pertwading, but no Art : In the middk Air, and ſtay 

The fayling Rack, or nimbly take 


Thus holy Preeft, 1 with to thee and thele, 
All the b<ſt poods and comforts that may pleaſc. | Hold by the Moon, and gently make 
Alex. Ant all thoſe bleſſings Heaven dud ever give, Sute to the pale Queen of night 
For a beam to. give thee light? 


We pray upon this Bower may ever live, 
Prieſt, Kneel every Shepherd, whileſt with powerful hand | Shall I dive into the Sea, 


{IDlefs your after labours, and the Land | And bring thee Coral, making way 
You feed your flocks upon. Great Pan defend you Through the riling waves that fall 
From misfortune, and amend you, In ſnowie fleeces; deareſt, ſhall 

| Keep you from thoſe dangers itill, | catch the wanton Fawns, or Flyes, 

| That arc followed by your will, Whoſe woven wings the Summer dyes 

i Give ye mcaus to know at length Of many colours ? get thee fruit ? 
All your riches, all your ſtrength, Or ſteal from Heaven old Orphems Lute ? 
Cannot keep your ſoor from falling All theſe Ple venture for, and more, 
Tolew( luit, that ſtill is calling Todo her ſervice all theſe woods adore. 
At your Cottage, till his power Clor. No other ſervice, Satyr, but thy watch 
Bring again that golden hour About theſe thickets, leſt harmleſs people catch 
Of peace and reſt to every ſoul. Miſchief or ſad miſchance. 
May his care of you controul Saryr. Holy Virgif, 1 will dance 
All diſcaſcs, ſores or pain | Round about theſe woods as quick 
That in after time may raign As the breaking light, and prick 
Either in my flocks or you, | Down the Lawns, and down the vails 
Give ye all affeftions new, | Faſter than the Wind-mill ſails. 
New defires, and tem pers new, Sol take my leave, and pray 
That ye may be ever true. All the comforts of the day, 
Now riſc and go, and as ye paſs away Such as Phew heat doth ſend 
Sing to the God of Sheep, that happy lay, On the earth, may ſtill befriend 
T hat honeſt Dorw taught ye, Dorm, he Thee. and this arbour 
That was the ſoul and god of melodic. Cc. And to thee, © 
The SONG. Allthy Maſters love be free. 


All ye woods, and trees and bowers, 
All you vertnrs and ye powers 

That inbabu in the lakes, 

In the pleaſant ſprings or brakgs, 
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| his F airbymll Sheplrereſs, With th ſhops Foreman, or ſome ſuch brave fark | 

| That mnay judge for his fix-yence ) had, before 

[ that 7 ne Defarf, They faw it half, danin'd thy whole Play Akers, 

i, t h the buv'rng 8Jarrs, Car Thar motzVes were, ſence i had not to yan h 3 


with the raging Stn, With vices, which .th look'd for, and came to 
1, that am glad, thy Innocence v.25 thy Guat | 
And wiſh that all the Muſes blood were Jpite ; 
In ſuch a Martyrdome, to vex their eyes, 
PEREY.. Do crown thy murdred Poeme ; which ſhall riſe 
wifey Put MH ria work: to Tume, when Fire, 
7 Or mothes ſhall eat, what all theſe Fools admire, 
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thougBtTts no £477 bit their own. 
Wh whoſe _ _ had a ſtain, 
cpnrrle gabrek we preſent his vain, 
Ard ma a thou, 3 in judgment fit, 
Tocal in queſtion his undoubted wit, 
Scarce wo of which can underſtand the Laws FE 
Which they ſhould judge by, nor the parties cauſe ? 
Among the row there 1s ” one that —_—_ : 

. cite faith ; X x | 

alone rs 41177 on This Dialogue newly added , was ſpoken 
Crond their belief on the ne&t m1n'n2 black : ; by way of Prologue to both their Majeſties, at 
Orkers, on him that —— and is mute, the firſt acting ofthis Paſtoral at Somer ſet- 
 FSone lhe he does. the faireſt fure, hexſe on Twelfth-night, 1 6 3 2. 
Hear bit Miſreſs doth, and fbe by chance : 
Nw want there thoſe, who as the Boy doth darite 
Between the Alts, wil _ the _ P lay, 
Seme if -ohts be not new tha : 
ders. are whoſe («cc he A Broiling Lamb on Pans chief eAltar hes, 
Headlorg according to the Aftors clothes. Hy Wreat h, my Cenſor » Pirge, and Incenſe by: 
Fa this, theſe publick.things and 1, agree Bur I delay'd the pretious Sacrifice , 
139:t, rhat bat to do @ right for thee, To fhcw the here, a Gentle Deity. 
[had not been perſwaded to have hurl'd | 
Theſe few, ull ſpoken lines, into the world, Nymph. 
\kehto be read, and cenſur'd of, by thoſe, 
very reading makes Verſe Jenjeleſs Proſe : Nor w.s I to thy ſucred Summons ſlow , 
| a: muſt ſpend above an hour, to ſpell Hither 1 came as ſwift as th* F avles Wing , 
[11 Challenge on 4 Poſt, to know i well : Or threatnts ſha t from Ve.vt Dianacs bow " 
be ſirce 8 was thy hap to throw away To ſec this Iſlands God the worlds beſt Ku 
\Machwit, for which the people did not pay, ; 
(Becauſe they ſaw it not, I not diſtke - Pricft 
Ths _ acorns , het ſtrike 4 ; 
Ther confcxences, to Jee the thing they ſcor 4 ) Bleſs then that Queen, that doth his eyes invite 
as much wit and Art adorn'd. gg cars oj her Seeprer , half this niche, 
Felder one vantaze more in this I ſee, ) L & 
Tug cenſurers now muſt have the qualuie 
0f readans, which I am afraid 15 more Ny mp", 


Than balf your ſhrewdeſt Fudges had before. | 
| | Let's ſmg ſrch welcomes, as ſlall make Her ſway 
Fr. Beaumont. Seem eſte to Him, though u laſt till diy. 
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? Ez Welcom as Peace tumvalled Citics , when 
lo the worthy Author Ms, Þo. FLETCHER. | Famine and Sword leave them more 2raves than men. 
| As Spring to Birds, or Noon-dayes Sun to th” old 
He wiſe, ard tianly beaded Bench, that ſits Poor mouat ain eHuſcouite congeal'd with) toll, 
. Upon the Life, and Death of Playes, and Wits, As Shore toth* Pilot in a jafe known Coaſl 
{ Cmpor'd of Ganeſter, Captain, Knight, Knight's man, When's Card 1s broken and-his Rudder loſt, 
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MAD LOVER 
RAGEFCOMEDY 


{ 


: Aſtorax, K ing of Paphos. 
Memnon, the General and the Mad Lover. 
Polydor, Brother to Memnon, beloved of Calis. 


Pot bn? brwo eminent Souldierr. 


| Chilax, an old merry Souldier, 
Syphax, «4 Sowuldier in love with the Princeſs. 
Sremon, 4 Souldier that can ſing. 
Demagoras, Servant to the General. 
Chirurgron. 

Fool. 


Robert Benfeild. 
Nathanael eild. 


es | 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


| Page. 


Conrtiers. 


WO ME N. 


Calis, Siſter to the King, and Miſiris toMemnoy, 
Cleanthe,” Siſter to Syphax. 

Lucippe, one of the Princeſſes Women, 

Prieſt of Venus, an old wanton. 

A Nun. 
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The Scene Paphos. 


The principal Actors were, 
Richard Burbadee. | 


» 


Henry C ondel, 


# 


Cloe, a Camp Baggage. 
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| John Lowin. 
William Egleſtone. 
Richard Sharpe. 


< 


Aclus primus, 


Scena prima. 


TI 


Flourifſh. Fnter Aſtorax King of Paphos, bis Siſter 
| Caits, Tyain, and Cicanthie, Lucippe Gentlewomen, at 
one dear \, at the ether Enmencs 4 Seuldier. 


*alth to my Sovtraign, 
Kin. & aments, Welcome : 
Weicome to Paphor, Souldicr, to our love, 
And that fair health ye wiſh us, through 
May it difperſe it elf, and make all happy, (the Camp 
How does the General, the valiant Alemnen, 
And tow his Wars, Lumen: * 
Fume, The Gods have giv'n you (Royal Sir) a Souldicr, 
Better ner fought adanger, more approv'd 
in way of War, more maſter of bis fortunes, 
IP [t in leading *em; in doing valiant, 
In following all his deeds to Victories, 
| And bolding fortune certain there, 
| Kay. © Souldicr, 
| Thou tpeck'ft a man indec 


Fame. 


ns 


i» | 
= 

In 
LY 2D 


d 
\+ Y 


a Generals Genetal, 
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A ſoul conceiv'd a Souldier. 

Enmen, Yen ſet Battcls 
Againlt the ſtrong uſurper Diocles 
(Whom long experience had begot a Leader, 
Ambition rais'd too mighty) hath your cIemmon 
Won, and won glorioully, dilſtrelt and ſhook him 
Even fromthe head of all his hopes to nothing : 
In three, he beat the Thunder-bolt his Brother, 
Forc'd him to wall himſelf up: there not ſate, 
Snook him with warlike Engins like an Earthquake, 
Till like a Snail he left his ſhell and craw!'d 
By night and hideous darkneſs to deſtruttion : 
Diſarm'd for ever riing more : Twelve Caltlcs, 
Some thought impregnable ; Towns twice as Mai? 3 
Countries that like the wind knew no comman 
But ſavage wildneſs, hath this General 
\With loſs of blood and youth,through Stornss and 
Call'd to four fair obedience. 

Ang, O my Souldicr 


Tempelis 
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——————hinmyaw$, what drums Drums Or to what cnd ; for [ have hicard his follow oh 

Thatthos it beat Eamene? 2 | Jnr Aﬀirm he never ſaw a woman that ded 
| gre the my Soveraign; : A Sutkers wile yet, or in execution 
, drawing bome, Old bedrid Beldames without teeth or tongues, 
| That would not flic hisfuric ? how helooks, 
wary Fwy way devoutly. 
| | Cz, Sure his Lordſhip's viewing 
Kay. Gor al hs Our Forrificati - 

hit with all Ceremoniez | ] ICatiONs, 
entertain now 2 Courticr. : — If he mount at me, 
a ſtrange one, f ; may cnance choak his Battery. 
bear it; by my life, Sir Cal, Stiil his cyc 

nocom nor curious caſting Keeps quarter this way : Jens grant his valout 
fit places e're he ſpeak 'em, Be not in love. 

well fellow, and 1'le thank thee : Can, If he be, preſently 
eat, mult fight ; bring up the rear there, Expect a Herald and a Trumpet with ye 
wing of ho home. b- [Flouriſh. To bid yerender; we two Perdu's pay tor't clſe. 

, "_ Ple —_ yc bo my liſter, and theſe Ladies 

o Make your welcom fuller : my good ſfouldier 

Fnter Memnon, We muſt now turn your ſternnets into | 
p « nrec p 
Seller, _ Captains, When ye have rho, there , to your Fair reg Flour; lh 

valiant and wiſe are twins SIT : welcom, welcom, | know you need it Memon , welcom Gentlemen = 
Welcom my fortinate and famous General, [ Exit Kin» 
High in thy Priaces favour, as in fame, Lnci. Now he begins to march : Madam the Var's ""—y 
Welcom to Peace, and Paphos. Keep your ground ſure ; tis tor your ſpurrs. ES 

Mew. Thank your Grace, e Hem. O Vein, He hkneels amazd, and 
An would to God my dull tongue had that ſweetneſs {al. How he ſtares on me, \ forget RING ſpc " » 
ran / _ | gs wed _ ne Knight him Madam, knight him, Y, 

Kor rouglly vir : your batteis e will grow totlf ground elſe, 

[dare well fay, [ have fought well; for I bring ye | Enmenes. Spcak of "tis the Princeſs. 

That azie end you wiſh for Peace, fo fully, t Cap. Ye ſhame your ſelf, ſpeak to her. 

That no more name of war is: who now thinks Cal. Riſe and ſpeak Sir. 

kar grins pes hy _ up rag Ye yk porn _ = I to me, to all Sir. 

| dare again 3 . ucip. Is he not deaf? 

—_ MR oo theſe _ hve years, Cal. The Gentleman's not well. 
your General, (as one whoſe merit | Eumen. Fie noble General. 
befor apon no tk) | have waded through Lucip. Give him freſh eng colour goes, how do ye J 
jag: would damp theſe ſoft ſouls, but to hear of. The Princeſs will be glad Sir. f 
j' 
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maidenheads of thouſand lives hang here Sir, e Mem. Peace, and hear me. 
which time Prince, I know no Court but Marſbal, Clean. Command a ſilence there, 
oof lan = $6209"nn/ pie ga . Mem, | love thee Lady.” 
OCALA ; Nolofty meaſures Cal. I thank your Lordſhip heartily : pr of 
j wearyand ſad marches, cold and hunger, Lucip. Lord how it ſtuck tn's mini AR ay 
"hk at midni ht Valours ſelf would e at, Clean. It breaks apace now from him, God be thi ked 
j!eloe're ſhrank : Balls of conſuming Wildfi | nb 
Nh hen up like light g Wildhre, | What a fine ſpoken man heis. 
cy ts vs ey, have : RS at, pag a ua phs of an _— I CArtiage. 
| ; 8 ean. Yes and | warrant you he knows his diſtance, 
| G2 ny Tpernice ſwords 7 Mem, With all my heart I love thee, NW 
_—_ rights. Sm fury at this hand waiting, | {l. A hearty Gentleman, 
| Men Lure 3 Fortune my forlorn hope, And I were e'en an arrant bcalſt, my Lord, 
lwttay'd 4 ap oye uction, 9 But I lov'd you again. 
le to fre. > Ruine, Night and Miſchief, Mem. Good Lady kiſs me. 
1% new day break in bloud ; Clean, 1 marry, Mars,there thou cam'ſt cloſe up to} 
| where | conquer'd; and for you Sir, Cal. Kiſs you at firſt my Lord ?”ris no fair ft; 1 ans 
WIG © . | air faſhic 
ab; wanted _ to make me famous, Our lips are like Roſe buds, blown with fe weeks 
| 70K" angry bo 2 _ « tn Ye, They loſe both wy and favour ; there's my hand Sir. 
\The that : thole fools | Emumen. Fic, fie, my Lord, this is too rude. | 
| Ing "rr cen . em, Unhand me, : 
[Wemut now treat of my Souldier ; $ K.:takgs Mem. aſide | Conſume me if I hurt her; good ſweet Lady 
| ther How - Peace Sir, talks with him. | Let me but look upon thee. 
How lee: he talks, Cal. Doe 
' e Mem. \et 
Cal. Wecll Sir, 
Take your full view. 
© he 6 orgy your eyes Sir. 
3 al. ( 
| | Is this the man they talkt of for a Souldier, 
TC [ wonder wene Jo an ' gn : Othe Gods, 
would ſpeak + were given to that vanitic 
pa. kin br | Of making ſport with men for ignorance, _ 
; (1 noe throat wha =o q | What a moſt precious ſubject had I purchas'd ? 
PSitirartang re | Pace eng alle antcanſpenkſen. 
, E ” li | 0g pea y c To 
| not think he roy young | Clean. Sure Madam, 
waat weare, | This fellow has been a rare Hare finder, 
| Ee Fog Hh 2 
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| Sce how his eyes are ſer. | {| 1s gorthe ſame way that we get a begger 

Cal. Some one goe with me, Or 1 am cozen'd; and the ſelf-ſame way 
le fend him ſomething ſor his head, poor Gentleman, She mult be handled ere _ get another, 
He's troubled with the- ſtaggers. That's rudencls Is it not * : 

Lacrp. Keep him dark, 2 (Cape. To her'tis held ſo,6r rudeneſs in that high dep... 
He will run March mad clfe, the fumes of Batrels e Hem. 'T1s reaſon, —_ 
Aſcend into his brains. But | will be more punctual; pray what thouzlt gc ; 

Clean. Clap to his feet Eum. Her thoughts were merciful, but ſhe laught 44, : 
An old D:. um head, to draw the thunder downward. Pitying the poorneſs of your complement, *) 

(xi. Look to him Gentlemen : farewel, Lord I amſorry | And ſo ſhe left ye: Good Sir ſhape your ſelf 
We cannot kils at this time, but believe it To underſtand the place, and noble perſons 

You live with now. 


We'l find an hovr for all : God keep my Children, 
From being ſuch ſweet Sonldiers , Softly wenches, 1 Capt. Let not thoſe great deſerts 
Leſt we diltuch his dream. [Exenrt Calis and Ladics. | The King hath laid up of ye, and the people, 
Eamen. Why this 1s Monſtrous. _- Be blaſted with il bearing. 
; ulnct: ſtill he holds jt. Eume. The whole name of ſouldicr then will ſyT%r 


1 Capt. Altrange forgettulnels, yet 
2 Cape. Though he ne're ſaw a woman of great faſhion . 
Before this day, yet methinks 'tis poſſible And good firs Icave your exhortations, 
He might imagine what they are, and what They come untimely to me, I have brains 
Belongs unto *em : meer report of others. That beat above your reaches ; She's a Princeſs, 
Eumen. Piſh, his head had other whimfies in't : my Lord, | That's all? I have killed a King, that's greater, 
Death I think y'arc ſtruck dumb, my good Lord General. | Come let's to dinner, if the Wine be good, 
1 Capt. Sir. You ſhall perceive ſtrange wiſdom in my blood. 
Mem. That 1 do love ye Madam ; and fo love ye [ Exeunt all but Chil 
An't like your gracc. Chil. Well, would thou wert I the wars again 
2 Cape. He has been ſtudying this ſpeech, | Old Memon, there thou wouldſt talk toth* purpoſe, 
Exmen. Who do ye ſpeak to Sir ? And the proudeſt of all theſe Court Camclions 
Mem. Why where's the Lady, | Would be glad to find it ſenſe too : plauge of this 
The woman, the fair woman? Dead peace, this Baſtard breeding, lowrzie, lazie idlench, 
1 Cape, Who? Now we mult learn to-pipe; and pick our livings 
Mem, The Princeſs, Out of old rotten ends: theſe twenty five years 
Give me the Princcls. [ have ſerv'd my Country, loſt my youth and bloud, 
Exmen, Give ye counſel rather Expos'd my life to dangers more than dayes 
To uſe her like a Princeſs : Fy my Lord, Yet let me tell my wants, I know their anſwers; 
How have you born your ſelf, how naked! The King is bound toright me, they good people 
Laid your foul open, and your ignorance Have but from hand to mouth. Look to your wives 
Your young tritti wives, your high-day wivcs, your marc 


To be a ſport toall. Report and honour 
Drew her to doe you favours, and you bluntly, For if the ſouldiers find not recompence, (pany 


\ | Without conſidering what, or who ſhe was, 8  TAsyetthere's none a hatching; I belicve 
| ] Neither colle(ting reaſon, nor diſtinCtion. j You men of wares, the men of wars will nick ye, 
Mem. Why, what did | my Malters? For ſtarve nor beg they muſt not 3 my ſmall means 
'{ Emumen, All that ſhews Are gone «: fumo: hereto raiſe a better 
A man unhandſom, undigeſted dough. Unleſs it be with lying, or Dog flattering, 
Mem. Did not 1 kneel unto her ? At which our Nation's excellent ; obſerving Dog-days, 
. Dumb and ſenſleſs, - | Whenthis good Lady broyles and would be baſted 
As thoughye had been cut out for your fathers tomb, By that good Lord, or ſuch like moral learnings, 
Or ſtuck a land mark ; when ſhe ſpoke unto you, Is here impoſſible - Well; I will cub among cm 
Being the excellence of all our Iſland, if any thing for honeſtic be gotten E 
Ye ſtar'd upon her, as ye had ſeen a monſter. Though't be but bread and cheeſe I can be ſatisfied; 
Af:n, Was | fo fooliſh? I confeſs Exmenes, If otherwiſe the wind blow, ſtiff as I am 
I never ſaw before fo brave an outſide, Yet L ſhall learn to ſhuffle : There's an old Laſs 
But did 1 kneel fo long ? That ſhall be nameleſs yet alive, my laſt hope 
Eumen, Till they laught at ye, Has often got me my Socket full of crowns. 
=_ m—_—_ * A gk _ ye 4 If all fail — Jack-Dawes, are you alive ſtil? | (ﬆ 
5 ro ol; - / 
Bleſs me, is*c pollible the wild noiſe of war Then 1 ſee the coaſt clear, when fools and boyes can 
_ _ ſhe only _—_ ſhould poſleſs ye ? Enter Fool, and Page. 
nowledge to treat with her,and fulldiſcretion 7 . 
Beingae food fil in ye : and in peace, OD nn 
_ manly > = harp {ſmooth and civil, O-Vow ave Fne firs Retna 
'here gracefulneſs and glory t ether | : Ee” 
5 jou you ſelf ont an 8.79 ; TED 7 | gms mt - thr © comms 
you know Sir, what ſtatc ſhe carries ? p | Fir 
What great obedience waitsat her beck continually ? pry” na ns; as. eta —_—_— 
Afem. She ne're commanded With Pik = nd Parti, CS wen Fa Sir 
A hundred thouſand men, as I have done, do rag k ras + wy: Irv = rs 
Nor ne're won battel , Say 1 would have kilt her. Chi You 6 _ pennant Ne layes wit j% 
Exmer, There was a dainty offer too, a rare one, As Hh be } on gow wp dere __ - 
Afem. Why, ſhe is a woman, is ſhe not ? y , En P gr with Feathers, dances Je, 
=" = 0p RI om 
Aem. Why,very well , what was ſhe m Nola. EY * 
' wnnwch __ NR ons tt m__ ny then? - | When you Soldados bend i'th* hams, and frisk — 
Do not enki fr momem? fey doe, —3 | pf erent of you rip onto 
1 not 7; | inceſs ; witnout fait © | 
ps unlawfull ware z Why a Princeſs Be wambling in your ſtomachs ; hemp and hobnails ag 


em. She's a ſweet one, 
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| : ; harneſs 
Will bear _ — heagigrant en hot houſes. 
Are gym and Syringes cing out your ſance-bells. 
= Your Jubile, your Jubile. 
_ Pot beſtride the Dragons, 
m_ © an}ramping Dragons. 
Page. Ad 


the more honovt: 
pation Gent, 


May light m_ 
A Mothe! 

| Fol, Mine's 
You ſhould be 


er and fay 0n. ; 
57 Fooling xthon doſt, that's the beſt trade I take it. 
Ful, Take it ſtraight then : 
Far fear your fellows be before ye, hark ye Lieutenant 
Fooling's the thing, the thing worth all your fightings, 
| When all's done ye muſt fool Sir, 
{k, Well, I muſt then. f 
Fel. But do you know what fooling is? true fooling 
The circumſtances that belong unto it ? 
\frerery idle knave that ſhowes his teeth, =. 
Wantsand would live, can juggle, tumble, fiddle, 
take a by face, or can abuſe his fellow, 
{hrot a fool at firſtdaſh ; you ſhall find Sir 
[age ar9.9 ri this trade ; to fool is nothing 
bſooling has bee, but to fool the fair way, 
Thenew way, asthe beſt men fool their friends, 
{ral menget by fooling, meerly fooling, 
Defrt does n , valiant, wiſe, vertuous, 
things that walk by without bread or breeches. 
&. | partly credit that. 
Foul. Fine wits, fine wits Sirg | : 
[There's the young Boy, he does well in his way too, 
—_ _ yo elſe in bs Maſter abſence ; 
e$ es garters ſo, ſo prettil 
Þ tis hand flip, but Gay ſo. ns 
G, Why let it ſlip then, - 
"oo bee yah _— ſhall come after, 
wor erves hi 
6 Thr ves his wages. 
| ddles finely to a waiting Gentlewoman 
pak decums like a Prophet, dreams himſelf too, 


Lips when 
A cal his olteſs 
1 Man mean tolive:; to 


catch a Chambermaid, 
a ow ya things now, 

t wagger 
"Ioang the Ears with bawling ” 2h TY 
hadther for Summer : hereanarm loſt, 

a leg; his honourable head 

Aol ſalves and cer eclothes, like a packet, _ 
+ gp toan Hoſpital, ſtand there, charge there, 
Adults there, dead there, .- 
|Andmony whe. © cheeſe, and chines of dog. fleſh, 
Where ts two wedneſdayes meet together, 
Altethat wears a clean fie hoe fone 
| Ict has his ſhrowd on. 
co CER 
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Cs. I'le be your ſcholar, come if | like fooling. 


Fool. You cannot chevle bur like it, fight y 
Ile fool another, when your rate, _ as 
And all your leaks ſtopt, ſee whoſe flops are heavicſt 
Ile have a ſhilling for a can of wine, > 
wn Fu — have _ Sergeantsfor a Counter. 

. Come lcarn of us Lic 2ng y "n 1 
_ po pas. MN heng your lron v P, 
C1. Come let's together, 


b | * o p 7 
Fle ſee your tricks, and as | like *em. [Exeunt 
Enter Memnon, Enmenes, and Captarns, | 


4 
7 


Men. Why was there not ſuch women in the camp thea 
wy ke bp make me know 'em ? 
um. 1was no place Sir, | ( tures 
1 (apt. Why ſhould they live in , Tea- | 
Soft _ of Ger natures. , aa nz 
Mem. Cou'd not your wives, 
Your Mothers, or your Siſtcrs have been ſent for 
To exerciſe upon ? 
Eume, We thank your Lordſhip. 
2 Capt, But do you mean ? 
Mem. | do mean. 
2 Capt. What Sir? 
Mem, To ſee her, 
And ſee thee hang'd too an thou anger'ſt me, 
And thouſands of your throats cut, get ye from me; 
Ye keep a prating of your points of manners, 
And fill my head with lowzie circumſtances, 
Better have Ballads in't, your courtly worſhips, 
How to put off my hat, you,how to turn me, 
And you (forſooth) to blow my noſe diſcreetly ; 
Let me alone, for 1 will love her, ſee her, 
Talk to her, and mine own way. 
Eume. She's the Princeſs. 
Mem. Why let her be the Devil, I have ſpoke 
When Thunder durſt not check me, I mult ove, 
| know ſhe was a thing kept for me. 
Eume. And I know Sir, S 
Though ſhe were born yours, yet your ſtrange behaviour 
And want 
AMem, Thon licſt, 
Eum, | do. not. 
Mem. Ha ! 
Eume. 1 do not lye Sir, 
I ſay you want fair language, nay 'tis certain 
You cannot ſay good morrow. 
Mem. Ye Dog-whelps , 
The proudeſt of your prating tongues -— 
Eume. Doe, kil 


, 0 ul vs, 

Kill us for celligg truth : for my part, General, 
I would not live to ſee men make a may-game 
Of him I have made a Maſter, Kill us quickly, 
Then ye may | 
Mem, What ? , EE 
Eume. Doe what you liſt, draw your ſword childiſhly 


Upon your Servants that are bound to tell ye ; 
I am my my life. 
i (apt. And 1. _ 
2 Cape, And all Sir. £ | 
Eume. Goe to the Princeſs, make her ſport, cry to her 
[ am the glorious man of war. 
Mem. Pray. ye leave me, 

Lam ſorry 1 was angry, Vle think better, 

Pray no more words. 
Eume. Good, Sir. 
Mem. Nay then. CY | = 
2 (apt. We are gone Sir. CExennt Eume, and Capt. 

Enter Princeſs; Calis, Lucippe, Cleanthe. 
Cal. How came he hither? ſee for Heavens ſake wenches, 


What face, and what poſtures he ptits on, (Mem. walks 
| donot think he is perfeCt. aſide full o 


, 


Cle, If yonr love ange geſt ures. 
7 Wn ES, Have. 


p—_O—_S 
TA i 


o— 


APE EW 


__— The Mad Lover. 


5M RT - F:©0R ) i it bears you. 
Have not betray'd his little wits, he's well enough, AN = eg - SY 
= age = m_ - Ce Lncip, That was well thought upon. 
Inn no ie en brains, he di tnow | Ce. Twill put him to't Wench: 
| alianuw in's brains, he draws out,n . WS 
"©. [AER ne ze Cl . Cal. And you ſhall fee I dare accept it, Sir, 
| Cie. Sce, ſee, there the fire fails. | Tak't 1n my —_ OT it: if Thnd it 
Luci. Look what an Alphabet of faces he runs through. SY _ OY cart, as you call it, 
» a -*. . LD bl L 
ie. O love, love, how amorouſly thou look'it | 1am bound, 
WE 6 amour. y Meri. No more, Ill ſend it to ye, 

Ce 1} away, for ty my toth I fcar him. As I have honour in me, you ſhall have jt. 
og Feat the gous, Macam, Cle. Handfomly done, Sir, and perfum'd by all means, 
And never carey what man can do, this fellow The Weather $ warm, SIT. 

LALirh alt his &idbts about him and his furics, AMem. With all circumſtance. : 
His Latums, end hs Launces, Swords, and Targets, Luci. A Napkin wrought moſt curioully, 
Way cat him up 14 armour Cap ape, Alem,. Divinely. 
Yer ciurft Tr unferralS within two hours, Cle. Put in a Goblet of pure Gold. 
Mem, Yes in Facinth 

Shon'd ſhake his V alour of, and make his ſhanks to ake. | That ſhe may fee the Spirit through. 
| Oe. For ſhame no more. Lucip. Ye avec greas'd him 
| Cal. He muſes {till. For chewing love again in haſte. 

_ The Devil > Es: Cle. If he ſhould do it. 
Why ſhould this old dryed timber chopt with thunder — Cal. If Heaven ſhould fall we ſhould have larks ; hedoit! 
* (at, Old Wood burns quickeſt. Cle. See how he thinks upon't. 

Lucip. Out, yeu would lay Matam, Cal. He will think theſe three years 

T Ere he prove ſuch an Afs, I lik't his offer, 


Give mea preen lick that may hold me heat, | 
And fnoak me ſoundly teo;He turns,and fees ye. Memnon There was no other way to put him oft elſe. 
t comes to hey. Mem. 1 will doit 


Cle, There's no avoiding now, have at ye. 

Aem. Lady. Lady expect my heart. 
The more I look upon ye. [St.zys her. | Ca'. I do, Sir. ; 
Cle. The more you may, Sir. Mem. Love it, for*tisa heart that-— and fol leave ye 

Cal. Let him alone. Err Mem 

AM:m, | would defire your patience. Cle. Either he is ſtark mad, 

The more I fay I look, the more --—- ' [Srays her. | Or elſe 1 thinks he means it. 

Lucip, My Fortune, Cal. He mult be ſtark mad _ 

'Tis very apt, Sir. Orelfe he will never do it, *tis vain Glory, 

Afem. Women, let my Fortune. And want of judgment that provokes this in him; 
| And me alone 1 wiſh ye, pray come this way, Sleep' and Society cures all : his heart ? 

And ſtand you ſtil] there Lady. ' No, no, good Gentleman there's more belongs to't, 

| (#. Leavethe words Sir, and leap into the meaning, | Hearts are at higher prices, let's go in 

| Aﬀfem, Thcnagain : And there examine him a little better. 

| reli you I do love ye. Shut all the doors behind for fear he follow, 

| Cal \Why? [| hope I have loſt a lover, and amglad on't. TEx, lady 
| eAem. No queltions: pray no more queſtions, | 
{do love you, infinitely - why do you'tmile ? 
Am I ridiculous ? 

Ca. 1 am monſtrous fearſnl, no, 1 joy you love me. Altus Secundus. Scena Prima. 

eWMcm. Joy on then, and be proud on't, 1 do love you, 
Stand ſtill, do not trouble me you Women. Enter Memnon alone. 
He loves you Lady at whoſe feet have kneel'd t 
Princes to beg their freedoms, he whoſe valour Mem, ? is but to dye, Dogs do it, Ducks with dabling, 
Has otcrtun whole Kingdoms Þ Biras ſing away their Souls,'& Babies flecy 'e 

Cal. That makes me doubt, Sir, Why do I talkof that is treble vantage ? 

"Teaill overrun mc 100. For in the other World ſhe is bound to have me; 
e3/m. He whoſe Sword. Her Princely word is paſt : my great deſert too 

Cle. Talk not fo big, Sir, you will fright the Princeſs, | Will draw "th to come after preſently, 

Afrm, Ha. Lncppe. No forfooth., 'Tis juſtice, and the gods mult ſee it done too. 

. Cat. | know ye have done wonders. Belides, no Brother, Father, Kindred there 
| Aſem. | have an will do more and greater, braver; | Can hinder us, all languages arc alike too. 
Foes And for your beauty miracles, name that Kingdom There love is everlaſting, ever young, 

"4 Andfake your clioice. =» Free from Diſeaſes, ages, jealouGies, : 
Cl Sir | am not ambitious. 0 Bawds, Beldames, Painters, Purpers : dye ? 'tis notdil& 
| © Ifem. Ye ſhall be, *tis the Childof Glory: ſhethat[love'| Men drown themſelves for joy to draw in Juleps _ 

Whom my delires ſhall magnthe, time ſtories, When they are hot with Wine : In dreams we doit. 
And a/l the Empires of the Farth. And many a handfom Wench that loves the ſport wen, 

WW, ; | ne _= o_ = 19298 Gives up herSoul ſo in her Lovers boſome 3 

= Fd _— 6 _ "Ts ng ng both elſe. But | muſt be incigd firſt, cut and open'd, +. 

WW make thee My hcart, and handfomely, ta'n from me z Tay md, 
© 07-7 Slee earyyhln 1 We | Dead once, ſtay, tet me think again, who do | know Tp: 
MEE Yo woes 6 ge "avec a iifart, Lady, Forelfe to wander up and down nnwaited on 
CER Mrs has 7 a unregarded in my Place and project, 

| , $ for a Sowters Sonl, not an old Souldiers. 
A truly loving hart, | Miu be: 2, 1-00 
ans; «omaha y braveold Regiments ——— I there it goes, 
Gat Alas, how Came it? Phat have been kill'd before me, right. ——- 
AAſem, | wou'd you had it in your hand, ſweet Lady, | | rad | 


ct 


If he durit cliarne, to give him tuch a ſhake, 
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Enter Chilax. 


” ack and 1 muſt trouble hitn, 
oo = fel have corquer'd 


a make My tral | | 
| C3. Vif, £ "FORE 
Yew. My Captains t 
| Gs z, , [beſcec JE: 
to meet her there, 
| p neſs and a Kings fole Siſter * Os 
Jeing 4 B71 accommodation malt be cared for. 
the Souldiers poverty. 
* Alew, Mite 080 Troop firſt 
« thy hall dit. EE 
G, How, what's thus 
ew, Next— 
(. Shall L ſpeak louder, Sir? 
Mam. A ſquare Battalia——— 
(, Youdo not think of us. 
Mem, Their J_ gilded —— 
'k; Good nodie Mr. 
- And roundabout ſuch Engines 
Kal make Hell ſhake. 
Gi. Ye do not mock Me, 
Mem. For, SI, 
will be (rong, as brave 
( Ye may conlider, 
You £208 wehave ſery'd you long enough. 
34m, No Souldier 
ratever landed on the bleſt Elyz/ium 
Nor tall march, as I will. ; 
&, Would ye would march, Sir, 
brothe King and get us — 
Mem, King nor Keiſer 
Kal equal me in that world, 
(, What a Devil ails he ? 


vNem, Next, the rare beautics of thoſe Towns I fir'd. 


&, I ſpeak of money, Sir. 
Hem. Ten thouſand Coaches 


& 0 pounds, Sir, pounds I beſeech your L 


tCaaches run out of your remembrance. 


ordſhip, 


V4 ad Lover. 
Fi 


| 


| 
f 


| 


j 
| 
j 


| 


| 


ls. In which the wanton Cupids, and the Graces | 


lann with the Weſtern winds kindling defires, 


Wl then our Poets —— 
&@ Then our pay. 


Jn, For Chilax when the triumph comes; the Princcls 


1xt,"or | will have a Heaven made——- 
&. Bleſs your Lordſhip ! 
Wd till, Sir, 
Men. $0 | do, and in it —— - 
 G. Death Sir, 
Imtaik you know not what. 
tem, Sach rare devices ; 
me lay a Heaven, 
G. 1 ſay ſo too, Sir. | 
*%n, For here ſhall run a Conſtellation. 
G. And there a piſſing Conduit.” 
Mm. Ha! 


G, With wine, Sir. 


Hen, ASun there in his height, there ſuch a Planet. 
© OOGE $ our Money, where runs that ? 


Money an't ike _ Lordſhip, 
a 


Mem, Why 
- ' hangings, treaſure ; 
| Y op bare none. 
. lmayf 
"ale j fey fſotruly, 
honeſt man: 1 ſce no reaſon——- 
4en. Thou muſt needs di | 
$dic good . 
Gt, Very well, Sir. MORI 


Mm. | will have honeſt; valiant ſouls about me, 


"ict mifs thee, 


the carriage ſhall come behind, the ſtuff, 


elf | have a Groat : 1 have ſery'd well 


l 


; Some two days hence. 


Chi. Dye? 
Mem, Yes die, and Pelicts, 
Emumenesand Polybus: ] itall think 
Of more within theſe rwo hours. 
Ci. Dye Sir? 
Mem. 1, Sir, 
And ye ſhall dye. 
(2. When, I beſeech your Lordſhip? 
Mem, To moriow fee ye do dye. 
(nm. A lhott warning, 
Troth, Sir, 1am ill ptepar'd. 
Hem. 1 dye my telt then, 
Belide there's realolt—— 
Chi. Oh! SD 
Mem, | pray thee tell me, 
For thou art a gicat Dreamer, 
Ci. 1 can dream, Sir, 
If 1 cat well and {]-ep well. 
eN/em. Was it never 
By D:cam or Apparition open'd to thee 
Chi. He's mad. | 
AMecm. What the other world was, or Elyzaum ? 
Diclt never travel in thy ſleep? 
Chi. To Taverns, . 
When I was drunk o're night; or toa Wench, 
There's an Elyzaum for ye, a young Lady 
\Vrapt round about ye like a Snake: is that it? 
Or if that lirange Elyziwm that you talk of 
Be where the Devil is, I have dicant't of him, 
And that | have had him by the horns, and 11d him, 
He trots the Dagger out o'th' ſheath. 
Mem. Flyzuum, 
The bleſſed fields man, 
Ci. 1 know no ficids bleſſed, but thoſe I have gain'd by. 
I have dream't 1 have been in Heaven too. 
Mem. There, handle that place z that's Elyzium. 
Ci. Brave linging, and brave dancing, 
And tare things. 
Afem, All tull of flowers. 
Chi. And Pot-herbs. 
M.m. Bowers for lovers, 
And everlalting ages of deligtt. 
Chi. Iilept not fo far, 
fem. Meet me on thoſe banks 


Cn, In Dicam, Sir ? 
Mem, No in death, Sir. 
And there | Muſter all, and pay the Souldiec. 
Away, no more, no more. 
Chi. God keep your Lordſhi Pp: 
This is fine dancing for us. | 
Enter Siphas. 

Si, Where's the General? 

Chi. There's the old ſign of Mſemnon, where the ſoul is 
You may go look as I have. 

S:, What's the matter ? 

Chi. Why queſtion him and ſee ; he talks of Devils, 
Hells, Heavens, Princes, Powers, and Potentates, 
You mult to th* pot too. 

$i, How? (chaſe of. 

Chi. Do you know Elyzium? a tale he talks the Wild-goole 

Si. Elyzaum ? | havercad of ſuch a place. 

Chi. Then get yeto him, 
Ye are as fine company as can be fitted, 
Your Worſhips fairly met. 

$i. Mercy upon us, 
What ails this Gentleman ? 

Mem. Proviſion-—— 

S;, How his head works? 

Mem. Between two Ribbs, 
If he cut ſhort or mangle me; Vle take him 

And twirle his neck about. 


[Exit Chilax, 


Si. Now Gods defend us. 
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"The 0M Lovvr. 


Afem. Ina pure Cup tranſparent, with a WTItINg 
' To lignific———— | 

| $:, 1 never knew him thus: 

' Sore he's bewitch'd, or poyſon'd. 


' Aem. Who's there ? 


So , 
[0.3 Aire 
| Afem. Come hither, Shar. 
| $, Yes, howdocs your Lordſhip ? 
Mem: Well, God-a mercy Souldicr, very well, 
But prithee tell mc | 
&;, Any thing | can, Sir. | 
Mem. What durſt thou do to gain the rareſt Beauty | 


« | The World has? 


$;. That the World has? *tis worth doing. 
Mem. Is it ſo; but what doing bears it ? 
$. Why? any thing ; all danger it appears to. 
Mem. Name ſome ot thoſe things: do. 
$i. I would undertake, Sir, 
A Voyage round about the World. 
Mem. Short, Siphax, 
A Merchant does it to ſpice pots of Ale. 
$. I wou'd ſwim in Armour, 
Afem. Short ſtill; a poor Jade 
Loadcn will take a ſtream and ſtem it ſtrongly 


4 To leap a Mare. 


$:, The plague, I durſt. 

AMem. Still ſhorter, 
[| cure it with an Onion. 

$. Surſcits, 

Alem. Short ſtill: 
They are often Phyſicks for our heafths, and help us. 

$. | wou'd ſtand a breach. 

eAem. Thine honour bids thee, Souldier : 
'Tis ſhame to find a ſecond caule. 

$, I durlt, Sir, - 
Fight with the felleſt Monſter. 

Mem. That's the poorcit, 
' Man was ordain'd their Maſter ;, durſt ye dye, Sir ? 
' $:. How? dye my Lord! | 
 eAMem. Dye Syhax; take thy Sword, 
| And come by that cloor to her ; there's a price 
To buy a lulty love ut. 
$4. 1] am content, Sir, 
To prove no Purchaſcr. 

Mem. Away thou World-worm, 
Thou win a matchlefs Beauty ? 

$;, "Tis to loſe't Sir, | 
For being dead, where's the reward [ reach at ? 
The love I labour for ? 

Mem. There it begins Fool, 
Thou art mcerly cozen'd , for the loves we now know 
Are but the heats of half an hour, and hated 
Dclires ſtir'd up by nature to encreaſcher , 
| Licking of one another to aluſt; 
Covrſe and baſe appetites, earths meer inheritours 
And Heirs of Idlenets and blood; Pure Love, 
That, that the ſoul affects, and cannot purchaſe 
While ſhe 1s loaden with our fleſh, that Live, Sir, 
Which is the price of honour, dwells not here, 
Your Ladies eycs are lampleſs to that Vertne, 
That beauty ſiniles not on a cheek waſkt over, 
Nor ſcents the ſivect of Ambers; below, Siphax * 
Below us, inthe other World Elyzaum, 
Where's no morecying, no deſpairing, mourning, 
\Where all defires are full, deſarts down loaden, 
There Siphax, there, where loves arc ever living. 

$1, Why do we love in this World then ? 
p . = reſerve it, 

maker loſt his work <lfe; but mark Siph, 

What iſſucs that love bears. : 9 hs Wh 
$6, wy Children, Sir. , 

never heard him tak thus, ine 
And ſenlible before. my Nm wy 
| Afr. It dors fo, Siphiax, 


-———— 
bd EIT To VP 6 
ee et 
> eG 


| Things like our ſelves, as ſenſual, vain, unyenteg 
Bubbles, and breaths of air, got with an itchin 

As bliſters are, and bred, as much corruptich * 
Flows from their lives, ſorrow conceives and ſhare, ».. 
| And oftentimes the death of thoſe we love mop, © 
; The breeders bring them to the World to curſe *; 


- ! Crying they creep amongſt vs like young Cars, 


| Cares and continual Croſles keeping with 'em, 
| They make Time old to tend them, and- EXPerience 
| An afs, they alter ſo, they grow and goodly, 
Ere we can turn our thoughts, like drops of water 
They fall into the main, are known no more; 
This is the love of this World ; Imulſt tell thee 
For thou art underſtanding. 
Si. What you pleaſe, Sir. 
: Mem, And asa faithful man - 
Nay 1 dare truſt thee, 
' [ love the Princels. 

$1. There tis, that has fired him, 
| knew he had ſome inſpiration. 
But does ſhe know it, Sure 

Mem. Yes marry does ſhe, 

[ have given my heart unto her. 

S:, If ye love her. 

Mem, Nay, underſtand me, my heart taken from 
Out of my Body, man, and fo brought to her, 

How lik'ſt thoa that brave offer ? there's the love 
[ rold thce of ; and after death, the living ; 
She mult in juſtice come Boy, ha? 

Si. Your heart, Sir ? 

em. I, foby all means, Siphax. 

$i, He loves roaſt well P 
That cats the Spit. 

Mem. And lince thou art come thus fitly, 

Pl do it preſently and thou ſhalt carry it, 

For thou canſt tell a ſtory and deſcribe it. 

And I conjure thee, Siphax, by thy gentry, 

Next by the glorious Battels we have fought in, 

By all the dangers, wounds, heats, colds, diltreſles, 

Thy love next, and obedience, nay thy life. 1 

S7, But one thing, firſt, Sir, if ſhe pleag'd to grattt, | 
Cauld ye not love her here and live ? conſider. | 

Am, Ha? Yes, Ithink I could. 

Sr. *'Twould be far nearer, 
| Beſides the ſweets here would induce the laſt love 

And link it in. 

Mem. Thou ſayeſt right, but our ranks here | 
And bloods are bo between us, ſhe muſt ſtand off tov | 
As I perceive ſhe does. | 

S:, Deſert. and Duty 
Makes even all, Sir. 

Mem. Then the King, though 1 | 
Have merited as much as man can, muſt not let her, 
So many Princes covetous of her beauty ; 
| wou'd with all my heart, but "tis impoſſible, 

S:, Why, ſay ſhe marry after. 

AMem. No, ſhe dares not ; 

The gods dare not do ill; come. 

Si, Do you mean it ? 

Mem. Lend me thy knife, and help me off. 

Sz, For heaven ſake, 

Be not ſo ſtupid mad, dear General. 

Mem, Diſpatch, 1 ſay. 

Si, As ye love that yelook for, 
Heaven and the bleſſed life. 

Mem, Hell take thee, Coxcomb , 

Why doſt thou keep me from it ? thy knite I ſay. 

S:. Do but this one thing, on my knees | beg !f, 
Stay but two hours till I return again. 

For I will to her, tell her all your merits, 
Your moſt unvalu'd love, and laſt your datge! 3 
{ It ſhe relent, then live ſtill, and live loving, 

; Happy, and high infavour : if ſhe frown ——— 


t 
| 
| 
} 
; 
| 
[ 
[ 


Mem. Shall I be furc to know it? 6 ul 
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it 
Enter Chilax, Fool and Boy. 
- Youdainty wits? tWO of ye to a Cater, 


Tocheat himofa dinner? 


Sir 
op gd are a3 wiſe as we are. 


h . 
wn Hide ey le eat at any time, and any where, 
[never make that part of want, preach to me 


What ye can do, and when ye lit, 
Foal. Your patience, 

'Tisa hard day at Court, a fiſh day. 
(hi, So it ſeems, SIC, 

The fins grow out of tiny face. 


Fel And to purchaſe 
Thi day the mo of one dear Cuſtard, 


| of Rice ap Thomas, needs a main wit z 
mo bear before vs lined with Brewes 
And tubs of Pork; vociferating Veals, 

And Tongnes that ne*re told lye yet, 

G;. Line thy mouth with 'em. 

Fx. Thou haſt need, and great need, 

For theſe finny fiſh-dayes, : 

The Officers underſtandings are ſo flegmatick, 
They cannot apprehend us. 

0, That's great pity, 

Far you deſerve it, and being apprehended 
!Thewhipto boot ; Boy what do you ſo near me ? 
[dare not truſt your touch Boy. 


Enter Stremon and hs Boy, 


By. AsT am vertuous, 
What, thieves amongſt our ſelves? 
| Oh, Stremon. 
$4, Lieutenant, 
l{ &, Welcomea ſhore, a ſhore. 

Fail, What Mounſieur Muſick ? 

Sre, My fine Fool. 

by. Fellow G-ack, why what a conſort 
Are we now bleſt withal ? . 
{ Fad. Fooling and fidling, 
{Njand welive not now boys; what new ſongs, Sirra ? 
| re, Athouſand, man, a thouſand. 
| Tag ltching Airs 
| to the old ſport. > 
ray Ofall ſizes, 34h 

Fol. And howdots ſmall Tym Treble here ; the heart bn't? 

2 Boy. Todoyou ſervice. * 
| ful. OTym the times, the times Tym. 

Se, _ the General, 

next what money's ſtirring ? 

Gi, For the Canal : 
1's here, but ſuch a General ! 
. time's chang'd, Stremor, 
oa the liberal General, and the loving, 

feeder of a Souldiet,, and the Father, 
bit now become the ſtupid'lt, 

- w% os ails he? 

* Bay, ita Horſe knew, and his head's big enough 
pekog for t; did'ſt thou ever ſee a Dog AE» 
420m ot” tooth-athe, ſuch another toy 

. vie lo he glotes and grins, and bites, 

ps Why hang him quickly, | 

oy Nannes hurt folks, 
[ 4... "x 00ur raving, | 
| top 6 nota word the third hour, 
Wha Stremon "as a ſtring ſoul, 

"Mever it Atemptyor labours at * 
|  *earout twenty bodicsin another; 


Fool. Vie keep it out of me, for mine's but Buckram 

He woulc bownce that out in two hours. © 7 | 
Ci. Then he talks 

The ſtrangeſt and the madceſt ſtuff from realun, 

Or any thing yecoffer ; ſtand thou there, 

le ſhow thee how he is, for Vle play ©/emmon 

The ſtrangeſt General that ere thou hearoſt of, Srr+mor. 
Stre. My Lord. 
Chi. Gopreſently and find me 

A black Horſe with a blew tail; bid the blagk Cornet 

| Charge through the Sea, aid fink the Navy : ſoftly, 

Our touls are ti11gs not to be waken'4 in vs 

With larums, and lond bawlings, for in Elyuuiim 

Stiineſs and quietneſs, and 1. .aefs, Sirra, 

| will have, tor it much concerns mine honour, 

Such a ſtrong reputation for my welcome 

As all the world ſhall fay : for inthe forefront 

So many on white Unicorns, next them 

My Gentlemen, my Cavaliers and Captains, 

Ten deep and trapt with Tenter-hooks to take hold 

Ot al] occaſions : for Friday cannot fih out 

Theend laim at; tell me of Dzocles, 

And what he dares do? dare he meet me naked ? 

Thunder in this hand? in his lefr—— Fool—— 
Fool. Yes, Sir. ; 
Ci. Fool, I would have thee fly th? Air, fly ſwiftly 

Tothat place where the Sun ſets, there deliver. 
Fool. Deliver? what, Sir? | 
Chi, This Sir, this ye (lave, Sir, 

Death ye rude Rogues, ye Scarabe's. 


LAU laugh. 


Chi. I have done, Sir. 
Boy, You have wrung his neck off. 
Chi. No Boy, *tis the nature 
Of this i{trange paſſion when't hits to hale people 
Along by thair, to kick *em, break their heads. 
Fool. Do ye call this Afting, was your part to beat me? 
Ch:. Yes, I muſt act all that he does. 
Fool. Flague act ye, 
le aft no more, 
Srre, *Tis but to ſhew man. 
Fool. Then man 
He'ſhould have ſhew'd it only, and not done it, 
| am ſure he beat me beyond Action, ' 
Gouts 0? your heavy fiſt. 
Chi. Vie have thee to him, 
Thou haſt a fine wit, fine fool, and canlt play rarely. 
He?! hug thee, Boy, and ſtroke thee. : 
Fool. Vle to the ſtocks firlt, 
E're I be ſtrok't thus. 
Strem. But how came he, Chilax ? 
Chi. I know not that. 
Strem, Ile tohim. 
Chi. He loves thee well, 
And much delights to hear thee ſing; much taken 
He has been with thy battel ſongs. | 
Stre, If Muſick 
Can find his madneſs; Ile ſo fiddle him, 
That out it ſhall by th* ſhoulders. 
Chi. My fine Fidler, 8 
He'l firk you and ye take not heed too : *twill be rare ſport 
Ta ſee his own trade triumph over him ; 
. His Lute lac'd to his head, tor creeping hedges 
Fot mony there's none ſtirring; try good Srremon 
Now what your ſilver ſound can do; our voices 
Are but vain Echoes. 
Stre. Something ſhall be done 
Shall make him underſtand all ;, let's toth? Tavern, 
| have ſome few Crowns left yet : my whiſtle wet once 
i*le\pipe him ſuch a Paven 
Chi. Hold thy head up, 
Ple cure it with a quart of wine ; come Coxcomb, 
Zome Boy take heed of Napkins. 


—_ 


\ Fool. YoulPd no more _— 
ons 


Fool. Hold for Heay'ns fake,Licutenant,ſweet Licutcnant. | 
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1 Cs. No more Chicken. 
Fool. Go then. | 
Enter Siphax at one door, and a Gentleman at the other. 


Ave you Sir how might I ſee the Princeſs? 
gd rey ak, Vir ſhe's even now ready 


Gent. Why very htly 
To walk out this way intoth' Park ; ſtand there, 


Ye cannot miſs her light, Sir. | 

S;, ] much thank - - [ Exut Gentleman. 

Enter Calis, Lucippe, and Cleanthe. 

Cal. Let's havea care, for le aſſure ye Wenciues 
| wou'd not meet him willingly again z _ 
| For though | do not fear him, yet his faſhion 

| wou'd not be acquainted much with, | 
Ce. Gentle Lady, ET 
Ye need not fear, the walks are view'd and empty, 
But me thinks, Madam, this kind heart of his— 
Lucip, He's low @ coming. | 
$:, Keep me ye bleſt Angels, 
What killing power is this ? 
Cal. Why, doſt thou look for't ? 
Dolt think he ſpoke in earneſt ? | 
Lucip, Mcthinks, Madam, | 
A Gentleman ſhould keep his word ; andito a Lady, 
A Lady of your excellencies. X 
Q Cal. Out Fool! : ; 
Send me his heart? what ſhould we do with't? dance it ? 
Lucip. Dty it and drink it for the Worms. * 
Cal, Who's that ? 
What man ſands there ? 

Clean. Where ? 

Cal. There. 

Cle. A Gentleman, | 
Which1 befeech your grace to honour ſo much, 

As know him for your ſervants Brother. 

Cal. Siphax 7 | 

Cle. The ſame an't pleaſe your grace , what does he here? 
Upon what bulinels? and I ignorant ? 

Cal. He's grown a handſome Gentleman : good Sphax 
Yare welcome from the Wars; wou'd ye with vs, Sir ? 
Pray ſpeak your will : he bluſhes, be not fearfull, 
| can kfſure ye for your Silters ſake, Sir, 

There's my hand ou it. | 

Ce. Do you hear, Sir? 

Cal. Sure theſe Souldiers 
Are all grown feniclels. 

Ce. Do ye know where ye are, Sir ? 

Cal. Tongue-ryed, 
He looks not well too, by my life, I think——— 

Cle. Speak for ſhame ſpeak. OS | 

Lacip. A man wou'd ſpeak—— | , 

Cal. Theſe Souldiers 
Are all dumb Saints ; conſider and take time, Sir, 
Let's forwatd Wenches, come, his Palat's down. 

| Lac, Dare theſe men charge i'th' face of fire and bullets ? 
And hang their heads down at a handſome Woman ? | 
Good malter Afr, that's a foul fault, | [fx, Prin, Lacippe 

Ce. Fyc bcalt, 

No more my Brother. 

$4, Siſter, honoured Siſter. 

Ce. Diſhonoured fool. 

$1. 1 do conſe. 

Ce. Fye on thee, 

$:, But ſtay till | deliver. 

Ce. Let me go, 
| am aſham'd to own thee. 

S!, Fare ye well then, 

Ye mult ne're foe me more. 

Ce. Why ſtay dear Shax, 

My anger's paſt; 1 will hear ye ſpeak. 

$. O vilter ! 

Ce. Out with it Man. 

$i. O1 have drucik my miſchict. 


 [Exenat omnes. 
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S:. My deſtruction. 


The rare ſweet Princeſs ! 
Cle. How fool? the rare Princeſs? 
Was it the Princeſs that thou ſaid'ſt ? 
S;. The Princels. 


S:, Yes by Heaven. 

Cle. Yes by Heaven ? I know thou darſt not. 
The Princeſs? tis thy life the knowledge of it 
Preſumption that will draw into it all thy kind/ 
And leave *em flaves and ſuccourleſs; the Prince 
Why ſhe's a ſacred thing to fee and worſhip, 
Fixt from us as the Sun is, high, and\glorious, 


Will halc thy heart our. 
S. *Tis my deltinie, 
And I know both diſgrace and death will quit it 
[f it be known, 
Ce. Purſue it not then, Siphax, 
Get thee good wholeſome thoughts may nourif}; 
(0 home and pray, | 
S1, I cangot. 
Cle. Sleep then, Siphax, 
And dream away thy doting. 
$;, I muſt have her, 
Or you no. more your Brother, work Cleanthe, 


(ie. Dye then, 1 dare forget; farewel, 
Si. Farewel Siſter. 
Farewel for ever, ſce me buricd. 

(le. Stay. : 

Pray ſtay: he's all my brothers: no way Siphax, 
No other Woman ? 

S:. None, none, ſhe or ſinking, 

Ce. Go and hope well, my life I'le venture for 
And all myart, a Woman may work miracles; 
No more, pray heartily againſt my fortunes, 
For much | fear a main one, 

S;, Iſhalldoit. 


Cle. Ha? what? "Rn 


In at mine eyes 1 have drunk it; O the Princeſs, 


Cle. Thou dolt tiot love her ſure, thou dasſt Not, 


d, 
ls? 


obeador'd not doted on; delire things poſſible 
| T tou fooliſh young man, nouriſh not a hope 


? 
Lace, 


Work, and work ſpeedily, or [ ſhall die Wench. 


thee 


Ex. 


Aus Tertius. Scena Prim; 


Enter a Prieſteſs of Venus and a Boy. 


And ſay thisnight without excuſe or buſineſs, 
As ever he may finda friend, come to me, 
He knows the way and how, begon. 


Boy. I gallop. | 

| Emer Cleanthe. 

Cle. have been looking you. 

Pri, The fair Clearnthe, 

What may your buſineſs be? 

Ce. O holy Mother 

Such bulineſs, of ſuch ſtrange weight, now or neve 
As ye have loved me, as ye do or may do, 
When 1 ſhall find a fit time. 

Pri, If by my means 

Your buſineſs may befitted; ye know me, 

And howIam tyed unto you; be bold Daughter 
To build your beſt hopes. 

Qe. O but *tis a ſtrange one, 


Stuck with as many dangets—— 


Pri, There's the working, 

Small things perform themſelves and give no plea 
Be confident, through death Ile ſerve. 

Cea, Here, Pri, Fye no corruption. 

Ce, Takeit; tis yours, 


——— 


6 him by any means; and good child tell hi 
He has forgot his old friend, give him this, 


[Exit By 
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is no gall to th' Conſcience, 


And pred waysT0 Vent It: ye May hold it. 


morning 
| Graph and when occaſion 
| i 


[of cle nd have at ye. 

[*">. [oſtroct Mes 2 y 

| - rarewel till then ; be fure- 

ni, As your on thoughts, Lady. 

| 74. "Tia main Work, and full of fear. 


Þ th only 

Rs fearful, farewell daughter. 

Make es ok for my old tuff Souldier, 
on ſhall be his ſweet again what buſineſs 

| w_ ſhe has a foot ? ſome ly wr 

Zerond her line, the yOurg Wench would fain piddle, 

A little to revive her mult be thought of, 

"Tis even fo, ſhe molt have 1t 3 but how by my means, 

1 can ſhe drive it? 1 that wait ſtill 


rnd Goddeſs, giving Oracle, 


[ profit her? 'tis her own project 
UC hecati falſe, her own fault be it. ; 


Enter Polydore, Eumenes, Captains, Stremon, 


+ 


?ol, Why, this is utter madneſs. 
En, Thus it is, SI. 
7u, Only the Princeſs ſight ? 
| Cap, All we can judge at. 
>, This muſt be lookt to timely. 
fmm, Yes, and wiſely. 
?u. He does not offer at his life ? 
Ew, Not yet, Sir, 
That we can heat of, 
Id. Noble Gentlemen, 
[zt me entreat your watches over him, 
fe cannot do a worthier work: 

2 Cop. We came, Sir, 
brovided for that ſervice. 
Pol, Where 15 Chulax ? 
5rem, A little buſie, Sir. 
Pol, Is the. Fool and Boy here ? 
Stem, They are, Sir. 


Enter Memnon. 


0s, Let *em be ſtill fo; and as they find his humours. 
Emer. Now ye may behold him. 
bh Standcloſe, and make no noiſe ; 

kis eyes now, Gentlemen, 
laneſs himvfull of anger. 
Eumen, Be not ſeen there. | 
Mem, The hour's paſt long ago, he's falſe and fearſul, 
|onard, go with thy Caitive ſoul, thou Cur Dog. 
| Thou cold Clod, wild fire warm thee, monſtrous fearful, 
[know the Slave ſhakes but to think on't. 
Pal. Who's that ? 
Exmen. | know not, Sir. 
+ But I ſhall catch ye, Raſcal, 
oo mangy Soul is not immortal here, Sir, 
| ns and we muſt meet; we mult, maggot, 
Meet we mult, for not a Nook of Hell, 
[>Xthemoſt horrid Pit ſhall harbour thee ; 
ihr mi tail ſha'n't hide thee, bur 11 have thee, 

To: w I'll uſe thee? whips and firebrands : 

ngthy tail againſt a flame of wild fire, 
baſting it with Brimſtone, ſhall be nothing, 

Wa a all; Pl] teach ye to be treacherous : 
tp _— Slave ſo ſwing'd ſince Hell was Hell 

phos, thy Slaves Soul; and be ſure on't. 


; 'sthis imagination, or ſome circumſtance ? 
extream ſtrange. 


Exmen. $0 is all he does, Sir 
; Bo. (Surgeon ? 
« Till then PII leave ye; who's there ?. where's the 


ras ? 


5p Wren i rrnres nota efholngn rh. tent tiny oor onping; 
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[Exit Cle. 


[Exit Prieſt, 


Dem. My Lord. 


eHem, Bring the Surgcen : 
And wait you too. 


Enter Surgeon. 


Pal. What wou'd he with a Surgeon ? 

Eum, Things muſtring in his head : pray mark: 

Acm. Come hither, 
Have you brought your Inſtruments? 

Sur. They are within, Sir. 

Mem. Put to the Coors a while there; Ve CAN Inciſe 
Toa hairs breadth withour defacing, 

Sur. Yes Sir. 

em, And take out fairly from the flcih. 

Sur. The leaſt thing, 

eAem. Well come hither ; Fake of! my doublet, 
For look ye Surgeon, I mult have ye cut 
My Heatt out here, and handiomly : Nay, ſtare nor, 
Nor do not ltart; I'll cut your throat elle, Surgeon, 
Come ſwear to do it 

Sur. Good Sir —— 

Mem. Sirrab, hold him, 
I'll have but one blow at his head. 

Sur, FI doit, 
Why what ſhould we do living after you, Sir? 
We'll dye betore it ye plealte, 

Mem. No, no. 

Sur. Living ? hang living. 
Is there ne'r a Cat hole where I may creeptkrough ? 
Would I were in the /ngtes. 

e-Yem, Swear then, and after my death preſentiy 
To kill your ſelves and follow, as ye are honeſt, 
As ye have faiths, and loves to me. 

Dem, We'll do it, 

Eum. Pray do not tir yet, we are near eaongh 
To run between all dangers. 

Mem. Here | am, Sir; 
Come, look upon me, vicw the beſt way boldly, 
Fear nothing, but cut home ; if your hand ſhake, /Sirrab, 
Or any way deface my heart r'th* cutting, 
Make the lealt {cratch upon it; but draw it whole, 
Excellent fair, ſhewing at all points, Surgeon, 
The Honour and the Valour of the Owner, 
Mixt with the molt immaculate love 1 fend it, 
Look to't, III ſlice thee to the Soul. 

Sur, Ne'r fear, Sir, 
Il do it daintily; would I were out once. 

Mem. I will not have ye ſmile, Sirrah, when ye do it, 
As though ye cut a Ladies Corn ; *tis fcurvy : 
Do me 1t as thou doſt thy Prayers, ferioully. 

Sur. I'll do it in a dump, Sir. 

Mem. In a Dog, Sir, 9 
Pl have no dumps, nor dumplias ; fetch your tools, 
And then I'll tell ye more. 

Sur. If I return 
To hear more, Pl be hang'd for't. 
e Mem. Quick, quick, 
Dem. Yes Sir, 


Eumen. Yet itand, 

Pol. Hel do it. 

Eum, He cannot, and we here. 

Mem. Why when ye Raſcals, - 
YedullSlaves : will ye come, Sir ? Surgeon, ſyringe, 
Dog-leach, ſhall I come fetch ye ? 

Pol. Now T'll to him. 

God fave ye honour'd Brother. 

e Mem, My dear Polyaore, 

Welcome from travel, welcome; and how do ye ? 
Pol. Well Sir, would you were ſo. 

Mem. I am, I thank ye. 

You are a better*'d man mach, I the ſame ſtill, 


An old rude Souldier, Sir. 
132 


[ 2 Ajtae, 


With all the heels we have. [Excunt Surgeon, Demagoras. 


— —_—— _ —  —  — 


Po! . | 


nes It PR—na _ < 
- E m 
Ont ey S213: OR . 
a” 4 Sia aero _ C— —_ —_ . 
5 x 9 ; | < S - 2 : —_—  — , 
a 4 y » ey : a 
' eos ihe ceal - ON Py IRS " ” 
Wn "= * $i OI nTnnT —_— 
" PR » *T) oy - » Nt,” Ly eds YA —_ OT CER Gag ted fy 
" ks pit B12 APC ala F __ . 51 ys ” NS nh 
oo 4 , 20 wa jo eo 7; ” A Z 
FAA —_—— «4 * 4 APES R- Oy TITTY NG wo . 
< : eb gc ant ek + ir MEN nts ROE RIIo CENESIOY » 24, "pg oa" < ER » dy i . 
tet * F Ty, ty *y Wa x2 MN : | : 
0 094 per, WY , b == <3 
tn A AAA ts bf der ot io et *> . 6 
FP "O_— . 
wa * 


HQ 
" 
Pu ary 
wy 4 
| abA 
Gt 


The Mad Lover. 


Pol. Pray be plain, Brother , 
And tell mc but the meaning of this Viſion , 
For to ms it appears no maze: fofar 
From common Courſe and Reaſon. 
Afem. T rank rice, Fortune, _ 
At length 1 have found the man: the man muſt do if, 
The man in honour bound. 
Fol Todowiat ? 
Atem. atk, for 1 will bleſs ye.with the circumſtance 
Of that weak ſhadow that appeai'd. 
Pol. Spcak 0N, Sir, 
Alem. It is no Story for all cars, 
Pol. The Princcls ? 
Mem. Peace and hear all. 
Pol. How ? 
| Fam. Surc "tis dangerous 
He ſtarts fo at it. | 
Pel. Your heart ? do you know, Su ? 
 Aem. Yes, Pray thee be ſofter. 
Pel. Mctodouit? 
Mem, Obly reſery'd, and dedicated. 
Pel. For ſhame, Brothcr, 
Know what ye arc, a Mei). 
Mem. None of your Athens, 
Good fweetSir, no Philoſophy, thou feePlt not 
The honourable cnd, fool. 
'. lam fure 1 feel 
The ſhame and ſcorn that follows; have ye ferv'd thus long 
The glory of your Country, in your Conquelts ? 
The cnvy of your Neighbours, in your Veiiues ? 
Rul'd Armics of your own, given Laws to Nations, 
Beloy'd and fear'd as far as Fame has travell'd, 
Calſd the moſt fortunate and happy Aernon, 
7 Toloſe all hirc at home, poorly to lofe ut * 
Poorly, and pettiſhly, ridiculouſly 
To fling away your tortuac ? where's your Wiſedom ? 
Where's that you govern'd others by , diſcretion f 
[Do's your Rule laitly hold upon your ſelf ? fie Brother, 
How ye arc faln? Gct up into your honour, 
The top branch of your bravery, and from thence, 
Look and behold how little Afenwmon feems' now. 
| Am, Hum! tis well ſpoken; but doit thou think young 
The tongues of Angels fiom my happineſs (Scholar, 
. | Could turn the end 1 aim at? no, they cannot. 
| This is no Book-caſe, Brother ; will ye do it ? 
Uſe no more art, I am reſoly'd. 
Pal. Ye may Sir 
Command me to do any thing that's honeſt, 
And for your noble end : but this, it carries—— 
Mem. Ye ſhall not be ſo honour'd ; live an Aſs ſtill, 
And learn to fpell for profit : go, go ſtudy. 
Eum. Ye muſt not hold him up fo, he is loſt then. 
Alem. Get thee to School again, and talk- of turnips, 
And find the natural Cauſe out, why a Dog : 
Turns thrice about e're he lycs down: there's Learning, . 
Pel. Come, I will do it now ; "tis brave, 1 findit, 
And now allow the reaſon. 
Afem., Odo you lo, Su ? 
Do ye find it currant ? 
Pol. Yes, yes, cxcelleat. 
eAfem. | told ye. 
Fel. | was foolith : 1 have here too 
The rareſt way to find the truth out; hark ye ? 
Ye ſhall be rul'd by me. 
Afem, It will be but —------ | 
Pel. Ireach it, 
If the worſt fall, have at the worſt; we'll both go. * 
But two days, and 'tis thus ; ha ? 
eWem, 'Twilldo wellfo. 
Pol. Then ist not excellent, do ye conceive it ? 
Afem. "Twill work for certain, 
Pd. O'will tickle her, 
4 And you ſhall know then by a line. 
Afe m | like it, 
| 


MC ———_.. 


[Walks with bim 


[ Whiſpers. 


[ have ſworn ye ſhall, by this ye ſhall, 


But let me not be fooP'd again. 
Pol. Doubt nothing, . 
You do me wrong then, get ye 1n tlicre 
As I have taught ye; Paſa. 
e Mem. Work. 
Pol. I will co. 
Exum. Have ye found the cauſe ? | 
Pel. Yes, and the ltrangeſt, Gentlemen, || 
That e'r I heard of, anon I'll zell ye: Srremyy | 
Be you ſtill near him to affect his fancy, 
And keep his thoughts off: let the Foot an} Boy 
Stay him, they may do fome pleaſure too : Emmoe, 
What if he had a Wench, a handſome Whore brought 
Rarely dreſt up, and taught to ſtate it ? , 
Eum, Well Sir. 
Pet. His cauſe is mecrly heat : and made believe 
It were the Princeſs mad for him. 
Ewm. | think 
'Twere not amils. 
1 Cap. Andlet him kiſs her. 
Pol. What elſe ? (fore 
2 Cap. 1'Il be his Bawd an't pleaſe you, young and wile. 
I can aſſure ye he ſhall have. : 
Eum, Faith let him. 
Pol. He ſhall, I hope *twill help him,walk a little 
I'll tell you how his caſe ſtands, and my project | 
In which you may be mourners, but by all means | 
Stir not you from him, Stremor. | 
Strem, On our lives, Sir. 


Private o 


. j 
EI - k | 
Ex; Memnan ; 

« *Ms, } 


[ Exewr, 


Emer Prieſteſs, and Chilax. 


Pri, O are a precious man? two days in town 
And never fee your old Friend ? 
Chi. Prithee pardon me. 
Pri, And 1n my Conſcience if I had not ſent. 
Chi. No more, I would ha*' come ; 1 muſt, 
Pri, I find ye, 
God a mercy want, ye never care for mc 
But when your Slops are empty. 
Chi. Ne's fear that, Wench ; 
Shall find good currant Coin ſtill ; Is this the old Houſe ? 
Pri, Have ye forgot it ? 
Ch:. And the door ſtill ſtanding 
That goes into the Temple ? 
Pri, Still. 
Chi. TT he Robes too, 
That I was wont to ſhift in here ? 
Pri. All here ſtill. (through! 
Chi. O ye tuff Rogue , what troubles haye | trotted 
What fears and frights ? cvery poor Mouſe a Montter 
That I heard ſtir, and every ſtick | trod on, 
A ſharp ſting to my Conſcience. 
Pri.. *Las poor Conſcience. 
(bi. And all to liquor thy old Boots, Wench. 
Pri, Out Beaſt: 
How you talk ? 
(#s. Iam old, Wench, 
And talking to atiold man is like a ſtomacher, 
It keeps his blood warm. 
Pri, But pray tell me? 
Chi, Any thing. + 
Pri, Where did the Boy meet with ye? at a Wench ſure? 
At oneend of a Wench, a Cup of Wine, ſure? 
Chi. Thou know'ſt I am too honeſt. 
Pri. That's your favlt, 
And that the Snrgeon knows. 
Chi. Then farewel, 
| will not fail ye ſoon. - 
Pri. Ye ſhall ſtay Supper ; 


4 


Os. Iwill, Wench ; 


But after Supper for an hour, my buſineſs. 


Pri. And but an hour ? 
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- { night in thine Arntis wench. (time 

{will returl and | " 08c MEAN - come is Supper 

7% Nomore, ['le take; Dg fury 
emer Calis, Cleanthe, Lucippe. 


þ not well, 
_ Logs $ more a great deal 


Than fel. (y@ Le) O Brother : 


her, 
Is - ci of her eye conſumed, wench ? 
The inely red and white # : 
Nay ſhe is much alter d, 
ugh mmderſtanding, all her fleeps Lady 
\Which were as _ and ſweet 
do not lorce nc, : 
_ _ where 1 am not, to be ill, 
Concit'sa double lickneſs on My faith your highneſs _ 
Is meer miſtaken in me. A Dead March within 
Cu | am glad on't. of Drum and Sagbutts 
Yerthisl have ever noted when thou waſt thus, 
[t dill forerun ſome wy X event : my Siſter 
Ned when thou waſt thus aft: hark hark, ho, 
What mournfull noiſe is this comes creeping forward ? 
Kt it grows nearer, nearer, do ye hear It ? 


Exer Polydor, and Captains, Eumenes monrning. 


Lacy. It ſeems ſome Souldiers funeral: fee 1t enters. 

CG. What may it mean ? | x . 

Pe. The Gods keep ye fair Czhs, 

(«This man can ſpeak; and well ; he ſtands and views us; 
Wor'd1 were ne*r worſe look't ; how humbly 
Heres are caſt-now to the Earth! pray mark him 
Aid mark how rarely he has rankt his troubles : 

+ wn he weeps, they all weep; a ſweeter ſorrow 
{1c9:r look*t upon, nor one that braver | 
&ecane his grief, your will with us? 

2. Great Lady, 
iizient beauty. F 
| (, He ſpeaks handſomely. 

"ata rare rhetorician his grief plaies ! 
lat top was admirable. | 

ts, See, ſee thou Princeſs, 

1 great commander of all hearts. 

a. | have found it, 
iow my ſoul ſhakes ! 
fu. See, ſer the noble heart 
Nm that was the nobleſt : ſee and glory 
(Uiethe proud God himſelf) in what thou haft purchas'd, 
: 1 aig of _— : does it ſtart ye ? 

$, wiat has his wildnefs done ? 
| ul Look Poldhe 
[1% oldlie ſaid you durſt, look wretched woman, 
p the not back fair follie, *tis too late now, 

mand blooming honour bleed to death here, 

x1, the Legacie of Love bequeath'd ye 
wo _> a cruel Lepacie; S 

#45 tie will that wrought it then ? can ? 
_ hy your trueſt hon dn. 
a weep a truth, or ever forrow ſunk yet 
the ſoul of your ſex, for 'tis a Jewel . 
Tater north cannot weigh down, 
" may the nd m it afl cl dare not curſe) my ſorrows, 

a fe bets 

: Ke nowa tear ſteals from her. 

Ty ogy = keeps her eye firm. 

WW - 
_—_ lier your ſpirit ſomewhat troubled 
| ys it for * | 

Ge. Still the eyes him mainlie, 


bw beart for thou ſhalt 
Tn fas derday 
Fr Exanyle of ber Cruelty. 


[. Plicks out the Cup. 


Tell her if ſhe chance to chide 
Me for ſlowneſs in hey pride 
That i was for her I die1 


If a tear eſcape her eye 
"Tis mot for my memory 


Hut thy rewhts of obſequy. 


The Altar was my loving breaff, 
Ay heart the ſacrificed beaſt, 
And ! was my feif re Þ rieft. 


A 6 / 4 
Your vody was the ſacred ſhrine, 

I our Criel ming the POWer Give 

# | by 4 [ 0 
Flies d with hearts of men, not b-nt, 


Eumen. Now it pours down. 

Pol. 1 lice 1t rarelie: Ladie. 

Eumen. How greedily ſhe ſwallows up his language ? 

2 Capt. Her eye inhabits on him. 

Pal. Crucl Ladie, 

Great as your beautie ſcornfull; had your power 
ut equal poiſe on all hearts, all hearts perilli't; 
But {pid has more ſhafts than one,more flames too, 
And now he muſt be open ey?d, ?tis Jultice : 
Live to injoy your longing ; live and laugh at 
The lotſes and the miſeries we ſuffer ; 

Live to be ſpoken when your crucltie 

Has cut off all the vertue from this Kingdom, 
Turn'd honour into carth, and faithful fervice. 

C4. 1 ſwear his anger's excellent. 

Pl. Trith, and molt tried loye 
Into diſdain and downfall. 

C:h;. Still more plcaſing. 

Pol. Live then ſay famous for civil flaughters, 
Live and lay out your triumphs, gild your glories, 
Live and be ſpoken this is ſhe, this Ladic, 

This goodly Ladie, yet moſt killing h-eutic , 

This with the two edg'd eyes, the hrait to; harunels 
Outdoing rocks ; and coldnefs, rocks of Cry. al. 
This with the ſwelling foul, more coy of Courtihip 
Than the proud ſea is when th: ſhores c1nÞ>race tum 3 
Live till the mothers find ye , read your !cory, 

And ſow their barren curſes on {onr beauty, 

Till choſe that have enjoy'd their loves deſpiſe ye, 
Till Virgins pray againlt ye, old age find ye, 

And even as waſted coals glow in their dying, 

So may the Gods reward ye in your aſhes: 

But y are the Siſter of my King ; more prophecics 
Elſe I ſhould utter of ye, true loves and loyal 

Bleſs themſelves ever from ye: fol leave ye. = 

Cal. Prethee be angry {till young man : good fair Sir 
Chide me again, what wou'd this man doe pleas'd, 
That in his paſſion can bewitch ſouls ? ſtay. 

Eumen. Upon my life ſhe loves him. 

Calis, Pray ſtay. Pol. No. 

Cal. I do command ye. 

Po!. No, ye cannot Ladie, 
| have a ſpell againſt ye, Faith and Reaſon, 

Ye are too weak to reach me: I have a heart too,. 
But not for hawks meat Ladie. 

Cal. Even for Charity 
Leave me not thus afflicted : you can teach me. 

. Pd. How can you Preach that Charity to others 
That in your own ſoul are an Atheiſt, 

Believing neither power nor fear ? Itrouble ye, 
The Gods be good unto ye. | 

Cal. Amen. 

Lucip. Ladie. [She Swounds 

Cel. O royal Madam, Gentlemen for heaven ſake. (Thry 

Pol. Give her freſh air.ſhe comes again : away firsY come. 
And here ſtand cloſe till we perceive the working. * back, 

Eumen. Ye have undone all. | | 

Pol. Sol fear. | 
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' The Mead Lover. 


— 


_ 
— 
: 


2 Capt. She loves vE. ; 
Eumen. And then all hopes loſt this way. 
Pol. Peace ſhe riles, * | 
Clean. Now for my purpole Fortune. 
Calis, Wheic's the Genticman ? 

Luce, Goute Madan, 

Calis, Why gone 7 ; 

Liu if. H'as Gifpatch't his buſineſs. 

Calis. He came to {peak with mc, 


He did, 
Clean. He 01d not. 
Cabs, For 1 had many gueltions, 
Lucip. On my Faith Madam, he 
Talk't a great white to ye. 
Cabs. Thou conceiv*ſt not, 
He talk't not as he ſhould doe 5 O my heart 
Away with that fail {ight - didſt thou e're love me: 
Lucip. Why do-you make that queſtion ? 
Carr, If thou didit 


"| 


Run, run wench, run : nay ſee how thou ſtir'lt, 
Luce. Whither ? = 
Cali. If "twere for-any thing to pleaſe thy ſelf 
Thou woud'tt run toth' dew! : but il amgrown-— 
Clean. Fie Lady. - 
Cal. 1 ask none of your fortune$nror your toves, 
None of your bent defires | flac, ye arTRot 
In love with all men, are ye? one for ſhame 
You will leave your honom'd miſtris ? why do ye-ſtare o ? 
\What is that ye ſee about me, tell me ? > 
Lord what am I become ? 1 am not wilde ſure, 
Heaven kcep that from me : O Cleanthe help me, 
Or I am ſunk to dcath, (gainſt ye, 
Ct. Ye have offended and mightily, love 1s incenſt a- 
And therefore take my Counſel, to the Temple, 
For that's the ſpeedicſt phyſick : before the Goddeſs 
Give your repentant prayers : ask her'wall, 
And ſtom the Oracle attend your ſentence, 
She is milde and merciful. | 
_ Caly, | will : O Fenw 
Even as thou lov'ſt thy felt ! 
Clean. Now for my fortune. 
Po!, What ſhall 1 doe ? 
1 Capt. Why make your ſelf. 
_ Pal. 1 dare not, | 
No Gentlemen, I dare not be a villain, 
Thoughher bright beauty would entice an Angel. 
| will toth' King my laſt hope : get him a woman 
As we before concluded ; and as ye paſs 
Cive out the Spartans are in. arms; and terrible , 
And let ſome letters to that end be teign'd too 
And ſent to you, ſome Polts too,to the General z 
And let me work : be nere him ſtill, = i 
Emumen. We will Sir. 
Pel. Farewcl : and pray for all ; what e're I will ye 
Doe it, and hope a fait end. 
Enmen, The Gods ſpeed ye. 


Emer Stremon, Fool, Boy, and Servants. 


{ Exenrt Cal. and women. 


CExeunt. 


Servants, He lies quict. 

 Strem, Lethimlye, and as 1 told ye 

Make ready for this ſhew : h'as divers times 
Been calling upon Orpheus to appear 

And ſhew the joyes : now 1 will be that Orpher, 
And as 1 play and ling, like beaſts and trees 


| 


| wou'd have you ſhap't and enter: thou a Dog,fool, 
{ have ſent about your ſutes: the Boy a buſh, 
An Aſs you, you a Lion. 2 

Fool. I a Dog? 
Vie fit you for a Dog. Bow wow. 

Strem, "Tis excellent, 
Steal in and make no noiſe. 

Foo. Bow wow. | 


Strem. Away Rogue. [ Exe 


Enter Prieſteſs,” and Chila: 


Prizjt. Good ſweet friend be not lone. 
Ci. Thou think'ſt each hour ten © 
Till I be ferreting, | 
Prie. You knowl love ye. 
(. I will not be above an hour 
And the door be kept. 
Prie. \Vho knocks there ? 
Yet more buſineſs ? 


3 let thy robe þ- rexdie | 


" ba 


MH "rr '$* at 


| : 
knock, Filng + 


Enter Cleanthe. 


Ci, Have ye more penſioners? the Princeſs wor... © 


Nay then Ple ſtay a little, what game's a foot 
Clean. Now is the time. 
Cn. A rank bawd by this hand too, 


now ; 


{ She grinds 0” both ſides : hey boyes. 


Prieft. How, your Brother Siphax ? 

Loves he the Princeſs ? 
({. Deadlie, and you know 

He 1s a Gentleman deſcended noblie. 
Chi, But a rank knave as ever piſt, 
Ce. Hold Mother, 

Here's more gold and ſome jewells, 
Chi. Here's no villany, 

[| am glad I came toth” hearing, 
Prizjt. Alas Daughter, 

What would ye have me doe ? 
Cx. Hold off ye old whore 


Ia. | There's more gold coming ; all's mine, all. 


—Ce. Do ye ſhrink now, 
Did yenot promiſe faithfully, and told me 
Through any danger ? 

Pri, Any I can wade through. : 

Ce. Yeſhall andeaſfily, the fin not ſcen neither, 
Here's for a better ſtole and a new vail mother : 
Come, ye ſhall be my friend: 

Ci. If all hit, hang me, — 


> (£-: [le make ye richer than the Goddeſs. 


Pri. Say then, 


| I am yours, what muſt I doe? 


Cle. I'th? morning 
But very early, will the Princeſs viſit 
The Temple of the Goddeſs, being troubled 
With ſtrange things that diſtract her : fromthe Orace 
( Being itt opgly too in. love) ſhe will demand 
The Goddeſs pleaſure, and a Man to cure her, 
That Oracle you give : deſcribe my Brother, | 
You know him perfectly. | 
Pri. I have ſeen him often. (nd 
Ce. And charge her take the next man ſhe ſlal! mt 
When ſhe comes out : you underſtand mc. | 
Prieſt, Well. | 
Cle, Which ſhall be he attending, this is all, 
And eaſily without ſuſpicion ended, 
Nor none dare diſobey, *tis Heaven that does it, 
And who dares croſs it then, or once ſuſpect it? 
The venture is moſt eaſe. | 
Pri, 1 will doe it. 
Ce. As ye ſhall proſper ? 
Pri, As I ſhall proſper. 
Cle. Take this too, and farewel ; but firſt hark hiti. 
(Wt. Whata young whore's this to betray her Miſtris: 
A thouſand Cuckolds ſhall that Husband be, 
That marries thee, thou art ſo miſchicvous. 
[le put a ſpoak among your wheels. - 
Pt Be conſtant. 
reſt. *Tis done. 7 
Chi. Tle doe no more at drop ſhot then. [F xr Of 
Pri. Farewel wench. [ Exeunt Prieft and Oi: 
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Aflns Quins: Scens Prime. 


Enter 4 Servant, and Stremon, at the door. 


irs, he ſtirs. TE, 
Servant. _ Let him, I am ready for him, 
his day periſh, if his paſions 
Ret nith Muſick ; are they ready ? 


Enter Memnon. 


|: ſee where he comes. 
br ts ſtraight for him. [Exit Stremon. 


Enter Eumenes, and Captains. 


he looks and ſullen : 
Sr, Hom ins : my fear's paſt now. 
Put caſe i'th? other world : 
40 not love me neither ? I aw old *tis certain. 
cunen. His ſpirit 15A little quieter. 
Mem, My blood ins 908 limbs ſtiff; my embraces 
che cold ſtubborn bark, hoarie, and heatlels, 
Mr words worſe : my fame only agd atchievements 
Which are my ſtrength, my blood, my youth, my faſhion, 
wooe her, Win her, wed her z that's but wind, 
ai yomen are not brought to bed with ſhadows : 
| 40her wrong, much wrong ; ſhe is young and bleſſed, 
ever 25the ſpring, and as his bloſſoms tender, 
od [a nipping North-wind, my head _ 
ith hails, and froſtie Iſicles: are the ſouls fo too 
When they depart bence, lame and old, and loveleſs ? 
IKofure, "tis ever youth there ; Time and Death 
lon our fleſh no more : and that forc'd opinion 
That ſpirits have no ſexes, 1 believe not. 


Enter Sttemon, like Orpheus. 
Tere muſt be love, there is love : what art thou ? 


[ Stand cloſe. 


S ONG. 


Fre. own I am,come from the deeps below, 
other fond man the plagues of love to Row : 
"x far fields where _ eternal dwell 
'; none that come, but firſt they paſs through hell: 
Hark, and beware wie, thou 1654 —_ 
; Belln/d againy then ſhalt ſee thoſe joyes never. 


Hokbow they groan that ay d dean 
0 take {i ? 9 Jpairig, 
Her, bow they bowl. for over-daring, 


(Al theſe were men. 

Thry that be fools, and 
ergy fr fons 
(And they that bleed 

Hon they fed. 


Now in cold froſts, : 
ho now pot a 


Ki 
, and curſe their lo Is 
Nor hall theſe ſouls be free from pains. aud fears, 


Til Women waſt them over in theis bears. 


Mem. How ſhould t kno WETES Pa ; 
® ich of ll te Devils ng 


. This $o 
SONG, 
Orph. Charen O Charon, 


Tow wefter of the ſoulsvo bliſs Ra | 


ha, Who ealee# FP 


eAnd ſay who lives m Joy, and who 11 fear. 
Cha. Thoſe that dye well, Eternal joy ſhall follow : 
T hoſe that dye ill , their own foul fate ſhall ſwallow 
Ocph. Shall thy black Barkghoſe guilty ſpirits tow 
That kill themſelves for love ? : 
Cha. O mo, no, no. 
ey cordage cracks when ſach great fins are near, 
No wind blows faw, nor 1 my jelf can ſtear. * ; 
Orph. What lovers paſs and in Elyzium v 411: ? 
vn ah Gentle loves that are belond avain. 
rph. This Soulds 5, and fe 'd dy | 
== pn Frbgrney {aver loves, and fan wou d aye to win, 
Cha. Io 'tis too foul a ſin. 
He muſt not come aboard: I dare not vow, 
Storms of deſpair , and guilty bioor. will blow. 
Orph. Shall time releaſe him, ſy ? 
Cha. No, no, mo, ne. : 
Nor time nor death can alter Ws, N0Y prayer > 
My boat is deſtinie, and who thei aare 
But thoſe aÞpornted come aboard? Live j(ill, 
—_ " by reaſon, Mortal, ot by will. 
rph. And when thy Miſtris ſhall cloſe up thine eyes 
Cha. Then come yr re ge 4 F v ; 
Orph. Tl when be wiſe. 
Cha. Till when be wiſe. 


Enmen. How ſtill he ſits : I hope this Song has ſetled him. 
1 Capt. He bites his lip, and rowles his fiery eyes, yet 
tear for all this — 
2 ( apt. Stremon ſtill apply to him. 
Strem. Give me niore room, ſweetly ſtrike, divinely 
Such ſtrains as old earth moves at. 
Orph. The power | have over both beaſt and plant, 
Thou man alone feelſt miſerable want. $:711(11.8 
Strike you rare Spirits that attend my will, 
And loſe your ſavage wildneſs by my $kill. 


Enter a Mask of Beaſts. 


This Lion was a man of War that died, 
As thou wouldit do, to gild his Ladies pride ; 
This Dog a fool that hung himſelf for love : 
This Ape with daily hugging of a glove, 
Forgot to eat and died. T his goodiy tree, 
An uſher that ſtill grew before his Ladie, 
Wither'd at root. This, for he could not wooe, 
A grumbling Lawyer : this pycd Biri! a page, 
That melted out becauſe he wanted age, 
Still theſe lye howling on the Stygian (hore, 
| O love no more, O love no more, , {Exrt Memnon. 
Eumen, He ſteals off ſilently, as though be would fleep, 
No more, but all be near him, feed his fancie 
Good Stremen till z this may lock up his follie. 
Yet Heaven knows I much fear him ; away ſofily. 
[. Exennt Capt 2115. 
Fool. Did I not doe moſt doggedly ? | 
Strem, Moſt rarelie. 
Fool. He's a brave man, when ſhall we dog again ? 
Boy. _Unty me firſt for Gods ſake, ( hony Stremon 


| Fool. Help the Boy; he's in a wood poor child ; good 
1 Let's have a 
| The rareſt for a ſingle Dog: at head all; 


r-baiting ; ye ſhall ſee me play 


And if I do not winrimmortal glorie, 
Play Dog play Devil. >. 
Strem. Peace for this time. 
Fool. Prethee | 
Let's ſing him « black Satitis, then let's all howl 
In out own beaſtly voices; tree keep your time, 
Untyethere; bow, wow, wow. * 
Strem, Away ye Alle, away. 
Fool. Why let us doe ſomething 
To ſatisfie the Gentleman, he's mad ; 
A Gentleman-like humour, and in faſhion, 
And muſt have men as mad about him. 
Strem, Peace, 


| 
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And comein vicklie, *tis ten to one clſe 
He'l find a ſta RIEL, no more words, 
Ile get ye all imployment; loit, ſoft in al). 


Enter Chilax and Cloe. 


Os. When cameſt thou over wench ? 
Co. But now this evening, 'EÞ 
And have been ever ſince looking out Siphax, 
Pth* wars be would have lookt me : ſure as gotten 
Some other Miltris ? 
Cn, A thouſand, wench, a thouſand, 
They arc as common here as Caterpillers 
Among the corn, they cat up all the Souldiers, 
| _ Cl, Are they ſo hungry ? yet by their leave Philax, 
Ple have a ſnatch too. | 
Ci. Doſt thou love him ſtill wench? | 
Ce, Why ſhould I not ? he had my Maiden-head 
And all my youth. . 1 
Ci. Thou art come the happieſt, 
In the moſt bleſſed time, ſweet wench the fitteſt, 
If thou darſt make thy tortune : by this light, Coe, 
And fo Ile kifs thee : and if thou wilt but let me, 
For "tis wcll worth a kindneſs. 
| Co. What ſhou'd I let ye? 
Ci. Fnjoy thy miniken. 
Co. Thou art ſtill old (lax. | 
Oi. Still ſtill, and ever ſhall be : if, I fay, (wench. 
{ Thou wo't ſtrike the ſtroke: I cannot do much harm 
Clo. Nor much good. 
Chi. Siphax ſhall be thy Husband, 
Thy very Husband woman, thy fool, thy Cuckold, 
Or what thon wilt make him : I am over joy'd, 
Ravilkt, clean raviſht with this fortune ; kiſs me, 
Or I ſhall loſe my ſelf, | 
Co. My Husband. ſaid ye ? : 
Chr, Said | ? and will fay, Clee : nay and doit 
And do it home too; Peg thee ascloſe to him 
As birds arc with a pin to one another, 
4 have it, I can do it : thou wantſt clothes too, 
And hee'l be hang'd unleſs he marry thee 
E're he maintain thee:now he has Ladies, Courtiers' 
More than his back can bend at , multitudes ; 
We are taken up for threſhers, will ye bite ? 
QA. Yes. 
(\. And let me 
Clo. Yes and kt ye 
Chr, What / 
Co, Why that ye wote of. 
Cs, I cannot ſtay, take your inſtruſtions 
And ſomething towerd houlhold, come, what ever 
| ſhall adviſc yr, follow it exactlic, 
And keepgour times | pour ye; forPletell ye 
1 A ſtrange way you mult wade through. 
| (ts. Fear not me Sir. 
, Come then,and let's diſpatch this modicum, 
ForY have but an hour to ſtay, a ſhort ohie, 
Belides more water for another mill, 
| An old weak over-ſhot 1 mult provide for, 
{ There's an old Nunnerie at hand. 
4 Os. What's that? is 5] 
Chi. A bawdic houſe, 
CO, A pox conſume it. 
Cs, If the ſtones 'tis built on 
Were but as brittle as the floſh lives in it, Wy 
Your curſe came handſomlie:fear not,there's ladies, 
And other good {ad people : your pinkt Citizens 
Thiak it no ſhame to ſhake a ſheet there: Come wench. 
LExeurt, 


[Exemnt. 


Enter Cleanthe and Siphax. 
Aw ASouldier and fo fearfull > | 
$4 Can ye blame me; * 
When ſuch a weight lics on me? 
(*ean. Fye upon ye, Þ 


I 4 


I tell ye, ye ſhall have her : have her ſafelie, 
| And for your wife with her own will. 

Siph. Good Siſter - 

Qe. Whatadiſtruſtfull man are you?to morrow 
To morrow morning : 

Siph. Is it poſlible ? 

Can there be ſuch a happineſs? 

Clean. Why hang me | 
If then ye be not married : if tomorrow night, 
Ye doe not . | 

Siph. O dear Siſte 

Clean, What ye wou'd doe, 
What ye deſire to doe z lie with her : Devil, 
What a dull man are you ? 

Siph. Nay I believe now, 
' And ſhall ſhe Tove me ? 

(!ear. As herlife, and ſtroke ye. 

S:ph. O 1 will be her Servant. 

Cean. 'Tis your dutie. 

S:ph. And ſhe ſhall have her whole will, 

Clean. Yes 'tis reaſon, 

She is a Princeſs, and by that rule boundleſs, 

Si. What woud*you be? ior | wot'd have ye Siſter 
Chuſe fome great place about us: as her wo:nan 
[s not ſo fit. 

(lean. No, no, I ſhall find places. 

Siph. And yet to be a Ladie of her bed chamber, 
| hold not ſo fit neither, 

Some great title, believe it, ſhall be look't out, * 

(lean. Ye may, a Dutcheſs 
Or ſuch a toye, a ſmall thing pleaſcs me Sir. 

Sip: What will Siſter : if a neighbour Prince, 
When we ſhall come to raign —— 

(lean, We ſhall think on't, 

Be ready at the time, and in that place too, 
And Ict me workthe reſt, within this half hour 
The Princeſs will be going, tis almoſt morning, 
Away and mind 2a buſineſs. 

Siph, Fortune bleſs us. 


Enter King, Polydor and Lords. 


Pol. 1 do beſcech your grace to baniſh me. 
King. Why Gentleman, is ſhe not worthy marriage 
Pol. Moſt worthy,Sir,where worth again ſhall mectl, 
But [ like thick clonds failing flow and heavy, 
Although by her drawn higher, yet ſhall hide her, 
I dare not bea traitor ;, and tis treaſon, 
But to imagine : as you love your honour ——- 
King. *Iis herfirſt maiden doting, and if croſt, 
I. know it kills her. 
1 Lord. How knows your grace ſhe loves him ? 
King. Her woman told me all (beſide his ſtory) 
Her maid Lacippe, on what reaſan coo, 


— 


[ Exeat, 


| And *tis beyond all but enjoying. 


Polyaor. Sir , 
Even by your wiſdom ; by that great diſcretion 
Ye owe to rule and order 

2 Lord, This man's mad ſure, 
To plead againſt his fortune —— 

1 Lord. And the King too, 
Willing to have it ſo? 

Pol. By thoſe dead Princes 
From whoſe deſcents ye ſtand a ſtar admir'dat, 
Lay not fo baſe a lay upon your vertnes 
Take heed,for honours ſake take heed : the bramble 
No wiſe man ever planted by the roſe, 
It cankers all her beauty ; nor the vine 
When her full bluſhes court the ſun, dares any 
Choke up with wanton Ivy: good my Lords, 
Who builds a monument, the Baſis Jaſper, 
And the main body Brick ? 
- 2 Lord. Ye wrong your worth, 
Ye are a Gentleman deſcended nobly. 


1 Lord, In both bloods truly noble. 


{ 
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Cs. 7 
ſent, nor will of Princes does it,; 
which 1 want, '01S Temperance, 
man: is't fit your Majeſty b 
oneſs, my raſhnels, Brother ? 
d my breach of faith, 


. 


iſo mi 


il ; out upon me, 
| mie dare beſtow her 
e have one deſerves her. EE, 

ing, But love : I know your meaning. 
This young Mans onrorey FN 
| 4 -roarsa mirrour ; What muſt now be done Lords: 

rar | am gravel'd, If ſhe have not him, 
che gies for certain, if his Brother miſs her, 
rxrewelto him, and all our honours. 

1 Lord. He is dead, or, 

Your Grace has heard of that, and ſtrangely. 
ay N no 
np Jag no, there was a trick in t : 

«ai that, and then know all what ails the Gentleman? 
- tim; howdo ye Sir?  [Polydor # ſicko'th ſudden. 
Pa. Sick 0'th' ſudden, 

Extreamly ill, wondrous ill, 

Kin, Where did it take ye? 

| 2ul Here in my head, Sir,and my heart, for Heaven ſake. 
King. Conduct him to his Chamber preſently, 

And bid my Dotors——— 

?z. No, I ſhall be well, Sir, 

|{dobeſeech your Grace, even for the Gods ſake 

Remember my poor Brother, I ſhall pray then. 

| King, Away, he grows more weak ſtill : I will do it, 

{x Heaven forget meever. Now your Counſels, [ Ex. Pol. 
felamat my witsend; what with you Sir? 


Enter Meſſenger with a Letter, 


| Me. Letters from warlike Palins. 
| lag, Yet more troubles ? 


le part ans are in Arms, and like to win all ? 
poles are ſent for, and the General ; 
sis more croſs than t'other 5 come let's to him, 
, hemuſt have her, "tis neceſlity, 
wemuſt boſe our honours, let's plead all, 
Fer more than all is needful, ſhew all reaſon 
j krecan hear o' that fide, if ſhe yield | 
Netave fought beſt, and won the nobleſt field. [Exeunt. 


| Enter Eumenes, Captains, . Stremon. 


| 1C9. Thave bro ht the wench, a luſty wench 

[Aud fomewhat like the Princeſs. © OO 
| timer, 'Tis the better, let's ſee her, 
j 


2 


"me to viſit him : -how fleeps he Srremon ? 

Ants ws cnn oy thi aka, andcallson Polydor, 
[ic 7140 00t 'd; ſometimes he ra 
[90d ſometimes firs and muſes. _- [Ex Stremon. 


Andgoyon in and tell him, that her Grace 


1 
, 
5 


| W Enter Whore, and Captain. 

| Lone, He's paſt all ? 

How = ye Sow | 39.5 OUS 

| *Car, Byth*maſs a good round Virg; 
wirſtightreſerodling ſhe is well ch? 
burnt = Wing.ſhe is wellcloath'd too. 

j Bn Of wind andlimb, I warrant hex; 
= Youzre inſtrufted Lady? 

Hou, 1 and know, Sir, © | 
hs Seng ſelf, ne're fear; 

Wer did he get this Vermin? 


His quatter was all Whore, Whore upon Whore, - - 


How humbly I am bound 


Come, I have done you wrong, ſtand my Souldier, 


is more than I muſt purchaſe: here diyine one, 


a, 


atcs 


There's nota hole freefrom him whores —_ wh ws 
Do all pay him obedience. TY 
Exme. Indeed i'th* War, 


And lin'd with Whore; beſhrew me 'tis a fair Whore. © -- 

1 Capt. Shc has ſmockt away her blood; but fair or ſou! 
Or blindor me, that can bur lift her leg up, : 
Comes not amils to him, he rides like a night Mare 

All Ages, all Religions. for 

Eume. Can ye ſtate it? 

Who. Fe make a ſhift. | 

eg Aer ing lie with ye, Lady. | 

Who. Let him, ne's not the firſt man I haye lain wi 

Nor ſhall not be the laſt. rapes 


Enter Memnon. 


2 Capt. He comes, no more words, 

She has her leſſon throughly 5 how he views her ? 
Eumen, Go forward now, fo, bravely, ſtand ! 
Mem. Great Lady, 


Who. You ſhall not kneel, Sir, 


And thus I make amends-——- \, 
Eumen. A Plague confound ye, 
Is this your ſtate ? 

2 Capt. "Tis well enough. 
Mem, LO, Lady, OE I T4 NO | 
Your Royal hand, your hand my deareſt beauty 


[X iſſes him 


{ darerevenge my wrongs: ha ? 
1 Capt. Adamn'd foul one. © Coe wr do el 
Eume, The Lees of Baudy prewns: mourning Gloyes ? 
All ſpoiPd by Heaven. 
e Hem, Ha! who art thou? 
2 Capt. A ſhame onye, 
Yeclawing ſcabby Whore. 
e Mem. | ſay, who att thou ? 
Eumen, Why 'tis the Princels, Sir. 
em, The Devil, Sir, 
'Tis ſome Roguey thing. - 
Who. If this abuſe be love, Sir, 
Or 1 that laid aſide my modeſt _ 
Eumen, So far thon't never find it. 
e Hem. Do not weep, | 
For if ye be the Princeſs, I will love ye, 
Indeed | will, and honour ye, fight for ye, 
Come, wipe your eyes; by Heaven ſhe ſtinks; who art thou ? 
Stinks like a poyſon'd Rat behind a hanging ? 
Woman, who art ? like a rotten Cabbage. 
2 Capt. Yeare muchto blame, Sir, *tis the Princeſs. 
e Mem, How ? 


She the Princeſs ? 

Eumen. And the loving Princeſs. _ 

1 Capt. Indeed the doating Princeſs. 

Mem. Come hither once more, ; | ; 
The Princeſs ſmells like mornings breath, pure Amber, 
Beyond the courted Indies in her ſpices. 

Still a dead Rat by Heaven; thou a Princeſs ? 

Eumen, What a dull Whore is this ? 

Mem. ['le tell ye preſently,” 

For if ſhe be a Princeſs, as ſhe may be ; _ 
And yet ſtink too, and ſtrongly, I ſhall find her; 
Fetch the Numidian Lyon | brought over, 

If ſhe be ſprung from the Royal blood, the Lyon, 
He'l do you reverence, clſe—— 

Who, | beſeech your Lordſhip —— 

Eumen, He'l tear her all to pieces. 

Who. 1am no Princeſs, Sir. 

Mem. Who brought thee hither ? 

2 Capt. mw confeſs, we'll hang ys. 

Who, Good my Lord—— 


Mem, Who art thou then ? 


* 47, Hang him Badper, 


- OE. INT 


ihe, A poor retzining Whore, Sr, | 
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"The Mad Lover. 
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To ors of your Lord /41tt's Captains, 
Afom, Aias pouT Who 
Go, 'x: a Whore {ttt}, 2 
\Wiiat fools are theſe, ant Coxcombs ? 
Enmes. | am tight glad yet, 
He takes it with ſuch iightnels. 
1 Cap. Me thinks his face to0 | 
Is not fo cloned as it was ; how hc looks? 
Eume. Where's your dead Rat ? 
2 Cap. The Devii dine upon her 
Loins ; wiy whet « Medicine had he gotten 
Totry a Whore ? | 
Emer Stremon. 


Srre. Here's one fiomPolyder Nays to ſprak with ye. 
Fame. With whom ? 
Srre. With all; where has the General been ? 
He's laughing to himſelf extreamly, 
Eumern. Come, 
Plc tell thee how ; lam glad yet he's ſo merry. 


Aus Onuintus, Scena Prima. 
Enter Chilax ad Prieſteſs, Calis, Lady and Nun. 


On. SA. lights arc thoſe that enter there, ſtill nearer ? 
P,ague o* your rotten itch,do youdraw me hither 
Into the Temple to betray me ? was there no place 
To ſatisfie your ſin in? Gods forgive me, 
Still they come forwatd. 7 | 
Prieft, Peace ye fool, I have found it, 
'Tis the young Princels Cal:s. 
On. *Tis the Devil, 
Toclaw us for our catterwawling. 
Prieſt. Retire loſtly, 
I did not look for you theſe two hours, Lady, 
Beſhrew your haſt : that way, 
Ci, That goes to the Altar ? 
Ye old blind Beall. 
Prieft. 1 know not, any way ; 
; | Still they come nearer, 
Fle in to ti Oracle. 
Cs, That's well rementbred Ple in with ye. 
Preeft. Do. LExeun Prieſt. and Chilax. 


Enter Calis. and ber Train with lights, ſinging - 
Lucippe, Cleanthe. 


SONG. 


O fair fweet Goddeſs Queen of Loves, 
Soft and gentle, as thy. Doves, 
Humble ey'd, and ever rung | 
Theſe poor hearts, their Loves purſuant : 
O then 1\/ther of dehbgins, 
COrowncr of ak happy mobrs, 
- Stay of dear Cortent, and pleaſure, 
Of mutual [over the endleſs treaſue, 
Acc opt rhns ſacrifice we bring, 
> Thea continual youth and Spriny, 
Gram this Lady hey deſires, 
And every bour well crown thy fires. 
Eater a Nun. 
Nun, Ton abort ber all retire, 
Whaleſt the Princeſs feeds the fire, 
When your Deveriens ended be 
To the Oracle I will trend ye. 
[Exit Nun and draws the Curtain cloſe to Cal; 


0 Emer Stremon 4»d Eumencs. , 
; Strem, He will abroad. ts | 
| Exmen, How docs his humour hold him? | 


_—_—_ 


CT: Chilax. 


e, ps 
{ſtink worſe: Haghagba. [Ex.Cloe. 
£x# Mcmnon. 


[Exrant. 


- . Topaſson to the Oracle? 


Stre, He is now grown wondrous ſad, WCeps often 
Talks of his Brother to himſelf, ſtarts ſtrangely t 
Eumen, Does he not curſe ? 4 
Strem, No. 
Eumen, Nor break out in fury, 
Offering ſome new attempt ? 
Strem, Neither ; toth' Temple 
is all we hear of now: what there he will 04 __ 
Eumen. | hope repent hisfolly, let's be near kin 
Strem, Whercarc the relt ? | 
Eumen, About a buſincſs 


09, 


Strem, Does the King ktiow 1t ? | 
Ewnen. Yes, and much troubled with it, he's now 5.) 
! To ſcek his Siſter out. ws 
Strem. Come let's away then. [| Exent Eumen.Strem.Cy 


Enter Nun, ſhe opens the (rtain to Calis, | 
Calis at the Oracle. | 


Nun. Peace to your Prayers Lady, will it pleaſe ye 


; Cal. Moſt humbly. 
| Ci, Doye hear that? 
Prieſt. Yes, lie cloſe. 
Cr. A wildfirc take ye, 
What ſhall become of me ? I ſhall be hang'd now: 
Is thisa time to ſhake? a halter ſhake ye, 
Come up and juggic, come. 
Prieſt, lam monſtrous feartul. 
Chi. Up ye old gaping Oylter, up and anſwer ; 
A mouldy Mange upon your chops, ye told me 
| was ſafe here till the Bell rung. 
Preejt. 1 was prevented, 
And d1d not look theſe three hours for the Princeſs, 
Chi. Shall we be taken ? 
Prieft. Speak.tor loves fake, Chrlax ; 
I cannot, nor I dare not, 
Chi. Ple ſpeak Treaſon,for I had aslicve be hang'd fortha 
| Prieſt, Good Chilax. 
Chi. Mult it be ſung or ſaid ? what ſhall I tell 'em? 
They are here; here now preparing. 
Prieſt. O my Conſcience! 
C.Plague of your ſpurgall'd Conſcience,docsit tire non! 
: Now when it ſhould be tuffeſt ? I could make thee—— 
_ Preeſt. Save us, we are both undone elſe. 
Ch:. Down ye Dog then, 
Be quict, and be ſtanch to no inundations. | 
Nan. Here knecl again, and Yenw grant your Wilhes, | 


[Chilax 4d Prieſt. inthe Oral, 


Calis. 0 Divixe Star of Heaven, 
Thou tn power above the ſeven : 
Thou ſweet k:ndler of deſires, 
Tull they row 20 mutual fires : 
T hou, O gentle Queen, that art 
Curer of each wounded heart : 
Thou the fuel, and the flame, 
Thou m Heaven, and here the ſame : 
T hou the wover, and the woo'd: 
T hou the bunger, and the food: 
T hou the prayer, and the pray'd 
Thou what 1s, or ſhall be ſaid: 
Thou ſtill young, and golden treſſed, 
Make me by thy Anſwer bleſſed. 


ch, Whea ? : | 

Prieft. Now ſpeak handſomly, and ſmall by au means, | 

| have told ye what. fo [ Thu 
Chi. But Ile tell you a new tale, 

Now for my Neck-verſe ; I have heard thy prayers, 

And mark me yell. 


Muſick, Venns deſc nds. 
Nun. The Goddeſs is diſpica{cd much, 


| 
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ppears, 


thy doom in Love ;, 
rſt, p 
had ft allay'd thy thir, 
yi 2 +a $45 'þ 
s here had ended; 
to be juſt in Love 
py , CY mul? prove, 
Ard, far thaw haſt been ſtern and coy, 
A dead Love thou ſhalt enjoy. 
1. 0 geatle goddes: _ 
-» kk, thy doom is ſaid, | 
And fear not, I will pleaſe thee with the dead. [Venus aſcends. 
Nur. Go up into I wow there end 
Rites, the Goddeſs ſmiles upon ye. 
_—_— [Exeunt Cal. and Nun, 


Enter Chilax s; his Robe. 


| (, I'll no more Oracles, nor Miracles , 
[Nor no more Church work, I'll be drawa and hang'd firſt. 
[4m oot | torn a pieces with the thunder ? | 
IDeath, [can ſcarce believe 1 live yet, 
litgare me on the buttocks, a cruel, a huge bang, . 
1had a5 lieve ba” bad'em ſcratcht with Dog. whips : 
Fe quiet henceforth, now ye feel the end on't, * | 
[nod adviſe ye my old friends, the good Gentlewoman 
h rt al and there her Grace ſits mumping 
Like an old Ape eating a Brawn, ſure the good Goddeſs 
Kacw my intent was honeſt, to ſave the Princeſs, , 
x how we young men are entic*d to wickedneſs, 
ktheſe lewd Women, | had paid for'telſe too. 
[a monſtrous holy now, and cruel fearful, 
10'masa plaguey thump, charg'd with a vengeance, 


| Eiter Siphax, walks ſoftly over the ſtage, ard goes in, 


[World L were weil at home ; the beſt is, "tis not day : 
Wio'sthat? ha? Siphax ! I'll be with you anon, Sir 
(Tefhall be oracled I warrant ye, 

{Aadthynder'd too, as well as 1 ; your Lordſhip 


[ 
} 


| Emer Memnon, Eumenes, Stremon, and two 
| carrying Torches. 


[Mult needs enjoy the Princeſs, yes: ha? ! Torches ? 

[A Herron Coming this way ? he's Dog-mad, 

[40d ten to one appearing thus unto him, 

[Heworries me, I muſt go by him, 

| Eun, Sir? 

Mem. Ask me no further queſtions; what art thou ? 

| How Coſt thou ſtare? ſtand off; nay look upon me, _ 
(100 not ſhake, nor fear thee [Draws bis Sword. 
| Gn. He will kill me, 

Nhisis for Church work. 

[om Why doſt thou appear now ? 

| "wy wert fairly ain : I know thee, Diocles, 

%0500w thine envy to mine honour : but—— 

1 og Kay eMemnon, 
*M 2 5piry, and thou canſt not hurt me. 

Eun, Thisis the voice of Chilax. 

| =o" What makes him thus ? 

agg Tis true,that L was lain in field, but foully, 
{ws ME manhood: therefore mark me, 
| | uit mil 

na thee ook quit mine honour, 

We, | accept the challenge. 


$; 


G ,On the Stypi 
| As, Whey Ban Panks, 


A na. 


Che. Four days hence. 

Mem. Go noble Ghoſt, I will attend. 

Chi. Ithank ye. | 

Stre. Ye have fay'd your throat,and handſomly: 
Farewel, Sic.” LEx:t Chilax. 


em. Sing me the Battles of Pelaſinm, * 

In which this Worthy dyed. | 
Exm, his will ſpoil all, and make him woi ſe 

Thane'r he was: fit down, Sir, | 

And give your {clf to reſt, 


SONG, 


Arm, arm, arm, arm, the Scouts are all comein, 
Keep your Ranks cloſe, and now your hongurs wm. 
Behold from yonder Hill, the F pears, 
Bows, Buls, Glaves, Arrows, S$ , and Spears, 
Liks a dark, Wood he comes, or tempeſt pouring ; 
O view the Wings of Horſe the Meadows ſcowring, 
The wvart-guard marches bravely, hark,, the Drums—— Cub, 
They meet, they meet, and now the Battel comes : dub, 
See how the eArrows fly, 
That darken all the Skye ; 
Hark how the Trumpets ſound, 
Hark how the Hills rebound. Tara, tara, tara. 
Hark, how the Horſes charge: in Boys, Boys in——- tara, tara. 
The Battel tatters;, now the wounds begin ; | 
O how they cry, ; 
O how they dy / 
Room for the valiant Memnon arm'd with thunder, 
See how he breaks the Ranks aſunder : 
They fiye, they flye, Eumenes has the Chace, 
And brave Polybius makes good hys place. 
To the Plains, to the Woods, _ 
To the Rocks, tothe Floods, 
They flie for ſuccour : Follow, follow, follow, Hey, hey. 
Hark how the Soulditrs hollow 
Brave Diocles is dead, 
Aud all his Souldters fled, 
The Battels won, and loſt, 
That many a life hath coſt. 


| 


Mem. Now forward to the Temple. 
Enter Chilax. 


[Excunt. 


} 


| Chi. Are ye gone ? Fo 
How have *ſcap'd this morning! by what miracle} 
SureIam ordain'd for ſome brave end. 


Emery Cloe. | 


Clo. How 1s it-? 
Chi. Come, tis as well as can be. 
Clo. But is it poſſible 
This ſhould be true you tell me ? 
Chi. *Tis moſt certain, 
Clo. Such a groſs Als to love the Princeſs ? 
Chi. Peace, ; 
Pull yourRobe cloſe about ye: you are perfe&t 
In all I taught ye? - | £ 
Cle. Sure. 
Chi. Gods give thee good luck. | 
'Tis ſtrange my Brains ſhould ſtill be beaticg Knayery 
For all theſe dangers , but they are needful miſchiefs, 
And ſuch are Nuts tome; and I mult do 'em. | 
You will remember me 
Clo. By this kiſs, Chilax, 
Chi. No more of that, I fear another thunder. 
Clo. We are not i'th* Temple, man. 


Enter Siphax. 


Cs. Peace, here he comes, (and Cloe. 
Now to our buſineſs handſomly ; away now. Ex. Chilax, 

Si. *T was ſure the Princeſs, for he kneel'd unto her, 
And ſhe lookt every way : I hope the Oracle 


Has made me happy ; me I hope ſhe lookt for, 
Kk2 Errer | 
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"The Mad Lover. 


52 
- PL x — 
Py And here arc thumpers, Chiqueens, golden rogues, 
Enter Chilax, and Cloe as the other door. Wit, wit, ye Raſcals. 


| 601, 'c 'c here (klax. 
will ſo honour thee, Love, ſo adore the. Feol. | have a SLyC NETC, ( bu! 
+; -57vdlwirts looks round about her, again too, Chi. 1 have no Frog (0 cure it, not a penny, 
'Tis done, 1 know 'tis done; 'tis Chlax with her, Not one croſs, Cavalier; we are dull Souldters 
And 1 ſhall know of him ; who's that ? Grols heavy-headed fellows ; fight tor Y ictuals? 
On. Speak ſoftly, ” ; | Fool. Why, ye are the Spirits of the time, 
The Princels from the Oracle. | Chi. By at mira " 
$;. She views me, Fool. 0 Vailant Arie. 
By Heaven ſhe beckons me. Oh. Fie, _ no. Fe 
"Chr. Come ncar, ſhe wou'd have ye. Fool. Be-lee me, -# : 
S:. O royal Lady. [Kiſſes her hand. | Chi. 1 wou'd I cou'd, Str. 
Chi. She wills ye read that, for belike ſhe's bound to t- Fook. I will ſatisfie Ye 
For ſuch a time; ſhe is wondrous gracious to ye. (lence Chr. But I will not content you; alas poor Boy, 
S;. Hcav'n make me thankfal. | Thou ſhew ſtan honeſt Nature, weepſt for thy Maſter, 
Chi. She would have ye read it. | [He read:. | There's a red Rogue to buy thee Handkerchiets, 
$1. Siphax, the will of Heaven hath caft me on thee Fool. He was an honeft Gentleman, I have loſt to, 
To be thy Wife, whoſe Will muſt be obey'd : | Chi. Youhave indeed your labonr, Foo! ; but Strew 
Uſe me with honour, I ſhall love thee dearly, Doſt thou want money too ? no Vertue living ? ; | 
And make thee underſtand thy worths hereafter ; No fu king out at fingers ends ? 
1 Convey me toa ſecret Ceremony, | Strem, It ſeems ſo. | 
That both our hearts and loves may be united, ( ki. Will ye all ſerve me? 
And uſe no Language, till before my Brother Strem. Yes, when ye are Lord General, , 
We both appcat, where | will ſhew the Oracle, For leſs I will not 


0. 
For till that time Þ am bound, | mult not anſwer. Chi. There's Gola for thee then, 
$1, O happy I?! Thou haſt a Souldiers mind. Fool. 


Chi. Ye arc a made man. ” Fool. Here, your firſt man. 
$:, But Chilax, | Chi. 1 will give thee for thy Wit, for *tis a fine wit, 
Whereare hcr Women ? A dainty diving Wit, hold up, juſt nothing, 
_ Chi. None but your Graces Siſter, | Go graze 'th' Commons, yet am merciſul- 
Becauſe ſhe would have it privatetothe World yet, . | There's fix -pence - buy a Saucer, ſteal an old Gown, 
Knows of this bukncls. And beg 'th' Temple for a Prophet, come away Boys, 
Ss. 1 ſhall thank thee, (hilax, 7 Let's ſee how things are carried, Fool, up Sirrah, 
Thou art a carctul man, You may chance get a dinner : Boy, your preferment 
Chi. Your Graces Servant. [1] undertake, for your brave Maſters ſake, 
$,. Vil find a fit place for thee. You ſhall not periſh, 
Ch:, If you will not, Fool, Chilax. 
There's a good Lady will, ſhe points ye forward, Chi.-Pleale me well, Fool. 
Away and take your fortune; not a word, Sir - And you ſhall light my pipes : away to the Temple, 
So, you are greas'd I hope. [£x. SI. and Cloe, manet Chilax, | But ſtay, the King's here, ſport upon ſport, Boys. 


Enter Suremon, Fool, and Boy. | Emer Kg, Lords, Siphax kneeling, Cloe with a Val. | 


Chi. Stremon, Fool , Picys, | Kg. What would you have, Captain ? 
Where have you left your Lord? Speak ſuddenly, for I am wondrous bufie. 
Strem. I tit” Temple, Culax. Sz. Apardon, Royal Sir. 
Cir, Why are ye from him ? King. For what? 
| Strem, Why, the King is with him, | S:. For that | 
And all the Lords. Which was Heaven's Will, ſhould not be mine alone, St; 
Chz, Is not the Princeſs there too ? My marrying with this Lady. 
Strem. Yes. | Kg. It nceds no pardon, 
And the ſtrangeſt Coil amongſt 'em; She weeps bitterly: | For Marriage is no Sin. 
The King entreats, and frowns, my Lord like Autumn Sz. Notin it ſelf, Sir; 
Drops off his hopes by handfulls, all the Temple But in preſuming too much : yet Heayen knows, 
Sweats with this Agony. So does the Oracle that caſt it on me, 
Ch, Where's young Polydore ? And the Princeſs, royal Sir. 
Strem. Dcad, as they faid, o' th' ſudden, King. What Princeſs ? 

Chi. Dead? Si. O be not angry my dread King, your Siſter. 
Strem, For certain, | King. My Siſter ; ſhe's i th* Temple, Man. 
But not yet known abroad. | Si. She is here, Sir. | 

Ci. There's a new trouble, Lord. The Captain's mad, ſhe's kneeling at the Altzr. 
A brave young man he was; but we muſt all dye. King. 1 know ſhe is; with all my heart good Capitan, 
Strem, Did not the General meet you this morning [ do forgive ye both : be unvaild, Lady. [ Puts off ber Vas. 
Like atall Stallion Nun ? Will ye have more forgiveneſs ? the man's frantick, 
Chi. No more o that, Boy, Comelet's go bring her out : God give ye Joy, vg 
Strem. You had been ferrctting. + Si, How, Cloe? my old Cloe ? [Ex, Kit 6 
Chi, That's all one, Fool ; | Clo. Even the cape vie: — * 
- Ss FR as ; "WW , , 
a hays En, ek, ate; | of, OP poo mankood much cone 
Out with your Audit: come, YOU are not = ng we L; ates wi Seqwrsy oy 
Pat out mine cye with twelve pence ? do you ſhaker ? "Fool Rees _ _— _ omen "4 
What think you of this ſhaking? '$ Wi _-. © good you'd bruſh her over: 
you Of this g* here's wit, Coxcomb, | 5S:. Fools and Fidlers 
_ | Ha Bors? ha my fine Raſcals, here's a Ring, Pulls owt | Make ſport at my abuſe foo ? 
WH | How right they go! « Puſe. | Fool. O'tis the Nature 
* + Feel. Qict me ring the fore Bell | TO ge cis the Nature 
ſp | Of us Fools to make bold with one another, but 
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+ voye it SIC the Kang 
| a te yene, Why, ow 
4 * Srem. And who, moſt (ſcience 
59h. With mine = Naa 4u8 marry, ſpeak your con- 
| ay elſe | 2 : 
Co, With —— of Arms, that ever 
iet with his own 0s ? 


cad, my youth, my ſweetneſs, 
they 2 <— Siph. Lfec jt mult be, 
\ Ple hang a lock upon thee. _ 
Yau hall not fleed,. my hon -::y ſhall doe ut. 
++ If there be wars in all the world 
Dn bave been a Souldier, 
come; curſe on; when I need another Oracle. 
Chi, $:nd for me Siphex, . I'lc fit ye with a Princeſs, 
And foto both your honours. Fool. And your graces. 
' The Devil grace yeall. | 
(le, God a _ Clulax. 
(. Shall we lang halfan hour now? 
Strem. No: the King comes, 
Ard all the train, 
G, Away then; our Act's ended. 


Enter King, Calis, Memnon, and Cleanthe, Lords. 


. You know he do's youre Us m_ ye dearly, 
1fou know what bloody violence bad us' G 
dxabimſel, buetht his Brother croſ it, NT. 
{Yay know the ſame thoughts ſtill inhabit in him Yoo, Eune- 
{And covet to take birth : Look on him Lady, nes & Cap- 
{Ttewars have not ſo far conſum'd him yer, Acid 
(Collage diſabled him, or lickneſs ſunk him 

{lobeabhorr*d : look on his Honour Siſter, 

[at bears no ſtamp of time, pp wripkles on it, 

{ad demoliſhment,, nog death canteach it : 

Juot with the eyes of Heaven that nightly waken, 

[ne the wonders of the glorious Maker, 

[not the weakneſs: look with your vertuous eyes, 

[ad then clad royaltie in,all his conqueſts, 
[*natchleſs love hung with a thouſand merits, 

na youth attending, Fame and Fortune, 

ime and Oblivion vexing at his yertues, 
Feltall appear a miracle : look on aur dangers, 
wot on the publick ruin. Calis.. O, dear Brother. 

ng, Fie, Ictus nog like proud and greedy watcrs 
wil to give off again: this is our Sea, 
Aa jou his Cyurhia, goyern him, take heed, 
ls fouds have been as high, and full as any, 
be fo ally now is got up tothe girdle, 

*Kingdomes he hath purchas'd; noble Siſter, 


Fc had my maiden- 


re not your yertue from him, O rake heed 
\tedde not now to nothing, take heed Cabs. 
Gs. The will of Heaven not mine, w 
ay eternal doom for ought 1 know 
: po me;; alas, I muſt love nothing, _ 
Th that loves again mult 1 be- bleſt with; / 
2 &tle Vine climbs up the Oke and clips him, 
gy - ſtroke comes, yet they fall together ; 
, ah 7 muſt I enjoy, and live to love him, 
"<5 hag Mem. Thole tears are ſome reward yet, 
"45 me wed your ſorrows, 
£ ba 'em Souldier, 
| right they _ lay but a ſigh upon *em, 
| 1 conceive to infinites; 
ye what ye would find 'em, ; 


Erer Fy ; 
neral, Caprains following, and Fumenes. 


r, Fl 
Bo hogs "ow,what's this ? more drops to th' Ocean ? 
Exum. The noble Polydor, 


Tis beak #, this? 
+018 death, Afem. My Brother dead ? 


[Exeunt. | 


hich muſt not alter, 1 


Cut:s, O Goddeſs! 

O cruel, cruel Yen, here's my fortune. 

Kinz, Read Captain. 

Mem, Read aloud : tarewel my follies. 

: [ Eumen. reads tothe Excellent Princeſs Calis 

Em. Be wiſe, as yuu ace beauteous. love with judgement, 
And look with clear eyes 60 my noble Brother ; 
| Vauue defect and vertur, they are Jewels, ; 
| Fit for your worth and wearing : take veed Lady 
| The C3ods reward ingratitude moſt grievous : 
i Remember me no more, or if you muſt, : 
SeEK me in noble Aemrons iove, 1 dwell there : 
| durlt not live, becauſe 1 curit not wrong him, 
| Can NO more, make me eternal happy 
Withjlooking down upon your loves. Farewe!, 

e Hem, And did*lt rhou die for me ? 

Kg. Excellent vertue ! 
What will ye now doe ? 

Calis, Dwell for ever here Sir. 

Mem. For me dear Po;ydor ? O worthy young man ! 
O love, love, love, love above recompence ! 
Infinite love, infinite honeſty ! 
Good Lady leave, you mult have no ſhare here, 
Take home your ſorrows : here's enough to ſtore me, 
Brave glorious griefs ! wasever {uc) a Brother ? 
Furn all the ſtories over in the world ver, 
And ſearch through all the memories vt mankind, 
And find me fuch a friend ; tas out-done ail, 
Qutſtript*em ſheerly, all, all, thou haſt Polydor, 
Tocie ior me; why, as I hope tor happineſs, 


\ 'Trvas one of the rareſt thought on things, 
; The bravelt, and carried beyond compats of our aCtions, 
' I wonder how he hit it, a young man too,” 
| Inall the bloſſomes of his youth and beavtic, 
| Inall the fulnefs of his veins and wiſhes 
| Woo'd by that Paradife, thet would catch Heaven 
| It ſtarts me extreamly, thou bleſt Aſhes, 
Thou faithfull monument, where Jove and friendſhip 
Shall while the world is, work new miraclcs. 
Calis, O! let me ſpeak too. | 
Mem. No not yet; thou man, 
( For weare but mans ſhadows, ) only man, 
| have not words to utter him ; [peak Lady, 
Ple think a while. P 
Calis. The Goddeſs grants me this yet, 
[ ſhall enjoy the dead : no tomb ſhall hold thee 
But theſe twoarms, no Trickments but my tcars 
Over thy Hearſe, my forrows like fad arms 
Shall hang for cver ;- on the tuffelt Marble 
Mine cyes ſhall weep thee out an Epitaph, 
Love at thy feet ſhall kneel, his ſmart bow broken; 
Faith at thy head, youth and the Graces mourners 3 
O ſweet young man ! 
Kixg. Now I begin to melt too. 
lem. Have ye euough yet Lady ? room for a gamelter, 
{To my fond Love, and all thoſe idle fancics 
A long farewel, thou diedlſt for me dear Polyaor, 
To give me peace, thou haſt cternal giory, 
Iſtay and talk here ; I will kiſs thee hit, 
And now Ile follow thee. 
Pol. Hold, for Heavens ſake ! 
Does he live ? 
Doſt thou deceive me ? Pol. Thus far, 
Yet for \our good, and honour, 
King. Now dear Siſter. 
Cal:s: The Oracle isended, noble Sir, 
Diſpoſe me now as you pleaſe. 
Pol. You are mine then? 
Calis. With a'l the joycs that may be. 
Pol. Your conſent Sir? King. Yehavcit freely. 
Pol. Walk along with, me then, 
And as you love me,love my will. 
Pol. Here worthy Brother, take this vertuons 
Ye have deſcry'd her nobly, ſhe will love ye, 
\ 


Calis. I will ſo. 
Princeſs, 


—_ _ GENT > 


| 


[ Polyaor riſes. | 
Atem, Ha! 


and | 
_—_—— — 


1I know not which to look on. . 
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, | And when my life ſnall bring ye 
1 Command it, ye 


{ Injoy thy wiſh, and now ge 


The Mad Lover. 


peace, as ſhe docs, 
ſhall have ir. Afem, Sir, I thank ye. 
King. 1 never found ſuch goodneſs in ſuch years. 
Aim. Thou ſhalt not over-doe me, thoogh 1 dic for't, 


'O tow Love thy goodneſs, my beſt Brother, | 


You have given me here a treaſure toenrich me, 
Would mai:e the worthicſt King alive a begger, 
What may | give you back again ? 

Pel. Your love Sir. ; 

Mem. And you ſhall have it, even my deareſt love, 
My firſt, my nobleſt love, take her again, Sir, 

She is yours, your honeſty has over-runme, 

$! e 'oves ye, loſe her not : excellent Princeſs, 

t Generals. | : 
Fel. As ye love heaven, love him, ſhe'is on'y yours, Sir. 
Mem, As ye love heaven, love him, ſhe is only yours,Sir 
My Lord,the King. Pol. He will uncoe himſelf Sir, 
And mult without her periſh ; who ſhall fight then ? 


| Who ſhall protet your Kingdom ? jp 


eAfem. Give me hearing, 

And after that, belief, were ſhe my foul 

( As I do love her equal ) all my victories, 

And all the bving names | have gain'd by war, 
And loving him that good, that vertuous good man, 
That only worthy of the name of Brother, 


{1 would reſign all freely, ris all love 


Tome, all marriage rites, the joy of iſſues 
To know him fruirfall, that has been ſo faithfull.  (ſter- 
Kine. This is the nobleſt difference;take your choice Si- 
Calir, 1 ſee they are fo brave, and noble both, 

Pol. Chuſe diſcreetly, 


And vertue guide ye, there all the world in one man 


Stands at the mark. . fem. There all mans honeſtie, 


The ſweetneſs of all youth Cal. O God's! 
e Hem. My Armour, 
By all the God's ſhe's yours; my Arms, ] ſy, 
And I beſecch your Grace, give me imploj menr 
That ſhall be now my Mitſtrels, there my Cow tſhip 
King. Ye ſtall have any thing. 
Mem. Vertuous Lady, 
Remember me, your Scrvant now; Young man, 
You cannot over-reach me in your goodneſs; 
O love ! how ſweet thou look'ft now ? and how gentle 
I ſhould have ſlubber'd thee, and ſtain'd thy beauy, 
Your hand, your hand Sir ? , 
King. Take her, and Heaven bleſs her, 
e Mem. 50. 
Pol. 'Tis your will Sir, nothing of my merit; 
And as your royal gift, I take this bleſſing, 


4 
b a 
: 


eee a On 


| 
[ 


('z/. And I from heaven this gentleman: thanks Goddes | 


Mem. So ye are pleasg'd now Lady? 
Calis, Now or never. 
e Hem, My cold ſtiffe carkaſs would have frozen re 
Wars, wars. : 
King. Ye ſhall have wars. 
'Mem. My next brave battel 
[ dedicate to your bright honour, Siſter, 
Give me a favour, that the world may know 
I am your Souldier. 
Calss. This, and all fair Fortunes. 
Mem. And he that bears this from me,muſt ſtrike bolth, 
- [Cleanthe kyeeby, 
Calss, Ido forgive thee : be honeſt; no more wench. 
King. Come now to Revels, this bleſt day ſhall prove 
The happy crown of noble Faith and Love. 
[ Exexr 


——— 
i 


Prologue. 


O pleaſe all's impoſſible, and to deſpair 
T 1s our ſelves, and da s the Writers care : 


| Wouldwe kyew what to dee, or ſay, or when 
© | To find the mindes here equal with the men: 


| But we muſt venture 1, now to Sea we oe, 


: 


4 


Faire fortune with us, give us room, and blow; 
—_— ye're all vemturers;, andin this P 

many twelve-pences ye have *ſtow'd this day : 
Remember for 4 coi of yu Prevly f 
We laxnch, and plough through ſtorms of fear, and ſpight : 
Give ws your fore winds faurly, fill our wings, 
end ſteer ws right, and as the Saylor ſings, 
Loaden with Wealth, on wanton ſeas, ſo we 
Shall maks our bome-bound-veyage chearſully ; 
And you our noble Merchants, for your treaſure 
Share equally the fraught, we run for pleaſure. 


— 


: 
i 
: 


[1 
, 


Epilogue. 


Ere lyes the doubt now, let our Playes be good, 
Our own care ſailing equall in this Flood ; 

Our preparations new, new our Attire, 

Tet bere we are becalm'd ftill, ſtill 4th mire, 
Here we ſtick faſt , Is there no way to clear 
This paſſage of your judgement, and our fear, 
No mitigation of that law ? Brave friends, 

( onſider. we are yours, made for your ends, 


| And every thing preſerves it ſelf, each will 


If not perverſe, and crooked, mtter ſtill 

The beſt of that it ventures in: have care 
Eun for your pleaſures ſake, of what we are, 
And do not rune all, Tou may frown ſtill, 
But "tis the nobler way, to check, the will. 
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LOYAL SUBJECT, 


A © 


TRAGIECOMEDY. 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


[ona Duke of Moſcovia. 
 Archas, the Loyal Subjed, General of the Moſcovites. 


Theodore, Sow to Archas: ; valorows, but impatient. 
Putkie alies Briskie, « Captain, Brother to Archas. 
Alnda alias Archas, Som to Archas. 
Burrs, an boneſt Lord, the Dukes Favourite. 
Borokie, # walicions ſeducing Councellor to the 
Duke. 

Erfgs to Archas, a ſlout merry Souldier. 

ers, 
Gentlemen, 


Guard. 
Servants. 


W O ME N. 


Olympia, Siſter to the Duke, 


orgy, Daughters o f Archas. 


Potelca, Y 
Lake A Servants to Oly mpta. 


Bawd, a Court Lady. 


The Scene Molco. 


Richard Burbadge.” 
H enry Condel. 


Fobu Lowin. 


Richard Sharpe. 


The principal ARors were, 


"Nathanael Feild. 
| Fohn Ouderwood. 


| Nicholas Toolie. 


Wikkam Egleſtone. 


_ Avus ont Scena prima. | 


P 
pu” 


Enter Theodor ad Putskie, © | 
\ | (her, 
ptain,yo nyo ur friend's refer'd, the Princeſs has 

aſſure my ſelf, will uſe her dal 
h pretty ſweet one *tis indeed. 
Well bred, Sir, 


$ 


| 
hn oertha is. pon my credit, __ 


The, yon}: INE. 

And nodoube mh, Oxpith, 

ety Hanks to 'onr care, Sir gl 

Dre Cob, tab 
ad wy yo Poe ON throngh the Army ? 
RED wh At " 

\ 0 irike, the Love 
wm _ the Father of - bn = 

bred the Souldier, © 
nl ng his Arms, like Autumn, 


His Colours folded, and his Drums cas'4 up, 
The tongue of War for ever ty'd within us? 
The. |\|t mult be ſo: Captain you are a ſtranger, 

But of a ſmall time here a Souldier, 
Yet that time ſhcws ye a right good, and great one, 

Fife I could tel] ye hours are ſtrangely alcer'd : 
The young Duke {fas too many eyes upon him, 
Too many icars tis thought too, and to nouriſh thoſe, 
Maintains too many Inſti uments. 

Pur, Turn their hearts, = 
Or turn their hcels up, Heaven : 'Tis ſtrange it ſhould be: 
The old Duks lov'd him dearly. 

The. He dicſervd itz © 
And were he not my Father, | dorſt tell ye, 

Cie memoratic hazards he has ran throngh 
Defe;y* of this man too ; lightly defg! 1v'd roo; 
Hat they been leſs th-v had n faf © Purikge, 


Ana ſooner rcach*d 1. gard, 


— 


\ 
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as , OI OREN _—— 


The Loyal Subjef. 
2 Wem. \Vhata ſtrange pace ſhe has pt» » 
'Olym. That's bur her breeding: © 
Per. And what a manly body ? me thinks ſhe 1g: 
As though ihe would pitch the Bar, or goto "Wong 
2 Wom. Yet her behaviour's ttterly avainſt ir. | 
For me thinks ſhe is too baſhful, X ; 
Olym. Is that hurtful ? 7 | 
2 Wom, Evenequal to too bold: cither of em wiz... | 
May do her injuty _ time ſhall ſerve her, ' 
Olym.You diſcourſe learnedly,call inthe wency 77; .. 
What envious fools are you ? Is the rule dren Cixb, 
That Women can ſpeak handſomly of none. * 
But thoſe they are bred withal ? | 
Pet. Scarce well of thoſe, Madam, 
[f they believe they may out-ſhine *em any way. | 
"Our natures are like Oyl, compound us with any thirs | 
Yer ſtill we ſtrive to ſwim 0 th' top : " = 
Soppoſe there were here now, | 
Now in this Court of Moſco, a ſtranger Princels, 
Of bloud and beauty equal to your excellence, 
As many eyes and ſervices ſtuck on her 1 
What would you think ? \1 
Olym. I would think ſhe might deſerve it. V 
Pet. Your Grace ſhall give me leave not to believe ge; | 
[| know youare a Woman, and ſo humour'd: 4 
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Pet. There you ſtruck ſore, Sir. | 
The. Di4 | never tell thee of a vow he mate 
| Some yea: s before the old Duke Gyed 7 
' Paz. | have heard ye® 
| Sprat often of that vow; but how it was, 
' Or to what end, 1 never underſtood yer. 
| The. Vie tell tixe then : and then thou wilt find the reaſon: 
| The lai! grcat Muſter, ('twas before ye ferv'd here, 
| Before ths laſt Dukes dzath, whoſe honour'd bones 
| Now reſt in peace) this young Prince had the ordering, 
{(ToCrown his Fathers hopes) of all the Army : 
| | Who(to be ſhort) put all his power to pradtiſe , 
| Faſhion'd, and drew 'cmup- but alas, ſo poorly, 
| So raggediy ant! looſely, ſo unſouldier'd, 
The good Duke bluth'd, and call'd unto my Father, 
Who then wes General ; Go, Archas, ſpeedily, 
And chide the Boy, before the Souldiers find him, 
Stand thou between his ignorance and them, 
Faſiion their bodics new tothy direction 
Then draw thou up, and ſhew the Prince his errours. 
My Size obey'd, and did ſo; with all duty, 
ioform'd the Prince, and read him all directions : 
This bred diſtaſte, diſtaſte grew up to anger, 
And anger into wild words broke out thus: | 
Well, Archas, i{1 live but to command here, 


To be but Duke once, 1 ſhallthen remember. 

I ſhall remember truly, truſt me, I ſhall, 

And by my Fathers hand—- the ret his eyes ſpoke. 
To which my Father anſwer'd (fomewhat mov'd too) 
And with a vow he ſcal'd it: Royal Sir, 

{ Since for my faith and fights, your ſcorn and anger 
Only purſus me ; if I live to that day, 


[le tell ye Madam, I could then get more Gowns 0n 

MoreCapsand Feathers,moreScarfs,and moreSilk ſocks} 

With rocking you aſleep with nightly railings | 

(pon that Woman, than if I had nine lives | 

| could wear out: by this hand ye*would ſcratch her exexox] 
Olym. Thou art deceiv'd fool ; 

Now let your own eye mock ye. 


| That day ſo long expected to reward mc, 

; By his ſo ever noble hand you ſwore by, 

| And by the hand of Juſtice, never Arms more 

| Slialt rib this body 1n, nor fword hang here, Sir: 


Enter Gentlewoman and Alinda. 


Come hither Girl : hang me and ſhe be not a handſoma 
Per. | fear it will prove indeed ſo. 


' The Conflicts 1 will do you ſervice then in, 
Shall be repentait prayers: So they parted. 
| The time is come; and now ye know the wonder, 
Put. 1 find a fear too, which begins to tell me, 
The Duke will have but poor and flight defences, 
If his hot humour raign, and not ebooder ; 
How ſtand you with him, Sir ? $i 
The. A perdue Captain, 
Full of my Fathers danger. 
Pet. He has rais'd a young man, 
They ſay a flight young man, I know him not, 
For what deſert ? 
The, Believe it, a brave Gentleman, 
Worthfthe Dukes reſpect, a clear ſweet Gentleman, 
And ofa noble ſou! : Come let's retire vs, 
And wait upon my Father, who within this hour 
You will find an alter'd man. 
Pur. 1am ſorry for't, Sir. 


SCENE IL 


Emer Olympia, and rwo Gemlewomen.. 


Otlym. Is't not a handſome Wench ? 
2 Wem, She is well enongh, Madam: | 
| have ſcen a better ſace, and a ſraighter body, ( 
And yet ſhe is a pretty Gentlewoman, 
Olym. What thinkſt thou Pereſes ? 
Per. Alas, Madam, 1 have no kill, ſhe has a black eye, 
Which is of the leaſt too, and the dullcſt water : 
And when ber mouth was made, for certain Madam, 
; Nature intended her a right good ſtomach. 
4 oral, gn nd. 4 
2 Wom. 'Tis good enough to hold faſt 
And firong enough to ſtrangſe the neck of a Lute 
Olym. What ye of her colour ? | 
Pet. If it be ber own 
'Tis good black bload : 


| right ; 
| ——— wan renan 


[ Exemnnt. 


Oliym. Did you ever ſerve yet 
ln any place of worth? 

Alin. No, Royal Lady. | 

Pet. Hold up your head; fie. 

Om Let her alone, ſtand from her, 

:», It ſhall be now, 

Ofall the bleſſings my poor youth has pray'd for, 
The greateſt and the happieſt to ſerve you; 
And might my promiſe carry but that credit 


| To be believ'd, becauſe I am yet a ſtranger, 


Excellent Lady, when I fall from duty, 

Fromall the ſervice that my life can lend me, 

May everlaſting miſery then find me. | 
Olym. What think ye now? 1 do believe, and tharkyt; 

And ſure ſhall not be ſo far forgetſul, | 


| To ſee that honeſt faith die unrewarded : 


What muſt 1 call your name ? 
Alen. Alinda, Madam. | 
Olym, Can ye ſing? | 
Ala, Alittle, when my grief will give me leave, [af 
Olym. What grief canſt thou have Wench ? 

Thou art not in love ? 

Alin, If I be Madam, tis only with your goodnels; 

For yet I never ſaw that man I ſighed for. 

Oim. Of what years are you ? 
Alan. My Mother oft has told me, 

That very day and hour this land was blcſt 


' With your moſt aPpy birth, 1 firſt ſaluted 


This worlds fair light: Nature was then fo bulie, 
Andall the Graces toadorn your goodneſs, 
| ſtole into the world poor and neglefted. _ 

Olym. Something there was, when | firſt look'd upon 
Made me both like and love thee : now I know if; 
And you ſhall find that knowledge ſhall not hurt 39+ 
I hope ye are a Maid ? 

Alin. T hope ſo too, Madam; 

[ am ſure for any man : and were I otherwiſe, 


Of all the ſervices my hopes could point at, 


ſi 


"The Loyal Subjett, 


RES. 
act not touch at FOI'®: | 
| Flrifh Enter Duke, Burris, and Gent. 
| Dak, Good , Siſter. Lek 
I 0 A good day to your highne S, c G 

<4 [ am come to pray you uſe no more per wa 10nsS 
r rhisold ſtubborn Man * NAY to command ye : 

| Ft" is eld too full + he 1s grown too inſolent, 

| - Cf affected, proud : thoſe poor ſlight ſervices 
>. Jone my Father, and my ſelf,” has blown him 
- ſuch a pitch, be flyes to ſtoop our favours. 

[am forry Sir : 1 ever thought thoſe ſervices 
Bock great and noble. 
Bu. However, May it pleaſe ye, 

Bar to conſider *em atrue hearts Servants, 

Done out of faith to you, and not ſelf-fame : 

No but conſider royal Sir, the dangers; 

When you have flept ſecure, the mid-night tempeſts, 
Thatas he marcht ſung through his aged locks, 

When you have fed at full, the wants and famins 3 

The fires of Heaven, when you have found all temperate, 
Death with his thouſand doors 
Dub, of have conſider'd ; 

No moreFand that I will have, ſhall be. 

For the beſt, 

[ bope all ſtill, 

D4, What handſom wench is that there ? 

0ym, My Servant, Sir. 

Di. Prethee obſerve her Burr:s, 

khe not wondrous handſom ? ſpeak thy freedom. 

ks. She appears no leſs to me Sir, 

D#. Of whence is ſhe ? 

| 01, Her Father lam told is a good Gentleman, 

Bit far off dwelling : her deſire to ſerve me 

Fought her to th* Court, and here her friends have left her. 
|| Ds, — may _ better friends : 

k ze welcom fair one 
1tare not ſeen a ſweeter f 


By your Ladies leave : 
Ny ſand up ſweet, we'll have no {uperſtition : 
have got a Servant 5 you may ute him kindly, 


[Ex. Duke and Burris. 
( ſhes ? 
How the wench blu- 


[And he may honour ye : 
(ood morrow Siſter, 
| 1, Good morrow to your Grace. 
tow like an Augel now ſhe looks ? 
| 1Wom, At firſt jump 
Junp into the Dukes arms? we muſt look to you, 
{acced we muſt, the next jump we are journeymen. 
| Pet. Iſeethe ruine of our hopes already, 
Would ſhe were at home again, milking her Fathers Cows. 
; 1am, Ifear ſhe'l milk all the great Courtiers ficſt. 
; 0m. This has not made ye proud ? 
; (Al, No certain, Madam. 
| 0m, It was the Duke that kiſt ye. 
| AM. "Twas your Brother, 
| therefore nothing can be meant but honour, 
| 0. But ſay he love e? 
| - That he may with ſafety : 
| aps op extends to all his ſubjects. 
more particular ? 
nb, Fro dell # 
| e deliver me from doubts, Lady : 
| ki arg name of King, nor all his eaiſcs, 
| On his greatneſs ſtuck about me, 
prove a Traitor to your ſervice : 
and my nckle Maſter, 
ons d m_ favour 
Aud whenI failin that faith ——. 
con ' delieve thee, 
| Paſ Joureyes; I do: take you example—— 
I” Tn her eyes were out. 
Wehant,s the wind ſtand in this door, 
| © but cold cuſtome : ſome trick or other, 


And ſpeedily. | 
Per. Let me alone to think on'r, 
Ol. Come, be you near me {t1!!, 
Al, With all my duty. 


[ Exennt. 


SCENA HE 


© 3 M _ ; 
Enter Archas, Theodor, PursKie, Ancient, and Souldzers, 
Crrymg hy armour prece-meale, his Colours wound up, 
and his Drums m Caſes. 


Theod. This 1s the heavieſt march we ere trod Captain 
Purſ. This was not wont to be : theſe honour'd Pieces 
The herie god of war himſelf would ſmile at, 
Buckl'd upon that body, were not wont thus, 
Like Reliques to be otfer'd to long rult, = 
And heavy-ey'd oblivion brood upon *em. 
Arch. There ſet *em down : and glorious war farcwel : 
Thou child of honour and ambitious thoughts, ; 
Begot 1n bloud, and nurs'd with Kingdomes ruines ; 
Thou goldendanger, courted by thy tollowers 
Through fires and famins, for one title from thee ——.. 
Prodigal man-kind ſpending all his fortunes ; 
Along farewel 1 give thee : Noble Arms, 
You ribs for mighty minds, you Iron houſes, 
Made to defie the thunder-claps of Fortune, 
Rult and confuming time mult now dwell with ye : 
And thou good Sword that knewlt the way to conqueſt, 
Upon whole fatal edge deſpair and death dwelt, 
That when I ſhook thee thus, fore-ſhew'd deſtruCtion, 
Sleep now from bloud, and grace my Monument : 
Farewel my Eagle, when thou flew'ft, whole Armics 
Have ſtoopt below thee : At Paſlage I bave ſeen thee, 
Ruffle the T artars, as they fled thy furie 
And bang *cmup together, as a Taſlel, 
Upon the ſtreach, a tlock of fearfull Pigeons. 
| yet remember when the Yelza curPd, 
The aged Yolga, when he heav'd his head up, 
And rais'd his waters high; to ſee the ruins; 
The ruincs our Swords made, the bloudy ruins, 
Then flew this Bird of honour bravely,Gentlemen ; 
But theſe mult be forgotten : ſo mult theſe too, 
And all that tend to Arms, by me for ever. 
Take 'em you holy men ; my Vow take with cm, 
Never to wear *em more: Trophies l give 'em, 
And facred Rites of war to adorn the Temple : 
There let *cm hang, to tell the world their maſter 
Is now Devotions Souldier, fit for prayer. 
Why do ye hang your heads ? why look you ſad friends ? 
| am not dying yet. 
Theod. Ye are indeet] to us Sir. 
Putſ. Dead to our fortunes, General. 
Arch. You'l find a better, | 
A greater, and a ſtronger man to lead ye, 
And to a ſtronger fortune : I am old, friends, | 
Time, and the wars together make me ſtoop, Gentlenern, 
Stoop to my grave : my mind unfurniſh'd too, 
'*mptic and weak as I am: my poor body, 
Able ſor nothing now but contemplation, 
And that will be a task tooro a Souldier : 
Yet had they but encourag'd me, or thought well 
Ot what I have done, I think I ſhould have ventur'd 
For one knock more, I ſhould have made a ſhift yet 
To have broke one ſtaff more handſomly, and have died 
Like a good fellow, and an honeſt Souldier, 
In the ns of ye all, with my Sword in my hand, 
And ſo have made an end of all with credit. ] 
Theod, Well, there will come an hour, when all theſe 
Theſe ſecure flights (ivjuries, 
Ar. Ha! no more of that firrah, | 
Not one word more of that I charge ye. 

' Theod. | mult ſpeak Sir. 
And may that tongue forget to ſound your ſervice, 
That's dumb to your abuſes. 

Ay. Underftand tool, 


—_ 
—_——— 
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The Loyal Subje?.. 


Tnat voluntary I fit down. 

Th:ed. You are forced, Sir, 

Forced ſor your ſafety : 1 too well remember 
The time ard cauſe, and 1 may livetocurſe 'em: 

You made this Vow, and whoſe unnobleneſs, - 

| Indeed forgetfulnels of good 

| Ar. No more, 

| As thou art mine no more. 

| The. Whoſe doubts and envies ———— 

| But the Devil will have his cue. 

Parſ, Goo! gentle Colonel, | 

The. And though diſgraces, and contempt of Honour 

{ Reign now, the Wheel mut! turn again. 

Ar. Pcace Sirrah, | : 2 
Your tonouc's too laucy : do you ſtare upon me ? 
Down with that hcait, down ſuddeniy, down with it, 
Down with that diſob<C1cnce ;, tye that tongue up. 

Theed, Tongur ? | | 

Ar. Do not provoke meto forget my Vow, Sirrah. 
And draw that fatal Sword again 1N anger. 

Pmf. For Heavens ſake, Colonel, 

Ar. Do not let me doubt 
Whoſe Son thou art, becauſe thou canſt not ſuffer - 

Do not play with mine anger ; it thou dolt, 

| By all the Loyalty my hcart holds 

'  Theod, have done, Sir, | 
Pray pardon me. = 

Ar. Ipray be worthy of it: 
Beſhrew your heart, you have vext me. 

The. lam ſorry, Sir. 

Ar. Goto, no more of this : be t:ue and honeſt, 
| I know ye are manenough, mould it tojult cnds, 
' And tet not my diſpgraces, then | am miſerable, 
When I have nothing left mc but thy angers. 


Fiewriſh, Enter Duke, Vurrss, Borosk ic, Attend. and Gent. 


Purſ. And't pleaſ: ye, Sir, the Duke. - 

{+k, Now, what's all this ? | 
The meaning of this ccremonious Emblem ? 

Ar.. Your Grace {hould firſt remember 

Boro. There's his Nature. 

-Pxk, 1 do, and ſhall remember ſtill that injury, 
That at the Muſter, where it pleas'd your Greatneſs 
To laugh at my poor Souldierſhip, to ſcorn it ; 

And more to make me ſeem ridiculous, 
Took from my hands my charge. 

Bar. © think not ſo, Sir. 

Pak. And in my Fathers fight. 
| A. Heaven be my witneſs, 
11did no more, (and that with modeſty, 

1 With Love and Faithto you) than was my warrant, 
And from your Father ſeal'd : nor durſt that rudens{;, 
And impudence of ſcorn fall from my *haviour, 
lever yet knew duty. ; 

Dn. We ſhall reach ye, | 
| well remember too, upon ſome words 1 told ye, 

Then at that time, ſome angry words ye anſwer 'd, 
If ever | were Duke, you were no Souldier. 

You have kept your word, and ſo it ſhall be to you, 
From he | diſmiſs you; take your eaſe, Sir. 

Ar. 1] humbly thank your Grace ; this waſted Body, 
Beaten and bruis'd with Arms, dry'd up with troubles 
Is good for nothing elſe but quict, now Sir,. 
And holy Prayers; in which, when 1 forget 
Tothank Heaven for all your bounteous favours, 

May that be deaf, and my Petitions periſh. _ (pride in”? 
ereſ. What a ſmooth humble Cloak he has cag'd his 
And bow he has pulP'd his Claws in ? there's no truſting. 

Bur. Speak for the beſt. | 

For. Believe l ſhall do ever. 
| Ds. Tomake yeunderſtand, we feel not yet 

Such earth of Valour, and Experience, 

Such a declining Age of doing Spirits, 


| That audit's caſt; farewel my honeſt Souldiers, 


| And you, or none be honour'd, take Borogkie, 


The place he has commanded, lead the Souldier 
A little rime will bring thee to his honour, * 
Which has been nothing but the Worlds OPtnion 
The Souldiers fondneſs, and a little fortune, 
| Which 1 believe his Sword had the leaſt ſhare in 
Theed. O that I durſt but anfiver now. 

Purſ. Good Colonel. 


What you eſteem mens lives, whoſe hourly labou:s 
And loſs of Blood, conſumprionsin your ſervice 
Whoſe Bodies are acquainted with more miſeries 
And all to keep you ſafe, than Dops or Slaves are. 
His Sword the leaſt ſhare gain'd ? 
Dx. You will not fight with me ? 
Theod. No Sir, | dare not, 
You are my Prince, but I dare ſpeak to ye, 
And dare ſpeak truth, which none of their ambitions 
That be informers to you, dare once think of, 
Yet truth will now but anger ye; 1 am ſorry fort, 
And fol take my leave. [ Exe. 
Dx. Ev'n when you pleaſe, Sir. 
e Ar. Sirrah, ſee me no more, 
Di. And ſo may you too : 
You havea houſe i'th* Country, keep you there, Sir, 
And when you have ruPd your ſelf, teach your Son ma 
For this time I forgive him, (ner 
Ar. Heaven forgive all 
And to your Grace a happy and long Ruke here. 
And you Lord General, may your fights be proſperous 
In all yu Courſe may Fame and Fortune court you, 


Theod. My heart will break elſe : Royal Sir, 1 know ny. 


Fight for your Country, and your Princes ſafety ; 
Boldly, and bravely face your Enemy, 
And when you ſtrike, ſtrike with that killing Vertue, 
As if a general Plague had ſeiz'd before ye ; 
Danger, and doubt, and labour caſt behind ye ; 
And then come home an old and noble Story, 

Bur. A little comfort, Sir, 

Du. As little as may be - 
Farewel, you know your limit. 

Bur. Alas, brave Gentleman. 

Ar. 1 do, andwill obſerve it ſuddenly , 
My Grave; I, that's my limit; *tis no new thing, 
Nor that can make me ſtart, or tremble at it, 

To buckle with that old grim Souldier now : 
| have ſeen him in his ſowreſt ſhapes, and dreadfull'ſt; 
I, and | thank my honeſty, have ſtood him : 


[Ex. Dake, «| 


Give me your hands; farewel, farewel good Ancient, 
A ſtout man, and a true, thovart come in ſorrow. 
Blcſlings upon your Swords, may they ne'r fail ye; 
You do but change a man ; your fortune's conſtant; 
That by your ancient Valours is ty'd faſt ſtill ; 

Be valiant ſtill, and-good : and when ye fight next, 
When flame and fury make but one face of horrour, 
When the great reſt of all your honour's vp, 

When you would think a Spell to ſhake the enemy, 
Remember me, my Prayers ſhall be with ye - 

So once again farewel, | 

Purſ. Let's wait upon ye. 

Ar. No, no, it muft not be;-1 have now left me 
A lingle Fortune to my ſelf, no more, 
Which needs no train, nor complement ; good Captan, 
You are an honeſt and a ſober Gentleman, 

And one [ think haslov'd me. 

Purſ, 1 am ſure on't. 

Ar. Look tomy Boy, he's grown too headftrong for 16 
And if they think him fit to carry Arms ſtill, 

His life is theirs; I have a houſe ith* Country, 
And when your better hours will give you liberty, ” 
See me : you ſhall be welcome. Fortune to ye- 

: Anc. I'll cry no more, that will do him no 89% 


That all ſhould be confin'd within your excellence, 


-_——— 


And "twill but make me dry, and 1 have no money + 
P11 fight no more, and that will do them harm; 


= 


—_ 


| 


[Ellike 


The Loyal $ nbje@. 


259. 


POE org Or money : (luck too 
{ and 1 itt Sable well, and I have had the 
{ coald ae netimes. Whoſoever thou art, 

- — did poſſeſs the Duke 

be ſe malicious eÞovgnts 3 mark what ſay to thee, 
We eoontdee; that's bot the Preamble. 


re one another | ET 
- but kills, and thoſe kill ſtinking : 


Or look Fe, fe the ſiggle Pox polleſs them, 


Pox. 
y Fo Thar's bat ill ith arms, SIr. 3 
Ti worſe ith? Legs, | would not wiſh it elle : 
grow to ſcabs as big as Mole-hills, 
' the Devil with a Curry-Comb 
ſcrub *em : I warranthim he has*em. 
G44 May he be ever loW2IE. | 
bs, That's a pleaſure, | 
The Beggar's Lechery' ſometimes the Souldiers - 
he be erer lazie, ſtiok where he ſtands, 
breed in's Brains. 
1, marry Sir, 
"” al "ain lore with his Grand-mother, 
Ang kiſſing her, may her teeth drop into his mouth, 


And onefall croſs his throat, then let him gargle. 


Emer a Poſe. 


Pu. Now, what's the matter ? 
}of, Where's the Duke, pray, Gentlemen ? 
7, Keep on your way, you cannot miſs. 
| Ao, I thank ye. LExtt. 
- If he be married, may he dream he's cuckol'd, 

kid when he wakes believe, and ſwear he ſaw it, 

ke a Divorce, and after find her honeſt : 

Thenin a pleaſant Pigſtye, with his own peo, 
| And a fine running knot, ride to the Devil. 

| Pu, If theſe would do— 

| Awe. Plinever traſt my mind more, 

IF all theſe ſail. 

1 Sud, What ſhall we do now, Captain ? 

5 how honeſt hand Pll be torn in pieces, 
| Uleſs my-old General go, or ſome that love him, 

And lore us equal too, before 1 fight more : 

Han make a Shooe yet, and draw it on too, 

[Filike the Leg well. | 
[4 Fi? Yi likely: 

{X, there will be the fport Boys, when there's need ou's. 
| They think the wg Crown will do, will carry us, 
[And the brave golden Coat of Captain Cankro 

| rode, What a noiſe his very name carries ? 
{Tis Gun enough to fright a Nation, 

| Heneeds no Souldiers; if he do, for my part; 

[zromile ye he's like to ſeek *em ; ſo 1 think you think too 
[Ad all the Army No, honeſt, brave old Archas ; 
| We cannot ſo ſoon leave thy memory, ; 

[who forge thy goodneſs: he that does, 

[1% ſcandal and the ſcumm of Arms be counted. 

| | Fr You much rejoice me now you haye hit my meaning, 
{onving avs ye, till I found your ſpirits : 

| Ar. I'l go andtell the Duke on't, 


| 
| Enter 2 Poſt. . 


; P b TE 
Wet, 00, he'll find it ſoon enough, and fear it, 
| on comes: Another Packet! 
Friend, come you ? 
Wh the Borders, Sir. 
"20. ki news, Sir, I befeech you ? 
- Fife and Sword, Gentlemen ; 


and with a mighty fi 
|Conesformard Irs mighty force, 
ag wk » tempeſt, all before him 

| *% HateBoys, brave news, Boys 

; : Poft Either we mult have —» PE 
a” == WR ELON. 


eAnc. Still braver. 
2 Poſt, Wherelicsthe Duke ? 
Sold. He's there, 
2 Poſt. * Save ye, Gentlemen, 
Anc. We are ſafe cnovgh, I warrant thee: 
Now the time's come, | 
Putſ. 1, now *tis Come indeed, and now ſtand firm, Boys, | 
And let *em burn on merrily, = 
Anc, This City would make a fine marvellous Bone-fire: | 
"Tis old dry timber, and ſuch Wood has no fellow. | 
2 Sold, Here will be trim piping anon and whining, 
Likeſo many Pigs1in a ſtorm, 
When they hear the news once. 


Enter Boroskic, and Servant, 


Purſ. Here's one has heard it already ; 
Room for the General. 
Boroſ. Say 1 am faln excceding ſick o'th* ſudden, 


LExit. | 


And am not like to live. 

Purſ. If ye go on, Sir, 

For they will kill ye certainly ; they look for ye. 

Anc. 1 fee your Lordſhip's bound, take a ſuppoſitory, 
'Tis1, Sir; a poor caſt Flag of yours. The fooliſh Tarrars 
They burn and kill, 'and't like your honour, kill us, | 
Kill with Guns, with Guns my Lord, with Guns, Sir. 
What fays your Lordſhip to a chick in ſorrel ſops ? 

Putſ. Go, go thy ways old true-penny . 

Thou haſt but one fault : thou art ev'n too valiant. (ted, 
Come,to'th'Army Gentlemcn,and let's make them acquain- 
Sold. Away, we arc flor ye. [Excunrt. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Alinda, and two Gentlewomen. 


Alin, Why, whither run ye Fools; will ye leave my Lady? 
Pereſ. The Tartar comes, the T artar Comes. , 
Alm. Why, let him, 

I thought you had fear'd no men: upon my conſcience 

You have try'd their ſtrengths already ; ltay for ſhame. 
Per. Shift for thy ſelf, Alinda. [Exit. 
Alin. Beauty bleſs ye : 

| Into what Grooms Feather-Bed will you creep now ? 

And there miſtake the enemy ;, ſweet youths ye are, 

And of a conſtant courage; are you afraid of foining ? 


Enter Olympia. 


Olym., O my good Wench, what ſhall become of us ? 
The Poſts come hourly in, and bring new danger z 
The enemy is paſt the Yolga, and bears hither 
With all the blood and cruelty he carries, 
My Brother now will find his faulr. 
Alin. 1 doubt me, | 
Somewhat too late, Madam. But pray fear not, 
All will be well, Il hope. Sweet Madam, ſhake not. 


Alm. 1 am not unacquainted with theſe dangers 

And you ſhall know my truth; tor ere you periſh, 
A hundred Swords ſhall paſs through' me: 'tis but dying, 
And Madam we mult doit : the manner's all : 
You have a aaa Birth, take Princely thoughts to you, 
And take my counſel too; go preſently, | 
With all the haſte ye have, (I will attend ye) 
With all the poſlible ſpeed, to old Lord Archas, 
He honours ye; with all ane art perſwade him, 
(Twill be a diſmal timeelſe) woo him hither, 
But hither Madam, make him ſee the danger , 
For your new General looks like an Aſs z 
There's nothing in his face bur loſs, 

 Olym. PII doit. | 
And thank thee, ſweet Alnda: O my Jewel, 


Alin. | would I were to fight for you. 


Olym. How cam'ſt thou by this Spirit ? our Sex trembles. | 


How much I'm bound to love thee ! by this hand, Wench, | 
4 If thou werta man 


But haſte dear Madam. _ 
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SCENE V. 
Enter Duke, 2 Peſts, Attendants, Gentlemen. 


© The Lord General ſick now ? D this a time 
"ben to arcep into their Beds } What's become, Poſt, | 
Of my Lieutenant ? 
Peoft, Beaten, and't pleaſe your Grace, 
And all his Forces ſparkled. 
Enter a Gentleman. 


Du. That's but cold news : | 
How now, what good news? are the Soulders ready ? 

Ge YesSir,but fight they will not,nor ſtir from that place 
| They ſtand in now, unleſs they have Lord eArchas 
To lead 'em out ;, they fail upon this General, 
And fing Songs of him, ſcurvy Songs, to worſe tunes : 
And much they ſpare not you, Sir - here they ſwear | 
They'll ſtand and ſce the City burnt, and dance about it, 


t1nkeſs Lord Archas come before they fight for't : 


[t muſt be fo, Sir. 

Ds. 1 could wiſh it ſo too; i 
And to that end I have fent Lord Barrs- to him , 
But all 1 fear will ſail ; we muſt dye, Gentlemen, 
” And onc ſtroke we'll have for't. | 
| Enter Burris. 

What bring'ſt thov, Burr: 7 | | 
Bur. Thatlam loth to tell; he will not come, Sir ; 
| found him at his Prayers, there he tells me, 

'The Encmy ſhall take him, fit for Heaven: 

| vrg'd ro him all our dangers, his own worths, 

The Countrics ruine ; Day I kneel'd and pray'd him, 
He ſhook his head, Ict fall a tcar, and pointcd 

Thus with his finger to the Ground ; a Grave 

[ think he meant; and this was all he anſwer'd, 

Your Grace was muchto blaine : 

Where's the new General ? 

Du. Hes ſick, poor man. 

Rur. He's a poor man indeed, Sir» 
Your Grace muſt needs go to the Souldier, 
Dx. They have ſent me word 

They will not ſtir, they rail at me, 

And all the ſpight they have 

What ſhout 1s that there ? 

Is the Enemy come ſonear ? 

Emer Archas, Olympia, and Alinda. 


Olym. I have brought him, Sir, 
At length | have woo'd bi tus far. 
D#. Happy Silter , | 
O bletled Woman ! 

Olym. Uſe him nobly, Brother , | 
You never had more need : And Gentlemen, 
All the belt powers ye have, to tongues turn preſently, 
To winning and perſwading tongues : all my att, 
Only to bring him hither, 1 have utter'd ; 
Let it be yours to arm him; And good my Lord, 
Though I exceed the limit you allow'd mc, 
Which was the happineſs to bring ye hither, 
And not to urge ye farther; yet, ſec your Country, 
Out of your own ſweet Spuit now behold it; 
Turn round, and look pponthe miſerics, 
)n every ſide the fears; O fee the dangers ' 
We find *em ſooneſt, therefore hear me firſt, Sir. 

Dx. Next hear your Prince: 

You have faid you lov'd him, Archas, 
And thought your lite too little for bis ſervice ; 
Think not your vow too great now, nowthe time is, 
And now you are brouzhtto tl tet, touch right now Soul. 
{Now ſhew the manly pureneſs of thy mettle , (dicr, 
(Now if thou beeſt that valued man, that vertue, 
; That great ob<dicnce teaching ail, now ſtand it, 


\[ Shout within. 


| What | have ſaid forget, my youth was balty, 
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And what you ſaid your ſelf forgive, you were .. 
If men could live without their faults, they a, 
He weeps, and holds his hands up: tohim, z,,." © 
Bur. Youhave ſhew'd the Prince his faults, . © | 
And like a good Surgeon youhave laid | 
That to *em makes *em ſmart; he feels it, 
Let *em not feſter now, Sir; your own honour 
The bounty of that mind, and your allegiance.” 
'Gainſt which | take it, Heaven gives no Commars « 
Nor ſeals no Vow, can better teach ye now , Ns, 
What ye havetodo, thanl, or this neceſſity 
Only this little's left ; would yedo nobly, ; 
And in the Eye of Honour truly triumph > 
Conquer that mind firſt, and then mcn are nothing 
Ab. Laſt, a poor Virgin kneels; for loves (ak: G.. 
If ever you have lov'd; tor her ſake, Sir, "on 
For your own honeſty, which is a Virgin, 
Look up, and pity us, be bold and fortunare, 
You area Knight, a good and noble Souldicr, 
And when your Spurs were given ye, your Sword hycyn; 
Then were you ſworn for Vertues Cauſe, for 3o., —M 
For Chaſtity to ſtrike ; ſtrike now, they ſuffer : 
Now draw your Sword, or elie you arc recrea;: 
Only a Knight tht Heels, 'th* Heart a Coward ; 
Your firſt Vow honour made, your laſt but anger. (; 
Ar. How like my vertuous Wifethis thing looks, 
So would ſhe chide my dulneſs - fair one, I thank ie 
My gracious Sir, your pardon, next your hand; 
Madam, your favour, and your prayers : Gentlcmes 
Your wiſhes, and your loves : and pretty ſweet one, 
Aftavour for your Souldicr. 
Olymp. Give him this, Wench. 
Alm, Thus doltye on Victory, 
Arc. My Armour, 
My Horſe, my Sword, my tough Staff, and my Fortune, 
And Ol now I come to ſhake thy glory. 
Du. Go, brave and proſperous, our loves go with thee, 
Olymp. Full of thy vertue, and our Prayers attend tixe, 
Bur. &c. Loaden with Victory, and we to honour the, 
Alm, Come home the Son of Honour, 
And Pll ferve ye. 
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Scena Prima. 


Altus Secundus. 
Enter Dukg, Butrtis, «and two Gentlemen. 
news of Archas yet ? 


Duke. N (@) 
| Bur, But now, and't plealc ye, 

A Poſt came in, Letters he brought none with hi, 
But this deliver'd : He ſaw the Armics join, 
The game of Blood begun, and by our General, 
Whonever was acquainted but with Conquelt, 
So bravely fought, he ſaw the Tartars ſhaken, 
And there he ſaid he left *em. 

Du. Where's Boroskie ? 

1 Gent. He's up again, and't pleaſe ye. 

Bur. Sir, methinks 
This News ſhould make ye lightſome, bring joy to yt, 
[t [trikes our hearts with general Comfort. [Ex D# 
Gone ? What ſhould this mean, ſo ſuddenly ? 
He's well ? 

2 Gem, Weſcc noother. 

1 Gent, Would the reſt were well too, 
That put theſe ſtarts into him. 

Bur. Vl go after him. MO. 

2 Gent. *Twill not befit, Sir : h'as ſome ſecret 10 him | 
He would not be diſturb'd in - know you any thing | 
Has croſt him ſince the General went ? 

Zur. Not any : | 
[f there had been, I am ſure I ſhou!d have found it: 
Only I have heard him oft complain for money - 
Money he fays he wants. 
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Emer Archas, Seuldiers, Putskey, Ancient, and others. 


pro You arc too untemperate.  _ 
__ Better be ſo, and thief too, than vothankful p 
| ye, 


The Duke thanks ye for your ſervice, and the Court thanks 


{ And wonderful defirous they are to ſee ye; 


Bray Heaven we have roomenough to march for May-games, 


| Pageants, and Bone-fires for your welcome home, Sir. 


Here your moſt noble friend the Lord Boroskee, 
A Gentleman too tender of your credit, ; 
Andever in thc Dukes ear, for your good, Sir, 
Crazie and ſickly, yet to be your ſervant, | 
Has leapt into the open air to mect ye. - (home, Sir ; 
Ber. The belt is, your words wound not, you are welcome 
Heartily welcome home, and for your ſervice, 
The noble overthrow you gave the Enemy, 
The Dake ſalutes ye too with all his thanks, Sir. 
Anc. Sure they will now regard us. 
Put). There's a reaſon : EY 
But by the changing of the Colonels countenance, 
The rolling of his eyes like angry Billows 
| fear the wind's not down yet, Ancient. 
Arch. 1s the Duke well, Sir? 
Roroſ. Not much unhealthy, 
Only a little grudging of an Ague, 
Which cannot lalt : he has heard, which makes him fearful, 
And loth as yet to give your worth due welcome, 
The ſickneſs hath been ſomewhat hot 1'th* Army, 
Which happily may prove more doubt than danger, 
And more his tear than fate, yet howſoever, 
An honeſt care 
Arch. Ye ſay right, and it ſhall be; 
For though upon my life 'tis but a rumor, 
A meer opinion, without faith or fear in't; | 
For Sir, | thank Heaven, we never ſtood more healthy, 
Never more high and Juſty; yet to ſatisfic, 
We cannot be too curious, or toocareful 
Of what concerns his ſtate, we'll draw away, Sir, 
And lodge at further diſtance, and leſs danger, 
Borof, It will be well. 
Anc. \t will be very ſcurvy : 
| ſmcll itout, it ſtinks abominably, 


{ Stir it no more. 


Boroſ. The Duke, Sir, would have you too, 
For a ſhort day or two, retire to your own houſe, 
Whither himtelf will come to viſt ye, 

And give ye thanks. 

Arch, | ſhall attend his pleaſure. 

eAnc. Atrick, a louſie trick: fo ho, a trick Boys. 

Arch, How now, what's that ? 

Are. 1 thought I had found a Hare, Sir, 

But "tis a Fox, an old Fox, ſhall we hunt him ? 

Arch. No more ſuch words. 

Beroſ. The Souldier's grown too ſawcy, 

You muſt tie him ſtraiter up. | 

Arch, | do my belt, Sir, : 

But men of free-born minds ſometimes will flic out. - 

Arc. May not we ſee the Duke? 

Boroſ. Not at this time, Gentlemen, 

Your General knows the cauſe, 

Ane, We have no Plague, Sir, 

Unleſs it be in our pay, nor no Pox neither ; 

Or if we had, I hope that good old Courtier 

Will not deny us place there, 
Praſ. Certain my Lord, | 


| Conſidering what we arc, and what we have done , 
| It not, what need ye way have, *twould be better, 


A great deal nobler, and taſte honcſter 

lo uſc us with more ſweetneſs; men that dig 

And laſh away their lives at the Carts tail, 

Double our comforts; meat, and their Maſters thanks too 
When they work well, they have; Men of our quality, ; 
When they do well, and venture for't with valour, ; 


Fight hard, lye hard, feed hard, when they come home 
Can you then blame *em if their minds a lictles 

Be ſtur'd with glory ? "tis a pride becomes*em, 

A little feaſon'd with ambition, 

To be reſpected, reckon'd well, and honour'd 


| For what they have done: when tocome home thy; Poor! | 
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And met with ſuch unjointed joy, ſo looked on, 
As if we had done no more but dreſt a Horſe well; 
Soentertain'd, as if, I thank ye Gentlemen, 
Take that to drink, had pow'r to pleaſe a Souldier ? 
Where be the ſhouts, the Bells rung out, 
Tie Prince himſelf? 

Arch. Peace : I perceive your eye, Sir, 
[s fixt upon this Captain for his freedom, 
And happily you find his tongue too forward; 


the people ) 


As Il am Maſter of the place I carry, 

; ?Tis fit I think ſo too 3. but were I this man, 

' No ſtronger tie upon me, than the truth 

| And tongue to tell it, I ſhould ſpeak as he do's," 

And think with _ enough, ſuch Saints 

That daily thruſt their loves and lives throughihazares, 
And fearleſs for their Countries peace, march houriz 
Through all the doors of death, and know the Garkef, 
Should better be canoniz'd for their ſervice : 

What labour would theſe men neg/ett, what danger 
Where honour is, though ſeated in a Billow, 

Riſing as high as Heaven, would not thele Souldiers, 
Like to ſo many Sea-gods charge up to it ? 


' Nor ever at one harveſt mow'd ſuch handfuls : 
Thoughts ne'er ſo ſudden, nor belief ſo ſure 

When they are drawn, and were it not ſometimes 

| ſ\wim upon their angers to allay 'em, 
And like a calm depreſs their fell intentions; 

They are fo deadly ſure, nature would ſuffer 

And whole are all theſe glories? why, their Princes, 


And all the happy ends they bring, the blcſlings, 
They only ſhare the labours : A little joy then, 
And outſide of a welcome, at an upſhot 

Would not have done amiſs, Sir ; but howſoever 
Between me and my duty, no crack, Sir, 

Shall dare appear : I hope by my example 

No diſcontent in them : without doubt Gentlemen, 
The Duke will both look ſuddenly and truly 


Bor, They ſhall be immediately ; I ſtay tor money; 
And any favour elſe 

Arch, Weareall bound to ye ; 
And fo l take my leave, Sir; when the Duke pleaſcs 
To make me worthy of his eyes—— 

Bor. Which will be ſuddenly, 
| know his good thoughts to ye. 

Arch,.. With all duty, 
And all humility, I ſhall attend, Sir. 


The. Be ſure we be : and handſomly, 
Arch, Wait you on me, Sir. 
The. And honeſtly : no jugling, 
Arch. Will ye come, Sir ? 
Box. Pray do not doubt. 
The. We are no Boys. 
Enter a Gent. and 2 or 3 with 7ony. 
Bor, Well Sir. 
Gent, Here's mony from the Duke, and't 
Bor. "Tis well. 
Gent, How ſowre the Souldicrs look ? 
Bor. Ist told ? 
Gent. Yes, and for every company a double pa), 
And the Dukes love to all. 
Anc. That's worth a Ducket. 
Bor. You that be Officers, ſee it diſcharg'd tht 
Why do not you take it up? 


—_—_— OW —— 


And know theſe are deſerving things, things worth, * 


1] 


Do you ſee theſe ſwords? times Sythe was ne'er ſo ſharp,St; 


Their Countries, and their Friends? Alas, of all theſe, © 


On your deſerts: Methinks'twere good they were paid, it 


(il 


Bor. Once more you are welcome home: thelc ſhallbeſ&| 
| 


dp. 
by jul 
| 
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ſcorn it ? fi 
7 bis any dice about ye ? ſis round 
An is Even fo my ſhare, (Gentlemen, 
2? canthis durt draw us 
-i tameneſs', that our-ſervice 
look'd !amely on, and skew'd at 
| tonourable words, and this, is righted ? 
| re not weeyesa0d £arS, to hear and ſee Sir, 
| And minds fo anderſtand the flights we Carry ? 
[1 ome home old, and full of hucts,men look on me 
| acif had got'e froma whore, and ſhun me z 
[tell my griefs, and fear wy wants, I am anſwer'd, 
|Alas'tis pity | pray dine with me on Sunday: _ 
eG are the ſores we are lick of, the minds maladies, 
[40d can this cure 'em ? yOu ſhould have us'd us nobly, 
4nd for our doing well, as well proclaim'd us 
Tothe worlds eyc,have ſhew'd and fainted us, : : 
[Then ye had paid us bravely : then we had ſhin'd Sir, 
|Not in this gilded ſtuff but in our glory : 
1You may take back your Mony. 
Gert, This I fear'd ſtill 
3. Conſider better Gentlemen. 
Arc, Thank your Lordſhip : 
And now Fle put on my conſidering cap : | 
My Lord, that [ am no Courtier, you may gueſs it 
br haring no ſute to you for this mony : 
xthough [ want, 1 want not this, nor ſhall not, 
Whillt you want that civility to rank 1t 
Web thoſe rights we expected; mony grows Sir, | 
[4nd men muſt gather it, all is not put in one purſe. 
[vt that Lam no Carter, I could never whiltle yet : 
fat that Lam a Souldier, and a Gentleman, 
ind a fine Gentleman, and't like your honour, 
iamoſt pleaſant companion : all you that are witty, 
(Cane lt to my ditty : come ſet in boyes, 
your Lordſhips patience. ; 
bn do you like my Song, my Lord ? (better, 
br, Even as [ like your ſelf, but *twould be a great deal 
a xould prove a great deal wiſer, and take this mony, 
W jour own phraſe 1 ſpeak now Sir, and 'tis very well 
[iobave learn'd tofing ; for ſince you prove ſo liberal, 
4 = _ ores maintain your voice ſtill, 
a, Tis a ſinging age Sir, 
Aterry moon here now : Ple follow it : 
fiding, and fooling now, gains more than fighting. 
4 What is'tyou blench at? what would you ask? ſpeak 
- And ſowedare: a triumph for the General. (freely. 
x. Andthenan honour ſpecial to his vertue. 
4, That we may be prefer'd that have ſery'd for it, 
vcam'dupinto favour like the worſhipful, | 
Utiaſt upon the Cities charge made drunk 
| pany xd A " -=_ _ _ ten ws ſeryice ; 
; *.May enjoy. ry without grudgin 
i” = i thive be nothing, allthings ».. ; 
4s 6. 48 catch may, be proclaint'd : that when we bor: 
(row; 


rr will to-pay again, no Law 
"M Poon us, nor no Court controule us. 
kid nod © of theſe may cometo paſs; the Duke may do 
Ando —_ ml: the General will find too, ( em, 
Pr. Nor you, of us hon Gave paticnce : I have no 
+ come tellow Souldiers. power. 
-N Fray deget $ diftruſtfull. _ 
ws ks yet 
hr If ies; -— brought up Statues. 
Oren a ſockings, that have holes i'th? heels, 
| onthe vow able Caſſock that wants buttons, 
And ny XC fch maladies : your Lord(hips cuſtome | 


Tra * the bones want ſetting 


—————— 


_ _ is diſobedience. 
nc. Eight pence a day, and hard Eggs. 
Put. Troop off Gentlemen, Wn | 
Some Coin we have, whillt this laſts, or our credits 
We'l never ſell our Generals worth for l1x-pence., ; 
Ye are beholding to vs. 
Ac. Fare ye well Sir, Sn 
And buy a pipe with that : do ye ſee this skarf Sir?  ® 
By this hand Ile cry Brooms in't, birchen Brooms Sir 
Before | cat one bit from your benevolence. Ho 
Now to our old occupations again. 
By your Icayc Lord, | [ Exeunt, 
Bor. You wil bite when ye are ſharper ; take up the 
This tove | muſt remove, this fondneſs to him, (mony, 
This tendernels of heart; I have lolt my way elſe, 
There ts no fending man, they will not take it, 
They «re yet too full of pillage, 
They'l dance for'r ere't be long : 
Come, bring it after. 


Enter Duke. 


D:ke. How now, refus'd their mony ? 

Sor, Very bravely, 

And ſtand upon ſuch terms ?tis terrible. 

Duke. Where's Archas ? 

Zor. He's retir'd Sir, to his houſe, 
According to your pleaſure, full of dutie 
To outward ſhew: but what within —— 

Duke. Refuſe it ? 

Bor, Molt confidently : *tis not your revenues 
Can feed then Sir,and yet they have found a General 
That knows n0ebbe of bountie : there they eat Sir, 
And loath your invitations, | 

Duke. *Tis not poſlible, 

He's poor as they. 

Bor. You'l find it otherwiſe. 

Pray make your journey thither preſently, 
And as ye goe |'le open ye a wonder. 
Good Sir this morning. 

Duke. Follow me, Ile doe it. 


SCENA IL 


Enter Olympia, Alinda, Burris, and Gentlewomen, 


Olym. But do you think my Brother loves her ? 

Bur. Certain Madam, 
He ſpeaks much of her, and ſometimes with wonder, 
Ofr wiſhes ſhe were nobler born, 

Olym, Do you think him honeſt ? 

B-r. Your Grace is nearer to his heart, than I am, 
Upon my life I hold him fo. TR 

Olym. "Tis a poor wench, 


[Exeunt, 


| would not have her wrong'd : methinks my Brother—— | 


But | muſt not give rules to his affections z 
Yet if he weigh her worth 
Bur, You need not fear Madam. 
Olym. I hope l ſhall not: Lord Burrss 
[ love her well ; I know not, there is ſomething 
Makes me beſtow more than a care upon her : 
F do not like that ring from him to her ; 
[ mean to women of her way, fuch tokens _ 
Rather appear as baits, than royal bountics : 
[ would not have it fo. 
Bur. You will not find it, 
Upon my troth | think his moſt ambition : 
Is but to let the world know h'asa handſom Miltris: 
W1ll your grace command me any ſervice to him ? 
Olym. Remember all my duty. 
Bur, Bleflings crown ye : 


| What's your will Lady 


Al. Any thing that's honeſt; 
And if you think it fir, ſo poor a ſervice, 
Clad in a ragged vertue, may reach bim , 


| do beſeech your Lordſhip ſpeak it humbly. 
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Bur. Fair one | will: in the belt phraſe | have too, 


And to I kiſs your hand. 
A. Your Lordſhips Servant. - 
Olym. Come hither wench, what a 
Al. lam looking on the poſic, Madam, 
Olym. Whar 1st ? 
el. The Jewel's ſet within. 
| Olym. But where the joy wench, | 
When that inviſible Jewel's loſt ? why doſt thou ſmile ſo ? 
What unhappy meaning haſt thou ? 
eAl. Notiing Madam, | 
But only thinking what {trange ſpells theſe Rings haye, 
| And how they work with lome. 
Per. | fear with you too. 
A!. This could not coſt above a Crown. 
Per. 'T will colt you | 
The ſhaving of your crown, if not the waſhing. 
Oiym. But he that ſent it, makes the vertue greater. 
Al. land the vicetoo Madam: goodnefſs blets me - 
How-fit tis for my finger ? | 
2W. No doubt you'l find too 
A finger fit for you. 
Al. Surah, Peteſca, 
What wilt thou give me for the good that follows this ? 
But thou haſt Rings enough, thou art provided : 
Heigh ho, what muſt I doe now? 
- Pet. You'l be taught that, 
The eaſieſt part that e're you learn't, I warrant you. 
Al. Ay me, ay me, | 
Pet. You will divide too, ſhortly, 
Your voice comes finely forward. 
Olym. Come hither wanton, 
Thou art not ſurely as thou ſailt. 
Al. 1 would not: 
But ſure there is a witchcraft in this Ring, ' Lady, 
Lord how my hcart leaps : | 
Pet. *'T will goe pit a pat ſhortly. 
Al. And now methinks a thouſand of the Dukes ſhapes, 
21V. Will no lefs ſerve ye ? 
eAl. In ten thouſand fmikes. 
Olym. Heaven bleſs the wench. 
Al. With eyes thar will not bedeni'd toenter , 
And ſuch ſoft ſweet embraces; take it from me, 
| am undone elſe Madam : I'm loſtelfc. 
Olym. What ailes the girle? 
Al. How ſuddenly I 'm alter'd: 
And grown my ſelf again! do not you feel it ? 
Olym. Wear that, and I'le wear this : 
le try the ſtrength on't. 
Al. How cold my bloud grows now | 
Here's ſacred vertue: 
When 1 leave to honour this, 
Every hour to pay a kiſs, 
When each morning I ariſe, 
Or I forget a ſacrifice: 
When this figure in my faith, 
And the pureneſs that it hath, 
| purſue not with my will, 
Nearer to arrive at ſtill : 
WhenlT loſe, or Change this Jewel, 
Flie me faith, and heaven be cruel. 
Olym. You have half confirm'd me, 
Keep but that way ſure, 
And what this charm can doe, let me endure. 


SCENA III. 


Enter Archas, Theodore, 2 Dawghters Honora ard Viola. 


Ar. Carry your ſelf diſcreetly, it concerns me, 
The Duke's come in, none of your froward paſſions, 
Nor nodiltalts to any : Prethee Theodor, 

By my life, boy, *twill ruiget me, 

The. I have done Sir, 

| So there be no foul play he brings along with him. 


(Ring 


| 
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Exit. 


ct thou doing with that 


[E xeant. 


' Ar. What's that to you? 
Let him bring what- pleaſe him, 
And whom, and how. 
The. So they mean well 
?| Ar. Igtfir you be a Judge ſirrah ? 
| The, 'Tis fit 1 feel Sir. 
Ar. Get a banquet ready, 
| And trim your ſelves np handſomly. 
| The. To what end ? 
Do you mean to make 'em whores ? 
Hang up a ſign then, 
And ſet 'em out to Livery. 
Ar. Whoſe ſon art thou ? 
The. Yours Sir, | hope : but not of your diſpraces 
Ar. Full twenty thouſand men have commangeg 
_ all hams with this calm'd allthcir angerg 
And ſhall a boy of mine own breed too ine own 
One crooked tick _ dee Yoo 
The, Pray take your way, and thrive in't, 
I'le quit your houſe; if taint or black diſhonour 
Light on ye, *tis your own, I have no ſhare in't, 
Yctif it do fall out ſo, as I fear it, 
And partly find it too — 
:Ar. Halt thou no reverence ? 
No dutie in thee ? 
The. This ſhall ſhew I obey ye : 
[ dare not ſtay : 1 would have ſhew'd my love too, 
And that you ask as duty, with my life Sir, 
Had you but thought me worthy of your hazards, 
Which heaven preſerve ye from, and keep the Duke to: | 
And there's an end of my wiſhes, God be with ye, [tw 


er. Stubborn, yet full of that we all love, honeſy, 


Enter Burris. 


Lord Burris, where's the Duke ? 
Bur. In the great chamber Sir, 
And there ſtayes till he ſee you, ye *have a fine houſe here, 
Ar. A poor contented lodge, unfit for his preſence, 
Yet all the joy it hath. || 
Bur, | hope a great one, and for your good, brave Sir, 
Ar. I thank ye Lord: 
And now my ſervice to the Duke. 
Bur, Ve wait on ye. 


Enter Duke, Boroskey, Gent. and Attendant, 


Duke. May this be credited ? 
Bor. Diſgrace me elle, 
And never more with favour look upon me. 
Dake. It ſeems impoſlible. 
Bor, It cannot chuſe Sir, 
Till your own eyes behold it ; but that it is (o, 
And that by this means the too haughtie Souldier 
| Has been ſo cramm'd and fed,he cares not for ye; 
Believe, or let me periſh : Let your eyes | 
As you obſerve the houſe, but where I point it, _ 
Make ſtay, and take a view, and then you have found. 


Enter Archas, Burris, 2 Daughters, and Servan. 


Da. I'le follow your direction : welcome Arch4, 
You are welcome home brave Lord, we are come conilt 
And thank ye for your ſervice. 

Ar. *'Twas ſo poor Sir, 

[n true reſpect of what I owe your Highneſs, 
[c merits nothing. 
| Ds. Aretheſe fair ones yours, Lord? 

Ar. Their Mother made me think ſo Sir. 

Dx. Stand up Ladies: 

Beſhrew my heart they are fair ones 3 methinks heter 
The luſtre of the Court, than thus live darken'd* 

| would ſee your houſe Lord Archas, it appears —y 
A handſom pile. 

Ar. "Tis neat but no great ſtructure 3 
[le be your Graces guide, give me the Keyes oy, 

Du. Lead on, we'l follow ye : begin with the | 28k 
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t pleaſe os Siry 


[LExcunt. 


Fate Theodore, Putskey, and eAncent 


{. The Duke gone thither, do you ſay ? 
bs r00; but what they'll do there—— 
they'll crown his ſervice. 
, * 18 d:; 
_ w_ rewards: they crown his ſervice ? 
— ly go to ſhave his Crown: I was rated 
fl +44 beena Dog had worried Sheep, out of doors, 
fr making but a doubt. : 
Pu, They muſt now grace him. ; 
Tir, Mark but the end. (him. 
4x, 1amforethey ſhould reward him, they cannot want 
The, They that want honeſty, want any thing. 
Pu, The Duke is {0 noble in his own thoughts. 
at! nt Ye, : ; 
Vers ” ſway him : but 'tis moſt certain, 
& many new born Flies his light gave life to, 
wmein his beams, Fleſh-flies, and Butter flics, 
nets, and humming Scarabs, that not one honey Bce 
»t'cloaden with true labour, and brings home 
creaſe and Credit, can 'ſcape rifling, 
| nd what ſhe ſucks for ſweet, they turn to bitterneſs. (*em? 
| re, Shall we go ſee what they do, and talk our mind to 
| ?u{. That wehave done roo much, and to no purpolr. 
| fr. Shall we be hang'd for him ? 
Iſtarea great mind to be hang'd now (take m: 
Wer doing ſome brave thing for him; a worſe end will 
Hard for an ation of no worth ; not honour him ? 
ſpon my Conlcience, even the Devil, the very Devil 
{\ heli him) thinks him an honeſt man, (years, 
a fore he has ſent him ſouls any time theſe twenty 
We tofurniſh all his Fiſh-markets. 
| The, Leave thy talking, | 
lat come, let's go to dinner and drink to him, 
IV hall hear more ere ſupper time - if he be honour'd, 
tz deſerv'd it well, and we ſhall fight for't ; 
li & deruin'd, ſo, we know the worſt then, 
dodfor my ſelf, Il meet it. 
ts. 1 nc'r ſear it. 


[Exennt. 


SCENE V. 


Exter Dukg, Archas, Boroskey, Burris, Gentlemen, 
and Attendants. 


| Ds. They are handfome rooms all, well contriv'd and 
lf convenience, the proſpe@sexcellent. (fitted, 
ac, Now will your Grace paſs down, and do me but 


vlate a Conntrey Banquet ? + (the honour 
Is. What neonr'othar ? ; 


| ror _ ; ay conveyance has it ? 

| ept the beſt part yet; pray open it. 
4r, Ha! 1 miſdoubted this: 'tis of no receipt, Sir, 
ou eyes moſt unfit... 
| 00g toſee it, (lent painting, 
47k would judge of the whole piece: ſome excel- 

rare _ you would keep to entertain me 

w 


ao Iatroth there 1 not, 
"ke thing worth your ſight ; below I have 

Mi ſome Ponds. 
Bir rnkaca, £4? mon art a Knave, it contains nothin 
Thy lh fromthe other rooms and unneceſlaries : , 

yet a ltrange Clock ? 

Vig wg; [Little Tru y. 
Yibould you ba it up thus with defences ny 


SE PInny 
A —— rr II 
rt wr no 
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| Above the reſt, unleſs it contain'd ſomething 
More excellent, and curious of keeping? 
Open't, for I will ſee jr. 
Arc. The Keys are loſt, Sir : 
Does your Grace think if it were fit for you, 
| could be fo unmannerly ? 

Da. I will ſee it, and either ſhew it————. 

Arc. Good Sir ——--- 

Du. Thank ye, Archas, 

You ſhew your love abundantly, 
Do l uſe to entreat thus ? force it open. 

Bur. Tizat were inhoſpitable; you are his Gueſt, Sir, 
And with his greateſt joy, to entertain ye. 

Ds. Hold thy peace, Fool ; will ye open it ? 

Arc, Sir, I cannot, ; 

I muſt not if I could. 

Du. Go, bieax it open. (tlemen. 

Arc. 1 mui! withjtand that force - Be not too raſh, Gen- 

Du. Unarm him firſt, then if he be not obſtinate 
Prefcrve his lite. 

Arc. I thank your Grace, I take it ; 

And nowtake you the Keys, goin, and ſee, Sir; (tor, 
There feed your eyes with wonder, and thank that Tray- 
Tar thing tar f-!15 his faith for favour, [Exit Duke. 

Bur. Sir, what moves ye? ( das, 

Arc. I have kept mine pure: Lcd Burris, there's a Fu 
That for afmile will fell yeall: a Gurticman ? 

I... Devil has moretruth, and has maintain'd it; 
A ''\/hores acait more belict int, 
Erter Dike. 
Da. What's ailthis, Archas ? 
[ cannot blame you to conceal it ſo, 
I bis molt incfimable Treaſure. Ar. Yours Sir. 

Pu. Nordo I wonder now the Souldier ſleights me. 

Arc. Be not deceiv'd ; he has had no favour here, Sir, 
Not had you known this now, but for that Pick-thank, 
The loſt man in his faith, he has reveal'd it, 

To fuck a little honey from ye has betray'd it. 

[ ſwear he ſmiles upon me, and forſworn too, 
Thou crackt, uncurrant Lord : ll tell ye all, Sir - 
You: Sire, before his death, knowing your temper, 
To be as bounteous as the air, and open, 

As flowing as the Sea to all that follow'd ye, 

Your great mind fit for War and Glory, thrifrily 
Like a great Husband to preſerve your actions, 
Coll ted all this treaſure; to our trults, 

To minc | mean, and to that loyg-tongu'd Lord's there, 
He gave the knowledg and the charge of all this, 
Upon his acath-Bed too : And on the Sacrament 
He ſwore ns this, never to let this Treaſure 
Part f: +. ou: ſecret keepings, till no hope 

Of Snl ; ct could relieve ye, all your own waſted, 
No ticip of thoſe that lov'd ye could ſupply ye, 
And .taen ſom: great exploita foot z my honeſty 

| would have kept till I had made this uſeful 

[| ſhew'd it, and I ſtool it to the tempelt, 

And uſctul to the end *twas left : I am cozen'd, 
And ſo are you too, if you ſpend this vainly; 
This Worm that crept into ye has abus'd ye, 
Abus'd your fathers carc, abus'd his Faith too : 
Nor can this maſs of money make him man more, 
A flea'd Dog has more ſoul, an Ape more honelty z 
All mine ye have amongſt it, farewel that, 

| cannot part with't nobler ; my heart's clear, 

My Conlcicnce ſmooth as that, no rub upon't : 
But Orhy Hell! 

Bor. | ſeek no Heaven from you, Sir. 

Arc, Thy gnawing Hell, Forockey, it will find te: 
Would ye heap Couis upon his head has wrong'd ye, 
Has ruin'd your efate ? give him this money, 

Mclrt it into his moutn. 
Di. What little Trunk's tr ? 


That there o'th? top, that's |." ? 
| Bor, You'll find it rici, Su , 


M im Richer 
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The Loyal Subjeft. 


Arc. You were not coretous, _ 
Nor wont to weave your thoughts wit 
Pray rack not Honelty.. 

Ber. Be ſure you fee it. 

Da. Biing out the Trunk. 

Emer with the Trunk. 


h ſuch a courſencls , 


Richer I think than all. 
| 
; 


| 


Arc, You'll find that treaſure too, 
A'll have lcft me now. 
D#. What's this, a poor Gown? 
And this a piece of Seneca ? 
Arc. Yesure, Sir, 
More worth than all your Gold, yet ye have cnough on't, 
And of a Mine far purer, and more Precious , 
This ſcllsno friends, nor ſearches into counſels, 
And yet all counſel, and all friends live here, vir , 
Betrays no Faith, yet handles all that's trulty : 
Will't pleaſe you leave me this ? 
Du. With all my heart, Sir. 
Ar, What ſays your Lordſhip to't ? 
Bor. | dare not rod ye. (both ; 
Arc. Poor miſerable men, you have rob'd your ſelves 
This Gown, and this unvalu'd Treaſure, your brave Father, 
Found me a Child at School with, in his progreſs. 
Whereſuch a love he took to ſome few anſwers, 
Unhappy Boyiſhtoys hit in my head then, 
That fridenl ' | made him, thus as1 was, 
(For here was all the Wealth I brought his Highneſs) 
He carried me to Cou:t, there bred me up, 


| Beftow'd his favours on me, taught me the Arms firſt, - 


With thoſe an honelt mind , I ferv'd him truly, 
And where he gave me truſt, I think 1 fail'd not ; 
Let the World ſpeak + I humbly thank your Highneſs, 
You have done more, and nobler, cas'd mine age, Sir ; 
And to this care a fair Qwetus given , 
Now to my Book again. , 
Ds. You have your wiſh, Sir, 
Let ſome bring off the treaſure. 
Bor. Some 1s his, Sir. 


* Arc. None, none, a poor unworthy reaper, 


The Harveſt is his Graces. 
Dx. Thank you, Archas. 
Arc. But will not you repent, Lord ? whea this is gone 
Where will your Lordihip? ne of 
Bor, Pray take you no care, vr. | 
Arc, Does your Grace like my Houſe ? 
Du. Wondrous well, Archas, 
You have made me richly weicome. 
Arc.-1 did my beſt, Sir. 
Is there any thing elſe may picaſe your Grace? 
Dx. Your Daughters 
| had forgot, ſend them to Court. 
Arc, How's that, Sir ? 
Ds. 1 faid your Daughters; ſec it done : Ill have 'em 
Attend my Siſter, Arches, 
Are. Thank your Highneſs. 
Ds. And ſuddenly. 
Are. Through all the ways I dare, 
Ill ſerve your temper, though you try me far. 


[ Ex, 


Ext. 


Ce nn nn 


Afius Tertins. Scena Prima. 


Emer Theodore, Putskey, Ancient and Servant, 


The. 1 wonder we hear no news. 
Purſ. Here's your fathers ſervant, 
He comes in haſte too, now we ſhall know all, Sir. 
The, How now ? 
Ser. lam glad have met you, Sir; your father 
latreats you preſently make haſte unto him. 


The, What news ? 


—_— 


| Alas, we know no Court, nor ſeek that knowledge ; 


Pray ask NO More. | 
The. Did not I tell ye, Gentlemen ? | 
Did not 1 propheſie ? he's undone then, 
Ser, Not ſo, Sir, but as ncar it —--.__. 
Purſ. There's no help now, 
The Army's ſcatter'd all, ny diſcontent 
Not to be rallied up in haſte to help rhis. * 
Anc. Plagne of the Devil; have ye watch'q FOUr ſcaſqns; 
We ſhall watch you ere long, "Uo? 
The. Farewel, there's no cure, 
We muſt endure all now : I know what ['ll do. 
[ Exeunt T heod 
Purſ. Nay, there's no ſtriving, they Hos Seay 
A heavyand a hard one. pay 
 Anc, Nowl have it, 
We have yet ſome Gentlemen, ſome Boys of mettle 
(What, are we bob'd thus {tul, colted, and cartes Y 
And one mad trick we'll have to ſhame theſe Viper 
Shall I bleſs *em ? | . 
Purſ. Farewel; I have thought my way too, +, 
Arc. Were never ſuch rare Cries in Chriſtendome | 
As «/Ifoſco ſhall afford : we'll live by fooling "4 
Now fighting's gone, and they ihall find and feel it. [Fe 


SCENE IL 


Enter Archas, Honora, and Viola, 


Ar.No more, it mult beſo;zdo you think I would 
Your father and your friend ſend, 
Vil. Pray Sir, be good tous, 


We are content with harmleſs things at home, 
Children of your content, bred up in quiet, 

Only to know our ſelves, to ſeek a Wiſedome 

From that we underſtand, eaſie and honeſt ; 

To make our aCtions worthy of your Honour, 

Their ends as ianocent as we begot 'em; 

What ſhall we look for Sir, what ſhall we learn there, 
That this more private ſweetneſs cannot teach us ? 
Vertue was never built upon ambition, 

Nor the Souls Beauties bred out of Bravery : 

What a terrible Father would you ſeem to us, 

Now you haye moulded us, and wrought our tempers 
Toealie and obedient ways, uncrooked, 

Where the fair mind can never loſe nor loiter, 

Now to divert our Natures, now to ſtem us 

Roughly againſt the tide of all this treaſure ? 

Would ye have us proud ? *tis ſooner bred than buried; 
Wickedly proud ? for ſuch things dwell at Court, Sir. 
Kon, Would ye have your Children learn to forget ther 
And when he dies dance on his Monument ? (father, 
Shall we ſeek Vertue in a Sattin Gown ; 

Embroider'd Vertue? Faith ina well-cucl'd Feather? 
And ſet our Credits to the tune of green ſleeves? 

This may be done ; and if- you like , it ſhall be. 

You ſhould have ſent us thither when we were younge, 
Our maiden-heads at a higher rate ; our Innocence | 
Able to makea Mart indeed : we are now too old, St, 
Perhaps they'll think too cunning too, and flight vs; 
Belides, we are altogether unprovided,,; | 
Uafurniſht utterly of the rules ſhould guide us : | 
This Lord comes, licks his hand, and proteſts to me3 | 
Compares my Beauty to a thouſand foe things | 


Mountains, and Fountains, Trees, and Stars, and , 


Now have not I the faith for to believe him ; 


| And how madly theſe things will ſhew there. 


He offers me the honourable courteſie, 25 
To lye with me all night, what a miſery is this? 
| am bred up ſo fooliſhly, alas, I dare not, 


Arc. | ſend ye not, 
Like parts infetted, to draw more corruption z 
Like Spiders to grow great, with growing cvi!: 


| 
| 
| 
| 


With your own Vertues ſcaſon'd, and my prays 


VERIO? 


ers OR 


} 
| | 
Ser. None of the belt, Sir, | am aſham's to ten 
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The Loyal $ ubjett. 


Leen Tool zoodneſs i -our minds, that ſhows ye 
| « falſe = Sls roucht with honour, 
j — keſt ſtorms, ſtill-points at happineſs 
'7%,; through the blac 
Nattiro08%, 1 1 barks, rib'd ronnd with goodneſs, 
| Your -—+enly opts the Pilots, thus | ſend you , 
; our Voyage ſound before ye, 
fil through this Worlds Vanity, 
Rocks, Quickſands, cry out to ye, 
for Honour : 
, at leaſt , ſhould be ; 
qa Mine lies, the metal's purer : 
axe _ rg ſpring be once infetted, 
Ihe branches that flow froM him muſt run muddy; 
a ſome Sins there, RE no ſmall ones, 
re lazie fits begin to inaxe ye: 
- nr er frevgrds, my happy Children, | 
Greatthings through greateſt hazards are atchiey'd ſtill, 
| and then they ſhine, ny ena has oy th 
; rivetted, then time moves . 
| ne took the miſt of errors, like.the Sun, 
| Throuph thick and pitchy Clouds, he breaks out nobly. 
| Hm. [thank you Sir, you _ _— me half pom 
\[[ il moſt willingly, moſt fondly. ier, 
wy Mo ſuch tiring things amongſt 'em, 
ach Travellers into Virgina = 
\AFame reports, if they can win me, take me; 
{think 1 have a cloſe Ward, and a ſure one 
honeſt mind I hoje, *tis petticoat-proof, 
in proof, and Jewel-proof;, 1 know 'tis Gold-proof, 
{Coach and four Horſes cannot draw me from it : 
4sfor your handſome Faces, and filed Tongues, 
Cat'd Millers beads, I have LI _—_ for them 
4rd yet ll flatter too, as faſt as they do. | 
nd on but not as lewdly;, Come, be valiant, Siſter, 
Fe that dares not ſtand the puſh o'th* Court; dares nothing, 
{Ard yet come off ungraced : Sir, like- you, 
nn affect plus, were now, and the World ſhall ſee 
\ glory lies not in Mans Victorie. 
fr. Mine own Honors. 
| Fol. Tam very fearful, 
[Would I were ſtronger built : you would bave me honeſt ? 
| 4r. Orngtatall my Yola. 
| Fol, I'll chink on't, 
' 


{x11 n0 eaſie promiſe, and live there : 
{Do jou think we ſhall 0o. well ? 
| Hm, Why, whatſhould aile us ? 
| Vo. Certain they'll tempt us ſtrongly ; beſide the glory 
Which Women may affect , they are handſom Gentlemen, 
ery part ſpeaks : rior is it one denial, 
two, nor ten ; from every look we give *em, 
el frame a hope; even from our prayers, promiſes. 
ton, Let 'em feed ſo, and be fat; there is no fear, wench, 
$ thou beeſt faſt to thy (21. 
Ful. | hope | ſhall be; 
And your example will work more. 


Emer Theodore. 
Hen. Thou ſhalt not want ir 


| __ you, Sir? can you lend a man an Angel? 
out ; 
"_ Very well, Sir, 
= plealantly diſpog'd - I am glad to ſee it. 
"oy me your patience, and be ru'd by me ? 
« ft come to patience now ? 
| 2 |s'tnota Vertue ? 


; not: Ine d it fo. 
hr. That' ig r fourd it ſo 


Thy per ever knows, and . ; 
not th ment. 
-n [know you have been rift fem; 
yg. leſs, Boy 3 
kn of wi ions theſe vain People publiſh ! 
- tud 


y your V ; 
Wy pet oþ ertue, Patience, 


EE —— ——_———_ 
— IEA cones 


| Sent ye for me ? 
_eArc. For this end only, Theodore, 
To wait upon your Siſters to the Court ; 
[| am commanded they live there. 
The, Toth Court, Sir ? 
Arc. Toth Court ſay. 
The, And muſt 1 wait upon *em ? 
Arc. 


The. 1s this the buſineſs ? | had thought your mi 
Had been {ct forward on fome noble actjon! 4 _ ws 
Something had truly ſtir'd ye. Toth' Court with theſe ? 
Why, they are your Daughters, Sir. | 

eArc. All this I know, Sir. 
© The. Thegood old Woman on a Eed he threw - 
Co th* Court ? 

Arc, Thou art mat, 

The. Nor drunk as you are - 

Drunk with your duty, Sir - do you callit duty ? 

A pox of Cuty, what can theſe do there 2 

What i--uld they do ? Can ye look Babies, Siſters, 
nthe you. 9 Gailants eycs, and twirl their Band ſtrings ? 
Can yeride out to air your ſelves? Pray Sir, 

Be ſerious with me, do you ſpeak this truly 2 

Arc. Why, did!? thou never hear of Women 
Yet at Court, Boy ? 

The. Yes, and good Women too, very good Women, 
Excellent honeſt Women : but arc you ſure, Sir, 

That theſe will prove 10? 

Hon, There's the danger, Brother. 

The. Go a. mercy Wench, thou haſt a grudging of it. 
Arc. Now be you ſerious, Sir, and obſerve what I ſay, 
Do ::, 2:4 doit handſomly ; go with *cm. 

The. With aii my heait, Sir; 1am in no fault now ; 

It they be thought Whores for being in my Company ; 
Pray write upon their Backs, they arc my Silters, 
And whcre I ſhall deliver *em. 

Arc. Ye are wondrous jocund, 

But prithee tell me, art thou ſo lewd a Fellow? 

| never knew thee fail a truth. 

The. lam a Souldier, 

And ſpell you what that means, 

Arc. A Souldier ? 

What doſt thou make of me? 

The. Your Palate's down, Sir. 

Arc. 1 thank ye, Sir. 

The. Come, {hall we to this matter ? 

You will to Court ? 

Hon. If you will pleaſe to honour us. 

The. Pll honour ye, I warrant; I'll ſet ye off 
With ſuch a luſtre, Wenches, alas poor Yola, 
Thou art a fool, thou crieſt for eating white bread : 
Be a good Huſwife of thy tears, and fave *em, 
Thou wilt have time cnough to ſh:d *em, Siſter. 
Do you weep too ? nay, then I'll fool no more. 
Come worthy Siſters, ſince it mut be ſo, 

And ſince he thinks itfittotry your Vertues, 

Be you as ſtrong to truth, as1 to guard ye, 

And this old Gentleman ſhall have joy of ye. [Exemun. 


SCENE 11L 


Enter Duke, and Butris. | 
Du. Burristake you ten thouſand of thoſe Crowns, + 


And thoſe two Chains of Pearl they hold the richeſt, 


l give 'em ye. 

Bur. I humbly thank your Grace; 
And may your great example work inme 
That noble Charity to men more worthy, 
And of more wants, | 

' D«. You bear a good mind, Burr, 
Take twenty thouſand-now : be not ſo modeſt, : 

It ſhall be ſo, 1 give%em : go, there's my ring fort. + 
Bar. Heaven bleſs your Highneſs ever. [Ewr. 


SY 


adto your Meat. Why in ſuch haſte, Sir, | 


2. 


Du. You are honeſt. 


yr” 0: 


Yes, 'tis molt fit you ſhould, you arethcir Brother. 


Mm 2 


Enter 
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268 The Loyal Subjed. 

ES. Do you know her now, Sir ? 

| « Errer Alinda, and PutSkey at door. | Duke. Bean-deſert - 1 conot remember _____ 
| "re Coming now to Court, as fair as vertue : Alm, Fknow you Co not ; 
| = ho bi CD oe chro here. Yet ſhe has a plainer name , Lord Archas ſervice; 
-f Albw. Peace, I have it, | Do you yet remember her ? there was a Miſtry 
| And what my Art can do; the Duke Fairer than Woman, far fonder to you, Sir, 
Pr, 1 am gone, | Than Mothersto their firft-born joyes : Can yoy love? 
| Remember. [Exit. | Dare you m_— chat truth to me a ſtranger, 
' Ain. lam counſel tothe fuil, Sir. | } A thingof noregard, noname, no Juſtre, 
| Dube My pretty Miſtris, whither lyes your buſineſs ? When your moſt noble love you have negleQcd, 
| How kin4ly 1 thould rake this, were it to me now ? A beauty all the world would wao and honour ? 
| Alm. I muft confels immediately to your Grace, Would you have me credit this ? think you can loye me 
| And hold ye conſtapt, when | have read this ſtory ? 
[s't poſſible you ſhould ever favour me, : 
To a ſlight pleaſure prove a friend, and faſt too, 
When, where you were molt-ty'd, molt buund to ben 
Bound by the chains of honeſty and honour, 
Duke. You'll make a perfect Courtier. You have broke and boldly too? 1 am a weak one, 
eAln. A very poor One. | Arm'd only with my fears: I beſeech your Grace « 
Duke. A very tai one, ſweet , come hither to me. Tempt me no further. ; 
| What killing eyes this Wench has ? in his glory Du. Who taught you this Leſſon? | 
| Not the bright Sun, when the $:7447 SLAr reigns, | . Alin. Woful experience, Sir : it you eek a fair one, 
; Shines half fo ficry. : \\ orthy your love, if yet you have that perfect, 
| Aln. Why docs your Grace ſo view me ? | Two Daughters of his ruin'd vertue now | 
Nothing but common handfomneſs dwells here, Sir, Arrive at Court, excellent fair indeed, Sir, 
Scarce that : your Grace is pleas'd to mock my meanneſs. | But this will be the Plague on't, they're excellent honeſ: 
” - code - te - 69 * ts not lic ung Thee, Emer Olympia and Peteſca privately 
Da. I love thy face. 


Alm. Dim not the light, Sir, 
I am too dull an obj. ct. Alin. Upon my life ye cannot : 


At tih15 tin. 
| Duke. You have 9 allrcls, Ido bclieve ye 
| I would ye had. | X 
' eAbn. 'T were too much boldneſs, Sir, 

{ Upon ſo little knowledge, lets deſerving. 


Dake. Canſt thou love me ? [ donot love it my ſelf, Sir, 'tisa lewd one, 
Canſt rhou love him will honour thee ? So truly ill Art cannot mend it ;, but if *twere handſome, | 
Aln. | can love, | At leaſt if I thought ſo, you ſnould hear me talk, Sir, | 
And love as you do too : but *twill not ſhew well: . |1na new ſtrain; and though ye are a Prince, 
Or if it do ſhew here where all light luſtres, Make ye Petition to me too, and wait my anſers; 
Tinſel affeftrons make a glorious gliſtcring, Yet o' my Conſcience I ſhould pity ye, 
«| *T will halt th handfom way. | After ſome ten years licge. 


Duke Are ye ſocunning ? Da. Pretnee do now. 
Dolt think I love not truly ? Alm. What would ye do? 
Alin. No, ye cannot, Du. Why I would lye with ye. 
You never travePd that way yet: pray pardon me, Alm, I do not think ye would. 
| prate fo boldly to you... Ds. In troth I would Wench. 
Duke. There's no harm done : Here, take this Jewel. 

Bur what's your reaſon, ſweet ? Alm. Out upon't, that's ſcurvy. 

Alan. | would tcll your Guace, | Nay, ifwedo, ſure we'll do for good fellowſhip, 

But happily | For pure love, or nothing : thus you ſhall be ſure, Sit, 
Dake. It ſhall be pleaſing to me. You ſhall not pay too dear for't. | 
Alen. | ſhould love you again, and then you would hateme, | Du. Sure | cannot. | 

With all my fervice 1 ſhould follow ye, Alm, By'r Lady but ye may: when ye have found meat | 

And through all dangers. Todo your work well, ye may pay my wages. 

| Duke. This would more provoke me, Pet. Why does your Grace ſtart back ? 

More make me ſee thy worths, * . Olym | ha' ſeen that ſhakes me : 

More make me meet 'em. Chills all my bloud : O where is faith or goodneſs? 
Alm. You ſhould do ſo, if ye did well and truly : Alinda thou art falſe, falſe, falſe thou fair one, 

But though ye be a Prince, and-have powerin ye, Wickedneſs falſe ; and (wo is me) I ſee it. 

Power of example too, ye have fail'd an falter'd. | For ever falſe. 

Duke. Give me example where ? | Per. lam glad 't has taken thus right. [ Ext. 
Alen. You had a Miſtris, Almn. Vle go ask my Lady, Sir. 

Oh Heaven, ſo bright, ſo brave a dame, ſo lovely, Dx. What ? (ling 

In all her life ſo truc! | Alm, Whether I ſhall lye with ye, or 00: If find ber me 
Duke, A Miſtris ? ; | For look ye Sir, [ have ſworn, whilc 1 am in her ſerie 
A'sn. That ferv'd yeu with that conſtancy, that carc, | ('Twasa raſh Oath I muſt confeſs ) 

That lov'd your will, an woo'd it tov : Ds. Thou mockſt me. 

Duke, What Miſtris? | Alm, Why, would ye lye with me, if 1 were willing! 
Ales, That nurs'd your honour up, held faſt your vertue, | Would you abuſe my weakneſs ? 

And when ſhe kill encreas'd, not [tole yaur goodneſs: Ds. 1 would piece it 
I "uh e. And | negleeted her ? And make it ſtronger. x 

rotd-0poieex Tg Ain. 1 humbly thank your highneſs,  _ | 
Dot What was her name ? en you piece me, OE cs en nt o 5 

3d » ack : When you have got my Maiden-head, 1 take if, 
Alm. Her name as lovely as het felf, as noble, 'Tis aot an inch of an Apes tail will reſtore it, 

And in it all that's excellent. * L love ye, and ho < but this wa 
Dake. What was it? , is CET INs 06 8 WY 
__— Mer ic [le neither love nor ſerve ye. 

!, Her name was Bean deſert : Heaven change your mind, Sir. 
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hes) be chang'd, it ſhall be. 
SCENE IV. 
F-xer Bocoskie, Burris, Theodore, Viola ard Honora. 


kx. They are goodly Gentlewomen. 
| zo. They Ut, 
| _—_ ron Women both. 
| Thes, Does your Lordſhip like *em ? 
| They aremy Siſters, Sir; good luſty Laſſes, 
i They'll do their labour well, I warrant ye, 
| 1ou'l find 00 Bed-ſtraw here, SIC. 
| cw. Thank ye Brother. | 
The, This is Ot ſo ſtrongly built : but ſhe is good mettle, 
| Of a good {tirring ſtrain to0 : the goes tith, Sir. 
Enter two Gentlemen. 


| be, Gentlemen, mult make ye merry, 
w_ you wot of : do you like their complexions ? 
he no Moors: what think ye of this hand,Gentlemen ? 
Here'sa white Altar for your ſacrifice : 
\ thouſand kiſſes bere. Nay, keep off yet Gentlemen, 
Let; tart firſt, and have fair play ; _—_ would ye give now 
turn the Globe up, and find the rich Moluccas : 
art the ſtraigats J here (do ye itch) by S* Nicholas, 
Here's that will make ye ſcratch and claw, 
Clay my fine Gentlemen, move ye in divers ſorts : 
Pray ye let me requeſt ye,, t0 forget : 
Tolzy your prayers, whileſt theſe are Courtiers ; 
Orif {as will think of Heaven, let it be no higher 
Than their eyes. | 
kr, How will ye have 'em beſtow'd, Sir ? 
Thee, Even how your Lordſhip pleaſe, 
$700 do not bake 'em. 
br. Bake '*em? | 
The, They are too high a meat that way,they run to gelly. 
Kiſyou'll have 'em for your own diet, take my counſel, 
&*'em between two Feather-beds. 
ler. Pleaſe you Colonel 
Tokt 'em wait upon the Princeſs? 
Theo, Yes, Sir, _ | 
Julchank your honour too : but then happily, 
Trele noble Gentlemen ſhall have no acceſs to 'em, 
Alto have*em buy new Cloaths, ſtudy new faces, 
ul keepa ſtinking ſtir with themſelves for nothing, 
_ my : they have kept their bodies, 
and deen at charge for Bathes : do you ſee that ſhirt there ? 
Weph but the moral meaning, *twill be grievous : 
AS y _ _ to delight theſe Gentlemen, 
"*1g0 their wants by mine: I brought *em wholeſome 
omg boy Lyoung my Lord, and two ſuch bleſſings 
/ Wl not 11ght upon again in ten years. 
be. 'Tis fit they wait upon her. : 
Theo j 
Ne dare, _ fir for —_ _ : i q 
vpon a man, they are not baſhſul, 
ty his Cloak, or unty his points, or any thing, 
—__ and take Tobacco; the familiar'ſt fools — — 
© SWeact will leap over Stools too, and ſound a Trumpet, 
rolls and pitch the Bar; they are finely brought up. 
= Ladies, ye are bound to your Brother, 
var to thank him: 
'SCharge, and to the Princeſs 
vplaſe you, Vle attend *em : 
Tie, Thank your Lordſhip: 
. P: 
+ _w a private corner as ye go, Sir, 
: _— 0 onfictig make danger, 
is 2 wea merry Gentleman. 
es fain be your bonours kinſman. 
k "ah cnmorng ws 9: (cle. 
| '$, Keepcloſe your ports, y'are waſht 
Han Brother, beſtow your fears where they are needful. 
[Exit Borof. Honor. Viol. 


[ Exit. 


| 


The. Honor thy name is, and I hope thy Nature. 
Go after, Gentlemen, go, get a ſnatch if you caff, 
Yond' old Ery4 Pater will never pleaſe *em. 

Alas I brought 'em for you, but ſee the luck on't; 

I ſwear 1 meant as honeſtly toward ye 

Nay do not cry good Gentlemen : a little counſel 
Will do no harm : they'll walk abroad i'th* Evenings, 
Ye may ſurprize *em eaſily, they wear no Piſtols. 


; Set down your minds in Metre, flowing Metre, 


And get ſome good old linnen Woman to deliver it, 
That has the trick on't: you cannot fail: 
Farewel Gentlemen. 
Bur. You have frighted off theſe fleſh flies. 
The. Flelh-flies indeed my Lord. 


Enter a Servant. 


And it muſt be very ſtinking fleſh they will not ſeize on. 
Serv, Your Lordſhip bid me bring this Casket. 
Bur. Yes, Good Colonel 

Commend me to your worthy Father, and as a pledge 

He ever holds my love, and ſervice to him, 

Deliver him this poor, but hearty token, 

And where [ may be his 
The. Yearetoo noble; 

A wonder here my Lord, that dare be honeſt, 

When all men hold it vitious : Ihall deliver it, 


| And with it your moſt noblelove. Your ſervant. [ Ex. Bur. 
Were there but two more ſuch at Court, *twere Sainted, 
This will buy Brawnthis Chriſtmas yet, and Muſcadine. [E-x. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Ancient, crying Brooms, and after him ſeverally, 
four Souldiers, crying other things. Boroskie 
and Gent. over the Stage obſerving them. 


TI. SONG. 


Anc. Broom, Broom, the bonme Broom, 
Come buy my Birchen Broom, 
I rh) Wars we have no more room, 
Buy all my bonme Broom, 
For a kiſs take two; 
If thoſe will not do, 
For a little, little pleaſure, 
T ake all my whole treaſure : 
If all theſe will not do't, 
T ake the 'Broom-man to boot. 
Broom, Broom, the bonme Broom. 


II. SONG. 


The Wars are done and gone, 

And Souldiers now negletled, Pedlers are, 
Come Maidens, come alone, 

For I'can ſhow you handſome, handſome ware ; 
Powders for, for the head, 

And drinks for your bed, 

To make ye bluh and bonney. 

As well in the mght we Souldiers can fight, 
And pleaſe a youns wenth as any. » 


I have fine Potato's, 
Ripe Potato's. 


Il SONG. 


IWill ye buy any Honeſty, come away, ' 

1 ſell it openly by day; 

I bring no forced light, nor no Candle 

To cozen ye ; come buy and handle : 

This will ſhew the great man good, 

The Tradeſman where he ſwears and lyes, 
Each Lady of a noble bloud, 

The City dame to rule her eyes - 

Te are rich men now : come buy, and then 


269 


f Exeunt Gent, 
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['le make ye richer, honeſt men. 
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Diſport your ſelves, and when you want your mony 


ney” 
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LV. SONG. 


4 Sol. Have ye ary or ack? maiden beads, to new (each or mend * 
Have ye ary old maiden heads to ſel! or to change ? 
Rring "tm to me with a luttle pretty gin, | 
[le clout 'em, le mend em, I le knock mm 4 pen, 
Shall make "em as good maids agen, 
As ever they have been, 


"= 


Bor. What means all this, why do y'ſell Brooms Ancrent * 
ls it in wantonneſs, or want ? 
A. The only reaſon 1s, Y ( nonce. 
To ſweep your Lordſhips conſcience: here's one for the 
Gape Sir, you have ſwallowed many a goodlier matter 
The only caſting for a crazie conſcience. . 
; Sol. Will your Lordſhip bny any honeſtic ? 'twill be 
Bur. How is this ? ( worth your mony. 
; Sol. Honeſtie my Lord, *tis here in a quill. 
An. Take heed you open it not, for 'tis fo ſubtle, 
The leaft puffe of wind will blow it out o'th' Kingdom. 
{ 2 Sl, Wiil your Lordlhip pleaſe to taſte a fine Potato? 
'Twill advance your wither'd ſtate. 
Ave. Fill your honour full of moſt noble itches, 
And make Jack dance in your Lordſhips breeches. 


1 Sol. If your Dauzchters on their beds, | 

Have bow'd, or crackt their muiden-beads , 

If m a {oach with two much tumbling, 

They chance to crie, fie, fo, what fumblang 3 

If her foot ſup, and down fall ſhe, 

And break her leg "bove the knee, ; 
The one and thirtieth of Februar let this beta ne, 


And they ſhall be argu maids again. 


Bor. Yeare brave Souldiers; keep your wantonneſs, 
A winter will come on to ſhake this wilfulneſs. 


[_ Ext. 


Anc. Broom, Broom, &Cc. [ Exeunt Smgimng. 


SOSA VI. _ 


Frey Alin'e, Howora, Viola. 


Ig © The Loyal Subj. | 


7 Ef eo WW 
'Tis but ſome two kours more; and ſo much time 198 | [W 
Which we hold prerious here: In fo much time now © 398 
AsI have told you this, you may loſe a Servant | | AN 
{ Your age, nor all your Art can ere recover 
| Catch me occaſion as ſhe comes, hold faſt there 
Till what you do affect is ripn'd to ye. ; 

Has the Duke ſeen ye yet ? 

' Hon, What if he have not ? | 

Al. You do your beauties too much wrong, aPPezrine | 

So full of ſweetneſs, newneſs; ſet ſo richly, By, 

As if a Counſel beyond nature fram'd ye. | 
Hon. It we were thus, fay heaven had given theſeblg! 

Muſt we turn theſe to fin oblations ? TH 
Al. How fooliſhly this Countrey way ſhews in ve» 

How full of flegm? do you come here to pray, Ladiec) | 

You had beſt cry, ſtand away, let me alone Gentlemen / 

Ple tell my Father elſe. "I 
Vil. This woman's naught ſure, 

A very navghtie woman. 
Hon, Come, fay on friend, | Hon 

[le be inſtruſted by ye. | 
Al. Yow'l thank me for't. (kingo 
Hon. Either 1 or the devil ſhall: The Duke you were FR 
Al. *Tis well remembred : yes, let him firſt ſee you, | 

Appear not openly till he has vicw'd ye. | 
Hon. He's a very noble Prince they ſay. 

Al. O wondrous gracious; - 

And as you may deliver your felf at the firſt viewins 

For look ye, you muſt bear your ſelf; yet take heed 

[t be ſo ſeaſon'd with a ſweet humilitie, 

And grac'd with ſuch a bountie in your beautie —._ 

_ Hon. But hope he will offer me no il] ? 
Al. No, no: 

'Tis like he will kiſs ye, and play with ye. | 
Hon. Play with me, how ? | EI 
Al. Why, good Lord, that you are ſuch a fool now ! | 

No harm aſſure your ſelf. 

Viol. Will he play with me too ? 

Al. Look babies in your eyes, my prettic ſweet one; 

There's a fine ſport : do you know your lodgings yet? 
Hen. | hear of none. 

Al. 1 do then, they are handſom, 

Convenient for acceſs. | 


How'st! 


Vin F [df 
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Al. You ruſt not be (© fr acfii!!, little one, 
ww Lady 0410 ai, you willee'ce make Courtiers | 
With theſe dull ſulien thoughts; this place is pleaſure, 
Preferv'd to that ule, fo mhabited ; | 
And thoſe that live here, live delightful, joyfull : | 
IT hete are the Gardens of Adonrs, Ladics, 
\\ here all ſweets to their free and noble uſes, 
row ever young and courted. | 
Hen. Bleſs me Heaven, | 
Can things of her years arrive at theſe rudiments ? 
By your jeave fair Gentiewoman, how long have you been | 
Al. Faith much about a week. : ( here ? | 
Hon, You have [{tudi:d hard, | 
Ani by my faith arriv'd at a gieat knowledge. 
Fel. Wetc not you haſhfull at firſt ? 
A'. I, I, fortnhour or two: 
But when I ſaw pcople laugh'd at me for it, 
And thought it a dull breeding | 
Her. Youare govern'd here then | | 
Much after the mens opinions. | 
Al. Ever Lady: 
Hen, And what they think is honourable .--—- 
Al. Moſt preciſely 
We follow with ell faith. 
Hen. A goodly Catechiſine. 
I'iel. But baſhfull for an hour or two ? | 
Al. Faith to fay true, 
| do not think I was ſolong: for look ye, 
; Tisto no end here, put on what ſhape ye will, 
And foure your felf with ne're fo much aulteritie, 
| You ſhall be courted in the ſame, and won too, 


| 
ſ 
| 
| 
| 


And your love by ye; and diſcourſe, and toy 11. 


Viol. Acceſs? 
Al. Yes little one, | Tie Con 
For viſitation of thoſe friends and Servants, 
Your beauties ſhall make choice of : friends and viſits: 
Do not you know thoſe uſes? Alas poor novice 
There's a cloſe Cowch or two, handſomely placed too. 
Viol. What are thoſe I pray you ? _ (are tolie upo0, 
Al. Who would be troubled with ſuch raw things ? ite 


Viol. Alas I have no love. 
el. You mult by any means : 
You'l have a hundred, fear not. : En 
Vial. Honeſtie keep me : 
What ſhall 1 doe with all thoſe ? 
Al. Yow'l find uſes: 
eare ignorant yet, let time work 3 you mult learn 109, 
Tolie handſomly in your bed a mornings, neatly drel 
In a moſt curious Waſtcoat, to ſet ye off well, _. 
Play with your Bracelets, ſing : you mult learn to rhime 106, 
Aud riddle neatly ; ſtudie the hardeſt language, 
An "tis no matter whether it be ſenſe, or n0, 
5047 £0 feemlie off, Be ſure ye profit _ 
In kiſſing, kiſſing ſweetly : there lies a main point, 
A key that opens toall praftick pleaſure ; 
"ic help ye to a friend of mine ſhall teach ye, 
And ſuddenlie : your Country way is ſuliome. 
Hon. Have ye ſchools for all theſe mylteries 
Al. O yes, 
And ſeveral hours prefix*d to ſtudic in: 
Ye may have Kalenders to know the good hour, 
And when to take a jewel: for the ill too, 
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'—; obſerrations0n'em; 

| "eg to ref , wi 10 iN an Arbor 

'ris beft meeting iN FIR 

f Uncer _— and hour it works 3 a thouſand, 
[roar ich, when in a Private lodging, 


led theſe ? 
e . 

| ar they become Jour youth ? how bawdily ? 

i _ of your tenderneſs, a teacher, | 

- ter of theſe lewd Arts ? of your full beauty ? 

| Tex nadevp in lult would loath this 1n ye : 

| The rake Leacher, bate ſuch impudence. 

| i < ' the Devil can aſſume heavens brightneſs, 

thanks pear to tempt Vs: ſure thou art no woman. 

mew | yo find ye thus. 

ho ES milthie 

No j00 in f : . 
WG be: read theſe and then be ſatish'd, 

\ few hore private rules [ have gather'd for ye, 

Read 'em, and well obſerve 'em : ſolleaveye., [Exi. 
'Fial, A wondorus wicked woman : ſhame { o with thee. 
Hm. What new Pandores box is this ? Ple ſec it, 

Though preſently | tear it. Read Thine Viola, 

Tis in our ow Wills to believe and follow. 


Worthy Honora, 4s you have begun 
In vertues ſpotleſs ſchool, ſo forward run : 
Purſue that nobleneſs, and chaſte deſire 
Toy ever had, burn 4n that holy fire ; 

| And a white Martyr to fair memorie 

| Gn up your nawe, wnjai'd of nfamy. 


F 
' 


Vin'sthis ? Read yours out Siſter ; this amazes me. 


Yn Fre not thop yet unblaſted Violet, 

| Tor let my wanton words 4 doubt beget, 
Livean that peace and ſweetneſs of thy bad, 
Remember whoſe thou art, and grow Rl good. 
Remember what thou art, pay, and a ſtorie 
Fu for thy noble Sex, and thine own glorie. 


Hm, I know not what to think. 
Fu. Sure a go0d Woman, 
k excellent woman, Siſter. 
Hin, It confounds me ; 
lt'em uſe all their arts, if theſe be their ends, 
Nee Court 1 ay breeds the belt foes and friends, 
(ne, let's be honeſt wench, and doe our beſt ſervice. 
Fs, Amoſt excellent woman, I will love her. 
[ Exennt. 


Aus Quartus. Scens Prima. 
Enter Olympia, with a Cacket, and Alinda. 


MA the Duke has ſent for the two Ladics. 
Olym, 
0 Almda, do not mock me more. 
b wigualy forma wench, donot wrong thy Miſtris, 
-"g much loving Miſtris: do nat abuſe her. 
(bh own fair hands I underſtand ye not. 
we own fair eyes 1 underſtand thee too much, 
5 Ks It a faith there thou haſt ruin'd. 
io 9 thy wiſh, thy youth, thy pleaſure, 
jng catnels no doubt he-has promiled, 
De yo ice of all eycs that ſee thee, 
Wa, Nenhaſ aim'd at, and the triumph : 
aw love 1 ak, forget thy Miſtris. 
ie wretched ©; wrong'd me ? who has ruin'd me ? 
ellen Gicle, what poyſon is flung on thee ? 
" COM from whence flows this anger 2 
» (5K my Brother, ask the faith thou gay'ſt me, 


EE IR 


Vn ret reg ee men, 


I prethee go: I know thy thoughts are 
( with him. 


———— —— 


AsK all my favours tothee, ask my love, 
Laſt, thy forgeriulneſs of good : then flye me. 
For we mult part Ala. : 
Al. You are weary of me; 
[ mult confeſs, I was never worth your ſervice 
Your bounteous favours icſs; but that my duty, 
My ready will, and all I had toſerve ye 
O Heaven thou know'ſt my honellie. 
Olym. No more : 
Take heed, heaven has a juſtice: take this ring with ye 
Tris doting ſpell you gave me: too well Alma, : 
Thou knew'it the vertue in't; too well | feel it: 
Nay keep. that too, it may ſometimes remember ye, 
When youare willing to forget who gave it, 
And to whar vertuous end, 
Al. Mult 1 goe from ye? 
Of all the ſo: tows ſorrow has 
Pait with my noble Miſtris ? 
 Olym. Or 1 with thee wench,  _ 
Al. And part !tain'd with opinion ? Farewel Lady, 
Happy and blctied Lady, goodnels keep ye : | 
Thus your poor Servant full of griet turus from ye, 
For ever fuil of grief, for ever from ye, 
| have no being now, no triends, no Country, 
| wander heaven knows whither, heaven knows hoxw, 
No life, now youare loſt : only mine-innocence, 
That little left me of my ſelf, goes with me, 
That's all my bread and comfort. I confeſs Madam, 
Truely confeſs, the Duke has often courted me. 
OVlym. And pour'd his Suul into thee, won thee. 
Al. Do you think ſo? . 
Well, time that told this tale, will tell my truth too, 
And fay ye had a faithfull, honeſt Servant : 
The bulinels of my life is nowWpray for ye, 
Pray for your vertuous loves , Pray for your children, 
When Heaven ſhall make ye happy. 
Olym. How the wounds me ! 
Either | am undone, or ſhe muſt go: take theſe with ye, 


mult I part with ye ? 


| Some toyes may doe ye ſervice; and this mony z 


And when ye want, I love ye not fo poorly, 

Not yet Alinda, that I would fee ye periſh. 

Prethee be good, and ict me hear : look on me, 

[ love thoſe eyes yet dearly; I have kiſs'd thee, 

And now Ile doe't again : Farewel Alinda, 

[ am too full to ſpeak more, and too wretched, 
Al. You have my faith, 

And all the world my fortune, 


SCENA II. 


Enter Theodor. 


The. | would fain hear 
What becomes of theſe two Wenches : 
And it Ican, I will doe *em good. 


[ Exit. 
[ Exit. 


Enter Gentleman, paſſing over the Stage. 


Do you hear my honeſt friend ? 

He knows no ſuch name: 

What a world of bulineſs , 

Which by interpretation are meer nothing 

Theſe things have here? *Maſs now I think owt better, 
[ wiſh he be not ſcar for one of them | 

To ſome of theſe by-lodgings : me thought I ſa 

A kind of reference in his face to Bawderie. 


Enter Gentleman, with a Gentlewoman, paſſin 
| over the Stage. 


He has her, but tis none of them : hold faſt thief: 

An excellent touzing knave. Miltris _ 

You are to ſuffer your penance ſome half hour hence now. 
How far a fine Court Cuſtard with Plums1n it 

Will prevail with one of theſe waiting Gentlewomen, 
They are taken with theſe ſoluble things exceedingly z 

This is ſome yeoman o'th' bottles now that has ſent for _ 
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The Loyal Subje@. 
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- now woe tothis Alc incen{c. 


L hat Ge calls Fathe: 

By your leave v7. 
Eriter a Scrvant. 

ſure with me ? 


bt . > 1 , wx ha ” 


The. You do not know the way t 
©, Yes indeed doll var. 
The, But you will not tell me ? 


No indeed will not 1, becauſe you doubt it, [Exv, | 


Ser. 
Friter 2 Krvant. 

The, Theſe are fine gim-cracks : hey, here comes another, 
A Flagon full of wine in's hand, [ take 1t; * 
1Well met my trend, 1s that wine ? 

2 Ser. Yes indeed I8 1t. 

The. Faith Ile drink on't then. | 

2 Ser. Ye may, becauſe ye have ſworn Sir. 

The. 'Tis very good, Pe drink a great deal now Sir, 

2 Ser, I cannot help it Sir, 

The. Vile drink more yet. 

2 Ser. *Tis in your own hands. 

The. There's your pot, | thank ye. 
Pray let me drink again. 


7 
P. 
y 


2 Ser. Faith but ye (hall not. - 
Now have 1 ſworn | take it. Fare ye well Sir. 


Emer Lady. 


The, This is the fin'ſt place tolivein I ere enter'd. 
Here comes a Gentlewoman, and alone; Te to her. 
Madam, my Lord my Maſter. 

Lady. Who's your Lord Sir ? 

The. The Lord Borockey, Lady. 

Lady. Piay excuſe me : 6-1 
Here's ſomething for your(Mrs: within this hour Sir, 
One of the choice young Ladies ſhall attend him : 

Pray let it be in that Chamber juts out tothe water ; 
'Tis private and convenient: doe my humble i-: vice 
To my honourable good Lord, | beſeech ye Sir; 

If it pleaſe you to viſit a poor Lady —--— * 

You cairie the *haviour of a noble Gentleman. 

The, | ſhall be bold. 

Lady. *Tis a good aptneſs in ye. 
| lye here in the Wood-yard, the blue lodgings Sir ; 
They call me merrily the Lady of the — —-. Sir 
A little | know what belongs to « Gentleman, | 
And if it pleaſe you take the pains. [ Ext. 

The. Dear Lady, take the pains? ( now, 
Why a horſe would not take the pains that thou requir'ſt 
To cleave old crab-tree : one of the choice young Ladies ? 

I would I had Jet this Bawd goe, ſhe has frighted me, 
'1 am cruelly afraid of one of my Tribe now ; 

But if they will doe, the Devil cannot ſtop 'em. 

Why ſhould he have a young Lady ?' are women now 
O'th' nature of Bottles, to be ſtopt with Corks ? 

©) the thouſand little furies that flye here now ? 

How now Captain? 


[| Exit. 


Enter Putsky. 


Parſ. | come to ſeek you out Sir, 
And all the Town 1 have travell'd, 

The. What's the news man ? 

Pj That that concerns us all, and very; nearly : 
The Duke this night hols a great feaſt at Court, 
To which he bids for gueſts all his old Counſellors, 
And all his favonrites : your Father's ſent for. 

The, Why he is neither in council, nor in favour. 

Pa. That'sit : have an cyc now,or never,and a quick one 
An eye that muſt not wink from good intelligence, ; 
{ heard a Bird fing, they mean him no good office. 


Enter Ancient, 


The, Art fure he ſups here ? 
Pu. Sore as "tis day. 
The, 'Tis like then : 


How now, where haſt thou been Ancient 7 
 Anc. Meaſuring the City : 

I have left my Brooms * Bare here ; | 
By this time the Porter has ſtole *em to ſween co | 
'Theod. Broms ? Cs. 

Anc. | have-been crying Brooms all the town over, | 
And ſuch a Mart I have made, there's no tread near jt 
O the young handſom wenches, how they twitter, 
When they but ſaw me ſhake my ware, and ling too x 
Come hither Maſter Broom-man 1 beſecch ye: 
Good Maſter Broom-man hither,cries another. 

The. Theu art a mad fellow. 

Anc, They areall as mad as 1 : they all have 
And roar about the ſtreets like Bull-beggers. 

The, What company of Souldiers ate they ? 

Anc. By this means I have gather'( 
Above a thouſand tall and hardy Souldiers, 
lf need be Colonel, 

The. That need's come Ancient, | 
And *twas diſcreetly done : goe, draw 'em preſently 
But without ſuſpicion : this night we ſhall need 'em : 
Let 'em be near the Court, let Purckie guide %em; ; 
And wait me for occaſion : here Þle ſtay ſtill. 

Pucſ. it it fall out we are ready , if not we are ſcatter: 
Ple wait ye at an inch. . 

The. Doe, Farewel. 


SCENA III. 


Enter Duke, Borosky. 


D:ke. Are the Souldiers ſtill ſo mutinous ? 
Bor, More than ever, 

No Law nor Juſtice frights *em : all the Town over 

They play new pranks and gambols : no mans perſan, 

Of what degree foever, free from abuſes : 

And durſt they doe this, (let your grace conſider) 

Theſe monſtrous, moſt offenſive things, thcle villanics, 

If not ſet on, and fed ? if not by one 

They honour more than you ? and more aw'd by him? 
Dke. Happily their own wants. 

Boroſ. 1 offer te ſupply *em, 

And every hour make tender of their moneys : | 

They ſcorn it, laugh at me that offer it: 

| fear the next device will be my life Sir; 

And willingly Fle give it, ſo they ſtay there. 
Dake. Do you think Lord Archas privic ? 
Boy. More than thought, 

I know it Sir, I know they durſt not doe 

Theſe violent rude things, abuſe the State thus, 

But that they have a hope by his ambitions — 
Duke. No more : he's ſent for ? 
Boroſ. Yes, and will be here ſure. 
Duke. Let me talk further with you anon, 
Boroſ. Vie wait Sir. 
Duke. Did you ſpeak to the Ladies? 
Boroſ. They'l attend your grace preſently. 
Duke. How do you like 'em ? 
Boroſ. My eyes are too dull Judgcs. 

They wait here Sir. 


Enter Honora, and Viola. 


Duke. Be you gone then : Come in Ladies, 
Welcom toth” court ſweet beauties , now the court [un 
When ſuch true beams of beauty ſtrike amongſt vs: 
Welcom, welcom, even as your own joyes welcon. 
How do you like the Court ? how ſeems it toy0l? 
Is't nota place created for all ſweetneſs? _ .. 
Why were you made ſuch ſtrangers to this happineſs: 
Barr'd the delights this holds ? the richeſt jewels 
Set ne're ſo well, if then not worn to wondet, 

By judging eyes not ſet off, loſe their luſtre: 
Your Country ſhades are faint ; blaſters of beauty 
The manners like the place, obſcure and heavic 
The Roſe buds of the beauties turn to canker, 
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my whilſt there ye wander. And could look on an age thus, and admire ye: 
w— wit __ one not made for Cloiſters, | Whilſt ye are good a9 yo. [ pace, ye 
He Lair, 'you move in: here ſhine nobly, Kiſs your white hand. 
- jo el influence i ran all: pre, Pe: _ my lips? 
ad by you ie dwells round about *em, 0. I dare Sir, 
Wrati wk morn pulls in their blofloms ? Duke. 1 do not think ye dare, 
Fry yt ce ſpeaks cunningly, you doe not this, Hon. | am no coward. 
| . 10 betray Us 3 WE ATE POOT triumphs, Dou you believe me now ? or now ? or now Sir ? 
| [ hope iſ, - loſs of honour adde to you Sir : You make me bluſh: but ſure I mean no ill Sir : 
| Nor can 007 1nd preat thoughts, ſcek things great and wot- | It had been fitter you had kiſs'd me. 
| Gn aake'em live, and not to _ 'mz (thy, Pg Hoe? I'le doe too. 
[9ren- -obly won, Can never Pctilh at haſt thou wrought into me ? 
| CarguelsI = maids, aus ons mes Hon. | hopeall condi ” 
- rate maids, is that a ſin at Court Sir ? Whilſt ye are thus,thus honeſt, I date do any thing, 
| — Jedience, but to good things, Thus hang about your neck, and thus doat on ye; 
2nd tofair : what wou d you win on us ? Bleſs thole fair lights : hell take me if I durſt not 
| Why dolask that queſtion, when I have found ye? But good Sir pardon me. Siſter come hither, 
þ , ?reamble has pour'd your heart out to us 3 Come hither, fear not wench : come hither, bluſh not, 
| 900 would diſhonour us; which in your tranſlation Come kiſs the Prince, the vertuous Prince, the good Prince : 
| Here at the Court _ _, __ ”_ _ love us: FR = is Mrapone honeſt. 
$4.6 dearly love us: ſtick us up for miſtreſles : #. Ihou wilt make me 
| _ there are thouſands of our ſex Sir Hon. Sit down, and hug him ſoftly, 
That would be glad « this, ar handiom women, « Ds. Fie Honora, | 
1crowd into this favour, 14:7 young women, Vanton Honora; is this the modeſty 
ok beautics Sir: when ye ave £11j032d ?em, (then? | The noble chaſtity your on-ſet ens me, 
And fackt thoſe ſweets they have, w!:4t Saints are theſe | At firſt charge beaten back ? Away. 
Whatworſhip have they won ? what name you ghels Sir, Elon. Thank ye : | 
What torie added to their time, a ſweet one ? Upon my knees l pray, heaven too may thank ye 3 
Dube A brave ſpirited wench, Ye have deceiv d me cunningly, yer nobly 
Hin. Ile tell your grace, | = Ye have cozen'd me : In all your hopefull life yet, 
adcell ye true : ye are decetv'd 1:1 us two, A Sccac of greater honour you ne're acted : 
Exreamly cozen'd Sir : And yet in my cye | knew fame was a lyar,too long,and loud tongu'd, 
Joame the handſomſt man 1 ever {05!:t on, | And now [I have found it : O my vertuous Malter, 
Te goodlieſt Gentleman z, take that hope with ye ; Vl, My vertuous Maſter@o. 
kutnere | fit tobe your wife ( ſo much | 10nour ye ) Hon. Now you -are thus, 
pra would agen for ye but 1 would have ye. \What ſhall become of me let fortune caſl for't. 
| yould Woe you TNen, Enter Alinda. 


| Dake. She amazes me : : 
I how am I decei'd ? Ds, Ile be that fortune, if I live Honora, 


tm, O we are too honeſt, Thou haſt done a cure upon me, counſel could not. 
Klere it Sir, too honeſt, far too honeſt, Al, Here take your ring Sir, and whom ye mcan t0 ruine; 
Tiemay that you propound too ignorant, Give it to her next; I have paid for't dearly. 
aithere is no medling with us; tor we are fools too, Hon. A Ring to her ? 
Ofnate, pecviſh fools: if I would beill, | Du. Why frowns my fair eAlinda ? | 
Akad a wantons itch, to kick my heels up, [ have forgot both theſe again. AL Stand ſtill Sir, 
[would not leap into th? Sun, and doe't there, Ye bave that vioicnt killing fire upon ye, 
Tatallthe world might ſee me : an obſcure ſhade Sir, Conſumes all honour,credit,faith. Hon. How's this ? 
Dukes the deed, there is no truſting light with it, Al. My Royal Viltris favour towards me, | 
dorthat that's lighter far, vain-glorious greatneſs. Woe-worth ye Sir, ye have poyſon'd, blaſtcd. 
Due, You will love me as your friend ? Dukg. 1 ſweet ? ; | 
tra, I will honour ye, Al. You have taken that unmanly liberty, 
Arour poor humble handmaid ſerve, and pray for ye, Which in a worſe man, is vain glorious feigning, 
% +. What ſayes my little one : you are not ſo obſtinate ? | And kill'd my truth. | 
Chow he bluſhes : here are truly fair ſouls : Du. Upon my life 'tis falſe wench. 
Cane you will be my love? : Al. Ladies, 
Val. GoodSir be good to me, | * Take heed, ye havea cunning gameſter, 
ited Pe doe the beſt 1 can to pleaſe ye; A handſom, and a high ; come Gor'd with Antidotes, 
beſeech your grace : Alas I fgar ye He has infcCtions elſe will fire your blouds. 
Dub. What ſhouldſt thou fear} Du. Prethee Alinda hear me. 
= Fie Sir, this is not noble. | 41, Words ſteept in hony, 
_g Why do ſtand entreating, where my power——- | That will ſo melt into your minds, buy Chaſtity, 
TO) Fore have no power, at leaſt you ought to have none | A thouſand wayes, a thouſand knots to tie ye , 
beaſtly things : arm'd thus, Vie dye here And whcn he has bound ye his, a thouſand ruiges. 
© the ſuffer wrong ; A poor loſt woman ye have made me 
| ; Arches > Tos I'le i thee AE 
LOS Es . , 
| re _ Sir, and his ſpirit. And nobly too. , | 
for here? OW with you then, Al. That Gin's too weak to take me : 
Pakws 5tne honour to be won : ſit down ſweet, Take hec6, take heed young Ladies : ſtill take heed, 
Fo” ore fit, Take heed of promiſes, take heed of gift 
Nie, Nis 3 oe” ake heed of promiſes, ta ifts, 
Wye lntreat I will Sir.. Of forced fetpned ſorrows, ſighs, take heed. 
| Dit, doe, and will deſerve it. Du. By all that's mine, "Alinds | 
7 " $ 100 much kindneſs, Al Swear 
Hm, Yes. I1 k on me, By your miſchiefs: 
Ex * 1.0Veto ſee ye, O whither ſha!l 1 goe ? 
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Dkr. Go back again, | 
Ple force her take thee, love tice. 
eAlin, Fare ye well, Sit, | 
[ will not curſe ye; only this dwell with ye, 
When ever yc love, a falſe belick light on ye. 
Hen, We'll take our leaves £00, Sir, 
| Dube, Partalithe wot Id now, 
| Since ſhe 15 Zone. 
' Hen, You are crooked yet, (ear Maſter, 
And ſtill I frar— 
Dake, lam vest, 
| And fome ſhall find it. 


SCENE IV. 


' Eater Archias arid a Ser vat, 


Ar. "'T is lizange 
To me to ſee te Court, and welcome : 
O Royal place, how have | lov'd and ſerv'd thee 
Who lics on thi:$dc, know'ſt thou ? 

Ser. The Lord Burr. 

Ar. Thou ht nam'd a Gentleman 
I ſtand much buund to : 
[ think he ſent the Casket, Sir ? 

Ser. The fame, Sir. | 

Ar. An honeſt minded man, a noble Courtier: 
The Duke made perfe&t choice when he took him. 
(0 you home, 1 ſhall hit thc way 
Without a guide now. 

Ser. You may want ſomcthing, Sir. 

Ar. Only my Horles, = 
\WEich after Supper let the Groom wait with : 
le have no more attendance hcre. 

Ser. Your will, Sir. 


Emery I heodore. 


Theo. You are wcll met here, Sir. 
Ar. How now boy, | 
How doit thou ? 
The. | ſhould ask 
Yon that queſtion : how do you, Sir ? 
| How do you fcel your felf ? 
Ar. Why well, and luſt y. 
The, \What do you herethen ? 
Ar. Why 1am fent for 
To Supper with the Duke 
The. Have you no mcat at home ? 
Or do you long to feed as hunted Deer do, 
In doubt and fear ? 
Ar. | have an excellent ſtomach, 
| And can 1 uſe it better 
' Than among my friends, Boy ? 
How do the Wenches ? 
The. T hey do well enough, Sir, 
They know the worlt by this time : pray be rul'd Sir, 
Go home again, and if ye have a Supper, 
Eat it in quiet there : this is no place ſor ye, 
Eſpecially at this time, 
Take my word tor't. 
Ar. May be they'll drink hard, 
| could have drunk my ſhare, Boy. 
Though Iam old, 1 wilt not ont. 
The. I hope you will. 
Hark in your ear: the Conrt's 
Too quick of hearing, 
Ar, Not mean me well? 
| Thou art abus'd and coren'd, 
Away, avay. | 
The, Tothat end Sir, I tell ye 
Away, if you love your ſelf. 
Ar. Whodare do theſe things, 
| That ever heard of honeſty ? 
The, Old Gentleman, 
| Take a fools counſel. 


—_— 2 


e 


| *Tis a high health to vertue : here Lord Burrw, 


Ar. ”Tisa fools indeed ; 
A very fools: thou haſt more of 
Theſe flams in thee, theſe muſty doubts : 
Ist fit the Duke fend for me, 
And honour me to cat within his preſence, 
And I, like a tale fellow, play at bo. peep 
With his pleaſure ? 
The. Take heed 
Of bo-peep with your pate, your pate, Ir, 
| ſpeak plain language now. 
Ar. 1f *twere not here, 
Where reverence bids me hold, 
| would ſo ſwinge thee, thou rude, 
Unmanner'd Knave; take from his bounty, 
His honour that he gives me, to beget © 
Sawcy, and ſullen fears ? : 
The. You are not mad ſure: 
By this fair light, I ſpeak 
But what is whiſper'd, 
And whiſper'd for a truth. 
Ar. A Dog: drunken people, 
That in their Pot fee viſions, 
And turn ſtates, mad-men and Children: 
Prethee do not tollow me; 
| tel] thee | am angry : 
Do not follow me. 
The. lam as angry 
As you for your heart, 
[ and as wilful too: go, like a Wood-cock, 
And thruſt your neck i'th* nooſe. 
Ar. Ple kill thee, 
And thou ſpeakſt but three words more. 
Do not follow me. ; [Ext 
The. Aſtrange old fooliſh fellow : I ſhall hear yet, 
And if I do not my part, hiſs at me. [Exr 


SCENE V. 
Enter two Servants preparing 4 Banque. 
1 Serv, Believe me fellow here will be Juſty drinking, | 


Many.a waſht pate in Wine | warrant thee. (ſciens) 


2 Ser. I amglad the old General's come: upon my Wl 
That joy will make half the Court drunk. Hark the Trumpet 
They are coming on; away. 

1 Ser. We'll have a rowle too. [ Exems, 


Enter Duke, Archas, Burris, Boroskic, Attend. Gert. 


Dyke. Come ſeat your ſelves: Lord Archas it you there, 
Av. "Tis far above my worth. 
Duke. Vie have it fo: 
Are all things ready ? 
Boy. All the Guards are ſct, 
The Court Gates are ſhut. 
Duke. Thendo as1 preſcrib'd ye. 
Be ſure no further, 
Boy. 1 ſhall well obſerve ye. (met; 
Du. Come bring ſome wine : here's to my Siſter, Geitke 
A health, and mirth to all. 
Ar. Pray fill it full, Sir. 


A maiden health : you are moſt fit to pledge it, 


| Paſſion o' me, ye are ſad man. 


You have a maiden ſoul and much 1 honour it. 


Duke, How now, Burr ? 
Goto, no more of this. 

Ar. Takethe rowſe freely, HR 
'Twill warm your bloud, and make ye fit for jollity 
Your Graces pardon : when we get a cup, vir 
We old men prate a pace. 

Du. Mirth makes a Banquet ; 

As you love me no more. 

Bur. I thank your Grace. 
Give meit; Lord Boroskee. 

Borof. I have ill brains, Sir. 


y OY = 
THR © 
20S 0 


WM 


TIENES 
» "= " 
4 - . 
———_ -R 4 5 ae4 fs 
—_—_— #2 Mts Eby," = BY 
tne Per RS x : bez <a « 
«ts ECTS : - OR Kat > > E. » 4 - 
LOUIS TY > 30,9 LESS 7 4". +8 nies 
4 N wt PE sf >Þ - 
PUNT 7 Y "X £2 i. WH * I 
PLICITE LS © a " , o 7 
tb fr: 4 F MY » 
t F jeu p 
-6 - - 3 d hy 
- o 


ens wa” Hey RT 

| ble ill, ] KNOW if. 

$ ms _ [le pledge, Sir ” | 

| go gre onfic for thy mouth. 

; Enter two Servants with Cloak. 


bes, and let my gueſts look nobly, 
Ec G_—_ oeoce: begin oagrard. 
Cloaks, _ _ 
a gnome o our poor ſubjects, 

Liez we or you yo Old dull NR rd 
Who! co fave hs Life when you would asK it ? 
- a new health in your new adornments, 

6 Okes, the Royal Dukes: ha ! what havc 1 got 
hr ta! the Robe - _ i 
41 Th v6 Grave ? do you art all from me ? 
| fe of _ already ? Sir, look on me, 
| And like a M90; 1S this your entertainment ? = 
Do you bid your worthieſt gueſts to bloudy Banquzts 


Enter a Guard. 


\ Guard upon meto0? this is too foul pay = 
ipoy totaly good, thine honour z thou wretched Ruler, 
'T;ca50n of fools and-Aatterers, Heir of hypocrites, 
|antferr'dina Hearſe that ſav'd ye all? 
| Are re men or D-vils? Do ye gape upon me, 
Wider, and ſwallow all my ſervices ? ; ; 
Frtombthem firſt, my faith next, then my integrity, 
Jad et thele ſtruggle with your mangy minds, 
'Yoor ſcar'd;, and feal'd up Conſciences, till they burlt. 
| Zaeſ. Theſe words are death. 
| 4, No thoſe deeds that want rewards, Sirrah, 
Troſ Battels I have fought, thoſe horrid dangers, 
laxr thandeath, and wilder than deſtruction, 
Izremarch'd upon, theſe honour'd wounds, times ſtory, 
Te bloud I have loſt, the youth, the ſorrows ſutfer'd, 
Txſeare mydeath, theſe that canne're be recompenced, 
[Neſe that ye ſit a mo " like _ $, 
king from my deſerts the ſweets and favours, 
Uni render _ no pay again but poyſons. 
| 8. The pt - vain Souldier thou haſt ſet —— 
A. Thou lyelt. 
Yon by my little tame of life lyeſt baſely, 
iriouſly and loadly : how I ſcorn thee! 
'Fltad ſwel'd the Souldier, or intended 
Atz(t in perſon, Jeaning to diſhonour, 
Aye would fain have forced me, witneſs Heaven, 
Wixreclearcſt underſtanding of all truth is, 
(fortheſe are ſpightful men, and know no piety) 
| When Olin came, grim Oh, when his marches, 
[Hs laſt [ncurſions made the City ſwear, 
[And drove before him, as a ſtorm drives Hail, 
[KC ſhowrg of froſted fears, ſhook all your heart-ſtrings; 
{Then when the Volga trembled at his terrour, 
[422 hid his ſeven curl'd heads, afraid of bruiſing, 
Hhis am'd Horſes hoofs ; had I been falſe then, 
blown a treacherous fire into the Souldier, 
- but one ſpark of villany liv'd within me, 
[1tad - lome _—_ " this black about me. 
$.your Soutdierſhip ? why went not ? 
{And all your right Sonny, hw kgs 2g 8 
[iy met ye not the Tartar, and defi'd him ?. 
[Oren your dead.doing ſword, and buck1'd with him ? 
(*t through his Squadrons like a fiery Metcor ? | 
oe ſeeadreadful clap of Thunder 
Wy ſtiff hearred Oaks, and toſs their roots up : 
Ythar Page ſo charge him ? you were ſick then, 
, © Care taint my credit ſlipt to bed then 
LS j 2 
, "nay cy with the fears ye had, 
Bah © ing nt opprelt your Lordſhip : 
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omard, Knave, and all the world hiſs at thee. 


not my command. 


[ Exit. | 


- Bor. 1 ſhall obſerve it. 


973... 


©. Are you gone to0? Come weep not honeſt Burri:, 
Good loving Lord, no moreteats: *tis not his malice, 
Tins fellows malice, nor tho Dukes {fplcafure, 
By bold bad men crowded into his natnre, 
Can ſtartle me; fortune ne're raz'd this Fort yet: 
| am the ſame, theſame man, living, dying; 
The lame mind to 'em both, Ipoize thus equal z 
Only the jugling way that told me to it, 
The 74d way, to kits me, bid me welcome, 
An cut my t:1oat, a little ſticks upon me. 
Farewcl, comment me to his Grace, and tel] him, 
The world is full of ftervants, he may have many : 
And fome | wiſh him hon. ſt: lic's undone elle : 
But ſuch anotlier doating Arches never, 
So try U and touch'd a ail”: farewell for ever. 
Bir. be lUong my Loid: you mult not go thus lightly. 
Ar. Now, whatStodo? wiat laycs the Law unto me? 
Give me my great ofience that ſpeaks me guily. 
ber. La\ ins attlea thouſand petty matte: 5, 
As ſcorns, anc infolencies both from your ſelf and followers, 
\Which vou put firit fire to, and theſe are deadly, 
[ come to one Mai Cauſe, wiich though it carrics 
Allttangenc fs 11 toc circumſtance, it carries death too, 
Not to be parcon'd neither: ye have done a ſaciiledpe. 
Ar. H.gh Heaven defen me man: how, how Borodye ? 
Bor. Y: hav® took from the Temple thoſe vow'd Arms, 
The holy Ornament you hung up there, 
No abtojution of your vow, no order 
From holy Church to give 'em hack unto you 
Atter trniey were purified from War, and reſted 
Fiom biguy, made Clean by ceremony : from the Altar 
You ſiatci!'d '*em up again, again ye wore *em, 
Again you itain'd 'em, ſNtain'd your vow, the Church too, 
And rob'd it of that right was none of yours, Sir, 
For which the Law requires your head, ye know [t, 
Ar. Thoſe arms 1 fought in lalt ? 
Bor. The ſame. 
Ar. God a mercy, 
Ti;ou haſt huared out a noteble cauſe to kill me ; 
A ſubtle one: I dye, for ſaving all you 
Good Sir, remember if you can, the neceſſity, 
The ſuddenneſs of time, the ſtate all ſtood in; 
| was cntreabed to, kneel'd to, and pray'd to, 
| he Duke himſelf, the Princes, all the Nobles, 
The crics of Infants, Bed-rid Fathers, Virgins 
rrethee find out a better caule, a hanqlomer, 
This will undo thee too: people will ſpit at thee, 
[he Devil himfcit would be atham'd of this cauſe , 
Becauſe my haſte made me forget the ceremony, 
The prefent danger every where, mult my life ſatisfic ? 
Bor. It muſt, and ſhall. | 
Ar. O baſe ungrateful people, 
Have ye no other Swords toicut my throat with 
But mine own nobleneſs? I'confels, 1 took 'em, 
The vow not yet ablo!v'd I! hung *em up with: 
\Wore*em, fought in 'em, gilded *em again 
[n the fierce Tarts blouts; for you I took 'em, 
For your peculiar fatcty, Lord, for all, 
[. wore *em for my Countries health, that groan'd then: 
Took from the Temple, to preſerve tae Temple; 
That holy place, anda!l the ſacred monuments, 
The reverent ſhrines of Saints, ador*'d and horour'd, 
Had been conſum'd toaſhes, their own facrifice 
Had I been flack, or Itaid that abſolution, 
No Prieſt had liv'd togive it ; my own honour , 
Cure of my Country murder me ? 
Bor. No, no Sir, 
[ ſhall force that from ye, will make this cauſe light too, 
Away with him: I ſhall pluck down that heart, v1r. 
Ar. Break it thou mayelt ; but if it bend, for pity, 
Doggs, and Kites cat it : come | am honours Martyr. [Ex. 
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| * The, Give me my Father. 
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The Loyal Subjeft. 


5 {AR ENTS PRs 
SCENE VI. 
Emer Duke, and Burris: | 


Pu. Exceed my Warrant? 
Bur. You know he loves him not. -__ _ 
Du. He dares as welleat death, as do it,-cat wild-fire, 


| Through a few fears | mean to try his gooanels, 


That 1 may find him fit, to wear here, Bwurres; 

1 know Beroskie hates him, to death hates hum, 
| know he's a Serpent too, a ſwoln one, [Noſe within. 
But 1 have pull'd his ſting out : what noiſc is that? 

The. within, Down with '*em, down with 'em, down 
Soid. within, Stand, ſtand, ſtand. (with the gatcs. 
Pur, within. Fire the Palace before ye. | 

Bur. Upon my life the Souldier, Sir, the Souldier, 

A miler#bic time is come, 

Enter Gentleman, 


Gent, Oh ſave him, 
Upon my knees, bo hearts knees, fave Lord eArchas, 
We are undone elſc, 
Da. Dares he tonch his Body ? 
Gen. He racks him fearfully, molt feartully. 
Dn. Away Brrris, 4 
Takemen, and take him from him; clap him up, 
And if 1 live, Il find a ſtrange death for him. 
Are the Souldiers broke in ? 
Gert, By this time ture they are, Sir, 
They beat the Gates extream!y, beat the people. 
Dx Get mc a guard about me; make ture the lodgings, 
And ſpeak the Soul.licrs fair, 
Gert. Pray Heaven that take, Sir, 


OY 


Fx. Bur. 


[ Exeunt. 
Enter Putskic, Ancient, Souldrers, with Torches. 


Furf. Give us the General, we'll fire the Court clle, 
Render him ſafe and well. | x 
Anc. Do not fite the Cellar, (weather, 
There's excellent \Wine in't, Captain, and though it be cold 
[ do not love it mull*d ; bring out the General, 

We'll light yeſucha Bone fireelſe: where are ye? 

Speak, or we'll toſs your Turrets, peep out of your Hives, 
We'll ſmoak yeelſc : 1s not that a Noſe there ? 

Put out that Noſc again, and if thou dar'ſt 

But blow it before us: now he creeps out on's Burrough. 


Emer Gemleman. 


Pref. Give usthe General. 
Gent. Yes, Gygntlemen , 

Or any thing ye can delue. 
Anc, You musk cat, 

Cordevanteskin we will not take your anſwer, hither, 
Parf. Where is the Duke ? ſpeak ſuddenly, and fend him 
Azc. Or we'll fo frye your Butrocks. 

Gent. Good ſweet Gentlemen —-—--— 
Anc, Weare neither good nor ſweet, we arc Souldiers, 

And you miſcreants that abuſe the General, 

Give hte my Boys, 'tis a dark Evening, 

Let's light *em to their lodgings. 


Emer Olympia, Honora, Viola, Theodore, Women. 


Fon. Good Brother be not ficrce. 

The, I will not hurt her, 
Fear not ſweet Lady. 

Olym, Nay, Jo what you plca{c, Sir, 
| have afortrow that exceeds all Sþurs, 
And more, contemns all danger. 


; 


Emer Dutg, above. 


The. Where is the Duke ? 
Ds. He's here; what would ye Sonldicrs? wherefore 
Like mutinous mad-men thys ? (troop ye 


Par. eArnc. Give us our Gencral. 


Tas 4 


2 
En el Es 4 dt one ls 


The. Set him here before us, [ 


Ye ſee the pledge we have got; ye ſee the Torches ; 


| 


All ſhall to aſhes, as I ſive, 
A thouſand lives for one. 


gpmeduately, 
Du. But hear me ? 


P:rſ. No, we come not to diſpute, 


Enter Atrchas, and Burtis. 


The. By Heaven I ſwear he's rackt and whipt, 
Hon. Oh my poor Father | 

Putrſ. Burn, kill and burn. 

Arc. Hold, hold, I fay : hold Souldiers, 

On yourallegiance hold, ; 

The. We mult not. £ 

Arc. Hold: 

[ ſwear by Heaven he is a barbarous Traitor ſtirs fult, 
A Villain, anda ſtranger to Obedience, 

Never my Souldicr more, nor Friend to Honour: 
Why did you uſe your old Man thus? thus cruelly 
Torture his poor weak Body ? lever lov'd ye. 

Du. Forget me in theſe wrongs, moſt noble 4h; 

Arc. I have balm enough for all my hurts: weep nomox 
A ſatisfaCtion for a thouſand ſorrows; (Gr 
| do believe you innocent, a good man, : 
And Heaven torgive that naughty thing that wrong'dne. 
Why look ye wild, my friends ? why itare yeon me} 
| chargeye, as ye are men, my men, my lovers, 

As ye are honeſt faithful men, fair Souldiers, 

Let down your anger : Is not this our Soveraign? 
The head of mercy, and of Law ?, who dares then, 
But Rebels, ſcorning Law, appedr thus violent ? 

is thisa place for Swords ? for threatning fires? 

The Reverence of this Houſe dares any touch, . 

But with obedient knees, and pious duties ? 

Are we not all his Subjects? all ſworn to him ? 

Has not he power to puniſh-our offences ? | 

And do we not daily fall into *em ? aſſure your ſelves 
I did offend, and highly, grievoufly, 

This good, ſweet Prince offended, my life forfeited, 
Which yet his mercy and his old love met with, 
And only let me feel his light rod this way ; * 

Ye areto thank him for your General, | f 
Pray for his life and fortune ; ſwear your bloods for hin. 
Ye are offtnders too, daily offenders, 

Proud infolencies dwell in your hearts, and ye do'em, 
Do'em againſt his Peace, his Law, his Perſon; 

Ye ſec he only ſorrows for your ſins, 

And where his power might perſecute, forgives ye: 
For ſhame put up your Swords, for honeſty, 

For orders ſake, and whoſe ye are, my Souldiers, 

Be not ſo rude. 

The. They have drawn blood from you, Sir. 

Arc. That was the blood rebell'd, the navghty blood, 
The proud provoking blood ; *tis well *tis out, Boy; 
Give you example firſt; draw out, and orderly. 

Hon. Good Brother, do. 

Arc. Honeſt and high example, 

As thou wilt have my Bleſſing follow thee, 
Inherit all mine honours : thank ye Theodore, 
My worthy Son. 

The. If harm come, thank your ſelf, Sir, 

I muſt obey ye. 

Arc, Captain, you know the way now : 

A good man, anda valiant, you were ever, 

Inclin'd to honeſt things; 1 thank ye, Captain. [ 
Souldiers, I thank yeall - and love me ſtill, 

But do not love me fo you loſe Allegiance, 

Love that above your lives : once more I thank ye. 

Ds. Bring him to reſt, and Jet our cares wait 00 Mi 
Thou excellent old man, thou top of honour, 

Where Juſtice, and Obedience only build, 
Thou ſtock of Vertue, how am | bound to love thee 
In all thy noble ways to follow thee ! 


&ur. Remember him that vext him, Sir. 
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_ Loyal Subje@®. 


? . 
_ villain, and to pay him 


{hiefs, may all goog thoughts forget me. 


ſore. 
; Bed with eaſe, Gentlemen, 
[11 dropa tear to waſh 'em, 


for al 


Art. 


is [ much, 


\:re4 life yet left to gain that love, Sir. [Exeunt. 
It have 


by P 
TT. 


Afius Quimns. Scena Primg, 


1 — 


Enter Duke, Burris, and Gentlemen. 


Ow does Lord eArchas ? 

08s Þ Bur. But weak, and't pleaſe ye; 
| Yet all the belps Ut art can, are applied to him ; ; 
i 145 heart's antoucht, and whole yet; and no doubt, ® oh 
| HH; mind being ſound, his body ſoon will follow. 00; 
| 7,, Othat baſeKnave that wrong'd him, without leave 
| 33: | ball find an hour to give him thanks; for't ; 
| He's faſt, by put : 
| 3. As fat as iron$ can keep him - 
| Bat the moſt fearful Wretch 
| nyaF{ has a Conſcience, 

A cruel ſtinging one I warrant him, 

A loaden one : But what news of the Souldier ? 

[id not like their parting, *rwas too ſullen. 

Zu. That they keep fill, and 1 fear a worſe clap ; 
Thxy are drawout of the Town, and ſtand in counſels, 
Raching unqaiet thoughts, and cruel purpoſes: 

[neat my ſelf unto%em , talkt with the Captains, 
Whom I found franght with nothing bur loud murmurs, 
ln! deſperdie qurſcs, ſounding theſe words often 

lie Trumpets to thejr angers: we are ruin'd, 

wfervices turn'd to diſgraces, miſchiefs; 

Ir brave old General, like one had pilfer'd, 

"rd, and whipt : the Colonels eyes, like torches, 

- a where TEEN fair peace. 
| vm. 1et worte, or ; 

K0cws is currant now, they mean to leave ye 
lare their Allegiance ; and nnder Olins ra, 

Tiebloody Enemy gigrch ſtraight againſt ye. 
1 _ 57 vans too, Sir. 
u, This my 
ia! ſaddenly, an 
bs. 'Tistime, Sir, 
bit yhat tominiſter, or how ? 
Vs, Goin with me, 
Aad there we'll think upon't: ſuch blows as theſe, 
qui defences ask, elſe they diſpleaſe. [Exeunt, 
” SCENE II. 
Enter Peteſca, and Gentlewoman. 
Air a coll has here been with theſe Soul- 
OWs. diers ! 
Vw yet methought we found *'tm 
+57 9hores.ad, [']] tell thee true, Pereſea, 
ok other manner of dealings from *em, 

. png my ſelf: but where's my Lady ? 
"i old dumps within - monſtrous melancholy ; 

4 IR of this Wench. ; 

R "Wor o been a man, (is ſhifted. 

3 - para _-u ag — rs glad ſhc 
s ing for me to betray hcr 

1 muſt confeſs ſhe ſtood in our lights.” : 

Wi foung FO ey Alinda. 
kn is! 
by... Morrow beanteous Gentlewomen : 

" 7e!s the Princeſs ſtiry 

Fer. He haghe ſtring yet ? 


a. > 
, "ry tongue;and tone too: her youth upon him. 


x 


prevented, 
nly. 


# # 


| 


| ÞAln. | gueſs yetobe the Princeſs Women. 
Pat. Yes, weare, Sir. 


Ye call. eAlnda ? 

Per. The Devil ſure in her ſhape. 

Wom. 1 haye heard her tell my Lady of a Brother, 
An only Brother that ſhe had: in travel 

Pet. *Maſs, I remember that : this may be he too : 
[ would this thing would ſerve her. | 

Enter Olympia. 

Wom. So would I Wench, 

We ſhould love him better ſure - Sir, 

She belt can ſatisfie ye. 

Aln. How I love that preſence ! 
O bleſſed Eyes, how nobly ſhine your comforts ! 

Olym, What Gentleman is that ? 

Wom. We know not, Madam: | 
He ask'd us for your Grace: and as we gueſs it, - 
He is Alinda's Brother. : 

Olym. Ha! let me mark him: | 
My griet has almoſt blinded me : her Brother ? 

By Yenus, he has all her ſweetneſsupon him : 

Two filver drops of dew were' never liker. 

Alin. Gracions Lady 

Olym. That pleaſant pipe he has too. 

Al:4, Being my happineſs to pals by this way , 
And having as I underltand by Letters, 

A Siſter in your vertuons ſervice, Madam 
Olym. O now my heart, my hcart akes. 
Alm. All the comfort 

My poor youth has, all that my hopes have built me, 

| thought it my firſt duty, my belt ſervice, 

Here to arrive firſt, humbly to thank your Grace 

For my poor Silter, humbly to thank your Noblcneſs, 

That bounteous Goodnets in fe 
Olym, "Tis he certainly. 

Aliz. That ſpring of favour to her; with my life, Madam, 
If any ſuch molt happy means might mcet me, 

To ſhew my thanktulneſs. 

Olym. What have | done, Fool ! 

Aliz. She came a ſtranger to your Grace, no Courtier , 
Nor of that curious breed befits your ſervice, 

Yet one [| dare aſſure my Soul, that lov'd ye 

Before ſhe ſaw ye; doted on your Vertues; 

Before ſhe knew thoſe fair cycs, long'd to read 'em, 

You only had her prayers, you her wiſhes, 

And that one hope to be yours once, preſerv'd her, 

Olym. 1 have done wickedly. 

Alm. Alittle Beauty, 

Such as a Cottage breeds, ſhe brought along with her 3 

And yet our Country eyes eſteem'd it much too: 

But for her beautzous mind, forget great Lady, 

I am her Brother, and let me ſpeak a ſtranger, 

Since ſhe wasable to beget a thought, *twas honeſt. 

The daily ſtudy how to {it your ſervices, 

Truly ro tread tnat vertuous path you walk in, 

So fir*d her honeſt Soul, we thought her Sainted ; 

I preſume ſhe is ſtill the ſame: I would fain ſee her, 

For Madam, tis no little love I owe her. 4 
Olym, Sir, ſucha maid there was, I had 


here's the Princeſs, 


Alin, There was, Madam ? 
Olym. O my poor Wench: eyes, I will ever curſe ye 
For your Credulity, Alinda. 
Alin, That's her name, Madam. | | 
Olym. Give mea little leave, Sir, to lament her, 
Alin.' Is ſhe dead, Lady ? 
Olym. Dead Sir, to my ſervice. 
She is gone, pray ye ask no further, 
Alin. I obey Madam : __ 
Gone? now muſt I lament too : ſaid ye gone Madam? 
Olym. Gone, gone for cver. 
Alin That's a crucl ſaying : 
Her honour too ? 
Olyw. Prithee look angry on me, 


—_——— 


Wis 


"FE 
(Grace, 
Alin, Pray is there not a Gentlewoman waiting 0a her 
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The Loyal Subjef. 


And if thouever lovedlt her, [pit upon Mc 3 
Do ſomething like a Brother, lixt a friend, 
And do not only fay thou lov'lt her — 

Al. Ye amaze ne. z 
Oh. 1 ruin'd her, I wrong'd ber, | abus @ 1:ET 3 
Poo! innocent ſoul, 1 flung her ; {wect Alda, 
Thou vertuous maid, my foul now Calls t 
Why do ye not rail now at mc ? 
Al. For what Lady ? 
Oly. Call me baſe treacherous Woma!:. 
Al, Heaven defend me. { 
Oy. Raſhly I thought her falſe, and put her from ane, 
Raftily, and madly 1 bctrar'd her modeſty, = 
Put her to wander, heaven knows Where : ay, More Sir, 
twck a Black brand upon her. 

Al. 'T was not wel Latly, ; | 

Oly. "Twas damnable : the loving me fo dearly, 
Never poor wench lov'd 1o: Sir believe me, 
'T was the moſt dutious wench, the beſt companion, 
When I was pleas'd, the happieſt, and the gladdelt, 
The modeſtett ſweet nature dwelt within her : 
[ ſaw all this, i knew all this, 1 1ov'd it, 
| doated on it too, and yet I kill'd it : 
O what have I forſaken ? what have loſt? : 
Al. Madam, Vie take my leave, fincc ſhe is wandring, 
'Tis fit I know no reſt. | 
Oly. Will you go too Sir ? 
| have not wrong'd you yet, if you dare truſt me, 
For yct | love Alwmada there, 1 honour her, 
I love to look upon thoſe eyes that ſpeak her, 
Torcad that face again, (moi!vity keep me, ) 
Alnda, inthat ſhape . but wiy thould you truſt me , 
'Twas I berray'd your Sitter, 1 undid her ; 
And believe me, gentle youth, 'tis I weep for her : 
Appoint what penance you pleaſe : but ſtay then, 
And fee me perform it : ask what honour this place 
ls able to heap on ye, or what wealth - 
If following me will like yg, my care of ye, 
Which for your filters ſake, for your own goodneſs ——- 
Al. Not all the honour carth has, now ſhe's gone Lady, 
Not all the favour ; yet if 1 ſoughtpreferment, 
Under your bounteous Grace 1 would only take it. 
Peace reſt upon ye : one fad tear every day 
For poor Almdas lake, 'tis fit ye pay. 
Oly. A thouſand noble youth, and when ſleep, 
Evcn in my liver flumbers (till Ple weep, 


hec vertuous- 


[ Ext. 
[_Extt. 


SCENA IIL 
Exter Duke, and Gentlemen. 
Duks, Have ye been with 'm ? 
Gert, Yes, and't pleaſe 1 vur Grace, 
But no perſwaſion ſerves 'em, nor no promiſe, 
They are fearfull angry, and by this time Sir, 


| Upon their march tothe Enemy. 


Dau. They muſt be ſtoprt. 


> 


Frter Burris, 


J 


Gent. I, but what force is able ? and what leader -— 
Du. How now, have you been with Archas ? 
Bur. Yes, and't plcaſc ye, | 
And told him all : he fiets like a chaÞl Lyon, 
And calls for his Arms : and all tholc honeſt Counties 
That dare draw Swords. 
- Da. Is he able todoany thing, ? 


Let him be acre ſo ſore, "tis a full Army, 

Ds. Who commands the Rebcls ? 

Bw, The young Colonel , 
That makes the old man almoit mad : he ſwears bir, 
He will not ſpare his Sons head for the Dukedom, 


Da. Is the Court in Arms ? 
Bur. As laſt as they can buſtle, 


a mad to goc now : in{pir'd ſtrangely, 
| 


Bur. Vis mind is well enough ; and where his charge is, | 


| 


1 I beſeech your grace to give me Icaye. 


As if they were to force the Encmy, 


Dx. Pray go Sir, 
And look to the old man well; take up all fairly 
And let no bloud be fpilt ; take general pardons, 


| And quench this fary with fair peace. 

' Bur. | ſhall Sir, 

| Or ſeal it with my ſervice ,, they are villains: 

| The Court is up: good Sir, go ſtrengthen em, 

Your Royal fight will make 'em ſcorn all dangers. 

The General needs no proot. es 
Duke. Come let's go view 'em, 


SCENA IV. 


Emer Theodore, Putskie, Ancient, Souldzers, Drums, | 
and (olours. | 


The. 'Tis known we are up,and marching : no ſubmif; 
No promile of baſe peace can cure our maladies, * 
We have ſuffer*'d beyond all repair of honour : 
Your valiant old man's whipt z whipt Gentlemen 
Whipt like a ſlave : that ficſh that never tremble 
Nor ſhrunk one ſinew at a thouſand charges, ' 
That noble body rib'd in arms, the Enemy 
So often ſhook at, and then ſhun'd like thunder 
That body's tora with laſhes. ; 

Anc. [t's turn head, 

P.. Turn nothing Gentlemen, let's march on fairly 
Unleſs they charge us. : 

The. Think ſtill of his abuſes, 

And keep your angers. 
Anc. He was whipt like a top, 


| © xeue | 


| never ſawa whore ſolac'd : Court ſchool-bntter ? 
ls this their diet ? Ple dreſs *em one running banquet; 
What Oracle can alter us ? did not we ſee him - 


| See him we lov'd ? 


The. And though we did obey him, 
Forc'd by his reverence for that time ;'is't fit Gentlemen! 
My noble friends, is't fit we men, and Souldiers, 
Live to endure this, and look on too ? 

Put, Forward 
Thev may cail back the Sun as ſoon, ſtay time, 
Pretciibe a Law to death, as we endure this. 

The. They will make ye a!l fau promiles. 

Anc. We care not. 

The. Uicall their arts upon ye. 

Arc. Hang all their arts. 

Put, And happily they'l bring him with 'em, 

Anc. March apace then, 
He is old and cannot overtake us. 

Put. Say he doe. | 

Anc. We'l run away with him : they ſhall never ſee 
The truthis, we'l hear nothing, ſtop at nothing, (moi 
Conſider nothing but our way ; believe nothing, (Milk 
Not though they ſay their prayers : be content with 8 
{But the knocking out their brains : and laſt, do nothing 


a... A _ 
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But ban 'em and curſe *em, till we come to kill 'em. | 
The. Remove then forwards bravely ; keep your Jl 
And the next time we face *em, ſhall be fatal. (*%% 


SCENA Y; 


Enter Archas, Duke, Burris, Gent. 4a1;d Sould. 


Ar. Peace to your Grace; take reſt Sir,they are ny [ 
Gent. They are Sir, and upon the march. [£7 
Ar. Lord Burris, " | 
Take you thoſe horſe and coaſt *em: upon the irs 
If they will not ſlake their march,charge 'cm up (090% 
By that time Ile come in, x 
Zur. Vle do it truly. 
Gent. How do you feel your ſelf Sir ? 
eAr. Well, I thank ye; 
A little weak, but anger ſhall ſupply that ; 
You will all ſtand bravely to it ? 
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The Loyal Subje&. 


#. ſtron eſt hear ted Rebel, 
wet in, and they ſhall have; 


Thr a pace by this time he is upon 'em, CDrum within 


And ford, but hold me now,thou ſhalt play ever. [Exemrr. 


Trans beating, Theodore, Putskic, Avcient, 
and their 


Eman s, 


| 74 Stand, ſtand, ſtand cloſe, and ſure ; 


Enter Burris, and 1 or 2 Soulaters. 


| ill charge Us. Th 
| Aarne come on, we have provender fit for *em. 


Put, Here comes Lord Burris Sir, I think to parly. 
' You are mefcom noble Sir, 1 hope to our part. 


| = No, rafiant Colonel, I am come to chide ye, 


e; e, if theſe failme3z 
qt on ek ye ! what black infamy : 
Wiy do ye draw ont thns ? draw all ſhame with ye ? 
ire theſe fit cares in ſubjects ? I command ye 
7 down your arms again, move in that peace, 
fair obedience you were bred 1n. 

Pr. Charge vs: | 
We come not here to argue, 

Te. Charge up bravely, 
Ard hotly too, we have hot ſpleens to meet ye, 
wr as the ſhames are offer'd us. 


Emer Archas, Gent. and Souldiers. 


Zo. Look behind ye. 

6301 ſee that od man ? do you know him Souldlers ? 
Pu, Your Father Sir, believe me 
ks, You know his marches, 

Ta have ſeen his execations : is it yet peace ? 
ſw, We'l dye here firſt. 
ls, Farewel: you'l hear on's preſently. 
+. Stay Burris : this is to0.POoF, too beggerly a body 
xar the honour of a charge from me, 

rf tatter'd Rebels ; go provide Gallowlſes ; 
kaetroubled with hot heads, Ple cool ye preſently : 
6: look like men that were my Souldicrs 

= | dehold *em neatly, and more narrowly, 

"iogelt friends : where got they theſe fair figures? 

ere (1d they ſteal theſe ſhapes ? 

dv, They are ſtruck already. 

#, Do you ſee that fellow there, that goadly Rebel ? 
 ivoks as like a Captain 1 lov'd tenderly ; 

klow of a faith indeed. 

ws, He has ſham'd him. 


#. Andthat that bears the Colours there, moſt certain 


an Ancient of mine own, a brave fellow, 
lg and obedient, that believe me Zurris, 
EW d and troubled : and were it not 
Wi the general goodneſs of my people, 
adthetruth, the ſtedfalt honeſtie, 
| _ dthey would as ſoon turn Devils 
- $to allegeance, for mine honour. 
ju" tre needs no. wars. 
) | Fay forgive us Sir, 
a forgive us,or uſe your ſword, 
© TOrds are double death. 
® Good noble General. 
is: Fray Sir be mercifull. 
FM out your ſhames firſt, 
ws companie: fie Souldiers, 
| $ face too; yes, moſt certain 
4 bet _ he is not here now, - 
Clin _ e this man, wondrous near him, 
'$"tand making too, you ſeem a Leader. 


like Gentlemen; I'k make the knaves know, 


When you ould make your friends your Enemies, 
A running bloud ye have, but 1 ſh ' OED 
Bur. Good Sir : all cure Ye. 


Az. No more good Lord - beat forward Souldiers | 


= 


And you, march in thercar, you have lolt your places. 


[ Exeunt. 


SCENA VI. 


Enter Duke, Olympia, Honora, Viola. 
D#. You ſhall not be thus ſullen ſtill with me Siſter 
You do the molt unnobly to be angry, y 
For as [ have a foul, 1 never touch'd her, 
[ never yet knew one unchaſt thought in her : 
[| muſt confeſs, I lov'd het : as who would not ? 
| mult contels I doared on her ſtrangely, 
[ offer'd all, yt fo [trong was her honour, 
So fortifi'd as fair, no hope could reach her, 
And whilſt the world beheld this, aud confirm'd it, 
\Why would you be fo jealous ? 
Oly. Gootl Sir pardon me, 
I feel ſulficiently my follies penance, 
| And am atham'd, that ſhame a thouſand ſorrows 
| Feed on continually, would I had never ſeen her, 
Or with a clearer judgement look'd upon her, 
1e was too good for me, ſo heavenly good Sir, 
Nothing but Heaven can love that ſoul ſufficiently, 
\Vhere l ſhall ſee her once again. 


Enter Burris. 
Du. No more tears, 


24nd play theſe tricks? what's he there ? 


"a vr, do not ſhame me more : 1 know your an- 
4. Yatath. [ look not for. ( ger, 
4 my charge Sir, it ſeems you want foes, 


[f ihe be within the Dukedom, we'l recover her : 

Welcom Lord Burris, fair news [ hope. 
Bur. Moſt fair Sir, 

Without one drop of bloud thefe wars are ended, 

The Souldier cool'd again, indeed aſham'd Sir, 

And all his anger ended, Dx. Where's Lord Archas ? 
Bur. Not far oft Sir : with him his valiant ſon, 

Head of this fire, but now a priſoner, 

And if by your ſweet mercy not prevented, 

[| fear ſome fatal ltroke. [ Drums. 


Enter Archas, Theodore, Gentlemen, Souldzers, 


Ds. I hear the Drums beat, 
Welcom, my worthy friend. 
Ar. Stand where ye are Sir, 
Even as you love your country, move not forward, 
Nor plcad for peace till I have done a jnſtice, 
A jultice on this villain; none of mine now, 
A juſtice on this Rebel. Hon. O my Brother. 
Ar. This fatal firebrand 
Du. Forget not old man, 
He is thy fon,of thine own bloud. 
eAr. In thele veins 
No treacherie e're harbour'd yet, no mutinie, 
| ne're gave life to Icwd and headſtrong Rebels. 
Du. *Tis his firſt fault. 
Ar. Not of a thoufand Sir, 
Or were it ſo, it is a fault ſo mightie, 
So ſtrong apainit the nature of all mercy, 


His Mother were ſhe living, would not weep for him, 


He dare not ſay he would live. The. I mult not Sir, 
Whilſt you ſay *tis not fit; your Graces mercy 
Not to my life appli'd, but to my fault Sir, 
The worlds forgivencls next, lalt, on my knees Sir, 
| humbly beg, 
Do not take from me yct the name of Father, 
Strike mg a thouſand blows, but let me dye yours. _ 
= moves my heart : 1 mnſt be fuddain with him, 
I ſhall grow faint clfe in my execution ; (bravely. 
Come, come Sir, you have ſeen death, now. meet him 
- Du, Hold, hold I fay, a little hold, conſider 
Thou halt no more ſons Archas to inherit thee. 
Ar. YesSir, 1 haveanother, and a noblcr ; 
No treaſon ſhall inherit me : young Archas 


A boy, 


—— —  — 
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The Loyal Subjett 


” —— — 


—_— I ern 
Ee eas 
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——— 


A bor, as ſweet as young, my Brother breeds him, 
My note Brother Broge breeds him nobly, 
Him lt your favour fiad : give him your honour, 


- Eun Patskic { ala: Briskie) and Alinca, ( aiias Archas. ) 


Pu. Thou haft nc child left Archa4,none to inherit thee 
Ifthou Rr ikſt that [troke now : behokd young Archas , 
Behou thy Brother here, thou bloudy Brotier, 

As bloo:iy to tis ſacrifice as thou art : | 

Heave vpthy ſwors, an:! mine's hcav'd up : ſtrike Archas, 
And Pie {trike too as fuddculy, as deadly : x 
Have mercy, and ic have mercy : the Duke gives 1t. 
Look upon all theſe, how they weep it from thee, 

Chooſe quickly, and begin, D#. On your obedience, 
On yout ag 5g fave him. 

Ar. Take him to ye, 

And ſirrah, be an honelt man, ye have reaſon : 
| thank ye worthy Brother :. welcom child, 
Mine ows. ſweet child. 

Du. Why was this boy conceal'd thus ? 

Put. Your graces pardon : 

Fearing the vow you made againſt my Brother, 
And that your anger would not only light 
On him, but find out all his familie, 

This young boy, to preſerve from after danger, 

Like « young wench, hither I brought, my ſelf 

In the habit of an ordinaric Captain 

Diſguis'd, got entertainment, and ſery'd here 

That 1 might {till be ready to all fortunes:  , 

That boy your grace took, nobly entertain'd him, 

But thought a Girle, Almda, Madam. O!. Stand away, 
And let me look npon him, D#. My young Milt: is ? 
This 1s a ſtrange metamorphoſis, eAlmda ? 

Al. Your graces humble ſervant. 

Dx. Come hither Siſter : | 
[ dare yet ſcarce believe mine eyes :how they vicw one ano- 
Doſt thou not love this boy well ? (ther ? 
Oly. I ſhould lye elſe, 


[ Soul. ſhout. 


1 


'Trult me, extreamly lye Sir. 


Ds. Didſtthou never wiſh Olymips, 
It might be thus? Oy. A thouſand times. 


Prologue. 


E need not noble Gentlemen to urvite = 
Attention, preimſtrutt you who did write 

Thus worthy Story, bens confident 
The mirth jout'd with pr ave matter, and Intent 
To yield the bearers profit , wuh dehght, 
Wull ſpeak, the maker : and to do bim right, 
Would atk_a Gen like to bus;, the age 
eAorrning his leſs, and our now widdowed ftage 
In vam lamenting. 1 conld adde, ſo far 
Bebund bum the moſt modern writers are, 
That when they would commend bim, their beſt praiſe 
Ry the buildings which they ftrwve to raiſe 
To is beſt memory, fo much a friend 
Freſume: to write , ſecure "twill not offend 


| The lrving that are modeſt, with the reſt 


may repune be cares not to conteſt. 


| 


— 


— 


Du. Here take him: 
Nay, co not bluſh : t do not jeſt; kiſs ſixcetly 
Boy, ye kiſs faintly boyz Heaven give ye com: 
Teach him, he*] quickly learn : there's two tearts cay' 
Ar. You do mp too-much honour Sir. Dy, Ng PSs 
Bur all | can, I will; can you love me ? ſpcak try] 
Hon. YesSir, dcarly. ſ 
Dx. Come hither Ywola, can you love this man » 
7;0. Ile do the beſt I can Sir. Du. Scal it 7 
We't all to Church together inſtantly : 
And then a vie for boyes ; ſtay, bring Borochie, 
Emer Borogskie. 


| had almoſt forgot that lump of miſchief. 
There & 7rchas, take the enemie to honour, 
The knave to worth : do with him what thou wile, 

Ar. T\1-:: to my ſword again; you to 
Waſh off 5our villanies, you feel the burthen. 

Bor, Forgive me e're I die, moſt honeſt Archy: 
Tis too much honour that I periſh thus; ; 

O [trike my faults to kill them, that no memorie, 
No black and blaſted infamy hereaſter 

Ar. Come, are ye ready? For. Yes. 

Ar, And truly penitent, to make your way ſtraight? 

Bor. Thus I waſh off my fins. 

Ar. Stand up, and live then, 

An4 livean honeſt man; I ſcorn mens ruines: 
Take him again, Sir, tric him: and believe 
This tiiitg wilt be a perfect man. Du. I take him. 

Bor. And when 1 fail thoſe hopes, heavens hopes failme 

Du. You are old : no more wars Father : | 
Theodore take you the charge, be General, 
| The, All good blcſs ye. 

Dx. And my good Father, you dwell in my boſom, 
From you rife all my good thoughts : when I would think 
And examine time tor one that's fairly noble, 

And the ſame man through all the ſtreights of vertue, | 
Upon this Silver book Ile look, and read him. 
Now forward merrily to Hymens rites, 

To joyes, and revels, ſports, and he that can 

Moſt honour Archas, is the nobleſt man. 


[ Ex 


- —_— — 


— 


; This debt to Fletcher paid; it 5s profeſt 
By us the Attors, we will do our be 


| To ſend ſuch favourms friends, as huher come 


To grace the Scene , pleas'd, and comented bome. 


——— ——_——_—— 


Epilogue. 


| Ha ſomething well aſſur'd, few here repent 
Three hours of pretions time, or money ſpert 
On our endeavours, Tet not to relye 

Too much upon our care, and induſtrie, 

"Ts fit we ſhould ask,, but a modeſt way 

Flow you approve our attion m the play. 

If you vouchſafe to crown it with applauſe, 


| It us your bountie , and you give us cauſe 


Hereafter with a general conſent 


To ſt udy, as becomes us » your content, 


| 


i 


— : 
— 
: 


? 


| 


your prayers; | 


Rulea Wife, and havea 


eAFus Primus. Scena Prima. 


\Willnot this Souldiers heat out of\your bones yet 
ener Juan 4c Caſtro, and Michael Perez. Do your Eyes glow now ? ; Fo 


RE your Companies full, Colonel ? eich. There be two. 
Juan. No, not yet, Sir: (kon; Fran. Say honeſt, what ſhame have you then ? 
Nor will not be this month yet, as I rec- Afich. 1 would fain toc thar, 
How riſes your Command ? I have been in the [nd:es twice, and have ſeen ſtrange things, | 
Meck, We pick vpſtill, and as our monies hold out, But two honeſt Women; —— —-on:1 rcad of once. 
ve tare men come, about that time I think Fuan. Prithee be modeſt. 


Veſral be full too, many young Gallants go. Mich, Vl be any thing. 
Jug Andunexperienced, 

Wars are-dainty dreams to young hot ſpirits, 
ne and Experience will allay thole Vilions, 
ehave ſtrange things to fill our numbers, 


Enter Servant, Donna Clara, ard Eſtifania vail'd. 


Juan, You are weicome Ladies. 
eh. Both hooded, 1 like 'em well though, 
we's0e Don Leon, a ſtrange goodly fellow, They come not for advice in Law lure hither ; 
kammended to me from ſome noble Fricnds, May be they would learn to raif* tl. Pike, 
ny Aferes, had you but ſeen his Perfon, {| Tamfor'em: they are very modeſt, *tis a fine Prelucliurn, 
ng mrs yer = ave op WER Lk War” = ar jg with this Geatleman, 
VE DEAT 1M,and tnat he nath ſcrv d before 'ould you ſpeak, Lady ? 

jun, But no harm done, nor never meant, Dor Af:cl2el, Clara. With you, Sir, asI gueſs, Fuande Caftr-. 
came tomy ears yet, ask him a queſtion, Mich. Her Curtain op2ns, the isa p:<tty Genthowoman 
ſhes like a Girl, and anſwers little, Juan. lam the Man, and ſhall be bound toFor tune, 
point leſs, he wears a Sword, a good one, [ may do any ſervice to your Bauties, (Flunders, 
$xvod Cloaths too, he is whole $kin'd, has no hurt yet, Clara. Captain, I hear you are marching Gown to 
L Rntg nopet, as yet heard certainly To {crve the Catholic; King. 

wi Gentleman aw him angry. Tuan, lam Iweet Lady. 

5. Preferve him, he'il conclude a peace if need be; Clara. I have a Kinſman, and a noble Friend, 
nog " 196 dg 80 along _ us, Imploy'd in thoſe Wars, may be, Sir, you know him, 

| vallantly as heart can wiſh (ones, | Don { mpuſanro Captain of Carbmes | 

& mouths charg'd with ſix oaths at once, and rms To ul woulc Kt” your Noblencſs, 

_ ne "_— Dutch qo hn neautwarg To give this poor Kemembranice, [4 Letter. 
jw, Tis true, ſuch we muſt look for : but Mich. Perez, Jaan, | thall do it, 

_ you of Donna Margarita, the great Heireſs? | I kyow the Gentleman, a moſt worthy Captain, 

_ Oy _ of her, though 1 never ſaw her, | Clara. Something in private. 

- iicourſe : noble Dor Tuan de Caſtro, Fran. Step alile : PI ſerve thee. [Ex. Juan, and Clara. 
*fugy were that man could catch this Wench up , Au. Prithee let me fee thy face. 

i _ ſhe is fair, and young, and wealthy, | Eff. Sir, you mult pardon me, 
"ria thy, and as gracious too =” | Womenef ourfſort, that maintain fair memories, 
har ear maoaowry as men report. And keep ſuſpect off from their Challities, 
on is proud, Sir,/ that | know for certain, Had need wear thicker Vails. 
| "xa ome without wantonneſs, Atich. Tam no blaſter of a Ladics Beauty, 
ki GI mel have a rare hand. Noz bold intruder on her {pocial favours, 

vers were married,l would find that Wiſdom, | I know how tender Reputation is, 

_ bran rule my Wife: if ever Woman Au with what guards it ought to be preſery'd, Lady, 
w/w oy mould went beyond me, You may tome. 

vie tie Boys leave to whoot me out o'th* Pariſh. Eſtif. You muſt excuſe me, Seignior, I come 
Edt Servos, ; | Not here to ſell my ſelf. 


&. Si, there be two Gen 


Mich. As 1 am a Gentleman, by the honour of a Souldier. 
ih you tlewomen attend to ſpeak E/t:f. I believe you, 
he. Wair oo 3 | pray you be civil, I believe you would ſce me, | 
" ten "_E And when you have ſeen me I believe you will like MG, 
; vt handſome Women ? | But in a ſtrange place, toa ſtranger too, 
Thoy w_ y handſom, but they are vail'd,Sir. | As if 1 came on purpoſe to betray you, 
wwcer _ fugar in my mouth, how it melts with | Indeed 1 will not. 
fuer. Wait on ench. * (me! eich. | ſhall love you dearly, 
Ub, Don 7, n 1 fay. [Exit Servant. | And *tis a fin to fling away affection, « , 
oy How you itch | bave no Miſtrels, no defire to honour 


» ickael! how you burniſh ! Any but you, will not this Oylter open ? 
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Rule aWife, and have a Wife. 


| know not, you have {truck me with your modelly , 
She will draw ſure ; ſodeep, and takenfrom me 
{ All the defire | might beſtow on otners, 
| Quickly before ghey COM. 
bo - 3 4 3 4 . 
E#t:f. Indeedy dare got : 
Bur ſince I ſee you gre ſo detirons, Sr, | 
To view a poor face that can merit nothing 


Bur your Repentance. 


«Ach. It muſt needs be excellent. 
Eff. And with what honeſty = ask it of me, 
When lam gone let your man follow me, 
And view what houſe | enter, tnither come, 
For there I dare be bo!d to appear open : 
| And as [like your vertuous.carriage then, 


Enter Juan, Clata, « Servarrt, 


[ ſhall beable to give welcome to you"; : 
She hath done her buſineſs, | muſt take my leave, Sir. 


þ My man ſhall wait, and I ſhall be your Servant, 
| Sirrah, come near, haik. 
Serv. I ſhall do it faithfully. 


| Tuan. You will commarni! me no more ſervices ? 


| Qs. To be caretu! of your noble health, dear Sir, 


That | may ever honour you, 
Juan, | thank you, 

And kiſs your hands, wait on t''c Ladies down there. 

[Exrunt Ladies, and Servants. 

Afi. You had the honour to ſec the face that came to you? 
Juan And'twas a fair one; what was yours, Don Mechacl ? 
Afi. Mine was 'th*cliple,and had a Cloud drawn over it. 

But | believe well, and 1 hope *tis handſome, 

She had a hand would ſtir a holy Hermite. 


Fuan, You know none of 'em ? 
Ach No. 

Jaan, Then I do, Captain, yy 
But I'll ſay nothing till I ſce the proof on't, 
Sitcloſe Don Perez, or your Worſhip's caught. 
| fear a Flye. | S997 Þ 
eMuh. Were thoſe ſhe brought Love-Letters ? 
Fauan. A Packet toa Kinſman now in Flanders, 
Yours was very modelt methought. 
e Mich. Some young unmanag'd thing , 
But I may live to lec-——— 
Juan. *Tis woith experience, 


Let's walk abroad and view our Companies CExemnnt. 


Enter Sanchio, and Alenzo. 


Sanch, What, aic you for the Wars, Alonzy ? 

Alon, It may be I, 

It may be no, -c'n as the humour takes me. 

If I find peace amongſt the female Creatures, 

And caſic entertainment, VI ſtay at home, 

Iam not ſo far obliged yet to long Marches 

And mouldy Biskets,to run mad for Honour, 

When you are all me I have my choice before me. 
Sanch. Of which Hoſpital thou wilt ſweat in, wilt thou 

Never leave _—_ ? 
Alon, Thereis leſs danger in't than gunning, S.uchio, 

Though we be ſhot ſometimes, the ſhat's not mortal, 

Beſides, it breaks no limbs, 

Sanch. But it diſables *em, 


| = thou ſce how thou pulPſt thy legs aſter thee, as they 
ut 


oy points. 

. Better to pull 'em thus than walk on wooden ones 
Serve bravely for a Billct to ſupport me. ; 
Sexch. Fye, fyc, "tis baſe. | 
Alon, Dolt thou count it baſe to ſuffer ? 

Suffer abundantly ? *tis the Crown of Honour ; 

You think it nothing to lie twenty days | 

Under a Surgeons hands that has no mercy. | 
Seach. As thou haſt done | am ſure, but I perceive now 

Why you deſire to ſtay,* the orient Heireſs, 

The Hargors, Sir. 


Much. VI kifs your fair white hand and thank you, Lady, 


[Ext, 


Alonz,, 1 would | had her. 

Sarnch. They ſay ſhe will marry, 

Alonz,, | think ſhe ta 

Sanch. And marry enly, asreport gg: 

She fears ber Youth will rot hold __— Wag, 
Alonz,, 1 would I had the ſheathing on't, 
Sarch. They ſay too 

She has a greedy eye that mult he fed 

With more than one mans meat. 

Alonz.. Would ſhe were mine, 

| would cater for her well enough ; but $.uuchi, 

There be too many great men that a.lore her, 

Ptinces, and Princes fellows, that claim p: vikpe, 
Sanch. Yet thole ſtand off 'th* way of marriage 

To be tyed to a mans pleaſure is a ſecand labour. * 
Alon. She has bought a brave houſe here in town, 
Sanch, | have heard fo. 

Alonz.. If ſhe convert it now to pious uſes, 

And bid poor Gentlemen welcome. 

Sanch. When comes ſhe to it? 
Alonz.. Within theſe two days, ſhe is in the Country, 

And keeps the nobleſt Houſe. ; 
Sanch. Then there's ſome hope of her, 

Wilt thou go my way ? 

Alonz. No, no, I mult leave you, 
And repair to an old Gentlewoman 
That has credit with her, that can ſpeak a good word. (if 
_Sanch. Send thee good fortune, but make th; Body n 
Alonz,. ]am a Souldier, 
And too ſound a Body becomes me not ; 
Farewel, Sancho. 


Enter a Servant of Michael Perez. 


Serv. 'Tis this or that houſe,or I have loſt my aim, 
They are both fair buildings, ſhe walked plaguy faſt, 
Enter Eſtifania. - 
And hereabouts I loſt her ; ſtay, that's ſhe, 


'Tis very ſhe,— ſhe makes me a low court'lie, 
Let me note the place, the ſtreet I well remember. 


_ oy ee gd 


[ Excun 


She is1n again, certain ſome noble Lady. 

| How happy ſhould I beif ſhe love my maſter: 

A wandrous goodly houſe, here are brave lodgings, 
And I ſhall ſleep now like an Emperour, 

And eat abundantly : I thank my fortune, 

I'll back with ſpeed, and bring him happy tidings. 


Enter three old Laazes. 


1 Lady, What ſhould it mean, that in ſuch haſte 
We areſlent for ? 
2 Lady. Belikethe Lady _argarer has ſomebulines 
She would break to us in private. 
3 Lady. It ſhould ſeem ſo. 
"Tis a good Lady, and awiſe young Lady. 
2 Lady. And vertuous enough too | warralt ye 
For a young Waman of! her years; *tis pit 
Toload her tender Age with too much Vertue. 
3 Laay. 'Tis more ſometimes than we cal well 8 


Enter Altea. 


Alt. Good morrow, Ladies. | 
All. "Morrow my good Madam. as 
I Lad. How doesthe ſweet young Beauty, Lady Mayo 
2. Lady. Has ſhe ſlept well after her walk lalt night: 

1 Lady. Are her dreams gentle to her mind ? 

Ale. All's well, | 

She's very well, ſhe ſent for you thus ſuddenly 

To give her counſel in a buſineſs 

That much concerns her, 

2. Lady. She does well and wiſely, 
Toask the counſel of the ancientſt, Madam, 
Qur years have run through many things ſhe 
Ale. She would fain marry. 


knows 


i Lady. 'Tis aproper calling, Ie 
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Rale a wife, and have 2 wife, 21 
———===< her years,who wou!d ſhe yoke with ? [ beat thee TRIS now I will hr mmm ——_———_ 
wi er on, 1 pray comeiin This hal uomens, m ill hurt thee dangerouſly. 
| faſt, drink a good cup or two, | Alon. You ſtruck too low by a foot Si [He ftrikes. 
hen your underſtandings, then ſhe'l tell ye. | F«ar. You mult get a ladd Hate 
Torre ood wine breeds good counſel, This ok. Rm 
We vield to JE. [ Exemnt. Leon, 1 cannot chuſe but kick again 
Cate » Pray pardon me. 
Emer Joan de (afro, and Leon. PonapPnaarenarmedvns ip om 
Have you ſeen any ſervice ? P Maiſtre. [24 erpis d, aſſoles MANS 4 — ſunare 
| Alon. You have ſcap'd by miracle, there i LExit Cac. 
A ſpirit of more fury th thi ©, CRETE 1 BOT 11) (ll Spar 
Leon. | fee he oo . ore ay ye | ; 
Juun, What office bore ye ? To beat me ſoundly if %. woke aero ROD 
| was mor worthy. _ hos ſhall I do with this Flow > 
on. Turn hi : 
Leon, None, they G He will infe = _ : . 
Jun, Were you never hurt ? if ke m9 ct on cn with cowardiſe , 
| ! e with the 
Le, Not that I well remember ; ; 
M "ncelſtolea Hen, and _ they beat me 3 If nas Req pt 9m Sly 
17 25k me no long queſtions,l have an i]] memory. You thall te cer, 
2 —_— _ _ _ _ your {word yet? Lena I wr Sas Fae | | 
12m. Not todo any harm I thank Heaven or't. | [ Ext. 
Juar, Nor ne'r ta'ne- priſoner ? Emer £0iCan! Ro 
Leer, No, I ran away, 9. Om ſtitania, azd Perez. | 
[had ner no mony to redeem me.  [IFory 1 Nave mace me now too bountiful amends, Lad | 
or your ſtrict carriage when you 7 Frury 
Jug, Can you endure a Drum ? Theſe beanti S you ſaw me firlt 
eſe beauties were not meant to be "4 
Lon. It makes my head ake. [t was a wrony to hide fo 0 be conceal'd, 
fun, Are you not valiant when you are drunk ? Fond g to nide Io Irycet an object, 
OR ou'd now cnide ye, but it ſhall be 
lan, [think not, but Iam loving SIC. ; No other a wipe 
jus, Whata lump is this man, Eff Ae eugene ſagerackh 
jou Father wiſe? Withour abluts Sr, 1 diced yr tal. 
ler. Too wiſe for me I' m ſure, Fo e'bid ye welcom. 
ke aveall he had to my younger Brother. Eftif. 'T, p T INE ASK OUT POE, - 
Eten parfibar yu nneh. = | Fer ron rr rt 
a ith a woman ? 's nothi a 
lan. | dfink 1 could make ſhift Sir There's nothing that I caſt mine eyes upon 
, But thews both - 
1am baſhfull, : th rich and admirable, all the rooms 
kar In the night ? | re hung as if a Princeſs were to dwell here, 
lor. 1 know not, - On News Orchards, every thing ſo curious: 
nels i at plate your own too ? 
00 > oo WO RT td 
{commended toShhen tive darſt = a, Only for preſent uſe, I have more and richer, 
The ed ot ngnt £ When need ſhall call,or friends compel | 
; more officers of my opinion : | L ompel me uſe it, 
"angry y OP , The ſutesyou ſee of all the upper chambe 
he. How Ge _ - _ - x Arc thoſe that commonly a 4x the houſe 
is, Why by chance, pc et - think [ have beſides, as fair, as civil, : 
aim at honourable men, alas I am none Sir = LO RY Oe TOY IO : 
fur This fellow has ſome doubts in's talk that Nirike _ 27 ads. : bis be not married, I have ſome hopes, 
: Enter Alonzo. E/tif. You make me bluſh to anſwer, 
(2t0ot be all fool : | ever was accovited 1o to this hou 
An, What hay mo (company ? | And that's the reafon thatl live 045 
nh ve you got there, tempera retir'd Sir. 
& fpirit of peace? we ſhall baye 1 perance into your | Per. Then would I counſel you to marr ſent! 
ve"Wars (If I canget her, I am made for ever) > nn 
K Enter Cacafogo. For every ycar you loſe, you loſe a beauty 
| 'oance then, Ohere's another vanapion A Husband now, an honeſt careful Husband, 
_ o_krick fake; the cram'd fon 7 Were ſuch a comfort : will ye walk above ſtairs ? 
Wot make ng —_— 0, both their brains butter'd Ta eg pace will At our talk, tis fitter far Sir, 
My Father oo. : _ po es te, and ſuch eemprations - 
| eald:lama | Ir, 
man of war too, Per. She. is excellent wiſe withal too. 
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[7a Take heed (elſe ', $ 2's ; 
Hh? [ . | Nor t1'd unto Ti 
« ark Sy, | your ſhips may leak | Bur if an ane pt en 1 
hs your gold Sir, Þle — IR Rich, and a ſouldicr, for fol have vowed he ſhall be 
c lance, ens i an "þ Ka emeats my. | think I ſhould accept him, ; 
-Abauerch ut above all he muſt love. 
” : e anger inſtantly, Perez. He were haſe clle, 


lan | ney 

- VET Wron 
{©1. Thon haſt $0 There' fort mini 7; 

s comfort miniltred in the word ſouldier, 


Jv Wt WrOne'd mi | 
by my 5 Fs —_ NIP How ſweetly ſhould I live! 
} carry | Wouny's Eſiif. 1am not ſo ignorant, but that I know well 
7 Tho, heat your ſelf, youwill farfei How to be commanded, | ; 
hs h_E my mony fo "nf urfeit. And how again to make my ſelf obey*d Sir 
F 3n mas no truth; for Kr os baſe bones, | | waſte but littie, I have gather'd much : 
— tthee, | My rial not the leſs worth, when 'tis ſpent, 
Oo 2 
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| Rule a wiſe, and have 4 wife. 


1 Lady, Yes marry, but how to bring | 
| Perfection. S eMtothisgr 


If ſpent by my direction, tO pleale my Husbaad, 


| hold it as indifferent in my duty, _ : 
To be his maid ith? kitchin, or his Cook, 2 Lady. kr mult be choſen ſo, things of ng lonoy 
As 1'the Hall to know my ſelf the Miſtris. Nor oupwant Donny. ; 
Per. Sweet, rich, and provident, now fortuge ſtick earga. No "tis no matter, 
To me; 1 am a Souldicr, and a baclelour, Lady, [ care not what they are, fothey be luſty, 
And fuch a wifc as you, 1 cou'd love infinitely, 2 La. Me thinks now a rich Lawyer, ſome ſuch fe 
They that uſe many words, ſome are deceitful, That carries credit, and a face of awe, ka: 
t 24 to be a Hushand, and a good one, Bur lies with nothing but his clients buſineſs. | 
For ts moſt certain 1 ſhall make a preſident Marg. Nothere's No trulting them, they are too ſuit 
For all that follow me to love their Ladies, The Law has moulded 'em of natural miſchief | 
1am young you ſee,able I would have youthink too, 1 Lady. Then ſome grave governor, | 
If*tplea ſ you know, try me before yon take Me. Some man of honour, yet an caly man. | 
'Tistrucl hall not meet in equal wealth Gf ne: If he have honour Lam undove, I'le none ſuch | 
With ye, but Jewels, Chains, ſuch as the war Ple have a luſty man, hononr will cloy me, | 
Has given me, a thouſand Duckets | dare Altea, 'Tis it ye ſhould Lady; | | 
Prefume on in ready gold, now as your | And tothat end, with ſearch and wit and Jabour, 
Care may handle it, as rich cloths too, as + have _— _ out, Arg one = a perfect, 
ny he be Lady. e 1s made as ſtrong as brats, 1s of brave years too 
ay Verne mis centleman, and fair, I ſce by ye, | And doughty of complexion. : 
And foch a man I had rather take. eHarga. Is he a Gentleman ? 
Perez, Pray do ſo, Fle have a Prieſt o'th' ſudden. Ale. Yes anda fouldier, as gentle as you would wig; 
£jtxf. And as ſuddenly you will repent too. A good ang” 7 es l _ _ 
Perez. Vie be hang?d or drown'd firtt eHarga. Thoſe Ple allow him, 
By this and this, wn 2:4 PA | ORE ory credit, Gors ho underſtand 
Eſt:f. You are a Flatterer, 'E UT Ee 3 . 
Bur 1 >. fay there was ſomcthing when I ſaw you Altea, Very little, 
Firſt, in that moſt noble face, that ſtirr'd my fancy. <Marga, *Tis the better, 
Per. Vie ſtir it better e're you ſleep ſweet Lady, Have not the wars bred him up to anger ? 
I'le ſend for all my trunks and give upallto ye, Al. Noyhe will not quarrel with a dog that bites hin, | 
Into your own diſpoſe, before I bed ye, L-t him be drunk or ſober, 1s one ſilence. 
And then ſweet wench. Marg. H'as no capacity what honor is? 
EjH:f. You bave the art to cozen me. L Exeunt. | For that's the Souldiers god. = 
. Alr, Honour'sa thing too ſubtil for his wiſdom, 
| If honour lye in cating, he is right honourable, 
| a AT a "ve do you fay? 
| : tea. ou ſi;all ſee Lady 
Aus Secundus. - Scena Prima. Dat oaths i 
; e Harp. | would have him ſo, 
Enter Margarita, and two Ladies, and Altea. | ſhall adde branches to him to adorn him, 
Þ Gove, find me out this many-and let me ſee him, 
Margar g | T down and give me your opinions ſeriouſly. | if he be that motion that yantell mi @f, 
| 1 La. You lay [hug have a mind to marry Lady. | And make no more noiſe, I ſhall entertain him, 
Marg. 'Tis true, | bave for to preſerve my credit, Let him be here, 
Yet not ſo much for that as for my ſtate Ladies, eAltea. He ſhall attend your Ladiſhip. [x 
Conceive me right, there lies the main o'th? queſtion, 
it I can m, mony will imp it, Enter Juan, Alonzo, and Perez. 
it when my monie's gone, when the law ſhall Juan, Why thou art not marricd indeed ? 
Rat, and for incontigency ſtrip mc Perez. No, no, pray think ſo, | 
all, Alas l am a fellow of no reckoning, 
1 L4. Doyou find your body ſo malitious that way ? =| Not worth a Ladies eye. . 
Atarg. | had It as all bodies are that arc young and luſty, Alon. Wou'dit thou teal a fortune, _ 
= , Na nigh _ Soom: to my pleaſure, os _— none of all thy friendsacquainted with it, 
pleaſure I m Ve. or bid us to thy wedding ? 
2 Lady. 'Tis fit you ſhould have, : Perez. No indeed 
_ years _ it and *tis m—_ barge my no wiſdom in't, to bid an Artiſt, 
neceſlary as meat to young Lady, n old ſeducer toa femal banquet, 
$leep cannot nouriſh more. | can cut up my pye without your inſtructions. 
3 1 ark But might not all this be,and keep ye ſingle, Tuan, Was it the wench "th" veil? 
ou take away vaticty in marriage, Perez. Baſto *twas ſhe 
The abundance of the plcaſurc you arc bar'd then, The prettieſt Rogue that ere you look'd upon, 
Iy't not abundance that you aim at ? The lovingſt thief. 
En es ona women? 7aan. Andis ſhe rich withal too? 
2 Lady. W every day a new { : Perez. A mine,a mine,there is no end of wealth Cort 
7g. < hy wy rp young but to uſe it 7 Iaman aſſe, a baſhfull fool, prethee Coronel, 
ps : Bis oy | - I Ne mreptheg? How do OY fill now ? 
: usban int, Tuan, You are merry Sir 
Re rag yrs © EIRIG: You intend a ſafer war at home belike now. | 
gy rent yprym ho fac = Perez. 1 do not think I ſhall fight much this jM 
Made by her wealth, and mouldedto | , I find my ſelf given to my eaſe a little, 
calti, and mouldedto her pleaſure, | I carenorif fell my fool 
"ne though he ſee himſelſ : e not if I fell my fooliſh company, 
Shall hold the door, and becon wn monlter, * They are things of hazard, 
> Lab, You , REN wy er pk Alon. How it anpers fae, 
| : &aatt Y a Man, This fellow at firſt fight ſhould win a Lady, 
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7 4 wh, and boave 4 wiſe. 


2 wench, and I that have conſum'd 
arching out their ſubtleties, 
blow up my hopes [till ? 
come tothy houſe and be freely merry ? 
helealheve manag'd her a little more, F 
entertain an army. 5 
Ga iſe be fair, thou wilt have few alt , 
! 


| wn Aim. You _ none but her taber, # 
{ May - Ple march after a month or two, =» 
Toget me a freſh ſtomach. | find Coronel,? 
rantoanels in wealth, methinks | agret not with, 
Tis ee tobe married too, - + 
| Andhave a thouſand things of greai-khportanee, 
Jeveks and plates, and fooleries mioleſt me, - 
To fokare mans brains whimſied with his wealth : 
Before 1 walk'd contentedly. ; 


Emer, Servant. 


Srv. My Miſtris Sir is figk, becauſe you are abſent, 
| {She mourns and will not oe: 
Prez. Alas my Jewsl, 
Come I'le goe with the Gentlemen your fair kwkes 
Yooſee I am ti'd a to my yoke, 
ger _weuld ye had both ſuch loving wives. 
ak ye CExi Perez, Servant. 
gud; never be blank Alorrzo, 
this fe nagar thy fortune, 
Jnete $8 hence what he is, and how 
of matrimony ſtands with him, 
let's todigner, when AMeargearira comes 
elviſth , itway be then your fortune. 


"x Margarita, Altea, and Ladies. 
. , he come ? 
3 Madam, tas been here thjs half hour, 
e queſton'd him of all that pong him, 


[Exeunt, 


Exit Lady. 


fagrod preſence pra 


5 come this wa 
my b bod, is bis mind 


0 tame ? 
Sor "4 ton a, and if you find him not 
/ ap purpoſe, ſhqke him off; there's no harm 


| myo lore a yo ung Lady ?. How he bluſhes! 
| ning your og and hold your head up, 


Yo, l thick 7 can, 
be taupht, 1 know not what it means Magam. 
6 $a a afar and can you when ſhe pleaſes 
Vo hat __ ya week or two ? 


tte 
nay your purſe e gat 
c Yes | love ri 
ner Lam from home Lam ſo merry. 

B merry ag you will: can you as handſomely 


teayonare ent words back,. come with obedience, 
he Lady loves you? 


you = her friends here, 
+ Can you entertain 
| 5 
JA peace, what e're you ſee or hear of? 
I= may were our ke elſe 


Senn a cath H 
®Ubart he killes wondrous mary, 


* 
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—- | Can ye doe any thing elſe ? 


Leon. Indeed 1 know not ; 
Burifyour Ladiſhip will pleaſe to inſtruct me, 
Sure 1 ſhall learn. | 

Aarg. You ſhall then be inſtructed : 

If I ſhould be this Looy that affects ye, 
Nay ſay I marry ye? 

Altea. Hark to the Lady. 

arg, What mony have ye? 

Lcon. None Madam, nor friends, 
| wou'd doe any thing to jerve your Ladiſhip. 

arg. You mult not look to bemy M* Sir, 

Nor talk i'th” houſe as tiovgh you wore the breeches, - 
No, nor command in any 'rhing, ; 
Leon. | will not, . 

Alas | am not able, 1 iaveno wit Madam. 
Arg. Nor Go not labout to arrive at any, 
'Twill {poil your head, I take ye upon charity, 
And like a Servant ye mult be unto me, 
As I behold your duty 1 ſhall love ye, 
And as YOU obſerve me, | may chance lye with VE. 
Can you mark theſe ? 
Leon, Yes indeed forſooth. 
Marg. There is one thing, 
Thar if I take ye in I put ye from me, 
Utterly from me, you mult not he ſawcy, 
No, nor at any time familiar wit': me, 
Scarce know me, when I call ye nor, 

Leon. | will not,alasI never knew my ſelf ſufficiently, 

Aarg. Nor mult not now. 

Leon. Vle be a Dog to pleaſe ye. 

Marg. Indeed you mult fetch and carry as I appoint ye. 

Leon, | were to blame ile. 

Marg. Kils me again a ſtrong fellow, 

There is a vigor in hislips : if you ſee me 
Kiſs any other, twenty in an hour Sir, 
You muſt not ſtart, nor be offended. 
Leon. No, if you kiſs a thouſand I ſhall be contented, 
It will the better teach me how to pleaſe y« 

Altea, 1 told ye Madam, 

Marg. *Tisthe man | witht for; the lefs you ſpeak, 

Leon. Vle never ſpeak again Madam, 

But when you charge me, then Ple ſpeak ſoftly too, 

Marg. Get me a Prieft, Ple wed him inſtantly, 

But when you are married Sir, 200: _ walt 
Upon me, and ſee you obſe: vu my | 

. Leon. Elſe you ſhall hang me. 

Mare. Vle give ye better ciothes when you deſerve %em, - 
Come in, and ſerve for witnets 

Canes We ſhall Madam. 

Marg. And then away toth' city watlarty; 

Ple to my new houſe and new company. 

Leon. A thouſand crowns are thine, agd I ama made marl, 

Altea. Do not break out too ſoon. 

Leon. I know my time wench. 


[ Exeunt. 


Enter Clara, and Eſtifania with 4 paper. 


Clara, What, have you caught him ? 
Ejtif. Yes. 
Clara. And do you find him 
A man of thoſe hopes that you aim'd at ? 
Eſtif. Yes too, 
And the moit kind man, and the ablcſt alto * 
To give a wife content, he is ſound as old wine, 
And to his ſoundneſs riſes on the pallat, 
And there's the man; find him rich too Clara. 
Clara. Haſt thon married him? 
Eſtif. What doſt thou think | fiſh without A bait mach? 
| bob for fools? he is mine own, I haye him, 
| told thee what would tickle him like a trout, 
And as | caſt it ſo I caught him daintily, 
And all he has I have 'ſtow'd at my devotion. (to 
Clara. Does thy Lady know|this? ſhe 1s coming 0 
Now to live here in this. houſe. 


A EE 


WW xo er Rc ns 6 , 
NEE EEE eee eters tr trewert 


ns yo of _ ” LS Se” o 
EL S: % rb 
_- of 6 - .-" 


284 


Rule 4 wife, and have 4 wife. 


Fe. Let her come, ; 
She thall be welcom, 1 am prepar'd for her, 
She is mad ſure if ſhe be angry at my fortune, 
For what | have made boi. 

lr, Dolt thou not tove him ? 

Eftif. Yes, inticcly well, 


As long as there he Raies and looks no farther 


Into my ens, but when he doubts, I hate him, 

1 that wife hate will teag me how tg cozen bim : 
How to idling their wiveh,/ $1id curb their ffrafners, 
Fo put a ſtern an! ſtrong ren to their natures, 
Ani holds he is an Afle nut worth acquaintance, 
That cannot movld a Devi! to obediencr, 

1 owe him a good turn for theſe opinions, 
And as | find his ecmper 1 may pay him, 
Emer Petctz. 

O here hc is, now you ſhali ſee a kind man. 

Perez, My Eftifama, (hall we to daancr Jarab ? 
{1 know thou ſtay'lt for me. 

Eſjiif. 1 cannot cat elſe. : 

Perez.. I never enter but me thinks a Paradiſe 
Appears about m2. 


Fftij. You are welcom to it Sir, 
Jerez, | think I bave the ſweeteſt ſeat in Spar wench, 


- | Me thinksthe richelt too, we'l eat i'th* garden 


In one o'th* atbours, there *tis cool and plealant, 
And have our wiae cold in the running fountain. 
Who's that ? ; 

Eftif. A friend of mine Sir. 

Verez,, Ot what breeding ? 

Ejtif. A Gentlewoman Sir. 

Periz. \What buſineſs has ſhe ? 
| the a fearned woman 1'th* Mathematicks, 
Can He tell foituncs ? 

#{/if More than 1 know Sir. 

Fercz., Or has (he © re a letter from a kinſwoman, 
Toat muſt be delivered in my abſence wite, 
Or comes ſhe from the Doctor to alute ye, 
And lean your hcalth ? ſhe looks not like aconfiſor. 

Eftif. What necd all this, why are you trouble Sir ? 
What do you ſuſp<, ſhe cannot cuckold ye, 
She is a woman Sir, a very woman. | 

Perez., Your very woman may do very well Sir | 
Toward the matter, for though ſhe cannot perfornu it 
In her own perſon, ſh* may do it by Proxie, 
Your rareſt jugglers work {till by conſpiracy. 

Eff Cry ye mercy husband, you are jealous then, 

appily ſuſpeft me, 
Perez, No indeed wife. 
Eftif. Me thinks you ſhould not till you have more cauſe 


5% ' And clearer too ; Tam furc you have heard fay husband, 


A woman forced will free her ſelf through lron, 

A happy, calm, and good wife diſcontented 

\ May be taught tricks. 

| Perez. No, no, 1 do hut jeſt with ye. 

| fo To morrow friend Ile ſee you. 

(aa. | ſhall leave ye 

+ Till then. and pray all may goe ſweetly with ye. be 
Eff. Why where's this girle,whoſe at the door? | Knock. 
' Perez, Who knacks there ? 


'Ift for the King ye come, you knock ſo boiſterovſly ? 
Look to the door. 


Enter Maid. 


' Maid. My Lady, as 1 live Miſtris, my Ladie's come, 
: She's at the door, I peepe through, and I ſaw her, 


. | Anda ſtately company of Ladics with her. 


E wh This was a week too ſoon, but I muſt meet with her, 
; a new wheel going, and a ſubtile one, 

' Muſt blind this mighty Afar, or | am rvin'g. 

| Perez, What arethey at door ? 

' Eff. Such my CIfichae! 


fi | | As you may bleſs the day they enter'd there, 


Such for our good. 
Perez. *Tis well. 
Eftif. Nay, 'twiil be better 
If you will let me but diſpole the buſineſs, 
And be a ſtranger to it, and not diſturb me, 
What have I now to Co but to advance your fortune 
Percz., Doe, I dare truit thee, Iam alham'd 1 um an. | 
i Bad thee a wiſe young wife. "041 
Efif. Vie wiſe your worſhip 
Before Heave ye, piay ye waik by and ſay nothing 
Only ſature them, and leave the relt to me Sir, : 


| 1 was born to make ye a man. 


Perez, The Rogue ſpeaks heartily, 
Her good will c&ours in her cheeks, I am bornto love her 
[| mult be gentler to theſe tender natures, ; 
A Souldiers rude hart. words befit not Ladies, 
Nor muſt we talk to them as we talk to 
Our Officers, Ile give her way, for *tis for me ſhe 
Works now, I am husband, heir, and all ſhe has. 


Enter Margarita, Eſtifania, Leon, Altea, ard Lade 


Who are theſe, what flanting things, a woman 

Of rare preſence ! excellent fair, this is too big 

For a bawdy houſe, too open ſeate;] too. 

Eftif. My Husband, Lady. | 

Marg. You bave gain'd a proper man. 

Perez, What &'re 1 am, Iam your ſervant Lady. ſie, 
Ejtif. Sir, be rul'd now, ; 

And | ſhall make ye rich, this is my couſin, 

That Gentleman dotes on her,even to deatl:, fee how hech 
Perez, She is a goodly woman, (ſerves ter, 
Eſjtif. She is a mirrour, | 

But the 1s poor, ſhe were for a Princes ſide elſe, | 

This houſe ſhe has bronght him too as to her gown, 

And preſuming vpon me, and upon my court:ſie. 

Conceive me ſhort, he knows not but ſhe is wealthy, 

Or if he did know otherwiſe, *twere all one, 

He is ſo far gone. 

Perez, Forward, ſhe has a rare face. 
Ejtif. This we myſſþ carry with diſcretion Hughand, 

And yicld unto her for fougdaics 


Perez. Yield our houſe py, our goods and wealth? 
Ejtif. All this is but in ſeeming, 
'To milk the lover on, do yon fee this writing, 
200! a year when they are married 
Has the ſcaled to for our good ;, the time's unfit now, 
Ile ſhew it you to morrow. | 
Perez.. All the houſe ? 
Eſ/tif. All, all, and we'l remove too, to confirm hut 
They'l into th* country ſuddenly again 
After they are matcht, and then ſhe'l open tohun. , 
Perez. The whole polſeſlion wife ? look what you, 
A part o'th* houſe. 
Eſtif. No, no, they ſhall have all, 
And take their pleaſure too, *tis for our *'vantage. 
Why, whag's four daies ? had you a Siſter Sir, 
A Niece or Miſtris that required this courteſie , 
And ſhould I make a ſcruple to do you good ? 
Perez. If ealily it would come back. 
Eſtif. I ſwear Sir, 
Aseaſily as it came on, is't not pity 
To let ſuch a Gentlewoman for a little helſp——— 
You give away no houſe. 
Perez. Clear but that queſtion. 
Eſtif. le put the writings into your hand. 
Perez, Well then. 
Eſtif. And you ſhall keep them ſafe. 
 Perez., lam ſatisfied 3 wou'd I had the wench lotoo, 
Ejtif. When ſhe has married him, 
So infinite his love is linkt unto her, 
You, 1, or any one that helps at this pinch 
May have Heaven knows what. 
Perez.. le remove the goods ſtraight, 


' And take ſome poor houſe by, 'tis but for four days. oÞ 
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© Foule 4 Wife, and bave a Wiſe. 


———rea poor old friend there we'l be. 
' 'Tis well then. 


£7, That 


1 | boy 

" Mer, Come, | 
-; They are {week and neat. 

Moe, Why where's your Husband ? 
Eff. Gone am. 

| | When you come'to yOUr OWN 


Yet | ſhall not forget ye. 
| £#f, Thank your Ladyſhip. 


and leave the houſe clear. 


ſe ſhall follow after ; 
d weare made both. (wench? 


5 goe in, are all the rooms kept ſweet 
os rs [Exit Perez, 


he muſt give place Lady. 
Mor. Well, ſend you joy, you would not let me know't, 


[ Exenrt. 


Po — 


Aus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Enter Margarita, Altea, and Boy. 


Tok cep the ſcorching worlds opinion 

F:om your. fair Credit. | 

Mog. | am at peace Altea, 

[f he continue but the ſame he ſhews, 

{ And be a maſter of that ignorance 

fe outwardly prafeſſes, 4 am happy, 

Ne pleaſure | ſhall live in and the freedom - 
Without the ſquint-eye of the law upon me, 
(prating liberty of tongues, that envy. 

| Atea. Youare a made woman. 

May. But if he ſhould prove now 
Acrafty and diſſembling kind of Husband, 

[One read in knavery, and brought up in the art 

I0f rillany conceal'd. 

| Area, My life, an innocent. 
| Mog, That's it I aim ar, 
at's1it T hope too, then 1 am ſure I ruſe him, 
kx innocents are like obedient Children 
dought vp under a hard Mother-in-law, a cruel, 
Vio being nor us'd to break-faſts and collations, 


Au. A REyon ateaſe now, is your heart at reſt, 
A Now you have gota ſhadow, an umbrella 


When they have courſe bread offer'd *em, are thankful, 


Ad take it for a favour too. Are the rooms 


Make ready to entertain my friends ? I long todance now 


Aadto be wanton , letme have a ſong, is the great couch up 


The Duke of Medina ſent ? 
Atea, 'Tis up and ready. 
Mey. And day.beds in all chambers ? 
Atea, In all Lady, 
Toarbouſe is nothing now but various pleaſures, 
Gallants begin to gaze too. 
Marg. Lit'em gaze on, 
wironghe vpa Courtier, high and happy, 
- pany is my delight, and courtſhip, 


Ser. They are, and yet there mult be more and richer 
It is her will. : 


Leon. Hum, is it ſo? ”tis excellent, 
It 1s her will too, to have feaſts and banque ts, 
Revells and maſques. 
Ser. She ever lov'd *em dearly, 
And we ſhall have the bravelt houſe kept now Sir, 
1 muſt not call ye maſter ſhe bas warn'd me, 
Nor mult not put my hat off to ye. 
Leon. "Tis no faſhion, 
W hat though I be her husband,l am your fellow, 
I may cut firſt. 
Ser. That's as you ſhall deſerve Sir. 
Leon. And when | lye with her. 
Ser. May be Vle light ye, 
On the ſame point you may doe me that ſervice. 
Enter 1 Lady. | 
! Lady. Madam, the Duke Medina with ſome Captains - 
Will come to dinner, and have ſent rare wine, 


| And their beſt ſervices. 


Marg. They ſhall be welcom, 
See all be ready inthe nobleſt faſhion, 
The houſe perſum'd, now 1 ſhall take my plealure, 
And not my neighbour Juſtice maunder at me. 
Go, get your beſt cloths on, but tiil 1 call ye, 
Be ſure you be not ſeen, dine with the Gentlewomen, 
11 b chave your ſelf cleanly Sir, *tis tor my credit. 


Enter 2 Lady. 


2 Lady. Madam, the Lady 7ulza. 
Leon. Tlat's a bawd , 
A three piPd bawd, bawd major tothe army. 
2 Lady.Has brought her coach to wait upon yourLadiſhip, 
And to be inform'd it you will take the air this morning, 
Leon. The neat air of her nunnery. 
Mars. Tell her no, 'th* afternoon I'le call on her. 
2 Lady. | will Madam. [ Exit. | 
Marg. Why are not you gone toprepare your (elf, 
May be you ſhall be ſewer to the firgcourſe, 
A portly preſence, Altea he looks lean , 
'Tis a waſh knave, he will not keep his fleſh well. 
Altea. A willing, Madam, one that needs no ſpurring. 
Leon. Faith madam, in my little underſtanding, 
You had better entertain your honeſt neighbours, 
Your friends abont ye, that may ſpeak well of ye, 
And give a worthy mention of your bounty. . 
Marg. How now, what's this ? 
Leon. *Tis only to perſwade ye, 
Courtiers are but tickle things to deal withal, 


A kind of march-pane men that will not laſt Madam, 

An egge and pepper goes farther than their potions, 

And in a well built body, a poor parſmp _ 

Will play his prize above their ſtrong potabiles. 
Marg. The fellow's mad. 


Leoy. He that ſhall counſel Ladies, 


Where does ” vantzat my will:where's my good husband, |Thar have both liquoriſh and ambitious eyes, 


| wait ? 
| Abu, He knows his diſtance Madam, 
Virant Je he is buſie in the celler 
Among is fellow ſervants, or aſkcep, 
Jour command awake him. 


Enter Leon, 
Tis well Altea. 


, Sl be ſo, my ward I muſt preſerve him. 


''$ 


for him, 
2 Abe eg too 5 
« are he ſees you not. 
| 1 How ſcornfully he looks! 
Ye & oo all the chambers 
aha. ,orn'd thus for my Ladies pleaſure? 


kay. © Bevery hour ; 
Wlew plate bough n for entertainment, 


How dare he come uncall'd for, 


new Jewels to give luſtre ? 


[Is either mad,or drunk, let him ſpeak Goſpel. 
Altea. He breaks out modeſtly. 
Leon. Pray ye be not angry, 
My indiſcretion has made bold to tell ye, 
What you'l find true. 
Marg. Thou dareſt not talk. 
Leon, Not much Madam, 
You have a tye upon your ſervants tong ve, 
He dares not be fo bold as reafon bids tym, 
'Twere fit there were a ſtronger on your tetnper. 
Nc're look ſo ſtern upon-me,| am your Hysband, 
But what are Husbands ? read the new worlds woridefs, 
Such Husbands as this monſtrous world produces, 
And you wi!l ſcarce find ſach deformities, 
They are ſhadows to conceal your venial vertnes, 
Sails to your mills, that grind with all occaſions, 


Balls that lye by you, to waſh out your ſtains, 
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Rule a Wife, and have a Wife. 


And bills nail'd up with horn before your ſtones, 
To rent out laſt. | | 
Aro. Do you hear him talk ? 
Leon. | have done Madam, | 
An oxc once ſpoke, as Icarned men deliver, 
Shortly | ſhall be ſuch, then Ile ſpeak wonders, 
Till when | tyc my {clf to my obedience. [ Ext. 
Mar. Firſt Vie unty my ſelf,did you mark the Gentlcman, 
How boldly and how ſawcily he tal*d, 
And how unlike the lump I took him for, 
The piece of ignorant dow, he ſtood up to me 
And mated my commands, this was your providence, 
Your wiſiom, to cle&t this Gentkeman, 
Your excellent forecaſt inthe man, your knowledge, 
What think ye now ? EE 
Altea, 1 think him an Aﬀe ſtill, 
This boldacſs ſome of your people have blown 
Into him, this wiſdom too with ſtrong winc, 
'T'isa Tyrant, and a Philoſopher alſo, and finds 
Out reaſons. 

Mar. Vic have my celler lockt, no ſchool kept there, 
Nor no diſcovery. Ile turn my drunkards, | 
Such as are underſtanding in their draughts, 

And diſpute lcarnedly the whyes and wherefores, 
To graſs — Ile keep all fools, : 
Sober or drunk, ſtill fools, that ſhall know nothing, 
Nothing belongs to mankind, but obedience, 

And ſuch a hand Ile keep over this Husband, 

Altea. He will fall again, my life he cryes by this time, 
Keep him from drink, he has a high conſtitution, 


Enter Leon. 


Lees. Shall 1 wear my new ſute Madam ? 
Mar. No your old clothes, 
And pet you into the country preſently, 
And fee my hawks well train'd, you ſhall have viuals, 
Such as arc ht for fawcy palats Sir, 
And lodgings with the hindes,it is too good too. 

Alt. Good Madam be not ſo rough, with repentance, 
You ſee now he's come round again. 
Mar. 1 fee not what I expect to ſee. (ſhip. 
Leon, You ſhall ſee Madam, if it ſhall pleaſe your Lady- 
flea, He's humbled, 
Forgive good Lady, 
Mary, Well go get you kandſom, 
And let me hear no more. 
Leon. Have ye yet nofecling? 
le pinch ye to the bones then my proud Lady. 

Afarg. See you preſerve him thus upon my favour, 
You know his temper, tye him to the ackdciogc, 
The next rebellion I'le be rid of him, 
File have no needy Raſcaly 1 tye to me, 
Diſpute my life : come in and fee all handſom. 
Altea, | hope to ſee you ſo too, I have wrought ill elſe. 

| [ Excnnt. 


[ Ext. 


Enter Perez, 


Per. Shall | never return to mine own houſe again? 
| Wearelodg'd herein the miſcrableſt dog-hole, 
A Conjurers circle gives content above it, 


A hawks mew is a princely palace to it, 
We have abed no igger than a basket, 
"3 e we lic like butter clapt together 
And ſweat our ſelves to ſawce "461, was 
| The fumes are infigize inhabite here too, 
| Andtothat ſo thick, cyt lik. marmalct, 
- [So various too, they'l pole a gold-finder, 
Never return to mine own paradiſe ? 
oi” Tone | fay, why Eftifanic. 
anis [wehin,) lam going preſently. 
Perez. Make haſte good } __ | 
| am like the that live in the ſweet Iſlands : 
|\dyeg dye, it I ſtay but one day more here, 


My lungs are rotten with the damps that riſe 

And I cough — now but ſtinks of all ſorts 
The inhabitants we have are two ſtarv'd rats, : 
For they are not able to maintain a cat here, 

And thoſe appear as fearfull as two Devils, 

They havecata map of = whole world up already 
And if we ſtay a night weare gone for company. © 
There's an old woman that's now grown to marhle 
Dri'd in this brick hill, and ſhe fits th chimnie. * 
Which is but three tiles rais'd like a houſe of card ; 
The true proportion of an old ſmok'd Siby], : 
There isa young thing too that nature meant 
For a maid-ſervant, but "tis now a monlter, 
She has a husk about her like a cheſnut 

With baſineſs, and living under the line here, 
And theſe twomake a hollow found together, 
Like frogs or winds between twodoors that murmut 


$nmer Eſtifania. 


Mercy deliver me. O arc you come wife, 
Shall we, be free again ? 
Eſtif. 1 am 'now going, 
And you ſhall preſently to your own houſe Sir, 
The remembrance of this ſmall vexation 
Will be argument of mirth for ever : 
By that time you have faid your oriſons, 
And broke your faſt, I ſhall be back and ready, 


Ai, 


Mt, 
"8 
0 


! 


La wid; 


To uſher you to your old content, your freedom. 
Per. Break my neck rather, is there any thing here to: 
But one another,like a race of Cannibals ; 
A piece of butter'd wall you think is excellent, 
Let's have our houſe u immediatly, 
And pray ye take heed unto the furniture, 
None be imbezil'd. 3 
Eff. Not a-pin I warrant ye. 
Perez. And let *em inſtantly depart. 
Eſtif, They ſhall both, 
There's reaſon 1n all courteſies, they muſt both, 
For by this time I know ſhe has acquainted him, 


And has provided too, ſhe ſent me word Sir, 
And will give over gratefully unto you. 

Perez.. Ve walk 1th? Church-yard, 

The dead cannot offend more than theſe living, 
An hour hence Pleexpect ye. 

Eſtif. Tle not fail Sir. 

Perez. And do you hear, let's have a handſom dinner, 
And fee all age decent as they have been, 

And let me have a ſtrong bath to reſtore me, 
I ſtink like a ſtal-fiſh ſhambles, or an oyl-ſhop. 

Eſtsf. You ſhall have all, which ſome interpret nothung, 
Ile fend ye people for the trunks afore-hand, | 
And for the ſtuff. | ef 

Perez. Let 'em be known and honeſt, 

And do my ſervice to your niece. 
Eſtif. 1 ſhall Sir, 
But if I cofhe not at my hour,come thither, 
That they may give you thanksfor your fair courteſy, 
And pray ye be brave for my ſake, 
Perez, 1 obſerve ye. (. Exam 


Enter Juan de Caſtro, Sancho, and Cacatogo. 


Sanc. Thou art very brave. 

Caca. I have reaſon, I have mony. 
' Sanc, Is mony reaſon ? 

(aca. Yesand rime too Captain, 
[f ye have no mony y'are an Aſle. 

Sac, I thank ye. : p 

Caca. Ye have manners,ever thank him that has mody' 

Sanc, Wilt thou lend me any ? 

Caca. Not a farthing Captain, 
Captains are caſual things. 1 

Sanc, Why ſoareall men, thou ſhalt have my v0 

Caca. Nor bonds nor fetters Captain, 
My mony is mine, I make no doubt on't. 
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ad undo young Coxcormbs 


Tra would undo Me 
" Are thoſe Hoſpitals * 
Pau Arc Ot fl my Hoſpitals 


that | know wretched, 


f Anct 
} Beliuts, 
ut, ApiOV 

Cu, | am not p09 

I Nor have | faith enough tow ; 
Thigis 00 lining for @ Lrei1Ch, I take it. 

Lun, Vc have Taid willy. 

wy on but my money, 

Re arit Colonel, 1had rather drill at home 
\ \un-ced thouſand Crowns, and with more honour, 
Than exerciſe tea thouſand Fools with nothing, 

4 wif; Man ſafely feeds, Fools cut their fingers. - 

Serb. Aright State Uſurer;, why doſt thou not marry, 
kn! live areverend Jultice ? (tobe one? 
 (uc. It not nobler tocommand a reverend Juitice, than 
And fora Wife, what need I marry, Captain, 

Whenevery courteous Fool that owes M* money, 
Ows me his Wife too, toappeaſe my fury ? 

?wer. Wilt thou go to dinner with us ? 

Ce, I will go, and view the Pearl of Spain, the Orient 
xr One, the rich One too, -and 1 will be reſpected, 
kar my Patent here, I will falk to her, | 
Aa! when your Cr px ſhall ſtand aloof, 

Wn! pick your Noſes, I will pick the pucſe 

Of ber affeCtion. (dina. 
fur. The Duke dines there to day too,the Duke of fe 
Cx, Let the King dine there, ; 

il ores me money, and ſo far's my Creature, 
(certainly I may makebold with mine own, Captain ? 
Seb. Thou wilt cat monſtrouſly. 

(. Like a true born Spaniard, 

ks] were in England where the Beef .grows, 

| willdrick abundantly,. and then 
U je as wantonly as Ovid did, 
blirthe IntelleCtuals of the Ladies ; 
kent it of my Father's amorons Scrivener. 

Jus, If we ſhould play now, you muſt ſupply me. 

(, You mult pawn a Horſe troop, 
li then have at ye Colonel. 

Jach. Come, Ict's go-; 

SRaſcal will makerare ſport; how the Ladies 

laghat hm 

Je, If Hlight onhim I'll make his Purſe ſweat too, 
@, Will ye lead, Gentlemen ? [Exennt 


Emer Perez, an old Woman, and «Maid. 


on hy May ye come out, and let me underſtand ye, 

Kal your pipe a little higher, Lady ; | 

1 jelaſt; rub, how came my Trunks open ?. | * 

04,5000 gone, what Pick-lock Spirit? | 

Pr My wk, at would ye have ? 

4p Goodsagain, how came my Trunks all open ? 

Do. Yer Are your Trunks open? 

Caine = wen my Wt. 

eels; how ſhe ſmells like hung Becf, 

aey, and Pick h , 

irit of Gulek, + fye, how ſhe belches, 

0, WIere's your Gentlewoman ? 

bo. Wh, Woman ? 


By wi 


t my buſineſs. 
C ir ? 
i  yonder 7 
nown here? | 
 bſh Fat, truly your Wife ? 
4.407 1 married her, 
ed, 


Aaid. She has the Keys, Sir. | 
Per. I knotv ſhe has, but who has all my goods, Spirit ? 
_ Old Wom. It yoube married to that Gentlewoman, 
You arc a wretched man, ſhe has twenty Husbands. 
Mud. She tcl's you true. | 
Old Worm. And ſhe has cozen'd all, Sir. 
Pey. The Devil the has! I had a fair houſe with her, 
Thar ttands hard by, and furniſht royally. 
O!1Wom. Youate Coz-n'd too, "tis none of hers, pood Gen- 
Afad, Tne Lady eNargearita, ſhe was her Servant, 
And kept the houſe, but going from her, Sir, - 
For ſom: lewd tricks the plaid. 
Per. Plague o' the Devil, 
Am I 'rh' full Meridian of my Wiſedom 
Cheated ty a ſtale Quean ! what kind of Lady 
Is t!-at that owes the Houſe ? LO - 
Oid Wom, A young [weet Lady. 
Per. Of a low ftature ? 
O14 Wom. She is indecd but little, but ſhe is wondrovs fair. 
Per. If ell amcoz i'd ; 
Now I am fenlib!e 1 am undone, 
Thisis rhe very Woman ſure, that Couſin 
She told me woult! entieat but for four days, 
To make the houle hers; 1 amentreated ſweetly, 
And, Wien the went out this morming, that I ſaw, Sir, 
Sne had two \Womrn at the door attending, 
And there ſh gave *cqm things, and loaded 'cm, 
But whet they were { heard your Trunks to open, 
If they be yours? 
Fer. They were mine while they were laden, 
But now they have calt their Calves, they are not worth 
Owniup : was ſhe her Mittrcfs ſay you ? (you ſaw 


About and in that houſe was hers. 

Per. NoPlate, no Jewels, nor no Hangings? (thing, 
' Aud. Not a farthing, ſhe 1s poor, Sir, a poor ſhifting 
Per. No money ? 

Old Wom, Abominablc poor, as poor as we are, 

Money as rare to her unleſs ſhe ſteal it, 

But for one civil Gown her Lady gave her, 

Slie may go bare, good Gentlewoman. 

Per. lam mad now, 

Ithink Iam as poor as ſhe, I am wide elſe, 

One civil Sute I have kft too, and that's all, 

And if ſhe ſteal that ſhe muſt fley me for itz 

Where docs ſhe ule ?: | 

Old Wom. You may find truth as foon, 

Alas, a thouſand conccaÞd corners, Sir, ſhe Turksin. 

And here ſhe gets a flcece, and there another, 

And lives in miſts and ſmoaks where none can find her, 

Per. Is ſhe a Whore too? (Sir, becauſe 
Old Wom. Little bett-r, Gentleman, I dare not ſay ſhe is ſo 
She is yours, Sir, theſe five years ſhe has firkt 

Apiectty Living, 

Until ſhe came to ſerve I fear he will knock my 

Brains out for lying. | 

Per. She has ferv*d me faithfully, | 

A Whore and Thief? two excellent moral learnings 

[n one ſhe-Saint, I hope to ſee her legend. 

Have I been fear*d for my diſcoveries, 

And courted by all Women to conceal em ? 

-Have I ſo long ſtudicd the art of this Sex, 

And read the warnings to young Gentlemen ? 

Have | profeſt to tame the Pride of Ladtes,.. 

And make *cm bearall teſts, and am 1trickt now ?- 
Caught in mine.own.nooze? here's a royal left yet, 

There's for your lodging and your meat for this Week, 

A ſilk Worm lives at a more plentiful ordinary, 

And ſleepsin a ſweeter Box : farewel great Grandmother, 
If Ido find you were anacceſſary, j- 

'Tis but the cutting off too ſmoaky minutes, 4/9 

Pll bang ye preſently. ** * 

Old Wem. And 1 deſerve it, I tell buttroth. 


PP 


(tleman., 


Old Wom, Her own Miſtreſs, her very Miſtreſs, Sir,and all | 


_ mY - . i 
1 Tar A ky þ "3 . ” Tam 44S 1 —_— UE 
rm ET 0 —— I : k. wh " ont ” FLEtIs) P ” - TVET _ Mts ES eb 1 4 - We Coles W's ACER -- b 
A ” 4 21 ' [p. Op eſd ay f < S 4" - q ww ad an ER wy I» —_— PI _ _—_ q 2 £1 _ - 
_— A. - i A wg 4 aw > O9- g# -- - —_— MN OO eEISN NO C 0 
( p—Gexp nets . ROT IE Ii ern. R I muy oy, Oo ne OY ID Uh SISK 4 IE, x - dan cv s OO 
"OY "FT. ha mn be 7 - © Wh 07 g 4 x g "+ wo ” Ra FLING a we Oy 2K 
OE "1 ror i 9 he * wen] — ' by Iu He Y; OY end / . v » 
te et Ree Se b $ F : wh heh tree re _ YET | _ mY JIN EIEEEENN on rr ReTP RATED" pena > neem © cor 
Gran . arte * —_ we K we i L 
n wy eur 4s y / 4 4 I , - _ 
e « Cate any yu +*Ries bn —_ s 4 
. - 4 PIITY x PR th £2 he 


FOR wn. © 7 
por LR OnT * 


» 
—_— — 


_ Dpiongy © 4 
—_— be 
—_— OA CON EL OUS _— NN ET OT 
Wa $462 3 5 He I'S A . - $ «> 
* we "19% 


oe phe _ - Iz 
__ Pe and Shan 
Fr 1 
Mtn, 
+ _ DA Av UE-o. Tas 
we; v; nag 
ac —— Ns ul i ' 


a 


yl 4” « e's _" -g*a6 LOR % Cn 2 5 WEIR gue? "6, 
ant? $3 [7 42 265Y ? FN eden I, ; % %3EW \ : gon Fu 90 w_— ON or nanny 3 
2 —_ «ae. Us as ts q Ds WS : tec 1 WHT ow = tr rr or ING dab 1 « uh <eN 
4 F : y 4 y 1 We/bn n 
"_ » \p o - _ We > IS 4> 
5-0 
a Ie nn is Pg 


a 5 4 
wu : 4 
a oC Ws $9.3 
4 —_ 
PEI, had 


7”, IR i > 
>» "Pha "_ 


v 4.» $ 
A ata, ET ren ——— 2 R 
£ OBE ts tet Hs RT CIP AOEEY ER "AY , 
| rd ban ig 


674 rs 


10bbk rar Brio pt Kt ca fr Saethfions hes, 7 tg 


SY gs. Gold. 


| : > . —— on 
1.55 Rule a Wife, and bave a Wife. - 


Per. Not |, laman Als, Mother. 
Enter the Dake of Medina, Juan de Caſtro, Alonzo, | - 


F Sanchio, Cacaſogo. Attendants. 


Duke. Agocdly houſe. | 
Fuan. And richly furniſht too, Sir. 


Wo - 1 . "4onz. Hung wantonly, [like that preparation, 
Tt irs the blood unto a hopeful Banquet, 


| And intimates the Miltrefs free and jovial, 

Llove a houſe where pleaſure prepares welcome. 

Duke. Now Cacafoge, how like you this manſion ? 

'Twere a brave Pawn. | 

{aca. I ſhall be maſter of it, : 
Twas built for my bulk, the rooms are wide and ſpacious, 
Airy and full of caſe, and that I love well, 

PII tell you when I taſte the Wine, my Lord, 

And take the height of her Table with my Stornach, 
How my affections ſtand to the young Lady. 


Enter Margarita, Altea, Ladies, and Servants. 


Mar. All welcome to your Grace, and to theſe Souldiers, 
You honour my poor houſe with your fair preſence, 
Thoſe few ſlight pleaſures that inhabit here, Sir, 

I do beſeech your Grace command, they are yours, 
Your ſervant but preſerves 'em to delight ye. 

Dake. I thank ye Lady, 1am bold to viſit ye, 
Once-more to biel mine eyes with your {weet Beauty, 
'T has been a long night fince you left the Court, 

For till l ſaw you now, no day broke to me. 

Afar Bring in the Dukes meat. | 
Sanch. She 1s moſt excellent. 

7uan, Moſt admirable fairas e'r I look'd upon, 

| hadcather command her than my Regiment, 
Caca. I'll have a fling, 'tis but a thouland Duckets, 


Which 1 can cozen up again 11 ten days, 

And ſome few Jewels to juſtihe my Knavery, 

Say, 1 ſhould marry her, ſhe'll get more money 

Than all my Ufury, put my Knavery tot, 

She appears the molt infallible way of Purchaſe, 

I cou'd wiſh her a fize or two ſtronger for the cacounter, 
Forl am like a Lion where I lay hold, 

But theſe Lambs will endure a plaguy Joad, : 
And never blcat neither, that Sir, time has taught us, 
| am ſo vertuous now, I cannot ſpeak to her, 

The atrant'ſt ſhamefac'd Aſs, 1 broil away too. 


Enter Leon. 


Mar. Why, where's this dinner ? 

Leon, "Tis not rcady, Madam, 

Nor ſhall not be until I know the Gueſts too, 
Nor are they fairly welcome till I bid *cm. 

Juan, Is not this my eAfferes? he looks another thing ; 
Are miracles afoot again ? : | | 
Marg. Why, Sirrah, why Sirtah, you? 

Leon. | hear you, faucy Woman, 

And as you are my Wife, command your abſence, 
And know your duty, "tis the Crown of modelty, 

| Duke. Your Wife? 

Leon, Yes good my Lord, I am her Husbaud, 
And pray take notice that I claim that honour, 


| And will maintaiu it. 


Caca, If thou hceſt her Husband, 
| am determin'd thon ſhalt be my Cuckold, 
['ll be thy faithful fricnd. 
Leen, Peaco, dict and dunghil, 
| will not loſe my auger ona Raſcal, 
Proyoke me more, I'll beat thy blawn body 
Till thou nd'ſt again like a Tennis-Ball. 
Mong, This iy miraculous. 
> _ - has the Fellow 
p patience to become a Fool, 
4 A flurted Fool, and on « ſudden break, 


4 Avif he would hew a, wonder to the World , 


Both in Bravery, and Fortune too? 


[ Exenm- | 


'} Thou cozen'd Fool. 


| And then maintain your wantonneſs, Þ'!l wink at it 


1 much admire the man, Iam aſtaniſh, 
Mar, 1 'l] be divorced immediately. 
Leon. You ſhall not, 
You ſhall-not have ſo much will to be wickeg, 
| am more tender of your honour, Lady, 
Andot your Ape, =_ took me for a lhadow; 
You took me to glo abt pa difcredit, 
To be your Fool, you had thought you had found a Cy} 
| am Creed any foul Sibonour I mean ty a Corey 
Only 1 will be known to be your Lord now, 
And be a fair one too, or I will fail for'r. 

Mar. 1do command ye from me, thou poor felloy 
þ 
| Leon, Thoucozen'd Fool? "tis not fo, 
| will not be commanded - Iam above ye: 
You maydivorce me from your favour, Lady, 
But from your ſtate you never ſhall, Pll hold that, 


ear. Am1 braved thus in mine own houſe? 
Leon. *'Tis mine, Madam, 
You are decetv'd, I am Lord of it, Irule it and all thar's Ty 
You have nothing todo here, Madam ; b 
But asa Servant to ſweep clean the Lodgings, | 
And at my farther will to do me ſervice, | 
And fo I'll keep it, 
eHar. As youloye me, give way. 
Leon. It ſhall be better, 
I will give none, Madam, 
| ſtand upon the ground of mine own Honour, 
And will maintain it, you ſhall know me now 
Tobe an underſtanding feeling man, 
And ſenſible of what a Woman aims at, 
A young proud Woman that has Will to ſail with, 
An itching Woman, that her blood provokes too, 
| caſtmy Cloud off, and appear my ſelf, 


.| The maſter of thislittle picce of miſchief, 


And I will put a Spell about your feet, Lady, 
They ſhall not wander but where I give way now. 

Dake. Is this the Fellow that the People pointed &, 
For the meer ſign of man, the walking Image? 
He ſpeaks wondrous highly. 
Leon. Asa Husband ought, Sir, 
In his own houſe, and it becomes me well too, 
| think your Grace would grieve if you were put tol 
To have a. Wife or Servant of your own, 
(For Wives are reckon'd in the rank of Servants,) 
Under your own roof to command ye. 

Juan. Brave, a ſtrange Converſion, thou ſhalt lea 
In chief now. 
Dukg. Is there no difference betwixt her and you, 
Leon. Not now, Lord, my Fortune makes meet, 
And as 1 am an honeſt man, I am nobler, 

Mar. Get me my Coach. 

Leon. Let me ſee who dares get it 
TillI command, P11 make him draw your Coach tog 
And eat, your Coach, (which will be hard Cict) 
That exeures your Will ; or take your Coal, Lad 
| give you liberty, and take your Prople 
Which turn off; and take your Will abroad witd5 
Take all theſe freely, but take me no more, 
And fo farewel. 

Iukg. Nay, Sir, you ſhall not carry it 
So bravely off, you foatl not wronga Lady 
In a high huffing ſtrain, and think to bear it, 
VVeſtand not by as Bawds to your brave fury, th 
To ſee a Lady weep. (99 b- 

Leon. They are tears of anger, I beſeech ye no 
Wrung from her rage, becauſe her Will prevaib%% | 
She would ſwound now if ſhe could not CTY) 
Elſe they were excellent, and I ſhould grievet0 
But falling thus, they ſhow nor ſwect nor orient. 
Put up my Lord, this is oppreſſion , 
And calls the Sword of Jultice to relicve Me, 


The law to lend her hand, the King to right 9* 


———— 
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"aderſtand how you provoke me, 
to brave me, is thus princely ? 
if I ſpare your Grace, 


{a mine 
x1 (0 e your Monument, 


Theft 


ET 
but iSOWN I Y. A 
Th Gen ar cares ſrike againſt the husbands freedom, 
The Hashands Curſe ſtick to him, a tam'd Cuckold, 
His Wife be fair and young, but molt diſhoneſt, 
Moſt impudent, and have no feeling of it, 
No conſcience to reclaim Her from a Monſter, 
Let her lye by him like a flattering ruine, 
And xt one inſtant kill both Name and Honour, | 
Let him be loſt, no eye to weep his end, Spe Af 
er find nocarth that's baſe enough to bury him, 
Sir, all on, 1am ready to oppoſe ye. 
Du. I have better thought, I pray Sir uſe your Wife well, 
Lov, Mige own humanity will tegch me that, Sir, 
| And now you are all welcome, all, and we'll to dinner, 
Thisismy args Pp Oe” | 
| . Pll croſs your | 
ON thave! rel a = de 00 hold thine own, Souldler, 
Gre they dare fight in fire that conquer Women. 
| Sari, Has beaten all my looſe thoughts out of me, 
| Asif he bad threſht 'em out o'th' husk. 


Exnter Perez. 


Pr. Save ye, which js the Lady of the houſe ? 
Lo. That's ſhe, Sir, that pretty Lady, 
[f 30u would ſpeak with her. 
Jun, Den eMuchael, Leon, another darer come. 
tn, Pray danot know me, Iam full of bulineſls, » 
Wien | have more time Pl] be merry with ye. 
kisthe Woman : good Madam, tell me truly, 
Ba you a Maid call'd Eſtifania ? 
May. Yes truly, had I. 
Fi, Was ſhe a Maid do you think ? 
May, I qare not ſwear for her, 
in ſhe had but a ſcant Fame. 
fer. Was ſhe your Kinſwoman ? | 
Meng. Not that I ever knew, now I look better 
Itink you married her, *give you joy, Sir, 
Immay reclaim ber, *twas a wild young Girl. 
tr. Give me a halter: | is not this houſe mine, Madam ? 
Ve not ſhe owner of it, pray ſpeak truly ? 
May. No, certainly, 1 am ſure my money paid for it, | 
wc 1 ne'r remember yet I gave it you, Sir. 
7er. The Hangings and the Plate too ? 
Meg. All are mine, Sir, | 
po thing you ſce about the building, 
a Lepe my houſe when | was abſt; 
lo1ll kept it, I was weary of her. 
Serch, Whata Devil ails he? * 
Jun. He's poſſeſt I'll afſore you. 
Fr. Where is your Maid ? 
Ns Donot you know that have her ? 
"9 yaw, why ſhould | look after her ? 
ng ſ hour I came ] never ſaw her. 
hk; ”. 1Jawherlater, would the Devil had had her, 
$41truel find, 4 wild-fice take he ike 
Ju. 1x2 Wikw ; r, wite. 
tthoy Ma with Child, Dow AGchael?thy excellent 


wa Man yet > 
Ab, When ſhall we come and viſit thee ? (chards, 
rare fruit? thou haſt admirable Or- 


And eat ſome 
now , : 
"nfarily you look? FAO your jealouſic, 
el leave fooling 


"ae {0 jealous 
D he amour now tofool and prattle, 
wag with you ? | (keep her, 
her 02,963, ſo often that I was aſham'd to 
Sir, in hope the would mend ſtill, 
otirinſtant married her, 


” 


| 


| 


I had put her off. 
Per. I thank ye, Tam bleſt till, 
Which way ſo e'r I turn I am a made man, 
Miſcrably gul'd beyond recovery. 
Fuan. You'll ſtay and dine ? 
Per, Certain I cannot, Captain, 
Hark inthineear, Iam the arrantſt Puppy, * 
The miſerableſt Aſs, but I muſt leave ye, . 
[am in haſte, in haſte, bleſs you, good Madam, 
And you prove as good as my Wite. [Exit 
Leon. Will you come near,Sir, will your Grace but honour 
And taſte our dinner ?' youare nobly welcome, (me 
All anger's paſt 1 hope, and I ſhall ſerve ye. 
Fuan, Thou art the ſtock of men,and1 admire thee, [ Ex. 


A ————_. 


Acins Quartus., Scena Prima. 


Enter Pere. 


Per. 1'Il go toa Conjurer but Pl] find this Pol-cat, 
This piltering Whore: a plague of Vails, 1 cy, 
And covers lor the impudence of Women, 

Their ſanctity in ſhow will deceive Devils, 
It is my evil Angel, let me bleſs me. 


Enter Eltifania with a Casket, 


Eſtif. "Tis he, lam caught, I muſt ſtand to it ſtoutly, 
And ihow no ſhake of tear, I ſee he isangry, 
Vext at the uttermolt. 
Per. My worthy Wife, 
[ have been looking of your modeſty 
All the town over. | 
Eftif. My moſt noble Husband, 
| am glad I have found ye, for intruth Iam weary, 
V Veary and lame with looking out your Lordſhip, 
Per. I have been in Bawdy Houſes. 
Eſtif. | believe you, and very lately too. 
Per. *Pray you pardon me, | 
To ſeek your Ladyſhip, I have been in Cellars, 
In private Cellars, where the thirſty Bawds 
Hear your Confeſſions, I have been at Plays, 
To look you out amongſt the yn Actors, 
At Puppet Shews, you are Miltreſs of the motions, 
At Goſlippings I hearkned after you, | 
But amongſt thoſe Confuſions of lewd Tongnes 
There's no diſtinguiſhing beyond a Babel. 
I was amongſt the Nuns becauſe you ſing well, 
But they ſay yours are Bawdy Songs, they mourn for ye, 
And laſt I went to Church to ſeek you out, 
'Tis ſo long ſince you were there, they have forgot you. 
Eſtif. You have had a pretty progreſs, I'll tell mine now : 
To look you out, I went to twenty Taverns. 
Per. And are youſober ? 
Eſtif. Yes, 1 reel not yet, Sir, ? 
V Vhere | ſaw twenty drunk, moſt of *cm Souldiers, 
There I had great hope to find you diſguis'd too. 
From hence to th* dicing-houſe, there | found dleſticks, 
Quarrels needleſs, and ſcnceleſs, Swords and Pots, and Can- 
Tables and Stools, and all in one confuſion, 
And no man knew his Friend, 1 left this Chaos, 
And to the Chirurgions went, he will'd me ſtay, 
For ſays he learnedly, if hebe tipled, 
Twenty to one he whores, and then I hear of him, 
If he be mad, he quarrels, then he comes too. 
[ ſought ye where no ſafe ing would have ventur'd, 
Amoneſt diſeaſes, baſe and vile, vile Women, 
For I remembred. your old Roman axiom, BE 
The more the danger, ſtill the more the Honour. 
Laſt, to your Confeſſor | came, who told me, 
You were too proud co pray, and here [ have found ye. 
Per. She bears up bravely, and the Rogue 1s witty, 
But I ſhall daſh it inſtantly to nothing. 
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Here leave we off our wanton languages, 


+ And now conclude we in a ſharper CongMe. 


Ejirſ. Why am 1 cozen'd ? 
hy am [| abuſcd ? 


er. Thou molt vile, baſe, abominable— 


" Eftif. Captain. # 


#7. Thou ſtinking, overſtew'd, poor, pockſy—— 


- Per Do you echo me ? 


Eftif. Yes Sir, and go before ye, 


| And round about ye, why do you railat me 


For that that was your own fin, your Own Knavery ? 
Per. And brave me too? = 
Eft:f. You had belt now draw your Sword, Captain * 
Draw it upon a Woman, do brave, Captain, 
Upon your Wife, Oh molt renovined Captain. 
Fer. A Plague upon thee, anſwer me directly 3 
Why didſt thou marry me ? 
£ftif. To be my Husband, : : 
[ ha! thought you had had infinite, but I'm cozen d. 
Fer. Why didſt thou flatter me, and ſhew me wonders ? 
A houſe and riches, when they are but ſhadows, 
Shadows to me ? 
Eftsf. Why did you work on me _ 
(It was but my part to requite you, Sir.) - (me 


-| With your !trong Souldiers wit, agg [wore you would bring 


$9 much in Chains, ſo much in Jewels, Husband, 
So much in right rich Cloaths ? 

Per, Tiou baſt 'em, Raica!; 

I gave **m to tliy hands, my ttunks and all, 


| And thou haſt open'd *em, and ſold my treaſure. 


Eftif.. Sir, there's your treaſure, ſell it toa Tinker 
To mend old Kettles, is this noble Uſage ? 
Let all the World view here the Captain's treaſure, 


! A Man would think now, theſe were worthy matters ; 
{ Here's a ſhooing horn Chain gilt over, how it ſcenteth 


Worſe than the mouldy dutty heel it ſerved for: 
And here's another of a leſſer value, | 


So little | would thame to tye my Dog in't, 


Theſe are my joynture, bluſh and fave a labour, 


Or theſe elſe will bluſh for ye. 


Per. A fire ſubtle ye, are ye ſocrafty? 
Eſtif. Here's a goodly jewel, 


Did not you win this at Golerra, Captain, 


Or took 1t in the field from ſome brave Baſhaw, 
How it ſparkles like an old Ladies eyes, 


! And fills each room with light like a cloſe Lanthorn ! 


This would do rarely in an Abbey Window, 

To corzen Pilgrims. 

Per. Prithee leave prating, 

Ejtif. And here's a Chain of Whitings eyes for pearls, 


4 A Muſcle monger would have made a better. 


Per. Nay, qu wife, my Cloaths, my Cloaths. 
Ejtif. V1: tell ye, 

Your Cloaths arc parallels to theſe, all counterfeit. 

Put theſe and them on, you are a Man of Copper, 

A kind of Candleſtick ; theſe you thought, my Husband, 

To have cozen'd me withall, but 1 am quit with you. 
Per, ls there no houſe then, nor no grounds abgut it ? 

No plate nor hangings ? 
Eftif. There are none, ſweet Husband, 

Shadow for ſhadow is as equal juſtice. 

Can yourail now? pray put up your fury, Sir, 

And ſpeak great words, you are a Souldicr, thunder. 
Per. .1 will ſpeak little, 1 have plaid the Fool, 

And fo 1 am rewarded. 
Eftef. YoUhave ſpoke well, Sir, 

A I ice you are ſo conformable 

111 heighten you again, goto your houſe, 

They —_— to be gone, you mult ſup there, 

PH meet ye, and bring Cloaths, and clean Shirts after, 

And al} things ſhall be well, 1'll colt you once more, 


And tcach = to bring Copper, 


Per, Tell me one thing, 


—dl— 
PC TE 


[ do beſeech thee tell me, tell me truth, Wife 
However l forgive thee, art thou honeſt > * 
The Beldam ſwore. 
Eſtsf. | bid her tell you ſo, Sir, 
It was my plot, alas my credulous Husbang, 
The Lady told you too. | 
Per. Moſt ſtrange things of thee. 
ef. Still *twas my way, andall tot 
The denied the Houſe, ns ſuſſerany ] 


| 


Per. She knew me not, | 
No, nor notitle that I had. 

Eſtif. *'Twas well carricd 
No more, I am right and ſtraight. 


' 
! 


Per, I would believe thee, - | 
But Heaven knows how my heart is, will ye follow me> 
Eſtsf. Fl be there ſtraight. | 
Per. Iam fooled, yet dare not find it. [Exit Peres 
Eftif. Golilly Fool, thou mayſt be a good Souldier © 
In open held, but for our private ſervice 
Thou artan Aſs, I'll make thee ſo, or miſs clſe, 


Emer Cacafogo. 


I Eſtif. 1 am gone, Sir, 


Here comes another Trout that I mult tickle, 
And tickle daintily, I have loſt my end elſe, 
Mayl crave your leave, Sir? . 
«ca. Prithee be anſwered, thou ſhalt crave noleaw, | 

lam in my meditations, do not vex me, 
A beaten thing, but this hour a molt bruiſed thing, 
That people had compaſſion on it, looked ſo, 
The next Sir Palmerin, here'sfine proportion, 
An Aſs, and then an Elephant, ſweet Juſtice, 
There's no way left to come at her now, no craving, 
If money could come near, yet I would pay him; 
I have a mind to make him a huge Cuckold, 
And money may do much, a thouſand Duckets, 
"Tis but the letting blood of arank Heir. 

Ejtif. *Pray you hear me. | 

Caca. I know thou haſt ſome wedding Ring to pawntoy, 
Of Silver and gilt, with a blind poſie int, | 
Love and a Mill-horſe ſhould go round together, 
Or thy Childs whiſtle, or thy Squirrels Chain, 
PII none of *em, I would ſhe did but know me, 
Or would this Fellow had but uſe of money, 
' That I might come in any way. 


And 1 ſhall tell the beauty ſent me to ye, 
The Lady e Hargarita. 
Caca. Stay I prithee, - 
VVhat is thy will ? I turn me wholly to ye, 
And talk now till thy tongue ake, 1 will hear ye. 
Eftif. She would entreat you, Sir, 
Caca, She ſhall command, Sir, 
Let it be ſo, I beſeech thee, my ſweet Gentlewoman, 
Do not forget thy ſelf. 
Eftif. She does command then 
This courteſie, becauſe ſhe knows you are noble. 
Cac. Your Miſtreſs by the way ? 
Eftiſ. My natural miſtreſs, : 
Upon theſe Jewels, Sir, they are fair and rich, 
And view *em right. | 
Caca. Todonbt *em is an herelſie. 
Eftif. A thouſand Duckets, *tis upon neceſſity 
Of preſent uſe, her husband, Sir, is {tubborn. | 
aca, Long may he be ſo. (parts2 perſuh| 
Eſtif. She deſires withal a better knowledge of yo 
And when you pleaſe todo her ſo much honour. 
Caca. Come, let's diſpatch. : 
Eſtif. Introth I have heard her ſay, Sir, 
Of a fat man ſhe has not ſeen a ſweeter. 
But in this buſineſs, Sir. 
Cac, Let's do it firſt : 
And then diſpute, the Ladies uſe may long fort 
Eftif. All ſecrecy ſhe would deſire, ſhe told me 


\ 


ow wiſe you are. (s 
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not wiſe to talk tous, 
Ak her out a Jewel, 
her eyes anc thee another , 
ane; Long to ſerve thy Lady, 
= uſly, Mw valor 1 ſhall meet ye, 
0H Io” 
Fo Lo goole you are now:in ſippets. 
Enter the Duky, Sanchio, Juan, Alonzg, oy 
He ſhall not have his will, I ſhall prevent him” 
| karca toy bere that will turn the tide, 
| And ſagdenly, and ſtrangely,hear Don Fuan, 
Do you preſent 1t.to him. 
Jus, | amgC© manded. : 
Die. AG founded out of Charity, 
Aid moulded to the height contemn his maker, 
the free hand that fram'd him ? This mult not be. 
Sow, That ſuch an capa ſhould hold a pearl, 
a price in priſon, 
| apr Gthe mr of her own undoing, 
ITo let a flovenly unweildy fellow, | 
| Uoruly and ſelf wild, diſpoſe her beauties ? 
( We fuffer all Sir in this fad Ecliple, _ — 
[o ſhould ſhine where ſhe might ſhow like her (elf, © 
| 40 abſolute ſweetneſs, to comfort thoſe admire her, 
| and hed her beams upon her friends, | 
[We are gull'd all, | 
I And all the world will grumble at your patience, 
If ſhe be raviſh't thus. 
| Duke, Ne'r fear it Sanchio, - 
IWet have her free again, and move at Court 
I's her clear orÞ: but one ſweet handſomeneſs, 
obleſs this part of Spas, and have that ſlubber'd ? 
| Ab. 'Tis every good mans cauſe, and we mult ſtir 1a 1t. 
| Duke, 1: warrant he ſhall be glad to pleaſe us, 
nd glad toſhare too, we ſhall hear anon 


{Ac ſong from him, let's attend a little. L Exennt. 


Enter Leon, and Juan, with a commiſſion. 


Len, Coronel, I am bound to you for this nobleneſs, 
ſhould haye been your officer, *tis true Sir, | 
kc aproud man I ſhould have been to have ſerv'd you, 

tus pleas'd the King out of his boundleſs'favours, 
omake me your companion, this commiſſion 

mea troop of horſe. 
Jan. I do rejoyce at it, 
4nd ama glad man we ſhall gain your company, 
lan fare the King knows you are newly married, 
Andout of that reſpe& gives you more time Sir. | 
Lo. Within four daies | am gone,ſo he commands me, 
And tis not mannerly for me to argue it, 
The time grows ſhorter ſtill, are your goods ready ? 
Juan, They are aboard. | 
Lim, Who waits there? 


Enter Servant. 

a fir. - 
- Doyou hear ho, go carry this untoyour Miſtris Sir, 
Re how much the King has honour'd me, : 
luſty, ſhe muſt make a Souldier. 


Enter Lorenzo. 


| [ Exit. 


nll the hangings, 
hk pal my cloths, my plate and Jewels, 
oben iture that's portable, 
We welye in garriſon, *tis neceſſary 
ken. _—_ port, for the Kings honour , 
& bly ar, kt all your Ladies wardrobe 
i din trunks, they mult along too. 
"ke | muſt they g0e Sir? 
for To the Wars, Lorenzo, 
jos al, 1 will not leave a turn-ſpit, 
edram of ſpleen againſt a Dutchman' 


LExennt. 


[ Ext. 


And Pry 


"EI. 291. 


Lor. Why then St Faque: hcy,you have mad 

| _ if ODE _ does my Lady goe too ? 

| Leon. lhe tuft mult goe to morrow towards the ſa Gr 

| AL all coins ards the ſea Sir, 

Ler, Why Pedro, Vaſco, Deeo, 
Come help me, come come boys, fo!datoo 
= I fley —_ beer-bellied rogues, com. 
aan. 1 as taken a brave way to ſave his honour;. Fx; 

c On & [ F X18; 

And croſs the Duke, now [ ſhall love him (ca: ly, hs 

By the life of credit thou art a noble Gent!:man. 


Enter Margarita, led by two Lads. 
Leon. Why how now wifc, what ſicl k 
This is not kindly done. * Ts ha aig 
Marg. No ſooner love ye, 
Love ye intircly Sir, brought to conſider 
The goodneſs of your mind and mine own duty, 
Bur loſe you inſtantly, be divorc'd from ye ? ; 
This is a cruelty, Ple to the Kin 
And tell him "tis unjuſt to part two ſouls, 
Two minds fo nearly mixt. 
Leon. By no means ſweet heart. 
Marg. If he were married but four daies as I am. 
Leon. He would hang himſelf che fifth,or fly his Country. 
Marg. He would make it treaſon for that tongue that 
But talk of war, or any thing to vex him, (durſt 
You ſhall not goe. 
Leon. Indeed I muſt ſweet wife, 
What ſhall 1 loſe the King for a few kiſles ? 
Wec'l have enough. 
Marg. Tie tothe Duke my couſin, he ſhall toth* King, 
Leon. He did me this great office, 
[ thank his grace for't, ſhould I pray him now, 
To undoe't again ? fye *twere a baſe diſcredit. 
Marg. Would 1 were able Sir tojbear you compan 
How willing ſhould I be then, —_— Sar Ma 
[ will not live alone, 
Leon. Be in peace, you ſhall not. [knock within, 
Mar. What knocking's this ? oh Heaven my head, why 
[ thinks the war's begun ith? houſe already. (raſcals 
Leon, The preparation is, they are taking down, 
up the hangings, plate and Jewels, 
e furnitures that ſhall befit me 


e us all Sir, 


s, comrades, 
away quickly. 


And all tho 


4 When 1 lye in garriſon. 


# 


Enter Coachman. 


Coachm. Muſt the Coach goe too Sir ? 
Leon. How will your Lady paſstoth* ſcaelſeeaſily? 
We ſhall find ſhipping for*t there to tranſport it. 
Marg. 1 goc? alas! 
Leon. Vle have a main care of ye, 
I know yeare ſickly, he ſhall drive the caſicr, 
And all accommodation ſhall attend ye. 
Marg. Would I were able, 
Leon. Come | warrant ye, 
Am notI with ye ſweet? are her cloaths packt up, 
And all her linnen ? give your maids direction, 
You know my time's but ſhort,and Iamcommanded. 
Marg. Let ine have a nurſe, 
And all ſuch neceſſary people with me, 
And an eaſie bark. 
Leon. It ſhall not trot I warrant ye, 
Curvet it may ſometimes. 
Marg. 1 am with child Sir. : | 
Leon. At four days warning ? this is ſomething ſpeedy, 
Do you conceive as our jenners do with a welt winde ? 
My heir will be an arrant flect one Lady, 
Plc ſwear you were a maid when l firſt lay with ye, _ 
Mar. Pray donot ſwear, I thought I was a maid too, 
But we may both bc cozen'd in that point Sir. SE 
Leon. In ſuch a ſtrair point ſure I could not err Madam. 
Fran. This is another tenderneſs to try him, 
Fetch her up now. 


| 


———k_u_. ud 


Mear.You muſt providea cradle,and whata troubles =_ ? | | 
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[a Aoy. Faith let me ſtay . 
| gy And you were a thouland ſhames you ſhall along, 
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Leen, The fea ſhall rock it, 


18 m will ſing you ſuch a {ullaby. 
mg In er | ſhall but ſhame ye SIr. 


At home 1 am ſure you'l provea million, (with me, 


hk: Upon his own back, you are mine, Þ'le ſweat for ye. 


| She is young, and grief or ill news from thoſe quarters | 


{ Haſt thou lyen hid ? 


Every man catries the bundle of his fins 


Enter Duke, Alonzo, Sanchio. 


- Duke. What Sir, preparing for your noble journey ? 

'Fis well, and full of care. 

[ ſaw your mind was wedded to the war, | 
And knew you would prove ſome good man for your coun- 
Therefore fair Couſin with your gentle parcon, (try, 
1leot this place : what, mourn at his advancement ? 

You arc to blame, he will come again ſweet coulin, 

Mean time like fad Penelope and fage, | 

Amongit your maids at home, and huſvifely, _ 

Leon. No Sir, | dare not teave her to that ſolitarineſs, 


May daily croſs her, ſhe ſhal! goe along Sir. 

Duke. By no means Captain. 

Leon, By all means an't pleaſe ye. 

Dube, What take a young and tender bodied Lady, 
And expoſe her to choſe dangers, and thoſe tumults, 

A lickly Lady too ? | 

Leon. * Twill make her well Sir, 

There's no ſuch friend to health as wholſom travel. 
Sanch, Away it mult not be. 

«Alon. It onght not Sir, 

Go hurry her 7 it is not humane,Captain. 

Duke. 1 cannot blame her tears, fright her with tempeſts, 
With thunder of the war. | 

| dare ſwear if ſhe were able. Leon. She is molt able. 
And pray ye ſwear nor, ſhe muſt goe,there*s no remedy, 
Nor greatneſs, nor the trick you had to part us, 

Which I ſmell roo rank, too open, too eyident 

( And 1 mult tell you Sir, *ris mo/: unnoble ) 

Shall hinder me : had ſhe bur ten hours life , 

Nay leſs, but twohours, I would have her with me, 

I would not leave her fame to ſo much ruine, 

To ſuch a defolation and difcredirt ; 
As her weakneſs and your hot will wov'd work her to. 


Enter Pere7z. 


What Maſquer is this now ? 
More tropes and hgures, to abuſe my ſufferance, 
What couſin's this ? 
Juan, Michael 411 owle, how Goſt thou ? 
In what dark barn or tod of aged Ivy 


Perez.. Things muſt both ebbe and flow, Coronel, 
And people muſt conceal, and ſhine again. | 
You are welcom hither as your friend may ſay,Gentleman, 
A pretty houſe ye ſee handſomely ſeated, 
Sweet and convement walks, the waters cryſtal. 
Alon, He's certain mad. 
Jran. As mad as a French Tayler, 
That has nothing in'shead but ends of fuſtians. 
Perez. I ſce you are packing now my gentle conſin, 
And my wife told me | ſnould find it ſo, 
'Tis true I do, you were metry when 1 was laſt here, 
But "twas your will to try my patience Madam. 
1 1 am forry that my {wift occations 
Can let you rake your pleaſure here no lonper, 
Yet | wonld have you think my hononr'd co n, 
This houfe and all 1 have are all your ſervants. 
Izon. What houſe, what pleafure Sir, what do you mean ? 
Perez. Youhold the jeſt to ſtiff, twill prove diſcourteous 
This houſe I mean, the pleaſures of this place, : 
Leen, And what of them ? 
Perez. They are mine Sir, and you know it, 


{ And fo phantaſtick 


The hangings Sir | muſt emtreat, your ſervants, 
That are ſo buſie in their ofices, 

Again to miniſter to their :/ght uſes, 

[ ſhall take view o'th' plate anon, and furnitures 
That are of under place ; you are merry (till couſin, 
And of a picaſant conſtitution, | 

Men of great fortunes make their mirths ar placieum, 

Leen. Prethee good ſtubborn wife, tell me Uiredtly 
Good evil wife leave tooling and tell me noneſtly , 
Is this my kinſman ? ; 
Marg. I can tell ye nothing. 

Leon. I have many kinſmen, but ſo mad a one 
all the houſe ? g 

Perez., All mine, | 
And all within it. I will not bate ye an ace on't, 

Can you not receive a noble courteſie, 
And quietly and handſomely as ye ought Cour, 
But you muſt ride o'th* top on't ? 

Leon. Canſt thou fight ? 

Per. Ile tell ye preſently, I could have done Sir. 

Leon. For ye mult law and claw before ye getit. 

Fuan. Away, no quarrels. | 

Leon, Now | am more temperate, 
Ple have it prov'd if you were never yet in Bedlam, 
Never in love, for that's a lunacy, 
No great ſtate left ye that you never lookt for, 
Nor cannot manage, that's a rank diltemper , 
That you were chriſten'd, and who anſwer'd for ye, 
And then I yield. 

Perez., Has half perſwaded me I was bred th'moon, 
I have ne'r a buſh at my breech, are not we both mad, 
And is not this a phantaſtick houſe we are in, 

And alla dream we do ? will ye walk out Sir, 

And if I donot beat thee preſently 

Into a ſound belief, as ſenſe can give thee, 

Brick me into that wall there for a chimny piece, 
And ſay I was one o'th* Cefars, done by a ſcal-cutter, 

Leon. Vletalk no more, come we'l away immediath, | 

Mare. Why then the houſe is his, and all that'sinit, | 
le give away my skin but Ie undoe ye, 

I gave it to his wife, you mult reſtore Sir, | 
And make a new proviſion. (coulgy 

Perez. Am 1 mad now or am I chriſten'd, you my papal 
'My mighty Mahound kinſman, what quirk now? 
You ſhall be welcoin ail, I hope to ſee Sir 
Your Grace here, and my couz, we are all Souldiers, 
And muſt do naturally for one another. 

Dake. Areye blank at this ? then I muſt tell yet, 
Ye have nocommand,now ye may got at pleaſure 
Andrrideyour afſe troop, *twas a trick I us'd 
Totry your jealoufie upon entreatie, 

And ſaving of your wife. 
Leon. All this not moves me, 
Nor ſtirs my gall, nor alters my affections, 
You have more furniture, more houles Lady, 
| Andrich ones too, I will make bold with thole, 
And you have Land ith? /zdies as I take it, 
Thither we”l goe, and view a while thoſe climats, 
Viſit your FaCtors there, that may betray ye, 
'Tis done, we muſt goe. 
Marg. Now thou art a brave Gentleman, 
And by this facred light I love thee dearly. 
The houſe is none of yours, 1 did but jeſt Sir, 
Nor you are no couz of mine, 1 beſcech ye vanilh, 
[ tell you plain, you have no more right than he _ 17; 
Has, that ſenſeleſs thing, your wifc has once more foolufe 
Goc ye and conſider. *11 

Leon. Good morrow my ſweet couſin, I ſhould eB 

Perez. By this hand ſhe dies for't, . Pere 
Or any man that ſpeaks for her. (EIT 

Juan, Theſe are fine toyes. 

Aary. Let me requeſt you ſtay but one poor monk, 
You ſhall have a Comm ion and I'le goc t00, 


- { My wifes! mean, and ſoconfer'd upon meg 


» a 4 
by; —_ edu nee. 


Give me but will ſo far. PI 
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Ls Wl Grace, we have private buſineſs, 
Gool 9099 thee again, I am an arrant bungler. 

a halt have my command,and I'le march under 

fun. *, «hefore thou ſhalt be battled, | ( thee, 


[ Exennt. 


—————_————— 


| Afdus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Ents Leon, wwh « letter, and Margarita. 


Z 


b 
£ 


hither wife, do you know this hand ? 
| 0” 1 do Sir, | = 
IT; | was once My Woman. 
| To Eee Ara to me here, ) hat one ( acafogo 
| nn evellers fon (1 know the Raſcal ) 
k mortally faln in love with ye. : 
| Moy. 183 monſter, deliver me from mountains. 
| 7,m. Do you goe a birding for all ſorts of people? 
And this evening will come to ye and ſhew ye Jewels, 
| And ofers any thing 10 getacceſs to Jes 
1 | anmake of or profit on him, 
(For be is it for bath ) ſhe bids me uſe him, 
[And { 1 will, be you conformable,and follow but my will. 
Mey. | ſhall not fail , Sir. : 
|| 7,5, Will the Duke come again do you think ? 
Mag. No lure Sir, 41 
licie to bring him hither, owt 
Lam, Nor bring you to him, if my wit hold fair wife : 
2's in to dinner, [ Excart. 


Enter Perez. 


Prez, Had | but lungs enough to baw] fufficiently, 
Tat all the in Chriſtendom might hear me, 


my wiſh; would it were molt high treaſon, 
Mo inkaite high, for any man to marry, $i 

]nean for any mag that would live handſomely, 

Und like a Gentleman, jn his wits and credit. ; 
{What torments ſhall put her to, Phelars bullnow? . 
{forthe love bullingz00well, though they ſmoak fat't. 
jCat her apieces ? every piece will live ftill, 1 
[Andevery morſel of her will do miſchief ; 

They have ſo many lives, there's no hanging of *em, 


[That men might rpn away from contagion, 
Ihad 


| They are too light to drown, they are cork and feathers ; 


Toburn toocold, they live like Salamanders , 
Under huge heaps of ſtones to bury her, 

And ſodepreſs her as they did the Giants ; 

Se will move under more thanibuilt old Babel, 


|| muſt deſtroy her. 


Enter Cacafogo, with a Caket. : 


«a. Becozen'd'by athing of clouts, a ſhe moth, 
That exery fulkmars ſhop breeds ; 'to be cheated, 


' [lat every. 
At « athauſand duckets by a whim-wham ? 
| %s — Who's that is cheated, ſpeak-again thou viſion, 


2 miniſter ſome comfort : 


|Telmedirettly art thou cheated bravely ? 


prethee come, art thou ſo pure a-coxcomb 
one? do notdiflemble with me, 


Gee, Then keep thy circle, 


\2lama ſpire wild that flies about thee, 


art, if thou beſt humane, 


- 


3% 


__ » lam cheated damnably. 
» 45 . 
(aca, Dolt thou langh ? damndbly, 1 fay moſt damnably. 


"4. Dywhom, good ſpirit ſpcak, ſpeak ba, ha, ha. 
til thy lungs crack, by a raſcal 
Plain woman. ( woman, 


4 
On | 


Perez. 1 mult laugh, prethce pardon me, 
| ſhall laugh terribly. 
Caca. | thall be angry, terrible angry, I have cauſe, 
. Perez. That's it, and tis no realtuti but thou ſhouldſt be 
ngry at heart, yer | muſt laugh ſtill ar thee. (angry | 
By a woman Cheated ? art” ſure it was a woman ? s 
( aca. |] ſhall break thy head, my valour itches at thee. 
Perez. It is no matter, by a woman cozen'd, 
A real woman? | 
Caca. A real Devil, 
Plague of her Jewclsand her copper chains, 
How rank they ſmcll. 
Perox. Sweet cozen'd Sir let me fee them, 
1 have been cheated too, I wouid have you note that 
And lewdly cheated, by a woman alſo, 
A ſcurvic woman, 1 am undone ſweet Sir, 
Therefore I muſt have lcave to havgh. 
Casa. Pray ye take it, | 
You are the merrieſt undone man in Europe. 
\What necd we fiddles, bawdy ſongs and ſack, 
When our own miſerics cal make us merry ? 
Perez. Ha, ha, ta, 
[ have ſeen ti.cſe Tewels, what a notable penniworth 
Have you had ncxi \ yur heart ? you will not take Sir 
Some twenty Duck: p/ 
Caca. Thou art dev v'd, I willtake, 
Perez. To cicar vour bai rain now. 
Caca. Ve tak: Iii tn, tome any thing, ſome half ten, | 
Half a Ducket 
Perez, An excclicnt lapidary ſet theſe ſtones ſure, 
Do you mark thcir watcls? 
Caca. Quick fand choak their waters, 
And hers that bought 'em too, but 1 iball find her. 
Perez.. An lo (hall I, I hope, but do not hurt her, 
You cannot find in all this Kingdom, 
(If you had need of cozening, as you may have, 
For ſuch groſs natures will deſire it often, 
*'Tis at fomc time too a fine variety,) 
A woman that can cozen yc ſo neatly, 
She has taken half mine anger off with this trick, LExt. 
Caca. If | were valiant now, I would kill this fellow, 
[| have mony cnougli lies by me ata pinch 
To pay for twenty Raſcals lives that vex me, 
ke to this Lady, there I ſhall be ſatisfied. 


Enter Leon, and Margarita. 


01, Come, we'l away unto your country houſe, 

And there we'l learn to live contently, 
This place is full of charge, and iull of hurry, 
No part of ſweetneſs dwells about theſe cities, 

Marg. Whither you will, 1 wait upon your pleaſure ; 
Live in a hollow tree Sir, I'le live with ye. | 

Leon. 1, now you {trike a harmony, a true one, 
\When your obedience waits upon your Husband, 
And your lick will aims at the care of honour, 
Why now [ dotc upon ye, love ye dearly, 
And my rough nature falls ike roaring lkreams, 
Clearly and tweetly into your embraces. 
O what a Jewel is a woman excellent, 
A wiſe, a vertuous and a noble woman! 
When we meet 1vch, we bear our ſtamps on both ſides, 
And through the wo: ld we hold our currant virtues, 
Alone we are firig!e m<dals, only faces, 
And wear ou: fortuncs ont in uſelets ſhadows, 
Command you now, ud caſe me of that trouble, 
[le be as humble toyou as a ſervant, 
Bid whom you pleaſe, invite you: noble friends, 
They thali be welcome all, viſit acquaintance, 
Goc at your pleaſure, now experience 
Has link't you faſt unto tlic chain of goodneſs: 
What noiſe is this, what «1ſmal cry ? 

ears. *Tis loud too, | 
Sure — ſome miſchicf done i'th? ſtreet, look out there, 


[ Exit. 


ſwords. A 9 
within, down 
with their 
ſwords: 


Leon, Look out and help. 
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Enter a Scrvant. 


Ser4, Oh Sir the Duke Medina. 

Leon What of the Duke Medina ? : 

Sery, Oh ſiveet Gentleman, is almoſt ſlain. 

Mar. Away away and help him, ail the houle help. 


Leen, How ſlain? why Margarita, | 
PWhy wife, ſure ſome new device they have a foot again, 
Some trick upon my credit, I hail: meet it, 
| had rather guide a ſhip Imperial 
Alcne, and in a ſtorm, than rule one woman. 

Emer Duke, Margarita, Sanchio, Alonzo, Servant. 


Afarr. How came ye hurt Sir? 

Daks. I feli out with my friend the noble Coronel, 
My cauſe was naught, for *twas about your honour : 
And he that wrongs the Innocent ner proſpers , 

And he has left me thus for charity, | 
Lend me a bed to caſe my tortur'd body, 
| That ere | periſh | may ſhow my penitence, 
'1 fear 1 am flain, | 
' Leen, HelpGentlemen to carry him, 
| There ſhall be nothing in this houſe my Lord, 
But as your own, 
Dake. | thank ye noble Sir, 
Leen. To bed with him, and wife give your attendance, 


Emer Juan. 


Juan, Dxtors an? Surpions” 
Dake. D9 not <Giiquict me, 
But let me take iny leavein prace. 


Lean. Afore me 
'Tis rarely counterfeited. 
Juan, Trove, 1t is fo Sir, 
And take you heed, this laſt blow do not ſpoil ye, 
He is not hay only we made a ſcuffle, 
As though we purpos'd anger , that ſame ſcratch 
On's hand he took, to colour all and d:aw compaſſion, 
That he might get into your houſe more cunnine!y: 
1 mult not ſtay, ſtand now, and yYarc a brave fo} ow 


Never be quict ? ( Jaa 
Enter Margarita, 
Marg. Hes molt deſperate il! Sir, ? 
I do not think theſe ten months will recover him. 
Leen. Docs he ture my houſe to play tac foo! in, 
; do itfand on Fairy ground, we are haunted, 
Arcall men and their wives troubled with dreams thus ? 
Marg. Wiat ail you Sir ? 
Leon, Nay what ail you ſweet wife, 
To put theſe daily paltimes on my patience ? 
What doſt thou ſec in me, that 1 ſhould ſuffer thus, 
Have not | done my part like a true Husband, 
_—_— ſome deſperate debts you never look'd for ? 
| eg. You have done handſomely I muſt confets Sir. 
Leen. Have | not kept thee waking like a hawk ? 
AnJ watcht thee with delights to ſatisfy thee ? 
The very tithes of which had won a Widow. 
May. Alas | pity ye. 
Leon, Thou wilt make me angry, 
Thou never faw'ſt me mad yet.- _ 
- You are alwaics, 


| Youcarry a kind of bedlam ſtil! about ye. 


Leon, If thou purſoeſt me further | run ſtark mad, 
If you have more hurt Dukes or Gentlemen, 
E here on your cure, 1 ſhall be dcſperate, 


s (1 Kriow the trick, and you ſhall cel 1 know it, 


p ye {o hot that no hedge can contain ye ? 
have thee let blood in all the veins about thee, 
found too, and have them open'd, 


$3 ke {pirits purg'd, for thoſe are they that fire ye, 


C Exit Servant. | Marg. I have loſt my ſelf Sir, 


Thy maid ſhall be thy Miſtris, thou the mag, . 
And all thoſe ſervile labours that ſhc reach at, 
And goe through cheerfolly, or elſe ſleep em 
That maid ſhall lye by me to teach you dury, 
You in a pallet by to humble ye, ; 
And grieve for what you loſe, 


And all that was my baſe ſelf, diſobedience, TE 
f ſ ! tubb {s | hay ( Lag 

My wantonneſs , my ſtubborneſs | have 19!} too, 

And now by that pure faith good wives ate caown'tw; a | 

By your own nobleneſs. L 


Enter Altca. 


Leon. [take ye up, and weer ye next my heart, 
See yon be worth it. Now what with you ? 

eAltea, I come to tell my Lady, 
There is a fulſome fellow would fain ſpeak with her 

Leon. Tis Cacafogo, goe and entertain him, ' 
And draw him on with hopes. 

Marg. | ſhall obſerve ye. 

Leon. | have a rare deſign upon that Gentleman, 
And you mult work too. 

Altea, 1 ſhall Sir moſt willingly. 

Leon. Away then both, and keep himcloſe n ſome glag! 
From the Dukes ſight, and keep the Duke in too, . 
Make '&fn believe bcth, le find time tocure 'm, [Exux, 


Enter Peretz, and Eſltifania, with a Piſtol, and 
Dagee. 
Perez.. Why how darſt thou meet me again thoy rebel, 


And knowſt how thou haſt uſed me thrice, thou raſcal ? 
Were there not waies enough to fly my vengeance, 


C Ex. Duks, Sanchio, Alon. Marg. Servant. | No holcs nor vaults to hide thee from my fury, 


Bur thou muſt meet me face to face to kill thee? 

| wou!d not ſeek thee to deſtroy thee willing]y, 

But now thou comeſt to invite me, 

And comeſt upon me, 

How like a ſheep-biting Rogue taken i'th* manner, 

And ready for the halter doit thou look now ? 

Thou laſt a hanging look thou ſcurvy thing, haſt ne'rakalk 
Nor ever a ſtring to lead thee to Elyſium? 

Be there no pititull *Pothecaries in this town, | 


Leon. | thauk ye noble Coroncl, and I Eonur ye, [Exit | That have compaſſion upon wretched women, 


n. | Anddate acminiſter a dram of rats-bane, 
Butthou mult fall to me ? 

Eſtif. 1 know you have mercy, 

Fer. If I had tuns of mercy thou deſerv'ſt none, 
What new trick is now a foot, and what new houſes 
Have you 1'tl air, what orchards in apparition, 

\What canſt thou ſay for thy life ? 

Ejtif. Little or nothing, 
| know you'l kill me, and {know *tis uſeleſs 
To beg for mercy, pray let me draw my book out, 

And pray a little. 6 
Perez. Do, a verylittle, 
For | havefarther buſineſs than thy killing, 
| have mony yet to borrow, ſpeak when you are ready. 

Eftif, Now now Sir, now, [ſrem1a Þ i 
Come on, do you ſtart off from me, El 
Do you ſwear great Captain, have you ſeen a ſpirit ? 

Perez, Do you wear guns ? 

Ejtif. 1 am a Souldiers wife Sir, 

And by that priviledge I may be arm'd, 
Now what's the news, and lcr's diſcourſe more friendly, © | 
And talk of our affairs in peace. 
' Perct, Let me ſee, 
Prethee let me ſee thy gun, tis a very pretty one. 

Eſirf. No no Sir.you thall feel. 

Perez. Ho'd ye villain. what thine own Husband? 

F /tif.. Let mine vwn Husband then 
Pe irs 0#n wits. there, there's a thouſand duckets, 
Wo mv; proviie for you, and yet you'l kill me. | 

F:r, 1 wii rot haertthee for ten thouſand milliovs. (*,| 

F'rit. Whenwill you redeem your Jewels, [ have pon 
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Rule & Wife, and have a Wife. 
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?93 
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—7 azar, we mult keep touch. 


|F rem 
_— more, le make thee famous, 


along with me, ES 
| * be vaniſh*t<there be more to hire SIC. 
pug | ſce [amMan afſſe when thou ar, near me. 


enter LeOM, Margarita, and Altea, with a T aper. 


| 1s the fool*come ? 

| —_ Yes and i'th' celler faſt, . 
| 4nd rhere he ſtaies his good hour till I call him, 
| Ye will make dainty mufick among the fack-butts, 
[; jre puthim juſt, Sir, under the Dukes chamber. 
| 72, It is the deter. | 
| Ares, Has given me royally, _ 
| And tomy La ya whole —_ portignes. 

[em. Better and better {Uill, go Aargarrt a, 


Now play your Prize, you ſay you dare be honeſt, 
[ke pot ye to _—_— GR Rn Ret | 
| "Secure your ſelf Sir, give me the candle, + | 
ON . | ” 4 Lew. Leon aid Altea. 
She knocks. 


Paſsaway in ſilence. 


Duke. Who's there, oh oh. 
Mao. My Lord. 
Due within, Have ye brought me comfort ? 

' Mer, | have my Lord, 

Come forth 'tisI, come gently out le help ye, 


Enter Duke, tn a gawn. 


Come ſoſtly too, how do you ? - . 
Duke, Are there none here ? | 
L:tme look round ; we cannot be too wary, 
Obler me bleſs this hour, are you alone/ſweet friend ? 
Mov. Alone to comfort you. 
Date. What's that you-tumble ? 
llare beard a noiſe this half hour under me, 
| fearful noſe. 
| Marg. The fat thing's mad i'th' celler, 
bd ſtumbles from one hogs-head to another, 
i” cups more, and he ue'r ſhall find rhe way out. 
"at co you fear ? come, ſit down by me chearfully, 
th Husband's ſafe, how do your wounds ? 
Daze. | have none Lady, 
Mr wounds | counterfeited cunningly, | 
and teign'd the quarrel too, to injoy you tweet, 
kzt5lole no time, heark the ſame noiſe again. 
| Hoy. What noiſe, why look ye pale ? I hear no ſtirring, 
is goblin in the vault will be ſo tipled. 
ure not well I know by your flying fancy, 
Nor body'sill at eaſe, your wounds. 
| Due, [have none, I am as Iuſty and as full of health, 
mn 11 my blood. 
Hey. Weak in your blood you would ſay, 
"1 wretched is my caſe, willing to plevſe ye, 
ad find you ſo diſable ? 
' Dike. Believe me Lady, -- 
Nah know you will ventureall you have to ſatisfy me, 
arlitel know, but is it fit 1 ſpoil ye, 
Stmy love do you think 2? 
Cf. below, Here'sto the Duke. 
Date. It nam'd me certainly, 
beard it plainly ſound. 
; "oy. Youare hurt mortally 
oy tk your prayers Sir than pleaſure, 
'9 ha make ? | would not kiſs you wantonly, 
wealth; have I ſecur'd my Husband, 
aſide to be deluded ? 
« I come, Icome, 
+ Heaven bleſs me. 
Sox 4 And bleſs us both, for ſure this is the Devil, 
"_ tnow, he will come to fetch ye, 
tai oke for he ſpoke under ground, 
— Py juſt as you would have ſnatcht me, 


noiſe below, 


| To get out quictly as you got in Sir, 


Cacaſoro makes | And like a foolith thing you have made your ſelf fo, 
4 noiſe below. | Could not your own diſcretion tell ye Str, 


{ 
} 


| 
| 


[1 


' Like a night thicf, thou darſt not name by day-light ? 
noiſe below. | 


You area wicked man, and ſur: this haunts ye 

Would you were out o'th? houſe. ; 
Duke. 1 would I were, 

O' that condition 1 had leapt a window, 

Aarg. And that's the leaſt leap if you mean to ſcape Sir, » 
Why what a frantick man were you to come here & 
What a weak man to counterfeit deep wounds, ; | 
To wound another deeper ? 

Duke. Are you honeſt then ? | | 

- Aarg. Yes then and now,and ever, and excellent honeſt, | 
And exctciſe this paſtime but to ſhew ye, | 


| Great men arc tools ſometimes as well as wretch:s 
Would you were well hurt, with any hope of life, 


Cut to the brains, or runclean through the body, 


[ wiſh it like a friend that loves ye dearly, 
For if my Husband take ye, and take ye thus a counterfeit, | 
One that would clip his credit out of his honour, 
He mult kill ye prefcntly, 
There is no mercy nor an horr of pity, 
And for me cfeFar in ſuch at agony, 
Would ſhew me little better than one guilty, 
Have you any mind toa Lady now ? 

D.ke. Wouid | were off fair, 
If ever Lady caught me ina trap more, 

arg. If you be well and Juſty, ty fy ſhake not, 
You ſay you love me, come, come bravely now, 
Deſpiſe all danger, I am ready tor ye. 

Dike. She mocks my milery, thon cruel Lady. 

Alars. Thou cruel Lord, wonldft thou betray my honeſty, 
Betray it in mine own houſe, wrong my Husband, 


Dake, 1 am moſt miſerable. 
Alſzaro. You are indeed, 


When | was martied I was none of yours ? 
Your eyes were then commanded to. look off me, 
And I now ſtand in a circle and ſecure, 
Your ſpells nor power can never reach my b»v/ly, 
Mark me but this, and then Sir be molt milſcrabic, 
'Tis facriledge to violate a wedlock, ; 
You rob two Temples, make your ſelf twice guilty, 
You ruine hers, and ſpot her noble Husbands. 
Ds. Let me be gone,1le never more attempt ye. 
Mar. You cannot goc,”tis not in me to fave ye, 
Dare yedo ill, and poorly then ſhrink under it ? 
Were l the Duke Medma, I would fight now, 
For you muſt fight and bravely,it concerns you, 
You do me double wrong it you ſneak oft Sir, 
And all the world would ſay I lov'd a coward, 
And you mult dye too, for you will be kilPd, 
And lcave your youth, your honour and your ſtate, 
And all thoſe dear delights you worſhip't here. 
Duke. The noiſe again ! 
Cacaf. below. Some ſmall beer if you love me. _ 
Mar. The Devil haunts you ſure,your ſins are mighty. 
A drunken Devil too, to plague your villany. | 
Duke. Preſerve me but this once, 
Marg. There's a deep well : 
[n the next yard, if you dare venture drowning, 
[t is but deah. 
Duke. 1 would not dye fo wretchedly. 
Mars. Out of a garret window Ple let you down then, 
But ſay the fope be rotten, *tis huge high roo. 
Duke. Have you no mercy ? 
Margo. Now you are ſrighted throughly, 
And find what 'tis to play the fool in folly, 
And ſee with clear cyes your detelted folly, 
le be your guard. 
Duke.. And Ile be your true ſervant, 
Ever from'this hour vertuouſlly to love ye, 
Chaſtly and modeſtly to look upon ye 
And here I ſcal it. | 
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Rode a Wife, and beve a Wife 


296 
Arg. | may kiſs a ſtranger, for you mult now be ſo. 
Enter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, Sanchio. 


Leen. How do you my Lord, _ 
Me thanks you look but poorly on this matter. 
Has my wife wounded ye, you were well before, 
Pray Sir be comforted, | have forgot all, 
Truly forgiven too, wife you are a right one, 
And now with unknown nations | dare truſt ye. 
Jaar.No more feign'd fights myLord,they never proſper. 
Leen, Who's this ? the Devil in the vault? —(diedIt. 
Ate.Tis he Sir,and as lovingly drunk,as though he had ſtu- 
Cace. Give me a cup of Sack, and kiſs me Lady, Therg 
Kiſs my ſweet face, and make thy Husband cuckold, 
An Occan of ſweet Sack, ſhall we ſpeak treaſon ? 
Leen, He is Deviliſh drunk. - 
Dake. | had thought he had been a Devil. 
He made as many noiſcs and as horrible, 
Leon, Oh a true loves Sir wil! Jament loudly, 
Which of the butts is your Miſtris ? 
Caca. Butt in thy belly. (monſtrous. 
Leon. There's two in thine 1 am fure, tis grown fo 
Caca. Butt in thy face. 
Leon. Go carry him to ſlcep, 
A fools love ſhould be drank, he has paid well for't too. 
When he is ſober let him out to rail, 


Or hang himſclf, there will be no loſs of him. 
[ Exit CacCa. and Servant. 


D 4 , 


toy, 


Enter Perez, and Eſtifania. 


Leen. Who's this? my Mauhound couſin ? 

| Per, Good Sir, 'tis very good, would I bad a houſe too, 
For there is notalking in the open air, 

w Tarmogant Couz, I would be bold totell ye, 

| durſt be merry too, I tell you plainly, 

You have a pretty feat, you have the Juck on't, 

A pretty Lady too, I have miſt both, 

My Carpenter builtin a miſt 1 thank him, 

Do me the courteſic to ket me ſee it, 7 

| See it but once more. But ſhall cry for anger. 

I'le hire a Chandlers ſhop cloſe under ye, 

And for my foolerie, ſell ſope and whip-cord, 


Nay if you do not laugh now and laugh heartily 
You area fool couz. Leon. I mult laugh a lire 
And now I have done, couz thou ſhalt live with me 
My merry couz, the world ſhall not divorce us, * 
Thou art a valiant man,and thou ſhalt never want 
Will this content thee ? ; 
Perez. Yle cry, and then I'le be thankfull, 
Indeed 1 will, and Ple be honeſt to ye. 

| would live a ſwallow here muſt confeſs. 

Wife I forgive thee all if thou be honeſt, 

At thy peril, I believe thee excellent. 

Eſtef. If I prove otherwaies, let me beg firſt, 
-Hold, thisis yours, fome recompence for ſeryice, 
Uſe it to nobler ends than he that gave it. 

Ds. And this 1s yours,your true commiſſion, Sir 
Now- you are a Captain. . 

Leen. You are a noble how Sir, 

- And now a ſouldier; Gentle we all rejoyce in't. 
Fuan, Sir,1 ſhall wait upon you through all fortunes, 
Alon. And I. 

Altes. And1 muſt needsattend my Miſtris. 

Leon. Will you goe Silter ? 

Altea. Yes indeed good Brother, 
| have two ties, mine own bloud, 

And my Miltris. 

Marg. Is ſhe your Siſter ? 

Leon. Yes indeed good wife, 

And my beſt Siſter, 

For ſhe prov'd {p, wench, 


| When ſhedeceiv'd you with a loving Husband. 


Alt. 1 would not deal fo truly for a ſtranger. 
Marg. Well I could chide ye, 
But it muſt be lovingly and like a Siſter, 
I'le bring you on your way, and fealt ye nobly, 
For now [ have an honeſt heart to love ye, 
And thendeliver you to the blue Neprune. Q 
Znan. Your colour you mult wear, and wear 'cmprow.| 
Wear'em before the bullet, and in bloud too, 
And all the world ſhall know | 
We are Vertues ſervants. 


Duke. And all the world ſhall know, a noble mind 
Hake: women beautifull, and envie blind. [ 


_ — 
———_—— 


© 


Prologue. 


Leaſure attend ye, and about ye ſit 

The ſpring: of merth, {axicy delight ard wit 
To ſtir you up, do not your looks ter fal, 
Nor to r ance our late errors call, 
oy gy day ware Spaniards all agar, 
The ftory of our Play, and our Scene Spain : 
The error: 160, do not for this cauſe bate, 
| Now we preſent their wit and not their ſtate. 
Nor Ladzes be not angry if you ſee, 

A ff beauty, wanton and too free, 
" png, ber Hwuband, ſtill "tis Spain, 
No ſuch groſs error) in your Kingdom r aign, 
Were Veſtals al, and though we blow the fire, 
We ſeldom make tt flame up to deſire, | 
Take no example nexther to begun, 
For ſome by precedent delight to ſin : 
INor blame the Port if be ſlip aſide 


—  —— 


But hold your Fams cloſe, and then ſmile at eaſe, 
A cruel Scene did never Lady pleaſe. 

Nor Gentlemen, pray be not you diſpleas'd, 
Thougb we preſent ſome men fro, ſome diſeas'd, 
Somg drunk, ſome mad : we mean not you, you're free, 
We taxe no farther than our (omedic, 

Tou are our friends, ſit noble then and ſee. 


es wan 


Epilogue. 


YOod mght our worthy friends, and may you part 
G Each with as ane free a hoe 
As you came hither ; to thoſe noble eyes 
That deign to ſmile on our poor faculties, 
And give a bleſſing to our lahouring ends, 
Ar we hope many, to ſuch 7 oc or 
Their own deſires, woves fair as light as chaſt 


To theſe that live by ſpight Wives made in haſt 


THE 


EE I a 6 
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wv 
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.. Perfons Repreſented in the Play. 


Caſfilanes, General of Candy. | 
Antinous, Son to and bis Competitor. 


Fernando, 4 Venetian Captain, Servant to Anno- 


L 
"ue Prince of Cyprus, paſſionately in love 


with 
Gonzalo, 4# ambitions Politick Lord of Venice. 
(alpero, Secretary of State. 
Meltus, « Gentleman of Candy. 
canes, a noble gouldier, Friend to Caflilanes. 
Dectus, Friend to Antinous. 


ycio, $oenatrs 


em, 


| Paolo Michael, Venetian Ambaſſadour. 


Mochingo, an ignorant Servant to Erota. 
Gentlemen, 


Souldiers. 
Servants. 


WOMEN. 


Erota, a Princeſs, imperions, and of an overweaning 
Beauty. 


Annophel, Daughter to Caſlilanes. 
| Hyparcha, Attendant on the Princeſs Erota. 


The principal Actors were, 


Joſeph Taylor. * 
William Epleſtone. 


Nicholas T oolie. ; 


The Scene Candy. 


Richard Sharpe. ; 


— 


"Fobn Lowin.” 
Fobn Onderwood, 


F George Birch. 
| T homas Pollard. 


Lv 


aAFtus Primus. 


Scena Prima. 


Emer Gaſpero, and Melitus. 


7 home _— friend 1 wiſh'd to meet with, 
ve a large diſcourſe invites 

Tora Abditor FO 

Gaf. And what concerns it ? 

_ The ſadly thriving progreſs of the loves 

ny Lord, the Prince, and that great Lady, 
and never-yet-match'd Pride, 


Me. 


A 1” Charatter be well expreſt, 


” r only name, the prond Eror 4. 
we, > MHelitus, 1 ſhould gueſs the beſt 
*Jour Prince could find from her, to be 
event doth prove : but now 


—— ——  — 


| 'Tis not atime to pity paſſionate griefs, 
When a whole Kingdom in a manner lyes 
Upon its Dcath-Bed bleeding. 

Mel. Who can tell 
Whether or no theſe plagnes at once 
Hang over this unhappy Laad for ber fake 
That isa Monſter in it ? 

Gaf. Here's the miſery 
Of having a Child our Prince; elſe I preſume 
The bold Yenerians had not dar'd to attempt 
So bloody ai invaſion. 

Mel. Yet | wonder 
| Why.(Maſter Secretary) ſtill the Senate 
So almoſt ſuperſtitioufly adores 
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OTC The Laws of Candy. 


I ww 


Gent als, the Venetian Lord, conhdering 
The outrage of his Countrymen 
Gaf The Scrate ; 
Is wiſe, an therein juſt, for this Gonzalo, 
Upon a Maſſacre performed at Sea 
By the Admiral of Fence, ON A Merchant 
Of Candy, when the cauſe was to be heard 
Before the Senate there, in opcn Court 
Profeſſcd, that the cruelty the Admiral i 
Had ſhewed, dcferved not only fine, but ceatn ; 
For Candy then, and Yemce were at Peace: 
Since when upon a Motion in the Senate, : 
For Conqueſt of our Land, *tis known tor certain, 
That only this Gorzz.alo Car'd to oppoſe it, ; 
His reafon was, becauſe it too much ſavour'd 
Of lawleſs and unjuſt ambition. 
The Wars were ſcarce begun, but he (in fear 
Of quarrels*gainlt his life) fi:d from his Country, 
And hither came, where (tocanfirm his truth) 
| krow, (<Hebtws,) be out of his own tore, 
Hath monicd Cafſi/anes the General. 
Me, What, without other pledges than ( afſilanes 
Bare promiſe of payment ? | 
Gaf. No, it may be 
He has ſome pretty Lordſhip to retire to , 
But thus he hath done ; now 'tis fit, Aﬀfelrtas, 


The Senate ſhould be thankful, otherwiſe 

They ſhould annihilatc one of thoſe Laws 

For which this Kingdome is throughout the World 
Unfollowed and admired. , 


f. At. What Laws arc thoſe, Sir ? 


Let me ſo much importune- you. 
Gaſ. You ſhall, 

And they be worth your knowledge : bricfly thus : 
Who c*r he be that can detect apparently 
Another of ingratitude, for any 

Received Bencfir, the Plaintiff may 

Requice the Offenders life 3, unlels he pleaſe 
Freely and willingly to grant remiſſion. 

Atl, By which Itrict Law, the Senate 1s in Canger, 
Should they neglect Gonwuls ? . 
Gaſ. Right, the Law 

Permits alike equality to Aliens, / 

As toa homc-bred Patiior, 

Atcl. Pray Sir, the other ? 

Gaf. Know, Alu ws, 

Theelder Cr ans flourificd many years, 

In War, in Pcace unparalicl'd, and they 
(To fpur heroick Spirits on to Vertu-) 
Enatted that what man ſo erc he were, 

Did nobleſt in the field againit his enemy, 
Soby the general voice approv'd, and known, 
Might at #06 al return, make his demand 
For ſatisfaQion, and rcewatd. 

Aﬀel. They arc 

Both famous Laws indeed, 


Emer a e1Mefſencer. 


| Aeſ. Maſter Secretary, 
The Senate is about to lit, and ciave 
Your preſcnce. 
Gaj. What, foludicnly ? 
Ae. Theſe Letters 
\W1ll ſhew the cauſes why 
G4. Heaven, thou art great, 
And worthy to be thankcd ! 
Aecl!. Your countenance, Sir, 
Doth promiſe ſome good tidings. 
Gaſ. Othe beſt | 
And happicſt for this land that c'r was told ! 
All the Fenerian Forces arc defeated. 
Ale! How, Sir ? 
Gaf. And what doth add ſome delight more, 
Therc is amongſt the Souldiers a contention 


Who ſhall be the triumpher, and it ſands. 


Doubtful between a Father and his Son, 
Old Caſſdares, and young Antinous. 
Med. V Vhy may not both demand it - 
Gaſ. The Law denies 1t,, 
But where the Souldiers do notall conſent, 
The Parties in contention, are refer'd 


| To plead before the Senate; and from them 


Upon an open audience to be judg'd 
The Chief, and then to make demands. 
Atcl. You rayiſh me 
VVith wonder and delight. 
Gaſ. Come; as we walk, 


I ſhall more fully inform you. *_ id 


SCENE Il. 


Emer Caflilanes, Arcanes, Antinous, and Decius, 


Caſ. Admit no Souldier near us till the Senate 
Have took their places. 

Arc. You are obey'd, my Lord, 

Ant. Decius, fall off. 

Dec. I ſhall. 

Caf. Give leave eArcanes : 
Young man, come nearer to me: whoam [? 

Ant, It were a lin againſt the piety 
Ot filial duty, if I ſhould forget 
The debt 1 owe my Father on my knee: 
Your pleaſure? 

Caſ. VVhat, ſolow? canſt thou find joints, 
Yer be an Elephant ? Antwnons, Tife ; 
Thou wilt belye opinion, and rebate 
The ambition of thy gallantry, that they 
Whoſe confidence thou haſt bewitch'd, ſhould ſee 
Their little God of War, kneel to his Father, 
Though in my hand I did graſp Thunder. 

Ant. Sir, 
For proof that I acknowledge you the Author 
Of giving me my Birth, I have diſcharg'd 
Apart of my Obedience, But if now 
You ſhould (as cruel fathers do) proclaim 
Your right, and Tyrant-like uſurp the glory 
Of my peculiar honours, not deriv'd 
From ſucceſlary, but purchas'd with my bloud, 
Then I muſt ſtand firſt Champion for my felt 
Againlt all interpoſers. 

Caſ. Boldly urg'd, 
And proudly, I could love thee, did not anger 
Conſult with juſt diſdain, in open language 
Tocall thee moſt ungrateful. Say freely, 
Wilt thou reſign the flatteries whercon 


| The reeling pillars of a popular breath 


Have rais'd thy Giant-like conceit, to add 

A ſuffrage tothy Fathers merit ? ſpeak. 
Ant. Sir, hear me: were there not a Chronicle 

Well pen'd by all their tongues, who can report 

What they have ſeen you do; or had you not 

Beſt in your own performance writ your ſelf, 

And been your own text, I would undertake 

Alone, without the help of Art, or Character, 

But only to recount your deeds in Arms, 

And you ſhould ever then be fam'd a Preſident 

Of living victory : But as you are 

Great, and well worthy to be ſtiled Great, 

It would betray a poverty ot Spirit 

In me to obſtruCt my fertunes, or deſcent, 

If I ſhould coward-like ſurrender vp 


| The intereſt which the inheritance of your vertuc 


And mine own thrifty fate can claim in honour: 
My Lord, of all the maſs of Fame, which aly 
That wearsa Sword, and hath but ſeen me fight, 
Gives me, I will not ſhare, nor yicld one jt 
One tittle. 

Ca}. Not to me ? 


- 
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TED ngne rn = Wan 
it. You are MY Father, 
Yet a0t to JOG: how dar'ſt thou 
Ambitious Boys > 

rar we thatthov wile contend 

_ follow'd you inall 
Fen tha = _ you might have juſtly then 
Tie mo Baſtard : 'risa cruelty 
React ro marther lnnocents, to take 
_—_ - of my yet infant-honour from me. 

Thc! Hninoaz, look upon this _— of age, 
Ther grey-hair'd beard ; full fifty years; 
nk *ethia half of this, ere thou wert born) 
kve been known & SOIT, 1N which time 

; tound no difference 'WIXL War and Peace, 
| War was Peace £0 Me, and Peate was War, 
bit mark me well; there hath not liv'd 
Theſe bity years a Man whom (ere prefer d 
Before thy Father ; [ct me boldly boaſt, 
Tir Father, both ſor Diſcipline and Action 
Kath ſolong been the firſt of all his Nation 
Now, canſt thou think It honeſt, charitable, _ 
Kar tumane, being ſo young, my Son, my Child; 
exo, bred, taught by me, by me thy Father, 
ocone days ſervice, and that on thy firlt, 
orobmeof a glory which I fought for 
4 talfof hundred years ? 
An, My caſe obſerves - 
equity and preſidents 3 for Sit, 
tyery day whereon you got your Fame, 
You took it from ſome other, who was then 
Bicf in repute, as you are now, and has been 
riays as many years deſerving that 
Which you gain'd ina day, as I have mine. 
(. But he was not my Father then, Anrinorns ; 
Tivo leav'ſt out that: 
An. Sir, had he been your Father, 
+ had been then immortal; for a Father 
aphtens his reputation where his Son 
rits it, As when you give us life, 
lar life is not diminiſh'd but renew?d 
$when you are dead, and we are ſtill 
Jar /iving Images, 
(. Sobe thou curg'd 
by poſterity, as | in thee, 
Monourable Boy 3, O ſhall that Sun, | 
Mic: not a year yet ſince beheld me mounted 
9914 tery Steed, waving my Sword, 
ni, tcaching this young Manto manage Arms, 
was araw, freſh Novice in the feats 
«Ciralrie, ſhall that ſame Sun be witneſs 
Wanſt this Brat of his Ingratitude ? 
Pio, tocclipfe the light of my renown, 
010 way hope to get a noble Name, 
by the treading on his Father's Greatneſs 
pic wilt not yield ? 


Enter Arcanes. 
#1, My life, but not the pr; 
jShocd bath porehas'd. © 
#r. The Senate, i 
'Lord, are here athand, andall the Souldiers 
oe vrrong about them. 

: oh Ss 

"By ear the 


O@ Trifes will affront us; that 
_ Tags ling, | 
= Let i ave the ſhame on't; 
-- /0Uithdraw on this ſide. 
U. My great heart 
Kr qQuail'd before. - 


*. MyLord, be conſid 
| ent 
jour Father daunt you. | 


*.D 


: ecu, Whither 


\ 


Muſt I withdraw ? 
Der. On this ſide.———. See, the Souldiers 


Attend your pleaſure——courage, Sir ; the Senat® 
Caf. Way for the Senate. MM : 


Emer Porphycio, Pofſenne, (three Senators) Gonzalo, 
| Gaſpero, Souldiers, | 


My good Lords I know not 
What tax of arrogance [may incurr, 
Should I preſume, though courted by your Fayours, 
Totakea place amonglt you ; I had rather 
Give proof of my unfeign'd humility 
By force, though mean, yet more becoming place, 
Than run the hazard of a doubtful cenſure. © 

Poſ. My Lord, your wiſdom is both known and try'd; 
We cannot rank you in anobler Friendſhi p 
Than your great ſervice to the State deſerves. 

Per. Wilt pleaſe you, Sir ? 


Enter Fernando with Soaldiers, 
Gonz, What's here, my Lord Porphycio ? 
[t mult not be. 
Por. My Lord, you are too modeſt. 
Gonz. Itis no ſeaſon to be troubleſome, | 
Elſe but | have done : your Lordſhips are obſery'd. 
Gaj. Is the demandant ready ? 
Arc. He is ready. 
Gaſ. Produce him then; 
Arc. Before this ſacred preſcnce, 
I, by a general conſent, am made 
The Souldiers voice, and to your gracious Wifedoms; 
Preſent as chief in Arms, his Countries Champion, 
{ aſſulanes, : 
Nec. Moſt reverend Lords, you hear the leſſer number 
Ci thot who have been Guardians to this Country, 
App: ov: this Champion; T, in all their names, 
Who foug'1t for Candy, here preſent before you 
The mighticit man in Arms, eAntinons, 
Speak fellow Souldiers. 
Sold. Antinons, Antinous. 2 
Gaſ. Stand by all, ſave the two Competitors. (both; 
Pofſ. My Lords, how much your Countrey owes you 
The duc reward of your deſertful glories 
Muſt to Poſterity remain - but yet 
Since, by our Law, one only can make claim 
To the propoſed honours which you both 
(It ſeems) have truly merited, take leave 
Freely to plead your rights; we ſhall attend ye. 
Por. Wheretn priority of voice 1s granted, 
Lord (afſilanes to you; for that your rare 
And long experience in the Courſe of War, 
As wcl! doth challenge it as the beſt priviledge 
Ot Order and Civility, for that 
You a:© your braye Opponents worthy Father. 
Say, Country men, are you content ? 
Sold. I, I. | | 
Caſſ. Right grave, right gracious Fathers , how unfit 
It is for me, that all my life time have Ty 
Been practis'd in the School of Bloud, and Slaughter 
To bandy words now in my lites laſt farewel, _ 
Your Wiſedomes will confider , were there pitcht 
Another, and another field, like that 
Which, not yet three day ſince, this Arm hath ſcatter'd, 
Defeated, and made nothing, then the man 
That had a heart to think he could but follow 
(For equal me he ſhould not) through the lanes 
Of danger and amazement, might in that 
That only of but —_ me, be happy, 
Reputed worthy to be made my Rival, 
For *tis not, Lords, uriknown to thoſe about me, 
(My fellow Souldiers) firſt, with what a confidence 
L led them on to fight, went on ſtill, and 
As if I could have been a ſecond Nature, . 


| As well in heartening them by my example, 
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T be Laws of Candy. 


As by my cxhortation, 1 gave le 
Toquicken courage, to inflame revenge, 
To heighten reſolution ; in a word, | 
To out-doc ation : It boots not todiſcover, _ 
How that young man, who was not fledg'd nor Skill'd 
In Martial play, was even as ignorant - | 
As childiſh : But 1 liſt not to diſparage 
His noa ability - The f;gnel given | 
| Of Batrcl, wiicn our enemies came on, 
irected more by fury, than by warrant 
& Policy and Stratagem ) I met them, 
[in the fore front of the Ai mics met them 
And as if this 01d weather-beaten body 
Had been compos'd of cannon proof, | ſtood 
The volleys of their ſhot. 1, | my ſelf 
Was he that firſt diſrankt their woods of Pikes : 
But when we came to handy-ſtroaks, as often 
As 1 lent blows, fo often I gave wounds, 


| And every wound a death. I may be bold 


To juſtific a t:uth, this very ſword _ 
Ot mine flew more than any twain belides : 
nd, which is not the lcalt of all my glorie, 
Viiea he, this young man, hand to hand in fight, 
Was by the General of the Venetians, 
Ant tsch as were his retinue, unhors'd, 


[ ſtept between, and refcu'd him my felt, 
Or horſes hoofs hail trampled him to dirt > 
| And whillt he was re-mounting, I maintain'd 


| The combarc with the pallet General, 


Till having taken breath, he throng*d before me, 
Rencw'd rhe fight, and with a fatal blow, 
Stole both that honour from me, and his life 
From him, whom I bctore my felt alone, 
Had more than full three quarters kill'd : a man 
Well worthy only by this hand to have dy'd, 
Not by a Boys weak puſh : 1 talk too much, 
= 'ris a fault of age : If to bring home 
ng peace, long v:ictorie even to your Capitol ; 
If to ſecure your Kingdom, wives, and children, 
Your lives and liverti:s; if to renown 
'ort honours through the world, to x, your names, 
Like Blazing ſtars admir'd, and fear'd by all 
That have but heart of Candy, or a Crerar, 
Be to delerve-the approvement of my man hood, 
hen thus much haye 1 done : what more,cxamine 
The annals of my life; and then conſider 
What | have been, and am. Lords 1 have faid. 
Gonz.. With reverence to the Senate,is it lawfull, 
\W:thout your Cnſtomes breach, to ſay a word ? 
Pef. Say on my Lord Gonzalo, 
Gonz. | have heard, | 
And with no little wonder, ſuch high deeds 
Ot Chivaliic ditcours'd, that I confeſs, 
I do not think the Worthics while they liv'd 
All nine, deter v*d as much applauſe, or memoric, 
As this one : But who can do ought to gain 
The crown of honour from him, mult be ſomewhat 
Mae than a man; you tread a dangerous path, 
Yet | ſhall hear you gtadly: for believe me, 
'Thus much let me profeſs, in honours cauſe, 
I would not to my Father, nor my King, 
(Oy Countries Father) yicld : if you tranſcend 
hat we have heard, 1 can but only ſay, 
That Miracles are yet in uſe. I fear 
1 have offended. 
Porp. You have ſpoken nobly. 
ammo vic your priviledge. 
Ak, Princely Fathers, 
rel begin, one ſuit | have to make, 
*Trs juſt, and hononrable. 
Porp. Poff. Speak, and have it. 
Am. That you would pleaſe the fouldiers might all ſtand 
Together. by their General. 
Pe. *Tis granted. 


Mr wn 


Like Hydra's head, recoyle, and *gan to flye: 


{ All fall to yonder ſide : Go on, Ati 0 

Ant. I ſhall be briefand plain: all what my Fath 
( This Countries Patron) hath diſcours'9, i; trye i 
Fellows in Arms : ſpeak you, is't true ? | 

Sol. True, true. 

Ant. It follows, that the blaze of my performance 
Took light from what I ſaw him do : and th;vs © 
A City (though the flame be much more Qreaggy} ) 
May Form a little ſpark be ſet on fire ; 

Of all what I have done, I ſhall give inſtanc» 
Only in three main proofs of my deſert. 
Firſt I ſought out ( but through how many daugers 
My Lords judge ye ) the chief, the great Commande, 
The head of that huge body, whoſe proud Wweight— 
Our Land ſhrunk under, him l found and fought with 
Fought with, and flew. Fellows in Arms, ſpeak you, 
Is't true or not ? Rive 
Sold. Truc, true. 
Ant, When he was faln, 
The hearts of all our adverſarics 
Began to quail, till young Fernando, ſon 
To the laſt Duke of Yerice gather'd head, 
And ſoon renew'd the field, by whoſe example 
The bold Venetians doubling ſtrength and Courage 
Had got the better of the day 5 our men 
Suppoling that their adverſarics grew 


| Ifollow'd them; and what I faid, they know ; 
The ſumme on't is; I calPd them back, new rankt them- 
Led on, they follow'd, ſhrunk not tcl] the eng : 
Fellows in Arms is't true, or ho ? 
Sold. True, true. 
Ant. Laſtly, to finiſh all, there was hut one, 
The only great exploit ; which was to take 
Fernando priſoner, and that hand tohand 
[n lingle fight 1 did - my felt without 
The help oi any arm, fave the arm of Heaven, 
Sp-ak Souidiers, Is It true, Or no ? 
Sold. Antinous, Antinous. 
Ajit. Behold my priſoner, Fathers, 
Fern, This one man 
Ruin'd our Army, and hath glorift'd 
Crete 1n her robes of mightineſs and conqueſt. 
Poſ.We need not nle long circumſtance of words, 
| Antinows thou art conquerer : the Senate, 
| The ſouldiers,and toy valour have pronounc'd it. 
| All. Antimous, Antinoas, 


*Porp. Make thy demand, 
aſ. Pleaſe ye ( my Lords ) give leave 
| That I may part. 
| Poſ. No Caſſilane, the Court 
| Should therein be diſhonour'd, do not imagin 
| We prize your preſence at ſollight a rate. 
' Demand, Antinous. 
' Ant. Thus ( my Lords) to witneſs 
How far | am from arrogance, or thinking 
| am more valiant, though more favour'd 
Than my moſt matchleſs father, my demand is, 
| That fora laſting memorie of his name, 
| His deeds, his real, nay his royal worth, 
You ſet up in your Capitol in Braſs 
My Fathers Statue, there to ſtand for ever 
A Monument and Trophy of his victories, 
With this Inſcription to ſucceeding ages, 
Great Caſlilanes, Patron of Candy's Peace, 
Perpetual Triumpher. 
Por, Poſ. It 1s granted, What more! 
Ant. No more. 
Caſ. How Boy? 
Gonz, Thou art immortal, 
Both for thy Son-like pictie, and beautics 
Ot an unconquer*d minde. 
| Ant. My Priſoner, Lords, 
To your more ſacred wiſedoms I ſurrender : 
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- a enof this monument. | Ant. Ve trie 
| "cy ambitious villain. = All bomble means of beingreconcil'd, 
| ; Thovartall un-amitade. _ _ ich if deny'd, [then I may juſtly ſay, 
* [x,0mork - certain peace nh andy is day has proy'd my worlt : Decius, my worlt. 
"+ Venice, uſe Fern4/940 - P x 
No emPle disburſe what ere it be : i [ Exeunt. 


1 may ſtay him with you, till conditions 

i hal be concluded on : 
content * 

" We are, and ever reſt Aus Secundus, Scenas Prima. 

Bath friends aud debters to- your nobleneſs. 

{urz. Souldiers &tend me in the Market-place, Enter Gonzalo, and Gaſpero. 


lH thither ſn your argels TE Gal Outs 
| cl Antinons, ; xennt. | Gaſp. to what you have h ; | 
| ” | have aſute too, Lords. : ; | N Better than 1, prodmuec. js pc nrmcag 
| Pop. Fol Propoſe it, tis yours, if fit and juſt. For I have been both nurs'd, and train'd up to ; 
| c Lernot my ſervices, Her petulant humonrs, and been glad to bear them 
IM being forty years adrudge, apack-horſe Her Brother, my late Maſter, did no leſs: Y 
| Toyo, zad'to che State, be branded now Strong apprehenſions of her beauty hath 
[with lgnominy ne're fo be forgotten : Made her believe that ſhe is more than woman : 
Rear me no Monument, unleſs you mean And as there did not want thoſe flatterers 
To have me fam'd a Coward, and be ſtamp'd fo. "Bout the worlds Conquerour, to make him think, 
jo We underſtand you not. And did perſwade him that he was a god ; 
C4. Proud boy, thon doſt, | So there be thoſe baſe flies, that will not ſtick 
And Tyrant-like iofult'ſt my :hame. To buzze into her ears ſheis an Angel, 
An, Sir, Heaven Can tell, and my integrity, And that the food ſhe feeds on is Ambroſia. 
What did, was but only to inforce Gonz. She ſhould not touch it then, *tis Poets fare 
The Senates gratitude. I now acknowledge it. Gaſ. I may take leave to ſay, ſhe may as well : 
of. Obſerve it Fathers, how this haughty boy Determine of her ſelf to be a goddeſs, | 
zons cunning in hisenvy of mine honours : With leſſer flatterie than he a god : 
Re knows no Mention Can of me be made, t For ſhe does conquer more, although not farther 
Bhat it ever likewiſe mult be told, Every one looks on her, dyes in deſpair 
[Hos | by him was-maſter'd , and for ſurety And would be glad to do it actually, 
Natal ſucceeding times may fo report it, To have the next age tell how worthily, 
E yould have my diſhonour, and his Triumphs And what good cauſe he had to periſhſo : 
kerar'd in Braſs: hence, hence proceeds the falſhood Herg beauty is ſuperlative, ſhe knows it, 
| tis infiovating piety. And knowing it, thinks no man can deſerve, 
_ no _ of mine : thee and thy bloud, But ought to periſh, and to dye for her: 
kre in the Capitol. before the Senate, Fn Many great Princes for her love have languiſh'd 
wy renounce : So thrift and fate And given themſelves a willing facrifice, ; 
(aim me; henceforth never ſee my face, Proud to have ended ſo: And now there is 
| -_ art, 2 villain to thy Father. | A Prince ſo madded in his own paſſions, 
- _ our leaves: come, come Arcanes.\ LEx, | That he forg-ts the Royaltie he was born to, 
M ay , . ange high-born ſpirit, | And dcems it happineſs to be her ſlave. 
Min - — Gonz.. You talk asif you meant to winde me in, 
_— rage ; I dare aſſure And make m« of the number. 
_— Ts war ogn Gaſ. Sir, miltake me not, the ſervice that I owe ye 
Reis both UDT 1th, | Shall plead for me: I tell you what ſhe is, 
yirhpnk ” _ and a good Father. What ſh: expects, and what ſhe will effect, 
M. Do your. Lordſhips. : Unleſs y vu be the miracle of men, 
Gs Y Anove r Ks. & That come with a purpoſe to behold, 
Vit _ cn gs —__— | An4 goe away your ſelf. 
tr. Po. Lead ures. | Gonz. I thank you, I will do it : But pray reſolve me, 
"I apadrans CExennt. Flor. Cornets: | How is ſhe ſtor'd with wit ? 
a gns ar menahags ſo? Gaſ. As with beauty, 
"ul Meh 2 k es * Infinite, and more to be admired at, | | 
Old men are Oy Lord, | Than medlted with. feet I 
4s. And cn, Gonz.. And walks her tongue the ſame gate with her 
ith, never wan Þ aan Gaſ. Much beyond : what e're het heart thinks, ſhe utters; 
Hom have | loſt a Father Pe : = OY And ſo boldly, ſorcadily, as you would judge 
Ku Dew! 1am miſerable, pe Rn | 
L expreſſion Enter Ecota, Philander, Annophil, Hyparcha, 


as how unbecomi | | Mochingo, Attendants. 
#t. 0 xe day of fame ? Gonz, She comes. 
| : Gaſ. I muſt leave you then, 


o 


{uſt no mor : 
© come near him ; that I know, But my beſt wiſhes (hall remain with you, - CE. 


"Mm alſyr? , 
7 2999-rgnnl Gonz., Still 1 mult thank you. 
| = True: This is the molt paſſionate, 
I donor - . | ; Moſt pitiful] Prince , 
vl Artinews 2 yo Candy then Who in the Caldron of affeQtions, 
4, I refolve Looks as he had been par-boy'ld. 
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The Lawes of Candy. 


Fb 1 1f 1 offend with too much loving yOu, 
[t is a fau't that | mult ſtill commit, 
To make vour mercy ſhine the more on me. 


i Fro, You are the ſcif-ſame creature you condemn , 


| Or e'ſ- you curſt not follow me with hope 
{ That 1 can pity you, whoam ſo far | 
From granting any comfort in this kind, 
That you and all men elfe (hail periſh ficſt 
| will live free and fingle, til] | find 
{ Something above a man to equal me 3 
Put all your brave Heroes into one, 
Your Kings and Emperours, and let him come 
In pzr{on of a man, and | ſhould {corn him : 
Muſt, and will ſcorn him. 
The gad of love himſcif hath loſt his eyes, 
His Bow and Torch extinguiln'd, and the Pocts 
That made him firſt a god, have loſt their fire 
Since | appear*d, and from my o—s muſt ſteal it. 
This 1 dare ſpeak ; and let me fee the man, 
Now I have ſpoke it, that doth, dare deny ; 
Nay, not believe it. 
Afo, He is mad that dots not. 
Eret. Have not all the nations of the Earth heard of me ? 
Moſt come to ſce me, and ſeeing me, return'd 
Fu'l of my praiſes? teaching their Chroniclers 
To make their Stories perfect ? for where the name, 
Merely the word of fair Eros ſtands, 
It isa laſting Hiſtory to time, 
Begetting admiration in the men, 
And ih my own Sex cavie: which glorie's loſt, 
.\When I ſhall ſtick my beautic in a cloud, 
And cleat ly fhine through it. 
Genz. This woman's 1n the altitudes, and he muſt be 
A good Aſtrologer ſhall know her Zodiack. 
Phil. For any,man to thinks | | 
Himſelf an able purchaſer of you, | 
But in the bai gain there muſt be declar'd 
Infinite bounty : otherwiſe I vow, 
By all that's excellent and gracious in you, 
| | would untenant every hope lodg'd in me, 
' And yield my ſelf up loves, or your own Martyr. 
frot. So you ſhall pleaſe us. 
Phil. Q you cannot be 
| So heavenly, aud fo abſolute in all things, 
; And yet retain fuch cruel tyranny. 
| Erot. |can, | do, 1 will. 
| Gon. Six is 10 her 
! Moods,and her Tenfes : I'l: Grammer with you, 
: And make a trial how I can decline you : 
| By your leave (preat Lady. ) 
| Era, What are you? 
' Gonz. Aman, a good man, that's a wealthy ; 
| A Proper man, anda proud man too; one 
| That underſtands himſelf, and knows, unleſs 
' It be your ſclf, no woman on the Univerſe deſerves him. 
; Nay, Lady, I mult tcll you too withal , 
{1 _ make doubt of that, unleſs you paint 
|! With better on next day than on this ; 
; For (plain I mult be with yor)) tis a dull Fucus, 
|, Era. Knows any one here what this fellow is ? 
| Arten, He isof Venue (Madam) a great Magnifico, 
{ And gracious with the Scenatc. | 
| Erot. Let him keep then among, them ; what makes he 
| Here's ſtate _ wherel am : here's a do ———-- 
You, tell him, if be have ought with us, Ict him 
Look lower, and give it in Pctition. 
Mo, Mighty Magnifico, my Miſtris bid me tell you, 
If you have ought with her, you mult look lower, 
And yicld it in Petition. 
Gorz. Here is for thee a Ducket. 
Mer. You ſay well Sir, take your own courſe, 
Gon. | will not grace you 
(Lady) ſo much as take you by the hand; 
. But when | ſhall vouchſafe to touch your lip, 


| 


FO AE 


It ſhall be through your Court a holy-(lay Fo 
' Proclaimed for ſo high favour. | 

Eror. This is ſome 
Great mans Jeſter : Sirrah, begon, here js 
No place to fool in. 

Gonz,, Where are the fools you talk of > 
I do keep two. 

Erot. No queſtion of it : for 
In your ſelf you do maintain an hundreg. 

Gonz.,' And beſides them I keepa noble train 
Statiſts, and men of action : -my putſe is large and d 
Beyond the reach of riot to draw drie: "Ih 
Fortune did vie with Nature, to beſtow 
(When I was born ) her bountie equally : 

"Tis not amiſs you turn your eyes from me; | 
For ſhout you ſtand and gaze me in the face, 


You periſh would, like Semele by Fove : 

In Yemce at this inſtant there do lye 

'| No leſs than threeſcore Ladies in their graves, 
An in their Beds five hundred for my love. 

Ao.You lie more than they ; yet it becomes him bravel, 
Would I could walk and talk fo ? Ple endeavourit. 

Erot. Sir, do you know me ? 

Gon. Yes, you were ſiſter tothe late Prince of Can4 
Aynt to this young one : and 1 in Yerice, 4; 
Am born a Lord ; equallto you in fortunes, 

In ſhape ; Ile ſay no more, but view. 

Mon. There needs no more be ſaid, were I a woman 
O he does rarely: in ſhape; Ple ſay no more, 
| But view : whocould fay more, who better ? 

Man is no man, nor woman woman tis, 
Unleſs they have a pride like one of theſe, 
How poor the Prince of Cyprus ſhews to him! 
How poor another Lady unto her! 

Carriage and State makes us ſeem demi gods, 
Humility, like beaſts, worms of the Earth. 


Enter' Antinous, and Dccius. 


Ant. Royal Lady, I kifs your hand, 
Erot. Sir, I know you not. 
Ano, O my; noble Brother, welcom from the wars, 
Ant. Dear Siſter. = | 
Ann. Whereis my Father, that yon come without hun! 

We have news of your ſucceſs : he has his health L hope? | 
Ant. Yes Siſter, he bas his health, but is not well, 
Ann. How not well ? what Riddles do your utter? 
Ant. Fletell you more in private. 
Gonz. Noble Sir, | 

| cannot be unmindfull of your merit, 

Sirice | laſt heard it : you are a hopefull youth, 

And ( indeed ) the Soul of Caray. 

[ muſt ſpeak my thoughts. 
Ann. The Prince of Cyprus Brother, good Decw. 
Ant. | am his Servant. ” 
Phil. You are the Patron of your Countrie, Sir, 

$50 your unimitable deeds proclaim you, 

[tis no language of my own, but all mens. | 
Gonz,, Your Enemics muſt needs acknowleuge it 

Then do not think it flatterie in your friends, 

For if they had a heart, they could not want a tonght. 
Eror. Is this your Brother Arnnophil ? 


( here? | Amn, Yes Madam. 


Erot. Your name's Antinous ? 

An, lam (Lady) that moſt unfortunate Ma". 

Erot. How unfortunate ? are you not the Souldith 
The Captain of thoſe Captains, that did bring 
Conqueſt and Victory home along with you” 

Art. 1 had ſome ſhare in't ; but was the leaſt 
Of the leaſt worthy. 

Gonz.. O Sir, in your modeſty you'ld Make 
A double Conqueſt: 1 was an ear-witnels 
When this young man ſpoke leſſer than he acted, 
And had the Souldicrs voice to help him out: 
But that the Law compell'd him for his honour, 
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——kcaclaim for his reward, 
fowdce im maken | have ſtood the man 
wel ceive he WOu mays age 
[ages now, buried his worth in filence. | 
Thit 55r | hearken not to him, but look on you, 
To {nd more in you than he can relate : 
You hal artend 00 Me. | 
An. Madam, your parevtle 
Fra, Dety jt not SIC, or it is more honour _ 
x have gotten i'th” field:for know you ſhall, 
Grera's asking, ſerve Erota. | 
Ast. 1 may want anſwers, Lady, 
| on never wanta will to do you ſervice. 
| [came here tO MY Siſter, to take leave, 
f Having enjoyn'd My ſelf ta baniſhment, 
| Far ſome cauſe that hereafter you may hear, 
| kad wiſh with me 1 bad not the occaſion. | 
There ſhall be no occaſion to divide us : 
Bear Madam for my ſake uſe your power, 
| Eyen for the ſervice that he ou ht to owe, 
| Muſt and does owe to you, his friends, and country, 
| F«, Uponyour Loy alty to the ſtate and me, 
| 14 command you Sir, not depart Caray: 
An 1 not your Princeſs ? 
An. You are a great Lady. : 
Fra, Then ſhew your ſelfa Servant and a Subject. 
An, | am your vaſſal, 
Mm. You are a Coward I that dare not fight, 
&orn tobe vaſſail to any Prince in Europe : 
Great is my heart with pride, which Ple encreaſe 
When they are gone, with practiſe on my Vaſlals. 
Atten. The noble Caſſilane is come to ſee you Madam. 
De. There's comfort in thoſe words, Arntirous : 
Fo here's the place, and perſons that have power, 
Toreconcile you to his love again. 
A. That were a fortunate meeting. 


Enter Caſlilane, and Arcancs. 


C. Greatneſs ſtilf wait you Lady. 
_ Ent, Good Caſſulane, we do maintain our greatneſs, 
"7" your yalonr, os 4 
| . My prayers pull daily bleſſings on thy head 
Ending child, I dep y 
(ood Prince, worthy Gonzalo / ha? art thou here 
keloe me? in eng bon art thou ambitious ? 
thduy (Lady) firft offered here, 
tad love to thee (my child) though he out-ſtrip me z 
Trwsin the wars he got the ſtart on me, 
I\being forward, but performing leſs; 
Al tie endeavours of my life are loſt, 
thrown upon that evil of mine own 
: - begetting, whom I ſhame to father. 
= 'the heat thou rob*dſt me of, hed burnt 
thn my Entrails, and begot a feavoer, 
lome worſe lickneſs, for thou art a diſeaſe 
pcr tran any Phyſick gives a name to. 
7 Why do you ay ſo ? | 
* O Annopul,, t ere is good cauſe my girle : 
hpaidche thiefwith me,and filch'd oy 
| lof my life, my honour, 
_ with that applauſe, 
Tit 
4. Would Ihadin my Infancy been ta 
n-laid 
Tiumy grave, covered with your bleſſings rather 
Fomuptoa man, tomect your curſes 
(4. 0 that thou hadſt ; 
Then 1 had been 
Dewer than tho 
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dye for etting heart, 
has be deſerv's this untam” 


have as&t for 


| At 


He only did requelt to have erected 
Your Statue inthe Capitol, with Titles 
lagrav'd upon't, The Patron of his Countrey ? 

Caſ. That, that's the poiſon in the gilded cup, 
The Serpent in the flowers, that ſtings my honour; 
And leaves me dead in fame : Gods doa jultice, : 
And rip his boſom up, that men may ſee, 

SCcINg, believe the 1ubtle practiſes 

Written within his heart: But 1 am heated, 

And do forget this preſence, and my ſelf. 

Your pardon, Lady. 
 Erot. You ſhould not ask, 
For my ſake Cuſſlane, calt out of your thoughts 

All ill conceptions of your worthy ſon, 

That (queſtionlefs ) has ignorantly offended, 
Declared in his penitence. 

Caſ. Bid me dye, Lady, for your ſake ['le do it ; 
But that you'l ſay is nothing, for a man 
That has our-liv'd his honour : But command me 
In any thing ſave that, and Caſſilane 
Shall ever be your ſervant. Come Annophel, 

( My joy in this world) thou ſhalt live with me, 
(Retired in ſome folitarie nook, ) 

The comfort of my age, my dayes are ſhort, 
And ought to be well ſpent: and I deſire 

No other witneſs of them but thy ſelf, 

And good Artanes. 

\ Ano, I ſhall obey you Sir, 

Goriz,, Noble Sir - | 

If you taſte any want of worldly means, 

Let not that diſcontent you : know me your friend, 
That hath, and can ſupply you, ; 

Caſ. Sir, lam too much bound to you already, 
And tis not of my cares the leatt, - to give you 
Fair fſatisfation. 

Gonz, You may imagine I do ſpeak to that end, 
But truſt me, *tis to make you bolder with me. 

Caf. Sir, I thank you, and may make trial of yon, 
Mean time my ſervice. 

Anno. Brother be comforted ; ſo long as I continue 
Within my Fathers love, you cannot long 
Stand out an Exile : I mult goe live with him, 

And I will prove lo good an Orator 
In your behaif, that you agaia ſhall gain him,' 
Or I will ſtir in him[another anger, 
And be lo!t with you. 
Ant. Better were neglected : for he is haſty, 
3. t::19h che Cloler that abounds in kim, 
( Wii. +: tc time divides from him his judgement } 
He may ca't v7 and with you his life 
For grief will; it furprize him, and t' at way 
Mult be his death . the fword has try'« too often, 
And a'! the deadly Inſtruments of war 
Have aim'( at his great heart, but ne're could touch its 
Yet not a [1m about him wants a icar. ; 

Caſ. Madam my duty — 

Erot. Will you be gone ? 

Caſ. I muſt, Lady, but : ſhall be ready, ns 
When you arc pleas'd command me, for your ſervice. 
Excellent Prince To all my heartie love, 

And a good Farewel. 

Men. Thanks honeſt Caſſulane. 

Caſ. Come Arnnophel. 

Gent, Shall | not wait upon you Sir ? 

Caſ. From hence you ſhall not ſtir a ſoot : 

Loving Genzale, it muſt be all my ſtudy 
To requite you. 

Gonz.. If I may be ſo fortunate to deſerye 
The name of friend from you, I have enough. 

Caſ. You are ſo,and you have made your ſelf ſo, 

Gonz, I will then preſerve it. , 

Erot. Antinous you are my ſervant, are yo0 00t : 

Ant. It hath pleaſed you ſo to grace me. 


Erot, Why are you theu \ ? you will ſay, 
M4 _ 


—_ 
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leſs you knew how to give, 
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You have lo!t a father, but you have found a Miſtris 
Doublcs that lofs ; be malter of your wed. 

You have a caule forit,, which 1s my favour. 

Gor:,; Anil mine. 

Fro, Will no man caſe me of this foo! ? 

Genz. Your Iclow. 

Erot, e Anwiens Wait UPON Us. 

At. | ſhall Magein. 

Gore, Nay but Latte, Lacie. | _ 
Eret. Sir, you are rude : and if you be'the Malcer 
Of ſuch mcans as you do talk of, you ſhquid 


- 


Learn good \manner $ 


Gow, O Lady, you can find a fauit inme, 
But not perceive it in your ſelf : you muſt, ſhall hear Me : 
[ love you for your pride, 'tis the beſt vertuc 
In you, | 
Erer. I could hang this fellow now : by whom 
Are you ſupported, that you dare do this ? 


Have you not example here ina Prince » 
Tranſcending you in all things, yet bears himſelf 
Asdoth bcxcome a man had ſeen my beantie ? 

Back to your Country, and your Curtizans, 
Where you may be admired for your wealth, 
Which being, confum'd,may be a means to gain you 
The opinion of ſome wit. Here's nothung 
To be pot but ſcorn, and loſs of time. 

Gonz.. \\ hich are things I delight in, 

Frot. Antimeas lollow me. 

Gonz.. She 1s vext to the foul. 

Afen, Let her be vext, ?tis fit ſhe ſhould be fo : 
Give me thy hand Gonzalo, thou art in our favour, 
For we do love to cheriſh lofty ſpirits, 

Such as perculle the Earth, and bound 

With an erected countenance to the clouds. 

Genz,. *S foot, what thing 1s this ? 
Afon. 1 do love hre-works, becaute they mount : 
An Exhalation I profets to adore, 

Beyond a fixed ſtar, 'tis more illuſtrious, 

As every thing rais'd out of {moak 1s lo : 

Their vertae is in a(tion : what do you think of me ? 
Gonz. Troth Si, 

You are beyond my ghels, I know you not. 

Aon. Do you know your ſclt ? 

Gonz,. Yes Sir. 

Alton. Why you and lare one: I am proud, and 
Very proud too, that | muſt tell you ; 1 faw 
It did become you, coulin Gonzale, prethee 
Let it be 1o. 

Gonz.. Let it be fo good coulin. 

Afen. lam no great ones tool. 

Genz.. I hope fo, for alliance fake. ( nimous 
Afori. Yet Ido ſerve the Mighty, Monſtrous, and Magna: 
Invincible Frere. ( your Coat. 
Genz. O good coulin, now I have yon : Tie mcet you in 
Afoni, Coat ? 1 have my horſc-mans coat | mult confeſs 
Lin'd through with Velvet, and a Scarlet out-lide ; 

If you'll mcer me in't, Vle tend for't ; 

And couſin you ſhall fee me with much comfort, 


[ Exit, 


For it is both a new one, and a right one, 


It d:d not come collatcral. ( lineſs, 
Genz, Adieu good coulin; at this preſent 1 have foine bu. 


| Afon, Farewel, cxccllent coutin. 


1 


ae ——_ 


Altus Tertins. 


* Exter Gonzalo, ard Fernando. 


Andy, 1 ſay, is loſt already, 
Fern. Ycs ; 


if to be conqueror be tobe loſt. 


Srena Prima. 


Cont. 


( them. 


Genz., You have it z one days conqueſt 


og 


4 And fol them to their vaſſalage ; for what 


HIS gee age Cn 


_- % —_ 


hath undone | 


Have l elſe toyI'd my brains, prot Jy emptice 
My moneys, but to make them llaves ig 7, 
2 


That fo in caſe the ſword did loſe his edye, 


Then art might ſharpen hers ? 
Fer. Gonzalo how? 


Goinz. Fernando thus: you Ire how tr: rouph th: 
46110 Ce 


Both of the bcſt and baſeſt | am BORG < , 
[ oniy gave the State of Yerce Notice, 


Wacen, wiere, and row toland, o1 YOu had ſc 


A better cntcrtainment : I was he 


'Fncourag'd young Artme;s tO aflliont 


Tic Devil his Father : for the Devil | think 
Dares not do more in battel. 

Fer. But why did ye? 
| find no fuch great policic in that. 


Gonz,, Indeed Fernando, thou canſt fipht, not 


Had they continu'd one, they two alone 
Were of ſutficient courage and performance 
To beat an Armic. 

Fer. Now by all my hopcs, 


| I rather ſhall admire, than cnvy vertue. 
Gonz, Why then by all your hopes you'l rather hare 


mA 
++ 4 


plot: 


Your Brains knockt out, than learn how to be wiſe; 
You States-man ? Well Sir, I did more than this, 


When Caſſiare crav'd trom the common treaſure 


Pay for his Souldiers, I ſtrook home, and lent bim 


An hundred thouſand Duckets. 
Fer. Marry Sir, 

The policy was little, the love 

Anq honeſty Icaſt of all. 
Gonz.. How ſay ye by that ? 


Ig1s, 


Go fight, I fay goe fight, Fle talk no more with you, 


You are inſenlible. 
Fer. Wcll, I ſhall obſerve ye. 


Gonz, Why look you Sir, by this nicans havel got 


The greatclt part of Caſſilanes eſtate 
Into my hands, which he can ne're redeem, 


But muſt of force fink ; do you conceive me now? 


Fer, 50: | 
Put why have you importuned the Scnatc, 
For me to ſojpurn with them ? 
Gonz,, There's the quinteflence, 
The foul, and grand elixir of my wit : 
For he (according to his noble nature!) 
\Vill not be known to want, though he do want, 
And willbe bankrupted ſo much the ſooner, 


And made the ſubject of our ſcorn and laughter, 


Fern. Here's a perfect plotted itratagem. 
Gonz,, Why ? could you 
Imagine, that I did not hate in heart 
My Countryes enemies? yes, yes, Fernando, 
And I will be the man that ſhall undoe them. 
Fern. Yearemaready way, 
Gonz.. | was never out on't. 


Enter Gaſpero. 


Gonz,. Peace, 
Here comes a wife Coxcombe, a tame Cowatd. 
Now worthy Gaſpero, . what, ; 
You come (1 know) to be my Lord Fernaras 5 
Conducter to old Caſſilane ? 

Gaſ. To wait upon him. 

Gonz,. And my Lords the Senators ſent you * 

Gaſp. My noble Lord they did. 

Gonz,, My Lord Fernando, ; 
This Gentleman, ( as humble as you cc him ) 
Is eventhis Kingdoms treaſure , 114 word, 
'Tis his chief glory that he is not. wiſer 4 
Than honeſt, nor more honeſt than appro? 
In truth and faith. 

Gaſp. My Lord. 

Gornz.. You may be bold 
To truſt him with your boſom, 
If you relic upon him once, 


hel not deceive 
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an, Go comment | ie beartil 
10 -oneſt Gaſpero) commend me heartily 
Caſſtane, tell him my love 


_ will 

"OU 5 : 

fry ſeanvor long be abſent from you. 
L Sir, you wy _ my guide. 

| Thus my deligns 

| HgrBand- yet Y _ though I be 

|| [acelligencer to thee, in my brain 

_— large Projects : for if proud Erota 

 [pend to my Jure, 1 will be Candy's King, 

And Dyke of Venice to0. Ha? Venice too ? 

0'ras prettily ſhov'd in: why not ? Erote 

{May in her love ſeal all ſure : if ſhe ſwallow 

[The bait, 1am Lord of both ; if not, yet Candy 

Deſpight ofall her power ſhall be rnin'd. 


. Ene Caſſilane, Arcanes, and Annophel. 


Ca. Urge me no farther Annophel. 
Ame. My Lord. : 
Ca. Thy fathers poverty has made thee happy z 
For though *tis true, this ſolitary life 
Futes not with youth and beautie, O my child, 
Yer tis the ſweeteſt Guardian to proteCt 
Chaſt names from Court-aſperſions ; there a Lady 
Tender and delicate in years and graces, 
That doats upon the charms of eaſe and pleaſure, 
khip-wrackt on the ſhore z, for *tis much ſafer 
otruſt the Ocean in a leaking ſhip, 
Than follow yans inthe wanton rites 
f Juxurie b Ds 
Ame. My wiſhes Sir, 
Kare never foar'd a higher flight, than truly 
ſohad occaſion wherein I micke witneſs 
7 duty and obedience. 
Cf. 'Tis well faid, 
Kit thou forbear to laugh Arcane ? 
| Are, Why Sir ? 
| @. Tolookupon my beggerie,to look upon 
17 patience 1n my beggerie - Tell me, 
Juves 1t ſhew handſom ? bravely ? 
tandſom ? thou wilt flatter me, 
[And ſwear that I am miſerable. 
4c. Nothing 
Me plorifies the noble, and the valiant, 
lizn to deſpiſe contempt : if you continue 
[\to enjoy your ſelf, you 1n your ſelf 
Eipy all ſtore beſides. 
Ana caociene change : 
ome leven Apprentice-ſhips commanded 
Ahundred Miniſters 1 that ton 
Mrnod, and ſometimes twenty thouſand ſouldiers, 
now retir'd, attended in my a 
trove poor maid, follow'd by one old man. 
r, Sir, youare lower in your own repute 
w_ have reaſon for. 
4 The Romar Captains, 
"ry beſt, ſuch as with their blouds 
W their Countreys peace, the Empires glorie, 
glad at laſt to get them to ſome Farmes 
*lomthe clamours of the ingratefull great ones 
oo unſteady multitude, tolive £6 
"ah gy and 'twas their bleſſing too, 


but 
jour ſcorn of injuries. 
6 ® injuries? | 
& whe, noel, lend both your hands, 
"a ſay ye now ? 
Why now my Lord — 


[Exi, 


| Caf. I ſwear | 
By all my paſt proſperities ; thus ſtanding 
Between you two, | think my ſelfas great 
As mighty, as ifin the Capitol ; 
I ſtood amidſt the Senators, with all 
The Cretan ſubjetts proſtrate at my feet. 
Ann, Sir, you are here more ſafe. 
wo _ more beloved: 
y look ye Sirs, I can forget the weakneſ: 
Of the traduced Souldiers, hy ——_ 2 
_— = I Senate, the impietie 
im, the villain, whom (to my diſh 
The World miſcalls my ro NOT Rug 
But by the 
Arc.Sir,remember that you promis'd no occaſion 
Should move your patience. 
Caſ. Thou do'ſt chide me friendly, 
He ſhall not have the honour to be thought upon 
Amongſt us. 


Enter a Servant. 


Now ? the news ? 

Serv. The Secretarie, 

With the Venetian priſoner, deſire 
Admaittance to your Lordſhip. 

Caſ. How ? to me? 

What myſterie is this? Arcanes can they, 
Thinkſt thou, mean any good ? . 

Arc. My Lord, they dare not 
Intend ought elſe but good. 

Caf. *Tis true, they dare not ; | 
Arcanes welcom them : Come hither Anophel, 
Stand cloſe tome, we?l change our affability 
Into a form of State : and they ſhall know 
Our heart is ſtill our own. 


Enter Arcanes, Fernando, and Gaſpero; 


eArc. My Lord 
Caſp. Arcanes, 
I know them both : Fernando, as you are 
A man of greatneſs, I ſhould under-value 
The right my ſword hath fought for, to obſerve 
Low-fawning complements, but as you are 
A Captive and a ſtranger, l can love you, 
And mult be kind. You are welcom. 
Fern. ”Tis the all 
Of my ambition. 
Gaſ. And for proof how much 
He truly honours your heroick vertues, 
The Senate on his importunity, 
Commend him to your Lordſhips guard. 
Caſ. For what ? 
Gaſ. During the time of his abode in Candy, 
To be your houſhold gueſt. | 
Fer. Whercin my Lord, 
You ſhall more make me debtor to your nobleneſs,* 
Than if you had return'd me without ranſom, 
Caſſ. Are you in earneſt Sir ? 
Fern, My ſute to the Senate 
Shall beſt reſolve you that. 
Caſſ. Come hither Secretarie, 
Look that this be no trick now put upon me : 
For if it be——-Sirrah I 


Gaſ. As I have troth = 
(My Lord) it only is a favour granted 
Upon Fernando's motion, from himſelf - 
Your Lordſhip muſt conceive, I'de not partake 
Ought, but as 26 ſhould concern your honour; Who 
Has beenthe prop, our Countries ſhield,and ſafety, 
But the ay" Caſſilane ! 

Caſſ. Applaule ? 
Is G Y >—roff.—nothing-——wby, young Lord; 
Would you ſo much be ſequeſter'd from thoſe 


That are the blazing Comets of the time, 
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 V who (Sits p - : 

To live a ſolitary life with me? , | | That you _— wo. It tyranny 
A man forſaken ? all my hoſpitality Not to FOOEIveRt Youre ly. | 

Is now contracted to a few; theſ: two, Caf. Hey-day I Es 

The tempeſt wearied Souldier, -and this Virgin, _ Good words My al ers: this 1s Court-infeCtion, 

' We cannot feaſt your eyes with Maſques and Reve!s, And none but Cow ards ply them : tell me, Decuns, 

| Or Courtly Anticxs; the fad Sports we riot 1n, \itnout more circumſtance » Who is the Sender ? 

Are tales of ſoughten fields, of Martial ſcars, Dec. Your molt griev'd Son, eAntineu,, 

And things conc long ago, when men of CQurage 4 Caf. On my life 

Were held the b:ſt, not thole well-ſpoxen Youths/ nan. ; ſpeak, asthou art worthy, ſpeak: 

WCcr't. 
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Who only carry Conqueſt in their tongues : | 
Now ltorics of this nature arc unſcaſonable Dec. Honour'd Sir. 
To entertain a great Duke's Son with, Caſ. No honour'd Sirs—— 

| Fool your young Idol with ſuch pompous Attributes 


Fer. Herein ; , wrt: 
Shall my Captivity be made my happineſs, Say briefly, what contains it ? 
Since what | loſe in freedom, I regain Dec. Tis a lowly 
1 (With int"reſt) by converling with a Souldier, Petition for your favour. 
$9 matchleſs for experience, as great Caſſlare : | {aſ. Raſh young man, 
Pray Sir, admit me, Butthat thou art under my own roof, and knoy'ſt 
Caf, If you come to motx me, | dare not aty way infringe the Laws 
[ ſhall be angry. Of Hoſpitality, thou ſhould'it repent 

Fer. By the love I brat Thy bold and rude intruſion. But preſume not 
To goodnefs, my intents arc honourable. © Again to ſhew thy Letter, tor thy lite : 
Caſ. Then in a word, my Lord, your viltations Decius, not for thy lite, 
Shall find all duc reſpect : but lam now Arc. Nay then, (my Lord) 
Grownold, and have forgot to be an Hoſt; I can with-hold no longer ; you are too rough, 
Come when you pleaſe, you are welcome. And wreſtle againſt nature with a violence 
Fer. Sir, I thank you. | More than becomesa Father ; wherein would ye 
Arn. Good Sir, be not too urgent ; for my Father Come nearer to the likeneſs of God, 
Will ſoon be mov'd : yet, 1n @ noble way - Thanin your being entreated ? Let not thirſt 
Of courtelie, he 1s as calily conquer'd. Of Honour, make you quite forget you are 

Fer. Lady, your words are like your beauty, powerful; | A Man, and what makes perfect manhoods, comforts 
I ſhall not ſtrive more how to do him ſervice, A Father. 

Am. If a memory remain 


Than how to be your ſervant. 

Caſ. She's my Daughter, | | Ot my departed Mother ; if the purity 
And does command this Houſe. Of her unblemiſh'd faith deſerve to live 

Fer. $01 conceive her. In your remembrance, let me yet by theſe 
Caf. Doyou hear? Awake your love to my uncomforted Brother, 
Gaf. My honour'd Lord. Fer. I ama Stranger, but ſo much I tender 
Ca/. Commend me to them : Your Sons delerttul Vertues, that I vow 
| Tell '*emI thank them, His Sword ne*r conquer'd me to abſolutely, 

Gaſ. Whom, my Lord ? As ſhall your courtehie, it you vouchſate 
Caſ. The Senate, At all our inſtances, to n2w receive him 
Why, how come you ſo dull ? O they are gracious, ; | Into your wonted favour. 
And infinitely grateful Thou art eloquent, Gafſ. Sir, you cannot 
Speak modeſtly in mentioning my ſervices z Require more low ſubmiſſion. 
And it ovght fall out in the By, that muſt Am. Aml not 
1 Of meer neceflity touch auy act | Grown vile yet in your eyes? then by thename 

Of - deſerving pratles, bluſh when you talk on't, Of Father, let me once more ſue for him, 

| "IT will make them bluſh to hear on't. Whois the only now remaining Branch 
Gaf. Why, my Lord With me, of that molt ancient root, whoſe Body 
Caf. Nay, nay, you are too wile now , good, 9bſerve me. | You are, dear Sir. 
Ido not rail againſt the hopeful Springall, Caf. *Tis well , an hoſt of furics 
That builds up Monuments in Braſs, rears Trophies Could not have baited me more torturingly, 
With Mottors and Inſcriptions, quaint devices More rudely, or more moſt unnaturally. 
Of Poetry and Fiction ;, Ict's be quiet. Decins, I fay, let me no more hear from him; 
Ave, You mult not croſs him. For this time gothou hence, and know from me 
Ga/. Not for Candy's Wealth. Thouart beholding to me that I have not _ 
Fer. You ſhall for ever make me yours. Kill'd thee already, look to't next, look tot. 
Ani, *T were pity todouble your Captivity. Arcanes he, fie Annophel. 
Arc, Who's here, Peas ? Arc. He's gone; 

| Enter IXcivs. Chat'd beyond ſufferance ; we mult follow him. 

Et ; Dec. Lady, this Letter is to you. 

Caf. Ha! Dec ? who nam'd Decins ? Ann. Come with me, 

Dec. My duty to your Lordihip, 1 am bold, For we muſt ſpeak in private; *pleaſe you, Sir, 
Pretuming on your noble, an known goodneſs Toſee what entertainment our ſad houſe | 
+ Can yield? _ 
Caf. What | Fer. I ſhall attend you, Lady, 

Dec. Prekent you with this | Gaſ. How do you like 
Caf. Letter ? ; . - Y 
; To ſojourn here, my Lord ? 
Dee. Yes, my honow'd Lord. Fer. Morethan to feaſt 
oy mw by _ _ ok | With all the Princes of the Earth - 
| E? , | : 
þ The inſide, and youhall find a name ſubſcrib'd, IY —_ that thou wert hone 
SY lnſuch humility, in ſuch obedience, | And you ſhall find it. 
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| 5. Shall 1? 
| | of all my follies 
HE cc recorded £0 77 ſhame. 
| ; 
| [Rar I 
| Ca. TheLad 

| | (4 Ds admits no time to utter all, 
| Bat Gaſpero if thou Wilt ProVe MY friend, 
| Fil far thou art——— | 

C4 YourServant I conceve Fe, 
We'li chuſe ſome fitter leiſure. 

Fer, Never man 


Enter Hyparcha (placing ewo Chairs) Antinous, 
| and Erota. 


| Fr. Leaves, 
| Hy. Iihall. 
| A as, ſit down. 
vt, Madam. 
| - [ ſay fit down, Ido command you lit, 
|far ook what honour thou doſt gain by me, 
| [cannot loſe it : happy Antmons, 
| The graces and the higher Deities 
I &ni/ {at thy Birth, and ffi] continue 1t : 
[T:en think that I (who ſcorn leſſer examples) 
| Mult dothe like : ſuch as do taſte my power, 
Andtalk of it with fear and reverence, 
5: dothe fame unto the man I favour. 
[tell chee Yourh, thou haſt a conqueſt won, 
Ice thou cam'ſt home, greater than that laſt, 
[Which dignified thy Fame , greater than if 
[Tixu hould'ſt go out again, and conquer farther 
frlam notaſhamed to acknowledge 
Wi {elf ſubdued by thee. 
An, Great Lady 
Fr, Sit [ti], I will not hear thee elſe ; now ſpeak, 
lad ſpeak like my Artinous, like my Souldier, 
0m Cupid, and not e.2/ars hath ſent to Battel, 
Ant, | muſt (1 fee) be ſilent, 
fr. S0thou maiſt ; 
There's greater aCtion in it than in clamour, 
Aook (if it be gracious) will begin the War, 
\nordconclude it; then prove no Coward, 
Mace thou haſt ſuch a friendly enemy, 
Thatteaches thee to conquer. 
Art. You doamaze me, Madam, 
Pereno Skill, nopraCtice in this War, 
Wn whether you be ſerious, or pleaſe 
lomake your ſport on a dejeted man, 
(@2ot rightly gueſs; bur be it as it will, 
(alike unhappineſs to me : 
Mj Ciſcontentsbear thoſe conditions in them, 
lay me ont ſo wretched, nodeſigns 
never truly promiſing a good) 
W make mereliſh ought but a ſweet bitter 
Vountary Exile, 
&. Why an Exile ? 
hat comfort can there be in thoſe Companions 
lad thoughts bring along with ? 


| Enter Hyparcha. 
ty. Madam, : 
Er, Whence comes this well tun'd ſound ? 
"Y | know not, Madam, 
ka: Wench; 
, er iniendly hands they are that ſend it Song. 
the Playon; they are Maſters of their faculty : BY 
pleaſe you, Sir ? | . 
; According to the time. | 
p Pabrnt 
- we Ihail thank *em; for they have kept 
pxtimeto.our diſpoſition, as to their inſtrume?, 
} | at {1tion, a t - - 
_ Avinnt theh 64h 8 Wi 0 theic inſtruments ; 
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Was {10 moment) or More bleſs?d or wretched. [_ Exenrr, 


[ Ext. 


—R— 


_— a DE SS ore Ae 


There never can be ſweeter accents utter'd. 


Emer Philander. 


f 

Phy, Let then the heart that did employ thoſe bands, 
Receive ſome ſmall ſhare of your thanks with them 

Tis happineſs enough that you did like it : : 
A fortune unto me, that I ſhould ſend it 

In fuch a lucky minute; but to obtain 

50 gracious welcome did exceed my hopes. 

Er. Good Prince, Ithank you for't. 

Plz, O Madam, pour not (too falt) joys on me 
But ſprinkle 'em fo gently I may ſtand %em : ; 
[ris enough at firſt, you have laid atide * 

Thoſe cruel angry looks out of your cycs, 
With which (as with your lovely) you did ſtrike 
All your Beholders in an Ecſtaſie. 

Er. Thilander, you have long profeſt to loye me, 

Phi. Havel but profeſt it, Madam ? : 

Er. Nay, but hear me ? 

Phi, More attentively than to an Oracle. 

Er. Anl1l will ſpzak more truly, if more can be 
Nor ſhali my language be wrapt up in Riddles, 
But piain as t:uth it ſelf; 1 ove this Gentleman, 
\Whoſc gricf has made him ſo uncapable 
Of Love, he will not hear, atleaſt not underſtand it. 
[, that have lookt with ſcornful eycs on thee, 
And other Princes, mighty in their ſtates, 
And in their friends as fortunate, have now pray'd, 
ina petitionary kind almolt, 
This man, this well-deſcrving man, (that I muſt ſay 
To look upon this beauty, yet you ſee 
He caits h1$eycs rather upon the ground, 
Than he will turn em this way ; Philander, 
You look palc ; I il talk no more. 

Phi, Pray go toiward ; I would be your Mattyr, 


| Todyethlius, were immortally to live. 


Er. Will you goto himthen, and ſpeak for me ? 
You have loved longer, but not ferventer, 
Know how to ſpeak, for you have done it like 
An Orator, even for your ſelf ; then how will you for me 
Whom you protects to love above your ſelf. 
Phi. The Cuiſes of Diſſemblers follow me 
Unto my Grave, and if Ido not ſo. 
Er. You may (as all men do) ſpeak boldlier, better 
[n their friends cauſe Itill, than in your own 3 
But ſpeak your utmoſt, yet you cannot feign, 
| will ſtand by, and bluſh to witneſs it. 
Tell him, fince I bckeld him, I have loſt 
The happineſs of this life, food, and reſt; 
A quiet boſome, and the ſtate I went with. 
Tell him how he has humbled the proud, 
And made the living but a dead Erora. 
Tell him withal, that ihe is better pleas'd 
With thinking oa him, than enjoying theſe. 
Tell him ———- 7h:lander, Prince ; Italk in vain 
To you, you do not maik mc. 
Ph:. Indced I do. 
Er. Burt thou dolt look fo pale, 
As thou wilt ſpoil the ſtory in relating. 
Phi. Not, it I can but live to tell it. 
Er. It may be you have not the heart. 
Phi. Ihavea will lam ſure how e'r my heart 
May play the Coward, but it you pleaſe, I'll try. 
Er. If a kiſs will ſtrengthen thee, 1 give you leave 
To challengeit, nay, I will give 1t you. 
Phi. O that a man ſhould raſte ſuch heavenly bliſs, 
And be enjoyn'd to brg, it for another: 
Er. Alas, it isa miſery | grieve 
Toput you to, and I will ſuffer rather 
In his tyranny, than thou in mine, 
Phi. Nay Madam, Crce 1 cannot have your love, 
| will endeavour to d-icrve your Pity ; 
For I had rather have within the grave 


Your loye, than you ſhould want it opon carth. 
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Er The Laws of (andy. 


But how can | hope, with a feeble tongue | 


| Toiaſtroct him in the rudiments of love, 


Wh" m—r WY 


When your moſt powerful Beauty cannot work it ? 


| Fr. Dowhat thoy wilt (7hilander) the requeſt 3 


' Is fo unreaſonable, that I quit thee of It. 
| | defire now no more but the true patience, 
| And fortitude of Lovers, with thoſe helps 
| Of ſighs and tears, which I think isall the Phyſick—— 
' Fr. Oif hedid but hear you 'rwere enough , 
' And I will 'wake him from his Apoplexie. 
eAntinens. | 

Abt. My Lord ? 

Fhi. Nay, "pray, 
No courtelie to me, you-are my Land. 7 
(Indeed you are) for you command her heart _ 
That commands mine; nor can you want to know If. 
For look you, ſhe that told it you in words, 
Explaihs it now more paſſionately 1n tcars ; 
Either thou haſt no heart, or a marble one, 
If thoſe drops cannot melt it; prithce look up 
And ſee how ſorrow ſits within her eycs, 
And love the grief ſhe goes with (if not her) 
Of which thou art the Parent ; apd never yet 
Was there (by Nature) that thing made ſo ſtony 
But it would love what ever it begot. 

Ant. He that begot me did heget theſe cares 
Which are good iſſu:s, though happily by him 
Eiteem-d Monſters: Nay, the ill-judging World 
[s likely enough to give them thoſe Characters. = 

Phi. What's this to love, and tothe Lady? he's old, 
Wrathful, perverſe, ſelf-will'd, and full of anger, 
Which are his faults ; but let themnot be thine, 

He thruſts you from his love, ſhe pulls thee on , 
He doubts your Vertues, ſhe doth double them ; 
O either uſe thine own eyes, or take mine, 

And with them my heart, then thou wilt love her, 
Nay, dote upon her more than on thy duty, 

And men will praiſe thee equally for it, 
NegleQting her, condemn thee as a man 
Unworthy fuch a fortune : O Antinous, 

"Tis not the friendſhip that 1 bear to thee, 

But her command, that makes me utter this, 
And when I have prevail'd, let her but ſay, 
Philander, you muſt dye or this is nothing, 

It ſhall be done together with a breath, 

With the ſame willingneſs I live to ſerve her. 

Fr. No more, Philandey. 

Phi. All I have done, is little yet to purpoſe, 
Bur ere 1 leave him | will perceive him bluſh; 

And make him feel the pallions that 1 do, 
And every true Lover will affilt me in't, 
And lend me their ſad ſighs to blow ir home, 
| For Cpid wants a Dart to wound this boſome. 
Er. No more, no more, Philander, | can endure no more, 
Pray let him go; go good Anrinous, make peace 
With your own mind,- no matter though I periſh, Ex. 


» 
- 


Apo egunats —_- + - — — 


Afius Quartus. Scena Prima. 
Enter Hyparcha, a4 Mochingo. 


Hyp. I Cannot help it. 
Afech. Nor do I require it, 

The malady needs no Phyſician, 
Help ay; pony people. 

Hyp. lam glad to hcar 
You are ſo valiant. 

Afech, Valiant ? 
Can any man be proud that is not valiant ? 
Fooliſh Woman, what would'ſt thou ſay ? thou—- 
——"P what to call thee. 


the. 1 can you, 


» 


| 


For I can call you Coxcomb, Aſs, and Poppy 
Mech. You do dorit, I thank you, ; 
Hyp. That you'll loſe a Fortune, 

Which a Cobler better deſerves than thou dof, 
Mech. Do not provoke my magnanimity, 

For when Iam incens'd I am inſenlible , 

Go tell thy Lady, that hath ſent me worg 

She will diſcard me,that I diſcard her, 

And throw a ſcorn upon her, which I would not, 

But that ſhe does me wrong. 


Enter Erota, and Antinous, 


Erot. Do you not glory in your Conqueſt more 
To take ſome great man Priſoner, than to kill him 
And ſhall a Lady find leſs mercy/from you, I 
That yjelds her ſelf your Captive, and for her Raton, 
Will give the Jewel of her life, her heart, | 
Which ſhe hath lockt from all men but thy ſelf? 

For ſhame (Antinons) throw this dulneſs off; 
Art thou a man no where but.in the field ? 

Hyp. He muſt hear Drums, and Trumpets ere he fl 
And at this inſtant dreams he's in his Armour; | 
Theſe iron-hearted Souldiers are ſo cold, 

Till they þe beaten to a Womans Arms, 
And then they love *em better than their own; 
No Fort can hold them out. 

An. What pity it is (Madam) that your ſelf, 
Who are all Excellence, ſhould become ſo wretched, 
To think on ſuch a Wretch as Grief hath made me! 
Seldome deſpairing men look upto Heaven, 

Although it {till ſpeak to *em in its Glories; 

For when ſad thoughts perplex the mind of man, 
Thereis a Plummer in the heart that weighs, 
And pulls us (living) to the duſt we came from; 
Did you but ſee the miſeries you purſue, 

( As I the happineſs that I avoid 

That doubles my affliftions) you would flye 
Unto ſome Wilderneſs, or to your Grave, 
And there find better Comforts than in me, 

For Love and Cares can never dwell together. 

Er. They ſhould, 

If thou hadſt bat my Love and 1 thy Cares. 
Ant. What wild Bcaſt in the Deſart but would be 
Taught by this Tongue to leave his Cruelty, 
Though all the beauties of the face were vail'd! 
But I am ſavager than any Beaſt, 
And ſhall be fo till Decixs docs arrive, 
Whom with ſo mnch ſubmiſſion I have ſent 
Under my hand, that if he do not bring 
His BenediCtion back, he muſt to me 
Be much more cruel than 1 to, you. 
Er. Is't but your Fathers pardon you deſire? | 
An. With his love,and thennothing next that, like you 


Emer Decius. 
Er. Decius is come. | 
Ant. O welcomeFriend, if I apprehend not 
Too much of joy, there's comfort in thy looks. rl 
Er. There 1s indeed, I prithee Dec ſpeak It. Wn" 
Dec. How ! prithee Decins / this Woman's ſtrange @ 
An. Why doſt not ſpeak (good friend) and tell me 
The reverend Bleſſing of my life receiv'd 
My humble lines; wept he for joy ? 
Dec. No, there's a Letter will inform you Maſe) 
Yetl can tell you what I think will grieve y0Þ» 
The Old Man is in want and angry ſtill, 
And poverty is the Bellows to the Coal 
More than diſtaſte from you as | imagine- | now fot 
Ant. What'shere? how's this ? It cannote- 
My griefs delude my ſenſes. 
Er. In his looks. 
[ read a world of Changes; Decius, Mar K 


| 


With what a ſad amazement he ſurveys 
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Enter Hyparcha. 

Hyp. The Lord Gonzalo 
oF Attends you, Macam. 
g's 9 T; Er. Comes as we could with, 
E Toowell: if I were onght EL Withdraw A-:tous, here'sa Cloſet, where 
| wi Rock, thisl etter would a my miſer1es, You may pattake his errand ; It hum enter, 
Peruſe it (Lady) and reſolve me then, 
' F863 v 

! [r, what a Ca nu. Ant Mad | 
6 the worſt is, Art. Mavcam you muſt be wary. 
| vcr Fathers lowneſs and diſtaſte. | g” RCA I HOP . 

[Yo No, Drew, [ will be ready for him; to entertain him 
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| Exc love bo her 3 and to expreſs ſincerely Advantag, ot the tim ; it ha been fit 
[ir conftanteruth, hath like a noble Gentleman, Some notice of your pretence «might have faſhion'd 
I Dicorered plots of treachery , contriv'd POE EPO Pr 
|. falſe Gonz.alo, NOT intending more Gonz.. Do you mock me, Madam ? 
| The arter ruine of our houſe, than generally © E E. l rult me, you wrong your judgment, torcpute 
| --ubes Confuſion. My Gratitude a lavlt ; | have examin'd 
l Ne. 'Tisa generous part Your portly carriage, and will now confeſs 
[of youg Fornands _ | It _ ang, ___ _ 
| Tis. and | could W1 1012, 'o IN. SEUrN U, 
\iviſerohisafe&tions, Decus. [ thought "twould come to this ; it pleag'd us, Madam, 
vn 5nd the fum on't, Madam. At our Jaſt intervicw, to mention Love 
Fr. Yes, Ido. Have you conlider'd'on't ? 
4+.” And can younow yet think a heart opprelt Fr. With more than common 
With ſuch a throng of cares, can entertain Content : but Sir, if what- you ſpoke you meant. 
Anamorous thought c Love frees all toils but one, (As I have cauſe prac”; Chet - + 
Canity and it can ill agree. Gonz, What, ({weet Lady 7) 
Fr. Wilt pleaſe you ſpeak my doom ? Er. Methinks we ſhould lay by this form of {[atelineſs; 
| Ar. Alas, great Lady, Loves Courtſhip 1s familiar, and for inſtance, 
Why will you flatter thus a deſperate Man See what a change it hath; begot in me, 
Tat isquite caſt away ? O had you not | could talk humbly now, as Lovers uſe. 
bar'd the Senates Warrant to enforce Gonz. Andl, and1I, we meet in one ſelt-centre 
W; ſay, 1 bad not heard of theſe ſad News... Of bleſt Conſent. 
What would ye have me do ? Er. | hope my weaknels, Sir, 
 &, Loveme, or kill me, Shall not deſerve neglect ; bur it it prove ſo 
One word ſhall ſentence either; for as Truth [ am not the firſt Lady has been ruin'd 
& jolt, if you refaſe me, Iam reſolute By being toocredulous; you will ſmart for't one day. 
| ” ones as ns Gonz.. Angel-like Lady, let me be helda Villain, | 
it, Gentle Lady. It I love not tincercly. 
Er. Say, muſt | live, or dye ? Er. Would 1 ed it. 7 
Der. My Lord, how can you Gonz,, Make proof by any fit Command. 
kſoinexorable ? here's Occaſion | | Er. What, do you mean to marry me? 
0 fuccouring your Father in his wants \ Gonz, How! mean ? nay more, I mean 
xarely profer'd, pray Sir, entertain it. To make you Empreſs of my Earthly Fortunes, 
&. What is my ſentence? Regent of my defires, for 41d you covet 
Am. What you pleaſe to have it. To be a real Queen, I could advance you. 
£r, Asthou art gentle ſpeak thoſe words again. Er, Now I perccive you flight me, and would make me 
- ks you have prevail'd ; yet give me leave More imple than my SCXCS frailty warrants. 
"ps _ ere [ reſign the intereſt Gon2.. But ſay your mind, and you ſhall be a Queen, 
9 ath in my heart, to qr your ſecreſie, Er. On thoſe Conditions, call me yours. 
TH CO, tis the greateſt argument Gonz.. Enough. 
”% ” "je vgs x | bay ae —_ 
; ? ity 6 arc }- 
| ———— for Certain ſums engag'd Gonz.. In ſhort, 
7, ous Gonzalo; and has morgag'd Yet, Lady, firſt be plain; would you not chufe 
| gpeateſt part of his eſtate to him; In” 1 Much rather to prefer your own Sun-riſing, 
- eceivethis Morgage, and procure Lot Than any's elſe though ne*r ſo near entiruled 
—_ from Gonzalo to my Father, By Blood, or right of Birth ? 
. "gay _ me be, . Er. *Tisa queſtion 
tn Provided 4 _. | Needs not a relolution. o 
man Agent wi am) that my Father know not Gonz,, Good, what if 
Fr. If | fail | 1 <> 31 fet — Crown of Candy - you head ? 
hb th; Er. I were a Queen indeed then. 
ny Nig pthy to be lov'd. : Cont. Madam, know ; - : 
- de ,6r048 rt ſeal my truth, There's but a Boy *rwixt you and itz ſappoſe hin 
bal fill love x; els now unchangingly - Tranſhap'd into an Angel. 


EF, Man | | Er, Wiſe Gonzalo, 
| a ket quickned | [ cannot but admire thee. 
Der Nan. Gonz.. *Tis worth thinking on ; LE 
happineſs to both | Beſides, your Husband thall be Dnke of Femce. 
pos Er. Gonzalo, Duke of Venice? te 
| Gonz,. You dre mine you ſay ? | 
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The Laws of Candy. a 


| Er. Piſh: _ but dally with me ; and would [ull me | 
In a rich golden dream. _ 
; Gontz.. You arc too much diſtruſtfull of my truth. 


Er. Then you mult give me leave to appr chend - 
The means, and manner how. 
Gonz,. Why thus 
Er. You ſhall not, 
We may be over-heard z Afﬀairs and counſels 
Of ſuch high nature, are not to be truſted 
Not to the Air it ſelf, you ſhall in wniting, 
Draw out the full deſign; which if effected, 
I am as | profeſs. y L 
Genz. O 1 applaud : 
Your ready care, and fſccrelic, 
Er. Gonzalo , 
There is a bar yet, 'twixt our hopes 8nd us, 
And that muſt be remov'd. 2 
Gonz,, What i5't? | 
Er. Old Caſſilane. +: 
Gon:., Ha? fear not him 1 build upon his runes 
Alrcady. 
Ey. | would find a ſmoother courſe 
To ſflaft him off. 
Gonz. As how? 
Er. We'l talk in private, 
| have a ready plot. 
_ Gonz,, I thall ayore you. 


Enter Fernato, a4 Annophcl. 


Fer. Madam. althoug! | late vinoble practices, 
And theory have pottcs ms 19 more than what 
Lonz'!, {4 honours tafuty: yet Arnophel, 

T' [ye hath been the ſpur, to urge me forward 
For ipcedier diligence. 

Amo. Sir your own fame 
And memory wil! bcit r-ward themſelves. 
| Fer, All gains iofs ({weet beauty) if I miſs 
My comforts here : The Brother and the Silter 
Have doubic conquer'd mc,but thou maiſt triumph. 
Arne, Good Sir, 1 have a Father. 

Fern, Ycs, a braveone; 
Could'ſt thou obſcure thy beauty, yet the happineſs 
Of being but his Daughter, were a dower | 
Fit for a Prince : what ſay ye ? 

_ Anno, You have deſerv'd 
As much as | ſhould grant. 

Fer, By this fair hand 
| take poſſeſſion. 

Ame. What ig words | dare not, 

Imagine in my hilence. 

Fer. Thou art all vertue. 


Enter Caſfilanes, and Arcanes, 


Cef. I'le tell thee how : Baldwin the Emperour, 
Pretending title, more through tyranny, 
Than right of conqueſt, or deſcent, uſurp'd 
The ſtile of Lord o're all the Grecian Iſlands, 
And under colour of an amity | 
With Creet, prefer'd the Marqueſs Mountſer ato 
To be our Governor; the Crersans vex'd 
By the ambitious Tarks, in hope of aid 
From the Emperour, receiv'd for General, 
This Moxrtferato ;,, he (the wars appealed) 
Plots with th: itate of Fence, and takes money 
Of them for Cordy: they paid well, he ſteals 
| Away in jecret; ſince which time, that right 
The ſtate of Yemee claims 0're Cendy, is 
By purchale, not inhcritance or Conquelt : 
hence grows all our quarrel. 
A S0 an Ufſurer 
Lumbard- Jew,might with ſome bags of traſh, 
Buy balfthe Weſtern world, — © 
| Caf, Mony, Arcanes, 


[ Exennt- 


! Is aow a God on Earth : it cracks virginities, 


: 


. ” I . — . 
And turns a Chriſtian, Turk; 


Bribes juſtice, cut-throats honour, does what not 2 
Arc. Not captives Candy. 
Caſ. Nor makes thee diſhoneſt, 
Nor me a Coward— Now Sir, here is home! 
But friendly entertainment. fs 
Fer. Sir, I find it. 
Arc. And like it, doye not ? 
Fer. My repair ſpeaks for me. 
, Caſ. Fernando we were ſpeaking off-—- hoy this 


Enter Gonzalo, and Gaſpero, with , Caiker 


Gon. Your friend, and fervant. 
Caſ. Creditors, my Lord, 
Are Maſters and no Servants : as the world poes 
Debters are very flaves to thoſe to whom . 
They have been beholding to , in which reſpec, 
I ſhould fear you Gonzalo. 
Gon. Me, my Lord ? 
You owe me — 
Caſj. What, nor love, nor mony ? 
Gon. Yes, love, I hope, not mony. 
Caſ. All this braverie 
Will ſcarcely make that good. 
Gonz, *Tis done already : 
See Sir, your Mortgage which I only took, 
ln caſe you and your fon had in the wars 
Miſcarried : I yield it upagain : *tis yours, 
Caſ. Are ye ſo conſcionable ? 
Gonz. *Tis your own. 
Caf. Piſh,piſh, le not receive what is not mine, 
That were a dangerons buſineſs. 
Gon. Sir, I am paid fort, 
The ſummes you borrowe:!,are return'd; The bu 1s 
CancelPd, and your acquittance formerly ſecal'd ; 
Look here Sir, Gaſpero is witneſs to it. 
Gaſ. My honoured Lord, 1 am. 
Gon, My Lord Fernandes, 
Arcanes and the reſt, you all ſhall teſtific, 
That I acquit Lord Caſſilane for ever, 
Of any debts to me. 
Gaſ. 'Tis plain and ample : 
Fortune will once again ſmile on us fairly. 
Caſ. But hark ye, hark ye, if you be in carneſt, 
Whence comes this bounty ? or whoſe is't ? 
Gon, In ſhort, 
The great Erora by this Secretary, 
Return'd me my full due, 
Caſ. Erota? why 
Should ſhe do this ? 
Gon. You muſt ask her the cauſe, 
She knows it beſt. 
Caſ. So ho, Aroenes, none 
Burt women pity us ? ſoft-hearted women ? 
I am become a brave fellow now, Arcave;, 
Am I not ? 
Arc, Why Sir, if the gracious Princeſs | 
Have took more ſpecial notice of your ſervices, 
And means to be more thankfull than ſome others, 
It were an injury to gratitnde, 
To diſeſteem her favours. 
Amo, Sir ſhe ever 


| For your fake moſtreſpettively lov'd me. 


Caſ.. The Senate, and the body of this Kingdol 
Are herein (let me ſpeak it without arrogance) 
Beholding to-her : 1 will thank her forit; 

And if ſhe have reſcry*da means whereby 
| may repay this bounty with ſome ſervice, 
She ſhall be then my Patroneſs : come Sits, 
We'l taſte a cup of wine together now. _ 

Gon, Fernando, 1 muſt ſpeak with you in ſecret. 

Fer. You ſhall—— Now Gaſpero, all's well. 

Gaſ. There's news | 


You muſt be acquainted with. 


———_ The Lapes of Candy. 
| ———after-piecein Art, like Policie. 


DE ed at I 3-2 


|Coe, there i500 


| 


[ Excunt, 


[one erent 
Aus Quintns, Scena Frima- 


Enter Fernando, and Michael. 
5s P HESenate isinform'd at full. 
| Mic. Gonzalo 
"Dreams not of my arrival yet. 

Fr. Nor thinks 


Tis poſlible his plots can be diſcover'd : 


4 fars himſelf with hopes of Crowns, and Kingdoms, 


hs ſecurely, to imagine how 
i. 0 gull ali bur himſelf; when truly, 
None is ſo groſly gull'd as be. 
Mech, There was never 
A more arch yillain. 
frr, Peace, the Senate comes. 


Ent Porphicio, Poſ. Senators, and Gaſpero, Attend. 


| 7». How cloſely Treaſon cloaksit ſelf in forms 
jo! _——_— ? DP 

| 7d. And yer 2OW a 

id Banos 60s 4/1 F Fe. Gracious Lords. 

| 'Ge, The Embaſladour, 

lard Paulo Michael, Advocate 

Tothe great Duke of Yemice. 

tw. You are moſt welcome, 
on Maſter is a juſt and noble Prince. 

Me My Lotds,he bad me fay,that you may.know 
fe much he ſcorns, and (as good Princes ought) 
(cies baſe indireCt, and godleſs treacherics ; 
lorour more Sacred wiſdomes he refers 
le puniſhment due to the falſe Gonzalo, 
rele toſend him home to Yemce. 
| if. Herein | 
«Duke is royal : Gſpero, the Prince 

Gyrw anſwer'd he would come. 

(4. My Lords, 

nll not long be abſent. 


Enter Philander, and Melitus. 

Imp, You Fernando, 

remade the State your debter : worthy Prince, 

hall be ſutorsto you for your preſence, 

ing, and determining of matters 

raly concerning Candy, 

'%. Fathers, I am 
anger. | 

'. Why, the cauſe, my Lord, concerns 
ger : pleaſe you ſeat your ſelf, 

1 0Þ 


on ere © 
=, lince you mill have it ſo,, my Lords, 
p [command me. 
". You my.Lord Fernando, 


| the Ambaſſador, withdraw a while 
to, My Lords, we ſhall. ; 


4 Mina, and the Secretary, 
"XICe t0 Gonzalo, that the Senate 
ence, 


[ Ex. 


kf '& his pref 


Enter Caſlilane, and Arca. 


Pl, Whar 
Ps. What concerns the buſineſs? 


®. Thus noble 4 1 + ONES 
" deg oor, thou troubleſt me, 


Me rod hho not what you do. 
blterrupe cur Who's he that is ſo rude? what's he that 
(4. One counſels ? ( dares 


| has guarded, 
« Purple robes from Cankers worſe than Moths, 


———— —————— FE. - 
| One that hath kept your flecces on your backs 
T hat would have been ſnatch'd from you : but | ſee 
'Tis better now to be a Dog, a Spanjel 
In times of Peace, then boait the bruiſed ſcars 
Purchas'd with loſs of bloui in noble wars, * 
My Lords, I ſpeak to you. 
Por. Lord Caſſilane, 
We know not what you mean. 
Caſ. Yes, you areſet 
Upon a bench ofjultice; and a Cay 
Will come(hear this,and quake v- yorent greatfones) 
When you your ſelves ſhall 14. octore a judge, 
Who in a pair of ſcales wiil w. 11 your actions, 
Without abatement of one 2: 4:2: as then 
You would be found full weiglit,l carge ye fathers 
Let me have juſtice now. 
Pof. Lord ( aſſilanc, 
\Vhat ſtrange diltemp-rature provokes diſtruſt 
0: our impartiality 7 be ſure 
\ We'l flatter no mans injuries. 
Caf. *Tis well ; 
You havea Law, Lords, that without remorſe 
Dooms ſuch as are bclepred with the curſe 


UL WWIEREARY Io emu wy _c_n—_ ee EI 


| Of foulingratitude unto deeth. 


Por. We have. 
Cf. Then do mc juſtice. 
Emer Antinous, Decius, Erota, Hyparcha. 
Dec. Mad-man, whither run'ft thou ? 
Ant. Peace Decius, | am deaf, 
Hyp. Wul you forget 
You greatneſs, and your modeſty ? 
EX. Hyparcha leave, | will not hear. 
Ant. Lady ; great, gentle, Lady. 


[Ex. Gaſ. and Mcl. 


Er. Prethee young man forbear to interrupt me, 
Triumpi not in thy tortanes; I will ſpeak. 

Poſ. More uproars yet ! who are they that diſturb us ? 

Caf. The viper's come ; his fears have drawn him hither, 
And now, my Lords, be Chornicled for ever, 


311 


And give mc juſtice againſt this vile Monſter, 
"This baſtard of my bioud. 

Er. "Tis jultice, Fathers, 

[ ſue for too : and though I might command it, 
(If you remember Lords, whoſe child I was ) 
Yet | will humbly beg it; this old wretch 

Has forfeited his lite to me. 

Caſ. Tricks, tricks, 

Complots, devices, '*tw:xt theſe pair of young ones, 
To blunt the edge of your well temper*d Swords, 
\Vherewith you ſtrike offenders, Lords, bur 1 
Am not a baby to be fear'd with bug bears, 

"Tis juſtice I require, 

Er. And I. 

Amt. You ſpeak too tenderly; and too much like your 
To mean a cruelty ; which would make monſtrous (feclf' 
Your S<x: yet for the loves fake, which you once 
Pleas'd topietend, give my griev'd Father leave 
Tourge his own revenge z you have no cauſe 
For yours: keep pcace about ye. 

Caf. \Wil you hear me ? | 

Phil. Here's ſome ſtrange novelty. 

of. Sure we are mock'd, 

Speak one at once : ſay wherein hath your Son 
Tranſgrels'd the Law ? 

C::ſ. O the groſpmilts of dulnels ! 

Are you this Kingdoms Oracles, yet can be 
So ignorant ? firlt hear, and then conſider. 
That I begot him, gave him birth and lite, 
And education, were, I muſt confeſs, 

But Unties of a Father : I did more, 

| taught him how to manage Arms, to dare 
An Encmy ; to court both death and dangers 
Yet theſe were but additions to compleat 


A well accompliſh'd Souldier : L did more yet, 
$ 


- 
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{ You know with what contempt © 
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ws ow . 


ENINGED The Laws of Candy ©” © 


j ,-_ : 
| made him chief Commander in the field 
Next to my ſelf, and gave him the full proſpect 
Of honour, and preferment ; train'd him up 
In all perſetions nee wack 

, Afi i . 

at he unmin:dtal of his g Fay deferts, 
Firſt kick*d againſt mine honour, ſcorned all 
My ſervices ; then got the palm of glory 
Unto himſelf: yet not content with th1s, 
He (laſtly) hath conſpir'd my death, and ſonght 
Means to engage me to this Lady's debt, 
Whoſe bounty all my whole eſtate could never 
Give fatisfattion to:; now honoured Fathers, 
For this cauſe only, if your Law be law, 
And you the Miniſters of juſtice ; then 
Fhink of this ſtrange ingratitude in him. 

Phil. Can this be fo Antmou ? 
Am. "Tis all rrue, 

Nor heth my much wrong'd father limn'd my faults 
[n colours half to bleck, as in themſelves, 
My guilt hath dy*d them : were there mercy lefr, 
Yet mine own ſhame would be my Executionert: 
Lords, Iam guilty. Er, Thou belieſt, Atom, 
Chine innocence : alas, my Lords, he's deſperate, 
And talks be knows not what: you muſt not credit 
His lunacy ; 1 can my ſelf diſprove 


This accu;ation : Caſſulane, be yet 

More mercifull ; I beg at. 

Caf. Tims, nor fate, 

The world, or what is in it, ſhall not alter 

My reſolution : he ſhall dye. Er. The Senats 
Prayers, or weeping Lovers, ſhall not alter 

My reſolution : thon ſhalt dye. Amr. Why Madam, 
Are ye all Marblc ? 

Pof. Leave your ſhifts Antinons, : 

What p!cad you to your Fathe: s accuſation ? 

Am. Moſt fully guilty. 

Pof. You have doom'd your ſelf, 
We cannot quit you now. 

Caf. A burthen'd conſcience : 
Will never nceda bang-man: hadfſt thou Gard, 
To have denti'@ it, then this Sward of mine 
Should on thy head have prov'd thy tongue a Iar. 


Tocarry peace or comfort to thy grave; 

Thou art a man condemn'd : my Lords, this tyrant 
Had perilh'd but for me, 1 {till ſuppli'd 

His miſerable wants ; I ſent his Daughter 
Mony to buy him food ; the bread he eat, 

Was from my purſe : when he (vain-gloriouſly) 
Todive intothe peoples hearts, had pawn'd 
His birth-right, I redeem'd it, ſent it to him, 
Aad for requitall, only made my ſuite, 

That he would pleaſe to new receive his ſon 

Into his favour, for whoſe love | told him 

| had been ſtill ſo friendly : but then he 

As void of gratitude, as all good nature, 
Diſtracted like a mad man, poalted hither 


| Topull this vengeance on himſelf, and us; 


For why, my Lords, lince by the Law, all means 
ls blotted og of your comnuſhon, 
As this hard hearted Father hath accus'd 
Noble Antinow, his unblemiſhed Son, 
$01 accuſe this Father, and crave judgement. 

Caf. All this is but decent, meer trifles forg'd 
By combination to defcat the proceſs 
Of Juſtice, 1 will have Antrrows life, 

' Fre, Sir, what do ye mean ? 

Er. 1 will have Caſſilane”:. 

Am. Cunning and cruel Lady, runs the ſtregm 
Of your affections this way ? have you not 

veſt enough by treating on my grave ? 

Untets you ſend me thither ina ſnrowd 


*þ 
= —_ 


Steept in my fathers bloud ? as you are woman, 


Er. Thy ſword? wretched old man, thou ialt liv'd too 
(long 


| 


As the proteſts of love you vow'd were hone 
Be gentler to my Father. &y. Cafſilane : ? | 
Thou haſt a heart of flint: let my intreaties, 


' My tears, the Sacrifice of griefs unfeigned, 


Melt it : yet be a Father to thy ſon, 
Unmask thy fong deſotted judgement, fee 
A low obedience kneeling at the feet 
Ot nature, I beſeech you. 
Caf. Piſh, you cozen 
Your hopes : your plots are idle : 1 amreſolute 
Er. Antinous, urge no further. ; 
Ant, Hence thou Sorcery 
Of a beguiling ſottneſs, I will ſtand, 
Like the carthsxenter, unmov'd; Lords your breath 
Muſt finiſh theſe diviſions: I confeſs 
Civility doth teach I ſhould not ſpeak 
Againſt a Latly of her birth, ſo high 
As great Erora, but her injuries 
And thankleſs wrongs to me, urge me tocry 
Aloud for juſtice, Fathers. 
Dec, Whither run you ? 
Ant.For(honoured fathers)that youall may know 
That I alone am not unmatchable 
In crimes of this condition, leſt perhaps 
You might conceive, as yet the caſe appears, 
That this foul ſtain, and guilt runs ina bloud ; 
Before this preſence, 1 accuſe this Lady 
Of as much vile ingratitude to me. 
Caſ. Impudent Traitor ! 
Phi. Her? O ſpare ;Aminous 
The world reputes thee valiant, do not ſoyle 
All thy paſt nobleneſs with ſuch a cowardize. 
As murthering innocent Ladies will ſtamp on thee. 
Ant. Brave Prince, with what unwillingneſs I farce 
Her follies, and in thoſe her ſin, be witneſs, 
All theſe about me : ſhe is bloudy minded, 
And turns the juſtice of the Law to rigor : 
It 1s her cruelites, not I accuſe her : 
Shall I have Audience ? 
Er. Let him ſpeak my Lords. 
Dec. Your memory will rot. 
Ant. Calt all your eyes 
On this, what ſhall I call her ? trnthleſs woman, 
When often in my diſfcontents, the ſway 
Of her unruly bloud, her untam'd paſſion, 
(Or name t as you liſt) had hour by hour 
Solicited my love, ſhe vow'd at laſt 
She could not, would not live unleſs I granted 
What ſhelong ſued for : I in tender pity, 
To fave a Lady of her birth from ruine, 
Gave her her life, and promis'd to be hers: 
Nor urg'd I ought from her, but ſecrelie, 
And:then enjoyn'd her to ſupply ſuch wants 
As | perceiv*d my Fathers late engagements 
Had made him ſubje& to; what ſhall I heapup 
Long repetitions ? ſhe to quit my Pry 
Not only hath diſcover'd to my Fat 
What ſhe had promis'd to conceal, but alfc 
Hath drawn my life into this fatal forfeit ; 
ho which ſince I muſt dye, I crave alike 
vality of juſtice againſt her ; 
Not that I covet Re os that ſhe may not 
Practiſe this art of falſehood on ſome other, 
Perhaps more worthy of her love hereafter. 
Por. If this be true 
Er. My Lords, be as the Law is, 
Indiflerent, upright, 1 do plead guilty * 
Now Sir, what glory have you got by th1S? 
'Las man, I meant not to outlive thy d00, 
Shall we be friends in death ? 
Caf. Hear me, the villain 
Scandals her, honour'd Lords. 
Er. Leave off to doat, 
And dye a wiſe man. 


——_—w 
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yer-reach'd, _ 
- prig own reſolution. 
Madam ? here's the curſe 


on lixe dumb Statues ? 
Deo Eres 

da erth ak; and tis your dooms, 
- in our follies liv'd, dye in your follies, 

c Tam reveng'd, and thank you 1or It. 

54 Yes, and | : Antinous hath been gracious. 
mn. Sir, may 1 preſume to crave a bleſſing from you 

rt? 

| 5; Yer fuch a one as Parents 
 |Beffow on curſed ſons, Now NOW I laugh _ 
To ſee how thoſe poor yonnglings are both cheate 
Of life and comfort : look ye, look ye, Lords, 
|1 gobut ſome tep minutes ( more of leſs ) ; 
Before my time, but they have finely cozen'd 
Themielves of many, many hopefull years 
Amidſt their prime of youth and glory ; now 


Enter Annophel. 


vengeance is made full. Welcom my Joy, 
Thou com'ſt to take a ſeaſonable bleſling | 
*[Fromthy half buried Fathers hand ; I am dead 
Already girle, a7 ſo is ſhe and he, 
Weall are worm:-meat now, 
Amo. 1 have heard all ; 
Nor hall you dye alone : Lords on my knees 
| beg for juſtice too. 
Pa9, 'Gainſt whom, for what ? 
Ame. Firſt let me be reſolv*d ; does the Law favour 
Neve, be they ne*'re ſo mighty ? 
ery. Not the greateſt. . - 
Amo, Then juſtly I accuſe of foul ingratitude 
My Lords, you of the Senate all, not one 
{Excepted, Poſ. Porp. Us? 
id. Annophel Ann, Yoy are the Authors 
Of this unghrifty bloud-ſhed ; when your enemies 
me marching to your gates, your children ſuck'd not 
meat their Mothers breaſts, your very Cloyſters 
were tot ſecure, your ſtarting-holes of refuge 
kettree from danger, nor your lives your own ; 
this moſt deſperate Ecſtaſie, my Father, 
[This aged man, not only undertook 
| Toguard your lives, but did ſo 3 and beat off 
(Thedaring foe; for you he pawn'd his lands, 
| lopay your Souldiers, who without their pay 
[Aelus'd to ſtrike a blow : but, Lords, when peace 
[Vpurchag'd for you, and vidtoric brought home , 
Where was your gratitude, who in your Coffers 
tearded the ruſtie treaſure which was due 
lomy unminded Father ? he was glad 
[Tolveretic'd in want, in nurie, 
Whilſt you made feaſts of ſurfeit, and forgot 
Tor debtsto him : The ſum of all is this, 
aye bren unthankfull to him ; and I crave 
gor of the Law againſt you all, 
"4 My Royal ſpirited daughter ! 


Uta worthy wench; let me embrace thee. 

= ds, why do ye keep your ſeats? they are no 

pe offenders. ( places 
F g. h our ignorance 

ane; engagements might aſſwage 
Hom n6 | by to ſhew 
1914 <xcule ſhould ſmooth a breach of Law, 
os tothe trial of it, Porp, So mult 1 
Thecn), 3©f Cyprv, youare left 
*j } Moderator in this difference; 
h w/o ae Prince be a ProteCtor 
Mah thine 04.4 Phil, What a Scene of miſeris 
urate frowardneſs ( old man) 


| Drawn on thy Countries boſom ? and for that 
Thy proud ambition could not mount ſo h igh 
Asto be ſti'd thy Countries only Patron, 

Thy malice hath deſcended to the depth 

Of Hell, to be renowned in the Title 

Of the deſtroyer ? Colt thou yet perceive 
What curſes all poſterity will brand 


Of honour and of fatety. 

Eror. Children yet unborn 
Will ſtop their ears when thou art nam'd. 

Arc. The world will be too little to contain 
The memorie of this deteſted deed; 
The Furies will abhorr ir. 

Dec. What the ſword 
Could not enforce, your peeviſh thirſt of honour 
( A brave, cold, weak, imaginarie fame ) 
Hath brought on Cdy : Candy groans, not theſe 
That are to die. 

Pnl. "Tis happineſs enough 
For them, that they ſhall not ſurvive to ſee 


Thee life and name. 
Dec. *Tis Candy's wrack ſhall feel- ” 
Ca/. The miſchief of your folly. 
Porp. Poſ. Annophel — 
Ann, 1 will not be entreated. 
Caf. Prethee Arnnophel. 


You in your felf allow not ? 
, Caf. "Tis the Law, 
That if the party who complains, remit 


The offender, he is ireed : 1s't not ſo Lords ? 

Porp. Pof. "Tis to. 

Caſ. cAntmous; By my ſhame obſerve 
Whata cloſe witch-craft popular applauſe is; 
[am awak'd, and with clear eyes behold 
The Lethargie wherein my reaſon long 


Bleſt in thy Fathers bleſſing ; much more bleſt 
[n thine own vertues : let me dew thy cheeks 
With my unmanly tears: Riſe, I forgive thee : 
And good Artinous, it I ſhall be thy Father 
Forgive me: I can ſpeak nomore. 
Ant. Dear Sir, 
You new beget me now 
| heartily remit you. 
Diſcharge thee Caſſilare. 
Anno. My gracious Lords, 
Repute me not a blemiſh to my Sex, 
[n that I ſtrove to cure a deſperate evil 
With a more violent remedy : your lives, 
Your honours are your own. 
Phil. Then with conſcnt 
Be reconcil'd on all ſides : Pleaſe you Fathers 
To take your places. | 
Poſ. Let us again aſcend, 


Erot. I as freely 


. | With joy and thankfulneſs to Heaven : and now 


Toother buſineſs Lords. 


Mel. Two hours and more Sir, 
The Senate hath been ſct. 
Gonz. And | not know it? 
Who its with them ? 
Mel. My Lord, the Prince of Cyprus. 
Gonz. Gaſpero , 
Why how comes that to pals ? 
Gaſ. Some weighty cauſe 
[ warrant you. | : 
+ Gonz, Now Lords the buſineſs? ha ? 
Who's here, Erota ? 
Porp. Secretarie do your charge 


Thy grave with ? that at oncc haſt rob'd this Kingdom 


The wounds wherewith thou ſtab'ſt the land that gave 


Aan. Why wonld ye urge me to a mercy which 


Hath been be-charm'd : live,live, my matchleſs ſon, 


Madam your pardon, 


Enter Gaſpero, and Melitus, with Gonzalo. 
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The Laws of Candy. 


Gonz, Traitor? Gaſ. Yes, Gonzalo, Traitor, 
Of treaton to the peace and ſtate of Candy, 
| do arrelt thee, Gozz. Me? thou Dog? 


Enter Fernando, and Michacl. 


Afich. With Licence 
From this grave Seriate, I arreſt thee likewiſe 
Of treaſon to the State of Yerce. Gonz. Ha? 
Is Afechae! here ? nay then Ice 
| am undone : 

Era. | ſhall not be your Queen, 
Your Dutchets, or your Empreſs. 

Gonz,. Dull, dull brain. 
O 1 am fool'd ? | 
Gaf. Look Sir, do you know this hand ? (to Vemce, 
Attic. Do you know this Seal? Firſt, Lords, he writes 
To make a perfect league, during which time 
He would in private ke&gſome Troops in pay, 
Bribe all the Centinels thr6oghout this Kingdom, 
Corrupt the Captains; at @ Banquet poyſon 
The Prince, and greateſt Peers, and in concluſion 
Yield {andy ſlave to Vemce, 

Ga. Next, he contracted 
With the [[luſtrious Princeſs, the Lady Erora, 
[n hope of marriage with her, to deliver 
All the Yenet:an gallantry, and ſtrength, 
_ their firſt arrival, to the mercy 
Of her and Candy. Evror. This is true, Gonzalo. 
_ Gonz.. Let it be true: what then ? 

Poſ. My Lord Ambaſſadour, 
| What's your demand 7 
Ach, As likes the State of Candy, 
Either to ſentence him as he deſerves 
Here, or to ſend him like a ſlave to Yerce. 
Porph. We ſhall adviſe upon it. 
Gonz. O the Devils, 
That had notthruſt this trick into my pate 
A Politician fool ? deſtruCtion plaguc 
Candy and YVemce both, 
Pof. Perp. Away with him. 
Mel. Come Sir, I'le ſee you ſafe. 
Eror. Lords, ere you part 


Be witneſs to another change of wonder ; 
Antinous, now be bold, before this preſence, 
Freely to ſpeak, whether or nol us'd 
Thehumbleſt means affection could contrive, 
To gain thy love. ÞAwm. Madam, I muſt conſ{c ir 
Andever am your ſervant. Erot. Yes Antinou; © 
My ſervant, for my Lord thou ſhalt be never : * 
I here diſclaim the intereſt thou hadlt once 
In my too paſſionate thoughts. Moſt noble Prince 
If yeta relique of thy wonted flames ; 
Live warm within thy boſom, then 1 blu{h not 
To offer up the aſſurance of my faith, 
To thee that haſt deſerv'd it beſt. Phil. O Madam 
You play with. my calamity, Eror. Let heaven * 
Record my truth for ever. Phil. With mare joy 
Than I have words to utter, I accept it. 
I alſo pawn you mine. 
Ero. The man that in requital 
Of noble and un-fought affection 
Grows cruel, never lov'd, nor did eAtinrou, 
Yet herein- (Prince) ye are beholding to him; 
For his neglect of me humbled a pride, 
Which tqa vertuous wife had been a Monſter, 
Phil. For which Vie rank him my deſerving fricnd, 
Ant. Much comfort dwell with you, as 1 could wiſh 
To him I honour moſt. Caſ. O my Artmous, 
My own, my own good ſon. 
Fer. One ſuit I have to make. 
Phil. To whom Fernando ? 
Fer, Lord (afſilane to you. _. 
Caſ. To me? Fer, This Lady 
Hath promiſed to be mine. Ar. Your bleſling Sir, 
Brother your love. At. You cannot Sir beſtow her 
On a more noble Gentleman. 
Caſ. Saiſt chou ſo? 
eAntinows | confirm it. Here Fernando, 
Live both as one; ſhe is.thine. 
Ant. And herein Siſter, 
I honour you for your wiſe ſetled love. 


' 
| 
{ 
| 
j 


This 1s a day of Triumph, all Contentions 


CExeunt Gonz, Mel. | Are happily accorded : Candy's peace 


Secur'd, and Yemce vow'd a worthy friend. [Exexs, 
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Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


Tins Czlar, Emperour of Rome. 
Molomy, King 0 AX t. 
A horeus, 4 i, Ger, Prieſt of Iſis. 
hotinus, « Politician, minion to Prolomy. 
ketillas, Captain of the Guard to Ptolomy. 
wtmius, 4 revolted Roman Villain. 

venus, 4 Roman Souldier, and Nuncio. 
olodorus, Guardian to Cleopatra. 


MO \Czlars Captains. 
It; Ila, 


Sceva, a free Speaker, alſo Captain to Czſar. 
Guard. 

Three lame Souldiers. 

Servants. % 


W OM E IN. 
Cleopatra, Leen of AKgypt. 


Arſino, Cleopatra's Siſter. 
| Eros, Cleopatra's waiting Woman. 


Czſar's Miſtris, 


The Scene gypt. 


CC CS —n > oo ee 
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The principal Actors were, 


' Zoſeph T aylor. 
Nicholas T oolie. 
Z Fohn Rice. 
George Birch. 


Fobn Lowin. 
John Uuderwood. 
Robert Benfield. 
Richard Sharpe. 


”» 


aMitns Primus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Achillas, and Achorevs. 


Lovethe King, nor do diſpute his power, 
(For that is not conhin'd, Ns to nd 
y me, that am his Subject) yet allow me 
Yip ne liberty of a Man, that ſtill would be 
3 Y _— fo demand the motives 
we young Prolomy, or Photinus 
| 9 ok direftions he Frum himſelf, ; 
ko. Þ- Wiſely). to commit his vilter, 
idceſs Cleopatra (if Iſaid 


LS (Achilles) *twere (Thope) no treaſe 
| 'g by her Fathers Teſtamen. 


— —T__ A 


{Whoſe memory I bow to) left Co-heir 
In all he ſtood poſlelt of. 

Achil. *Tis confelt 
(My good Achorezs ) that in theſe Eaſtern Kingdoms 
Women are not exempted from the Sceptre, 
But claim a priviledge, cqual to the Male , 
But how much ſuch diviſions have ta'en from 
The Majeſty of Fgypr, and what faftions 
Have ſprung from thoſe partitions, to the ruine 
Of the poor Subject, (doubtful which to follow,) 
We have too many, and too ſad examples, 
Therefore the wife Photinus, to prevent 
The Murthers, and the Mallacres, thatattend 
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The Falſe One 


On difunited Government, and to ſhew 
The King without a Partner, 1a full ſplendour , ! 
Thought it convenient the fair Cleopatra, 
An attribute not frequent tothe Climate) 
Should be committed 1n ſafe Cuſtody, 
In which ſhe is attended like her Birth, 
Until her Beauty, or her royal Dowre, 
Hath foond her out a Husband, 

Ach. How this may | 
Stand with the rules of policy, I know not z 
Moſt ſure I am, it holds no correſpondence 
With the Rites of /feypr, or the Laws of Nature 3 
But grant that Cleopatra Can ſit down 
With this diſgrace (though inſupportable) 
Can you imagine,that Romes glorious Senate 

To whoſe charge, by the will of the dead Ring 
his government was deliver'd) or great Pompey, 

(That is appointed Cleopatra's Guardian 
As well as Prolomzes ) will e're approve 
Ofthis raſh counſel,their conſent not ſought for, 
That ſhould authorize it ? 

Achil. The Civil war 
[ In which the Roman Empire is embarqu'd 
On a rough Sea of 1anger, docs exact 
Their whole care to preſerve themſelves and gives them 
No vacant time to think of what we Co, 
Which hardly can concern them. 

Ach. What's your opinion 
Of the ſucces ? 1 have heard, in mnltitudes 
Of Souldiers, and all glorious pomp of war, 
Pompey is much fſuperiour, . 
Achil. 1 could give you 
A Catalogue of all the fe v2! Nations 


Which makes them think the (ay alrea; y von 
And Pompey being malter of tie S-a, | 
Such plenty of all delicates arc bt oug;'t 1n, 
$ if. the place on which they are cnt "cad, 
Were not a Camp of Souldiers, but Km, 
In which Laculls and Apicuss joyn'd, | 
To make a publique Feaſt * they at Dirachiwm 
Fought with ſucceſs ; but knew not to make uſe of 
Fortunes fair offer ; ſo much I have heard 
Ceſar himſelf confeſs. 

Ach. Where are they now? 

Achil. In Theſſalie, near the Pharſalian plains | 
Where Ceſer with a handfull of his Men 
Hems in the greater number : his whole troops 
Exceed not twenty thouſand, but old Souldiers 
Fleſh'd in the ſpoils of Germany and France, 


They have rich arms, are : one in number, 


'{Inur'd to his Command, and only know 


| To fight and overcome ; And though that Fame 
Raigns in his Camp, compelling them to taſt 
Bread made of roots, forbid the uſe of man, 
( Which they with ſcorn threw into Pompeys Camp 
As in derilion of his D:licates ) 

Or corn not yet half ripe, and that a Banquet : 
'T acy ſtill baſogs him, being ambitious only 
T0 come to blows, ani let their ſwords determine 
ho hath the better Cauſe. 


E nit er Septintus, 


Ach. May Vittory 
{ Attend on't, where it is. 
eAchil. We every hour 
JExpet to hear the iſſuc, 
Sep. Save my Lords; * 

By frrand Ar free you worſhip 
And the four hundred gods and goddeſſes 
Ador'd in Rome, 12am your honours ſervant. 

Ach, Truth needs, Seprimixs, no oaths, 
;}_ Heel. You are cryel, | 
" {If you deny him ſwearing, you take from him 


——_—. 


From whence he drew tus Powers: bur that were tedious. 


| 


£ 
} 


Three full parts of his language. 
Sep. Your Honour's hitter, 
Contound me, where | love I cannot ſy; + 
But I muſt ſwear'r: yet ſuch is my i!l forty;16 
Nor vows, nor proteſtations win bclicf, : 
I think, and (Ican find noother reaigy) 
Becauſe ] am a KRomaz. 
| Ach. No Septinims, 
To be a Roman wcre an honour to you, 
Did not your manners, and your life tak: f; om ;r 
And cry aloud, that from Rome you brig noms. 
But Roman Vices, which you would plant hore, | 
But no ſeed of her vertues. : : 
Sep. With your reverence 
| am too old to learn. 
eAch. Any thing honeſt, 
That I believe, without an oath. 
Sep. I fear 
Your Lordſhip has ſlept ill to night, and that 
Invites this ſad diſcourſe : *twill make you old 
Before your time : — © theſe vertuous Morals, 
And old religious principles, that fool us ! 
I have brought you a new Song, will make you laugh 
Though you were at your praycrs, 
Ach. What is the ſubject ? 
Be free Seprimms. 
Sep. *Tis a Gatalogue 
of all the Gameſters of the Court and City, 
Which Lord lyes with that Lady, and what Gallant 
Sports with that Merchants wife ; and docs relate 


Who ſells her honour for a Diamond, 
Who,for a tiſſew robe : whoſe husband*s jealous, 
And who ſo kind, that, to ſhare with his wife, 
Wii maKx« the match himſelf : 
Harm'- js concelts, 
F.10ugt: fools fay they are dangerous : I ſang it 
Thc lait nig''tat my Lord Phortmus table, 

» Ach. How? as a Fidler ? 

| Sep. No Sir, as a Gueſt, | 
A welcom gueſt too: and it was approv'd of | 
By a dozen of his friends, though they wete touck'd wt; | 
For look you, 'tis a kind of merriment, | 
W hen we have laid by fooliſh modelty 
( As not a man of faſhion will wear it ) 
To talk what we havedone; at lcalt to hear it; 
if meerily fet down, it fires the blood, 
And heightens Creſt-faln appetite. 


Ach. New doctrine / 
Achil. Was't of your own compoling ? 
Sep. No, I bought it 
Of a skulking Scridler for two Ptolomies : 
But the hints were mine own 3 the wreteh was fearfull: 


Bur I have damn'd my ſelf, ſhould it be queſtion's, 
That I will own it. | 

Ach. And be puniſhed for it : 
Take heed : for you may ſo long exerciſe 
Your ſcurrilous wit againit authority, 
The Kingdoms Counſels ; and make profane ]cfs, 
(Which to you (being an athciſt) is nothing ) 
Againſt Religion, that your great maintainers 
(Unleſs they would be thought Co- partners with you) 
Will leave you to the Law : and then, Seprimus, 
Remember there are whips. 

Sep. For whore's | grant you, 
When they are out of date, till then are ſafe too, 
Or all the Gallants of the Court are Eunuchs, 


"ond 


And for mine own defence Ile only add this, 


le beadmitted for a wanton tale FR 
To ſome moſt private Cabiners, when your Prieſt h 
(Though laden with the myſteries of your goddcbs) 

Shall wait without unnoted : {o I leave you " 
To your pious thoughts. 


<< E-- EXT CI 


Achil. Tis a ſtrange impudence, 


This fellow does put on. Ab. 
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yet Great ones ſtill have grace'd 
chem _ or rub them o're with flattery, 


jcrers of all ind. : 
Enter Photinus, 4#d Septinius. 


| of him, o 
ne her thoughts: a Fugitive 
e 1s Pompeo dy and now 1N A danger 
ok he (hould e his ſervice. 


» 


the furies, 
of darkneſs light upon me: 
6n earth: and let me have 
{ayour here, fall what can fall hereafter. 
ark Thou art betiev'd : dolt thou.want mony ? 
Sir, 
"3 po haſt thou any ſuite ? theſe ever follo 
vehement proteſtations. ; 
- You much wrong mez ; 
How can | want, when your beanÞd ſhine upon me, 
lol employment to expreſs my zeal = 
Todo your greatneſs ſervice ? do but think 
A deed ſodark, the Sun would bluſh to look on, 
« which Man-kind would curſe me, and arm all 
he powers above, and thoſe below againſt me : 
Cnmand me, I will on. 
Pho, When ny uſe, 
ſe put you to The tele, | 
4 May it be ſpeedy, | 
lai ſomething worth my danger : you are cold, 
kad know not your own powers: this brow was faſhion'd 
Tomear a Kingly wreath, and your grave judgment, 
Given todiſpoſe of monarchies, not to govern 
\ childs affairs, the peoples eye's upon you, 
ſhe Souldier courts you : will you wear a garment 
Of fordid loyalty when ?tis out of faſhion ? 
| Zbe, When Pompey was thy General, Septimus, 
[Thou faidſt as much to him, 
Sn. Allmy love to him, 
{To Ceſar, Rome, and the whole world is loſt 
the Ocean of your Bounties : I have no friend, 
\Proect, deſign, or Countrey, but your favour, 
Which Ile preſerve at any rate. | 
Pho. No more ; | 
When [call on you, fall not off: perhaps 
[Voner than you expect, 1 may employ you, 
[vlave me for a while. | 
| -y Gta _— 
! Poo, Achoreus ;, my beſt friend Achillas 
[Kath deliver'd yet no certain rumour ; 
Ofthe great Roman «Action ? 
| Al, That we are- 
Tecaquing and learn 


Rolomy, Labienus, Guard. 
he. 'e not bpaſt, 


Lrke ; celliFence coſts me : but *ere long 


i ' More. The King, with him a Roman. 
4h. The icxrlet livery of un, RIOT 


leply @hix face, — 
Ach. Is 'Labien 


| his undertakings : 
'© Civil jars he turn'd © Po 
the better Cauſe 


[ Ext, 


Leave falling buildings, fiye to thoſe that riſe - 

But more of that hereafter. 
Lab. In a word, Sir, 

Theſe gaping wounds, not taken as a ſlave, 

Speak Pompey's loſs: to tell you of the Battail, 

How many thouſand ſeveral bloody ſhapes 

Death wore that day in triumph : how we bore 

The ſhock of Ceſars charge : or with what ſur 

His Souldiers came on as if they had been 

So many Ceſars, and like him ambitious 

To tread upon the liberty of Rome : 

How Fathers killd their Sons,or Sons their Fathers, 

Or how the Romar Piles on either ſide 


( The {word ) ſucceeded, which in Civil wars 
Appoints the Tent on which wing'd viftory 
Shall make a certain Stand ; then, how the Plains 
Flow'd o're with blood, and what a cloud of vulturs 
And other birds of prey, hung o're both armies, 
Attending when their ready Servitors, 
( TheSouldiers, from whom the angry gods 
Had took all ſenſe of reaſon, and of pity ) 
Would ſerve in their own carkaſles for a feaſt, 
How Ceſxr with his Javelin force'd them on 
That made the lealt itop, when their angry bands 
Were lifted up againſt fome known friends face ; 
Then coming to the body of the army 
He ſhews the ſacred Senare, and forbids them 
To waſt their force upon the Common Souldicr, 
Whom willingly, if e're he did know pity, 
He would have ſpar'd. | 
Ptol. The reaton Labienus ? 
Lab.Full well he knows,that in their blood he was 
To paſs to Empire, and that through their bowels 
He muſt invade the Laws of Rome, and give 
A period to the liberty of the world. 
hen fell the Lepids, and the bold Corvint, 
The tan d Torquati, Scipio's, and Marcelli, 
( Names next to Pompeys, molt renown'd on Earth Y 
The Nobles, and the Commons lay _— 
And Pontique, Punique, and Afyriar blood 
Made up one crimſon Lake : which Pompey ſeeing, 
And that his,and the fate of Rome had left him 
Standing upon the Rampier of his Camp, 
Though fcorning all that could fall on himſelf, 
He pities them whoſe fortunes areembarqu'd 
In his unſucky quarrel ; cryes aloud too 
That they ſhould ſound retreat,and ſave themſelves; 
That he deſir*'d not, fo much noble blood 
Should be loſt in his ſervice, or attend 
On his misfortunes: and then, taking horſe 
With ſome few of his friends, he came to Lesbos, 
And with Cornelia, his Wife, and Sons, | 
He's touch*d upon your ſhore: the King of Parthia 
(Famous in his defeature of the Craſſ:) 
Otfer'd him his protection, but Pompey 
Relying oa his Benefits, and your Faith, 
Hath choſen </£zypr for his Sanctuary, 
Till he may recollect his ſcattered powers, 
And try a ſecond day : now Prolomy, ? 
Though he appear not like that glorious thing 
That three times rode in triumph, and gave laws - 
To conquer'd Nations,and made Crowns his gift 
( As this of yours, your noble Father took 
From his victorious hand, and you ſtill wear it 
At his devotion ) todo you more honour 
In hisdeclin'd eſtate, as the itraightſt Pine 
[n a full grove of his yet flouriſhing friends, 
He flyes to you for ſuccour, and expects 
Theentertainment of your Fathers friend, 
And Guardian to your ſelf. 
Ptol. To ſay | grieve his fortune _ 
As much as if the Crown I wear” ( his gift) 


Were raviſh'd Lom me, is a holy truth, 
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The Falk Om. - 


'Onr Gods caa witnels for me : yet, bcing young, 
AnJ not a free diſpoſer of my ſelf, 
| Lot not a tow Nours, borrowed for advice, 
Fezct ſuſpicion of unthankfulneſs, FT - 
| ( Waick next to He!t 1 hate ) piay you retire, 
| And take a littic reit, and let his wounds 
Be with that care attended, as they were | 
Carv'd on my fleſh: good Labienus, thins 
The little reſpite, | celire ſhall be 
Wholly emploi'd to find the readieſt way 
To doe great Pompey [ervice. 
Lab; May the gods 
( As you intend) protect you. 
Frol.. Sit : {it all, | 
It is my pleaſure : your advice, and fieciy. 
Ach, A ſhort deliberation in this , 
May ſ:rve to give you counſel : to be honeſt, 
Religious and thankfull, in themſclves 
Are  rcibl - motives, and can need no flouriſh 
| Or gloſs in the pzrſwader z your kept faith, 
(Though Pompey never riſe to th? height he's fallen ſcom ) 
Ciſcer himfſelt will love , and my opinion . 
{1s (fill committing it to graver centure ) | 
You pay the debt you owe him, with the hazard 
Of all you can cail yours, 
Prol, What's yours, [hotinus? ) 
Pho. Achoreu: (great Ptolomy) hath counſcil'd 
Like a Religious, and honeſt man, 
Worthy the honour that he juſtly holds 
In being Prieſt to //zs : But alas, 
What in a man, ſcquelterd from the world, 
Or in a private perfon, is preter'd, 
| No policy allows of 11a King, _ | 
| To be or juſt, or thankfull, makes Kings guilty, 
{ And faith (though prais'd) is puniſh'd that ſupports 
| Such as good Fate forſakes : joyn with the gods, 
Obſerve the man they favour, leave the wretched, 
The Stars are not more giſtant from the Earth 
Than profit is from h ; all the power, 
Prerogative, and greatneſs of a Prince OY 
[s loſt, if he deſcend once but to ſteer | 
His courſe, as what's right, guides him : Ict him leave 
| The Scepter, that ſtrings only to be good, 
| Since Kingdomes are maintain'd by torce and blood, 
| <A>, Ob wicked! 


Prol. Peace : goe on. 
Pho. Proud Pompey (ſhews how much he ſcorns your youth, 

In thinking that you cannot keep your own 
From ſuch as are 0r'e-come. If you are tired 
With being a King, let not a ſtranger take - 
What nearer pledges challenge : reſign rather 
The government of «£xyp: and of Nile 
To Cleparra, that has utle to them, 
At lcaſt detend them from the Roman gripe, 
What was uot 'Pompeys, while the wars endured, 
The Conquerour will not challenge;by all the world 
Forſaken and deſpis'd, your gentle Gnardian 
His hopes and fortunes deſper ate, makes choice of - 
What Nation he ſhall fall with : and purſu'd 
By their pale gholts, {lain in this Civil war, 
He flyes not Ceſar only, but the Senate, 
| Of which, the greater part have cloi'd the hunger 
1 Of ſharp Pharſaban fowl, he flies the Nations 
| That hedrew to his Quarrel, whoſc Eſtates 
Arc ſunk in his: and in no place recciy'd, 
| Hath found out Agypr, by him yet not ruin'd : 
And Petelmy, things conlider'd, juſtly may 

Complain of P ; whereforc ſhould he ſtain 
{ Our «£zypr, with the ſpots of civil war ? 

Or make the peaccable, or quict Ne 
| Doubtcd of Ceſar ? wherefore ſhould he draw | 
1Hislofs, and overthrow upon our heads ? 
## {Or chooſe this to ſuffer in? alrcady 

& 1 We have offended Ceſ#r, in our wilhes, 


——_ ” —_—_ 


_—— 


; And not to 
' | This ſword, which Fate commands me ty 1;ſhe ar) 
I's 


But by the head of Pompey. 
Ach. Great Ofiris, 
Defend thy Azypr from ſuch cruelty, 
And barbarous ingratitude ! 
Pho. _ trifles , 
ave place in deſigns of State: 


And no way left us to redeem his favour 


I would not draw on Pompey, if not vanquiiy 

| grant it rather ſhould have paſs'd through («/v 
But we muſt follow where his fortune leads us. ? 
All provident Princes meaſurc thor intents * 
According to their power , a: fo diſpoſe them - 
And thinkſt thou ( Prolomy ) that thou canſt prop 
His Ruines, under whom ſad Rome now ſuflers? 


Or *rempt the Conquerours force when tis confirm's; 


Shall we, that in the Battail fate as Neuters 
Serve him that's overcome ? No, no, he's loft 
And though 'tis noble to a ſinking fricnd 
To lend a helping hand, while there is hope 
He may recover , thy part not engag'd 
Though one moſt dear, when all his hopes are dead 
To drown him, ſet thy foot upon his hcad, 
Ach. Moſt execrable Counſel. 
Pho. To be follow'd , 
'Tis for the Kingdoms ſafety. 
Pro. We give up 
Our abſolute power to thee : diſpoſe of it 
As reaſon ſhall direct thee. 
Pho. Good Achillas, 
Seck out Seprinins : do you but ſooth him, 
He 1s already wrought : leave the diſpatch 
Tome of Labienxs : *tis determin'd 
Already how you ſhall proceed : nor Fate 
Shall alter it, fince now the dye is caſt, 
But that this hour to Pompey 1s his laſt. 


.SCENA Il. 
Enter Apollodorus, Eros, Arſino. 


Apol. 1s the Queen ſtirring, Eros ? 

Eros. Yes, tor in truth 
She touch'd no bed to night. - 

Apol. 1 am ſorry for it, 
And wiſh it were in me, with my hazard, 
To give her calc. . 

Arſ. Sir, þe accepts your will, 
And does acknowledge ſhe hath found you noble, 
So lar, as if reſtraint of liberty 
Coutd give admiſſion to a thought of mirth, 
She 1s your debtor for it. | 

Apol. Did you tell her 
Of the ſports I have prepar'*d to entertain her ? 
She was us'd to take delight, with her fair hand, 
To angle in the Ne, where the glad filh 
( As if thcy knew who *twas ſought todeceive'em) 
Contended to be taken : other times 
To ſtrike the Stag, who wounded by her arrows, 
Forgot his tears in death, and kneeting thanks her 
To his laſt gaſp, then prouder of his Fate, 
Than if with Garlands Crown'd, he had been choſen 
T o fall a Sacrifice before the altar 
Of the Virgin Huntreſs: the King, nor preat Photius 
Forbid her any pleaſure; and the Circuit 
In which ſhe is confin'd, gladly affords 
Variety of paſtimes, which I would 
Encreaſe with my beſt ſervice. 
Eros, (), but the thought | 
That ſhe that was born free, and to difpen 
Reſtraint, or liberty to others, ſhould be 
At the devotion of her Brother, whom 
She only knows her equal, makes this place 
[n which ſhe lives (though ſtor'd with all delights) 


| A Iloathſome dungeon to her. 
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Sita Gor t be wanting 

©, call inreſpret it ) 1e NO ; 

jo ro ſerve her ;, [ have prepar d : 
9" Myick near her Cadinet, and compos'd 
08 yp lines, ( ſet unto A ſolemn time ) 

pk praiſe of impriſonment. Begin Boy. 


The SONG. 


Ookout bright eyes, and bleſs the arr : 
Even in ſbadows = are far. 
Shut-up-beanty 15 like fires. ” 
my 27 6s clearer full and higher. 
Though your body be confi d, 
And ſoft Love a priſoner bound, 


Tet the beaut our mind 
Nether bod, 92 chain hath found. 


Look ont nobly then, and dare 
Even the Fetters that you wear. 


Emer Cleopatra. 


Ow. But that we are aſſur'd this taſtes of duty, 
And love in you, My Guardien, and delire 
[t you, my Sifter, and the reſt, to pleaſe us, 
| We fhould receive this, as a ſawCy rudeneſs 
Offr'd our private thoughts, But your intents 
kreto delight us: alas, you waſh an Ethyop : 
{Can Ceoparra, while ſhe does remember 
Whoſe Daughter ſhe is, and whole Siſter ? (O 
Ifoferin the name) and that (in Jultice) 
Nere is n0 place in e/fgypr, where I ſtand, 
It that the tributary Earth is proud 
[Tokiſs the foot of her, that is her Queen, 
Can he, I ſay, that 1s all this, e*re1eliſh 
10fcomfott, or delight, while baſe Photinus, 
|Bux.man eAchillas, and all other monſters 
[That raign'o're Prolomy, make that a Court, 
[Where taey reſide, and this, where I, a Priſon ? 
\butthere's a Rome, a Senate, and a Ceſar, 
{Trough the great Pompey lean to Prolomy) 
5 think of Cleopatra. 
A. Pompey, Madam ? BE 
| Ceo, What of Him ? - ſpeak: if ill, Apollodorus, 
[tsmy happineſs: and for thy news 
ſleceivea favour (X5»gs have kneel'd in vain for) 
And kiſs my hand. 
| 4. He's loſt, 
Cee, Speak it again ? 
A. His army routed : he fled and purſu'd 
by the all-conquering Ceſar. 
4 OG bends he ? 
0 Eyypt. 
Ce, Ha! ia per : 
A. 'Tis receiv? 
fr a0 undoubted truth, ac, 
Ce, 1 live again, - 
Ac [aſſurance of my love, and beauty 
"oF me not, I now ſhall find a Judge 
[*comeright; but how to free my ſelf, 
"F*tacceſs? the Guards are ſtrong upon me 
$door muſt paſs through. Apollodorns , l 
®ofren haſt profeſs'd (to do me ſervice, ) 
| life was not thine own. 
Ne | am not alter'd ; 
43 oak ny propound a means, 
nh, ut give the leaſt aſſiſtance, 
Mag! _ you, tothat you were born to, 
Y 4a den, of the King, 
; y) all his Minion 


\Wat's more dead] 


O%. _ doto me) 1, unmoy'd, 
| roatto ſerve you: ever rovided, 


ume probah} 
To loſe mn. able ſhew to be effected. . 
Wy bd ko noground, were madneſs, 


| Cleo. Stand off: to thee alone, 
| will diſcover what 1 dare not truſt | 
My Silter with, C:{zx is amorous, 
And taken more with the title of a Queen, 
Than feature or proportion, he lov'd Fe , 
A Moor,deformed too,l have heard, that brought 
No other object to inflame his blood, 
But that her Husband was a King, on both 
He did beſtow rich preſents ; ſhall I then, 
Thar with a princely birth, bring beauty with me, 
That know to prize my (elf at mine own rate, 
Deſpair his favour? art thou mine ? 
Ap. 1 am, Ae | | 
Cleo. I have found out a way ſhall bring me tohim, 
Spight of Phorinus watches ; if | proſper, 
C As I am confident I ſhall ) expect 
Things greater than thy wiſhes; though I purchaſe 
His grace with loſs ot my virginity, 
It skills not, iſ it bring home Majeſty. [ Excunt. | 


- 


Aus Secundus. Scens Prima. 


Enter Septimius, with a head, Achillas, Guard. 


Sep. 'T: I S here, *tis done, behald you fearfull viewers, 
Shake, and bchold the model ol the world here, 

The pride, and ſtrength, look, look again, "tis finiſh'd , 

That, that whole Armies, nay whole nations, 

Many and mighty Kings, have been ſt: uck blind at, 

And fled before, wing'd with their feats and terrows, 

That ſteel war waited on, and fortune courted, = 

That high plum'd honour built up for hex own, 

Behold that mightineſs, behold that fierceneſs, 

Behold that child of war, with all his glorics | 

By this poor hand made! breathleſs, here (my Achillas ) 


| E-ypr, and Ceſar, owe me for this ſervice, 


And all the conquer'd Nations, 
Ach. Peace Septimins, 


' Thy words ſahnd more ungratefull than thy aCtions, 


Though ſometimes fafety ſeek an inſtrument 

Of thy unworthy nati2re, thou ( loud boaſter ) 

Think not ſhe is bound to love him too, that's barbarous, 
Why did not I, if this be meritorious, 

And binds the King unto me, and his bounties, 

Strike this rude ſtroke ? Ile tell thee (thou poor Fomen) 


"It was a ſacred head, I durit not heave at, 


Not heave a thought, 

Sep. It was. X 

Ach. |'le tcll thee truely, 
And if thou ever yet heard'lt tell of honour, 
Ple make thee bluſh : It was thy General's , TY 
That mans that fed thee once, that mans that bred thee, 
The air thou breath'dſt was his; the fire that warm'd thee, 
From his care kindled ever, nay, Ile ſhow thee, 
( Becauſe le make thee ſenſible of the buſineſs , 
And why a noble man durlt not touch at it ) 
There was no piece of Earth, thou putſt thy foot on 
But was his conqueſt ; and he gave thee motion. _ 
He triumph'd three times, who durlt touch his perſon ? 
The very walls of Rome bow'd to his preſence, 
Dear to the Gods he was, to them that fear'd him | 
A fait and noble Enemy. Didlt thou hate him ? 
And for thy love to Ceſar, ſought his ruine ? 
Arm'd in the red Pharſahan fields, Septymins, . 
Where killing was in grace, and wounds wereglorious, 
Where Kings were fair competitours for honour, - 
Thou ſhouldſt have come up to him, there have fought him, 
There, Sword to Sword. | 

Sep, I kill'd him on commandment, 


If Kings commands be fair, when you all fainted, 


When none of you durſt a” Rc 
-£c 
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The Falſe One. 


Ach, On deeds fo barbarous, 
What halt thou got ? 
Sep. The Kings love, and hrs bounty, : 
The honour of the ſervice, which though you rail at , 
Or a thouſand cnvious ſouls fling their foams on me, 
| Will dignific the cauſe, and make me glorious : 
And 1 thail hve. 
Ach. A miſcrable villain, | 
What reputation, and reward belongs to it = 
Thus (with the head) I ſeize on, and make mine ; 
An1 be not impudent to ask me why, Surah, 
Nor hol! 1» ay, read in mine eyes the reaſon: 
The ſhame and obloquy 1 leave thine own, 
Inherit thoſe rewards, they are fitter for'thee, 
You: oy''s ſp-nt, and your ſnuff ſtinks: goout baſely. 
Sep. The King will yet conſider. | 
Enter Ptolomy, Achoreus, Photinus. 


Achil. Here he comes Sir. | 

Ach. Yct if it be undone : hear me great Sir, 
Ifthis inhumane ſtroak be yet unſtrucken, 
if that adored head be not yet ſever'd — 
From the moſt noble Body, weigh the miſeries, 
The defolations that this great Eclipſe works, 
You ate young, be provident: fix not your Empire 
Upon the Tomb of him will ſhake all, £ygpe, 
Whole warlike pgroans will raiſe ten thouſand Spirits, 
( Great as himſelf) in every hand a thunder , 
1 DeſtruCtions darting from their looks, and ſorrows 
That caly wom-ns « yes ſhail never empty, 

Pho. You have done well; and tis done, ſee Achillas, 
And in his hand the head. 
Ptel. Stay comme no nearer, 
Me thinks 1 feeFthe very carth ſhake under me, 
| do remember him, he was my guardian, 
Appointed by the Senate to preſerve me : 
What a &!! *45j-fy Fits in his face yet? | 
#e. The King is troublcd : be not frighted Sir, 
Be not abns'd with fears ;, hisdeath was neceſſary, 
If yon confer, Sic, moſt neceſſary, 
Not to be. miſs'd : and humbly thank great fs , 
He came ſo opportunely to yo!r hands, 
Pity muſt now give place torulcs of ſafety. 
Is not victorious Ceſer new arriv'd, 
| And enter'd eMtexandria, with his friends, 
His Nzvy riding by to'wait his charges ? 
Di he not beat this Pompey, and purtu'd him ? 
Was not this great man, fig great enemy ? 
This Godlike vertuous man, as people held him, 
4 But what fool dare be friend to flying vertue ? 


Emer Czlar, Anthony, Dolabella, Sceva, 


] hear theic Trumpets, 'tis too late to ſtagger, 
Give me the head, and be you confident : 
' FHail Conquerour, and head of all the world, 
Now this head's off. 
Ceſar. Ha ? 

x Pho. Do not ſhnn me, Ceſar, 
From kingly 7ro/omy 1 bring this preſent 
The Crown, and feat of thy Phoſuier labour : 
[The goal and mark of high ambitious honour. 
Before thy vittory had no name, (ſar, 
Thy travel and thy loſs of blood,no recompence, 
Thou dreamt of being worthy, and of war 
And all thy furious conflicts were but ſlumbers, 
Here they take life : here they inherit honour, 
Grow hxt,and ſhoot upeverlaſting triumphs : 
| Take it, and look vpon thy humble ſervant, 
| With noble eyes look on the Princely Profomy, 

That offers with this head(moſt mighty Ceſar ) 


{ What thou woul@'ſt once have _ for it, all Egype. 


4; Acb. Nor donat queſtion it (moſt royal Conquerour 
+ diſeſteem the benefir that mects muy hy ; 
cauſe 'ris eaſily got, it comes the fafer : 


[ Ext. 


| Yet let me tell thee (moſt imperious [ſ2r) 
Though he oppos'd no ſtrength of Swords to Win thi 

Nor labour'd through no ſhowres of darts and ances; 

Yet here he found a fort, that faced him {trong!y m 


| An inward war: he was his Grand-fires Gyer® 
XY 


Friend to his Father, and when he was expell'd 
And beaten from this Kingdom by ſtrong han 
And had none left him, to reſtore his honour 
No hope to find a friend, in ſuch'a miſery ; 
Then in ſtept Pompey; took his feeble fortune 
Strengthen'd, and cheriſh'd it,and fer it right vain 
This was a love to Ceſar. M1 
Sceva. Give me, hate,Gods. 
Pho. This Ceſar may account a little wicked 
But yet remember, if thine own hands, Conquerour 
Had fallen upon him, what it had been then » ' 


He was thy Sorfin Law, there to be tainted, 

Had been moſt terrible: let the worſt be renders 

We have deſerv'd for keeping thy hands innocent 
Ceſar. Oh Sceva, Sceva, ſee that head: ſee Captain 

The head of godlike Pompey. , 
Sccva. He was baſely ruin'd, 

But let the Gods be griev'd that ſuffer'd it, 

And be you Ceſar 
Ceſar. Oh thou Conquerour, 

Thou glory of the world once, now the pity : 

Thou awe of Nations, wherefore didlt thou fall thys? 

What poor fate follow'd thee, and pluckt thee on 

To trult thy ſacred life to an Egyptian ; 

The life and light of Rome, to a blind tranger, 

That honorable war ne'r taught a nobleneſs, 

Nor worthy circumſtance ſhew*d what a man was, 

That never heard thy name ſung, but in banquets ; 

And looſe laſcivious pleaſures ? to a Boy, 

That had go faith to comprehend thy greatneſs, 

No ſtudy of thy life to know thy goodneſs; 

And leave thy Nation, nay, thy noble fiicnd, 

Leave him (diſtruſted) that in tcars falls with thee ? 

(in ſoft re]-nting tears) hear me (great Pompey) 

(lt thy great ſpirit can hear) I muſt task thee : 

Thou naſt moſt unnobly rod'd me of my vidtory, 

My love, and mezey. 
Ant. O how braye theſe tcars ſhew ! 

How excelient is ſorrow in an Enemy! 
Dol. Clory appears not greater tian this goodneds, 
C:far. E:yptians, Gare you think your high Pyramde, 

Butir to out-Uare the Sun, as you ſuppoſe, 


| Where your unwo:thy Kings lye rak'din aſhes, 


Are monuments fit for him ? no, (brood of Num) | 
Noting can cover his higi ſane, but Heavenz ! 
No Py: amide; ſet off his memories, l 
But the eternal ſubſtance of his greatneſs 
To which I leave him : take the head away, 
And (with the body) give it noble burial, 
Your Earth ſhall now be bleſs'd to hold a Reman, 
Whoſe braverys allthe worlds-Earth cannot ballance. 
Sce, If thou bee*ſt thus loving, I ſhall honour thee, 
But great men may diſſemble , *tis held poſſible, 
And be right glad of what they ſecm to weepſor, 
There are ſuch kind of Philoſophers; now do wond® 
How he would look if Pompey were alive agail, 
But how he would ſet his face ? 
Ceſar, You look now, King, 
And you that have been Agents in this glory, 
For our eſpecial favour ? h 
Prok We deſire it. 
Ceſar. And doubtleſs you expect rewards. 
\ Sceva. Let me give '%em: 
[ le give*em ſuch as nature never dreamt of, 
le beat him and his Agents (in a morter) 
Into one man, and that one man Ile bake then. = 
Ceſar, Peace; 1 forgive you al}, that's recompenct- 
You are young, and ignorant, that pleads your P OY ny 


[f thine own ſword had touch'd his throat, what that Way! 
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& | think, wanted judgment, The reſt, if I may counſel, Sir 
Your Mnfrs, | jo pe bountiful to think this; Tre: Dots 

And bo _—_ bountiful; be you moſt thankful, For in thy faithful ſervice reſts my lafety. 
; Beneve t ye : if 1 knew 
| amongit ye + a 

. wean head of equal reputation . Haw Sis 
| . though it were your brighteſt Siſters, Ce —_ 


1d not be behind ye. 


j1 
= Gr "han hate provok'd ye - Both cloſe and ſhort enough, ſhe may not ſre him 5 


[ Exennt. 
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Sept. Here's a trange alteration in the Court - 
Mens Faces are of other ſetts and motions, : 
Their minds of ſubtler ſtuff; 1 paſs by now 
As though | were a Raſcal, no man knows me, 

No Eye looks after as | werea Plague 

Veare poor and oe Their doors ſhut cloſe againſt me; and 1 wondred at 19H | 

That ary ts —_ | __ done a metitorious Murther ; | 43 Bb h 

| The preat ; Cauſe | have pleas'd the Time,does the Time pl 2 31:08 

| pH ote upon the ge ef Hs ' hi ; [| have known the day they would have hug'd he be i; | 

"| HE Though | had hated Pompey, and allow "n EIT For a leſs ſtroke than this have done me Reverence; * | 
Haſty to pleaſe 1N Blood ar e ſeldome oh Y3 Open'd their Heartsand ſecret Cloſets to me, E- 

4nd but 1 ſand inviron'd with my P was. Their Purſes, and their Pleaſures, and bid me wallow, 

My Fortune never failing to befriend me, Perf, [ now perceive the great Thievescat the leſs 

\ij noble ſtrengths, and friends about my Ferion, And the huge Leviathans of Villany + : 

11 curlt not try ye, NOT expect a Cour telie, Sup up the merits, nay the men and all 

Abore the pious love you ſhew'd to Pompey. That do them fervice, and ſpowt *em out again 

'ou have ſound me merciful in arguing with you 3 lnto the air, as thin and unregarded 

Swords, Hangmen, Fires, Deſtructions of all natures, Asdrops of Water that are loſt i'th'Occan : 


_ Cn [ was lov'd once for ſwearing, and for drinking, 
9 ; 
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| | And for other principal Qualities that became me 
fo wretched and poor ſeeds of Sun-burnt Egypr, | Now a fooliſh unthankful Murther has undone me, 


If my Lord Photius be not merciful 


kn! now you have found the nature of a Conquerour, 
Tiat you cannot decline with all your flatteries, 


Thzt where the day gives light will be himſelf [til], Enter Photinus, 
kom how to meet his Worth with humane Courtelies, 
9, and embalm thoſe bones of that great Souldier ; That ſet me on ; And he comes, now Fortune. 
22xiround about his Pile, fling on your Spiccs, Pho. C:ſars untbankfulneſs a little ſtirs me, 
Make a Sabean Bed, and place this Phoenix A little frets my blaud ; take heed, proud Reman, 
Where the hot Sun may emulate his Vertues, Provoke me not, [tir not mine anger farther ; 
4: draw another Pompey from his aſhes I may find out a way untoth life MR -__-_--;; 
[Dyinely great, and fix him *mongſt the Worthues, (Though arm'd in all thy Victories) and ſcize it, 
| Prod, We will do all. A Conquerour has a heart, and I may hit it. 
| Ce. You have rob'@him of thoſe tears Sept. May it pleaſe your Lordſlip ? 
[Kindred and his Fgiends kept facred for him Pho. O Septimina ! 
[lie Virgins of their Funeral Lamentations : Sepr. Your Lordihips knows my wrongs. 
|vi that kind Earth that thought to cover him, | Pho, Wrongs? | 
11s Countries Earth) will cry out *gainſt your Cruelty, Sept. Yes, my Lord, ; | 
| [4s veep unto the Ocean for revenge, How the Captain of the Guard, Achil/asflights me. - 
lil Nlus raiſe his ſeven heads and devour ye Pho. Think better of him, he-has much befriended thee, 
: [lrerief has ſtopt thereſt ; when Pompey liv'd Shew'd thee much love in taking the head from thee. 
«'d you nobly, now he isdead uſe him ſo. [Exit. | The times arc alter'd (Souldier) Ceſar's angry, 
| !'o. Now,where's your confidence ? your aim (Phoriu) | And our deſign to pleaſe him loſt and periſt'd ; 
lie Oracles, and fair Favours from the Conquerour Be glad thou art. unnam'd, 'tis not worth the owning 3 
['ourung intomine Ears ? how ſtand Inow ? | Yet, that thou maiſt be uſcful-— | 
[ſee the tempeſt of his ſtern diſpleaſure, Sept. Yes, my Lord, 
[Toe ceath of him you urged a Sacrifice ſhall be ready. 
[lo top his Rage, preſaging a full rnine ; | Pho. Far 1 may employ thee 
| "ere are your Counſels now? To take a rub or twoout of.my way, 
| 44s. Itold you, Sir, As time ſhall ſerve , ſay thatit be a Brother * 
[40d told the truth ) what danger would flye after ; Or a hard Father ? 
[though an Enemy, I ſatisfied you Sept. 'Tis moſt necellary, BE , 
| u "ws 2 Roman, and the top of Honour; A Mother, or a Siſter, or whom you pleaſe, Sir. 
r '0wloever this might pleaſe Great Ce ſar, Pho. Or to betray a noble Fricnd ? . 


i! je that the foulneſs of his Death, Sepe, 'Tis all one. 
i 7008 vaſeueks Pho. I know thou wilt ſtir for Gold. - 
ens 1 youare a Fool, Sepe. *Tis all my motion. DE — 
[no deepends muſt tread as deep ways to 'em ; Pho. There, tale that for thy ſervice, and farewelz | 
Ln yori pleas'd, and for all his ſoxrows | have greater buſineſs now. _ 4 
"ad as on for forms and meer diſſemblings) Sept, I am ſtill your own,. Sir. 
Y And th dent he's glad;z to have told ye lo, Plo One thing 1 charge thee, ſee me no more, 
tray outwardly, had been tgo.open, Unlets Lend. [4 
wry from the Wiſedom of a Conquerour. Sept, I ſhall obſerve your hour. - kb: 
thire 0,0 Proud ye have done this ſervice So, this brings ſomething in the mouth, ſome favour 5, | 
NY , and yewill find it highly : This is the Lord | ſerve, the Power I worſhip, | 
"= Ted as go arg ey . | MyFriends, Allies, 6d here Nev wy Allguecy bY 
' _ cr, (the hj P y le talk as eaſe of my > aaed 
TD — 8-loar'd Cleopatra) Let People talk as they pleaſe of a 
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| And ſhun me for my 


The Falſe One. 


deed; bring but this to 'em, 
Let me be damn'd for blood). yet fill lam honourable, 
his God creates new tongues, and new affections ; 
And though I had kill'd my Father, give me Gold 
Fil make men ſwear | have done a pious Sacrifice , 
Now | will out braveall ; make all my Servants, 


And my brave deed {hall be writ in "7 for — 


SCENE II. 


Enter Czſar, Antony, Dolabella, Sceva. 


Ceſ. Keepſtrong, Guards,and with wary eyes(my friends) 
There 1s no truſting to theſe baſe Egyproan : 
They that are falſe to pious benefits, 
And make compell'd geccſlitics theic, faiths 
Are Traitors to the gods. | 
Am. We'll call aſhore. 
A Legion of the beſt. 
Cej. Not a Man, Amory, 7 
That were to ſhew our fears, and dim our greatneſs: 


| No, 'tisenough my Name's ajhore. 


Sce. Too muci too, 


| Aiceping Ceſar isenough to ſhake them , 


There arc ſome two or three malicious Raſcals 

Train'd vpia Villany, beſides that Cerberis 

That Roman Dog, that liCckK's Luc blood of Pompey, 

Del. 'Tis ſtrange, a Roman Souldicr ? | 

Sce. You are cozcn'd, | 

There be of us as be of all other Nations, | 
Villains, and Knaves; *tis not the name contains him, . 
Butthe obedience ; when that's once forgotten, 

And Duty flung away, then welcome Devil. 


'| Photinus and Achillas, and this Vermine 


That's now become a'natural Crocodile 


| Muſt be withcare obſerv'd. 


Art. Aad "tis well counſel'd 
No Confidence, nor traſt ——— 
Sce. I'll truſt rhe Sea firſt, 


| When with her hollow murmurs ſhe invites me, 
| And clutches in her ſtorms, as politick Lions 


Conceal their Claws ; I'll truſt the Devil firſt. *_ 

Cef. Goto your reſts, and follow your own Wiſedoms, 
And leave me tomy thoughts: pray no more complement, 
nee more ſtrong! Watches. © it 
"Dol, All ſhall be obſerv'd, Sir. {1 "L- 
Cef. 1 am qull ahd beavy, yet | cannot fieep, 


; | How happy was I in my lawful Wars, 


In Germony, and Gaal, and Britaany? ' : 
When every night with pleaſure | 7 down 


j What the day miniſtrcd ? Theſteep came ſweetly : 


But ſince ] undertook this home-divilion, | 

This civil War, and paſt the Rubron, | 

What have I done that ſpeaks an ancient Rowen ? 
Apgood, great man? I haveenter'd Rowe by force, 


| And on her tendet Womb (that gave me life) 


Let my inſulting Souldiers rudely trample, 
The dear yeing of y Country | have open'd, 
And ſail'd'vport the torrents that flow'd from her, 
The bloody ftreams that in their confluence 
Carried before 'em thouſand deſolations; 
| I rob'd the Treaſury, and at one gripe [ 
Snateh'd allthe wealth, ſo many worthy triumphs 
PlaC'd there as Jatted to the Peace of Rome ; 
Iraz'd eAajjuha, in my wanton anger : | 

Era and Afremys | defeated : = 

veithrew: what did that get me ? 
bber'd Name of an authoriz'd Enemy. [Noiſe within, 

[| hear ſome Noiſe ; they ate the Watches fire. 
What Friends have 1 ry'd faſt by theſe ambitions ? 
Caro, the Lover of his Countries freedom, 
Is now paſt into Africk,_to afffont me, - 


+ Juba (that kild my friend) is up in Arms too; 


And from the reliques of their ſcatter*g faction 
A new head's ſprung 3 Say I defeat all theſe tgg. 
I come home crown'd an honourable Rehel ' 
[ hear the Noiſe ſtill, andir ſtill comes nearer: 
Are the Guards faſt ? Who waits there. ” 


Enter Sceva with a Packet, Cleopatra n # 


Sce. Are ye awake Sir ? 

Ceſ. Ith' name of Wonder, 

Sce. Nay, lam a Porter, 

' A ſtrong one too, or elſe my ſides would crack, Sir 


Ceſ. What haſt thou there ? 
Sce. Ask them which ſtay withont, 
And brought it hither, your Preſence ] deny'd Jr 


| And put”'em by ; took up the load my ſelf, 


{ They ſay 'tisrich, and valu'd at the Kingdome 
Iam ſure *tis heavy ; if you like to ſee it ; 
You may : if not, I'll give it back. 

Ceſ. Stay Sceva, 
I would fain lee it. 

Sce, I'll begin to work then ; 
No doubt, to tiatrer ye they have ſent ye ſomething, 
Of a rich value, Jewels, or ſome rich Treaſure; 
May be a Rogue within to do a milchicf; 
[ pray you ſtand farther off, if there be villany, 
Better my danger firſt ; he ſhall "ſcape hard too, 
Ha! what art thou ? 

Ceſ. Stand farther off, good Sceva, 
What heavenly Vilion / do I wake or {lumber ! 
Farther off that hand, Friend. 

Sce. What Apparition ? 
What Spirit have 1 rais'd ? ſure "tis a Woman, 
She looks like one; now ſhe begins to move too : 
A tempting Devil, o' my life; go off, Ceſar, 
Bleſs thy ſelf, off: a Bawd grown in mine old days? 
Bawdry advanc'd upon my back ? *tis noble; 
Sir, if you be a Souldier come no nearer, 
She is ſent to diſpoſſeſs you of your honour, 
A Spunge, a Spunge to wipe away your Victorics: 
And ſhe would be cool'd, Sir, let the Souldiers trim her? 
They'll give her that ſhe came for, and diſpatch her; 
Be loyal to your ſelf. Thou damned Woman, 
Doſt thou come hither with thy flourilhes, 
Thy flaunts, and faces toabuſe mens manners? 
And am | made the inſtrument of Bawdry ? 
PII find a Lover for ye, one that ſhall hug ye. 

Cef. Hold, on thy life, and be more temperate, 
Thou Bealt. | 

Sce. Thou Beaſt? 

Ceſ. Could'|t thon be ſo inhumane, 
So far from noble Men, to draw thy Weapon 
Upon a thing divine ? 

Sce. Divine, or:humane, 
They are never better pleas'd, nor more at heartseak, 
Than when we draw with full intent upon 'cm. 

Ceſ. Move this way (Lady) 
'Pray ye let me ſpeak to ye. 

Sce. And Woman, you had beſt ſtand. 

Ceſ. By the gods, 
But that | ſce her here, and hope her mortal, 
| ſhould imagine ſome celeſtial tweetne(s, 
The treaſure of ſoft love. 

Sce. Oh, this ſounds mangily, 
Poorly, and ſcurvily in a Souldiers mouth: 
You had belt be troubled with the Tooth-ach t00, 
For Loversever are, and let your Noſe crop 
That your celeſtial Beauty may befriend ye + 
At theſe years do you learnto bc ſantaltical 
After ſo many bloody fields, a Fool ? | 
She brings her Bed along too, ſhe'il loſe 10 £175, 
Carries be 


le 


r Litter tolye ſoft, do you ſe that” |, 


|; 


The Sons of Pompey are Malters of the Sea, | 


j 
; 
| 


| 
| 
| 
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And my fins were as weighty,l ſhould ſcarce walk wr a 
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——————— ey 
vie a Gamelter : note that impudence, 
hrts "effect ypoa your ſelf, your honour, 
- yr into YOUTr noble parts, and bluſh : 
not the dear {weat of the hot P har ſala, 
| et with baſe Embraces , am [ he 
og "«ceiy'd ſo many wounds for Ceſar ? 
f Os Target groves 0 darts ſtill growing ? 
-_ | endur'd all hungers, colds, ciſtreſles, 
nya »2d been bred that Iron that arm'd me) 
- /out al} weathers,now to curſe my fortune ? 
0% *»- blood 1 loft for ſuch a General ? 
(:/o, Offend no more: be gone. 
ve. I will, and leave ye, _ 
«472 ye to womens wars, that will proclaim ye: 
Yoo'l conquer Rowe NOW, and the Capitol 
With Fans, and Looking-glalles, farewel Ceſar. 
Cz. Now Iam private Sir, I dare ſpeak to ye: 


| 6ve thos low firſt, for as a God I honour ye, 


5e. Lower you'l be anon, 
Car, AWAY. 
Se, And privater, 
For that you covet all, 
Ceſar, Tempt me no farther. 


| (4, Contemn me not, becauſe I kneel thus,Ceſar, 


[ama Queen, and coheir to this country, 


| The Siſter rothe mighty Prolomy, 

| Yer one Ciſtreſs'd, that flyes unto thy jullice, 
L Onc that layes ſacred hold on thy protection 
{450nan holy Altar, to moan me. 


| (ea. Speak Queen 0 


beauty, and ſtand up. 
' (, | dare not, ; 


711 have found that favour in thine eyes, 

ITtat godlike great humanity to help me, 

[Thus, tothy knees mult I grow (ſacred Ceſar,) 
4:4 ifit be not in thy will, toright me, 

[An raiſe me like a Queen from my ſad ruines, 
[theſe ſoft tears cannot link to thy pity , 


And waken with their murmurs thy compaſſions ; 
fetfor thy nobleneſs, for vertues ſake, 
1nd if thou beelt a man, for deſpis'd beauty, 
bor honourable conqueſt, which thou doat'ſt on , 
lzt not thoſe cankers of this flouriſhing Kingdom, 
/atiras, and Achillas, (the one an Eunuch, 
[ic other a baſe bondman) thus raign over me, 
&2: my inheritance, and leaye my Brother 
Atiung of what he ſhould be, but the Title , 
&thou art wonder of the world. 

Car. Stand up then : 
Ad be a Queen, this hand ſhall giveit to ye, 
9 ciooſe a greater name, worthy my bounty : 


[Acommon love makes Queens: chooſe to be worſhipped, 


Tobe divinely great, and 1 dare promiſe it; 
Afvitor of your ſoit, and bleſſed ſweetneſs, 
Ntathathadventur'd thus to ſee great Ceſar, 
never be denied, you have | 2 a patron 
t are not in his private honour ſuffer 


[®greata blemiſh to the Heaven of beauty : 
TixGod of love wonld clap his angry wings, 


And from his linging bow let flye thoſe arrows 
with burning griefs, and pining ſorrows, © 


|Nouid [negle(t your cauſe, would make me monſtrou 
Towhom and to your ſervice | devote me. ? 


Emer Seeva. + 


| "© Heis my conquelit now, and ſo Ple work him, 
' "Querour of the world will I lead captive, 


x. Still with this woman ? tilting till with Babies ? 


ho 10Ua1e honeſt think the Enemy, 
[9 valiant Foe indeed now CONE 00 ye: 


theſe ——— 


th 
« 


Nady tobregk our ng 
Go Heer ines ny 0g 
"Nell me true, if thou hadſt ſych..a treaſure, 


Nthouart a Souldier,. do nat flatter me 


| «bright 2&m, brought to thee, 'wouldſt t 1 not 


[ Ext. 


Ea, 


On OOO ooo ——_—_ 
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Moſt greedily accept ? ; 
Sce. Not as an Emperour, | | 
A man that firſt ſhould rule himſelf, £t hen others; 
As a poor hungry Souldier, 1 might birc, Sir, 
Yetthat's a weakneſs too: hear me, thou Tempter ; 
And hear thou C«ſar too, for it concerns thee, 
And if thy fleſh be deaf, yet let thine honour, 
The ſoul of a commander, give ear to me, 
Thou wanton bane of war, thou guilded Letha ty; 
[In whoſe embraces, caſe (the rult of Arms) 
And pleaſure, (that makes Souldicrs poor) inhabites, 
Ceſar. Fye, thou blaſphem'|. > 
Sce. Ido, when ſhe is a goddeſs. Ds 
Thou melter of ſtrong minds, dar'ſt thon preſume 
To ſmother all his triumphs, with thy vamitics , 
And tye him likea ſlave, tothy proud bcautics ? 
To thy imperious looks ? that Kings have follow'd 


Proud of their chains > have waited on ? I ſhame Sir. [ Exit. | 


Ceſar. Alas thouart rather mad : take thy reſt Screw, 
Thy duty makes thee erre, hut 1 forgive thee : 
Go, golſay, ſhew me no diſobedience : 


*Tis well, farewcl, the day will break dear Lady, 


My Souldiers will come in, pleaſe you retire, 
And think upon your ſervant ? . 
Cleo. Pray you Sir, know me, 
And what I am. 
Ceſar. The greater, I more love ye, 
And you muſt know me too. 
Cleo. So far as modeſty, 
And majeſty gives leave Sir, ye are too violent. 
Ceſar. You are too cold to my delires, 
Cleo. Swear to me, 
And by your ſelf (for I hold that oath ſacred) 
You will right me as a Queen 
Ceſar. Theſe lips be witneſs, 
And it I break that oath - 
Cleo. You make me bluſh Sir, 
And in that bluſh interpret me, 
Ceſar. | will do, 
Come let's goin, and bluſh again : this one word, 
You ſhall belieye. 
Ceo. 1 mult, you are a conquerour. 


[Excmr. 


Afius Tertinus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Ptolomy, Photinus. 


Pho. Ood Sir, but hear. 
Prol. No more, you have undone me, 

That, that I hourly tear'd, 1s faln upon me, 
And heavily, and deadly. 

Pho. Hear a remedy. 

Prol. A remedy now the diſeaſe is ulcerous ? 
And has infeCted all ? your ſecure negligence 
Has broke through all the hopes | have,and ruin'd me; 
My Silter is with Ceſar, in his chamber, 
All night ſhe has been with him; and no doubt 
Much to her honour. 

Pho. Would that were the worſt, Sir, 
That will repair it ſelf; but I fear mainly, 
She has made her peace with Ceſar, 

Prol. *'Tis moſt likely, 
And what am I then? 

Pho. *Plague upon that Raſcal 
eApollodrous, under whoſe command, 
Under whoſe eye 


Enter Achillas. \ 


Prol. Curſe on you all, ye are wretches. 
Pho. 'Twas providently done, eAchilas. 
Achil. Pardon me. : 
Fho. Your guards were rarely wilc , 


(watchful. | 
and wondrous 
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The Falſe One. 


chil. 1 cou'd not help it, if my life had lain for't, 
A'as, who would ſuſpect a pack of bedcing , 
Or a ſmall Trufs of houſhold furniture > 


An as they ſaid, for Ceſar: uic : or who Gurſt _ 
| /Being ſor kis private chamber) ſeek toltop it 
| | was abus'd. 
Enter Achoreus. 


| Ab. 'Tis no hour now for anger : 
| No wiſdom to debate with fruitlels choler, 
Let us conſider timely what we muſt do, 
$ince ſhe is flown to his protection ,- 
From whom we have no power to ſever her, 
Nor force conditions — ——— 
Prol. Speak (good Achorens) : 
| Ah. Let indire@ and crooked counſels vaniſh, 
And ſtraight, and fair directions —— 
Pha. Speak yoor mind Sir. | 
Ach. Let us chooſe — ll nd endear him to us,) 
An Arbitrator in all diftercnces : | 
Betwixt you, and your Siſter ; this is ſafe now : 
And will ſhew off, moſt honourable. , 
Phe. Baſe, 
Molt baſeand poor; *a ſervile, cold ſubmiſſion : 
Hear me, and pluck your hearts up, like ſtout Counſcllours, 
Since we are ſenfible this Ceſar loathes us, 
And have brgun out foitune with great Pompey, 
Be of my mind. 
Ach. *Tis moſt uncomely ſpoken, 
And if I ſay moſt bloogily, 1 lye not: 
"The law of hoſpitality it poyſons, S 7 
And calls the Gods 1 queſtion that dwell in vs, 
Be wiſe O King, | 
Prel I will be : go my counſellobr, 
To Cer go, and do my humbic {c1 vice : 
Tomy fair Siſter my commends negotiate, 
And here 1 ratitie what c're thou treat*lt on, 
Ach. Crown'd with fair peace, I go. [ Exit. 
Prcl, My love go with thee, | 
And from my love go you, you cruel vipers : 
You ſhall know now lam no ward, Photins. [ Exit. 
Fho. This for our ſervice ? 
Princes do their plcaſurcs, | 
Ani they that ſerve obey im all difgraces : 
The loweſt we can fall to, is our graves, 
There we {hall know no diffrence : heark Achilles, 
I may do ſomething yet, when times are ripe, 
To tell this raw unthankfull King. 
eAchil. Photinus, 
What e're it be I ſhall make one: and zealouſly : 
For better dyt attempting ſomething nobly, 
Than fall diſgraced. | 


| 


SCENA II: 
Enter Antony, Dolahella, Sceva. 

Dal. Nay there's noTowling him : he is bewitch'd ſure, 
His noble blood curdied, and cold within him; 
Grown now a wornans waltionr. 

Sce. And a tall one; | 
Studics her fortifications, and her breaches, 

Anq how he may advance his 1am to batter 
The Bullwork of her chaltitic, 
Ant. Be not too angry, 
For by this light, the woman's a rare woman, 
A Lady of that catching youth, and beanty, 
That unmatch'd ſweetneſs —— 
Del. But why ſhould kc be fool'd fo? 
Let her be what ſhe will, why ſhould his wiſdom, 
His age, and honowr 
wt, Say it were your own caſe, 
'& any mans, thet has heat inHhim - 
t this tnne when'he has no promiſe 


i 07 _—_— 


Fr, Thou lov'ſt me and 1 thank thee. '  [Exemnt. 


—_— 


Of more ſecurity than his ſword car cut throyos 
| do not hold it fodiſcre et: but a poo! face Ge ,n 
And eyes that are the winningſt Ocators - ? a, 
A youth that opens like perpetual ſpring, 
And to all theſe, a tongue that can deliver 
The Oracles of Love 
* Sce. I would you had her, 
With all her Oracles, and Miracles, 
She were fitter for your turn. 
Ant. Wonld I had, Sceva, 
With all her faults too : Ict me alone to meng 
O'that condition 1 made thee mine heir. 7 
Sce. I hadrather have your black horfe,than YOur har! 
Dol. Ceſar writes Sonnetts now, the ſound of war ", 
Is grown too boyſtrons for his mouth - he ſighstog 
Sce. And learns to fiddle moſt melodiouſl;, | 
And ſings, *twonld make your cars prick up to hear h; 
Shortly ſhe*l make him ſpin : and tis chought (Ger 
He will prove an admirable maker of Bonclace, "_ 
And what arare gift will that bein a Gencral ? | 
Ant. ] would he could abſtain. 
Sce. She is a witch ſure, 
And works upon him with ſome damn'( Inchantment 
Dol. How cunning ſhe will carry her behaviours, 
And tet her countenance in a thouſand poſtures *u 
To catch her ends? 4 
Sce. She will be ſick, well, ſullen, 
Merry, coy, over-joy'd, and ſeem to dye 
All in one half hour, to make an aſle of him : 
| make no doubt ſhe will be drunk too damnably, 
And in her drink will fight, then ſhe fits him, 
Ane. That thou ſhouldſt bring her in? 
Sce. *Twas my blind fortune, 
My Souldiers told me, by the weight *twas wicked: 
WouldI had carried Afilo's Bull a furlong, 
When I brought in this Cow-Calf - he has advanced me 
From an old Souldier, to a bawd of memory: | 
O, that the Sons of Pompey were behind him, 
The honour'd Caro, and fierce Faba with 'm, | 
That they might whip him from his whore, and rowzchin:! 
That their herce Trumpets, from his wanton trances, 
Might ſhake him like an Earth-quake. | 


Enter Septinius. 


Ant. What's this fellow ? 

Dol.Why,a brave fellow,if we judge men by their clothts 

Art, By my faith he is brave indeed : he's no command? 

Sce.*. Yes, he has a Roman face, he has been at fair wats 
And plentcous too, and rich, his Trappings ſhew it. 

Sep. And they will not know me now, they'l never knot 
Who dare btoſh now at my acquaintance? ha? {(t6 
Am I not totally a fpan-new Gallant, | 
Fit for the choyceſt eyes? have I not gold? 

The friendſhipof the world ? if they ſhun me now 
(Though I were the arranteſt rogue, as | am well forwad) 
Mine own curſe, and the Devils too light on me. | 

Ant. Is't not Seprinius ? | 

Sce. Yes. | 

Del. He that kill'd Pompey ? | | 

Sce. The ſame Dog,Scad that guilded botch, that rake. 

Dol. How glorious villany appears in feypt ? 

Sep. Gallants, and Sonldiers, ſure they do acmireme 

Sce. Stand further off, thou ſtinkeſt. 

Sep. A likely matter - 

Theſe Cloaths fell muſtily, do they not, Gallants* 
They ſtink,they ſtink, alas poor things, contempridle 
By all-the Gods in Egypt, ' ap perfurnes | 
That went to trimming theſe cloathes, coſt me—— | 

Sce. Thou N-inkeſt till. | 

Sep. Thepowdering of this head too 

Sce. If thou haſt it, 

Fle tell thee all the Gumms in ſweet Arab 
Are not ſufficient, were they burnt about the, 
To purge the ſeem of a rank Raſcal fromthe. — || 


m——— 
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1 him ow: fie, how the Knave perfumes him, 


©. |ime 7: 
LS frong he ſcents of Traitor ? 


/ You had 
He [a1 £00 much 0 


Fir, pOW 
You: 
| {mel] the rotten 


Ada; Dog 5 ſweeter. 


' Gentlemen, - 
Sp. Ye are me ; 
Ard by my  tok harmleſs mirth taxes me too, 


{ like good blunt Souldiers z and tis well enough : 
by # you ne at Court, as | do, ems E 
You would refine, and learn an apter language z 
[ have cone Je imple ſervice on your Pompey, 
foumight have lookt him yer this brace of twelve months 
4nd buared after him, like -foundred Beagles, 
Had not this fortunate hand ——— 
fr, He brags on ttoo:; 
by the good Gods, TeJoyces 10 t thou wretch 
Thou molt _— _ 
Se. Dog, y Mongrel, ; 
Thou rag milchie, in the ſhape of Souldicr 
To make all Sou!diers hatefull ; thou diſeaſe 
That nothing but the Gallows can give eaſe to. — 
Dl, Thov art fo impudent, that I admire thee, 
4nd know not what to ſay. 
Sq. | know your anger 
kat why you prate thus : [ have found your melancholy : 
{eall want mony, and you are liberal Captains, 
id inthis want will talk a little deſperately : 
&re'sgold, come ſhare ;, 1 love a brave Commander : 
x be not peevadh, do as Ceſar docs; 
Beymerry with his wench now, be you jovial, 
And kt's all laugh and drink : would he have partners ? 
| conſider all your wants, and weigh 'em, 
& tas the Miſtris, you ſhall have the maids, 
ſkdring 'em to ye, to your Arms, 
Art. 1 bluſh, 
Lover me, | bluſh, and ſweat to hear him : 
hon my conſcience, if my arms were on now 
ixouph them I ſhould bluſh too : pray ye let's be walking, 
ke, Yes, yes: but e're we goe, I'le leave this leſſon, 
ut et him ſtudy it: firſt Rogue, then Pander, 
kt Devil that will be; get thee from mens preſence, 
ut wiere the name of Souldier has been heard of 
lire thou live not : to ſome hungry deſert 
thou canſt meet with nothing but thy conſcience, 
that inall the ſhapes of all thy villaines 
itcnd thee till, where bruit Beaſts will abhor thee, 
Vercn the Sun will ſhame to give thee light , 
bid: thy head ror if thou think#ſt it fitter 
Ke tang thy ſelf, | 
Ve, Hark to that clauſe, 
ﬆ And that ſpeedily, 
niture may be eas'd of ach a Monſter. [ Exie, 
9. Yetal [18 Moves not me :' nor reflects. on me : 
irymy gold ſtill, and my confidence, 
” Kant of breeding makes theſe fellows murmur , 
-— as ſollet**m paſs; rude honours : 
. —— ar that [ know, affects me 
"pany 1OFARINE 2: a yo lump villain 
«WIKD ſhe ſees this old, ſhe't leap So me. 


Emer Eros. 


Were ſhe comes : Tamifi Idny 
 Pietty Exp; me fickg IN TTY 
'%, | have buſineſs, 
Above my love, thou-canſt not. 
v. Yes indeed Sr 
U, far above, 2 


9. Why, why lo coy? 'pray ye tell me 


© we alone, 
v. 1am much aſham'd we are ſo. 
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| _o#p. Youwant anew Gown now, & 
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a handſom Pert cor. 
[ Dave god heie reaty, 


A Sxarf, and ſome 04d to yes: 
Thou {hall have any thing. 
Eros. 1 want your ablence : 
Keep on your way, I care not for vou; 
Sep. How ? how? youare very 
And what 1 have buento ye? | 
Eros. Yes I know ye: 
Ant I hope [ ſhail forget ye : Whil: 
| lov'd ye too. 
= rg come prethee kiF me, 
ros. I kilSno knaves, no Muideters : 
No bale betrayers of thoſe men that fc __ hy 
| hate their looks; an4 though | may be wanton 
. ; . I 
I ſcorn to nourih it - with bluoly purchaſe, 
Purchaſe ſo foully got; | pray ye untand me 
I had rather touch the plague, than one unworth 
Goe ſcck ſome Miltris tliat a horſe may marry 
And keep her company, the is too good tor ve; ; 
Sep. Marry this goes near; now [ perceive | am hatctul 
Waen this i1zht liutFcan diltinpuiſh, It 81 OWS Callgerous ; 
For mony, ſeldom they refuſe a Leper : 2 
But ſure I am more odious, more diſcas'd too: 


COMPany. 

- * / : 
ViVit: Covouknnw m 
( Fros ? 


ty ou were hang? 
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y: 
[ Exit 


Enter three lame Souldios. 


It fits coid here; wiat are theſe ? three poor Suuldiers ? 
Both poor and lame : their miſery may make '*em 
Alittle Jook upon me, and adore me, 
If theſe will keep me company, Iam made yet. 

1 Sol, Te picature Coſy fleeps in, makes us miſerable, 
We are forgot, our maims and dangers laugh'd at , 
He Banquets, and we beg. 


2 Sol. He was not wont \ 

Tolet poor Souldiers that have ſpent their Fortunes, 

Their Bloods,and Iimbs,walk up and down like Vagadonds. 
Sep. Save ye good Souldiers - good poor men, heaven help 

You have born the brunt of war, and ſhew the ſtory, (ye: 
1 Sol. Some new commander lure. | 


Sep. You look ( my good friends ) 
By your thin faces, as you wou!d b« Suitors. 
2 Sol. To C.ſar, for our mcans, Sir, 
Sep. And "tis hit Sir. 
3 Sol. We are poor men, and long forgot. 
Sep. I grieve tor it: 
Good Souldiers ſhould have good rewards, and favours, 
Ile give up your petitions, for | pity ye, 
And freely ſpeak to Ceſar, 
All. O we honour ye. 
1 Sol. Agood man lure ye are : the Gods preſerve ye. 
Sep. And to relieve your wants the while, hold Soldiers, 
Nay *tis no dream - *tis good gold - take it treely, 
'Twill keep ye 1n goog heart. 
2 Sol Now gootnels quit ye. 
Sep. Ve be a friend to your affiftions, 
And eat, and drink with ye too, and we'i be merry ; 
AnJ every day Ile fee ye. 
1 So/, You are a Souldier, 
And on» ſent from the Gods, I think. 
Sep. Ile cloth ye, : 
Ye are lam: and then provide good lodging for ye : 
And at my Table, where no want ſhall mect ye, 


Enter SCcVa. 


All. Was never ſucha man, 
1 Sold. Dear honour'd Sir, : 
Let us but know your name, that we may worſhip ye. 
2 Sold. That wc may ever thank ? 
S-p. Why, call me any thing, 
No matter for my name, that may betray me. 
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Sce, A cunning thicf, call him Seprms, Souldiers, 
Foe villain that killd Pompey. 

eAll. How? 

Sp. Call him the ſhame of men, 

I Sold. O that this mony 
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to break thy brains out : fling all : 


Were weigit enough Coke Enter Cleopatra, 
£ 3 


| * curſcs nevt © Ir them be | | 

5 -, GE adif doit thou come guilded over, | _— _ ny LEY Comes : give roon: 

And painted with ty charitic, to poylon us ? wag c e Oe (my ccareſt ) 
| 2 Sold, I know him now: may never Father own thee, | Come £ els my fide. : 

Bur as a mon{trous birth (hun tiiy baſe memory : | | Sceva. 1 marry: here's a wonder, 
! And if thou hadit a Mother ( as | cannot ' As ſhe appears now, l am no true SOUldier, 
| Believe thou wert a natural Burden ) !ct her womb [f I be not readiC to recant. 
| Becn:$%d of women ſor a bed of vipers. Clco. Be merry Sir, 

devour this raſcal, | My Brother will be proud to do you honour 


+ Sol. Me thinks the ground ſhakes tO | 
An! tic kind air turns into foggs and vapours, That now appears himſelt. 


| Infetions milts, to crown Þ1s vilianies, Enter Ptolomy, Achoreus, Achillas, Photinn; Apoli | 
J + uXtg; 


| Them ( ike a t-in2 heaven hated. 
| Tiov maiſt go wander, lire - Pro. Haile to great Ceſer 


7 Sold. And valiant minds hold poyſenors to remember. | - 
| The Hanginan will not Keep 1556 Company, My pp an rargy, Saws [ yo feaſt thine eyes 
He has an honourable houſe to thing, With wealthy c/Zgypes ltore, and then thy palate 
| No, not a thief though thou could(t ſave his life fort | And walt ng 6 4p thee. ; 
Will eat thy bfead, nor one, for thirſt Rary'd, drink with Ceſar. - —_ i ? 
2 Sol. Thou art tocompany for an honeſt cog, (thee. What mines of treaſure : | 
And fo we'l leave chee 19.2 ditch (thy deſtiny.) [Exenrt, 0k My Ceſar , - | 
Sp. Contemn'd of ail? and kickt roo? nowlI find it, ha tat oi os ata t 3s wha ye turn, and let me talktop, | 
My valour's fled too, with mine honeſty, | Have ye lorgot me Ir? how, a new object? | 
For firce | would be knave | muſt be Coward : Am | grown old o'th* ſudden, Ceſar ? | 
This 'tis to be a Traitor, and betraycr. Ceſar, Tell me ; | 
What a deformity dwelisroun:] about me ? From whence comes all this wealth ? 
How monſtrous ſhews th2t man, that is ungratefull ? Cleo. Is your cye that way ? 
| am afraid the very beaſts will tear me, And all my Beauties baniſh ? 
loſpir'd with what | have done : the winds will blaſt me : [tol. Vie tell thee Ceſar , 
We owe for all this wealth to the old Nilzs: 


Now [ am paid, and my reward dw?!'s 10 me, ; j | 
The wag: . my fat, my foui's oppreſt; We need no cropping rain to cheer the husband-man, 
Honck and noble minds, you find molt relt. [Exit | Nor Merchant that ploughs up the Sea, to ſeek us, 
Within the wealthy womb of reverent N:lus, 
SCENA 111. All this is nourtſh'd : who todo thee honour, 
TY ; , | Comes to diſcover his ſeven Deities, 

Emer Ptolomy, Achoreus, Photinus, Acuillas, (His conceal'd heads) unto thee : ſee with pleaſure, 
| Ptel. t have commanded, and it ſhall be fo, Ceſar. The matchleſs wealth of this Land / 
A preparation | bave ct of foot, Cleo. Come, ye ſhall hear me. 
Worthy the friendſhipand the tame of Ceſar, (ſar. Away: let me imagine. 
My Siſters favours ſhall ſcem poor and wither'd : > Ceo. How? frown on me? 
Nay ſhe ber jclf; (trim'd up 1n all her beautys) The eyes of Ceſar wrapt in ſtorms ? 
Compar*\ to wiat Vie take his eyes withall, Ceſar. I am ſorry : 
Siall be a dream. 5 | ; But let me think — 


Pho. Do yon mean to ſhew the glory, | 
Aad wealta of Egypt? | IE eMnuſick, SONG. 
Prel. Yes: and in that luſtre, | 
Rome all appear in all her famous Conqueſts, | Enter Is, and three Labourers. 
And all her riches of no note unto it. 
Ach. Now you are reconcil4 to your fair Siſter, | Sis, the Goddeſs of this Land, 
Take heed Sir, how you ſtep into a danger : Bids thee (great Czlar) underſtard 
A danger ol this precipice : but note Sir, And mark our Cuſtomes, and firſt know, 
For what Reme ever rais'd her mighty armies ; | With greedy eyes theſe watch the flow 
Firſt for ambition, then for wealth : *tis madneſs, Of plenteous Nilus : when he comes, 
Nay mote, a ſtcure jmpotence, to tempt - Wuh Songs, with Daunces, T imbrels, Drums 
An armed Gueſt : teed not an eye, that conquers, They entert ain him , cut bis way, 
Nor teath a fortunate ſword the way to be covetous. And zrve his proud Heads leave to play: 
Prol.Ye juiige amis, and far too wide to alter me, Nilus himſelf ſnall riſe, and ſhow 
Yet all be realy, as 1 gave direction-: His matchleſs wealth in Over-flow. 
The fecret way of all our wealth appearing 
Newly, and handſomely : and all about it : Labourers SONG 
No more d:iffwating: *trs my will. 
Ach. | grieve for't. ; | Ome let us help the reverend Nile, 
| Prel. | will dazel Ceſar, with exccls of glory. (.: He's very old (alas the while) 
Fe. 1 fear you'l cuite your will, we muſt obey ye. Let ns dig him caſie wayes, 
Kon | L Exit. And prepare a thouſand Playes : 
SCENA IV. | To delight his fireams let's ſing 
| s oh | A loud welcom to our Spring. 
Emer Czlar, Antony, Dolabells, Reva, above. This way oy Bape Sek ws 
Ceſr. | wonder at the glory of this Kingdom, , F all imo our new made Beds. 
And the moit bountcous preparation, } This Way let bis wanton ſpawns , 
Stall as T paſs, Ley cont me with. Frick and vide it o're - Lawns. 
SEeVA, Lie tcl] JT : _ This way profit comes, and gain . 
in Gaal, and Germany, we ſaw ſuch viſions, Jew be tobe here antain ! 
And ftood not to aumice*m, but poſſeſs 'em : How his waters haſte to fall 
| When they are ours, they are worth our admiration, Into our (hamels ! Labour all 
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The Falſe One. 


him in; Let Nilts flow, To make the whole world his. 
pep plenty ſhow. = Pho. 1 was not heard Sir : | 
ne Fienſe er #s bleſ the brim, - Or what I ſaid, loſt, and contemn'd : I dare fay; 
And as the wanton fiſhes ſwim, ] ( And freſhly now) "twas a poor weaknels in ye 
La w Gums, and Garlands flng, A glorious Childiſhneſs : 1 watch'd his ceyc ; 
$ud loud 017 Tumbrels ring. - And ſaw how Faulcon-like it towr'd, and flew 
Come (old Father) come away, Upon the wealthy Quarry : tow round it mar {4 it ; 
Our labour is our holy day. I obſerv'd his words, and to what it tended ; : 
| | How grecdily be ask'd from whence it came; 
ts. FP Eve comes the aged River now | ! And what Commerce we held for fuch abundance : 
With Garlands of great Pearl,his Brow ' The ſhew of Nilws, how he laboured at : 
Begert ard rounded : In his Flow ; To find the ſecret wayes the Song delivered. 
Alting take life ; and all thinss grow. | | 
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Ach. He never imiÞPd, | noted. at the pleaſu 
; > res 
4 thouſand wealrhy Treaſures ftill | Bur fixt his conſtant eyes upon the whe 6 ; ; 
To do bum ſervice at his will I do not think his cars tis fo much leiſure 
Follow bis riſing Flood, and pour Alter the wea!th app-ar'd, to kear the Muſique? . 
Perpetwall ble ſing' in our ſtore. Molt ſure he has nor flept fince, his mind's troubled 
Hear him : and next there will advance, With objects that would make their own (till tabour.. . 
His ſacred Heads to tread a Dance, Pho. Your Siſter hene're gaz'd on: that's a main note, 
|n honour of my Royal Gueſt, : The prime beauty of the world had no power over him. 
Markthem too : and you have 4 Feaſt. Ach, Where was his mind the whillt ? 
| Ph:. Where was our careſulneſs 
(lr. : little nay ps _ ? : cry friend) Tothewanarm<(d tluck che way to robye? | 
(ea. | am alhamyd 1 warr at home, (my friends Nay, would you give him this twill excite him 
Wien ſuch wealth may be got abroad: what honour ? Toſcekthe reſt. Ambition feels no gitt, | | 
gr everlaſting glory had Rome purchas'd, Nor knows no bounds, indeed ye have done molt weakly: | 
ad ſhe a juſt cauſe but to viſit /Egypr ? _ Can be too kind to my noble friend ? | 
ho. To be unkind unto your noble ſelf, but {: 
ME, y oble ſelf, but ſavours 
Of indiſcretion, and your friend has found it. 
; Had ye been train'd up in the waits and milerics 
M# room for my rich waters fall, A fouldier marches through , and known his temperance 
_ and bleſs my Flood, In offer'd courteſies, you would have made 
11S comes fever, So y wo : A wiſer Maſter of your own, and ſtronger, _. 
eaſe ard good. Prol. Why, ſhould I give him all, he would return it ; 
Par Plants _— _ "on ſpring, Tis more to him, to make Kings, 
{the merry Plough-man ſing Pho. Pray be wiſer, | 
- he _ OE a h And truſt not with your loſt wealth, your loy'd liberty, 
-aree Hynes 6 - LOuY things a a rs till at your own diſcretion 
S117 aioud that may riſe : OT. mh Fa) 1 gr. - _ bo 'C 
Tour holy Feafts and hours bes Gr oy MO On OY pb 
a es vegin, The freedom of a Prince. 
Heme) mans Few, fi Ant "Twill betoolateelſez = - 
ths Lohecfib mods om, F ys _ the __ he ſent three of his Captains 
_ af > = iftious as himſcit ) to view again 
Ani treaſures that can ne're _ 9 we ay ph _ 
Sal bleferhis Land #9 F,. The next himſclf comes, | 
And oft this Ja ” pe 47 y low, Nut {!aying for vour courtefie, and takes it, 
, HY. es , /hatc PF "X 
Fi reps | 7ot Nc Go 
=o; 4 » 
lie. The w (For thar is beſt counſel now) the gods may help ye. LEx. 
an tot well: —_ = _ wealth ſo troubles me, I ho. 1 fonnd ye out a way but "twas hot credited, _. 
k lamgladye ha - = A moit ſecure way : whither will ye flye now? (follow. 
: Achil. For when your wealth is gone, your power mult 


wn we ſhall ſtir again Bd 
Pho. In ( ? 
Mi Thou wealth, ſtill haunt him, BD bes rar ppm alſo, what's your life worth 
# coat {et thee on : weare happy. Prol. You ſay true, 
% Wa : lights for Ceſar, and attendance. | Achil. What eye 
k jet find a time tba Dd. M , _ Ro Tn if they do look, 
1/1 ring dag ah the reſt here. For a poor King is a monſter . | 
ct, and Sacrifice to Bi LP What ear remember ye ? *rwill be then a courteſic 
P for Ceſar. LExewrt. | ( Anoble one) to take your life too from ye : 
| But if reſerv'd, you !tand to fill a vittory, 
= who knows (onqucrours minds ? though outwardly 
A : hey bear fair ſt: cams. 
Ing Quar tus. Scena Prima. O Sir, does this not inake ye ? 
"Mb If to be honyed on to theſe affliftions 
” Ptolomy, Photinus, Achillas, Achoreus, Prel. 1 never will: 1 wasa Fool. 
LT Told yecs as Pho. For then Sic 
| What _ ns oor this would prove to, Your Countreys cauſe falls with ye too, and fetter'd : 
_— "WPon ye: I ad oh calth and glory All Zgypr ſhall be plough'd up with diſhonour.. _-. | 
RlDtept'« Conauer; wha your Majeſty  FProl. No more : 1am ſenſible : and now my ſpirit | 
L, tocatch a ni by yo nor add Burns hot within me. | 
7, bent by his Trade Achil. Keep it warm and hery. Pho 
hs Dare”) - HB o PI 
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And lait be counſel'd. 
nough I periith, 
'} tell you all ; and then we'l execute, 
: [ Exeurt 


Fho, 
Prat. | wi , 
Fhe Got in, we 


SCENA Il. 


Eater Cleopatra, Arfino, Eros. 


Arſ. You ate fo unpatient. 
Ceo, Have 1 not Caule ? 
Women of common Beauties, and low Births, 
When they are ſlighted, arc allow'd their angers, 
Why ihoul4 not 1a Princeſs) make him know 
Thc beſencts of his uſege ? 
Arſ. Yes: *trs fit: | 
But then agein you know what man, 
Ceo. He is no man : 
The ſhadow o! a Greatneſs hangs upon !11m, 
And not the vertue : he 15 00 Conquerour, 
Pas ſuffer'd under the baſe droſs of Nature : 
Poorly delivered up his power to wealth, 
(The zod of bed-rid men) taugit his eyts treaſon 
Azainit the truth of love ; he has rais'd rebellion ; 
Deti'd his holy flames. 
Eros, He will fall back again, 
And fatishic your” Grace, 
Ceo. Had ] been 0d, 
O: blafted in my bud, he might have ſhew'd 
Some ſhadow of diſlike - But, to preter 
The luttre of a little art, Arfimo, -: 
And the poor glow- worm light of ſome faint Jewels, 
| Before the lite of Love, and foul of Beauty, 
Oh how it vexes me ! he1s no Souldier, 
( All honourable Souldiers are Loves ſervants ) 
He is a Merchant 3 a mccr wandring Merchant, 
| Setvil to gain : he trades for poor Commodities, 


(tains 


| And makes his Conquelts, thefts ; ſome fortunate Cap 
That quarter with him, and are truly valiant, 


| Have flung the name of happy Ceſar on him, 
Himſelt ne're won it : he 1s to bate and covetous, 
He'l fell tiis ſword for: gold. 
Arſ. This is 100 bitter, 
Yeo. Oh could curie my felt, that was fo fooliſh, 
So fondly childiſh to believe his tongue, 
His premuſing tongue, ©re 1 could catch his temper, 
| had tia{h enough to have cloy'd hiseyes withal, 
His covetovs eyes; ſfuchas 1 fcorn to tread on: 
Richer than ee he ſaw yet, and more tempting; —(nour, 
Had, 1 known he bad ſtoop' at that, I had ſav'd mine ho- 
| had been happy (till : but let him rake it, 
Ami let him brag now poorly I am rewarded ; 
L:t him goe conquer ſtil] weak wretched Ladies : 
Love has his angry Quiver: too, his deadly, 
And when he finds ſcorn, armedat the |trongelt : 
| am a fool to fret thus, for a fool : 
An old blind fool too: 1 loſe my health ? I will not: 
| will not cry : 1 will not honour him 
With tcars diviner than the gods he worſhips : 
I will. not take the pains to curſe a poor thing, 
Eros. Doe not - you ſha'l not need. 
Ceo, Would 1 were pritoner 
To one | hate, that | might avger him, 
1 will love-any man, to break the heart of him : 
! Any, that has the heart ati will to kill him, 
Arf. Takeſome tair truce. | 
Cleo. } will goe fudy milchicl, 
Ani put a look on, arm'd with all my cunnings, 
Shall meet him ii«e a Batililque, and {trike him - 
Love, put deſtroying llames into mine gyes, 
Into my (mitos, decerrs, taat | may torture lum, 
I hat I may make him love todeath, and laugh at him, 


Emer Apollodorus,  * 
ads 1 


iid 1 


Ap. C:{ar comme is Service to your Grace, 
Geo. His fervice? what's his fervice ? | 
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Eros. Pray ye be patient, 
{ Fhe noble Ceſar loves 11111, 
| Cleo. What's his will? 
| .4p. Hecravesacceisuntoyour Hi 
i Cleo, No: 
| Say no: I will have none to trouble me 
| Arſ. Good Silter. 
' Clo. None lay: I willbe private. 
| Weuld thou hadlt liung me into Aw, keey.: 
| \When firſt thou gav*lt conſent, to bring ms 3.44, 
Fo this unthanxtull Cay. ena 
Hp. *Twas your will, Madam, 
Nay more, your charge upon me, as I hongure 
You know what Canger 1 endured. FL 
Cieo, Take this, 
And carry it tothat Lorily Ceſar ſent thee - 
There's a new Love, a handſom one, a rich on- 
()ne that will hug his mind : bid him make lovetg * 
Te!l the ambitious Broker, this will ſuffer ___ __ 


Enter Cxfar. 
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Ap. He enters. 
Cleo. How ? 
(ſr. I do not uſe to wait, Lady, 
Where 1 am, all the dores are tree, and open. 
Ceo. I ghels fo, by your rudencis, 
| Caſar. Ye are not angry ? 

[ hings of your tendef mold, ſhould be moſt rentle- 
Why do you frown good gods, what a ſct-agre; 
Have you forc'd into your face ? Come, | muſt tcmrerms-| 
What a coy ſmile was there, and adildaintull? © 
How like an ominous flaſh it broke out ti om ye ? 
Defend mc, Love, Swect, who has anve'd ;c? 

Cleo. Shew hima glaſs ; that falſe face has betia!'! ne 
That baſe heart wrought me -—--- 

Ceſar. Be more ſweetly angry ; 
| wrong'd ye fair ? 

_ Cleo, Away with your foul flattcries 

They are too groſs: but that 1 dare be angry, 
And with as great a god as Ceſar is, 
lo ſhew how poorly I reſpect his memory, 
[ would not ſpeak to ye. 
Ceſar. Pray ye undoe this riddle, 
And tell me how 1 have vext ye ? 
' Cleo, Let me think firlt 
| Whether I may put on a Paticnce 
' That will with honour ſuffer mc : know, hate ye, 
; Let that begin the ſtory : Now {'lc tell ye. 
' Ceſar. Butdoit milder : Ina noble Lady, ; 

Soltneſs of ſpirit, and a ſober nature, Xi 
| Thatmoves like ſummer winds, cool , and blows i 
| Shews bleſſed like her elf. 

{ Cleo, And that great bicllednefs 

' Youfirſt reap'd of me : till you taught my nature 
Like arude itorm to talk aloud, and thunuer, 
Slcep was not gentler than my ſoul, and {ict 
You had the Spring of my affections: : 

| And my fair fruits I gave you l-ave 10 taſic of : 

You muſt expect the winter of minc anger : 

You flung me off, before the Court diſgrac'd me, 
When in the pride I appcar'd of all my bcauty, 
Appear'd your Msſtreſs ; took into your eycs 
The common-itrumpet love of hate lucte, 

Courted with covetous heart, the ſlave of nature, 
Gaveall your thoughts to gold , that men of gi0r7, 
And minds adern'd with noble love, would kick : 
Souldiers of ws mark, ſcorn ſuch baſe pur chate 
Beauty and honour are the marks they {100t 43 

[ ſpake toye then; I courted ye, and wo0'd ye 
Call'd ye dear Ceſar, hung about ye tender!y : 
Was proud to appear your friend. 

Ceſar. You have miſtaken me. _ 
(co. But neither Eyc, nor Favour, not a Sur 
| Was [ bleſſed back with ; but ſho 0! (8461Ys 
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| ———cad een ſold to ſordid infamy, 
|. 1] before the [Mages of treaſure, 
bee Fn our ſou! you wo! ſhip'd : 1 ſtood ſlighted, 
| - _ and contemn'd ; my ſoft embraces, 
\n« thoſe ſweet kiſſes you cald Elyzium, 
As letters writ in ſand, No More remembred - 
The rame and glory of your ( leopatra 
1 3n;4's at;and Made A ſtory to your Captains , 
| G..; ! endure? Z 
| — L_ aredeceiv'd in all this, 
1190 my life you are, "Lis your much tenderneſs. 
Hh No,no,l love not that way yOu ar £COZEN d: 
Lye with as much amMbIT10N ASA Conquerour, 
| 4c; where 1 love, WAI triumph. 
| er. So you ſhall: _ 
' 4; (cart (hall be the Chariot that ſhall bear ye, 
1 1:2ve won ſhall wait upon ye - By the gods 
[The bravery of this womans mind, has fired me: 
'Dear Viſtreſs ſhall I but this night ? 
Ca, How Ceſar ? ; 
Have 1 let lip a fecond vanity 
Trat gives thee hope ? 
(gr, You ſhall be abſolute, ; 
An! Reign alone as Queen: you ſhall be any thing. 
C: Make me a maid again, and then Ple hear thee ; 
framineall thy art of War, todo that , 
| 4n4if thou find'lt it poſſible, Ve love thee - 
{Til when, farewel, unthankfull, 
| {ear, Stay, 
| Co 1 will not. 
| Co. | command. 
| Ce. Command, and goe without, Sir. 
[|&command thee be my ſlave for ever, 
Ari vex while 1 laugh at thee. 
Uſa. Thus low, beauty. 
Ck, It is too late; when I have found thee abſolute, 
Tie man that Fame reports thee, and to me , 
May be ſhall think better, Farewel Conquerour. [Exrr. 
Ceſar, She mocks me too - 1 will enjoy her Beauty : 
\nillnot bedemi'd ,, Ile force my longing. 
lowe1s beſt pleas'd, when roundly we compel him, 
42 as he is[mperious, ſo will I be. 
ﬆ; fool, and be advis'd - that dulls the appetite, 
Taxes off the ſtrength and ſweetneſs of delight. 
btaven ſhe isa miracle, I muſt uſe 
A'andſom way to win : how now; what fear 
Unclisin your faces ? 'you look all diſtracted. 


Enter Sceva, Anthony, Dolabclla. 

*eva, If it be fear, *tis fear of your undoing 
M of our ſelves : fear of your poor dec! ining : : 
Vurives and deaths are equall benefits, 
An! we make louder prayers todye nobly, 
Than to live bigh, and wantonly : whilſt 
offer Hecarombs of lazie kiſſes 
Tothe lewd god of love, and cowardize, 
An; moſt laſciciouſly dye in delights, 
Yon It with the fierce eAlexandrians. 
4. tnelpawn of Eoypr flow about your Palace 
Amid all; and ready © aſſault. / 

An. Led on 
orkut and baſe Phorinus and his Miniſters ; 
tn. Out; no peeping through a loop-hole 
kt right lured with ev armed Dare. ns 
hw Ae mam wp are deaf to all -but danger, 

1 5 WIL Hey us, and then dryur Quarters: 
Atvher ofa ſalt lover, is ſuch a Shooin - hy 
7 - Wy away this conſpiracy, and ſet vs free ? 
wr n the Giant god of love fight. for ye ? 
a at » war-like bow kill a Cock-ſparrow ? 
U with Lady, ſhecan quel this mutiny : 
I fr powerfull looks ſtrike awe into them : 

+; 99, and build again the City, 


fe 


uMtelles have mighty gifts: ſhew *em her fair breſts, 


i 


TY! 7: 


( here, 
you are ſecure 


| Walks with his hands in's pockets, poor and ſorrowtull, 


| 329 
| The impregnable Bulworks of proud Love, and let 'em | 

Begin their battery there : the will lavgh ar 'cm; | 
They are not above a hundred thoutand , Sir. 


A milt, a miſt, that when her FE.ycs break our, | 
Her powerfull radiant eyes, and ſhake their flaſhes, | 
Will flye before her hcats. | 


Ceſar. Begirt with Villains? ' 
_ Sec. They come toplay you, and your Love a Hountſup. 
You were told what this ſame whorſfon wenching, long 
; | (4g0e Would come to: | 
You are taken napping now : has not a Souldier, 
A time to kiſs his friend, and a time to conlider | 
But he muſt lye [till digging, like a Pioneer, ; | 
Making of mines, and burying of his honour there ? | 
*T were good you would think ———— 

Do/. And time too, or you will find clſc 7: | 
A i.arder task, than Courtinga coy Beauty. | 

Ant. Look out and then believe. 

Sce. No, no, hang danger : | | 
Take me provoking broth, and then goe to her : | | 
Goe to your Love, and lct her feel your valourz, { Sir, 
Charge hr whole body, when the ſword's in your throat 
You may cry, Ceſar, and ſee if that will help ye. ] 

Ceſar. Vie be my ſeif again, an meet ther furics; 
Meet, and conſume their miſchiets - make ſome ſhift, Sceva, 
Torecover the Fleet, and bring me up two Legions, 
And you ſhall fee me, how Ple break hke thunder 
Amonglit theſe beds of iI;my Eeles, and ſcatter *em. 

Sce, Now ye ſpeak fenfe Ple put my lite to the hazard. 
Before I goe, No more of this warm Lady, 

She will ſpoil your fword-hand. 

Ceſar. Goe: come, let's to Counſel 

How to prevent, and then to execute. 


SCENA III. 


Enter Souldicrs. | 


1 Sold. Did ye ſee this Penitence ? 

2 Sold. Yes: | faw, and heard it. 

3 Sold. And I too: look'd upon kim, and obſery'dit, | 
He's the ſtrangeſt Septimeus NOW —— | 

1 Sold. | heard he was altered, 
And had given away his Gold to honeſt uſes: 
Cry'd monltrouſlly, 

2 Sold. He cryes abundantly : 

He is blind almoſt with weeping. 

3 Sod. *Tis molt wonderfull 
That a hard hearted man, and an old Souldier 
Should have ſo much Kind moiſture: wien his Mother | 
He laugh'd aloud, and made the wickedit Ballads | 

1 Sold, *Tis like enough : he never lov'd his Farents, | 
Nor can | blame him, for they ne'r lov'd him. | 
His Mother dream'd before ſhe was deliver'd | 

| 


(dy'd, 


That ſhe was brought abed with a 5uzzard, and ever after 
She whiltId him up to th* world : his brave clothes too 
He has flung away , and goes like one of usnow : 


And gives the beſt inſtructions. 
2 Sold. And tells ſtories 
Of honelt and good people that were honour'd , 
And how they were remembred: and runs mad 

if he but hcar of any ungratefull perſon, 
A bloudy, or betraying man 
3 Sold, If it be poſſible 
That an Arch- Villain may ever be recovered, 
This penitent Raſcal will put hard : 'twere worth our labour 
To lee him once again. | 
E;ter Septinius, 


1 Sold. He ſpares us that labour, | 
For here he comes. | 

Sep. —Bleſs ye my honeſt friends, 
Bleſs ye from baſe unworthy men ; come not near me , 
For 1 am yet too taking for your company. 


| 
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| | muſt be ever Villain: O good 
Fou that have Komar hearts, ta 


pv 


The F alſe One. 


, -"Y 
" Y 
OO ne Sennn 14 
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1 Seld. Did I naoc xi] ye” 7 
2 Se!4. What book's That : 
1 Soid. No doult ; 
Som: excellent Salve for a fore heart; are you 
Septenms, that baſe knave, that betray'd Soyo © 
Sep. 1 was, andam; unleſs your honeſt thoughts - 
Will look upon my penitence, and ſave me, | 
Souldjers | 
ke heed of falſchood : 
Take heed of blood 3 take heed! of foul ingratitude. 
The Gods have ſcarce a mercy for thole miſchiels, 
Take heed of pride, *twas that that brought me to If. 
> &/. This f:llow would make a rare ſpeech at rhe gal- 
> Gt, *Tis very fit he were hang'd toeditie us: (lows. 
Sep. Let all your thoughts be humble, and obedicnt, 
Love your Commanders, honour them that feed ye: 
Pray, that ye may be ſtrong in honeſty | 
As 19 the uſe of arms 3 Labour, and diligently 
To keep your hearts from caſe, and her baſe iſſues, 


' Pride, and ambitious wantonnels, thoſe ſpoil'd me. 
| 
: 


b, 


Rather loſe all your limbs, thanthe leaſt honeſty, 
You arc never lame indeed, till loſs of credit | 
Berumb ye through : Scarrs, and thoſe maims of honour 
Are memorable crutches, that ſhall bear ; 
When you arc dead, your noble names to Eternity. 
1 Sel, 1 cry. 
2 Sol, And fo do 1. 
; Sel. An excellent viilain. 
1 Sel. A more ſweet pious knave I never heard yet. 
2 Sol. He was happic he was Raſcal, to come to this. 


Enter Achorcus. 


+ 


Sep. Pray leave me, you have ruin'g nm 

You have made me a famous Villain. ; 

Pho. Does that touch thee ? 

Achil. He will be hard to win : he feels jjjx Oe Re 

Pho, He muſt be won, or we ſhall wat our Rr 
This fellow dares, and knows, and muſt be heartned. 
Art thou ſo poor to blench at what thou haſt (gyc » 
Is Conſcience a comrade tor an old Soldier ? : 

Achl. It is not that : it may be ſome diſgrace 
That he takes heavily ; and would be cheriih'g 
Septimusever ſcorn'd to ſhew ſuch weaknets, 

Sep. Ler-me alone ; 1am not for your Purpoſe 
| am now a new man. y 

Pho. We have new affairs for thee, 


Thoſe that would raiſe thy head. 
Sep. 1 would "twere off, 

And in your bellies tor the love you bear me. 

le be no more Knave: I have ltings enough 

Already in my brealt. i 
Pho. Thou ſhalt be noble : 

And who dares think then that thou art not hone » 
Achil. Fhou ſhalt command in Chief, all our ſtrong 

And ifthou ſerv'ſt an uſe, muſt not all juſtific it (Fors 
Scp. I am Rogue enough. EE: 
Pho, Thou wilt be more, and baſcr : 

A poor Rogue is all Rogues : open to all ſhames.; 

Nothing to ſhadow him : doſt thou think crying 

Can keep thee from the cenſure of the Multitude 7 

Or to be knecling at the altar ſave thee ? 

'Tis poor and fervile : 


Wert thou thine own Sacrifice 
'Twould ſeem fo low, people would ſpit the fire ont. 


| Who's this ? a Prieſt ? 

Sep. O ſtay, molt holy Sir. 
And by the Gods of Ezypr, I conyure ye,, 
( 1fis, and great Oſiris ) pity me, 
! Pity a loaden man, and tell mie truly 
With what moſt humble Sacrifice I may | 
Waſh off my ſin, and appeaſe the powers that hate me ? 
Take from my heart thole thouſand thouſand furics, 
That reſtleſs gnaw upon my life, and ſave me. 
Oreſftes bloody hands fell on his Mother, 
Yet, at the holy altar he was pardon'd. 

Ach. Oreſtes out of madneſs did his murther, 

And therefore he found grace : thou (worſt of all men) 
Out of cold blood, and hope. of gain, baſc lucre, 
Slew'ſt thine own Feeder : come. not ncar the altar, 
Nor with thy reeking hands pollute the Sacrifice, | 
Thou art markt for ſhame eternal. 

Sep, Look all on me, 
| And let me be a ſtory left to time | 
4 Of blood and Infamy, how baſe and ngly 
Ingratitude appears, with all her profus, - 

How monftrous my hop'd grace, at Court ? good ſouldiers 
Let netther flattery, nor the witching ſound 

Of high and ſoft preferment, touch your goodneſs; | 

; To be valiant, old, and honeſt, O what bletledneſs ---- 

1 50.4, Doſt thou want any thing ? 

Sep. Nothing but your prayers. 

2 Sel, Be tims, and let the blind Prieſt do his worſt 
We have gods as well 8s they, and they will hear us. 
- 3 $ot, Come,cry no more : thou hatt wep't out twenty 
| Pompeys. | 


Achil. Keep thy ſelf glorious ſtill, though ne're ſo ſain, 
And that will lefſen it,if not work it out, | 
To goe complaining thus, and thus repenting 

Like a poor Girl that had betrai'd her maidend-head — 
Sep.. le ſtop mine cars. 

Achil, Will ſhew ſo in a Souldier, 

So ſimply, and fo ridiculouſly, ſo tamely 
Pho. If people would believe thee, *twere ſome honefh, 

And for thy penitence would not laugh at thee | 

(As ſure they will) an! bcat thee for thy poverty: 

If they would allow thy fooic: y, there were iome hope, 
Sep. My foolery ? 

Pho. Nay, more than that, thy miſc: 

Thy monſtrous miſery. 

Aeinl. He begins to hearken : 

Thy miſery ſo great, men will not bury thee. | 
Sep, That this were true ! | 
Pho, Why does this conquering Ceſar 2 

Labour through the worlds deep Scas of toyls and troudis, 

Dangers, and deſperate hopes ? to repent aſterwatrds: 

Why does he ſlaughter thouſands in a Battel, 

And whip his Country with the ſword ? tocry fort? 

Thou killd'ſt great Pompey; he'l kill all his kindred, 

Andjjuſtifie it: nay raiſe up Trophres tot. | 

When thou hear*ſf him repent, (he's held moſt holy too) | 

And cry for doing daily bloody murthers, | 

| Take thou example, and go ask forgivenels, 

Call up the thing thou nam'ſt thy conſcience, 

And let it work : then twill ſeem well Seprimm. 

Sep. He does all this. | 
Achil. Yes: and is honour'd for it ; 

| | Nay cald the honour'd Ceſer, ſo maiſt thou be - 

| Thou wert born as near a Crown as he. 

Sep. He was ; PE 

Pho. And deſperate bloody tricks got him thi 

Sep. I am afraid you will once more —— 

Pho. Help to raiſe thee : 

Off with thy pining black, it dulls a SouldicT, 

And put on reſolution like a man, 

A noble Fate waits on thee. 


_ I now feel 
My lelf returning Raſcal ſpecdily. 


[ 


F, 


[_ Exit. 


. 


Exter Photinus, Achillas, | 


Pho, So penitent ? 
Achl. It feems fo. 
Pha. Yet tor all rhis 
We muſt cmploy him. | 
: 1 Sel om arc the arm'd Souldicr leaders: 
| Way: and Ict's toth* Fort, we ſhall be taapt elſe, 
Pos, How now ? why thus ? what cauſe - this Aer 
| 4 ; 


$ credit. | 
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The Falſe One. 


wy _ ſhalt have all : 2, 

vn 1] through thy power, MEN ſball admire thee, - 
regs of Septimius ſhall turn_vertues. | 
ane of. off: thon muſt off: off my cowardize, 


| nrance Off, 
, ” Now thod! ſpeakſt nobly. 
 offmydejeRted looks : and welcom impudence : 

Ag ai hall be Deity, to fave me : 
Give me inſtructions, and put action on me : 

-lorou cauſe upon my ſwords pount, Gentlemen, 
o ler my wit, and valonr work : you will raiſe me, 

n4 make me out-dare all my miſeries ? 

7b». All this, and all thy wiſhes. 


07 Uſe me then 


» 


y 
. «fear farewell: Ile never melt more, 
_ ſome great thing, to wake my ſpirit : 
| cut the Cedar Pompey, and Fle fell 
This huge Oak Ceſar t00. 
75s, Now thou ſingſt ſweetly : 
And Prolomy ſhall crown thee for thy ſervice. : 
4d. He's well wrought : put him on apace for cooling, 
[ Exeunt. 


— —_ 


nn 


Afns Ouintus, Scena Prima. 


Enter Czfar, Antony, Dolabella. 


4, TPHE tumult ſtill encreaſes. 
Ceſar. O my fortune ! 
My Ioſtfu!l folly rather ! but *tis well, 
Aud worthily 1 am made a bondmans prey, 
atafter all my glorious victories, 
euhich I paſs'd ſo many Seas of dangers , 
henallthe Elements conſpir'd againſt me, 
Would yield up the dominion of this head 
ſoany mortal power : ſo blind and ſtupid, 
Iotrult theſe baſe Egyptians, that proclaim'd 
der perjuries, 11 noble Pompeys death, 
pi yet that could not warn me. 
Del, Be ſtill Ceſar, 
Moever loy'd toexerciſe his fate, 
Mere danger look't moſt dreadful. 
Ant. If you fall, 
not alone : let the King and his Siſter 
buried in your ruins : on my life 
Iicy both are guilty : reaſon may aſſure you 
F's:7% nor Achillas durſt attempt you, 
vr hake one Dart, or ſword, aim'd at your ſafety, 
1tiout their warrant. 
Cz, Forthe young King | know not 
Ws he may be miſled ; but for his Siſter 
Wequall'd Cleopatra ) *twere a kind 
9aſphemy to doubt her : ugly treaſon 
Vl ns 5 ſuch a glorious building, 
X an 10 Clear and great a ſpiri 
i pirit, as hers is, 
| Ar, Let us ſeize on him then : 
Weave her to her fortune. 
*s. If be have power 
*itt0 your ſecurity, and let 
8 honelty acquit him: if he he falſe 
$100great an honour he ſhould dyc 
! 10Wr Victorious hand. 
(4. He comes: and I 
40a 1 fnd cauſe. 


Ener Ptolomy, Achoreus, Apollodorus. 


| Pial. Let not great Ceſar 
- Ate the breach of hoſpitality, _ 
\/ (my gueſt) tome 3, 1 am contemn'd, 


\ oY ichellious ſubjects lift their hands 
uh My head : and would they aim'd no farther, 


- NT IT A 


Provided that .1 fell a ſacrifice 
To gain you fafety : that this is not fi ign'd 
The boldneſs of my innocence may confitm you 
Had l been privy tothcir blocdy plot, | 
[ now had led them on, and given fair gloſs 
To their bad cauſe, by being preſent with them: - 
But I that yet taſte of the puniſhment, 
in being falſe to Pompey, will not mak« 
A lecond fault to Ceſ.ur uncompel'd 
With ſuch as have not yet ſhook off ohedieur », 
[ yield my ſeit to you, and will take part 
In all your dangers. 
Ceſ4ir. This pleads your excuſe, 
And I receive it. 
eAch, It they have any touch 
Of juſtice, or religion, | will uſe 
The authority of our Gods, to call them bec:. 
From their bad purpoſe. 
Apo. This part of the palace 
[s yer defenſible: we may make it good, 
Till your powers reſcue us. 
Ceſ.r. Ceſar befiep'd ? 
O ſtain to my great actions: *twas my cuſtom, 
An Army routed, as my feet had wings 
To be firſt in the chaſe : nor walls, nor Pulworks 
Could guard thoſe thateſcap'd the Battels fury 
From this ſtrong Arm ; and I to be eOIv'd, 
My heart! my heart! but ”tis neceſſity, 
To which the Gods mult yield, and Lobey, 
"Fill I redeem it by ſome glorious way. L Exeunt. 


SCENA Ill, 
Enter Photinus, Achillas, Septinius, Souldters. 


Pho. There's no retiring now, we ate broke in; 
The deed paſt hope of pardon: it we proſper 
"Twill be thi d lawfull, and we ſhall pive laws 
To thoſe that now command us: ſtop not at 
Or loyalty, or duty : bold ambition, 

To darc and power todo,pave the firlt difference 
Between the King, and ſubject, (ufrrs Motto, 
Aut Ceſar aut Nithil, each of us mult claim, 

And uſe it as our own. 

Achil. Tie deed is bloody 
If we conciude in Prolomees deat. 

Pho. Tie bctter, 

The giobe of Empire mult be ſo manur'd. | 

Sep. *Rome,that from Romulus firſt took her name, 
Had her walis water'd with a Crimſon [howr | 
Diain'd from a Brothers heart : nor was the rais'd 
To this prodigious height, that overlooks 
Three full parts oi the Earrh,that pay her tribute, 
But by enlarging of her marrow bounds 
By the Sack of Neighbour Cities, not made hers 
Till they were Cemented with the Blood of thoſe 
Tiat didl poſſeſs '*em : Ceſar, Prolomy, 
(Now Iam ſteel'd) to me are empty names 
Elteem'd as Pompeys was. 

Pho. Well faid Septinmns, 
Thou now art right again. 

Achil, But what courſe take we 
For the Princeſs Cleopatra ? 

Pho. Let her live 
A while to make us ſport : ſhe ſhall authorize 
Our undertakings to the ignorant people, 

As if what we do were by her command :; 

But our cr4mvirar Government once confirm'd, 
She bears her Brother, company that's my Province ; 
Leave me to work her. 

Achil, 1 will undertaxe 
For Ptolomy, 

Sep. Ceſar ſhall be my task , 

And as in Pompey | began a name _ 
I'le perfect it in Ceſar. 
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Falſe One. 


Pe ee ee Es EOS 


Enter { above ) Celar, PtolomypaAchorevs, 
Apollodorus, Antony, Dolabcla, 
Pho. Tis rcfulv 0 then, 
We'll torce our pallage. 
Acinl. See, taey do appear 


' Asthey delir'd'a Patley, 


Pho. 1 am proud yet 
1 have brought 'em to capitulate. 
| Prel. Now, Photerats ? 
| Phe. Now,” Prolomy ? 
Frol. No addition ? 
Fho. We are equal, | 
Though Ceſ.o: name were put into the ſcale, 
' In which our worth is weigh 'd. 
'  Crf. Preſumptuous Villain, . 
' Upon what grounds haſt thou preſum'd to raiſe 
' Thy ſervile hand againſt the King, or me, 
That have a greater name ? | 
' Pho, Ontioſe, by which 
' Thou didfſt preſume to paſs the Rybreon 
Avainſt the Laws of Rome; and at the name 
Of Traitor ſmile; as thou didſt when eMarcellas, 
The Conſul, with the Serares fall conſent 
' Pronounc*d thee tor an Enemy to thy Country, 
| Yet thou wentſt on, and thy rebellious Cauſe 


| Was crown'd with fair ſucceſs: : Why ſhould we fear then ? 


Think on tiiat, Ceſar. 
Ceſ. O the gods! be brav'd thus, 

| And be compell'd to bear this from a Slave 
| That would not brook Great Pompey his Superiour ? - 
| eAchil, Thy glories now have toucht the highelt point 
' And muſt deſcend. 
| Pho. Deſpair, and think we ſtand 
The Champions of Rome, to wreak her wrongs, | 
Lipon whoſe liberty thou haſt ſet thy foot. 4 

Sept. And that the Ghoſts of all thoſe noble Romans 
That by thy Sword fcll in this Civil War 
Expect revenge. | 

Ant. Dar'it thou ſpeak, and remember 
There-was a Pompey ? | | 

Fho, There is no hope to 'ſcape us: 
If that again! the odds we have upon you 
| Youdarc come forth, and fight, receive the honour 
| Todye like Romans, if ye faint, reſolve 


|| To ſtarve like Wretches; 1difdaintochange 


| Another ſylable with you. 

| Am. Letus dye nobly; 

| And rather fall vpon each others Sword 
+ Than come mtothcle Villains hands. 

Cel. That Fortune, 

' Whichtorhis hour hath been a Friend to Ceſar, 

; Though for a whitc ſhe cloath her Brow with frowns, 
| Will imile again upon me : who will pay her, 

Or ſacrifice, or Vows, if ſhe forfake 
{ Her bett of works in me ? or ſuffer him, 
| Whom with a ſtrong hand ſhe hath led triymphant 


| Her Soveraign Loid, to end in gloriouſly 
| Alife admir'd by all 7 The threatned danger 
| Muſt by a way more horrid be avoided, 
| And 1 will run the hazard ; Fire the Palace, 
' And the rich Magazines that neighbour it, 
; In which the Wealth of Exypr is contain'd : 
; Start not, it ſhall be ſo; that while the people 
: Labour in quenching the enſuing flames, 

Like Ceſar, with this handful of my friends 
\ Through Fire, and Swords | force a paſſage to 
; My conquering Legions. King, if thou dar'd follow 
| V Vhere Cer leads, or live or dye a Free man, 
; If not, ſlay here a Bond-manto thy Slave, 


| An! dead, be thought unworthy of a Grave. [Exeu 


[ Exennt. 


| Through the whole weſtern world,and Rome acknowledg'd | 
I 


| SCENE 11 
| Enter Septimius. 


| Sept. I feel my reſolution melts again 

And that I am not Knave alone, but fool, 
In all my purpoſes. The Devil, Thorn, 
| Employs me as a Property, and grown uſ:lcf; 
| Will ſhake me off again; he told me {© 
When I kill*d Pompey ; nor canl hope better, 
When Ceſar is diſpatch*d; Services.cone 
For ſuch as only ſtudy their own ends, 
Too great to be rewarded, are return'd 
With deadly hate; 1 learn'd this Principle 
In his own School, yet ſtill he fools me, weil, 
And yet he trults me : Since I in my nature 
Was faſhion'd to be falſe, wherefore ſhould | 
That kilPd my General, and a Romazr, one 
To whom I ow'd all nouriſhments of lite, 
Be truce to an Epyprian? To fave Ceſar, 
And turn Photimns's plots on his own head, 
As it isin my power, redeem my credit, 
And live tolye and ſwear again in faſhion, 
Oh, *twere a maſter-piece? ha! — me Ceſer, 
How's he got off / ; 


| 


Enter Czſar, Ptolomy, Antony, Dolabella, Achores, | 


| 
| 
' 


Apollodorus, Soxldiers, 
Ceſ. The fire has took, 


» | Make ſpoil of all ; only Achilas's Troops 
; Make good their Guard, break through them, weare i; 
| VILead you like a Thunder-bolt. | 
Sept. Stay, Caſar. 
Ceſ. Who's this ? the Dog, Septamius ? 
Ant. Cut his throat. 
Dol. You bark'd but now, fawn you ſo ſoon ? 
' Sept. O hear me, 
What F1l deliver is for Ceſars ſafety, 
For all your good. 
Ant. Good from a mouth like thine, (cav}] 
That never belch'd but blaſp:cmy, and treaſon cn Fcluay 
Sept. lam analtered man, altered indced, | 
And will give youcauſe to ſay I am a Roman. | | 
Del. Roguc, I grant thee. | | 
Sepr. Truſt me, Þll make thepaſſage ſmooth, andeile | 
For your eſcape. | 
Ant. 1I'Il truſt the Devil ſooner, 
And make a ſafer Bargain. 
Sept. I am truſted 
With all Ph#rinus's ſecrets. 
Ant, There's no doubt then 
Thou wilt be falſe. 
Sept. Still to be true to you. 
Dol. And very likely. 
Ceſ. Be brief, the means ? 
| Sept. Thus, Ceſar, 
| To me alone, but bound by terrible oaths 
Not to diſcover it, he hath reveal'd 
A diſmal Vaylt, whoſe dreadful mouth Goes open 
A mile beyond the City : in this Cave 
Lye but two hours conceal'd. 
Art, If you believe him, 
He'll bury us alive. 
Dol. TI flye in the Air firſt, : ; 
Septe Then in the dead of night I'll bring youba 
Into Dd; vare room, where you ſhall find 
Photinus, and Achillas, and therelt 
Of their Commanders cloſe at Council. 
Ceſ. Good, what follows ? 
mt. Sept. Fall me fairly on their throats, 
' . | Their heads cut off and ſhorn, thc multitude 
Willeafily diſperſe. G 
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— vil ! away With him; 
| of ofciend nor Enemy ? Cejar ſcorns 
To find his ſafety, 07 TEVENBE tus » Ones 

G2 Way; or owe the means ot Nite 
j wa +a leprous Traytor. [| have tow: d 
nor like a Faulcon in the Clouds, ED 
- +4 fort like a Mole , our Swords and Cauſe 
: ay for us, and that it may po E; 
crook a noble Courle, and hate baſe Treaſon, 
| come Soldiers that would merit {ſar's favour, 
lang him on yonder Turret, and then follow 
| The Jacs this Sword Makes for you. 

1 Sola, Here's a Belt, 
| Though | dyefor I ['l] uſe it. 

2 Sold. Tis t00 good 
| 70 truſs a Cur 10. 
| To cave me, here's Gold. 

Said, If Rome 

= Were offered 4 thy ranſom, it could not help thee. 
= + Sold, Hang not an arfe. 

| Sod. Goad him on with thy Sword ; 
| Thou dolt deſerve a worſer end, and may 
| 41 fach conclude ſo, that their friends betray. 


F xt, 


Dv- het 


[Excunt. 


SCENE IV. 
|: Emer (ſeveraly) Arſino, Eros, Cleopatra. 


: 


| 
| 4\. Weare loſt, 
; res, Undone, 
! ſ. Confuſion, Fire, and Swords, 
Ard fury in the Souldiers face more horrid 
Circle us round. 
| fro, The Kings Command they laugh at, 
And jeer at Ceſars threats. 
; #]. MyBrother ſeiz'd on 
8 the Roman, as thought guilty of the tumult, 
Ard forc'd to bear him company, as mark'd out 
for his protection or revenge, 

| Fro, They have broke 
ntomy Cabinet z my Trunks are ranſack'd. 
| Ai. Ihaveloſt my jewels too : but that's the leaſt : 
The barbarous Raſcals, againſt all humanity, | 
Orinſe of pity, have kill'd my little Dog, 
And broke my Monkeys Chain, 
| &ru, They rifled me : 
butthat I could endure, would they proceed no further. 
1 Ar. Omy Siſter ! 
| Eros, My Queen, my Miſtreſs! 
' +ſ. Can you ſtand unmoy'd 

\Vhenthe Earth-quake of Rebellion ſhakes the City, 

Ard the Court trembles ? 

; Cizo, Yes, cArſmo, 

ad ith a Maſculine Conſtancy deride 

for tunes worſt malice, asa Servant to 

by Vertues, nota Miſtreſs; then we forſake 

| * ſtrong Fort af our {clves, when we once yield, 

: ſhrink at her aſſaults; I am ſtill my ſelf, 

» though diſrob'd of Soveraignty, and raviſh'd 

by, pa oy, Hoek attends it, 

Feſs ey nad flav'd my Body, my free mind 
” - the Palm-tree walling fruitful Nile, 
x. 5 Wpſkraighter and calarge it ſeif 
it of theenyious weight that loads it with : 

Think of thy Bir] 6 4 vena he 

i com } Birth (eArſozo) common burdens 
I Shoulders; tcach the multitude 
' «ung nobly what they fear to touch at : 
71; > 4tnels of thy min 
{Xi Umeyes (dar 
nnot artive at, 
gel *Mvcw creatcd, 
Pei mo yu Cl Sie) 
| etof you "anew infus d into me 
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d docs ſoar a pitch, 
kened by their narrow ſouls) 
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Ero;, | ſtill am fearful ; 
dare not tella ie; you that were horn 
Daugnters and Siſters unto Kings, may nourith 
Gicat tioughts, which I, that am your humble Landmaid 
Mutt not preſume to rivat. 1 
Cleo. Yet (my Eros) 
hough thou haſt piofited nothing by obſervinz 
| he whole cou fe of my life, leain in my death, 
Thouzh not to equal, yet tounitats © | 
Thy teatleſs Miltreſs. 
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Eros, O, a man in Arms! 
His Weapon drawn too 7 ; | 
Cleo, Though upon the Point 
Deati fate, I'll mect it, and outdarethe danger. 
Pho. Keep the Watch itrong, aud guard the paſſage ſure 
That leads untg the Sa 
Cleo. What Sca of rudeneſs 
Breaks inupon us ? or what Subj*(ts Breath 
Dare raite a ltorm, when we comman. a calm - 
Are Duty and Obedience fled : *'! aven? 
And 1n their 100m ambition ati. pie 
Sent into F.2 yp * That Face pce's thee, Photius, 
A thing thy Mother brougit ito rh. World; 
My Brother's and my Slave : but thy betaviour, 
Oppos'd to that, an infolent intrucve 
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; Upon that Soveraignty thou thoulalt bow to. 
It in the Gulph of baſe ingratitude, | [7 


All loyalty to Prolomy the King 
Be ſwallowed up, remember who | 51, 
Whoſe Daughter and whoſe Siltcr , or fuppoly 
That is forgot too, letthe name of C:lr 
Which Nations quake at, [top the duiperate macuet: 
From running headlong, on to thy Contution. | 
Throw fromthce quickly thol, rcbeliious Arms, =» | 
And let me read ſubm:ſ[ion in thine iycs; 
Thy wrongs to us we will not ON: \ pardon, 
But be a ready advocat: to picall fo. thee 
ToCeſar, and my biothcr. 
Pho. Plcad mv Paidon ? 
To you l.bow, bur lcora as muci to ſtoop thus 
To Ptolomy or Ceſar, Nay, the gods, 
As to pnt off the bgure of a man, | 
And change my * |. »ce with a ſenſual Beaſt ; 
All my deligns, my counſels, an dark ends 
Were aim'd ro put chaſe you. 
Cleo. How Cuiil thou, being, 
The ſcorn of baſenefs, nouriſh tach a thought ? 

Pho. They tiat have power ate royal; and thole baſe 
Fhat live at the devotion of another. | 
V Vhat birth gave '/rolomy, or fortune Ceſar, 

By Engines taſhion'd in this Protean Anvil 

| have made mince; and only ſtoop at youz 

\Whom I would till preſerve free to.command me z 
For Ceſ.r's frowns, they are below my thoughts, 
And but in theſe fair Eyes I {till have read 
The ſtory of a ſupream Monarchy, : 

To which ali hcarts with mine gladly pay tribute, 
Photinus's Name had long fince been as great 

As Prolomies ©r was, Or Czſars 1s, 

This made me asa weaker tyc to unlooſe 

The knot of Loyalty, that chain'd my freedom, 
And ſlight the fear that Ceſars threats might caule, 
That I and they might ſee nv Sun appear 


Cleo. O Giant-like Ambition! marrycd to 
Cymmerian darkneſs! inconlideratc Fool, : 
(Though flatter'd with felf-love) could'Rt thou bclicve, 
Werc all Crowns on the Earth made into oz, | 
And that (by Kings) ſet on thy head all Scepters, 
Within thy graſp, and laid down at my teet, 

I would vouchſafea kiſs toa No Mall f 


A guelded Eunuch ? 


But Cleopatra in the Egyprian Sphear. E 
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the. Faireſt, that makes for me, 
h£w5 it is no ſenſual (a TD 
ne 1,xe to the greatnels of thy Spirit, 
lion that you are mine ſhall yield me pleaſures, 
ymer, tough bleſſing a new married Pair 
Shall bluiſh to think on, and our c-rtainifſue, 
ve plorions ſplendor of dread Majeſty, DT 
Uhole beams ſhall dazcl Rome, and aw the world, 
My wants in that Kind others Nall ſupp'y, 
And1pive way to it. 
Cen. Baſrr tha! t 
Cantinerc 5c pr 
Ram tlice 10to the Earth f 
Pho, They are «ll-ep, 
An4 canaot hear thee , 
Or withopen Eycs, 


» Bifth, © 
{ hear Thi | no thunder 
1d hear this, and no tnunce 


{ Did ove look on us, | would laugh and ſwear 


That his artillery is cloy'd by mc : | 
Or if that they have power to hurt, his Boits 
Arc in my hand. 

Cleo. Mot mpious: 

Pho, They arc dreams, : 
Religious Fools ſhake at: yet to allure thee, 
It I emeſis, that ſeonrges pride and fcorn, 
Be any thing but a name, ſhe livosin me; 
For by my ſelf (an oath to me more dreautul 
Than Stix ito your gets) whak Prolomy dead, 
And Ceſar (both being in my toi!) remov'd, 
The pooreſt Raſcals tive? are ja my Camp 


Sha!l in my preſcuce quit!) their luſtful heat 
[n thee, and young «-/rſeo, while I Laugh 
Tohcar youhowl In vall : 

| deritic thote gods, 

That you think can protect you. 


Cleo, To prevent thee, 
In that I am the Miſtreſs of my Fate; 


| So hope I of my ſiſter to confirm it. 


| ſpit at thee, and ſcorn thee. 
Pho. 1 will rame 
That haughty cow:age, and make thee ſtoop too, 


Cleo. Never, | 
[ was born to command, and will dye fo. 


Enter Achillas, and Souldiers, with the Boay of Ptolomy. 
Pho, TheKing dead? this 1s a fair entrance to 
Our future happineſs. 
Arſ. Oh my dcar Brother ! 
Cleo. Weep not, Arfino, common women do ſo, 
Nor loſe a tear for him, it cannot help him; 
But ſtudy to dye nobly. 
Pho, Crſar ticd ! ' 
"Tis deadly aconite to my cold heart, 
It choaks my vital Spirits: where was your care ? 
Did the Guards ſleep ? 
Achil. Herow?7'd them with his Sward ; 
We talk of «17.5, but lam fure his Courage. 
Admirs of no compariſon but it felt, 
And (as inſpir'd by him)-his following friends 
With fuch a confidence as younp, Eagles prey 
Under the large wing, of their ftiercer Dain, 
Brake through our 1:00ps and fcatter'd them, he went on 
But It:l] purſu d by vs, when 6n the ſudden, 
He turn'd his head, and from Ins Eyes flew tcrrour ,' 
Which ſtrook in vs no els fear and amazement, 
Than if we had encounter'd with the lightning 
Hurl'd from 7ove's cloudy Brow. | 
Clrg. *'Vwas like my Gaſcrr 
Adctul, \Welainback, he made on, and as our fear 
Had parted from us with his dreadful looks, 
Again we tollow'd , but got near the Sea ; 
On which his Navy anchor'd ; in one hand 
Holding a Scro'l he had above the wavcs, 
And in the other praſping faſt his Sword, 


| As it had been a Trident forg'd by Vulcas: 


—— ory 


D- - nands 


To calm the raging Ocean, he made away "= 
As if he had been Veprime, his friends like | 
So many Trirons follow'd, their bold fours 

Yielding a chcarful muſick ; we ſhowr'd darts 

Upon them, but in vain, they reach'd their ſhins 

And in their ſafety we are ſunk; for Ceſy- 4 
Prepares for War. 

Pho, How f<l] the Ring ? 

Achil. Unable 
To follow Ceſar, he was trod to death 
By the Purſuers, and with him the Pricf: 

Of I1þs, good Achorens. 
Arſ. May the Farth 
Lye gently on their afhcs. 
' Pho, | feel now, 
That there are powers above us; and that tis ng: 
Within the ſearching policies of man 
To alter their decrees. 

Cleo. Ilaugh at thee | 
Where are thy threats now, Fool, thy {co and (ol. | 
Againſt the gods? 1 ſee calamity : nd Com! 
Isthe belt Miltreſs of Religion, 

And can convert an Atheiſt. 

Pho. O they come, 

Mountains fall on me ! O for him to dye 
Tat plac'd his Heaven on Earth, is an aſſurance 

Of his deſcent to Hell ; where ſhall I hide me? 

T'e greatelt daring to a man diſhoneſt, 

's but a Baſtard Courage, ever fainting. [bs 


Enter Czlar, Sceva, Antony, Dolabella, 


Caf. Look on your Ceſar ; baniſh fear, my faireſt, | 
You now ate lafe. 2 
Sce. By Venus, not a kiſs | 
Til} our work be done ; the Traitors once diſpatch'i | 
Toit, and we'll cry aim. 
Ceſ. [ will be ſpeedy. [ Excur, 
Cleo. Farewel again, Arſmo; how now, Er? 
Ever fajrt-hearted ? 
Eros, But that am aſſur'd, 
Your Excellency can command the General, 
| fear the Souldters, for they look as if 
They would be nibling too. 
Cleo. He is all honour, 
Nor dol now repent me of my favours, 
Nor can | think tizat Nature e'r made a \Voman 
That in her prime deſery'd him. 


| Shout well 


Exter Czſar, Sceva, Antonie, Dolabella, Seu 
ders, with the Heads, 


Arſ. He's come back, 
Purſue no further ; curb the Souldiers fury. 
Ce. See (beauteous Miltris) their accurſed heads 
That did conſpire againſt us. 
Sce. Furies plague *em, 
They had too fair an end to dye like Souldiers, 
Pompey fell by the Sword, the Croſs or Halter 
Should have diſpatch'd them. 
Ceſ. All is but death, good Sceva, 
Be therefore ſatisfied : and now my deareſt, 
Look upon Ceſar, as he ftill appear'd 
A Conquerour, and this unfortunate King 


Entomb'd with honour , we'll to Rome, where Ceſar 


Will ſhew he can give Kingdoms for the Scnate, 
(Thy Brother dead ) ſhall willingly decree 


The Crown of E that was his) to thee. 


Prologue 


0rrs 


milk] 


Pr ologue. 


; 


EW Tules warrant not a Play for new, 

; The Subject bem old and tis as true , 
| Freſh and neat matter may with eaſe be framd 

Out of their Stories, that have oft been nam d 
Lich glory on the Stage ; what borrows he 

| From him that wrote old Priam's Tragedy, 

INht writes bs love to Hecuba ? Sure to tell 

I0f Czlars amorous heats, and how he fell 

I the Capitol, can never be the [ame 

[Tothe Judicious ; Nor will ſuch blame 

[Theſe pho pen'd this, for Barr enneſs when they find 
[Inns Cleopatra here, andher great . And 
LExpreſ"dro the beight, with us a Maid, and free, 
Ld how he rated ber Viromutie.  _ 

Wetreat not of what boldneſs (he did dye, 

Nu of her fatal Love to Antony. 

Wet we ym and offer to your view, 

lpm their faiths the Stage yet never knew. 

Let Reaſon then firſt to your Wills give laws, 

And after judge of them and of their cauſe. 


Epilogue 


Now ſhould wiſh another had my place, 


N . | 
but that T hope to come off, and with Grace ; | 


And but expreſs ſome {ten that you are pleas'd, 
We of our doubts, they of their fears are eas d. 
IT would bes further (Gentlemen) and much fay 
hn | favour of our ſelves, them, and the Play; 
Did I mot reſt afſur'd, the moſt 1 fee 

Hate Impudenc e,and c ertſh Modeſtie. 
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THE 


© 


Little French Lawyer. 


A 


OMEDY. 


a eee nn nm 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


4 


Gentlemen. 
Clients. 
Servants. 


Dinant, a Gentleman that formerly loved, and ſtill | 
pretended to love Lamira. 

| Cleremont, a merry Gentleman, his Friend. 

| Champerndll, a lame old Gentleman, Husband #0 

| Lamira. | | | WOME N. | 

[ Vertaign, 4 Noble-man, and 4 Judge. ES | | 

' Beaupre , Son to Vertaign. Lamira, Wife zo Champernell, «nd Daughter toVe- 

| Verdone, Nephew to Champernell. - | taign. | | 

| Monſiewr La Writt, a wrangling Advocate, or the | Anabell, Niece to Champernell. | 
| Old Lady, Nurſe t0 Lamira. 


| Little Lawyer. 
Sampſon, « fooliſh Advocate, Kinſman to Vertaign. | Charlotte, Waiting Gentlewsman to Lamira, 


| Provo. 


| 
f 
; 
| 
| 


The Scene France. 


m—_ _ 
— 


The principal Actor 


Foſeph Taylor. } \Nicholas Toolie. 
Fohn Lowin. | William Egleiton. 
John Underwood. '* Richard $ barpe. 
Robert Henfield. | | Thomas Holcomb. 


s were, 


Cv 


| o Aus Primus. Scena Prima. 


— 


"I 


| 
Enter Dinant, ad Clcremonr. Weare not Stoicks, and that paſſive courage | 
INwad [s ouly now commendable in Lackies, | 
ES > Peaſants, and Tradeſmen, not in men of rank 
Clere. It will brce@ a brawl. And qualitic, as I am | 
Nin, 1 care not, I wear a Sword. | | Cler. Do not cheriſh 
5s: oogaagell Ls > wh wear diſcretion with it, That daring vice, for which the whole age ſulters. 
"Tis madneſ el{c as oo Fe en, The blood of our bold youth, that herctotorc 
| fo qo _— : gl __ our, and motc balc Was ſpent in honourable action, 
ore Ca wrong, - 0 EEE 
i-Þ ' Di | to defend, or to enl; he Kingdom 
$1 Du, Why would you heve m 0 ) CREE THE FUASTTMS, 
'S . {Sitdown with a ro. and e] + For the honour of our Country, and our Prince, 
;$4 | UNBrace, and thank the doct ? Pours it ſelf out with prodigal expence 
{813 prodig P Ws 
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! Jyono0r Mothers lap, the Earth that bred ns Ie Dt, 
rife; and theſe private Duells | A . Would'ſtthou endure thy Miſter! TY | 
, | And thou {1 | urethy Miltris bc taken f -1 
oy u fit quiet ? , Is bc taken fromthee, j- 
| er. There you touch my honour | 
| e $43 y 


OA 
ag" —_ eee 


OS 
— - 


dopayes obo 
bY 29 vs 1. 


For every VIPs. ag 

Which had their firſt original from the Freenh 

/Ap4 for which, ro this day, we are jultly cenſured) No French-man « 
; an endurc that, 


[re hanzht from all civil Governments : 
| Searce tree 10 enice, iN as Many Years ; yi 
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1, Champerne!, Lamira, Nurſe, Beaupres 
V crdolic. 11 Epnhalamury. 
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SONG at the Wedding, 


Ome away, ring 07 the Bride 
4 Andplace her by her Levers jrac «© 
You f.ur troop of Mails attend ber, 
Pure 41d holy thought befriend ner. 
Bluſh, and wiſh, you Virgms al, 
D ” oF od . - i 
Afany ſuch fair mghts may f 4, 


Corus. 


Hymen, fl the houſe with joy, 
eAll thy facred fires emp:oy - 
Bleſs the Bed-with Holy love, 
Now far orb of Beauty move. 


Din. Stand by, for Fle be heard. 
Verta This is ſtrange rudencts. 
Din. *Tis courtſhip, ballanced with injuries, 
You all look pale with guilt, but | will dy 
1 Your cheeks with bluſhes, if in your ſcar'd veins 
There yet remain ſo much of honeſt blood 
To make the colour ; frit to ye my Lord, 
The Father of this Bride, whom you have fent 
Alive into her grave. 
Chimp. How? to her grave ? 
Dima. Be patient Sir, Ie fpzak of you anon 
You that allow'd me liberal acceſs, 
To make my way with ſervice, and approv'd of 
My birth,my perſon, ycarg and no bale fortune : 
You that are rich, and but in this held wiſe too, 
| That as a Father ſhould have look'd vpon 
Your Daughter in a hushand, and-aim'd more 
At what her youth, and heat of blood requir'd 
In lawfu!l pl:aſures, than the parting from 
Your Crowns to pay her dowr : you that alrcady 
Have one foot in the grave, yet ſtudy profit, 
As if you were allur'd tolive hereever, 
What poor end had you, in this choice? in what 
Deſerve 1 your contempt ? my houle, and honours 
'TAtall parts equal yours, my fame as fair, 
And not to praiſe my ſelf, the City ranks me 
'Inthe firſt file of her molt hopefull Gentry : 
But Champernet is rich, and needs a nurle, 
And not your gold : and add to that,be's old too, 
His wholc'cſtatc in hsclitood to deſcend 
Upon your Family ; Here was providence, 
| grant, butin a Noble-man baſe thrift: 
| No Merchants, nay, no Puats, fell for Bondmen 
| Their Country-men, but you, a Gentleman, 
To lave a little gold, have fold your Daughtcr 
Td wo; fe than tlaveric. fy 
Cer. This was [poke home indeed. 
Feaa. Sir,] iha!l take fome other timeto tcl! you 
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And miſerable you have madc your {:;j 

And but your felt have nothin» to acute, 

Can you with hope from any beg compaſſioa 7 

Bur you will fay, you ferv'd your Fathe-. nc; 

Forgetting that unjuit commanis of Par; ;; 

Arc not to be obey'd, or that ; ou arc ric/+ 

And that to wealth all plcajure eife ate (75am; 

Yet but conſider, how this wealt! was pur 45 

'Twill trouble the poſletiion. ; 

| (ramp. You Sir know 

[ got it, and with honour. 

" Din. But from whom ? 

Remember that, and huw : you'l come inde. 

To houtes bravely furnifh'd, but demanding 

Where it was bought, this Souldier will nor tj 

But anſwer truly, thisrich cloth of Arras 

| made my prize in ſuch a Ship, this Plate 

Was my ſhare 1n another ;, theſe fair ]ivels, 

Coming a ſhore, I got in ſuch a Village, i 
y were raviſiy, 
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The Maid,or Matron kild, from whom the 
The Wines,you drink are guilty toe, for this, 
This Candie Wine, three Merchants were undone, 
Tizefe Suckets break as many more : in hrief, 
All you thalt wear, or touch, or fee, is purchas' 
By lawlcſs force, and you but revel in 
The tcars, and grones of ſuch as were the owners, 
Champ. Tis falſe, moſt balely falſe, 
Verta. Let jofers talk. (un 
Dm. Laſtly, thoſe joyes, thoſe beſt of joyes, which 
Freely bcitows on ſuch, that come to tyc 
The facred knot he blefſes, won unto it 
By equal love, and mutual affection, 
Not blindly Ied with the defire of riches, 
Moſt miferable you ſhall never taſte of. 
1:4s Marriage night you'l meet a Widows bed, 
Or failing of thoſe pleaſures all Brides look tor, 
$11 in your wiſh it were ſo. 
Champ. Thouarta Villain, 
A baſe, malitious flanderer. 
Cler, Strike him. 
Din. No, he is not worth a blow. 
Champ. O that I had thee 
[n fome ciofe vault, that only would yield room 
To me to uſe my Sword, to thee no hop: 
To run away, 1 would make thee on thy knees, 
Bite out the tongue that wrong'd me. 
Verta. Pray you have patience. | 
Lamira. This day 1 am to be your Sovcralgn, 
Let me command you. 
Cbamp. 1 am loſt with rage, 
And know not what I am my ſelf, nor you : 
Away, dare ſuch as you, that love the ſmoke 
Of peace more than the fire of glorious War, 
And jike unprofitable drones, feed on 
Your g:andiires labours, that, as I amnow, Þ_ 
Were gathering Bees, and fil'd their Hive,this Counry 
With brave triumphant ſpoils, cenſure our acti0ns* 
You object my prizes to me, had you fcen 
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That this harſh language was dclivercd to 
An ol man, but my Fathcr., 
Din. At your: pleature. 
Cer. Proceed in your delign, kt mc alone, 
To anſwer kim, or any man. 
 _ Ves@, You picfume TO 
; Too much upon your name, but maybe couzen'd. 
Des, But for you, moſt unmindtult of my ſervice, 
{For now 1 may upbraid you, and with honour, 
dince all is loft, and yet 1 am a gainer, 
{ In being deliver'd from a torment in you, 
For ſuch you mult have been, you to whom nature 
_ with a liberal hand molt excellent torm 
Your education, language, and diſcourſe, * 
And judgement to diltinguiſh, when you ſhall 
ta feeling ſorrow underſtand how wretched 
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| That Boorded me, ſent, to defic the tcmpelts 


The horrour of a Sca-fight, with what danger 

| made them mine ; the fire I fearleſs fought 11, __ 
And quench'd it in mine enemies bloot!, w hich ſtraight 
Like oy!e pour'd out on't, made it burn anew z 

My Deck blown up, with noiſe enough tO MOCK 
The lowdeſt thunder, and the deſperate tools 


Fhat were againſt me, to the angric Sc, 
Frighted with men thrown o'rc ; no victory» 
But in deſpight of the four Elements, _. 
The Fire, the Air, theSea, and fands hid 101t 
To beatchiev'd, you would confets poor Men, 
(Though hopeleſs, fuch an honourable wa) 
To get or wealth, or honour) in your {Ives 
He that through all theſe dreadfull pallages 
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Purſucd and overtook them, unaffrighted, Nori 


The little French Lawyer. 


— OOPS 
rd, and not to have it ſtil'd 
et of theft. 
Courtſhip, 


| T:at you mult 


Cer. Twill do well, 


| | \When nothing Can be done, to ſpend the night with : 


5 Be is found good Lord, and I could with 
_—_— Ladyes ſake Lis Icg, thisarm, 
[ Aod rhere is ſomething elle, 1 will not name, 
{Though tis! 
| b6e fare VIgEOUT. 
ig - Youſbal buy theſe ſcofls 


| 1h vor beſt blood : help me once noble anger, 
from fr not, [alone muſt right my ſelf ) 

[And with one leg tranſport me, to correct 

| Theſe ſcandalous praters: O that noble wounds : 
Should hinder juſt revenge ? D'ye jear me too ? 
[got theſe, -not as you do, your diſeaſes 

17 Brothels, or wh riotous abuſe 

Tofwinein Taverns 3 I have one leg ſhot, 

One arm diſabled, and am honour'd more, 

By loſing them, as I did, in the face 

10fa brave enemy, than if they were = 

kswhen 1 put to Sea ; you are French-mer only, 
{1 that you have been laied, and cur*d, goe to : 
You mock my leg, but every bone about you, 
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; Lam decrepit; in my ove and fervice, 
; | will be young, and conſtant, and blicyc me. 
| For thou [liait find it true, in ſcorn of all 
| The ſanduleth fc. 4 

[ {16 [canuals theſe rude mun have this 
[le meet thy pleaſures with a youns mane ar CON 
And1n all cticumitances of a Hughgn: : 
Periorm my pait 
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he only thing that mult content her ) 


An *tis too idle NOW, it | did renegr 


| tas, 


! » ; 
{ ( Which aszTama virgin yet, Icon) 


To entor the not, that by the Cl:yrch is ticd, 
Only 1 wouli befecch ye, as yeu kave © 
A £00c OPLNON of mo, an! m1 Vertuvs, 
FO; tO yOu Gave picas'd tO tile my innocent weak 
That what hath paſs beween Diane and me 
Or whet now in your ncaring hv hath [poken, : 
Beget not cCoubts, or fears. 

Champ. | :ppichend you, 
You think 1 will be jealous; as 1 live 
Tiou art miſtaken fivect ; und to confirm it 
Difcourſc with whom thou wilt, ride where 10% wi 
Feaſt whom thon wilt, as often as thou wit, 
For I will have no other yuards vpon thee 
Than thine own thoughts. 

Lamir.:. I'ie ule this !;berty 
With maodcration Sir. 
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Makes you good Almanack-makers, to foretell 
What weather we ſhall have. 
Dir. Put up your Sword, 


Beaup. 1 am rcfolv'd, 
Steal oft, Ile follow you. 
Champ. Come Sir, you droop ; 
Cr.Or turn it to aCrutch,there*t may by uſefull, Till you lind Cauſe, which | ſhall never Bive., 
4nd live on the relation to your Wife Dill:kc wot of your Son in Law, 
I0f what a brave man you WeTE ONCE. Fert.z. Sit, YOu Teas ' Me 
Ds. And tell her, The language I ſhould ute ; lam moſt happy 
Ws fine vertue "Lis3N a young Lady in being {0 near you. [ Execxnt V' erdune, and Beavpre. 
/Togire an old man pap Lim 4. O my fears! good nufe 
Cer. Or hire a Surgeon Follow my Brother unobſery'd, and earn 
[Toteach her to roul up your broken limbs. Which way he takes. ; 
| Dn. Tomakea Pulteſs, and endure the fcent Nutſ. 1 wiil be carefull Madam. Exit Nurſe. 
{ oils, and naſty Plaſters. | Co.imp. Between us complements arc ſuper{luous, 
| Verra. Fie Sir, fie, On Genticmen, th” affront we have met here 
lonthat have ſtood all dangers of all kinds, to We'ttlink upon hereafter, *twere unfit 
Teld to a Rivalls ſcoffe ? To cherith any thought to breed unrelt, 
Lanira. Shed tears upon | Or to our ſelves, or to our Nuprial fealt, [ Exernt: 
four Wedding day ? this is unmanly Gentlemen. | 
Camp They are tears of anger-O that I ſhould live 
loplay the woman thus! All powerfull heaven, 
keliore me, but one hour, that ſtrength again, 
Tatl hadonce, tochaltiſe in theſe men 
Their folies, andill manners, and that done, It was apparent in tine fivry eye 
hen you pleaſe, Vle yield up the fort of life, Of young Yerdove, Beaupre look'd pale and ſhook too, 
nd do it gladly, ; | Familiar li -n5 of anger. They are both brave teliows 
= ark ha'the better of him, Tii'd and approv*d, and Iam proud tocncounter * 
= WAGE him cry. ; : With men, trom whom no honour can be loſt; 
_ You ſhall haye ſatisfaction, They will play up to a man, and fet him off. 
-_ will doit nobly, or diſclaim me. When © re 1 go to the field, heaven keep me from 
Thc 5. Wear rec : you have a Brother, Siſter, The meeting of an unfleſh*d youth or,Coward, 
*fvarada ny ay, we are in the ſtreet, Fhe firſt,to get a name, comes on too hot, 
Taft 1 lofe is cy torget their honour, Tae Coward 1$19 j wift in giving gl ound, 
Fer. Ifthere Ds by their example. There is no overtaking hun w ithout 
tis infolenc affec ws 1N P.xrzr, look to anſwer A hunting Nag, well breatii'd t00. 
Cl. You Seri eas ae Din. All ae while, 
twl; em for Salas on ys You ne" think on the danger. 
"bis _ = a c; for my part | know not Cier, hy tis NO More | 
ur e) are. Is their ought clfe Than meeting of a dOzen fi iends at Supper, Fl97 
n. Nothin lt | And drinking hard ; milchict comes there unlook'd for, 
aKerys w. wi: bye ends. | am ſure as ſuddain, and ſtrikes home as often, 
dearly once | lov'd aid too much I fear For this we are prepar'd. 
Edureto ſee her to er, that ] cannot : Dm. Lamira Loves 
havy. See y MN [Exeunt Dinant,and Cleremont. | Her Brother Beaupre dearly. 
do itlike © * os it, : Ee Cler. What of that ? , 
Ne know me «Kg epnew. Merao, If I fail in't Pin. And ſhould he call me to account for what 
: Repe ©, Couſin Beaupre, But now | ſpake, nor can | with mine honour 
What th, ot Recant my words, that little hope ts left me, 
Gone, my life, thou ſhalt not find Ee tocenjoy what (next to Heaven) 1 long for, 
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Emer Dinant, and Cleremont. 
Cer. We ſhall have ſport, ne'r fear't, 
['in, What ſport | prethee”? 
( ter. Why we mult fight, 1 Enow it, and 1long for't, 


ti Pa Rey A 
* dw... * 24 


CS 


»% » 3g 4 j = 
PTS. % Fes, Wh Cod 5 6 "I s ee 
7; - _ I " "oY b ©) 9. «. $ 
8 —_— > OR TI redhat i N . 
Oo Oe TT CT xe AI Ins 9s — 
F mY Db er n43 45 \4 


LI » os W 


5 The little French Lawyer. 
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ls taken from mc. 
| Cer, \Why what can you lope ſor, 
f She beitig now Mairicd ? 
4 Dm. On my Ceremont, 
To you all ſecrets of my heart lye open, 
And I reſt moſt ſecure that whatſoe're 
I lock up there, is as a private thought, _ | 
And will no farthes wrong me. lama Frenchman | 
And for the greater part we are born Couttiers, 
She is a woman, aid however yct 
No heat of ſervice had the power to.melt 
Her frozen Chaitity, time and opportunitic 
May work her to my ends, I contefs 1i] ones, 
And yet 1 mult ner '**Em: now hcr MatTrlage, 
In probabilitic, will no way hurt, 
But rather heip me. 0. 
er. Sits the wind there ? pray you tell me 

Mow far off dwells your love from lull ? 

Din. Too near, 
But prethce chide me not. 
| Cer. Not1, goc on boy, 
| L have faults my ſelf, and will not reprehend 
| Acrime Iam not fice from; for her Marriage, 
| I do eftecm it (and molt batcheilorsare 
| Of my opinion ) as a fair protection, - 
To play the wanton without loſs of honour. 
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| EET. "aa l 
| Cler, No more of this, Jucge now, 


' Whether 1 have the gitt of propaccae., 
Enter Beavpre, 4nd Verdotie. 


| Beanup. Monſicur Dirt, 
\Tamglad to find you, Sir. 
' Dm. | amat your ſervice. £2 
Verd.Good Monhicur Glerement,l have long wiſh'd 
To be known better to you. | 
Cler. My delites 
Embrace your withes Str. 
Beaup. Sir, | have cvcr 
Eſteem'd you truly noble, and profeſs 
| ſhould have been moſt proud, to have had the honour 
Tocall you Brother, but my Fathers pleaſure 
Denicd that happineſs. I know no rhan lives, 
That can command his paſſions, and riterefore 
Dare not condema' the late intemperate language 
| You were pleas'd to ule tomy Father and my Silter, 
He's old and ſhe a woman, 1 moſt forrie 
My honour docs compel me to cntreat you, 
Todo me the favour, with your ſword to meet me 
A mile without the Citic, | 
| Di, Youmuch honour me 
ln the demand, Pic gladly wait upon you. 
Beanup. O Sir you teach me what to ſay : the time ? 
Dw. With the next Sun, if you think fit. 
Beanp, The place ? 
Pi, Near to the vineyard caſtward from the Citie. 
'Beaxp. | like it well, this Gentleman it you pleaſe 
Will keep me company. 
Clev, That is agrced on 
And in my friends behalt 1 wilt attend him. 
VFerd, You ſhall not mils my tervice. | 
Braup. Good day Genticimen, 
| Du. At your Commandment. 
| Qer. Proud tobe your fervants. 
} Ithunk there is no Nation under He&aven 
| That cut their eycmics throats with complement, 
| And fuch fine tricks as we do ; It you have 
| = Prayers to ſay, this night you may 
4 Call 'em to mind and uſe *em, for my (elf, 
As1 have little to loſe, my care is les, 
$0 till tomorrow morning | bequeath you 
To your devotions; and thote pafd, but uſe 
That noble courage | have ſeen, and wa 
| Shall fight, as in a Caſtle. 


on of RI. na PLE A ET IIs 


| Din. Would the make ule of 't to, | were molt happy. 


[_Ex. Beaup..nd Verd. 


Dir. Thou art all honour, 
Thy reſolution would ſteel a Coward, 
And I moſt fortunate in ſach a Friend ; 
All tenderneſs and nice reſpctt of woma:: 
Be. now far from me, reputation take 
A full polleſſion of my heart, and proye 
Honour the firſt place holds, the ſecong Loy. 
Emer Lamira, Charlote. 
Lam. Sleeps my Lord ſtill,Charlore ? 
C41r. Not to be wak'd. 
By your Ladiſhips cheertull looks ] we!] perceive 
That this night the good Lord hath been 
At an unuſual ſervice, and no wonder 
If he reſt aſter it. Lamira. You arc very bold. 
(ar. Your Creature Madam, and when you x 
Sadneſs to me'sa ſtranger, your good pardon 
If 1 ſpeak like a fool, I could have witht 
To have ta'ne your place to night, had bold Dua 
Your firſt and moſt obſequious ſervant talted 
Thoſe delicates, which by his lethargic 
As it appears, have cloy'd my Loy. 
Lamira. No more. 
Charl. 1 am ſilenced, Madam. 
Lamra. Saw you my nurle this morning ? 
Charl, No, Madam. 
Lamira. I an full of fears. 
Who's that ? 
Charl, She you engquir'd for. 
Lamira. Bring her in, and Icave me. 
Now nurſe what news ? 


Enter Nutſe. 


Nurſe. © Ladie dreadfull ones. 
They are to fight this morning, there's no remedie, 
ſaw my Lord your Brother, and Yerdone 
Take horſe as I came by. 

Lamira. Where's Cleremont ? 

Nurſe, I met him too, and mounted, 


LY Fe 
|: EEY%E Be 
V Para | 

{ 


Knoc 4 Wha. 


[ Exu Charles 


Lama, Where's Dinant ? (tric 
Nurſe. There's all the hope, I have ſaid him nity 
If I have done well ſo. 
Lamira, What trick ? 
Nurſe. I told him , 
Your Ladiſhip laid your command upon him, 
To attend you preſently, and to contirm it, 
Gave him the ring he oft hath ſeen you wear, 
That you beſtowed on me : he waits without 
Diſguis'd, and if you have that power in him, 
As 1 preſume you have, it is in you 
To ſtay or alter him. 
Lamra. Have you learnt the place, 
Where they are to encounter ? 
Nurſe. Yes 'tis wherc 
The Duke of Burgundie met Lewss tli' eleventh. 
Lamir.Enough, I will reward thee liberally, [Ext Nut 
Goe bring himin : full dear I loved {Dmnart, | 
While it was lawfull, but thoſe fires are quench'd, 
[ being now anothers, truth forgive me 
And let diſſimulation be no crime, 
Though moſt unwillingly I put it on 
To guard a Brothers ſafetie. 


Enter Dinant. 


Din. Now your pleaſare, 
Though ill you have defery'd it, you perceive 
| am {till your foo, and cannot but obey 
What ever you command, 

Lamira, You ſpeak, as if 
You did repent i ned "tis not worth my thanks tit) 
But there has been a time, in which you woul 
Receive this as a favour. 

Dm. Hope was left then 
Of recompence. 


T he little French Lawyer. 


. Wh lam it ill Lamir4, 
_— and 'tis yet n > power , 
£ _—_— Ek and ſervice. 
;* There's ſome comfort. : 
L ” Butthink not that ſo low I prize my fame, 
T1 ve it 2p cOAnY M2 That refuſes 
{Ml with danger of pert ormance 
To bu} it, of wag, oF 
of what 1 ſhall £njoin him, 
cri. Name that Canger : 
oat horrid hap? ſoever Ladie 
Which | will (hr At; only at this inſtant 
; Dedie nt. : 
oj [le put 709 tO the trial : | | 
You hall not 62h tO ay, CO YOU ſtart at that ? 
Not with my Brotacr, I Dave heard your C1i}crence, 
"1 Helens beauty to Þ purcias d 
Marino 7 ſodefendeg) if you look for 
With blood, and 10 detended, It yOu ] 
fxrours from me, deſerve them with obedience, 
There's no way elſe to gain 'eMm. 
Pin, You command 
What with mine honour | cannot obey 
Which lies at Pawn againſt t,a nd a friend 
nally dear as that, Or life, engag'd, 
Nat for himſelf, but me. 
Lawra, Why, fooliſh man, 
Ga you ſolicite me to ſerve your Jult, 
a which not -only I abuſe my Lord, 
Father, and my family, but write whore, 
Tough not upon my forehead, in my conſcience, 
dhe read hourly, and yet name your honour f 
_ butin —_— mine * ſubltance. 
[fron obey me, you part with ſome credit, 
mhom? the giddy multitude ; but mankind 
Wilcenſure me, and,jultly, 
Di. 1 will loſeg 
What moſt 1 do deſire, rather than hazard 
dear a friend, or write my ſelf a coward 
op al l , 
sbetter be no man. 
Lanira, This will not do; 
hy, [dere not, you ſhould be a coward, 
0! weigh my Brothers life with yours, 
t him, fight with him,co, and kill him fairly, 
- = _=_ for you, 1am careleſs. 
w. SUer for me ? 
Laura. For you, my kindneſs to you 
ready brands me with a ſtrumpets name. 
Dz. 0 that | knew the wretch / 
Lemra, | will not name him, 
eve you any Character to know him ; 
ail you care, and inſtantly ride forth 
tte weſt port of the City, and defend there 
reputation, againſt all you mcet, 
r2x0 hours only, ['le not ſwear Dinant, 
bo (thongh for [ think | ſhall ) 
er you Crhire, 1t you denie this, 
k deſperate, for willingly, by this light, 
4 ſee thee more, | 
Two hours, do you ſay? 
Leno, Only two hours. 
Dn. | were no Gentleman, 
| " make ſcruple of it ; this favour arms me, 
boldly ' perform it. 
| _ [ am glad on't. 
© #11 prevent their meeting yet, and kee 
| / , Pp 
'brother ſafe, which was the mark 1 ſhot at. 


* 


Aus Secundus, Steen, Prim. 


Enter Cleremont, as «n the field 


Cler. Þ Am firſt th? fie at | 'S$ aj 
bn ERR bat, that honour's gain'd of our ſide, 
ay Heaven | may g:t off as honourablie 

The hour is paſt, 1 won : 
Thic ; Pail, I wonter Dine Comes not 
Fa 708 OT; 

| IS 1 the place, I cannct ſee him yct ; 

It IS RIS quai £3 t00 that brought me hither 
TY , ; ! \ | k ; 

Ana I ner knew him yer, but to kis honour 
A firm and worthy Friend, yet I ſee noting, 
= Horſe nor Man , 'twould vex me to be left here 

oth mercy of two ſwords, and two approv'd ones. 
I never knew him laſt. 


Entex Beaupre, and Verdone. 
Beaup. You arc well met Cleremoryr. Sir 
Te 27 . , . 
Wa \ yu are a Faves Gentleman, anc love your friend 
you ready ?the time has overta'ne us 
Beaup. And this you know the Placc, 
Cler. No Duarnt ya? 
OP \ e Come not now to argue, but to do z 
/e Wait Vou Sir. 
Cir, There's no time paſt yer G-atlemen 
We have day enovgi! - 18't poſſil>ic he comes not. ? 
You fee T amt £4. here, and Go bur ſtay 
Til my Frienc come, walk but a turn or two, 
Twill not be lung, 
Verd \\c cam: to fight, 
Cler. Ye iliail 11-17 .entlemen, 
And hght envi, but a mT turn or two 
I tnink I fre tim, fot up your watch, wel fight by it. 
Beaup. That is not he; we will not be deluded. 
Cler. AmT bob'd thus? pray tak a pipe of tobacco, 
Or i'ng bur [ONT CW alc, bytrat time, Gentlemen --——- 
Verd Com. ua your SWoid, you know the cuſtome | 
Firit come, firit ferv'd. (here Sir | 
Cler. Tough it be held a cuſtom, ; 
And praQtiſed fo, 1 do not ho!d it honeſt; 
What honour can you both win on me ſingle ? 
Beaup. Yield up your Sword then. | 
Cler. Yicld my Sword ? that's Hebrew 
Ple be firit cut a pecics; hold but a while, 
Ple take the next that comes. 


{ 


Eiter ai old Genticman. 


You are an old Gentleman ? 
Gent, Yes indeed am 1, Sir, 
Cler. And wear no Sword ? 
Gent. | nced none, vir. 
Cler. I would you did, and had one; 
[ want now ſucli a fooliſh courtelie, 
You ſee theſe Gentlemen ? 
Gent. You want a ſecond. 
In good Faith Sir, I was never handſom at it, 
[| would you had my Sun, but he's in Jraly, 
A proper Gent!cman; you may do well gallants 
if your quarrel be not capita!, to have more Mercy, 
The Gentleman may do his Country ————= 
Cler. Now | beſeech you, Sir, 
If you dare not fight, do not ſtay to beg my pardon, 
There lics your way. 
Gent. Good morrow Gentlemen. [ Ext. 
Verd. You ſee your fortune , 
You had better yield your Sword. 
Cler. Pray ye ſtay a little, 


Enter two Gentlemen. 


LIpon mine honeſtie, you ſhall be ſought with ; 
Well, Dinant, well, thefe wear ſwords and ſeem brave fel. 


As youare Gentlemen, one of you ſupply me. ou | 
a 
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The little French Lawyer. 


Ce a I I EEPErn _ 
MY rc wn 


{c gallants, 


—_— 
I cop nc 


[ want a S:cond now to mect the | An4 with ſuch judgement meet YOUr encmice I 
nt a S: ; 


[ ſee it in your eye, Sir. 

| La-writ, Vile bz hang'd then; 
are ready for; And | charge you in the Kings name, ,name ng Mos £2 
Þ4 ere your ſervants. (ter. I charge you in the Kings name, play ther... 
he CExi Gent. | Which if you do not quickly, ] begin with uw 
| Ple make you dance, do you ſee your iddleltich > 

| | Sweet Avocate thou ſhalt fight. thy 

} La-writ, Stand farther Gentleman 
Or Ile give you ſuch a dult o'th” chapps Ss 


fs, 
i LE 


— 


T.- -Ote= It nt24% 


VG METS er ee A at, then > 


Stay I 
An! if 1 fight not lic a mall —- 
Cold now and freaciticious. 
Emer Monſieur La-wiit, with. 


LalWrit. 1 underitand your caules. 


| Yours about corn, yours about pins and glaſſes, 


\Vill you make me mat, lavel not all ric paicells ? 
And his Petition too, about Beil-founaung ? 
Send in your witneſſes, what will you have me Co? 
Will you have me break my heart ? my brains are melted 
And tell your Maſter, as am a Gentleman, ” 
His Cauſe ſhall be the firſt, commend me to your Miltris; 
Ang tell her, if there be an extraordinary feather, 
And tall enough for her—l ſhall diſpatch you too, 
[now your cauſe, for tranſporting of Farthingalcs 
Trouble mz no more, 1 fay again to you, 
No mote vexation : bid my wite ſend me ſome puddings ; 
| have a Cauſe toxun through, requires puddings, 
Puddings enough, Farewel. 
Cler. Goi! fpeed you, Str. . | 
Beazp. Would he would take this fellow. 
Verd. A taic Youth. 
Cer. It you be not haſitic, Sir, 
* Lawrit, Yes, | am haitic, 
Exceeding haſlie,Sir, I am going to the Parliament, 
You underſtand this bag, if you have any buſineſs 
Depending there, be ſhort, and Ict me hear it, 
And pay your Fees. | 
Cer. *Faith, Sir, I have a buincls, 
Bur it depends upo:2 no Partament., 
La-writ, | have no $K1ll in't then. 
Cler. 1 mit U©hre you, 
"Tis a Sword marter, Sir. 
La writ. | am no Cutler, 
laman Advocate, Sir. 
Bearp. How the thing looks ? 
Verd. When he brings him to hight, 
Cer. Be not ſo haſltic, 
You wear a goo Sword. 
Lawri. | know not that, 
[ never drew it yet, or whether it be a Sword ——- 
Cer. | mult cntreat you try, Sir, and bear a part 
Againſt theſe Gentlemen, 1 want a ſecond ; 
Ye ſecma man, and *tis a noble office, 
La writ. 1 am a Lawyer,Sir, 1 am no fighter, 
Cer. You that breed quarels, Sir, know beſt to ſatisfie. 
Beanp. This is ſome ſport yer. 
Verd. If this fellow ſhould: fight. 


Do not truſt me, 1 think lam a coward. 

Cler, Try, try, you are miſtaken: walk on Gentlemen, 
The man that follow preſcntly. 

 Lawri.. Arc ye madl Gentleman ? 
My butinefs is within this half hour, | 

Cer. That's all one, | 
We'll diſpatch within this quarter, there in that bottom, 
'Tis moſt convenient Gentlemen. 
_ Well, we'll wait, Sir. 
Verd. Why this will be a comick fight, you'l follow, 
La wr. Aslamatruz man, 1 cannot fight, 


[ Ex. Beaupre, Verdone, 


Cer. Away , away, 
{know you can : Like your modeſty, - 
I know you will tight and fo fight, with ſuch metal , 


bo 


( ward, 
Lswru. And for any thing | know, I am an arrant co- 


| 


| 


Cler. Spoke bravely, 

And like thy ſelf, a noble Alvocarte 
Come to thy tools. 

Lawrie, | do not ſay Plc fight, 

Cler. 1 ſay thou ſalt, and brayel; 

La-wri, It 1 do hght; ' 

L ſay, if I do, but Co not depend vpon't. 

And yet I have a fooliſh itch upon me, * 

What ſhall become of my Writings / 
Cler. Let *em ly by, 

They will not run away, man. 

La-writ. | may be kill'd too, 

And where are all my cauſes then ? my buſinek, ; 
I will not fight, I cannot fight, my Cauſes. 

Cler. Thou ſhalt iight, if thou hadſt a thouſand cauly, 
Thou art a man to fight for any cauſe, : 
And carry it with honour. 

La-wru. Hum, ſay you ſo? if 1 ſhould 
Be ſuch a coxcombe to prove valiant now ——___ 

Cler. I know thou art moſt valiant. 

La-writ. Do you think ſo? | 
[ am undone for ever, if it prove ſo, 
| tell you that, my honeſt friend, for vcr; 

Foi I ihall ne're leave quarrelling. | 

How long muſt we fight ? for | cannot ſtay, 

Nor will not ſay, I have bui-1c15. : 

(fr. We do'tinaminatsina moment, (bh, 

La writ, Here will I hang my bag then, it may fareg 
I nevcr lov'd cold Iron there. 

Cer. Youdo wiſely, ( quick 

Liwru. Help me to pluck my Sword out then, quick 
"Tt:as not ſeen Sun theſe ten years, 

Cler. How it grumbles ? 

This Sword is vengeance angry. 
Lawri. Now Ve put my hat up, 
And fay my prayers as 1 goe ; away boy, 
If 1 be kild, remember the little Lawyer, [ Extmt, 


Enter Bcaupre. (raldh 


Beaup. They are both come on, that may be a [tua 
Take you that ground, 


Enter La-writ. 


Ile ſtay here, fight bravely. = 
La-writ. To'tchearfully my boyes, you'l let's ta 
None of your foyning tricks. 
Beaup. Come forward Monſieur ; : 
Whar haſt thou there ? a pudding in thy belly? 
| ſhall ſee what it holds. 
La-writ. Put your ſpoon home then: 
Nay, fince I mult fight, have at you without wit, Ar: 


| . op] 
God a mercy bagg. . Beaup. Nothing but bumbalt 10 fe: 


4: 


9 


The Rogue winks and fights. 
Lawrie. Now your fine fencing,sir : 

Stand off, thou dieſt on point elle, , 

| haveit, I have: yet further off : BE 

I have his Sword. Cler. Then keep it, be fure you x} 
Lawri, Vie put it in my mouth clic. 

Stand further off yet, and ſtand quietly, 

And look another way, or lc be with you, , 

Is this all ? Ple undertake within ran two daies 

To furniſhany Cutler in this Kingdom. _ : 
Beau. ons fortune's this ? diſfarm'd Þy 1 poppe 


Beau. loſes # 
La-writ 17244 #%: 


1 CRT: on nn -+I 


The Fatle French Lawyer. 


———rare 0' theſe words Gentleman, 
ne cdeman no more, do not provoke me, 


Cee? >! horſe-fair 3 whiſtle Gentleman, 


E what mult 1 40 20 : 
Enter Cleremont, purſued by Verdone. 


©. Iamalmoſt breathleſs. 
[i all my heart,there's a cold pye for you,o1r. 
Ge Thou ſtrik'ſt me, fool. 
Lurit. Thou fool, ſtand further off then, 


| Deliver, Gee. 


ar. Ho Ze He ſtrikes up the others heels, 
Lawrit, | never fail in't, and takes his Swordtoo. 

There's twelve pence, 80 buy you two leaden Daggers, 

Hare | done well ? 
Cn. Moſt like a Gentleman. 
3.x. And we two baſely loſt, 
7rd. 'Tis but a fortune, 

We ſhall yet find an hour. 
Or. | ſhall be glad on G 
Luwrit. Where's my cloak, and my trinkets ? 

+ will you fight any longer, for a craſh or two ? 
Cer, 1 am your noble friend, Sir. 
L-writ. It may be ſo. 
Cr. What honour ſhall I do you, 

For this great courteſie ? 
Limit, All Idelire of ye, (more on't, 

k to take the quarrel to your ſelf, and let yne hear no 

[hare noliking to't, *tis a fooliſh matter, 

1k: help me to put up my Sword. 
Cw. Moſt willingly. 

Fee [am bound to gratifie you, and I muſt not leave you. 
Lewit. I tell you, I will not be gratified, 

Xl will hear no more on't : take the Swords too, 

4n{do not anger me but leave me quietly. 

fr the matter of honour, *tis at your own diſpoſure, 

an! o, and fo. [ Exit La-writ. 
Cer. This is a moſt rare Lawyer : 

limfure moſt valiant. Well Dinant, as you fatisfie me, 
{n0more:1 am loaden like an Armorer, [Exit Cler, 


FEx. Beau. Verd. ſ:d. 


Enter Dinant, 


Din, Tobe diſpatcht upon a ſleeveleſs errand ? 
likave my friend engag'd, mine honour tainted ? 
Tixſe are trim things. Tam ſet here like a Perdue, 
Toxatcha fellow, that has wrong'd my Miſtris, 
Aſcurvy fellow that muſt paſs this Way, 
M what this ſcurvy fellow is, or whence, 
Urnhether his name be William or Johr, 
«Amboy or Dick, or any thing, 1 know not z 
Piryy raſcally fellow I muſt aim at, 
Wt there's the office of an Aſſe flung on me, 
a Cleremont has fought, but how come off, 
Wat the world ſhall think of me hercafter : 
vel, woman, woman, I muſt look your raſcals, 
\ cy reputation : ye have a fine power over vs, 
exe 10 long hoursI have trotted here,and curiouſly 
Wey'dall goers by, yet find no raſcal, 
wy _ to quarel with : La-writ ſings within, 
4 py t 5 Ee” : then Enters. 
: raically voice, ſure it comes this Way. 
wo He firock_ſo hard,the Baſon broke, 
re wo _ the ſound. 
W \ er thing is this? let me ſurvey it. 
Lowry, And then be ftrook. his neck.in two. FE 
Mas, - may bea raſcal, but *tis a mad raſcal, 
iy Ang of faces he puts on ? 
f hes: ences? if this ſhould be the rogue, 
= tkelieft rogue 1 ſee this day 


"Fr. Wa ever man | 

7 for Ladies ſake ? down, down. 

| 20mg _ ac you good Sir ? down,dgwn,down,down. 
bs. xo, Sthat ro you good Sir ? down,down. 


' *P0X 0 you good Sir, down, down, down, 
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pow or þ rl. _ pm you here? (now. 
waz 2 you? [could fight with my ſhadow | 
La-wr. Thou CTC man that like Sir [,4ce'or golt appcar, 
l gies grep Thee What | am, nor eke what | make here. 
- EMS 1SA Precious xnave, ftay,ftay,good Triſtram, 
And let me ask thy mightineſs a queltion 
id ye never abuſe a Lady ? 
La wr. Not; to abuſea Lady, is very hard, 5: 
{'mm. Say you lo, Sir ? - 
Didſt thou never abulc her honour ? | 
£4 writ. Not, to abuſe her honour, is impoſſible. 
Py; Certain this is the rafcal : What's thy name ? 
£Ls-writ, My name is {th orwo, uſe me reſpectively 
I will be Cock of three elſe, Din, What's all this * © 
You ſay, you did abuſe a Lady La wri. You ly 
Din. And that you wrong'd her honour. 
La-writ. That's two lycs, | 
Speak ſuddenly, for Iam tull of buſineſs. (zoofſe, 
Di. What art thou, or what cantt thou be, thou pea- | 
That dar'lt give me the ly thus ? thou mak'it me wonder. 
La-writ. And wonder on, till time make all things plan. ! 
Dir. You muſt not part ſo, Sir, art thou a Gentleman ? 
Lawri.Ask thoſe npon whole ruins 1 am mounted. 
Din. Tins is fome Cavellero Knight o'tit' Sun, - 
L-vr. 1 tell thee Iam as good a Gentleman as the Duke : 
| have atchieved —— goe follow thy buſineſs. | 
Din. Bur for this Lady, Sir ——--- 
Li wriu. Why, hang this Lady, Sir, (U10S ? | 
And the Lady Mother too, Sir, what have Ito dowith La | 


Enter Cleremont, 
(er. 'Tis the little Lawyers voice ; has he got my way ? 
It ſhould be hereabouts. 
Dim. Ye dry bisket rogue, 
| will ſo ſwinge you for this blaſphemic——- 
Have I found you out ? 
Cler, T hat ſhould be Dinants tongue too, (tho. 
La-wr. And I defy thee dothy wor lt: © ho quoth Lancelct 
And that thou ſhalt know, I am a truc Gentleman, 
And ſpeak according to the phraſe triumphant ; 
Thy Lady is a {curvy Lady, anda ſhitten Lady, 
And though | never heard ot her, a deboihcd Lady, 
And thou, a ſquire of low degree ; will that content thee ? 
Dolt thow way-lay me with Ladies? A pretty ſword, Sir, 
A very pretty ſword, I have a great mind to'r. 
Dim, You ſhall not loſe your longing, rogue, 
Cler. Hold, hold. 
Hold Drnant, as thou art a Gentleman. 
La-writ. As much as you will, my hand is in now, 
Cler. 1 am your friend, Sir : Dinant you draw your ſword 
Upon the Gentleman preſerv'd your honour : 
This-was my ſecond, and did back me nobly, 
For ſhame forbear. 
Din. | ask your mercy, Sir, and am your ſervant now, 
La-writ. May we not fight then ? 
(ler. Iam ſure you ſhall not now. 
La-wr. 1 am ſorry for't, I am ſure Vle ſtay nolonger then, 
Not a jot longer : arethere any more on ye atore ? 
I will ſing ſtill, Sir. LExit La-writ, ſinging. 
Din. | look now you ſhould chide me, and ris fit, 
And with much bitterneſs expreſs your anger, 
| have deſerv'd : yet when you know ; 
Cler. | thank ye, : 
Do you think that the wrong you have off*red me, 
The moſt unmanly wrong, unfriendly wrong — 
Din, I do confeſs 
Cler. That boyith fleight —— 
Din. Not ſo, Sir. | 
Cler. That poor and baſe renouncing of your honour, 
Can be allaied with words ? 
Din, 1 give you way ſtill __ (party 
Cler. Coloured with ſmooth excuſes * Was it a friends 
A Gentlemans, a mins that wears a Sword, 


And ſtands upon the point of reputation 
P pv y 2 To| 


_—_ 


© DIE oy le A Ss —_—_—_—_ 


YT OW 
END 


Tn "_ F 
: oy RO 
CR EE EE » 
ape whe \ re © vhtbngy--+ ik 
q 0 r => as 


Yr AIR, 
Co _OTW 
Gs 4 4 


G " a CUR 0-0 
” k k 5 , 1 4 as 4 4 ae © £5. 000 ey __ ” dre ade} *146 
- <4 de. > rae ON hg * '” 
, 2 \y a © = _ ———_ AG 02-49 > vb 1 EE a : 4 1505-08 
3 nd rardig : - = "<t" j# wt, gaſes 7 a; at ery Ig Ay ET TS PN : We RESI bs by 17 AS oy : 
#1 - . be ” (a = . +> —— . Tn FH St Ry Ot; 4 > 1 $2 > 
- hs "wy pigs ct OATS - . *t Ag Cre av a gw I q al ”_ Toy ah NI AA Greet tn TY Petey » 
7 A as A ee ord a IF: he" ar ' 6-40 0h, 4 x PLS: 4—3 6 pq " eng pt FL IKIS an, << 1/ *) ” wr 30 Fs 2 PEEK > eo _ * oy A 
3 49) a6 pl Þ ” = Laa0 y LISo 4 Sie 4x91 - Ot POE PO IE EETOOET : * _ A . os - = : 
weblys. Mt 64. \ Iu © 4 ws OS. S441 ” " I : þ y - 
: At Y ere dvtyorings 2; ht SS I "x "7" ep Stern an Aran ; SINE FINES - 
_* , Pp Our poverty oor vt $4 nn _ i wr IIA AIC - ay 4 # rata AR 
OY o 4 HAAS Fe YG r 
£ a —_ wah 0 ap 4 5 j yy” 
k $ *4 19/4 ddd aged $45 . y 7 —— oo 
A 5 IIETTS $i 


of wy 4 
4 s FOI 25 * % 
+ RG bw” 4 g 
442,900 BR hens 0-96 
ww >: hor EY 4 l ve res 
ho nh 
« RT I 7a w— worms 
” =—_—_ Fr 
” 56 b y & 
A {4 a jo © 
IS SY «av 4 
rs. Andie . 
xc __ 4 
2 » " 
\ 4 py 
. bw þ wt x 9 pad” 2 
*% —ap rot Yr wh £ pp . 


8 2 am 2 nt 
ee hr EN ey now 
_— 7 aA yang 
as 4 


F> PF 344 Ps LE The little French Lawyer. 


_<R oomo < 


is honour call'd him 7 | Cer. Be Valiant. 
Din. That tongue Liat tells fair tate 
Shall never rack me more. 
0d Lady. Stay there. 
. Cler. Goe forward. 

Dim, 1 will now hear her, ſee her as a won)... 
Survey her, and the power man has alloy 4 5.2 
As 1 would do the courſe of common 11; ? 
Unmovy'd, unſt uck. To 

Cler. Hold there, and 1 forpive thee 
5, Su Will you but hear me ? Den She is not fair,and that thatmatl.cs he; Proud 

Cer. Expole me like a Jade to tug, ant hale through, [s not her own, our eyes beſtow IT OR ber, : 
Lavglt'd at, and almoſt hooted ? your UHgraces To touch and kiſs her Is 10 blefſecnels, 
' Irvite mens Swords and angcrs to difpatchme. 7 A Sun-burnt Ethiops lip's as ſoft as her's, 
| Di, If you will be patient. ( friend, | Goe bid her tick ſome other triumph up, 
| Cr And bs abus'd ill: But that 1 have calld thec And take into her favour lome dull fool, 
| EEE oe ara tenionry; That has no pretious time to loſe, no fricn/s, 
| 


' To hide his head then, when th ur 
' Cali'd him aloud, and Jed him to his for tune ! 
' To hair and flip the coller ? by my life, 

' 1 would have given my hfe | had never known thee, 

' Thoa heft eaten Canker-like into my judgement | 

' With this diſgrace, thy whole life cannot heal agat?. 

1»: Tois | can ſuffer foo, I find it honeſt. 
Cler. Can you pretend an excuſe now may abſolve you, 

| Or any thing like honeſt, to bring you of! ? 
| Ingage mc hkean Atle? 


| You thould heat farther, from me, 1 would not talk thus : No honour, nor no life, like a bold Vi ICl:ant, 
} Bur henceforth ſtand upon your own bottom, Sir, A bold and banquerupt man, I have ventur'4 a!! the 
And bar your own abuſes, I ſcorn my fword | And ſplit my bortom: return this anfive; to her, : 
| Should travel in ſo poot and empty quarrels. lam awake againand ſee her miſchicts, 
| Din. Ha'you done yet ? take your whole Iwing of anger, And am not now, on every idle erran, 
| I'le bear all with coptent. And new covyn'd anger, to be hurricd, 
Cer. Why acre abſent ? 20 And then deſpis'd again, I have forpot her 
| Pn. You knowl am no Coward, you have {cen that, Cler. If this be true — 
| An{theretore, out of !ear forſook you not : 1 O. Lady. lam forry, 1 have troubled jou, 
' You know 1 am not falke, ol a treacherous nature, More forrie, that my Lady has adventur'd 
Aptro betray my friend, I have favght for you tooz | So great a favour in fo w-ak a min(l): | 
You know no bulinefs, that.concern'd my Itate,  ' | This hour you have refns'4 rat when you come to kao; 
My kindred, or my bife. Willrun you mad, and maxe yon curſe that fellow, 
Or, Where was the! fanie then ? She 1s not fair, nor handiom, fo 1 leave you. 
Din. The honour of that Lady 1 adore, "| Aer. Stay Lady, ſtay, but:s there tuch a buſinef? 
Her credit, and her name: ye know the ſent forme, : © | O.Lady. You would break your neck twere yours, 
| And with what haſte. | £ Cer. My back, you wonld fay. 
| Cer, What was he that traduc'd? _ + O.La. But play the fi:ends part {till, Sir, and undockin, 
| Dm Themani'th' Moon, I think, hither I was fent, *'Tis a fair office. - 


j 


' But to what end ——--- |  {Þ Dm. I haveſpoxe too liberally. 


| WT 2 | 0. Laay.. | ihail Giver what you fay, 

Futer old Lay. Cir. You thall be hang'd firſt, 

Cer, Tins is a prettvetlim-flam. | : You would fain be prating now ; take the man with you, 

' O. 1.4. lamglad have met you Sir,l have been ſeeking, [ ©. Lady, Not I, 1 have no power, | 

; And ſecking every where, © - < | Clir. You may goe Drinant. 

| Cer, And now you have found him, | * O. Lady. "Tis in's own will, I had no further charge, 

{I)-Ciate what bubncls, our Embaliaciour. (Lady. | Than to tell him whatT did, which it 1 hadthougit 

' © Lazy, What's that to ye pood man flonter ? O Sir, my | [t ſhould have been receiv'd fo ——— 

' Da, Ficthee nomore of thy Lady, I have too much on't. | Cher. *Faith you may, 

Cer. Let mc have a Utnie, ipcak tome. You do not know how far it may Concern you. 

— 0d Lady, To you HP. 4 if I perceiv*d any trick in't. 

Bag more than time: All occalions ſet aſide SiT, Dm. '1 will end there. ; 

{Or whatlac ver may be thought a bulinefs —-—- Cler. *Tis my fault then, there is an hour in fortune, 
Pim, What then 7 | That muit he ſtill obſery'd : you think Tie chide you, 
fl ' L.xdy, Repair tome within this hour. | When.things muſt be, nay ſee, an he will hold his head up! 
Cr. v heres | > '> (ſent for. | Would ſuch a Lady ſend, with ſuch a charge too? 

0. Lady. Whei 's that to you ? come you, Str,when yate | Say ſhe has plaid the fool, play the fool with her again, 
 Cirr, Gol a micy Maumpfianes, IE The great fool, the greater till wt nn 

You may got Dinart, aid follow this old Fairic, He thall goe with you woman, 

{ Till yu have loſt your if, your friends, your credit, Old Lady. As it pleaſe him | 

| Ain Hunt away your youth 19 rarc adycntures, | | know ef way alone cle. 

| | Can but Brieve | have known you. , Din, Where 1s your Lady? 

| 0:4 Lady, Will ye poe Sid O. Lady. 1 ſhall direct you quickly. 

[ Come not often to you [With thee Liſhngs, Din, Well \ Fle goe , . & 
CO EE Ling there, aid repent it, But what her wrongs will give me leave to lay. 4 * 
"43% '-wgth-rrens.. 8 I Cer. We'll leave that to your lclves: [ (hal eX 
— ar 2g Din. As ſoon as L come off 

4 #7, | WA POUC? | . 

Mt you laly ſeek tome fool to fawn on her , F: _— — wy ro Rey K. 7 
BC YDETIENT < PLUM to maxc {port with, TT bY Rs _ Pay mu 0s 
been her mirth tgo long, thus 1 ſhake from me —_ why a wings, 5. Lacy 

| The fotrors the pur ons thus her enchantments X OROS08 FONEtet TIO FUR POe4-0C? 

| Might 11\'#\ like wii. NOmOee hor brauty--—— 

(id Laty. Take hee Sir what you lay. 

Carr. Tet tIoiward, Dinar, ; 

'D++, The charms ſhot from her eves—..... 

£01 Lady. LC wile, © gy: Bp: 
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{fins Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Fxter Champernel, Lamira, Beaupre, 
Verdone, Charlotte. 


£1 venture on him. (no more. 
[ heat | Chon.Out of my doors I charge thee,ſee me 
; Your Nephew © 
' Gun, | diſclaim him, | 
iron no part in me, Nor iN My blood, 
\tc Brother that kept fortune bound, and leſt 
| Conguel hereditary tO a; Iſue 
 Cou!d not beget 2 coward. 
py 1 fought, SIC, 
[Like a good fellow, and a Souldier too, 
"But men are men, and cannot make their fates : 
| xcride you tomy Father what you pleaſe, 
1 am born to ſuffer. | *? 
| Gun. All diſgraces wretch. 
| Ln. Good Sir be patient. 
| (hon, Was there no tree, 
[(fortofall by a noble enemies ſword, 
[4 Conardis unworthy ) nor no River, | 
[To force thy life out backward or todrown it, 
|&:tchat thou mult ſarvive thy imfamie ? 
| 4nd kill me with the ſight of one I Fate , 
| And gladly would forget ? 
| rap. Sir, his misfortune 
mz þ this reproof. 
| Gum, In your opinion, 
[Tf you two ſhould be of one belief, 
{aac indeed fine gallants, and fight bravely 
i City with your tongues, but in the field 
Are neither ſpirit to dare nor power to dog 
far ſwords areall lead there. 
aq, | know no duty, ES 
fon ever you may wreak your ſpleen on him,) 
(tat bindes me to endure this. 
| (ham. From Dinant 
#1 ſuffer more; that ever curſed [, 
]uic give my honour up, to the defence 
Yacha thing as he is, or my Lady 
ſetisall Innocent, for whom a dove would 
Aume the courage of a daring Eagle, 
ſepoſe her confidence in one that can 
Whetter guard her. In contempt of you 
lore Dmant, mine enemy, nay admire him, 
fsralour claims it from mc, and with jultice, 
ſe tat could hght thus, in a cauſe not honeſt, 
Wwirord edg'd with defence of right and honour, 
71! paſo - ron lightning, with that ſpeed too, 
Top Youare as far from juſtice 
8 iny —_ 4 equitie in the cenſure 
1 with. 
kay. Dinent ? he durſt not meet us. 
” How ? durſt not, Brother ? 
«9. Durſtnor, 1 repeat it. 
lth fangs - none that difarm'd us, 
"agg im; tor Dimnant 
Wit make my peace with you, I dare 
"rw - Coward upon every polt, 
- hazard of my life defend it. 
bh Ty _ at Wn ſtake you'd loſe it, Nephew. 
: dy you 
C "4. No, but in his a 
ak my ws from ſome Magician 
urney, 
#1 Hy he did it. : 
ad Ms the honour. 
K 00d wiſh Dinant — — .. 
"tak I of one that ſtept aſide, 


|From your aſſur'd deſtruction, had he met you. 


F 


| Nor will be ns'd like one : If you delire 


—— — _—_— 


| And qurſt not come 7 
Lam. lam ſucha friend to trith, 
[ cannot hear this : why do you detract | 
Thus poorly (1 ſhould fay to others baſely) | 
From one of tuch approv'd worth ? 
(ham, Ha! how's this? 
Lam. From one fo excellent in all that's noble, 
\Whole only weakneſs is exceſs of courage 
That knows no enemics,; that he cannot maſter, 
But his affeCtions, and in them, the worlt 
His love to me. 
Cham, To you ? 
Lam. Yes, Sir, to me, 
I dare (for what is that which Innocence dares not) 
To you profeſs it; and he ſhud not the Combat 
For fear or doubt of theſe: bluſh and repent, 
That you in thought e're did that wrong to valour. 
Beaup. Why, this is rare. 


ed ters own" eee Fo | 


Cham. *Fore ncaven, excecding rare; 4 
Why modeſt Lady, you that ſing fuck Encomiums 
Of your firit Suiter —— 
Verd. How can ye convince us 
in your reports ? 
Lam, With what you cannot anſwer, | 
'Twas my command that ſtaid him. 
Cham. Your command ? | 
Lam, Mine,Sir, and had my will rank'd with my power, | 
And his obedience, I could have ſent him | 
With more caſe, weaponleſs to you, and bound, 
Than have kept him back, ſo well he loves bis honour 
Beyond” his life, 
| . zCham, Better, and hctter ſtill. 
Lam. 1 wrought with him in private todivert him 


Cham. In private ? 
Lam. Yes, and us'd all Arts, all Charms 
Of one that ki.zw her ſelf the abſolute Miltris 
Of all his faculties. 
Cham. Gave all rewards too 
His ſervice could deſerve ; did not he take 
The meaſure of my ſheets ? 
Lam. Do not look yellow, W- 
| have cauſe to ſpeak ; frowns cannot fright me, 
By all my hopes, as I am ſpotleſs ro you, 
; If I reſt once aſſur'd you do but doubt me, 
| Orcurb me of that freedom you once gave me —+ 
Cham. What then ? 7 | 
Lam, Ile not alone abuſe your bed, that's nothing, 
But to your more vexation, *tis refolv'd on, 
Ple run away, and then try if Dinart 
Have courage to defend me. 
Champ. Impudent ! | 
Verd, And on the ſudden 
Beau. How are ye transtvimd 
From what you were ? —— 
Lam. | was an innocent Virgin, 
And I can truly ſwear, a Wite as pure 
As ever lay by Husband, and will dy fo, 
Let me live unſuſpeed, I am no ſervant, 


| To keep me conſtant as I would be, Jet =» 
Truit and belief in you beget and nurfe it ; 
Unneceſſary jealouſizs make Moie whores 
Than ail haits elſe laid to entrap our frailties. _ 
Beai There's no conteſting with her,from a child 
Once mov'd, ſhe hardly was to be appeag'd, 
Yet I dare ſwear her honeſt, 
(ham, So |] think too, ; 
On better judgement: 1 am notahian 


Tolock her up : nor wonld | bea Dutchman, | 
To have my Wife, my ſoveraign, tO command me ; 
Vle try the gentler way, bur if that fail, 

Believe it, Sir, there's nothing bur extreams 


Which ſhe mult feel from me. 
, Y y 2 
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= Thelitth F rench Lawyer. 


Fran. Tiat, as you picalz, Str. 
Charl. You have won the breectics, 
| My Lord limps toward you. 
Lam. Y ou will Icarn more manners.” : 
Cbar!, Tis is a fee, for countel Lat $ unask'd for. 
Cam, Come,l miſtook thee ſweet, prethee forgive me, 
[ never will be jcaious:!ere] cnerifh, 
Such a mcchanick humour , Vie be nothing; 
Fle fav, Pinert is all that taou wouldlt have him, 
Will that: ſuffice ? | 
Lam *| is weil, Sir. 
Cham. Uſe thy freedom : 
Uncheck, and unobferv'd, if thou wilt have it, 
Tſe fhall forget their honour, I my wrongs. 
Wi all Cote on him, hell be my reward 
HEL difemble, | 
Lam. And tiat hell take me 
If 1 affit him, he's a laſtfull vilfain, 
( But yet no cowaid ) and follicites me 
Tomy diſhonour, that's indeed a quarrel, 
{ And truly mine, which I will ſo revenge, 
As it ſhall fr ight ſuch as dare only think 
To be aduiterers. | 
Cham Ute thine own wales, 
| give up all to thee. 
Brau, O women, women ! . | 
When you are pleas'd you are the laſt of evils. = 
"rd. Vic rime to't, but provokt, the worlt of Devils. 
| [ Exeunt. 


—— > 


(ſweetly, 
Madam,\ look up 


E:tcy Monſicir, Sampſon, and three Cliems. 


Samp. I know Monſieur Lawri. 

1 Cy. Would he knew himyclf, Sir. 

Sump. He was a pretty Lawyer, a kind of pretty Lawyer, 
; Of a kind of unablc thing. 

2 Ay. A finc Lawyer, Sir, 

And world have firk'd you up a buſineſs, 

And out of this Court into that. 

{ Samp. Ye arc too forward | | 
Not to tine my fi1ends, ſomething he could have done, 
but ſhort ſhort. ” | | 
1 Cy. 1 know your worſhips favour, 

You are Nephew to the Juilge, Sir. 

Samp. It may be fo, (fnends; 
And fumething may be done, without trotting 1'tt duct, 
It may be I cantake him in his Chamber, 

Ai havcankous tak, it may be fo, | 
Anitell him that in's car; thereare ſuch courteſies ; 
| will nct lay, I can. 

3 Cy. Wc know you can, Sir. ( wrt ? 

Sam, Peradventure 1, peradventureno: but where's La 
Where's your luffictert Lawyer ? 

1 Cly. He's blown np, Sir. 
2 Cly. Run mad and quarrels with the Dog he meets; 
He is no Lawycr -of this world now. 

Sam. Your reaſon ? 

Is he defunct ? 1s he dead? 

2 Cy. No he's not dead yet, Sir; 

But | would be lothto take a leaſe on's life for two hours: 

Alas, he is pollelt Sir, with the ſpirit of fighting 

And quarrels with all pcople : but how he came to it —— 
Somp, If he fight well and ike a Gentleman, 

The man may fight, for "tis a lawluil calling. 

Look you my ſriends, | am a civil Gentleman, 

And my Lord my Uncle loves me, 

3 (iy. We all know it, Sir, ( buſineſs, 

Sam, | think he does, Sir, I have buſineſs too, much 
Turn you ſome forty or fifty Cauſes in a week ; 

Yet wnen I pct an hour of vacancic, 
I can fight too mny friends, a little does well, 
| would be joth to learn to fight... 

4 Cy But and't pleaſe you Sir, 

His fighting has neglected all our buſineſs, 
We arc undone, cur cauſes calt away, Sir, 


_ 


7 "gw 


His not appearance. 
Sam, There he fought too long, 
Alittte and fight well, he fovght too long fnogen $ 
But ne*r the leſs things mult be as thry may, 
And there be wayes | | 
1 Cly. We know, Sir, if you pleaſe —..__ 
Sam. Somcthing I'ic Go : goe rally up your Cauſes, 


Enter La-writ, aid a Gentleman, at the dog 


2 Cly. Now you may behold Sir, 

And be arwitneis, whether we lic or no. 

La-wre. I'l: meet you at the Ocdinary, fcc 
And if there be a wench or two 

Gen. We'll have 'cm. 

La write. No handling any Duells before | come 
We'll have no going elle, I hate a coward. ; 

Gent. There ſhaii be nothing done. 

La-writ. Make all the quarrels 
You can deviſe before | come, and let's all fizhy, 
There is no ſport elle. TH 

Gent. Well ſee what may be done, Sir, 

. 1 Cy. Ha? Monſieur La wr. 

La-writ. Baffled in way of bulineſs, 

My cauſes caſt away, Judgement againſt us ? 

Why there it goes. | 
2 Cly. What ſhall we do the whilſt Sir ? 
La-wr.Breed new diſſentions, goe hang y our ſelves 

'Tisall one to me; [I have a new trade of living, 
1Cli. Do you hear what he ſaies Sir ? 

Sam, The Gentleman ſpeaks finely. 

Lawr. Will any of you fight ? Fighting's my occunatia 
[f you find your ſelves aggriev'd. | 

Sam. A compleat Gentleman. 

La-writ. Avant thou buckram budget of petitions, 
Thou ſpittle of lame catſes ; 1 lament for thee, 
And till revenge be taken — 

Sam, 'Tis moſt excellent. 

La-wr. There,every man chuſe his paper,and his place, 
le anſwer ye all, I will-negle@t no mans buſineſs 
But he ſhall have ſatisfaction like a Gent]:man, 

The Judge may do and not do, he's but a Monheur, 
Sam. You have nothing of mine in your bag, vIr. 
La-writ. '| know not Sir, 

But you may put any thing in, any fighting thing, 

Sam, It is ſufficient, you may hear hereaſlter, 

La-writ. ] rcſt your ſervant Sir. 

Sam. No more words Gentlemen . 

But follow me, no more words as you love me, 

The Gentleman's a noble Gentleman. 

L ſhall do what I can, and then — 0 
Ci. We thank you Sir. Ex. Sam. 4rd Clients, 
Sam, Not a word to diſturb him, he'sa Gentleman. 
La-writ, No cauſe goo” my ſide ? «the judge calt all 

And becauſe I was honourably employed in action, 

And not appear'd, pronounce ? *tis very well, 

"Tis well faith, *tis well, Judge. 


; Enter Cleremont. 


Cler. Who have we here ? 
My little furious Lawyer ? 

La-writ. 1 fay *tis well, 
But mark the cnd. 

Cler, How he is metamorphos'd ? 
Nothing of Lawyer left, not a bit of buckram, 
No ſolliciting face now, 

This is no ſ1mple convertion. 
Your ſervant Sir, and Friend. 

La-writ. You come in time, Sir, wes 7 

Cer. The happier man, to be at your comma off 

La-writ. You may wonder tO ſce me t11S; but tat | 
Tim: ſha!l declare ; *tis true I was 8 LawycT, 

But [ have mew?d that coat, I hate a Lawycr, 
[ taik'd much in the Court, now [ hate talking, 
| did you the office of a man. 
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- And budg'd not, 
No, you did not. . 
*. There's it then, one good turn requires another, 


4 "Hino Sir, | am ready at your ſervice. : 
- qo and underſtand, and then deliver 1t. 
"ons This is a Challenge, SIr, - 
ll 1p, 'Tisvery like, Sir, 

T {c|dom now write Sonnets. 


: - 0 admarantss, 
| Ries V:wrtaion, the Preſident. 


| chuſe no Fool, Sir. ; 
8 Wy he's no Sword man, Sir, 
| 74w, Lethim learn, let him learn, : 
i Time, that trains Chickens VP, will teach him quickly. 
l 4. VVhy, he'sa Judge, an Old Man. 
| [w. Never too Old : 
[To bea Gentleman 3 and he that is a Judge 
I Can judge bell what belongs to wounded honour. 
| There are my griefs, he has calt away my cauſes, 
in which he has bowed my reputation. 
kn! therefore Judge, or no Judge. 
Ce. Pray be rul'd SIT, - 
This is the maddeſt thing— 
Liw. You will not carry 1t. | 
(lr. Ido not tell you ſo, but if you may be perſwaded. 
l:w. You know how you us'd me when 1 would not 
Do youremember, Gentleman ? (fight, 
Gr, The Devil's in him. To 
Law. Iſceitin your Eyes, that you dare do it, 
To have a carrying face, and you ſhall carry it. 
Ge, The leaſt is Baniſhment. 
Lew, Be banilh'd then; 
Tia friends part, we'll meet in Africa, 
(rany part of the Earth, 
Cer, Say he will not fight. 
Law. I know then what toſay, take you no care, Sir, 
Cer, Well, I will carry it, and deliver it, 
An! to morrow morning meet you in the Louver, 
[i] when, my ſervice, 


no | bndg'd not. 
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(&. Thisisthe prettieſt Rogue that e'r I read of, 
te to provoke to th* field, but the old Preſident ; 
"eat face ſhall | put on ? 1f I come in earneſt, 
l/ureto wear a pair of Bracelets ; 

Tasmay make ſome ſport yet, I will deliver it, 

tere comes the Preſident. 


Enter Vertaign, wah two Gentlemen. 


Fer. Tſhall bad time, Gentlemen, 
80co your cauſes good, is not that Cleremont ? 
1 Gert, 'Tis he my Lord. 
Fr, Why does he ſmile upon me ? 
An] become ridiculous ? has your fortune, Sir, 
Lon my Son, made you contemn{ his Father ? 
pieglary of a Gentleman isfair bearing. 
Gr. Miſtake me not my Lord, you ſhall not find that, 
ane with no blown Spirit to abuſe you, 
your place and honour due vnto it, 
=crerence to your ſilver Age and Vertue. 
Fer. Your face is merry ſtill. 
-—f 50is my buſineſs, = 
" roms your honour miſtake me not, 
3: Drought you from a wild or rather Mad-man 
mad 2 piece of —— you were wont to love mirth 
ur young days, I have known your Honour woo it, 
6 > bemade no little one, ris Challenge, Sir, 
=o qv, I beſeech you, it means you no harm, 
hy nof Honour, or Underſtanding, 
val from your ſerious hours a little laughter 
't0 bringit to your Lordfhp. 
tertake me for a Sword-man at theſe years? 
s only worth | 
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The little French Lawyer. 


' This is a noble Fellow, of a ſweet Spirit, 
Li. A Judge, 'or no Judge, no Judge. [Exit La-writ. | Now mult | think how to contrive this matter, 


| 


'T hai been in me elſe a ſawcy rutencts. 
Fert, From one Lewri, a very punctual Challenge. 
Cler. But if your Lordſhip mark it, no great matter, 
Ferr. Ihave known ſuch a wrangling Advocate, 
Such a little figent thing , ON 1 remember tim, 
A notable talking Knave, now outupon him, 
Has challeng'd me downright, defied me mortally 
| CorememHer too, 1 caſt his Cauſes, : 
Cler, Why, therc's the quarrel, Sir, the morta! quarrel. , 
Ver. Why, whata Knave is this? as yarc aGentle. 
[s there no further purpoſe but mcer mi:th ? (man 
What a hold Man of War! he invites me roundly. ; | 
Cier. It there ſhou'd be, 1 were no Gentleman , 
Nor wortiy of the honour of my Kinired. 
And thonz1 lam ſure your Lordſhip hates my Perſon, 
Which Time may bring again into your favour, | 
Yet for the manners | 
Vert. 1 am fatisficd, | 
You ſee, Sir, [ have ont-liv'd thoſe days of fighting, | 
And therelore cannot do him the honour to beat him my | 
But I have a Kinſman much of his ability, (leif; | 
| 


His Wit ani Courage, for this call him Fool, 
One that will ſpit as ſenſelels lire as this Fellow. 
Cler. And ſuch a man to undertake, my Lord ? | 
Vert. Nay he's roo forward; theſe two pitch Barrels to- | 
C/er. Upon my ſoul, no harm, (gether. | 
Vert. It makes me ſmile, | 
Why, what a ſtinking ſmother will they utter ? 
Yes, he ſhall undertake, Sic, as my Champion, 
Since you propound it mirth, Il vc;tvre on it, 
And ſhall defend my cauſe, but as yare honcft 
Sport not with bloud, 
Cler, Think nor ſo baſely, goo! Sir. 
Vert. A Squire ſhall wait upon you f. om my Kinſman, 
To morrow morning make you ſport at tutl, 
Yeu want no Subjcet ; but no wounds, 
Cler. That's my cate. 
Vert. And fo good day. [ Ex. Vertaign, and Gent!er:err, 
Cler. Many unto your honour, 


| 
k 
| 


For together they ſhallgo. | 


Enter Dinant. 


Din. O Cleremont, ' 
[ am glad I have found thee, 
Cler. | can tcll thee rarethings, 
Din. O, I can tel thee rarer, 
Doft thou love me ? 
Cler. Love thee ? | 
'Din. Doſt thon love me dearly ? 
Dar'it thou for my ſake ? 
Cler. Any thing that's honeſt. 
Dm. Though it be dangerous ? 
Cler, Pox o' dangerous. 

Din. Nay wondrous dangerous, 
Cler. Wilt thou break my heart ? 
Din. Along with me then. 

Cler. 1 muſt part to morrow, 5 

Din. You ſhall, you ſhall, be faithful for thisnight, 
And thou haſt made thy friend. 

Cer. Away, and talk not: 


Enter Lamira, and Nurſe. 


Lam. O Nurſe, welcome, where's Dimnant ? 
Nurſe. He's at my back. : 
'Tis the moſt liberal Gentleman, this Gold 
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He gave me for my pains, nor can I blame you, 
If you yield up the ow . | 
Lam, How? yicld it vp : 4 
Nurſe. | _ not, he that loves, and givesſo largely, 
An1a von": Lord to boot, orlam cozen'd, 
Vauy ente; very where, 
Lo. Tiou'lt wake me angry. 
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T he little French Lawyer. 


Enter Dinant, «nd Cleremont. . 

Nur. Why, if you are, I hope here's one will plea £ you, 
Look on hae pee Eyes, good luck go with'you. 
Were 1 young for your ſake _ | 

['«:. I thank thee, Nurle, 

Nur. | would be traftable, and as I am ———— 

Lean, Leave the room, 
So old, and lo immodeſt ! and be careful, 
Since whiſpers will 'wake ſleeping jealoulics , 
That none diſturb my Lord. 

Cer. Will you diſpatch ? 
Till you come to the matter bc not rapt thus, 
Walkin, walk in, Iam your ſcout for once, 
You owe me the like ſervice. | | 

Di. And will pay it. 2 

Lim. As you nſoodl our lives, ſpeak not ſo lond. 

Cer. Why, do it in dumb ſhew then, lamſilencd. 

Lew. Be not ſo haſty, Sir, the golden Apples 
Had a fell Dragon for their Guard, your pleaſures 
Are to be attempted with Hercalcan danger, 
Or never to be gotten. 

Din. Speak the means. 

Lam. Thus briefly, my Lotd ſleeps now, and alas, 
Each Night, he only llceps. 

Cler. Go, keep her ſtirring. 

Lam. Now if he *wake, as ſometimes he docs, . 
He only ſtretches out his hand:and feels, 
Whether | am a bed, which being aſſur'd of, 
He ficeps again; but ſhould he miſs me, Valour ' 


[Exit Nurſe. 


Could not defend our lives. 


Di. What's to be done then ? | 
Lim. Servants have ſervile faiths, nor have Lany 


That I dare truſt ; on noblc Oeremont 


We fafcly may rely. | 
Clrr. What man can do, 


w- 


Command and boldly. 


Lam, Thus then in my place, 


You mult lye with my Lord. 


Cer. With an old man ? 


And her beſt thoughts, but wea fortification DB 
There may be a Mine wrought : Well, tet om pes 1. 
L ſhall meet with ir, til! the igns be morſtroys 

And ſtick upon my head, wili not believe ir. 7+ 
She may be, and ſhe may not, now to my; G;; 


a 
ferrari. * 
"ava VU 


Enter Dinant, and Tamiia 


Din, Why co you make me ſtay ſo? if gy tow me | 

Lam. You are too hot and violent. os — IY 

Dm. Why do you ſhifr thus | 
From one Chamber to another ? | 

Lan. A little delay, Sir, 
Like fire, a little ſprinkled o'r with water 
Makes the delires burn clear, and ten times hotter 

Din. Why do you ſpeak fo loud ? [ pray'e goin 
Sweet Miltriſs, 1 am mad, time ſteals away  * 
And when we would enjoy S 

Lam. Now fic, fie, Servant, 
Like ſenſual Beaſts ſhall we enjoy-our pleaſures? 

Din. *Pray do not kiſs me then. 

Lam. Why, that I will, and you ſhall fin 

; Dm. Softly, for heavens ike. you ME 
A little now, now; will ye goinagain ? _ 

Len. Ha, ha, ba, ha. (&5% 

Dm. Why do youlaugh ſo loud, Precions 
Will you betray me; ha' my friends throat cyt / 

Lam. Come, come, 1'il kiſs thee again, 

Cham. Will you ſo? you are liberal, 
If you do cozen me 


Enter Nurſe wth Wine. 
Dm, What's this ? 
Lam. Wine, Wine, a'draught or two, 
Din. What does this Woman here ? 
Lam. She ſhall not hinder you. 
Din. This might have been ſpar'd, 


”Tis but delay and timeloſt ; pray ſend her ſoftly of I 


Lam. Sit down, and mix your ſpirits with Wine, 
| will make you another Hercules. 
Dm, Idarenot drink; 
Fic, what delays you make? I dare not, 


Two Beards together, that's prepoſterous. 

Lam. There is no other way, and though 'tis dangerous, 
He having ſervants within call, and arm'd too, 

Slaves fed to aCt all that his jealoulic 7 
And rage commands them, yet a true friend ſhould not 
Check at the hazard of a life. 

Cer. I thank you, 

[ love my friend, but know no reaſon why 

To hate my {cIf ;to be a kind of pander, 

You ſee am willing, jy 

But to betray mine own throat: you mult pardon. 

Din. Thenl am loſt, and all my hopes defeated, 
Were | to hazard ten times more for you, 

You ſhoul hnd, Claremont ——— ' 

Cler You ſhall not outdo me, 


I ſhall be drunk preſently, and do ſtrange things then. 
Lem. Not drink a cup with your Miſtriſs ! O the plea 
Din. Lady, why this ? L 
Lam. We muſt have mirth to our Wine, Man. 

Dm, Pl-— © the Muſick. 
Champ. God-a-mercy Wench, 

If thou doſt cuckold me I ſhall forgive thee. 

Dm. The houſe will all riſe now, this will ciſurbal, 

Did you do this ? 

Lam. Peace, and ſit quiet, fool, 
You love me, come, fit down and drink. 


Enter Cleremont above. 
Cler. Whata Devil ail yon? 


Fall what may fall, 1'il do't. 
Din, But for his Beard -- ——— 
Lam. Tocover that you ſhall have my night Linnen, 


How cold I ſweat! a hogs pox ſtop your pipes, [M9 
The thing will 'wakez now, now, methinks |fnd 
His Sword juſt gliding through my throat. \What's that 


A vengeance choak your pipcs. Are you there, Lady: 
Stop, itop thoſe Raſcals; do you bring me hither 
To be cut into minced meat ? why Dwart ? 
Dm, Icannot do withal ; 
| have ſpoke, and ſpoke; Iam betray'd and loſt boy 
Cer. Do you hear me ? do you underſtand me " 
'Plague dam your Whillles. LH 
Lam. *Twas but an over-ſight,they have done,!ye 0 
Cer, Would you had done too, 
You knw not 
In what a miſery and fear I lye. 
You havea Lady in your arms. 
Dm, | would have 


And you diſpos'd of, my Dwnant and 1 
Will have ſome private conference, 


Frter Champernel, privately. 


Cler. Private doing, 
Or tl not venture. 
Lam. That's as we agree. [Exeunt. 


Erter 'N wiſe, and Charlotte, paſs over the Stage with 
Pillows, Night cloaths, and ſuch things. (nour ? 


' Cham. What can this Woman do, preſerving her ho- 
{ have given her all the libcrty that may be, 
| will not be far off though, nor 1 will not be jealous, 
Nor trult too much, 1 think ſhe is vertuous, 
Yet when 1 hold her belt, ſhe's but a Woman, * 


The Age 
Champ. Pll watch you Goodman Wou'd have » 


ſhe? Cler. R | ſake 
As full of frailty asof faith, a poot fleight Woman, | And fall rs pats as 
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Ne endttanenmcrt erooun_ 


T he little Fred Lawyer. 


| Lie you __ a 4, nts —_ $56. * Idid you too Much hon 

{T, but an hours £00UTaN . atads y love, too muUCh reſected ve 

hy ſoftly ſweet Lady—— heart? _ To think you woithy of my worlt Aa wo 

| Lon "Tis nothing but your fear, he ſleeps ſtill ſoundly, Go take your Groom, and let him dally wit't Yor 

i yently down. : Gage: alt Groom ; | [corn to imp your lame f % 
| ler, "Pray make an EnC. ou are not fair, no! handiome, [lyed Jonutly, 
| 7\n, Come, Madam. | his rongi2 abus'd You wen it {poke you beautcous 

| 1am. Theſe Chambers are £00 Near. CEx. Din. Lam. | - Lam. *Tisvery we!l, "tis: ave. ; . 
| (ham, | hall be nearer 5 Pn. Fotout your light, 
| wel, pothy Wayes, Ile truſt thee through the world, Your jaltivions hes art femes enough 
/N:al how thuu wilt : that that I never feel, | Foi Fools to find you out; aLaily Plotter ! 

'Ple never fear. Yet by the honour of a Souldier, Mult Thegin your ſacrifices of milchicf 
{[hol{ thee truly noble : How theſe things will look, Lan my friend, the iirit- fruit thet b'ouJ 
'An4 howtheir blood will curdle! Play on Children, Youand your honou able lus aud aim at ? ; 
| You ſhall have Pap ANON. O thou grand Fool, . Crooxed and wretchid you arc both. 

That thou knew'ſt but thy fortune——— LIuſich done. : Lim. To you, Sir, 

Cer. Peace, good Madam, Yet tory Eyeot Juſtice ſtraight as Tiuvth. 
{Stop her mouth, Dimant, 't _— WEIL ESE, 29s T8 iS A womans love? a womans 1 cy 7 
Diſpatch, | cannot endure tis muiurcry, Do you profeſsthis ſeriout; ? do you lays, at 
1 an hear nothing More 3 Pl fay my prayers, L mmi. Ha, ha. . i 
| And down agarn [Vhiftle within. Zur Pi Night upon your ſcorns, upon your flatterics 
[4 thouſand Alarms fall upon my quarters, Jpon your temptis faces. all deſirudtions era 5) 
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geaven ſend me off, when I lye keeping Conrſecs. A bored wits 7 hatin upon your che ke. 
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 GLMe? 


& 
_— your fambling, _ how I ſhake: Ang bla ', Lrdit, Walt thoſk budSof Pride that vaint you ; 
Tis fill again: would 1 were 10 the nates, [ Exit Cler. : ns you *ivsfolfight mon from the dangers: 
| alle up OW t:Qp iy, Cleremeort. 
Enter Dinatit, and Lamira : a Licht within, ler. VViata vengeance a! you? 
Ds. Why do you uſe me thus ? thus poorly ? baſely ? {Clr. hat difmal toil. ! is here no honour in you ? 
Workme intoa hope, and then deſtroy me ? | 5 
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mremt, Weare batidyod, betrayed, foll by a woman ; 
Why did you ſend for me ? this new way train me ? D wcly for the TIF : ; 
Lo. Mad-man, and fool, and falſe man, now I'll ſhew Cer. (is comes of ;ucng; 
Dn, Pray put your light our. (thee. | 5ie w: mace [lalcsto one another ? 
Low. Nay Pil hold it thus, Dr. Y cs. we arc undone, loſt. 
Tatall chaſte Eyes may ſee thy luſt, and ſcorn it, Cr, Yon (hall pay fort grey beard . 
dme but this when you firlt doted on me, Up, !, vuuficep your laſt elle.  L' hrs above, twe Ser- 
w made fuit to enjoy me as your Wite, 1 Serv, No, not yet, Sir, 1 va: ts aud Anabcl. 
©d you not hold me haneſt ? La-';, loo" v1, wonid you have wrong this Beauty ? 
Dm, Yes, molt vertusus. V Vakeſo teiwicra Virgin with rough te: ms ? 
Lan. And did not that appear the only luſtre You wear a Sv 97d, we mult eutrcat } OU Icavec it. 
at made me worth your loveand admiration ? 2 Serv, FyeSir, ſo-ſwect a Lady ? 
bn, I muſt confeſs — —- Clcr. Was this my bed fellow, pray give me leave to look, 
Lm. Why would you deal fo baſcly ? | Iamnot m./ vet, | may be by and by. 
blikea thief, a Villain ? Did this lye ©, me ? : 
Din, Peace, good Madam. Did | fear thi. 2? isthis a Cauſe ty ſhake at ? 
Ler, 11] ſpeak aloud too; thus malicioully, Away with m* {or ſhame, 1 am a Raſcal. 
as dreaking all the Rules of honeſty, | | | 
| bonour and of truth, for which 1 lov'd you, Enter Ci'ampe@nel, Beaupre, Verdone, Lamira, 
Tviich lcall'd you ſervant, and admir'd you . : Anau, Cicre Mmonr, 4 od two Or VANS. 
bieal that Jewel purchas'd by another, Din. lame ...«7dtoo. 
00 pin Wedlock, cven that Jewcl, Lranp, VVe .i recover you. 
| "4 aaa mou held unvaluable : Verd. You walk like Robin good-feliew all the heule over, 
wh that ſocks we_0n, dote on the Devil ? An every mat el:aid of you. 
kan of fo wild. roo ſeeks but his Agent ; Ds. * tis well, Ladyz | 
win Shag ow a blood ? PF; 0nour of this deed will be, your own, 
" bo noe ther c Tac world (hat: know Your DOBMy. ; 
wlrepent on Bearp. \V Vinat hall we do witli em : 
LT Pg ; Cer. acId me, 
3 * will not ſerve your turn, Sir. For "tis not ft 1 ould be a man again, 
_ as boning me an. lam an AfsS. a Dog. 
k youparſue je" 4 3, villany Lam. lace yourTre venges, oo 
ach a man. %an me you but to try You know iny Husbands w1onps and your OWN (olles. 
well 10nhad Jef Ms y thou durit ſtand, | Anab. A brave mail, an acmirable brave man ; 
wo hkea wilg Wy the name of vertuous VVell, well, I would not be fo tryed again ; 
wh 20; baſs 2h nt, _ d with all A very handlome proper Gentleman, 
ling your ork Tr _ tloating on, Cler. VVill you let mc lyc by hier but one hour more, +} 
Vill you A Miows And then hang me ? | = (brave Ys | 
6allthe EF a me7 . Din. We wait your malice , put your ſwords home 
et "og a vext Woman may, You have reaſon to {eek b oud. 
Fe ut room to tofc Lam. Not as you are noble. a 
UI willtell you n 0 oeny Word about me, | Cham. Hands oit,and gIVe them liberty,onl) diſarm cm. 
Rhat | ha, * } wh; a treacherous woman, Beanp, We have gone That alrea'y, 
Ln ords! Cham. You aig welcome, CGentiomen, 
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" ki vg (erve FEus | I am glad my houſe Fas atty pit afture for yous | 
| ep.d words tocut thee; a Lady traytor? ! I keepa couple of Ladies here, they ſay lair, no | | 
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| Thelintle French Lawyer. 


oung 2nd handſome, Gentlemen ; 
Have you any more _ -g gs 
Ger. To beabus'd too? Lady, 
Aa, Sir now 'tis paſt, but *t may be I may ſtand 
Your friend hereafter, 1n a greater matter. 
Cer. Never whilſt you ive. = 
Ana. You cannot tell—— now, Sir, 
Cer. Down and Roſes: | 
Well 1 may live to ſce you again. A dull Rogue, 


a parting hand. 


No revelation in thee. 

Lam, Were you well frighted ? : 
Were your fitts from the heart, ofall colds and colours: 
That's all your puniſhment. 

Cler. It might have been all yours, 

Had not a block-head undertaken it. 

Cham. Your ſwords you muſt leave to theſe Gentlemen. 

Verd. And now, when you dare fight, 

We arc on even ice again, 

Dim. 'Tis well: 
To be a Miſtris, is to bea monſter, 
And ſo 1 leave your houſe, and you for ever. 

Lam. Leave your wild luſts, and thenyou area maſter. 


Cham. You may depart t00. 

(er. 1 had rather ſtay here, 

Cram. Faith we ſhall fright you worſe. 
Cer. Not in that manner, co 
There's five hundred Crowns, fright me but ſo again. 
Dim. Come Cleremont, this is the hour of fool. | 
Cler. Wiſer the next ſhall be or we'll to School. [Exeurt. 


Cop. How coolly theſe hot gallantsare departed ? 
Faith Couſin, *twas unconſcionably done, 
Tolye ſo ſtill, and fo long. 

Anab. *'T was your plcaſure, 
if *twere a fault, I may hereafter mend. 

Champ. O my beſt Wife, | 
Take now what courſe thou wilt, and lead what life. 


Lam. The more truſt you commit, the moxe care ſtill, 
Goodneſs and vertue ſhall attend my will. ; 
Cham. Let's laugh this night out now,and count our gains, 


We havc our honours home, and they their pains. 
[| Exeunt omnes. 


Afins Quarins. Scena Prima. 


Enter Cleremont, Dinant. 


Din. FT holds, they will go thither. 
[ Cer. To their Summer-houſe ? 
Din.Thither ith” cyening,and whichisthe molt infliction, 
Ouly to inſult upon our miſeries. 
Cer. Arc you provided ? 
Din. Yes, yes. 
Cer, Thioughly ? 
Din. Twwoughly. 
Cer. Baſta, enough, 1have your mind, I will not fail you. 
Din, At ſuch m1 th 
Cer. Havel a memory ? 


| A Cauſe, and Will ro do? thou art ſo ſullen—— 


Din. And ihall be, till 1 have a fair reparation, 
Cier. 1 have more reaſon, for | ſcaped a fortune, 
Which if I come ſo near again : I ſay nothing, 
But if I ſwcat not in another faſhion—— 
), a Uclicate Wench, 

Din. *Tis certain a molt handſonie one, 

Cp. An me thought the thing was angry with it ſelf too 
It lay fo long conceal'd, but 1 mult part with you, 
| have a ſcene of mirth, to drive this from my heart, 
And my hour is come. 

Din. Yiſs not your time, 


| Cer. I dare not. [Exeunt ſeverally. 


you might have help'dthis. 


| 


Enter Sampſon, anda Gentleman. 


' Gere, I preſume, Sir, you now need no inſtry6; 
But fairly know, what belongs to a Gentlemar "0h 
You bear your Uncles cauſe. "Y 

Sam. Do not diſturbme, 
I underſtand my cauſe, and the right Cartiape 
Gent, Be not too bloody. . 
Sam, As1I find my enemy; if his ſword bite 
If it bite, Sir, you mult pardon me. 
' Gent. No doubt he is valiant, 
He durſt not undertake elſe, 
Sam. He's moſt welcome, 
As he is moſt valiant, he were no man 
Gent. But ſay he ſhould relent. 
Sam, He dies relenting, 
I cannot help it, he muſt dies relenting, 
If he pray, praying, pſo fatto, praying, 
Your honourable way admits no praycr, 
And if he fight, * _ there's his quiet us. 
Gent. Y'are no unctual, let's retire and meer? 
But ſtill, 1 ay, hoe, Hrs FR A 
Samp. I ſay, bonour. 


for me elſe 


[Exum. 


Enter Champernel, Lamira, Anabel, Beaupre, Ver. 
done, Charlote and a Servart. 


Lam. Will not you go ſweet-heart ? 
Champ. Go? PFle fly with thee. 
I ſtay behind ? 
Lam. My Father will be there too, 
And all our beſt friends. 
Beau. And if we be not merry, 
We have hard luck, Lady. 
Verd. Faith let's have a kind of play. 
Cham, What ſhall it be ? 
Verd, Theſtory of Dinanr. 
Lam. With the merry conceits of Cleremont, 


His Fits and Feavers. 
Ana. But Ple lie ſtill no more. | 
Lam. That, as you make the Play, 'twill be rare ſpat; 
And how *twill vex my gallants, when they hearit? 
Have you given order for the Coach ? 
Charl. Yes, Madam, 
Cham, My eaſfie Nag, and padd. 
Serv, *Tis making ready. 
Champ, Where are your Horſes ? 
Bean. Ready at an hour , Sir : we'll notbelaſt, 
Cham. Fie, what a night ſhall we have! 
A roaring, merry night. 
Lam. We'll flie at all, Sir. 
Cham. Te flic at thee too, finely, and4o ruffle ther, 
le try your Art upon a Country pallct. : 
Lam, Brag not too much, for fear I ſhould expect 
Fhen if you fail 
Cham. Thou ſaicſt too true, we all talk, 
But let's in, and prepare, and after dmner 
Begin our mirthful pilgrimage. 
Lam, He that's fad, 
Acrab-face'd Miſtris cleave to him for this year. [F# 


Emer Cleremont, and La-writ. 


La-writ. Since it cannot be the Judge— 
Qer. "Tis agreat deal better. 
Lawrit, You are ſure, he is his kinſman? 2 
Cer. Asarrant a Gentleman, and a brave fellon, 
And ſo near to his blood —— 
La-wria. It ſhall ſuffice, 
Ile ſet him further off, Ple give a remove 
Shall quit his kindred, Ile !opp him. (h 
Clor. Will ye kill him ? | xl 
La-w. And there were no more Couſins inthe 
[ do mean, Sir, to kill all my Lords kindred. 
For every cauſe a Couſin. 
(ter, How if he have no more Coulins? 
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" The little French Lawyer. 


|——5 next a kin then to his Lordſhips favour ; 


les upon. : 
| The mane: Tac, horrid, and dire. 
my | love a dire revenge: | 
Eg he man that will all others kill, 
"1 1ſt himſelf; 
And kt hae that reſolution. _ 
"+. [had it ina Play, butthat's all one, 
[you'd —_—_ muſt be more merciful, 
+ To no Lords Couſins in the world, I hate *em ; 


| A 6 Coulin to me IS A kind of Cockatrice, 
if 1 fee him krſt, he dies. 


"We" 


| La-writ. 'Tis too cold ; 
This for a Summer fight. 
Cler. Not for a world you ſhould tranſgreſs the rates. 
Sam, "Tis pieviſh weather, 
| had rather fight without. 
Gent. An'twere in a River, 
Qer. Where both ſtood up to th' chins; 
La-writ. Then let's talk quickly, 
PlI-— of this circumſtance. 
Cler. Arethe Horſes come yet ? 
Gent. Yes certain: give your ſwords to us, how civilly. 
Cer. We'll ltanda while off; takeMthiags,and leave'em, 
You know when, and lct the children Pay: 


' Antipath } This is a dainty time of year for puppies, — 


. What Hink you of their Nieces ? 
Laws. jf I like *em, : KS : 
re, and multiply 3 *tis a cold morning. 
bg indeed « you have broke your falt ? 
it. No verily. 
_— wondd have ask'd a good foundation. 


Lewre, Hang him, Ple kill him faſting. 
Enter Sampſon and the Gent. 


, Here they come, 
"a ſo mph language, ſmooth and gently, 
When your ſwords argue. . 
Lew, Pray Sir, ſpare your precepts. 
Gent. I have brought you, Sif—— - 
Lit. Tis very well, no words, 
ſovare welcome, Sir. 
fs, [thank you, Sir, few words. 
Lawr. Vle kill you for your Uncles ſake. 
ſen, | love you, 
ayour throat for your own ſake. 
Leyri, | eſteem of you. 
Cer.Let'srender *em honeſt, and fair,Gentlemen, 
uch my friend, I'le ſearch yours. 
Get. That's quickly done. 
Gr, You come with no Spells, nor Witchcrafts? 
S@, | come fairly to kill him honeſtly. 
lewre, Hang Spells, and Witchcraits, 
kane to kill my Lords Nephew like a Gentleman, 
x0] kiſs his hand. _ 
Gar, This Doublet is too ſtiff, 
Lwi. Off with't, I hate it, 
ll ſuch fortifications, feel my skin, 
bat be ſtiff,” flea that off too. 
Gm. 'Tis no ſoft one. 
Lit, Off with't, I fay : 
tipht with him like a flea'd Cat. 
lar. Youare well, you are well. 
G&. You muſtuncaſe too. 
lon. Yes, Sir. 
[me this, why ſhould I mix mine honour 
- _ that has ne're a lace 4" ſhirt ? 
$2 main point, my friend has two. 
&, That's true, "oi MOT 
&y, Baſe and degenerate Couſin, doſt not thou know 
and tatter'd colours, to the enemy, 
*0ore honour, and ſhews more ominous ? 
"art, five times, victorious | have fought under, 
o through ſquadrons of your curious cut-works, 
mildothrough thine, ſhake, and be ſatisfied. 
« Thisis unanſwerable. 
"_s But may | fight with a foul ſhirt? 
| "har certain, ſo it be a fighting ſhirt, 
ic re ſo foul, or lowſic, Ceſar wore ſuch a one, 
Sint Denis then : | accept your ſhirt. 
A Not ſo forward, firſt you mult talk, 
point, of the French method, 
oily, and make your cauſe Authentick, 
M wioeapon muſt be near you, nor no anger. 
Sina? ma have done; then ftir your reſolutions, 
Jour Weapons bravely. 


* to $2. 
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Would the old Lord were here. 
Gent, He would dye with laughter, + 
Cer. I am ſorry l have notime to ſeethis paine ont, 
Away, away. | . 
_ Gent, Here's like to be a hot fight, | | 
Call when y'ace fir. [Ex. Cler. and Gent. 
La-wre. Why look you Sir, you ſeem to be a Gentleman, 
And you come in honour of your Uncle, boh, boh, *tis very 
Your Uncle has bffer'd me ſome few affronts, (cold; 
Palt fleſh and blood to bear : boh, buh, wondrous cold. 
Sam. My Lord, mine Uncle, is an honourable man, 
And what he offers, boh, boh, cold indeed, 
Having made choice of me, an unworthy kinſman, 


| Yet take me with you: boh, boh, peſtilence cold, 


Not altogether, 
La-writ. Boh, boh, I ſay altogether. 
Sam. You ſay you know not what then? boh, boh, Sir. 
La-writ. Sir me with your ſword in your han , 
You have a ſcurvy Uncle, you have a molt ſcurvy cauſe, 
And you are—-- boh, boh. | | 
Sam, Boh, bon, what ? 
La writ. A ſhitten ſcurvy Couſin. 
Samp. Our Swords; our Swords , 
Thou art a Dog, and like a Dog, our Swords. 
La-w. Our weapons (3entlemencha? where's your ſecond? 
Sam, Whz:re's yours? 
La-writ. 50 ho; our weapons. 
Sam, Wa, ha, io, our weapons 
Nur Doublers ani our weapons, 1 am dead. 
Law. Full, ſeconu, third, a p!—— be wi'youGentlemen, 
Sam. Are theſe the rules of zonour ? Tam ſtarv'd. 
Law. They are gone, and we ate here; what ſhall we do ? 
Sam. Ofor a couplc of Faggots, 
La-w. Hang a coupe of Faggots. 
Dar*it thou take a kiiiing cold with me ? 
Sam, | have it al:eady. (Doublets ? 
La w. Rogues, Thieves, boh, boh, run away with our 
To fight at Burl: ts now, *rwere ſuch a May-game. 
Sam. There were no honour in't, pl-— on'r, 'tis ſcurvy. 
La w. ()r to revenge my wrongs at fiſty-cutes. 
Sam. My Loid, mine Uncles cauſe, depend og Boxes? 
La w. Let's goin queſt, if we cver recover em. 


\ Sam, I, come, our Colds together, and our Doublets. 


La w. Give me thy hand; riou art a valiant Gentleman, 
| ſay if ever we recover *'em | 

Sam. Let's get intoa houſe and warm our hearts. 

La w. There's ne're a houſe within this mile, beat me, 
Kick me and beat me as 1 go, and Ile beat thee too, 
[o keepus warm; if ever we recover 'em— 
Kick hard, | am fiozen : ſo, fo, now | feel it. 

Sam, I am dull yer. 

Law. Vie warm thee, Ile warm thee—— Gentlemen ? 
Rogues, Thieves, Thieves: run now Þle follow thee. [Exenn, 


Enter Vertaign, Champernel, Beaupre, Verdone, 
Lamira, Annabel, Charlote, Nurſe. 


Verta. Uſe lcgs, and have legs. 
{ham. You that have legs ſay ſo, 
| put my one to too much ſtreſs. 


Verdos. Your Horle, Sir, 
SK 
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—The lah French Lawyer. © 


{| 352 
"HENS SONS a : - WEE 6: | 
EE —_— | Mine ear ne'r fail'd me. [Ay / 
| s : | 2 : 'Ch fo» | 
Will meet you within half a mile { Charl. Would we were at it once, ck for th Day, 


- Low. . _ <1l, 1 ſhould not miſs my Coach, 1do not walk, but Dance. 


PE tad: "| 1 Gent. You ſhall have dancing. 
Though it were further, AT Hg os ti Begin, and when I give the «x MY 


; I 
What ails my Niece uſing, Siſter, 2 Gent. No more: 
, Siſter 


Beax. She's till m We are inſtructed. 
ctly her late bed-tellow lay by her. : a - 

oy ages Jos] = he would have ſtartled me, Beaupre. But win us fairly __ LDa 

Je. ONE 4 | I Gent. O Sir, we do not cometo try your vat 


Nor can you blame her. | | Buttopoſleſs you, yet we uſe you kindly 


4 1 ra'ne her place, - | ; 
1 - -oag but I fear, Lihoul4 ha ſhreek'd, In that, like Engliſh Thieves, we kill you not, 


= But are contented with the ſpoil. 
Though he had never er d Verta. Oh Heaven! - 


Ara. Out upon thee, | —_ How hath mine a "d thi 
Eee” : ; ge deſery'd this ? 
Thou wouldt have taught him a Tell cos it 


ink, with your pardon, , an 

_— . _— os C at This comes of walking, had I kept my legs, 

Ana. 1 am glad 1 yield you (orret. | Or my good Horſe, my Armour on, 

Such ample ſcope of mirth. _ [Muſick within. cd Stef ip my reft,and this good Sword roo, ſei . 

Verta. Nay, be not angry, | EY ow I would break and ſcatter thee, 

There's ao ill meant ; ha? Muſick, and choice Muſick? j; JA Gent. Ha, ha, ha 

Cham. Tis near us in the Grove , what courteousbounty | Cham. Do you ſcorn me Rogues ? 

Reſtows it on us? my dancing days are Jone 3 Nurſ. Nay, Gentlemen, kind Gentlemen, 

Yet I would thank the giver, did] know him. : Or honeſt keepers of theſe woods, but hear me, 
Verds. 'Tis queſtionleſs, ſome one of your own Village, | Be not ſo rough; if you are taken with 

That hearing of your purpos'd journey thither, My beauty, as it hath been worth the ſeeking, 

Prepares it for your catertainment, and | Some one or two of you try me in private, 

The honour of my Lady. You ſhall not find me ſqueamiſh. 

Lam. | think rather, Charl. Do not kill me, 

Some of your Lordihips Clients. And do your worlt, Fe ſuffer, 

Beaup. What ſay you Coulin, | | Lam, Peace vile creatures, | 

It they thould prove your Suitot's? | Vert. Do you know me, or my place,that you preſumenc 
Verd. That's moſt likely. To touch my perſon ? | 

Nurſe. I ſay if you are noble, be't who will, | 1 Gert, If you are well, reſt ſo, | 

Go preſently and thank 'em: I canjump yet, Provoke not angry Walps. 

Or tread a meaſure. : Verta. You are Walps indeed, | 

Lam. Like a Millers Mare, : | Never created to yield Wax or Honey, 

Nurf, | warrant you well enough to ſerve the Country, | But for your Countries torment; yet if you aremen, 

le make one, and lead the way. - | CExi. | (As you ſeem ſuch in ſhape) if true born French-men, 


RE CC EISOCEINY | 
— So——_ WE er ec— — = _ 


l, 


Charl. Do you note, However want compels you to theſe courles, 
-How?zcalous the old Crone 1s? | Reſt ſatisfied with what you can take from us, 
Lam. And you titter | (Theſe Ladies honours, and our liberties ſafe) 


As eaperly as the : come ſweet, we'll follow, . | We freely give it. | 
No 11} can be intended. [_Muſich, ends, I Gent. You give but our own, | 
Gram. | ncre fenr?d yer. [Exeunt, | Verta.Look on thele grey hairs, as you would be did, 
| Their tears, as you would have yours to find mercy 
| When Tultice ſhall o'retake you. 
| Ce Cham. Look on me, 
Hi: way, thu way come and bear, - - | Lookon meRaſca!s, and learn of me too, 
You that beld theſe p rajures dear, T hat have been in ſome pat of your profellion, 
Fil your cars with our ſweet ſonnd, | Before that molt of you £Ere {uck'd, I know it, 
Whit we melt the frozen grown! : | I have rode hard, and late too. 
Thus way come, makg baſte ob faur, Verta, Take heed, Sir, 
Lit your cicar ryes gild the Aw ; Cham. Tien uſe me like a Brother of the Trade, 
Come 4d bleſs 6 with your ſteht, | For 1 have been at Sea, as you on land are, 
L Av 4y, this way, ſeck delight. : Reſtore my Matrimony undefil'd, 
w Wrong not my Neece, and for our gold or filver, 
| | [f I purſue you, hang me, 
1 Genre, They are ours, but draw them on a little further Nurſ. "Tis well offer'd 
{ From the foot path into the neighbouring thicket, And as I ſaid, ſweet Gentlemen, with ſowre faces, 
And we may dv't, aslafe as ina Caltle. If you are high, and want ſome ſport, or ſo, 
2 Gent, They follow ſtill; the Preſident Vert aigne (As living without action here, you may do) | 
Comes on a pace, and Champernel limps after ; Forbcar their tender griſſels, they are meat 
The Women, es if they had wings, and walk't Will waſh away, there is no ſubſtance init, 
Upon the Air, fly tous. | \We vhat are expert in the game, and tough £00, 
1 Gent, They are welcome, Will hold you play 
We'll make 'em ſport, make a ſtand here, all know ; 
How we are to proceed. | Enter Dinant and Cleremont. 
þ Gent, joke arc initructed, Still Muſick within. 1 Gent, This Hen longs to be traden. 
| Gent. One ſtrain or two more.  [Gert. off. = Lackey, my Horſe. 
Emer Vertaigne, Champernel, Beaupre, Ve 7. This way, 1 heard the cries 
Lamira, þ nor 2 Nurſe, : yah crdone, Of diſtreſs'd Women. 4 
dts 1 Gs, | | 2 Gent. Stand upon your guard. 
: _ wo: 1, pebey 1 FIR ; Dim. Who's act eng, ona ſcorndul Lady-pi : 
: OO Ye OMG bulineſs, yet | In the hands of Rufkans ? | 


SONG inthe Wood. 


& 


Enter « company of Gentlemen, like Ruffians. 


$-: 


The little French Lawyer. 


| Andmy fine cold virgin, 
” was inſenſidic of man, and woman ? 


7%. Juſtice £00 
| _— ſword to guard it ſelf ? | 
| k And valour with its hands bound ? 


| | No, Andthe great Souldier dull? 
| iy chis is ſtrange. 
| 7 on, Dinantas thou aſt noble —— — 
| Ana, AS thou aſt valiant Cleremont ——— 


Lam, Asever Lappear'd lovely — 
na, As you ever hope 
For what | would g1Ve glad'y — 
tty conjurations. 
a Bars. a little laid behind you. 
ha, Shew your ſelves men, and help us. 
Pin, Though your many 
And groſs abuſes of me ſhould more move me 
Totriump” 18 your miſeries than relieve you, — 
Yetthat hereafter you may know that [ 
The ſcorn'd and deſpis'd Dwmant, know what does 
[Belong to honour, thus | 
' O&, | will ay little, 
Speak thou for me. 
Caw, 'Tis bravely fought. 
Vita. Brave tertipers, | 
Tocothus for their enemies. 
{ham. They are loſt yet. 
[ Gent, You that would reſcue others, ſhall now feel 
| What they were born to. 
2 Gent, Hurry them away. Ex. Manent Vert. 
Cham, That I could follow them. and Champernel. 
Vera. L only can lament my fortune,and deſire of icaven 
Alittle life for my revenge. 
Cam. The Provoſt 
'$tal fire the woods, but I will find ”em out, 
'Nocave,norock, nor hell ſhall keep them from 
My ſearching vengeance, 


F zohr. 


| Enter La-writ, and Sampſon. 


| Lawrit, Ocold! O fearfull cold ! plague of all ſeconds. 
| Semp. Ofora pint of burnt wine, or a lip 
[Of aqua-fortss, 
' (bam. The rogues have met with theſe two 
yon my life and rob*d *em. 
| Lawrit, As you are honourable Gentlemen, 
part unto a Couple of cold combatants, 
| Sen. MyLord, mine uncle as 1 live, 
Liwri, Pox take' him. 
[How that word has warm'd my mouth ? 
' Fora, Why how now Coulin ? 
Why, why? and where man, have you been? ata Poulters 
| That you are cas'd thus like a rabbet ? I could laugh now, 
[43 hall laugh, for all 1 have loſt my Clrildren, 
(ugh monſtrouſly, 
| Gam, What are they ? 
| __ __ me leave Sir, 
more and more,never Ing. 
| dev. Why $7 + ver leave laughing 
| Fea. Why tis ſuch a thing I ſmell it Sir, | ſmell it, 
[XC a ridiculous thing, 
| L-rit. Doyou laugh at me my Lord? - 
"MFeTy cold, but that ſhould not be laught at. 
am, - art thou ? 
| i, What art thou ? 
| 1 If he had his doublet, —— T 
amp (word by his fide, as a Gentleman ought to have. 
| "14, Peace Monſicur Sampſor. 
| van. Come hither little clan, 
Fo mit. Baſe is the uave commanded : come to me. 
| £4. Thisis the little advocate. 
"a : hat advocate ? 
| bn 2” pong am that ſent me a challenge, 
kad har 4 ephew undertook it, 
Was 11Ke tO prove : now you ſee the iſſue, 


Cam, Is this the little Lawyer ? 
L:i writ, You kave a ſword Sir, 
And I have none, you have a doublcttoo 


had hat keeps you warm, and makes YOu nierry 


Sam, If your Lordſhip knew : 
The nature, and the noblenefs of the Gentle man, 


His manhood has arrivce, 

But that 

Mens fates are fooliſh, 

And often headlong overrun their fortunes. 


And bite your honour by the note” 

Cham. Say you fo Sir ? 

La-writ.. So niggle about your prave ſhins Lord 

9am, No more tweet Gentleman, no more of 

La-writ. | will have moce, 1 mutt have more. 

Verta. Out with it, 

Sam. Nay he is as brave a fellow -— 

Cam. Have I caught you ? [Strikes 

Yerta. Do not kill him, do not kill him. 

Oam. No, no, no, I will not. Do you peep ag 
Down down proud heart. 

Sam. O valour, By, 
Look up brave friend, I have no mcans to reſcue thee. 
My Kingdom for a ſword. | 

Cham. Ile ſword you preſently, 

"le claw your $kin Coat too. 
Verta. Away good Sampſon, 
You goe to graſselſe injlantly. 
Sam. But do not murder my braye tricnd. 


! Ferta. Not one word. 


Cham. If you do firra— | 
Sam, Mult I goe oft diſhonour'd ? 
Adverlity trics valour, fo I leave thee, [ 
Cham, Are you a Lawyer Sir ? 
La-writ. I was, I was Sir. | 


And your litigious blood about your cars lirra, 
Why do you fight and ſnarle ? 
La-wru. I was poſleſt. 
| Chan. Ile diſpotleſs you. 
Verta. Ha, ha, ha. 
La writ, Et tu Brme ? 
Verta. Beat him no more. 
Cham. Alas Sir I mult beat him, 
Beatapunto his buſineſs again, he will be jolt elſe, ©” 
Ve Then take your way. | 
Cham, Ly ſtill, an doe nor ſtruggle. 
La-writ. I am patient, 
I never ſaw my blood before, it jades me, 
[| have no more hcart now than a goole. 


And fend your challenges like thunderboks, 
To men of honour'd place ? 
La-wri.. ] underſtand Sir, 
I never underſtood before your beating, 
Cham Docs this work on you ? 
L:1 writ. Yes. 
Cham. Do you thank me for't ? 
La writ. As well asa beaten man can. 
(bam. And do you promiſe me, 
| To fall cloſe to your trade again ? leave brawling ? 
'* La-wri, If you will give me cave an life, 
Cham. And ask this noble man forgivencts ? 
La-writ, Heartily, 


As of an advocate new vampt ; no more words, 
Get you off quickly, and make no murmurs, 
| ſhall purſue you elſe. 

La writ, 1 have done ſweet Gentlemen. 


Pon 


— -—- « 4 _ 


Though he ſhew ſlight here, ard at what guſts of danger 


La-wr:t. That little Lawyer would fo prick kis cars up, 


(too. ' 
aye 


E:; 


Cham, Nay never look, your Lawyers pate is broken 


(of living, 
Cham. Why ſirra,why do you leave your trade, your trave 


| 


(you 


Cham. Riſe then, and get you gon: , am let me hvar of 


f Ext, 


Verta. But we forget our ſclyes,our friends and Children, 


Cham. We'l raiſe the country firlt, then take our fortunes. 
{ Exenrt. 


7. 7 een ———— "Thee 
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The latle French Lawyer. 


A — 


Enter one Gentleman, and Lamira. 


1 Gert. Shall | cntreat for what I may command ? 
Lam, Think on my birth. 
1 Gent, Here Iam only Noble, 
A King, and thou in my dominions, fool, 
A ſubject and a ſlave. 
Lam, Be not a Tyrant, 
A raviſher of hongur, gentle Sir, > 
And 1 will think ye ſuch, and on my knees, 
As to my Soveratgn, pay a Subjects duty, 
With prayers and tcars. C31 
1 Gent, ]like this humble carriage, 
[ will walk by, but knecl you ſtill and weep too, 
it ſhews well, while I mcditate on the prey, 
Before Þ ſeize it. (Er | 
Lan? Is there no mercie, Heaven? 


9 Exter ſecond Gent. and Anabel. 


2 Gent. Not kils you? 
I will kifs and kits again. 
Ana. Savage villain! 
My Innocence be my [trength, 1 dodefie thee, _ 
Thus ſcorn and ſpit at thee ; will you come on Sir 
You are hot, there is a cooler, | 
2 Gert, A virago? 
Ana. No, loatiſome Goat, more, more, Iam that God- 
That here with whips of ſteel in hell hereafter 
Scourre rape and theft. | 
2Gert, I'le try your dcity. . 
Ant, My chaſtity, and this knife held by a Virgin, 
Azainſt thy Inſt, thy ſword and thee a Beaſt, nd. 
Call on for the encounter. 
2 Gert. Now what think you ? Throws her and 
Are you a Goddeſs ? taks her Knife. 
Ana, In me their power ſuffers, 
That ſhould protect the Innocent. 
I Gerr, 1am all hic, 
And thou ſhalt quench it, and ſerve my pleaſures, 
Come partner in the ſpoil and the reward, 
Let us cnjoy 0u7 purchaſe, 
Lam. () Diaz ! 
O Heaven ' © Husband ? 
Atta. 0 my Cirren ont ! ; 
1 Gent. Two are out Nlaves they call on, bring *cm forth 
As they aic chain'd tog<ther, let them lee 
And fufter in the object. 


E-ter Dinant, and Cleremont, bound by the 
reſt of the Gent, 

2 Gere, White we hit 
And without pity hear 'em, 
Cler. By my life, @,,.. 
L fotfer more for thee than for my ſelf. 
Din, Be a man Cleremont, and look upon 'em 
As ſuch that not alone abus'd our ſervice, 
Fed us with hop:'s molt bitter in digeſtion, 
But when love faild, totiraw on further miſchief, 
The baits they laidl for us, were our own honours, 
Which thus !:ath made us flaves too, worſe than ſlaves, 

2 Gent. He clics, 

1 Gent. Pray liold, give him alittic reſpite, 
Din. I ſee yan now beyond expieltion wretched, 
The wit you hrag'd of {o0!'d, that boalted honour, 
As you belicy*d compaſy'd with wally of braſs, 
Topuard it ſure, ſubject ro be o'rethrown 
With the lceſt biaſt of Juſt. 

Lam. A moit tad rruth. 

Din, That confidence which was not to be ſhaken 
In a perpetual foyer, and thoſe favours, 
{ Which with fo ſtrong and Ceremonious duty 
Your lover and « Gentlemen long ſought for, 
Sought, ſued, ar! knecel'd in vain for, wault you yield up 
| Toa licentious villain, tliat- will hardly | 


Len er RE © 


1 But now 


(des, | 


| Allow you thanks for'r. 

Cler. Something I mult ſay too, 
And to you pretty one, though crying one ; 
To be hang'd now, when thelc worthiptul benchers 13... 
Though I know not their faces that condemn je * © | 
A little ſtartles me, but a man is nothing, | 
A Maidenhead is the thing, the thing al aim at. 
Do not you wiſh now, and wii from your heart tog 
When ſcarce ſweet with my fears, 1 long lay by _ 
Thoſe fears you and your good Aunt put upon me. 
To make you ſport, you had givena little hint, 
A touch or fo, to teli me I was mortal, 
And by a mortal woman ? 

Ana. Pray you no more. 

Cler, If I had loos'd that vii gin Zorie, obſerve me 
1 would have hired the beſt of all our Poets - * 
To have ſung ſo much, and fo well in the honour 
Of that nights joy, that Ovids afternoon, 
Nor his Corinna ſhould again be mention'g, 

Anza. 1 do repent, and wiſh 1 had. 

Cler. That's comfort, 


2 Gent. Another that will have it offcr'd, 
Compel it to be offer'd, ſhall enjoy it. 

Cler. A rogue, a ruffan, 

2 Gent, As you love your throat, 

1 Gent. Away with them. 

Ana, O Cleremont | 

Lam, O Dinant ! 

Din, I can but add your ſorrows to my ſorrows, 
Your fears to my fears. 

Cler. To your wiſhes mine, 
This ſlave may prove unable to perform, 
Till I perform the task that I was born for. 
- eAna. Amen, ainen. 

I Gent. Drag the flaves hence, for you 
A while Ple lock you up here, ſtudy all ways 
You can to plcale me, or the deed being done, 
You are but dead. | 
| 2 Gent. This ſtrong Vault ſhall contain you, 
There think how many for your maidenhead 
Have pin'd away, and be prepar'd to lolc it 
With penitence. 

1 Gent. No humane help can ſave you. 

Ladyes. Help, help ? 

2 Gent. You cry in vain, rocks cannot hear you. 


—_ 
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Acins Quintus. Scena Prima. 


A Horrid noiſe of Muſique within, 
Enter one and opens the door, 1 which Lamua 4 
Anabcl were ſhut, they i all fear. 


Lam, Couſin how I ſhake all this long night / 
What frights and noiſes we have heard, 
The villains put on ſhapes to torture us, 
And to their Devils form ſuch preparations 
As if they were a hatching new diſhonours, 


7 
(they encreak, | 


| And fatal ruine, paſt dull mans invention. 


Goe not too far, and pray good Coulin Anabel, 4 

Hark a new noiſe. Ear A jirangt y 
Ana. They are exquiſite in miſchief, 5.462% © A 

| will goe on, this room gives no protection, gs 

More than the next, what's that ? how ſad and h0V0®, 

The ſound comes to us. | T bieve pup 
Lam. Groaning ? or ſinging is it ? _—_— 
Ana, The wind I think, mucrmuring among os 
Lam. Now it grows lowder, ſure ſome fad prelags 

Of our foul loſs look now they pecP-. 


Ana, Pox \peep 'em. 


Lam. O give them _ language. 
Ana. Give em rats-bane. 
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The little French Lawyer. 


209 are above. 
# ac yr al were i'th* Center. 
: Thou art ſo ſooliſh deſperate. 


—=&j we myit loſe. 
” ys os brave fellows, Gentlemen. 


Bo 
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5 da , . 
* TOgues,uncivil villains. 
: = ne dos thou feel the dan 
5a Tilithe danger feel me, thus will 1 talk ſtill, 
| 1.7 worſe when that comeSToo 3 they "cannot cat me. 
| This is a puaiſhment, vpoN OUT own prides : 
Vol: juſtly aid ; we mult abuſe brave Gentlemen, - 
ic 'm tame fools, and hobby-borles, laugh and jear at 
cc: men too, and ſo handſom and fo Noble, 
Tizt bowſoe're we ſeem'd to Carry 1t = 
Word rwere to CO again. 
Lm, 1 doconfefs couſin, 
| westo0 harſn, t00 fooliſh. 
ra. Do you feel it ? ED 
Novou find it now ? take heed o'th* puniſhment, 
We might have had two gallant Gentlemen, 
Proper, ycung, O how 1t tortures me / 
Txo Devils now,tworaſcals, two and twenty —— 
Lmm. -O think not ſo. 
41. Nay an we ſcape ſo modeltly 
Lon, May we be worthy any eyes,or knowledge, 
When we are uſed thus ? 
ru, Why not ? why do yon cry ? 
kewenot women ſtill 2 what were we made for ? 
Ln, But thus, thus baſicly 
4a. 'Tis againſt our vills, 
Ant if there come a thouſand ſo, 
Lm, Out on thee. 
| fu. You area fool, what we cannot relilt, 
Wiy ſhould we grieveand bluſh for ? there be women, 
Andthey that bear the name of excellent women 
Weuld give their whole eſtates to mcet this fortune, 
| Lim, Hark, a new noiſe. New found within. 
- tra, Let *em goe on, 1 tear not, 
wangling, fighting and ſcratching cannot preſerye me, 
lhy ſobe1t Couſin ;, if I be ordain'd 
bixced a race of rogues. 


Enter four over the ſtage with Beaupre, and Verdone, 
bound and halters about their necks. 


Len. They come. Ana. Be firm, 
* are welcom. 
Lin. What mask of death is this ? O my dear Brother. 
uz. My Couz too; why now y*are glorious villains. 
Len. O ſhall we loſe our honours ? 
= 'em goe, 
Kt prepares the way, they are but Pagecants, 
"1; muſt theſe dye ? ls , 
a. Lament your own misfortunes , 
 peruſh happily before your ruins. 
An, Has miſchief ner a tongue ? 
1Gew, Yes fooliſh woman, 
Captains will is death, 
a. Youdare not do it. 
tlthy baſe boiſterous Captain what 1 ſay, 
F\asleſs Captain that he dares not ; 


I YH ? you pamper'd rogue ? 


us Couſin gently, as y are a Gentleman, — 
"ws AGentleman? a ſlave, a dog, the devils harbinger. 
a. Sir as you had a Mother. 
Fe. He a Mother ? 
not the name of Mother, a ſhe Bear 


n bes wolf bitch, a woman Mother ? 
« ya lomp, as if he had a Mother ? 
\m? hang him, do thy worſt, thou dar'ſt not, 


on dar? ps : 
« tnot wrong their lives, thy Captain dares not, 


'Teperſons of more price. 
". Viate're we ſuffer 


(ger ? 


Ler not your angers Wrong you. 
Ana. You cannot fufter, 

The men that do this deed, muſt live i'th* moon 
Free from the gripe of Jull ice, 

Lam. Is it not better ? 

Ana, 1s 1t not better ? iet *em goe on like raſcals 
And put falſe faces on; they dare not coir : 
Flattcr {uch ſcabbs of nature? 

Gere, Woman, woman 
The next work is with you. 

Anz, Unbind thoſe Gentlemen, 
An put thcir fatal fortunes on our necks 

Lam. As you have mercy do. 

Ana. As you are moniters, ( NOurs 

£m, Fright vs no more with ſhipwrack of our ho- 
Nor if-there be a guilt by us committed | 
Let it enilanger thoſe, 
_ Ana. | ſay they dare not, 
I here be a thouſand gallouſes, yo rogues, 
Tortures, ye bloody rogues, wheels, 

Gent. Away. Lam. Stay Ana. Stay. 
Stay and Ile flatter too: good ſweet fac'd Guintlemen, 
You excellent in honelty ; O Kiutinen ? 
O Noble kintmen ! 
Get, Away with *cm. 
Ana. Slay yet. 
The Devil and his lovely dam walk with you, 
Come tortify your ſelf, if they dody, 
\\ ich al} their ruggednetſs cannot rack into me, 
They caanort find an hour more Innocent, 
Nor more fricnds to revenge em. 


LEx. Ver. Beaup: and Gent 


Enter Cleremont, difrus'd. 
Lim, Now ſtand conſtant, 
For now our tryal's come. 
Cler. TI his beautic's mine, 
Your minute moves not yer, 
| LC. She finks if Chriltian, 
If any {park of noble heat. 
Clcr. Rite Lady 
And fearleſs riſe, there's no diſhoncur meant you, 
1Doyou know my tongue ? 
Ara. | have heard it. 
Cler. Mack it better, 
[| am one that loves you, fairly, nobly loves you, 
Look on my face? Ava. O Sir? 
Cler. No more words, toitly 
Hark, but hark wiſely how, underſtand we!!, 
Suſpect nor, fear not. | 
Ana. You have brought me comſort. 
Cler. If you tink me worthy of your husband, 
| am norogue nor Begger, 1t you are do thus —— 
Ana. Youare Monlicur Cleremont. 
Cer, lam the ſame, 
If you dare venture, ſpeak, if not I leave you, 
And leave you to the mercy of thele villains 
That will not wooe ye much, 
Aa. Save my reputation, 
And free me from thc flaves. 
Clcr. By thigkils Pie do it, 
And from tlic lcaſt diſhonour they dare aim at you, 
| trave a Prielt too, ſhall be ready. 
Ana. You arc forward. 
Lam.lsthis my conſtant couſin? how ſhe whiſpers, 
Kiſſes and hugegs the thick! 
Ana. You'l offer nothing. 
Cer. Till all b- tyed, 
Not as | am a Gcntleman. 
Ana. Can you relieve my Aunt too? 
Cler. Not ver Miſtris, 
But fear nothing, all ſhall be well, away quickly 
It muſt be done 'th? moment or-—— 424. lam with Je. | 


le 7 ho ſlceps by me,keep your ſtanding. } 
(ler. I'lc know now who liceps Dy 74 pt agar ys 7 | 
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"The little French Lawyer. 
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Lam, Welt, gothy w 
{s this tc conitancy ſhe ſhew'd, the bravery ? 
The dear love an the life. ſhe ow'd her kinſmen ? 
Obrave tongne, valiant glorious woman * 
Is this the noble anger you arriv'd at ? 
Ate theſ: the thieves you ſcorn'd, the rogues you ra 
The feats and cums of nature ? O fair modeſty, 
Excellent vertuz, whither art thou fled ? pz 
\Whar hand O Hecavcn is over us, when ſtrong virgins 
Vield ro their fears, and to their fears their fortunes P 
Never bclicf come nar me more, farewel wench, 
A long tucewel fiom all that ever Knew thee : 
My tori is next, | 
| am relo'y'd, it comes 
But in a nobler ſhape, ha ? 


- 


, 
OY 


ter Dinant. 


' 
't 


E 
D:n. Blefle ye Lady 
| Lam, Indeed Sir, 1 had need of many bleſſings, 
| Fer all the hows | have had ſince 1 came here, 
| Have been ſo many curſes. * How got you liberty ? 
For I preſume YOu come to comfort me. 


F 
o 


Dir. Tocomtort you, and love you, tis molt true, 


My bondage was @s yours, as full of bitterneſs 
| And every hour my death. p 
| Lam, Heaven was your comfort. 
Ti! rhe faſt eveniny, ſitting full of ſadneſs, 
| Wailing, fweer Millris, your unhappy fortunes, 
| ( Minc own Ihad the leatt care of ) round about me 
Ihe Captain and the company ſtood gaping, 
Wirnlhbcgan the ſtory of my love | 
! Toyou fair Sint, and with {2 full a forrow, 
{ Follow'd cach point, that cycn from thoſe rude eyes, 
| F rat nover knew what pit; 7 Of INTICY, 
| There ut {oi relentuigs ; Jake t 
Aial It nut furl untiocly hearts onedo yor 
The {Sit plunt'd god will tce 2gain , thus faxen, 
A* inen trensform'd with the [tra tate | told, 
they ſtcoll amy 'd tin bid ine re ant liveg 
Take liberty and mcens to fee your p.r ion, 
And wiftit me profperous in your love, v1:th you fo, 
Be wilc and loving Lady, liew but you lo, 
Lam. O Sir, arc thete ht hours to talk of love in ? 
Shall we make fools of our affiictions? | 
Can any thing ſonrnd ſweetly in mine cars, 
Where ail the nvile of bloody horrour 1s ? 
My Brother, and my Couſin, they are dead Sir, 
Dead,balcly dead, is this an age to fool in? 
AnCdlmy fit, 1 know not what I jhall be, 
Yet 1 mult thank you, and if happily 
You kad ask'd me yelterday, when theſe were living, 
And my fears lcfs, I might have hearkned to you. 
Dm. Peace to your priet, 1 bind you to your word. 


TY v2 71 


1 Miltris, 


* 
{35f * ? 


Enter Cleremont, Anabel, Beaupre, Verdone, 
Ciarlote, Nurſe, the two Gentlemen, 
N a. Nat to raiſe dreadfull apparitions, Madgp, 
But ſuch as you would gladhy ſee. - | 
Jam, Ny Brother, and nephew living ? 
Hean. And both owe their lives 
To the favour of theſe Gentlemen, 
Verd. \\ ho deſerve 
Qur ſervice, ard for vs, your gracious thanks. 
Lam, Which { pive ti ccly, and became a ſuitor, 
To be bercatter more familiar 
+ With ſuch g:cat worth and vertue, 
I Gerz. ver think us 
Your Icrvants, Naam. | 
Cer. \\tiy it thou wilt neveds know 
How we arc fie: d, 1 will diſcover it, 
} And with faconick brevity : theſe Gentlemen 
21 This night incountring with thoſe outlaws that 
| Yeſterday made vs priſoners, and as we-were 


Lam. How? do you conure ? 


_— { 
a> - _— — 


a%.and thine own ſhame dwell with 
| ( thee, 


il'd at ? 


AJ 


K'iſſe. 


Attempted by *em they with greater cOUrape 

( lam ſure with better fortune) not alone * 
Guarded themſelves, but torc'd the bloody thieves 
Being got between them, and this hetliſh Caye, ' 
For ſafety of their lives, to fly np higher * 
Into the woods, all lett to their poſſcflion, 

This ſav'd your Brother,and your nepticw from 
The gibber, this redecm'd me from my Chaing 
And gave my friend his liberty, this preſery'q. 
Your honour ready to be lolt. 

Dm. But that 
I know this for a ly, and that the thieves 
And gentlemen, are the ſame men, by my prattice 
Suborn'd to this, he does deliver it 
With ſuch a conſtant brow, that I am doubtſy!] 

I ſhould believe him too. ; 
* 1Gent., If wedid well, 
We are rewarded. 

2 Gent. Thanks but takes away 
From what was freely purpos'd, 

Cler. Now by this hand, 

You have ſo cunningly diſcharg'd yonr parts, 
That while we live, rcft confident you hall 
Command Dinar and Cleremont; nor Beaupre, 
Nor Yerdone ſcents it : for the Ladies, they 
Were eaſlie to be gull'd. 

I Gent. * I was but a jelt, 

And yet the jeſt may chance to break our necks 
Should it be known. 

Cler. Fcar nothing. 
Say, what ſucceſs ? 

Cler. As thou wouldſt wiſh, *tis done Lad, 
Fhe grove will witneſs with me, that this night 
| lay not like a block : but how ſpeed you ? 

Din. I yet am in ſuſpence,devitc ſome mcans 
To get theſe off, and 1peedily. 

Cer, | have it, 

Come,we are dull, I think that the good fellows, 
Our predeccllors in this place, were, not 
50 fooliſh, and improvident husbands, but * 
1wiil yicid us mcat and wine. 
| 1 Gent. Let's ranſack it, 
"Tis ours now by the Law. 

Cler. How ſay you ſweet one, 
Have you an app-tit” ? Ana. To walk again 
['t!? Woods, if y vu think fit, rather than cat. 

Cler, A little reſpite prethee ; nay bluſh not, 
You ask but what's your own, and walralitadle: 

e Monſieur, Beaupre, Verdone, 
\What think you of the motion ? 

Ferd, Lead the way. | 

Beau, We follow illienty [ Ex. Mas. Din, ela} 

Cler. When you ſhall think fit, = 
We will expect you. Dm. Now be milttisot 
Your promiſe Lady. 

Lam. "Twas to give you hearing. 

Din. But that word hearing,did include a gralth 
And you mult make it good. - 

Lam, Muſt ? Din. Mult and ſhall, 

[ will be fool'd no more, you had your tricks 
Made properties of me, andof my friend; 
Preſum'd upon your power,and whip'd Me wt 

The rod of mine own dotage : do not flatter 
Your felt with hope, that any humane help 

Can free you, and for aid by miracle | 
A baſe unthankfull woman is unworthy. 

Lam, You will not force me ? 

Dm. Rather than enjoy you 
With your conſent, becauſe I will torment you; 
['le make you feel the effects of abus'd love; 
And glory in your torture. 

Lam. Brother, Nephew, 

Help, help, for Heavens ſake. 
Dim. Tear your throat, cry louder, 


Din. Cleremont, 
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_ Thelitle French Lawyer. 


——ey hab theſe trees b , were an Fcho, 
{ymmoR 


5 
: 
+4 jn your beſt friends to redeem you, 
[ite fruitleſs: *tis not that 1 love you, 
- «aloe thoſe delights you PFIZE ſo Mig, 
1 Tat you, a French crown will uy 
--» ſport, and & COMPAanton, £0 whom, 
booin your beſt £rim are 21 Echiop. - 
| Lon, Forbear me then. 
Pn, Not o, Ple do'r in ſpite, 
-.: chat ſtubborn diſobedient will, 
ng held out, that boaſted honour 
eq ha common Whores ; 
ing of C | 
hag River of vain 3 
{till defile with mudd, the mudd of luſt, 
4nd make it loarhſome oven to goats, 
Lam. O Heaven : Ce | 
cir} Din, You taught me fo be cruel, 
No pity SIF? > | 
116 dare you think of mercy ? Ple tell thee fool, 
Thok that ſuryriz*d thee, "were my-inſttuments, 
[can plot too, good Madam, you all find it: 
4rd in the ſtead of licking of my fingers, ; 
Kneeling and whiping Iike a boy new breech'd, 
Tozeta toy forſooth, not worth a appie, 
Thus make my way, and with Authority 
Command what I wonld RT. 
1 Lon. | am [oſt for-ever : FJ. AI 1 Y 
Good Sir, | do confeſs my' fault, my groſs fault, 
And yield my felf UP, miſcrable gutlty 
Thos kneeling | confeſs, you Cannot [tndy 
Gaffcient puniſhments to load me with; 
[an in your power, end 1-confeſs again, 
[ſou cannot'be too cruel : 1f there be, 
Beſdes the loſs of my long guarded honour, 
4r5 thing elſe to make the ballance even, 
Pray put it in, all hopes, all halpes bave left we z 
[am girt round with ſorrow; hell's about me, 
4:1 raviſhment the leaſt that heayg tqok tor, 
Do what you pleaſe. * 4. - 
Din, Indeed I will do nothing, 
Nor touch por hurt you Lady, nor had ever 
uh a lewd purpoſe. | 
Lon. Can there be ſuch gaodueſs, .. 
an! in a man ſo iyjur'd.? ho 
Dn. Be confirnt'd in't, _ 
[al it thus: 1 muſt confeſs, you vex'd Me, 
la fooling me ſo often, and thoſe fears. 
Tou threw upon me call'd fora requital,. -. 
{Which now have retury'd, all ugchaſt Jove 
Orart thus throws away; live to man-kind, 
[As30u have done to me, and I will honour 
Your vertue, and no more think of your beauty. 
Lan, All I poſſeſs, comes ſhort of ſatisfaction. 
Din. No complements ; the terrours of this night 
imagine but a fearful! dream, and ſo . 
| o_ eaſe forget it : for Dinenr, that labour'd 
ee wh s a Champion for it 
antguard if, 
|| Len, Tis as lafe then, 
Aifa compleat Army undertook it. 


Enter La-writ, Sampſon, (Tyents. 


Li writ, Donot perſwade me 
| entle Monſi 
lama mortal menagaa, i "cog onſicur Sampſon, 
| | Matiail part I have put off. 
2 wget Monſicur, 
La 


[ Exeunt. 


us-honours teach us. 
« Writ, Monſieur Sampſon, 
ny _ friend, vo, valiant friend, 
—— = forwar my brave Clients, 
= s anc you are mine again, be but ſo thraſht, 
"gg at Caſtigation with a cudgel. 
* Which calls upon us for a Reparation, 
#. I have, it colt me half a crown, [I bear it 


© te ep rs or arc a - 
Ce a = nn—n———mae— $200 ee 
nd Ly __ 


All over me, { bear it Monſieur Sempſo: ; 

The oyls, and the old woman that repairs to me 
To 'noint my beaten body. y 
Sam, It Concerns you, 

You have been ſwing'd. 

La-wri. Let it concern thee too; 

Goe and be beaten, ſpeak ſenrvy words, as 1 Cid 
Speak to that Lion Lord, waken his an ger ; 
And have a hundred Baltinado's, doe ; 
Three broken pates, thy teeth knockt out, do Smpſorr 
Thy valiant arms and leggs beaten to Poultelles : 
Do lilly Sampſon, do. 

1Cy. You wrong the Gentleman, 

To pur him out of his right mind thus : 

You wrong us, and out Cauſes. 

La-writ. Down with tim Gentlemen, 
Turn him, and beat him, if he break our peace, 

Then when thou haſt been Lam'd, thy ſmall guts periſit 
Then talk to me, before ſcornthy counſel, : 
Feel what I feel, and let my Lord repair thee, 

Sam. And canthe brave La-writ ———— 

2 Cly. Tempt him no further, 

Be warn'd and ſay no more. 

La-wre, It thoudocit, Sampſon, 

Thou feeſt my Mirridons, Vic let 'em looſe, 

That ina moment 

Sam, I ſay nothing, Sir, but I could wiſh 

La-writ. They ſhall deſtroy thee wiſhing ; 

There*s ne*r a man of theſe,but have loſt ten caules, 

Dearer then ten mens lives ; tempt, and thou diett : 

Goe home, and {mile upon my Lord, thine Uncle, 

Take Mony of the men thou mean'ſt to Coulin, 

Drink Wine, and cat good meat, and live dife;utly, 

Talk little, tis an antidote againſt a beating; (p'acker, 
Keep thy hand from thy ſword, and from thy Laundiecfs } 
And thou wilt live long. 

1 Cly. Give ear, and be inſtrufted. 

La-writ. I find | am wiſer thaw a uſtice of Pcace now, 
Give me the wiſdom that's beaten into a man 

That ſticks ſtill by him : art thou a new man ? 

Sam. Yes, ycs, 

Thy learned precepts have inchanted me. | 
La-writ. Goe my fon Sampſon, | have now begot thee, 
Ile ſend thee cauſes ; ſpeak to thy Lord, and live, 

And lay my ſhare by, goe and live in peace, 

Put on new ſuits, and ſhew fit for thy place ; 

That man neglects his living, is an Afſe : [ Exit Samp. 
Farewel; come chearily boyes, about our buſineſs, 

Now welcom tongue again, hang Swords, 
1 Cly. Sweet Advocate. 


Enter Nurſe, and Charlote. 


Nur 1 know not wench,they may cell '*em what they will, 
Out!awes, or thieves, but 1 am ſure, tome 

One was an honeſt man, he us'd me well, 

What 1 did, *tis no matter, he complain'd not. 

Char. 1 muſt confeſs, there was one bold with me too, 
Some coy thing would fay rude, but *tis no matter, - - 
| was to pay a Waiting womans ranſom, 

And [ have don't, and | would pay't again, 
Were I ta'n to morrow. 
Nur. Alas, there was no hurt, 
If *t be a fin for ſuch as live at hard meat, 
And keepa long Lent, in the woodsas they do, 
To taſte a little fleſh. ; 

Char. God help the Courriers, 
That lyeatrack and manger. Nur. 1 ſhall love 
| A thief the better for this while | live, 

They are men of a charitable vocation, 
And give where there is need, and with diſcretion, 
And put a good ſpeed penny 11 my purſe, 

That has been empty twenty years. 

(bar. Peace Nurſe, 

Farewel, and cry not roſt meat, met 


[ Exennt 
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The litth French Lawyer. 


And my Lady Anabel are in one night, _ 
aitiacly ated, Nr. 1 obſerve it, 
If ſhe have got a penny too. 


Emer Vertaign, Champernel, ind Provoſt. 


Charl. No more, | 
My Lord Monſieur Yertaigne, the provoſt too, 
Haſte and acquaint my Lady. 
Pro. Wonderous ſtrange. _ 
Verr. 'Tis true Sir, on my credit. 
| Cham. O mine honour. MES 
Pre. | have been provoſt-Marſhal twenty years, 
And have truſſed up a thouſand of theſe raſcals, 
But ſo near Pri: yet I never met with 
One of that Brotherhood. 
Cham. We to our colt have, : 
But wilkyou ſcaich the wood? Pro. It is beſet, 
They cannot ſcape us, nothing makes me wonder, 
So much as having you within their power 
They let you gor , it was a Courtely, _ 
That French thicves uſe not often, I much pity 


- | The Gentle Ladies, yet 1 know not how, 


I rather hope than feat. 


. Enter Dinant, Cleremont, Veidone, Beaupre, | 


Lamira, Anabel, Charlote, Nurſe. | 


' Are theſe the priſoners? Dir. We wete ſuch. 

Yerd. Kill menot, exceſs of Joy- | 

Chem. | ſeethou liveſt, but halt rhou had no foul play ? 
Lam. Noon my ſou!, my uſage bath been noble, 

Far from all violence, 

ſham. How were you freed ? 
But kiſs me firſt, wel talk of that at leaſure, 


- 


(Ex. Nur, and Char. 


| am glad I have thee ; Niece how you keep off 

As you knew me not? Aa. Sir, | am wher, 

I owe moſt duty. Cler. *Tis indeed moſt ve $ 

The man that ſhould have been your beg fellow n, 

Your Lordſhips bedfellow, that could not ſme! 

A Virgin of ſixteen, that was yonr fool, rg 

To make you merry, this poor {imple fellow 

Has met the maid again, and now ſhe knows 

He isa man. Cham, How! is ſhe dilhonoured - 
Qer. Not unleſs marriage be diſhonourable. 

Heaven isa witneſs of our happy contract, ; 

And the next Prieſt we meet ſhall warrant ir 


{| Toall the world: I lay with her in alt, 


"Tis turn'd to earneſt now. 

Ro o- true, "nana 

Dw. Her bluſhing filence grants it ; nay $i 
He is my friend, and I can ma ke this go I —__ 
His birth and fortunes equal hers, your Lordſhip 
Might have ſought out a worſe, we are all friends ton 
All differences end thus, Now Sir, unles 
You would raiſe new diſſentions, make perfet 
What is ſo well begun, 

Vere. That were not manly. 

Lam. Let me perfwade you. 

Cham. Well God give you joy, 
She ſhall not come a Begger to you Sir. 
For, you Monſieur Dinant *ere long Ile ſhewyou 
Another Niece, to this not much inferiour, 
' As you ſhall like proceed. 

Dn. I thank you Sir. 

Cham. Back then to Paris : well that travel ends 
That makes of deadly encmies perfet friends. 


[ Exeunt mug, 


— 


Prologue. 


T*EYX eres np Hi = a ſin 


We'l not be gialty of : and to excuſe 

Before we know a ſault, were to abuſe 

The writers and our ſelves, for 1 dare ſay 

We all ave fool dif this be not a Play, Þr 

| 36cm 4s ſhall areas Ah 
frames 9s, and # merry 108. 

Twas to that 9 Gary Tands 

Ang we have our wiſht ends, if you commend it, 


Epilogue. 


Gentlemen, 


Of us and of our Poets, they will be 
| This mght exceeding merry 

If you approve their labours. They profeſi 
| Tor are their Patrons, and we ſay no leſs, 
Reſolve us then, for youcan only tell 


[ Am ſen forth to engure what you decree ; 


, Jo will we 


Whether we have done id ly or done wel. 
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Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


Valentinian, Emperour of Rome. 
| Ecius, the Emperonrs Loyal General. 


IProculus,\, 4 Noble Panders, and flatterers to the 
[Chilax, ( Emperonr. 

Licinius, 

Maximus, « great Sonuldier, Husband to Lucina. 

| yclas, an Eunuch. . 

Pontius, aw boneſt Caſhier d Centurion. | 
Phidias, | two bold and feithſul Eunuchs, Servants 
[Aretus, F to Actus, 

[Afranius, an eminent Captain. 

Paulus, « Poet. 

[Licippus, a Conrtier. 


3 Senators. 
Phyſicians. 
Gentlemen, 
Souldiers. 


WOME N. 


| Eudoxia, Fmpereſs, Wife to Valentinian, 
Lucina, the chaſft abuſed Wife of Maximus. 

Chudn,  Y4 25 

Marcellina, ; Eucina s waiting Women. 
Ardelia 

Phorba: (wo of the Emperous Bawds. 


The Scene Rome. 


The principal Actors were, 


Richard Burbadge. 


William Oftler. 


Henry Condel. +: Fobn Underwood.” 


Fobn Lowin. 


h—— 


eAtus Primus. 
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Scena Prima. 


Enter Balbus, Proculus, Chilax, Licinius. 


Never faw the like, ſhe's no more ſtirr'd, 

- rg another Woman, no more alter'd 

th 1 any hopes or promiſes laid to her .. 

1 < cm be ne're ſo. weighty, ne're ſo winning) 
Fit) the motion of mine own legs. 


Pro. Chlax, 


m__ ſtranger yet in theſe defigns, 
F me; tcll me, and tell me truth, 


JM ere know in all v | | 
if your courſe of practic 
Uthe wayes - Oyen have moo ri h 
ou liave been brought up Chilax, 
oe 


| Chi. True 1 have fo. 

' Pre. Did you ſay again in all this progreſs, 

| Ever diſcover ſuch a piece of beauty, 

| Ever ſo rare a Creature, and nodoubt 

i One that muſt know her worth roo, and affect it, 
| Tand be flarter*d, elſe *ris none: and honelt ? 
Honeſt againſt the tide of all temptations, 

' Honeſt to one man, to her Husband only, 

. And yet not cighteen, not of age to know 

| Why ſhe is honeſt ? 

| Chi, I confeſsit freely, 

| I never ſaw her fellow, nor e're ſhall, _ 

For all our Grecian Dames, all1 have fri d, 

| (And ſurel have tri'd a hundred, if I ſay WO 
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"260 /| The Tragedy of Valentinian. 


| within my compaſs) all theſe beauties, | j After my many offers walking with hee 
ye hecoſlancy of all theſe faces, ; | And her as many down-denyals, how : 
Maids, Widows, Wives, of what degree or calling, If the Emperour grown mad with love ſhoy!, force hes 
So they be Greeks, and fat, for there's my cunning, She pointed to a Lucrece, that hung by, hs 
{ would undertake and not ſweat fgr't, Proculus, And with an angry look, that com her eyes 
Were they to try agpin, ſay tyice as many, | Shot Veſtal fie againſt me, ſhe departed. 
UnJer a thouſand gound, tolgy 'cqa bedrid ; Thiswahe firſt wench I was ever pag'd in 
Bot this Wench lager me. Yet | havebrought young loving things roget cr 
Lyc. Do you ſec theſe Jewels ? This twoand thirty years. 
You would think theſe pretty baits; now Þle aſſure ye Chi. 1 find by this wench 
Here's half the wealth of Aſia, | The calling of a Bawd to be a ſtrange, 
{ Bal. Theſe are nothing | | A wiſe, and ſubrile calling, and for none 
To the full honours 1 propounded tg her | Bur ſtaid, diſcreet, and underſtgnginy people: 
[ bid her think, and be, andpreſently | "And gs the Tutor to great Alexanger, 
What ever her amþirjon, wh the Cqun(Fl Would ſay, a young man ſhould nat dare to rcad 
Of others youll add to her, what her dreams | His mgral bqpks, till after fiye and twengy ; 
Could moreenlarge, what any Preſident c4 So mult that he or ſhe, that will be bawdy, 
Ot any Woman riling up to glory, : (1 meandiſcreetly bawdy, and he truſted) 
And (tanding certain there, and in the higheſt, if they will rife, and gain experience, 
Could give her more, nay to be Empreſs. Well ſteept in years, and diſcipline, begin it, 
| Pro. And cold at all theſe offers? 1 take it 'tis no Bays play. 
Bal. Cold as Cryſtal, Bal. Well, what's thought of ? 
Never to be thaw'd again. Pro. The Emperour mult know it. 
Chi. Itri'd her further, Lyc. If the woman ſhould chance to fail too, 
And fo far, that I think ſhe is no Woman, Chi. As "tis ten to one. 
At Icaſt as Women go now. Pro. Why whatremains, but new nets for the purchags 
Lyc, Why what did you? _ CES CG, Let's go conſider then : and if all fail, 
Chi. I oftered that, that had ſho been but Miſtris This is the firſt quick Eele, that ſav'd her tail. [FExun 


Of as much ſpleen as Doves have, I had reach'd her ; 

A ſafe revenge of all that Os her, SCENE I 

kh Lim, bee ik Ae Be ay wag Emer Lucina, Ardelia and Phorha, 
| Ardel. You ſt” infilt upon that Idol, Honour, 


Pro, That was pretty. : ; / 
Chi: 1 never knew that way fail, yet Ile tell ye Can it renew your 4 uth, can it add wealth, 


 offer'd her a gift beyond all yours, | [at takes off wriukles: can it draw mens eyes, 
That, that had made a Saint itart, well conſider'd, To gaze upoin you in your age? can honour, 
The Law to be her creature, ſhe to makeit, | | Thattruly isa Saint to none but Souldiers, 
Her mouth to give it, cvery creature livin; ' ] Andlook'd into, bears no reward but danger, 
From her aſpect, to draw their good or ev1 Leave you the moſt reſpected perſon living ? 
Fix'd in *em ſpight of Fortune; a new Nature | Or can the common killes of a Husband, 
| She. ſhould be called, and Mother of all ages, (Which toa ſprightly Lady is a labour) 
Time ſhould be hers,and what ſhe did, lame vertue . Make ye.a{nioſt Immortal ? ye are cozen'd, 
Should bleſs to all poſterities: her Air The honour of a woman is her praiſes; 
Should give us life, her earth and water feed us. The way to get theſe, to be ſeen, and ſought too, 
| And Jait, to none but tothe Emperour, And not to bury ſuch a happy ſweetnels 
! (And then but when ſhe pleas'd to have it ſa) Under a ſmoaky roof; 
| Shethould be held for mortal. ; : Luci. Vie hear no more. 
Lyc. And ſhe heard you ? | Phor. That white, and red, and all that bleſſed beauty, 
; Gs. Yes, as a Sick man hears a noile, or he | Kept from the eyes, that make it fo, is nothing 
' That ſtands condema'd his judgment, let me periſh, Then you are rarely fair, when men proclaim it ; 
' But if there can be vertue, if that name - | The Phenix, were ſhe never ſeen, were doubted ; 
Be any thing but name and empty title, That moſt unvalued Horn the.Unicorn 
Ifit be ſoas fools have been pleas'd to feign it, Bears to pg} oproara ne bn, it nothing 
A power that can preſerve us after aſhes, But tale, and meer tradition, would help no man; 
And make the names of men out-reckon ages, But whea the vertue's known, the honour's doubled: 
This Woman has a God of vertuve in her. Vertue ts either lame, or. not at all, 
Bal. 1 would the Emperor were that God. And loves Sacrijedge, and not a Saint, 
Chi. She has in her | | When it bars np the way to mens Petitions. 
All the contempt ot glory and vain ſceming eArd. Nay ye ſhall love your Husband too ; We comend 
Ot all the Stocks, all the truth of Chriſtians, To make a Monſter of ye. 
And all their Conſtancy : Modeſty was made Luc, Are ye. women. ? 
When ſhe was firſt intended : when ſhe bluſhes Ard. You'll find us ſo,and women you 
It is the holicſt thing to look upon ; If you have grace to make your ule. 
The pureſt a_ of her ſet, that cver Luc. Fye on ye: 
Made Nature a bleſt Founder. Phor. Alas poor baſhful Lady, by my foul, 
Pro. Is there no way Had ye no other vertue, but your bluſhes, | 
Totake this Phenix ? | | And1a man, I ſhould run mad for thoſe: 
Lyc. None but in her aſhes, \ | Howdaintilythey ſet her off, how ſweetly * 4b 
(br. 1{ſhe were fat, or any way inclining : Ard. Come Goddeſs. come you move too ncat thecarty 
Tocaſc or pleaſure, or affected glory, It mult not be, a better Orb ſtayes tor you : | 
| Proud to be feen and worſhip'd, *twereaventure ; | Here: be a Maid. and take *em | 
But on my ſoul ſhe is chaſter than cold Camphire. Luc. Pray leaveme | 
Bal. I think fo too; for all the waies oman, Phor. That were a ſin ſweet Lady, and a Way | 


ſhall thank £00, 


- ts. pd, 95 
A a Ar a ll NED 


| )Like a full ſail ihe bears againſt; 1 askt her | Fo make ns guilty of your melancholy : 1%. 
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| ———AJone; in converſation 
fe mul. 00th and what ſticks near tne conſcience 
= ealje, and allowable. ; 
"Fax Yeare Dzviis, | 
4 / That you May One day bleſs for your damnation. 
Lac, Icharge YE 10 the name of Chaſtity, 
Tempt me no more 3 how ugly ye ſeem tome: 
T-ere $00 wonder men defamec our Sex, 
An4 lay the vICES of all ages ON us, 
\Wnen ſuch as yOu ſhall bear the names of women); 
| | If ye had eyes 10 ſee your ſelves, Or _—_ "hs 
| above the baſe rewards ye play the bawds for : 
| #f-yerin your lives ye heard of goodneſs, | 
(Though many Regions off, as men hear Thunder) 
| (fever ye had Mothers, and they ſouls : 


[fever Fathers, and not ſuch as you are z / 
1cexer any thing were conſtant in you, 
' belides your tins, OF COMLNS, but your courſes, - 


1fgezany of your Anceſtors ; 
_ bes Rk deed, that would be cheriſh'd; 
coul-trighted with this black infection, 
| You would ron from one another, to repentance, 
An from your guilty eyes drop out thoſe lins, 
That made ye blind, and beaſts. 
| Phor, Ye ſpeak well, Lady; 
A fign of fruitful education, GR 
If your religious zeal had wiſdom with it. | 
Ard. This Lady wasordain'd to blefsthe Empire, 
And we may all give thanks for'r. 
Phor, 1 believe ye. 
4rd. If any thing redeem the Emperour 
From his wild flying courſes, this is ſhe; 
She can inſtruCt him if ye mark; ſhc is wiſe too. 
Phor. Exceeding wiſe, which is a wonder 1n her, 
And ſoreligious, that I well believe, 
Though ſhe would fin ſhe cannot. 
Ad. And beſides, 
She has the Empires cauſe in hand, not loves, 
| There lies the main conſideration, 
for which ſhe is chiefly born. 
Thor, She finds that point 
Nronger than we can tell her, and believe it 
liook by her means for a reformation, 
And ſuch a one, and ſuch a rare way carried 
Tvatall the world ſhall wonder at. 
Ard, 'Tis true; 
| never thought the Emperor had wiſdom, 
Fity, or fair afleCtion to his Country, 
1!1be profelt this love: gods give 'em Children, 
| {9uch as her vertues merit, and his zeal. 
\1!100k to ſee a Numa from this Lady, 
\Vrpicater than Oftavins, 
Phor. Do you mark too, 
ch is a Noble vertue, how ſhe bluſhes, 
1 what a flowing modeſty runs through her, 
' we but name the Emperour ? 
gp A mark it, 
{5 Wdadmireit too, for ſhe conſiders 
| Though lhe be fair as Heaven, and vertuous 
ey ruth, yet to the Emperour 
[| = a kind of nothing but her ſervice, 
ip uch fie is bound to offer, and ſhe'1] do it, 
i When ner Countriescauſe commands affection , 
| _ ogg obedience is the key of vertues, 
| 5 iye the bluſhes out Jike Cupid's arrows, 
Wor '0Lg" the tye of Marriage to her Lord 
6 era a ſtay Lucia, yet the cauſc 
ky p ay wiſdom of the Princes love, 
Mr find ſurer ends and happier, 


G1 oy *. * 
" - in were chaſte, this is twice doubled, 


.j x4. (artneſs unto us too. 
[* 14 '$a wiſe one. 


"7, Irarely like. ; a 
if ; OP Y UKe, it ſhews ariſing wiſdom 
| «Chides all common fools as ras rerun 
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| What Princes would have private 

4rd. What a Lady 
Shail we be blelt to lerve 7 

{vur. Goget ye from me: 
Ye are your purles Agents, not the Princcs 
Is this the vertuous Lore ye train'd me cut to 7 
Am la woman hr ro imp your vices? 
Fut that] ha! a Motier, and a womar 
Whole ever living fame turns ail it touches, ' 
Into tic good it felt is, 1 fhon'd now 
EYC1 dOubmmy ivit, 1 have been 1carcht fo near 
Tho very tont Ut ronour: Why ſhould veu two, 
That happily wave been as chaite as1 am, 
Fairer, |think, by muc!1, tor yct your faces, 
Like ancient wel: built piles, G1cw worthy ruins, 
After tat Angel ave, turn mortal Devils ? 
For ſhame, foi woman-heod, for what ye have been, 
For rotten Cevars nave born goodly brancies, 
If ye have hope of any Heaven, but Contr, 
Which like a Dream, you'l tad herealeer yan hb, 
Or at the belt but ſabjc& to rep+ntance, 
Study no more to be ill ſpoken o! ; 
Let women live thermſelves, if tit y muſt fall, » joe .* 
Their own deſtruction find 'em, not your Fe vours. 
Ard. Madam, ye are 10 cxcclleut in all, 
And | muſt telt-it you with admiration, 
So true a joy ye have, 1o {weet a far, 
And when yc come to anger, t:s {0 noble, 


That for mine own part, I could {till oft, 

To hcar you angry , women tivat want 1! vt. 

And your way guided (elſe 1 count '* 

Are cither Fools, or Cowai ds 

Phor. She were a Miltris for no þ 

Could ihe not frown araviſh'd kits ft: 11 

And fuch an anger as tis Lady lea! 

Stuck wit: ſuch plealing cangers. 0 

Which of ye all could hold trom ? 

Luc, I perceive ye, 

Your own datk lins dwell with ye, an! t' at pr.cc 

You ſell the chaltity of modelt wives at 

Runs to ditcales with your bones : 1 fcor: +, 

' Andallthe nets ye *ve pitcht to catch my v. | 5% 

Like Spiders Webs, I ſweep away before m« 

Go tell the Emper our, ye have met a woman, 

T hat neither his own perfon, which is God like,” 

The world he rules, -nor what that world canpurchal.. 
Nor all the glories ſubject to a Ceſ.cr, 

The honours that he offers tor my body, 

The hopes, gifts, everlaſting flatreries, 

Nor any thing that's his, and apt to tempt me, 

No not to be the Mather of the Fmpire, 

And Queen of all the holy fires he worthips, 

Can make a Whore of. 

eArd. You miſtake us Lady. | 

Luc. Yet tell him this has thus mnch weaken'd me, 
That I have heard his Knaves, and you tis Matrons, 

Fit Nurſcs for his fins, which gods forgive me; 

But cver tobe leaning to his toily, 

Or to be brought to love his luſt, aſſure him, 

And from her mouth, whoſe lite ſhall mare it certain, 

| never can : I have a noble Husband, 

Pray tell him that too, yet a noble name, 

A Noble Family, and laſt a Conſcience : 

Thus much for your anſwer : For your ſelves, 

Ye have liv'd the ſhame of women, dye the better. f Exu 
Phor. What's now to do? 

Ard. Ev'n as ſhe ſaid, todye, 

For there's no living here, and women thus, 
| am ſure for us two. 

Phor. Nothing ſtick upon her ? | 
eArd. We haveloſt a maſs of mony ; well Dame Vertne, 
Yet ye may halt if good luck ſerve. | 
Phor. Worms take her, | 


She has almoſt ſpoil'd our trade. 
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Ard. Sopgodly, _ 
This is ill breeding, Phorba. 
Fhor. If the women 


| <hou!d have a longing now to fee this Monſter, 


And ihe convert 'em all. 

Ard. That may be, Phorba, | 

Bur if it be, Fi! have the 16% ponin gelded ; = 
Come, let's gothink, ſhe muſt not Icape Vs thus; 
There isa certain ſeaſon, if we fit, | 
That women may be rid without a Bit. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Maximus, and Xcius, 


Max. 1cannot blame the Nations, noble friend, 
That they fall off' ſo faſt from this wild man, 
When (under our Allegiance be it ſpoken, 
An the moſt happy tye of our affectious) | (vertue, 
The worlds weight groans beneath hum; Where lives 
Honour, diſcretion, wiſdom ? who are call'd 
And choten to the ſteering of the Empire 

But Bawis, and tinving Girls? O my e£cuau 
The glory of a Souluicr, and the truth 

Of men made up tor goodnels ſake, like ſhells 
Grow to the razped walls for want of ation ; | 
Only your happy felt, and1 that love you, 


[ Exennt, 


* (truths, 
Ati. No more, my worthy friend, though theſe be 
And though thete truths would ask a Reformation, | 

At leaſt a littl- quaring : yet remember, 

Weare but Subj ts. «1/aximw; obedience 

To what 1s doae, and grict tor wiiat is 1] done, 

Is all we cancall ours: The hearts of Princes 

Are like the Temp!-s of tlie gods; pure incenſe, 

Uatil unhallowed hands 4-hle taole offerings, 

Burns eve tice, we mu t not put 'em out, 

Becauſe the Prieſts that touch thoſe ſweets, are wicked 
We are not, dearclt Friend, nay mv; we cannot, 
While we conlder wiic weare, and low, 


| To what laws bound, much more to what Law-givet ; 


Whuilett Majclty is made to be obeyed, + 

And not to b. inquired into, whilſt gods and angels 
Make but a rule as we do, though a [tricter ; 

Like deſperate and unſcaſon'd Fools let flye 

Our killing angers, ani forſake our honours. 

Max, My noble Friend, from whoſe 1oſtructions 

I never yet took ſurfcit, weigh but thus much, 

Not think I ſpeak it with ambition, 

For by the pods, I do not;, why fc, 

Why are we thus, or how become thus wretched ? 

A cs. You'll fall again into your fit. 

Max. | will not 4 

Or arc we now no more the Sons of R oman:, 

No more the followers of their happy-tortunes, 

But conquer'd Gaxl:, or Quivers for the Parthians ? 
Why, 1s this Emperour, this man we honour, 

This God that ought to be ? 

Ac. You are too curious. | 
Max, Good, give me leave, why is this Author of us? 
A.cus, | dare rot hear ye ſpeak thus, 
Afax, I'll be modcit, | | 


1 Thus led away, thus vainly led away, 


And we Beholders? milconceive me not, 

I fow no danger in my words ; Bur whcrefore, 
And to what end, are we the Sons of Fathers 
Famous and faſt to FR ome ? whiy are their Vertues 
Stampr in the dangers of a thouſand Battels ? 


{For gooinels ſake, their honours, time outdaring ? 


| think for our example. | 
eAc1#1. Ye ſpeak nobly. 
eAax, Why arc we ſeeds of theſe then, to ſhake hands 


{ With Bawds and baſe informers, kiſs diſcredit, 
And court her like a Miltri? 'pray, your lcave yet ; 
You'll lay the Emperoar is young, and apt 
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To take impreſſion rather from his picaſurcs 
Than any conſtant worthineſs, it may be, 
But why do theſe, the people call his pleaſures 
Exceed the moderation of a man ? ; 
Nay to ſay juſtly, friend, why are they vices 
And ſuch as ſhake our worths with forreign Nations , 
eAcius. You ſearchthe ſore too deep, ang [ wut | 
In any other man this had been boldnets, * Ny 
And ſorewarded ; 'pray depreſs your ſj pirit, 
For though I conſtantly believe you honef, 
Ye were no friend for me elſe, and what now 
Ye freely ſpake, but good you owe to th' Empire 
Yet take heed, worthy eAMaximus, all cars ; 
Hear not with that diſtinction mine do, few 
You'll find admonilhers, but urgers of your ations 
And to the heavieſt (friend 3) and pray conſider 
We COIs, motions 9thers give us, 
And though our pities may become the times, 
ſuſtly our powers cannot ; make me worthy 
To be your friend ever in fair Allegiance, 
But not in force; For durſt mine own ſoulurge me 
(And by that Soul ] ſpeak my juſt affeCtions) 
To turn my hand from Truth, which is obedience 
And give the helm my Vertue holds, to Anger; ; 
Tiiougi | had both the Bleſlings of the Brur;, 
And both their inſtigations, though my Cauſe 
Carried a face of Juſtice beyond theirs, 
And as l am a ſervant to my fortunes, 
Thar daring ſoul, that firſt raught diſobedience, 
Shouid feel the firlt example : ſay the Prince, 
As I may well believe, ſeems vicious, 
Who jultly knows *tis not to try our honours ? 
Or ſay he be an ill Prince, are we therefore 
Fit fires to purge him ? No, my deareſt friend, 
The Elephant is never won with anger, - 
Nor mult tat man that would reclaim a Lion, 
Take him by th' teeth. 
Max. | pray miltake me not. 
A cius. Our honeſt aftions, and the light that breaks 
Like morning from our ſervice, chaſte and bluſhing, 
[s that that pulls a Prince back ; then he ſees, 
And not till then truly repeats his errours, 
When Subjects Cryſtal Souls are glaſles to him. 
Max. My ever honour'd friend, I'll take your courſe 
The Emperour appears, I'll leave ye to him. 
And as we both affect him, may he flouriſh. 


[Exu Mat, 


Enter the Emperour, and Chilax. 


Emp. Is that the beſt news ? 
Chi. Yet the beſt we know, Sir. 
Emp. Bid e Maxim come to me, and be gone then; 
Mine own head be my helper, theſe are fools: 
How now eAcis, are the Souldiers quiet? 
cis, Better I hope, Sir, than they were, 
Emp. They are pleas'd, I hear, 
To cenſure me extreamly for my pleaſures, 
Shortly they'll fight againſt me. 
Accu. Gods defend, Sir. 
And for their cenſures they are ſuch ſhrew'd Judgers 
A donative of ten Seſtertias 
Ill undertake ſhall make *em ring your praiſes 
More than they ſang your pleaſures. 
Emp. | believe thee; 
Art thou in love, ecu, yet ? 
eAcis, OnoSirz 
I am too courſe for Ladies ; my embraces, 
That only am acquainted with Alarms, 
Would break their tender Bodies, 
Emp. Never fear it, 
They wo ſtronger than ye think, they'll bold the Hari 
My Empreſs ſwears thou art a luſty Souldier, 
A good one l belieye thee. 
e£cins, All that goodneſs 
[s but your Graces Creature, 
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Tell me truly, And then they Cry again, wire are tie German? , 
Fg Jarit tell me- Lin'd with hot Spain, ot Gall, brig mon, 
Fo T Any thing concerns ye, And let the Son of War, tteel'd eXthrilates, 
4 : for me to ſpeak and you to pardon. Lead up his winged Parthians Ike a ſto: m, 
<> Whatſa the Souldiers of me, and the ſame words, Hiding the face of Hea ven With ſhowrs of Arrows ? 
 Min.. in 00k; good efc:us, but deliver Yet we dare fight like Remens; then as SOUGIETS 
"+ forms and tongues U1ey talk withal. : Tird witha weary march, they tell their wounds 
_ P!] tell your Grace, but with this caution Even weeping ripe They wore no more nor deeper, 
y x ve not tir'd, hs thou!d the gods live with us, And glory in thoſe ſcars that make tizvm lovely, 
a choſe we certainly believe are righteous, And jitting where a Camp was, like fad Fi'grims 
Giy:'embut drink, they would cenſure them too. They recx0n up the times, and living labours 
Cup. Forward. | Of Fleus or Germanicus, and wonder 
cus, Then to begin, they ſay you ſleep too much, Thar Rome, Whoſe 1 urrets once were topt with Honours, 
Ire which they judge your Majeſty too ſenſual, (-an now torget the Cuſtom of her Conqueſts , 
Apt to deciine your ſtrength to eaſe and pleaſures, And tin they bla me your Grace, and lay Wholeads ns, 
And when you do not lleep, you drink toO much, Sail we ſtand t1ere lik SLarucs ? WETE Ou Fatncis 
From which they fear ſuſpicions firtt, then ruins 3 The Sons of lazie Moors, our Princes Ferſe.ns, 
| and when ye neither drink nor ſleep, ye wench much, Nothi: ng but {il ks and loftnets ? Curſes on *'e©m 
Which they affirm firſt breaks your under ſtanding, That firit taught Nero wantonnels and blood, 
I Then takes the edge of Honour, makes us ſcem, T«ber:;:s doubts, Calizula all vices; 
I That are the ribs, and Tampires of the Empire, For from the ſpring of theſe, ſucceeding Princes 
| Fencers, ad beaten Foois, and ſo regarded ; [ous they talk, Sir. 
| url believe 'em not;z for were theſe truths, Emp. Well, | 
| Your vertue can corredt them. \V. y do you hear theſe things? 
| Emp. They ſpeak plainly. : A.cuxs. Why do you Go m ? 
| Zc. They lay moreover (ſince your Grace will have it, | : rake the golls to witneſs, with more ſorrow, 
| For they will talk their freedoms, though the Sword Ana more vexation do | hear theſe tainters 
| Were in their throat) that of late time, like Nero, [han were my life dropt from me through an hour glaſs. 
And with the ſame forgetfulneſs of glory, Emp. belike then you belicve*cm, or at lcalt 
| You have gota vein of fidling, ſo they term it. Are glad they ſhould be ſo; take heed, you were better 
Eng. Some drunken dreams, e£cius. Build your own Tomb, and run into it living, 
Ew. $0 | hope, Sir: Than dare a Princes anger. 
{And that you rather ſtudy cruelty, A:cius. lam old, Sir, 
[And to be fear'd for blood, than lov'd for bounty, Ancten yeais more addition, 1s but nothing 'S 
| Which makes the Nations, as they ſay, deſpiſe ye, Now it my life be p'caling to ye, take it, 
Telling your years and aftions by their deaths, | Upon my ' nves, it ever any ſervice, | 
Whok truthaad [trengra of duty made you {ſar : (ASietm bay om? nave been worthy notice) 
Tacy fay beſides you nouriſh ſtrange devourers, If ever a1, with, or truſt ye gave me 
[fed with the fat o'th* Empire, they call Bawds, D-ſerv d 4 ! +: re pet, if all my aCtions, 
cg luſtfu! Creatures that abuſe ye, The haz vu! iny youth, colds, burnings, wants, 
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Areople as thy term em, made of paper, For you. a! :v7 the Empire, be not vices, 
Ii w*ic2 the ſecret ſins of each man's monies By that tt:ic ye hav. ſtampt vpon me, Souldicr, 
Xe lea! and ſent a working, Let me not ia ! 1774: tac hands of Wretches. 
'», Wrat tin's next ? Emp. I un .ricand you not. 
tx 11.iceive they have no mind to ſpare me. Acius, 1.0907 this body 
few, Nor hurt you o' my ſoul, Sir ; but ſuch People | That bas '02k' bravely in hisblood for Ceſar, 
{Nor can the power of man reſtrain it) And cov tou” ;{ wounds, and for your fatcty, 
When they are full of meat and caſe, muſt prattle, After the *tcap? of Swords, Spears, Slings, and Arrows, 
| Emp. Forward, | 'Gain't wi ici my beaten boly was mine armour, 
| Ecas. Thave ſpoken toomuch, Sir. The Scas a': | thirſty Deſarts now be purchale 
Emp. Pll have all, For Slav.s, and baſe intormers , Ilce anger, (ter, 
| Leu, [t fits not And duatir iook throngh your yes , Iam markt for ſlaugh- 
| tourears ſhould hear their Vanities ; no profit And know ti rellinz of this truth has made me 
| (a juſtly riſe to you from their behaviour, A man clcan loft ro thi: World ; Lembrace it ; 
| Urls ye were guilty of thoſe crimes. Only my l«!t !-rition, ſacred Ceſar, 
| Emp. It may be ls, I may tyc a Roman. 
{an (0, therefore forward. Emp. Riſe, my fricnd Rill, 
"mn ws. 1 have eyer And worthy of my love, reclaim the Souldier, 
| yy. nor ſhall my life reſiſt jt. Pli ſtudy to-'0 ſo upon my felf too, . . 
| "0 tony Apologies. Go, keep your Command, and proſper. _ 
| Toſeethe td. pon, Sir, FXcins. Lit. to Ceſar ———— CExi Xcius 
{ont 8, -W | om our ancient Vertue Enter Chilas 
{With log } >; weary march and hunger conquer'd, a nas 
al hor Pe : daring life ſubdu'd, Chi. Lord eAfaximus attends your Grace. 
LTofce the nan ragh — and even murmur | Emp. Gotell him 
aobſeure Towns, thee. their honours P11 meet him in t.- Gallery : 
"nn "ke at wont to prey on Princes, Tre honeſty Of ris Ec, | 
| The fruits of _ and tell the Captains Who isindecd the In"! wark of the Empire, 
| Or ſandy fa rg mgm give us Epypr, Has div'd fo deep into me, that of all 
| There where os _ l play our valours, ; The ſins ] covet, but this Womans beavty, e. 
2*ſt our well as may make us meat, and danger \Vith much repentance now I could be quit ot; 
And bodies thaye yands; here our weapons ut ſhe is {uct a pleaſure, being good, EP 
I veborh neg ere made for ſhining braſs, That though I were a god, ſhe'd fire my : 
; neg d and o!d with cafe and women, 
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Afius Secundus. Scena Frima. 


your, Maximus, Licinins, Proculus, 


Ewter the Emp | 
Cilax, 45s at Dice. 


| 


[ ſhould neglect my fortune now 'tis proſperous. 


. . > 

| Emp Na ye ſhall ſet my hand out, 'ris not juſt 
| 4 [ : 

ES 


4 If 1 have any thing toſet your Grace, 
' But Cloatirs or good conditions, let me periſh. 
| You have all my money, SIT. | 
Pro. And mine. 
| C4. And mine too. 
Aax. Unlefs your Grace will credit us. 
Emp. No bare board. 
L:c. Then at my Garden-Houle. 
Emp. The Orchard to0. 
Lic. And't pleaſe your Grace. 
Ep. Have at '*em; 
Pro. They are lot, 
Lic, \\Vhy, farewel Fig-trees. 
I'mp Who ſets more ? 
C:1. At my hotie, Sir. 
Emp. The dapt'd Spaniard ? - 
Cit. He. 
Emp. He's mine. 
Chil. He 1510. 
| Aax, Your ihort horte is ſoon curried. 
| Chil. Soat ſeems, Sir, 
' So may your Mare be too, if Tuck ſerve. 
| Alax. Ha ? | 
| . * 
' Ol. Nothing my Lord, but grieving at my fortune, 


Emp Come Maximus, you werenot wont to flinch thus. 


| Afax. Ihavelolt all. 
| FEnp. There'saRing yer. 
Alax. This was uot made to lofe, Sir. 
Emp, Some love toxen 5 
Set it I ſay. 

Aux. 1 dobsleech your Grace, 
Rather name any houſe I have. 

Emp. How Irange 
And curious you are grown of toys! redecen't 
It ſo I win it, when you plcaſe, to mortrow, 
Or next day, as you will, I carc not, 


But only for my lucks fake *tisnot Rings 
Can make me richer, | 
. Afax. Will you throw, Sir ? therc 'tis, 
Fmrp. Why, then have at it fauly, mine, 
Max. Your Grace 
IS only cv<r fortunate , to morrow, 
An1't be your pleaſure, Sir, Ii} pay the price on't. 
Frp, To moriow you ſhall have it withour price, Sir, 
But tiirs day "tis my Victory , good eFfaxmus, 
Now I b-zthink my fclf, goto cms, 
And bid him muitet all the Cohoits preſently ; 
They mutiny for pay 1 hear, and be you | 
Aſliitant to him ; wheh you know their numbers, 
Ye ſthail have monics for '*em, and above, 
Something to ſtop their tongues withal, 


eHax. | will Sir, 

And gods preferve you mn this mind (till, 

| Emp. Shortly I'll fee 'em march my ſelf. 

| Max. Gods ever keep ye —-——— [Exit Maximys. 
Emp. To what cnd do you think this Ring ſhall ſerve 

For ye are Feilows only know by rote, (now ? 

As Birds record their leſions. | 

| Cal. For theLaty. 

Emp. But how tor her? 

Cf, That 1 contels 1 know not. | 

| Emp. Then pray for him that docs : Fitch mean Eunych 

{ That never faw her yet, and you two ſee 

; The Conrt madc lixe a Paradiſe. 

- Tae, Wewill, Si 


| 
1 
: 
4 


[Exit Chilax. 


- 
— 


| 


Emp. Full of fair ſhews and Mulicks: aj YOUT 4-4 
(As [ thall give 1nſtruftions) ſcrew to th? hjptes © 
For my main piece 15 now a doing ; and for tcar | 
You ſhonld not take, I'll have. another Engine 
Such as if vertuz be not only in her, © * 
She ſhall not chuſe but lean to, let the Womer 
Put on a graver ſhew of welcome. 

Pro, Well Sir. 

Emp. They are a thought too cager. 


Enter Chilax, and Lycias the Euuc; 


Chi. Here's the Eunuch. 

Fun, Long life to Ceſar. 

Emp. | mult uſe you, Lycias: 
Come, let's walk in, and then I'll ſhew ye all. 
If women may be frail, this wench ſhall fail. * 


SCENE II. 


Enter Claudia, and Marccllina. 


Claud. Sirrah, what ails my Lady that cf late 
She never cares for Company ? 

AMzar. ] know not, 

Unleſs it be that Company cauſes Cuckolds. 

Cland, That were a childiſh fear. 

Mar. What were thoſe Ladies, 

Came to her lately 
From the Court ? 

Clad, The ſame wench, 

Some grave inſtructors on my life, they look 
For allthe world like old hatcht hilts. 

Mar. *Tis true, Wench, | 
For here and there, and yet they painted well too, - 
One might diſcover where the Gold was worn, 
Their iron apes. 

Claud. If my judgement fail not, 

They have been ſhcathed like rotten Ships, 
Mar. It may be. 
Claud. For if you mark their rudders, they hang weak 
Atar.They have palt the line bclike; would(t live Claus 
THll thou wert ſych as they are ? 
Claud, Chimney pieces : 
Now heaven have mercy upon me, and young men, 
[ had rather make a drallery till thirty, 
While lam able to endure a tempeſt, 
And hear my fights out bravely, till my tackle 
W hiſtI'd th” Wind, and held againlt all weathers, 
While 1 were able to bear with my tyrcs, 
And ſo diſcharge em, I would willingly 
Live, eHarcelina, nottill barnacles 
Bred in my lides, 
Mar. Thou arti*th* right, Wench ; 
For who would live whom pleaſurcs had forſaken, 
Toſtandat mark, and cry a Bow ſhort, Seigneut 
Were there not men came hither too? 

Claud. Brave fellows : 
| fear me Bawds of five i'th* Pound. 

Mar. How know you ? : 

Claud. They gave me great lights to it. 

Mar. Take heed, Claudsa. 

Clan. Let them take heed, the ſpring comes 0N. 
Mar, To me now | 
They ſcem'd as noble Vilitants. 
Claud, To me now 
Nothing leſs, e2/arcellina, for | markt 'em, 
And by this honeſt light, for yet 'tis Mornings 
Saving the reverence of their gilded doublets, 
And Millan skins. 
Mar. Thou art a ſtrange Wench, Claudia. Ole 
(land. Yearedeceiv'd, they ſhew'd tO me ONS? 
Court Crabs that creep a ſide-way for thei! Irving, 
I know *em by the Breeches that they Þ<Z d Wn 2 
Mar. Peace, my Lady comes; witat may £147 & 
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b——_— 
Emer Lucina, and Lycias, the Eunnch. 

Ca. A Sumner 

That cites her tO appears 
1s. Nomore of that wench. : 

| 7s. Madam, what anſwer to your Lord : 

[a. Pray tell him, | am ſubject to his will. 

' &&n. Why I Madam ? 

Excellent Lady, there are none will hurt you. 

Luci, 1 do deſeech you tell me Sir. 

Ear. What, Lady ? 

Lai. Serve ye the Emperor ? 

Exe. | do. LE 

;, In what PIace * 

- In's cnner Madam. 

Luci, Do ve ſerve his will too ? 

Eur. In fair and juſt commands. 

Are ye a Roman ? 

Eur. Yes noble Lady, and a Mantuan. 

Lui, What office bore your parents ? 

Eur. One was Pretor. OE ; 

Luci, Take heed ver br 7 ſtain his repntation. 

Eur. Why worthy Lady * 

Luci, If + know, I charge ye, 

Ought in this Meſſage, but what honeſty, 
The trult and fair obedience of a fervant 
May well deliver, yet take heed, and help me. 

Eun, Madam, lam no Broker. 

Cad Te be hang'd then. 

Ew. Nor baſe procurer of mens luſts ; Your husband, 
Pray'd me todo this office, I have done it, 
|t reſts in you to come, or no. 

Luci. | will Sir. 

&un, If ye miſtruſt me, do not. 

Luc, Ye appear ſo worthy, 

And to all my ſenſe ſo honeſt, 
= ” » w a certain ſign ye have brought me, 
t [ believe. 
Eun. Why ſhould I cozen you ? 
9: ereI brib'd to do this villany, 
1mony proſper, or the fool thar takes it, 
When ſuch a vertue falls ? 
Lun, Ye ſpeak well Sir ; 
Would all the reſt that ſerve the Emperour, 
Had but your way. \ 

Card, And ſo they have ad unguem. 

Luci, Pray tell my Lord, have receiv'd lis Token, 
And will not fail to meet him ; yet good Sir, thus much 
before you goe, I do beſeech ye too, 
As little notice as ye can, dehver 
"Y OG there. 

«1, It ſhalt be « Madam 
Ando I wiſh you happineſs. 

xs. | thank you [Exeunt. 
. CT umult 


SCENA IE. CG noiſe 


Enter Ecius, purſuing Pontius, the Captain, 
ad Maximus, following. FEY 
_s Temper your felf Fcine. | 
", noid my Lord, 
i 2 Romer, and a Souldier, 
_ _ Sir, 
ie. . ovarta lying Villain, and a Traytor ; 
ha . ſelf, or by the Gods my friend' ; 
my dangerous; howdar'ſt thou ptuck 
-=Uclers to ſedition, and T living, 
wh On in'em, andeven 
: rawin 
Wy ny Z out to ation ? 
2% Are ye a man? 
Adi *MAtrne hearted, Maximus 
we Villain live, we are diſhonoun'd. 
*. But hear him what he can ſay. 


—_— ——— 


c£ci, That's the way, 
To pardon him ; 1 am ſo calie natur'd, 
Thar if he ſpeak but humbly I fo; give him. 
Pon. 1 co belcech ye noble General. 
A ci. Has found the way already.pive meroom, 
One ſtroak, and if he ſcape me then h'as mercy. 
Pon, 1 co not call ye noble, that 1 fear ye, 
I nzver car'd for death ; if ye will kill me, 
Conlider firſt for what, not what you can do : 
Tis true, I know ye for my General, 
And by that great Prerogative may kill 
But do1t jultly then. 
Ac, He argues with me, 
A made up Rebel, 
ax. Pray conſider, 
What certain grounds ye have for tis. 
eco. What grounds ? 
Did I not take him preaching to the Souldici 
How lazily they liv'd, and what diſhonour< 
it was to ſerve a Prince ſo full of woman ? 
Thoſe were his very words, friend. 
eHax. IThele, foams, 
Though they were ralhly ſpoke, which was an errour 
{ A great one Pontiry ) yet from him that hungers | 
Fo. wars, and brave imployment, might be pardon'd. 
Thewoart, and hatbou '! thoughts of ill, make Traytors, 
Not fplecny !p eches, | 
Avi, Why thoul { you protect him ? 
(0c to, it Ihews not honeft. 
e774x, 1e'Mt me not, 
For that thews worie « # cus : All your friendihip 
An that p etended love ye lay upon me, 
Hoid beck my hoaeſty, is !ike a tavour 
You do you” flave to day, to morrow hang him, 
\Was I your tofome piece for this ? 
Act. Forgive me, | 
The nature of my zeal, and for my Country, 
Makes me ſom«times forget my ſclf; for know, 
Ti:ough | molt {trive to be without my pallions, 
| am no v0 : For you Sir, whole infection 
Has ſpread it (elf like poyfon through the army, 
And calt a killing fog on fair allegiance, 
Firlt thank this noble Gentleman, ye had dy'd elſe; 
Next from your place, and honour of a Souldier, 
| here ſeclude you. 
Pon. May I ſpeak yet ? 
eAax. Hear him. | 
» eAa, And while eAecus holds a reputation, 
At leaſt command, ye bear no arms foi Rome Sir. 
Pon. Againſt her I ſhall never: the condemn'd man 
Has yet that priviledge to ſpeak, my Lord, 
Law were not <quall elſe. 
Max. Pray hear Accs, 
For happily the fault he has committed, 
Though l believe it mighty, yet contidercd, 


| If mercy may be thought upon, will prove 
within. | Rather a baſtie ſin, than heynous, 


Aeci, Speak. : 

' Pen.s/Tistrue my Lord, ye took metir'd with peace, 
' My words almoſtas ragged as my fortunes. 
'Tistrue I told the Sonidicr, whom we ſerv'd, 
And then bewailPd, we had an Emperour 
Led from us by the flouriſhes of Fencers ; 
| blam'd him too for women. 

Aec, To the reſt Sir. £2 

Pen. And likeenoughlbleſt him tkenasSouldier 
Will do ſometimes: 'Tis true | told *em too, 
We lay at home, to ſhow our Country 
We durſt goc naked, durſt want meat, and mony, 
And when the ſlave drinks wine, we durſt be thirſtie : 
[ told *em this too, that the Trees and Roots 
Were our beſt pay-malters ; the Charity 
Of longing women, that had bought our bodies, 
Our beds, fires, Taylers, Narſes. Nay [told 'em, 


—_ 


— 
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b] Ute were enter eye ? 


| ( For - Wh tail hear tic greatelt fin, I ſaid oC ) 
| Bs that time there be wars again, our bodies 
' Laden witi fcarrs, and aches, and ii] lodgings, 
H-ats, ani perpetual wa'lts, Were fitter Pp: ayers 
| And certain graves, that cope the foc on crutches : 
| Tis likely too, 1 counteil'd 'em torutn _ 
| Their wartike pikes to piongh-thares, Ther Ire Targets 
' And Swords hatcht with the bloud oi many Nations, 
| To Spades, and pruning Knives, tor thole get Mony, 
Thiic wazlike Eagles, to Daws, or Stariings, 
'To vive an Ave Ceſar as he paſſes, . 
| And he rewarded with a thouſand drachma's, 
| mt but years and beets. 

Accs. \ i\al think yUU, 
Were thoſe wo:ds to be ſpoken by a Captain, 
One that thould pive example 7 

Afayx. 1 was too mMuci. 

"on My Lord, 1:lid not wooe *em from the Empire, 
Nr bid em turn therr dating ſtecl *gainſt Ceſar, 
The Goits for ever hate me, it That motion _ 
Were pait of me : Give me but imployment, SIC 5 
And way to hive,and where you hold me viczous, 
Bred vp in mutiny, my Sword ſhall tell ye, = 
An4 it you plcalc, that place | held, maintain It, 
*Gainit the moſt daring focs of Rome, lam honelk, 
A lover of my Country, one that hotids 
His lif: no longer his, than kept for Ceſ.r. 
Weigh not (I thus low on my knee beteech you) 
War my rade tongue difcovered, *twas my want, 
No othcr part ot Ponus - YOU avec {cen me, | 
And you my Loid, do fometing for my Country, 
Anborth bckecld rhe wounds I gave and took, 
Not lizc a backwatd | raytor. 

Aici. Ail *::is fanguage 
Makes but againtt you Pontius, you ate caſt, 
And by mine honour, and my love to Ceſar, 
By mc ſhall never bereſtor'd;, In my Camp 
1 will not kave a tongue, though to himſelf 
Dare talk but ncar ikien] as I govern, 
All ſhall obey, and when they want, their duty 
And rcady {crvice ſtail redreſs their needs, 
Nut prating what they would be. 

Pen, -T hs ! leave ye, | 
Yet ſhall my prayers ſtill, although my fortunes 
Mult fullow-youu no more, be ltill abour ye, 
Gods give ye waere ye hght the Victory, 
Ye cannot cal? ray withes. 

Aec:, Come my Lord, 
Now to the Fieid again. 


SCENA IVY. 
EF 1+t er Cluiax, af one door, Licinius, and Balbus, 
at another. 
Lice How how ? 


Chu, She s Come. 


Ca. Do; Is the Mulick placed weil ? 
Lacs, Excellent, 
| (5s. L1ewinws, you gil Procius receive hcr 
In the great Chamber, at ber-cntrance, 
Let me alone ; and do you licat Loucimns, 
| Pray kt the Ladics ply her further off, , 
; And with much more dilcretion : one word more. 
Laci. Well. - | 
Cr, Arcehc Jewels, avd thole.ropcs of Peart, 


A 


Eriter Eniperour, Balbus, and Proclus. 


; 


Laid inthe way [he paſſes ? 


Emp, What 1s ſhe come ? 
Chl. She is Sir, but *rwere beſt, 
Your Grace were fern latt to her. 


- 
———_— tits _ 


Afax, Alas poor Pontuw. — —-- [ Exeunt. 


Bi. Then V'ie to'th Fmperont.—-----—- [ Ex: Balbus. 


Emp. So | mean; 
Keep the Court emptie Proculus. 


Emp. Be not too ſudden to her. 
| Cul, Good your Grace, 
| Retire, and man your ſelf ; Jet us alone, 
We are no children this way : do you licar 5;; 5 
'Tis neceſlary that her waiting women 
Be cut off in the Lobby, by ſome Ladics, 
They'd break the butinels elle. 
Emp. 'Tis true, they ſhall. 
Chil. Remember your place Procylss 
Pro. 1 warrant ye. LExcun Emp. Bal, asdPr 
Enter Lucina, Claudia, an4 Marcclling 
Cn. She enters: whoare waiters there ? the 
Calls for his Horſe to air himicIf. 
Lucs. 1 am glad, 
I come ſo happily to take him abſear, 
T his takes away a little fear ; I know him. 
Now I begin to fear again: O honour, 
If ever thou hadſt temple in weak woman, 
And facrifice of modeſty burnt to thee, 
Hold me faſt now, and help me. 
Chil. Noble e Madam, 
Ye are welcom to the Court, moſt nobly welcom 
Ye are a {tranger Lady. | 
Luc, | deſire ſo. 
Ci. A wondrous ſtranger here, 
Nothing fo ſtrange - 
And therefore need a guide think. 
Luci. | do Sir, 
And that a good one too. 
Chl. My tervice Lady, 
Shall be your guide io this place z But pray yetell me 
Are ye reſoly'd a Courtier ? : 
Luca. No I hope Sir. 
Clax. You are, Sir ? 
Chil. Yes, my fair one. 
Clan. So 1t ſeems, 
You are ſoready to beſtow your ſelf, 
Pray what might coſt thoſe Breeches ? 
Chil. \Wouid you wear *em ? 
Madam ye rave a witty womap. 
Mar. T wo Sir, 
Or elſe ye underbuy us. 
Luck, Leave your talking : 
But is my Lord here, 1 beſcech ye, Sir ? 
_ Ol, He is ſweet Lady,and mult take this kind!y, 
Excceding kindly of ye, wondrous kindly 
Ye come ſo far to viſit him : I'le guide ye. 
Luca. Whither ? 
Cn/. Why to your Lord. 
_ Lac, Is it fo hard Sir, 
To find him in this place without a Guide ? 
For 1 would willingly not trouble you. 
Ol. It will be fo for you that are a [tranger 3 
Nor can it be a trouble to do ſervice 
To luch a worthy beauty, and beſides ——— 
Mar, I ſee he will goe with us. 
Clay. Let him amble, 
Chil. It fits not that a Lady of your reckoning 
Should paſs without attendants. 
. Luce, 1 have two Sir. ; 
Oil. I mean without a man ; You'l ice the Emperon s 
Luci. Alas I am not fit Sir. 
Chil, You are well enough , 
He'l take it wondrous kindly : Hark. 
Luci, Ye flatter, 
Good Sir, no more of thar. 
(il. Well, I but tell ye. 
Luc. Will ye goc forward, ſince I muſt be man's, 
Pray take your place. 
Claud. Cannot ye man us too Sir ? 


Pro. ? Tis done Str. 


. 7 
| {OPT Iu 
Detour 


: 

| | 
: a q 64 

| Le Take no Caic man --— Exit Licinius. 


The Tragedy of Valentinian, 


—— RT — 


to't. | 
Te iron merry Ladies. [ Ex. 


Enter Licinins, and Procilus, Balbts, 
'” . m1. wrenches are dilpos'd, pray keep your Way S1r. 
| an is COMIN up Fairs : Nowthe Muſick; 
Sethe ſtirs hr, Tet s ſet on : perfumes there, 


po Diſcover all the Jewels. 


| i, Prace.. 
And mticing men. to pull, 
Lilies whiter than the jnow, 
| Wordbines of ſweet hony full. 
| "All Loves Emblems and all cry, 
- Ladys, if-not pluckt we dye. 


Tet the luſty Spring hath ſtaid, 
Bluſhing red and pureſt white, 
Dantily to love wnote, 

Every Woman, every Maid, 

Cherries kiſſing as they grow , 
And inviting men to taſte, 

Apples even ripe below , 

Wading gently to the waſte : 

| All loves emblems and all cry, 
Lads, if not plucks we dye. 


SECOND. 


H& ye Laazes that deſpiſe 
What the, mighty Love has done, 
Fear examples, and be wiſe, 
Far Caliſto was a Nun, 
Leda ſailing on the ſtream, 
To deceive the hopes of man, 
Love accounting but 4 dream, 
Dated on a ſilver Swan, 
Danae in a Brazen Tower, 
Where no love was, lov'd a Showr. 


z 
Z 


Muſick. 
$ONGS, 


Ow the luſty Spring 1s ſeen, 
N Golden yellow, gaudy Blew, 
Dantily invite the view. | 

Every where , on. every Green, 
Roſes ſing As they blow, 


Hear ye Ladys that are coy, 

What the mighty Love can do, 
Fear the fiexceneſs of the Boy, 

The chaſte Moon he makes to wooe : 
Veſta kindling 'holy fires, 

Greled round about with ſpies 
Never dreaming looſe deſires , 

Doting at the Altar dies. 

Ilion #1 @ ſhort hour higher 
. He can buld, and once more fire. 


Exer Chilax, Lucina, Claudia, and Marcellina. 


ws Pray Heaven my Lord be here, for now [ fear it. 
Aby thi” if thou bee'ſt counterfeit, or ſtola, 

mhaſe fo Paration I ſuſpe& it 

" betrai'd thy Miſtris 


4, 


pray Sir forward, 


How 6 go 
0 ye like the Song 2 
ws i like the aic well, 
words, they are laſcivious, 
Pats. | 


_ _ 


— 


| Therefore we'l leave you foran hour, and bring 


And over light for Ladies, 
(il. All ours love *em. | 
Luce. *Tis like enough, for yoursare loving Ladies, 
Lici. Madam, ye are welcom to the Court. Who w 

Attendants for this Lady. 

Luci, Ye miſtike Sir; 

| bring no triumph with re. 

Lici, But much honour. 


aits? 


Pro. Why this was nobly done; and like a neighbour, 


So freely of your ſelf to be a vilitant, 
The Emperour ſhall give ye thanks for this. 
Luci. O no Sir; 
There's nothing to deſerve *em, 
Pro. Yes, your preſence, 
Lucrs. Good Gentlemen be patient, and belicyc 
[ come to fee my husband, on command too, 
| wcre no Courtier clſe. 
Lici, That's all one Lady, | 
Now ye are here,y'are welcom, and the Emperout 
Who loves ye, but too well. 
Luci, No more of that Sir. 
I came not to be Catechiz'd, 
Pro. Ah Sirrak 
And have we got you here? faith Noble Lady, 
We'l keep you one month Courtier, 
Luci. Gods defend Sir, 
[ never lik*d a trade worſe, 
Pro, Hark ye. 
Luct. No Sir, 
Pro. Ye are grown the ſtrangeſt Lady, 
Luci. How ? 
Pro, By Heaven, a 
'Tis true [tell ye, and you'l find it. Luci. I ? 
Ple rather find my grave, and ſo inform him. 
Pro. Is it not pity Gentlemen, this Lady, 


(Nay Ile deal roughly with ye, yet not hurt ye ) 


Shold live alone, and give ſuch heavenly beauty 
Only to walls, and hangings ? 
Luci. Good Sir, patience : 
I am no wonder, neither come to that cnd, 
Yedo my Lord an injury to ſtay me, 
Who though ye are the Princes, yet dare tcll ye 
He keeps no wife for your wayes. 
Bal. Well, well Lady, | 
However you are pleas'd to think of us, 
Yeare welcom, and ye ſhall be welcome, 
Luci, Shew it 
In that I come for then, in leading me 
Where my lov'd Lord is, not in flattery :—— 
Nay ye may draw the Curtain,l have ſeen 'em, 
But none worth half my honeſty. 
Claud. Are theſe Sir, 
Laid here ta take ? 
Pro. Yes, for your Lady, Gentlewomen, 
Mar. We had been doin; clle. 
Bal. Meaner Jewels 
Would fit your warths. 
Claud. And meaner clothes your bodies, 
Luci. The Gods ſhall kill me firlt. 
Lici, There's better dying z 
Pth' Emperours arms goe to, but be not angry—— 
Theſe are but talks ſweet Lady. 


Enter Phorba, and Ardelia. 


Phor.W here is this ſtranger? ruſhes, Ladys,ruſhes; 
Ruſhes as green as Sumner tor this ſtranger, 

Pro. Here's Ladics come to fee you. 

Luci. You are gone then ? 
[ take it *tis your Q- 

Pro. Or rather manners , | 
You arc better fitted Madan, we but tire ye, 


Your much loy'd Lord unto you 
Luci, Then Vie thank ſeo : 


[LE xe. 


TZewels | 
ſhew'd, 


Tam. 
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_ The Tragedy of 


Valentinian. j 


{ am betrai'd for certain; well Lacma, 

if thou do'ſt fall from vertue, may the Farth 

[hat after death ſhould ſoot up gardens of thee, 

Soreading thy living goodnels into branches, 

Fiy from thee, and the hot Sun find thy vices. 
Pho, You are a welcom woman. 
Ard. Bleſs me Heaven, 

How did you find the way to Court ? 
Luci. | know not, 

Would I had never trod it. 

'Phor. Prethee tell me, = 

Good noble Lady,and good ſweet heart love us, 

For we love thee extreamly ; is not this place 

| A Paradiſe to live 1; 7 
Luc, To thoſe people : 

That know no other Paradiſe but picaſure, 

That little 1 enjo contents me Deteer, 

Ard. What, heaid ye any Muſick yet ? 
Lacs, I 00 mucin. 
Phor, You mult not bc thus froward 3 what, this gown 

ls one o't};' prettieſt by my troth Ardelia F 

| ever ſaw yet; *twas not to frown in Lady, 

Ye put this gown on when ye came. 
eArd. How do ye? ; 

Alas poor wretch how cold it ts ! | 

Lact, Content ye; 

l am as well as may be, and as tempcrate, 

If. ye will let me be ſo: where's my Lord ? 

For there's the bulincſs that | came for, Ladies. | 

- Phor, We'l lead ye to him, he's 0th" Gallery, 

Ard. \Ve'l ſhew ye all the Court too. 

* Lacs. Shew me him, 

And ye have ſhew'd me all | come to look on. 

Phor, Come on, we'l be your guides, and as ye goe, 

We have ſome pretty tales to tell ye Lady, | 

Shall make ye merry too ; ye come not here, 

To be a fad Lama. 

Luci, Would I might not. —— 


Enter Chilax, and Balbus. 


Chil. Now the ſoft Muſick ; Balbus run —— 

Bal. 1 fiye Boy [Exit Balbus. 
Clul. The women by this time are worming of her, — — 
[f ſhe can hold out them, the Emperour Muſick. 
Takes her totask : he has her; hark the Mulick. 


Enter Emperour, and Lucina, 


Lucs. Good your Grace, 
Where are my women Sir ? 
Emp. Thixcy are wiſe, beholding 
What you think ſcorn to look on, the Courts bravery : 
Would you have run away {o ſhly Lady, 
And not have feecn me-? 
Lucs. | beſeech your Majeſtic, 
Conlder what | am, and whoſe. 
Emp. I do fo. 
Lies, Believe me, | ſhall never make a whore Sir. 
Emp. A friend ye may, and to that man that loyes ye, 
More than you love your vertue. 
Luct. Sacred Ceſar. | 
Emp. You ſhall not kneel ro me ({weet. 
Laci. Look upon mc, 
And it ye be focruel ro abuſe mc, 
Think how the Gods will take it , docs this beauty 
AtfiiCt your foul ? Ile hide it from you ever, 
Nay mote, | will hzcome fo leprous, 
That ye ſhall curſe me fiom ye : My dear Lord 
Has fery'd ve ever truly, fonght your Battels, 


[ Exemrt. 


As if he daily long'd to dy- tor (ar, 
Was never Traytor Sir, 61 nyt tainted 
In all the actions of his 1:tc, 

Emp. | «now vt. 

Lac. Hi: fame an! family have 
And tpred together like to ſailing 


grown together, 
Cedars, | 


EP oeos on» —_ny 
——_ 


| And the more bold ye bear your ſelf, more welcom, 


|| And life to give me words, I'le cry for juſtice. 


Over the Roman Diadem ; © let ner, — 1: ll 
As ye have any fleſh that's humane in you, | 
The having of a modeſt wife decline him, 
Let not my vertue be the wedge to break him. 
| donot think ye are laſcivious, 
Theſe wanton men belye ye, youare Ceſar, 
Which is the Father of the Empires honour, 
Ye are too near the nature of the Gods, 
To — the weakeſt of all creatures, womer, 
Emp. | dare not do it here, riſe fair Lucina, 
1 did but try your temper, ye are honeſt, 
And with the commendations wait on that 
['le lead ye to your Lord, andpive you to him: 
Wipe your fair eyes: he that endeavours ill, 
May well delay, but never quench his hell; [Lins 


mt —————, 


— 


— 


Aus Tertins. Scena Prenti 


Enter Chilax, Licinius, Proculus, and Balbys, 


(Wl. * 15S done Licmnigs. 
Lixci. How ? 

Chil | ſhameto tell it, 
If there be any juſtice, we are Villains, 
And muſt be fo rewarded. 

Bal. If it be done, 
I take it *tis no time now to repent it, 
Let's make the beſt o'th' trade. 

Pro. Now vengeance take it, 
Why ſhould not he have ſetled on a beauty, 
Whoſe honeſty ſtuck in a piece of tiſſue, 
Or one a Ring might rule, or ſuch a one 
Thar had an itching husband to be honourable, 
And ground to get it: if he muſt have women, 
And no allay without *em, why not thoſe 
That know the miſery, and are beſt able 
Toplay a game with judgement ? ſuch as ſhe is, 
Grant they be won with long ſiege, endleſs travel, 
And brought to opportunity with millions, 
Yet when they come to motion,their cold vertue 
Keeps em like cakes of Ice ; Ile melt a Cryſtal, 
And make a dead fliat fire himſelf, e're they 
Give greater heat, than new departing embers 
Give to old men that watch em. 

Lici. A good Whore 
Had fav'd all this, and happily as wholſom, 
[, and the thing once done too,as well thought of, 
But this fame chaſtity forſooth. 

Pro, A Pox on't, 
Why ſhould not women be as free as we are ? 
They are, but not in open, and far freer, 


And there is nothing you dare fay, but truth, 
But they dare hear. 


Enter Emperour, and Lucina. 


Cx. The Emperour / away, 
And if we can repent, let's home and pray. 
. Your only vertue now Is patience, 
Take heed, and ſave your honour 3 if you talk. 
Luci. As long as there is motion in my body, 


[ Ex:89, 


'E ultice ſhall never hear ye, I am juſtice. 

La Wilt thou not kill me, Monſter, Raviſhc!, 

Thou bitter bane o'th' Empire, look upon me, 

And if thy guilty eyes dare ſee theſe ruines, 

Thy wild luſt hath Jaid level with diſhonour, 

The facrilegious razing ofthis Temple, Jat 

| The mother of thy black ſins would have bluſh = 

Behold and curſe thy ſelf; the Gods will find Eee, 

| That's all my refuge now, for they are ! ighteons 

| Vengeance and horror circle thee the Empire, I 

—m—— 


—— 


PO CER 


The Tragedy of Valentinian. 


[ ——— Iva ſtrong continued ſurfeit, | [ envie any other ſhould enjoy ye, 
aft -ſon will difgorge thee, good men raze thee A-moJt 100K on yez and your daring husband 
| bike 4 read again, but VICIOUS , Snall know I'as kept an offring from the Fmpire, 
for eret "nd fearfull Maids, make vows againſt thee : 100 holy for his Altars; be the mighticlt, 
| nn Slaves, if they hear of this, ſhall hate thee z More than my teifI'le make it : if ye will not 
| one hee rhou haſt corrupred firlt fall from thee 3 Sit down with tiis,and filence, for which wiſlom 
rp -ritme live, the Souldicr, ; Ye ſhall have ute of me, and much honour ever, 
T7 mith thy Tyrannies, break through obedience, An be the ſame you wee; tt yedivulge it, 
Sri his ſtrong Steel at thee, Know lam far above the faults | do, 
—_y This prevails not; And thoſe | to 1 am able to forgive too ; 
And where your crecit in the knowledge of it, 


xr any Ap Lady 
Nar any ony ye utter , Fg 7 7 i ; 
rt have donea lin, curſe her that drew me, Ma; be with giofs enough ſuſpected, mine 

| SaS MINE OWN CoMmmaiid ſhall make it : 


Corſe the firſt cauſe, the witchcraft that abus'd me, | 
[Corſe thoſe fair eyes, and uric that heavenly beauty, Princes though they he ſometime ſubject to looſe whiſpers, 
Yet wear they two edged ſwords for opengentures : 


And curſe your being _ t00., | | | 
: | Your husband cannot teip ye, nor the Souldier 1 


© Laci, Glorious fhuc 
Wiat reſtitution-canlt thou make to ſave me ? ur husbanu is my creature, they my weapons, 
And only where I bid *em ſtrike; I feed 'em, 


Emp. Ile ever love, and honour you. whe 
Yor can tlie Gods be angry at this aCtion, 


La. Thou canſt r.ot, | 
For that which was mine honour, thou haſt murdred, ror as they make me mo/., they mean me happieſt, 
hich 1 had never bee n without this pleaſue : 


4nd can there be-a love 1n violence ? 
Conlider, and farew«il : you'l find your women 


Emp. You ſhall be only mine. | 

La. Yet I like better At home before ye, © ev nave had lome ſport too, 
Thy villany, than flattery, that's thine own, But are more tnanktu! for it [Exit Emperour. 
Luci. Delt: uction find thee. 


The other baſely counterfeit ; flye from me, : 
Or for thy ſafety ſake and wildom kill me, Now which way mult I go? my honeſt houſe 
for lam worſe than thou art ; thou mailt pray, Witl ſhaxe to ſhelter me, my husband flee me, 
And ſorecover grace; I am iolt for ever, My Family, becaute they are honeſt, and delire to be fo, 
And if thou let'ſt me live, tart loſt thy ſelf too, Muſt not endure mc, not a neighbour know me : 
Eng. 1 fear no loſs but love, I ſtand above it. What woman now dare ce me without biutkes, 
Lec, Cail in your Lady Bawds, and guilded Pander's And pointing as [ pals, there, there, behold her, 
And let them triumph too, and fing to Ceſcr, Look on her lictle Children, that is fi;e, 
Lcna's faln, the chalt Zxcima's conquer'd ; That handſome Lady, mark; O my fad fortunes, 
(Gods! what a wretched thing has this man made me ? is this the end of goodnels, this the price 
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For lam now no wife for eI/aximus, 

No company for women that are vertuous, 

No familie I now can claim, nor Country, 

Nor name, but Ceſar's whore ; O ſacred Ceſar, 
(Forthat ſhould be your title ) was your Empire, 
Your Rods, and Axes, that are types of Jnſtice, 


Q. all my carly praycrs to protect me, 


| Why then I ſee there 15 no God but power, 


Nor vertue now aiive that carcs for us, 
But what 1s citherdame or {cnfſual, 
How had I been thus wretched elle ? 


E»ter Maximus, and Xcius. 


Accs, Let Titus 
Command the company that Ponting loſt, 
And ſee the Folles deeper. 


1 _— 
Ode hoe 


Thoſe fires that ever burn, to beg you blcſlings, 
The peoples adoration, fear of Nations, 

Wat victory can bring ye home, what elſe 

(Toe uſcfull Elements can make your ſervants, 
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fven light it ſelf, and ſuns of light, truth, Jullice, 
Mercy, and ſtarlike pictie ſent to you, 
nd from the gods themſelves, to raviſh women ? 
(The cnrſes that I owe to Enemies, 
-Fen thoſe the Sabines ſent, when Romulus, 
(Asthou halt me) raviſh'd their noble Maids, 
Mate more, and heavier, light on tice. 

Emp. This helps not. 

Lac, The ſins of Tarquin be remember*d in thee, 
[And where there has achaſt wife been abus'd, 
| [Lit it be thine, the ſhame thine, thine the ſlaughter, 
[Ani laſt for ever thine, the fear'd example. 

"ng (hall poor vertue live, now 1 am faln? 
l Natcan your honours now, and Empire make me, 
wt a more glorious Whore ? 
To ” A better woman, 
nn, will be blind, and ſcorn it, who can helpit ? 
s ah as theſe lamentations, they do nothing, 
We 19 MN le, | am the ſame man ſtill, 
| br alk : vagains therefore be wiſer, 
Ye. © oly light, I ſhould attempt it, 
*«T:0excellent, and made to raviſh, 
| *X7e Wereno pleaſure in ye elſe. 

Oh villain, 

, nib bred for mans amazement; that my reaſon 

*% God! = pt0101.1 me right has loſt me ; 
oo « oo arp had been before me 
erfoſeeye; tell me juſt] 
On | chooſe but err then? if hvac, 

"ic, and only mine, lox ye are ſo pretious, 

a, VR AT EN 


Max. How now ſweet heart, 

What make you here, and thus ? 

Aeci. Lucina weeping, * 

This muſt be much oltence. 

Max. Look up and tcl me, , ; : 
Why arc you thns? My Ring? Ot: iend, I have found it, 


'Ye arc at Court, 1weet. 


Luci, Yes, this brought me hither. _ | 
Max. Rite, and goe home : I have my fears Aecius * 
Oh my belt friend, | amrmn'd, go Enema, 
Alrcady in thy tears I have read thy wrongs, 
Alrcady found a { fur ; go thou Liiy, 
Thou ſweetly drooping flower : go luver Swan, 
And ling thine own fad requiem : goe Lucmay 
And if thou dar'lt, outlive this wrong. 

Luci, | dare not. 

Acct. 1s that the Ring ye loft ? 

Max. That, that, Arcs, 
That curſed Ring, my (elf, and al my fortunes : 
'Thas plcas'd the Emperour, my novie maſter, 
For all my ſervices, and dangers tor him, 
To make me mine own Pander, was this juſtice ? 
Oh my Aecins, have | livd rob ear this ? 

Luci. Farewel for cver SIC. 

Max. That's a ſad ſaying, 
But ſuch a one becomes ye well Lacima: = 
And yet me thinks we ſhould not part fo lightly, 
Our loves have been of longer growth,more rooted 


Than theſharp word of one farewel can ſcatter, 


| Kiſs me: I find no Ceſar here Eonga lips 
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370 | 
Taite not of Raviſher in my opinion, | [ would defire her live, nay more, compel her ; 
ies it not fo ? | But ſince it was not Youth, but Malice did it, 

Luc. O yes. And not her own, nor mine, but both our lofſes, 
Max. 1 Gare belicve thee, Nor ſtays it there, but that our names muſt fing it, 
For thou wert ever truth it (elf, any ſweetneſs ; Even thoſe to come and when they read, ſh: liv'd, - 

Indeed ſhe was, X cre. Muſt they not ask how often the was raviſh'd, 
Feixs, So ihe is [tall. And makea doubt ſhe loy'd that more than Wedlock 
Afex. Once more, O my La, 0 my Comfort, [herefore ſhe mult not live. = 

The bi:fing of my Youth, tac liteof my life; ects, Therefore ſhe muſt live, | 
A.cans. | have ſeen enough to ſtagger my obedience ; Toteach the world, ſpch deaths are ſuperſtitious, 

Ho!d me ye equal Gods, this is to0 linfui. " Luc, The tongues of Angcls Cannot alter me, 
Max, Why wert thou choſen out to make a Whore of? | For could the Worldagain reſtore my Credit, 

To me thou wert too chatte;, fall Cryſtal Fountains, | As fair and abſolute as firlt 1 bred it, 

And ever feed your ſtreams you riſing ſorrows, That world I ſhould not trult again : The Empire 

Till you have d:opt your Miltris into Marble : By my life, can get nothing but my ſtory, 

Now go for ever from me. Which whillt I breath muſt be but his abuſes; 

Lac. Long farew:l, Sir. | And where ye counſel: me to live, that Ceſar 
And as | have b:en loyal, gods think on me. May ſee his errours and repent, Ill tell ye, 
His penitence is but encreaſe of pleaſures, 


Max. Stay, Itt me once more bil farewel, Lucina, | 
Facewel thou excellent example of us, His prayers never ſaid but to deceive us, 


Thou Nairy Vertue, fare thee well, ſeek Heaven, And when he weeps (as you think) for his Vices, 

| And there by Ca{ſtpca ſhine in Glory, 'Tis but as killing drops from baleful Yew-Trees, 

We arc to9 bait and dirty to preſerve thee, That rot their honeſt Neighbour; If he can grieve 
A.cuus, Nay, I mult kits too; ſach a kiſs again, As one that yet deſires his free Converſion, 

And from a Womaa of 10; 16 a Vertue, |» And almoſt glories in his penitence, 

Acros malt not taxc;, Ferewel thou Phenix, Pil leave him Robes to mourn in, my ſad aſhes. 

If thou wilt dye, Lucia; wiich well weighd, cus. The farewels then of happy ſouls be with thee, 

If you can ccale a while from theſe ſtrange tloughts, And to thy memory be ever ſung 

{ with were rather alter'd. | The praiſes of a juſt and conſtant Lady, 

| Luc. No | | This fad day whilſt I live, a Souldiers tears 
Acc, Miltake not ; | 1 V'Il offer on thy Monument, and bring 

[| would not ſtain your honour for the Empire, Full of thy noble ſelf with tears untold yet, 

Nor any way decline you to dijcredit, Many a worthy Wife, to weep thy ruine. 

'Tis not my fair proleflion, but a Villains; _ Max. All that is chaſte upon thy Tomb ſhall flowiſh, 

| fiad and feel your lols as deep as you do, | All living Epitaphs be thine, Time, Story ; 

And am the fame, /Ecex7, {till as honeſt,  - | And whatis left behind to piece our lives 

The ſame life I have (till tor eFſaxims:, Shall be no more abus'd with tales and trifles, 

The ſame Sword wear for you, where Juſtice wills me, But full of thee, ſtand to eternity. 

And tis nodull one; therefore miſconceive me not z * £5, Once more farewel, go find Elyzium,  (lngy 

4Oaly | would have you live alictle longer, | There where the happy Souls are crown'd with Blef 

| But a ſhort year. There where 'tis ever Spring and ever Summer. (tow, 
Afzx. She muſt not. Max. There where no bedrid juſtice comes ; truth, bo 
Luc. Why fo long, Sir, Are keepers of that bleſſed Place ; go thither, 

Aml not grey cnou;zn with grief alrea(y ? 5 For here thou liv'ſt chaſte Fire in rotten Timber. 
Xe. Todraw from that wild man a [weet repentance, /t cis, And fo our laſt farewels. 

And goodnefs in his days to come. Max. Gods give thee Juſtice [ Exit Lucina, 
Max. They are lo, F cus. His thoughts begin to work, I fear him, yet 

And will be eve coming, my 7 cos. © He ever was a noble Roman, but 
Aw, For who knows but the tight of you, preſenting | I know not what to think on't, he hath ſuffered 

His ſwoln fins at the fnll, and your fair vertues, Beyond a man if he ſtand this. 

May like a fearful Vition fright his follies, Max. Kciur, 

And once more bent him right again ? which bleſſing Aml alive, or has a dead fleep ſeiz'd me ? 

(If ;your datk wrongs would give you lcave to read) - | Itwas my Wiſe the Emperour abus'd thus, 

{Is more than death, an! the reward more glorious, And I muſt ay1 am glad I had her for him; 

Drath, only cal-5 you, this, t'we whole Empire ; Muſt I not, my Xcius ? 

; Belides, compell'd and forc'd with violence, Aciue. 1 am ſtricken 

To what ye have done, the deed is none of yours, With ſuch a ſtiffamazement, that no anſwer 

No, nor the juſtice neither 4 ye may live, | Can readily come from me, nor no comtott.; 

{ And ſtill a worthicr \Woman, {hill more honoured ;, Will ye go home, or go to my houſe / 

For are thoſe trees the wor te we tear the fruits from'? Aax.. Neither ; 

mg the eternal pous Geſe Ct perith [ have no home, and you are mad, Aecins, 
me we daily V:o0iate their truths, To keep me company, lama fellow 

'A\ hic A is the Chaſtity of Heayen ? No, Lady, My own Sword would forſake, not tyed unto me ; 

[ if ye Care hive, JE may ; and as onr fins | A Pander is a Prince to what lam faln; 

; Make them more full of cqury and jultice,. | daredo nothing. * 

| So this computſye wrong makes you more perfect z Fcws. Yedo : tter. 

| 14 mat pariogg bleſs you, - Max. lam made a branded Slave, cw, 

| if he were any thing to mc tut honour | | og yet | bleſsthe Maker 3 p 

| And that that's 085 7%. iP bs ws os ry IN Death o _ Soul, muſt ] endure ow _ 

Not to be worn away without my he; 45-6 Mult Maximus be mention'd for histales 
| y CN OUTINy DRIng 5 lama Child roo; what ſhould I dorailing ? 
Or could the WTONRS bc hrs alone Or mine p # ”,. 1 ; 
| 4'One, Or Mine, I cannot mend my ſelf, tis Ceſar did it, 
Or mth our wrongs, not ty'd to after iſſues, | And what am I to him ? 
Not born anew in all our names and kindreds, A crus, *Tis well conſider'd ; 
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tainted, be ay COT 
” - ot wear the firſt, the 1alt Lives CVEr. 
m=_ 7 hat thou wert not living, and my friend, 
"Aows. [ll bear a wary Eye upon your actions, 
[fear ye, eAaximns, NOT Can [ blame thee 
{17 thou break'lt out, for by the gods thy wrong 
' rrresageneral ruine - do ye love me : 
Vir. That's all I have to live on. 
| | Caact Then go with me, 
Ye (hall not to yOUr OWN houſe. 


' Max. Nor toany. 
Mc criefeare greater far than Walls can compaſs, 


And yet 1 wonder how it happens with me, 

1 :m not dangerous, and o' my Conſcience, 

' ould 1 now Fe the Emperour ith? heat on't, 

[| fhovld not chide him for't, an awe runs through me, 
| {1 feel it ſenſibly that binds me to1t, 

Tiat my heart now, there it ſits and rules, 

And ik 'tis a pleaſure to obey 1t. 
| Fes, This isa mask tocozen me; I know ye, 

: And how far ye dare do, no Roman farther, 
' Nor with more fearleſs Valour; and I'll watch ye, 
| Keep that obedience ſtill. 

Max. Is a Wifes loſs 
(For her abuſe much good may do his Grace, 
[Til make as bold with his Wife, if I can) 
[ Morethan the fading of a few freſh colours, 
[ More than a luſty ſpring lolt ? 
Aw, Nomore, eMarmu, 
Toone that truly lives. 
' Max, Why, then | care not, I can live well cnough, 
| 3 look _ _ for -—<xxh and thoſe trifles, 
They may t they ſay. 
' Anus, He's ny alice, 
| Hisgrief has made him talk things from his Nature. 
Z Max. But _— is _ Ws I take it 
logetin Rome, unleſs it oken 
hes yam before; Is it Mcing ? 
by'r Lady, and well handled too i'th breeding. 

An, Will yego any way ? 

Max. Il tell thee, friend ; 
If my Wife for all this ſhould be a Whore now, 
Akind of Kicker out of ſheets, *twould vex me 
for [am not angry yet; the Emperour 
Is young and handſome, and the Woman Fleſh, 
And may not theſe two couple without ſcratching ? 

_ _ my noble friend. 

ax. AAS not me 
[am not wretched, for there's no man miſerable 
but he that makes himſelf #o. 

Am, Will yewalk yet ? (truth on'r 
Los Come, come, ſhe dare not dye, friend, that's the 
"pp enorays _— and delicacies 
She bas made a way pgs on . _ Fs 
Willtnot become me bravel gn h - 4 4 hink 
|Ne wept, and ſaid ſhe was raviſh'd y k G Rk T 
Kod Give to you Ot OW 
Ka, Well. . 

: ny _ knows 

"cn0 bitten fleſh, and out of that ho 

£m; h , * y q pe 
s 3 - » , trons? 5:7 4 d this knavery 

ILL, 

Oh Be ro but ſeem ſo, 

ix, Oh gods, my heart ! 

my _ - would fairly break. 

ag nxs lam ſomewhat wilder than I w 

jet | thaul. the gods | know my duty. 7 

Cad, Nor Enter Claudia. 

Sg 7 Joumay ſpare' your tears; ſhe's dead. 


Why ſo it ſhould be ow 2 
y bu 4 h 
Caug, vw hen firſt ſhe enter 'd ; 


(cHEcrus : | 
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into her houſe, after a world of weeping, 
And bluſhing like the Sun-ſet, as w« ie her ; 
Dare l, faid the, defile this houſe with \V hore, 
In which his noble Femily has flouriſh'd ? 
At which ſhe fell, and ftir'd no more - weruhb'd her. F Exir 
Max. No more of that; be gone; now my Xcms,}, Clay. 
If thou wilt do me pleaſe, weep a little, 
I am ſo parch'd | cannot : Your example 
Has brought the rain down now : now lead me friend , 
And as we walk together, let's pray together truly, 
| may not fail from fait! 
ecu. That's nobly ſpoken. 
Max. Was | not wild, eAfcans ? 
Acius. Somewhat troubled. | 
Max. I telt no lorrow then 5 Now I'll go with ye, 
But do not name the Woman ; fye, what fool 
Aml to weep thus? Gods, Lxca, take thee, 
For thou wert even the belt and worthicſt Lady. 
A-cius, Good Sir, no more, I ſhall he melted with it. 
Max. I have done, and good Sir comfort me ; 
Would there were wars now. 
fcms. Settle your thoughts, come. 
e11ax. Sol have now, friend, 
Of my deep lamentations here's an end. 
Exter Pontius, Phidias, and Aretus. 
Phid. By my faith, Captain Ports, belides pity 
Of your faln fortunes, what*to ſay | know not, 
For ”tis too true the Emperour defires not, 
ut my beſt maſter, any ſouldier near him. 
Aret. And when he underſtands, he calt your fortunes 
For difobedience, how can we incline him, 
"That are but under perſons to his favours) 
Toany fair opinion ? Can ye ling ? | 
Pot. Not to pleaſe him, eAretus, for my Songs 
Go not to th” Lute, or Viol, but to th* Trumpet, 
My tune kept on a Target, and my ſubject 
The well ſtruck wounds of men, not love, or Women. 
Phid, And thoſe he underſtandsnot. 
Pont. He ſhould, Phidzas. A 
Arer. Could you not leave this killing way a little ? 
You muſt, if here you would plant your ſelf, and rather 


[[Excunt. 


| Learn as we do, to like what thoſe affect 


That are above us; wear their actions, 
And think they keep us warmtoo; what they ſay, 
Though oftentimes they ſpeak a little fooliſhly, 
Not ſtay to conſtrue, but prepare to execute, 
And think however the cnd falls, the bulinefs 
Cannot run empty handed. 
Phid. Can ye flattcr, 
And if it were put to you, lye a little ? 
Pont. Yes, if it be a living 
Aret. That's well ſaid then. | 
Pont. But muſt theſe lies and flatteries be believ'd then ? 
Phid. Oh yes, by any means. | 
Pon. By any means then 
[ cannot lie nor flatter. 
Aret. Ye mult ſwear too, 
If yebe there. 
Pont. | can ſwear if they move me 
Phid. Cannot ye forſwear too ? 
Pont, The Court for ever, 
If it be grown ſo wicked. 
Aret. You ſhould procure a little too. 
Pont. VVhat's that ? 
Mens honeſtſayings for my truth ? 
Aret. Oh no, Sir; 
But womens honeſt aCtions for your trial. 
Pont. Do youdo all theſe things ? 
Phid. Do you not like 'em ? Ez 
Pont. Do you ask me ſeriouſly, or trifle with me? 
I am not ſo low yet to be your mirth. 
Are. You do miſtake us, Captain, for ſincerely, 
VVe ask you how you like 'em : 
Pon, Then ſincerely, l 
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| What is a Ceſar, that he dare do ls. — 
' 

| 

| 


nd 1 will Gare before I tall into 'em, Dead ſure he cuts me oft, ef Erin dyes, 
Che doers of 'em Wretches, their baſe hungers | Or | have loſt my felt : why ſhould I kill hin ; iT, 
Care not wok Bread they cat, nor how They get It. vv hy ſhould [ kill my ſelf? for 'tis My &iliing | 
" eAret, What then, Sir ? Cans 1s my root, and wither him, wy in 
Pon. If you profels this wickednels, Like a decaying Branch | fall to nothing, | 
Becauſe ve have been Souldiers, and born Arms, ; Is he not more to me than Wife, thanCe(;;y / i 
- | The Servants of tne brave ef cs, Though I had now my ſafe revenge upan him, A 
| Aa by him put to th'Emperour, give me leave, Is he not more than rumour, and his triendihip Iv 
* 1:5; 1 moſt take ieclſe,, to fay ye are Villains, Sweeter than the love of women ? what is hgnowr 
For all your Golden Coats, deboill'd, baſe Villains, We all ſo [trangely are bewitch'd witha! > 
Vet 1 do wear a Sword to tell you fo, Can it relieve me if I want ? he has, 
Is this the way you mark out for a Souldicr, Can honour 'twixt the incenſed Prince ani Epys 
A Man that has commanded for the Empire, Bear up the lives of worthy men? he has; & 
And born the Reputation of a Man ? Can honour pull the wings of feartul Cowards, 
Ace there not lazic things enough call'd fools and cowards, | And make 'em turn again like Tigers ? he has; 
And poor enough to be prefer'd for Panders, And l have liv'd to ſee this, and preſerv'4d ſo; 
Bat wanting Sonidicrs mult be Knaves too ? ha ! Why ſhould this empty word incite me then 
This the trim courſe of life z were not ye born Bawds, To what is ill and cruel? lIct her perith. 
And fo inherit but your Rights? I am poor, A friend is more than all the world, than honorr; 
And may expect a worſe; yet digging, pruning, | She isa woman and her loſs the lels, 
Menling of broken ways, carrying of water, | And with her go my griefs; but hark ye Aſaximu: 
Panting of Worts an4 Onions, any thing Was ſhe not yours ? Did ſhe not dye to tell ye = 
Taat's honeſt, and a Mans, I'll rather chuſe, | She was a raviſh'd woman? Did not Jultice 
|. and live better on it, which 1s jalter, | Nobly begin with her that not deſcrv'd it, 
[Dink my well gotten water with more pleaſure, And ſhall he live that did it ? Stay a little, 
VUhen my endeavours done, and wages paid me, | | Can this abuſedye here? Shall not menstongues 
Than you do wine, cat my courle Bread, not curlt, Diſpute It afterward, and ſay I gave 
Ani mend upon't, your diets arc diſcaſes, (AﬀeCting dull obedience, and tame duty, 
And tl-ep as ſoundly, when my labour bids me, | And led away with fondneſs of a friendſhip) 
As any lor waid Pandcr of ye all, The only vertue of the world to ſlander ? 
| And riſc a great deal honcſter; my Garments, | Is not this certain, was not ſhe a chaſte one, 
* | Though not as yours, the foft ſfrns of the Empire, |. And fſucha one, that no compare dwelt with her, 
| Yet may be warm, and keep the biting wind out, One of fo ſweet a vertue that Xcius, 
| When every {1ngle breath of poor opinion, Event he himſelf, this friend that holds me {rom :t, 
| Finds you through all your Velvets. | Out of his worthy love to me, and juſtice, 
Aret. You have hit it, Had it not been on Ceſar, had reveng'd her ? 
Nor arc we thoſe weſeem, the Lord eftrus He told me ſo ; what ſhall I do then ? 
Put us good men to th” Emperour, ſo we have ſery'd him, 
2 Thowgh much neglected. for it; Sodare be ſtill; .. Enter 4 Servant. 
Your Curſes are not ours; we have ſeen your fortyne, Can other men affect it, and 1 cold ? 
But yet know no way to redcem 1it : Means, { I fear he mult not live. 
Such as we have, ye ſhall not want, brave Pontins, - Serv. My Lord, the General 
But pray be temperate, it we can wipe out. | Is come to ſeek ye. ,, 
The way of your offences, we are youts, Sir; eAax. Go, cntreat him to enter ; 
| An? you ſha'l live at Court an honelt Man too. | Obrave Zcis, iIcould wiſh thee now 
' Thid That little meat and mcans we have,we'll ſhare it, | As far from friendſhip to me, as from fears, 
\ Fear not t4 be as WC Are 5 what we cold We | : That might cuttlice off; like that | weigh'd not, 
a Were but meer tryals of your truth : YarC worthy, | | Is there no way without him to come ncar it ? 
And fo we'll ever hold yes {utter hctter, For out of honeſty he mult deltroy me 
Anthen you area right Man, Pontur, If [attempt it, he mult dye as others, 
If my good Maſter be not ever angry, And I mult loſe him ; "tis neceſlity, 
re ſhall command again. Only the time and means is the difference ; 
Port. 1 have found two good men : uſe my life, But yet I would not make a murther of him, 


For it is yours, an1alll have to thank ye—— [Exeurt. | Take him directly for my doubts ; he ſhall dye, 
 b*0 { I have found a way todo it, and a ſafe one, 
SCENE Il; | | It ſhall be honour to him too : 1 know not 

| What to determine certain, Iam fo troublct, 


1 En  NTULUNUS, And 1fuch a deal of conſcience pretles me ; 
Afax, There's no way elſeto doit, he muſt dye, - 
This ftiend mult dye, tins foul of Afaximus, Enter Acius. 
Without whom | am nothing, but my ſhame, | Would I were dead my ſelf. 
| Tis porfectncls that keeps me from optnion, | X.ciur. You run away well ; 
Mult 4ye, or 1 muſt live thus branded ever ; _ | How got you from me, friend ? 
A hard choice, ai a fatal; Gods ye have given mc Max. That that leads mad men, 
| A way to credit, but the ground to goon, | A ltrong Imagination made me wandecr. 
| | Ye have levelFd with that precious life I love moſt, | Acius, I thought you had been more ſetled. 
[+] | Yet I muſt on, an{ trough, for if Toffer . EEE. Max. lam well, 
[3  Torace mv way wit!:-ut him, like a Sca But you muſt give me leavealittlc ſometimes 
i > {Helboars ins tygh Command "twixt me and vengeance, To havea buzzing in my brains. 
* And jt mine own road ftinks me, hes honeſt, Xcis. Yeare dangerous 
| ! Of a moſt conttant loyalty to Ceſar, h But PII prevent it if I can; ye told me 
0 And when he ſhall but doubt, I dare attempt him, You would go toth' Army. : 
| But makca queltion of his 41, but ſay PE | 
[2 * - Ma "i 
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'The Tragedy of Vatn tinian, 
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© Sno I 
7 to have my throat cut £ 
| Ho ar the bal man, Ac, 
aayeS firlt ? 
| Th prniſed me a freedom : 
_ nohts, and why ſhould any ſtrike you? 
From allth thougnts, 
"ax, {aman Enemy, 4 wicked one, 
Worſe than the foes of Rome, lam a Coward, 
| f cackold and a Coward, that's two cauſes 
Why | ſhould at me. 
Fi. Yeare neither; , 
And curſt another tell me o, he dyed for't, 

£0: thus far 0n. Mine honour, P'le aſſure you 

No man more loy'd than you, and for your valour, 

And what ye may be, fair, no man more follow d. 

" Max, A doughty man indeed : but that's all one, 

The Emperour 00r all the Princes _ 
chall find a flaw in my Coat; I have ſuffer'd, 

Ardcan yet; let them find inflictions, 
'Ie find a body for *em, or Vle break 1t. = 
Tx nota Wife can thruſt me out, ſome look't for't; 
[But let”em look till they are blind with looking, 
They are but fools z yet there is anger 1n me, 
That | would fain diſperſe, and nowl think on't, 
Yourold me, friend, the Provinces are ſtirring, 
We ſhall have ſport [ hope then, and what's dangerous, 
A Battle ſhall beat from me. 
A, Why do yeeye me, 
With fuch a ſetled look ? 
Max, Pray tell me this, 

Dome not love extreamly ? T love you ſo. 

' A. Ifl ſhould fay I lov'd not you as truly, 

[ſhould do that I never durlt do, lye. 

| Max. If I ſhould dye, would it not grieve you much? 
' eF6, Without all doubt. 
: | Max, And could you live without me ? 
' ef, It would much trouble me to live without ye. 
Qur loves, and loving ſouls have been ſo us'd 

But to one houſhold in us: but todye 

Becauſe [ could not make you live, were woman, 
'Far much too weak, were it to ſave your worth, 
Ortoredeem your name from rooting out, 
Toquit you bravely fighting from the foe, 

Orfetch ye off, where honour had ingag'd ye 

penn BABE C YE 
 Lougat, and would dye for ye. 

| Max. Truly ſpoken, 


'What beaſt but 1, that muſt, could hurt this man now ? | 


 Wouid he had raviſh'd me, I would have paid him, 
1vould have tavght him ſucha trick, his Eunuchs 
Norall his black-eyed Boys dreamt of yet; 

byallthe Gods I am mad now ; now were Ceſar 
Within my reach, and on his glorious top 

The pile of all the world, he went to nothing ; 

The Deſtinies, nor all the dames of Hell, 

Were lonce grappPd with him, ſhould relieve him, 
Novotthe hope of mankind more ; all perithed ; 
'buithis is words, and weakneſs. 

| wi Ye look ſtrangely. 

| = —_ = as1l am, Tam a ſtranger, 

| Max, Toevery one, I ; 

| Nor what I am 41 know, mpeg 

| oo Then Vle leave ye. X 

| Hor | find Iam beſt Þs if ye meet with Maximu 
| by, ” him be an honeſt man for my ſake, 

{5g phe _ upon him; for his ſhadow, 

Eg 

|, £6. Ye were not wont totalk thus, 
ig ma friend, ye have ſome danger in you, 
Ta Willtngly would run to aQion, 
lt deed, by all our love take heed, 

, vilng ris a A 
Y 0coany thing, I dig, 
| os my Wife beeh dead two dayes already ? 
(= yy mournings by this time moth-eaten ? 
EE EE 
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Are not her ſins diſpers'd to other Women, | 
And many one raviſh'd to relieve her * © © 
Have I ſhed rcars theſe twelve hours ? | 
Ecs. Now ye weep. 
Ax. Some lazic diops that ſtaid behind. 
c#u, Vietell ye 
And I mult tell ye truth, were it not hazard 
And almoſt certain loſs of all the Emp e, : 
I would join with ye - wet it ay mans 
Bur his life, that 1s life of us, he lo{t it 
For doing of this miſchief: 1 would take it, 
And to your reſt give ye a brave revenge: 
But as the rule now itands, and as he rules, 
And as the Nations hold in diſobcGicnce, 
One pillar failing, all muſt fall; I dare not : 
Nor is it juſt you ſhould be ſuffer'd in it, 
Therefore again take hced : On forraizn foes 
We are our own revengers, but at hoc 
On Princes that are eminent and ours, 
'Tis ht the Gods ſhould judge us: be not rafh, 
Nor let your angry ſteel cut thoſe ye know not, 
For by this fatal blow, if ye dare ſtrike it, 
As | ſce great aims in ye, thoſe unborn yet, 
And thoſe to come of them, and theſe ſucceeding 
Shall bleed the wrath of « Zfaxmm:; for me 
As ye now bear your felt, Iam your friend ſtill, 
If ye fall off | will not flatter ye, | 
And in my hands, were ye my ſoul, you periſh'd: 
ONnce more be carcful, itand, and ſtill be worthy, 
le leave you for this hour. 
eAMax. Pray do, "tis done : 
And friendſhip, fince thou canſt not hold in dangers. 
Give mca ccrtain ruin, I muſt through it. 


 —  __— 


[ Exit, 


[Ex#, 


Acins Ouarius, Scena Prima. 


Enter Emperour, Licinius, Chilax, ard Balbus, 


Ead ? 

Cbil. So *tis thought, Sir, 

Emper. How? _. 

Lici. Gricf, aud diſgrace, 
As pcople ſay. ; 

Empe. No more, I have too much on't, 
Too much by you, yon whetters of my follies, 
Ye Angcl formers of my ſins, bur Devils, | | 
Where is your cunning, now ? you wouid work wonders, 
T:tere was no chaſtity above your practice, 
You would undertake tomake her love her wrongs, 
And doate upon her rape : mark what [ tell ye, 
It ſhe be dead 

Chil. Alas Sir. 

Empe. Hang ye Raſcals, 
Ye blalters of my youth, if ſhe be gone, 
'Twere bctter ye had been your Fathers Camels, 
Groan'd under daily weights of wood and water ; 
Am I not Ceſar ? 

Lice. Migaty and our Maker. : 

Empe. Thanthus have given my pleaſures to deſtruction. 
Look ſhe be living, flaves. F. 

Lici. We are no Gods Sir, 
If ſhe be dead, ro make her new again. 

Empe. She cannot dye, ſhe mult not dye; are thoſe 
I plant my love upon but common livers? | 
Their hours as others, told *em? can they be aſhes? 
Why do ye flatter a belief into me | 
That | am al! that is, the world's my creatnre, 
The Trees bring forth their fruits when | ſay Summer, 
The Wind that knows no limit but his wildaeſs, 
At my command moves not a leaf; the Sea 
With his proud mountain waters envying Heaven, 


Emper, 


, 
1 


| When | fay ſtill, run into Cryſtal mirrors, 
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Canldothisand ſne dye ? Why ye bubbles 
T1.at with my leaſt breath break, no more remembred ; 
Ye moths that fly about my flame and periſh, 
411 canker. worms, that cat my honours, 
| Living, 22 TONgEei than my ſpring (ON favour - 
Why do yc make me God that can CO nothing ? 
} is ſhenot dead 7? : | 
C4 All Women arc not with her.” 
[we Acommon Whore ſerves you, and far above ye, 
| Tie plrafincs ofa body land with lewdneis;. - 
A meet p*: p-tual motion makes ye happy: 
Am 1 a man to traffick with Diſeaſes ? 
Can any but a chaſtity ſerve Ceſ@ ? 
And ſuch a one that Gods would kneel to purchaſe? 
You think becauſe you have bred me up to pleaſures, 
And almoſt run me over all the rare ones, 
Your Wives will ſerve the turn : 1 care not for'em, 
Your Wivesarc Fencers Whores, and ſhall be Footmens, 
Though ſometimes my nice will, or rather anger 
Have made ye Cucko!ds for variety z | 
| | won!d not have yc hope, nor dream ye poor ones 
| Alwaics ſo 2rcat a blctting from me ; go 
Get your own infamy hereafter Raſcals, 
| | have done too nobly for ye, ye pr 
| Each one aft heir, the Royal ſeed 0 le, 
| And 1 may curſe ye for't, your wanton Gennets 
That ate {o proud, the wind get's*cm with fillies, 
Taught me this foul intemperance: Thon: Lecwnas 
Hait ſuch a Mefſaline, ſuch a Lav, :;. 
The baci;s of Bulls cannot content, nor Stallions, 
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The ſweat of fifty men a night do's nothing, 
Lit, Your Grace hut jclts | hope. 

Empe. "Tis Otacle. 

The fins of other Women put by hers _ 
Shew off like ſanCtitics : Thine's a fool, (lax, 
Yet ſhe can tell to twenty, and all lovers, | 
And all lien with her too, and all as ſhe 1s, 
Rott:n, and ready for an Hoſpital. 

Yours is an holy Whore, friend Balbar, 

Bal, Well Sir, 

Empe. One that can pray away the fins ſhe ſuffers, 
But not the puniſhments: ſhe has had ten Baſtards, 
Five of *'em now are LiCtors, yet ſhe prayes; 
Slie has been the Song of Rome, and common Paſqual, 
Since I durſt ſee a Wench, ſhe was Camp Miſtris, 
And multer'd all the cohorts, paid 'em too,' 
They have it yet to ſhew, and yet ſhe prayes ; 
She 1s now to enter old men that are Children, 
And have forgot their rudiments: am 1 
Left for theſe withered vices? and but one, 
But one of all the world that could content me, 
And ſnatch'd away in ſhewing? If your Wiyes 
Be not yet Witches, or your {clves now be fo 
And fave your lives, raiſe me this noble beauty 
As when 1 forc'd her, full of conſtancy 
Or by the Gods —- | 
Lace, Moſt ſacred Ceſar, 

Emnipe. Slaves. 

E-ter Proculus. 


Liz, Good Proculus. 
Pre. "You ſhall not ce it, 
It may concern the Empire. 


Emp. Ha: what faid'ſt thou ? 
is ſhe not dead ? 

Pre. Not any one | know, Sir ; 
| come to bring your Grace a Letter, here 
Scattcr'd belike Pth* Court ; *tis ſent to Maximus 


| Emp 


And bearing danger in it. 
wp. Danger ? whece ? +4 
Double our Guard. > 
Pro, + fony where, but 1'th" Letter, 
Emp. What an affiicted Conſcience dol live with, 
And what a beaſt lam grown ? | had forgotten 
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| To ask Heaven mercy for my fauit, and * now 


Even raviſhing again her memory, 
[ find there muſt be danger in this deed : 
| Why do I ſtand diſputing then and whining » 

For what is not the gods to give, they —— 
Though they would link their powers in one domi 
This Letter may betray me, get ye goue  ' TR 
And wait me in the Garden, guard the houſe well hs 
And keep this from the Empreſs : ghe name Moon 
Runs through mo like a feavour,* this may s os 
Some private Letter upon private buſineſ 
Nothing concerning me: why ſhould 1 open't : 

[ have done him wrong enough already; yer 
[t may concern me too, the time ſo tells me. 
The wicked deed I have done, aſſures me tis fo 
ue what it will, Vie ſee it, if that be nor 
Part of my fears, among my other ſins, 

Ple purge it out in prayers; 

How ? what's this ? 

Letter read ] Lord Maximus, you love ecins, 


| And are hig noble friend too ; bid him be lefs, 


[ mean leſs with the people, times are dangercy : 
The Army's his, the Emperour in dank, ves 
And as ſome will not Rick to ſay, declining, 

You ſtand aConſtant man in either fortune; 
Perſwade him, he is loſt elſe: Though ambition 
Be the laſt ſin he touches at, or never ; 

Yet what the people mad with loving him, 

And as they willingly defire another 

May tempt him to, or rather force his goodneſs, 
[s to be doubted mainly: he is all, 

(As he ſtands now) but the meer name of Ceſar, 
And ſhould the Emperour inforce him leſſer, 

Not coming from himſelf, it were more dangerovs: 
He is honeſt, and will hear you: doubts are ſcatter'd, 
And almoſt come to growth in every houſhold : 
Yet in my fooliſh judgment, were this maſter'd, 
The people that are now but rage, and his, 
Mightbe again obedience: you ſhall know me 
When Rome is fair again; till when Ilove you. 
No name ! this may be cunning, yet it ſeems not; 


'For there is nothing in it but is certain, 


Beſides my ſafety. 

Had not good Germanicus, 

That was as loyal, and as ſtraight as he is, 

If not prevented by Tiberins, 

Been by the Souldiers forc'd their Emperour ? 
He had, and 'tis my wiſdom to remember it. 
And was not Corbulo, even that Corbulo, 
That ever fortunate and living Roma, 

That broke the heart-ſtrings of the Parthians, 
And brought Arſaces line upon their knees, 
Chain'd to the awe of Rome, becauſe he was thought 
(And but in wine once) fit to make a Ceſar, 

Cut off by Nere? I muſt ſeek my ſafety: 

For 'tis the ſame again, if not beyond it: 

[ know the Souldier loves him more than Heaven, 
And will adventure all his gods to raiſc him ; 

Me he hates more than peace : what this may breed, 

[f dull ſecurity and confidence | 

Let him grow up, a fool may find and laught at. 

But why Lord Maxwms I injur'd lo, 

Should be the man to counſel him, I know not; 

More than he has been friend, and loy'd allcgeance: 
What now he is fear, for hisabuſcs TS 
Without the people dare draw blood ; who waits 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Your Grace. 
Emp. Call Phidzas and Aretus bither : 


| le find a day for him too, times arc danger 0u3, 


The Army tus, the Emperour in doubts : 
[ find it is tootrue; did he not tell mc 


1. As ifhe had intent to make me odious, » And 
——— 
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T he Tragedy of Valen cinian. 


Emp. 
And till 


T he Tragedy of Valentinian. 
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'Twastim* to look about, if I mult perth, 
vr (hall my fears 80 farmolt. 


Eter PhiG1as, 4a»d Aretus, 
147 Life t9 C:ſar. > 
Emp, Is Lord fc Walming ? 
74 Not this mot gs 


vut Why your aim thus, 
' , ! 
Have ye been bit icies ? » 
fla. brus'd a little : 
My horſe fell with me ftiend © which til £6 
| never knew him do, 
Alax. Pray gods it hoad well; 
And now 1 Link ON't he ter, ye thail back, 
Let my perfwalions rule ye. 
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rather think he's with ene Army. | Acct, Back, why Afzximus ? 
. fn Army? The Emperour commands me come, 
1/0 not like that Arm? : go unto him, Are. I like not 
Ard\bid him ſtraignt attend me, and do ye hear, At this time h15s command. 
(Come private without any 3 | have buſineſs Aeu. | do at all timcs, 
als for him. | Anil all times will obcy it, why not now then ? 
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P}. Your Graces pleaſure———-[Exi Phicas, 


Enp. 0; 


'Wiat Souldier is the ſame, I have ſeen him often, 


That kevps you company, Aretus £ 
| fre, Me Sir? 
| Emp. | you, Sf, © 
' +. Onethey call Pont ines, 
Arndt pleaſe your Grace. 
Emp. ACaptain? 
|| Are. Yes, he was ſo; 
tr ſpeaking ſomething roughly 1n his want, 
Ehecially of Wars, the Noble Gencral 
Our of ſtrict allegiance calt his fortunes. 
Emp. Was been a valiant fellow. 
fre. So he's ſtill. 


Soulcterg will ralk ſometimes. 
| rr, lam glad of this. 
| Emp. He wants preferment as I take it, 
| fre. Yes Sir; 
49% for that noble Grace his life ſhall ſcrve. 
| Emp. I havea ſervice for him: 
| ſhame aSonldier ſhould become a Begger : 
Ulike the man eAretns. 7 
tre, Gods protect ye. 
' Emp. Bid him repair to Proculws, and there 
'Re hall receive the buſineſs, and reward for't : 
ITleſee him ferled roo, and as a Souldier, 
Veſhall wantfſuch, 
fre. The ſweets of Heaven ſtill crown ye. 
Emp. I have a fearful darkneſs in my foul, 
Atl lbedeliver'd, ſtill am dying. 


| SCENE I 
| Enter Maximus alone. 


Tp My way has taken : all the Court's in guard, 


The neſs every where, and every corner 
0! ſtrange whiſpers: 1 am leaſt in rumour, 


| Enter Kcius and Phidias, 

-_ 'oPle keep my ſelf. Here comes e/Lcins, 
| tie bait 's Iwallow'd: If he be loſt 

Preya. Martyr, and my way ſtands open, 


aour,0u thy head, bis blood j 'd. 
Au. Wh ee] 1s blood is reckon'd 


Ate jetarn'g Merchant ? 
| rang your fair perſwaſions, 

ther 4 erchant trafficks w ithout danger; 
4. ""gotren al}, eAcin, 

"We Faich is more, forgivtn, 

_ 54, Now l Jove ye, 


et Sth a_s 


im. Alas, the General might have pardon'd follics, 


friend, what makes ye here un- 


A {ux.lle tell ye why,and as [have been povern'd, 
21G fo, noble friend : The Court'sin Guard, 
\m'4 !trongly, for what purpoſe, let me tear ; 
| GO not like your going. | 
| Aeci, Were it fire; 
| And that tre certain to conſume this bly, 
[f Ceſar {ent, | Would BOC 5, Never fuar Ma, 
if ze take me, he takes his arms away, 
| am too plain and truc to be ſuſpected. 

1:x. ThenlI have deait unwilely. 

Acc. If the Empcrour, 

Becauſe he mecrely may, will have my life, 
Chat's all he izas ro work on, and all thall tive : 
Let him, he loves me better: here | wither, 
And happily may live, till ignorantly 
I run intoa fault worth death: nay more, diſhonour. 
Now all my fins, I dare ſay thoſe of duty 
Are printed here, and if 1 fall fo happy, 
| bleſs the grave 1 lye in, and the pos 
Equal, as dying onthe Enemy, 
Mult take me up a Sacrifice, 
Aax. Goe on then, 
And Fle goe with ye. 

Aecs. No, ye may not friend. 

Max. Fe cannot be-a friend, bars me Aces, 
Shall I fortake ye in my doubts ? : 
Aeci. \'© mult. 

Max. | mult not, nor | will not; havel liv'd 

Only to be a Carpet friend for pleaſure ? 

[ can endure a death as well as Cato. 

Aeci. There is no death nor danger 10 my goiligy 

Nor none mult goc along. 

Max. | have a ſword too, 

And once I could have us'd it for my friend. | 

Acci. 1 need no ſword, nor f;iend in this, pray leaye me ; 

Andas yelo ce, do not overlove me ; 

| am commancdePnone ſhall come : at ſupper 

[Ple meet ye, aptd weel drink a cup or two, 

Ye need good Wine, ye bave been fad : Farewc!l, 

Max.Farewel my noble friend, let me embrace ye 

Fre yedcpart, it may be one of us 

Shall never dotl.c like again. 

Aeci. Yes often. 

Max. Farewel good dear Aecuu.. 

Accs, Farevel Maximus 

Till night : indeed you doubt too much, 

Aax. 1 do not : 

Goe worthy innocent, and make the number 

Of Ceſars ſins ſo great, Heaven may want mercy : 

I'Ic hover hercabout to know what paſles: 

And if he be ſo deviliſh to deſtroy thee, bs 

in thy bloud ſhall begin i LR | 
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SCENA III. 
Enter Proculus, and Pontius. 


Pre. Beſides this, if you do it, you enjoy 
The noble name Parrician : more than that too, 
The friend of Ceſar ye are itil'd: there's nothing 
Within the hopes of Rome, or preſent being, 
But you may ſafely ſay is yours. | 
Pon. Pray ſtay Sir , 
What has Arcs done to be deſtroy'd ?/ 
At leaſt I would have a colour. | 
Pro. Ye have more, +, 
Nay all that may be given, he is a Traitor, 
One, any man would ſtrike that were a ſubject. 
Pon. Is he fo foul ? 
Pro, Yes, a moſt fcarfull Traytor. 
Pen. A fcarfull plague upon thee, for thou lyeſt ; 
[ ever thought the Souldier would undoe him 
With his too much affection. | 
Pre. Ye have hit it, 7 
They have brought him to ambition. 
Poz. Then he 1s gone. LY 
Pro. The Emperour out of a fooliſh pitie, 
Woild fave bim yer. 
Pon, Is he fo mad ? 
Pro, He's madder ! 
Would goe to'th' Army to him. 
Pon, Would he ſo? 
Pro. Yes Pontius; but we con{ider 
Pon. Wilely. ; 
Fro. How elſe man, that the ſtate lies in it, 
' Pen, And your Iives too. | 
Pro. And every mars. 
_ Pon, He did me 
All the diſgrace he could. | 
Pre. And fcurvily. | Wl 
Por, Out of a miſchief mcerly : did you mark it? 
Pro. Yes well cnough. ; 
{ Now ye have means toquit it, 
The deed done, take his place. 
Pon. Pray let me think on't, 
'Tis ten to one I do it. | 
Pro. Do and be happy. [ Exit Pro, 
Pon. This Emperour is made of nought but miſchief, 
Sure, Murther was his Mother : none to lop, 
But the main link he had ? upon my conſcience 
The man is truly honeſt, and that kills him ; 
For to live here, and ſtudy to be true, 
Is all one to be Traitors : why ſhould he'die ? | 
Have they not Slaves and Raſcals for their Offrings 
In full abundance ; Bawds more than beaſts for ſlanghter ? 
Have they not ſinging whores enough, and knaves too, 
And millions of ſuch Martyrs to ſink Charor, 
But the beſt ſons of Rome mult ſail roo ? 1 will ſhew him 
( fince he muſt dyc ) a way to do it truly: 
And though he hears me hard, yet ſhall he know, 
I am born to make him bleſs me for a blow.-—- 


[ Exvr, 


SCENA II. 
Frter Phidias, Aretus, and Xcius. 

Pha Yet ye may 'ſcape to th* Camp,wel hazard with ye. 
Aret. Loſe not your life ſo baſely Sir: ye arearm'd, 
And many when they ſee your ſword out, and know why, 

Muſt follow your adventure. EY 
Aecs. Get ye from me : 
Is not the doom ol C:ſ.r on this body, 
Do not | bear mv {all tour here, now ſent me ? 
Am1 notold 4«:: ', ever dying ? 
You think this tenderneſs and love you bring me, 
"Tistreaſvn, and the ſtrength of diſobedience, 
{ And if ye tempt ime further, ye ſhall feel it : 
j! ſeek the Camp for lafety, when my death 
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| 


By all the gods diſhonours me ; be gone 


 Todrown a glorious death in child and womgn? 


A rn 


Ten times more glorious than my lite, and latins 
Bids me be happy ? Let the fool fear dying, * | 
Or he that weds a woman for his honour, 
Dreaming no other life to come but kiſſes, 
eAecvs is not now to learn to ſuffer : 

If ye dare ſhew a jult affection, kill me, 

[ ſtay but thoſe that mult : why do z. weep - 

Aml ſo wretched to deſerve mens pitics ? 

Goe give your tears to thoſe that loſe tiieir wort!;; 
Bewail their miſeries, for me wear Garlands, ' 
Drink wine, and much ; ſing Pears to my praiſ; 

| am to triumph friends, and more than Ceſar, : 
For Ceſar fears todie, I love to die. 

Phi. O my dear Lord ! 
Aeci, No more, gore, goel ay; 

Shew me not ſigns of ſorrow, 1 delerve none : 
Dare any man lament, I ſhould die nobly ? 

Am I grown old to have ſuch enemies ? 

When I am dead, ſpeak honourably of me, 

That is, preſerve my memory from dying, 

There if you needs muſt weep your ruiti'd Maſter, 
A tear or two will ſeem well: this I charge ye, 

( becauſe ye ſay you yet love old Aecius ) 

See my poor body burnt, and ſome to ſing 

About my Pile,and what I have done and ſuffer'd, 
If Ceſar kill not that too : at your banquets 
When 1 am gone, if any chance to number 

The times that have been fad and dangerous, 

Say how l fell, and *tis ſufficient : 

No more I ſay, he that laments my end 


And ſuddainly, and wiſely from my dangers, 
My death 1s catching elſe. 
Phi. We fear not dying. | 
Aec.Yet fear a wilfull death, the juſt Gods hate it, 
I need no company to that that Children 
Dare do alone, and Slaves are proud to purchaſe ; 
Live till your honeſties, as mine has done, 
Make this 6 Nino 99g age ſick of your vertues, 
Then dye a ſacrifice, and then ye know 
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The noble uſe of dying well, and Roman. 
Are. And muſt we leave ye Sir ? 
Aecs., We muſt all die, 
All leave our ſelves, it matters not where, when, 
Nor how, ſo we die well : and can that man that does lo 
Need lamentation for him? Children weep 
Becauſe they have offended, or for fear; 
Women for want of will, and anger ; is there 
In noble man, that truly feels both poyſes _ 
Of life and death, ſo much of this wet weakneſs, 


I am aſham''d to ſee ye; yet ye move me, 
And were it not my manhood would acculc me, 
For covetous to live, I ſhould weep with yc. 

Phi. O we ſhall never ſee you more. 

Aeci. *Tis true ; 
Nor l the miſeries that Rome ſhall ſuffer, 
Which is a benefit life cannot reckon : 
But what I have been, which is juſt, and faithful ; 
One that grew old for Kome, when Rome {orgot hill, 
And for he was an honeſt man durſt die, 
Ye ſhall have daily with ye : could that dye too, 
And Ireturn no traffick of my travels, 
No pay to have been Souldier, but this Silvcr, 
No Amnals of Xcwu, but he lived, 
My friends, ye had cauſe to weep, and bitterly ; 
The common overflows of tender women, 
And children new born crying, were too little 
To ſhew me then moſt wretched : if tears mult 
[ ſhould in juſtice weep *em, and for you, 
You are to live, and yet behold thoſe ſlaughtcrs Fe: 
The drie, and wither'd bones of death would biecs #- 
But ſooner, than I have time to think what muſt be, 


[ fear you'] find what ſhall be ; 
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Thu If for all, be and leave me; 
| ye for all, be gone , 
- nes practice with my ſoul, 

ſt fword is welcom'lt ; goe, 

ve obey*d me living, 

ſhame now ſtubborn ; ſol pm ye, 
| fortune guide ye 
ko fare ye well, a better p60 PT ferns 
rerle thirſtic, not for fear, 

co it $4 kind of fear, I ſay ſo; 
ki oft man NOW again, 
—_ feſh unthought of ? 'tis departed : 
" -mcome, who {trikes firlt ? 


[ ſay for ye: 
_—— FE*ter Balbus, Chilax, Licinius. 


fe] will dye a Souldier, my ſword drawn, 
ag2inſt none : 
7 b ye fear? come forward. 
Rd You were a Souldier Chilax. 
Cl, Yes, | muſter'd 
But ever aw the Enemy. 
La. He's drawn, 
&r heaven 1 dare not do It. 
"4, Why do ye tremble ? 
[zm todie, come ye not now from {«ſ.cr 
To that end, ſpcak ? 


The Tragedy of Valentinian, 


Pon. RilPd them that durſt not kill 
And you are nexr. : 

Aect, Art thou! not Portws? 

Pon. Iam the ſame you caſt Aciu, 

And in the face of all the Camp diſgrac'd. 

Aec. Then ſo much nobler,as thou wett a Seuldict 
Shall my death he : is it revenge provok'd thec 
Or art thou hir'd to kill me * : 

Pan. Both. 

Aect. Tacn do it. 

Pon. Is that all? 

Aeca-" Yes, 

Por. Would you not live ? 

Aeca, Why ſhould I, 

Tothank thee for my life ? 

Pon, Yes, it I ſpare it. 

Aecs, Be not decerv'd, | was not made to thank 
For any couiteſie, but killing me, 

A tellow of thy fortunc;, do thy duty. 

Pon. Do not you fear me ? 

Aect, No. 

Pon. Nor love me for it ? 

Aect. That's as thou doſt thy buſineſs. 

Po;:, When you are dead, 

Your place 1s mine «Ac. 

Aect. Now | fear thee, 

And not alone thee Pontins, buf the Empire. 


Pon. Why, I can govern Sir, 
_ Aecs:. 1 would thou coul it, 
And fiſt thy felf : Thou canlt fight well, and bravely, 
Thou canſt endure all dangers, heats, colds, hungers; 
Heavens angry flaſhes are not ſudcainer, 
Than 1 have ſeen thce execute ; nor more mortal; 
The winged feet of flying enencs 
| have ſtood and vicw'd thee mow away like ruſhes, 


| 34, Weco, and we muſt kill ye, 

Ts Cedars will. 

| C/ I charge you put your ſword up, 

[Tat we may Co 1t handſomly, 

| 4s, Ha, ha, ha, 

W; {ord up, handfomly ? where were ye bred ? 
Ilexethe merrieſt murderers my maſters 

Ilerer met withal 3 Come forward fools, 


Whydo yeſtare? upon mine honour Bawds, 
[ wil not ſtrike ye. 
li. Fle not be firſt, 
Bd Nor I, 
Ca. You had beſt die quietly : the Emperour 
2s how you bear your ſelf. 
dei. | would die Raſcals, 
j0 would Kill me quietly, 
bd. —— of Proculu, 
& romis'd us to bring a Captain hither, 
Nat has been uſed to kill. 
Ls. Fle call the Gnard, 
Wtlels you will kill me quickly, and proclairn 
Wat beaſtly, baſe, 2 cm -paieredi 
TheEmperour has truſted with his ſafetie : 
W Ile give out, ye fell of my ſide, villains, 
Lice home ye bawidy ſlaves. 
= = will kill us, 
WJ his hand, he waits but ti 
bor ou 0 $ but time toreach us, 
Ari, Wf'yedo mangle me, 
A! fill me not at two blows, or at three, 


ir 00t fo ſtagger me, my ſenſes fail me, 
{9 your ſelycs. 
G. | told ye. 


Aw. Strike me manly, 
lake a thouſand lirokes. 


Enter Pontius, 


By « : - ; 
| tl. Here's Ponting. 


[1 
n 


; 


| *. Not kil”d him yet ? 


_ wi ye bear the Emperour ? 

Mike yeare Traitors all, have at ye. 
_ em {nt 
ba, Ang1 aw RI Gamoans 
tn. e Baw:'s: 


Ae bave liy'q and flouriy'g.. 


( Lici. runs 
away. 


Inns, Wretched fellow, 


* Mall thou done ? 


Eee een. 


[Exeunt Chil.and Bal. 


And ſtill kill the killer : were thy minde , 
But half ſo ſweet in peace, asronh in dangers, 
[ dicd to leave a happy heir behind me 
Come ſtrike, and be « Genera), 
Pon. Prepare then : 
And, for I ice your honour cannot lellen, 
And 'twerc a ſhame for me to [{trike a dead man, 
Fight your ſhort ſpan our. | 
Aect, No thou knowſt I mult not, 
l dare not give thee ſo much vantage of me, 
As diſobedience. 

Pon. Dare ye not defend ye 
Againſt your enemy ? 

Aecti. Not ſent from Ceſar, 
| have no power to make ſuch enemies 
For asl am condemn'd, my naked ſword 
Stands but a katchment by me ; only held 
To ſhew | was a Souldier; had not Ceſar 
Chain?d all defence in this doom, let him die, 

NId as I am, and quench'd with fcarrs, aid forrows, 
Yet would | make this wither*'d Arm do wonders, 
And open in an enemy ſuch wounds 

Mercy would weep to look on. 

Pon. Then have at ye, : 

And look upon me, and be ſure ye fear not : 
Remember who you are, and why you live, 
And what I have beento you : cry not hold, 
Nor think it baſe injuſtice I ſhould kill ye. 

Aeci. 1 am prepar'd for all. 

Pon. For now eAcaus, ; 
Thou ſhalt behold and find I was no traitor, Pontius 
And as 1 do it, bleſs me; die as | do. kills himſelf 

Aeci, Thou halt deceiv*d me Ponrins, and IThank thee ; 
By all my hopes in Heaven, thou art a Roman. = 

Pon. To {h\cw you what you ought to 0o, this 1snot; 
For flanders ſelf would ſhame to find you coward, 
Or willing to our-live your honeftie : 

But noble Sir, ye have been jealous of me, 
And held mc in the rank of dangerous perions, 
CCES 


And, | 


—_ 


—T—ThT ragedy of Vakeatinian, 


And I mul dying ſay it was but juiticc, 
Ye calt me from my credit , yet believe me, 
For there is rothing now but truth to ſave me, | 
And your forgiveneſs, though ye beld me hainous, 
And of a troubled ſpirit, that like fire | 

Ta: ns allto flames it meets with,ye miſtook me 

[f I were foc to any thing, 'twas caſe, 

Want of the Souldiers due, the Lnemy 

The nakednefs we lound at home, and Icorn, 

Children of peace, and pleaſures, no regard 

Nor comfort for our ſcars, but how we gut'em, | 

To rulty time, t!:at cat our bodies up, | 

And even began to prey upon our honours, _ 

To waiits at home, and more than wants, abulcs, 
Totlwun, that when the Enemy invaded 

Made us their Saiuts, but now the ſores of Rome 

To ilken Pattery, and pride plain'd over, . 
Forgetting with What wind their feathers ſail, 

An under whole protection their ſolt pleaſures 

Grov: full and rumbverlefs: to this 1 am foe, 

Not to the {tate, or any point of duty - 

And It me fpcak hut what a Souldier may, 

Truly I ovght to be fo; yet I err'd, 

Becauſe a tur more noble ſufferer $7 

Shew'd me the way to patience, and [loſt it : 

This is the end I die Sir 3 to live baſely, 

And not the follower of him that bred me, ' 

In full account an vertue, Pontizs dare not, 

Muc! lets to out live what is good,and flatter. | 

Acci. 1 wart a name to give thy vertue Souldier, 
For only good is far below thee Pontius, 

The gods ſhall find thee one; thou halt faſhion'd death 
In fuch an excellent, and beauteous manner, 

I wonder men can live : Canſt thou ſpeak once more, 

| For thy words are ſuch harmony, a ſoul 

| Would chooſe tu flyc tro Heaven 1n. 

Pon. A farcwel : | 

Good noble General your hand, forgive me, 

And think what cver was diſpleaſing you, 
Was none of mine : ye cannot live, | 
Aecs, | will not: . 

Yct one word more. Zk 
For. Dye nobly : Rome farewel: 
And Valemiman fall,thou halt broke thy Baſis, 

In joy ye have given me a quiet death, __ (heayes. 
| would {ſtrike more wounds, if I kad more breath 

Aecs, 1stherc an hour of goodnels beyond this 7 

Or any man wyuld ont-live fuct a dying ? 

Would {<ſrdouble all my honours on me, 

An Itick me o%ce with favours, like a Multris; 

Yet would | grow to this man: 1 have Joved, 

But never doated on a face till now - © 

Q death thou art more than beautic, and thy pleaſure 
Beyond poſterity : Come friends and kill me ; 

Ceſar be kind, and ſend a thouſand ſwords, 

The more, the greatei is my fall: why ſtay ye? 

Come, and I'ic kiſs your weapons: fear me not, 

By all the gods I'le honour ye for killing : 

Appear, or through the'Court, and world, Ple ſearch ye : 
My ſword is gone ;, ye are Traitors it ye ſpare mc, 

And Ceſ muſt conſume ye : all baſe cowazds ? 

Ie tollow ye, and ere | dye proclaim ye 
The weeds of /ra:y, rhe drofs of nature 
Where are ye, villains, traytors, ſlaves. 


[Exu. 


Enter Proculis, and 1 others ruammy over the Stage, 


Pre. | knew 
H'ad kill'd the Captain, 
1. Here's bis TOE 
' Pro, Letit alo!\,, 11ll fight it ſelſelſe;, friends, 
{An hundred men at © 140t enough to do it, 
L | Fic to the Fmperour, and get more aid. 
| eAear. None iirike a poor condemned man? 
Pro, He is mad : 


Sa 
—— 
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| Shift for your ſelves my Maſters. —._ 


Enter EcCius, 


cis, Then HEcins, 
Sce what thou darit thy ſelf ; hold my good for: 
Thou haſt been kept from blond too lovg, Ii his. % 
For thou art more then fricnd now, my preferver "Y 
Shew me the way to happineſs, I ſeek it: "ry 
And all you great ones, that have faln as [ dg 
To keep your memories, and honours living. 
Be preſent in your vertnes, and aſſiſt me, - 
Thar like ſtrong Caro, 1 may put away 
All promiſes, but what ſhall crown my a% < 
Rome, tare thee well: ſtand long, jan ng 
Whilſt there 1s people, and ambition : 
Now for a {troak ſhall turn me to a Star - 
[ come ye bleſſed ſpirits, make me rocm 
Tolive for ever in Elyzzwm : 
Do men fear this ? O that poſterity 
Could learn from him but this, that loves l:is wour? 
There is no pain at all in dying well, (bil brag 
Nor none atc loſt, but thoſe that make thcir hett—__* 


Enter Proculus, and two others 


1 Within, He's dead, draw in the Guard avain 

Pro. He's dead indeed, p 

| And I am glad he's gone ; he was a Devil: 

| His body, if his Eunuchs come, is theirs; 

The Emperour out of his love to vcrtue, [— Eras. 
Has given 'em that : Let no man ſtop their entrance. 


Enter Phidins, and Arctus. 


Phi. O my molt noble Lo1d, look hore Arerys, 
Here's a fad fight. _Arer. O ciuelty ! O Ceſar! 
Orimes that bring fort!: nvuthing but Ceſtruclion, 
And overſows of blond : why waſt thou kill'd? 

[s it to be a juſt man now again, 
As when Tiwerius ani wild Neroreign'd, 
Only aſſurance ot i:is over throw ? 

Phil. It is Arct::s : he that would live now, 
Muſt It ke the Toad, feed only on cor: uptions, 
And grow with thoſe to greatnels : honelt vertue, 
And the true Roman honour, faith and valour 
| That have be: n all the riches of the | mpue, 

Now like the f.artuli: rokens of the Pl-gue, 
' Are meer forc-:utners of their ens that owe 'em. 
| Are. Never enough lamented Lord ; dear Maſter — 


| Erter Maximus. 


| Lt whom now ſhall we learn to live like men ? 

Fi om v7) draw out our aCtions juſt, and worthy ? 
; Oh thou aii one, and gone with thee all goodngls, 
! The gricat cximple of all equitie, 
| O thou alone a Roman, thou att periſh'd, 
| Faith, fortitude, and conſtant noblenels, 

; Weep Rome,weep Italy, weep all that knew him, 

; And you that feai*d him as a noble Foe, 

; (If Enemies have honourable tears ) 

Weep this decay*d Acins faln,and fcattered—— 

By foul, and baſe ſuggeſtion. 
Pho. O Lord Maximus, 

This was your worthy friend. 
eHax. The gods forgive me : : 

Think not the worſe my friends, 1 ſhed not tears, | 

Great griefs lament within ; yet now | have tound a; 

Would I had never known-the world, nor Women, 

Nor what that curſed name of honour Was, 

30 this were once again e/£c5us 

But I am deſtin*d to a mighty action, 

And bege my pardon friend,my vengeance tartrs 

I will not be long from thee : ye have a great Jols; 

But bear it patiently, yet to ſay truth 

In juſtice *tis not ſufferable: I am next, 

And were it now, I would be glad ont: {r1cn0s, 
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you now ? 


[yho hall e loſt too. 
| op - IN, for likely ſuch as love 


mw manthat's fall, and have been nonriil'd by him, 


The ind : 'Tis held no wiſdom, 
long behind : *Tis hel 
_ | das O my Ec, 
hns periſh, pluckt up by the roots, 
{| rhon £1us Pe T5 trombres 
4nd n0 Man feel thy worthineſs ? From boy 
7, And from the pooreſt. 
-1/ax. And lov'd ye as his OWN. 
+: We found 1t Sir. 
ax, Is not this A loſs then ? 
' Ph, 0, a loſs of loſſes, _ 
04: lives, and ruines of our families, 
'Theutter being nothing of our names, 
Were nothing near it. 
' Max, As | take 1t tOo, 
"He purye to the Emperour. 
| did fo, : 
| Max. And kept ye {till in credit. 
| 2k. 'Tis moſt true Sir, 
| Max. Hefed your Fathers too, and made them means, 
Your Siſters he preter*d to noble Wedlocks, 
'Did he not friends? 
| tr. Ohyes Sir. Afax. AsTtakeit 
[This worthy man would not be now forgotten, 
1tellye to my grief, he was baſely murdzed; - 
Ard fomething would be done, by thoſe that lov'd him : 
[4rd ſomething may be! : pray ſtand off a hetle, 
Let me bewail him private: O my dearelt. 
' Ih, Areus, if we be not ſudden, he outdoes us, 
[know he points at venegance 3, we 2re Cold, 
Ard baſe ungratefull wretches, if we ſhun it : 
Ye we to hope for more rewards, or greatneſs, 
Or any thing but death, now he is dead ? 
'Darſt thou reſolve? Are. I am perfect. 
?", Then like flowers r 
That grew together all we'l fall together, 
And with us that that bore us :. wiien "tis done 
The world ſhall ſtile us two deſerving ſeryants - 
[fear he will be before us. 
| Ar. Thisnight Phicdsas. 


| Phs. No more. 
; Max, Now worthy friends I have done my mournings, 
| it's burn this noble body : Sweets as many 
4 ſun-burnt Meroe breeds, le make a flame of, 
Yall reach his ſoul in Heaven: he that ſhall live 
len ages hence, butto reherſe this ſtory, | 
Nall with the ſad diſcourſe on'r, darken Heaven, 
And force the painful burdens from the wombs 
Conceiv'd a new with ſorrow : even the Grave 
Where mighty Syla fleeps ſhall rend aſunder 
And give her ſhadow up, :to come and groan 
Wout our piles, which will be more, and greater 
1 green » 1da, or old Latmus 
(an feed with Cedar, or the Eaſt with Gums, 
rg with her wines, or Thefſabe with flowers, 
7 willing heaven can weep for in her ſhowres. 
| [ Exennr. 
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Aclus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Phidias, with his dagger in him, and 
|| Aretus, poyſor'd. 


"_ F has his laſt. 


Ltd Mas Then come the worſt of danger, 
re! iGul we give a Ceſar, 

"91038 19"! {ce ye gave it him 7 

LT. An lyur | 

b "©0#1 two hours before him: how it boils me ! 
[1 Fs. It was not to be cur'd | hope, 


Are. No Phidias , 
! ! be Y 
[ dea:t adove his Antidotes : Phyſicians 
May fn! the cauſe, but where the cure ? 
Ph:. Don: bravely, 
Weare got belore his Tyranny Arerxs. 
Are. \Ne had oft our worthielt end elſe 
Piz. Canlt thou hoid out a white 7 
Are. To torture him 
Ariger would give me leave,to live an age yet : 
[Ft man is poorly ſpirited, whoſe life © * 
uns 1N !11s bioud alone, and not in's wiſhes, ' 
A Jy.rllivell, and burn like flaming «£:x.4 | 
A thoutai new found fires are kindled in me, ; 


Phide 14. 


Pac yet | mult not dic this four hours Plus as. 
bx. Remember whodirs with thee,and deſpiſe Geath, 
Are. Ineed noexhortation, theJoy in me 
Of what I have conc, 2nd why, makes poyſon pleaſute 
And my moſt kiiling to ments miltrefles; : 
For Pow cat: tit have time to dye, 0. pieaſtre 
©. tals as fool unſatisfied, and imple ? 
--m, Tis: 47 conſumes my life, yet keepsit in me, 


No | i feel ticw Taiger of a Jving, 
Ar:111 | Tut endure Io ear The cu os 


Of thi; tl Tyrant dead, I have halt my Heaven. 
Are. No\q thy fou! faſt but four hours hide, 
And ti ou halt fre to wiſhes beyond ours, 
Nay more beyond our meanings, 
Phi. F hon halt ſteePd me : 
Farewcl Arets, and tit fouls of poo men, 
That as ours do, have lc{t their Roman bodies 
[n brave revenge tor vertue, guide our ſhadows, 
{ would not faint yet. 
Are, Farcewel Phidiac 
And as we have done nobly, gods look on us.—-- 


[ Excant 
SCENA tt. Jeverally, 
Emer Lycias, and Proculus. 
Lyc. Sicker, and flicker Procu/us ? 
Pro. Oh Lycss, 
\What ſhall become of us ? wonld we had di'd 


With happy Chilax, or with B.bus, bedrid———- 


Enter Licinius. 


And made too lame for juſtice. 
Licinius, The fott Mulick , 
And let.one ſing to faſten ſleep upon him - 
Oh friends, the Emperour. 
Pro. What ſay the Doctors ? 
Lici. For us a molt ſad ſaying, he is poylon'd, 
Beyond all cure too. Lic, Who ? 
Lic:i., The wretch efretas, 
That moit unhappy villain. 
Lici. How do you know it ? ET. 
Lyci. He gave him drink laſt : let's diſperſe and find him; 
And ſince he has opened miſery to all, 
Let it begin with him firſt : Softly he flumbers. 


Enter Emperour, fick. im a Chair, wah Zutoxia the 
Empreſs, and Phyſicians, and Attendants. 


Muſick and SONG. 


Are charmin” | | 

C Brother to death, ſweetly thy 'c!f diſpoſe 

On thss affiitted Prince, fall bke a Cloud 

In gentle ſhowrs, prve nothing that 1s lowd, 

Or painfull to his ſlumbers ; caſte, ſweet, 

eAnd as a purlng ſtream, thou fon of mpht, 

Paſs by tus trowbled ſenſes ;, ſingh pact 

Like Cle murmurins wind, or ſuver Rauty | 
Into this Price gently, Oh cently ſude, 
And hiſs him into ſiumber like a Bride. 


{l:ep , thou eaſer of all moes, 
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-. gods: drink, drink, colder, colder 
= damp | O my heart-[trings. 


han (now on >cvthuen Mountains : 
Ende, How dots your Grace ? 
Phyſ. The Empreis ſpeaks Sir. 
Emp. Dying, 
Dying Endoxia, dying. 
Ply. Good Sir patience. | 
Eude. What have ye given him ? 
Phyſ, Pretious things dear Lacy 
We hope ſhall comfort him. 
Emp © flatter'd fool, | | 
| Sce what thy god-head $ come tO : Oh Eudoxz4a. 
'  Eudo, O paticnce, patience Sir. | 1 
Emer Proculus, Licinius, wah Aretus. 


Emp Danub:us 4 
Ple have brought through my body. 
Eudo, Gods give comtort. | E: 
Emp. And V+1z4, on whoſe face the North wind freezes, 
| | | find an hundred hell s, a huncred Piles 
T Alrcadly to my Funerals are flaming, 
Shall 1 not drink ? | | 
Phyſ. You mult not Sir. 
Emp. By Heaven 
le let my breath out that ſhall burn ye all 
If ye deny mr longer : rempeſts blow me, 
And inundations that have drunk up Kingdoms . 
Flow over mc,and quench me : where's the villain ? 
Am I uinmoctal now ye llaves ? by Nama 
It he do ſcape: Oh, oh. | | 
Endo. [Dai Sit. 
Emp. Like Nero 8 
But far more tercible, and full of laughter, 
Pet init of ail my flames Vie fire the Empire: 
A thouſand fans, a thoutand fans to cool me ; 
[Invite the gentle winds Eudoxrs. 
End». Sir. | 
Emp. Oh do not flatter mc, 1am but fleſh, 
A man, a mortal man : drink, drink, ye duhces ; 
What can your doles now do, and your ſ{crapings, 
Your oyics, and Mithridates ? it 1 do die, 
You only words of heaith, and names of ſickneſs 
Finding no true diſeaſe 1n man but mony, 
That ralk your f{clves into Revenues, oh 
And e're ye kill your patients, begger 'em, 
le have ve flcad, and dri'g. 
Pro Thc Vilian Su; 
The moſt accur{cd wretch, 
Emp. Be gone my Queen, 
Chis is no ſight foi thee; poe to the Vellals, 
2alt holy ince nie 1n the fire, and offer 
Ine power tull tacritice to free thy Ceſas. 
Pro. Got got ail be happy. 
Aret. Gore, but give nocale, 
The Gods have ict thy lait hour Valerntinur, 
Thou art but man, a bad man roo, a beaſt, 
And like a ſc nſuall bloudy thing thon deeſt. 
Fro. On Traitor. E 
Arm. Cuife your ſt Ives ye flatterers, 
Ani howle your miſerics tocome ye wretches, 
You taught him to I». poyton'd | 
Emp. Yet no comtoit ? | 
Ave. Be not abus'd with Prieſts, nor Pothecaries, 
They cannot help thee , Thou hait now to live 
A ſhort half hour, no more, end | ten minutes : 
| gave thee poyton tor «Aecrn: fake, 
Such a deſtroying poyton would kill nature ; 
And, for thou thalt nor <1 4/ONCc, 1 LOOK IT, © 
If mankind had been it 1446 ar this murder, 
No more to people ©4141 4 ;41n, the wings 
Of old time clipt for ev©/, reaton loſt, 
In what 1 had attempicd, yet 0) {far 
| To purchaic fair revenge, | had poyton'd them too. 
4 fp Ovilag: 1 giow hotterhoucr. Are. Yes; 


ee er 


The Ti ragedy of V alentinian. 


What conſtant love I bore my murdred malter , 


[ Exit Eudoxa. 


—_ HR 


But not near my heat yet; what thou feel'ſ now 
? 


Mark me with horror Ceſar, ate but Embers [1p 
Of1uſtand leachery thou halt committed - | þ 
ut there be flames of murder, [The 
Emp. Fetch out tortures. | iN; 
Are.Do,and Ile flatter thee,nay more['Il love thee. \L 
Thy tortures to what now [ ſuffer (ſar, __ 'Wat 
At which thou muſt arrive too, ere thou dy'ſt Wit 
Are lighter, and more full of mirth and laughter. i Þ 
Emp. Let*emalone: I muſt drink, * [Ora 
Are. Now be mad, 'That 
But not near me yet. | L 
Emp. Hold me, hold me, hold me, And 
Hold me ; or I ſhall burſt elſe. | Fr 
Are. See me Ceſar, | L 
And ſee to what thou muſt come for thy murder . Ther 
Millions of womens labours, all diſcaſcs. | Ir 
Emp. Oh my afflicted ſoul too, | Of 
Are. Womens fears, horrors, 4 Li 
Deſpairs, and all the Plagues the hot Sun breeds | 
Emp. Acins, O eAlecins: O Lucia. 
Are. Are but my torments ſhatfows ? Tr 
Emp. Hide ime mountains , M. 
The gods have found my fins - The 
Now hreak. Anat 
Are. Not yet Sir; WH 
Thou haſt a pull beyond all theſe. 5 
Emp. Oh Hell, Fore 
Oh viſlain, curſed villain. - 


Are. O brave villain, | 7 
My poyſon dances in me at this deed: | 

Now Ceſar, now behold me, this is torment, 
And this is thine before thou dieſt, | am wildfire : 
The brazen Bull of Phalaris was feign'd, 

The miſertes of ſouls defpiſing Heaven / 


| But Emblems of my torments. | | Me 


Emp. Oh quench me, quench me, qHyench me. | Mr ha 

Are. Fire, a flattery ; | And] 
And all the Poets tales of fad Avernys, And, 
To my pains leſs than fiftions : Yet co lhew thee And f 
Tokne 
My fri 
And ff 
Isther 
Yan; 
Tolin 
1ntbei 
And ir 
\Canar 
Forth! 
My wa 
And n 
Thaty 
Thelir 
Youth 
| wou] 
Firlt ff 
Then 
Somey 
This p 
Why 
Why 
Have t 
And as 
Ill 


Like a Southwind, I have ſung through all theſe tempeſts | 

My heart, my wither*d heart, fear, tear thou Monſter, 

Fear the juſt gods, I have my prace. He a. 
Emp. More drink, | 

A thouſand April ſhowres fall in my boſom : | 

How dare ye Ict me be tormented thus ? | 

Away with that prodigious body, gods, 

Gods, let me ask ye what lam, ye lay 

All your inflictions on me, hear me, hear me; 

[ do conteſs I am a raviſher, 

A murderer, a hated .Ceſar ; oh, 

Are there not vows enough, and flaming altars, 

The fat of all the world for ſacrifice, ; 

And where that fails, the blood of thouſend captives 

To purge thoſe ſins ? but I mult make the incenic ? 

[ do deſpiſe ye all, ye have no mercy, 

And wanting that, ye are no Gods, your paroll 

[s only preach*d abroad to make Fools fearfull, 

And women made of awe, believe your heaven: 

Oh torments, torments, torments, pains above pains, 

If ye be any'thing but dreams, and ghoſts, 

And truly hold the guidance of things mortal; 

Have 1n your ſelyes times paſt, to come, and preſent, 

Faſhion the ſouls of men, and make fleſh for 'em, 


Weighing our fates, and fortunes beyond realon, [4M 0 
Be more than all the Gods, great in forgivenels, Tamfi 
Break not the goodly frame ye build in anger 5 Adi 
For you are things men teach us, without paflions, \Rentf 
Give mean hour to know ye in: Oh ſave me Jointe 
But ſo much perfect time ye make a ſoul in, Tho 
Take this deſtruftion from me z no, ye cannot, "Hl 
The more 1 would believe ye, more | ſuffer, 

[Nat 
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| air, more air ; 1am mortal, —— He dyes. 
196 6c inthe body : ob "Liciniws 
[ne miſery that we are left to ſuffer ; 
'\o pity ſhall find us. 
{3 Our lives deſerve none - 
' Would 1 were chain'd again £0 ſlavery, 
wich any bope of lite. 
gr hoe” uma Licinius 
? o 
-% _— " too poor to kill, were ſomething. 
| 16, Let's make our bell uſe, we have mony Proculus, 
' And if that cannot fave us, we have ſwords. 
' Þ?, Yes, but we dare not dye. 
[c, | had forgot that : 
There's other countries then. 
ro, But the ſame hate ſtill, 
Of what we are. 
Lic. Think any thing, 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


re. How now, what news ? 
Mef. Shift for your ſelves, ye are loſt elſe: 
The Souldier is in arms for great Aecrus, 
| And theic Licutznant general that ſtopt 'em, 
Cat inathonſond pieces - they march hither : 
#ce, the women of the Town have murder'd 
| Plorba, and [oole Ardelia, Ceſar's ſhe-Bawds. 
lus, Then here's no ſtaying Proculus ? 
Pro, O Ceſar, 
Trat we had never known thy luſts : Let's fly, 
And where we find no womans man let's dye. 


' 


Vie follow 


SCENA III. 


Enter Maximus, 


[| Max,Gods,what a fluce of blood havel let open! 
|M; happy ends are come to birth, he's dead, 
And Ireveng'd; the Empire's all a fire, 
And defolation every where inhabits : 
And ſhall I live that am the author of it, 
Toknow Rome from the awe o'th* world, the pity ? 
My friends are gone before too of my ſending, 
And ſhall I ſtay ? is ought elſe to be liv'd for ? 
Ftherean other friend, another wife, 
any third holds half their worthineſs, 
To linger here alive for ? Is not vertue 
[ntheirtwo everlaſting ſouls departed, 
And in their bodies firſt lame fled to heaven ? 
Canany man diſcover this, and love me ? 
Fforthough my juſtice were as white as truth, 
My way was crooked to it, that condemns me : 
And now <Aecrus, and my honored Lady, 
That were preparers to my reſt and quiet, 
Thelines to lead me to £ lyzaum : 
fouthat but ſtept before me, on aſſurance 
[ould not leave your friendſhip unreMarded, 
| tilt ſmile upon the ſacrifice 1 have ſent ye, 
nice me coming boldly : ſtay, I am fooliſh, 
vmewhat too ſuddain to mine own deſtruction, 
| Wh greatend of my yengance may _—_ greater : 
W may not ] be Ceſar ? Yetno yin ; 
C } ſhould not 1 catch at it? fools ms children 
-y nad that ſtrength before me, and obtain'd it, 
1 thedanger ſtands, my reaſon bids me, 
\$il, Idare; my dear friends pardon me, 
iy - fit to dye yet, if not Ceſar ; 
F uethe Souldier loves me, and the people, 
hy : ” forward, and as goodly Cedars 
| lon i "m Ver.r 'y; a ſweeping tempeſt 
7, Eunand maderall maſts, defie 
"iy ©angry winds that ſplit *em, ſo will I 
+ tes Mar: _ the fot of women, 
? © periect far, than growing pri 
| idand defie bad fortuncs: If : riſe, RE 
En 


| 


My wife was raviſh'd well ; If then 1 fall, 
My great attempt honours my Funeral. -——. 


SCENA Iv. 


Enter 3 Senators, and Aﬀanius. 


1. Guard all the poſterns to the Camp 48.41; 
And ſce *em falt, _ ſhall be rifled elſe OY 
Thou art an honeſt, and a worthy Captain, 

2. Promiſe the Souldier any thing, 
3. Speak gently, 
And tell *em we are now in council for 'cm, 
Labouring to chooſe a Ceſar fit for them, 


A Souldier, and a giver. 


1, Tell *em further, 
Their free and liberal voices ſhall go with us. 
2, Nay more, a negative ſay we allow 'em. 


1, Promiſe three donatives,and larye, Aram, 
2, And Ceſar once elected, preſunt foes, 
With diſtribution of all neceſlarics, 
Corn, Wine, and Oyle. 
3. New garments, and new Arms, 
And equa! portions of the Provinces 
To them, and to their families for cvcr. 
1. And ſe the City ſtrengthned. 
Afr 4. 1 ſhall do it. 
2. Sempromus, theſe are wofull times. 
3. O Brutus, 
Ve want thy honeſty again; theſe Ceſars, 
\\ hat noble Conſuls got with blood, in blood 
Conſume again, and ſcatter. 
1. Which way ſhall we ? 
2. Not any way of fafety I can think on. 
3. Now goour wives to ruin, and our daughters, 
And we beholders Fulvins. 
1. Every thing | 
Is every mans that will, 
2. The Veſtals now 
Mult only feed the Souldiers fire of luſt, 
And ſenſual Gods be glutted with thoſe Offerings, 
Age like the hidden bowels of the carth, 
Open'd with ſwords for treaſure. 
Gods defend us, 
We are chaff before their fury elle. 
2, Away, 
Let's to the Temples. 
1, To the Capitol. 
'Tis not a time to pray now, let's be ſtrengthen'd-.- 


Enter Afranius. 


3. How now Afranius : what good news ? 
Afra. A Ceſar, 
. 1, Oh who? 

Afr. Lord Maximus is with the Souldier, 

Andall the Camp rings, Ceſar, Ceſar, Ceſar : 

He forced the Emprets with him for more honour, 
2. A happy choice : lct's meet him. 
3. Bleſſed fortune ! | 


Within. Lord Maximus is Ceſar, Ceſar, Ceſar ; 
Hail Ceſar Maximus, 

Afra. Oh turning people ! 
Oh people excellent in war, and govern'd, , 
[n peace more raging than the furious North, 
When he ploughsup the Sca, and makes him brine, 
Or the lowd falls of Nee; I muſt give way, 
Although I neither love nor hope this : 


| Or like a rotten bridge that dares a current, 


When he is ſwell'd and high crackt, and farewel, 


3. Andif our choicediſpleaſe *em, they ſhall name him. 


LExit Affranius. | 


. 
1. Away, away, make room there, room there, room. 
| { Exeunt Senators, Flouriſh. 
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| Torn Com 4 PY | 
Emer Maximus, Eudova, Serat. and Sou'duers. | 


Sen. Room for the Emprrour. 
Sexl.. Long life to Cefar, 
Atrra Hail Coſur Alaximus. 
Emp. Flax, Your hand Afraniu 
Lead to tlic Palace, there my thanks in general, 
Ple howre amon;; ye all ; gods give me life, 
Firl! to defend the Empire, then you Fathers, 
And valiant fricads, the heirs of ſtrength and vertue, 
Thc rampircs of old Rome, of us the refuge ; 
To you I open this day all | have, = 
Even all the hazard that my youth hath purchas'd, 
Ye are my Children, family, and friends 
And ever fo reſpeted ſhall be, forward. 
| There's « Profcription, grave Sempromus, 
'Gainſt all the flattercrs, and lazic Bawds 
Led looſe-liv'd / alenteman to his vices, 
Sce it effected. | | 
Sen, Honour wait on Ceſar. 
Sould. Make room for {ar there. 
eAfra. Thou haſt my fears, 
But V/a/entiman keeps my vows: Oh gods, 
\\hy do we like to feed the greedy Ravenne 
Of theſe blown men, that mult before they ſtand, 


[Flowriſh. 
[ Excunt all the Afra. 


| 
| 


| 


And tixt in eminence, caſt life on life, 

And trench their ſafcties in with wounds, and bodies ? 
Well froward Rome, thou wilt grow weak with changing, 
And die without an heir, that lov'ſt ro breed 
Sons for the killing hate of ſons: for me, 

| only livc to find anenemy. [ Exit. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Paulus (a Poet,) and Licippns (4 Gert.) 


Pan, When is the Inavguration ? 
Lic. Why to morrow. 
Paul. "Twill be ſhort time. 
Li, Any device that's handſome, _ 
A Cupid, or the God oth' place will do it, 
\\ here he muſt take the Faſces. 
Pax. Ot a Grace. 
Lic. A good Grace has no fellow. 
Pax. Let me ſee, 
Will not his name yield ſomething? e Afaximus 
By th' way of Anagram ? I have found out Ax, 
You know he bears the Empire. 
Lic. Get him wheels too, 
"Twill be a cruel carriage elſe. 
Pan. Some tongs too. 
Lic, By any means ſome fongs: but very ſhort ones, 
And honeit language Pau{xs, without burſting, 
The air will fall the ſweeter. 
Pau, A Grace muſt do it, 
Lic, Why let a Grace then. 
Pax. \cs it muſt be fo; 
And ina Robe of blew too, as 1 take it. 
Lic. This Poct is a little kin to th' Painter 
That oy paint nothing but a ramping Lion, 
So all his learned fancies are blew Graces, 
Faw, What think ye of a Sea-nymph, and a Heaven ? 
Lac, \\ by what ſhould ſhe do there man? there's no water. 

Pax. That's true, it muſt be a Grace, and yer 
Me thinks a Rain bow. 

Lic. And in blew. 
Hanging in arch above him, and i'th' midle—- 
Lic. A ſhowre of Rain. | 

Pan No, no, it mult be a Grace. 


| C{u, Why prethee Grace him then. 
| Pan, Or Orphens, 

Coming from H- 1} 

L«x, In biewtoo, 

Pax. I's the better , 


; TERATSIIIE 


And as he riſes, ſult of a. 


Lic. Now bicts us, | 
Will not that ſpoil his Luteſtrines, 
Pax. Singing, 
And croſſing of tits arms. 
Lric. How can he piay then ? 
Pax. It ſhall be a Grace, Ple Co it, 
Li. Prethee vo, 
And with as good a grace as thou cani? poſſih!; . 
Good fury Faulur, be 1th” morning with me, ; 


- 4 »-/ ? Þ ; [1 h. F £4 | C 
And pray take meaſure of his mouti: that ſpea!;s ir [xp 


” 5 
6 Fb +4, 


SCENE VE 
Erter Maximus and udoxa, 


e Max. Come my beſt lov'd £xdoxa: let the fon!d\r 
Want neithet Wine nor any thing he calls for © 
And when the Senate's ready, give us notice. 

In the mean time leave us, 
Oh my dear ſweet. 

Ed. Is't poſſible your Grace 
Should undertake ſuch dangers for my beauty, 

If it were excellent ? - 

Max. *Tisall 
The world has left to brag of. 

Eud. Can a face 
Long ſince bequeath'd to wrinkles with my ſorrows, 
Long ſince ras'd out o'th* book of youth and pleaſure, 
Have power to make the ſtrongelt man o'th' Empire, 
Nay the moſt ſtaid, and knowing what is Woman: 
The greateſt aim of perfectneſs men liv'd by, 

The moſt true conſtant lover of his wedlock, 
Such a ſtill blowing beauty, carth was p:out cf, 
| Loſe ſuch a noble wife, and wiltully; 

Himſelf prepare the way, nay make the rape. 


. 


Did ye not tell me ſo? 

e Max. *Tis true Eudoxa. 

End. Lay deſolate his deareſt picce of fricndſhip, 
Break his ſtrong helm he ſtear'd by, fink that vertue, 
That valour, that even all the gods can give us, 
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, Without whom he was nothing, with whom wortluck, 


Nay more, arrive at Ceſar, and kill him too, 
And for my ſake ? either ye love too dearly, 
Or deeply ye diſſemble, Sir ? 

Max. 1Idoſo; 

And till I am more ſtrengthen'd, fo I muſt do, 

Yet would my joy, and Wine had faſhion'd out 

Some ſafer lye: Can theſe things be, Eudoxa, 

And Idiſlemble? Can there be but goodnels 

And only thine dear Lady, any cn:!, 

Any imagination but a loſt one, 

Why I ſhould run this hazard ? O thou vertue? 

Were it to do again, and Yalentinean 

Once more to hold thee, ſinful YValeutiman, 

In whom thou wertſet, as Pearls arc in ſalt Oyſters, 

As Roſes are in rank weeds, I would find, 

Yetto thy ſacred ſelf a dearer danger, 

The Gods know how I honour thee. 

Eud. What love, Sir, | 

Can I return for this, hut my obedience ? 

My life, if ſo you pleaſe, and 'tis too little. 
ax. 'Tistoo much toredeem the wotll. 
Eud. From this hour, 

The ſorrows for my dead Lord, fare ye well, 

My living Lord has dried ye; and in token, 

As Emperour this day 1 honour ye, 
And the great caſtcr new of all my wiſhes, 

The wreath of living Lawrel, that mult compals 

That ſacred head, Erdexa makes for Ceſar: - 

[| am methinks too much in love with fortune ; 

But with you ever Royal Sir my maker, 

ThEonce more Summer of me, meer 1 love, 


\ 


ls poor expreſſion of my doting. 
eMHax, Sweeteſt. 
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The Tragedy of Valentinian 


| 7 Konof my troth ye have bought me dear Sir. 

as Nor |=, 
To los of mankind. 
Emer a Meſſenger. 


' Now flatter. 
- 24 Cenate waits your Grace. 
OMe: Let ns ion Fa, mony 
-+4 fgll form bring ene Cere : 
lan your ſervant, dear, and proudly, 


Ple wear yOUr honoured favour. 
Fad, May it prove fo. 


SCENE VIL 
Enter Paulus and Licippus. 


Ls. ls your Grace done ? 
Pan. 'Tisdone. 
Li. Who ſpeaks? 
A Boy. 
- Adainey blue Boy, Paulus ? 
ta. Yes. 
Ls. Have ye viewed 
The work above ? - 
Pu, Yes, andall up, and ready: 
li. The Empreſs does you fimple honour, Paulus, 
The wreath your blue Gracc muſt preſent, the made. 
ft hark ye, for the Souldiers ? 
Pax. That's done t00: 
ſe bring 'em in I warrant ye. 
Ls, A Grace too ? 
tu, The ſame Grace ſerves for both. 
Ls. About it then : 
[nut toth* Cupbord ; and be ſure good Panlus 
Your Grace be faſting, that he may hang cleanly, 
If there ſhould need another voice, what then ? 
Pi, Ple hang another Grace in. 
Ls, Grace be with ye. 


SCENE VIIL. 


- Enter m ftate Maximus, Endoxa, with Souldiers and 
Gentlemen of Rome, the Senators, and Rods and 
Axes born before them. 
' ASynnet 0s ors a Banket prepared, with 
Trumpets, Hobojes, Muſick,, Song, wreath. 
Sn, Hale tothy imperial hononr ſacred Ceſar 
And from the old Rome bh theſe wiſhes, Fay | 
lorkoly gods, that hitherto have held 
&pltice holds her Ballance equal pois'd,, 
Tisglory of our Nation, this full Roman, 
Ai made him fit for what he is, confirm him : 
lokon this Son O Fupicer our hel per, 
Ad Remus, thou Father of our honour, 


[ Exennt; 


LExennt. 


frelerve him like thy ſelf, juſt, valiant, noble, 


, and 1ncreaſer of his people, 
wo begin with Numa, and with Cato, 
p {five years of Nero be his wiſhes, 
fhim the age and fortune of Emylius, 
us whole raign renew a great Aug uſt us. 


SONG. 


Honour that is ever living, 

Honour that is ever giving, 

Honour that ſees all and brows 

Buh the ebbs of man and flowes, 

Honour that rewards thi beſt, 

Send: thee thy rich labour: reſt ; 

2 They haſt tudied ſtull to pleaſe ber, 
g efore now ſhe calls thee Czar ; 
'vr, Hale, bale, Czſar, bale and ſtand 

And thy name outlive the Land, ; 
Netle Fathers to bus brows 
Bind this wreath with thouſand vows. 


All. Stand to eternity. 


hy 
\ 


_ "ng 


Max. | thank ye Fathers, 
And as I rule, may it itill grow or wither : 
Now tothe Banker, ye are all my gueſts, 
This day beliberal friends, to wine we give it ; 
And ſmiling pleaſures: Sit, my Queen ot Beauty ; 
Fathers, your places: theſe are fair Wars Souldicts, 


And thus l give the firſt charge to ye all; 
You are my ſecond, iweet, to cvery cup, 
I add unto the 5:nate a new honour, 
And to the ':;, of Mars a donative. 


SONG, 


God Lyeus ever your, 
Ever honour'd, ever ſung ; 
Stain'd with vioud of luſty Grapes, 
In a thouſand laſty ſhapes, 
Dance upon the Mater: brim, 
In the Crimſon l:quor ſwim : 
From thy plenteous hand divine, 
Let a River run with Wine - 
God of youth, let this day here. 


Emer nether Care nor fear 


Boy. Bellona's feed, the glory of old Rome, 
Envy of conquer'd Nat:ons, nobly come 
And to the fulneſs of your ;var-like noile 
Let your feet move, make up this hour of joys; 
Come, come I ſay, range your fair Troop at large, 
And your high m-afure turn into a charge. 
Semp. The Emperor's grown heavy with his wine, 
Afra. The Senate ſtaics Sir for your thanks, 
Semp. Great Ceſar. 
Eud. Thave my wiſh. 
Afra. Wilt pleaſe your Grace ſpeak to him ? 
Eud. Yes, but he will ndt hear Lords. 
Semp. Stir him Lucius ;, tire Senate mult have thanks, 
2 Sen. Luc. Your Grace, Sir Ceſar. 
End. Did | not tel! you he was weil? he's dead. 
Semp. Dead? treaſon, 2uard the Court, let no man pals, 
Souldiers, your Ceſar's murdered. 
Eud, Make no tumult, 


Nor arm the Court, ye have his killer with ye; 


And the jult cauſe, if ye can ſtay the hearing : 
[ was his death z that wreath that made him Ceſar, 
Has made him earth. 
So:.{d. Cut her m thouſand pieces. | 
End. Wiſe men would know the reaſon firſt: to dic, 
Is that I wiſh for, Romans, and your ſwords, | 
The heavieſt way of death : yet Souldiers grant mc 
That was your Empreſs once, and honour'd by ye, 
But ſo much time to tell ye wby 1 kilPd him, 
And weigh my reaſons well, it man be in you; 
Then if ye dare do cruelly, condemn me. 
Afr. Hear her ye noble Romans, *tisa Woman, 
A ſubject not for ſwords, but pity : Heaven 
(If ſhe be guilty of malitious murder) 
Has given us Laws to make example of her, 
If only of revenge, and bloud hid from us, 
Let us conlider firſt, then execute. 
Semp. Speak bloudy Woman. 
Eud, Yes; This Maximus, 
That was your Ceſar, Lords, and noble Souldicrs, 
(Andifl wrong the dead, Heaven periſh me, 
Or ſpeak to win your favours but the truth) 
Was to his Country, to his friends, and Ceſar 
A moſt malitious Traitor. 
Semp. Take heed woman. = 
Eud. | ſpeak not for compaſſion. Brave cms 
(Whoſe bleſſed ſoul if I lye ſhall afflift me) 
The man that all the world lov'd, you ador'd, 
That was the maſter-picce of Arms, and bounty 
Mine own grief ſhall come laſt: this friend of his, 
This Souldier, this your Fight | = noble Romans, 
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384 m_— | The Tragedy of Valcntmian. 


© G6 & letter to the Ent PCror Tells me ſufficient ; and my decd ; jul 53"; 
Saf full of fears, and poor ſuggeſtions, Now 8s Fhave done well, or ill, log 07 me, 
'7 
Anlby himſcit, unto + ping ; Ajra, What leſs could natur & 9, What lefs ad ins a 
Wis Cut 0 A Maſe! , bat ly, C1 1c ly : A | Hai! we known this before? Romy i, n 4s - Ne, 
. | $- > -F LS UUS, ; 

C):1 lets, () 11 COR y can VE NOW K? > 17116 | And {tn Ch a piece of jultice Heave: 0 M11: LO Oh. - i 
"fy + Sankey Sos ny Name Ln; ty wy. KNEW nor Pre atl your {words ONIMC, it tis -C —_ | 
Mofe of tis viilain, than his forc'd fears, For | mult kneel, and on this Vertuous ha 

[ike OTh pets n1tg fat I" YA G\ We: tor it : | I a] my NW Jc Oy anc rt 1diss, tou h ait f; $197% etealy 
ED ; 

Fhere was a marier too, Rome would have biaſht at 8, Semp Up with your arms, ye ſtrike a Sala. Cite Romer 
\Was this wolth bing _ [ar ? or mi patience ? nay his Wite | | May'it thou live ever [poken our Protector . E, 
Ro 1H: Cto: 11mm wine, and joy ; . ; | | Rom, yel fas me any Noble Heirs : Lt > bi} 

An4 ſao: ; Go p 'v, be him{!fprepar'd : | And pray, betore we choole, then pla: La Ceſar 

To be abus 4d, ct | me gr eve not tell 1 ye; | Above the rcach of envy, blood, and murder 

And wer =p 'C ks {ol at ; pi his end | eFfra. Take upthe body nobly to DIS art 

Wa$0n Fe; a 0C - tut mehe lyedin: | | And ma ty our fins, and his togeth cr burn [ Exeur, | 


Tice arc my rcal0ns Romwny, aid my foul : ; A aca Mars 
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E would fain pleaſe ye, and as fain be pleas'd; 
WW 'Tis but a little liking, both are eafd: [ 
We have your money, and you bave our ware, 
» And to our underft anding good and fair : | 
For your own wiſdoms Jake be not ſo mad, ” 
To acknowledge ye have bought things dear and bad: /n 
Let not a brack i'th' Stuff, or bere and there ; 7 I) 
4. be fading gloſs, a general loſs appear :  ;, 4 foo » 4 SS t 

1% x v7 ye take up worſe Commodities, <+4a«« / 5-55 -* » Wl 
2 And dearer pay, yet think your bargains wiſe; < *-: 4" oO 
We know in Meat and Wine, ye fling away & ; ey Py + | itn 
More time and wealth, which i but dearer Pay, g/ /ary . PE REn ! Th 


And with the Reckoning all the pleaſure © 31te Urs / $:m.\ iRNS 
We bid ye not unto repenting coft - Af Carey 4; TEES | 
T be price is eaſie, and Jo light the Play,” if oy Z ” e917 20 
That ye may new digeſt it EVEry day. - bn 4G | 5 _ : TY i 
Then noble friends, as ye would chooſe a Mi fla 1 + fe 


| 3, oth Ma 
Only to pede a 7 e a while and hiſs, |," ** L Eg " 04.) 
Till a go be got : So let this Play & : IO fe 
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Enter Alice, and Valentine. 


OW dearly welcome you are! 
Val, I know it, (ſight, 
And my beſbSiſter, you are as dear to my 
And pray let this confirm it : how you 
have govern'd | 
My poor ſtate in my abſence, hoiv my ſervants, 
[[dare, and muſt believe, elſe I ſhould wrong ye, 
[The beſt and worthieſt. | x 
| Aice, As my womans wit, Sir, 
{| Which 1s but weak and crazie. 
Va. But good Alice, 
{Tell me how farcs the gentle Cellide, 

The life of my affeCtion, ſince my travel, 

My long and lazie Travel? is her love till 

Uponthe growing hand ? does it not ftop 

And witherat my years? has ſhe not view'd 

Andentertain'd ſome younger ſmooth behaviour, 

Some Youth but in his bloſſom, as her ſelf is? 

There lies my fears. 
| Abe. They need not, for believe me 

v well you have manag'd her, and won her mind, 

tren from her hours of childhood, to this ripeneſs, 
[And in your abſence, that by me enforc*d ſtill, 
|S welldiftild your gentleneſs into her, 
|Mſerv'd her, fed her fancy, liv'd ſtill in her; 

{An though Love be a Boy, and ever yourhful, 

- young and beauteous objeCts ever aim'd at, 

"ae ye have gone beyond love, better*d nature, 
Ih him appear in years, in grey years fiery, 
| -woreeh [| benteyer; fear not Brother, 
|forthough your body has been far off from her, 
ik COR hour your heart, which is your goodneſs, 
; Fve orc'dinto her, won a place prepar'd too, 

- willingly to give it ever harbour ; 

Which ©13ſo much yours, and won by miracle, 
ishy age) ſodeep a ſtamp ſet on her 
ws four obſervances, ſhe cannotalter. 
k a RO living now ye loſt at Seca 
noun Galli vy 1 

ww -= et what a happineſs / 

nas e, good Siſter, '* 

, «that ſtring, ?ris too harſhand jarring. 
Took yu all my hoped went, ans _ kcey” 
Withir rs - _ hop:s, the Mother too 

"__ Tistootrue, and too fatal 

C2 be with their fouls; -:1; 1 | 


#« 


| 


loſs " 


[ hope the heauteous Cel/ide. 
A we. You may, Sir, 
For all ſhe is, is yours. 
Lal. For the poor Boys lols, 
| have brought a noble friend, I found in Travel, 
A worthicr mind, and a more temperate ſpirir, 
If I have ſo much judgment to dilcern 'em, 
Man yet was never maſter of. 
Alice, What is he ? 
Val. A Gentleman, [ do aſſure my ſelf, 
And of a worthy breeding, though he hide it ; 
I found him at Yalenia, poor and needy, 
Oaly his mind the maſter of a Treaſuce, 
I ſought his friendſhip, won him by much violence, 
His honeſty and modeſty ſtill fearing 
To thruſt a charge upon me ; how l love him, 
He ſhall now know; where want and he hereafter 
Shall be no more Companions; ule him nobly, 
[t is my will, good Siſter, all I have 
I make him free companion in, and partner, 

But only 
Alice. I obſerve ye, hold your Right there, 
Love and high Rule allows no Rivals, Brother, 

He ſhall have fair regard, and all obſervance. 


Enter Hylas. 


Hylas. You are welcome, noble Sir. 
Vat. What, Monſieur Hylas ! 
I'm glad to ſee your merry body well yet. 
Hyl. *Faith y'are welcome home, what news beyond ſeas? 
Val. None, but new men expected, ſuch as you are, 
To breed new admirations; Tis my Siſter, 
Pray ye know her, Sir. | 
Hylas. With all my heart ; your leave Lady ? 
Alice. You have it, Sir, | 
Hylas. A ſhrewd ſmart touch, which does prognoſticate | 
A Body keen and aCtive, ſomewhat old, | 
But that's all one ; age brings -xperience 
And knowledge todiſpatch : I mult be better, 
And nearer in my ſervice, with your leave, Sir, 
To this fair Lady. 
Val. What, the ol:{ *ſquire of Dames ſtill ! 
Hyl. Still the admicer of their goodneſs;with all my heart 
[ lovea woman of her years, a pacer 
That lays the bridle in her Neck, will travel 
Forty, and ſomewhat fulſome is a fine diſh. 
Theſe young Colts are too $kittiſh. 
Emer Mary. 


Alice. My Couſin e Mary 


(now, | 


Inall her joy, Sir, to congratulate 
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| Your fair return. 
| Tg My loving and kind Couſin, 

houſand welcomes. | | 
Bidoy A thouſand thanks Wheoven, wr; 
For your = voyage, and refurn.  -. 

. Ithank ye; 

pr Ween my Bleſſed Cellide ? her ſlacknels 
In viſitation, 

Mery. Think not fo, dear Uncle, 
left her 0a her knees, thanking the gods 
| With tears and prayers. | 
NFA Ye 6 whe me too, Much comfort. 
Mary. Se wif not be longgfrom ye. 
Hyl. Your fair Coun ? ; | 
' Pal, Itisfo, and abait you cannot balk Sir, 
If your old rulegeign in you, Femay know herd .- 
A happy ſtock ;e have, right worthy Lady, 
The pooreſt of your ſervants vows his duty 

Mary. O "tisa kils you would, Sir, 
Take it, and tye w_— tongue up. | 

Hylas. 1 am an A's + 
perceive now, a btm Ats, a Blockhead ; 
For this is handfomnc(s, this that that draws us 
Body and Bones : Oh what a mounted forehead, 
What eyes and lips, what every thing about her : 
How like a Swan ſhe ſwims her pace, and bears 
Her ſilver Breaſts! this is the Woman, ſhe, 
And only h-, that will ſs mach honour 
As to think worthy of my love, all older Idols 
I heartily abhor, ani give to Gunpowder, 
And all Complexions beſides hers, to Gypſies. 


Enter Francis at one door. and Cellide at another, 


Val. O my-dear lite, my better heart, all dangers, 
D.itreſſcs in my travel, all misfortunes, / , 
Had they been endleſs like the hours upon me, 
in this kiſs had been buried in oblivion, 

How happy have ye made me, truly happy? 
(#l. My joy has ſo much over maſtered me, 
That in my tears for your returimonn— 

Yal. O deareſt; 

My noble friend too! what a Bleſſedneſs 

| Have labout me now ! how full my wiſhes 
Arccome agair!, a thouſand hearty welcomes 
{1 once more lay upon ye; «ll  bave, 

The fair and liberal uſc of all my ſervants 
Tobeat your command, and all the uſcs 

Of all within my power. 

Fran. Ye are too muniſficent, | 
Nor am | able toconceive thoſe thanks, Sir. 


onus A ey es 


Nothing ageeptd, nothing ſtuck between us # 
Aud our intice affections but this woman, | 
ThisI befeech ye friend. | 

Fran. Itisa jewel, S 
I do confeſs, would make a Thicf, but never 


} That were a baſe ingratitude. 

| 15 Ran are WI 

"Pray be acquainted with her, kecp- your way, Sir 
'My Couſin and my Siſter. TOES aire 
| _ = are mou welcomed 

E « If anything in our poor powers, fair Sir 
PTorender yecontent, and liberal rv 6 : 


: :. # - May hut r Lys command it. 
} |  Abce, Ye ſhall find us 


- ;- [Nappy inour performance. 


Fra. 


he poor Servant 


| $Of both your goodn« {lc preſents his ſervice, 
|, Fl. Come, nomo:e Complement ; Cuſtom has made it 
E 2 _ old, and te.lious; ye areonce more welcome 


ur own thoughts can make ye, and the ſame ever, 
d ſo we'll in to ratific it. 
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Val. Ye wrong my tender love now, even my ſervice, 


-- ] Leave me your rotten language, and tell ie plainly, 


Of him that's ſv much yours, and bound your ſervant, 


Hyl Hark ye, Valemine: Eg j 
Is wild Oats yet come over ? {1 
Val. Yes, wth me, Sir. | 
May. Hew foes he bear hunſclf ? | 
Val. Agreatdeal better , | 

Why do you bluſh? the Gentleman will do wel 
Mary. 1 ſhould be glad on't, Sir | 
Val. How does his father ? 

/\ Hyl. As mada worm as Cer he was, 

"| Mat. llooktfor't: 

Shall we enjoy your Company ? 

Hyl. VI! wait on ye: 

Only athoughr or two. 
Val. Webar albprayers. [Excurt al be tir 
Hyl. This laſt Wench 1 I, this laſt wench wasa fair... 

A dainty Weach, a right one; a Devil take jr = 

-What d@ | ail? to have fifteen now in liking, | 

Enough a Man would think to ſtay my ſtomach ? | 

| But-what's fteen, or fifteen feore to my thoughts? [ 

| And wherefore aze wine Eycs made, an have lights, | 

Butito encrtaſe my Objefts? This laſt Wench * *? 

Sticks plaguey cloſe to me, a hundred pound 

were as ciofe to her ; If I1lov'd now, 

As many fooliſh men do,. I ſhould run mad. 


SCENE IL 


Emer old Sebaſtian, and Launcelot. 


Seb, Sirrah, no moreof ,your French ſhrups | adviſers || 
If you be lowzie ſhifc your 3 SUE 
| Lawn. Mayit pleaſe your Worſhip. 
Seb. Only to ſee my Son, my Son, good Lawicla 
| Your Maſter and my Son; Body O me Sir, 
No money, no more money, Monſieur Lawncelet, 
Not a Denier, ſweet Signior ;, bring the Perſon, 
The perſon of my Boy, my Boy Tom, Mouſieur Thema, 
Or get you gone again, 4 gata whee, Sir ; 
Baſſa micu, good Lancelot, valctote. 
My Boy or nothing. 
Laun. Then to anſwer punctually, 
Seb. I ſay to th purpoſe, 
Lawn. Then Ifay toth' purpoſe, 
Becauſe your Worſhips vulgar Underſtanding 
May meet meat the neareſt ; your Son, my Maſter, 
Or Monſieur Thomas, (for ſo his Travel itiles him) 
Through many foreign plots that Vertue meets with, 
And Gangers (I beſeech ye give attention) 
[s at the laſt arriv*d 
Toask your (asthe French man calls it ſweetly) 
Benediction de jour en jour. 
Seb. Sirrah, do not conjure me with your French furs 
Laun. Che aitt'a vor, Monſieur. 
Seb. Che dogawvon, Raſcal; 


And quickly, Sirrah, leſt I crack your French Crown, 
What your good Maſter means ; | have maintain'd 
You and your Monſieur, as | take it, Lancelot, 
Theſe two years at your ditty vous, your jour!. 
Four me no more, ſor not another pcnny 
Shall paſs my purſe. 

Lawr. Your Worſhip is erroncous, 
For as I told you, your Son Tom, Ol T homai, 
My maſter and your Son is now arriv'd 
Toask you, as our age bears it neareſt, 
Your quotidian Bleſſing, and here he is in Perſon 


Enter T homas. 


Seb. What, Tem ! Boy, welcome with all my beart, 9} 
Welcome, *faith thon haſt gladded me at ſoul, Boy, | 
[nfinite glad Iam, 1 have pray'd too, Themes, 

For you wild Thomas, Tom, I thank thee heartily 

For coming home, _ 

Thom, Sir, I dofind your Prayers 

Have much prevail'd above my fins. 
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Ne Bro 1v fy my cadence 
| nIha : 
| Then, Elle certal f to ie diſcretion, | 


ſter find. 
{hope you ſhall herca 
humh, ; 
- _ t come to that? the Boy's ſpoil'd. 
Them Sirrah, you Rogne, look for'r, for | will make thee 
T rimes more Miſerable than thou thought'lt thy ſelf 
en torrarelf' dſt; thou haſt told my Farher, 
[7 know it, and | find it, all my Rogueries 
| meer way of prevention to undo me. 
| "Le, Sir, as | ſpeak eight languages, I only 
Told him you came to as his benediction, 
De et that [muſt be civil, 
| wonld bearthee like a Dog. Sir, however 
The Time | have miſpent may ma ke you doubtful, 
Nay harden your belief *gainſt my Convertion. 
$4. Apox of travel, 1 fay. 
Them, Yetdear Father 
Your own experience in my after courſes. 


Exter Dorothea. 


54. Prithee no more, 'tis ſcurvy ; there's thy Siſter, .. 
1)ndoge without Redemption ;, he eats with picks, 
Urterly ſpoil'd, kis ſpirit batfſ-d in him : 
How have] fin'd that this alfliftion 
Shonld light ſo '1cavy on me ? I have no more Sons 
And this no more mine own, noſpark of Nature 
Allows him mine now, he's grown tame z my grand curſc 
Hang o'r his head that thus transform'd thee : travel ? 
ſend my horſe totravel next, we Monlieur, 


Now will my moit canonical dear Neighbours 
(Say have found my Son, and rcjoyce with me, 


becauſe he has mew'd his mad tricks off : I know not, 
But | am fure this Monſieur, this fine Gentleman 
Will never be in my Books like mad Thomas, 
[muſt goſeek an Heir, for my inheritance 
Mult not turn Secretary ; my name and quality 
fas kept my Land three hundred years in madneſs, 
And it flip now, may it fink, 
Thom, Exceilent Siſter, 
1a glad to ſee thee well ; but where's thy father ? 
Der. Gone diſcontent, it ſeems. 

Tim, He did ill in it 
Ahe does all; for 1 was utterring 


[Extt. 


[Ataniſome Speech or two, 1 have been ſtudying 
[Erfnce | came from Paris : how glad to ſee thee ! 


Dir. lam gladder to ſee you, with more love too 
Idare maintain it, than my Father's ſorry 
Toke (ashe ſuppoſes) your Converſion ; 
lam fre he is vext, nay more, I know it, 
ie has pray'd againſt it mainly ; but it appears, Sir, 
You had rather blind him with that poor opinion 


{Thanin your ſelf correCt it : deareſt Brother, 


is in our uniform reſemblance, 
more to make vs two but our bare Sexes z 
And ſince one happy Birth produc'd us hither, 
one more happy mind. 
Them, It ſhall be, Silter, 
landoit when I liſt ; and yet, Wench, 
mad too when I pleaſe ; have the trick on't-: 
rea Traveller. F : 
Por. Lrave that trick too. - 
OK Not for the world : but where's my Miſtreſs, 
- prithee ſay how does ſhe?” I-melt toſee her, - 
Preſently : I muſt away. * | 
7 A IIGLE 
; , tte will notfer er. 
o Not fee mu 7 ll. vey hom 
ln OW yon Play your true ſelf : HA 
[þ ys ither love'thisl PN afſure you 
|: uot fre you ſhe hagheard (and loadly) 
"ay 6ndol that yori plaid firice your departure; 


| 


1 Which is a wiſe part in you 


—— 


[nevery Town ye came, your ſeveral miſchicts 
Your rowſes and your wenches ; all your quarrels 
And the no-cauſes of %mz theis | take it © ; 
Although ſhe love ye well, to modeſt cars 
To one that waited for your reformation, ; 
To wnich end travel was p: opoundecd by ber Uncle 
Muſt needs, and reaſon tor it, be examine 
And by her modeſty, and fear'd too light to) 
To fyle with her aftcCtions; ye have loſt lier : 
For any thing I ſee, exil'd your ſelf. 
Thom. No more of that, fivcet Doll, 1 will be civil, 
Dor. But how long ? 
Thom. Would'lt thou have me loſe my Birth-right ? 
For yond old thing will diſinherit me 
If I: grow toodemure ; good ſweet Dell, piithee, 
Prithee, dear Silter, !ct me ſee her. 
Dor. No. 
Thom. Nay, Ibeſcech thee, by this light. 
Dor. I, [wagger. ; | . 
Thom. Ris me, and be my friend, we two were twins, 
And ſhall we now grow ſtrangers ? 
Dor, *Tis not my fault. | 
Thom. Well, there be other women, and remember 


You, you weic the cauſe of this; there be more lands too, 
And better People in *em, fare ye well, 
And other loves ; what ſhall become of me | 
And of my vanities, becaule they grieve ye ? (there ?} 
Dor. Cone nither, come, do you ſee that Cloud that flies 
50 light are yon, an blown with cvery fancy ; | 
"111 ye but make me hope ye may be civil ? 
| know your Nature's ſweet enough, and tender, 
Not gratud on, nor cuib'd: do you love your Miltreſs ? 
Thom, He lies that ſays I do not. 
Dor. Woull ye ſee her ? 
Thom, If you pleaſe, for it muſt be fo, 
Dor. And appear to her 
A thing to be belov'd ? 
Thom, Yes. 
Dor. Change then 
A little of your wildneſs into wiſdom, 
And put on amore ſmoothnels., 
il do the beſt I can to help ye, yet 
| do proteſt ſhe ſwore, and ſwore it deeply, 
She would never ſec you more z where's your mans heart 
What, do you faint at this ? (now ? 
Thom. She is a womans ; 
But him ſhe entertains next for alervant, 
| ſhail be bold to quarter. 
Dor. Nothought of fighting ; 
Go in, and there we'll talk more, be but rul'd, 
And what lics in my power, ye ſhall be ſure of. 


SCENE Il. 


Enter Alice, and Mary. 


Alice. He cannot be ſo wild ſtill, 
Mary. *Tis molt certain, 
[ have now heard all, and all the truth. 
Alice. Grant all that ; 
[s he the firſt that has been giv'n a Iolt man, 
And yet come fairly bome? he is young and tender, 
And fit for that impreſſion your affections | 
Shall ſtamp upon hmn, age brings on diſcretion, 
A year hence, thefe mad toys that now poſſeſs him 
Will ſhew like Bugbcars to him, ſhapes to fright bun j 
Marriage diſſolves all theſe like mitts. 
Mary. They are rome 
Hereditary in him, from his father, 
And tohis grave they will haunt him: 
Alice. Tis your fear | 


[Exeunt. 


et your love 


However you may ſeem to ellen it 


| With theſe diſlikes, and choak it with theſe errors, | 


Do what you can, will break out toexcuic him, 
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Monſfeur Thomas. 


———— 


1 Yc have him in your heart, and planted, Couſin, 
From whence the power of reaſon, nor diſcretion 
Can ever root him. 

AMary. Planted in my heart, Aunt ? 
| Believe it no, | never was fo liberal > 
What though he ſhew a ſo ſo comely fellow 
Which we cail pretty ? or ſay it may be handſom ? 
What thoug lus promiſes may ſtomble at 
The pewct of goozrels in him, ſometimes uſe too ? 
' Al, How willingly thy heart betrays thee, Couſin ? 
_ 1 Corenthy ſelf nomore ; thou haſt no more power 
| Tolcaveoff loving him than he that's thirſty 
Hasto abſtain from drink ſtanding before him ; 
His mind is not 1o monſtrousfor his ſhape, 
If 1 have Eyes, I have not ſeEn his better. 
A handſome brown Complexion. 
i Ay. Reaſonable, 
{ Inclining toa tawney. 
' 


| 


Alice, Fad 1 ſaid fo ; 
| You would have wiſh'd my tongue out; then his making, 
Afar \Vlich may be mended; | have leen legs ſtraighter, 
And cleaner mace. | : 
Ale, A body too. 
eWHary. Far neater, 
And better ſet together. 
Alice. God forgive thee, 
For againlt thy Conſcience thou lyeſt ſtubbornly. 
Mary. | grant *tis neat enough. 
Alte. "Tis exccllent, 
And where the outward partsare fair and lovely, 
(Which are but moulds o'th'mind) what muſt the ſoul be ? 
Putcafe youth has his ſwinge, and fiery Nature 
Flames to mad uſcs many times. 
Mary. All this 
You only uſe to make me ſay | love him; 
| doconfeſs | do, but that my fondneſs 
Should fling it ſelf upon his deſperate follies. 
eAhce, 1 do not counſel that, ſce him reclaim'd firſt, 
Which will not prove a miracle, yet eAary, 
{lam afraid *twill vex thee horribly 
To ſtay ſo long. | 
Mary. No, no Aunt, no, believe me. 
Alice. What was your dream to night ? for I obſery'd ye 
Hugging of me, with good dear ſweet Tom. 
' Avpy. ye, Aunt, 
| Upon my Conſcience. 
| Alice. On my word "tis true, Wench ; 
4 Andthen ye kifs'd me, eFfary, more than once too, 
| And ſigh'd, and O ſweet Tom again; nay, donot bluſh, 
' Ye have it at the heart, Wench. 
| Ay. Ill be hang'd firſt, 
But you muſt have your wey. . 


Fmer Dorothea. 


Alice, And ſo will you too, 
Or break down hedges for it. Dorothea, 
The welcom'it woman living; | how does thy Brother ? + 
| hear he's turn'd a wondrous civilGentleman 
Since his ſhort travel. | 

Dor. *Pcay Heaven he make it good, eFhce. 

. How do ye friend? 1havea quarrel to ye, 

Ye ſtole away and leſt my company. 

Der. O pardon me, dear friend, it was to welcome 
A Brother that | have ſome Cauſe ro love well. 

. Prithee how js he ? thou ſpeak*lt truth. 

Nor. Not pertect, 
| hope he will be. 

Mary. Never : Was torgot me, 
| hear Wench, and his hot love too. 

Alice. Thou would'ſt howl then. 

Mary. And lam glad it ſhould be fo; his trave's 
Have yielded him variety of Miſtreſles, 
I Fairer inhis eye far. 
Alice, O copging Raſcal ! 


——_—_—_— ht _ 
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Mary. 1 was a fool, but better t:0ughts1 thank gy. | 


you dearly, ; 
you, » i 


Dor,” *Pray do not think fo, for he lyves 
Upon my troth moſt firmly, would ſain ſve 
ary. See me friend! do you think it 6 
Dor. It may be, 
Without the loſs of credit too; he's not 
Such a prodigious thing, ſo monſtrous, 
To fling from all ſocicty. 
Mary. He's io much contrary 
To my deſires, ſuch an antipathy 
That I muſt ſooner ſce my grave. 
Dor. Dear fricnd, . 
He was not ſo before he wenr. 
Mary. | grant it, 
For then I daily hop'd his fair Converſion. 
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Alice. Come, do not mask your ſelf, but fee him free. 


Ye have a mind. 
Mary. That mind III maſter then. 
Dor, And is your hate ſo mortal ? 
Mary. Not to his perſon, 
But.to his qualities, his mad-cap follies, 
Which ſtill like Hydras heads grow thicker on him. 
I have a credit, friend, and Maids of my fort, 
Love where their modeſties may live untainted. 
Dor] give up that hope then ; *pray for your friends ſake 
If Lhave any intereſt within ye, 
Do but this courteſic, accept this Letter. 
Mary. From him ? 
Dor. The ſame; 'tis but a minutes reading, 
And as we look on ſhapes of painted Devils, 
Which for the preſent may diſturb our fancy, 
But with the next new object loſe'cm, ſo . 
if this be fon], ye may forget it, pray. 
Mary. Have ye ſeen it, friend ? 
Dor. I will not lie ; I have nor, 
But I preſume, ſo much he honours you, 
The worſt part of himſelf was calt away 
When to his belt part he writ this. 
Mary. For your ſake, 
Not that I any way ſhall like his ſcribling, 
Alxce. A ſhrewd diſſembling Quean, 
Dor. 1 thank ye, dear friend, 
I know ſhe loves him. | 
Alce. Yes, and will not loſe him, 
Unleſs he leap into the-Moon, believe that, 
And then ſhe'l ſcramble too ; young wenches loves 
Are like the courſe of quartans, they may ſhift 
And ſeem to ceaſe ſometimes, and yet we ſee 
The leaſt diſtemper pulls *em back again, 
And feats 'em in their old courſe ; fear ber not, 
Unleſs he be a Devil. 
Aary. Now Heaven bleſs me. 
Dor. What has he writ ? 
ary. Out, ont upon him. 
Dor. Ha, what has the mad man done * 
Mary. Worſe, worſe, and worſe ſtill. 
Alice. Some Northern Toy, a little broad. 
Mary. Still fouler ? 
Hey, hey Boys, goodneſs keep me ; Oh. 
Dor. What ail ye? 
Mary. Here, take your Spell again, it burns my ifs 
Was ever Loyer writ ſo ſweet a Letter ? 
50 cleganta ſtyle ? pray look upon't; 
The rareſt inventory of rank Oaths 
That ever Cut-purſe caſt. 
Alice. What a mad Boy is this ? 
Mary. Only 'th' bottom 
A little Julip gently ſprinkled over | 
To cool his mouth, lelt it break out in bliſters, 
_ _ I for ever. 
or. 1amitorry. 1646, 1 
Mar. You ſhall be welcome to me,come when j0"? oy 
And ever may command me vertuoully, 
But for your Brother, you mult pardon me, Ti 
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Monficur Thomas. 


DE ct 


fo of his nature, NO acceſs friend, 
—_ of viſitation, as ye love me, 
| 40; o for 00 Pleleave ye. 
| Kee. What 2 |:tter ; : : 
| this thing written, how 1t roars like thunder : 
—- what a ſtate he ENLETS 1NTO ſtile ? 
| iſtrels. 
be Out opon him bedlam. EH 
tia, Well,there be wares LO reach her yet: ſuch liens 


Exit. 


And yet an appre 
The fool ſhall now 


Be fure 
4itenghbetichand ſtrong:and next no {wearing, 


He carch no fiſh elſe, Farewel Dol. 
Dor. Farewel eAlce. 


© xenunt. 


Ho ————— TE 


Afus Secundus. 
Enter Valentine, Alice, and Cellide. 


Scena Frima. 


1c, TNdeed he's much chang'd,extreamly alter'd , 
[ His colour faded ſtrangely too. 
Yd. The air, 
The ſharp and nipping air of our new climate 
isall, which will as well reſtore 
health again th* affected body by it, 
And make it far, as leave it dangerous ; 
do's my ſweet, our bleiled hour comes on now 
my {elhde, ( it knocks at door ) 
{la which our loves; and long defires like rivers 
Ring aſunder far, ſhall tall together, 
Within theſe too daies dear. 
C, When beayen, and you Sir 
think it fit :for by your wills I am govern'd. 
Aixe. 'T were good ſome preparation. 
Enter Frank. 
V4. All that may be : | 
{call beno blind wedding : and all the joy 
Q/all our friends I hope : he looks worſe hourly, 
tow does my friend,my ſelf? he ſweats too caldly, 
flspulſe, like the ſlow dropping of a ſpowt, 
Kace gives his function : how is't man, alas Sir, 
{You look extreme ill : is it any old gricf, 
Tie weight of which ? 
| Fra. None, gentle Sir, that 1 feel, 
fourlove is too too tener, 
Wy believe Sir;- - 
LN You cannot be the maſter of your health, 
Uther ſome feaver lyes in wait to catch ye, 
%:oſc harbinger's already in your tace 
kept eparing : or ſome diſcontent, 
Whichif it lye in this houſe, 1 dare ſay 
for this noble Gentleman, and all 
[10t live within it , ſhall as readily | 
*Purg daway, and with as much cave ſoften'd, 
Wicre the cauſe js. 
Sp Tis a joy to be ill, 
me ſuch a vertuous fair Phyſitian 
vary lorelieve : your noble cares 
| ny » andever ſhall be thankfull for, 
- ould My ſervice ( | dare not Jook upon her) ,- 
[4"*notfearfull, 1 feel nothing dangerous, © © 
} *8mgcave'd. by th' alteration 
|; > M7 hang upon mc: my heart's whole 
(l Would it. Were. ) P 
- tage _ to be ſo. 
- *®» JOU Mall never know it. 
Awe. Some arm broths | 


,and keep your bed a day Sir, 


a Bal Ie A — — — 


&. I have ſuch cordials, | 
That it you will but promife me to take 'em, 
INGCces you (hall be well, and very quickly, 
[ic be your Doctor, vou ſhall ſee how finely 
lie letch ye Up again. | 

F*ak. He {wcats exticamly . 
Hot, very hor: lis pulte bears like a drum now. 
Feet Silter, teel, trel fweer, 

Fre. How that touch finng me? 

Fa. My gown there. 

Cel. And thof> pritys in the window, 

Alice, SOMe tc bis beg made. 
Fai. Viis is molt mhappy, 

Tate courage man, "tis nothung hut an ague. 
({{. And this {}:ail be the lair fit. | 
Fr. Not by thouſands: 

Now what "tis to be traly miſerable, 

| tee] at full expuorience. 

A.ice. He grows fainter. 
F's'. Comc,icead him 1n, he ſhall to bed : a yomir, 
le have a vomit for him. 


| And ſcat it our, if 


| 
| 
' 
| 


» Alice. A PUT ZC firtt, 
And if he breati*4 a vein. 
["., No, Bo, no bleeding, 
A Clylter will cool all. 
Cel. Be of good cheer Sir. 
Alice. He's loth to ſpeak. 
Cel. How hard he holds my hand aunt? 
Aiice. 1 do Bot like that 1:gn. 
LY zl. Away to's chamber, 
Softly, he's tull of pain, be diligent 
With ali the care ye have : would I had ſcus'd him. 
[. Excmor 
SCENA TI!. | 
Enter Dorothea, and Thomas, 


Dor. Why do you railat me? Coldwell in her 
To force her todo this or that ? your [:tter, 
A wilde-fire on your letter z your {wer Letter ; 


You are ſo learned in your writs: ye 1{a:d now 
As it ye had worried ſheep: you muit turn tippet, 
And ſuddenly, and truely, and dilcreetly 
Put on the ſhape of order and humanity, 
Or you mult marry Maikyn the May Lady : 
You muſt, dear Brother ; do you make me carrier 
Of your confount!-mec's, and your calverings ? 
Am la l-cmly agent tor your oaths ? 
\Vio would bave writ ſuch a deboil''d ? 

Thom, Your patience, 


oretbego wr nero one 


May not a man projets his love ? 
Lor. In biaſphemies ? 
Rack a mails tender cars, with dam's and Devils ? 
Thom, Out, out upon thee, 
How would you have me write? 
Begin with my love premiſed ? lurely, 
And by my truly Miltcels. = 
Dor. Take your own courſe, 
For | ſee all perſwation's jolt upon ye : : 
Humanitic, all drown'd : from this hour fauly 
Pte wath my han{s of all ye do: facewel Sir. 
The, Thou art not mad ? 
Der No, if | weie, dcar Brother | 
1 woutd ker pyou company : get a new Miſtreſs 
Some ſuburb Saint, at fix pence, and ſome others 
Will draw to parley : carowle her health in Cans 
And candicsends, ad quarrel for her beauty, 
Such a ſweet hcart muſt 12rve your urn ; Four old loye 
Relcaſes ye of all your tyes z diſclaims ye 
And utterly abjures your memory | 
Till time has better manag'd ye, will ye command Me—— 
Thom. What, bob'd of all tides ? | 


Dor. Any worthy ſervice 


———— —_——— 
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Monſieur Thomas. 


= | 
Unto my Father Sir, that I may tell him | 
Even to his peace of heart, and much rejoycing 
Ye are his true Son Tom [till? will it pleaſe ye | 
To beat ſome balf a dozen of his ſervants preſently, 
That | may tcltific you have brought the ſame faith 
Unblemiſh'd home, ye carried out ? orifitlike you 
There be two chamber maids within, young wenches, 
Handſom and apt for exerciſe: you have been good, Sir, 
And charitable though I ſay it Signiour : : 
To ſuch poor orphans: and now, by th' way I think on't 
Your young rear Admiral, 1 mean your laſt baſtard 
Don John, ye had by Lady Blanch the Dairy Maid, 
Is by an Academy of learned Gyplies, | 
Foreſceing ſome itrange wonder 1n the infant 
Stoln from the Nurſe, and wanders with thoſe Prophets, 
There is plate in the parlour, and good ſtore Sur, 

When your wants ſhall ſupply it. So moſt humbly 
(Firſt cendring my due ſervice) | take leave Sir. | LEx#, 
The, Why Doll, why Del 1 ſay : my letter fub'd too, 

Ard no accels without I mend my manners ? 

All my deſignes in Limbo ? I will have her, 

Yes, I will have her, though the Devil roar, 

I amreſolv'd that, if ſhe live above ground, 

[le not be bob'd 1'th? noſe with every bobtall : 

I will be civil too, now 1 think betrer, 

Exceeding civil, wondrous finely carried : 

And yet be mad upon occalion, 

And ſtark ma! too,and ſave my land : my Father, 
Ple have my will of him, how e'ce my wench goes. 


Enter Scbaſtian, ard Launcelot. 


Seb. Sirrab, I ſay ſtill you have ſpoil'd your Maſter : leave 
I ſay thou halt ſpoil'd thy Malter. (your ſtiches - 
Las. | ſay how Sir ? | 
Seb. Marry thou halt taught him like anarrant raſcal, 
Firſt to read perfectly : which on my bleſſing 

| warn'd him trom: for I knew if he read once, 

He was a loſt man. . Secondly, Sir Launcelet, 

Sir lowlic Laancelot, ye have ſuffer'd him 

Againſt my power firſt, then againlt my precept, 

To keep that ſimpring ſort of people company, | 

That ſober men call civil: mark ye that Sir ? 

Las. And't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Seb. lt docs not pleaſe my worſhip, 

Nor ſhall not pleaſe my worſhip : thirdly and laſtly, 
Which if the law were here, I would hang thee for, 

( However 1 will lame thee) likea villain, 

Thou hait wrought him 

Clean to forget what 'tis todo a miſchicf, 

A handſom miſchief, ſuch as thou knew'ſt | lov'd well. 
My fervants all are ſound now, my drink fowr'd, 

Not a horſe pawn'd, nor plaid away : no warrants 

Cone for the breach of peace, 

Men travel with their mony, and nothing meets 'em : 

{ was accurs'd to ſend thee, thou wert ever 

' Leaning to lazineſs, and loſs of ſpirit, - 


[Exi, 


+ Thou flept'ſt till like a cork upon the water. 


Lax. Your worſhip knows, 1 ever was accounted 
The moſt deboſh'd, and plcaſe you toremember, 
Every day drunk too, for yuur worſhips credit, 
[ broke the Butlers head too. 

Seb. No, baſe Palliard, 
[ do remember yet that anſlaight, thou waſt beaten, 
And ficdſt before the Butler; a black jack 
Playing vpon thee furioully, | ſaw it: - 
| ſaw thee featrer'd rogue, behold thy Maſter. 


Emer Thomas, with 4 Book. 


Thew. What {weet content dwells here ! 
Las. Put vp your Book Sir, 

We arc all undone clſe, 
Sth. Tom, when is the horſe-race 7? 
Them. | know not Sir. 
Se. You will be there ? 


” 


Tho. Not l Sir, 
| 1 have forgot thoſe journeys. 

Seb. SpoiPd for ever. 

The Cocking holds at Derby, and there will he 
Fack \Wild-oats, and W1 Purſer, 

Tho. 1 am ſorry, Sir, 

They ſhould employ their time ſoflenderly, 
Their underſtandings will bear better courſes, 

Seb. Yes, I will marry again: but Monlieur T4,,.. | 
W hat ſay ye to the Gentleman that Challeng'd ye gs 
Before he went, and the fellow ye fell out with ? 
The. O good Sir, 

Remember not thoſe follies; where I have wron 
(So much I have now learn'd to diſcern my ſelf ) 
My means, and my repentance ſhall make eyen 
Nor dol think it any imputation 
Tolet the Law perſwade me. 

Seb. Any Woman: 

[ care not of what colour, or complexion, 
Any that can bear Children: reſt ye mer 

La. Ye have utterly undone; clcan lik 
I am for the ragged Regiment. 

Tho. Eight languages, 

And wither at an old mans words? 

La. O pardon me. 
| I know him but too well: eightſcore I take it 

Will not keep me from beating, if not killiog; 
Ile give him leave to break a leg, and thank him: 
You might have fav'd all this, and ſworn a little: 
What had an oath or two been? or a head broke, 
Though 'thad been mine, to have ſatisfied the old man? 
Tho, Tle break it yet. 
Lz. Now *tis too late, 1 take it: 
Will ye be drunk to night, (a leſs intreaty 
Has ferv'd your turn) and ſave all yet ? not mad drunk, 
For then ye are the Devil, yet the drunker, 
The better for your Father ſtil]: your ſtate is deſperate, 
And with a deſperate cure ye mud recover it : 
Do ſomething, do Sir : do ſome drunken thing, 
Some mad thing, or ſome auy thing to help us. 

Tho. Go for a Fidler then : the poor old Fidler 
That ſayes his Songs : but firſt where lyes my Miltris, 
Did ye enquire out that ? 

La. I th' Lodge, alone Sir, 

None but her own Attendants, 
| Tho. 'Tis the happier - 
Away then, find this Fidler, and do not miſs me 
By nine a Clock. 
La. Via. 
Tho. My Father's mad now, 
; And ten to one will difinherit me : 
Ple put him to his plunge, and yer be merry. 
| What Ribabald ? 
| Enter Hylas and Sam. 


| l. Don Thomalo. 
FR venew. p 

' The.-Ido embrace your body : 

' How do'ſt thou Sam ? 

| Saw. The ſame Sam (till : your friend Sir 

| Tho, And how is't bouncing boyes ? 

' #Hyl. Thouart notalter'd, 

| They ſaid thou wert all Monſicur. 

| Tho, © bilieve it, 

' [am much alter'd, much another way : 

The civiPſt Gentleman in all your County : 

Do not ye ſee me alter'd ? yea, and nay Gentlemen, 

A muchconverted man: where's the belt wine bojs? 
Hyl. A ſound Convertite. 
Tho. What, haſt thou made up twenty yet? 
Hyl. By'r Lady, 

[ have givn a ſhiewd puſhat it, for as | take if, 

Thelalt I fell in love with, ſcor'd {1xteen. 


9'%, Sir 


(Exz 
charg'd me, 


[Ext 


Tho. Look to your skin, Rambaldo the Uiceping 0). 
DS 
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a: 1-072 and rent thee piece-mcal!, 
41 ' . 2 
: Eh He ne'r Perceives em 


izer than looKIng v0. 
gy, Thou never mecaneſt then 


Tomarry any Chat chou lov'(f ? 

Hl, Noſurely, _- 
Wor any wiſe man think, Marriage : ; 
Wogld you have Me NOW begin to be prentice, 

And earn to cobbie other mens old Boots ? 

: os. Why, you MAY take a Maid. 

11, Where ? can you tell me? 

77 if 'rwere poſſible I might get a Maid, 
Towtatuſe {hould I put her ? look upon ner, 
'Dandle her upon my knee, and give her ſugar-ſops ? 
Althe new Gowns th? Pariſh will not pleaſe her, 
if he be high bred, for there's the ſport ſhe aims at, 
Nor al the feathers in the Fryars. 

Tim, Then take a Widow, 

'4rood fanch wench, that's tith, 
' Hy, And begin a new order, 
Lircina dead mans monument, not I, Sir, 
1] keep mine own road, a true mendicant 3 
What pleaſure this day yields me, I never covet 
'Tolay up for the morrow; and methinks ever 
Ansthers mans Cook dreſſes my diet neateſt. 


(noſed, | *Tjs 
Tam, Thou waſt wont to love old women, fat and tat | 


| Andthou would'ſt ſay they kils'd like Flounders, flat 


A!lthe face over, _ 
Hy. I have had ſuch damfels 
{mult confeſs. 
' Thm. Thou haſt been a precious Rogne. 
San. Only his eyes; and o' my Conſcience 
They lye with half the Kingdom. 


CEmter over the Stage, Phyſicians and others. | The Stomach's foul and tur'd, 


' Tm, What's the matter ? 


Whither goall theſe men-menders, theſe Phyſicians? 


Whoſe Dog lies ſick o'th* mulligrubs ? 

| Sem. OtheGentleman, 

"The young ſmug Stigniour, Maſter Valentine, 
\brought out of travel with him, as I hear, 
.Isfain ck o'th* ſudden, def perate lick, 

Ard likely they go thither, | 

\ Tom, Who? young Frank ? 

Thteonly temper'd ſpirit, Scholar, Souldier, 

| Corrtier, andall in one piece ? *tis not poſſible, 


j 
} 


0 Enter Alice. 


; *m, There's one can better ſatisfic you. 
| Them, Miſtreſs Alice, 
| Pyto ſee_you, Lady, 
5 Aixe, Good Monſieur Thomas, 
(re welcome from your travel $ IF'am haſty, 
Av:ntleman lyes fick, Sir. 

Tim, And how doſt thou ? 
Tout know, and I will know, 
' Ace, Excellent well, + 
| Avell as maybe, thank ye. 

. Tam glad on'r, 

Fithee hark. 
Are, I cannot ſtay. 
Tram, Awhile, Alice. 


(ſtill. 


» 0 b , 
Never look ſo narrowly, the mark's in her mouth 


In ; 
1. lam looking at her legs, prithee be quict. 
e. Tcannot ſtay, 


Tem. 0 lweet eAlice, 
[ - On inſtep, 
7, 41 tovea life, 1 did not mark 
| i_—_ half ſo well before, how quick 
| Brep likea ſhadow, there her leg ſhew'd ; 
kn, 1254 ficat one, 
| yo inviting colour. 
"was My good Monſienr, 
9 time to talk now. 
i. Prerty Breeches, 


| 
j 
: 
: 
; 


| 
| 
| 


BY 


the colour of her Stocking, 


—— —_—— nn ANY 


0 —< —_ 
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Finely becoming tog. 

Thom. By Heaven. 

Alice. She will nor, 
{ can allure you that, an? C.; 

Them, But this word. 

Alice, I cannot, nor { wiiln Of, goo 1 
* #iyl. Well, you ſhall 
| Thum, \Vll BO YH:E. 
'Tis Charity ; |; | know the }5there - 
And under viiitation I ſhall foo her - 
Will ye along 7 | 

Hy!. By any mea;,s 

Thom, Be fire then 
; bea civil mane } hy 
YNidil MaxC Mmith fora Martiope day. 

Hlyl. Away then. | 
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ce ſnort in hand. 


SCENE 1II. 
Enter three Phyſiciuns With an Grind 
t Phy. APlcurife, | ſeeir, 
2 ['by. liather hold it 
For tremor Cordic. 
2 Phy. Do yen matk rhe Fecc:? 
a molt pelli!.nt contagions Fea” 
Aſutet, a plaguey ſurtcir ; 
i Phy, By no means. 
3 Phy, lay bleed 
i Phy. lay 'tis danzerous, 
; The Perſon being fpent to muck before havn't, 
, And Nature drawn fo low, Clyſters, cool Clyſters; 
2 Phy. Now with your favours I ſhould! think a Vomit: 
| For take away the Cauſe, the Effect mult lollow, 
'the pot's untlam'd! yer, 
| 3 Phy, No, no, we'll rectifie that part by mill|means, 
| Nature fo ſunk mult find no violence. 


, 
i y 


he mutt þ! 


1 


Enter a<Servant. 
Serv. \iii''tpleate ye draw near ? the weak Gentleman 
Grows worſe and worle till. | 
t Phy. Come, we will attend him. 
2 Phy. He (hall dowell, my frien4. 
Serv, My Maſters love, Sir. | 
1 Excellent well I warrant thee,right and ftraight,frien, 
3 Phy. There's no doubt in him, none at all,ne'r fear him 
| Exeunt, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


SCENE Ivy, 


Enter Valentine, and Michacl, 
Mich. T hat he is deſperate ſick I do believe well, 
And that without a ſpeedy cure it «ills him, 
But that it lyes within the help of Phylick 
' Now to reftore his health, vr art to cure him 3 
Believe it you are cozen'd ; cican b<lide it. 
[ would tell ye the true cauſe too, but 'twouid vex ye, 
Nay, run ye mad. 
| Val. Mayall I havereſtore him? _ 
' So dearly and ſo tenderly I love him, 
[| do not know the cauſe why, yea my life too 
Much. Now | perceive ye ſo well ſet, I'F tell you, 
Hei mih quod nullis Amor et medicabilis herbis. 
["al. *I'was that | only fear'd : good friend go from me, 
| find my heart too full for further conference z 
Youare afſur*d of ti1s ? 
Alich, * I will prove roo certain, 
But bear it nobly, Sir, Youti) hath his errours, 
Val. 1 ſhall do, and I thank ye *pray ye no words ont. 
Aich. Ido not uſe totalk, Sir. [ Exit. 
Val. Yeare wcicome ; 
Is tnere no Conſtancy in carthly things, 
No happineſs inus, bnt what muſt alter E 
No life without the heavy load of Fortune ? 


{What miſerics weare, and to our ſelves, 


AY 8 
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ven t.cnwhinivu content ſecms to lit by USz 
\V ict: aily (ores and torrows ? | 
E:ter Alice. 
Alice, © Gear Brother, ; 
The Gentleman if ever you will ſee him 
{ Alive a$ I think, 
Emer Cellide. 

Cl. © he faints, for Heavens lake, 

For Heavens laxc, Sir. I, 

Fat. G9 comfort tim, dear Siſter, [Ext Alice. 
And one word, ſweet, with you : then we'll goto him, 
What rink you -t tiiis Gentleman ? 

Cel. Mr pity thinks, ST, : 

'Tispree! mivfortune that | - ſhould thus periſh. 

Pal tt isn eed, ut Ci he mult dye. | 
Cel. That were a crucity, when carr may cure him, 
ty do you weep ſo, Sir? he may recover. | 
al. He may, but with much danger ; my ſweet Cellide, | 
You have a powerful tongue. 

Co, Todo you lervice. 

al. 1 will betray his grief, he loves a Gentlewoman, 

A ﬀricnd of yours, whole h-art another holds, 
He knows it too , yet ſuch 4 {way blind fancy, 
Ani! his not daring to deliver it, 
Have won upon him, that they muſt undo him : 
Never fo kopcful and fo ſweet a Spirit, ' 
Misfortune fell fo foul on. 
Cel. Surc hes hard hearted, 
That can look on, and not relent, and deeply 
At tuch a milery ;, ſhe isnot marricd ? 

Lat. Not yct. 

Cel. Nor ncar it ? 

Val. When ihe pleaſc. 

Cel. And pray Sir, 

Does he deſerve her truly, that ſhe lovesſo ? 

Val. His love may m-r t much, his Perſon 
For there the match lycs mangled. 

Cel. Is he your friend ? | 

Lal. He ſhould be, for he is near me. 

Cel. Will not he dye then, 

Whentl'other (hall recover ? 

Val. Ye have pos'd me. 

Cel. Mcthinks he ſhould go near it, if helove her, 
If ſhe love him. 

Vat. Shedoes, and would do equal. 

Cel. 'Tis a hard task you put me; yet for your ſake 
| will ſpeak to her, all the art 1 have, EI 
My belt endeavours , all his Youth and Perſon, 

His mind more full of bcauty ; all his hopes 
The memory of ſuch a ſad example, 
i | 23 pe and never old ; the curſes 
'Of loving maids, and what may be alledg'd 
 Pillay before her : what's her Name? 1 am ready, 
Vl. But will you deal effeCtually ? 
Cel. Moſt truly ; 
; Nay, were it my ſelf, at your entreaty. 
al, And could ye be fo pitiful ? 
Cel - Sodutiful , 
; Becauſe you urge it, Sir. 
 Fal. It maybe then 
Itis your ſelf. 
| Cel, It is1adeced, 1 know it, 
| And now know how ye love me. 
__Fal. O mydeace?, 
Let but your goocinefs judge; your own patt's pity; 
Set but your cycs on his afflictions ; 
4He is mine, and fo becomes your charge : but thiak 
\W hat ruine- Nature ſuffers in this young man, 
What loſs humanity, and noble manhood ; 
'Take to your better judgment my declining, 
My Age hung tall of impotence, and ills, 


Ta 


\\ 


little, 


Hath ſcal'd that ſap up, at the belt an! happieſt 

[ can but be your intant, you my Nutte, 

And how unequal dearelt z where his years 

His ſweetneſs, and his ever ſpring of goodneſ; 

My fortunes growing in him, and my {+lf to. 
Which makes him all your old love, miſconceive th 
| ſay notthis as weary of my bon(ape, m 
Or ready to infringe my faith ; bear witne 

Thoſe eyes that 1 adore ſtill, thoſe lamps that light ps 
Toall the joy I have. digs 

Cel. You have {aid enough, Sir, 
And more than e'r I thought that ton 
But you are a man, a falſe man too, 

_ Val. Dear (elle. 

Cel. And now, to ſhew you that I am a woman 
Rob?d of her reſt, and fool'd out of her fondnel;, 
The Gentleman ſhall live, and if he love me, 

Ye ſha!! be both my triumphs; I will to him, 
And as you careleſly fling off your fortune, 
And now grow weary of my ealie winning, 

So will | loſethe name of Yalentine, 

From henceforth all his flatteries, andhelieve it, 
Since ye have foſlightly parted with affection, 
An that afteftion you have pawn'd your faith for , 
From this hour no repentance, vows, nor prayers 
Sha!l pluck me back again z what I ſhall do, 

Yet will undertake his cure, expcct it, 

Shall miniſter no comfort, no content 

Toeither of ye, but hourly more vexations, 

Val. Why, let him dye then. 

Cel. No, fo much I have loved 
Tobe commanded by you, that even now, 

\.v£n ia my hate, I will obcy your wiſhes, 

Val. What ſhall 1 do? 

Cel. Dye likca fool unſorrow'd, 


gue Could! utter 


| A bankrupt fool, that flings away his Treaſure, 


I muſt begin my cure. 
Val. And 1 my Croſles. 


— 


Scena Prima, 


Aftus Tertius, 


Enter Frank ſick, Phyſicians, and az Apot hecary 


1 Phy Ws on the Cataplaſm. 
Frank. Good Gentlemen, 
Good learnc:! Gentlemen. 
2 Phy. Ai fee theſe broths there, 
Ready within this hour, . pray keep your arms in, 
The air is raw, and miniſters much evil. 
Frun. *Pray leave me ; I beſeech ye leave me,Gentlemes, 
[ have no other ſickneſs but your preſence, 
Convey your Cataplaſins to thoſe that need 'em, 
Your Vomits, and your Clyſters. 
3 Phy. Pray be rul'd, Sir. | 
1 Phy. Bring in the Lettice Cap; you mult be ſhaved,Ss, 
And then how ſuddenly we'li make you ſleep! _ 
Frank, Till dooms-day : what unnecellary notiurgs 
Are theſe about a wounded mind ? 
2 Phy. How do ye? _ , 
Fra. What queſtions they propound too: how do you 
[ amglad to fee you well. | 
3 Phy. Agreat diſtemper, it grows hotter ſtil. 
1 Phy. Open your mouth, I pray, Sir. 
Frank, And can you tell me 
How old 1am then ? there's my hand, pray ſhew me 
How many broken ſhins within this two car. 
Who would be thus in fetters, good maſter Doctor 
And you dear DoQtor, and the third ſweet Do&:& 
And precious maſter Apothecary, I do pray y© 
To | ey me leave to live a little longer, 
Ye ſtand before me like my Blacks. 
2 Phy. ”Tis dangerous, 


| My Boy budding now no more + feer Wiptcr 
A 


—_— A 


For now his fahicy turns too. 


I ——_ 


Monfeenr Thomes 


Enter Cellide. 


leave Gentlemen : 
| ye your Icave a while to0, 
ſ ;mpart unto the Patient. 
ich all our hearts. 


a Phyſick 
gn your find he humour : be not long Lady, 


'Vay ha 0 hel bans Be Plyſ 
miniſter within this halt Nour, 'y 
For me mutt ſtay for me. 


| -, Would you were all rotten _ 
th ieonly intend one anothers itches ; 


—_ p oe Gentlemen with one conſent : 
[Would drink ſmall Beer but ſeven years,and aboliſh 
That wild fire of the blood, unſatiate wenching, 
Trar your two [ndies, ſprings and falls might fail ye, 
What torments theſe intruders into bodies. 

c:. How doyou worthy Sir ? 

fron, Bleſs me, what beams ed 
rlew from theſe Angel eyes! O what a miſery 
What a moſt ſtudied torment *tis to me now 
Tobe an honeſt man / dare ye ſit by me ? 

2. Yes, and do more than that too: comfort ye, 
[ſee ye have need. 

Fro, Youare a fair Phyſician : 
You bring no bitterneſs gilt o're, to gull ns, 

jo danger in your looks, yet there my death Iyes. 
(4, I would be ſorry, Sir, my charity : 
{4n4 my good wiſhes for your health ſhould merit 

ſubboxn a conſtruction : will it pleaſe ye 

otalte a little of this Cordial 


Enter Valentine, 


Forthis | think muſt cure ye. 

| Fu, Of which Lady ? 

Sore ſhe has found my grief : why do you bluſh ſo? 

| (zl, Do you not underſtand ? of this, this Cordial, 
| /ad, Omy afflicted heart : ſhe is gone for ever. 

| Fra, What heaven have ye brought me Lady ? 

| (. Donot wonder : 

Ifer "tis no impudence, nor want of honour 

Wakes me do this: but love to ſave your life, Sir, 
[farlifetooexcellent to loſe in wiſhes, 

| ne, vertuous love. 


I have ſomething 


| ie, Avertuous bleſſing crown ye, 

[9oodly ſweet, can there be ſo much charity 
b20ble a compaſſion in that heart 
at's hill'd up with anothers fair affeRions ? 


| 
| a mercy drop from thoſe eyes ? 
Gniracles be wrought upon a dead man, 


all the power ye have, and perfect object 
Lrsin anothers light, and his deſerves I 
a.Do ans” nor do not think too boldly, 

| my promlſe, *twas your friends 

ab faſt tyed, 1 thought no time could ruin : 

: much has your danger, and that ſpell 
|-* powerful name of friend, prevail'd above him 
| 0nhom lever owe obed ience, 
ks here! am, by his command to cure ye, 
| _ for ever, by his full reſignment, 
2 willingly I ratifie it. 
| 46 vom he Heaven ſake, 
ns ") riends miſery make me a triumph ? 
| l 'Ithat noble name, to be'a Traitor *s 

Yn, S8oodneſs, keep thy ſelf untainted : 

Nr * 00 power to yield, nor he torender, 
Ip*p lam reſoly'd todie firſt, 

ſaiſt thou ſo? nay then thou ſhalt not periſh. 
"Up Fo though | love ye above the light ſhines on me, 
"aa wealth of Kingdoms, free content, 
wg 12t ſuch a bleſſing offer'd 
lie, 7 pardon'd life by the law forfeited, 


{tO noble Beauty | 
yet O Paradiſe 
| fare all the wonder reveal'd of it, 


Yet is a gratitude to be prefery'd, 
A worthy gratitude to one moſt worth» 
The name, and noblenets of friends. * 
Cell, Pray tell me 
If I had never known that Gcntieman 
Would not you willingly embrace m ; otter * 
Fra. Do you make a doubt ? | 
Cell. And can ye be Unwilling 
He being old and impotent? his aim too 
LevelPd at you, for your g00G ? not conſtrain'd 
But out of cure, and countel ? Alas conſider, * 
Play but the Woman with me, and confider 
As he himſelf does, and I now date fee it, 
Truly contider, Sir, what miſery. 
Fra. For vertues ſake take heed 
(el. \\hat loſs of youth, 
\What everlaſting baniſhment from that 
Our years do only covct to arrive at, 
Equal affections and thot together : . 
What living name can dead age leave behind him, 
What art of memory hut fruitleſs doating ? ; 
Fra. This cannot be. X 
Cell. To you unleſs ye apply it 
With more and firmer faith, and ſo digeſt it, 
| ſpeak but of things poſlible, not done 
Nor like to be, a Pollet cures your ſickneſs, 
And yet I know ye g:icve this; and howſoever 
The worthineſs of friend may make ye ſtagger, 
Which is a fair thing in ye, yet my Patient, 
My gentle Patient, I would fain fay more 
[f you would underſtand. 
Val. O cruel Woman. 
Cell, Yet ſure your licknels is not ſo forgetfal, 
Nor you fo willing to be loft. 
Fra. Pray tay there : 
Me thinks you are not fair now; me thinks more, - 
That modeſt vertue, men delivered of you, 
Shews but like ſhadow to me, thin, and fading. 
Val. Excellent friend. y 
Fra. Ye have no ſhare in goodneſs : 
Yeare belyed ; you are not (ellide, 
The modeſt, immaculate : who are ye ? 
For I will know: what Devil, to do miſchief 
Unto my vertuous friend, hath ſhifted ſhapes 
With that unblemiſhed beauty ? 
Cell, Do not rave, Sir, 
Nor let the violence of thoughts diſtract ye, 
You ſhall enjoy me: I am yours: I pity, 
By thoſe fair eyes | do, 
_ Fra. O double hearted ! 
O Woman, perfect Woman! what diltraction 
Was meant to mankind when thou was't madea Deyil? 
What an inviting Hell invented? tell me, 
And if you yet remember what is goodneſs, 
Tell me by that, and truth, can one ſocheriſh*d 
So ſainted in the ſoul of him, whoſe ſervice 
[Is almoſt turn'd to ſuperſtition, 
Whoſe every day endeavours and deſires 
Offer themſelves like Incenſe on your Altar, 
Whoſe heart holds no intelligence, but holy 
And molt Religious with his love ; whole lite 
(And let it ever be remembred Lady) 


[s drawn out only for your ends. 
Val. O miracie! mar 


Fra. Wholeall, and every part of man: pray mage me , 
Like ready Pages wait npon your plealures; 
\Whoſe breath is hut your bubble. Can ye, dare ye, 
Muſt ye caſt off this man, though he were willing, 
Though in a nobleneſs, l5 croſs my danger 
His friendſhip durſt confirm it, without baſeneſs, 
Without the ſtain of honour ? ſhall not people 
Say liberally hereafter, there's the Lady _ 
That loſt her Father, friend, herſelf, her faith too, 
To fawn upon a ſtranger, = onght you know 
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Monſenr. Fhomas, 


39+ 
F.*hicls as VOUT I ft, 11 Jove as tnitles. 

V Fake hot with ail my heart, thou art fo honeſt 
t necellatny | be undone. 

| mx. foul pofels er, | 


; Econ 6. ati hated ve, and came 10 CO7ECN ve: 
Meer d thote things mUYgKT CLAW @ WOIuGCT ON me, 
Fo make ye man. $1560 
4 Good Heaven, what is this Woman ? 

Nor did your danger, but 1n charity, 
Move me 2 whit : nor you appear vnto me: 
More thans common object z yet now truly, 
Iiuly, and nobly Ido jove ye dearly, | 
An tom this hour ye are the man | honour, 
{youarcthe man, the excellence, the honelty, 
The only fi IC nd, and | am glad your {icknels 
| Fell fo moſt happily at this ramg on ye, 
{ To make this truth the worlds. 
Fra Whither do you drive me * 
Cell. Back to your honeſty, make Lhat good cver, 
'Tis ike a ſtrong built Caltle, feated high, 
| That draws on all ambitions, Itill repair 1t, 
{ Still tortifie it; there are thouſand focs 
| Betides the Tyrant Beauty, will aſſail it 
| Look to your Centinels that watch it hourly, 
| Your eycs, let them not wander. 
| Fra, Is this fcrious ? 
| Or dosThe play |till with me ? 
| { <4. Keep your cars, 
The two main Ports that may bctray ye, ſtrongly 
| From ligh belict firft,, then trom lattery, 
'F fpeciailyyhere Woman boats Ue pariey : 
| The boiy bf your itrengrh, yourvtoblc iicart 
'From ever yielding to difftonelt ends, 
' Rig'd round about with vei tuc, that no breaches, 
{ No ſubtil minds may mect yc. Wh; | 
| Fra, How like the Sun | 
| Labouring in his Eclipſe, daik, and prodigious, 
She ſhew'd till now 2 when having won her way, 
"How full of wonder ke breaks out again, 
And iheds his vertuous beams : excellent Angel, 
For no lefscan that heavenly mind proclaim thee, 
Honour of all thy icx, let it be lawtnl, | 
And like a Pilgram thus I kneei to beg it, 
Not with prophanc lips now, nor burnt aftections, 
But, reconcil'd to faith, with holy wiſhes, 
To kifs that virgin hand. 
C1. Take your dehire, Sir, | 
And ina nobler way, for I dare truſt ye, 
No other fruit my love mult ever yickd ye, 
| fear no more : yct your moſt conttant memory 
(So much lam wedided to that worthinets) 
Shatl ever be my Friend, Companion, Husband. 
Farewel, and fairly govern your affections, 
Stand, and decerve me not: O noble young, man, 
L love thee with my fou}, but dare not lay it - 
Once more farewel, and proſper. 
Fra. Goodnets gmde thee : 
|My wonuer hike to tearful ſhapes in dicams, 
Has wakened me out of my fit of folly, 
But not to ſhake it off: aſpeil dwells in me, 
A hidden Charm hot from this brautcous Woman, 
' That tate can ne'r avoid, nor Phylick find, 
And by her counſel ftrengthen'd: only this 
Is all the help] have, 1 love fair vertue, 
Well, fometiung 1 muſt do, ro be a friend, 
Yet I am poor, and tardy: ſomething for her too 
Though | can never reach her excellence, 
Yet but to give an offer at a greatneſs. 


E-ter Valentine, Thomas, Hylas, 4 Sam, 


F'al. Be not uncivil Tom, and take your pleaſure. 
The. Doyouthink lam mad? you't give me leave 
| To try her fairly ? | 


lt. 


—_—_— 


| 
| 


[ Exit Val. 


' So lit I find my body, and that ſo needful. 


re nts - 


Lal. No your belt. 

Thy, Way there Poy, 
| But wherc*s the {ick man ? 
| Hyl. Where are tic Genticwomn 
{ That ſhould attend him ? there's the LV aticnt, 
Me thinks theſe Women-—-— 

Tho, Thou think*lk nothing elſe, 

Lal. Go tohimfrend, and comfort hints | 
|) my heft joy, my worthielt friond, 
| { ai {9 over-joy'd I want expicihon: ; 
| I may live to be thankful : bid your {tiends 


ie Kad Pl 
Þ: ay ParGon me, | 
Weicome. 
[Exq \ FY 
u boy ? huge! 
(UP Wat 


| The. How do'ſt thou F raik? how do'ſt tho 
What, {11k rth” tinews tor a liftle [ickne(s 
Deavo!o morte. 
Frz. | am o'th' mending hand. Fe 
The. How like a F lute thou fpcar'ſt : o'th? mending i 
Gogs bores, I am)well, ſpeak hke a manof wo: ſlup Y 
Fran. | hou ait a mad Companion : never taid 7; 
Tho. Let Rogues be Raid that have no habitation. 
A Gentleman may wander : 1:t thee dOWN Frank ; 
And [ee what | have brought thee : come diſcove; 
| Open the Scene, and let the work appear. ; 
Aﬀcicu at need you Roguc is worth a million, 
' Fra. \Wiut bait thou there, a ulip ? 
til. He mull not touch it, 
Tis preſ-nt cath. 
Tho. Ye arc an Als, a twircpipe, 
A 7:fery John bo peepe, thou mimilter, 
Thou men: a left-banged pack-ſaidle, out puppey, 
My fir ad Frank, buta very fooliſh fellow: 
Do ſtthou fee that Bottle ? view it well, 
Fran. Ido Tom, 
Tho. There be as many lives in't, asa Cat carries, 
"Tis everlaſting liquor. 
Fran, What ? 
The, Old Sack, Boy. 
Old reverend Sack, which for ought that Icanread yet, 
\\'as that Philoſophers Stone the wite King Prolomes; 
Did all his wonders by. 
Fran. 1 tce no harm Tom, 
Drink with a moderation. 
Tho. Drink with ſuger, 
Which I have ready here, and herc a glaſs boy, 
Take me without my tools. 
Sam. Pray Sc be temperate, 
You know your own ſtate belt. 
Fra. Sir, I much thank ye, 
And ſhall be carefnl: yeta glaſs or two 


« 
* 
15% 


The. Fill ir, andleave your fooling: thou ſay'lt true Fra, 
Hyl. \W irre are theſe Women 1 tay * 
The. *Tis moſt neceſſary, 
Hang up your Julips and your Port:-gal Pollcts, . 
Your barley Broths, and forrel Sops, they are man?!, 
And breed the Scratches only : give me Sack : 
I wonder where this Wench is though : bave at thee, 
Hy!. Solong, and yet no bolting, ” 


Fra, Do, Fle pledge thee. en (08} 
Tho. Take it off thrice, and then cry heigh like a Hudt-| 
Witha clear heart, and no more fits | warrant thee. | 
neonly Cordial, Frank. [Plyſ. and verv. uh 
1 Phyſ. Are the things ready ? | 
And is the Barber come ? 
Ser. An hour ago, Sir. | 
1 Phy/. Bring out the Oyls then. : 
Pn. Now or never Gentlemen, | 
Do me a kindneſs and deliver mc. 
Tho, From whom boy ? a 
Fra. From theſe things, that talk within tnere, 
Phyſicians, Tom, Phyſicians, ſcowringplticks, 
They mean to read upon me. 


rn TOR 


Enter three Phyſ. Apeth. and Barber. -_ 
F- _ eo aconfident, we will deliver thee : 
F i « Dottor, ſa the Dovil were fick now, - 
F at onh/ Fer of, and his head Hound with a Biggin, 
44 Calentuce, taken by a SUr{eNT- ' met 
* ſinking ſouls at his Nephews, and S* Dunſtans, 
| What would yOu miniſter upon the ſudden ? * 
' Your jucigment ſhort and ſound. 
; Fin, Afoois head. 
r, No Si | 
| Tar : : Phyſicians for three cauſes, 
\The 6: {t becauſe i018 @ bald-head-likely, - 
Which will CoWn cali] y w thout Applepap. 
| ; Thy, A main caule, pe 1s 1 
| 7. Soitis, and well confider'd. 
[The ſecond, for "tis filPd with broken Greek, Sir, ' 
(hich will forumndle-in his ſtomach, -DoCtor, 
4nd work upon the cradities, concerve me, 


The fears, and the fide ke-ſtrings within it, 
Tat thoſe dami'd ſonls malt aiſdmtogue again? 
Hl, Or meeting witathe ſtygiary humour, | 


The, Ri ht Sir, 


Tos. Ever, : : 
Hy, Scowre all before him, like a Scavenger, 

i Tom, Satifeciſti domune , MY laſt caule, | 
My laſt is, and not leaſt, 'molt learned Doctors, 
Fcarſe in moſt Phyſicians heads (1/mean thoſe + 

That arc moſt excellent, and old withal, 
Ardangry, though a Patient ſay his prayers, 
And Paracelſiars that do trads with poiſons, 
(We hays it by tradition of great WrItcrs) 
There isa kind of Toad-ltone bred, whole vertne 
[The Dottor being ur1'd. 
| 1 Thy, We arc abus'd firs, | 
| Hl. Itakeit fo, or ſhall be, for ſay the Belly-ake 
(Cavs'd by an inundation of Pcaſe-pottidge, 
Are we therefore to open the port Vein, 
Or the port Eiquiline? 
Sam, Alcarned queſtion : 
' grant the Diaphragma by a Rupture, 
[The gn being then in the head of Capricorn. 
' Tw, Mect with the paſſion Huperchondriaca, 
Ai ſocauſe a Carnoſity in the Kidneyes. 
Muſt not the brains, being butter'd withthis humonr— 
Arſwer me that. | 
San. Moſt excellently argued. 2 
? Ply. The next fit you will have, my moſt fine Scholar, 
blamſhall find a Salve for : fare ye well Sir, 
Wecame todo you good; but theſe young Doctors 
tems have bor'd our Noſes. 
| 3 Piy. Drink hard Gentlemen, | 
/ And gt unwholeſome drabs : ?ris ten to one then 
|Welhall hear further ſrom ye, your note alter*d. [Exenrr. 
9. And wilt thou be gone, faies one ? 
Hy, And wilt thou be gone, faies Cother ? 
The. Then take the 06d crown 
Tomend thy old Gown, 
Sen. And we'l be gone all together. 
Fra. My tearned Tom. 


/ 


| Exter Servant. 
. = ale young Gentlewomen 
7, tee what company ye had with ye 
[9 Much deſire to vilit ye. ps 
Fra, Pray ye thank *em, | 
4 !'em my molt ſickneſs is their abſence : 
&* My company, 
. Come hither Crab, 


V 
"bat Gentlewomen are theſe? my Miſtris ? 
» Yes Sir, 


Ml. And whoelfe ? 
Wa =ob ou 


EE eee ah ett. 


F With the Cientioworne n 


| Ser, Mittreſs Abe. 

tiyl. Oh! 
1he. Hark ye irrah, 

No word of my heino hang ic ; 
word of my being here, unlcis ſhe know it 
Str, I do not think the dovs 

f # YR SS. 2 } ; 
Tho. Takethar, and mum then 
Ser, You have ty*d my tOnguC un 
1ho. Sit vou down E001 Fr anos: 
: : eb area bts 

And not a word of me till ye hear f: om me, 

And as you find my humour, follow it : 

You two Come [1LNCr, an { {tain Cloſe, unſeen 0s 

And do as 1 ſhall tyro; YC 
Frans. \What, ncw work? 

i 2 « þ 2 ; ER | 
[ ho. Prethee no more bnr he [p me now. 
Hyl. | would tain talk 


Tho. 1aik with the Gentlewomen ? 
C)f wheat forſooth ? whoſe Maiden licad the laſt Mac 
SUfter' impretiions or whole Clyiter wrov2hr belt 2 
I ake me as [| 1all tel} the, | ; 

Hyl. To what cn ? 
\V at other end came-we along ? 

Sam. Be rul'd tiOugi, 

[12, Your weafel face mult needs be ferretting 
About the Farthing ale ; 
Do as I bid ye, © 
Or by this light — —— 

Hyl. Come then. 

Thom. Stand coſe and mark me. 

Fram. All this ford foolery will never do it. 


A 9 AR II T——_ ee, ome—15 0 a. 


E :1ter Alice aid Mary. 


S741 
Ali. I hope we bring yc health, Sir : how 1s't with ye ? 
11. You look tar better truſt me, the treth colour 

CI1ceps now again into his cheeks. 
Alt. Your enemy 
| fee has done his worſt. Come, we mult have ye 
Lutty again, and frolick man; Icave thinking. 
Aa. indced it dogs ye harm, Sir. 
Fran. My belt viſitants, 
I ihall be govern'd by ye. 
Ali. Y ou ſhall be well then, 
And ſuddenly, and ſoundly wcll. 
Aa. This Air, Sir, 
Having now ſcalon'd ye, will keep ye ever. | 
The. No, no, | have no hope, nor is it tit friends, 
My life has been ſo lewd, my looſe condition, 
Which I repent too late, fo lamentable, 
Thar any thing/but curtes light upon me, 
Exorbitant in all my wayes. 
Alt. Who's that, Sir, 
Another 1ick man ? 
Ala. Sure | know that yoice well. 
Tho. In all my courles, carelefs difobedience. 
Fran. What a ſtrange tcllow's this ? 
Ths. No counſel frienus, 
No look betore I Icapt. 
e Ali. Do you know the voyce, Sir ? 
Fra. Yes, *tisa Gentlemans that's much afflicted 

[n's mind : great pity Ladics. 

Ali. Now heaven help him. 

Fra. He came to me, to ask free pardon of me, 
For ſome thingsdone long lince, which his diltemper 
Made to appear like wrong, but 'twas not 10. 

Ma. O that this could be truth. 

Hyl. Perſwade your ſelf. 

The. To what cnd Gentlemen, when all is perith'4t 

Upon a wrack, is there a hope remaining? 

The Sea, that ne'r knew ſorrow, may be pitiful, 

My credit's ſplit, and ſunk, nor is it poſſible, 

Were my life lengthened out as long as ——- 

&71a. | like this well, 

Sam, Your mind is too miſtruſtful, 

The. | have a vertuous Siſter, but I1 


coru'd her, 
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—"Monfeeur Thomas. a 


we - he roy loved ſince hecame over} 
eſs all out going. t lavern has he us'd to? what things done | 
127% ang yan l nl Goa. That ſhewsa man, and mettle? when _ my houſe 
The, With theſe eyes friends, my eyes muſt never ſeemore. | At ſuch a ſhame before, to creep to bed 
* Alice. This is for your ſake Afary : take heed Couſin At ten aclock, and twelve, for want of company ? 
A man is not ſo ſoon made. | No ſinging, Nor no _ nor no drinking ? * 
Tho. O my fortune! Thou think'ſt not of theſe ſcandals; when, and Where 
But it is juſt, I be deſpis'd and hated. | Has he but ſhew'd his ſword of late ? 
Hyl. Deſpair not, 'tis not manly : | one hours goodneſs Dor. Deſpair not 
Strikes off an infinite of ills. I do beſeech you, Sir, nor tempt your weakneſs, 
Ale. Weep truly | For if you like it ſo, I can aſſure you 


d with compaſſion, Covlin. He is the ſame man ſtill. 
rh How th : Seb. Would thou wert aſhes 


This cunning young Thief playes his part ! On that condition ,, but believe it Goſlip 
«Ma, Well Tom, You ſhall know you have wrong'd. 

My Tom again, if this be U uth. Dor. You never, Sir, 
Hyl. She weeps Boy. So well I know my duty : and for Heaven ſake, 
The, O 1 ſhall dic. Take but this counſel with ye ere you marry, 
1a. Now Heaven defend. | You were wont to hear me: take him, and confek; k; 
Sam. Thou haſt her, | Search him to the quick, and if you find him falſe, 
The. Come lead me to my Friend to take his farewel, Do as you pleaſe; a Mothers name I honour. 

And then what fortune ſhall befal me, welcome, Seb. He is loſt, and ſpoil'd, Iam reſolv'd my roof 

How does it ſhow ? Shall never harbour him - and for you Minion 
Hyl. O rarely well. | Ple keep you cloſe enough, leſt you break looſe, | 
31a. Say you fo, Sir. ' | Anddo more miſchief ; get ye in: who waits? [ExitDg 
Fra. O ye grand Als. Enter Servant 
Aa. And are ye there my Juggler ? | : : 

Away we arc abus'd, Alice. Ser. Do you call, Sir? 
eAlice. Fool be with thee. [Ex. Mary and Alice. | Seb. Seek the Boy : and bid him wait 
Tho. Where is ſhe? | My pleaſurein the morning : mark what houſe 

Fra. Gone ſhe found you out, and finely, He is in, and what he does : and truly tell me. | 
In your own nooſe ſhe halter'd ye: you muſt be whiſpering | Ser. I will not fail, Sir. | 
To know how things ſhew'd - not content to farewell {| Seb. If ye do, Ple hang ye. [from 
But you muſt roar out roaſt-meat z till that ſi uſpicion | 
Youcarried it moſt ncatly, => believed ry SCENE 1IIL. 

And wept moſt tenderly ; had you continu'd, : 
Withour doubt you had brought her off, Emer Thomas, Hylas, and Sam. 

The. This was thy Roguing, bp Tho. Keep you the back door there, and be ſure 
For thou wert ever whiſpering : fye upon thee None of her tervants enter, or go out, 

Now could | break thy head. | If any Woman paſs, ſhe is lawful prize, Boys, 
| Hyl. Youſpoke tome firſt. ; Cut off all convoyes. | 
The Do not anger me, F Hyl. Who ſhall anſwer this ? 
For by this hand Ile beat the buzard blind then. _ . The, Why, I ſhall anſwer it, you fearful widgeon, 
She ſhall not ſcape me thus: farewel for this time. I ſhall appear to th action. 
_ Fra, Good night, 'tisalmoſt bed time: yet no fleep Hyl. May we diſcourſe too, 
| +, 4 Muſt enter theſe, till | work a wonder. LExi. | On honourable terms ? 

»" | Tho, Thou ſhalt along too, for I mean to plague thee The. With any Gentlewoman | 
For this nights ſins, 1 will never leave walking of thee That ſhall appear at window - ye may rehearle too 
Till I have worn thee our. By your commillion ſafely, ſome ſweet parcels 

Hy!. Your will be done, Sir. Of Poetry to a Chamber-maid. 

#. You will not leave me, Sam. | Hyl. May we ling too ? 
Sam. Not I. | { Forthere's my maſter-picce. 
_ Tho. Away then:I'le be your guide now,ifmy manbe truſty, | Tho. By no means, no Boys, 
; My ſpightfal Dame, Ile pipe ye ſuch a hunſup I am the man reſery'd for Air, 'tis my part, 
| Shall make ye dance a tipvacs: keepcloſe to me. [[Exeunt. | And if ſhe be not rock, my voyce ſhall reach hel : 
| Ye may record a little, or ye may whiſtle, 
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A Viſtcis too, a noble Gentlewoman, 


SCENE I. As time _ miniſter, but for main lingings, 
| Ps” 7 wy -2 ” Pray ye ſatisfie your ſelves : away, bc carciu!. 

| Enter LenaFinn, _ Dot othy Hyl. But hank ye, one word a we may bc beaten, 
! Seb. Never perſwadc me, 1 will marty again, ho. That's as yethink good your ſelves :if youdeſerveth 
| What ſhould 1 leave my ſtate to, Pins and Poaking ſlicks, Why tis the eaſieſt thing to compals beaten ? | 
| ToFarthingals, and frownces ? to fore-horſes What Bugbcars dwell in thy brains? who ſhould beat thee?! 
| And ah old Leather Bawdy houſe behind *m, | _ She has men enough. | 


To thee ? 4 . Art not thou man enough too? | | 
Dor. You have a Son, Sir Thou haſt fleſh enough about thee : if all that mais 

| Seb. Where, whatis be? Will not maintaina little ſpirit, hang it, 

| Who whe like? | And dry it too for dogs-meat - get you goc3 | 
Dor. Your felt. | | have things of moment in my mind : that cool, , | 

Seb. Thou lyeſt, thou haſt marr'd him, Keepit as thou would'ſt keep thy Wite from 4 Servingnu 

T hon, and thy prayer books : I do diſclaim him: No more | ſay : away, Sam. 

Did not | take him kinging yeſternight Sen, At your wil on [Exeurt Hylas ad. 

A godly Ballad, toa godly tune too, z vl. 

And had a Catechiſm in's pocket, Dartiſel, : Enter Launcelot, and Fidler. _ 

One of your dear diſciples, I perceive oh Y Lan. I have him here, a rare Rogue, good ſweet % 


} 
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| :-o of ſome ſavour ſuddenly, | 
Do ping and live :1 am almotlt ſtarv'd, 
mma no point devein, no Siomentr, 
rr . vertue of my languages, 

See ve 1d maſters to be hoped for, 
—_ , nothing to line my life with, 
| por cold Pycs WILD A cudgel, till you help us. | 
1 , Nothing but famine frights thee : come hither Ficller, 
| wat ſeen in beſt ? be ſhort Sir. 


Srret Norfolk, or the merry Ballad 
Of Drorwand Lazarm, the Roſe of Enylaznd, 
In Geet when Dedonus firlt began, 
' WW :,.., his crying out again!t Coverrry. 
| "The. Re 
| atters all. 
| gptgrones the Merchants Daughter, 
| 'The Devil, and ye dainty Dames. 
' Tom, Rare ſtill. 
Fid The landing of the Spaniards at Bow, 
With the bloudy battel at CAle-end, 
Tho, All excellent : : 
\No tuning as ye love me ; let thy Fidle 
Speak Welch, or any thing that's 01: of all tune, 
[The vilder ſtill the better, like thy ielt, 
for [preſume thy voice will make no trees dance. 
| Fid, Nay truly, ye ſhall have it ev*n as homely. 
| Tw, Keep ye to that key,are thev all abed trow? 
' Lax. I hearno ftirring any w.icre, no light 
{nany window, 'tisa night for The nonce Sir, 
' Tw.Come ſtrike up then:and (ay the Merchants daughter, 
| 'We'l bear the burthen : proceed to inciſion Fidler. Sorg. 
on, | 
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Emer Servant, above. 


; Sv. Who's there ? what noiſe is this? what rogue 
'At theſe hours? * 
| Them, Owhat 1s that to you my fool? 
0 wot us that to you, 4 
Pack, in your face you bawlins e Aſs, 
Or | will break your brow. 
A new Ballad, a new, a new. 
' Fd, Thetwelſth of April, on May day, 
My houſe and goods were burnt away, ©=c. 
Mad, Why who is this ? 
Lai, O Camfel dear, 
Oo the door, and it ſhall appear, 
'Upen the door, 
 rentie ſquire. 
Mad.lle ſee thee hang'd firlt : farewel my dear, 
Timaſter Thomas, there he ſtands, 


hey down, down, down. 


Aaid above. 


Enter Mary above. 

Moy. 'Tis ſtrange 

Mt a0thing can redeem him : rail him hence, 
980m out in's own way, any thing 

o be deliver'd of him. 
| Had, Then have at him: 

Hyman Thomas did me promiſe. 

09 wſir me this night. 

Mage | a bere Love, tell me dear Love, 

wo Way obt an thy fight. 

a Come up to my window love, come, come, come, 
"y '0 my window my dear, 
"hh "Ms nor the rain ſhall trouble thee 
t "A fhate. be lodzed bere. 

Sum And art thou ſtrong enough ? 
Hum pls up, | warrant ye. 
| "Ys hat do'ſt thou mean to do ? 
New. Good Miſtreſs peace, 
|, Tt ye wel cool him: Mzdpe. 

ae. | am ready. 


again, 


Atadze above. 
and i tickled him fo, 


ro 90e. 


| | 7 log the Duke of Northumberl4a;:4 
Dae, 
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, He pitcht upon his ES like a Cat. 
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The, O woman: 
O miſerable woman, I am ſmoil'd, 
VIEW FT $7 iY " | ' 
My leg, mz leg. my lev, oh both my legs :! 
Afiry. 1to!d thee what thou hatt don 
| [vo. Olamiam'd fu ever: O mv te 
Brokenin twenty ptaces: O take heed | 
1 akec need of women, Filler: oh a Surg; on, | 
A Surgcon, or ave: oiimy good plople, 
No charitablc people, all Glpighttull, 
Oh what amifery am Tin? oh my leg. 
Lan. Be Palicnt Sir, be paticiit - let me bind jr 


x 
Cy 
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The. Oh do not touch it ropuc 

Hyl. My head, my head, | 
Oh iny head's kilPd. 

Sm, You mult he courting wenctes 
Torough kcy-holes, Captain Zy/a4, come and be comforted, | 
The $kin is ſcarce broke. _ | 

Tho, O my Ig. San. How do ye Sir? | | 

110. Oh maim'd for ever with a fall, he's fpoilfd roo, 
| fce h1s brains. 

Hy!. Away with me for Gods fake, 


A Surgcon. | 
Sim, Here's a night indecd. | 


Hyl. A Surgeon, Ex. all but Filer. 


E-ter Maty, aiid Sert.int below, 


Alary. Go run for liCiP. | 
1 ho. C):1. | 
Aſ.:ry. Run all, and all too little, | 
O curied bealt that hut him, run, run, flyc, 
He will be dead cle. 
Tho, Oh. 
Alary. Good fricnd go you too. 
Fid. Who pays me tor iny Mutllcx 7 
Atary. Pox of your Mutick, 
There's twelve pence for ye. - 
Fid. There's two groats again forfoorh, 
I never take ahove, and reſt ye merry. Ext. 
Ma. A grealt pot puild wttr fidle firings s higw do you, 
How 1s my dear ? 
Tom. Why well 1 thank ye tweet heart, 
Shatl we walk in, for now there's none tortrouble us ? 
Aa. Arcyclo crafty, Sir ? 1 iball meer wit ye, 


| 
: 
i 
| 


Mine own Tom, now to fatishic thee, welcom, welcom, 
Welcom my belt triend to me, all my drarelt. |. 
Tem. Now ye are my noble Miſtreſs - we loſe time ſweet. 
1a. 1 think they are all gone. | 
Tom. All, ye did wilcly. 
Az. And you as craftily 
Tom. We are well met Miſtreſs. 


| knew your trick, and | was willing - my Tom, 


Aa. Come,let's goe in then lovingly : O my Skart Tom, 
l loſt it thereabout, find it, and wear it | 


' As your poor Miltr«fs favor. LE-xtt. | 
' Tom, | am made now, : 

| ſce no ventute isin no hand : I have it, 

How now ? the Coor lock'r, and the in before ? 

Am I fo trim'd? 

Ma. One parting word fiveet Thomas, ys 
Though to ſave your credit, I difcharg'd your Ficler, 
| mult not ſatisfic your folly too Sir, . 

Yeare ſubtle, but bclicve it Fox, Pie find ye, 
The Surgeons will be here ſtraight, roar apain boy, 
And break thy legs for ſhame, thou wilt ve 1port elle, 


Good night. 


—_— —— 


Tom. ' 
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Monſieur Thomas. 


' 


| Tony «<fſaics molt true, mult not ta 

' Which 4t 1 hive, Vie recompence, and ſhortly, 
Now tor a Ballat to bring me off agen. | 

| Alyouns mes be wars d by me, how you Ao foe 4 Woone. 


vw 4 | "© | m0, © 
| Seck 267 1o-ch mb for fear ye f.ell,thereby Comes your WRAOITG, CC. 
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Acius uartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Valentine, Alice, and Servart. 


Fl F JE cannot goe and take no farewel of me, 
Can he be ſo unkind ? he's but retir'd 
into the Garden or the Qgchard : fee Sirs. 
At. He would not ride there certain, thoſe were planted 
Oniy for walks 1 take it, 
Val. Ride ? nay then, 
{14 he a horſe out? 
Ser. So the Groom delivers 
Somewhat before the break of day. 
Val. He's gone, 
"My belt friend's gone Abe z 1 have loſt the nobleſt, 
The rrucſt, and the molt man I e're found yet. 
Alzce. Indeed Sir, he deſerves all praile. 
Fal. All Siſter, 
All, all, and all too little : O that honeſty, 
That ermine honeſty, unſpotted ever, 
hat perfect pootnels. 
Ale. Sure he will return Sir, 
He cannot be fo harſh. 
Fat. O never, never, 
Never return,thou know (| not where tliecauſe lyes. 
Alice, He was the wortiielt vieicom. 
Val. He delery'd it. 
Alae. Nor wanted, to our x00wicdge. 
Fal. 1 will t:Il thce, 
Vithin this hour, things that ſhall ſtartle thce, 
He never mult return, 


| Emer Michacl, 
Altch. Good morrow Signievr, 
Fal. Good morrow Maſtcr Aaichaeb 
Afich. My good neighbour, 
Me thinks youare ſtirring carly lince your travel, 
You have learn'| the rule of health fir, where's your miſtreſs ? 
She keeps her warm 1 warrant ye, I bed yet ? 
al. 1 think ihe docs. 
Alice, *'Tis not her hour of waking. 
Aftch, Did you lye with her, Lady ? 
Alice, Not to night Sir, 
Not ay night this week clic, 
Ab. When laſt faw ye hr ? 
eAlcce. Late yeſlernight.. 
eA/:h, Was ſhe * bed then ? 
eAlwve. No Sir, 
L left her. at her prayers : why do ye ask me ? 
Af:ch,Fhave been ſtrangely haunted with a dream 
All this long night, and after many wakings, 
The famedrean Rill;me thought I met young Cellide 
Juſt at $. Karherres gate the Nunnery, 
Val. Ha ? 
Afic. Her face Nlabber'd o're with tears,and troubles, 
Me thought the cry'd unto the Lady Abbeſs, 
For charity recerve me holy woman, | 
A Maid that has forgot the worlds affections, 
Into thy virg:n order : me thought ſhe took ber, 
Put on a Sto'c, and ſacred robe upon her, 
And there | left her. Fat. Dream ? 
e Mich Good Miſtreſs Alice 
{Jo me the favour ( yet toſatisfic mc ) 
To ſtep but up, and ſee. 
Alec. 1 know ſhe's there Sir, 


tay: ſhe has bob'd me, 


—_ 


| And all this but a dream, Oe 


eh. You know not my dreams, 

| They are unhappy ones, and often truths. 
; But this I hope, yet. Alice, I will fitisfic vo 
| Mich. Neighbours, how does the Genttems. > 
| Val. 1 know not, 5 
Dream of a Nunnery ? 

eMuh. How found ye my words 
About the nature of his ſickneſs I alerrine ? 
| Lal. Did ſhenotcry out, *twas my folly tog 
That forc'd her tothis nunnery ? did fie not curſe rm; ; 
For God ſake ſpeak : did you not dream of me toc. 
How bafely,- poorly, tamely, like a tool, 7 
Tir'd with his joyes ? 

Mich, Alas poor. Gentleman , | 
Ye promis'd me Sir to bear all theſe croſſes. 

Val. I bear 'em till 1 break again. 

AMich. But nobly, 
Truly to weigh. 

Val. Good neighbours, no more of it, 
Ye do but fling flax on my hre - where is ſhe - 


Enter Alice. 


Ali.Not yonder Sir,nor has not this night certain 
Been in her bed. 

Mich. It muſt be truth ſhe tells ye, 
And now Fle ſhew ye why I came : this morning 
A man of mine being employed about buſineſs, 
Came early home, who at S. Katherime: Nunnery, 
About day peep, told me he met your Miltcels, 
And as | ſpoke it in adream, ſo troubled 
And ſo received by the Abbeſs, did he ſee her, 
The wonder made meriſe, and haſt unto ye 
To know the cauſe. 

Val. Farewel, I cannot ſpeak it. 

Alice, For Heayen ſake leave him not. 

Atich, I willnot Lady. 

Alice, Alas, he's much afflited, 

A:ch. We ſhall know ſhortly more, apply 
At home good 4l:ce, and truſt him to mv <uun , 
Nay, do not weep, all ſhall be well, delpa.r not. 


[ Ext Val 


SCENA II. 
Enter Sebaſtian, and a Servant, 


| Seb, At Valentines houſe ſo merry ? 
Ser. As a pie Sir. 
Seb, So gameſom doſt thou ſay-? 
Ser, I am ſure I heard it. 
Seb. Ballads, and Fidles too ? 
Ser. No, but one Fidle ; 

But twenty noyſes, 


Evter Launcclot. 


Seb. Did he do deviſes? 

Ser. The beſt deviſes Sir : here's my fellow Lawig# 
He can inform ye all: he was among 'cm, | 
A mad thing too: I ſtood but in a corner. 

Seb. Come Sir, what can you ſay ? is there any hope j&t 
Your Maſter may return ? 

. Lawn, He went far elſe, 
[ will aſſure your worſhip on my credit 
By the faith of a Travellor, and a Gentleman, 
Your ſon is found again, the ſon, the T om. 

Seb. Is he the old Tom ? 

Laun. The old Tom. 

Seb, Go forward, 

Lawn, Next, to conſider how he is the 01d Tom, 

Seb, Handle me that. | 

Lawn, I would ye had ſeen it handled 
Laſt night Sir, as we handlcd it : c4p 4 pes 
Footra for leers, and learings 3 O the nolte, 
The norſe we made. 
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| ndows clatter! 

| wal boy Chambermaids in ſuch a whobub, 
| with her ſmock half of; another in haſt 
bk a ſerving. mans boſe upon her head. 


| 1s. Afctiow railing out of a loop-hole there, 
| | 434 his month ſtopt with durt. 

| \* $, Þ faith a fine Boy. 

| Lo, Hereonsof + _ broke, 

| Fxcellent g00d Itill. | 
=  Sceman himſelf, young M. Thom, 
[aviron'd with his furious Myrmidons : 

The fiery Fidler,and my ſelf; now ſinging, 

' Now beating at the door, there parlying, ; 

' Coorting atthat window, at the other ſcalling 

{ Ard all theſe ſeveral noiſes to two Trenchers, 


3 


Lan. Nor here Sir, 

Gave we the frolick over : though at length 
| ' We quit the Ladies SKOnce on compolition 
| Be co the filet ſtrebrs we turn'd our furics - 
| A ſeeptng watchman hers we ſtole, ghe ſhooes from, 
[There madea noiſe, at which he wakes, and follows : 
[The ſtrectsare durty, takes a queen-hith cold, 
'Hardchecſe, and that choaks him 0* Munday next : 
} Windows, and fgns we ſent to Erebus 
Acre of bawling curs we entcrtain'd lait, 
| When having let the pigs looſe in out pariſhes, 
'Othe brave cry we made as high as Alzate/ , 
Down comes a Conſtable, and the Sow his Silter 
Maſt traiterouſly tramples upon Authority, 
[Therea whole ſtand of rug gowns rowttd manly 
[And the Kings peace put to flight : a purblind pig here 
;Runs me his head into the Admirable Lanthorn, 
[Out goes the light, and all turns to confuſion : 
[A potter riſes, to enquire this paſſion, - 
[ABoar imboſt takes ſanctuary in his ſhop, 
| When twenty dogs ruſh after, we ſtill cheering, - 
[Down goe the pots, and pipkins, down the pudding pans, 
aoypirigs revenge here, there the candleſticks. 
S. If this be true, thou little tyney page, 
This talethat thou tell'ſt me , 
Thenon thy back will I preſently hang 
befhibe alle, tho 

t alle, thou little tyne E 
bi emlmehe, oo. 
Then with a cudgel of four foot long 

teat thee from head to toe. 


Val, 


a1, 


3 Enter Servant, 
| , Will the boy come 2 - 
| & He vill WM 
E Enter Thomas. 
&. Time tries all then. 

+ Here he comes now himſelf Sir. 
3. To be ſhore Thomas, 
= | feel a ſcruple in my conſcience 
= rin: thy demeanour, and a main one, 
= ctore Uike a Father would be ſatisf'd, 
'7 a window there, and preſently 

a — mo, come from Tripoly, 

ſeg one rd vIr, how are you miſled : what fanci 
ky dle boys,and drunka rds, let me {| peak*r, oy 

* #tN 2 liftle wonder I beſeech ou ) 
b, ty noble judgement ? 
a hg a Launcelot, 

: il] fi il | | « o 

iy ' ye!poil all again gir. 

- Wat a D&vil do _ mean? 
Fekeepacom _— 
Dons; pany of ſawcy fellows 
Vrioh Gand ily drunkards, to devour ye, 
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'$:ong with a botrom of brown thred, which ſhow'd adm1- | Laſt night ? 
44 Therecat, and grow again, Iam pleas'd. (rable. Tom. | touch Authoritie, ye Raſcal 7 


Things, whoſe dull ſouls, tend to the Celler only, 
Yeare ill advis'd Sir, to commit your credit. 
Seb. Sirrah, Sirrah. | | 
Lan. Let me never cat again Sir, | 
Nor feel the biefling of another blew-coat, | 
lf chis young Gentleman, ſyreet Maſter Thom, | 
Be not as mad as heart can with ; your heart Sir, | 
If yeſternights diſcourſe : ſpeak fellow Rebin, ' 
And if thou ſpeakeſt lefs than truth. 
Tom. *Tis [trange thele vatlets. | 
« Ser. By thele ten bones Sir, if theſe eycs,ahd cars 
Can hear and fee. 
Tom, Extream ſtrange, ſhould thus bold!y | 
Bud in your ſight, unto your ton. 
Lan. O deu oenm 
Canye deny, yc beat a Conſtab!c 


"Er roger any 


| violate the Law ? 

Lv. Geod Miſter Themas. 

Ser. Di 1 08 not take two weiathes from the watch too 
And put *©m :iito pudding lane ? 

Lan, We man not 

noſe civil tnungs you dit at M. Valentines, 

The Fiddle, ana the fa%Yas. 
Tom. O ſtrange impudence ! 

[ do befecch you Sir give no ſuch licence 
To knaves and drunkarc's, to abuſe your ſon thus : 
Be wile in tine, and titrn 'em off: we live Sir. * 
Ina State govern'd civilly,and ſoberly, 
Where cach mans actions ſhould confirm the Law, 
Not crack, and cancel it. 
Seb. Lancelot du Lake, 
Get you upon adventures : caft your coat 
And make your cxlIt, 

Lan. Pur lamour de dien. 
Seb. Pur me no purs:but pur at that door,out Sirrah, 
Ple beat ye purblind elſe, out ye eight languages. 

Lan, My bloud upon your head. [Exit Lan. 
Tom, Purge me 'em all Sir. | 
Seb. And you too preſently. 

Tom, Even as you pleaſe Sir. 

Seb. Bid my maid ſervant come, and bring my Daughter, 
I will have one ſhall pkaſe me. CExit ſervant. 
Tom. *'Tis moſt fit Sir, 

Seb. Bring me the mony there: here M. Thom. | 


Emter two Servants wah two bags. 


[ pray fit down, ye ate no more my fon now, 

Good Gentleman be cover'd. 

Tom, At your pleaſure. 

Seb. This mony 1 do give ye, becauſe of whilom 

You have been thought my ſon, and by my ſelf too, 

And ſome things done like me: ye are now another : 

There is two hundred pound, a civil fumme 

For a young civil man - much land and Lordſhip 

Willas I take it now, but prove temptation 

To dread ye from your ſetled, and ſweet carriage. 

Tom, You ſay right Sir. 

Seb. Nay | beſeech ye cover. 

Tom. At your diſpoſe - and | beſeech ye too Sir, 

For the word civil, and more ſetled courſe 

[t may but put to uſe, that on the intereſt 

Like a poor Gentleman. | 

Seb, It ſhall, to my ule, 

To mine again : do you fce Sir : good fine Gentleman, 

I give no broodivg mony for a Scrivener, | 
| 
| 


=" 0——— — . ao 


Mine is for preſent trafſick, and ſo Ple uſe it. 
Tom. So much for that then. 


Enter Dorothy, and four Maids. | 
| Seb. For the main cauſe Monſieur, 


I ſent to treat with you about, behold it; 
(Behold that piece of ſtory _ and view It. , 5 
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FMonfenr Thomas. 


[| want a right heir toinherit me, =» 

Not my eſtate alone, but my conditions, 

From which you are revolted, therefore dead, 
And 1 will break my back, but I will get one. 

Tom. \Will , on chooſe there Sir ? 

Seb, There, among thoſe Damſels, 

In mince own tribe: I know their qualitics _ 
Which cannot fail to pleaſe me : for their beautics 
A matter of a three farthings, makes all perfect, 


| A little becr,and beef broth: they are ſound too. 


Stand all a breaſt : now gentle M. Thomas 

Before I chooſe, you having liv*d long with me, 
And happily ſoinctimes with lome of theſe too, 
Which fault 1 neve: frown'd upon; pray ſhew me 
( For fear we confound our Genealogies ) | 
\Vhich have you laid aboard?ſpeakyour mind freely, 
Have you had copulation with that Damſcl ? 

Tem, | have. ; 

Seb. Stand you aſide then: how with her Sir ? 
Tem. How, is not ſcemly here to ſay. 

Dor. Here's fine ſport. 

Seb. Retire you to0: ſpeak forward M. Thomas. 
Tem.l will : and to the purpoſe z even with all Sir. 
Se. With all ? that's ſomewhat large. 

Der. And yet you like it. 


Was ever lin ſo glorious ? 


Seb, With all Thomas 7 
Tom, All ſurcly Sir. 
Seb, A ſign thou art mine own yet, | 
In again all ; and to your ſeveral funtions. [Ev. Maids. 
What ſay you to young Lace, my neighbours Daughter, 
She was too young | take it, when you travel'd 
Some twelve years old? 
Tom, Her will was fifteen Su. ; 
Seb. A pretty anſwer, to cut off long diſcoutle, 
For I have many yet to as ye of, 
Where | can choole, and nobly, hold up your finger 
When ye are right ; what ſay ye to Valeria 
Whoſe busband lies a dying now ? why two, 
And in that form ? 
Tom. Her husband is recover'd. 
Seb. A witty moral : have at ye once more Thomas, 
The Siſters of St. Albons, all five ;, dat boy, , 
Dat's minc own boy. | 
Dor. Now out upon thee Monſter. 
Tem, Still hoping of your pardon. 
Seb. There needs none man : 
A ſtraw on pardon : prethee need no pardon - 
Plc aske no more, nor think no more of marriage, 
For o' my conſcience | ſhall be thy Cuckold : 
There's ſome good yet left in him : bear your ſelf well, 
You may recover me, there's twenty pound Sir, 
| ſee ſome ſparkles which may flame again, 
You may cat with mc when you pleaſe, you know me. 
[ Exu Seb, 
Dor. Why do you lyc ſodamnably, ſo fooliſhly ? 
Tom. Do'it thou long to have thy head broke ? hold thy 
And doas | would have thee, or by this hand (peace 
Ple kill thy Parrat, hang up thy ſmall bend, , ,,, -/ 
And drink away thy dowry toa penny, Ems 
Der. Was ever ſuch a wilde Alc ? 
Tew. Prethec be quiet. 
Der. And do'lt thou think mcn will not beat thee mon. 
Far abuſing their wives and children ? ({trouſly 
Tom. And do'ſt thou think 
Mens wivcs ard children can be abus'd too much ? 
Der. | wonder at thee. 
Tom, Nay, thou ſhalt adjure me 
Before 1 have done. 
Dor. How ſtand ye with your miſtreſs ? 
' Tem, | ſhall fund nearer h 
E're | be twelve hours older : therc's my buſineſs, 
She is monſtrous ſubtile Dol. | 


————_ 


| 


> Oe otra ns 


Cannot out-ſubtile thee. — 
Tom, If he play fair play, E 


Come, you mult help me preſearly, 
Dor., I diſcard ye. 
Tom, Thou ſhalt not flcep norear. 
Dor. Tie no hand with ye, 
No bawd to your abufes. 
Tom, By this light Do!/, 
Nothing but in the way of honeſty. : | 
Dor. Thou never knew'ſt that road: T hear YOUr vio! | 
Tom, Sweet honey Dol, if I do not marry her "Sis, 
Honeſtly marry her, if I mean not honourably ; 
Come, thou ſhait help me, take heed how you yey m 
Ile help thee toa husband too, a fine Gentleman, "9 


[ know thou art mad, a tall young man, a brown man, 
I ſwear he has his maidenhead, a rich man. 
Dor, You may come 1n to dinner, and [le anſiver + 
year wench, 
[ E xew: : 


Tom.Nay Ile go withthce Dol:four hundred a 


SGENE IIL. 
Enter Michacl, 'and Valentine, 


Mich. Good Sir go back again, and take my counſ:! 
Sores are not cur'd by ſorrows, nor time broke from us, 
Pul'd back again by ſighs. 

Lal. What ſhouldI do friend ? 

Atich. Do that that may redeem ye, go back quic 
Sebaſtizns Daughter can prevail mach ith _ % 
The Abbeſs is her Aunt too. 

al. But my friend then 
Whoſe love and loſs is equal ty'd. 
Ach. Content Ye, 
That ſhall be my task if he be alive, 
Or where my travel and my care may reach him, 
le bring him back again. 

Lal. Say he come back 
To piece his poor friends life out ? and my Miſtreſs 
Be vow'd for ever arecluſe ? 

Atwh. So ſuddenly 
She cannot, haſt ye entre inſtantly away Sir, 

To put that Davghter by ; firſt as to a Father, 
Then as a friend ſhe was committed to ye, 

Andall the care ſhe now has: by which priviledge 
She cannot do her this violence, 

But you may break it, and the law allows ye. 

Yal. Obut I forc'd her to it. 

AM.ch, Leave diſputing 
Againſt your ſelf, if you will needs be miſerable 

Spight of her goodneſs, and your friends per walions: 
Think on, and thrive thereafter. 

Fal. I will home then. 

And follow your advice,thd good, good Aichael. 

Mich. No more, I know your foul's divided, Valet, 
Cure but that part at home with ſpcedy marriage 
E're my return, for then thoſe thoughts that vext her, 
While there ran any ſtream for looſe affections, 
Will be ſtopt up, and chaſte ey*d honour guide her. 
Away, and hope the beſt ſtill : I'le work for ye, 
And pray too heartily, away, no more words. 


} 


[ Extuit. 


SCENE IV. 
Emer Hylas, and Samudl. 


Hyl. 1 care not for my broken head, 
But that it ſhould be his plot, and a wench too, 
A lowzie, lazie wench prepar'd to dot. 

Sam, Thou hadſt as good be quiet, for 0 
He*l put another on thee elſe. 

Hyl. 1 am reſolv'd . 
Tocall him to account, was it not manifeſt 
He meant a miſchief to me, and laughed at me 
When he lay roaring out, his leg was broken, 
And no ſuch matter ? had he broke his neck, 


, my conſcience 
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Monſieur Thomas. 401 


{ould ne'r have griev'd me; gallows gall him. 
\*% hold be chuſe Out ME 7 
| Oe art ever ready . 
75 thruſt thy elf 10to theſe ſhe occaſions, 
boy 25 full of knavery to accept it. | 
Well, if Live 1 {l have a new trick for him. 
”* That will not be amiſs, but to fight with him 
** roſe; beſides, he's truly valiant, 
iy hand; thou never fought'lt yet, 
Conſcience baſt no faith in fighting. 
Hil. Na, 00, I will not fight. 
$,m, Beſides the quarrel, 
Which has a woman in't to make 1t ſcurvy, 
ho would Iye ſtinking 1n a Surgeons h ands, 
4 noath or two this weather ? for believe it, 
He never hurts under a quarters healing. 
#1. No, upon better thought, 1 will not fight, Sim, 
watch my time. : 
4 To hs him with a project > _ 
'Warch him too, 1 would wiſh ye  prithee tell me, 
Doſtthou affect theſe women ſtall ? 
Yes, faith, Sam, _ 
[love 'em ey'nas well as e*r I did, 
Nay, if my brains were beaten out, I muſt to *cm, 
{a Doſf thou love any woman ? 
Hyl. Any woman 
Of whatdegree or calling, 
Sen, Of any age too ? 
Of anyage, from fourſcore to fourteen, Boy, 
Of any faſhion. | 
Sen. And defect too ? 


. Right | 
Rh | love tolead me torepentance , 
A woman with no Noſe, after my ſurquedry, 
Siews like King Philip's Moral, eMemento mor: ; 
And ſhe that bas a wooden leg, demonſtrates 
Like Hypocrites, we halt before the gallows; 
{A old one with one tooth, ſeems to ſay to us, 
Sweets meats have ſowr ſauce ; ſhe that's ſull of aches, 
Crum not your Bread before you taſte your Porridge, 
And many morals we may find. | 
Son, 'Tis well, Sir 3 
|[Temake ſo worthy uſes ; but quid 5grtur, 
[What ſhall we now determine? | 
Let's conſider * 
| ortwo how'I may fit this fellow. 
Sev. Let's find him firſt, he'll quickly give occaſion, 

bittake heed to your ſelf, and ſay 1 warn'd ye; 
fe hasa plaguey pate. 

Hy. That at my danger. [Exennt. 


[Iufeck, 
SCENE V. 


Enter Saylers ſinging to them, Michael, and Francis. 


- Aboard, aboard, the wind ſtands fair. 
#. Theſe call for Paſſengers, 111 ſtay and ſee 
Whit men they take aboard. 
Fres.. A Boat, a Boat, a Boat. 
vo, Amay then. | 
fra, Whither are ye bound, Friends ? 
nto the Straits. 
"Ui Ha! tis not much unlike bim. 
'«, May have paſſage for my money ? 
| welcome too. 
_ 'Tis he, [ know?tis he now. 
an Then merrily aboard, and noble friend, 
Diet 2208 keep thee ever, and all vertue 
_ tehe? Solorne, Cellide, my laſt tears 
Flee me thus, -a ſacrifice, 
Mk ltay.no longer to betray ye. 
«Benotfo Sr; Sayers I herecharge ye 


I Hirve of this arrant, as ; 
[ both your Ship and Merchant knowe perfectly, 


Lay hold upon this fellow, 
Fran. Fellow ? 
Mich, I, Sir. 
Sayl. No hand to Sword, Sir, we ſhall maſter ye, 
Fetch out the manacles, 
Fran, I do obey ye, 
But I beſeech you, Sir, inform me truly 
How Iam guilty. 
Mich. You have rob'd a Gentleman, 
One that you are hound to for your life and being ; 
Money and horſe unjuſtly ye took from him, (man. 
And ſomcthing of more note, hut—- for y/area Gentle- 
Fra, It ſhallbe ſo, and here I'll end all miſcries, 
Since friendſhip is ſo cruel, I confeſs it, 
And which is more, a kundred of theſe robberies: 
This Ring 1 ſtole too from him, and this Jewel, 
The firſt and laſt of all my wealth; forgive me 
My innocence and truth, for ſaying I ſtole *em, 
And may they prove of value but to recompence 
1he thouſandth part of his love, and bread l have eaten; 
#ray ſee *em render'd noble Sir, and fo 
' yield me to your power. 
Mich. Guard him to th' water, 
[ charge you, Saylers, there l will receive him, 
And back convey him toa Juſtice. 
Sayl. Come, Sir, 
Look to your neck, you are like to ſail i'th'air now. 
[ Exennt. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Thomas, Dorothy, and eMaid. 


Thom, Come quickly, quickly, paint me handſomely, 

Take heed my nole be not in grain too; 

Come Dol, Doll, diſenme. 

Dor. It you ſhould play now 
Your Devils parts again, 
Thom, Yea and nay, Dorothy. 
Dor. If ye doany thing, but that ye have ſwern to, 

Which only is acceſs. | 
Thom. Aslama Gentleman ; 

Out with this hair, Doll, handſomely. ' 
Dor. You have your Breeches ? (tickliſh, 
Thom, | prithee away, thou know'lt I am monſtrous 

What, doſt thou think 1 love to blaſt my Buttocks? 

Dor. I'll plague ye for this Roguery; for I know well | 

What ye intend, Sir. = > | 
Thom, On with my muffler. ® | 
Dor. Yeare a ſweet Lady ; come, let's ſee youicourteſie ; 

What, broke i'th bum ? hold upyour head. 

Th», Plague on't, 

I ſha}l bepiſs my Breeches if I cowr ths, 

Come, I am ready. 
aid, At all points as like, Sir, 

As if you were my Miſtreſs. 

Dor. Who goes with ye? | 
Thom, None but my fortune, and my ſelf. [Exit Tho, 
Dor. *Bleſs ye: | . 

Now run for thy life, and get before him, 

Take the by-way, and tell my Coufin eAfary 

In what ſhape he intends to come to cozen her z 

PII follow at thy heels my ſelf, fly Wench. PE bs 
Maid. 111 doit. Exit, 


Enter Sebaſtian, and Thomas, 


Dor. My Father has met him ; this goes excellent, |} 
AndPI _ in time; look to your Skin, Thomas, [Ext. 
Seb. What, are you grownſo corn fed, Goody Gulllan, ' 
You will not know your Father? what vagaries 
Have you in hand ? what out-leaps, durty heels, 
That at theſe hours of night ye muſt be gadding, 
And through the Orchard take your private palla 
What, is the breeze in your Breech ? or has your 
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Appointed youan hour of meditation 
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Defend us good Heaven. 
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How to demean himiclt; get ye to bed, drab, | 


| Ye civil diſh of fliced Beef, get yein. 
Them. 1 wi' not, thatl wi' not. 
Seb. Is't ev'n ſo, Dame ? 
Have at ye with a nig4t Spell then. 
Thow. *Prey hold, Sir. : 
Seb. St. Georve, St. George, our Ladics Knight, 
He walks by day, ſo docs he by night, 


” 


And when he had her tound, 
He her beat, and her bound, 
Until to him her troth ſhe plight, 
She would not ſtir from him that night. 
Thom. Then have at ye with a Counter Spell, : 
From Elves, Hobs, and Fayrics, that trouble our Dayries, 


From Fire-Drakes and Fiends, and ſuch as the Devil ns 
xit. 


* Emer Launcclot. 


| 


Away, I Iiſtraight come to 


[Bot keep cloſe, Wench, he fiyes at all. 


Laxr. Bleſs me maſter ; look vp, Sir,l beſeech ye? 
Up with your cycs to heaven. 

Sb. Up with your noſe, Sir, 
I do not bleed, *twas a ſound knock ſhe gave me, 
A plaguey mankind Girl, how my brains totters ? 
Well, go thy ways, thou haſt got one thouſand pound more 
With this dog trick, | 
Mine own true ſpirit in her too. 
Lawn. Inher? alas Sir, - 
Alas poor Gentlewomen, ſhea hand ſo heavy, 
To knock ye like a Calf down, or ſo braye a courage 
To beat her father ? if you could believe, Sir. (Devil ? 
Seb. Who would'ſt thou make me believe it was, the 
Lawn. One that ſpits fire as faſt as he ſometimes, Sir, 
And changes ſha _ as often; your Son Thomas 
Never wender, if it be not he, ſtraight hang me, 
Seb. He? if it be ſo, 
Pil put thee in my Will, and there's an end on't, 
Lawn, I faw his legs, h'as Boots on like a Player, 
Under his wenches cloaths, 'tis he, *tis Thomas 
In his own Siſters Cloaths, Sir, and I can waſt him. 
Seb. No more words then, we'll watch him, thou'lt not be 
How heartily glad 1 am. (lieve Laxrce, 
Law, May yebe gladder, 
But not this way, Sir. 
Seb. No more words, but watch him. 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Marty, Dorothy, and e Maid. 


Afary. When comes he ? 
Dor. Preſently. 
Mary. Then get you up, Dell, 
you : isall ready ? 


[Exemrt. 


Mad. All. 
Mary. Let the light Nand far enough. 


AMad. "Tis placed fo. | 
Mary. Stay you to entertain him to his chamber, 


Aſad, | warrant yc. 
Mary. You need no more inſtruftion ? 
Mad. lam pertect. 


SCENE VIIL 


[Exennt. 


. | Old Falemine \ what wind's in his poop ? 
+ F#al. Lady, 


| Emter Valentine, and Thomas. 
The. More ſtops yet ? ſure the fiend's my ghoſtly father, 


| You are met molt happily ; O gentle Doll, 
You muſt now do me an cfpecial favour. 
The. What is it, maſter / atentine? 1am ſorely troubled 
With a fait rhevm faln i' my gums. EY 
Fal. Viretl ye, 


| From whence by my perſwaſion to redeem her, 


And let it move you equally; my bleſt Miſtreſs, 


——— 


Upon a flight occaſion taxing wget OO 
Took alſo (to undo me) your Aunts Nunn 


Will be impoſſible : nor havel liberty 
To come and vitit her, my good, good Dore 
You are moſt powerful with her, and your Aunt t 
And haveaccelſs at all hours liberally, "0 
Speak now or never for me. 
Thom. Ina Nunnery ? 
That courſe muſt not be ſuffered, Maſter Valening 
Her Mother never knew it; rare ſport for me: ” 
Sport upon ſport, by th* break of day I'll meet ye 
And fear not, Man, we'll have her out I warrant ye 
[ cannot ſtay now. ſ 
Val. You will not break? 
Them. By no means. 
Good night. 
Val. Good night kind Miſtreſs Dol. 
Thom.T his thrives well, 
Every one takes me for my Siſter, excellent ; 
This Nunnery's faln ſo pat too, to my figure, 
Where there be handſome wenches, and they ſhall knon i, 
If once I creep in, ere they get me out again; 
Stay, here's the houſe, and one of her Maids. 


Enter e Haid. 


Maid. Who's there ? 

O Miſtreſs Dorothy! you are a ſtranger. 

Thom. Still Miltreſs Dorothy? this geer will cotton, 

Maid. Will you walk in, Forſooth ? 

Thom. Where is your Miltreſs ? 

Maid. Not very well ; ſhe's gone to bed, 1am glad 
You are come ſo fit to comfort her. 

Thom, Yes, Pll comfort her. 

Aud. *Pray make not much noiſe, for ſhe is ſurealkey, 
You know your fide, creep ſoftly in, your company 
Will warm her well. 

Thom, I warrant thee ['ll warm her. 

Maid. Your Brother has been here, the ſtrangeſt fellon, 

Thom. A very Rogue, a rank Regue. 

Mad. I'll conduct 


['r, 


e 
Lven to her Cn and there commit ye. [ Exews. 


SCENE IX. 


Enter Michael, Francis, and Officers. 


eHih, Come Sir, for this night I ſhall entertain yt, 
And lixe a Gentleman, how e'r your fortune 
Hath caſt ye on the worſt part. 
Fran. How you pleaſe, Sir, 
[am refolv'd, nor can a joy or miſery 
Much move me now. 
Mich, lam angry with my ſelf now 
For putting this forc'd way upon his patience, 
Yet any other courſe had been too ſlender : 
Yet what to think I know not, for molt liberally 
He hath confeſs'd ſtrange wrongs, which it they prorels 
How e'r the others long love may forget all, | 
Yet *twas moſt fit he ſhould come back, and this way. 
Drink that; and now to my care leave your Priſoner, 
PII be his guard for this night. 
Officers. Good night to your Worſhip. | 
AMich, Good night, my honeſt friends ; come, Sir, [hop 
There ſhall be no ſuch cauſe of ſuch a ſadneſs 
As you put on. 
Fran. *Faith, Sir, my reſt is up, 
And what 1 now pull ſhall no more afflict me 
Than if 1 plaid at ſpan-Counter, nor is my face 
The map of any thing I ſeem to ſuffer, _ 
Lighter affeftions ſeldom dwell in me, Sir. | 
AMich. A conſtant Gentleman would | had ca 
A Feaver when I took this harſh way to diſturb tu. 
Come, walk with me, Sir, ere to morrow night 


[Exe#t| 


| doubt not but to ſee all this blown over. Kul 
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| Aftus Quintus, Scena Prima, 


Enter Hylas, 


| Hhl Have dog'd bis Siſter, ſure *twas ſhe, 
loſt of purpofe 3 now if | can 
Lofyr wh art | have, as ſhe comes back, 
Bur win a parley for my broken Pate, 

OF goes her maiden-head, and there's vindita. 
They ſir about the houſe, ll ſtand ar diſtance. 


| no Mary and Dorothy, ad then Thomas and Maid, 


: De, lshecome in ? 
' Moy. Speak ſoftly, 
Heis, and rhere he goes. 
' Twn, Good night, good night, Wench. 
| [A Bed diſcovered with a Black:moore in it. 
| Mad, Asoftly as you can. | [ Exit. 
| Thom, |'ll play the mouſe, Nan, 
How cloſe the lirtle thief lies / 
| May. How he itches ? 

Pwr. What would you give now to be there, and 1 
Athome, all? 
| Mey. Peace for ſhame. 
' Thom, In what a figure | 
[The little fool has pullPd it ſelf rogerher! 
' Anon you will lye {traighter 5 
'Ha! there's rare circumſtance 
[$longsto ſuch a treatiſe; do ye tumble ? 
[tumble with ye ſtraight, wench : ſhe ſleeps ſoundly, 
full lictk think'ſt thou of thy joy that's coming, 
[The ſweet, ſweet joy, full little of the kiſſes, 
(bit thoſe unthought of things come ever happieſt, 
[How ſoft the Rogne feels! O ye little Villain, 
Tedelicate coy Thief, how I ſhall thrum ye ? 
Tour fy away, good ſervant, as you are a Gentleman, 

May: Prithee leave laughing. 

| Them. Out upon ye, Thomes, 
What do you mean todo? I'll call the houſe up. 
10God, Tam fare ye will not, ſhall not ſerve ye, 
[forup ye gonowand ye were my father. 
| Had, Your courage will be cool'd anon. 
| Tomm, If it do II hang for'r, 
[fe [le be quartered here firſt. 

Dr. Oherce Villain, | 
Mi, What would he do indeed, Doll ? 
o bo = beſt try him. 

. Illkifs theeere I come to bed, ſweet Mary. 

; Ma, Prithee leave laughing. ; 4 
- Dr. O for gentle Nicholas. 


[ Ext, 


crept oyer*t now ? by your leave, candle, 
| _ = door by yours too, ſo,  etty, pretty, 
bow look upon ye ? by this light it moves me. 
Ms. Much good may it do you, Sir. 
wo Holy Saints defend me, 
LOW Devil, Devil, O the Devil. 
| ge w w . _ Devil, © OY 
- ..  aMaovs d moſt damnedly, moſt beaſt] 
Vetif thea ſhe-Devil; but the hook IS Up, 4 
300 ſtaying longer in this Caſſock, 
[here diſclaim thee; and in vengeance ' 
vith tha Devil, but I'll vex thee. 
| 7, o) Lady, bat you ſhall nor, Sir, I'lt watch ye. 
[ley your Spaniſh leather hide : I'll waken ye ; 
Way _ good night, good Devil. 


F 4H 
Oh gin, Devil, roar again. Exit Tho, 
M, N 9, | Sir, : 

"i Open the doors before him; Iethim vaniſh: 


: 


: 
| 
Iman: 


op him come again, PII uſe him kinder. 


[ and L hope ſhe will come back again this night too; | 


| 7%, And view that ſtormy face that has ſo thundred me, | 


Thou Raſcal, Slave, haſt thou not twice abus'd me ? 
Haſt thou not ſpoiPd the Boy ? by thine own Covenant, | 
Wouldſt thou not now be hang'd ? 


But you are ſo impatient; does not this ſhew, Sir, 
(1 do beſeech ye ſpeak, and ſpeak with judgment, 
And let the caſe be equally conſider'd) 

Far braver in your Daughter ? in a Son now, | 
'Tis nothing, of no mark z, every man does1t, 
But to beget a Daughter, a man maiden, 


How now Wench ? | 
Moor, *Praylye here your ſelf next, Miſtreſs, 
And entertain your ſweet-heart. 
Ma. What ſaid he to thee ? | 
Moor. 1 hada ſoft Bed, and 1 f-pt out all 
But his kind farewel: ye may bake me now, 
For o' my conſcience, he has made me Veniſon. 
Mz. Alas poor Kate : ['ll give thee a new Petticoat. 
Dor. And Ila Waitecoar, wench. 
Aa. Draw in the Bed, Maids, | 
And ſee it made again; put freth ſhects on too, 
For Deland I; come Wench, let's laugh an hour now. 
To morrow, early, will we fee young Celizde, 
They lay ſhe has taken a Sanctuary Love and they 
Are thick ſown, but come up fo full of thiltles. 
Dor. They muſt needs, Mail,tor "tis a pricking age grown, 
Prithee to bed, for I am monſtrous ſleepy. | 
Airy. A match, but art not thouuthy Brother ? 
Dor. I would I were, Wench, 
You ſhould hear further. 
e114, Come, no more of that, Dull. LExenn, 


SCENE Il. 
Enter Hylas, and Thomas. 


Hyl. | heard the doors clap; now,and't be thy will,wench. 
By thn? Maſs ſhe comes; you are ſurely met fair Gentlewo- 
[ take it, Miſtreſs Doll Sebaſftians Daughter. (man, 

Them, Itake right, Sir, Hylas, arc you ferretting ? 
Pl fit you with a penny-worth preſently. (guarded ? 

Hyl. How dare you walk fo late, ſwect, fo weak 

Thom, *Faith Sir, I dono harm, nor none [ look for, 
Yet I am glad I have met ſo good a Gentleman, 

Againſt all chances ; for though I never knew ye, 
Yet I have heard much good ſpoke of ye, - 

Hyl. Hark ye, | 

Whatif a man ſhould kiſs ye ? 


— 


Thom. That'sno harm, Sir 

'Pray God he *ſcapes my Beard, there lics the miſchief. 
Hyl. Her lips are monſtrous rugged, but that ſurely 

[s but the ſharpneſs of the weather; hark ye once ONCe More, | 

And in your ear, ſweet Miſtreſs, for ye are fo, 

And ever ſhall be from this hour: 1 have yow'dit, 


| 
Enter Sebaſtian, and Launcelot, | 


Seb. Why, that's my daughter, Rogue, dolt thou not ſee! 

Kiſſing that fellow there, there jn that corner ? (her | 
Laur. Kiſling ? | 
Seb. Now, now, now they agree o'th* 1natch too. | 
Thom. Nay thcn you love me not. | 
Hyl. By this white hand, Doll. 
Thom. | mult confeſs | have long deſir*d your fight, Sir. 
Laun. Why, there's the Boots III, Sir, 
Seb. Hang Boots, Sir, 

Why, they'il wear Breeches too. 
Thom, Diſhonelt me ? 

Not for the World. © 
Seb, Why, now they kiſs again, there 

[ knew *twas ſhe, and that her crafty ltealing 

Qut the back way muſt needs have ſuch a mcaning, 

Lan. lam at my ſmall wits ends, 

Thom, It ye mcan honourably. 

Lun. Did ſhe ne'r beat ye before, Sir ? 

Seb, Why doſt thou follow me ? 


—— 


— _——  —— i vv Soon 


Lawn. Ithink | would, Sir, | 
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404 EMonfieur Thomas. 

= | T5 png mms 
F f Tia rcachcs at theſe high expioits, 15amirable; | Mich. Moſt likely 3 I'll away, an hour hence, Sirrak | 
| Navy, ſhe gocs fac beyond him, for when Curit he, Come you along with this young Gentleman, | 

| Bat when he was drunk, Coany tiurg to ſpcak of ? Do him all ſervice, and fair office, | 


: M C TE 
1 11S 3» Sebaſtian truly. | werV. Yes SIT, [Exuy, 


th Thou fayelt right, Lance, +: \* 
| And there's my hantl 0:ice more. |  SCENE-v. 
Them. Not without Marriage. Rate i 
$6. Did(t thou hear that? == - Es = and Sam, 
| Law, |think ſhe ſpoke of Marriage. : : 265 \ ere nait thou Den, man ? 
' $4. And he {hall marry her, for ic ſeems ſhe likes him, [ a Is there ne'ra ſhop open ? 
| And their ft ſt Boy ſhall be my her. | {l give theca pair of Gloves, Sam. 
| . Lien, 1, marty, Sam, What's the matter ? 
Now ye goright to work, | 15 Hyl. What doll thou think ? 
Thom. Fye, fie, Sir, Sam, Thou art not married ? | 
Now 1 have promis'd ye this night to marry, : Hyl. IT th* maſs but | am, all to be married, 
Would ye bc ſointemperate ?are yea Gentleman ? am 1tTn __ now, 0G. 
Hyl. | have no mawto marriage, yet this Raſcal Sam. To whom prithee? : 
Tempts me extreamly : will ye marry preſently ? [ thought there was ſome ſuch trick in't, you ſtole ron Ir, 
Them. Get you afore, and ſtay me at the Chapel, But who, for Heavens ſake? 
Cloſe by the Nunnery, there you ſhall find a night Prieſt, Hyl. En rhe ſweeteſt woman, 
Little Sir Hugh, and he can ſay the Matrimony The rareſt Woman, Samuel, and the luſtieſt, 
Over without Book, for we mult have nocompany, But wond: ous honeſt, honeſt as the ice, Boy, 
Nor light, for fear my Father know, which muſt not yet be Not a bit before hand, for my life, Sirrah, 
And then to morrow night. An of a luſty kindred. 
* Hyl. Nothing tonight, Sweet ? Sam, DUEWHG, ZaWies 7 | | (apain 
Them. No, not a bir, lam ſent of buſineſs, Hy!. The young Gentleman and [ are like to be freng 
About my dowry, Sweet, do not ſpoil all now, T ae fates will have it ſo. 
'Tis of much haſte : 1 can ſcarce ſtay the matriage, Sam, Who, Monſieur Thomas ? 
Now if you love me, get you gone. Hyl. All wrongs forgot. 
Hyl. You'll follow ? Sam. O now | imell-ye, Hylas ; 
- Within this hour, my ſweet Chick, Does he know of it? 
Hyl. No, there's the trick I owe him; 


{. Kits. | —_ 
Tis done, Boy, we are faſt *faith, my Youth now 


m. A Rope kifs ye, | | Yi 

Come, come, bitand o' thorns. | Shall know 1 am aforehand, for his qualities. 

Hyl. Methinks her mouth ſtill | S-m. Is there no trick in't ? 

[s monſtrous rough, but they have ways tomend it, 

Farewcl, 

Thom. Farewel, Ill fit ye with a wife, Sir. _ 

S-b. Come, follow cloſe, I'll ſee the end ſhe aimsat, 

And if he be a handſome fellow, Launcelot, \nd. 

Fiat, tis done, aud all my tate is ſctled. CExennt. | ii: Gapupon her Caſſock. 
Sum, Take heed, Hylas. 


SCENE Ill. - . Hyl. - paſt tiiat, Sam, come, I muſt meet her preſenth, 
 ] And ] band, 
Emer Abbeſs, Cellide, and I ans now ſhalt ſee me a moſt glorious Hus Tent 


Ab. Come to your Mattin$ Maids; theſe early hours 
My gentle Daughter, will giſturb a while : SCENE VI. 
pg nh | | pur Dorchy Mary, Valentine 
'Tis for my holy health, to purchaſe which, Dor. In troth, Sir, you never ſpoke to me. 
{They ſhall forget the Child of eaſe, ſoft. flumbers. _ Fal. Can ye forget me? | 
O my affiicted heart, how thou art tortur'd ! . {211 not you promiſe all your help and cunning 


And Love, how like a Tyrant thou reign'ſt in me, lu my behalf, but for one hour to ſee her, 
Commanding and ATTY at one initant; Did you not ſwear it ? by this hand, no ſtridinels 


Why came | imther, that defire to have No: rule this houſe holds, ſhall by me be broken. 


Only ali liberty to make me happy ? Dor. | ſaw ye not thele two days. 
Why did"it thon bring that young man home, O Yalenrine, Vat. Do not wrong me, | 
That vertuous Youth ? why didſt thou ſpeak his goodneſs | met ye, by my life, juſtas you entred _ 
In ſuch a phraſe, as if all tongues, all praiſes This gentle Ladies Lodge, laſt night, thus ſuited 
Webemade for him? O tondand ignorant ! Abouteleven a clock. 
\Why didſt thon foſter my affeRtion Dor. "Tis true, I was there, 
Till it grew-upto know no other Father, But that I ſawor ſpoke to you. 
| And then betray it? {1 Mar. 1 havefound it, 
Av. Can ye ling? Your Brother Thomas, Doll. 
Cel. Yes, Mother, Dor. Pray Sir, be ſatisf'd, 
My forrows only. And wherein I can do you good, command me: 
Ab. Bc gone, and to the Quire then, [LExennt. | Whata mad fool isthis? ſtay herea while, Sr, |, , 
[Muſick ſinging, | Whilſt we walk in, and make your peace. : 


SCENE IV. Enter «Abbeſs. 


Hy! None, but up and ride, Boy - 

[ }+vc made no Joynture neither, there I have paid him, 
Sam, She's a brave wench, 
Hyl. She ſhall be as Ill uſe her, 

And it ſhe anger me, all his abuſes 


. Emer Michael and Servant, «1d Francis, Val. I thank ye. re ns 
Ach. Haſt thou enquir'd him out ? .. Ab. Why, what's the matter there among {c mar 

«aged non, vi FB 3», | Nowbenedicite, have ye got the breezC there? 

{ His $ mn«s he's gone to tly Nunnery, Give me my holy ſprinkle. -- 
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| A little with your Ladyſhip. 


b | PF —_ Your will, Sir. 
| | 6 ULLI LS SD 4 k # Hyl. Doll, I would have ye preſ-ntly ans To 
| nr” nr. O Madain, there'sa ſtran ethinglikeaGentlewo- | And thoſe things you wood hive St _ OE 
we, WH © vitrefs Dorothy, [think che fiend | (man; | For my houle is ready, ; 
| Þ creptinto i vgnery we know nat which way, Dor. How, Sir ? 
| rorepel rout a0 & vs. Hy!. And this night not to fail, yournuſt come to me, 
4, Give me my holy water-pot. My triends will all be there too: for Trunks, and thote things 
| ' Nu, Here, Madam. 1440S "2 Andehouſhold-ſtuft; and cloaths you would have carried, 
4. Spirit of earth or air, 1 do conjure thee, Squeak. To morrow, or the next day, Plctake order : : 
: Of water Or oC MS 15-1) Ot 951 within, | Only what mony you have, bring away with ve, 
. Nur. Hark Madam, hack. And [ewels. ; 
' 4, Bethou Ghoſt that cannot reſt,- Dor, Jewels, Sir? 
| 0 a hadow of the blelt, Hyl. I, for adornment, 
"Be thou black, Or white, . Or green, There's a bed up, to piay the game in, Doro! by 
[Be thou heard, or to be {cen. And now come kits me heartily. 
| | 2 Dor, Who are you? 
nt j Enter Thomas and Cellide, Hyl. This Lady thall be welcome too. 
| Ma. To what, Sir? . 
Nan. It comes, it comes. - Hyl. Your neighbour can reſolve ye, 
| Gl, Whatare ye? ſpeak, ſpeak gently, | Dor. The man's fooliſh, : 
! And next, what would ye with me? Sir, you look loberly : who is this fellow, 
| Tw. Any thing you'l let me, And where's his butincls ? 
| Cl, You are no Woman certain; Sam. By Heaven, thou art abus'd ſtill. 
At, Tv, Nor you no Nun, nor ſhall not be, Hyl.lt may be lo :Come,ye may ſpeak now boldly, 
i ' (zl, Whatmake ye heve ? There's none but friends, Wench. 


' Te, lama holy Fryer. 
; 4. |sthis the Spirit ? 
' Th, Nothing but.ſpirit Aunt. 
' Ab. Now out upon thec. 
' Tho, Peace, or Ple conjure too, Aunt, 
| eAb. Why come you thus? 

' Tho, That's ail one, here's my purpoſe : 

Outmith this Nun, ſhe is too andtome for ye, 
Tell thee, Aunt, and I ſpeak 1t with tears to thee, 
{fthou keeplt her here, as yer | hope thou art wiler, 
Mark but the miſchief foliows. 
; #. Sheisa Votreſs. 
' The. Let her be what ſhe will, ſhe will undo thee, 
[ether but one our out, as 1 direct ye, 
'Orhave among your Nuns again. 
; #. You have no project 
but fair and honeſt ? 

Tho, As thine eyes, ſweet Abbeſs. 

vb, 1 will be rul'd then. 

The, Thus then and perſwade her, 
but do not juggle with me, if ye do Aunt. 

4, 1 mult be there my ſelf. 

The, Away and fit her. 


| Gil, Imuſt obey your will. 
| 4. That's my good Daughter, 


SCENE VIL 
| Enter Dorothy, and Mary. 
| ar What acoyle has this fellow kept ''th* Nunnery, 


he hasrun the 4þþ | 
| Veo.Outofthe as out of her wits. 


'Nor the young /llide. 
"la, Pray Heavens he be not teaſing. 


Enter Hylas, and Sam. 


Sev, Why theee? 

Why theee's the Gent] 
fot it Male roy cwoman. 

Os the pretty Thief looks? *morrow Miſtreſs. 
"we «* 00d morrow to you, Sir. 
or «n. How ſtrange ſhe bears it 2 
= pomgian ſo, at firſt, 

' ood ye ought with us, Gentle ? 
; | Yamar'y oo ig al us, Gentlemen 7 
gm—_— 


CO mem 


4. Come Daughter, you muſt now be ruld, or never. 


[ Exernt. 


cry I think, for we can neither ſee her, 


({tructures. 
* ay you may thank your ſelf, *twas your own 


Dor. Came ye out of Bedlam ? 

Alas, *tis ill, Sir, that ye ſuffer him 

To walk in ti” open Air thus: *twill undo him. 

A pretty handſome Gentleman - grear pity, 

Sm. Let me not ive more it thou belt not cozen'd: 

Hyl. Are not you my \Vite? did notl marry you lalt niyht 

At S* Michaels Chapel ? R 

Dor. Did not | fay he was mad ? 

Hyl. Are not you Miltrets Dorothy, Thomas's Siſter ? 

ar. There he ſpeaks ſence, but Ile affure ye, Gentleman. 

| think no Wife of yours: at what hour was it ? 

Hyl. 'S pretious;, you'l make me mad; did not the Prieſt, 

Sir H::0b, that you appointed, about twelve a Clock 

Tye our hands faſt 2 did not you ſwear you loy'd me ? 

Did not I court ye, coming from this Gentlewomans ? 

e 71a. Good Sir, go lleep : for if I credit have, 

She was in my arms then, abed, 

Sum, I told ye. 

Hyl. Be not ſo confident. 

Dor. By th* maſs, ſhe muſt, Sir; 

For I'le no Husband here, betore | know him : 

And ſo good morrow to ye: Come, let's go feek *em. 

Sam. I told ye what ye had done. 

Hyl. 1s the Devil ſtirring ? 

Wel, go with me; for now [ will be married. | Evenrr. 
SCENE VII. 

Enter Michael, Valentine, and Alice. 


Mich. 1 have brought him back again. 

Val. You have done a friendſhip, 

Worthy the love you bear mc. 

e1/h. Would he had lo too. 

Val. O he'sa worthy young man. 

Mich. When all's try'd, 

[ fear you'll change your faith : bring in the Gentleman. 


Enter Francis, Servant, eAbbeſs, and Cellide, ſeveratly 


1”al. My happy Miſtrcfs too! now Fortune help me, 
And all you Stars that govern chaſt defires 

Shine fair, and lovely. ; 

_ eAb. But once hour, dear Daughter, 

To hcar your Guardian, what he can deliver 

In Loves defence, and his : and then your plc aſure, wn 
yield, 


Cell. Though much unwilling, you have made me 


Ne dee Mee at ee Ee OOO Ing 


More for his fake 1 ſee : how full of ſorrow 
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Sweet catching ſorrow, he appears? O love, 
That.thou but knew'ſt ro heal, as well as hurt vs. 
* eh. Be rul'd by me: 1 ce het eye faſt on him -- 
' And what ye heard, belicvc, for 'tis ſo certain 
| He neither dar'd, nor mult oppoſe my evidence 
' And be you wiſe, young Lady, and bclieve too, 
; This man you love, Sir? 
Fl. As1 love my ſoul, Sir. :; 
"£24. bh. This man you put into a free polieflion- 
Of what his wants could ask : or your ſclt render ? 
Val. And (hall do (till. Ex: 
ec. Nothing was barr'd his liberty 
' Bix this fair Maid; that friendſhip firſt was broken, 
' And you, and ſhe abus'd;, next, (to my forrow 
' $0 fair a form ſhould kide ſo dark intentions) 
' He hath himſcIf confeſs'd (my purpoſe being 
Only to ſtop his journey, by that policy : 
' Of laying Felony to his charge, to fright the Sailcrs) 
' Divers abuſcs done, Thefts often practis'd, 
| Monycs, and Jewels too, and thoſe no trifles. 
»| Cell, O where have l beltrew'd my faith! in neither ! 
| Lit's in for ever now, there is Vertue. | ; 
! eMhb. Nay do not wonder it it, he ſhall fay it: 
Are ye not guilty tiws? 
Fran. Yes: O my Fortune ! 
eich. To give a proof | ſpeak not envioully, 
Look here; do you know theſe Jewels ? 
Cell. In, good Mother. 


ara Lauicclot. 


Fal. Theſc Jewels] have known. 
Dor. You have made brave fpo!t. 
The. le make more, if 1 live Wench, 
Nay do not look on me; I care not for ye. 
* Lan, Do you ſee now plain? that's Miſtris Dorothy, 
And that's his Miſtris, 
| Seb. Peace, Ict my joy work eaſily, 
| Ha, boy ! art there my boy? mine own boy, Tom, boy, 


Home Lazce, and ſtrike a freſh piece of Wine, the Town's 
(ours. 


Fl. Sure, 1 have know theſe Jewels, 
Al:ce. They are they, certain. 
Val. Good Heaven, that they were. 
| Ale. Vie pawn my life on't, 
»+ And this is he; come hither Miltris Dorothy, 
| And Miſtris Mary: who does that face look like ; 
And view my Bruther well? 
! Dor. Intuth like him, 
Aſa, Upon my troth exceeding like, 
AMeich Beſhrew me, 
! But much, and main reſemblance, both of facc 
And lincamcntrs of body : now Heaven grant it. 
Als. My Brother's full of paſſion, Ple ſpeak to him. 
Now, as you arc a Gentleman, rcfolve me, 
Where did you get theſe Jewels ? 
Fran, Now Tie tell ye, 
Becauſe blind fortune yet may make me happy, 
Of whom I had 'em 1 have never heard yet, 
But from my infancy, upon this arm = 
| ever wore *em, | 
Ali, "Tis Franciſco, Brother, 
By Heaven I ty'd *em on: a little more, Sir, 
A little, little more, what Percnts have $5 
Fra. None, | 
, That] know yet + the more my Nubborn fortune, 
; Bur ay | heard a Merchant ſay that bred me, 
| Who, romy more affliction, dyed a poor man, 
When | reach'd eighteen years. 
"| Alt. Wharfaid that Merchant ? ' 
Fra. He ſaid, an infant, in the Genoway Gallcys, 
Rut from what place he never could direct me, 
| was faken 10 a Sea-hghr, and from a Mariner, 
Out of bis manly pity he redeem'd rac. 
| 


_— 


; 
| 


TOES LA Ire ning re entrees ae <9 Be a_. 


Enter Thomas, Dorothy, ana Mary : then Sebaſtian, 


He told me of a Nurſe that waited on me 
But ſhe, poor ſoul, he ſaid was killed, * 
A Letter too I had enclos'd within me, 
To one Caftruccioa Venetian Merchant, 
To bring me up - the man, when years allow'd 
And want of friends compeld, 1 ſought, hut found; 
Long dead before, and all my hopes gone with kim, - 
The Wars was my rctreat then, - nd my travel 
In which I found this Gentlemans free bounty 
For which Heaven recompenc'd him : now ye have at 
Val: And all the worldly bliſs that Heay 1 
And all my prayers and thanks. *' 
Akce. Down o' your knees, Sir, 
For now you have found a Father, and that Fathe; 
T hat will not venture ye again in Galleys. 
Mich. *Tis true, believe her, Sir, and we al! jor wink... 
Val. My beſt friend ſtill : my deareſt : row Heares ; + 
And make me worthy of this benefit. Me 
Now my beſt Miſtreſs. "0 
Cel. Now Sir, I come to ye, - | 
Ab. No, no, let's in Wench. 
Cel/. Not for the world, now, Mother, 
And thus, Sir, all my ſervice I pay to you, 
And all my love to him. 
Val. And may it proſper, 
Take her Franciſco: now no more young { alliden, 
! And love her dearly, for thy Father does fo. 
Fran. May all hate ſeek me elſe, and thus I ſeal it 
Val. Nothing but mirth now, friends. 


en Can itn my 
®, | 


Enter Hylas and Sam. 


Hyl. Nay, I will find him. 
Sam. What do all theſe here ? 
The. You area truſty Husband, 
And a hot lover too. 
Hyl. Nay then, good morrow, 
Now l perceive the Knavery. 
Sam. I ſtil] told ye. 
Thoe.\ Stay, or Ile make ye ſtay : come hither, Siſter, 
Val. Why how now Miſtris Thomas ? 
Tho. Peace a little, 
Thou would'ſt fain have a Wife ? " ] 
Hyl. Not I, by no means. | 
The Thou ſhalt have a wife, and a Fuirful wile, Mi 
| That I ſhall never be able to bring thee Children. 
| Seb. A notable brave boy. 
'. Hyl. lam very well, Sir. (a jel, 
| © Tho. Thouſhaltbe better, Hyles,thou aſt 7 hundred pouns 
| And thou ſhalt make her 3 hundred jc ynture. 
i #Hyl. No. 
Tho Thou ſhalt boy, and ſhalt beſtow 
| Two hundred pound in Cloaths, look on her, 
A delicate luſty wench, ſhe has fitteen hundred, 
And feaſible : ſtrike hands, or Ile [trike firſt. 
Dor. You'l let me like ? 
Mar. He's a good handſome fellow, 
| Play not the fool. 
| Tho. Strike, Brother Hylas, quickly. 
| #Hyl. If youcan love me, well. 


Dor. If you can pleaſe me. | 
Tho. Try that out ſoon, I ſay, my Brothel = Et 
Sam. Take her, and uſe her well, ſhe'sa brave ety 
Hyl. You muſt allow me another Miſtrils. | ; ( 
Dor. Then you mult allow me another —_— 
Hyl. Well, let's together then, a luſty kl ; : "hat word 
Seb. Ile give thee five hundred pound more 1 ml 
Ma. Now Sir, for you and | to make the - | 
The. No, not a bit, you are a vertuous Lay, 

And love to live in contemplation. 
Ma, Come fool, 1 am friends now. 
Tho. The fool ſhall not ride ye, 

There lye my Woman, now my man gain, 

And now for travel once more. = 


_ 
—_——— — 
a - wo — 


ot_ 
D— —— —— 


Monfeeur Thomas. 


Tho. This will not doit, Miſtreſs. 


: Ia. Why when we arc marricd, viel dom 
Krrif contented: for I ſay I will travel, Seb. There's all Bo, RS OT Ie 


; ; el, till 1 find a Father The keyes of all | have, come, let's be merre 

wife nu Wite that I neycr look'd for, For now I (te t!.ou art right. ; my 

1044 fate without © peCtation, | 00 Sa"; we to Church (traight 7 

6 reſt you Merry © emen. th, Fi Now pelently, @nc] there with nuptial 

| hy You ſhall not, | 8 | / RE Prictt (ail make ie happy all 

Os ith, Love you now extreamly, T no. Away tizen, fai: afore. 
And now T'e kils ye. Fxeunt. 


TO THE 


NOBLE HONOURER 


OF FH E 


Dead Author's Works and Memory, 
Maſter CHARLES COTTON. 


'T direfing of this piece unto you, renders me obviows to many cen- |* WK 
ſures, which I would willingly prevent by declaring mine own and | [1 
your right thereto. Mine was the fortune to be made the unworthy WUki f 

preſerver of it ; yours 3s the worthy opinion you have of the Author and” his 

Prems ; neither can it eaſzly be determined, whether your affettion to them hath 


nade you (by obſerving) more able to judge of them, than your ability to judee | ; V1) 17 
of them bath made you to affe& them, deſervedly, not partially. In this pre- | Yi! 
umptuons af of mine, 1 expreſs my twofold ceal ; to him and your ble jelf. | OY 

who bave built him a more honourable monument in that fair op«atoit you 
brve of bim, than any inſcription ſubject to the wearing of tin:? can be. 
Ion will find bim in this Poem as ative as in others, to many of which, the 
(all apprebenfions of former times gave but ſlender allowance, from malitions 
atom more than reaſon : yet they have ſnce by your candid ſelf and others, 
been clearly vindicated. Tou ſhall oblige by your acceptance of this ackuow- 
oment (which is the beſt I can render you, mine own weak lahours being 

'w umportby your judicious peruſal) him that is ambitious to be known 


Your moſt humble Servant, 


 RicnarpD BrROME. 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


Duke of Ferrara. Peter and 
Petruccio, Governovr of Bolognia. | | Anthomie, 
Don John, two 8paniſh Gentlemen, and Come-| A Surgeon. 


Don Frederick, { rades. - WOMEN. 


Antonio, an old ſtout Gentleman, Kinſman to e-\ 
truccio. | Conſtancia, Siſter to Petruccio, and Miſeriſs to the 
Duke. 


Three Gentlemen, friends to the Duke. 
Two Gentlemen, friends to Petruccio. Gentlewoman, Servant to Con(tancia. 
Franciſco, ay warn Antonio's Boy. _ | Old Gentlewoman, Landlady to Don John and Fre- 
Peter Vecchio, 2 Teacher of Latine and Muſick, a| derick. | E 
repried Wizard. | | =" 4 Whore to old Antonio, 

Bawd. 


two Servants to Don John andFrederic; 


' The Scene Bolognia. 


oe AFTus Primus. Scena Prima. 


a 
Ro Pr onus > = 9 9 DIS >. on a 4m 


Enter 2. Serving men, Petcr ard Anthony. | Concerning things, I grant ye, not things errant, | 
Peer. WOULD we were remoy'd from this town, | Sweet Ladies things, and things to thank the Surgeon 
| | | ( Anthony, | 19 nofuch things, fweet Anthony, put cale——— 
That we might taſte ſame quiet ; for mine own An. Come, core, all will be mended; this inviſible " 
(part, j Of infinite ceport for ſhape and vertue, (9G |} 


{ 


That bred usall thistrouble ro no purpoſe, | 


| 
Pm almoſt meclt:d with continual trotting] 
After enquiries, dreams, and revzlarions, They are determin'd now no more to think 0n,' 
| Of whoknows whom, or where? ſerve wenching ſoldiers, | But fall cloſe to their ſtudies. | 
That knows no other Parailiſe but Plackets: Pit. VVas there ever | 
I'll ferve a Pricſt in Lent fuclt, and cat Bell ropes, Men known torun mad with report before ? | 
P Art. 1 hou att the froward'lt fool. Or wonder after they know not wherc | 
| Per. VVhy, good tame Aubone ? To find ? or if found, how to enjoy ? arc mens braivs 
Tell me but this; to what end came we hither ? Made now adays of malt, that their affectians 
Am. To wait upon our Maſlcrs. Are never ſober ? but like drunken People 
Per. But how, Anthony ? Founder at <very new Fame ? I do believe t00 
Anſwer me that; refolve me there, good Anthony? That men inlove are ever drunk, as drunken men 
Ant. To ſerve their uſes. Arc ever loving. 
Per. Shew your uſes, eAmbery. Ant. Prithee be thou ſober, OE 
> Am. To beimploy'din any thing, And know, that they arc none of thoſe, not guilty 
Pee, 03208 6 : Of the leaſt vanity of love, only a doubt 
Not any thing I take it; nor that thing ; | Fame mighttwo far report, or rather flatter _ 
{VVe travel to diſcover, like new iflauds, The Graces of this Woman, made them curions 
jA ſalt itch ſerve ſuch uſes; in things of moment To find the truth, which ſince they find fo block 1 


— 


Lee”; 


hd 
oh 
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The Chances. 


— — 


from their ſearches, they are Now ſetled 


Tag wonder OVeT. 

Lit they wereſctled : 

7, 5 me ſome new ſhoos too: for I'll be ſworn 
vob —_ en worn out to the reatonable ſouls 
{athcir good worſhips buſineſs; and ſome ſleep 
ey "ot do much amiſs, unleſs they mean 

py man on me ; and what now 


[Tom l 
| _ toſtady, «Anthony, moral Philoſophy 
After their mar-all women ? 

' An. Mara fools head. 


7. 'Twill mar two fools heads and they take 0 


Reldesthe Giblers to 'em. 

* 4, Will you walk, Sir, 
474 alk more ont of hearing? your fools head 
May chance to find a wooden nignt-cap elſe, 


Pa. 1 never layin any. 
Enter Don John, and Frederick. 
Ant, Then leave your lying, 
Aod your blind propheſying : here they come, 
You had beſt xr pr as much, 
7. lam no tell-tale. 


muſt be ſome rare Creature, or Report lies. 
mens Reports too. 
Fred I could well wiſh I had ſeen her ; 

fiace ſhe is ſo conceal'd, ſa beyond venture 

pe and preſetv'd from view, fo like a Paradiſe, 


'4 where no knowledge can come near her ; ſoguarded, 
&'twere impoſſible, though known, to reach her, 


 [[tae made up my belicf. 
Jn, Hang me from this hour 
[more think upon her, or believe her, 
[Bitzs ſhe camea ſtrong Report unto me, 
the next Fame ſhall loſe her, 
Fred. 'Tis the next way ; 
whither are you walking ? 
Jobr, My old Round 
After my meat, and then to Bed. 
Fred, 'Tis healthful. 
Jem, Will not you ſtir ? 
Fred. I have a little buſineſs. 
7+, Upon my life this Lady ſtill 
' Fred, Then you will loſe it. 
Jon. *Pray let's walk together. 
Fred, Now 1 cannot. 
Tom, 1 have ſomething to impart. 
Fred. An hour hence 
[mill not miſs to meer you. 
tom, Where ? 
fred. I'h* high ſtreet ; 
not to lie, 1 have a few Devotions 
Todofirſt, thenl am yours, 
| Tom, Remember, 


$ 


SCENE IL 


Emer Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen. 


| Aut, Cut his wind-pipe 1 ſay. 


j 


; 1 Gent. Fye, Anton, 


| -n. Orknock his brains out ficſt, and then forgive him, 


{If 50 dothruſt, be ſure it be to th'hil 
ASurgeon may ſce through him. ” 
; 1 Gem. You are too violent.- 

? Get, Too open undiſcreet. 

{4 Am 1 not ruin'd ? 


M5 Credit and my Name ? 
2 Gent, Beſureit be ſo, 
« ye uſe this violence : Let not doubt, 
£--«ng anger ſo much ſway ye, 


may veltion'd, 
Am. | fay kill him, . 


Jn, I would we could have ſeen her though ; for ſure 


of my houſe crack'd ? my bloud poyſon'd ? 


[ Exennt. 


[CExennt, 


Do-it in what delign ye pleafe, we'll back ye. 


And then diſpute the cauſe; cut off what may be 
And what is ſhall be ſafe. 
2 Gent, Hang upa true man, 
Becauſe 'tis poſlible he may be thicviſ};! 
Alas, is this good Juſtice / 
Pct. 1 know as certain 
As day muſt come again , as clear as truth, 
And open as belief can lay it to me, 
That l am baſely wrong'd, wrong'd above recompence z 
Malicicuſly abus'd, blatted for ever 
In name and honour, loſt to all remembrance 
But what is fmear'd, and ſhamctu!; 1 muſt kill him 
Neceſſity compells me. ; 
| jent. But think better, 
—Tkere is n0 other cure left, yet witneſs with me, 
at IST 10 man, ail that is nobie, 
[ am not greedFef tlighfe I ſeek for, 
Nor thir{t ro ſhed ntavs blood, and would 'twere poſiible, 
[ wiſh it with my foul, ſo much I tremble 


To offend the facred Image of my Maker, 
My Sword could only kill his Crimes; no, 'tis Honour, 
Honour, my noble friends, that Idol, Honour, 
That all the world now worſhips, not Perruchio 
Mutt do this [uſtice. 
Ant. Let it once be done, 
And 'tis no matter, whether you, or honour, 
Or both, be acceſſary. 
2 Gent, Do you weigh, 'Perrachio, 
The value of the perſon, power, and greatneſs, 
And what this ſpark may kindle ? 
Pet. To perform it, 
So much I am ty'd to Reputation, 
And Credit of my houſe, let it raiſe wild-fires, 
That all this Dukedom ſmoak, and ſtorms that toſs me 
[nto the waves of everlaſting ruine, 
yet | muſt through; it ye dare ſide me. 
Ant. Dare? 
Pet. Yace friends indeed, if not. 
2 Gem, Here's none flyes trom you, 


1 Gent. But then be ſure ye kill him. 
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2 Gent. Is the cauſe 
So mortal, nothing but his life ? 
Pet. Believe me, 
A leſs offence has been the deſolation 
Of a whole name. 
2 Gent, No other way to purge it ? 
Pet. There is, but never to be hoped for. 
2” Gent, Think an hour more, : 
And if then yefind no ſafer Road to guide ye, 
We'll ſet up our Reſts too. 
Ant. Mine's up already, 
And hang him for my part 


Goes leſs than life. Fa 
2 Gent. If we ſee noble cauſe, tis like our Swords. 


May be as free and forward as your words. [Exennt. 


T A fair houſe yet 
Are cloſe, and nolights ſtirring, there may be foul play ; oY 


SCENE In. 
Enter Don John. 


John. The civil order of this Town, Bologna, 
Makes it belov'd and honour'd of all Travellers, 
As a molt ſafe retirement in all troubles ; 

Beſide the wholſome ſeat, and noble temper - 

Of thole minds that inhabit it, ſafely wile, 

And to all ſtrangers vertuous z But I ſee 

My admiration has drawn night upon me, 

And longer to expect my friend may pull me 

Into ſuſpicion of too late a ſtirrer, 

Which all good Governments are jealous of. 

PII home, end thinx at liberty : yet certain, 

'Tis not fo far night as I thought ;, for ſee, 
ſands open, yet all about it 


N nk CY I-AA wurden 
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The Chances. 


— _s- 


-Ifle venture to look in: it there be knavcs, 
1 may do goo office. 
Wk. Signicut ? 
Tebn, What ? how is this ? 
Wwhin, Signicur F abrutvo ? 
Fohn, I'le go nearer. 
Wzhin, Fabruw? 
Feb. This is a womans tongue, here may be good done. 
Wahi. Who's there ? | 
Fabruu ? : 
Fobn. I. 
Wihwz, Where are ye? 
Fob., Hcre. 
Within. Ocome, for Heavens ſake ! 
7b.” 1 mult fee what this mcans. 


(woman wxhin. 


Eiter Woman with a Chiid. 


IWakin, 1 have ſtay'd this long hour for you, make no 
For things are in ſtrange trouble : here, befecret, (noiſe, 
'Tis worth your care ; begon now z ore eyes watch us, 
Then may be for our ſafetics. 
7ob. Hark ye ? 

Within. Peace : good night, 

Feb. She is gone, and 1 am loaden; fortune for me ; 

It weighs well, and it fecls well ; it may chance 

To be | vu pack of worth : byth” maſs ?tis heavie 3 

1Ifit be Coyn or Jew<ls, 'tis worth w*lcom ; 

Ile ne're retuſe a fortune : Iam conhoer,! 

"Tis of nocommoi price : now to my 1945 ig. 


(Ex. 


If ir hit right, Pie bicts tis night, 
| - 


SCENE tV. 
Enter Fredericks 

Fred. *'T'is ſtrange, 
| cannot mect him; ſure he has encountred 
Some light o* love or other, and there means 
To play at in and in for thisnight, Well Don John, 
If you do fpring a leak, or get an itch, | 
Till ye claw off your curPd pate, thank your night-walks : 
You muſt be ſtil] a bootehalling:: one round more, 
Though it be lare, Ile venture to diſcover ye, 
| donot like your out-lcaps. 


SCENTS VV. 


Fmter Duke, and 3, Gentlemen. 
Duke. Welcom to Town, are ycall fit ?- 
1 Gert. 1o point Sir. 
Duke. Where are the horſes ? 
2 Gent, Where they were appointed. 
Dike. Be private, and whatſoever fortune 
Offer it (elt, let's ſtand ſure. 
+ Gent. Fear not us, 
E're ye ſhall be endangered, or deluded, 
\ We'll make a black night on'r. 
Duke. No more, 1know it, 
You know your Quarters ? 
1 Gent, Will you go alone Sir ? | 
Ds. Ye \hall not be far from me, the leaſt noiſe 
Shall bring ye to my reſcue. 
2 Geir, We are counkell'd, 


[ Exu. 


[ Exennt, 
SCENE VI. 
Emer Den John. 

Joint, \W as ever man fo paid for being Curious ? 

Ever ſo bub'4! for ſearching out adventures, 

As lam ? did the Devil lead me ? mult 1 needs be peeping 

Into mers houſes where I had no butinets, 

And make my {cifa mitchicf ? *Tis well carticd ; 

| muſt take other mens occafions on me, 


And be 1 know not whom : molt finely handled : 
. What have | got by this now ? what's the purchalc ? 


Ms. 


ry 


at, 


| And am I now bum fidled with a Ballard 7 


A picce of evening Arras work, a Chiid, 

Indeed an Infidel: this comes of peeping - 

A lump got out of lazinels ; good white brea' 
Let's have no bawling with ye: *ſdeath, have | 
Known wenches thus long, all the ways of wenches 
Their ſnares and ſubtilties? have I read over 
A!l their Schodl leatnings, div*d into their quiddits, 


Fetch'd over witha Card of hve, and in mine old 
After the dire maſlacre of a millton 

Of Maiden heads ? caught the common way,i'th' nipht ths 
Under anothers name, to make the matter 1d 
Carry more weight about it ? well Doz Fohn, | 
You will be wiſer one day, when ye have purchas'd | 
A beavy of theſe Butter-prints together, 

With ſearching out conceal'd iniquities, 

Without commiſſion : why, it would never grieve me 

If 1 had got this Ginger-bread : never ſtirr*d me, 
So I had had a ſtroak for't : *t had been Juſtice 

Then to have kept it ; but to raiſe a dayrie 

For other mens adulteries, conſume my ſelf in candles, 
And ſcowring works, in Nurſes Bells and Babies, 

Only for charity, for meer l thank you, 

A little troubles me : the lealt touch for it, 

Had but my breeches got it, had contented me. 

Whoſe e're it is, fure*t had a wealthy Mother, 

For 'tis well cloathed, and if I be not cozen'd, 

Wel! lin'd within : to leave it here were barbarous, 
An ten to one would kill it : a more fin 

Fhen his that got it : well, I will diſpoſe on't, 

And keepit, as they keep deaths heads in rings, 

To cry memento tome; no more peeping. 

Now all the danger is to qualifie 

The goo! o'd gentlewoman, at whoſe houſe we live, 
For ſhe wi!] tall upon me with a Catechiſm 

Of four hours long : I muſt endure all ; 

For I will «now this Mother - Come good wonder, 

Let you and I be jogging : your ſtarv'd trebble | 
Will waken the rude watch elſe : all that be 
Curious night-walkers, may they find my fee. [Ext 


ta YS, 


{ 


SCENE VILE 
Enter Frederick. 


Fred. Sure he's gone home : 
| have beaten all the purlews, 
But cannot bolt him - if he be a bobbing, 
'Tis not my care can cure him : To morrow morning 
ſhall have further knowledge from a Surgeon's 
Where he lyes moor*d, to mend his leaks. 


Enter Conſtantia. 


Con. I'm ready, , 
And through a world of dangers am flown to ye. 
Be full of haſte and care, we are undoneelte : 
Where are your people? which way muſt we travei? 
For Heaven fake ſtay not here Sir. | 
Fred. What may this prove ? | 
Cn, Alas I am miſtaken, loſt, undone, 
For ever periſh'd. Sir, for Heaven ſake tell Me, 
Are ye a Gentleman ? 
Fred. | am. 
Con, Of this place? 
Fred. No, born in Spar. 
Cor. As ever you loy'd honour, 
 Ascver your deſires may gain their ends, 
| Doa poor wretched woman but this benciit, 
' For | amforc'd to truſt ye. 
Fred. Y'ave x ter} me, 
Humanity and honour bids me help ye ; 
And if 1 fail your truſt, 
Con. The time's too dangerous 
To ſtay your proteſtations - 1 believe ye, 
Alas, I muſt believe ye: From this place, 
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The Chantes- 


\ She had better have worn palterns. 
| rime, where nothing but your ſelf, John, \\ ol ve hear me ? ( | 
ora o erſation may come near me, | LCan, Oatis? what do you care for oaths to gain your ' 
- lace ſertle me : what] am When ye are high and pamper'd 2 W hat Saint know y. ? 
Idly 1 commit my credit | Or what Religion, but your pur pos'd lewducts, 


|— arbleSir, remove me inſtantly, 


wa. l 
ST1HTS. | 


jn ſore ſecure 
' And why £2US 


hand, the fearsand dangers, | Is to be look'd tor of ye? nay, I will tell ye, 
You will then ſwear like accus'd Cut-pur tes, 
As far off truth too ; and lye beyon( al! Faulconers ? 
I'me lick to ſee this dealing. = 
Fobn, Heaven forbid Morier, 
Lun, Nav, | am very lick. 
Foha, Who waits therc ? 
eAmn. Ir. [ with: . 
Joba. Bring down the bottle of Canary wii 
Lan, Exceeding lick, Heav'n help me. 
7ebn, Haſte ye Sirrah, 
[| muſt ev'n make her drunk ; nay gentle mother, 
Lan. Now fie pon ye, was it for this pur pote 


j Nv this wild courſe,at more leiſure 

[hall reveal unto JOU. 

' Fred, Come, be hearty, 

moſt frike chrovgh my life that takes ye ſrom me. 


| CExcunt. 
SCENE VIII. 
fter Petfochio, Antonio, and 2 Gent. 


?;r. He will fire come. Are ye well arm'd ? 
| An, Never fear Us. 4; | 
Heh will make *em dance withont a Fiddle. 

" 7g. Wearerolook for no weak fors, my friends, 
| viked ones. | 
_ exmeffers make the beſt game, 
We hall fight cloſe and handfor ther. 
' tGat. eAutonio,” © hs 
\oareathought too. Nloudy. , 
' oAm, Why? all rt mg EY 
w Almanacks allow the opening 
- = this moneth : why do ye talk'\of Vlondy ? 
What come we for, to fall-ro cuffes- for apptes ? 
"What, wonkd yerhake the cauſe a Cutigel quarrel? 
'Oamwhatterms lands this man ? -18 for fs hononr 
Open'd to his han#; arid pickt out Tike an Oylter ? 
Uscedit like 4 qy2rt por knockt together, 
'Abeto hold n9 (iquor 7. clear but this point, 
* Petr, Speak foltly, ntle confin, © | 
| An. Phe ſpeak try; , 
What ſhould mer 29 2711'd to thefe, difgraces, 
Liko're hisenemic, 't Fown, afd dance bim ? 
' 2Gem. Youare asfar o'th bow-hand now, 
- n, And crie; gn oh 
That's my fine boy, thou wilt do ſo no more child, 
' Par, Here are no ſach cold pities. Y 
| Ant. By Saint Faques | 
(They ſhall not find me one : here”s old tough Andrew, 
Aſpecial friend of mine, and he but hot, 
Teltfike 'em ſuch a hornpipe : knocks I come for, 
Andthe beſt bloud 1 light on; I profeſsit, | 
ttoſcare Coſter-mongers If I loſe mine own, 
Mine audits caſt, and farewet five and fifty. 
| Io. Let'stalk no longer, place your ſelves with ſilence, 
[Aldireftedye, and when time calls us, 
Ajeare friends, fo ſhew your felves. 
| Ant, So be i. 


: bn. 


F Exennr. 


SCENE I «. 
Eiter Don John, and his Land-lady. 
Lid Na Son. j - 
Ks. Yo n, bp be your regard. 
| = uu meno goais; your conſin,and your ſelf 
= com to me, whilſt you bear your ſelves 
"= _ and true Gentlemen : Bring hither 
Tot vuſe, that have ever been reputed 
Ares ofa decent, and fair carriage, 
(310 dehav'd my ſelf ——__ 
| Tom, — ow ye have. 
is..." bing hither, as I ſay, to make my name 
_- mb neighbonrs noſtrils ? your Deviſes, 
yr lg? got out of Alligant, and broken oaths ? 
If & Woolly work, your haſty puddings? 
'Y, t "P your filctv iniquiries ? 
ir d in me, Sir, f am none 
| cvers 


',p. Haveln 


ot ſworn unto y 
| > of mine, and ſhew'd you how | found it ? 
' Tetonnd an eaſic fool thar let you get it, 


Ee ee 


———— — ——— — —} 
ere no eo er ore 
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You fetch'd your evening walks for your digeltions, » 


For this pretended holineſs? no weather, 

Not before day could hold ye from the Matins. 

Were theſe your bo-peep prayers? ye*tave pray'd well, 
And with a learned zeal - watcht well too - your Saint 
[t ſeems was pleas'd as wel} : ſtill ficker, flicker, 


Enter Anthony, with + berric of wie. 


Zoh, There is no talking to her tiil [ have drencht ber, 
Give me: here mother take a goo round draught, 
"I will purge ſpleen from your ſpirits : deeper mother. 
Lan. I, I, fon, you imagine this will mend all, 
7obe, All r faith Mother. 
Lan, | confeſs the Wine 
Will do his part. 
7obn, Ile pledge ye. 
Lan, But fon Fohn. 
7oh. I know your meaning mother ; touch it once more, 
Alas you look not well; take areund draught, 
[t warms the bloud well, and reltores the colour, 
And then we'll talk at large. | 
Land. A civil Gentleman ? 
A ſtranger ? one the Town holds a good regard of ? 
Fobn. Nay I will lilence thee, | 
Lan. One that ſhould weigh his fair name ? oh, aſtitch /; 
70h. There's nothing better for a ſtitch, good Mother, 
Make no ſpare of it, as you love your health, 
Mince not the matter. 
Land. As Iſaid, a Gentleman, 
Lodge in my houſe ? now heav'ns my comfort, Signtor ! 
John, 1 look'd for this. 
La. 1 did not thiak you would have ns'd me thus ; 
A woman of my credit : one, heaven Knows, 


| That lov'd you but too tenderly, 


7Fohn. Dear Mother, | : 
| cver ſound your kindneſs, ard knowledge it. z 
Lan. No, no, lama fool to counſel ye. Where's the 1n-. 
Come, let's ſee your Workmantſhip, | 
7Fobn. None of mine, Mother, 
But there 'tis, and a Iuſty one. 
Land. Heaven bleſs thee, 
Thou hadſt a haſty making ; but the beſt is, 
Tis many a good mans fortune : as I live 
Your own eyes Signior, and the netker lip 
As like ye, as ye had fpitit, 
Fobn. | am glad ont. 
Lan. Bleſs me, what things are theſe ? 
Fohn. 1 thought my labour ; 
Was not all loſt, *tis gold, and theſe are jewels, 
Both rich, and right I hope. 2 
Lan, ell, well fon Fehr: 
| ſee ye are a wood man, and can chuſe ES 
Your dcar, though it be 1'th* dark, all your Cifcretion 
Is not yet loſt ; this was well clapt aboard : 
Here | am with you now ; when as they ſay 


( fant?! 


Your pleaſure comes with profit, when ye muſt necds mw 
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$ | Do where ye may be cone to, *tis a wiſedom 
iÞ Becomes a young man well : be ſure of one thing, 
| ! Loſe not your labour and your time together, 
{ | 't ſcalons of a fool, fon, time 15 pretious, | 
| Work wary whilit ye have it - ſince ye muſt traffick 
Sometimes this ſlippery way, tzke ſure hold Sigmior, 
Trade with no broken Merchants, make your lading, 
As you would make your reſt, adycnturouſly, 
But with advantage ever. 
| John. All this ume Mother, 
The chi!d wants looking to, wants meat and Nurſes. 

Lan. Now b'elling o' thy cate; it ſhall have all, 
And inſtantly ; Vie [ck a Nurſe my ſelf, fon; 
'Tia ſweet child : ah my young Spariard, 

Take you no further care Sir. 

Flr, Yes of theſe Jewels, ef 
| muſt by your leave Mother : theſc are yours, 
To niake your care the ſtronger : for the reſt 
'le fyid a Maſter ; the gold for bringing up on t, 
1 freely render to your charge. 

Lan. No more words, | 
Nor no more children, (good ſon) as you love me, 
This may do well. ; 

7ohn. | ſhall obſerve your Morals. 

But where's Don Frederick, Mother ? 

Lan, Ten to one 
About the like adventure : he told me, 

He was to find you out. 

John, Why ſhould he ſtay thus ? : 
There may be ſome ill chance in't : ſleep I will not, 
Before | have found him - now this woman's pleas'd, 
ic ſeek my friend out, and my care is cas'd. 


SCENE A. 
Exter Duke, and Gentlemen, 


1 Gent, Belicve Sir, 'tis as poſlible to do it, 

As to remove the City , the main faftion 

Swarm though the ſtreets like hornets, arm'd with angers 
* Able to ruine States : no ſafety left us, 

Nor mcans todye like men, if inſtantly 

You draw not back again. 

Dake. May he be drawn 

And quartcr'd too, that turns now ; were [I ſurer 
Of death than thou art of thy fears, and with death 
More than thoſe fears are too. a 

1 Gene, Sir, | fear nor. 


Becauſe I may find danger z wound tmy foul, 
To keep my body ſafe. 1 Gent, | ſpeak not Sir, 
Out of a baſencis to you. Du. No, nor do not 
Nut of a baleneſs leave me : what is danger, 
Morte than the weakneſs of our apprehenſtons ? 
A poor cold patt&th* bloud ? who takes it hold of 7 
Cowards, and wicked livers : valiant minds, ] 
Were made the Maſters of it:and as hearty Sea-men 
In deſperate ſtorms, ſtern with a little Rudder 
The tumbling ruines of the Ocean : 
So with their cauſe and ſwords do they do dangers. 
Say we were ſure to dyc all in this venture, = 
As | am'confident againſt it: 1s there an 
us of to fat a ſenſe, io ane-Gar: þ 

Would chuſe luxuriouſly to lye a bed, 
And purge away his ſpirit, fend his ſoul out 
In Sugar-lops, and Syrups ? Give me dying 
| | As dying ought to be, upon mine enemy, 
——{Paiting with man-kind, by a man that's manly 
{Let 'em be all the world, and bring along 
{ Carr's envy with 'tm, | will on. 

2 Gert, You may Sir, 
But with what ſafety ? 
{ 1 Gent, Since "tis come to dying, 
E | You ſhall perceive Sir,here be thof? amonglt us 
bf |Can dyc as decently as other men, 


-—_ 


© 


PO CEE 


[ Evie. 


 LExn. 


Ds. | would not crack my vom,ſtart from my honour, | 


| 


\| Thus far I ſhall entreart. 


ba. Conſt. All my prayers go with ye. 


And with as little cermony : on brave Sir, _. 
Dake. That's ſpoken heartily, 
1 Gent. And he that flinches, 
May he dye lowzie in a ditch, 
Duke. No more dying, 
There's no ſuch danger init: 
What's a clock 
3 Gent, Somewhat above your hour, 
Duke. Away then quickly, | 
Make no noiſe, and no truble will attend us. [Ee 
SCENE XI. 
Emer Frederick, and Peter, (with a card; 


Fred. Give me the candle : ſo,go you out that war. 
' Peter. What have we.now to do ? : 
Fred, And 0? your life Sirrah, 
Let none come near the door without my knowledge 
No not my Landlady,nor my friend. Peter. *Tis yore Nc, 
Fred. Nor any ſerious buſineſs that concerns me. | 
Peter. Is the wind there again ? 


Fred. Be gone. Peter. | am Sir, [ fa 


Enter Conſtantia. 


Fre. Now enter without fear. 

That ſafety and civility ye wiſh'd for 
Shall truly here attend you - norude tongue 
Nor rough behaviour knows this place, no wiſhes 
Beyond the moderation of a man, 
Dareecnter here, your own deſires and Innocence, 
Joyn'd to my vow'd obedience,ſhall protect you, 
Were dangers more than doubts. 

Conſt. Ye are truly noble, 

And worth a womans truſt : let it become me, 

( Ido beſeech you, Sir ) for all your kindneſs, 

To render with my thanks, this worthleſs trifle; 

| may be longer troubleſome. Fred. Fair offices 
Are ſtill their own rewerds : Heav'n bleſs me Lady 
From ſelling civil courreſies : may it pleaſe ye, 

If ye will force a favour to ablige me, 

Draw but that cloud aſide, to #risfic me 

For what good Angcl I am engag'd. 

| Cont. It ſhall be, 

For Iam truly confident ye are honeſt : 

The Piece 1s ſcarce wotth looking on. 

Fred. Truſt me 

The abſtract of all beauty, ſoul of ſweetnels, 
Defend me honeſt thoughts, I ſhall grow wildelle - 
What eyes are there, rather what little heavens, 
To ſtir mens contemplations ? what a Paradiſe 
Runs through cach part ſhe has? good bloud be temperate. 
| muſt look off: too excellent an object 
Confounds the ſenſe that ſees it. Noble Lady, 
If there be any further ſervice to caſt on me, 
Let it be worth my life, ſo much 1 honour ye, 
Or the engagement of whole Families. 

(onft. Your ſervice is too liberal, worthy Sr 


And noble Lady | 


| Fred. Command me Lady, 
You make your power too poor. 
(onſt. That preſent] 
' With all convenient haſte, you would retire 
Unto the ſtreet you found me in. 
Fred. "Tis done. | 
Conſt. There, if you find a Gentleman opprel! 
With force and violence, do a mans office, 


+ And draw your ſword to reſcue him. 


Fred. He's ſafe, 
Be what he will, and let his focs be Devils, 
Arm'd with your pity, I ſhall conjure 'em. 
Retire, this key will guide yc : all things neceſlat; 


Are there before ye. [Ext 


men ſay gold FD 


Fred. Yeclap on proof upon me: 
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"The (bancet. 


SE Loans 
| —— apages all, works through all datgers - | | 
Des beauty can do more : The Kings Exchequer, 
ont aithy [nd+1, could nor draw me 
__ \ half chaſe miſerics this picce of pleaſure 
_ > ake me leap into : wearcall like ſca-Catds, 
| _— -ndearours and Our MONons, | 

:rhey doto INC North ) {till point at beauty, 
Lech faireſt : for a handfom woman, 
co my ſoul alide) it ſhouid go hard, 
bh [ would ſtrain MY body : yet to her, 
Unteh rhe her own free gratitude, Do 

g ye ſhall dyC, and thou tongue rot WiHtAN MC, 


Ee | infringe my faith - now toy reſcue. [Exr, 
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LD —— 
Aftns Secundas. 


Emer Duke, purſued by Petruccio, Antonio, 
and that Faition. 


Scens Prima. 


Duke, Ou will not all oppreſs me ? ( him. 
| Am, Kill him eh? wanton cye : let me come to 
Duke, Then ye ſhall buy me dearly. 
Parr. Say you ſo Sir ? EEO 
Art. 1 ſay cut his Wezand, ſpot his prping 3 
Hzyeat your Jove-ick heart SIr. 


Enter Don John. 


John, Sure ris fighting, 
My friend may be engag'd : fie Gentlemen, 
This is uamanly odds. 
An. Tie top your mouth Sir. Dw.fals down, 
Jon, Nay, then have at thee freely : $ Dor John be- 
There's a plumb Sir to ſarisfie your longing. /trides him, 
Pr. Away : | hope | have ſped him : here Comes reſcue, 
{Wettall be endangered : where's Anton ? 
| Ar, I muſt have one thruſt more Sir. 
Jobn, Come up to me. 
| 4m. Amiſchief confound your fingers. 
Per, How is't? 
Ant, Well ; 
R's given me my queer eſt, 1 felt him 
{hk my ſmall guts, I'me ſure, has ſeez'd me - 
ſus comes of ſiding with ye. 
2Gent, Can you go Sir ? 
4, 1 ſhould go man, and my head were off, 
Never talk of going, 
Par. Come, all ſhall be well then, 
ler more reſcue coming. 


Enter the Dukes Faltion. 


Ant. Let's turn back then ; 
by Kull's uncloven yet, let me bot kill. 

Per. Away for Heaven fake with him. 

Jom, How is't ? 

Dag, Well Sir, 
'Vuly a little ſagper'd. 

_ Duke, Let's purſuc *cm. 

—_ cota man, I charge ye : thanks good coat, 
_ alt iav'd me a ſhrewd welcom : *rwas put home too, 

n 2 good mind me ſurc on'r. 

; wm. Arc ye fafe then ? 
LOT: My thanks to you! brave Sir, whoſe timely valour, 
- my courtche came to my reſcue. 
nt 1Chad foul play offer'd ye, and ſhame befal him 
| ©, ®pabs by oppreſſion, 
| Sag May I crave Sir, 
Zo TH much honour more, to know your nar ? 

as 'm 1 am fo bound to 2 : 
p Hai For the Bond Sir, 
ways :  g00d mans tye : ro know me further 
'% ad ag ye; 1 ama ſtranper, 
OO Ry *para 5 my name Dor: 7ob1, a Gentleman 


That lyc here for my. ſtudy. 

Duke. 1 have heard Sir, 

Much worthy mention of ye, yet 1 fiad 
Fame ſhort of what ye are. 

John. You are pleas'd Sir, 

To expreſs your courteſie : may I demand 
As freely what you are, and what miſchance 

Caſt you into this danver ? : 

1'zke. For this preſent 

| mutt delire your pardon : you ſhall know mc 

E're it be long Sir, and a nobler thanks 

Than now my will can render. 

John. Your wills your own Sir. 

Duke. What Bt you look for lir,have you loft any thang; 
fohn. Only my hat i'tl!' ſcuttle ;, fure theſe fellgws 
Were night-tnaps. 

Dak-. No, belicvc Sir; pray ye uſe mine, +, 

For "twill be hard to find your own now. 

Z7ohn. No vr. 

Da. Indeed ye ſhall, I can command anoticr; 

| do befecch ye honour me. 

Fobn. | wlll Sir, 

And 1o i'le take my leave. 

Dicks. Within theſe few days 

[ hope ! ſhall be happy in your knowledge, 
T:1} when | love your memory. 

Fohn. | yours. 

This is ſome noble fellow. 


{ Exi Duke, cc. 


Enter Frederick. 
Fred. *T is is tongue ſure. 
Don 7ohn # 
Fohn, Don Frederick ? : 
Fred. Ye re fairly met Sir: | 
I thought ye bad been a Bat-fowling - prethee tell me, 
What Revelations baſt thou had to night, 
Thar home was never thought of ? 
Fohbn. Revelations ? 
Ple tell thee Frederick, but before 1 tell thee, 
Settle thy underſtanding. : 
Fred. *Tis prepar'd, Sir, ( Fredericl,, 
John, Why then mark what ſhall tollow, This night 
This bawdy night. 
Fred. 1 thought no leſs. 
John, This blind night, 
Whart doſt think I have got ? 
Fred. The Pox it may be. : 
Fohn, Would *twere no worſe : ye talk of Revelations, 
[ havc got a Revelation will reveal me 
An arrant Coxcomb whule l live. 
Fred. What is't ? 
Thou haſt loſt nothing ? 
7ohn. No, I have gotl tell thee. 
Fred. \WVhat haſt thou got” | 
Fobn. One of the Iafantry, a child. 
Fred. How ? 
7obn. A chopping child, man. 
Fred. *Give ye joy, SIT. 


This Town's abominable. 

Fred. | ſtill told ye Fobn | : 
Your whoring muſt come home ; I counſell'd ye: 
But where no grace 1s 

Fohn. *Tis none o' mine, Man, 

Fred. Anſwer the Pariſh fo. 

John. Cheated introth - 


| Peeping into a houſe, by whom I know not, 


Nor where to find the place again: no Frederick, 
Had | but kilt the rivg for't 5 tis no poor one, =» 
That's my beſt comfort, for't has brought about 1 
Envugh to make it man. 

Fred, Where is't ? 

Fobn. Ai tome, 


Fred. Alaving voyage: But what will you ſay ty” 


7ohn. Alump of lewdnefs Frederic&,that's the truth on't: | 
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The Chances. 


To him that ſearching out your ſerious wor ſhip, 

Has met a ſtranger fortune? | | 

' John. How, good Frederick? | S ; 
| A militant gicle now to this boy would hit it ? ( Sir 
1 Fred. No, mine's a nobler venture: What do you think 
1 Of a diſtreſſed Lady, one whoſe beauty 

| Would over {cl all /raly ? 

Fobn. Where is ſhe 

Fred. A woman of that rare bchavigur, 
$0 qualified, as admiration _ 

Dwells round about her : of that perfect 
Jebn. 1 marry Sir. : 
Fred. That admirable carriage, 2 
That ſw:ctnels in diſcourſ:; young as the morning, 
Her bluihes ſtaining bis. el, 
Jobs, But where s this creature ? 
Shew me but that. 
fred. That's all one, 
{ have her ſure Boy. 
Fobn. Hark ye Frederick, 
\\ hat truck betwixt my Infant ? 
Fred. 'Tis too light Sir, | 
Stick to your charges good Don John, 1am well. 
Jobn. But is there ſuch a wench ? 
Fred Firſt tcll me- this, 
1.4 ye nat lately as ye walk'd along, _ 
Diſcov' people that were arm'd, and likely 
10 do oftznce ? 
| TJehn, Yes marry, and they urg'd it 

As far &s they had ſpirit. 

Fred. Pray go forward. 

Fob, A Gentleman | found ingag'd amongſt 'em, 
| It ſeems of noble breeding, I'm ture brave metal, 
! As Ireturn'd to look you, 1 et into him, 

' And without hut (1 thank heaven) reſcued him, 
And tame my Icif off ſate too. | 
Fred. Ny work's done then : 
And now to ſatishe you, there 13 a woman, 
Oh Fobn, there is a woman 

Jobn. Oh, where is ſhe? 

Fred. And one of no leſs worth thanl aſſure ye 
And which is more, faln under my protection. 

Fobt. Tam glad of that : forwatd ſweet Frederick, 

Fred. And which is more than that, by this nights wan- 
And which is moſt of all, ſhe is at home tao Sir. (dring, 

John, Come, Ict's be gone then. | | 

Fred. Yes, but *tis moſt certain, 
You cannot ſce her, Joby. 

Fob. Why , [1 

Fred. She has ſworn me -- 

That none elſe ſhall come ncar her : not my Mother, 
| Till fome f| w donnts are clear'd. | 

John. Nor look upon her > What chamber is ſhe 1n ? 

» Fred, In onrs, | 

Jobn. Let's go | ſay: | 
A womans oaths are wafers, break with making, 
Tiey muſt for modeſtic a httle : we all know it. 

Fred. No, Vie aſſure you Sir. 

Jobs, Not ſee her? 

I ſmell an old dop trick of yours, well Frederick, 
Ye talkt to me of whoring, It's ave fair play, 
Square dealing 1 would wiſh ye. 

Fred When "tis come, 

( Which | know never will be) to that iſſue, 

Your ſpoon ſhall be as deep as miae Sir. | 

 Fobn. Tell mc, | 
And tell me true, is the cauſc honourab! 
Or for your caſc ? 

. Fred. By all our friendſhip, 7ohn, 
'Tis honelf, and of great cnd. 

| Febr. | am anſwer'd: 

' But let me ſee her though: leavet 

. \ As ye po in. 

' Fred. | daic not, 


* 


ſpirit — 


- 


ſhe's forth-coming, 


4 


& 


lic door open 


John.. Not wide open, 
Bur juſt ſo, as a jealous husband 
Would level at his wanton wife through, 

Fred. That courtcſe, | 
If ye deſire no more, and keep it ſtrictly, | [| 
I dare afford ye : come, *tis now near morning, [tx 


SCENE 1I. 
Emer Peter, and Anthony. 


Per. Nay the old woman's gone too. 
nt. She's a Catterwauling 
Among the gutters : But conceive me, Petey 
Where our good Maſters ſhould be ? 
Pet, Where they ſhould be 
I do conceive, but where they are, good e Anthony | 
Ant. 1], there it goes: my Maſters bo-pecp withme | 
With his flye popping in and out again, b 
Argued a cauſe, a frippery cauſe. 
Per. Believe me, - 
They bear up with ſome carve]. 
Ant. 1 do belicve thee, 
For thou halt ſuch a Maſter for that chaſe, 
| That till he ſpend his main Maſt —- 
| Per. Pray remember 
Your courteſie good Anthony, and withal, 
How long *tis fince your Maſter ſprung a leak, 
| He had a found one ſince he came. 
Ant. Hark. Per, What ? 
Ant. Doſt not hear a Lute? 
Again? Pet. Where is't ? 
An. Above in my Maſters chamber. 
Pee, There's no creature : he hath the key himſelf man, 


| 
pen jound;| 


Within, 


SING within. 


ME;Z Love, whom nature hath deny'd 

The uſe of eyes, leſt thou ſhould'ſt takg a pride 
And glorig in thy murthers : Why am 1 
That never yet tranſereſ#d thy deity, 
Never broke vow, from whoſe eyes never 
Flew diſdainſull dart _» 

Whoſe bard heart never, * 

Slew thoſe rewarders ? 

Thou art youns and fair, 

Thy Mother ſoft and gentle as the air, 

T by holy fire ſtill burnins, blown with prater. 
Then everlaſting Love reſtr ain thy will 

"Tus God hikes to have power but not to kyll. 


Ant. This is his Lute : let him have it. 
Pet. 1 grant you; but wi ſtrikes it ? 
Am. An admirable voice too, hark ye. 
Pet. Anthony , 
| Art ſure we are at home? 
Ant, Without all doubt, Peter. 
Per. Then this muſt be the Devil. | 
Ant. Let it be, [. Sing agen. 
Good Devil fing again : O dainty Devil : 
Peter, believe it. a moſt delicate Devil, 
The ſweeteſt Devil 


Enter Frederick, and Dor John. 


Fred. If ye could leave peeping. 

Fobn. 1 cannot by no means. 

Fred. Then come in ſoftly, 

And as ye love your faith, preſume no further 
Than ye have promiſed. 

John. Baſta, : 
Fred. What make you up ſo early Sir ? 
Fobn. Yon Sir in your contemplations. 


Pet. O pray ye peace Sir. 
Fred, Why peace Sir ? 


De Far et ie ee OR 
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Pray ye ſpeak ſoftly, 
ing 00't. . 
wy Ker is haunted Sir, 
have heard this half year. 
' Ye ſaw nothing ? 
Get ns our breakfaſt then, oy 
Nei on't; we'll undertake this ſpirit, 
Song, 
[Exennt Servants, 


| Fred, Say, now the ſings. | 
wn. An Angels voice Vle Iwear. 
*-4. Why did'ſt thou ſhrug ſo? 
Either allay this heat 3 or as 1 live 
[ will not truſt ye+ 
7ubr, Paſs: I warranit ye. 


Enter Conſtantia. 


Gr. Tocurſt thoſe ſtars, that men ſay govern us, 
Torail at fortune, fall our with my Fate, 
Andtax the general world, will heIp me nothing : 
Als, lam the ſame ſtil}, neither are the 
Qbjc!t to helps, or hurts : Our own delires 
Are our own fatcs, our own ſtars, all our fortunes, 
Which as we ſway *<m, ſoabuſe, or bleſs us. 


Enter Frederick, and Don John, peepiny, 


Fred, Peace to your meditations, 
Jobn, Pox upon ye, 
Sand out o'th* light. 
Gnft. 1 crave your mercy Sir, 
My minde o're-charg'd with care made me unmanner]y, 
Fred. Pray ye ſet that mind at r<ſt, all ſhall be perfect. 
| Job, [like the body rare, a handſom body, 
ore —_ _ : _—_ ihe would turn : 
pightlut puppy de not got 
etween me and my light —_ a 
Fred. *Tis done, 
977 = - gn ſhall be : the Gentleman 
anper. 
Jobn, O & dios. : 
| Gwf. How ſhall I thank ye Sir ? how ſatisfic ? 
Fr. Speak ſoftly, gentle Lady, all's rewarded, 
Non does he melt like Marmalad. 
Jom, Nay, *tis certain, 
utthe ſweeteſt woman 1 e're look'd on - 
art not honeſt. 
Fred. None diſturd'd ye ? 
St _ Sir, nor any ſound came near tne, 
re. 
+, A well. 
- I would fain pray now 
burthe Devil and that feſh there, o'the world 
hatare we made to ſuffer ? 
Fred. He'll enter ; 
lin our head and be hang'd. 
Tray Hark ye Frederick, 
Fe brought ye home your Pack-ſaddle 
red. Pox upon ye. 
wy Nay let him enter : fie my Lord che Duke 
| - dy. at your friends, ; 
Here is 00 Das d Lady, 
Gf. | know him full well Signior. 
"y a thee there wench, 
Gf 10 - wo ark fool will ſpoil all, 
jo. * apa your grace came in. 
was a. word of 
Fred Shall hy —_ I 


[Excurt. 


The Chances. 


ORE he be? 

Fohn. Well follow'd Frederick. 
Conſt. With all my heart. 
Fred. Come in then, 


Enter Den John, 


Fobn. "Bleſs ye Lady. 

Er, Nay ſtart not, though he be a ſtranger to ye 
He's of a noble ſtrain, my kinſman, Lad : 
My Country-man, and feliow Traveller, 
One bed contains us ever, one purſe feeds ue, 

An one faith free between vs ; do not fear him, 
He's truly honelt. 
Zebn. That's a lye. 
Fred. And truſty : 
Beyond your wiſhes - valiant to defend, 
And modeſt to converſe with, as your blulhes, 

Fo. Now may | hang my ſelf; this commendation 
Has broke the neck of all my hopes : for now 
Mult | cry, no forſgoth, arid 1 forſooth, and ſurely, 
And truly as 1 live, and as I am honeſt. 

Hasdonetheſt things for *noncetoo; for he knows 
Like a mo{t envious Reſcal as he is, 

I am not honeſt, nor delice to be, 

Eſpecially this way : Fas watch'd his time, 

Bur | ſhail quit Him. 

Conſt, Sir, I c:<dit ye. 

Fred. Go kits her Fohn. 

Fokn, Plague o' your commendAations. 

Conſt. Sir, I ſhall now defire to bea trouble, 

Fohn. Never to me, ſweet Lady : Thus | ſeal 
My faiti, and all my ſervice. 

Conſt. One word Signior, 

Zehn. Now 'tis impoſſible I ſhould be honeſt, 

She kiſſes with a conjuration 

Would make the Devil dance : what points ſhe at ? 
My leg 1 warrant, or my well knit body , 

Sit falt Don Frederick. 

Fred. *'Twas given him by that Gentleman 
Yon took ſuch care of ; his own being loſt th? ſcuffle. 

Con. With much joy may he wear it: *tisa right one, 
I can aſſure ye Gentleman, and right happy 
May you be in all fights for that fair ſervice. 

Frod. Why do ye bluſh? 

Conſt. 'T had almoſt cozen'd me, 

For not tolye, when I ſaw that, I look'd for 
Another Maſter of it: but *tis well. [Knock within 
Fred. Who's there ? 


Enter Anthony, 


Stand ye a little cloſe : Come in Sir, 
Now what's the news with you ? 

Anh, There is a Gentleman without, 
Would ſpeak with Don John. 

Fobn. Who Sir ? 

Art. 1 do not know Sir, but he ſhews a man 
Of no mean reckoning. 

Fred. Let him ſhew his name, 
And then return a little wiſcr. 

An. Well Sir. 

Fred. How do you like her Fohn ? 

fohn. As well as you Frederick, 
For all lam honeſt : you ſhall hind it ſo too. 

Fred Art thou not honelt ? 

Fohn. Art thou an Aſs? 
And modeſt as her bluſhes * What block-head 
Would e're have popt out fuch a dry Apologie, 
For his dear friend ? and to a Gentlewoman, 
A woman of her youth, and delicacy. 
They are arguments to draw them to aÞhor us. 
An honeſt moral man ? *tis tor a Conſtable : 
A handſome man, a wholſome man, a tough man, 
A liberal man, a likely man, a man _ 
Made up like Hercules, EP Ig ſervice : 


Ys 


LExiu Conſt, 


[Exit Anthony, 
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{ The ſane to night, to _— night, the next night, 
1 And ſo to perpetuitic 0 mW; 
The ic ha1 wks things to hearken T0, things catching : 
But ycu have ſuch a ſpic*'d conſideration, 
Spch qualms upon your worſhips conſcience, - 
Such-chil-blains in your bloud, that Al things pinch ye,, 
Which nature, and the liberal world makes cuſtom, 
And nothing but fair honour, O {weet honor, FO 
Hang up your Eunnch honour : That I was tru Ys 
And valiant, were things well put 1n; but modelt ! 
A mod«ft Gentieman ! © wit where walſt thou? 

Fred. 1 am forrie Jobn. 
| John, My Ladics Gentlwoman 
Would laugh me to a Shool-boy, make me bluſh 
With playing with my Codpiece point : fie on thee, 
A min ofathy diſcretion ? 

Fred. 1; ſhall be mended: 
Ant henceforth ye ſhall have your due. 

| Enter Anthony. | 

7-bu. 1look for't : How now, whois't ? 

Ant. A Genticman of tins Town 
Atid calls timſclf Perracehio, 


Enter Conſtantia. 


Fobr. Vie attend him. | | 
Conſt. How did he call himſelf? Fre. Petruchio, 
Does it concern you ought ? 
Conſt. O Gentlemen, 
The hour of my deitruction is come on mc, 
A lam diſcover'd, loſt, Icft to my rune: 
{ As ever ye had pity -—-— 
7Zebn, Do not fcar, 
Let the great devil come, he ſhall come through mc: 
Loſt here, and we about yc? | 
Fred. Fall before us? 
Conſt. O my unfortunate eltate, all angers 
Compar*'d to his, to his- : 
Fred. Let his, and all mens, | 
Whilſt we have power and life——ſtand up for heaven ſake. 


Fobn. We are all evil : 

Yet Heaven forbid we ſhould have our deſerts. 
What is he? C.Tootoo near to my offence Sir, | 
O he will cut me picce-meal. 

Fred. *Tis no Treaſon ? 

Fehr, Let it be what it will, it he cut here, 

le find him cut-work. 

Fred. He muſt buy you dear, 

With more than common lives. 

Foebn. Fear not, nor weep not : 

By heaven Ile fire the Town before ye periſh, 
And then, the more the merricr, we'l jog with ye. 
Fred. Come in, and dry your cycs, 

John. Pray no more weeping. : 

Spoil a-ſweet face for nothing ? my return 

Shall end all ris 1 warrant you. 


Conſt. Heaven grant It. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 
Emer Petrucchio, with a Letter. 
Petr. This man ſhonld be of ſpecial rank : 
For theſe commends carry no common way, 


No ſlight worth with 'em : 
He ſhall be he. 
Enter Don John. 
Fol, "Save ye Sir: Iam ſorrie 
My bulineſs was ſo unmannerly, to make ye 
Wait thus long here. | : 
Petr. Occalivas mult be ſery'd Sir - 
But is your name *Don Jobs ? | 
John, It is Sir. Parr. Then, 


2 
MM 


| 


Con. 1 have offended heaven too yet heaven knows——- | 


Tolook ye out, and for the 
{ Whillt your occaſions make 


Firlt, for your own brave fake f muſt em, 


: embrace VP » 

Next, from the credit of your noble friend 
Hernando de «Alvara, make ye mine : 

Who lays his charge upon me in this Letter 

goodneſs in ye, 

ye refident 

In this place, to ſupply ye, love and honour ye: 

Which had I know ſooner ——-— 

Fohn. Noble Sir, 

You'l make my thanks too poor : [ wear a 
And have a ſervice to beſtilt diſpos'd of, 
As you ſhall pleaſe command it. 

Petr. Gentle Sir, 

That manly conrtelte is half my buſineſs: 
And to be ſhort, to make ye know | honour ye 

And in all points believe your worth like Oracle 

And how above my friends, which are not few. 
And thoſe not ſlack, 1 eſtimate your vertues, ' 
Make your ſelf underſtand, This day Perrucchro, 

A manthat maycommanud the ſtrength ofthis place, 
Hazard the boldeſt ſpirits, hath made choice 

Only of you, and ina noble office. 

Fohn. Forward, I am free to entertain it, 

Perr, Thus then : | 
| do beſcech ye mark me. 

John. I] ſhall do it. 

Petr. Ferrara's Duke, would I might call him worthie 
But that, he has raz'd out from his family, 
As he has mine with Infamie, This man, 
Rather this powerfull Monſter, we bcing left 
But two of all our houſe, to ſtock our memorics, 
My Siſter, and my ſelf ; with arts, and witchcaſts, 
Vows, and ſuch oaths heaven has no mercy for, 
Drew to diſhonour this weak maid, by ſtcalths, 
And ſecret paſlages I knew not of, 
Ofr ke obtain'd his wiſhes, oft abus'd hcr : 
I am aſham'd to ſay the reſt : This purchas'd, 
And his hot bloud allay'd, as friends torſake 3 
At a miles end upon our way, he left her, 
And all onr name to ruine. 

John. This was foul Play, 
And ought to be rewarded lo. 

Petr, 1 hope fo; 

He ſcap'd me yeſter-night : which if he dace 
Againadventure for, Heaven pardon him, 
I ſhall with all my heart. 
John. For me, brave Signior, 
What do ye intend ? 

; Petr, Only, fair Sir, this truſt, _ 
Which from the commendations of this Letter, 
| dare preſume well plac'd, nobly to bear him 
By word of mouth a ſingle challenge from me, 
That man to man, if he have honour in him, 
We may decide all difference. 

Fobn. Fair, and noble, 

And I will doit home - When ſhall I viſite ye? | 

Petr. Pleaſe you this after-noon, I will ride with y0V+ | 
For at a Caſtle fix miles hence, we are ſure | 
To find him, | 

John. Ve be ready. | 

Petr. To attend ye, 
My man ſhall wait : wath all my love. (Ex _ 

John. My ſervice ſhall not fail ye. | 


Emer Frederick. 


Fred, How now ? F 

John, All's well : who doſt thou think this wenc>'B 
Gheſs, and thou canſt ? 

Fred. I cannot. 

John, Be it known then, 
To all men by theſe preſents, this is ſhe, 
She, ſhe, and only ſhe, our curious Cox 
Were errant two moneths after. 

Fred. Who, Conſtantia ? 


lword, Si- 


combs 
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The: Chances. 
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Thou Balk as 
Ik of wenches, 55 
Tn — Hens Don Frederick.; this is the Pullet 


proud after. 


| eter to Don Perrncchio : Iknow all man. 


| Now I believe, ny 
; ng Goto, there has been ſticring,, 
runbling with Linnen Frederick. 2 
cad Ti impoſſible, , ; ©3757 * 1 
| you know her fame was Pure As fire, 
' 3, That pure fire 4f:9 TAS 
[14:5 melted out her-maiden-head : ſhe is crackt ; 
We have all that: hope of onr ſide, boy, | Y: 
#4, Thou tclPſt, me, oo 
Tomy inngiaatn; things incredible : - 
| {ee no looſe thought in her. 

un. That's all one, Fl 
ve is ook i'th* hilts by heaven : but the world muſt know 
4 fair way, pon VOW of marriage: 

Fred. There may be ſuch a ſlip.” 

Jolts, And will te, Fredervckyi;; FITS 16 
Wiil'ſt the old game's a foot : 1 fear the boy «, 
[Wil prove hers too | took up. ©; | 
fred, Good circumſtance ' - HT 
ſa cure all this yet. 
| Jon, There thou bitſt it, Frederick « 

Come, let's walk. in and comfort her - her being here 
{1 nothing yet d: anon Ple tell'thee- ©) 
|Wheretore her Brathtr. came, who by this light ; | 
5a brave noble fellow, and what tronour 40 
'Wasdone to me a ſtranger : there be Irons , _ ,_ 
Heating for ſome, will t1ſs into their heart blouds , 
Freall be ended ; ſo much fot this time. 
| Fred, Well Sir. - 


A , 54% 


[ Exeunt. 


| ——— 


» 


4 Aus Tertins. Stena Prima. 
' 
Enter Land-lady, and' Peter. 


Lad. FNOme, ye do know. 
f Per. Idonot by this hand Miſtris. . 


hs, 


Peter, That if egges continne 
Atthis price, women will ne're be ſav'd 
by their good works. 
Lond, | will know. 
Prrer. Ye ſhall, any thing 
Liesin my power: The Duke of Loraine now 
ſeven thouſand ſtrong ; I heard it of a fiſh-wife, 
Anoman of fine knowledge. 
Lend. Sirrah, Sirrah. 
Per. The Popes Bulls are broke looſe too,and 'tis ſuſpeed 
They ſhall be baited in England; 
Lad. Very well Sir. 
Per. No, 'tis not ſo well neither, 
Lend, But I ſay to ye, | 
BY it keeps your Maſter company ? 

ter. | ſay to you, Don Fohn, 
| Lo. | ſay what woman ? 

Prter. 1 ſay fo too. 
os | ay again, 1 will know: 

er. | ſay "tis fit ye ſhould. 
Y, And 1 tell thee 

_ orgy here. 

er, | tell thee 
Th then the better for him. 
- Youare no Bawd now ? 

hae Would 1 were ableto be call'd unto it : 
1 'pfull vocation for my elders ; 


.— ED 


| 


q 


[ 


| ( Becauſe I bear, and bear, and carry all, 


| Ile lock the meat up. 


1 


For as { underſtand it is a place 
Fitting my betters far. 

Land. Was ever Gentlewoman 
So frumpt off with a fool ? well ſawcy Sirrah 
I will know whoit is, and for what purpoſe; 
[ pay the rent, and [ will know how my houſe 
Comes by theſe Irflammations - if this geer hg'd 
Beſt hang a ſign-polt up, totell the Signtors, : 
Here ye may have lewdneſs at Liverie. 

Emer Frederick. 

Peter. *F would be a great caſe to your ave 

Fred. How now ? ; nt 
Why what's the matter Land-lady ? 

Land. What's the matter ? 
Ye uſe me decently among ye Gentlemen, 

Fred. Who has abus'd her, you Sir 2 

Land. *Ods my witneſs 
[ will ot be thus treated, that I will not. 

Peter. I gave her no ill language. 
. Land. Thou lyeſt lewdly, 
Thou tookſt me up at every word I ſpoke, 
As I had been a Mawkin, a flurt Gillian ; 


And thou thinkſt, becauſe thou canſt write and read, 
Our noſes muſt be rnder thee, 
Fred. Date yotuhirrah ? 
Per. Let but the truth be known Sir, I beſeech ye, 
She raves of wenches, and I know not what Sir, 
Lan, Goto, thou know'ſt roo well, thou wicked varlet, 
Thou inſtrument of evil. 
Peter. As I live Sir, 
She is ever thus till dinner. 
Fred. Get ye in, 
I'le anſwer you anon Sir. 
Peter. By this hand 
Vie break your Poſlet pan. 
'+ Land, Then by this hood 


Fred. Now your grief, what 1s't ? 
For I can ghelle 
Land. Ye may with ſhame enough, 
If there were ſhame amongſt ye; nothing thought on, 
But how ye may abuſe my houſe ? not ſatisf'd 
With bringing home your Baſtards to undoe me, | 
But you muſt drill your whores here too ? my patience 


And as they ſay am willing to groan under ) 
Muſt be your make-ſport now. 
Fred. No more of theſe words, 
Nor no more murmurings Lady : for you know 
That I know ſomething. I did ſuſpect your anger, 
But turn it preſently and handſomely, 
And bear your ſelf diſcreetly to this woman, 
For ſuch an one there is indeed, 
Land. *Tis well ſon. ; 
Fre. Leaving your devils Matins, and your melancholies, 
Or we ſhall leave our lodgings. 
Land. You have much need 
To uſe theſe vagrant ways, and to much profit - 
Ye had that might content 


(At home within your ſelves too) right good Gentlemen, 
\WVholſome, and ye faid handſom: But you gallants, 
Beaſt that | was to believe ye 
Fred. Leave your ſuſpicion : 
For as | live there's no ſuch thing. 
Land. Mine honour ; 
And *twere not for mine honour. 
Fred. Come, your honour, . 
Your houfe, and you too, if you dare believe me, 
Are well enough: ſleek up your ſelf, leave crying, 
For I muſt have ye entertain this Lady 
With all civility, ſhe well deſerves it, 
Together with all ſecreſie : | dare truſt ye, 


For I have found ye faithful : _ you k aow her, 
b 1 b 5 PRE _ 


& 5 


You, 


an w——_  w—__ —_— 


WS 


ade hd Eee — — P 


New "5 etc A pet DAE nn 1nry 1 40 1 9n 
" n I - &y 


OLI 
m— 


/ or 6 WH Fc] ") 
_- NE  doqiaiatey. ey Uo Ort natty e W- 
THe 1 aps Farr _—_— TH ado 
o {4d Sree yo , IA 
" #2" Sahoes 6 24 peu PO EESTTN oe 
2 LT, A pt-6 
1 $85 PU Tot 


HUE he LAS 
"-. b48 
of — " 
" $2.56 


"_ w » rings Fu 
— — v " EAPO FROG ! a 
RR OT EL aaa Ns a EE OD _ "70 j " _ 
at 27 4 Shaltraberd ro et i > Tran hg "0 a 
_ e 5 


rare ft er | tee? 
Sh Lot hl 


þ 4. 


we « Whine rye uy HOY 


$5,438 [ a ** 
Y Sg a6 ” _ Ca Þ * C <adp" hy bY 
w ne Ten parent FOES VF OE WING Le! Manes: ; " _ wes 4. 
* \ Rte y "oe oo Pee on OPT, 73 2 I RE EAds rnd ec3N: 
* h Say tf 4 Ay 


ot 
\o £ 
TY 3 "WEE I 1 : 5 
rg renter he Sn, Re Ee SL Ts; , 
NIE nnd a R—_— MO NN " WT; ” x4) Ave 
det hs, 0s / < gl = ns T* aac on 4 
- ware % Ws are —-_ - 1 4 : 
N—— ; , . Sm. ante © ge ON peri GAs 3rv EN . 1 EV49 «val _ da-4%, Ee IN F 
; F A , TR " 7 3 LOT In 4 NL WM eros to, 2 [om _ OE INE TIN : nh eh " : 
” 0 ” KI ue \ >4-,00% a \. 4 4 FI p > ”n -41d- » _ v7 ſrt ts tee, * $9 carr 7igh " _ L272, 
REIT: . y FLY, J a : ” K) ; "1 ; { ” 1 y Swe fy © I PIY MT Ln 15 : 
6 ? "RA za 7 + Rt i gt IP Poaegyanyt fd" dy <7+ $a nk oF em R fl Be > 12 ers Ss rh> Kv7 Chabot bay BL ets PA” , SP" " 
a . eds w tne” I ow hae bt rege6 Lagedy 19 he , ReoY fa dat nagelt”: war - itt yew 2 es cr Ada EEE 4 as WW HANS Hrs Aa Eire i Se 
m_— RA 4 L 4 -_ - —_— - - - Wy MR * "RY ff 9 OI. 4 _ _——_" 
ar WY Ie Wag 4 1 Rey rr pro rg SIE Wagres Os pe POUND > Ye - 28 6-958 = ge >} Mgt Fane” ot Res » 
wwe 5 Ae CE om, a wh & po . 402 OR. 8 whe L N oY 
' tr xe, N % T4 t, 4 OXY. + v:$44/44 LS FoIN = 221 OL OIOG : _ WM cog : "oe _ : POAOD a . 5 2 ater 
I - Y Wa £ x7 IE, Jen caves pe ws -+0L.U , L POO TOIOIOTO Intl : Jang - 
0490/4. Bone wh va > ARA -errp Y A _ nt 22%. 
ods AA) [Wn —— 
2 * 
a " 
" "Pg . - * . 
* REA I . a; » OE + 
£5 


: | 7%; APUNORES 
{415 
, You will find your own fanlt - gomore words, but do1t, 


"7 
: | 
4 


"The Chants. 


_ as 


Lerd. You know you may comn me. 


Emer Don John. 


| Jobn, Wor ſhipfui Lady, 


{ow does thy velvet Scabbard ?' by this hand 


bs 


Thou lookſt moſt amiably; now could [ willingly, 


And twere not for abuſing thy Geze va print there, 
Venture my Boy with thee. | 
| Land. You'll icave this Roguery 
When you come to my years. 
John. By this light 
' Thou art not above fiſteen yet, a meer Girl, 
Thov halt not haif thy teeth: come ——— 
Fred Prithee 7obn 
It her alone, ſhe has been vex'd already; 
She'll grow [tark mad, man. 
Zoebr. 1 would fee her mad, 
An old mad woman 
Fred. Prithec be paticnt. | <o 
7obn Is like a Millers Mare, troubled with tooth-ach. 
She'll make the rareſt faces. 
Fred. Go, and-doit, 
And do not mind this fellow. 
Le:d. Well, Don John , v 
There will be times again ; when O good Mother, 
What's good for a Carnofity in the Bladder ? 
O the green water, Mother. 
John. Doting take ye; 
Do ye remember that ? 
Fred. She —_ ye now, SIC, 
Laid. Clary, fweet mother, clary. 
Fred. Are ye fſatished ? 
Land. Vil never whoreapgain, never give Petticoats 
And Waſtcoats at five pound apiece: good mother, » 
Quickly mother ; now mock on Son. | 
7ebn. A Devil grind your old Chaps. 
Fred. By this hand, wench, 


f 


Fl give thee a new hood for this. ' 


Has ſhe met with your Lordſhip ? 
7obn. Touch-wood take her. 


Emer Authony. 


She's a rare ghoſtly Mother. 
Ant, Below attends ye 
The Gentlemans man, Sir, that was with you. 
Jebn. Well, Sir; EY 
My time is come then; yct if my project hokd, 
You ſhall not ſtay behind ; Vltcather truſt 


- Enter Conſtantia. 


A Cat with {wect milk, Frederick; by her face, 
L icel her fears are working. 
Conſt. Is tlicre no way, 
| do belcech yethink yer, to divert 
This certain danger ? 
Fred. 'Iis impoſſible , 
Tiem Hongurs aic cngag'd. 
Conft. Then there mu!} be murther, 
\hich, Crentlemen, 1 thall no ſooner hear of, 


| Than make one in't : you may it you pleaſe, Sir, 
| Make all golefs yer. | 
| Fob, Lady, wer et mine own Cauſe, 
L could difpenie ; but loaden with my friends truſt, 
| muſt go on; thouph peneral maſlacres 
As much 1 fear- 

Gr, Do ve hear, Sir; for Heavens 
| Ler me requett one loye of you, 

Fred, Nes, any thing, 

Corf?, This Gentleman 1 find too reſolute, 
Tov hot and fiery for the Cauſe; as ever 
You v1 a vertuous deed, for honours fake 
Go witt him, and allay him; your fair temper 


pity 


- ] And noble diſpolition, like with'd ſhowrs, 


Es 


| 


LEx# Landlady. 


May quench thoſe eating fires, 
I ſee in him deſtruCtion. 
Fred: I will doit; 
And ”tisa wiſe conſideration, 
To mea bounteous favour, hark ye, Foy ; 
| will go with ye. 
Fohn. No. ILAN, 
Fred. Indeed I will, 
Ye go upon a hazary 3 no denial, 
For as I live, PI go. - 
John. Then make ye ready, 
For I am ſtraight o' horfe-back. 
Fred. My Sword on, 
Iam asready as you; what my beſt labour, 
With all the art I have can work upon 'em, 
Be ſure of, and expect fair end ; the old Gentlewcmay 
Shall waitupon you z ſhe is both grave and private, 
And ye may truſt her in all points. 
Conſt. Youare noblc ; 
And fo I kifs your hand.” 
Fohn. Thar ſeal for me too, 
And 1 hope happy iſſue, Lady. 
Conſt. All Heavens Care upon ye, and my Prayers, 
Zohn. So, | 
Now my mind's at reſt. 
Fred, Away, *tis late, John. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Antonio, a Surgeon, and 2 Gentlemen: 


1 Gent. Come, Sir, be hearty, all the worſt is pat. 
Am. Give me ſome Wine. 
Sur. *Tis death, Sir. 
An, *Tisa Horſe, Sir. 
To be dreſt to the tune of Ale only ! 
Nothing but ſawces to my ſores ! 
-2 Gent. Fic, Antomo, 
You muſt be govern'd. | 
Ant. H'as given me a damn'd Clyſter, 
Only of ſand and ſnow, water, Gentlemen, 
Has almoſt ſcour*d my guts out. 
Sur. | have giv*n you that, Sir, 
Is fitteſt for your ſtate. 
Ant. And here he feeds me 
With rotten ends of 'Rooks, and drown'd Chickens, 
Stew'd Pericraniums, and Pia-maters ; 
And when I gotobed (by Heaven 'tis true Gentlemen) 
Herolls meup in Lints, with Labcls at *em, 
That | am juſt the man i'th* Almanack, 
In Head and Face, is Aries place. 
Sur. WilPt pleaſe ye 
To let your friends ſec you open'd ? 
Ant. WilPt pleaſe you, Sir, 
Tolect me have awench ? | feel my Body 
Open enough for that yet. 
Sur. How, a Wench ? 
Ant. Why look ye, Gentlemen ; thus [am ug'd ſill, 
[ can get nothing that I want. | 
1 Gent. Leave theſe things, 
And let him open ye. 
Ant. D' ye hear, Surgeon ? 
Send for the Muſick, let me have ſom? pleaſure 
To entertain my friends, beſides your Sallads, | 
Your green ſalves, and your ſearches, and ſome Wine % 
That | may only ſmell to it ; or by thus light 
P'Il dye upon thy hand, and ſpoil thy cuſtome. 
1 Gent, Let him have Mulick. 


Enter Rowl. with Wine. 


Sar. 'Tisin the houſe, and ready, 
If he will ask no more but Wine——— 
2 Gent, He ſhall not drink it. 
Sur. Will theſe things pleaſe ye ? 
Ant. Yes, and let *em fing 


Cie 


| Excunt, 


" —_— 


[$0 ye exceed 


' 
-— 


Dorree. 
Fo 'Tis too long. 
An. I'll have John Dorrie, | 
rac ro that warlike rune | will be open'd : (geon, 
Cire me ſome drink, have ye ſtopt the leaks well, Sur- 


a1 will run out ſe? t 


—_ Geritlemen - 5 
it down emen - : 
a abranceyour Plaiſters. [Song of John Dorrie. 
Crre'em ten ſhillings, friends; how do ye find me ? © 
What fomptoms do you ſee now ? - 
| Cop, None, Sir, dangerous; 
Der be.ral'd ——— 
' An. What time ? 
. I cancure you : 
Yo Ge if youwill not tranſgreſs me. 
Ar, {have a Dog ſhall lick me whole in twenty ; 


. Preſently, --- NA h 
An. Doit, there's more delight irt. 
1 Gent, You muſthave patience. | 
An. Man, 1 muſt have buſineſs; this fooliſh fellow 
Hinders himſelf ; 1 have a dozen Raſcals 
To burt. within theſe five days; good man-mender, 
Sopme with ſome Parſley, like {tuft Beef, 
And ferme walk abroad. | 
Swe. Ye ſhall walk ſhortly, 
Ant, For | muſt had Petrucchio, 
2 Gent, Time enough. (theſe three days 
I Fi ; Come, lead him in, and let him ſleep: withm 
We'ltbeg ye leave to play. 
2 Gent. And then how things fall, 
We'l certainly inform ye. 


F 


Ant. But Surgeon, promiſe me 


| [ſalldrmk Wine then too. 


| An, Nay, PIl no temperi 


i 
i 
; 


Surg, A little temper'd. | 
ing, Strgeon, 
Serg, Well, as't pleaſe ye, 
not. 
Ant. Farewell: and if ye find 
The mad Slave that thus ſlaſh'd me, commend me to him, 
And bid him keep his Skin cloſe. 
! Gent, Take your reſt, Sir. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Conſtantia, and Land-lady. 


(ff. T havetold ye all I can, and more than yet 
Gentlemen know of me; ever truſting 


[ Exennt. 


{Torr Conntel and Concealment'; for to me 


; 
| 
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[5octh ten mens 


loukena worthy Woman; one of thoſe 
Ke{elfome found in our Sex, 'wiſe and vertnons, 
Direct me | beſeech ye. 
Lend, Ye ſay well, Lady, 
ic yeto that point, for in theſe buſineſſes 
omans Counſel that conceivesthe matter, 
ye mark me ? that conceives the matter, Lady) 
þ engagements : She knows ſomethin 
onto that can wotk like Wax z when men P 
*giddy-headed, either ont of Wine, 
3ore Drunkennefs, vain Oftentation, 
"1ngall; there isnomore keep in *em 
bold upon an Feles tail ; Nay, *tis held faſhion 
now all they can. ; 
I, but theſe Gentlemen —— 
A 4, Do not you truſt to that ; theſe Gentlemen 
vall Gentlemenof the fame Barrel ; 
ſelf lame pickle too. Be it granted, 
I rens'd ye with reſpect and fair behaviour, 
- A came, doyou know what muſt follow ? 
Tings © opaniards, Lady, Gennets of high mettle, 
that will thraſh the Devil, orhis Dam, 
a yn but cloven. 
| 7» Now Heaven bleſs me. 


? 


RB... 


e wind; I know *em, Lady, 
Tothe leaſt hair they have ; and I tell you, 
Old as | am, let but the pint pot blcſs 'cm, 
They'll offer to my years-— —_-. 
Conſt. How? p, 
Land. Such rude gambols 
Conſt. To you? | 
Land. I, and fo handle me, that oft 1 am forc'd 
To tight of all four for my ſafety ; there's.the younger, 
Don Fohn, the arranteſt Zack, in all this City 
The other, Time has blaſted, yet he will ſtoop, 
[f not o'rflown, and freely on the quarry ;. 
Has been a Dragon in his days. But Tarmor, 
Don Fenkin 18 the Devil himſelf, the dog-days, 
The moſt incomprehenſible Whore-maſter, | 
Twenty a night is nothing; Beggars, Broorm-women, 
And thoſe ſo miſerable, they look like famine, 
Are all ſweet Ladies in his drink. 
Conſt, He's a handſome Gentleman ; 
Pity he ſhould be maitcr of fuch follies. 
Land. He's ne*r withouta noiſe of Sirynges 
In's Pocket, thoſe proclaim him; birding Pills, 
Waters to cool his Conſcience, inſmall Viols: 
With thouſand ſuch ſufficient emblems; the truth is, 
Whoſe Chaſtity he chops upon he cares not, 
He fliesatall ; Baſtards upon my conſcience, 
He has now in making, mnititudes; the laſt night 
He brought home one ; | pity her that bore it, 
But we arc all weak Veſlels, fome rich Woman 
(For wiſe I dare not call her) was the mother, 
For it was hung with Jewels; the bearing Cloatt 
No leſs than Crimſon Velvet. | 
Conſt. How ? 
Lad. *Tis true, Lady. 
Conſt. Was it a Boy too? 
Land. A brave Boy; deliberation _ 
And judgment ſhew'd in's getting, as Ill ſay for him, 
He's as well paced for that ſport 
(onſt. May l ſec it? 
For there isa neighbour of mine, a Gentlewoman, 
Has had a late miſchance, which willingly 
| would know further of ; now if you pleaſe 
To be ſo courteous to me. 
Land. Yeſhall feet: 
But what doye think of theſe men now ye know 'ctn, 
And of the cauſe I told ye of ? Be wiſe, 
Ye may repent too lateelſe; I but tell you 
For your own good, and as you will find it, Lady, 
Conſt. Tam advis'd. 
Land. No more words then ; do that, 
And inſtantly, I told ye of, be ready ; 
Don John, [ll fit you for your frumps. 
Conſt. I ſhall be : 
But ſhall I ſee this Child ? 
Land. Within this half hour, : 
Let's in, and there think hetter ; ſhe that's wiſe, 
Leaps at occaſion firſt , the reſt pay for 1t, 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Petrucchio, Dox John, and Frederick. 


Fohn. Sir, he is worth your knowledg, anda Gentleman 
[f | that ſo much love him, may commend him, 
Of freeand vertuous parts; and one, if foul play 
Should fallupon us, for which fear I brought him, 
Will not flye back for phillips. 
Pet. Ye much honour me, 
And once more | pronounce ye both mine. 
Fred. Stay, what Troop * 
[s that below 1' th' rem. mere? 
obn, Hawking I take it. 5 | 
po: They are 10; 'tis the Duke, 'tiseven he, Gentlemen, 
Sirrah, draw back the Horſes till we call ye, 
[ know him by his Company, 
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[ Exemnnt. 
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F ! Within that Covert till I call : you, Frederick, 
1 By no means be not ſcen, 


—————— Ctr ret rr er EET 
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Mo — _ 
Fred | think £00 


He bends up this way: 


Pet. So he GOES. = 
Fobn. Stand you ſtill 


unleſs they offer 

To bring on odds upon us , he comes forward, 

Here will I wait trim fairly : 'to your Cabins. 
Pe, 1 need no. mort inſtruct ye ? 

| Tobn. Fear me not, | 

[le give it him, and boldly. 


Enter Duke and bis ſaition. 


Dake. Feed the Hawks up, 

We'll flie no moreto day , O my bleſt fortune / 
Have 1 ſo fairly met the man ? ; 

Foln. Ye have, Sir, 

And him you know by this. 

Duke. Sir all the honour, 
And love——— - 

Zohn. 1 do beſeech your Grace ſtay there, 
(For | know you too now) that love and honour 
| come not toreceivez nor Can yon give it, 

Till ye appear fair tothe world ; / muſt beſcech ye 
Diſmiſs your train a little. | 

Die. Walk aſide, 
And out of hearing [ command ye : Now, Sir. 

Jebn. Laſt time we met, I was a friend. 

Duk-. And Nobly, ; 

You dida fricnds ee: ct your buſineſs 

Be what it may, you muſt be [titl - 
ohn, Your pardon, 

Never a friend to him, cannot be friend 

To his own honour. 

Duke. In what have [tranſgreſs'd it ? 
Ye make a bold breach at the firſt, Sir, 

7obn, Bolder, 
You made that breach that let in infamy, 
And ruine, to ſurpriſe a noble ſtock. 
| Duke, Be plain, Sir, 
 Fobn. 1 will, and ihott; 
Ye have wrong'd a Gentleman, 
Little behind your ſelf, beyond all juſtice, 
' Beyond mediation of all triends. 
Diadgg. The man, and manner of wrong ? 


| Jolm. Peatrucchuo, 
; The wrong, ye have Whor'd his Siſter. 
| Duke. What's his will in't ? 
 Joebn, His will istooppoſe you like a Gentleman, 
| And tingle, to decide all. | 
| Dukg. Now ſtay you, Sir, 
' And hear me with the like belief: this.Gentleman, 
H$Siſter that you nam'd, *tis true] have long lov'd, 
| Nor was that love laſcivious, as he makes it, 
As true, 1 have cnjoy'd her: no leſs truth, 
{1 have a Chuld by her ; but that ſhe, or he, 
'Nr any of that family are tainted, 
' Suffer diſgrace, or ruin, by my pleaſures, 
' | wear a Sword to fatisfhe the workd no, 
Aud him inthiscauſe when he pleaſe; for know, Sir, 
'She is my W ife, contracted before Heaven, 
| (Witneſs | owe moretye to, than her Brother) 
| Nor will 1 fiye from that name, which long lince 
| Had had the Churches approbation, 
| But for his jealous danger, 
Jeb. Sir, your paidon, 
And all that was my anger, now my ſervice. 
Duk, Fair Sir, | knew | ſhould convert ye ; had we 

But chat rough man here nov t09———— ' 

Febr. And ye ſhall, Sir, 
| Whoa, hoa, hoo. 

Dadg. I hope ye have laid no Ambuſh ? 


The. Chances. 


, = SCENES 
Enter Petrucchio, | 
John, Only friends. 
Dwke. My noble Brother welcome : 
Come put your anger off, we'll no fighting, 


[| Unleſs you will maintain 1 am unworthy 
'| Tobcar that name. 


Per. Do yon ſpeak this heartily ? 
' Duke. Upon my foul, and truly; the ficſt Prief 


| Shalkput you out of theſe doubts. 
.CEx. Pct. and Fred.” | 


Pet. Now lloveye, 

And l beſcech you pardon my ſuſpicions, 

You are now more than a Brother, a braye friend too, 
John, The good man's over-joy'd. 


. Enter Frederick, 


Fred. . How, how, how gocs it? (Ender, 
Fohn,” Why, the man has his Mare again, and all' "yt 
The Duke profeſles freely he's her Husbang. "*, 
Fred. "Tis a Hoor hearing. - - | 
Fohn. Yes, for modeſt Gentlemen. 
| muſt preſent ye: may it pleaſe your Grace, 
To number this brave Gentleman, my friend, | 
And noble kinſman, amongſt thoſe your feryants, (2! 
Duke. O my brave friend .' you ſhower your bounties” 
Amoneg(t my beſt thoughts, Signior, in which number + 
You being worthily diſpos'd-alrcady, | 
May place your friend to honour me. | 
Fred. My love, Sir, | 


And where yout Grace dares truſt me, all my ſervice 


Pet, Why? this 1s wondrous happy : But now Brother, 
Now comes the bitter to our ſweet : Conſtantia. 
Dukes. Why, what of her? | 
Pet. Nor what, nor where, do I know? | 
Wing'd with her fears laſt night, beyond my knowledge, | 
She quit my houſe, but whither--— | 
Fred. Let not that—— | 
Duke. No more good Sir, I have heard too mech, | 
Per. Nay ſink not, 
She cannot be ſo loſt. 
7ehn. Nar ſhall not, Gentlemen ; 
Be free again, the Lady's found ; that ſmile, Sir, 


' Shews ye diſtruſt your Servant. 


Puke. 1do beſeech ye. 

7obn. Ye ſhall believe me : by my ſoul ſhe is fafe, 

Duke. Heaven knows, I would believe, Sir. 

Fred. Ye may ſafely. 

Fohn. And under noble uſage : this fair Gentleman 
Met her in all her doubts laſt night, and to his Guard, 
(Her fears being ſtrong upon her) ſhe gave her perion, 
Who waited on her to our lodging ; where all relpect, 
Civil and honeſt ſervice now attend her, 

Per. Ye may believe now. 

Duke. Yes, I do, and ſtrongly - 

Well my good friends, or rather my good Angels, 
For ye have both preſcrv'd me; when thele vertues 
Dye in your friends remembrance 

John. Good your Grace, : 
Loſe no more timein complement, *tis too Precious, 
| know it by my ſelf there can be no Hell 
To his that hangs upon his hopes; eſpecially 
In way of luſtly pleaſurcs. 

Per, He has hit it. Cn 

Fred. To horſe again then, for this night | le crown 
With a!l the joyes ye wiſh for. 

Per. Happy Gentlemen. 


Enter Franciſco. 


Fran. This is the maddeſt miſchief - never focl 
Was ſo ſob'd off, as 1 am; made ridiculous, . 
And to my ſelf mine own Aſs: truſt a Woman : 
Ple truſt the Devil firſt; for he dare be 
Better than's word ſometime : what faith Þ 
[n what obſervance fail'd ? Let me conlicer, 
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| 
| rr mm 
| | Enter Don John, and Frederick. 
rg: this is monſtrous uſage. 
" Fred, Let them talk, - 
W-' ride on fair and foltly. 

Fran. Wel l, 


| Fra, Ye bave ſpun your ſelf a fair thread now. 


ae nk nn nn nn 


fre, Stand ſtill, John. 
\W:.c you not fafely lodg'd from all ſuſpicion ? 
114 with all gentle means ? did any know 
How ye came thither, or what your iN was. 
! Fred, JobM, = 
11 ſome juggling, John.  _ 
rig MZ | fear it will be found ſo, 
Fran, So ſtrangely, | 
\ichoutthecounſel of your friends; ſo defperately 
Toput all dangers on ye £ 
Fred. 'Tis the, 
Fran. Sodeceitfulty, | 
After a ſtrangers lure ! 
Jn, Did ye mark that, Frederick? 


More cryel to reward ye ? to leave all, 

Altthatſhould be your ſafegard, to ſeek evils? 

Was this your wiſdom ? this your promiſe ? well, 
He that incited ye——— 

Fred. Mark that too. 

John, Yes Sir. 


What will your laſt fricnd, he ti:ar thould preſerve ye, 

Ard hold your credit up, the brave eAnronmo, 

Think of this ſlip? he'll-to Perruccho, 

And call for open jultice. 

John, *Tis ſhe, Frederick. 

Fred. But what That he is, John: ? 

Fra, I donot donbt yet | 

Tobolt ye out, for I know certainly 

teareabout the Town fM1] ; ha, no more words. 
Fred, Well. 

Jom, Very well. 

Fred. Diſcreetly. 

John, Finely carried. 

Fred. You have no more of theſe tricks? 

Jom, Ten to one, Sir, 

([tall meet with *emif ye have. 
Fred. Is this honeſt? 

Jo, Wasitin you a friends part to deal double ? 

lam no Aſs Don Frederuch. 

Fred. And Don Fohn, 

|t hall appear 1 am no fool ; 

Viſzrace me to make your ſelf a lecber ? 

7 by , be” baſe. | 

 T*n, Tisfalſe, and moſt unmanly to upbraid me 

Nor will | be your bolſter, Sir. Sar : 


wy common womans courtejic, than thus 

: _ baſcly to have bent mine honour. 
Ind? Ve make a horſe my friend fuſt. 
Jaz. Holla, holla, 

Ve kick too faſt, Sir : 

bat dare 

[privy to this dop trick? clear your ſelf, 


[know whe ; 
[Ora have wer the wind fits, and moſt nobly, 


Lit's quiet] 7 
, PI away: if ſhe be at home 
* }aloukes are pur off : 
lobn. The fellow, 
ly Enter Duke, Petruechio., 
| | "Chave loſt him j | 
| min our ſpleens, like fools, 


— 


aulld. ; 
red. Confbantiay What's this fellow? ſtay by all means. 


-45, What cauſe had you to fly ? what fear polleſt ye? 


frar. To make ye appear more monſter ; and the Law 


Fran, "Had better have plough'd farther off; now Lady, 


[E xtt, 


Fre, Thou wanton boy, thou hadit better have bcen Funuch, 


what ſtrange brains bave you got, 
crow out thus bravely ? I bettce been an Eunuch ? 


pron more : they're hor ſes. WF oh within 
, "*# 00 diſcontent : to morrow comes ; [like borſes. 


| 


| Duke. Come, Gentlemen, 

Now 1ct on 16undly : ſuppoſe ye have all Miſtreſſes, | 

And mend your pace according, 
Per. Tien have at ye. 


— —— 


| Exenrt 


4 


Acins uartus. Scena Prima. 


_ 
Enter Duke, Petrucchio, Frederick, and John. 
"ON OW to Bolozna, my moſt honoured Brother, 


Our loves ſhall now way-lay ye; welcome, Gentlemen. 
Zohn. Yhe ſame to you brave Sir 5 Don Frederic: , 
Will ye ſtepin and give the Lady notice 
Who comes to honour her ? 
Petr. Bid her be ſudden, 
We come to fee no curious wench - a night-gown 
V Vill terve the tura: here's one that knows her nearer, 
Fred. Vie tell her what ye lay, Sir. 
Duke. My dear brother, 
Yearca merry Gentjeman, 
Petr. Now willtke ſport be, 
Foobſcrve her alterations; how like a wildfiie 
She'll leap into your boſom ; then feetng me, 
Her conicience,” and her tears Creeping upon her, 
Dead as a fowl at ſouſe, ſhe link. 
Duke. Fair Brother, 
[| mult intreat you——— 
Petr. | conceive your mind, Sir, 
| will not chide her : yet ten Duckets, Duke, 
She falls upon her knees, ten more ſhe dare not—-+ 
'Dil-. i Tult not have her frighted. 
Pt;, VVell you ſhallnot: 


- 


Eter Frederick, and Peter, 


[But like a Summers evening againlt heat, 


Mark how Ple gwld her cheeks ? 
7ohn. How now ? 
Fred. Ye may, Sir : 
Not to abuſe your patience, noble friends, 
Nor hold ye oft with tedious circurnſtance, 
For you mult know 
Petr. VVhat? | 
'Duke. VVhere is ſhe? 
Fred, Gone, Sir. 
Duke. How ? 
Petr, VVhat did you fay, Sir ? 
Fred, Gone, by Heaven removed, 
The woman of the houſe too. 
Fobn, Well Don Frederick. 
Ered. Don Fobn, it is not well, but——- 
Per. Gone? 
Fred. Tins fellow 
Can teltifie | Iye nor. 
Peter. Some four hours after 
My Maſter was departed, with this Gentleman, 
My fellow and my ſelf being ſear of buſineſs, 
(As we mult think) of purpole—— 
Petr. _—_ theſe circumſtances, 
They appear like Owls, to ill ends. 
7obn. Now could | cat | 
The Devil in his own broth, I am ſ@ tortur'd. 
Gone ? 
Petr. Gone? 


Dukg. Well, Gentlemen, 
Wrong not my good opinion. 
Fred. For your Dukedom 
[ will not be a Knave, Sir. 
7ohn. He that is, 

A rot run in his bloud. 


> x9 ps Cr E_——— 
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Petr. But hark ye Gentlemen, 


L dare pronounce ye a hearty, and fate welcome, 


[ Exu Fred. 


(me ſay? 
Fred. Directly gone, fled, ſhifted: what would you bave 


. 
tether err WES”. j QSO oacy-; 17,7 che n WY —_—_—_ Yan By 
ys ; 8 ” —_ BY _ OF 0" , #9 per einm ne 
w ha . GEE . Woo » = = wg. 9905 "82 theo o 4+ » av 5.0 S— potions 4 - ” 
ws 
uh, us #. err de $36 
OE CE OPT One arts = HATE WG. = Ms rich 
my » FB w = - 4 as _——_ 
»*&.F " vs 
6 ny 8: + iN av " + 
ee eee eat % at BR og, V- 
br wu OI Re i” . - 


w a 
I GESEY 
MINA A. > oat OR IU” Y 


O_o oy oo 


_— — — ——pw 


- vi __ 
WHO (7 


wy WIA er 5 ty wa + <A. cp ye 5 
»- 0 of Wy MA A HT ern Er An 


< « ONS » 
- _ w C RoW ” 
, ENCE WrWoa: he, . þ : : 6 F. ; <p *: ya. 43 » 25 » 
ts. e7) od Wh b; Dd 4 CIs af Ob" 7: yy Wan FI ban, (hes) bb , hd 0's ape3reg we 
Thy N A Vo: Re wi Ark 3 8 ar 1 EDEN af a7 a a I rag Fe; [* mv ades — Ong wrongs oe eng} ory be + % Op . 
- WEE 4 —_ > 4 - al 4 2 i ELAS; FIT ; ol UT Ge i IE 5 wo . p RN 
A , p. > BY oe 4 4 "ha as. 23> ates"? 4.7 te 0 * > ON > tc, "age a AS} Mg OO WENT , we A H—_ NE ER TT Ec, v 2 6 
_— n r "Long at ang tang ont - on «> - - * - « ns Por 2ArP - io FA et > if a, » 5. ad Q $4 
MBA tes” oorrod + oy) 5 OY D #0 Is 1 er Cs 1-5 3-44 tr oor ne IG nr EE TEN — 4% my take Oey 6 aricuan 3 wh Ow , WP —_ we 
PI 0x4 *-44 4 AO mY P wr _ ib 4 , =—_ DE wy wy. wr ac g*-<B _—_ % Cyr . — jo 
- : 
ET Ep” wav "_ R "IE, _ "TY ; 
Rog 
muodtfeony 4 po Ex 


wo _ n 
* n ”- 4 he HI 
2 4 cape TA Wort arr 
Rt f ie us _ 


hs: 
- + 44) m_— 
Wn Ooh 
_ 
as 
[4 C 
" APES? - 


LEY 


£7 p22 
OF . pe 
. i 6 
by —_ : ” agg ors 
_* 
VA OT Nd. ada © 
ER v ape” ts ” 
P bw 5 
os K s 


. AN 1-2 wm <ntfaprny P27 1 IEEE 
Yo tary ap that tte adiatibr a 244g 
. g AS ->4 
I » oth... 2:6 at RL cet F i" 
wy = " 
od at 7s 


4 8; , + 


pe TY 


1588 wP77 . 


The 


Chances. 


ET Arc ye lure ye bad her here, did ye not dream this ? 
1 Fobr, Have you your noſe, Sit ? 
Petr, Yes, vir. 
John. Then we had her. | 

* Petr. Since you are ſo ſhort, believe your having her 
* ISha!l ſuffer more conſtruction. 
4 Fobn, Let it ſuffer, - 
{| But if I be not clcar of all diſhonour, | 
Or practice that may taint my reputation, 
An: ignorant of where this Woman bs, 
Make me your Cities monſter. 

Dake. | believe ye. | 

Febm. I could lye with a Witch now, to be reveng'g, 
Upon that Raſcal did this. 

Fred. Only thus much 3 1 
{ would deſire your Grace, for my mind gives mc 
Before night yet ſhe is yours : ſtop all opinion, 
And !er no anger out, till full cauſe call it, 
Then every mans own work's to juſtifie him, 
And this day let us give to ſearch : my man here 
Tells me, by chance he ſaw out of a window 
(Which ptace he has taken notice of) ſuch a face 
As our old Landladics, he believes the ſame too, 
And by her hood aſſures it - Let's firſt thither, 
For ſhe being found, all's ended. 

Dike. Come, for Heavens lake, 
' And Foitune, and thov be'ſt not ever turning, 
| If there be one firm ſtep in all thy reelings, 
Now ſettlc it, and ſave my hopes: away friends. 


[ Exeunt. 
SCENE IL 
Enter Antonio and hu Servant. 


eAn. With all my Jewels ? 
Ser, All, Sir. 
_ eAmt. And that mony 
[ left 1'th* trunk ? 
Ser, The Trunk broke, and that gone too. 
Ant. Franciſco of the plot ? 
Ser, Gone with the wench too. 


| 


| was no man of this world, and thoſe trifles 
Would but diſturb my conſcience. 

Ser, Sure they thought, Sir, 
You would not Jive to perſecute 'em. 

Art. Whore and Fidler, | 
Why, what a conſort have they made? Hen and Bacon ? 
Well my ſweet Miſtris, well good Madam mar-tail ? 
You that have hung about my neck, and lick't me, 

I'le try how bandſomely your Ladyſhip 

Can hang upon a Gallows, there's your Maſter-piece ; 
But hark ye Sirrah, no imagination 
Of where they ſhould be ? 

Ser. None, Sir, yet we have ſcarch'd 
A!l places we ſuſpected ;, I believe, Sir, 
| hey have taken towards the Potts. 

Ant. Get me a conurer, 

One that can raife a water Devil, Vie port 'em; 
Play at duck and drake with my mony , take heed Fidler ; 
I'le dance ye by this hand, your Fidle ſtick 
Ile greaſe of a new faſhion, for preſuming 
To meddle with my degamboys : get me a Conjurer, 
Enquire me out a man that lets out Devils: 
None but my C.Cliffe ferve your turn ? 
Ser. | know not——— 
| Am. ln every ſtreet, Tom fool, any blear-ey'd people 
| Wirh red heads, and flat noſes can perform it; 
Thou ſhalt know 'em by their half Gowns and no Breeches : 
Mount my Mare Fidlcr ? ha boy! up at firſt daſh ? 
Sit ſare, I'le clap a nettle, and a ſmart one, 
Shall make your Filly firk ; 1 will fine Fidler, 
le put you to your plunge, Boy : Sirrah meet me 
Some two hours hence x. 6g z In the meantime 
Find out a conjurer and know his price, 


S 


"RT -— — —_ 


Ant. The mighty pox go with 'em : belike they thought | 


Diſcourſing of (onftantia. 


How he will let his Devils by the day out, 

| I'le have 'em, and they be above ground. 
Ser. Now bleſs me, 

What a mad man is this ? I muſt do ſomethin 
To pleaſe his humour : ſuch a man I'le ask for 
And tell him where he is : but to come near bim 
Or have any thing to do with his don Devils, * 
| thank my fear, I dare not, nor 1 will not. * 


SCENE 1IL. 


Enter Duke, Petrucchio, Frederick, 
and Servant with Battles. 


Fred. Whither wilt thou lead us? 
Petr. *Tis hard by, Sir. | 
And ten to one this wine goes thither. 

Duke. Forward. 
Petr. Are they grown ſo merry ? 
Dake. 'Tis moſt moſt likely, 
She has heard of this good fortune, and determines 
To waſh her ſorrows off. 
Pert. *Tis fo; that houſe, Sir, 
Is it: out of that window certainly 
I ſaw my old Miſtreſſes face. 
Petr. They are merry indeed, 
Hark I hear Mulick too. 
Dake. Excellent Muſick. 
Fohn. WouldI were ev*n among 'em, and alone now; 
A pallat for the purpoſe ina corner, 
And good rich Wine within me; what gay ſport 
Could I make inan hour now ? | 


John, Peter, 


SONG. 


Welcome ſweet liberty, and care farewel, 
I am mine own, 
She s: twice damn'd, that lives in Hell, 
When Heaven ts ſhown. 
Budding beauty, blooming years 
Were made for pleaſure, farewel ſears, 
For now ] am my ſelf, mine own command, 


My fortune alwayes in my hand. 


Fred. Hark a voice too ; 

Let's not ſtir yet by any means. 
Fohn, Was this her own voice ? 
Dake. Yes, ſure. 

Fred, 'Tisa rare one, 


Enter Bawd ( above.) 


Du. The Song confirms her here too : for it ye markit 
It ſpake of liberty, and free enjoying 

The happy end of pleaſure. 

Petr. Look ye there, Sir, 

Do ye know that head ? 

Fred. *Tis my good Landlady, 

| find fear þas done all this. 

Fohn, She [| ſwear, 
And now do | know b 
She is parcel drunk : 
Duke. Not yet, Sir. 
Petr. Ng, let 'em take their pleaſure Tau 
Dake. Whei it is higheſt, " 
We'll ſtep in, and amaze em : peace, more Mulic 1 now?! 
John. This Muſick murders me : what bloud have Ea. 
Fred. 1 ſhould know that face. [Enter Fable 
John. By this light 'tis he, Frederick, 

That bred our firſt ſuſpicions, the ſame ſello#. 

Fred, He that we overtook, and overheard $09, 


the hanging of her Hood, 
all we goin? 


John, Still the ſame ; 
Now he ſlips in. 


[Ex 
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LEx. Anz 
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Duke. What's that ? 


S— — 


— 


Fe (Chance), «wwe 


| | As a far wiſer woman can in/half a year : 


| here Sir: | 

_ os, [ tolt yoyr Grace | For there my way lies. 

| PEE: on | '\ Duke. Is ſhe not drunk too? 
| 641 (Emer ranciſc | '| Whore. A little guilded o're Sir, 
We orod upontbe way and what his talk was. mo Old ſack, old ſack boys. 

| "OM W 7, thre [ know this fellow ; yes, tis he, | Petr, This is ſabart, 
| Fraxcice, Awanis'r BOY, arare Muſician, John. A brave bold quean. 
| my Siſter on the Locez "and is ever © | Dake. Is this your certainty ? 


hee hiprie ſo well}abont her : certatn, | Do ye know the man ye wrong thus, Gentlemen ? 


&--+-e all doubt ſhe is here : it Mult be ſo. [s this the woman meant F Fred. No. 
gre Here that's noqueſtion: what ſhould our hen oth" | Duke. That your Land lady ? : 
' Dobere without her ? if ſhe be not here | * (game elle'f John. 1 know not what to lay. 
(1amſoconfident)) let your grace believe, '| Duke. Am | a perſon 
| We two arearrat Raſcals, and have abus'd ye. 1 To be your ſport, Gentlemen ? 
| Fred. | ay ſo too. LE Wng | Fohn, | do believe now certain 
' %n, Why there's the hood agarn now, ' - :| lama knave; but how, or when 
bi P : , 2 
The pnard that guides us; | know the fabrick of it, Duke. What are you ? 
hodkoon the old tree of that ſaddle yet, *rwas made of, || Pry, Bawd to this piece of pye meat. 
| ing hood, -obſerve It | Bawd. A poor Gentlewoman 
' Duke. Who thall enter? That lycs in Town, about Law buſineſs, 
Perr, ons one. And't like your worſhips. 
| | Joby, |, another, + ner | Petr. You ſtall have Law, believe it. 
ow. But 'fo/carry it, Ry | * Bawd, Vie ſhew your Maſterſhip my cale, 
norm rt not togethet | | her By ag means, 
we told her, 4 ad rather fee a Cuſtard. 
Your grace | would none of her ? 7 = Bawd. My dead Husband 
Date, By no means Sigmor,” _ : Lefr it even thus Sir, 
FR ——_— ſtack frantic. = 7ohn, Bleſs mine eyes from blaſting, 
$ het —< [ was never ſo frighted with a caſe. 
| Now _— _ OT IN ye may Sir, Bawd. And ſo Sir 
; That [tions of our fear yet We MO» Petr, Enough, put up good velvet head. 
| Onnice and dangerous knittings: or that 2 little. Duke. What a you IWO now, 
(| ſem to doubt the child. - dong By your own free confeſſions ? 
TO ines me = Fs m_— VOL Fred, What you ſhall think us, X 
onate your grace with theſe things. Though to my ſelf | am certain, and my life 
Petr. Come let's enter. + * | - © [ Ex. Petr. and John. | Shall make that good and perfett, or fail with it. 
OT pts DN, ſrarch ker ſoundly. - [Ado Fobn.Weare ſure of nothing, Fred. that's the truth on't : 
e. Now Tuck of all ſides. ' C{ck, | 1 do not think my name's Don Fohn, nor dare not 
Fred, Doubt it not : more Muſick : Believe any thing that concerns me, "but my debts, 
See ſhe has heard ſome comfort. ''f Nor thole in way of payment : things are ſo carricd, 
BY Lay _ _ w | What toentreat your grace, or how totell ye 
r is the maddeſt ſong. Weare, or we are not, is paſt my cunning, 
Nw Applyed for certain © | [But I would fain imagine weare honcit, 
| yy ae. ora anny ſhe is = gre with, And o? my conſcience, I ſhould fight in't 
walithe ſport begins——hark ? Dake. Thus then, 
Duke, They are amonglt *tm For we may be all abus'd 
'em, y be all abus'd. 
yy pas. ſhakings? [Trampling above. | Petr. 'Tis poſſible, Be 
Wee | For how ſhould this concern them ? 
(ark how theyrun) iseven now at this inſtant Duke. Here let's part _ 
% ytoloſe her head-piece by Don Fohn, LIntil to morrow this Tire : We to our Way, 
a. through a Cat hole. [Petr, and John within. | To make this doubt out, and you to your way , | 
pkg .- Boll down, ' | Pawning our honours then to mect again, 
ir, lollow me. When if ſhe be not found. 
, _ He's angry with *em , | Fred. We ſtand engaged : 
I oboe this. To anſwer any worthy way We are call'd to. 
oh ikix Bowl down the” Bawd there Duke. We ask no more. 
« mater : you Lady leachery Whore. Ye have done with us then ? 
for the good will { bear to th* game. 
| be lead 1 game, molt tendeply Petr. No, Dame, | 
out, and laſh'd. fy Dike. But is her name (onft antia ? 
E : Petr. Yes a moveable 
ner "ran, Jobs, Whore, and Bawd, Belonging ro a friend of mine : come out Fidler, 
REES: Z | Tanciſco, What ſay you to this Lady ? be not fear full. 
Why G. - IS Conſtantia? | » Fra.Saving the reverence of my Maſters pleaſure, 
| my emen ? what do you mean ? is this ſhe ? | fay ſhe is a whore,and that lic has robb'd lun, 
Dake ; Ms Conſt antia Sir, Hoping his hurts would kill him. , 
. an ye are Yir, | Whore. Who provok't me ? "#4 
Pers She will? aaa lam ogy indeed Sir, Nay Sirrah _ k, [le ſee yu ow ſtrings 
oy ye yet, though ſhe ſteal, | Ty'd uptoo ; if 1 hang, Ile ſpoil your piping, 
[f you rb on whore, Your ſweet face ſhall not fave ye. 
py inploy me. Petr. Thou damn'd impudence, 
Where. Pla; an impudent ——. And thou dry'd Dcvilz where's the officer 2. 
th, wank. $00 is Rp " Per. He's here Sir. 
one halfhour = ay ew yeas much ſport 
| , has much vari-ty, 


4 EA ILIIE; * $. gs ION a : 
SA5vs wan 1 3490 *w q 


p _ 
YO OAT orgy ve 
Ok 
- 


dt - OT TI EOS EAN - you ” a 
> If peo! ES ay WIGS 24 me 264 s ERA dps +4 . 4 DLO _— POT 
BY Henaoat -! EIN : jo ns un, 9 ln hs Os, » ab ages "as GO Ppe tees : . Shares 96 Aa 
: LES a OOO 7 + * LFfaey 
, « OTE of Ares + PI 6 » þ _— 4 
; * 1 nu Nr oiny vo: ut ter 7 WE 4 AI — -- tpn; 7 wer pp og 
2-0 Er Rs age _ ag b POE NENT £ 2 — \ , 
a 1 2412 #77 0 Rode yes A £5 Boy + Ayporke \ II $a . AAAS *» x ufrars Oey 1 ay any: v.oh 
0 4 e os Oh — - 5 * ee IL) PRO 3Y py C4 Late oe act write 6-45 ox n : 3 EY 
MEIATER ET INTE Sar; e # "ABSENT AIC Inyo 
5 » a 1 þ: C A « r MN" a 9% <= 
| . bras, yr ESC -oevaly 2 \@w-oi-5$ $454 3 1650, Ward Odn5r . Op _ " w Es io es, LOCIDGTS 
293.006 A 2” 2g Fw." ut go \ bt ke a ET TE AAS >, , 99/4348 ” 4 4.8 xthe? __." . 
, ” ic g 4 —_— — PI ERIP EY moe, "> " =. 
Py WET 7 a dt x YA LS SEMIS Bs 2. - > « =y 
SENT p: ” : Th TN E ; . ” 
q ; : ITY - ME LSE IS i FANGE " &Y F 
#4. 5% 0 0 4 ne FB Fes =. T7 1 of 8 
” ” 


- —_ > A 
7 3d 
46d 


u_ 
POS a 06ers "TIO EGS" 
35a re BIA Ret 7 106 


er ite WW ee de ii a; 
rt & * 4 


EI. 4 SA x en 
oo 


wr 
© ix Wrong) 


A I ta Ra 
ak 1 Ob a; 8 oth ao 


ny" C- -+-" pets OY Toe Aa, 
at Ws 25's 
> Mme INT EDS ES” 
NT — OR TOSS 
aro f Ape I p 
0 nk TSF 
»n Loh X 
© i, IAIN; 1 ac 
” >. 'v L. 


LR. « TY , £21 I: 
& Y : yy 
w 5 UP AGRA WAFS eo i FOG a0 AIR eh” 
decade error wr atroncty axegriettomnuy 2m 4 
45/04 


_ 


—_ —_— ——_— I OO 9G —_— 


—__— 


» Þ 


— 


— nmmnenet_—_—_—_—___ H—— 
+ 2 
| T be. G bancer:. 
* % * . + : "N 


—— 


Emer Officer. 

Fetr. Lodge theſe ſafe, till for*'em; 

' Let none come to'em, nor. no be heard 

Of where they are, or why : away. 

John, By this hand 

A handſom whore : Ndw will I be atteſted, 

And brought home to this officers: a ſtout whore, 

I love ſuch ſticring ware : pox o? this buſineſs, 

A man muſt hunt out morſels for another, "= 

And ſtarve himſ:If: a quick-ey'd whore, that's wild-hre, 

And makes the bloud dancet 

1 will reprieve this whore. | 
' Duke. Well, good luck with ye, 
Fred. As much attend your grace. 
Petr, To morrow certain ——— 
7eln.* If we out live this night Sir. 
Fred. Come Don John, 

We have ſomething now to do. 
Jobn. I am ſure 1 would have. 
Fred. If ſhe be not found, we muſt 
Febn. | am glad on't, 

[ have not ſougit a great while. 
Fred. If we dye —— - 
Fe. There's ſo much mony ſav'd in lecherie. 


rough the yeins like billows. | 


| Let all the Conjurers in Chriſtendom, 


[Exeunt. 


: L' 7 w# 7 


Od. 


Aflus Quintus. Scena Prims. 


Enter Duke, Petrucchio, below, and Vecchio, abeve. 


Duke. FT ſnould be hereabouts. 
Petr. Your grace is right, 

This is the houſe, I know it. 
Ver. Grace # Dukg, "Tis further 

By the deſcription we received. 

Par. Good my Lord the Duke, 

Believe me; for I know it certainly, 

This is the very houſe. | 

Vee. My Lord the Duke? 2 

Dake, Pray Heaven this man prove right now, 

Petr. Believe it, he's a moſt ſuſhcient Scholar, 

And can do rate tricks this way z for a iguce,,. 

Or raiſing an appearance, whole Chriſtendom ; 

Has not a better ; 1 have heard ſtrange wonders of him. 
Duke. But can he ſhew us where ſhe is ? 

' Perr, Moſt certain, | 

| And for what cauſc too ſhe departed. 

| Dake. Knock then, 

For | am great with expectation, _ 

Till this man ſatisfie me - 1 fear the Spamards, 

Yet they appear brave fellows : can he tell us ? 
PFerr. With a wet finger, whether they be falſe, 
Dake. Away then. Petr. Who's witlun here ? 


Enter Vecchio. 


Vee. Your grace may enter. 
Dakg. How can he know me ? 
Petr, He knows all. 

Vee. And you Sit. 


SCENE 11, 


Emer Don John, «rd Frederick. 


Jekn, What do you call his name ? 
Fred. Why, Peter Vecchio, 
Jobn, They ſay he can raiſe Devils, 
Fel te on bn he has rais'd 
elltruthtoo, when rais'd *em? for believe i 
Theſe- Devils are the lying/t Raſcals. —_—_ 
Fred. He can compel 'em. 
Jebr., With what ? can he 
Tye ſquibs intheir rails, and fire the truth out ? 


A—— 


ſ— 


————— 
Rog 


Or OR bawling Puritan, 
VVhoſe ifed zeal ſhall cumble like LY 
Fred. VVith Spells man. *an Extth-quie, 

John. 1 with ſpoons as feon, dofſt thou thin!: 


| The Devil ſych an Aleaspeople make him? 


Such a poog coxcomb 2ſugh a penn faot-poſt ? 
Compe d with croſs and pile "pans of errands? 
Vie al ho Doe Ce Refuge? 
g at 104 t IVesSi ; 
Or if he do— aiathat bvcaina ich fag) 
} Fred. V/Vithout all deubt he do's Fobs. 
John. V Vhy ſhould nat Bilbo raiſe bim, 
They goas big asany? or an uaſhod Car, 
V 'Vhen he gocs tumble, tumble o're the ſtones, 
Like eMnacreons drunken verſes, 
Theſe make as fell a noiſe; me thinks the colick 
VVell handled, and fed with ſmall beer —___ 
Fred. *T is the vertye 
Fobn, The vertue ? nay, and goodnefs fetch him 
H'as loſt a friend of me; the wiſe old Gentleman 
Knows when, and how, I'le lay this hand to two 


Or a pair of by. 
( lya, 


VVith all their ſpells, and vertues call upon him 
And I but think upon a wench, -and follow it, 
He ſhall be ſooner mine than theirs; where's vertve? 
Fred. Thou art the molt ſufficient, (1'1c fay for thee) 
Nat to believe a thing 
Jobn. Q Sir, ſlow credit 
Is the beſt child of knowldge z Ile go with ye, 
And if he can daany thing, Vie think 
As you would have me. 
Fred. Let's enquire along, 


For certain we are not far off. 


7obn. Nor much nearer. 


" SCENE II], 
Emer Duke, Petrucchio, and Vecchio, 


Ve. You loſt her yeſter-night. 

Pet. How think you Sir ? 

Duke. Is your name Vecchio ? 

Vec. Yes Sir. Du. And you con ſhew me 
Theſe things you promiſe. 

Vee. Your graces word bound tome, 
No hand of Law ſhall ſcize me. 

Duke. As | live Sir 

Petr, Andasl live,that can do ſomething too Sir. 

Vec. I take-your promilcs: itay here a little, 
Till l prepare ſome Ceremonies,and le ſatisfic ye. 
The Ladies name's Conſtantia? Petr. Yes. 

Vee. 1 come ſtraight. L Exe Vee 

Duke. Sure he's a learned man. 

Petr. The moſt now living ; ; 
Did your grace mark when we told all theſe circumſlances 
How eyer and anon he bolted from us 
To uſe his ſtudies help? 

Duke. Now I think rather 
To talk with ſome familiar. 

Petr. Not unlikely , 
For ſure he has *em ſubject. 
Duke. How could he elſe 
Tell when ſhe went, and who went with her? 

Per. True. 

Ds. Or hit upon mine honour : or aſſure me 
The Lady lov'd me dearly ? 


Enter Vecchio, in his habilements. 
Petr, *T was ſo. 
Vee. Now, ; 
[ do beſeech your grace ſit down, and you SIC 3 
Nay pray ſit cloſe like Brothers. 


Petr. A rare fellow. 
Vee. And what ye ſee, ſtir not at, nor uſea word, 
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UP one, 
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Pence, | 
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Until I ask ye; for what ſhall appear 
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jonand thin air Fec. You might have keyt it lonvcr, ha ve {on 
- — gu ſpoken to, Y [Knocking within, Now tis impoſlivle, = Ow 
; | john, Frederick, and a Servant within, 2x. No m-ans to find it ? 
Dake We are counſell'd rn : fob in t at there 1s, {it fill a white, ri a 
1. What noiſe is that without there ? Otnhaw the Wonuer trom you Loeaits, Giunk well, 
5:14, mebur. We mult ſpeak with him. : OE CEE 
Serv. wit yt, He's buſie, Gentlemen, John. 1 21S (ON;urer iS rip) 1 7004 tclLow TCO 
br within. That's all one friend, A Lad of matic, two fuck D. vis moe 
We malt and Will ſpcak with him. \v ould ma Xe IMC a COnurer ; what wine 15.It ? 
Date, Let'em in, Sir, > Fred. Hollock. —- 
We know their tONgues and buſineſs, *tis our own, Fobs. The Devil's in it then; look how it cance: 
And in this very cauſe that we now come tor, Well, it 1 be——— 
They alſo come tobe inſtcuCted. Per. We are ali before ye, 
Ve, Lct'em in then þ | That's your belt comto.r, Si; 
Fit down, | know yOur MEANLNg, 
Emer Frederick, John, and Servant. 


Fred. The Duke before us ? 
Now we ſhall ſure know ſomething. 
Vee, Not a queltion, 
But make your Eyes your Tongues Da. Here he comes, 
Jobn. Tujs is a ftrange Jugler, Silence of all tides, Guntlemen. 
Nether indent before-hand for his payment, Vee. Good your Grace, 
Nor know the Breath of the buſineſs; ſure his Devil Obſeive a ſtricter temper, ans you too, Gallaite, 
Comes out of Lapland, where they ſell men Winds You'll be deluded ail clic. Tis mucty Dvil 
For dead drink, and old Duublets. That next appears, for ſucha une you'll 111 it, 
Fred Peace, he conjures, Mult be call'd up by a ſt: atige tacantation, 
7ohn, Let him, be cannot raiſe my Devil. A Song, and ] muſt fing it: pray bear with, : 
Fred, Prithes Peace, | And pardon my rue Pipe, for yer, ere pact:; 
$5 ro > IS] Twenty to on: | plrate ye. 
VeC. eAppear, appear, | Dx. Weare arm'd, Sir. 
And you foft Winds fo clear, | Pet. Nor (tall you ſec us mote trangrets. 
That dance upon theleaues, and make them ſing Fred, What think'li thou 
Gentle Love-lay' to the Sprine, Now, 7obhn ? | | 
Guldeng all th: V aics below, SEILA forn. Why, now do I thiilk, Frederu 'o , 
With your Verdure as ye blow, - * + (And if 1 think amits Heaven pa: don inc) 
Raiſe theſe forms from under oround . This honeſt Conjurer, wit!; low tour or 1.ve 
With 4. ſoft and bappy fourd.- [Soft Muſick. | Of his good fellow Devils. aud my 1&1, 
ng Shall be yet drunk ere miunmg it. 
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E >. Fer Vecchio, 
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Zobn. Thisis an-honeſt Conjurer; and a pretty Poet ; 
- his words well, there's no bumbaſt in *m, SONG, 
a 00 you think now he can cudgel up the Devil NOme away, thou Lady © 
7: ; . » Away, 1: aay Cy, 
ith thi (nort Staff of Verſcs? 6 Hot ok ſhe ſturwl, 5 ? 
Fred, Peace, the Spirits—= / * [2 ſhapes of women paſ- Hark. how ſhe mumblc« 
John, Nay, and they be no worſe ({ng by. | Dame Giilian: Anſwer FJ mand 
ag _ ye know theſe faces? By old Claret | enlarje thee, 
my q: D (lows; by Canary thas / charrg th. fo, 
ig oy 11] upon your lives then, and mark what fol- By Britain, eMatrew thin, 21d 7 octe; 
A eG ; Appear and anſwer me in mettey. 
Toon, Theſe Devils do not paint ſure ?. pe | 
we tiey no lweeter ſhapes in Hell ? Oh, 
wg nan 47, Fohn. [Conſtantia paſſes by. 
x ne » marry, - this moves ſomething like, this Devil eMAnſwer. Toulltarry, 
ogg Th p metal in her gare. Once again I conjure thee, 
You a | ws : | By the Poſe inthy Noſe, 
D on : ſee her face unvail'd? + And the Gout in thy Toes 1 
__ hos ng, : By thine old dryed *kim, 
Dike tir) A And the Mummee within, 
rs 7 By thy little, little Rf, 
Pr bk CN Pui A And thy Hood that” s made of Stiff ; 
Va - on ſhe bluſhes. . | | By thy Bottle at thy hreee h, 
This Devil hy; F I As Ae And thine eld j:lr Trch ;, 
by doſt i my mony ; thisis ſhe, Boy, | By the Stakes, and the Stones, 
Vee oe = ſhake ? I butn. -- ': WR pe | That have worn ont thy Bones, 

- Sit till, and ſilent. 1 Aptear 
", Ne looks back at me, now ſhe ſmiles, Sir. + , Appr ar 
Dub TG, 4 | Ap FLOP 

e. 1 mult riſe, or | burſt Exit Qb f A Oh I am b; 

. nſtantia. ſwer. am here. 
© Ye ſee what follows ——_ L TN | 
(noxr, 


*. 1Cannor, | | ; is | derick,, twent und 
11 ; . whe - 7obn. Why, this is the Song, Frederick, y Þv 
yn diſſoy'g again; this was the Figure ? To ſee but our Don Gullzan. ; 
v. The very ame Sie, 7 520% ll! 14s | 
lope once motto ſee We: 1 "4 Ys 3 
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e. Opentle Sr, this ſhape agen; 57 of; Fred. Peace, he conjures. 
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| Fe Land lady andthe Child. 
Fred, Peace, it appcars. 


S-tans old Syringes? Duke. What's this ? 
Vee. Peace. John, She, Boy. 
Fred. \W hat doſt thou mean ? | 
Tohn. She, Boy, lſay. Fred. Ha? 
7Fobn, She Boy, | 
The very Child too, Frederick, 
Fred She laughs on ns | 
! Aloud, 7obn, has the Devil theſe affections ? 
I cobclieve 'ris ſhe, indeed. 
| Vee. Stand ſtill. 
John. | will not; 
| Whocalls Zerommo from þis naked Bed ? _— 
Sweet Lady, was it you? if thou beeſt the Devil, 
Fuſt, having croſt my ſelf, to keep out wildhre, | 
Then (aid ſome ſpecial Prayers todefend me | 
Againſt thy moſt unhallowed Hood , have at thee. . 
Land. Hold, Sir, 1am no Devil. | 
7obn, That's all one. 
Lard. lam your very Landlady. 
7obn. 1 dche thee ; 
Thus as St. 'Dwftan blew the Devil's Noſe - 
With a pair of tongs, even fo, Right Worſhipful--- 
Lavzd. Sweet Son, | am old Gubas, 
Duke. This is no Spirit. 
7Fohn, Art thou old Gi//ian, fleſh and bone ? 
Lid. lam, Son. 
Vee. Sir ſtill, Sir, now 1'll ſhew you all. 
Jobn, Where's thy Bottle ? | 
Land. Here, I beſeech ye, Son 
7ohn. For | know the Devil 
Cannot aſſume that ſhape. 
Fred. *'Tis ſhe, Fobn, certain — 
7ohn. A hogs pox o' your mouldy chaps, what makes you 
Tumbling and juggling here ? 
Land. { am quit now, Seignior, 
For all the pranks you plaid, and railings 
| For to tcll true, out of a trick 1 put 
Uponyour high behaviours, which was a lie, 
Hur then it ſerv'd my turn, | drew the Lady 
Unto my Kinſman's Low, only to tarture 
Your Dow ſhips for a day or two; and feeure her 
Out of all thoughts of danger ; here ſhe comes now. 
Enter Vecchio, azd Conſtantia. 
Ducks. May | yet ſpeak? 
Vee, Yes, and ace her too, 
For one that loves you dearer—————— 
D..tx. 0 my Sweeteſt. 
Pet, Bluſh not, I will not chide ye. 
Conſt. To add more 
Unto the joy | know, | bring ye, ſee Sir, 
Che happy fruit of all our Vows ! 
 Dakg. Heavens Bleſſing 
| Be round about thee ever. 
Jobn. Pray blefs me too, 
{For if your Grace be well inſtruted this way, 
You'll find the keeping half the getting. 
Douks. How, Sir? 
Joebn. I 11 tell you that anon. 
Cnft, "Tis true, this Gentleman 
Has done a Charity wortby your favour, 
| And lethim have it, dear Sir. 
. Date. My beſt Lad 
. He has, and ever ſhall bevy : ſomuſt you, Sir, 
To whom | am equal bound as to my being. 
Fred. Your Graces bumble ſervant 
Et _ AERIE you, fe? 
| Fer. Tor pardon for my boldneſs; yet 'ewas harm 
= em art — thoſe your Grace ſaw, _ 
| you thought ſpirits, were my Neighbours Children 
AV hom Ftent tn renal bats, wad gk " 


ns 


[ Ex. Vec. 
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at me, 


Fbr. 1 cannot peace z Devilsin French hoods, Frederick? 


Believing I can conjure, and off repairing * 
To know of things ſtoln from 'em, | keep about me 
And always have in readineſs, by conjecture . 
Our of their own confeſſions, | oft tell 'em 
Things that by chance have fallen out ſo; which ws 
(Having the perſons here, I knew yoy ſought 
[ wrought upon your Grace; my end is mirth 
And plealing, if I can, all parties. 
Dake. | believe it, 
For you have pleas'd me trul 
That when I ſhall forget it 
Pet. Here's old Antome, 
[ ſpy*d him at a window, coming mainly 
| know about his Whore, the man you light on 
As you diſcovered unto me ; good your Grace. 
Let's ſtand by all, *twill be a micth aboveall, * 
To obſerve his pelting fury. 
Vec. Abont a wench, Sir ? 
Pet. A young whore that has rob'd him. 
Vec. But do you know, Sir, 
Where ſhe is? 
Per. Yes, and will make that perfeft—.... 
| FVec. lam inſtrufted well then. 
Fohn. If he come 
To have a Devil ſhew'd him, by all means 
Let me be he, | can roar rarely. 
Pet. Be fo, 
But take heed to his anger. 
Vec. Slip in quickly, | 
There you ſhall find ſuits of all ſorts : when call 
Be ready and come forward. LExenrt al but Vecchio 
Who's there comes 1n ? 


Enter Antonio. 


Am. Are you the Conjurer ? 

Vee. Sir, 1 cando a littk 

That way, if you pleaſe to employ me. 

Fm. Preſently, ſhew mea Devil that can tell—— 
Vec. Where your wench is. 

Azxt. You are ''th' _ > a$alſo where the Fidler 
That was conſenting to her. 

Vec. Sit ye there, Sir, 

Ye ſhall know preſently : can ye pray heattily ? 
Au. Why, is your Devil ſo furious ? 

| Vee. | muſt ſhew ye 

A form may chance affright ye. 

Ant. He muſt fart fire then : 

Take you nocare for me. 

Vee. Aſcend, eAſfterth, 


Enter Don John like a Spirit. 


V'Vhy, when, appear I ſay — Now queſtion him, 
Amt. VV here is my whore, Don Devil ? 

Jobn. Gone to China, 

To be the great Chams Miſtreſs. 

Art. That's a lye, Devil, 

\ Whereare my jewels ? 

John, Pawn'd for Petticoats. 

Ant. That may be: where's the Fidler ? 

John. Condemn'd to th' Gallows 

For robbing of a Mill. | 
; Fn. Thelyingſt Devil 5 | 
, That e'r 1 dealt withal, and the unlikelieſt | 
[What was that Raſcal hurt me ? 

obn. 1. 

An. How? 

Joon, 1]. 

em, Who was he? 

John. ]. 

ent. Do you hear conjurer, 
Dare you venture your Devil ? 

Vec. Yes. 

Ant, Then I'll venture my dagger 3 


for) 


y : ſo well pleag'd me, 


ſhapes, the Peoples fond opinions, 


— 


[ 
l 


{ 


Have at your Devils pate; do you mew? 


"_—_ 
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| An |s this the Devil ? 


| 


? Con Of ————— 
k He has been a Devil to you, Sir z : 
Bae now you ſhall forget all 3 your whore's ſaſe, 
And all your jewels, your Boy too. 


v Now the Devil indeed 
ihe ten claws upon thee, for my pate 
þ;nds what it is tO be 4 Fiend. 
4n, All afe? _ 
7, Pray ye knows this perſon 3 all's right now. 
4, Your Grace 


May now command me then : but where's my whore ? 
Fer. Ready to goto whipping. 
An. My whore whipt ? 
Pet. Yes, your whore without doubt, Sir. 
Ant. WW hipt! "pray Gentlemen. 


Duke. VVhy, would you have her once more rob ye ? the 
(young Boy 


You may forgive, he was entic'd. 
Fohn, The whore, Sir, 
VVould rather carry pity: a handſome whore. 
Ant. A Gentleman | warrant thee. 
Per. Let's 10 all, | 
And if we ſee contrition in your whore, Sir, 
Much may be done. 
Duke. Now my dear fair to you, 
And the full conſummation of my Vow, 


Prologue. 


Preſs for Mirth to all, this inftant Night 
Thalia hath prepar'd for your delight, 
Her Choice and curious Viards, in each part 
Suſmd with rarities of Wit and Art ; 
Nor fear I to be tax'd for a vain boaſt, 
Ny Promiſe will find Credit with the moſt; 


|Vhen they kwow ingenious Fletcher made it, be 


Bemg im humſelf a perfeft Comedie : 
Aud ſome ſit here, 1 doubt not, dare averr ... 
_; he made that Houſe a Theatre 

be pleas dto frequent ; and thus much we 


Could not but pay to bis lowd Memorie. | 


\fir ar ſalyes, wedoentreat that you would not 


bref? flrange tur, and windhios in the Plot, 
flrof State, and now and then a Rhorie 

To gall particular Perſons with the time; 

Ir that bis tomying Muſe hath made her flight 
Neer your apprebenſun than your fight ; 


But if that ſweet Expreſsions, quick Conceit, 
Fanuliar Language, faſhion'd to the weizht 

Of ſuch as Fpeak it, have the power to raiſe 
Your Grace to us, with Trophies to his Praiſe ; 
We may profeſs, preſuming on his Skill, 

If his Chances pleaſe not you, owr Fortune's ill. 


Epilogue. 


E have not held you long, nor do T fee 
| One Brow in this ſelefted Companie 
Aſſuring a diſlike, our Pains were eas'd 
Could we be confident that all riſe pleas d : 
But ſuch ambition ſoars too bigh ; If We 
Have ſatisfi'd the beſt, and they agree 
In a fair Cenſure, We have our Reward, 
And in them arm'd deſire no ſurer Guard. 
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Tara Land lady andthe Child. 
Fred. Peace, it appears. 


S:rans old Syringes? Dake. What's this ? 
7ohn. She, Boy. 
Fred. What doſt thou mcan ? 
Tobn. She, Boy, lſay. Fred. Ha? 
Fobn. She Boy, 
The very Child too, Frederick, 
Fred. She laughs on us 
| Aloud, 7obn, has the Devil theſe affections ? 
; I dobelicve 'ris ſhe, indeed. | 
Vee, Stand ſtill. 
Jebn. | will not; 
Who calls Zerommo from his naked Bed ? | 
| Sweet Lady, was it you? if theu beeſt the Devrl, 
| Fuſt, having croſt my ſelf, to keep out wildkre, 
| Then {aid ſome ſpecial Prayers to defend me 
Againſt thy moſt unhallowed Hood , have at thee. 
Land. Hold, Sir, 1am no Devil. 
John. That's all one. 
Lard. lam your very Landlady. 
Fobn. 1 defie thee ; 
Thus as St. 'Dunſt an blew the Devil's Noſe 
With a pair of tongs, cven fo, Right Worſhipful--- 
Lazd. Sweet Son, | am old Guhas, 
Duke. This 1s no Spirit. 
7elm. Art thou old Gi//ian, fleſh and bone ? 
L 14d. 1am, Son. 
Vee. Sie ſtill, Sir, now I'll ſhew you all, 
Fobn, Where's thy Bottle ? 
Land. Here, I bekeech ye, Son 
7ohn. For I know the Devil 
Cannot aſſume that ſhape. 
Fred, *Tis ſhe, Fobn, certain ———— 
Tobn, A hogs pox o' your mouldy chaps, what makes you 
Tumbling and juggling here ? | | 
La4. | am quit now, Seignior, 
For all the pranks you plaid, and railings at me, 
For to tcl] true, out of a trick I put _ : | 
Uponyour high bchaviours, which was a lie, 
Kut then it ſerv*d my tarn, | drew the Lady 
Unto my Kinſman's here, only to tarture 
Your Dow ſhips for a day or two; and feeure her 
Out of all thoughts of danger ; here ſhe comes now. 
Emer Vecchio, azd Conſtantia. 
Dukg. May | yet ſpeak ? 
Vec. Yes, and embrace her too, 
For one that loves you dearer————— 
D. is. O my Sweetelt, 
Pea. Bluſh not, I will not chide ye. 
Conft. To add marc | 
Unto the joy | know, | bring ye, ſee Sir, 
The happy fruit of all our Vows ! 
) Daukg. Heavens Bleſſing 
Be round about thee ever. 
Jobn. Pray bleſs me too, 
For if your Grace be wellinſtruſted this way, 
You'll find the keeping half the getting. + 
Diuks. How, Sir? 
Jobn. I'll tell you that anon. 
Crft, 'Tis true, this Gentleman 
Has done a charity worthy your favour, 
And Ict him have it, dear Sir. 
— Dages, My beſt Lad 
He hes, and cver ſhall Low : ſomult you, Sir, 
To whom | am equal bound asto my beiog. 
Fred. Your Graces bumble ſervant 
» Du. Why kneel you, Sir ? | 
© Fe, For pardon for my boldneſs: yet *twas harmleſs, 
And all the art —_— thoſe ponee es, 
-, | Which you pirits, were my Neighbours Children 
Whom | inſtrutt in Grammar here, and Moſick 
"Their ſhapes, the Peoples fond opinions, 


[ Ex. Vec. 
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Fehr. 1 cannot peace z Devils in French hoods, Frederick? 
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| 


[ 


That e'r 1 de 
'What was that Raical hurt me ? 


— 


Belicving I can conjure, and off repairing IM 
To know of things ſtoln from em, | keep about me 
And always have in readineſs, by conjetture : 
Ourt' of their own confcſſions, | oft tell 'em 
Things that by chance have fallen out ſo; which wz 
(Having the perſons here, I knew yow ſought for) 
{ wrought upon your Grace; my end is mirth, 
And plecaling, if I can, all parties. 
Dake. | believe it, 
For you have pleas'd me truly : ſo well pleas'd me 
That when ſhall forget it / 
Pet. Here's old Anton, 
| ſpy'd him at a window, coming mainly 
| know about his Whore, the man you light on, 
As you diſcovered unto me ; good your Grace, 
Ler's ſtand by all, *twill be a micth above all, 
To obſerve his pelting fury. 
Vec. Abont a wench, Sir ? 
Pet, A young whore that has rob'd him. 
Vec. But do you know, Sir, 
Where ſhe is? 
Per.. Yes, and will make that perfett——.. 
Vec. lam inſtrufted well then. 
Fohn, If he come 
To have a Devil ſhew'd him, by all means 
Let me be he, 1 can roar rarely. 
Pet. Be fo, 
But take heed to his anger. 
Vee. Slipin yo_y 
There you ſhall find ſuits of all ſorts : when call 
Be ready and come forward. LExennt all but Vecchio. 
Who's there comes in ? 


Enter Antonio. 


I 


Amt. Are you the Conjurer ? 

_ Vee. Sir, I candoalitth 

That way, if you pleaſe to employ me. 

Fe. Preſently, ſhew mea Devil that can tell=—— 
Vec. Where your wench is. 

Aze. You are 1'th' _ ; agalſo where the Fidler 
That was conſenting to her. 

Vee. Sit ye there, Sir, 

Ye ſhall know preſently : car'ye pray heartily ? 
Fx. Why, is your Devil ſo furious ? 

Vec. | mult ſhew ye 

A form may chance affright ye. 

Ant. He muſt fart fire then : 

Take you nocare for me. 

\ Vee. Aﬀeend, eAfterth, 


Enter Don John like « Spirit. 


VVhy, when, appear I ſay — Now queſtion him, 
Am. VVhere is my whore, Dos Devil ? 

John. Gone to China, 

To be the great Cham: Miſtreſs. + 

Ant. That's a lye, Devil, 

Whereare my jewels ? 

Jobn. Pawn'd for Petticoats. 

Ant. That may be: where's the Fidler ? 


John. Condemn'd to th' Gallows 
For robbing of a Mill. 


Amt. The lyingſt Devil 
ak withal, and the unlikelieſt | 


Jobn. 1. 


Amt. Then I'll venture my dagger 3 


Have at your Devils pate; do you mew? 


F mM 
; 

1 
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Con| a « . 
ys He fas been a Deyil to you, Sir z : 
Int now you ſhall forget allz your whore's ſafe; 
And all your jewels, your Boy too. 
Jbn, Now the Devil indeed 
Ly his ten claws upon thee, for my pate 
b:nis what it is to be a Fiend. 
An. All ole? : _ 
2, Pray ye know this perſon; all's right now. 
An, Your Grace 


| May now command me then : but where's my whore 2 


Per. Ready to goto whipping. 
An, My whore whipt? as 
Per. Yes, your whore without doubt, Sir. 
Am. Whipt! *pray Gentlemen. h 
Duke. VVhy, would yon have her once more rob ye ? the 
You may forgive, he was entic'd. (young Boj 
John, The whore, Sir, 
VVould rather carry pity: a handſome whore. 
Ant. A Gentleman I warrant thee. 
Per. Let's in all, | 
And if we ſee contrition in your whore, Sir, 
Much may be done. 
Duke. Now my dear fair to you, 
And the full conſummation of my Vow. 


[Excunt. | 


Prologue. 


Preſs for Mirth to all, this inflant Night 
Thalia hath prepar'd for your delight, 
Her Choice and curious Viaids, in each part 
Sufmd with rarities of "Wit and Art ; 


| [Nor fear I to be tax'd for a roain boaſt, 


Jy Promiſe will find Credit with the moſt; 
When they know ingenious Fletcher made it, be 


Bemg ®n bimſelf a 


| 


perfeft Comedie : | 
ful ſome ſit here, 1 doubt not, dare averr -.. 
wa he made that Flouſe a Theatre 

be pleasdto frequent ; and thus much we 


(ould not but pay to bis loud Memorie. 


| | awr falyes, we doentreat that you would not 


Exel? flrayge turns, and windhivs in | Phot, 
Obefts of State, and now and then a Rhone, 
Tr gall particular Perſons with the time; © 
Irthat bis tomping Muſe bath made her flight 
Never Jour apprebenſun than your ſight ; 


But if that ſweet Expreſsions, quick Conceit, 
Fanuliar Language, faſhion'd to the weizht 

Of ſuch as Fpeak it, have the power to raiſe 
Your Grace to us, with Trophies to his Praiſe ; 
We may profeſs, preſuming on his Skill, 

If his Chances pleaſe not you, . our Fortune's ill. 


_- 


Epilogue. 


E have not held you long, nor dy T fee 
One Brow m this ſelefted Companie 

Aſſurig a diſlike, our Pains were eas d 
Could we be confident that all riſe pleas'd : 
But ſuch ambition ſoars too high ; If We 
Have ſatisfi'd the beſt, and they agree 
In a fair > enſure, We have our Reward, 
And in them arm'd deſire no ſurer Guard. 
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Bloody 


OLL 0. 


Brother ; 


"Y 


TY 


TRAGEDY 
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= 0 Brothers Dwkes of Normandy. 


Aubrey, their kinſman. 
Gisbert,\ the Chancellour.  * 
Baldwin, the Princes Tutenr. 


Captains of Rollo's fattior. 


Captains of Otto's faTion. 
1, Rollo'; Earwig. 


\ 2? 
, | 4 


"I 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


————— — 


7 


| Cook. 
Teoman of the Seller. 


'| Butler. 


Pantler. 
Lords. 


| Sheriff. 


Guerd.”. 
O ficers. 
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1 Sophin, Mother 19 the Dukes. 


Matilda, her Daughter. 
Edith, Dexgbter to Baldwin. 
PER AS CE 3 


1 


{ T4 
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eAtus Primus, 


Scena Prima. 


OBI SES LIES A I et AE EY OO A CPI > AI As, 


: Emer Gisbert and Baldwin. 


M84 W411 Brothers then arc met ? | 
| Giſ. IT hey are, Sir, 
Beld. "Tis thought, they may be reconcil'd. 


Gf. Tis rather wiih't, for ſuch, whoſe reaſon | Of a good man, and ſo his aftions ſpeak him. 


Doth direct their thoughts without ſelf flattery, 
Date not hope it, 


His equal care of both would have united, 


4M ation hath divided: and there are 


any on both parts, that know they cannot 
OF rile to wealth or honour, their main ends, 
| Unleſs the eempeſt of the Princes fury 
Make troubled $-as, and thoſe Seas yield 6t Billows | 


 »# | nthcir bad Artggo give way to a calm, 


; + | Waich yiclding reſt and good, prove their ruin; 


PET In 
ETHOS . " - 


' Andin the ſhipwrack of their hopes and fortunes, 
; The Dukedom might be ſav'd, had it but ten 

| That ſtood affeCted to the general good, 

| 


Bald. The furcs of Love, which the dead Duke belicy'd | 


I i oe 


With that confirm'd zeal which brave Aubrey docs. 
G//. He is indeed the perfect charaCter | 
NF 
| Bald. Butdid you obſerve the many doubts, and cauti0n, 
| The Brothers ſtood upon before they met ? | 
Gyſ. 1did; and yet, that ever Brothers ſhould | 
Stand on more nice terms, than ſworn Enemies | 
After a War proclaim'd, would with a ſtranger | 
Wrong the reporters credit ; they ſaluted 
At diſtance; and fo ſtrong was the ſu ſpicion 
Each had of other, that before they durſt 
Embrace, they were by ſev'ral ſervants ſcarcht, 
As doubting conceal'd weapons, Antidotes 
| Ta'ne openly by both, fearing the room 


F 
ofed 
Ce rr m_ 
I Vo 1 a I or 


- PS 9 wangy 4, - 4 is ns 


Þ LTEoACG> IM, 


BY oLALESH IE, T 


— 


The Boy Broker _ 


a_— e.Vi 4 taiki 
|. the entet-view was poyion'd, Grand. You ſeem men of talkion, 
rage? Cuſhions, with like care ſurvay'd; | And therefore 1'le deal fairly, you ſhall have 
ag word in cumitance | Tae honour this day to be Chronicled 
dan | lhe firſt men kilPd by Graxdpreezyou ſee this ſword 
fear'd, concord can never joyn, A pretty. fookh toy, my valour's Servant ? 
fe | | And I may boldly fay a Gentleman, -? 
A ving _ wilen it was CR 
Iree tioutand Knights ; this, Sir, ſhal 7 
And do you all fair Gries elſe. * = FN 
Tre, tkns your hands for the good offer ; here” . 
Enter Grandpree, and Verdon, too, the Par 2 of your ſervant ſhall be nh by ks _ 
ne whetre theſe? in your ſweet guts; till when pray you command me. 
14d, They are without my knowledge 3 Grad. Your ldolater, Sir. [Exermt. Manent Gif. & Bal. 
dnt by their manwers, and behaviours, Gy. That e're ſuch ſhould hold-the names of men, 
ok 6 themſelves. Or Juſtice be held cruelty, when it |abours 
Ga, Since we ſerve Rollo | To pluck tuch weeds up ! | 
The Elder Brother, we'll be Rollcans, Bald, Yet they are proteRed, and by the preat ones. 
 |Whowill maintain ns, lads, as brave as Romans 3 h Gif. Not the good ones, Balwwytr, 
— Emter to them Aubrey. 


Grand. Why, then obſerve Aab. ls this a time to be ſpent thns by ſuch 


How much the buſineſs, your ſo long'd for buſineſs, As are t\e. principal Miniſters of the Stare ? 
By men thatare nam'd from their ſwords, concerns you. When they that are tie heads, tave i'd the Conrt 
[echety, oxtr common friend, {o long kept under, With factions, a weak Woman only left 
With whips, and beating fatal hemps, ſhall rife, To ſtay thcir bloudy hands? can her weak arms 
[And Bawdery, ina French-hood plead, before her Alone divert the dangers ready now 
Virgioity ſhall be Carted. T'o fail upon tie Common-wealth, and bury 
Vn. Excellent! The honours of it, leaving not the name 
Grad, And Hell but grant, the quarrel that's between | Of what it was. Oh Gibert, the fair tryals, 

The Princes may continue, and the buſitieſs And frequent proofs which our late maſter made, 
That's ofthe ſmard, Coutlaſt three ſuits in Law, oth of yout love ard faith, gave him aſſurance, 
And we will make Atturnies Lanſpriſadoes, Tochuſfe you at his death a Guardian; nay, 
And our brave gown-men practiſcrs of back-ſword ; A Fatherto his Sons; and that great trnlt; 
The pewter of all Serjeants maces ſhall How ill do you diſcharge? | mult be plain, 
ke melted, and turn'd into common Flaggons 1 That, at the beſt, y*ace a fad looker on 
{ |i0 which it ſhall be lawful co carouſe Of thoſe bad practices you ſhould prevent. 
\Totheir moſt lowhe fortunes, And where's the uſe of your Philoſophy 

Bald. Here's a Stateſman. [n this ſo needful a time ? be not ſecure 

Grand. Acreditor ſhall not dare, but by Petition, For, Baldwin, be afſui'd, ſince that the Princes, 
Tomake demand of any debt z and that When they were young, and apt for any form, 
Only once every leap-year, in which, if Were given to your inſtraQion, and grave ordering z 
Thedebtor may be won for a French Crown, 'Twill be expected that they ſhould be good, 
lopzyaSoulz, he ſhall be regiſtred Or their bad manners wili b* impured yours. 
[fl bnefaftor, Bald. "Twas not in one, my Lord, to alter natnre. 
Va, The Chancellor hears you. Giſ. Noi can my cou;itels work on them that w:ll not 


Greid, Fear not, Iihow dare ſpeak as loud as he | Vouchſafe mc heat jnz. 
Und vill be heard, and have Re Law; : |  Aub. Dothe- anſwers (> p; 
? there is a reverence due, Or with your pſzcc, vr pe {one, Of your years? 
py the Gown, to Men of Action, Can Gizsberr being the pillar of t17 Laws, 
of How's this? ; See them trod n:i1.{cr foot, or forc to l-rve 
te Fras the times, the times are chang'd, The Princ:s vnulc ends; and witha frown 
| No hal) Gisnot now prefer'd in Parchment, Be ſilenc'd {om exclaiming on th* abuſe ? 
Thiſeal paſs that wants this broad ſeal ; Or Balaw:': only weep the deſp'rate madneſs 
[hr beas Ye ſee? your gravity once laid | Of his ſeduced pupills ? ſee their minds, 
Fo and heels together in the Dungeon, W hich with good Arts he !labour'd to build up 
Fagan Officers crown, for which Examples of tucceeding times, o'return'd 
Fr kng. 0c for vengeance, and expect it; By undermining paralites, no one precept 
G Ye you have not full three hours to live. Leading to any Art, or great, or yoo, 
hat longer, But is torc*d from their memory, in whoſe room 
Black counſels are receiv'd, and their retirements, 
Gre, F And ſecret conference producing only | 
Yakae Scheol-maſter, Dev'liſh deſigns, a man would ſhame to father; 
Na , But I talk when | ſhould do, and chide others 
il (by which time I much ſear, For that Lnow offend in: ſee't confirm'd, 
ſome five hundred) | Now do, or never ſpeak more, 
Gif. Weare yours. | 
Enter Rollo, Latorch, Trevile, Grandpree, Otto, 
fam make? Ties: | Vcrdon, and Dupriete. Og 
G Moreof the +6, vgh aw Qoprete, Rol. You ſhall know who | am, 
|| Gad, What aw? 5. Orro. | do, my equal, 
hatd Rollo, and all ſuch as ferve him; 
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IT Aub. Sir, Gif. D-aarLorid, | | 
Ore, Thy ſubject ? | 
Rol. Yes, nor ihall tame patience hold me 
A minute longer, only half my felt; 
[ My birth gave me this Dukedom, and my ſword 
Shall change it to the common grave of all 
That tread upon her boſom, e're | part with 
A piece of carth, or title that is mine. : 
Otto, It needs not, and 1 would ſcorn to receive, 
Though offer'd, what | want not: therefore know 
| From me, though not deliver'd in great words, 
Eyes red with rage, poor pride, and threatned attion z 
Our Father at his death, then, when no accent, 
Wer't thon a Son, could fall from him in vain, 
Made us Co-heirs, our part of Land and Honours 
Ofcqual weight; and to ſee this confirm'd, 
The Oaths of theſe are = upon record, 
Who though they ſhonld forſake me, and call down 
The plagues of perjury on their ſinful heads, 
| would not leave my (elf. \ 
Tre, Nor will we ſee the Will of the dead Duke infring'd. 
Lat. Nor | the elder rob'd of what's his right. 
* Grand, Nor you? 
Let me take place, I ſay, 1 will not ſce't ; 
My ſword is ſharpeſt. 
Anb. Peace you tinder-boxes, 
That only carry matter to make a lame, 
Which will conſume you. 
| Rel. You are troubleſome, 
This is no time for arguments, my Title 
Needs not your School defences, but my ſword, 
With which the Gordian of your Sophiltry 
Being cut, ſhall ſhew th* Impolture, For your laws F To Gif- 
1 Iris in me to change them when | pleaſe, bert. 
| being above them; Gesberr, would you have me protect 
Let them now ſtretch their extreameſt rigour, (them ; 
And ſeize upon that Traytor z and your tongue 
Make him appear firſt dangerous, then odious; 
And after, under the pretence of ſafct; , 
For the ſick State, the Lands and Peoples quiet, 
Cut off his head : and le give up my ſword, 
| And fight with them at a more certain weapon 
To kill, and with Authority. (out 
' Gf. Sir, I grantthe Laws are uſcful weapons, but found 
T allure the Innocent, not to oppreſs. | 
Rel. Then you conclude him Innocent? (Crime. 
Gif. The power your Father gaye him, muſt not prove a 
Aub. Nor ſhould you fo receive it. 
Bald. To which purpoſe, 
All that dare challenge any part in goodneſs, 
Will become ſuppliants to you. 
Rol. They have nonc 
That dare move mein this - hence, I defie you, 
Be of his party, bring it to your Laws, 
And thou thy double heart, thou popular fool, 
Your moral rules of juſtice and her ballance , 
I ſtand on mine own guard. 
Otto, Which thy unjuſtice 
Will make thy enemics; by the memory 
Of him, whoſe better part now ſuffers for thee, 
Whoſe reverend aſhes with an impious hand 
Thou throw'ſt out tg contempt, in thy repining 
At this ſo juſt decree ; thou art unworthy 
Of what his laſt Will, not thy merits, gave thee, 
That art fo fwoln within, with all thoſe miſchicfs 
That c're made upa Tyrant, that thy breaſt, 
| The priſon of hy porpotes, cannot hold them, 
Bur that they forth, and inthy own words 
Diſcover, what a monſter they muſt ſerve 
That ſhall acknowledge thee. 
Rs{. Thou ſhalt not live to be ſo happy. 
Ab. Nor your miſeries begin in murther. 
[He offers bus ford at Otto, the faltion jeywing, 
[Aubrey berween ſevers the Brothers. 


[To Baldwin. 


FRE taman.. 
Duty,allegeance,andall reſpedts of what you are, forſaken. 


Do yoy ſtare on? is this a Theater ? 
Or ſhall theſe kill themſelves, like tomad fencer 
To make you ſport? keep them afunger, or I 
By Heaven Ile charge on all. 

Grand. Keep the peace, 
lam for you, my Lord, and if you'l have me, 
le a&t the Conſtables part. 

eAnub. Live l to ſee this? 
| Will you do that your enemies dare not wiſh, 

And cheriſh in your ſelves thoſe furics, which 

Hell would caſt out? Do, 1lamready; kill me, 
And theſe, that would fall willing ſacrifices 
To any power that would reſtore your reaſon, 
And make you men again, which now you are not, 

Rol. Theſe are your bucklers boy. 

Otto. My hinderances , 
And were | not confirm'd, my jultice in 
The taking of thy life, could not weigh down 
The wrong, in ſhedding the leaſt drop of bloud 
Nf theſe whoſe goodneſs only now protects thee, 
Thou ſhould'it feel 1 in at would only prove my ſelf 
What thou in words do'ſt labour to appear. 

Rel. Hear this, and talk again? Vie breakthrough all, 
But I will reach thy heart. 

Otto. "Tis better guarded. 


Enter Sophia. 


Soph. Make way, or I will force it, who are thoſe? 
My Sons ? my ſhames; turn all your ſwords on av, 
And make this wretched body but one wound, 

So this unnatural quarrel find a grave 

In the unhappy womb that brought you forth: 
Dare you remember that you had a Mother, 

Or look on theſe gray hairs, made fo with tears, 
For both your goods, and not with age; and yet 


.| Stand doubtful to obey her ? from me you had 


Life, Nerves, and faculties, to uſe theſe weapons 
And dare you raiſe them againſt her, to whom 
You owe the means of being what you are ? 

Orto. All peace is meant to you. 

Soph. Why is this War then? 
As it your arms could be advanc'd, and 1 
Not ſet upon the rack ? your bloud is mine, 
Your dangers mine, your goodneſs | ſhould fhare in; 
| muſt be branded with thoſe impious marks 
You ſtampon your own foreheads and on mine, 
If you go on thus: for my good name therefore, 
Though all reſpects of honour in your ſelves 
Be in your fury choakt, throw down your {words ; 
Your duty ſhould be ſwifter than my tongue ; 
And joynyour bands while they be innocent 


| You have heat of bloud, and youth apt to Ambition, 


To plead an eaſic pardon for what's palt : 
But all the ills beyond this hour committed, 
From Gods or men mult hope for no excule. 
Gif. Can you hear this unmov'd ? 
No. Syllable of this ſo pious charm, but ſhould have pot 


{ To fruſtrate all the juggling deceits, 


With which the Devil blinds you. 
Orto. I begin to melt, I know not how. 
Rel. Mother, Ile leave you; 
And, Sir, be thankful for the time you live, 
Till we meet next (which ſhall be ſoon and ſudden) 
To her perſwaſiou for you. 

Soph. O yet, ſtay, : 
And rather than part thus, vouchſafe me heariwf- 
As enemies; how is my ſoul divided ? 

My love to both is equal, as my wiſhes; 
But are return'd by neither ; my griev'd heart, 
Hold yet a little longer, and then break. 

I knee] to both, and will ſpeak ſo, but this 


Takes from me th' authority of a mothers Poe 
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ie my felf, Orro, to thee, 
: ſon; how thy mothers tears 
'" ber forward words, to make way for'em) 
er, Otto, yet be now 
eof obedience to me, 
| love. 
" grow the elder in my : 
means to be ſo happy : 
o_ This; yield up thy ſword, 
kad let thy piety give thy mother ſtrength 
To take that from thee, which no enemues force 
vre deſpoil thee of : why do'ſt thou tremble, 
4nd with a fearful eye fixt 0n thy Brother, 
Oblery't his ready ſword,- as bent againſt thee ? 
tin armour and will be pier'd through, 
thouſand rimes, ore 1 witl-giVve way 
therefore Icar NOT. 
— 'Tis not for my ſelf, , : 
But for you, Mother 3 you are now 1Ngag x 7? Jon 
ln morethatlies in your unqueſtion'd vertue 5 '/Z_-- 
For, fince yan have diſarm'd me of defence, 
Should | fall now, though by his hand, the world 
May ſay it was _ -- "i 
_ All worlds periin, 
Rx my piety turn treaſons parent, 
Takeit again, and ſtand upon your guard, 
| 4n{ while your Brother is, continue arm'd ; 
"I ad yet; ia fear is needleſs, for | know, 
[Mr Roll, h he dares as much as man, 
[tender of his yet untainted valour, 
' |Sonoble, that he dares do nothing baſzly. 
{Yoadoubt him; he fears you ; I doubt and fear 
Bath; for others ſafety, and not mine own, 
Koow yet, my ſons, when of neceſſity 
\amuſt deceive, or be deceiv'd ; ris better 
Tofuffer Treaſon, than to aCft the Traytor ; 
And ina War like this, in which the glory 
bhisthat's overcome; conſider then 
What 'tis for which you ſtrive: is it the Dukedom? 
foe ure of _—_ - ready — og ? 
wealth? or whatſoever elſe 
Fires your ambition ? This ſtill deſp'rate madneſs, 
Tokill the people which you would be Lords of ; 
With fire, and ſword to lay that Country waſte 
Wioſe rule you ſeek for : toconſume the treaſures, 
| [Which are the finews of your Government, 
gs aan that deſtroy it : 
| {, lar dethis rom you : make it not queſtion'd 
qe nat intereſt - n that Fido, 
rune doth contend for. 
Ore. Idefire but toenjoy my own, which 1 will keep. 
t. And ratherthan poſterity ſhall have cauſe 
| [TolayIruin'd all, divide the Dukedom, 
Iwill accept the moiety, 
| | 0. Tembraceir, 
on Divide me firſt, or tear me limb by limb, 
A\there 


them find as many ſeveral Graves 
"4x xe villages in Normandy: 
Us leſs ſin, than thus to weaken it. 
| ON it mention'd doth already make me 
Te dead Lord, and almoſt Blaſpheme 
Fr yas that heard my prayer for fi uitfulneſs, 
ngoncy with my firſt birth cloſe my womb : 
"eo me my ſecond bleffing proves 
Which of wiſery, for if that Heaven 
Ti Noa a Rollo, there had ſtaid his bounty, 
ee} dear Orto, ne're had been, 
[hg Had not been ſo worth my love, 
Hh Th of my affe&tion had run conſtant 
 [Lagh,;, rent, all my hopes had been 
hy Meal, and fruitful Norm 
| | 2 pon waa ol __ glories : 
Wks, 2. 0 tis a fair Diamond, 
\iidcbbringp 
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But cut in pieces (though theſe pieces are 
Set in fine gold by the beſt work-mans cunning) 
Parts with all eſtimation : So this Dukedom, 
As tis yet whole, the neighbouring Rings may Cover 
But cannot compaſs; which divided, wall : 
Bccome the ſpoil of every barbarous foc 
That will invade it, 
Giſ. How this works in both ! 
Bal. P:ince Rollo's eycs have loſt their fire. 
Giſ. And anger, that but now wholly pelleſſed 
Good Orro, hath given place to pity. (gun, 
Aub. End net thus Madam, but per ſc what's ſo well be. 
£;h. 1 ſee in both, fair ſigns of reconcilement, 
Ma + c them ſure proofs they are fo: the Fates offer 


| To your free chvice, either to live Examples 


Ot Picty, or wickedneſs: if the later 
Þiinds ia your underſtanding, that you cannot 
Pierce through her painted ovt fide, and diftLover 
That ihe is all deformity within, 

Boldly tranſcend ail precedents of miſchief, 

And Ict the laſt, and the worſt end of tyrannies, 

The murther of a Mother, but begin 

The !tain of blond you after are to heighten - 

But :f that vertue, and her ſure rewards, 

Can win you to accept her for your guide, 

Tolrad you up to Heaven, - and there fix you 

Fre faireſt Stars in the bright Sphere of honour, 

Make me the parent of an tiundred ſons, 

Ail brought into the world with joy, not forrow; 

And every one a Father to his Country, 

\n icing now made Mother of your concord. 
Kl. Such, and ſo good, loud fame for ever ſpeak you, 
Bal. I, now they mtect like Brothers. 

[ The Brothcr: caſt away their Swords and embrace. 
Grſ. My heats joy flows through my eyes. 
e7ub. Vay never Womans congue 
Hereatt: | be accus'd, for this ones Goodnels. 
Otto, If we contend, from this hour, it ſhall bx 
How t» o*'recome in brotherly affection. 
Rol. Otto is Rolla now, and Rollo, VOrto, 

' Or as they have one mind, rather one name : 

From this attonement let our lives begin, 

Be all the reſt forgotten. 

Aub. Spoke like Kollo. ; 
Soph. And to the honour of this reconcilement, 

We all this night wil) at a publick Feaſt _ 

With choice Wines drown our late tcars, and with Muſick 

Welcome our comforts. 

Bald. Sure ahd certain ones, 


[ Manem Grandpree, Verdon, Trevile and Duprete, 


Grand. Did ever ſuch a hopeful bufineſs end thus? 
Ver. *Tis fatal to us all, and yet you Grandpree, 
Have the leaſt cauſe to fear. 
Grand Why, what's my hope ? : 
Fer. The certainty that you have to be hang'd; 
You know the Chancellours promite. 
Grand. Plague upon you. 
cr, What think you of a Bath, and a Lords Danghter 
To entertain you? | 
| Grand. Thoſe deſires are off. 
| Frail thoughts, all friends, no Rellians now, NOT Ottoes: 
' The ſev'ral court'ſies of our ſwords and ſervants 
 Defer to after conſequence; let's make uſe 
Of this nights freedom, a ſhort Parhament to us, 
In which it will be lawſul to walk freely. ; 
Nay, to our drink we ſhall have meat too, that's 
No uſual buſineſs to the men o'th* ſword. 
Drink deep with m- to night, we ſhall to morrow, 
Or whip, or hang the merrier, 
Tre. Lead the way then. 
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FEY 1/6 mn 7 . : 
Afus Secundus. , Scens Friuma, 3 
Ss. & i a {444-8 Hes, ad SPE- 
Fills ind. Enter Latorch, and Rollo. | 


Lato. AY ſhould this trouble you ? | 
Rol. It does, and muſt do till I find caſc, 
Lato. Conſider then, and quickly ; | 
And lik: a wiſe man, take the current with you, 
Which once tarn'd head, will fink you z bleſt occaſion 
Offers her ſelf in thouſand ſafetics to you 3 : 
Time ſtanding ſtill to point bo out your purpoſe, ' 
And reſolution (the true child of Vertue) 
Readic to execute : what dull cold weakneſs 
Has cicpt into your boſom, whoſe meer thoughts 
Like rempeſts, plowing up the ſayling Foreſts, 
Even with their ſwing were wont to ſhake down hazards. 
What is't, your Mothers tears ? 
Rel. Pray thee be patient. 
L+'.Her hands held up?her prayers,or her curſes? 
Oh power of paper dropt through by a woman ! 
Take heed the Souldiers ſee it not ; *tis miſerable, 
In &-{s below miſerable ; take heed your friends, 
The fiacws of your cauſe, the ſtrength you ſtir by, 
Tae heed, 1 fay, they find it not : take heed 
Your own repcutance (like a paſſing;bell) 
Too late, and too loud, tcll the world y'are periſht : 
\\ hat noble ſpirit, eager of advancement, 
Whoſe imployment is his plouvgh; what ſword whoſe ſharp- 
Waits but the arm to wicklit , or what hope, (neſs 
After the world has blown abroad this weakneſs, 
Will move again, or make a wiſh for Rollo ? 
Kol. Arc we not friends again by each oath ratified, 
Qur tongues the Heralds to our hearts ? 
Lat. Poor hearts then. 
Rol. Oni worthier friends. | 
Lat. No fiiends Sir, to your honour ; 
Friends to your fall : where is your underſtanding, 
The noble veſſel that your full ſoul fail'd in, | 
Rib'd round with honours;where is that? *tisruin'd, 
The tempeſt of a womans ſighs has ſunk it. 
Friendſhip, take heed Sir, is a ſmiling harlot 
- *{ That when ſhe kiſſes, kills, a ſoder'd friendſhip 
Picc*d ont with promiſes ; O painted ruine ! 
|} Rol. Latorch, he is my Brother, 
Lat, The more doubtcd ; 
{ For haticd hatcht at home is a tame Tiger,» 
| Maydawn and ſport, but never leaves his nature ; 
The jars of Brothers, two ſuch mighty ones, 
is lixe a {mail ſtone thrown into a river, 
The breach ſcarce heard, but view the beaten current, 
| And you ſhall tce a thouſand angry rings 
{ Riſc in his ſace, ſtill ſwelling and (till growing z 
$0 jars circling diſtruſts, diſtruſts breed dangers, 
Ani dangers death. the greateſt extreme ſhadow, 
{ Till nothing bound 'em but the ſhoar their graves ; 
{There is no manly wiſcdom, nor no ſafety 
In leaning to this league, this picc'd patcht friendſhip; 
This rear'd up reconcilement on a billow, 
Which as it tumbles, rotters down your fortune ; 
Is not your own you reach at 7 Law and nature 
Uſhering the way before you; is not he 
Borti and bequeath'd your ſubject ? 
Kol. Ha. 


Lat, What fool would give a ſtorm leave to diſturb his 
When he may ſhut the caſement ? can that man (peace, 
Has won ſo much upon your pity, 

And drawn fo bigh, that like an ominous Comet, 
| He darkens all your light; can this toucht Lyon 
. | C Though now be licks and locks up his fell paws, 
1 ©raftily huming, like a cate m7) 
4 ;mt when ambition whets kim, and time fits him, 
4 upto his prey, and ſeiz'd once, fuck your heart out ? 


Do you make it con ſcience ? 
Rol. Conſcience, Latorch, what's thatz 
Lat, A fear they tye up fools in, natures cowar: 

Palling the blood, and chilling the full ſpirit 

With apprehenſion of meer clouds and ihadows 
Rol. | know no conſcicnce,nor | fear no ſhadows 
Lat. Orif you did, if there were conſcience. 

If the free ſoul could ſuffer ſuch a curb : 

To the fiery mind, ſuch puddles to put it out, 

Muſt it needs like a rank Vine, run up rudely, 

And twine about the top of all our happineſs, 

Honour and rule, and there fit ſhaking of us ? 
Rel. It ſhall not, nor it muſt not ; 1 am ſatisfied 

And once more am my ſelf again : ; 

My Mothers tears and womaniſh cold prayers, 

Farewel,I have forgot you z it there be conſcience, 

Let it not come betwixt a crown and me, 

Which is my hope of bliſs, and I beheve it : 

Orro, our friendſhip thus I blow to air, 

A bubble for a boy to play withal ; 

And all the vows my weakneis made, like this, 
Like this poor heartleſs ruſh, I rend in pieces. 
Lat. Now you g0 right, Sir, now your eyes are open, 
Rol. My Fathers laſt petition's dead as he is, 
And all the promilcs 1 clog'd his eyes witk, 
In the ſame grave | bury. 
Lat. Now y'are a man, Sir. 
Kol. Onto, thou ſhewlt my winding ſheet before me, 

Whiche'ic I put it on, like Heavens bleſt fire 

In my deſcent le make it bluſh in blood ; 

A Crown, A Crown, Oh facred Re, now fire me, 

Nor ſhall the pity of thy youth, f-!/- !?:wier, 

Although a thouſand Virgins «neci before me, 

And every dropping cyea covrt of mr: cy, 

The ſame blood with me, nor the reverence 

Due to my mothers bleſt womb that bred us, 

Redeem thee from my doubts : thou art a wolf here, 

Fed with my fears, and I mult cut thee from me : 

A Crown, A Crown; Oh ſacred Rule, now fire me: 

No ſafety elſe. . 

Lat. But be not too much ſtir*d,Sir, nor too high 

In your execution : ſwallowing waters 

Run deep and filent, till they are ſatisfied, 

And i mile in thouſand Curles,to guild their craft; 
Let your ſword ſleep, and let my twoedg'd wit watk, 
This happy feaſt, the full joy of your friendſhips 
Shall be by laſt. 

Rol. How, my Latorch ? 

Lat. Why thus, Sir ; 

Ile preſently go dive into the Officers 

That miniſter at Table - gold and goodneſs, 

With promiſe upon promiſe, and time necellary, 

le pour into + von, 

Rel. Canſt thon do it neatly ? 
Lat. Let me alone, and ſuch a bait it ſhall be, 

Shall take off all ſuſpicion. 

Rol. Go, and proſper. 


SCENE II. 


Enter the Maſter Cook,, Butler, Pantler, Teoman of the 
(cellar, with a Jack of Beer anda Diſh. 


Cook, A hot day, a hot day, vengeance hot day boys, 
Give me ſome drink, this fire's a plaguy fretter : 
Body of me, I'm dry ſtill; give me the Jack boy; 
This wooden Skiff holds nothing. | 

Pant, And faith maſter,what brave new meats; 
Will be old cating. 7 

Co. Old and y , boy, It *emall eat, I havent; 
| have ballaſt for their bellics, if they cat a gods name, 
Let them have ten tire of tecth a piece, | care not ; 


But. But what new rare munition ? 
Coo. Piſh, a thouſand; [le 
» _— 
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Lat. Walk in then,and your ſmootheſt face put 01 5. ; 
[ Exeut. 


for here! | 
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| | —_— ſocak French at table and a fat ſwan = Lat. Save you Maſter; i; 
c yo! pr pou and with a challenge, | You are caſting for this ow - os Md 
: diſh of calves-feet dance the Canaries, This joyfull ſupper for the royal Brothers : 


- of cramm'd capons fiddle to *em 3 I'm glad | have met you fitly, for to your ch UBS |: 
| an Ocacle;and a dozen of Larks { My bountifull brave Butler, 1 muſt keiver TE : £37 1 HRP 
iſh; 48d fing alt ſupper time; A Bevie of young Laſſes, that mult look on £11 0 RTE 
_ ea | have framed a fortification This nights ſolemnity, and ſee the two Dukes £117! 3 Ws 
| Nat e; Which js:tmpregoable, Or 1 ſhall loſe my credit ; you have Stowage ? x Fi {| 
; And cond wma cock together... But. For ſuch freignt I'lc find room, and be your ſerv : i 
| : : . your ſervant, | :: 
| of marrow-bones thall-play continually : Coo. Bring them, they ſhall not ft Ent att 3 nr 
| Fe inake ataj ioglake of white broth, » [ney inall not ſtarve hers, 1'le ſend 'em | + | 
| For ona ſtand | | victnals | * 8 © ' 
| And pikes come ploughing ypthe plums be/oce them 3 Shall work you goo turn, though't be ten days A hom Cir ' Bf # it 
le leg _ 4 qu vary 5s ons Kon _—_ noble Maſter. { Bi OY! | 
| brave ""_= Her 4 W th , | y ony v0, ay , e o'r. . OH þ FT: : : 
Aooriwich aLimon pill, his way prepar.d . | Yeo. And wine they ſhall not want, let'em drink like Ducks. [ i wh ' 
Wiekbiſlrong Guard of Filchers, | A _ yy —_ itis that minds fo royal, WY 1 
Por. | marry Maſter,., 7 1.4 r=.) nd ſuch moſt honeſt bounties, as yours ate B94 | 
Op. ome >< make Fenty ſtubble Gooſe | Should be confin'd thus to ankrainite ; | web Fil | [| 
Tarao'th? toe (NriCce,00 A CTOIS POINT Prenently, | ; Bur. I, were the State once ſetled, then we had places; $393.18 
Aod ſt down again, /and cry come cat. me 7:1 Teo. Then we conld ſhew our ſelves, and help - friends, ! mY ib; [1 
Theſe are for qr jars —— of mourning, | ms there were ſome favour in't, where now (Sir. 11-911 f | 
[le bring you in the Lagy Loyn 077 VEA e live between two ſtools, every hour ready -  WH94:77 
With the long love ſhe bore the Prince of Orenge.. To tumble on our noſes ; and for ought we know vet ao ti; 4 | 
Al. Thon boy, FROM. ic! 1 ui; F hk { For all this Supper, ready to faſt the tes Prong hy 4 29 { 0 
{m, | have a trick for thee too, ; | Lat. I would fain ſpeak unto you out of pitie, =o: 
| orb ct nub pie kg it for thee; | Out of the love | bear you, out of honeſty, | ti WO 
Tee. $ that good maiter ? PEP For your own goods ; nay, for the general bleſſing, |; RIS 
Go, Tis;a. ſacrifice. 2 FO 3H Gt tg on | j Coo. Andwe would as fin hear -wqanek go 1... | 6! HY TT 
A full Vine bending, like an Arch, and under | Zar.Dare you but think to make your ſelves upcertainties |. *:#} ' i 
The blown god Bacebw, ſitting 0n.4 Hogſhead, | Your places and your credits ref times doubled; I 2 
His Altar Beer ; before that, a piump Vintner The Princes f y Rolls's 2 F 
+ UCLULE V INCHEE, | rINCcesS IAaVOUr oils S '! 'F 
_ renige Fug fois _— But. A ſweet Gentleman. " 
be only this, red Syratsand Pilchers. = { Tee. I, and as bounteous, if he had his right too. TBHESE : 
Be. This when the Table's drawn, to draw the wine on. 00. By the mals, a Royal Gentleman indeed Boyes, T4 HHP 
Ge. Thou haſt it right, and then comes thy Song, Butler. | He'd make the chimneys {moak. $17 18 
a tap 4 vr ng Lat. He would do't friends, K -- 
#0. ON. Si, MOU SUMITADIEC. =D And you too, if he had his right, true Courrtiers ; F 
| G, you] have the palty ſpeak, *tis in my power, What could you want then Soo you ? ; ; 
| have fire enough to work it ;; come, ſtand cloſe, {o0, Pray you be ſhort Sir. $4.1 31088 1 
ay _ garey'ng we ape be perfect, | Lat. And this my ſoul upon't, I dare aſſure you, 7 Fin B24 
drinking Song, and ſay I were the Brothers, [f you but dare your parts. 211 1 IF a8 
rs Coo. Dare not me Monſieur, + 
Thedrinking SONG, For I that fear nor fire nor water, Sir, 


Gt | x” 274... «+ |} Daredoenough, a man would think. 

| 9m0.p hee arg drown all ſorrow, A 11444 | Teo. Believ't, Sir z 

m4 Tow ſhall perhaps not do it to morrow, 5 /Z- | But make this good upon us you have promis'd, 
ſt while you have # uſe yoitr breath, g4... {4a..4- | You ſhall not find us flinchers. 
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Theres mo drinking after death. Song Parerh Lat. Then Ile be ſudden. | (us? 
. FI NR | 36 EMGSr-+ -: - Gd AS Pant. What may this mean ? and whither would he urive | | 
Wine works the heart up, wakgs the wit, 5" 1 /Z- Lat. And firſt,for what you mult do, becauſe all danger | ! 
's 10 cure. gainſt age but it. Cotes <- | Shall be apparantly ty'd up and muzP'd, ; 


It belpt the bead ach, cough and tiſſick,s | 'SY 
£ 1 | AX HR. | The matter ſeeming mighty : there's your pardons. HAY" : 
ends: for all diſeaſes Phyſick. AC Ss FP po Pant.Pardor's #1s't come to that ? gods defenu ns, (reſt, p. + BR 48) 
as LA ,16-4a7) Lat. And here's five hundred Crowns in bounteous eat. | AAR Rk? 


_>-”” 
Ly oy '3 7 ; 
DZ | 


wap us fwill boyes far our health, ; And now behold the matter. Laterch rives} | RAHARRT 
ws _ well, loves the coomon-wealth. But, What are theſe, Sir? each apaper, | | TRE Þ 
gags that will to bed go ſober, Yeo, And of what nature ? to what uſe? | BUR 

with the leaf ſtill in Oftober, Lar. Imagine. Si: hrs 


Wel Cos, Will they kill Rats? they cat my pyes abominably, | 
"ws have you born your ſelves ; ared Deer Pye, Boyes, | Or work upon a womancold as Chriſtmas ? | 


* pet 5 _ _ 
a 5c. NF" HEE RO ET SSICD 


that no lean one I bequeath: y 2af? 
fries » 1D yaur vertues ; [ have an old Jade ſticks upon my fingets ' 113% 17 
= Y, haſt thou to day? nocitizens? May 1 taſte oh | Oy Oh S: 4: ( 
& [pay the old Crew. | Lat. Is your will made? f 
Sirah, ſee m_ true wenches : And have you ſaid your prayers? for they'le pay you : | L 
And let EC oof, anda hot Paſty, And now to come up to you, tor your knowleuge, 
And don mn Sturgeon be corrected : And for the good you never ſhall repent you Si: 4.17 
And fee if rk Sir, ſtalk meto a Pheaſant, if you he wiſe men now. Sil $47 :; 
he Jaan ſhoot her inthe Sellar. Go. Wiſe as you will, Sir. - | [ | = 
And with "rr Lad, ſend me thy roaring bottles, Lat. Thcſe mult be put then into the ſeveral meats 1 FE. 
Thatali thou po en L will ſee *em fill'd, Young Or:o loves, by you into his wine, Sir, WI: 
| 9 peak'it ſhall be pure Helicon, Into his bread by you, by you into his linnen. 
1 ET \ Enter Latorch Now if you deſire, -you have found the means 
 \MonGeur 2.2erch Ag To m2ke you, and if you dare not, you have | 
Eb. verb? what news with him ? Save you. Found your ruine ; reſolve me c're you go. 6 
ov Ins 7 et ee ene ——_ mo "Fe- > Fi 
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| Thefire's my play-feliow, and now I am 


Emter Sophia, berween Rollo, 
| 


AY 
ALY 
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Bu, You't keep your faith with us. 4 
Lat. May I no more fce light elſe. 


+ 7:99 Why *tis done then ? 


But. 'Tis done. | 
Pan. "Tis done which ſhall be undone. 
Lat. About it then,farewel,y'are all of one mind. 
Coo, All ? 
All. All, All. 
Lat. Why then, all happie. 
But. What did we promiſe him ? 
Tere, Do you ask that now? : 
Bus, | wouid be glad to know what 'cis. 
Pan. Vie tcll you, 

lt is to be all villains, knaves, and traytors. 
Coo, Fine wholſome titles. 
Pan. But if you dare, go forward. 
Coo, We may be hang'd, drawn, and quarter'd. 
Pan, Very true, Sir. o 
Coo, What a goodly ſwing I ſhall give 


pallows yet 
I thiak too, this may be done, and yet we may 


rew : 


be hang'd too. vo 

Teo.Say it were dane ; who is it done for? is it not for Rollo? 
And for his right ? 

Coo. And yet we may be hang'd too. 

But, Or ſay he take it, ſay we be diſcover'd ? 
Is not the ſame man bound ſtill to protect us ? 
Are we not his? | 
— Aw. Sure, he will never fail us. 
-* Coo, If hedo,friends,we ſhall find that will hold us. 
And yet me thinks, this prologue to our purpoſe, 
Theſe crowns ſhould promiſe more : *ciseaſily done, 
Astaſeasa man would roalt an egge, 
ifrthatb-all; for look you, Gentlemen, 
Here ſtand my broths, my finger ſlips a little, 
Down drops a doſe, I ſtir him with my ladle, 
Aud there's a diſh fora Duke : Ofla Podrids. 
Here itands a bak'd mcat,he wantsa littic ſeaſoning, 
A fooliſh miſtake ; my Spice-box, Genelemen, 
in ſome of this, the matter's ended; 

a diſh of plovers, there's the Att ont. 


4 Teo. Or as 1 fill my wine. 


oo, *Tis very true, Sir, 11 
Sefſing it with-your hand, thus quick and neatly firſt, *tis 
nd done 'tis as caſie ( palt 


Tarn, But 'tis a damn'd fin. 
Coo, ©, never fear thar. | 
reſoly'd, boyes. 
Bus. Why then, have with you. 

Teo. The ſame for me. 


E 7 Pan. For me too. 


Coo. And now no more our worſhips, but our Lordſhips. 


| Pan. Notthis year, on my knowledge, I'ie unlord you. 


[ Exeunt. 
SCENE 1IIL 
Enter Servant, and Sewer, Ss 
Ser. Perfumethe room round, and prepare the table, 


- 1 Gentlemen officers, wait in your places. 

* } Sew, Make room there, 

* { Room for the Dukes meat. Gentlemen, he bare there, 
_ | Clear all theentrance : Guard, put by thoſe gapers, 


- And Gentlemen-uſhers, ſee the gallery clear, 
' The Dukes are coming on. x 


s, @ banquet. 


be and Otto, Aubry, 

Latorch, Gifpert, Baldwin, Arrendents, 
Hamond, Matilda, Edith. | 

: Te —_— inform'd. 

4 Or, Rewardtheftlow, and look you mainly to it. 

os Mts life ter-y6rs, He. rr.» 


PA. 


; | Soph. Now amItraight, my Lords, and young again, 


"A. ner” 


© The Bloody Brather, 
[ Exu. 
not with a rope, but with a royal maſter : and yet we may, 


4 You putus out of heart man,come,theſe bak'tmcars 


Drink it CU 1 ,» le O10 oy *& ay Iviuticr, 


OY ————— 

| My long fince blaſted hopes ſhoot out in bloſlome 

The fruits of everlaſting love appearing ; "I 
Oh ! my bleſt bovs, the honour of my years, 
Ofall my cares, the bounteons fair rewarders. 
Oh ! let methus imbrace you, thus for ever 
Within a Mothers love lock up your friendſhips : 
And my [ſweet ſons, once more with mutual twinin 
As one chaſte bed begot you, make one body : GO, 
Bleſſings from heaven inthoauſand ſhowrs fall on you 

Axb.. Oh ! womans goodneſs never to be equall'd | 
May the moſt ſfinfull creatures of thy ſex . 
gy at thy areas 9 Foy ſaints, 

. Sit down my 3 My Lords, y 
I, now me thinks the table's nobly furniſhr ; ga, 
Now the meat nouriſhes 3 the wine gives ſpirit; 
And all the room ſtuck with a general pleaſure, 
Shews like the peacefull boughs of happineſs. 

Aub. Long miy it laſt,and from a heart fill'd with ir 
Full as my cup; I give it round, 'my Lords. 

Bald. And may that ſtubborn heart be drunk with forroy 
Refuſes it, men dying now ſhould take it, | 
And by the vergue of this ceremony 
Shake off thejr miſcries, and ſleep in peace. 

Rol. You are ſad, my noble Brother. 

Or. No, indecd, Sir. 

Soph, No ſadneſs my fon this day. 

Rol. Pray you cat, | 
Something is here you have lov'd, taſte of this diſh, 

It will prepare your ſtomach. | 

Or. Thank you brother:1 am not now diſpes'! toe??, 

Re!. Or that, 


Were ever your beſt dyet, 

Or, None, | thank you. 

Soph. Are you wel!, noble child ? 

Or. Yes, gracious Mother. 

Rcl.Give firm a cupof wine, t hori nie 25 tow nwalth, 

Soph. Do; m+# bolt Gti, 

Or, Ir244 164, my beſt Mother, 

6n1ced i 044 11,4; for of late, my body 

Has Decu i” 1 weakned by exceſs of dyet ; 

The p; 0741 of a ſeaver hanging on me, 

And even no y ready, if nut by abitinence—— 

Rel. And wil you ker) it in this general freedom ; 
A little heart preterr*s bctore our friendſhip ? 

Oz. I p:+; zon excuſe me, Sir. 

Rol. Fxciic your ſelf Sir, 

Come *tis your feat, and not your favour Brother, 

| And you ave done me a mo!?? woi thy kindneſs 

My Rovai Mother, and you nuble Lords 

Here, for it now concerns me to ſpeak boldly 
Whart faith can be expres; t »m hig vows, 

From his diſſtembling ſm/.vs, wiat f; vit of friendſhip 
Fi vi: a! his 4u;l embraces, what bleſt iſſve, 
When th» j93'! brand me here for baſe ſuſpicion ? 
He takes me for a poyloner. 

Sop. Guds defend it ſon. 

Rol. Fo: a foul knave, a villain, and ſo fears ME. 

Or. I cou'd fay ſomething too. 

Sep. You muſt nor ſo Sir, 

Witlout your great forgetfulneſs of vertue; 
This is your Broticr,, and your honcur'd Brother, 

Rol,, If he pleaſe fo. 

Sop.' One nob!- Father, with as noble thoughts, 
Begut you minis and hodies: one Care TOCKt you 
Ar. -one truth to »01 Loth was ever ſacred 3 
Now fye my Gr! hither flyes your poo''n'ls ? 
Bocauſe the r17t | and has the powet I 
Sa!) rhe left pre: - ty cry out *tis na.med ? 

They are 04 hs criid, As powe: , 41 One performance, 
And joyn'd together» thus, one /-ve, one bodF# be 
Aub. I do beſceci yorr grac: , take tO your thoug s 
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More certain couuſcliors than doubts —_— | 


Z 


The Bliodly Bevobor, 435 


F Fir fron ele nature, and diſperſe themſelves | 
H- tiev'd) into ſuch foggs anderrours : 
F truth her ſelf can never ſever : | AGius Tertius. 
_ Re Tdonalhy = | Enter Soph 
Z r, ity, | ner Sophia, Otto, Matilida, Edith; 
| me heed Sir, how nature bent to goodneſs, | P 3 
4 @ freight a Cedar to himſelf ) uprightneſs: Ot. 7 Ou wonder Madam, that for all the ſhews 
{ "reſted from his true vſe, e not dangerous. L My Brother Rollo makes of hearty love © 
And free polleſſion of the Dukedom *twixt us ; 
| notwithſtanding ſhould ſtand ſti! faſpicions, 
{Aw As if beneath thole veils, he did convey 
Ji by Fg 2 #7 1 latents and praCtices of hate, and treaſon ? 
Sob. It breeds indeed my wonder. 
Or. Which makes mine, 
_ | Sinceit is ſo ſafe ani broad a beaten way, 
(togue | Beneath the name” of friendſhip to betray. 
gue , - thy poyſonous | Sop. Thougj1in reniace and turther off affections, 
& all, - © | Theſe falſehoods are focommon, yet in him 


n 
| _ more ny They carnot fo force nature. 


/ Leerch, it thou be'ſt honeſt, or a man, Ot, The more near | 
Gs. L of my WT 4 The bands of tuth bind, the more oft they ſever, 


| _—_ to, no more, by Heaven '  , | Being b«iter cloaks to cover falſhood over. 
gig et hap agy foal elſe, nota word more. Sop. It cannot be, that fruits the tree ſo blaſting 
| Sn. ſweet ſon. 1 Cangrow in nature; take heed gentle Son 

Bd, Lit him alotie ſweet Mother, and my Lords { Leit ſome ſuborn'd ſuggeſter of theſe treaſons, 
| Tomake you underſtand how much [ honour - | Believ'd in him by you, provok'dtherather 
Thisfacred undinext my innocence, © | His tender envies, to ſuch foul attempts ; 
And to avoid all further difference - - | Or that your too much love to cake alone 

Diſcourſe may draw 00 toa way of danger Breed not in him this jcalons paſſion; 

[[quit my place, and take my kave for Chis night, There is not any ill we might not bear 
| Wiſtung a general joy may dwell amoag you. Were not our good held at a price too dear. 

Ad. Shall we wait on your grp'e ? Or. So apt is treachery to be excuſed, 

i. Idare not break you, Z:#orch. [Ex. Rol.and Lat. | That innocence is ſtill aloud abuſed, 

(+. Oh Mother that your texderneſs had eyes, The fate of yertue even her friends perverts, 
pn what wouldiis man appear then ? To plead for vice oft times againſt their hearts, 
The tale of Symon when be topk upon him. Heavens blcling is her curſe, which ſhe mult bear 
Toiine Troy; with what@ cloud of canning That ihe may never love. x | 
Hehid his heart, nothing 4ppearing outwards, Sop. Alas, my ſon, nor fate, nor heaven it KI, 
it ame like innocence,” and dropping pity,  TCanor would wceſt my wiiole care of your good 
Wuthat world fink aN ric,and bad tales To any lealt ſecurencſs in your ill: 

totake the ears of Saints, belie 
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f too, _ What I urge iſſues fiom my curious fear 5 


And what did all theft? blew the fire to hum. Leſt you ſhouid make your means to {cape your ſnare, 
Hscraſty art ( but more refin'd by ſtudy ) Doubt of ſincereneſs is the only mean ' 
|My Brother has pyt on -- oh [could tell you Not to incenſe it, but corrupt ut clean. 
[lor the reverence I bear to nature, * Or. Irelſt as far irom wrong of fincereneſs, | 
your honeſt blood ran backward. | As he flyes from the p adtice, truſt me Madam, 


* 


I know by their confeſſions, he ſuborn'd, 
What | ſhould cat, drink, tonch, or only have ſcented, 


attend 1 + This evening fcalt was poyloned, bur i fear 2 : 
c | 


Je? 


'maligk oubled, but "twill off. This open violence more, that treacherous odd 
39. chi the joy I look'td for ? Which he in his inſatiate thiflt of rule 
'N A wi mend, | [s like to execute. T7, 
| wt diſtyrb'd dear Mother, Ple not fail you. Sop. Believe 4t Son, 
| Wa 16 SIRE TT Ex. Sop. «nd Otto. | If ſtill his ſtomach be ſo foul to feed 
[to not like this. Nn ſuch groſs objects, and that thirſt torule 
eek ſtil it our powers, The |tatc alone be yet unquench'd in him, 
| 2d makeit ſo thar we may like it. | Poyſons and ſuch cluſ- rreafons ask more time 
That beyond 8 eyer z Latorch me thought was buſie, [han can ſuffice his fiery ſpirits haſt; 
rg” if not lookt to narrowly, willdo a ſuddain | And were there in him ſuch deſire to hide 
For ifthere | MN, | (miſchief. | 50 falſe a practice, there would likewiſe reſt 
'tThtk beal f above all, yet IE Conſcicnce and fear in him of open force, 
F @ witt f make him, keep you up this night, And therefore cjol{c nor open you need fear. 
; ba | for much 1 fear a danger. Mat. Good Matlam,l[tand not ſo inclin'd to truſt 
© 4 adn my watches uſe my prayers », {| What prov*s his tendreſt thoughts to douhr it juſt, 
F2 WOE [ Exennt. | \Vho knows not the unboundeit flood and fea, = 
| Bip hs In which my 3rotker Rello's appetites 
Alter and ra2” with every puffe and breath ? 
His ſwelling h/ood exhal's. and therefore hear, 
What gives my tempe! ate Brother cauſe to uſe 
His readieſt cir cymſp<fion, and conſu't 
For remedy again't all his wic/+2 purpoſes; | 
If he arm, a:m, if he ſtrew mines of treaſon, 
Mect him with countermines, it isjuſtice ſtill 
(For goo!lneſs ſake) Cencomter ill with all, 
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7 | Sop. Avert from ns ſuch juſtice, equal heaven, 
©4 And all ſuch cauſe of juſtice. a . 


BD { For all the ſacred privi 
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1 Treacher and coward 


"T be Blovdy Brother. 


Or. Paſt all doubt 
of night ) 


no time for os to or reit in; 


Who knows not all things holy are prevented 
With endvof al impicnic, all bot 
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| Enter Rollo, wwed, and Latorch. 
Rol. Periſh all the workl 


S Ee bat loſ one ootof po Empire, 
-* | Beſlights and colourufd Qawex and wretches, 


| am exempt by birth from bott 
And fince above them in all juſtice, fince 


| | lit above in power, where power is gives, 


ls all the right ſuppos'd of Earth and Heaven. 

Lat, Prove both Sir, ſee the traytor. by | 
Or. He comes arm'd, ſee Mother, now your conndence. 
Sop, What rage afſedts this monſter ? 
Rel. Give me way of periſh. | : 
Sop. Make thy way "_ if thou thus affc>t it. 

Or. This is a treaſon like thee. 

Rol, Let her go. - : 

Sop. Embrace me, wear meas thy ſhicld, my Son; | 
And through my breaſt let his rude weapon run, 


{ To thy lives innocence. | 


Or. Play not two parts, 
| hs but yield a ſword, 


” [And let thy arming thee be odds enough 


CO Ne EL NI EINER 
4 OF OW. AO 
{ WF 


eV Fl 4 (bro 5te 7.I"8; 
h fa $3, EN 


Fo! Sig. BE. 3 gt 
f XAY;OY - 


ATE NT PAT TY SITY IN 
Wh 2s Ss 


Againſt my naked boſom. 

Rol. Looſe his hold. 

Mat. Forbcar baſe murtherer. 

Rol. Forſake our Mother. | 


Rel. Forſake her traytour, 


| Or by the ſpouſe of nature through hers 


This leads pato thy heart. 
Or, Hold, | 

Sep, Hold me ſtill. - | 

Or. For twenty hearts and lives I will not hazard 
One of d'ood in yours. 
Sep. Oh thou art loſt then. 

Or, Protect my innocence, Heaven. 

Mat. Be murtheredall, but ſave him. 


* 


Ply it 'th* flame, and work ygur ends out, 
Rol. Ha, have at your there Sir. 
Erter Aubrey, 
Aub. Author of prodigies,what ſights are theſe ? 
Or. Oh give me a weapon, eAubrey. - 
op. Oh part 'em, part 'em. 
&, For Heavens ſake no morc, 
Or. No more reſiſt his ſury, no rage can | 
Add to his miſchicf done. Dyes. 
Sop. Take ſpirit my Orro, | 
Heaven will not ſee thee dye tis. ( goodneſs. 
_ e Ms. He isdead, and nothing lives but death of every 
Sep. Oh he hath ſlain his Brother, curſe him heaven, © 
Rel. Curk and be curſed, it is the fruit of curſing, 
Laterch, take off here, bring too, of that blood 
To colour o're my ſhirt, then raiſe the Court 
And give it out bow he attempted us - 
In our bed naked : ſhall the name of Brother 
Forbid us toinlarge our ſtate and powers ? 
Or place affects of blood aboye our reaſon ? 
That tells us all things inſt another, 


$3 Are good in the ſame live agaiaſt a Brother. 
i 
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Sop.Mother,doſt thou name me,and put'ſt off nature thus? 


| 


| 


» Emer Gizbert, Baldwig. 


Gs]. What affairs inform theſe out-cries ? 
Aub. See and grieve, 


| Gif. Prince Orro ſlain! 


| Bal. Oh execrable ſlaughter ! 


' What hand hath author*d it ? 

Aub. Your: Scholars, Baldwin. 

Bald, Unjaltly vrg'd, Lord Aubrey, as if I, 
For being his Schoolmaſter,muſt own this doctrine 
You are his Counſellours, did-you adviſe bim * 
To this foul parricide ? BT 

Gif. If rule affe&t this licence, who would live 


{ To worſe, that dye in force of his obedience / 


Bal. Heavens cold and liogring ſpirit to puniſh ſin, 


| And humane blogd fo fiery to commit it, 
{ One ſo outgoes the other, it will never 
{ Be turn'd to fit obedience. | 


Aub. Burſt it- then 


; Wich his full ſwing given,where it brooks no boung, 
{Complaints of it are vain ; and all that reſts 
| To be our tefuge (fince our powervare ſtrengrhieſs) 
| Is toconform our wills to ſuffer freely, 
. | What with oor murmurs we can never maſter ; 
| Ladys,be pleaſed with what heavens pleaſure ſuffers, 


Erect your princely countenances and ſpirits, 
And to redreſs the miſchicfs now reſiſtleſs, 
Sooth it in ſhew,.tather than curſe or crols it ; 


| Which all amends, nd vow to it your eſt, 


But till you may perform it, let it reſt. 

GY. Thoſe temporizings are too dull and fervile, 
To breath the free air of a manly ſoul, 
Which ſhall in me expire tm execrations, 
Before for any life 1 ſooth amurtherer. 

Bal. Pour lives before him, zill his own be dry 
Ofall lives ſervices and humane cornforts ; 
None left that looks at heaven ix half ſo baſe 
Todo thoſe black and helliſh actions grace. 


Enter Rollo, Lat. Ham. an4 Guard. 


Rol. Haſte Latorch 
And raiſe the Citie as the Court israis's, 
Proclaiming the abhor'd conſpiracy 


In plot againſt my life. 
Lat. 1 haſte my Lord. 
Rel. You therethat mourn upon the jullly ſain, 

Ariſe and leave it if you love your lives, 

And hear from me what (kept by you) may ſave you. 
Mat. What will the Butcher do? I will not ſtu. 
Rol, Stir, and unforc't ſtir, or ſtir never More : 


[£xt. 


My deadly reſoletions, ſince I drew them 
From the infetive fountain of your own, 
Or if you have ſorgot, this ficry prompter 
Shall fix the freſh impreſſion on your heart. 
Sep. Riſe Daughter, ſerve his will in what We 727, 
Leſt what we may not he enforce the rather, 
s this all you command us ? _ 
Rel. This addition only admitted, that when It 1Ceafor | 
To quit me of this ſlaughter, you preſume not 
To croſs me with a ſyllable for your ſouls; 
Murmur, nor thiok againſt it, but weigh well, 
[twill not help your il}, but help to more, | 
And that my hand wrought thus far to my will, | 


' 
' 
i 
j 
{ 
| 


Will check at nothing till his circle bl). 
Mat, Fill it, fo I content not, but who ſooths it 


| Conſents, and who conſents to tyrannie, does! ({& 


Rol. Falſe traytreſs dic then with him. Eg, 
- Aub. Ate _ mad,to offer at more tlood,and make ot | 
More horrid to your people ? Ile proclaim, | 
[t is not as your inſtrument will publiſh. ble! | 

Rol. Do, and take that along with you— ſo | 


Reſign my ſword, and dare not for thy ſou! 


j 
To! 
Fr 
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Command her, you grave Beldam, that know better | 
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T he Bloody 


F thou inſolently rhreatneſt , 
Fi Teo ochiiming ud to what Latorch 
2 Commiſſion, and intends to publiſh. 
4. Well,-Sir, not for your threats, but for your good, 
Cace more hurt to you would more hurt your Country, 
And that you mult make Vertue of the need 
That now compels you, 1'1I conſent as far 
k; lence argues to your will proclaimed : 
And fince no more Sons of your Princely Father 
curvive to rule but you, and that 1 wiſh 
You ſhould rule like your Father, with the love 
And zeal of all your SubjeCts ; this foul ſlaughter 
That now you have committed made aſhamed 
With that fair bleſſing, that in place of plagues, 
Heaven trys our mending diſpoſition with : = 
Take here your ſword, which now uſe like a Prince, 
And no more like a Tyraut. ; 
2. This ſounds well, live and be gracious with vs. 
Gi]. nd Bel, Oh Lord Aubrey. 
Ma. He flatter m_ ; 
. He temporizes hitly, | 
y/ Wonder invades _ z do you two think much, 
That he thus wiſely, and with need conſents 
To what 1 authour for your Countries good ? 
You being my Tutor, you my Chancellour, 
Gi. Your Chancellour is not your Flatterer, Sir, 
Bal. Nor is it your Tutors part to ſhield ſuch doCtrine, 
Rel. Sir, firſt know you, 
la praiſe of your pore Oratory that rais'd you, 
when the people, whol know by this 
Are rais'd out of their reſts, and haſtening hither 
To witneſs what is done here, are arrived 
With our Latorch, that you, ex rempore, 
Shall faſhion an Oration to acquit 
And juſtifie this forced fat of mine ; 
Or for the proud refaſal loſe your head. 
Gy. [akion an Oration to acquit you ? 
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Sic, know you then, that *tis a thing leſs caſie 
Toexcuſe a parricide than to commut it. 

Ipl. | donot wiſh you, Sir, to excuſe me, 
Butto accuſe my Brother, as the cauſe 


Of his own ſlaughter by attempting mine. 
Gy. Not for the World, I ſhould pour blood on blood ; 
|t were another murther to accuſe 
lim that fell innocent. 
BM. Away with him,henceghail him ſtraight to executicn. 
Awb. Far flye ſuch rigour, your amendtul hand. 
Rel. He periſhes with him that ſpeaks for him 
Guard do your office on him, on your lives pain. 
Gy. Tyrant, *twill hafte thy own death. 
it wing it, 

Hethreatens me, Villains tear him piece-meal hence. 
Guard, Avant Sir. 
Ham, Force him hence. 
ke. Diſpatch him, Captain, 
And bring me inſtant word he is diſpatched, 

how his Rhetorick takes it. 
Hen, Ill not fail, Sir. 
mh Captain, belides remember this in chief ; 
oak executed, you denz 
| !04ll isfriends theRites of Funeral, 
And alt his Carkaſs out to Dogs and Fowls. 


| 
| Bll 


'Tis done, my Lord, 
your life not fail. 


againſt the people 
iſcharge the Oration, 


ha, ha, ha. 
with you ? 
ethis, or thy judgment ? 
alſe Tyrant. 
| make no Oration then ? 


Bal. For fear of death ? 
A. 18 death ridiculous 
"ks miſery of 


Brother. 437 


Which I will ſo enforce, ll make thee wreak ir 
(With hate of what thou win'ſt by't) on thy (elf, 
With ſuch another juſtly merited murther. * 
Ro. I'll anſwer you anon. 


Enter Latorch. 


Lar. The Citizens are haſting, Sir, in heaps, all fo!l 
By my perſwalion of your Brothers Tres , Ps, vllre. 
Rol. Honcſt Latorch. PO (ſolv'd, 


Enter Hamond. 


Ham, See, Sir, here's Gi-berts head. 
Rol. Good ſpeed; was't with a Sword ? 
Ham, An Axe, Sir, 
Rol. An Axe? 'twas vilcly done, I would have had 
My own fine Headſman done it with 8 Stwo: d ; 
Go, take this Dotard here, and take his head 
Off with a Sword. 
Ham, Your Schoolmaſter ? 
Rol. Even he. 
Bal. For teaching thee no better ; *tis the beſt 
Of all thy damned juſtices; away, 
Captain, II follow. (and fory, 
Ed. Oh ſtay there,Duke,and inthe midſt of all thy blood 
Hear a poor Maids Petitions, hear a Daughter, | 
The only Daughter of a wretched Father ; 
Oh ſtay your haſte as you ſhall need this mercy. 
Rol. Away with this fond woman. 
£4. You muſt hear me , 
If there be any ſpark of pity in you, 
It tweet humanity and mercy rule you; 
[| doconfets you are a Prince, your anger 
As great as you, your Exccution greater. 
Rol. Away with him. 
Ed. Oh Captain, by thy manhoovd; 
By her ſoft ſoul that bare thee, 1 do confeſs, Sir, 
Your doom of juſtice on your tocs molt righteous ; 
Good noble Prince look on me. 
Rol. Take her from me. 
Ed. A curſe upon his life that hinders me , 
May Fathers Blcſling never fall upon him, 
May Heaven never hear his Prayers: | beſeech you, 
Oh; Sir, theſe few tears beſeech you ; theſe chaſt hands woo 
That never yet were heav'd but to things holy, (you, 
Things like your ſelf, you are a god above us3 
Re as a God then, full of ſaving mercy ; 
Mercy, Oh mercy, for his ſake mercy ; | 
Tat when your ſtout heart weeps [hall give you pity ; 
{ere I mult grow. 
Rol. By Heaven, I'll ſtrike thee, woman. 
Ed. Molt willingly, let all thy anger ſeek me, 
All the molt ſtudied torments, ſo this good man, 
This old man, and this innocent eſcape thee. 
Rel. Carry him away | ſay. | 
Ed. Now bleſſing on thee, Oh ſweet pity, 
[ſcEitin thy Eyes, | charge you Souldiers 
Even by the Princes power, releaſe my Father, 
The Prince is merciful, why do you hold him ? | 
He is old, why do you hurt him ? ſpeak, Oh ſpeak, Sir; 
Speak as youare a man 3 a mans lite hangs, Sir, 
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A friends life, and a foſter life upon you: _ 
'Tis but a word, but mercy quickly ſpoke, Str , 
Oh ſpeak, Prince, ſpeak. 
Rol. Will no man here obey me? 
Have I norule yet? as | live he dyes 
That docs not execute my will, and ſuddeuly. 
Bal. All that thou canſtdo takes but one ſhort hour 
Rol. Hew off her hands. 
Ham, Lady ho'd oft. : 
Ed. Nay, hew 'cm, | 
Hew off my innocent hands as he commands you. |» 
[Exennt Guard, Count Baldwin, 
They'll hang the faſter on for Deaths convullion. 


me, 
rom 


-Not toexcule, but aggravate thy murder if thou wilt, 


Thou ſeed of Rocks, will nothing move thee then # 
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The Bloody Brother. 


all my tcars loit ? all my righteous Prayers 


TDrown'd in thy drunken wrath ? I ftand thus then, 
| © Thus boldly, bloody Tyrant, 


{ And to thy facc in Heavens high Name defe thee ; 
7} And may {weet mercy when thy foul ſighs for it, 


When under thy black miſchicfs thy fleth trembles, : 
When ncither ſtrength, nor youth, nor friends, nor gold 
Can ſtay one hour, when thy molt wretched Conſcience 
Wak'd from her dream of death, like fire ſhall melr thee, 
When all thy Mothers tears, thy Brothers wounds, 
Thy Peoples fears and curſes, and my lols, 
My aged fathers loſs ſhall ſtand betore thee, 
' Rel. Save him | fay, run, ſave him, ſave her Father, 
Fly, and redeem his head, [Exit Latorch. 
Ed. May thcn that pity, 
That comfort thou expect'ſt from Heaven, that mercy 
Be lockt up fromrhee, fly thee, howling find thee, 
Deſpair, Oh my ſweet father, ſtorms of terrours, 
Blood till thou burſt again. 
Rol. Oh fair ſweet anger, 


Fnter Latorch and Hamond wah a Head. 


Li. 1am too late, Sir, *twas diſpatch'd before, 
And his Head is here. 


}. Re! And my Heart there ; go bury him, 


Give him fair Rites of Funeral, decent Honours. 

Ed. Wilt thou not take me, Monſter ? higheſt Heaven 
Give him a puniſhment fit for his miſchief. 
| Lat. | fear thy Prayer is heard, and he rewarded : 


| Lady, have patience, *twas unhappy ſpeed 


Blame not the Duke, *twas not his fault, but Fates 
He ſent, you know, to ſtay it, and commanded 

In care of you, the heavy object hence 

Soon as it came : have bctter thoughts of him. 


TIE IR 


Fitter Cittiens. 


1 Cit. Where's this young Traytor ? 
Le, Noblc Citizens, here, | 


| And here the wounds he gave your ſoveraign Lord. 


1 Ce. This Prince of force muſt be - 
Belov'd of Heaven, whom Heaven hath thus preſcrv'd. 
2 C«#. And if he be-belov'd of Heaven, you know, 


"| Hemuſtbe juſt, and all his ations ſo. EET 
- Rol. Concluded like an Oracle, Oh how great 
{Apgraceof Heaven isa wiſe Citizen ! 


For Heaven 'tis makes *em wiſe, as't makes me juſt, 

As it preſerves me, as] now ſurvive 

By his ſtrong hand to keep you all alive : 

Your Wives, your Children, Goods and Lands kept yours, 
That had beenelle preys to his tyrannous Power, 
That would have prey'd on me, in Bed aſſaulted me 

In facred time of Peace ; my Mother here, 

My Siſter, this juſt Lord, and all had felt - 

The certain Gulph of this Conſpiracy, 

Of which my Tutor and my Chancellour,. 

Two of the graveſt, and moit counted honeſt 

In all my Dukedom) were the monſtrous Heads, 

Oh truſt no honeſt men for their ſakes ev.r, 

My poalitick Citizens, but thoſe that breathe 


{ The Names of Cut-throats, Uſurers and Tyrants, 


Oh thoſe believe in, for the foul-mouth'd World 
Can give no better terms to ſimple goodneſs: 
F ven me it dares blaſpheme, «nd thinks me tyrannovs 
fo: ſaving my own life ſonght by my Brother ; 
Yet thoſe that ſought his life before by poyſon 
{Though mine own ſervants, hoping to plcaſe me) 
PIlHzad to death for't, which your Eyes ſhall ſee. 

i Cu, Why, whata Prince is here ! 

2 Cie, How juſt! 


| 


1 Cir. How gentle! 
Rol. Well, now my deareſt Subjects, or much rather 


1 My Nerves, my Spirits, or my vital Blood ; 


Turn to your needful reſts, and ſetled prace, 


4 fix'd inthis root of ſteel, from whence it, ſprung 
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. Aﬀay to forget death, 
 - Ed. Ohſlaughter'd Father. | 


In Heavens great help and Blcfling - bur ere ſleep 
Bind 1n his ſweet oblivion your Gull ſenſcs 
The Name and Vertuez of Heavens King dra 
For yours, in chicf, for my deliverance, 
Gt, Heaven and his King fave our moſt pions SOveraion 
[Exe Cre 
Rel. Thanks my good people. Mother, «n6 king $79., 
And-you my noble Kinſmen, things horn thug 
Shall make ye all command what cvcr | 
Enjoy in this my abſolute Empire, 
Take in the Body of my Princely Brother, 
For whoſe Death, fince his Fate no othet way 
Would give my eldelt birtt-his ſupream Right; 
We'll monrn the cruel influencet bears, * 
And waſh his Sepulchre with kindlyrears. 
Aub. If this game end tbus, Heavens will ryle the 6+ 
What we have yielded to, we could not lct, 
| [Exennt omnes preter Latorch, and Evith, 


Lat. Good Lady riſe, and raiſe your Spirits witha! 
More high than they are humbled ; you have cauſe, * 
As much asever honour'd happieſt Lady; : 
And when your Ears are freer to take in 
Your moſt amendful and unmatched fortunes, 
I'll make you drown a hundred helpleſs deaths 
In Sea of one life pour'd into your Boſome ; | 
With which ſhall flow into your arms, the Riches, | 
The Pleaſures, Honours, and the rules of Princes; | 
Which though death ſtop your cars, methinks ſhould open | 


- Lat. Taſte of what cannot be redreſ$'d, and bleſs | 
The Fate that yet you curſe ſo; ſince for that | 


|/You ſpake ſo movingly, and your ſweet eycs 


With fo much Grace fild, that you ſet on fire 
The Dukes affe&tion, whom you now may rule 
As he rules all his Dukedome, is't not ſweet ? 
Does it not ſhine away your ſorrows Clouds? 
Sweet Lady, take wiſe heart, and hear and tcll me. 
E4. I hear no word you ſpeak. 
Lat. —_— to hear then, 
And be not barr'd up from your ſelf, nor add 
To your il}fortune with your far worſe judgment 
Make me your ſervant to attend with all joys, 
Your ſadeſtate, till they both blcſs and ſpeak it - 
See how they*ll bow to you, make me wait, command me 
To watch out every minute, for the ſtay 
Your modeſt ſorrow fancies, raiſe your graces, 
And domy hopes the honour of your motion, 
Toall the offered heights that now attend you: 
On how your touches raviſh! how the Duke | 
Is ſlain already with your flames cmbrac'd ! 
will both ſerve and viſit you, and often. | 


Ed. I am not fit, Sir, Sr 


[ Extra. | 
SCENE 1I. | 


Enter the Guard, 3 or 4 Boys, then the Sherif, Cat, | 
Teoman of the Cellar, Butler, Pantler to execiaim | 


Lat. Time will make you, Lady. 


1 Gard. Come, bring intheſe fellows,0D, away with M. 
2 Guard. Make room before there, room for the = 7 
. Let's run before, Boys, we ſhall have no placeseit. 
oy. Are theſe the youths ? | 
Cook, Theſe arethe youths you look for, 
And, pray my honeſt friends, be not ſo haſty, 
There will be nothing done till we come, | aſſure 4 
3 Boy. Here'sa wiſe hanging ; are there no more* 
_  Bul. Do you hear, Sir ? you may come infor your we 
if you pleaſe. | 
. Cook, My friend, if you be unprovided of 3 gh 
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You look like 3 good fellow, I can afford you 
A reafonable Per -worth. 
for Pox take you, $ ; 
DN» you call this ſport ? are theſe your recreations? 
Muſt we be hang*d to make you mirth ? 
| Gu, Do you hear ? : 
| You Cuſtard Pate, we go to't for high Treaſon, 
| 41 honourable fanlt : y fooliſh Father 
| W4s hang'd for ſtealing Sheep. 
away, Boys. 


| Bop. Away, 


rheſe Necklaces 5 yOu 
Par, Pray, Pray, fellows. : 


Goodman Manchet, for your fine diſcovery ? 
[do beſeech you, Sir, where are your Dollers ? 
Draw with your fellows and be hang'd. 
Tn, He muſt now ; : 
Far now he ſhall be hang'd firſt, that's his comfort, 
Aplace too good for thee, thou meal-mouth'd Raſcal. 


You peaking Knave, and dye like a good Courtier, 
ly, and like a man ; no preaching, 

With I beſeech you take example by me, 

[liv'd a lewd man, good People. *Pox on't, you. 
Dye me as if thou hadſt din'd, ſay Grace, and God be with 
Guard, Come, will you forward ? 

Cook, Good Mr. Sheriff, your leave, this haſty work 
Was ne'r done well; give us f> much time as but to ſing 
Onr own Ballads, for we'll cruſt no man, 

Nor no tune but our own ; *twas done 1n Ale too, 

And therefore cannot be refus'd in Juſtice, 

Your penny-pot Poets are ſuch pclting thieves, 

ever hang men twice we have 1t here, Sir, 

And ſomuſt every Merchant of our Voyage. 

He'll make a ſweet return elſe of his Credit, 

Tem. One fit of our own mirth,and then we are for you. 
Guard. Make haſte then, diſpatch. 
Tem, There's day enough, Sir. (younger, 
Coo, Come, Boys, ſing chearfully, we ſhall ne'r ſing 
We haye choſena loud tune too, becauſe it ſhould like well. 


The SONG, 


(ome, Forune's a Whore, Icare not who tell her, 
Would offer to ſtrangle a Page of the Celler, 

That ſhould by his Oath to any Mans thinking, 
And place, have bad a defence for his drinking ; 
But thus ſhe does ſtill, when (be pleaſes to palter, 
Inftead of bus Wages, ſhe grves bim a Halter. 


Three merry Boys, and three merry Boys, and three merry 
boys are we, | 


Azever did ling ina hempen ſtring under the Gallow-tree. 


Il. 
But I that was ſo luſty, 
And ever kept my fx2/t 
That neither they were muſty, 
And ſeldome leſs than Portles 2 
For me to be thus ftopt now, 
Wih Hemp inſtead of Cork,, Sir, 
And from the Gallows lopt 110w, 
Shews that there is a fork, Sir, 
wn __ this the token, 
| 41 maybe two ways killed, 
| Orligthe Bottle, fn : 
Th Or like the Wine, be ſpilled. 
"=" merry Boys, &c, 
0% "= Il. | 
hf: look, on the Maſter Cook, the Slory of the Kitchin, 
/' theuh þ ſate, at ſo lofty a rate, no T aylor e'r had ftuching, 
"The wi makes the Man, the Cook yet makes the Diſhes, 


ore,Boys,here's enough to make us ſport. 


Cat, Do youſee how that ſneaking Rogue looks now? 
you, Chip, Pantler, you peaking Regue, that provided us 
r Rogue, you coltive Rogue, you. 


Ck. Pray for thy cruſty ſoul ? where's your reward now, 


Ge. Hang handſomly for ſhame,come,leave your praying. 


—— 
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That I who at ſo many a Feaſt have whoa? is | 
Should now my ſelf come to be {yo p o Jo many taſters, 
1h for yo ; 
Three merry Boys, &c. 4 wih for you my Maſters. 


And good Mr. Sheriff let me not be pci 
With a braſs Pot on my head. MIIIE 


But, al ir. afore gh. 
March fair, match fair, afore,good Ca ptain Partly, 


IV. 


Pant. Oh man or beaſt, or you at leaſt, 
That wear or brow or antler, 
Prick up your ears, unto the tear 
Of me poor Paul the Pant/cr, 
That thus am clipt, becauſe 1 chipt 
The curſed (ruſt of Treaſon 
With Loyal Knife ; Oh doleful ſtrife, 
To hang thus without reaſon. 


Actus (Juartus. Scena Prima, 


Enter Aubrey, and Latorch, 


Aub. F Atorch, | have waited here to ſpeak with you, 
And you mult hearken; fet not forth your leg 
Of halte, nor put your face of buſineſs on; 

An honeſter affair than this | urge too, 

You will not caſily think on ; and *twill be 

Reward to entertain it; *tis your fortune 


: 
Cook, There's a few Copics for you z now farcwel friends: 


Of us that follow him, but that no man envies ; 
For I kave well conſidered, Truth ſometimes 
May be convey'd in by the ſame Conduits 

That Falſhood 1s; Theſe courſes that hic takes 
Cannot but end in ruine , Empire got 

By blood and violence, muſt fo be held ; 

And how unſafe that is, he firſt will prove, 

That tolling [til] co remove Encmics 

Makes himſelf more; It is not now a Brother, 
A faithful Counceltour of eſtate or two, 

That are his danger, they are far diſpatch'd 
Tris a multitude thar begin to fear, | 
And think what began there mult end in them ; 
For all the fine Orarion that was made 'em, 


To have our Maſters car above the reſt | 


And they are not an cafic Monlter quell, 

Princes may pick their ſuffering Nobles out ; | 
And one by one employ *em to the block; but when they 
once grow formidable totheir Clowns, and Coblers, ware 
then, guard themſelves; if thou durſt cell him this, Latorch, 
the ſervice would not diſcredit the good name you hold with | 
men, belides the profit to your Maſter, and the publick. 
Lat. I conceive not fo, Sir - (fancy ? 
They are airy fears; and why ſhould I object them unto his 
Wound what is yet ſound? your counſels colour not, 

With reaſon of ſtate, where all that's neceſſary Ill is jul. 
The actions of the Prince, while they ſucceed, 

Should be made good, and glorified ; not queltion'd, 

Men do but ſhew their il] affections, that ——— 
Aub. What? ſpeak out. 

Lat. Do,] murmur againſt .*cir Maſters. 

Awb. Is this to me ? 

Lat. It is to whoſocver miſlikes of the Dukes co 
Aub. 1! is't ſo? at your Itateward, Sir ? 

Lat. I'm ſworii to hear nothing may prejudice the 
Arb. Why do you? or have :you, ha? | 
Lat. 1 cannottell, mens hearts ſhew in their words ſome- 
Aub. | ever thought thee 


Knave of the Chamber, art thou the Spye too ? 
Lat. A watchman for the State, and one that's known, 


Sir, to be rightly affected, 


» Wherein I have my wiſhes, 


Aub. Bawd of the State ; 
; : 31 


_ - 


No. 
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ET No lcfs than of thy maiters lutts. 1 now _ 

| See nothing can redeem thee ;, doſt thou mention 
1 Afettion, or a Heart, that ne'r hadit any ? 
1 Knowſt not to love or hate, but by the State, 


As thy Prince d- 5't before thee ? that doit never 
Wear thy own face, but put'ſt on his, and gather ſt 
Baits for his Eais: liv'it wholly at his beck, 


] And e ic thou dar'lt utter a thought's thine own, 


Molt expect his ;.creep'lt forth and wad'ſt into him 


ed UL Eg" 


As if thou wert to paſs a Ford, there proving 
Yer if thy tongue may {tcp on fafely or no, 

Then br ing'ſt his vertue alleep, and [tay'it the wheel 
Both of his reafon and judgment, that they move not, 
\Wi1it'lt over all his vices ; and at laſt 

Doſt draw a Clout of words before his eyes, 

Til: h- can n-ither tee thee nor himſelf ? 

\Wrearch, 1 daic give him honeſt counſels, 1, 

And love him while I tell him truth ; old e-Lſubrey 
Dares foe the ſtraighteſt way, which (till's the ſhorteſt, 
Wa k on the thorns thou fcatter*lt, Paraſite, 

And tread 'em into nothing : and if thou 

Ph 'er'it a look fall, of the leaſt diſlike, | 

Pl rip thy Crown up with my Sword at height, 

And pluck thy skin over thy face, in ſight 

Of him thou flatter'it ; unto thee I ſpeak it, : 
Slave, againſt whom all Laws ſhould now conſpire, 
And every Creature tat hath ſenſe, be arm d, 

As *gainſt the common Fnemy of Mankind; 

| That lleep'ſt within thy Maſters Ear, and whiſper'lt 
'Tis better for him to be fear'd than lov'd ; 

Bid'ſt him truſt no mans friendſhip, ſpare no blood 
That may ſecure him : "tis no cruelty 

That hath a ſpecious end, for Soveraignty 

Break a'l the Laws of kind ; it it ſucceed, 


g- 


! An honeſt, noble, and praiſc-worthy deed 


While he thattakes thy poylonsin, ſhall feel 

Their virulent workings 1n a point of time, 

When no Repentance can bring aid, but all 

His ſpirits ſhall melt, with what his Conſcience burn'd, 
And dying in flatterers arms, ſhall fall unmourn'd. , 
There's matter for you now. : 

Lat. My Lord, this makesnot for loving of my Maſter. 
Aub. Loving, ? no; . 

They. hate ill Princes molt that make them fo. 


Emer Rollo, Hamond, Allan, Gard. 


Rl. Vl hear no more. 
Ham. Alas,*tis for my Brother : I beſeechyour Highneſs. 
Kol. How, a Brother ? had not 1. one my ſelf ? did title 
Move me when it was fit that he ſhould dye ? away. 
Ail. Brother, loſe no word more, leave my good Cauſe 
T vpbraiil the Tyrant, I'm glad I'm faln 
Now in thoſe times that will'd ſome greatexample 
T” aſſure men we can dye for hcneſty, 
Rat. Sir, you are vrave, *pray that you hold your neck 
As bravely forth anon umto your Headſman. 
Al/, Would he would ſtrike as bravely, and thou by, 
Rell, 'twould make thec quake to fee me dye. 
 Aub. What's his offence ? 
Ham For giving Gsibert burial, who was ſometimes his 
All. Yes, Lord cAutrey, 
My gratitude and humanity are my crimes. 
Kol. Why bear you him not hence ? 
Anub. My Lord, (ſtay Souldicrs) 
1 do defeech your Highneſs, do not loſe 
Such men for ſuch flight cauſes. This is one 
Has ſtil] been faithful to you, a try'd foul 
[n all your fathers Battles, 1 have ſeen him 
8eltride a friend againſt a ſcore of Foes, 
And look, he looks as he would kill his hundred 
For you, Sir, were you in ſome danger. 
AY, Till he kill'd his Brother, tis Chanccllout, then his 
Maſter, to which he can add nought to equal Nero, 
but killing of his Mother. | 


a, 


j 


Aub. Peace, brave Fool, 0 ps FI 


Thou valiant Afs : here is his Brother too, Sir 

A Captain of your Guard, hath ſery'd you lony 
With the moſt noble witneſs of his truth ” 
Mark'd in his face, and every part abont him, 
That turns not trom an enemy. But view him, 

Oh do not grieve him, Sir, if you do mean 

That he ſhall hold his place : it is not ſafe 

To tempt ſuch ſpirits, and let them wear their So; 's 
You'll make your Guards your terrours by theſe An; 
And throw more hearts off from you than you hold - / 
And I muſt tell you, Sir, (with my old freedom, 
And my old faith to boot) you have not liv'd {1 

But that your ſtate will need ſuch men, ſuch hands 
Of which here's on», thall in an hour of tryal, 


{ Do you more certain ſervice with a ſtroke, 


Than the whole bundle of your flatterers 
With all the unſavory unCtion of their tongues, 
Rol. Peace, talker, 
eub. One tnat loves you yet, my Lord, 
And would not ſee you pull on your own ruines. 
Mercy becomes a P:ince, and guards him beft, 
Awe and affrights arz never tyes of Love; 
And when men begin to fear the Prince, they hate him, 
Kol. AmIthePrince, or you? 
Aub. My Lord, I hope 1 have not utter'd ought ſhould 
urge that queſtion. 
Rel. T hen practiſe your obedience, fee him dead. 
Aub. My Lord ? 
Rol. I'll hear no more. | 
Aub. I'm ſorry then; there's no ſmall deſpair, Sir, ofthec | 
Safety, whoſe ears are blockt up againlt truth;come,captzin, 
Ham. | thank you, Sir. (honef: ?| 
 Aub. For what ? for ſeeing thy brother dic a man, and 
Live thou ſo, Captain, I will affure thee, | 
Although I die for't too;come (Ex. all but Rol. > Lat. | 
Rel. Now Latorch, what do you think? (ofthe boidelt, 
Lit. That Awbrey's ſpeech and manners found ſomewhat 
Rol. *Tis his cuſtome. | 
Lat. It may be fo, and yet be worth a fear. (ly too, | 
Rol. If we thought ſo,it ſhould be worth hislife,and quick | 
Lat. I dare not, Sir, be authour | 
Of what I would be,'tis ſo dangerous - 
But with your Highneſs favour and your licence. 
Rol. He talks, 'tis true ; he is licens'd : leave hun, 
We now are Duke alone, Latorch, ſecur'd , 
Nothing left ſtanding to obſcure our proſpect, 
We look right forth, beſide, and round about us, 
And ſee it ours with pleaſure : only one 
With'd joy there wants t6 make us to poſleis it, 
And that is Edith, Edith, ſhe that got me 


f 


i 
[ 
| 
[ 
j 
{ 
? 
' 


| 
| 


| In blood and tears, in ſuch an oppoſite minute, 


As had I not at once felt all the tlames | 
And ſhafts of Love ſhot in me (his whole armory) 


| ſhould have thought him as far off as Dcath. | 


La. My Lord, expect a while, your happinels | 
[s nearer than you think it, yet her griels 
Are green and freſh, your vigilant Latorc# | 


(Maſter. | Hath not been idle ; I have leavcalready E 
; Fo viſit her, and ſend to her. | 


Rol. My lite. | 
Le. And if I find not out as ſpcedy ways, 
And proper inſtruments to work and bring her 
To your fruition ; that ſhe be not watch'd | 
Tameto your Highneſs wiſh, ſay you have no ſervant | 
[s capable of ſuch a truſt about you, 
Or worthy to be Secretary of your pleaſure. 
Ro!. Oh my Latorch, what ſhall | render thee 
For all thy travels, care, and love? _ 
Lat. Sir, one ſuit, which I will ever 1Mportu 
Kel. About your Mathcmaticians ! | | 
Lat. Yes, to have 
The Scheme of your Nativity judg'd by them, 
| have't already ercCted ; O my Lord, - 


——————rer 
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| ©—Jonot know the labour of my fears, 

Mr doubts for you are ſuch as cannot hope 

iy ſecurity, but from the'Stars5 | 

Who, being rightly ask*d, can tell man more 

Than all power elſe, there being no power beyond them. 
ki Alithy piaſh ſtill are care of us, 
| ſelf. 
| iy” more can concerri me; thert this ? 

| Well, riſe true honeſt man, and gothen, 

' We'l ſtudy our ſelves a means how toreward thee. 
\ La.Your | 
eng Ne Tock this hour count your Joyes : : 
But, Sir, I muſt have warrants, with blanks figur'd, 
To put in names, ſuch as I like. 


Z2/, You (hal 


Le They dare not elſe offer, Sir, at your figure ? 
0h ſhall bring you wonders; there's a Frier 

| uſes, an admirable man, another 
' A Gentleman, and then Laficke, 

' The microur of his time z *twas he that ſet it. 

| But there's one Norbrer, (him TI never ſaw) 
| as made a mirrour, a meer Looking-glaſs, 
laſhew you'ld think*tno other; the form oval, 

' s[am given to underſtand by letter,  : 
| Whichrendersyou ſuch ſhapes, and thoſe ſo differing, 
: And ſome that will be queition*d and give anſwers; 
\Then has he ſet it in a frame, that wrought 
Untothe revolutions of the Stars, 

; And ſocompatt by due proportions 
' Unto their harmony, doth move alone 
' Atrueautomaton; thus Daedalus Statues, 

'Or Yulcans Tools | 
Ki. Doſtthou believe this ? 

' La. Sir? why, what ſhould ſtay my faith, or turn my 
He has been about it above twenty years, (ſenſe ? 
Three ſeyens, the powerfull, and the perfect numbers ; 

[ And Art and time, Sir, can produce ſuch things. 

: Whatdo[read there of Hurbas banquet ?- 

' Thegreat Gymnoſophiſt, that had his Butlers 
; And carers of pure gold waiting at table ? 
| The images of Mercury, too, that ſpoke ? 

i The wooden door that flew? a ſnake of braſs 
That hiſt? and birds of Silver that did ſing ? 

Allthoſe new done by the Mathematicks, 

| Without which there's no ſcience, nor no truth. - 

| ks. Youre iff your ſphear, Latorch + and rather 

\ Than lecontend w'ye for it, Ple believe it, 
| Thave won upon me that 1 wiſh to ſee 
|My fate before me now, what e're it be. 

Lat. And Ple endeavour, you ſhall know with ſpeed, 

For which I ſhould have one of truſt go with me, * 
1f50u pleaſe, Hamord, that I may by him 
os you my firſt diſpatches ; after 1 
Nall bring you more, and as they come ſtill morc. 
| Rd. Take your way, 

\Ciooſe your own means, and be it proſperous to us. 

| [_ Exeunt. 


SCENE IlI. 


oF Ruſee, de Bube, 1a Fiske, Norbret, Pippeav. 
y Come, bear upSirs, we ſhall have better days, 
} manack tells me. 
| ab, by hat is that? your rump ? | 
m7, | never itch'd in vain yet, ſlide la Fiche 
_ - thy luggiſh face, I cannor abide ” 
Tre & look like a poor Jade i'th? pound, 
x11, 00 meat theſe three days. 
k + Slight, tome. 
y * agg dayes ſince 1 ſaw any. 
31 a4 _ remember that [ ever ſaw 
& mony, you may talk of both 


gy ach or hi 
feedem Nil _ ang Is pufſe, 


En OY 


The Bloody Brother. 


Bub. Friar, I fear 
You co not ſay your Office well a dayes. 
Sree Pox, he feeds 
ith leachery, and lives upon th*exchanze 
Of his two Eggs and Puddings with the market women, 
Ruſ. And what do you Sir, with the Advocates wife, 
Whom you perſwade, upon your Doctoral bed, 
To take the Mathematical trance ſo often ? 
Fij. Come, weare itark naught all, bad's the beſt of us, 


e is now inſpit*d ; now,now your highneſs | 


Four of the ſeven deadly ſpots we are ; 
Belides our Leachery, we are envious, 
And molt, molt gluttonous when ive have it thus, 
Moſt covetous now we want it ; then our Boy 
He is a fifth ſpot, floth and he undoes vs. 
Bub. "Tis true,,the Child was wont to be induſtrions, 
And now and thegfent to a Merchants wife 
SICK of the Husband, 'or a twearing Butler 
That milt of his Bowls, a crying Maid 
Had loſt a Silver ſpoon; the Curry comb | 
Sometimes was wanting ; there was ſomething gotten ; 
But now — 
Pip. What now ? Did not l yeſter-morning 
Bring you in a Cardecu there from the Peaſant, 
Whote als I had driven afide, and hid, that you 
Might conjure for him ? and then aſt night, _ 
Six Soulz from the Cooks wite, you ſhar'd among you 
To ſect a figure for the Peltle I ſtole, 
[tis not at home yet ; thele things, my Maſters, 
In a hard time, they would be thought on: you 
Talk of your lands and Caltles in the air, , 
Of your twelve houſes there : butitis | #® 
That bring you in your rents for 'em, 'tj$ Prppe.mue 
That is your bird-call. 
Nor. Faith he does well, | 
And cuts through the Elements for us, I muſt needs (ay 
In a fine dextrous line. 
Fiſ. But not as he did « 
At firlt, then he would fail with any wind 
Int” every Creek and Corner. 
7p. | was light then, 
New built and rigg'd whenl came to you, Gentlemen, 
But now with often and far venturing for you 
Here be teaksdprung, and whole Planks wanting lee you; 
If you'l new ſheath me again, yet lam for you 
To any bog or fleights, where c're yow'l ſend me, 
For as Iam, where can this ragged Bark 
Put in for any fervice *lels it be 
O'th? Ifle of Rogues, and there turn Pirate for you. 
Nor. Faith he ſays reaſon, Fryer, you mult leave 


| Your ncat criſp Claret, and fall to your Cyder 


A while; and you. la Fiske, your larded Capons 
And Turkys for a time, and take a good 


Clean Tripe in your way; de Bube too mult content him with 
wholſom two ſouz'd petitors, no more Crown Ordinaries, 


till we have cloath'd our Infant. 

Bub. So you'l keep 
Your own good motions, Doctor, your dear ſelf. 

Fiſ. Yes, for we all do know the Latitude 
Of your Concupiſcence. | 7 

Ruſ. Here about your belly. 

Bub. You'l pick a bottle open or a whimfey, 
As ſoon as the beſt of us. 

Fiſ. And dip your wriſt-banis, | 
(For Cuffs y'have none) as comely in the ſauce | 
As any Courtier—-—hark,the Bel}, w:91s there? rags, 

Ruſ. Good luck I do conjure thee , Boy look out, 


Pip. They are Gallants,courticrs,one of 'em is [ Ex and 
enter agam, 


Of the Dukes bed-chamber. 
Ruf. ' Latorch, down, 


On with your gown, there's.a new ſuite arriv'd, [To Nor- 


Did 1 not tell you, Sons of hunger ? Crowns, brer. 


Crowns are coming toward you, wine and wenches 


POD - 
ao 


| You ſhall have once _— and Fidlers : 


e ; cach lay” his car 
Ep 
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442 The Bloody Brother. 


+ 4To his door, and as you hear me to prepare you 
Socome, and put me on that viſard only. . 


Emer Latorch, Hamond: 
Lat. You'l not be far hence Captain, when the 


Buſinels 1s done you fhail reccive preſent dilpatch. 


Ham, |ie walk Sir, in the Cloylter. 

Ruf. Monlicur Laterch;, my Son, 
The Stars are happy {till that guide you hither. 

Lat. I'me glad to hear their Secretary ſay ſo, 
My lcarned Father Rufſe, where's la Frike, 
Monſicur de Bube, how do they ? 

Reſ, At thor ſtudyes, * 
They are the Secretarics of the Stars, Sir, 
Still at their books, they will not be pull'd off, 
They itick like cupping glaſles; if ever men 
Spoke with the tongue of deſtiny, 'ris they. 

Lat, For loves ſake let's ſalute 'em. 

Ruj. Boy, go ſee, 


[ Ext. 


Tell them who's here, ſay,that their friends do challenge 


Some portion of their time, this is our minute, 
Pray*cm they'l ſpare it : they are the Sun and Moon 
Of knowledge ; pity two ſuch noble lights 

Should Jive obſcur'd here in an Univerſity, 

Whoſe beams were fit to'illumine any court 

Of Chriltendom. . 


Enter la Fisk, de Bube, and Pippeau. 


Lat, The Duke will ſhortly know 'em. 

Fiſ. Well, look upon the Aſtrolabe ; you'l find it 
Four Almucanturics at lIcaſt. 

Rub. It is fo. 


Kuf. Still of their learned ſtuff, they care for nothing , 


But how to know, as neglient of their bodics 
Indyct, orelle, eſpecially in their cloaths, 


As if they had no change. 


Pip. They have fo litcie 


As well may free them from the name of ſhifters. 


Fiſ. Monticur Laterch ? 


Bub. A molt happy hour,when we ſec you, Sir. 
Lat. \\ hen you hear me then 


It will be happier 3 the Duke grects you both 


Thus, and though you may touch no mony, Father, 
Yet you may take it. 
Ruf. 'Tis his highaeſs bounty, 
But yet to me, and theſe that have put off 
The world, ſup< fluous. 


Bub. And gratulate ir, 

Lat. In:ieed he hath ſcap'd a ſtrange Conſpiracy, 
Thanks to his Stars , which Stars he prayes by me, 
You wouli again conſult,and make a | udgement 


Wy. { On what you lately erected for my love. 


Ru}. Oh, Sir, we dare not. 

Fif. For our lives. 

Bub. It is the Princes Scheam. 

Lat. T'incounter with that fear, | 
Here's to aſſure you, his Signet, write your names, 
And be ſecured all three. | | 

And. We muſt intreat ſome time, Sir. 

L« | muſt then intreat,it be as preſent as you can. 

F:/. Have you the Scheam here ? 

[.ar_ Yes. EE 

Ky. 1 would you had Sir another warrant. 

Lat, What would that do ? 


Would not perform the ſecond part. 
Lar. Not him that you writ to me of ? 
Ki. The very lame. 


Here isa watratiit Father, I conceiv* 


Raf. And totheir Itudics too Sir, in this field 


| 


That he had ſolcly pp! ed himſelf ro Magick, 


Lat. How is it, learned Gentlemen, with both your ver:- 


(tues? 


Fiſ. We ave heard of late of his highneſs good ſucceſs. 


Ruj. Marry we have a DoCtor Sir, that in this buſineſs 


Ls. 1 ſhould have made it, Sir, 5 ſuit to ſec him, 


He was initiated, but we ſhall hardly 
Draw him from his chair. 
Lat. Tell him he ſhall have gold, 
Fiſ. Oh,fuch a ſyllable would make him to forſye-., 
Ever to breath in your ſight, Sos 
Lat. How then ? 
Fyſ. Sir, he if you do pleaſe to give him any thin; 
Muſt have't convey'd under a paper, of 
Ruſ. Or left behind ſome book in his ſtudy, 
Bub., Or in ſome old wall. (him, Sir 
Fiſ. Where his familiars may tell him of it,and that ors 
Bub, Or elſe I'le go and aſlay him, ” 
Lat. Take gold with you. 
Ruſ. That will not be amiſs; give it the Boy, Sir 
He knows his holes, and how to bait his Spirits. 
Pip, We mult lay in ſeveral places, Sir. 
Ri. That's true,that if one come not, the other my hit 
Lat. Well, go then, is he ſo learned,Gentlemen 2 © * 


Fy. The very top of our profeſſion; mouth of the fates, 


Pray Heaven his Spirits be in a good humor to take, 
They'l fling the gold about the houſe elſe. 

Bub, I, and beat the Fryer if he go not well 
Furniſht with holy-water, 

Fiſ. Sir, you muſt obſerve him. 

Bub. Not croſs him in a word, for then he's gone. 

Fij. It he do come, which is a hazard, yet—. 
Maſs he's here, this is ſpeed. 


Enter Norbert, Ruſs, Pippeau, 


Nor. Where is our Scheme, 

Let's ſee, diſpatch, nay fumbling now, who's this ? 
Ruſ. Chief Gentleman of the Dukes Chamber, DoQtor., 
Nor, Oh, let him be, good even to him,he'sa courtier 

Ile ſpare his complement, tell him : what's kere ? 

The geniture Nocturnal, Longitude 

At forty nine and ten minutes ? How are the cardins? 
Fiſ. Libra in twenty four, forty four minutes, 

And Capricorn, 

Nor, I fee it, ſee the Planets, 

\Vhere,how ac they diſpos*d?the Sun and Mercury, 

Mars with the Dragons tail in the third houſe, 

And pars Fortune in the Imo Cali, 

Then Japer-r in the twelfth, the (acodemon. 

Bub. And Yenw in the ſecond Inferna Porta. 
Nor. I ſee it, peace, then Saturn in the Fifth, 

Luna ith" Seventh, and much of Scorpeo, 

Then Mars his Gaudiwm, rifing in th?alcendent, 

And joyn'd with Libya too, the houſe of YVerw, 

And Jum Coli, Mars his exaltation 

In the ſeventh houſe, Ares being his natural houſe 

And where he is now ſeated, and all theſe ſhew him 

To be the Almuten. 

Raſ. Yes, he's Lord of the Geniturc, 
Whether you examine it by Prolomeys way, 
Oc Meſſethales, Lael, or Alkindus. 

Fiſ. No other Planet hath ſo many dignities 
Either by himſelf, or in regard of the Culps. 


' 


Nor. a hold your tongue then if you know it ; Few | 


The Lady of the Horoſcope, being Lebra, 
The other part, Mars rules: So that the geniture, 
Being Nocturnal, Zuma is the higheſt, 
None elſe being in ſufficient dignity, 
She being in Aries in the Seventh houſe, 
Where Sol exalted, is the Alchoroden. 
Bub. Yes, for you ſee he hath his Termin 
In the degrees where ſhe is, and enjoyes 
By that, fix dignities. 
Fiſ. Whichare clearly more 
Than any elſe that view how in the Scheam. 
Nor. Why 1 ſaw this, and could have told you too, 
That he beholds her with a Trine aſpect 
Here out of Sagittary,almoſt partile, 
And how that Mars out of the ſelf ſame houſe, 
( But another Sign ) here by a Platique aſpect 


Looks. 


mul} CY 


— TY » ©. - = MP wal 


os 100 rs 


7 MC ee err rt rs 4 


E T be Bloody Br ot ber. 


= 


— — 


— oe the Hi with a Quartile ruling 
Look —— Sun 1s I this could [ 
- - cold you,but that you'll outrun me 3 and more, 
Tiat rhis ſame Quartile aſpect to the Lady of life, 
| ere inthe ſeventh, promiſes ſome danger, 
Canda Dragons being ſo near Mars, 
| And Cepue Algot 1n the houſe of Death. 
" Ls. How, Sir? I pray you clear that. 
xr. What is the queſtion firſt ? ; 
FR Ofthe Dukes life, what dangers threaten him ? 
'o. Apparent, and 
Or Alchorodon by direction come 
Toa Quartile oppoſition of the place | 
Where Mers is 1n the Geniture (which 1s now _ 
At hand) orelſe oppoſe to Mars himſelf; expect it. 
Le. But they may be prevented. 
Ner. Wiſdom only : | 
That rules the Stars, may doit ; for Mars being 
Lord of the Geniture in Capricorn, 
ls, ifyou mark it, now a Sext:le here, 
With Yeww Lady of the Horoſcope. 
Soſhe being in her Exilium, which is Scorpro, 
And Mars his Gaudium, is o'reruPd by him, 
And clear debilitated five degrees 
Beneath her ordinary power, ſo 
That, at the moſt ſhe can but mitigate. 
La. You cannot name the perſons bring this danger ? 


That isa work, Sir, of another place. 


Lat. Sir, we do fear one Aubrey; if *twere he 

[ſhould be glad; for we ſhould ſoon prevent him. 

Fy. 1 know him, the Dukes Kinſman, a tall man ? 
Lay hold of *t Norbrer. 

Ner. Let me pauſe a little, 

ls he gar jos unto the Duke ? 
Le. Yes,reverend Sir. 


, Heis ſo, 
How old is he? 


Lat, 
Fiſ. And fat? 

Nor, He is ſomewhat corpulent, is he not ? 

Lat. You ſpeak the man, Sir. 

No, Well, look to him, farewel. 

Lat. Oh, it is Aubrey; Gentlemen, I pray you, 

Let me receive this under all your hands. = 

ky. Why, he will ſhew you him in his Magick glaſs 

[l you intreat him, and but gratifie | 
ſpirit or two more. 

Lat, He ſhall eat gold 

iFhe will haveit, ſo ſhall you all ; there's that 

Amongſt you firit, let me have this to ſend 

; ne Duke in the mean time ;, and then what ſights 
"pleaſe to ſhew; I'le have you ſo rewarded 

As never Artiſts were, you ſhall to Court 


| Along with me, and there wait you ſortunes. 


| 
: 


1 
| 


; 
| 
i 


Boy wemillall be new, you ſhall along too. 


þ 


een 


- We have a pretty part of *t in our pockets; 


SCENE 1II. 


Enter Sophia, Matilda, ard Edith. 
MHz. Good Madam, hear the ſuit that £dih urges, 


With ſuch ſubmiſ beſeeches; nor remain 


itly bound to ſorrow for your ſon, 
[ nothing elſe, though never ſo befitting, 
ns Your ears, or obſervation. 
59. What would ſhe ſay? 1 hear, 

b. My ſuit is, Madam, 


That you would pleaſe tothink as well of jultice 


[0 our ſons revenge, as of more wrong added 


rent, and thoſe ſuddain, when the Hyley 


Nor. No, that the Stars tel] us not, they name no man, 


Ref. Tell him whom you ſuſpect, and he'll gueſs ſhrewdly. 


[ Exit Norb. 


=[ Exeunt. 


(what high of ſtature? | 
Nor.'Fart for your reverence, keep it tillthen;z and ſome- | 


A 


To both your {clves for it, in Only grieving, 
Th” undaunted power of Princes ſhould not hc 
Conhn'd in deedlels cold calamity . 
Anger, the Twin of forrow, in your wrongs 
Should not be ſmother'd, when his right of birth 
Claims tir Air as well, and force of coming fo: th. 
Sop. Sorrow 1s due already, anger never 
Shonld be conceived but where it may born 
In tome fact fit t'employ his aCtive tlame, 
That elſe conſumes who bears it, and abides 
Like a falſe ſtar that quenches as it glidcs. 
E4. | have ſuch means t'employ it as your with 
Can think no better, eaſier, or ſcurer : ; 
And ſuch as but th' honours | intend 
To your partakings, 1 alone could end : 
But your parts in all dnes to crying blood 
For vengeance in the thedder, are much greater : 


For your conſent to which, 'twere inlinite wrong 
To your ſevere and molt impartial juſtice, 
To move you to forget lo falſe a ſon 
As with a Mothers quty made you curſe him. 

Aar. Edub, he is forgot, for any fon 
Born of my Mother, or to me a Brothcr. 
For thould we ſtill perform our rights to him 
We ſhould partake his wrongs, and as foul be 
[n blood and damned parricide as he. 
And therefore tell the happy mcans that Heaven 
Puts in thy hand, for all our long'd for freedom 
From fo abhotr'd and impious a monſter. 

Sop. Tell what ſhe will, Ile lend nor hand nor car 
To whatſoever Heaven puts in her power. 


Sweet Eauh be not any thought the more 
Ditcourag'd in thy purpoſe, but aſſured, 


Her 1ceart and prayers are thine; and that we two 
Shall be enough to all we wiſh to Co. 
Eduh. Madam, my felf alone, 1 make no doubt 
Shall be afforded power enough from Heaven 
To end the murtherer : all | wiſh of you, 
[s but ſome richer Ornaments and Jewels 
Than I am able to provide my ſelf, 
[o help out the defects of my poor Beauty, 
That yet hath been enough, as now 1t 1s, 
To make his fancy mad with my defire ? 
But you know, Madam, Women never can 
Be too fair to torment an amorovus man | 
An this mans torments | would heighten ſtill, 
T1i}l at thcir highelt he be fir ro kill. 


Mat. Thou ſhalt have all my Jewels and my Mothers, 


Ant thou ſhalt paint too, that his bloods dclire 
May make him periſh in a painted he ; 
Haſt thou been with him yet ? 

Edith. Been with him? no; . 
| ſet that hour back to halte more his longing ; 
But | have promis'd to his in{truments, 

The admittance of a vilit at our houle, | 
Where yet I would receive him with all luſtre 
My ſorrow would give leave to, Io remove - 
Suſpicion of my purpoſe. 

Mat. Thou halt have 
All I can add, ſweet wench, in Jewels, tyres, 
I'le be my ſelf thy drefler ; nor may 1 | 
Serve my own love with a contracted Husband 
More ſweetly, nor more amply than maiſt thou 
Thy forward will with his bewitch'd affections? 
Aﬀect'ſt thou any perſonal aid of mine 
My nobleſt Eauh ? 

Eduh. Nought but yoor kind prayers 
For full effect and ſpeed of my affair, 


Mat. They are thine, my Edith, as for me, my own; 


For thou well know'lſt, if blood ſhed of the beſt 
Should cool and be forgotten, who would fear 
To ſhed blood ſtill? or where, alas, were then 
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And therefore ſhould work your hands to his flaughte: 


{ Exy Sophia, 
Aazr. How Itrange the 1s to what ſhe chicfly wiſhes ? 
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| ls ever welcome, 


T he Bloody Brother. 
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The endicſs love we owe to mordke men? 
fd. Love of the worthiclt ever bleſs your highneſs, [Exe. 


TI IS — 


Aus (Quintus, 


Enter Rollo wh a glifr, Aubrey, and Servants, 


Scena Prima. 


Rol. [ Never ſtudicd my glaſs till now, 
os It isexcceding well ; now leave me; Coulin, 
How takes your cye the object ? 
Aub. 1 tave learn'd 
So much Sir of the Courticr, as to ſay 
Your perſon does become your habit; 
But being called unto it by a noble War, 
Would grace an armour better. 
Kol. You are ſtill 7 
For that great Art of which you are the Maſter ; 
Yet I muſt tell you, that to the encounters 
We oft attempt, arm'd only thus, we bring 
As troubled blood, fears mixt with flatt'ring hopes, 
The danger in the ſcrvice too as great, 
As when we are to charge quite through and through 
The body of an Army. 
cAub, Ik not argue ; 
How you may rank the dangers, but will die 1n't, 
The ends which they arrive at, are as diſtant 
In every circumſtance, as far as honour 


| Is from ſhame and repentance, 


Kol, You are ſowr ? 
Aub. 1 would ſpeak my free thoughts, yet not appear ſo; 
Nor am I ſo ambitious of the title | 
Of one that dares talk any thing that was 
Againſt the torrent of his own opinion, 
That | aficct to fpcak ought may offend you : | 
And therefore gracious Sir, be pleas'd to think 
My manners or diſcretion have intorm'd me 


That I was born, in all good cnds, to ſerve you: 


And not to check at what concerns'me not : 


[ look not with fore eycs on your rich out-fide, 
Nor rack my thoughts to find out to what purpoſe 
{ 'Tis now employ'd, I wiſh it way be good, 


And that, 1 hope, offcuds not for a ſubject 
Towards his Prince 1n things indiflerent , 
To uſe thie auſterencts of a cenſuring Cars 
Is arrogance, not freedom. 

Rot. I commend 

This temper in you, and will cheriſh it. 


Emer Hamond with Letters. 


They come from Rome, Larorch imployed you? 
Ham. 1 rue Sir, 
Koi. I muſt not now be troubled with a thought 
Of any new deligns good Arbrey read '&m, 
And as they hall direct you, uſc my power, 
Or to reply or exccute, 
e Tub. | will, Sir. 
Ko{. And Captain bring a iquadron of our Guard 
To th' houſe that late was Fulawins, and there wait me, 
Ham, | ſhall. 
Rel. Some two hours hence. 
Ham. With my beſt care. 
Rol. Inſpire me Love, and be ti:y deity, 
Or Korn'd or fear'd, as now thou favour'ſt me. [Ex Rollo, 
Hem, My (tay to do my duty, may be wrongs 
Your Lordihips privacy, 
Aub. Captain, your love 
intreat your paticnce 
While 1 peruſe theſe. 
Ham. | attend your pleaſure. 
Aub. How's this, a plot on me ? 
Ham, What is contain'd 
la th” ketters that I brought, that thus tranſports him ? 


lt ——_.. 


' 


| 
j 


x 


eAub. To be wrought on by Rogues, a : - 
Brought to the Axe by Knaves that cheat fo; bread oe: 
The Creatures 0 a Paralite, a ſlave; 


__ 


— 


; I find you here Latorch, not wonder at it; 
| But that this honeſt Captain ſhould be made 
: His inſtrument, afflicts me; le make trial 
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Whether his will or weakneſs made him do ir. 


; Captain you ſaw the Duke when he commanded 


 Bepleas'd to hear thy ſervant, 1am wrong'd, 


; I ſhould do what theſe letters did direct me, 
1 And I preſume you think I'le not neglect 


For fear or favour, to remove all dangers 
How near ſoever that man can he to me 
From whom they ſhould have birth. 
Ham. It is conhirm'd. | T 
Aub. Nor would you Captain, I believe, refuſe 
Or for reſpect of thankfulneſs, or hopes, : | 
To uſe your ſword with fulleſt confidence 
Where he ſhall bid you ſtrike. 
Ham. | ncver have done, 
Aub, Nor will I think | 
Ham. | hope it is not queſtion'd. | 
Aub. The means to have it fo,is now propos'd you. 
Draw, fo, 'tis well, and next cut off my head, 
Ham, What means your Lordſhip ? | 
Aub. Tis, Sir, the Dukes plcalure : | 
My innocence hath made me dangerous, 
And I muſt be remov'd, and you the man 
Muſt aCt his will. 
Ham. |'lebea Traytor firſt, before 1 ſerve it thus. = 
Aub. It mult be done, 
And that you may not doubt it,there's your warrant, 
But as you read, remember Hamord, that 
I never wrong'd one of your brave profeſſion; 
And, though it be not manly, I mult grieve 
That man of whoſe love I was molt ambitious 
Could find no objeCct of his hate but me. 
Ham. It is no time to talk now, honour'd Sir, 


And cannot, being now to ſerve the Duke, 
Stay to expreſs the manner how; but if 
I do not ſuddenly give you ſtrong proots, 
Y our life is dearer to me than my own, 
May I live baſe, and dye ſo: Sir, your pardon. [Exit Ham, 
Aub. 1am both waiesruin'd, both waies mark't for flaugi- 
On every ſide, about, behind, betore me, 
My certain fate is fix't: were | a Knave now, 
| could avoid this: had my aCtions 
But meer relations to their own ends, I could "(cape non: 
Oh honeſty! thou elder child of vertue, 
Thou ſeed of Heaven, why to acquire thy goodnels 
Snould malice and diſtruſt ſtick thorns betore us, 
And make us ſwim unto thee, hung with hazards? 
But Heaven is got by ſuffering, not diſputing; | 
Say he knew this betore-hand, where am | then? 
Or ſay he does know it, where's my Loyalty ? 
| know his nature, troubled as the Sea, 
And as the Sea, devouring when he's vex'd, 
And I know Prirites are their own expounders. 
Am 1 afraid of death ? of dying nobly ? 
Of dying in mine innocence uprightly ? 
Have I met death in all his forms, and fears, 
Now on the points of Swords, now pitch'd on Lances: 
In fires, and ſtorms of Arrows, Battels, breaches, : 
And ſhall I now ſhrink from him, when he courts me 
Smiling and full of ſanctity ? Ile meet him 3 
My Loyal hand and heart ſhall give this to him, | 
And though it bear beyond what Poets feign | 
A puniſhment, duty ſhall meet that pain | 
And my moſt conſtant heart to do him p | 
Shall check at neither pale affright nor blous. 
Enter Meſſenger . ; eſegce 
Mcſſ. The Dutcheſs preſently would crave your Pr 
eAub. 1come; and Aubrey now reſolve to KefP | 
Thy honour liviny thy body ſlec boy 
1y honour living, thoogh thy body ſicep. «CEN 
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————"SCENE 1 


Ferer Edith, 4 Boy, and a Banquet ſet out. 
F&1h. Now for 2 arvpoc murther, and thy ruine, 
ry ſhall ſuffer if he raign 5 
Al ol, look down, and ſteel thy Daughter, 
Look 0g the facrifice ſhe comes to ſend thee, 
1nd through the bloudy clouds behold my piety, 
Take from my cold heart fear, from my lex pity, 
4n4 as | wipe theſe tear ff, ſhed for thee, 
5 all remembrance may I loſe of mercy, 
>iye me a WOMAns anger bent to bloud, 
The wildnels of the winds to drown his prayers, 
crorm-like may my deſtruction fall upon him, 
My rage like roving billows as they riſe, 
Pour'd on his ſoul to fink it, give me flattery, 
(for yet my conſtant ſoul ne'r knew diſſembling) 
Fartery the food of Fools, that I may rock him 
And lull bim in the Down of his deſires ;\ 
Thatin the height of all his hopes and wiſhes, | 
His Heaven forgot, and all his luſts upon him, | 
My hand,like thunder from a cloud, may ſeize him. 
[ hear him me, go boy, and entertain him, 


Enter Rollo. 


$CNG. 
Ake, Oh take thoſe lips away 
That ſo ſweetly were forſworn, 

Aud thoſe eyes, hikg break_of day, 

Lichts that do neſflead the Alorn, 
But my kiſſes bring agaim, 

Seals of love, though ſeal'd in van, 
Hide, Oh hide thoſe bills of Snow, 

Which thy frozen bloſſome bears, 
On whoſe tops the Punks That grow 

Are of theſe that April wears, 
But firſt ſet my poor heart free, 
| Bound in thoſe Toy chains by thee. | 
\Rol. What bright ſtar,taking beauties form upon her, 
la all the happy Juſtre of Heavens glory, 
tas Crop'd down from the Skye to comfort me ? 
Wonder of nature, let it not prophane thee 
{Myrude hand touch thy beauty, nor this kiſs , 
The gentle ſacrifice of love and ſervice, 
Be offer'd to the honour of thy ſweetneſs. 
Ea My gracious Lord,no deity dwells here, 
Nor nothing of that vertue, but obedience, 
Tie ſervant to your will affects no flattery. 
ks. Can it be flattery to ſwear thoſe eyes 
Are loveseternal lamps he fires all hearts with ? 
Thattongue the ſmart ſtring to his bow ? thoſe ſighs 
ſhafts he ſends into our ſouls ? 
0", look upon me with thy ſpring of beauty. 

*&. Your grace is full of game. 
Rdl, by Heaven, my Edith, 
Tiy fed on Roſes when ſhe bred thee. 


: tl. The ſweetneſs of the Arabian wind ſtill blowin 
| pon the treaſures of perfumes and ſpices, 

14!their pride and pleaſures call thee Miſtris. 

*&. Wilt pleaſe you ſit Sir ? 
, kd. So you pleaſe ſit by me. 

\ &2tle maid, there is no ſpeaking to thee, 
keens, that appears upon thee 

ue : 

- of wher Sir? OO IO eek 


ks, Ofany thing, any thing i 
: , any thing is excellent. 
Will wr take my direCtions ? ſpeak of love then; 
op Ay fair ſelf Edith 3 and while thou ſpeak'ſt, 
_ Jogniſhing, give up my ſelt wench. 

. ange cunning tongue, why do you ſigh Sir ? 
maſterly he turns himſelf to catch _ ? hs 
« Thewayto Paradiſe, my gentle maid; 


—— 


The Bloady 


His tongue has turn'd me into melting pity. = \ a 
Enter Hamond, and Guard. \ | 
Ham. Keep the doors ſafe, and upon pain of death 
Let no man enter till | give the word. 
| Guard, We hall Sir. [Exemnnt, 


Ed And thine on bramblesthat have prick'd her heart fr 4} Ham. It is a ces ; ſtay Lacy, 
-==4 For | perceive your end , 


is hard and crooked, ſcarce Repentance finding, 
With all her holy helps, the door to enter, 
Give me thy hand, what doſt thou feel? 


Edi. Your tears Sir, 
You weepextreamly ; ſtrengthen me now juſtice, 
Why are theſe ſorrows Sir ? | 
_ Rot. I hou't never love me 
[t 1 {hould tell thee, yet there's no way left 
Ever to purchaſe this blelt Paradiſe, 
But ſwimming thither in theſe tears. | 
Eas, | itagger. Rel. Are they not drops of blood ? 
Edi. No. Rol. They're for blood then, 
For guiltleſs blood, and they mult drop, my Edith, 
They muſt thus drop, till I have drown'd my miſchiefs. 
Edi. If this be true, 1 have no ſtrength ro touch him. 
Rol. I prethee look upon me, turn not from me 
Alas | do confels I'me made of miſchiets, 
Begot with all mans milcries upon me; 
But [ce my ſorrows, maid, and do not thou, 
\Whole ouly ſweeteſt ſacrifice is ſoftneſs, 
Whole true condition, tenderneſs of nature 
Ea. My anger melts, Oh, I ſhall loſe my jultice. 
Rol. Do not thou [carn to kill with cruelty, 
As | have done, to murther with thy eyes, 
(Thole blcfſed eyes) as I have done with malice 
When thou haſt wounded mc to death with (corn, 
(As I deſerve it Lady) tor my truc love, 
\When thou haſt loaden me with earth for ever, 
Tai.c heed my ſorrows, and the ſtings I ſuttet , 
Taxe heed my nightly d&rcams of death and horrour 
Purſue thec not : notime ſhall tell thy griets then, 
No: jhall an hour of joy ade to thy beauties. 
Look not upon mc as [| k11l'd thy Father, 
As was {incar'd in blood, do not thou hate me, 
But thus in whiteneſs of my waſh't repentance, 
[n my carts tcars and truth of love to Edith, 
In my fair life herealter. 
Edi, He will fool me. 
Kol. Oh with thine Angel eyes behold and cioſe me, 
Ot Heaven we call for mercy and obtain it ; 
To Juitice for our right on Earth and have it; 
Ot thee 1 beg for love, fave me, and give it. 
Eds. Now heaven thy help, or | am gone tor ever, 


Ham. Here he is in all his pleaſure ; I have my with. . 
Rel. How now ? why dolt thou tare 10? 
Edi. A help, I hope. 
Kol. What doſt thou here? who ſent thee ? 
Ham. My Brother, and the baſe malicious Office 
Thou mad'ſt me do to Aubrey; piay. Mol. Pray? 
Ham. Pray;pray it thou cault pray,l ſhall kill thy ſoul elſe, 
Yray ſuddenly. Kel. Thou can'lt not be fo trayterous. 


a womans hand 

Mult not rob me of vengeance. £4. 'Tis my glory. 
Him, Tis mine,ltay,and ſhare with me z by the gods,Roll, 
There is no way to fave thy lite. Kol. No? | 

Ham. No, it is ſo monſtrous, no repentance cures 1k. 

Rel. \Vhy then thou (halt kill her firſt, and'what tins blood 
Wl caſt upon thy curſed head. Fam. Poor Guard Sir. 
Edi. Spare not brave Captain. J 

Rol. Fear, or the Devil has thee. | 
Ham. Such fear Sir as you gave your honor'd Mother, 
When your moſt vertuous Brother,ſhield-like, held her ; 
Such Ple give you, put her away. Je 
Rl. | Sill _ "twill not die fo tamely. ( on thee ? 
Him Muctherous villain, wilt thou draw ſeas of blood np- 
Edi. Fear not, kill him good Captain, any way diſpatch 
Him,my body's honor'd with that ſword that through -S. 
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| Are you ſo wary ? take you that. 
Oh thou haſt kill'd me baſely, baſcly, 'baſely. 


Ti 


- oa 


Call thee my friend. 
His tongue will tempt a Saint. 


| And now my fair revenges have their ends, 


My vows ſhall be my kin, my prayers my friends, 


ach 
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The Bloody Brother. 


Scnds his black ſoul to Hell : Oh, but for one hand. 
Him Shake him off bravely. 
Edi. Hes too ſtrong, Ntrike him, 
Ham. O", am I with you Sir ? now keep you from him, 
What, has lic got a knitc ? Ft > 
Ed:.Look to him Captain,for now he will be miſchievous. 
Ham. Do you fmile Sir ? 
Do's it ſo tickle you ? have at you once more. = _ 
Exi. Oh bravely thruſt ; take heed he come not 1n S1r 3 
To him again, you give him too much reſpite. 


Ryl. Yet will you ſave my life, and I'le forgive thee, 


Aud give thee all,all honours, all advancements, _ 
E4. Strike,ſtrike,and hear him not, 


Rel. Oh for my ſoul ſake. 


Ed:. Save nothing of him. 


Ham. Now for your farewel, 
Rol. Thou, that too, 


( Dyes., 
Eds. The juſt reward of murther falls upon thee. 


How do you Sir ? has he not hurt you ? 


Ham, No, | feel not any _— 7 
«Aub, | charge you lct us palle. [ within, 
Gua. You cannot yet Sir. Avwb. I'le make way then. 

Gua.Weare ſworn toour Captain,and till he give theword. 


Enter Sophia, Matilda, Aubrey, Lords arid attendants. 


Ham. Now let them in there. Sop. Oh, here he lies, 


Sorrow on ſorrow ſeeks me, Oh, in his blood he lyes, 


Anxb. Had you ſpoke ſooner 


This might have been prevented 

Take the Dutcheſs, 

And lead her off, this is no ſight for her eyes. 

Aat. Oh, bravely done wench. 

Edi. There ſtands the noble doer. 

Mar. My honour ever ſeek thee for thy juſtice, 
Oh *twas a deed of high and brave adventure, 

A juſtice even for heaven to envy at, 

Farewel my forrows,and my tears take truce, 

ay wiſhes are come round : Oh bloody Brother, 


| this hour never bcauteous , till thy life, 


Like a ſull ſacrihc for all thy miſchiefs, 

| Flow'd from thee in theſe rivers, never righteous - 
Oh how my eyes are quarrt'd with their joys now ? 
My longing heart even leaping out for lightneſs ? 
But dye thy black ſins with thee, 1 forgive thee. 


Aub. Whodid this deed ? 

Hem. 1, and Ile anſwer it. Dees. 
Edi. He faints, oh that ſame curſed knife has kill'd him. 
Aub. How ? | 

Ed. He ſnatch'd it from my hand, for whom I bore it, 


And as they grappl'd. 


Ab. Juſtice is ever equal, 


| Had it not been on him, th'adſt dy'd too honeſt. 
Did you know of his death ? 


Ei. Yes, and rejoyce in't. 


* Aub. I'me ſorry for your youth then;though the ſtriftneſs 
Of Law ſhall not fall on you, that of life 

Muſt preſently, go to a Cloyſter, carry her, 

And there for ever lead your lite in penitence. 


Eds. Beſt Father to my ſoul, 1 give you thanks, Sir, 


LExit. 
Emer Latorch, «nd Juglers. 


Po 
Le. Stay there, le ſtep in and prepare the Nuke. 

Nor. We ſhall have brave rewards 7 

Fiſ. That is without queſtion. 

La By this time where's my huffing friend Lord Anbrey? 


Where's that good Gentleman? oh, I could laugh now 

And burſt my ſelf with meer imagination ; En 
A wiſe man, and a valiant man, a juſt man ; 

To ſuffer himſelf be jugg!'d out of the world, 

By a number of poor Gipleys ? farewel Swath. buckler, 
For | know thy mouth is cold enough by this time ; 


—— — 
———— 


A hundred of ye l can ſhave as neatly, 
And ne'r draw bloud in ſhew : now ſhall my honour 
My power and vertue walk alone : my pleaſure * 
Obſerv'd by all, all knees bend to my worſhip 
All ſutes to me as Saint of all their fortunes, : 
Prefer'd and crowded to, what full place of credit 
And what place now ? your Losdſhip ? no, tis commor 
But that ie think to morrow on; now for my huſ;n, "%s 
Aub. Who's there ? i 
Lat. Dead, my Maſter dead ? Aubrey alive tog > 
Gua. Latorch, Sir. Aub. Scrtc his body. | 
Lat. My Maſter dead ? 
Aub. And you within this half hour, 


Millions of gold ſhall not redeem thy miſchief, 
Behold the Juſtice of thy prattice, villain; 

The maſs of murthers thou haſt drawn upon us : 
Behold thy doctrine ; you look now for reward, Sir 
To be advanc'd, I'm ſure, for all your labours ; * | 
And you ſhall have it,make his gallows higher | 
By ten foot at the leaſt, and then advance him, | 

Lat, Mercy,mercy. Aub. *Tis too late fog], | 
Such as you meant for me, away with him. Heiiledou, 
What gaping knaves are theſe, bring em in fellows, | 
Now, what are you ? 

Nor. Mathematicians, if it pleaſe your Lordlhiy, 

Aub. And you drew a figure ? 

Fs/. We have drawn many. 

. For the Duke, | mean 3 Sir Latorchs knaves you are. 
. We know the Gentleman. | | 
. What did he promiſe you ? | 
. We are paid already. | 
. But I will ſee you better paid, go whip them. 
. We do beſeech your Lordſhip, we were hir'd, | 
Aub. 1 know you were,and you ſhall have your hue; | 
Whip *em extremely, whip that Doctor there, 

Till he record himſelf a Rogue. 

Nor, I am one, Sir. 

Aub. Whip him for being one,and when th'are whip't, 
Lead *em to the gallows to ſec their patron hang'd ; | 
Away with them. They are ledun,| 

Nor. Ah, good my Lord. | 

Aub. Now to mine own right, Gentlemen. 

1 Lord, You have the next indeed, we all confeſs it, | 
And here ſtand ready to inveſt you with it. i þ 
2 Lord. Which to make ſtronger to you, and the ſurer 
Than bloud or miſchiefs dare infringe again, 
Behold this Lady, Sir, this noble Lady, 
Full of the bloud as you are, of that nearneſs, 
How bleſſed would it be? 
- Awub. 1 apprehend you, and ſo the fair Matilda dare accept 
Me her ever conſtant ſervant. 
eat. In all pureneſs, 
In all humility of heart and ſervices, 
To the moſt noble eAwbrey, 1 ſubmit me. 

Ab. Then this is our firit tye, now to our buſineſs. 

1 Lord. Weare ready all to put the honour on you, vr. 

Aub.Theſe ſad rites muſt be done firſt, take up the bodjs 
This, as he was a Prince, fo Princely funeral 
Shall wait upon him: on this honeſt Captain, 

I he decency of arms; a tear for him too. 
So, ſadly on, and as we view his blood, 
May his Example in our Rule raiſe good. 


| 


THE 


Prepare your ſelf good Devil, you mult to it, = 


1 HE 


Wild-Gooſe Chaſe: 
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Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


[De-Gard, 4 Noble flay'd Gentleman that being | and chief Engine to emtrap the Wild-Gooſe. 

| newh lighted from his Travels, aſſiſts bis Siſter | Oriana, the fair betroth'd of Mirabell, and witty 
| Oriana in her chaſe of Mirabel the Wild-Goole. | fol/ower of the Chae. | 

La-Caſtre, the Indulgent Father to Mirabell. Rofalura, $a 

\irabell, the Wild-Gooſe, 4 Trave'd Monſenr, | Lillia-Bianca, ſ'** Airie Daughters of Nantolct, 

| and great defyer of all Ladies in the way of | Petella, their Waiting-woman. 

| Marriage, otherwiſe their much looſe ſervant, | Mariana, an Engliſh CourteZan. 

at laft caught by the deſpis'd Oriana. A yourg Fador. 

'Pinac, bis fellow Traveler, of a lively ſpirit, and | Page. 

| Servant to the mo leſs ſprightly Lillia-Bianca. Servants. 

\Belleur, Companion to both, of a ſtout blunt hu- | Singing-Boy. 

| mour, in love with Roſalura. Two Aterchants. 

Nantolet, Father to Roſalura and Lillia-Bianca. . | Prieſt. 

\Lugier, the rough aud confident Tutor to the Ladies, Four Women. 
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T he Scene Paris. 
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The Adcors were, 


Robert Benfield. | {| fohn Lowin. \ | William Trigg. 
Richard Robmon. |] William Penn. v Sander Gough. 
Joſeph Taylor. Hilliard Swanſton. | 


| Mr. Shank. 
Thomas Pollard. | Stephen Hammerton. | | John Hony-mans. 
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? Altus Primus. Scena Prima. 
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Dc GA. For whom, I beſeech you, Sir? 
Bay. For my fclf, Itakeit, Sir. 
De G4. In. truth ye ſhall not take it,'tis not meant for you, 


Enter Monſieur De Gard, and a Foot-B op. 


? ; 
(Teh, you know I baverid hard ; tir my Horſe well 
"nd let.him want no Litter. T:cre's for your Provenier : Befpeak a Dinner 
i di ſure 1 have run hard, For 17 fear Mirabell, and his Companions, 
Felnkmy fe _ would walk me,6 ſce me Litter*d; ['y y It be in Town within this hour, 
lremore We as worſe, Cannot in reaſon Wien you have Gone, Sirrah, 
M weare the Waſte take up his Chamber before me, Make ready al things at my Lodging, for me, 
DrGe. When vo wrchas, and the Beaſts are Our Malters. Ani wait me there. 2 
Fn. With uf U ow done, ſtepto the Ten Crown Ord: - Hoy. The Ten Crown Ordinary | 
forlhave a nes Parts OW (nary. De Ga. Yes Sir, if you have not foigot it, 
De Ge, And th 7 arty ſtomach. Buy. Vie forget my feet firſt, 
' Yes; wad ſpeak a dinner, Tis the beſt part of a Foot-mans faith. 
xe or, preſently. | De Ga. Theſe youths 


x” is _ VA 0-b UM >; ater 0 AU IIIa area rr" —_— rc_ oa = 2 Or 


The W ;ld-Gooſe U baſe. 


——_ CT #— 


Ei ail tocy have been 12 Jraty, to learn tarilt, 

Ani foam to wonder at mens laviſh watcs, 

| Yet they cannot 11h off old ſriends, their French itches ; 
They mult mt ſometimes to difport their Bodies 

| With good Wine, and good Women yz and good ſtore too. 
Let *um bo what tlicy will, they are Arm'd atall points, 

| And then hang faving. Let the Sea grow high, 

{| Tis Ordinary can hem Of all tizes, 


# 


| Futer La Caitre ard Oriana, 


They mu? ſalute their Country with 0!d cuſtomes. 
Or Brotiici. 
I'eGa. My dcarct Siſter, 
Ors, \\cicomr, wceicomne : 
Indeed ye are welcome ham-, moſt welcome. 
DeGa Thank ye, 
| You a:c growna handſome woman, Oriana, 
{Bluſttat your fanlts) i am wondrovs glad to ſee ye. 
Monti wm L: Ca/ire : Lit not my Aﬀection 
To my fair Sifter, make me He held unmannerly : 
1am gat to fee ye well, to toe ye lulty, 
| Good hcaith about ye, an! in fair Company, 
BFeirve me, Tam prot 
La Ct. Fair Si, Ithank ye: 
Monttep: dec fr ard, yUU 47e W cleome from your journey, 
Good men, kave fil good welcome : give me your hand,Sir. 
Once moic, you a: c we lame home : you look [hll younger. 
De (7s. Time has no lcalure to look after us. 
Ve wander every where: Ape cannot hud us. 
La-C:ft. And how dos all ? 
i DeCa. All well, Sir; and all Luſty. 
' 'LaC:jt. I hope my Son be fo, 1 doubt not, Sir, 
But you have often ſeen tm 12 your journeys, 
And bring m- tome faic News. 
De Ga. Your Son is well, Sir, 
And grown a prop:r Gentitman : he is well, and luſty, 
| Within this © pht Fours, Lrook leave of hum, 
And vover-cy'Q him, having ſome flight buſineſs 
4 That foic'd mc ont 0 rh way: I can afſure you 
He will be here to night, | 
{ La Coft. Ye make ime glad, Sir, 
For 0 my faith, 1 almoſt 'oug to ſee him, 
{ Me thinks he bas been away—— — 
{| DeGa. Tisbutyour tenderneſs; 
UW bkat are thier years ? @ love-lick wench will allow it: 
H's f:1ends that went ovi with him are come back too, 
* Belieur, and young Prvac + he bid me fay little, 
' Becauſe he means ro b- lits own glad Metlenper. 
| La{(a. lthank yefor tis news, $6, be thall be welcome, 
| And his friends roo ; weed Iehiank you heartily : 
| And how (for | fart fav, you wilt not flatter him) 
Has fraly wroug'i on him 7 bhasbhe mew'd yet 
His wild fantaitick Toycs ? they fay that Climate 
Is a great purger 6! roi hnma! vus Fluxes. 
How is 1c improveil, | pray ye ? 
| De G4. Nodoulrt, Sir, well. | 
| Has born himfelf a fu'l, and noble Gentleman, 
To ſp-ak him faithe: is buyond my Charter. 
q £4 Caf. jampglailto hear fo much good ; Come, I ſee 
You long to enjoy your Siſter ; yer ! mult intreat ye 
Brfore i go, to ſup with me to uight 
And mult not he dcni'd, : 
De Ga, ] am your ſervant (pany. 
La4-C Where you ſhall meet fair, merry, and noble Com- 
My ne:ghbour NN aroler, and his two fair Daughters. 
PeG. Your ftipp*r's 1, aton'd well, Sir. I ſhall wait upon ye, 
LaC. Tr\thenticleaveye: and y*are once more welcome. 


l 
7 
: 
? 


| PeG. Ithank ye, noble Sir. Now, Otiana, (Ext. 
How have ye done fince I went? have ye had your health 
1 Ani your mind free ? 4 (well ? 


Orie. You fee lam aor bated; 
Merry, and4 ca! my meat 
eG. Axgovud pickivative. 
4 And how have you been us'd? You know, Oriana, 


_ a ——_—_ 


| 


Upon my going out, at your requeſt, © voug 
{ left your rortion in La Caſtre's bands, 
(The n:a12 Means you mult ſtick to) for that reaſon 


(And "tis no little one) lask ye, Siſter, 
With wbat humapity ig eptertains ye, 
And how ye find his copriclie ? 

Oria, Moſt ready, 
[ can aſſure you, Sir, Iam vs'd moſt nobly. 

D:G. lam glad to hear it: But I prethee tell me 
(Ani tell me true) what end had you, Orian, 
[n truſting your mony here ? He is no Kinſman, 
Nor any tie upon him of a Guardian ; 
Nor dare | think ye doubt my prodigality. 

Or, No, certain, Sir, none of all this provoked me; 
Another private reaſon. 

De G. *Tis not priv-te, 
Nor earrycd ſo: *tis comman (my fair Siſter) 
Your love to Merrabel;, your blulhes tell it: 


| Tis too much known, and ſpoken of too largely; 


And with nolirtle ſhame | wonder at it. 


| Oria. Is it a ithame to love ? 


De G. Tolave undiſceectly : 

A Virgin {hould be tender of her honour, 
Cloſe, and fecure, 

Oria. Iam as cloſe as can be, 

And ſtand upon as ſtrong and honeſt guards too; 
Unlefs this Warlike Age need a Port-cullis : 
Yet I confels, I love him. 

De G. Hear the people. 

Oria, Now I ſay hang the people: He that dates 
Believe what they ſay, dares be mad, and give 
His Mother, nay his own Wife up to Rumor; 

All grounds of truth they build on, is a Tayern, 

And their beſt ccn{ure's Sack, Sack in abundance : 

For as they drink, they think : they ne're ſpeak modeſtly 
Unleſs the wine be poor, or they want mony. 

Believe them ? believe Amadis de Gaul, 

The Knight o'th* Sun, or Palmery of England, 

For theſe, tothem, are madelt; and true ſtories, 

Pray underſtand me; if their tongues be truth, 


| And if in Vimo veritas be an Oracle, 


What Woman is, or has been ever honeſt ? 
Give *em but ten round cups, they'll ſwear Lucretia 
Dy*'d not for want of power to refiſt Targqur, 
But want of Pleaſure, that he ſtay'd no longer : 
And Portia, that was famous for her Picty 
To her lov'd Lord,they'll face ye out,dy'd o'th'Pox. 
De G. Well, there is ſomething, Silter. 
Ora. If there be, Brother, 
'Tis none of their things, *tis not yet ſo mon{trous; 
My thing is Marriage : And at his return 
| bope to put their 1quint-eyes right again. 
DeG. Marriage ? "tis true ; his Father is a rich man; 
Rich both in land and money : he his heir, 
A young and handſome man, I muſt conlieſs too; 
Bur of ſuch qualities, and fuch wild flings, 
Such admirable imperfections, Silter, 
(For all his Travel, and bought experience) 
[ ſhould be loth to own him for my Brerher : 
Methinks a rich mind in a ſtate indifferent 
Would prove the better fortune. 
Oria. If he be wild, 
The reclaiming him to good, and honeſt, (Br other) 
Will make much for my honour ; which, if I proſper, 
Shall be the ſtudy of my love, and liie too. a 
DeG. Ye ſay well; would he thought as well,an2 10x 
He Marry ? he'll be hanged firſt : he knows 00 more 
What the conditions and the tics of Love aiC, 
The honeſt purpoſes and grounds of Marriage, 
Nor will know, nor be ever brought t' endeavour, 
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Than I do how to build a Church ; he was cvcr 


A looſe and ſtrong defier of all order, 

His Loves are wanderers, they KNOCK at each door, 

And taſte each diſh, but are no rehdents : ) 
 —- 
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be brought to t210 ; 
O do ſnail labour) thy hopes are ſtrangers. 
(8 there is a labour'd Match, now follow'd, 
at this time, for which he was ſent for home too) 
on tbuet, Naolet has two fair Daughters, 
be muſt rake his _ 
him take freely; 

Roth { deſpair not 5 My mind tells me 
That |, and only I, muſt make him perfect 
And in that hope | reſt. 
DeGer. Since y are ſoconfident, 
Proſper your hope; 1'i1 be no adverſary 

o ſelf fairand right, be ſhall not wrong ye. 
7. When | forget my vertue, no man know me. 


SCENE II. 
Eater Mirabel, Pinac, Bellure, and Servants. 


Mir. Welcome to Pars once more, Gentlemen ; 
We have had a merry.and a luſty Ordinary, : 
And Wine, and good meat, and @ bounſing Reckoning 3 
And kt it go for once z 'Tisa good Phyhick, 

Only the Wenches are not for my diet, 

They are too lean and thin z their embraces brawn-falo. 
Give me the plump Yerctiav, fat, and luſty, 

That mcets me ſoft and ſupple; ſmiles upon me, 

Asif a Cup of full Wine leapt to kiſs me 3 

Theſe flight things I afte&t not. 

P.m, They are1ll built ; . 

Pin. buttockt, like your daiaty Barbaries, 

And weak i'th? paſternsz, they'll endure no hardneſs. 


Til we are travePd, and live abroad, we are Coxcombs : 
Yetalk of France, a ſlight unſealon'd Country, 

Abundance of groſs food, which makes us Block-heads ; 
We zre fair ſet out indeed, and ſoare fore-hocles ; 

Men fay we are great Courtiers, menabuſe us: 

Weare wiſe, and valiant too, wen creds, Seigmor : 

Our Women the beſt Linguiſts ? they are Parrats,; 


th, Row la Savta, [raly for my money, 
Their policies, theig cuſtoms, their frugalities, 
Ticir courtelies ſo open, yet ſo reſerved too, 
A vhen ye think y'are known beſt, ye are a ſtranger 3 
The very pick-teeth ſpeak more man than we do, 
And ſeaſon of more ſalt. * 
F'n, 'Tisa brave Country : 
Mt peſter'd with your ſtubborn preciſe Puppies, 
turn all uſeful ang allow'd contentments 

loſcabsand (cruples; hang *em Capon-worſhippers. 

be. | ike that freedom well, 2nd like their Women too, 
And would fain do as others do ; butl am ſo baſhful, 
vnturallyan Aſs: Look ye, I can look upon 'erw, 
Aud very willingly I go to ſee 'em, 
(Ttere'sno man willioger) and 1 can kiſs *em, 
And make a ſhift | 
Mr, But if they chance to flout ye, 
ky yeare too; bold ; fie, Sir, remember ; 
Fay lit farther off j———. 
tl. 'Tistrue, Lam bumbled, 


[an I confeſs in W 
” eſs ingenuouſly I am ſilenced 
ler Amber caggot force me anſwer. . 


would Liſing and dance. 
3, You have wherewitbal, Sir. 
a, And charge her up again. 
Nl lcan be haog'd firſt ; 
ag Llaſten well I am a tyrant. 
- Why, thou dar{t fight 7 
es, certainly, 1 dare fight ; - 
y;, 9 with any man at any weapon, 
were no more; but a pox on't, 


(al ras ometimesin my height of hope, 


, * 
my 


And 


[Extent . 


Mr. There'snothing good, or handſom bred amongſt us: 


0 this ide the Alpes they are nothing but meer Drolleries : 


Some ſcornful jeſt or other chops between me 
And my dclire: what would ye have me to do then, Gentle. 

Mir. Belvere, you mult be bolder: Travel three years 
And bring home ſuch a Baby to betray ye ; 
As baſhfulneſs? a great fellow, and a Souldicr ? 

Bel. You have the gift of impudence, be thankful ; 
Every man hasnot the like talent : I will ltudy 
And if it nay be reveal'd to mc. 

Air. Learn of me, 

And of Pirac : nodoubt you'll find 

Ladics will look for Couitthip. 

Pic, *Tis but fleſhing, (marriage ? 
But ſtanding one good brunt or two: haſtthou a Ny Min £2 
We'lprovide theeſome ſoft natur*d wench,that's dumb tco. 

Abir. Or an old woman that cannot refule thee in charity. 

Bel. Adumb woman, or an old woman, that were eager 
And car'd not for Diſcourſe, I were cxcellerit ar. 

AMi.You muſt now put on boldneſs,there's no avoiding it, 
And ſtand all hazards ; flye at all gamcs bravely; 

They'll fay you went out like an Oxe, and rcturn'd like an 
Bel. 1 ſhall make danger ſure. (Alselſe. 
e7;:r. | am ſent for home now, 

[ know It is to marry, but my Father ſhall pardon me, 

Although it be a witty Ceremony, | 

And may concern me hereafter in my Gravity ; 

| will not loſe the freedom of a Traveller ; 

A ncw ſtrong luſty Bark cannot ride at one Anchor; 

Shall I make divers ſuits to ſhew to the ſame eyes ? 

'Tis dull and home-ſpun ; Study ſeveral pleaſures, 

And want empioyments for 'em ? I'll be hang'd firſt ; 

Tye me to one ſmock ? make my travels frnielcls ? 

i'll none of that ; for every freth behaviour, 

By your leave, Father, I mult have a freſh Miſtrifs, 

And a freſh favour too. 

Bel. I like that paſſingly ; 

As many as you, will fo they be willing, 

Willing, and gentle, catle, 

Pin. There's no reaſon 
A Gentleman, and a Traveller ſhould be clapt up, 

For 'tisa kind of Bezboes to be married 

Before he manifeſt tothe World his good parts: 

Tug evcr like a Raſcal at one Oar ? 

Give me the /rahan liberty. 

Mir. That I ſtudy; 
And that I will enjoy; Come, goin Gentlemen, 
There mark how I behave my ſelf, and follow. 


SCENE III. 


Enter La-Caſtre, Natolet, Lugicn, Roſa Lieura, 
Lylia-Biancha, (come, 


L.a-Caſ. You and your beauteous daughters are molt wel- 
Beſhrew my blood they are fair ones , welcom Beauties, 
Welcome, ſweet Birds. 

Nat. They are bound much to your courteſics. 

La-Caſ. 1 hope we ſhall be nearer acquainted. 

Nat. That's my hope too. 

For certain, Sir, | much deſire your Alliance : | 
You ſee 'em, they are no Gyplies, for their breeding, 
[t has not been ſo coarſe, but they areable _ 

To rank themſelves with women of fair faſhion 
Indeed they have been trained well. 

Lug. Thank me. : 

Nat. Fit for the Heirs of that State I ſhall lcaveE'em; 
To ſay more, is to ſell 'em. They ſay your Son 
Now he has travelld muſt be wondrous curious, 

And choice in what he takes : theſe are no coarſe ones ; 
Sir, here's a merry wench, let him look to himfelf, 
(All heart, i'faith) may chance to ſtartle him , 
For all his care, and travell'd caution, 
May creep into his Eye 3 if he love Gravity, - 
Aﬀect a ſolemn face, there's ane will fit him. 

La-C. So young, and ſodemure ? 


(men ? 


employment; | 


LExemnt, 


Nat. She is my Daughter, 


; 
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I, that way, my heart harden'd, 
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1 Elſe I would tell you, Sir, ſhe isa Miltrils 
Both of thoſe manners and that mocelty 
You would wonder at : She is no often Speaker, 

But when ſhe does, ſhe ſpeaks well z Norno Revelier, 
Yet ſh: can dance, and has ltudied rne Court Elements, 
Andiings, as ſome lay, handſomely ; if a woman, 
With the decency of her Sex, may be 2 Schoiar, 

| can affure ye, Sir, ſhe underſtands too. R 

La C Thick arc hit Garments, 5ST. 

Luz. Thank them that cut '©m ; (too ; 
Yes, they are handſome women; ULey nave handiome parts 
Pretty becoming parts | Y 

La-C. *Tis like they have, Sit. 

Leo. Yes,yes,and handſome Education they have had too 
Had it abundantly : they nced not bluſh at it 3 | 
I caught it, I'll avouch it. 

La C. You ſay well, Sir. * 

L7. | know what ſay, Sir, and I ſay but right, Sir; 

[ am no Trumpet of their Commendations 
Beforc their Father ; elſc 1 ſhould fay farther. 
LaC *Pray ye, what's this Gentleman ? 
Nat. One that lives with me, Sir, _ 
A man well bred and learn'd, but blunt and bitter, 
Yet it offends no wiſe man ; I take pleaſure in't : 
Many fair gifts he bas, in ſome of which 
That lyc molt cafie to their underſtandings, | 
Has handſomely bred up my Garls, Ithank him. 
] I have put it to*em, that's my part, I have urg'd it, 
It ſeems they are of years now to take hold on't, 
He's wondrous blunt. 
La C. By my faith I wasafraid of him: | 
Docs he not fall out with the Gentlewomen ſometimes ? 
Nat. No, no, he's that way moderate, and diſcreet, Sir. 
Roſ., If he Cid, we ſhould be too hard for him. 
Luz. Well faid Sulphur : 
Too tard for thy Husbands hcad if he wear not armour, 


Emory Mitabcl, Pinac, De-Gard, and Oriana. 


XN at. Many of theſe bickrings, Sir. 
La-C. 1 am glad they are no Oracles ; 
] Sure, as | live, he beats them, he's to putſant. 
Or Well, if ye do forget ——- — 
*Afr. Prithece hold thy peace , 
I know thou art a pretty wench; I know thou lov'ſt me, 
Preſerve it tullwe have a fit time toGifourte on'r, 
And a fit place : Plleafſe thy heart 1 warrant thee : 
Thou ſcelt I have mucii to do now. 
Or. lam anſwcr'd, Sir - 
With me ye ſhall have nothing on theſe conditions, 
De Grd. Your Father and your tricnds. 
TaC. You are welcome home, Sir , 
"Bleſs ye, ye are very weicome : 
'Pray know thus Gentleman, 
And thcic fair Lavics. 

Nat. NMonſicur e 17 be/!, 
| am much atiected with your fair return, Sir ;, 
You bring a general joy, - 

Afr. | bring you lervice, 
And theſe bright Beautics, Sir. | 

Nat. Welcome home, Gentlemen, 
\Welcome, with all my hcarr. 

Bel. Pm. Wethank ye, Sir. 

La C. Your friends will have their ſhare too. 

Bel. Sir, we hope 
They'll look upon vs, though we ſhew like ſtrangers. 

Nat. Monlicur De Gard, | muſt {falute you alto, 
And this fair Gentlewoman : you are welcome from your 
'{ All welcome, all. (Travel too, 
:f DeGard, Werender yeour loves, Sir: | 
{The beſt Wealth we bring home: By your Favours, Beauties, 
; One of theſe two : you know my meauing. 

Or. Well, Sir : 
They arc fair and handfom, 1 muſt nceds confeſs it : 
. Z l | F 

, And letit prove the worlt, 1 ihall live after it, 


Whilſt 1 have meat and drink Love cannot {tar 

For if I dye o'th' firit fir I am unhappy, 

And worthy to be buried with my heels upward 
Ar. T6 marry, Sir * : 
LaC. You knowl am an old man, 

And every hour declining to my Grave, 

One foot already in, more Sons [ have nor 

Nor more I dare not feek whilſt you are worth: 

in you lies all my hope, and all my name, = 

The making good or wretched of my meme: y 

The ſafety of my ſtate, : + 
Ar. And you have provided 

Out of this tenderneſs theſe handſom Gentle Women 

Daughters to this rich man, to take my choice gf -* 
La-E. | have, dear Son. | 
Mir. *Tis true, yeare old, and feeble; 

Would ye were young again, and in full yiegr - 

[love a bounteous Fathers life, a long one th 

| am none of thoſe that when they ſhoot toripene ſ 

Do what they can to break the boughs they prew on . 

| wiſh ye many yearsand many Riches, ' ; 

And pteaſuresto enjoy *em : But for Marriage, 


VC me; 


| | neither yet believe in't, nor affect it, 


Nor think it fir. 
LaC. You will render me your reaſons ? 


Mir. Yes, Sir, both ſhort and pithy, and theſe they are: | 


You would have me marry a Maid ? 
La-C. A Maid? whatellſe ? 
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Air. Yes, there be things called Widows, dead mens 


| never loy'd to prove thoſe ; nor never long'd yet 
To be buried alive in another manscold monument. 
And there be maids appearing, and maids being: 
The appearing are fantaſtick things, meer ſhadows; 
And if yeu mark 'em well, they want their hcads too: 
Only the World to cozcn miſty eyes, ; 
Has clapt *em on new facts. The maids bring, 
A man may venture on. if het rd tom ry; 
[f he have neithe: foar bt /ES, tio! {tune ; 
And let him take hee v 3c gathers tlicſetoo, 
For look ye, fath«+. ?!1+y are juſt likem- ions, 
Musk melons G7 ti embl- ms of that maids; 
Now they a. © 1144... ow cut 'em, they talte pleaſantly, 
And are a Jainty truit. digelted cafily: 
Neglect this pre{ci:t time, and come to morrow, 
Lacy are ſo ripe they are rotten gone, their ſweetneſs 
Kun into 'umour, andtheir taſte to ſurfeit. 

Ls C. \\ ity, theſe are now ripe, Son. 

Mir Iu try them picſently, 
And if I like their taite 

La-C. *Pray ye pleaſe your ſelf, Sir. 
' Mir. That liberty is my due, and i'll maintain it: 
Lady, what think youof a handſom man now ? 

Roſ. A wholſom too, Sir. 

Aw. That's as you make your Bargain. 
A handſom, wholſom man then, and a kind man, 
To cheer your heart up, to rejoyce you, Lady ? 

Reſ. Yes Sir, I love rcjoycing. 

Air. Tolyecloſe to you? : 
Cloſe as a Cockle ? keep the cold nights from you? 
| Rof. That will be lookt for too, our bodies as 1t. 

Mir. And get two Boys at every Buth ? 

Roſ. That's nothing, 
| have known aCobler do it, a poor thin Cobler; 
A Cobler out of mouldy Cheeſe perform it, 
Cabbage, and coarſe black Bread; methinks a Gentkmir 
Should take foul ſcorn to have an awl outname Num. 
Two at a Birth ? why, every houſe-Dove has it: 
That man that feeds well, promiſes as well t00, 
I ſhould expect indeed ſomething of worth from. 
Yetalkof two? - . 

Mir. She would have me get two dozen, 
Like Buttons, ata Birth, 

Roſ. You love to brag, Sir. 
If you proclaim theſe offers at your 
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7 timber'd man, take heed. 
| ps pox hold of, and expeCted, 
| Yes, if not hoped for at a Þ1 her rate too. 
| 1s. I will fake heed, an 
' Fxcher, what think you ? 
 LaC "Tisa merry Gentlewoman 3 
' Wii make, no doubt, a good wife. 

Ponth ar peg 1y get nothing 

' I marry and na : 

ou cam [then? Father, I ſhall ſuffer 

| For anything | hear to the contrary, more major wm, 
[| were as ſure to beA Cuckold, Father, 


' 4 Gentleman of Antler. 


{'114C, Away, away, fool. ; 
| _— hatam ſure < fail her expectation, 
[had rather get the Pox than get her Babies. 
| 1LiC. Yearemuch toblame; if this donot affect ye, 
| Praytry the other; ſhe's of a more demure way. 
' 84. That had but the audacity to talk thus ! 
[lore that plain-ſpoken Gentlewoman admirably, 
And certain I could goas near to pleaſe her, 
if down-right doing—— ſhe has a perJous Countenance, 
if [could meet one that would believe me, 
And take my honeſt meaning without circumſtance. 
Mx. You ſhall have your will, Sir, I'will try the other, 
But twill be to ſmall uſe. 1 hope, fair "Lady 
(for methinks in your eyes | ſee more merCy ) 
You will enjoin your Lover a leſs penance ; + 
And though I'll promiſe much, as men are liberal, 
And row an ample ſacrifice of ſervice, | 
Yet your diſcretion, and your tenderneſs, 
And thriftineſs in Love, good huſwives carefulncſs 
Tokeep the ſtock entire———— 
Ll. Good Sir, ſpeak louder, 
That theſe may witneſs too ye talk of nothing, 
[[{ould be loth alone to bear the burthen 
Of ſomnch indiſcretion, 
Mr. Hark ye, hark ye ; 
Ods bobs, youare angry, Lady. 
Ll, Angry? no, Sir; 
[never own'd an anger to loſe poorly. 
Mir. But -: can love for all this, and delight too, 
forall your fet-auſterity, to hear 
Of a good hushand,; Lady ? 
Li. You fay true, Sir : 
for by my troth, I have heard of none theſe ten years, 
Ticy are ſorare, and there are ſomany, Sir, 
% many longing women on their knees roo, 
That pra1 the dropping down of theſe good husbands, 
Tredropirg Jown fromheaven, for they are nor bred fhere. 
That you May gueſs at all my !ope, Lut hearing —-——- 
Mu. Why may not I be one ? 
_ 1. You were near *em once, Sir, 
$ icn ye came over the Alpes; thoſe arc near ti-2ven , 
vince ye miſs'd that happineſs, there 1s no t.ope of ye. 
| Ms, Can ye love a man ? 
Zo Yes, if the man be lovely; 
'at1s, behoneſt, modeſt; 1 would have him valiant, 
Te anger flow, But certain for his honour ; | 
; ar he ſhould be, but through himſelf exactly ; 
fa the to know manners well than Countries ; 
Sr0g bike Talker, nor no Lover 
alk, they are brags of a wanderer, 
; Me 00Cs no retreiCt for fair behaviour : 
ud ye earn more ? - 
br, Yes. 
U Learn to hold your peace then, 
— \v Ae got with tongues, women with tempers. 
% thy - omen, with | know what; but let this vaniſh : 
Volhave Y ans Wife Bias; ſure thy Husband (elſe, 
He's a Nar Oye topheny ſtone, he will ne'r pleaſe thce 
by 1 hear T piece of auſterity ; do you hcar, Father ? 
this moral LeQture ? 


LC. Yes, and like it. 
Cs Rs STEIN 


thank ye for your counſel : - 
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Atbwr. Why there's. your judgment now;rhere's an old bolt 
This thing muſt have the itrarveſt oForvation (ſhor : 
Do you mark (father ?) when the is marric | 
Jo 1 arx me (1ather ?) when ſhe is married once, 
The Itrange!t chltom too of admiration 
On all the COeS ant tpeas, "twill be paſt ſufferance; 
[ muſt not lie with her in common language, 
Nor cry haveal thee, Kare, [ ſhall be hifs'd then 
No: cat My myat Without the ſawce of {cntences, 
TO powder'd Fect, and Ptoblems, a rare dict ; 
My nt S6n, Monteur Ariftorle, I know it, 
Gicat Matter of the Mitaphylicks, or fo; 
The Ivcond Sefun, and ticbiſt Lay ſetter; 
Ani i mult look E:ypu.m God-tathers, 
\W hich will be no {mail trouble: my eldeſt daughter 
S.4p'20, Of [ich a filing kind of Poetels, : 


451 + 


Aud b, ouvgnt up, muta e/ {trerva, at her needle. 
My cogs muſt look their name's too, and all Spart as: 
Lel.1pr, Melampas , no more Fox and Baudif ace. 
| mairicd toa ſullen ſet of ſentences ? 
To one that weighs her words and her behz7ionrs 
[n the gold weights of diſcretion? ['l] be hang'd hiſt. 
LiC Piithe irclain thy (cif, 
Alir, Piay ye give me tim® then; 
[f they can ſet me «ly thing to play at, 
That ſeems fit for a Gamelter, have at the faiccſk 
1H 1 fee more, and try more. 
La-C. laxe your time then, 
1'i} bar ye no fair liberty: come Gentlemen, 
And Ladies come - to all once more welcome, 
And now I«t% in to [upper. 
Air. How Colt” bike *'em? 
P11, They ate tair enough, but of ſo ſtrange behaviours. | 
Afr. T oolirange for me; | mult have thote have mettle, ! 
And mcttlc to my mind ; Come, let's be merry. 
Bel. *Blels me from this woman : I would ſtand the Can: | 
Befote ten words of hers. (nor. 
De-Gar. Do you find him now ? 


Io you think he will be ever hrm ? 


Or. I fear nor. FExeum, 
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Acius Secundus. 


Scena Prima, 
F:iter Mitabel, Pinac, BelJeur. 


Air. Ny Er toil me of this happineſs, 'tis nothing z 
L Tic {tat they bring with being ſought to ſcur- 
tai! rather maks mine own play, and I] will do. (vey, 
Viy navprnets is 4 mime own content, 
"+++ {411111 Of 1.Ch glorious trifles, 
- at ouland more. For my humour, 
t ; L090 fi et. low, that Iiicks to me, 
A j- air Corpanion there's 2 3cauty : 


A 1 + ow 
& 


{5 won: i;, 1 en have too many of them; 
',1:0d Woinen too, as the Age recxons 'Em, 
\1y.c than | have empioyment for. 

Fin. You are happy. 

f.r, My only fear is, that I muſt be forced 

Azainit mv nature, toconceal my lclf. | 
Mcalti, and an able Body are two jewels. 

[1 If eitiucr of thete two women were offered to tne nuw, 
| ould rhink otherwiſe, and do accordingly :; 
YeS. ani iecant my herefies, I would fain, Sir 
An be more tender of opinion, _ 
An put a little off my ttavel'd liberty 
Out of the way, and look upon *em ſeriouſly. 
Methinks this grave carried wench. 

Bel. Methinxs the other, 
The home-ſpoken Gentlewoman, that defires to be fruitful, 
That treats of the full manage of the matter, 
For there lics all my aim z that wench, methinks 
If I were but well fect on; for ſhe is a fable, - 


| If 1 were but hounded right, and one to teach me ! 
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> TA joyfull and a merry meeting, man. 
3 , 

 ] And chear thy heart up; and remember Bellure 
= | They arc but women. - 


 TheWild-Gooſe Chaſe. 


4 She {peaks to th' matter,and comes home to th* point : 
{ Now Jo | know | have ſuch a body to pleate her, 
þ As all the Kingdom cannot fit her with, lam ſure on't, 
If 1 could but talk my icif into her favour. 


'F e 3/v. That's calily done. 


Bel That's calily ſaid, would *twcre Gone z 
You ſhould foe then how | would lay «bout me 
If | were vectuous, i would never grieve me, 

Or any thing that might jultifie my modelty, 

But when my nature 1s prone to do @ Charitie, 

And my calfs tongue will not help me. 
eHir. Will ye go to 'em? 

They cannot but take it courtcoully. 

Pi, I ie do my part, : 
Though I am ſure *twill be the hardeſt | e're plaid yet, 
| A way [never try'd too, which wil. tagger me, 

PAnd if it donot thame me, I am happy. 

Mir. Win 'em, and wear *em, | give up my intereſt. 

Pi. What fay ye, e Monſieur Bellure? 

Bel, Would 1 could fay, 

Or ling, or any thing that were but handſom, 
| wou!d be with her preſently. 
Pi. Yours is no venture , 
A merry ready wench. 
Bel, A vengeance ſquibber , 
She*l tieer me out of faith too. 
eAfhr. Ile be near thee ; 
Pluck up thy heart, I'lc ſecond thee at all brunts; 
Be angry if the abuſe thee, and beat her a little, 
Some women are won that way. 
Bel. Pray be quiet, 
And let mc think - I amreſolv'd togoon ; 
But how | fha!l get off again —- —— 
eAlir. I am perſwaded 
Thou wilt fo pleaſe her, ſhe will go near to raviſh thee. 


Warm but this frozen ſnow-ball, *twill be a conquelt 
( Although | know thou art a fortunate Weicher, 
And halt dore rarely in thy deics) above all thy ventures. 
_ Bel. You will be ever near 7? 
eAtr. At all neceſſities, 
And take thee off, and tet thce on again, Boy , 
And cheriſh thee, and ſtroak thee. 
Bel. Help me out too ? | 
For | kaow 1 ſhall ſick 1'th* mire: if ye ſee us cloſe once, 
Be gone, ant leave me to my fortune, ſuddenly, 
For | am then determin'd to do wonders, 
Farewel, and fling an old ſhooe : how my heart throbs / 


Would 1 were drunk : Farewel Pwnac; Heaven ſend us 
Pi. Farewel, 


! 


Re!. 1 had rather they were Lyons. 
Afr. About it; Ple be with you inſtantly. 
Erter Oriana, 


Shall 1 ne'r be at reſt ? no peace of conſcience ? 
No quict for theſe creatures? Am | ordain'd 


[ Exemnt. 


{Tobe devour'd quick by theſe ſhe-Canibals ? 
Here's another they call handfom, 1 care not for her, 


I ne*'r look after her : when | am half tipled 

It may be | ſhould turn ber, an4] peruſe her, 

Or in my want of wom-n, | migir cail for her , 
But to be haunted when | have no fancie, 


| No maw to th' matter--—— Now, why do you follow me ? 


Ors. | hope, Sir, *tis no blemith to my verrue, 


- | Nor need you \{out of ſcruple) ask that queſtion, 
44f you remember ye, before your Travel 


The contraCt you ty*d to me : *ris my love, Sir, 


|  TThatmakes me feek ye, toconfirm your memory, 


} And that being fair and good, 1 cannot ſuffer : 


{ cometo give ye thanks too. 
Aw. For what *picthee ? 


PEI TAY 


Bel.1 wou'd *twere come to that once:let me pray a little. | 
Ar. Now for thine honour Pnac;board me this modeſty, 


That conſtant nobleneſs. 

Mw. How? for 1 am ſhort headed. 

Ori. Pletell ye then, for refuling that free 08;; 
Of Monſieur Natolets ; thoſe handiom Beauties 
Thoſe twoprime Ladies, that might well have pref; 
If not to have broken, yet to have bow'd your promiſe, 
| know it was for my ſake, for your ſaith ſake 7 
You ſlipt *em off : your honeſty compell'4 ve. 

And let me tell ye, Sir, it ſhew'd moſt handomly. 

Mr. And let me tell thee, there was no fuch matte: 
Nothing intended that way of that nature ; 6 
[ have more to do with my honeſty than to fool it 
Or venture it in ſuch leak barks as women ; 
| put *em off, becauſel lov'd 'em not, 

Becauſe they are too queazie for my temper, 
And not for thy ſake, nor the Contract ſake, 
Nor vows, nor oaths; I have made a thouſand of 'cm 
They are things indifferent, whether kept or broken; 
Meer venial flips, that grow not near the conſcience, 
Nothing concerns thoſe tender parts; they are trifles; 
For, as1think, there was never man yet hop'd for 
Either conſtancie, or ſecrecie, from a woman, 
Unleſs it werean Afs ordain'd for ſufferance ; 
Nor to contract with ſuch can be a Tial ; 
So let them know again z for tis a Jultice, 
And a main point of civil policie, 
Whate're we ſay or ſwear, they being Reprobates, 
Qut of the ſtate of faith, we are clear of all ſides, 
And *tis a curious blindneſs to believe us. 
Ors. You do not mcan this ſure ? 
Afir. Yes ſure, and certain, 
And hold it poſitively, asa Principle, 


(fluxes, 


So we are allow'd as ſtfange wayes to obtain ye, 
But not to hold ; we are all created krrant. 
Ori. You told me other tales. 
Afr. 1 not deny it, 
I have tales of ail ſorts for all ſorts of women, 
And proteitations likewiſe of all ſizes, 
As they have vanities to make us coxcombs; 
It I obtain a good turn, ſo it is, 
| am thankfull for it: if I be made an Aſs, 
The mends are in mine own hands, or the Surgeons, 
And there's an end on't. 
Ors. Do not you love me then ? 
Atrr. As 1 love others, heartily I love thee, 
When 1 am high and luſty, I love thee cruclly : 
After I have made a plenteous meal, and ſatisf'd 
My ſenſes with all delicates, come to me, 
And thou ſhalt ſee how l love thee. 
Ori, Will not you marry me ? 
Mir; No, certain, no, for any thing | know yet ; 
| mult not loſe my liberty, dear Lady, 
And like a wanton ſlave cry for more ſhackles. 
What ſhould | marry for ? Do I want any thing ? 
Am I aninch the farther trom my pleaſure ? 


| When other honeſt married men will caſe me ? 
And thank me.too, and be beholding to me : " 
Thou thinkſt I am mad for a Maiden-head,thov art corn 65 | 
Or if I were addicted to that diet . htees 
Can youtell me where | ſhould have one ? thou art cight#? | 
And if thou haſt thy Maiden-head yet extant, (9 
Sure *tis as big as Cods-head : and thoſe grave diſhes Y 
[ never love to deal withal: Do'ſt thou ſee this book 
Look over all theſe ranks ; all theſe are womens; \t 
Maids, and pretenders to Maiden-heads ; thele are) 
All theſe I ſwore to marry, as I ſwore to thee, | 


Which I need not have done neither ; for alas wm ſcrupls 


A OILS ; fr 'em; . 
nd Lenjoy'+'em at my will, and left © are maic's fab 


Some of 'em are married ſince,and were as P 


Nay o* my conſcience better than they were bred for; 


Ors. For that fair piece of honelty jc ſhewc,g,, 


As. ye are ſtrange things, and made of ſtrange fires aut | 


HASTE Fr 


ay Ha cd 


Doreen. 
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E 
Why ſhould 1 be at charge to keep a wife of mine oWh | 


With the ſame reſervation, and moſt rightcoully, —— | 


The | 
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et oe amd, Sir? 
| On, Are ye nora oO. ſhame bel 2, 
| tp. Noby my troth,Sir ; there's no ſame belongs to it 
| id » ju -ndable to be wealthy 10 pleaſure, 
ods in rotten ſheep, and paſture. 
Enter de Gard. 
| %; Areallmy bopescometothis? is there no faith ? 
Norrath ? nor modeſty 1n men? 
How now T 
oh ering thus? did [ not prophelic ? 
| me wh | | 
w—_ am not Sel ; 'prayye pardon me. ; [_ Exvt. 
Gs Now Monſieur Mirabel, what ails my Siſter ? 
' You have been playing the wag with her. 
ts, As take It, : 
ge cringfor a cod-pirce 3 is ſhe gone ? 
{Lord, whatan Age is This? 1 was calling for ye, 
'For as[ live | thought we would have raviſh'd me. 
' &Gs Ye are merry on. : 
©] Thou know'ſ this book, de G arg, this Inventory. 
| = The debr-book of your Miſtreiles, I remember 1t. 
| Ms, Why this wasit That anger'd her ; ihe was ſtark mad 
 +Gefound not her name here, and cry'd down-right, 
[Becauſe | would _ pity her immediately, 
 |Aodpat herin my 1 
| = Sure the had more modeſty. 
| Ms, Their modeſty isanger to be over done ; 
They quarrel ſooner for precedence here, 
' And take it in more dudgeon to be tlighted, 
'Tranthey will in publique meetings ; *tis their natures: 
' And alas 1 have Br many to diſpatch yet, 
[ha to provide my ſelf for my attairs too, 
[That in faith 
| Lo" not too glorious fooliſh ; 
{umme not your Travels up with vanities, 
{til becomes yoyr expectation : 
[Temper your ſpeech, Sir ; whether your looſe ſtory 
be true, or falſe (for you are fo free, I fear it) 
Kane not my Siſter in't 3 I muſt not hear it; 
Upon your danger name her not : I hold her 
AGeatlewoman of thoſe happy parts and carriage, 
Agood mans tongue may be right proud to ſpeak her, 
Mr. Your Siſter, Sir ? d'ye blench at that ?d'ye cavil ? 
Do you hold her ſuch a piece, ſhe may not be play'd withal ? 
(haye had an hundred handſomer and nobler, 
tare ſu'dto me too for ſuch a courteſie : 
a _ —_—_— rear: ſinceyeare ſoangry, 
our Siſter ſuch a (t Recuſant 
[tell 6 oa doit, ye it i ro 
_ de y_ too, there's my free confeſſion ; - 
vpon that now, 
«Ge If | thought ye had, 1 would work, 
And work ſuch ſtubborn work,ſhould make your heart ake; 
 |At[delieve ye, as 1 ever knew ye, 
\grious talker, and a Legend maker 
i tales, and triftes ; a depraver 
four own truth; their honours fly about ye ; 
my | takemy leave, but with this caution, 
ag be ſurer than your tongue, you'l ſmart elſe. 
Miſe « i hat thee, ſo little I reſpect thee 3 
Ge. 28 louder, and deſpiſe thy Siſter 3 
| ha.» amber-maid that ſhall out-ſhine her, 
ALATY my Coach too,and that will kill her. 
Gol Yere rk Gen 
bareat my o ware Ple { how PR. ag 
| s, Ple fee y do 
woke dehave themflves, and then Vle ſtudy 
ench ſhall love me next, and when Plc loſe her. 


[ Ext. 
SCENE II. 


| Ser. Her poor creature, 
But ſervant to her horke, Sir. 
Pinac. Canſt thou ſhew me 
avs way to her chamber ? or where I may conyenieatly 
e her, or come to talk to her ? 
Ser, That I can, Sir; 
But the queſtion is whether 1 will or no. 
Pmac. \\hy Ple content thee. 
Ser. Why Vle content thee then; now ye come to me 
Pi. There's for your diligence. | 
Ser. There's her chamber, Sir ; 
And this way ſhe comes out z ſtand ye but here, Sirg 
1 ou Þave her at your proſpect, or your pleaſure. 
['s. Is ſhe not very angry ? 
Ser. You'l find that quickly : 
May be {he*ll call ye fawcy ſcurvey fellow, 
(r lome ſuch tamiliar name : *may be the knows ye, 
And will fling a Piſs pot at ye, or a Pantofle, : 
According as ye are In acquaintance: it ſhe like ye, 
May be (hell look upon ye, *may be no, 
An two moneths hence call for ye, 
Pinac. This 1s fine. 
She 1s monltrous proud then ? 
Ser. She is a little havghtie , 
Ot a ſmall body, ſac has a mind well mounted. 
Can ye ſpeak Greck ? 
Pinac. No, certain. 
Ser. Get ye gone then; 
And talk of ſtars, and tirmaments, and fire-drakes. 
Do you remember who was Adams School-maſter, 
Ani wio taught Eve to ſpin ? the knows all theſe, 
An. will run ye over the begitining o'th* world 
As familiar as a Fidler, 
Can ye lit ſeven hours together, and ſay nothing ? 
Which ſhe will do, and when ſhe ſpeaks,ſpeak Oracles z 


Pi. Thou mak'tt me wonder, 

Ser, Can ye ſmile F 

Pi. Yes willingly : : 
For naturally | bear a mirth about me. 

Ser. She'l ne*r endure ye then ; ſhe is never metry 
[f ſh& ſce one laugh, ſhe'll ſwound paſt Aqua wite : 
Never come near her, Sir; if ye chance to venture, 
And talk not like a Doctor, you are camn'd roo ; 


| have told enough for your crown,and fo good fpeed ye.[Ex. 


Pi. | have a pretty task, if ſhe be thus curious, 
As ſure it ſeems ſhe is; if 1 fall off now, 
| {nall be Iaugh'd at fearfully ; it 1 go forward, 
[ can but be abus'd, and that 1 look for, 
And yet I may hit right, but *tis unlikely. 


: Exter Pinac, and a Servart. 
As. Art thou her fcrvant, faiſt thou ? 


Stay, in what mood and figure ſhall | attempt her ? 
A careleſs way ? no, no, that will not waken her 
Belides, her gravity will give me line jtill, 

And let me loſe my ſelf ; yet this way often 

Has hit, and handſomly. A wanton method ? 

[, if ſhe give it leave to ſink into her conſideration 
But there's the doubt : if it but ſtir her blood once, 
And creep into the crannies of her phanlie, 

Set her a gog : but if ſhe chance to ſlight it, 

And by the pow'r of her modelty fling it back, 

| ſhall appear the arrantſt Raſcal ro her, 

The moſt licentiovs knave, for I ſhall talk lewdly. 
To hear my ſelf auſterely ? rate my words, 

And fling a general gravitie about me, 

As if | meant to give Laws? but this 1 cannot do, 
This is a way above my underſtanding) 

Or if | could, tis odds (he*il think | mock her ; 

For ſerious and fad things are cver (1111 tuſpicious, 


Well, Vle ſay ſomething. | 
But learning I have none, and lefs good manners, 


© ſpccially or Ladies; well, Vle fer my beſt face 3 


Emer Lilia, Petclla. 
[ hear ſome coming; this is the firſt woman 


Speak things that no man underſtanis,nor her ſelf ncither, 
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The Will-Gooſe Chaſe” 


"od 
a—99 qo. carch ern, 


? over fear*d yet, the firit face that ſhakes me, 
f LU, Give me my hat Perella, takethis veil off, 
This ſullen cloud, it darkens my delights ; 
Come wench be free,and let the Muſick warble, 
Play me ſome [n!ty meaſure. 
Pre. Tits is fhe fure, 
Tae very fame | faw, the very woman, 
The Gravitic I wonder'd at - Stay, ſtay, 
Ler me be ſure; ner truſt me, but ſhe danceth, 
Summer is in her face now, and ſhe skippeth : 
Ple po a little nearer, 4 

Li. Quicker time ſcliows, 

F:ircr Niall. 


| cannot find my legs yet, now Perella. 
Pi. 1 am amaz'd, 1 am founder'd in my fancies. 
Afr. Hah, fay ye lo; is this your gravitic ? 
This rhe aulteritie ye put upon ye ? 
Pie fee rgore of this ſpot. 
Lil. A Song now ; 
Cail in for a merry, ani a light Song, 
And ſing it with a liberal ſpit, | 


Ertcr 4 An. 


Man. Yes, Madam. (company. 
Lil. And be not ama. Sirrah, but take us for your own 
Let's walk our ſUlves ; come wench, would we had a man or 
Pi.Sure the has ſpi'd me,and willabuſe me dreadfully, (two. 
She has put on this ſor the purpole ; yet | will try her. 
Madam, I would be loth ny rudg itiulon, 
Which 1 mult cravea paiton tor -——— 
Lil. O ye are weicom, 
Ye are very welcom, Sir, we want ſuch a one ; 
Strike up again: 1 dare preſume ye dance well : 
Quick, quick, Sir, quick, the Lime ſteals on, 
Pi, | would talk with ye. 
Lil. Talk as ye dance, 
Afr. She'i beat him off his legs firſt, 
This is the fineſt Maſque. 
Lil. Now how Goye, Sir? 
Pi. You have given mz a ſhrewd heat. . 
Lil. Vie give ye a hundred. 
Come ling now, ting ; for 1 know ye ling well, 
| ſee ye have a ſinging face. 
Pi. A fine Modelty ! 
If 1 could, ſhe'd never give me breath, 
Madam would 1 might 1t and recover. 
Lal. Sit here, and ting now, 
Ler's do things quickly, Sir, and handiomiy, 
Sit cloſe wench, cloſe, begin, bcjzill, 
Ps. I am letſon't. 
Li. 'Tis very pretty i'faith, give me ſome wine now. 
Pi. | would fain ſpeak to ve. | 
Lal. You ſhall drink fult, betucve me : 
Here's to ye a lulty health, 
Pi. | thank ye Lats, 
Whhuld 1 were off again}, 1 imeil my miſery ; 
11 was never put to this rack ; 1 thail be drunk too.  (mucn : 
| Afr. Ifttou bet nota night one, 1 have lottmine aim 
| thank Heaven that | have frap'd thee, I o her Prracs 
For thou art as ſuc to have her, and to groan for her——— 
ie fee how my other youth «ocs 4, this ſpeeds trimly : 
| A fine grave Gentlewoman,and worth much honour, [| Ex. 
Lil. Now # how d& ye like me, Sir? 
Ps. | like ye rarely. 
Lil. Ye fee Sir,though ſometimes we are grave and lilent, 
And pur on fadder difpoſitions, 
Yet we are compounded of free parts, and ſometimes too 
Our lighter, aiiic, and our ficrie mettle (Sir? 
Break out,and ſhew themſelves; and what think you of that 
Pi. Good Lady lit, for | am very weary ; - 
And then Ic tell ye. 
Lil. Fic, a young, man idle ? 
Up, and walk ; be itillinattion, 


Sens. 


—— 
re + ene, 
—— 
Pe 
— 
_— 


The motions of the body are fair beauties 
Beſides 'tis cold ; ods-me Sir, let's walk faſter 

What think ye now of the Lady Felicia ? : 
And-Bella fronte the Dukes fair Daughter ? ha - 

Are they not bandſom things ? there is F ; np 

And brown Olwia. : 

Pi. I know none of em, 

Lil. Bur brown mult not be caſt away, Sir : if VOUro I, 
Had kept her ſelf till this day from a Hushary, © * 

Why what a Beanty, Sir ? you know Ifmer, - 
The fair lem of Saint Germans ? 

Pi. By my troth I do nor, 

Lil. And then I know you muſt kcar of Bri/. 
How unlike a Gentleman "ps 

Pi. As 1 live I have heard nothing. 

Lil. Strike me another Galliard. 

Pi. By this light 1 cannot; 

[n troth [ have ſprain'd my leg, Madam. 
Lil. Now lit ye down, Sir, 
And tell me why ye came hither, why ye choſe meout 
\What is your buſineſs? your errant ? diſpatch, diſpatch ? 
'May be ye are ſome Gentlemans man, and | miſtook xe. 
Thar have brought me a Letter, or a haunch of Veniſon, | 
Sent me from ſome friend of mine, . 
Pi.” Do look like a Carrier ? 
You might allow me what I am, a Gentleman, 
Lil. Cry *ye mercie, Sir, 1 ſaw ye yeſterday, 
You are new come out of Travel, I miſtook ye; 
And how do all our impudent friends in /rahe? 

Pi. Madam, I came with duty,and fair courtchie, 
Service, and honour to ye. 

Lil. Yecame to jear me: 

Ye ſee I am merry, Sir, I have chang'd my copy : 
None of the Sages now, and *pray ye proclaim it, 
Fling on me what aſperſion you ſhall pleaſe, Sir, 
Of wantonneſs, or wildneſs, I look for it; 

And tell the world I am an hypocrite , 

Mask ina forc'd and borrow'd ſhape, 1 expett it ; 
But not to have you believ'd ; for mark ye, Sir, 
[| have won a nobler eſtimation, 

A itronger tie by my diſcretion 

Upon opimon (how e're you think I forced it) 
Than either tongue or art of yours can ſlubber, 
And when I pleaſe I will be what l pleaſe, Sir, 
$0 | exceed not Mean ; and none ſhall brand it 
Either with ſcorn or ſhame, but ſhall be flightcd, 

Pi. Lady, I come to love ye. 

Lil. Love your felf, Sir, | 
| And when I want obſervers, I'll ſend for ye: | 
| Heigh, ho; my fit's almolt off, for we do all by its, Sit: | 
; If ye he weary, fit till I come again to ye. ws 
| Pi.Thisisa wench of a dainty ſpirit;but hang meifl pr 

Either what to think, or make of her.ſhe had her will of me, 
And baited me abundantly, I thank her, | 
And I confeſs I never was ſo blurred, | 
Nor ever fo abus'd ; I muſt bear mine own fins; | 
Yeralk of Travels, iere's a curious Country, 
Yetl will find her out, or forſwear my facultic. [5 


SCENE 11L. 


Entcy Roſalura, aud Oriana. 
Reſ, Ne's vex your ſelf, nor grieve; ye are a fool then, 
Or. lam ſure | am made ſo - yer before ſuffer 
Thus like a girl, and give him leave to triumph——— 
Ref. You ſay right ; for as long as he perceives Je 
Sink under his proud ſcornings, he'll laugh at ye 
For me ſecure your ſelf; and for my Silter, 
[ partly know her mind too: howſoever 
Toobey my Father we have made a tender 
Of our poor beauties to the travel'd Aforfrevr 3 
Yet two words toa bargain; he flights us 
As $kittiſh things, and we ſhun him as cur10Þs- 


May be my free behaviour turns his ſtomach, And 
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a looſe opinion. 
all the world ſaw it. 
mfnds only mcaſur'd ? 


es him ſeem to doubt 


Jud _ ſometimes, though 
long as here Fe ſtand ſecure, 


fay true 7 | 
| won own Conſcience makes no queſtion, 


Report? That Woman's miſerable 
* bad Be their rongues ſake : day let's rctire, 
il Wench: By my troth your ſorrow, 
we Ol eteration of mens humorous maddings, 
Kare put me into 4 ſerious contemplation. 


Enter Mirabel and Belleur. 


| 'aith, let's fit, and think. 
0 hats all my buſineſs. | (ward. 
Ms. Why ſtandlt thou peeping here? thou great ſlug, for- 


\ 


: 
: 
} 
, 


is ther ce. 

Ne Nandffthov here then, 
creaking, and peaking, as thou would'd ſteal linnen ? 
Haſt thou not place and time ? 

Je. 1 had a rareſpeech 
ulied, and almoſt ready, and your violence 
Ha beat it out. of my brains. 

Mr. Hang your rare ſpeeches, 

Go me On like a MAN. 

34. Let me ſet my Beard up. 
How has Pinae performed ? 

Ar. He has won already : 

Re ſtands not thrumming of-caps thus. . 

8. Lord, what ſhauld 1 ail? ++ £Rn 
What a cold I have over my ſtomach ; would I had ſome 
Certain [ have a great mind to be at her : 


Anighty mind. . 
Mr. On fool, 
bd, Good words, I beſeech ye ; 
farl will not be abuſed by both. 
My. Adieu, then, ; 
{will not trouble you, I ſee you are valiant, 
Ard work your own way. 
3. Viff, hiſt, 1 will be rul'd, 
[will Faith, 1 will go preſently : 
Wil jzeforfake me now and leave me 1'th' ſuds ? 
Tou ktow I am falſe-hearted this way ;, I beſeech ye, 


| ood ſweet Aorabel;, Ple cut your throat if ye leave me, 


(odeed [ will ſweet heart. 


Mr, I will be ready, © 
il at thine elbow ; take a mans heart to thee, 

nd ſpeak thy mind; the plainer ſtill the better. 

Kis2 woman of that. free behaviour, 

that common courteſie, ſhe cannot deny thee ; 


| vo bravely on, 


keep cloſe about me, 
m, fweet Madam-—— 


Wktnoiſe is that, what ſaucy ſound to trouble zhe ? 
Mr. What ſaid (he ? 

M. | am ſay, 

Ms, 'Tis the better. 
Bd. She comes; muſt 1 be faucy ſtill ? 
Mr. More ſaucy. | 
Wm va NOOR wn ie boner yp Aooage > blcſs ; ; 
- eewedornto? would ye ſpeak withany of my people: 

in, Sir, 1am buſce. he TY 
Jos This is aot ſhe ſure : 
Play wo Children at a Birth? Ile be bang'd then : 
. "ors merry Gentlewoman, talkt daintily, 
Thi thoſe matters that befitted women ; 

4 parcel pray*r-book ; I'm ferv'd ſweetly ; 

0 lam to look too; 1 was 
"ir you know that man ? 
” Sure | have ſten him, Larly. 

; Methinks "ris pity ſuch a luſty fellow 
upand down and want employment. 
takes me for a Rogue: you may do well, Madam, 


| 


prepar'd for th' othgr way. | 


| 


To ſtay this wanderer, and ſet him a work, forſooth 
He can do ſomething that may pleaſe your Ladiſhi P. ; 
I have heard of Womea that dclire good breedings 
Two at a birth, or ſo. ; 

Ref. The fellow's impudent. 

Oria. Sure hc is crazcd. 

Ref. | have hcard of men too, that have had good manners; 
Sure this is want of grace z indeed 'tis great pity 
The young man has been bred ſo ill; but this lewd Age 
Is full of ſuch examples. 

Bel. I am founder'd, 

An tome ſhall rue the ſetting of me on, 

Mir. Ha? fo bookiſh, Lady, is it poſſible? 
Turn'd holy atthe heart too? Ve be bang'd then. 
Why this is ſuch a feat, ſuch an aCtivity, 

Such faſt and looſe: a yeyl too tor your Knavery ? 
O dio, dio! 

Roj. What do you take me for, Sir ? 

eAir. An hypocrite, a wanton, adiſſembler, 
How e're ye ſeem, and thus ye are to be handled, 
Mark me Bzleur, and this you love, I know it. 

Ref. Stand off, bold Sir. 

Ar. You wear good Cloaths to this end, 
Jewels, love Feaſts, and Maſques. 

Rof. Ye are monſtrous ſaucy. 

Afr. All tius todraw on fools? and thus, thus Lady, 
Ye ace to be lull'd. 

Bel. Let her alone, Ile ſwinge ye elle, 
I will "faith; for though I cannot skill o'this matter 
My ſelf, I will not ſee another do it before me, 
And doit worſe, 

Reſ. Away, ye area vain thing; | 
You have travell'd far, Sir, to return again 
A windy and poor Bladder : you talk of Women, 

That are not worth the favour of a common one , 
The grace of her grew in an Hoſpital : 

Againſt a thouſand ſuch blown tooleries 

I am able to maintain good Womens honours, 
Their freedoms, and their fames, and | will do it. 

Mir. She has almoſt ſtruck me dumb too. 

Roſ. And declaim 
Again{t your baſe malicious tongues; your noiſes ; 

For they are nothing elſe : You teach behaviours ? 

Or touch us for our freedom ? teach your ſelves manners, 
Truth and ſobriety, and live ſoclearly 

That our lives may ſhine in ye ; \and then task us: 

It ſeems ye are hot, the ſuburbs will ſupply ye. 


| Good Women ſcorn ſuch Gamelters; to Vle leave ye, 


l am ſorry to ſee this: *faith Sir, live fairly. [Ext, 

Atr. This woman, if ſhe hold on, may be vertuous, 
'Tis almoſt poſlible : we'll have a new day, _ 

Bel. Ye brought me on, ye forced me to this foolery ; 
[am aſham'd, lam fcorn'd, Iam flurted ; yes, lam ſo: 
Though | cannot talk to a woman like your worſhip, 
And uſe my phraſes, and my le:rned figures, 
Yct | can feht with any man. 

«1. File, 

*Bel. 1 can, Sir, 

And I will hght. 

et. With whom? 

Bel. With you; with any man; 
For all men now will laugh at me, 

tir. Prethee be moderate. 

Bel. And Þle b*at ali men. 

eir. 1love thee dearly. 

Fel. I bcat ail that love, Love 


Come. 


has undone Me ;; 
Never tell me, 1 will not be a Hiſtory. 


e717. Thou art nok 

Bel. *Sfoot 1 will not 3 = me room, 
And let me ſee the proudelt of ye jeer me, 
And Pl- begin with you fift. 

e Mir, *Prethee Belleur ; 
[f I do not ſatishe thee 


Bel. Well, look yedo: 
Nan - 


© — <———_—__ 
— a - 
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The Wild-Gooſe Chaſe. 
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| © ut now I think or't better, 'tis impoſſible ; 
{ mult beat ſome body, 1 am manl'd my ſelf, 
And I ought in juſtice 
e After. No, ov, no, ye are couzen'd; 
But walk, and Ict me talk to thee. 
Bel. Talk wiſcly, 
And fee that no man taugh npon no occaſion 
| For | ſhall think then 'tis at me. 
«If. | warrant thee. 
Bel. Nor no more talk of this. 
Aer. Do'ſt think | am maddiſh ? X 
bel. 1 muſt necds fight yet ; for I find it concerns me, 
A pox on't, I muſt fghr. 
© 21w. "Faith thou ſhalt not. 


[Execunt. 


no—_——_—_ 
— 


Afius Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Enter De Gard, and Leverdure, ala Lugier. 


DeG.y Know ye are a Scholar, and can do wonders. 
[ Luo. There's no great Scholarſhip belongs to this, 
What lam, lam; | pity your poor Siſter, (bir; 
And heartily I hate theſe Travellers, 
Theſe Gim-cracks, made of Mops, and Motions : 
There's nothing in their houſes here but hummingsz 
A Bee has more brains. I grieve, and vex too | 
The infolent licentious carriage 
Of this out-facing fellow, eAfrrabeht, 
And 1 am mad to ſce him prick his plumes vp. 
De Gar. His wrongs you partly know. 
Luo. Do not you ſtir, Sir, EE, 
Since he has begun with wit, let wit revenge It; 
Keep your ſword cloſe, we'l] cut his throat a new way. 
[ am aſham'd the Gentlewoman ſhould ſuffer ' 
Such baſe lewd wrongs. 
De Gar. 1 will be iol'd, he ſhall live, 
And left to your revenge. 
Lug. I, I, Vie fit him: | 
He makes a common fcorn of handſome Women ; 
Modeſty, and good manners are his May-games : 
He takes up Maidenheads with a new Commiſſion; 
The Church warrant's out of date: follow my Counſel, 
For I am zealous in the Cauſe. | 
De Gar. 1 will, Sir, 
And will be ſtill direted : for the truth is 
My Sword will make my Siſter ſeem more monſtrous : 
Beſides there is no honour won on Reprobates. 
Lng.You are i'th* right:The flight he has ſhew'd my Pupils, 
Sets me a fire roo + go /'le prepare your Siſter, 
And as / told ye. 
DeGar. Yes all ſhall be fit, Sir. 
Lug. And ferionily, and handſomely. 
De Gar. I warrant ye. 
Lug. Alittle counſel more. 
De Gar. *Tis well. 
Lug. Moſt ſtately. 
See that obſcrv'd ; and then. 
De Gar. I have ye every way. 
Lug. Away then and be ready. 


De Gar. With all ſpeed, Sir. LExwu. 


Enter Lillia, Roſalure, and Oriana. 


Lug. We'll learn to travel too, may be beyond him. 
Good day, Fair beauties. | 
» Lil. You have beautified vs. 
We thank ye, Sir, ye have ſet us off moſt gallantly 
With your grave precepts. 
Roſ. We expected Husbands 
Out of your Documents, and taught behaviours; (us, 
Excellent Husbands, thought men would run ſtark mad on 
Men of all Ages, and all itates: we expected 
An lnundation of defires, and offers, 


KDA 


——_—_— 


| For a plain-meaning Woman ; that's the truth on't. 


A Torrent of trim Suitors : all we did, | 
Or ſaid, or purpos'd to be Spells about ys, | 
Spells ro provoke 

Lil. Ye have provoke'd us finely, 

We follow*d your directions, we did rarely 
We were Stately, Coy, Demure, Careleſs, Light, Gi 
And p/ay'd at all points: This you ſwore wauld carr cy, 

Roſ We made Love,andcontemn'd Love.Now {: KA 
With ſuch a reverent put-on Reſervation "Ou 
Which could not miſs according to your Principles 
Now gave more hope again. Now cloſe, now publick 
Still up and down, we beat it like a Billow ; k 
And ever thoſe behaviours you read to us 
Subtil, and new. Butall this will not help us. 

Lil. They help to hinder us of all Acquaintance 
They have frighted off all Friends :' What am | better 
For all my Learning, if | love a Dunce; 

A handiome dunce ? to what uſe ſerves my Reading? 
You ſhould have taught me what belongs to Horſes, 
Doggs, Dice, Hawks, Banquets, Masks, free and fair Meet. 
To have ſtudied Gowns and Dreſſings. (it 

Lug. Yeare not mad ſure. 4 

Ps We ſhall be if we follow your encouragements: 
le take mine own way now, 

Lil. And | my fortune : | | 
We may live Maids elſe till the Moon drop Mil-ſtones: 
| ſee your modeſt Women are taken for monſters, x 
A Dowry of good breeding is worth nothing, (yet, 

Lag. Since yetake ito toth' heart, pray'yegivemelear| 
And ye ſhall ſee how Ple convert this Heretick ; 
Mark how this e Htrabell — — 

Lil. Name him no more: 

For, though I long for a Husband, I hate him, 
And would be marryed ſooner to a Monkey, 
Orto a Zack of Straw, than ſuch a Jnpgler. 

Roſ. | am of that mind too; he1s too nimble, 

And plays at faſt and looſe too learned! 


Here's one too, that we love well, would be angry; 
And reaſon why : No, no, we will not trouble ye 
Nor him, at this time - may he make you happy. 
We'll turn our ſelves looſe now, to our lair fortunes, 
And the down-right way. 
Lil. The winning-way we'll follow, 
Well bait, that men may bite fair, and not be frightes; 
Yet we'll not be carryed ſo cheap neither : we'll have ſome 
Some mad-Morris or other for or mony, Tutor. , (port, 
Lug. *Tis like enough : proſper your own Devices; 
Ye are old enough to chooſe : But for this Gentlewomas, 
So pleaſe her, give me leave. 
Oria. 1 ſhall be glad, Sir, 
To find a friend, whoſe pity may direct me. 
.” Ple do my beſt, and faithfully deal for ye; 
But then ye muſt be ruled. 
Orca. Inall, I'vowto ye. 
Roſ. Do, do: he has a lucky hand ſometimes, Ple aſureye: 
And hunts the recovery of a loſt Lover deadly. 
Zug. You mult away ſtraight. 
rue. Th, 
Lug. And Ple inſtru ye: 
Here ye can know no more. 
. Oria, By your leave, ſweet Ladies, 
And all our Fortunes, arrive at our own wiſhes. 
Lil. Amen, Amen. 
Lug. | muſt borrow your man. 
Li. *Pray take him; | 
He is within : to do her good, take any thing, 
Take us, and all, 
Lug. No doubt ye may find Takers, 
And fo we'll leave ye to your own diſpoſes. 
Li. Now which way, Wench. 
Roſ. We'll go a brave way ; fear not: 
A ſafe, and fure way too: and yet a by-WaY, 
| muſt confeſs 1 have a great mind to be marrie® | | 


[Exti#. 
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be Wild-Gooſe Chaſe. 


G— . - 
e | too, a grudging of good-will that way 
os Sfindediſparch'd.Bur this Monſieur Quick{ilver. 
no: we'll bar TAR Main : Let him trample; 

"0 ſafety iN his SUrquedrie - — 
Ne a of women,are too few for him, 
: keeps a Journal of his Gentleneſs, 
' 4nd will go near to print his fair diſpatches, 
' kndcall it bis triumph over time and women : 
[et himpaſs out of memory - what think ye 
Of tis two Companions ? 
| [o. Pinac methinks 1s reaſonable; _ 
' 4 irtle modeſtie he has brought home with him, 
| 4nd might be taught in time ſome handſom duty. 
' fo. They ſay he is a wencher to0. 

le 1 like him better : 

| Afree light touch or two becomes a Gentleman, 
' 4nd ſets him ſeemly off : ſo he exceed not, 
/fut keep his compaſs, clear he may be lookt at 3 
[would not marry a man that muſt be taught, 
| And conjur'd up with kiſſes ; the beſt game 
{plaid ſtill by the beſt Gameſters. 

' Fie upon thee ! 
What talk haſt thou ? 

Ld. Are not we alone, and merry ? (Gentleman 


Why ſhould we be aſham'd to ſpeak what we think ? thy 
The tall fat fellow ; he that came to ſce thee, 
Ref. 1s't not a goodly man ? 
Li, A wondrous goodly ! 
He weight enough | warrant thee : Mercy upon me ; 
What a Serpent wilt thou ſcem under ſuch a S. George. 
ke. Thou art a fool; give me a man brings Mettle, 
Brings ſubſtance with him ; needs no Broths to Lare him - 
Thele little fellows thew like Fleas in boxes, 
Hop up and down, and kcep a ſtir to vex us ; 
Ge me the puiſſant Pike, rake you the ſmall ſhot. 
| ll, Ofagreat thing I have not ſeen a duller, 
Toerefore methinks, ſweet Siſter 
Fa Peace : ed rapiact 
btaſkfulneſs, which is a point of grace, wench : 
but when theſe fellows ow to wk abr oa h Siſter, 
To heat, and handling : as 1 live, I like him 


Enter Mirabel. 


And methinks I could form him. 
Lil. Peace: the Fire-draks. 
Mr. "Bleſs ye ſweet beauties-fweet incomparable Ladies : 
ect wits: ſweet hnmours : "Bleſs you, learned Lady, 
And you, moſt holy Nun; *Bleſs your Devotions. (Sir, 
la.And 'bleſs your brains, Sir,your moſt pregnant brains, 
we in Travel, may they be delivered 
2 moſt hopeful Wild-Goole. 
bs. 'Blefs your manhood : 
They ſay yeare a Gentleman of ation, 
araccompliſh'd man ; anda rare Engineer, 
%hareatrick ro blow up Maidenheads, 
lubtle trick, they ſay abroad. 
Mr. I have Lady. 
bs. And often glory in their Ruines. 
| Mr. Yes forfooth ; 
ave a ſpeedy trick : pleaſe you to try it : 
ac will diſpatch ye inſtantly, 
"& would 1 were a woman, Sir, fit for ye, 
y "ebeſuch,nodoubr, may Engine you too; 
"iy Counter-mine blow up your valour : 
rap rs faith, Sir, weare both too honeſt : 
* lagu is, we can not be perſwaded : 
, 3 ye 
Tobe the 


: if we thought it were a glor 
joe of all pour opely Ls s (Market ; 

9 come; leave prating : this has ſpoil'd your 
fy Pile, and puflt.up heart, will make ye falt; Ladics, 
| Pen yeare hungry too. 
| 4 p* more our kn, Sir, 
| 14. *, More our health, I hope too. 
\. *. Your behaviours 


Have made men ſtand amaz'd; thoſe men ti;at loy'd ye; 
Men of fair States and parts ; your ſtrange conventions - 
[nto 1 know not what, nor how, nor wherefore ; 

Your ſcorns of thoſe that came to viſit ye; 

Your ſtudied Whim-whams ; and your fine ſet taces 


| What have theſe got ye? proud, and harſh opinions; 


A Travel'd- Monſieur, was the [trangeſt Creature, 
The wildeſt Montter to be wondred at : 

His Perſon mac a publique Scoff, his knowledge, 
(As it he had been bred *mongſit Bears or Ba ndoggs) 
Shunn'd and avoided ; his converſation ſnnſt at. 
Wrat Harvelt brings all this ? 

KRoj. I pray ye proceed, Sir. 

Mir. Now ye lhall ice in what eſteem a Traveller, 
An underſtancing Gentleman, and a Monſieur 
[s to be hel, and to your gricts contels it, 
Both to your gricis, and galls, 

Lel. In what I pray ye, Sir ? 
\\'e would be glad to underſtand your excellence, 
_ Afr, Goc on, (ſweet Ladies) it becomes ye rarely. 
For me, 1 have bicſt me fiom ye, ſcofff on ſerioufly, 
And note tie Man ye mock*ds you, (Lady Learning) 
Note the poor Traveller, that came to vilit ye, 
That flat unfurniil'd fellow : note him throughly, 
You may chance to ſee him anon. 

Lel. "Tis very likely. 

Mir. And fee him Courted by a TravelPd Lady, 
Held dear, and honour*d by a vertnous virgin, 
May be a Beautie, not far ſhort of yours, neither 
It may be, clcarer. | 
Lel. Not unlikely. &7/ir. Younger : 
As kiiling eyes as yours - a WIT as poynant 
May be, a'State to that may top your Fortune ; 
Enquire kow lhe thinks of him, how ſhe holds him ; 
His good parts ; in what precious price already , 
Being a ſtranger to him, how ſhe courts him ; 
A ſtranger to his Nation too, how the cores on him; 
Enquire of this ; be ſick to Know: Curle, Lady, 
And keep your chamber : cry,and curſe:a ſweet one, 
A thouſand in ycarly land;well bred; well friended ; 
TravelPd, and highly followed for her faſhions. 
Lel, *Blcſs his good fortune, Sir. 
Mir. This ſcurvy fellow ; | : 
I think they call his name Pimac; this ſerving-man 
That brought ye Veniſon, as 1 take it, Madam, 
Note but this Scab 'tis ſtrange that this courte creabure, 
That has no more ſet off, but his juggiings, 
His travelPd tricks. | 

Lel. Good, Sir, I grieve not at him, 
Nor envy not his fortune : yet I wonder, 
He's handſom ; yet I ſee no ſuch perfection. 

Mir. Would I had his fortune: for 'risa woman 
Of that ſweet temper*d nature, and that ju"gmen', 
Beſides her ſtate, that care, clear underlianding, 

And ſuch a wife IG _ . 

Roſ. Pray ye whence 1s Ine * 

= Of actack and a molt accompliſh'd Lady, 
So mo1eſt that mens eyesare frighted at her, 

And ſuch a noble carriage. How now Sirrah ? 


Enter a Boy. 


Boy. Sir, the geen Engliſh Lady. 


Mir. What of her, Sir ? Ce 
Boy. Has newly lefther coach,and coming this Way, 


Where you may ſee her plain - Monlieur Pinac, 
Che only man that leads her. 
Enter Pinac, Matiana, 42d Attendants. 
Mir. He is much honored 3 : 
Would 1 had ſuch a favour : now VeX Ladies, 


Envy, and vex, and rail. | 
Roſ. Ye are ſhort of us, Sir. ; 
Arr. *Bleſs your fair fortune, S1r. 


7;. 1 nobly thank ye. 


| 
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1 Afr. Is ſhe marricd, friend ? | | Enter Belleur, and rwo Gentlemen 


"3 Pi. No, n0. | 

SH A goodly Lady ; Mir. That ſuch a noble Lady, I could burſt now 
A ſweet and delicate aſpect : mark, mark, and wonder ; So far above ſuch trifles ? 
Haſt chou any hope of her ? Bel. You did laugh at me, 
| Fe. Alittic. | And [ know why ye laughed. 
'  Afw. Follow cloſe then: : 1 Gert. | pray ye be ſatisfied S 
| Loſe not that hope. If we did laugh, we had ſome privatereaſon, 

Fs. To you, Sir. And not at you. 

Mir, Gentle Lady. 2 Gent. Alas, we KNOW you not, Sir. 
Ref. She is fair indecd. Bel lc make you know me;ſct your faces foberly; 
Lel. | have ſeen a fairer, yet Stand this way,and look fad  I'k be no May-vame. 
Sadder ; demarer yet. EE. 


She is well - F4. ; 
; lothes fit handium too. ; Ref. What s the matter ? 
477 par og What ails this Gentleman ? 


Lel She dreſſes prettily. 
Ref And by me foich ſhe is rich, ſhe looks {till ſweeter, | Bel Go off now backward,that | may beho1g ” 


A well bred woman, I warrant her. And not a fimper on your lives. 
Lel. Do you hear, Sit; Lel. He's mad ſure. 
May 1 crave this Geatlewomans name ? Bel. Do you obſerve me too ? 
I's. Mariana, Lady. Mer. 1 may look on ye. 
Lel. 1 will not ſay low yea quarel Monſieur Bel. Why do you grin ? I know your mine, 
For making me you: Stale : a noble Gentleman Atir. You do not, 
Wonld have had more courteie;at leaſt, more faith, You are |trangely humorous: is there no micth,nox pleaſure, 
Than to turn off his Miſtris at firſttrial -* But you mult be the object ? 
Yon know not what reſpe&t | might have ſhew'd ye Bel. Mark, and obſerve me; | 
| find ye havg worth. Whereever I am nam'd 
Pi. I cannot ſtay to anſwer ye | | The very word ſhall raiſe a general ſadneſs, 
Ye ſee my charge: I am beholding to ye | For the diſgrace this ſcurvy woman did me; 
For all your merry tricks ye put upon me, This proud pertthing ; take heed ye laughnot at me; 
Your bobs, and baſe accounts : I came to love ye, Provoke me not, take heed. 
To wooe ye, and to ſerve ye; 1 am much indebted to.yc Roſ. 1 would fain pleaſe ye; 
For dancing me off my Iegs ; and then for walking me ; Do any thing to keep ye quict. 
For telling mc ſtrange tales I never heard of, Fel. Hear me , 
Morcto abuſe me ; for miſtaking me, . Till I receive a ſatisfaCtion 
When yc both knew | was a Gentleman, Equal to the diſgrace, and ſcorn ye gave me : 
Ard vic uerety's 4s i:chi a match as you arc. | Yeare a wretched woman, till thou woo'lt me, 
Lel. Be not fo bitter, vir, | And I ſcorn thee aſmuch, as ſeriouſly 
Pi, You ſee this Lady - ' Jear, and abuſe thee ; ask what Gill thou art ; 
She is young enough, and fair enough to pleaſe me, Or any baſer name; 1 will proclaim thee 
A woman of a loving mind, a quiet, I will ſo ſing thy vertue; ſo be-paint thee. 
And on: that weighs the worth of him that loves her, Roj. Nay, good Sir, be more modeſt. 
lam content with this, and bleſs my fortune, Hel. Do you laugh again? 
Your curious Wits, and Beauties, | Becauſe ye are a woman ye are lawleſs, 
_ALel. Faith ſee me once more. And out of compaſs of an honeſt anger. 
Fi, 1 dare not trouble ye. Roj. Good Sir, have a better belief of me. 
Lel. May | ſpeak to your Lady ? Lel, Away dear Siſter. (Ex. 
Pi. 1 pray ye content your felf ; I know ye are bitter, Atir, Is not this better now,this ſceming madneſs, 
And in your bitterneſs, ye may abuſe her ; Than falling out with your friends ? 
Which if ſhe comes to know, (for {he underſtands ye not) Bel. Havel not frighted her ? (humor, 
{ It may breed fuch a quarrel to your kindred, Air. Into her right wits, I warrant thee : follow this 
And ſuch an indiſcretion fling on you too , And thou ſhalt ſee how proſperouſly *twill guide thee. 
For ſhe is nobly friended. Let. I could cat her. Bel. lam glad I havefound a way to woo yet,1 was afraid 
Pi. Reſt asye are, a modeſt noble Gentlewoman, ' I never ſhould have made a civil Suiter. (once 
And afford your honeſt neighbours ſome of your prayers. Well, Ple about it fill. [Exit 
[ Exit. | ew. Do, do, and proſper. | 
Afr. What think you now ? What ſport do I make with theſe fools? What pleaſure 
Lel. Faith fhe's u way Whiting ; Feeds me, and fats my ſides at their poor INNOCENCE ? 
1g om my 3qj ama. ms Emer Leverduce, ahas Lugier, A. llhard. 
Monſtrous angry now 3 giicvouſly angry ; Wooing and wiving, hang it : give me mirth, 
And the pretty heart docs ſwell now. Witty and dainty mirth : I ſhall grow in love ſure 
Lel. No in troth, Sir. With mine own appy head, Who's this? Tome, SY 
Air. And it will cry anon, a pox upon it : What youth is this ? 
And it will curſe ut felt + and cat no meat, Lady ; Lev, Yes, Sir, I would ſpeak with you, 
And it will fight. [f your name be Monſieur e.71ir abel. 
Lel. Indeed you arc miſtaken ; eMvw. Ye have hit it, | 
It will be very merry. Your buſineſs, I beſeech ye ? 
= Rej. Why, Sir, do you think Lev. This it is, Sir, 
There are no more men living,nor no handſomer There is a Gentlewoman hath long time affected ye, 
| Than he, or you, By this light there be ten thouſand ? | And lov'd ye dearly. 
Ten thouſand thouſand ; comfort your ſelf, dear Monſieur, Mir. Turn over, anc end that ſtory, : 
Faces, and bodies, Wits, and all Abiliments 'Tis long enough : I have no faith in women, Sir, 
There are ſo many we regard *'0m not. Lev. It ſeems ſo,Sir:I do not come to woo for ew 
Or ſing her praiſes, though ſhe well deſerve Mm, 7 cone 
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e have been cruel to ber, 
ppl iſer of faith, and careleſs, 
Ve en dio 
honour to your wild dilpoles, 
| Tian Foes requiting her affection : 
Which, asyeare'® Mail, | muſt deſire ye 
4 Gentleman of rank ) not to perſiſting 
[more to load her fair Rame with your 1njuries, 
By mw Why, [ beſeech ye, Sir? 
| 7. GoodSir, Ile tell ye, 
| and Je be ſhort : I'le tell ye, becauſe I love 1 RE 
tenſe 1 wonld have you (hun the ſhame may follow : 
' There isa noble man, NEW Come to Iown, Sir, 
4 noble and a great man Tat affects her, 
\c autrey-Man of minc, a brave Savoyar, 
| Nephew to th'Duke, and ſo much honours her, 
| Thar "twill be dangerous tO purſue your old Ways 
'Torouchat any taing concerns her honour,” * 
believe, moſt dangerous : her name Is Orianas' 
| And this great man will marry her : take heed, Sir ; 
Forhowſoe'r her Brother, a ſtaid Gentleman, 
'[:tsthings paſs upon better hopes, this Lord,Sir, 
1; ofthat fiery, and that poynant metal, 
{ Eſpecially provok'd on by affection ) 
[That twill be hard : but you are wile. 
' Me. A Lord, Sir? 
| How Yes, and a noble Lord. 
' vw, 'Send ber good fortune, 
[This will got ſtir her Lord ; a Barronneſs, 
\Syyeſo; fay ye lo? by'r Lady, a brave title; 
| Top,and top gallant now ; "ſave ber great Ladiſhi P. 
| [ wasa poor fervant of hers, I muſt confefs, Sir, 
[And in thoſe daies, I thought I might be jovy, 
| And make a little bold to call into her - - 
[But Baſto, now 3 I know my rules and diſtance ; 
| Yet, if ihe want _—_— O08 an I ; , 
| One that is throughly pac'd ; a clean m cntleman ; 
Canboida han ;S = with approbation 
ging apP! l 
_ te ng” and wait with patience 
| y Ir. 
Le, Sir, = your ſcoſſing ; 
And as yearea Gentleman, deal fairly : 
[tare given yea friends counſel, ſo Ple leave ye. 
Mr. But bark ye, hark ye, Sir; is't poſlible 
| may believe what you fay ? 
_ yo My conſe, Sir, ( Nooſes ? 
r, No Baits? No Fiſh-hooks, Sir No Gins? No 
No Pitfals to catch Puppies ? 
Lev, | tell ye certain, 
You may believe ; if not, ſtand to the danger. [Exeunt, 
Mr. ALord of Sevoy faies he ? The Dukes Nephew ? 
_ - mighty ue oY _ a fair marriage 
My 1Uth, a nandſom fortune : I muſt leave prating ; 
for to confeſs the truth, I have abuſed her, WY 
for which I ſhould be ſorry , but that will ſeem ſcurvy ; 
[muſtconſeſs, ſhe was ever ſince I knew her 
4s modeſt, 8s ſhe was fair : 1 am ſure ſhe lov'd me ; 
= means good ; and her breeding excellent ; 
d for my fake ſhe has refus'd fair matches : 
May play the fool finely. Stay who are theſe ? 


' Wreſtin 


Enter De-Gard, Oriana, and «Attendants. 


Tis he, [am fare; and that the Lord it ſhould ſeem, 
" carries a fair Port; is a handſom man too: 

0 brgin to fecl, I am a Coxcomb. 
= Jong my Lord, chuſe a nobler : for 1 know 
= 0 tar below your rank and honour, 

at _ any wy _. [| muſt credit 

<1 to deget your ſelf ſport: AJas, Sir, 

4 an (o far off from of 010% cot : 
[7 Prony ſo unfic for your (tion, 

Mgown the ſcorn of common Railers, 
ajurious things, that when they C1nnot 
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Reach at my perſon, he with mm y reputation : 
| am poor befides. 
de Ga. Yeareall wealth and goodneſs; 
And none but ſuch as are the ſcum of men, , 
The Ulcers of an honelt [tate ; Spight-weavers, 
That live on poyſon only, like twoln ſyiders, 
Dare once profane ſuch »xcellence, ſuch ſweetneſs, 
Atir. This man ſpeaks loud indeed. 
a Ga, Name but the men, Laily ; 
Lct me bot know theſe poor, and baſe depravers : 
Lay but ro my revenge their perſons open, : 
Anu you ſhall ſee how ſuddenly, how full 
For your molt beautcous ſake, how direfally 
lc handle their d@pights. ls this thing one ? 
be what he will. 
ew, Sir, 
de Ga. Daie your malicious tongue, Sir? 
3/ir. I kNOW you not; nor what you mean. 
Or:. Good my Lord. | 
de Ga. If he, or any he. 
Orz, I befeech your honour, 
This Gentleman's a ſtranger to my knowledge, 
And no doubt, Sir, a worthy men. 
de-CGa. Your mercy | 
But had] he been a tainter of your honour; 
A blalter of thoſe beauties raign within ye; 
But we ſhall find a fitter time: dear Lady, , 
As lo0n as | have freed ye trom your Guardiar, 
And done ſome honour'd off;c:s unto ye, * 
le take ye with thoſe fauits the world flings on ye 3 
Ani dearer than the whole world Pleelteem ye. | Exemnt, 
M:r. This isa thundring Lotd ; Iam glad I ferap'd him; 
How lovingly the wench diftcla:m'd my viliany ? 
| am yext now heartily that he thall have her 
Not that ] care to marry, or to loſe her , | 
But tat this Bilbo-Lord jthall reapthat Maiden head 
That was my due; that he ſhall rig and top her ; 
'de give a thouſand Crowns now, he might mils her. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. 'Nay,if I bear your blows, and keep your counſel, 
you have good luck, Sir ; Ple teach ye to ſtrike lighter. 
Air. Come hither, honeſt fellow; canſt thou tell me 
Where this great Lord lies ? This Savoy Lord 2 Thou merfſt 
He now went by thee certain. - (him; 
Ser. Yes, he did, Sir ; | 
{ know him; and I know you arc fool'd, 
Mir. Come hither, 
Here's all this, give me truth, 


Sir. Not for your mony ; | <4 


( And yet that may do much ) but I have been beaten : 
And by the worſhiptull Contrivers beaten, and Vie tell ye ; 
This is no Lord, no Savoy Lord. 
Mir. Go forward. | 
Ser. This is a Trick, and put upon ye groſly 
By one Luger ;, the Lord is Monlieur de-Gard, Sir 3 
An honeſt Gentleman, and a neighbour here ; 
Their ends you underttand better than I, ſure. 
Mir. Now I know him. 
Know him now plain. 
Ser. have diſcharg*d my colours;ſoGod b'y ye,fir. LExi. 
Mir. What a purblinde Puppy was 1 ; - now | remember | 
All the whole caſt on's face, though *twere umber'd, (him. 
And mask'd with patches : what adunder-wheip 
To let him domincer thus : how he ſtrutted, 
And what a load of Lord he clapt upon him ? 
Would I had him here again, 1 would fo bounce him, 
| would ſo thank his Lordſhip for his lewd plot : (bird-pots. 
No they think to carry it away, with a great band made ol | 
And a pair of pin-buttockt brecches? Ha ! *Tis he again 
He comes, he comes, he comes; have at hun, 


Emer dc-Gard, Oriana, ©&c. 


Sings. My Savey Lord, why doſt thou frown on me ? 
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Fl FAnd will that fayour never ſweeter be ? And do not croſs me likea Hare thus, *tis as ominous, 
 I'Wilt thoul fay, for ever play the fool ? Lel. | come not to upbraid your Levitic 
" Td Gard be wilc, and Savey go to School. Though ye made ſhew of Love, and though I lik'g ye 
s {My Lord de-Gard, | thank ye for your Antick ; | | Toclaim an intereſt ; we are yet both Strangers, 
$ | My Lady bright, that wii! be ſometimes Frantick , But what we might have been, had you perſever's, Sir, 
# { You worthy Train, that wait upon this Pair, To be an eye-ſore to your loving Lady ; 
s {*Scnd you more wit, and they a bouncing Baire - {| This garland ſhews, I give my ſelf forſaken, *, 
And ſo | take my humble leave of your honours. [Exi. (Yet ſhe mult pardon me, *tis moſt unwillingly :) 
| de-Ga. Wearcdiſcover'd, there's no remedy And all the power and intereſt | had in ye ; 
Leha Biancha's man upon my lite, | As | perſwade my ſelf, ſomewhat ye loy'd me; 
{ In ſtubbournneſs, becauſe Luger corrected him. Thus patiently 1 rendeg up, I offer 
( A ſhameleſs ſlaves plague on him for a Raſcal. ) To her that muſt enjoy ye : and fo bleſs ye , 
Ori, I was in a pei fect hope; the bane on't 1s now, Nnly, I heartily celire this Courteſie, 
He will make mirth on mirth, to perſecute vs. And would not be deni d: to wait upon ye 
de-Ga. We mult be patient ; I am vext to the proof too, | This day,to fee ye ty d,then no more trouble ye, 
Pletry once more ; then if | fail: Here's one ſpeaks. Pi. It needs not, Ladie. 
Ori. Let me be loſt, and ſcorn'd firſt. | Lel. Good Sir, grant me ſo much, 
de-Ga. Well, well conſider, Pi. 'Tis pfivate, and we make no invitation. 


iv. and let me ſhift ;, 1 ſhall be hooted elſe. Lel. My preſence,Sir,ſhall not proclaim it publick, 
111 60am | [ Exennt, | Ps. May be tis not in Town. ; 


Lel. 1 have a Coach, Sir, 

And a moſt ready will to do you ſervice. 

; Mer.Strike now or never;make it ſure: | tell thee 
She will hang her ſelf, if ſhe have thee not. ; 

Aus Quartus. Scena Prima. Pi. 'Pray ye, Sir, 
| Entertain my noble Miſtris : only a word or two 
Enter Lugier, Lelia, Servants With this importunate woman, and le relicye ye. 
| | | Now ye ſee what your flings are,and your fancies, 
Lug. Fa not ; but do as | direct ye, rruſt me \, Your ſtates,and your wild ſtubborneſs, now ye mind _ 
Believe me too,for what | have told ye, Lady, - | What*tis to gird and kick at mens fair ſervices, 

As true as you arc Leba, is Authentick LES To raiſe your pride to ſuch a pitch, and glory 

I know it , I have found it ; 'tis a poor courage That goodneſs ſhews like gnats, ſcorn'd under ye, 

Flies off for one repulle ; theſe Travellers | *Tis ugly, naught, a ſelf will in a woman, 

Shall find before we have done, a home-ſpun wit, Chain'd to{an over-weening thought, is peſtilent, 

A plain French underſtanding may cope with 'em ; Murthers fair fortune firſt ; then fair opinion : 

They have had the better yet,thank your ſweet Squire, here; | There ſtands a Pattern, a true paticnt Pattern, 

And let '*em brag : you would be reveng'd ? Humble, and ſweet. 

Lel. Yes ſurely. Lel. 1 can but grieve my ignorance, 

Lug. And married too? Lel, I think fo. Repentance ſome ſay too, is the beſt ſacrifice ; 

Lug. Then be Counſel'd , | For ſure, Sir , if my chance had been ſo happy, 

You know how to proceed : | have other Irons ( As I confeſs I was mine own deſtroyer ) 

| Heating as well as yours: and 1 will ſtrike As to have arrived at you ; I will not prophelie, 

| {| Three blows with one Stone home, be rul'd, and happie z | But certain,as I think, I ſhould have plcas'd ye , 

And ſo 1 leave ye. Now is the time. , Have-made ye as much wonder at my courtelie, 

i Lel. 1 amready, | My love, and duty, as I have diſhearten'd ye, 

If he do come to do me. Some hours we have of youth,and ſome of folly ; 

Ser. Will ye ſtand here, And being free-born Maids, we take a liberty, 

And let the people think, ye are God knows what Miſtris? | And to maintain that, ſometimes we ſtrain highly. 
Let Boys, and Prentices preſume upon ye ? Pi, Now ye talk rcaſon. 
Lel. Pre'thee hold thy peace. Lel. But bcing yoak'd, and govern'd, 
Ser. Stand at his dore, that hates ye? Married, and thoſe light vanities purg'd from us; 
Lel. Pre'thee leave prating. (there , | How fair we grow,how gentle,and how tender, 
Sr. *Pray ye go toth' Tavern. Fle give ye & Pint of wine | We twine about thoſe loves that ſhoot-up with us ? 
{ If any of the Mad-cap Gentlemen ſhould come by '| A ſullen woman tear, that talksnot to ye ; 
That take up women upon {peciall warrant, She has a fad and darkn'd foul, loves dully : 
You were in a wiſe caſe now. A ny and a free wench, give her liberty ; 
VI : Belicve her in the lighteſt form ſhe appears to ye, 

Fnter Mirabecl, Pinac, Mariana, Prieſt, Attendants. Believe her cn though ſhe achbiſe ye, 

Lel. Give me the Garland, . Let but theſe fits and flaſhes paſs, ſhe will ſhew t0 Je; 
And wait you here. F: - As Jewels rub'd from duſt, or Gold new burniih'd : 

Alw. She is here to ſeek thee, Sirrah. Such had I been, had you bcliev'd. 
| | told thee what would follow , ſhe is mad for thee, Pi. Ist poſſible ? 

Shew, and advance. So carly ſtirring Lady 2? Lel. And to your happineſs, I dare aſſure ye 

It ſhews a buſic mind, a fancie troubled : [f True love be accounted ſo; your pleaſure, | 

A willow Garland too? Is't poſhble ? Your will, and your command had tyed my Motions: 
'Tis pity fo much beautie ſhould lie multic, But that hope's gone; I know you are young,and giddy, 
But 'tis not to be help'd now. And till you have a Wife can govern with ye, 

Lel. The more's my Miſcrie, . You fail upon this wold-Sea, light and empty ; 
Good forrune to ye, Ladie, you deſcrve it - | Your Bark in danger daily ; tis not the name neither 
- { Tome, roo late Repentance ; 1 have fought it : Of Wife can ſteer ye ; but the noble nature, 

{4 1donot envy, though | grieve a little, The diligence, the carc, the love, the patience, 

*14 Youare Miltris of that happineſs, rholc Joyes She makes the Pilot, and preſerves the Husband, 

 }] That might have been, had | been wife: but fortune. | That knows, and reckons every Rib he is built on 
Pi. She underſtands ye nor, 'pray ye do not trouble her ; | But this I tell ye, to my ſhame. 


E———— —_._ 
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Fin, [admire JE, ; 

| forry, that I aim beyond ye. 
| m_— lo, ſo, fair and ſoftly. She is thine own, Boy, 
the comes now, without Lure, | 
[I But that it mult needs X 

 kereckon'd to Me as a wantonnels, 

oh” madneſs, to forſake a Bleſſing, 


4 Bleſſing of that hope. 
' At dear vil, 
Ars moſt certain, [ had rather, 
17 rrere in my own choice, for you are my country-woman, 
A Neighbour, here born by me, ſhe a Stranger 
And who knows how her fr tends L 
Lil, Do as you pleaſe, Sr, 
if ye be faſt ; not all the World; I love ye, 
Ts moſt true, andclear, I would perſwade ye; 
/ Ard I hall love you ſtill. 
| Pin. Go, get before me; : 
| 50 much you have won upon me ;, do it preſently : 
Here's a Prieſt ready ;, I'il have you. 
] Le. Not now, Sir, 
; No, you ſhall pardon me ; advance your Lady, 
{[darenot hinder your moſt high Preferment, 
'Tis honour enough for me [ have unmask'd ye. 
| Pin, How's that ? 
' 1d, Thave caught ye, Sir, alas, 1 am no States-woman, 
[Nor no great Traveller, yet L have found ye, 
|| tave found your Lady too, your beauteous Lady ; 
{have found her birth and breeding too, her diſcipline 
: Who brought her over, and who kept your Lady , 
And when he laid her by, what vertuous Nunnery 
[Receiy'd her in ; I have found all theſe : are ye blank now ? 
Methinks ſuch trave!'d wiſdoms ſhould not fool thus ; 
Such excellent indiſcretions. 
Ms, How could ſhe know this? (now, 
; I. 'Tistrue, ſhe's Engliſh born, but moſt part French 
| And ſo | hope you'll find her, to your comfort, 
Alas, lam ignorant of what ſhe coſt ye; 
Theprice of theſe hired cloaths I donot know Gentlemen ; 
Thoſe Jewels are the Brokers, how ye ſtand bound for *em. 
P.!a. Will you makegthis good ? 
; Le. Yes, yes, and to her face, Sir, 
That ſhe is an Engliſh Whore, a kind of fling duſt, 
One of your Light o' Loves; aright one, 
Came over in thin Pumps, and half a Petticoar, 
One Faith, and one Smock, with a broken Haberdaſher 
[knowall this without a Conjurer 
Her name is jumping. Joan, an ancient Sin-Weaver ; 
She was firſt a Ladies Chamber-maid, there ſlip'd 
And broke her leg above the knee departed 
And ſet up ſhop her ſelf. Stood the fierce Conflicts 
Of many afurious Term , there loſt her colours, 
And laſt ſhip'd over hither. 
Mr, We are betray'd. 
Lel. Do you come to fright me with this myſtery ? 
Toſtir h a ſti : , 
ink none can endure, Sir ? 
Wes, oceed, the Wedding will become ye; 
gives the Lady ? you? an excellent Father ; 
Send v man, and one that knows a Beauty, 
ws fair Shipping, Sir, and ſo I'll leave ye, 
= _ manly, then 1 may chance to love ye. 
as. As1 live am aſhan''d, this wench has reach'd me, 
Th: os aſham*d, but there's no remedy, 
| tsskew'd eye'd Carrion. 
: Pin, This | ſuſpeted ever, 
on? come, uncaſe, we have no more uſe of ye; 
5 ks muſt back again. 
he rs Sir, ye ſhall rus me; 
'Ir wg Engliſh uſe to be degraded 
Lap hes | viſit me, and take your venture, 


| Far 6 tne Pleaſure for your properties ; 


[ Exit. 


The Wiki-Gooſe Chaſe. 


We have never better luck with theſe preludiums; 
Come, be not daunted ; think ſheis but a woman, 
And let her have the Devils wit, we'll reach her. 
[Exernm. 


SCENE IL. | 


Enter Rolalure, and Lugicr, 


Roj. Ye have now redeem'd m ini 
And ye ſtand fair again. ects Ln ent 
£ng. I can but labour, 
And ſweat in your affairs ; 1am ſure Belenr 
Will be here inſtantly, and uſe his anger, 
His wonted weave 
Roſ. | hope he will not beat me. 
Lug. No lure, he has more manners, be you ready. 
Reſ. Yes, yes, tam, and am reſolv'd to fit him, 
With patience to outdoall he can offer , 
But how does Oriana ? p- 
Lus. Werſe, and worſe ſtill; 
There is a ſad houſe for her - ſhe is now, 
Poor Lady, utterly diſtracted. 
Roj. Pity ! 
Inhaite pity! *tis a handſome Lady, 
That £2:rabel's a Beaſt, worle than a Monſter, 
If this affliction work not. | 


Enter Lelia Biancha. 


Lel. Are ye ready ? 

Belleur is coming on, here, hard behind me, 

| have no leiſure to relate my Fortune. 

Only 1 with you may come off as handſomely, 

Upon the 11gn you know what. LExw. 
Roſ. Well, well, leave me. x | 


| Enter Bellcur. 


Bel. How now ? 

Roſ. Ye are welcome, Sir. 

Bel. "Tis well ye have manners: 
That Court'lie again, and hold your Countenance ſtai'dly;, | 
That look's too light; take heed : fo, fit ye down now, 
And to confirm me that your Gall is gone, 

Your bitterneſs diſpers'd, for fo I'll have it : 

Look on me ſtedfalitly, and whatſoc'r 1 ſay unto ye, 
Move not, nor alter in your face, ye are gone then : 
For if you do expreſs the leaſt diſtaſte, 

Ir ſhew an angry wrinkle, mark me, woman, 

We are now alone, I will ſo conjure thee z 

| he third part of my Execution 

Cannot be ſpoke. 

Rof. | am at your diſpoſe, Sir. ' 


3ut touch me not, nor do not lie I charge ye, 
Begin now. 

Roſ. If ſo mean and poor a Beauty 

May ever hope the Grace. 

Bel. Ye cop, ye flatter, 

Like a lewd thing ye lie : may hope that grace ? 
Why, what gracecanſt thou hope for? Anſwer not, 
For if thou doſt, and lieſt again I'll ſwindge thee : 
Do not | know thee for a peſtilent Woman ? 

A proud at both ends? Be not angry, 

Nor ſtir not o' your life. 

Roſ. lam counſecll'd, Sir. 

Bel. Art thounot now(confeſs, for Flihave the truth out) 
As much unworthy of a man of merit, 

Or any of ye all ? Nay, of meer man ? | 

Though he were crooked, cold, all wants upon him : 

Nay, of any diſhoneſt thing that bears that igure : 

As Devils are of mercy ? 

Roſ. We are unworthy. 

Bil. Stick tothat truth, and it may chance to ſave thee. 
And is it not our bounty that we take yc ? | 


| 
| 4. Lethergo, and the Devil go with her ; 


That we are troublcd, vex'd, or tortur'd with ye ? Io 


(ty : 
Bel. Now riſe, and woo me alittle, let me hear that facu]- }- 
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$ { Our meer and Ipecial bounty ?. 
F { He. Our pity, 

S# | That for your wickedneſs we ſwindge ye ſoundly 

# | Your ſtubbornneſs, and your ſtout hearts, we be-labour ye, 
$ | Anſwer tothar. 

| Ref. | do confeſs your pity. | 

Bel. Anddoſt not thou deſerve in thine own perſon ? 


Rof. | dare not, Sir. 
Bel, For if ye do. 
Roſ. 1am ſetled. 
Bel. Thou Wag-tail, Peacock,Puppy, look on me: 
I am a Gentleman. 
Rof. It ſeemsno lefs, Sir. 
Bel. And Garcſt thou in thy Surquedry ? 
Ro. | beſeech ye , ; 
lt was my weakneſs, Sir, 1 did not view ye, 
I took no notice of your noble parts, 
Nor call'd your perfon, nor your proper faſhion, 
Bel. This is ſome amends yer. 
Rof. 1 ſhall mend, Sir, daily, 
And ſtudy to deſerve. 
Bel, Come a little nearer ; 
Canſt thou repent thy villainy ? 
Rof. Moſt ic; iouſly. 
_ Bel, And be alham'd ? 
Rof. 1 am aſham'd. 
Bel. Cry. 
Ref. It will be hard to do, Sir. 
Bel. Cry inſtantly ; 
Cry monſtroufly, that all the Town may hear thee , 
Cry ſeriouſly, as if thou hadlt loſt thy Monkey , 
And as I like thy tcars, 


Enter | elia, avid four Women laughing. 


. Now. : 
Bel, How? how? do ye jear me? 
Have ye broke your bounds again, Dame ? 
| ſ. Yes, and laughat ye, 
And laugh moſt heartily. 
 } Bel, Whatare theſe, Whir|-winds ? 
' 1g Hell broke looſe, and all the Furics flutter'd ? 
: Am | greag'd once again ? 
' Ro. Yes indecd are ye; 
' And once again ye ſhall be, if ye quarre}, 
| Do you come to vent your fury on a Virgin ? 
; \$this your Manhood, Sir ? | 
' 1 Wom. Lecthimdohisbeſt, 
' Let's ſee the ntmoſt of his indignation, 
: Hong to ſee him avgry ; Come, proccei, Sir. 
| Hang him, he dares not ſtir, a man of Timber. 
' 2 Wom, Comehither to os maids with thy Bul faces? 
' To threaten Gentlewomen ? Thou a man ? A May-pole,' 
: Agreat dry Pudding. 
' 2 Wom. Come, cone, do your worſt, Sir; 
;Beangry if thou darſt. 
Bel. The Lorddeliver me! | 
4 Wem. Do but look ſcur vily upon this Lady, 
{ Or give vsone foul word, We arc all miſtaken, 
'This is ſome mighty Dairy-maid in Mans Cloaths. - 
Li. lam of that mind too. 
' Bel. What will they doto me: 
Lt. And hired to come and abutc us;a man has manners; 
« AGentleman, Civility, and Breeding: 
Some Tinkers Trull, with a Beard glew'd on, 
1 Wom, Let's ſcaich him, 
And as we find him. 
Bl. Let me but depart from ye, 
'$Sweet Chriſtian-women,. 
{ Jt. Hcar the Thing ſpcak, Nerghbours. 
+ | Bel. 'Tis but a ſmallrequeſt; it c'r | trouble ye, 
© If c'ritalk again of beating Women, 
* Or bcating any thing that can but tura to me , 


Impudent, thou Pert ; do not change countenance. ) 


Of ever thinking of a handſe me Lacy Tit 
But vertuouſly and well; of ever ſpcaking 
But to ber honour ; This Pl promiſe ye 
I will take Rhubarb, and purge Choler maink; 
Abundantly ['!1 purge. TRY 
Ll. Vl fend ye Broths, Sir. p 
Bel. | will be laugh'd at, andendurc it Paticut'y 

I will doany thing, ON 
Roſ. VII be your Bayl then 

When ye come next to woo, pray come not hoiny.. 

And furniſh'd like a Bear- ward. rio 

Bel. Noin truth, forſooth. - 
Rof. I ſcented ye long ſince. 
| Bel. I was to blame ſure, 
I will appear a Gentleman. 
Ref. *Tis the belt for ye, 

For a true noble Gentleman's a brave thing; 

Upon that hope we quit 'yc. You fear ſeriouſly ? 
Bel. Yestruly do 1; Iconfeſs1 fear ye, : 

And honour ye, and any thing. | 
Ro. Farewel then. | | 
Wom. And when ye come to woo ncxt bring more mere. | 

Emter two Gentlemen, Vw | 
Bel. A Dairy-maid ! a Tinkers-Trull ! Heayen bleſs me | 

Sure if I had provok'd 'em, they had quarter'd me. l 

[ am a moſt ridiculous Aſs, now I perceive it : | 

A Coward, and aKnavetoo. | 
7 Gent. 'Tisthe mad Gentleman - 

Let's ſet our Faces right. 

Bel. No, no, laugh at me; 
| And laugh aloud. 
2 Gent., Weare better manner'd, Sir. 
Bel. Ido deſerve it; call me Patch, and Puppy, 

And beat me if you pleaſe. En 
1 Gent. Noindeed , we know ye. 
Zel. *Death, do as I would have ye. 
2 Gem. Youarean Aſs then; 

A Coxcomb, anda Calf.. 
Bel. ' lama great. Calf; 

Kick mea little now: Why, -when ?. Sufficicnt: 

Now laugh aloud, and ſcorn me ſo good b'ye; — | 

And ever when ye meet me laugh, | 
1 Gent, We will, Sir. 


SCENE III. 
Enter Nantolet, La-Caſtre, De-Gard, Lugicc, Mirabel. 


Ar. Your patience, Gentleme1, : why do ye bait me? 
Nan. Ilgt not a ſhame you are [o {tubborn hearted, 
50 ſtony and ſo dull to ſuch a Lady, 
Of her PerfeCtions, and her Miſcry ? OR 
Lug. Does ſhe not love ye? docs not her diſtraction | 
For your ſake only, her molt pitied lunacic | 
Of all but you, ſhew ye? does it not compel ye? (%. 
Mir Soft and fair,Gentlemen, pray ye {agen temperate 
Lug. If ye have any fecling, any ſenſc in ye, 
The leaſt touch of a noble heart. 
La Caf. Let him alone 
[t is his glory that he can kill Beauty, 
Ye bear my Stamp, but not my Tenderneſs; 
Your wild unſavonry Courſes ſet that in ye: 
For ſhame, be ſorry, though ye cannot cure her, 
Shew ſomething of a Man, of a fair Natuic. 
Air. Ye make me mad. : 
De-Gard. Let me pronounce this to ye, 
You rake a ſtrange felicity in ſlighting _ | 
And wronging Women, which my poor Siſter feels now, 
Heavens hand be gentle on her : Mark me, Sil, ; 
That very hour ſhe dies, there's ſmall hope otherWie, 
That minute you and I muſt grapple for it, 
:1ther your life or mine. 
Ar. Be not fo hot, Sir, 
[ am not to be wrought on by theſe policies, 


: 
{ Excamt.! 


1 —_ — 
Ie ne CO emacs ” 


\ 
- Ori . Pra 
| ny rater 


— 


/Toumock you w 

| me ; EP too I 
3 Fi 

Shae © have 16 

» and pray t loſt yout L 

. over ; | 

| 


ye to 
conſider j oſtly 
5 


j 


Att 
Yr, , 
But mw cruc, [ - 
| mat! F pity ye Z 
ry ye, ye wh 
#.Fag mu he 
wiſe 
r: 


Nothi 
INnp 1: 
Ori. Ell Tricks? D 
ye ham evices ? 
dC me ? > oh. 
O 00 


tooth 1 am ; The I, —— 
; not x { , " 
pn 5 hepa 
5 not in Cruc ts of ; tricks eGh 
on up wa oy, a Savoye; aje 
bo | ter'd with Ong me ; z - FB ED 
| «is ler me tell ich the tea T5 ; , SCnT TO 
;v pleaſe to WE ſhew Omen ; ect Ori r 1 deſe —- $ 
'WHenI ſr ca whe? Item tone, | pee chive in, # 
| | Freely, ay" re hang both og ſelfwill'd: Mn Earl OS Ge ded 463 8 iT 
; ing and f1 2 a hrs D or alo - rt, @ 4 p———_—_—_ $94 * 4 
| Ys aSa true Q uffer, I | wil 2rQ Nt : q - Nt than BF udl7 & ; 
| Emer R entlera: H oy Caf. 2, w mor 12 trem! ie INc: MI TS TS: F 2 
1. 0 pi ofalure, and aan. ow ſhe Certaln G: go dude o ni en HET. - v 
I pity, pit LEN - Bul Cen IgE M00 pifyep BAT 
Li. Ala y, thoulc Ia. Wks WW $ NOW | nos ye prov ALPS 
She will onoy en Soul : vii thouſand pi us hat a we ye? 3c not, pag her | M41. ; 
kl Dy ah nor 1} E will dye ; h pities : OY ar NAG ark Ou,wh 1 luvesto i | 7 F: 
tatheeaf Hah eng ; © is grow bctore es thou ha.” GA you! x ice ye: = 1919 
He that Chg Youth! 1 n ſenſi: 1 T A £ _ > ject as lat and oartige 1a (me; | Wh +: xl j 
[Mk ePll give hi would ; | This is rit'we £ a fubje, | augh at B09 F 4 
RR e him leaye dye for a | bave no time fe pnt off th; ® , bk $17 
| nee EL "i Fr ROW TY Dog firſt By be FORINEY Ben Frr oY Bokenels jt {We ik 
| , 3 3 "a: it = nz !, NOT Pro $ fy 56 F TH 
4: ictou? dx Fic be, Hu ” vichCole ens and a place z | h HEMTS ft} 
"3s Acvqurr? aCobles ir; amoſtf met rr ap era | WRIT 
DEE ne th obler; han FEATE Kconquero, _ \ hataitsth > DN Wo comich| Ml Iv} 
rt moot Men th ang? Freak anquere. | 16 Alas he's cre 0:81 þ 
Ll. if Beall, 7 thou ad ear dag? TI x Air Macl 2? C'$ 1na:'! "FE 7 : 
ears baye yet | call, aM _ Bet . Yes, too 'E I 
Of with ard Says rey onſter 3 They 4 oſt tho! ſure for m ; 3193. 
your 3 LaKe ? (oC LOI VPY Me Toc if | 
= hey on'ning addy the that? t WHEN 
AW te ſome do] ee Dhenas vta Bo Mi yareall,; , Uley are y this li! - 0.18 | 
arning to ha cfnt ma d have vgh, : TAC] as A all mad : e braw!! ipat th (10; Le +: 
Mr. Out Ki rd heart re tothe Wo hang gm. Chara! fork Mes Foamef | ling mad ey are all [10 BP 
te ENS ; cd men. orld ike a Gen Is ſhe i eugbe, 7 3 (OM > Wet (pr they he 47: Y | 
Aka think rling's here : $ b] - «7 oy Joſt” Fog : "I _ ole Ros DA wh a. aft li | 
aiagnrroohg randy > what Gi Com is ns,then Gal with". | FE 
ſome re rtis ſoft at Gibbi Cor «l. Heavy ad * TK cil, but cal wit] =. 48! MI | 
aſl ned Ot \ a\ the 1 T4 | 
; on ww ng ? till cnt -n fo; : &1 Cm bs 57. B24 $1 
x ith a black \V Om _s om" hs orbid. $ dog mad. +; th 
| ant' Vhate'r th ze key , | 111008 6 | 
Rs. Here Enter Ori ntis? Tit] al tney Ge cold :lead. r1 ; 20th 1 q 
Na then - ana on. Natl y be 1, Of oY tizere) s oath (| F 
LaC Now 7, here ISA _ Bed. 0 Ul d In t| chap falr howlſoe'r Jig > notr - Y i 3c. - 
bo Ales 900 ye be dll Lay re Shalll taik es pn, _ their ra. piting of % ; ? 'Y £t 
; How r.Gentle an, let thi Mir. N with her ? ure, [' ONgucs: -. Ot TH | 
On, Ik ſhe look woman ! this ſigh And t No, de: bh Ine bel, at peace df 
my God very w ſtares ! u kno ye. Bel Þ 2cc a whi d, be qui ell, JL Hl, 
_ A 0g ell; cS. w me, Lady? Any dota walk bY; | lite. quiet, ſh 4 z 
| EH n z a fy COM? agal ac : 440 
1: Youne Amado nd thar's the M Wr copainanas' £0 
And y heart! v de G opſieu F 4. Tar a Wom: ut take h . 13.4 
0 you ' W aul. Si T. or if re "an ? ced id: 
(camo Never Pear fa Sr ae ſhe ra ens heed ; Altr os her, +. £1 
f walk 1 - . : % 4.1% 
he? in m of rink er he m; cozen ti CS. PLE | 
morn Fires; t < wine: nad ſweet La N _— _ or gens then h == 28 
hy Ln Aro =/n-Jees Seer ag Now take nn wo ER Jang me WE! 
: ake is / 5 I ha comes : - with 1 aith - how ” 11 WP | 147; F: 
4 omer ve ſe now ; th it A, before y vile thi heat th Fl ll 
For inulthe ae? _ en that face if _ be This fo nd ek, all feat ſhews ay [Exit is 4] 
kilmuf re WIT ure; | MY _ Were bu —__ IT, rim now: Wt 
Wi tewfret a it togot (For he pag —_—_ Lady c! s 4 
il qot to meer br, new Nepean Before US to marr ts for; We car again - jt "wit 
+ Hh han me rs Love: Hotoh on, Ri Ls er ved a Pals ſorrow es 
i, Hef t de re my | cigh , A e, or th nd th etwomi rect 's wy 6 
ad : y Lo ho ! $ ſhe e W e nol omifcri 13; 
Mer 3 ea o be Ve li . SNOW orld ett 1 CIICS 13 4 
| [Sod befotlan LE: - oy © oied ? OP Oy pang ray © ) 1 4 
On, How hand. to let her 1 »w- Jo u:2 = 1-w us too, t ons to y e ſmail at all wed h e het, | i23Þ% 
Tlitelt you foft you f ha 1 fp ; Fo Pr gia Fes ——__ 174 
| Mir your cel x wt 4. ibs // rt. bt DAL TY g:3 
a noi Rdernol WY Li parton. jend z 1 wo Mya: 
ons a flatteri me ! ly 's: LW” ge ns ic ſpeaks REPS uh 
5, re Jou may tering face . | 4 FE _ nos ta Ier VOICE aks well, 1, 14. 
OY | . 2A ain fearti . TY $77 
ally y for me ? e a hundr ut *tisa fi ame a li 1 fearful 47 92 
My. i Jering th ? Thhalld red Swee ne one : eN1ir c irtic ſtops | FS. hy . 
banks - moſt e Belle't © to m t-hearts; | Ori. T peak boldl! my ton 1 Yet 
fefs, unw : orTo 6 And cll ye, | ly. SUE. | MENT 
s Inovld - eb my Ourof at did his! well, Ia = wt 
Ls ng 3 Co you k Pt ran ie m perfect 1H 1818 
, h fair te , know m O win yo finite = OVOKE Vo well : X (no i: "i » 
» Now : \ eur. EZ y;, P41 els love ure, ye mork 13+ 2  % 
yet Vho { 30 forw argon me G3 4.448 
ak ) ie Wa: N 41.1483 
ets one 5 ; £4 bi NF 
any K , as[ti # 1 
Will } KNOW [ tive, no Cie Fl ft 'iÞ 
ye he h, Or CVeC reat: b- 13 v7 
> M or di ; Ire Wi = 
ine?5 Cam 'da w 3 5 + i 
1 Wh; | '$ © 
at | me 8/7 
_ 2, 
3&: 3 *Þ 


eas Po A ere 2 Rr La 
HE We dab It ery EASE NEE aa a OY TI 
4 [2 ey OAT x + 


The Wild-Gooſe Chaſe. 


—Y 


 Afrr.Yes marry wiii |; Come near, Come ncar,a miracle; 
| The Woman's well; ſhe was only mad for Marriage, 

| Stark mad to be ſton'd todeath; give her good counſel, 
Will this world acver mend ? ate ye caught, Damicl ? 


| Furey Belfſeur, La Caſtre, Lugier, Nantolct, De Gard, 
| | Roſalure, and Banca. 


Bel. How gocs it now? 
| Hor. Thou art a kind of Prophet, . 

The Woman's well again, and would have gull'd me 
Well, excellent well : and not a taint upon her. 

Bel. Did not I tell ye? Let *m be what can be, 
| Saints, Devils, any thing, they will abuſe us ; 

Thou wert an Aſs to believe her ſo long, a Coxcomb 
Give *em a minute they'll abuſe whole millions. 

e Air. And am not | a rarc Phyſician, Gentlemen, 
That can cure deſperate mad minds ? 

De Gar. Be not inſolent. Ee 
Mi. Well, go thy waics: from this honr, I diſclaim thee, 
Unleſs thou haſt a trick above this - then Vle love thee. 

Ye owe me for your Cure; pray have a carc of her, 
For fear ſhe fall into Relapſe : come Bellewr 
Well ſet up Bills, to Cure Diſcaſcd Virgins. 
Bel. Slzall we be merry ? 
_eAtw. \cs. 
Bel. But I'le no more projects 
If wecould make em mad, it were ſome maſtery. LExeurr. 
Lil. 1 am glad ſhes well again. 
Ref. So am |, certain, 
Be not aſhamed. 
Or:z. | fhail never ſee a man more. 
De Gar.Come ye are a fool - had ye but told me this trick, 
He ſhould not have gloricd thus. 

Lug. He ſhall not long neither. 
'LaC. Be rel'd, and br at peace - yc 
And what power I can work with. 
Nan. Come, leave « wane 2 
Weare your fricnds; an honeſt way compell'd ye ; 
Heaven will not ſee ſo true a love unrecompenc'd , 
Come in, and ſlight him too. 
Lng. The next ſhall hit him. 


have my conſent, 


[ Exemnt. 


——_—_—_—— 


Abius Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Erter De Gard, and Lugicr. 


\Will be diſcover'd. 
Lug. That's the worlt can happen : 
If there be any way toreach, and work upon him, 
Upon his nature ſuddenly, and catch him; that he loves, 
Though he diſſemble it, and would ſhew contrary, 
And will at length relent, I'le lay my Fortune, 
| Nay more, my life. 
De G: Is ſhe won? 
Las. Yes, and ready, 
And my defgnments let. 
De G. They are now {or Travel, 
All for that Game again: they have forgot wooing, 
Lug. Let'em ; we'll travel with 'em. ; 
De G. Where's his Father ? 
Lug. Within ; he knows my mind too and allows it ; 
Pities your Siſters Fortune molt lincerely ;, 
And has appointed, -for our more aſliſtance, 
Some of has ſecret Friends. 
De G. *Speed the Plough. 
Luz, Well ſaid; 
1 And be you ſerious too. 
1 DeG, | ſhall bediligent. | 
Luz. Let's break the Ice for one, the reſt will driuk too 


De 0G, * 


| 


For living in the Moon, and Copping nedges 


Their Pulſes how they beat, and for what c; 

And how they long to venture their Abilitics 

In a true Quarrel; Husbands they muſt, ang wi 

Or Nunnet ics, and thin Collations * wilhave, 

To cool their bloods : It's all about our buſine 

And if this fail, let Nature work. ; 
DeG. Ye havearm'd me. 


le, vr; | 


LExcan + 
SCENE 1. 
Enter Mirabel, Nantolet, andLa-Caftre 


La-Caſt. Will ye be wilful then ? 

Air. *Pray, Sir, your pardon, 
For I muſt Travel: lie lazy here, 
Bound to a Wife? Chain'd to her ſubtleties 
Her humours, and her wills, which are mee; Fetters: 
To have her to day pleas'd, to morrow peevi! 6 
The third day mad, the fourth rebellious? * 
You ſee, before they are married, what Moriſcoes 
What Maſques, and Mummeries they put upon us, 
To be ty'd here, and ſuffer their Lavalto's ? ; 

Nan. Tis your own ſeeking. 

e Mw. Yes, toget my 264%, FB ; 
Were they as | could wiſh *em. 

La Caſt. Fools, and Meacocks, 
Toendure wizat you think fit to put upon'em: 
Come, change your mind. | 

Atir. Not before | -ave chang'd Air, Father, 
When know Women worthy of my company, 
I will return age in and wait upon em; 
Till then (gear Sir) I'le amble all the world over, 
And run all hazards, miſery, and poverty, 


Emer Pinac, and Belleur. 


Sol eſcape the dangerous Bay of Matrimony. 
Pin. Areyereſolv'd ? 
Mir. Yes certain, I will out again. | 
Pin. We are for ye, Sir ; we are your ſervants once more; | 
Once more we'll ſcek our fortune in ſtrange Countries; | 
Ours is too ſcornful for us. | 
Bel. Is there ne're a Land | 
That ye have read, or heard of, (for I care not hoy far itbe, 
Nor under what peſtiferous Star it lies) | 
A happy Kingdom where there are no Women ? | 
Nor have been ever? Nor no mention | 
Of any ſuch lewd things, with lewder qualitics? 
For thither would I Travel ; where 'tis Felony 
'Toconfeſs he had a Mother : a Miſtris, Treaſon. | 
La-Caſt. Are you for Travel too ? | 
Bel. For any thing; | 


E're I ſtay here to be abus'd, and batf??d. (Daughters; 

Nan, Why did ye not break your minds to me?they arely | 
And:ſure I think I ſhould have that command over 'cm, 
To ſce em well beſtow'd : I know ye are Gentlemen, 
Men of fair Parts and Statgs ; I know your Parcnts; 

And had ye told me of youtfair Aﬀections—— 
Make but one tryal more ; and let me ſecond ye. 

Bel. No le make Hob-nails firſt, and mend old Rettles: 
Can ye lend me an Armour of high proof, to appear it, 
And two or three Field-pieces todetend me ? 

The Kings Guard are meer Pigmeys. 

Nant . They will not eat ye. | 

Bel. Yes, and you too, and twenty fatter Monſieurs, | 
[ftheir high ſtomachs hold:they came withChopping-kuves, 
To cut me into Rands, and Sirloins, and fo powder me. 
Come, ſhall we go ? 

N ant. Youcannot be ſo diſcourteous 
(If ye intend to go) as not to viſit 'cm, 

And take your leaves. 
Air. That we dare do, and civilly, 


And thank ”em too. 
Pin, Yos, Sir, we know that honeſty. 
Bel. Vie come i'th? Rear, forty foot off, I'k _— | 
ren er en een 


! (Believe me, Sir) of the ſame Cup; my young Gentlewomen 
- | Wait but who ſets the game a foot ; though they ſeem ſtub- 
\ |Reſerv'd, and proud now, yet | know their hicarts, (born, 
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| nk in my hand; [le no more Amazons, 
bw _— choir frighes - Ple make my thre® ings 
ci my hand ewice ; and | I ſmell no danger ; 
[ftheenterview be clear, may be I'le ſpeak to her ; 

[le weara privy coat too 3 and behind me, 

|Tomake hoſe parts ſecure, a Bandog. \. 

| 1 /af. You are a merry Gentleman. 

| Gentleman; 1 do aſſure ye, 

| [have been warn'd, and muſt be arm'd. 


| 
| 


| 'Then1'le 

| | Nh Trick will make ye ſtay. 

| | Nov, | hope 10. : þ Exennt, 

E | Me. Wehave won immortal Fame now, if we leave %em, 
Pix. You have, but we have loſt. 
Mir. Pinar, thou art cozen'd ; 

[ know they love ye; and to gain ye handſomly, 

Not to be thought to yield, they would give millions ; 

Their Fathers willingneſs, that muſt needs ſhew ye. 

Fin, If 1 thougat fo. | 

Mr. Ye ſhall be hang'd, ye Recreant, 

Would yeturn Renegado now ? 

Bl, No let's away, Boys, . 

Ont of the Air, and tumult of their Villanies ; 

Though I were married to that. Graſhopper, (me. 

And lad herfaſt by th? legs I ſhould think ſhe would cozen 


Emer a young Fattor. 


Fac. Monſieur Mrabel, I take it ? b 
Aw, Yare 1'th' right, Sir. (Fathers, 
Fac, I am come to feek- ye, Sir; I have been at your 
And underſtanding you were here, 
Mz. Yeare welcom : 
May | crave your name ? 
Fac. Foſs, Sir, and your ſervant ; 
That you may know me better ; I am Factor 
Toyour old Merchant, Leverdare. 
Arm. How do's he ? 
Fac, Well,Sir, | hope: he is now at Orleance, 
About ſome buſineſs, 
Mr. You are once more welcom, 
Your Maſter's aright honeſt man; . and one 
[am much beholding to, and muſt very ſhortly 
Trouble his love again. 
Fac, You may be bold, Sir. 
Mir. Your buſineſs if you pleaſe now ? 
Fac. This it is, Sir, 
[know ye well remember in 
A Geog Merchant. 
Mr. | remember many, 
Fac. But this man, Sir, yarticulary ; your own benefit 
Mull needs imprint him in ye - one Alberto ; 
AGentleman you ſav'd from being Murther'd 
A little from Zollomia, 
I1sthen my ſelf in /rabie, and ſuppli'd ye, 
aply, you have forgot me now.” ' 
« No, I remember ye, 7 
« Averto to: anoble Gentleman - 
— remember, were to thank my ſelf, Sir. 
tat of that Gentleman ? 
Fe, He is dead. 
mg on ſorry, 
«. But on his death-bed, leaving to his Siſter 
qo Hathe had, beſide ſame certain Jewels, 
h ch with a Ceremony,he bequeath'd to you, 
17> elul memory : he commanded ſtrictly 
Toke a8 ſhe loy d him and his peace, 
ow Jewels ſafe, and truc deliver'd; 
7, ithern, his laſt love. She, as tender 
- ee ebraggs truſting friend, nor ſervant, 
| weight, its come her ſelf to Pars 
And at my Maſters houſe. FOR 
| ctw, You tell me a wonder. 


your travel 


455 
Pg _ we9s jea ons Sir ; Sbe is young, and nanclom, 
'CRATLENULE, : Of MUCH State, and Ricnes z 
50 loving, and obedient to her Brother ,; 
That on my conſcience, it he had given her alſo, ' 
She. would moſt willingly have made her tender. 
Air, May not | ſee her? 
Fac. She delires it heartily, 
Afr. And preſently ? 
Fac. Sie 1s now about ſome bulineſs, 
Paliing accompts of ſome few debrs here Owing; 
And buying Jewels of a Merchant. 
Mr. Is the wealthie. 
Fac. I wouid ye had her, Sir, at all advcnture, 
Her Brother had a main State, 
Air. And fair too? 
Fac, The prime of all thoſe parts of 7ra'+, 
For beautie, and for Courteſie. 
Atir. I mult needs ſee her, 
Fac.” Tis all her bulineſs,Sir. Ye may now ſce her, 
But to morrow will he fitter for your viſitation ; 
For ſhe 1s not yet prepared. 
Mir. Oniy, ber light, Sir ; _ 
And when you ſhall think fit for further viſit. 
Fac. Sir, ye may ſce her; and Ple wait your coming, 
Air. And Ile be with ye inſtantly. 1 know the houle, 


Mean time, my love, and thanks, Sir. 
Fac. Your poor Servant. 
Pin. Thou halt the ſtrangeſt Luck : what was that ? 
Air. An honeſt noble Merchant, *ewas m7 chance 
To reſcue trom ſome rogues had almoſt flain him ; 
And he in kindneſs to remember this. 

Bel. Now we ſhall have you, 

For all your proteſtations,and your forwarnels, 

Find out ſtrange fortunes in this Ladies eyes, 


And new ent:icements to put off your j2urney ; + 
And who ſhall have honour then ? 

Mir. No, no, never fear it : 

[| muſt nceds fcc her, to receive my Legacy. 

Bl.\f it be ty'd up in her ſmock,heaven help thee: 
May not we. fee too? 

Mir. Yes, afore we go: 

| muſt be known my ſelf e're I be able 

To make thee welcom : wouldlt thou fee more women ? 
[ thought you had been out of love with all, 

Bel. | may be, 

l find that, with the leaſt encouragement : 

Yet [ deſire to ſee whether all Countries 


| Are naturally poſſefs'd with the fame ſpirits; 


For if they bc, I'ie take a Monaltery, : 
And never trave ; for 1 had rathei b- a Frier, 


And live mew'd up, than be a fool, anq fouted. 
Mir Wcil,well, le meet ye anon;th«ntell you moregvoys ; 
How c'er ſtand prepar'd, prelt for our joui 5-7 5 
For certain,we ſhall go,] think, when I haveſeen her, 
And view'd her w-1l. 

Pin, Go, go, and we'll wait for ye ; 

Your fortune directs ours. 

Bel. You (hall find us i'th* Tavern, _ 
Lamenting in Sack and Sugar for our lofles , 

[f ſhe be right /ralian, ani! want fer vants, 

You may prefer the propcreſt man. 

How I could worry a woman now ? 

Pin. Come, come, lcave pratingg; 

Ye may have enough to do, without this boaſting. 


SCENE 113. 7p 


Emer Lugier, de-Gard, Rofalo. and Lela. 


1.ug. T hisis the lalt adventure. 
de-Ga. And the happielt,. 

As we hope too. ; 
Ref. We ſhould be glad to find it. 


Lel. Who ſhall condudt us thither ? 


Lug. Your man is Icady, 
8 + 


[ Exit Alberto. | 
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For | muſt not he ſeen; no, nor this Gentleman ; 


{ That may beget ſuſpicion - all the reſt 


Ace people of no donbt; I would have ye, Ladies, 
Keep your old liberties, and as we inſtrudt ye: 


1 Come, look not pale; you ſhall not loſe your wiſhes 3 


Nor beg 'em neither : but be your ſelves, and happy. 
Rof | tell ye true, 1 cannot hold off longer, 


| Nor give no more hard language. 


de-Ga., You ſhall not need, 1 
Ref. 1 love the Gentleman, and muſt now ſnow it 3 
Shall I beat a proper mar out of heart ? 
Lug. There's none adviſes ye. 
Lel. *Faith | repent me too. 
Lug. Repent, and ſpoil all, 
Tel! what ye know, ye had beſt. 
Lel. Fle tcl} what | think 
For if he ask me now, if 1 can love him, 
Plc tell him yes, 1 can : The man's a kind man; 
And out of his true honeſty affeCts me ; _ 
A'though he plaid the fool, which I requited 
Muſt 1 jtill hold him at the ſtaves end? 
| Luz. You are two ſtrange women. 
Koſ. We may be, if we fool ſtill. 
. Lus. Dare ye believe me ? 
Follow but this advice I have ſet you in now, 
And if ye loſe : wonld ye yield now ſo baſely ? 
Give up without your honours ſaved ? 
Ve Gard. Fic, Ladies. 
Pcrierve your freedom (till. 
=Lel, Well, well, for this time. 
Lus And carry that full ſtate, 
Roſ. That's as the wind ſtands : 
[f it begin to chop about, and ſcant us, 


! The reſt your man ſupplies. 


They have 


{ For you have moit command. 


Hang me, but | know what Ile do: come direct us, 
I =, no doubt, we ſhall do handſomly. 
4-Ga. Some part o'th* way we'll wait upon ye, Ladies; 


Lug. Do well, Vic honour ye. [ Exennt, 


SCENE IV. 


Emer Falter, and Mirabel, Oriana, and rwo 
e Merchants. 


Fac. Look ye, Sir, there ſhe 15, you ſee how bukie; 
Methinks you are infinitcly bound to her, for her journey. 
Mir. How gloriouſly ſhe ſhews / She is a tall woman. 

Fac. Ofa fair Size, Sir. -My Maſter not being at home, 
[ have been fo out of my wits, to get her company :; 


| mcan, Sir, of her owa fair tex, and faſhion. 


Ar. Afar off, ſhe is moſt fair too. 
Fac. Near, moſt Excellent. 


| At length, | havc entreated two fair Ladies, 


And happily you know 'em : the young Daughters 
Of Monſficur Nantoler. ; 

Ar. 1 know 'em well, Sir. 
What are thoſe? Jewels? 

Fac. All. 

Afr. They maxe a rich ſhew ? 

Fac. There isa matter of ten thouſand pounds too 
Was 49x, ral : you ſee thoſe Merchants with her ; 

rought it in now. 

Aur. How handiomly her ſhape ſhews ? 

Fac. Thoſe are till neat : your ltalians are moſt curious : 
Now ſhe looks this way. 

Afir.. She has a goodly pretence, 


: 4 How full of ceurtclic ? Well, Sir, Ile leave ye, 
 ÞJ And if 1 may bebold to bring a friend or two; 
_  } Good noble Gentlemen. 


Fac. No doubt, ye may, Sir. 


Afe. 1 have ſcen a wonder. 
Ore. Is he gone ? 
Fac. Ycs. 


[ Exit, 


0 OST» *% ped, 


Ors. How ? 


| Fac, Taken to the utmoſt, 
A wonder dwells about him. 
Ors. He did not gueſs at me ? 
Fac. No, be ſecure; ye ſhew another woman 
He is gone to fetch his friends. ; 
Or:. Where are the Gentlewomen ? 
Fac. Here, here, now they are come, 
Sit (till, and let them ſee ye. 


Enter Roſalure, Lelia, Servant. 


Roſ. Pray ye, where's my friend, Sir ? (woman, 
£ ON She 1s —_ cp but here's another Gentle 
: ranger to this 1 own: fopteaſe you vi 
"Twill be well taken. : a, 

Lel. Where is ſhe? 

Fac. There, above, Ladies. 

Ser. Bleſs me : what thing is this ? two Pinacles 
Upon her pate / Is't not a glode to catch Wood-cocks? 

Roſ. Peace, ye rude knave. ; 

Ser, What a bouncing Bum ſhe has too ? 

There's Sail enough for a Carrack. 

Roj. What is this Lady 2 
For as I live, ſhe's a goodly woman. 

Fac. Gheſs, ohels 

Lel. I have not ſeen a nobler Preſence. (pence, 

Ser, *TisaJuſtie wench: now could I ſpend my forty- 
With all my heart, to have but one fling at her ; 

To give her but a waſhing blow. 

Lel. Ye Raſcal. (enough, 

Ser, Ithat's all a man has, for's good will : *twill be long | 
Before ye cry come e-Hrthonie, and kiſs me. | 

Lel. Vie have ye whipt. | 

Roſ. Has my friend ſeen this Lady ? | 

Fac. Yes, yes, and is well known to her. 

Roſ. 1 much admire her Preſence. | 

Lel. So do 1 too: | 
For I proteſt, ſhe is the handſomeſt, 

The rareſt, and the neweſt to mine eye 
That ever I ſaw yet. 
Roſ. | long to know her ; 
My friend ſhall do that kindneſs. 
Or:. So ſhe ſhall Ladies, 
Come, pray ye come up. 
Roſ. O me. 
1 Lel. Hang me if I knew her : 
| Were a man my ſelf, I ſhould now love ye; 
1 Nay, I ſhould doar, 

Ref. | dare not truſt mine eyes; 

For as live ye are the ſtrangeſt alter'd, 
I muſt come up to know the truth. 

Ser. S0 mult I, Lady; 
| For Lam a kind of unbeliever too. 

Lel. Get ye gone, Sirrah ; 

And what ye have ſcen, be ſecret in: you are paidelſe, 
No more of yonr long tongue. 

Fac. Will ye go in Ladies, : «s 
And talk with her ? Theſe venturers will come ſtraight: 
Away with this fellow. 

Lel. There, Sirrah, go, diſport ye. 
Ser, I would the trunk-hos'd-woman would go w yy 


SCENE V. 
Emer Mirabel, Pinac, Belleur. 


Pin. Is ſhe ſo glorious handſom ? 

Ar, You would wonder : ; 
Our Women look like Gipfies, like Gillsto her : 
Their Clothes and faſhions beggerly, and BankrvPt* 
Baſe, old, and ſcurvy. 
| Bel, How looks her face ? 

Mr. Moſt heavenly : ; 
And the becoming-motion of her bodte 
1So ſets her off: | 


i] 
on 
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I re 
Fel. Why then we ſhall ſtay. 
Pardon MC : 
ni more than | know ; if.ſhe be that woman, 


to be. 
tg impoſlible. 
44r. | ſhall hen tell ye more. 


_ Nid ye ſpeak to her? | 
fis. Did ye Ny ſaw her : She was bulic ; 


: and mark her, Gentlemen, 
to ye one ofthe ſweeteſt, 
the faireſt in behaviour: 


by ern 
If ſhe a 
handiomeltt 


( her 


bl 


wonder, as WE do. ' : 
0 Thea we ſhall meet "em. 


34. | bad rather meet two Bears 
'} X6r There you maytake your 
And 25 ye find their humonrs. 

Ja, Is yaur love there too 7 
14. Nocertain, ſhe has no great heart to ſet out again. 
Thisis the houſe, I'le uſher ye. 
Bil. Ple bleſs me, 

Andtake a good heart if I can. 
Mir. Come, nobly. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Faitor, Roſalure, Lelia, Oriana. 


Fac. They are come in : Sit you two off, as ſtrangers, 
There Ladie : where's the boy ? be readte, Strrah, 
And clear your Pipes,the Muſick now : they enter. [ſick 


Enter Mirabel, Pinac, and Belleur. 


Pi, Whata ſtate ſhe keeps ! how far off they ſit from her ! 
How rich ſhe is / I marry, this thews bravely. 

Zel. She is a Juſty wench + and may allure a good man, 
But if ſhe have a tongue, Ile not give two pence for her : 
Therefitsmy Fury : how | ſhake to ſee her ! ; 
Fs, Madam, this is the Geatleman.. 

| Mi, How ſweet ſhe kiſles / 

Ste has a Spring dwells on her lips : a paradiſe : 

| This is the Legacie. 


[_ Exeunt. 


SONG. 


* From the honor'd dead I bring 
Thus hus love and laſt offring. 
Tate it nobly, *rss your due, 
From 4 friendſhip ever truc. 
From a fatth cc. | 


Ori. Moſt noble Sir, 


= from wy now dead Brother, as his love, 
"2a ogu memory of your great benefit : 
wy me my thanks, my wiſhes, and my ſervice. 
Ot a more vainted I am ſilent, 

ph | dare ſay this, you are truly noble. 

hr Th ould I think? 
We had ch an nn ny 


Gd are well met Gentlemen, 
ob, ye are for travel ? 
#, Ye hear 


ie. We'll along with ye 
a =Joure grown ſo witty by your Journey, 
We chooſe but ſtep out too - This Lady 


bt ME OPOS0s far as Ialy 


(hope they wm into alergamongſt the mountains; 


_ And yet perhaps | know've : whoſe plot was this ? 
Ay further ; ; pa Heis fotalham'd that caſt it : he chat executed, 
Wel joy an Free ſociety we hold ye, Followed your Fathers will, EE 
| Fg nar Mir. What a world'sthis,nothing but craft,and cozenage? 
| Lal Ange © valiant Lady Ori. Who begun, Sir? 
| ** Ad well be merry, Sir, and laugh, Mir. Well; Ido take thee upon meer Compaſſion ; | 
Rn, OR : Pn a : FIN And | 


| _ hall meet the two wenches there too,they came to viſit 


leaves,diſpatchthat buſineſs, 


| 


7 


| 


Pin, It may hc 
We'll go by Sca. 
Lel. \Why 'tis the only voyage ; 
[ love a Sea-voyape, and a bluſeric ſt - 
And let all ſplit.” ins 
Pin. This 1s a dainty Damoſz] : 
| think "twill tame ye: can yeride poſt? 
Lel. Oexcellently: Iam never weary that way - 
A tundred mile a day is nothing with me. 
Bel. Uie travel under ground : 
I find it will be dangerous for a woman, 
Roſ. No danger,vir,l warrant; I love to be under, 
Bel. I ſee ſhe will abuſe me all the world over : 
But lay we paſs through Germany, and drink hard ? 
Roj. We'll learn to drink and ſwagger too. 
Bel. She'l beat me. 
Lady, Ile live at home. 
Roj. And i'le live with thee; 
And we'll keep houſe together, 
Bel. Vie keep hounds ficlt; 
And thoſe I hate right heartily. 
Pin. 1 go for Turky, 
And ſo it may be up into Per/ia. 
Lel.We cannot know too much,l'le travel with ye. 
Pin, And you'l abuſe me ? 
Lel. Like enough. 
Pin. "Tis dainty. 
Bel. 1 will live ina bawdy-houſe. 
Roſ. 1 dare come to ye. 
Bel. Say, I am diſpos'd to hang my ſelf? 
Roſ. There Pie leave ye. 
Bel. lam glad I know how to avoid ye. 
Ar. May I ſpeak yet ? | 
Fac. She beckons to ye. 
Air. Lady, I could with, I knew torecompence, 
Even with the ſervice of my life, thoſe pains, 
And thoſe high favours you have thrown upon me z 
| Tilt I be more deſertful in your eye; 
And till my duty ſhall make knownl honour ye : 
Nobleſt of women, do me but this favour, 
Toaccept this back again, as a poor teſtimony, 
Or:. 1 muſt have you too with *em ; elſe the will, 
That ſays they mult reſt with ye, is infring'd, Sir ; 
Which pardon me, I dare not do. 
Air. Take me then ; 
And take me with the trueſt love. 
Ors. "Tis certain, | 
My Brother lov'd ye dearly, and [ ought 
As dearly to preſerve that love. Bur, Sir, 
Though I were willing , theſe are but your Ceremonies. 
Mir. As I have life, I ſpeak my ſoul. 
Ori. I like ye. 
But how you can like me, without [ have Teſtimony, 
A Stranger to ye. 
e ir. I'le marry ye immediately, 
A fair State I dare promile ye. 
Bel. Yet ſhe'll couzen thee. 
Oyi. Woutd fomefair *emleman durſt promiſe for ye. 
ear. By all that's good. 
Emer La-Caſtre, Nantolet, Lugier, & de-Gard. 


All. And we'll make up thereſt, _ 

Ori. Then Orianatakes ye ; nay, ſhe has caught ye; 
[f ye ſtart now let all the world cry thame on ye : 

[ have out travell'd ye, | 

Bel. Did not I ſay ſhe would cheat thee ? 

Mw. I thank ye, lam: pleas'd, ye have deceiv'd mez 


And willingly I ſwallow it, and joy in't ; to 


do you hear (feet Lady 2) 


] 
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The Wild:Gooſe Chaſe. 


E-] And 1do think, | ſhall love thee. As a Teſtimony, 


Ie burn my book, and turn a new leaf over, 
| Bur theſe fine clothes you ſhall wear ſtill, 
Ors. 1 Sir, in all. ( Gentlemen ? 
Nan. And how ! how, ters ! what ſay you to theſe 
What ſay ye, Gentlemen, to the Girles ? 
Pen. By my troth —— if ſhe can love me. 
Le!. ——— How Te 
Pr. Nay, if once ye love. 
Lel.' Then take me, 
And take your chance. 
Pon. jor quay F —_— Lady: 
And if1 uſe ye not, that ye may love me. 
tal A March > faith. F | 
Pwr, Why now ye travel with me, 
Ref. How that thing ſtands ! 
Bel. It will if ye urge it. 
'Blefs your five wits. 


| 


Roſ. Nay, 'prethee ſtay, Ile have thee. 
Bel. You muſt ask me leave firſt, 
Roſ. Wilt thou uſe me kindly ; 
And beat me but once a week ? 
Bel. If ye deſerve no more. 
Roſ. And wilt thou get me with child ? 
Bel. Doſt thou ask me ſeriouſly ? 
Roſ. Yes indeed do 1. 


Bel. Yes, I will get thee with child : come 
And *t be but in revenge, ÞPle do thee that do ge 
Well, if thou wilt fear God, and me; have at thee 
Roſ. Vie love ye, and Ple honour ye. | 
Zel. lam pleas'd then. ſe 


Mir. This Wild-Gooſe Chaſe is done, we have won bs 
Brother, your love : and now to Church of all hands: 
Let's loſe no time. s 

Pin. Our traveling, oy by. 


Bel. No more for 1taly , 
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Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 
'Alphonlo, King of Naples,elder Brother to Frederick. Citizens. 


Frederick, annatural and libidinows Brother to Lawyer. 
| Alphonſo, end #/urper of bis Kingdon. Phyſician. 
[Sorano, 4 Lord, Brother to Evanthe, Frederick's Captarr. 
wicked inſirument. , Caut-purſe. 
Vario, « w#oble young Lord, ſcruaxt ts Evanthe. | Fool. 
'Camillo, | Attendants. 
"ard ASA honeſt Conrt Lords. 
Menallo, ) IW O M E N. 


Rugio, an boweſt Lord, friend to Alphonſo. 
Marco, 4 Frier, Alphonſ0's friend. 
Podramg, @ weceſ/ſary creature to Sorano. 


7 : 
with other Maſquer Catlandra, a» old Bawd,Waiting-woman toEvanthe. 
Tonie, King Frederick's Knaviſh fool. Ladies. | 
Gltruccio, Ceptain of the Cittadel, an boneſt mar. ' City-Wives. 


Queen, Wife to Frederick, a vertuons Lady. 
Evanthe, Siſter to Sorano,the chaſte Wife of Valerio, 
or a Wife for a Month. 


T he Scene Naples. 


——————————. 
ll 


A 2 


The principal Actors were, 


Joſeph T aylor. \ Robert Benfield. 
Richard Robinſon. *{ fohn Underwood. 
Nicholas Toolie. | George Birch. 


aMtus Primus. Scena Prima. | 


fuer King Frederick, Sorano, Valerio, Camillo, | Ct. Let's pray heartily | 
Menallo, and Attendants. | None of our heads meet with it, my Witc's old, 
'M | ; Taat's all my comtorr. 

; | LL your-Grace ſpeak ? ; Men, Mine's ugly, that am ſure on; 

Fro. Let me alone, Sorano, ' And [| think honeſt too, *twould make me ſtart elſe; | 

Aithougtrmy thoughts ſeem ſad, they | Cam. Mine's troubled in the Country with a Feaver, { 
wr. a. (are welcome to me. | And ſome few infirmities elſe ;. he looksagain, 
p cad ws lam private as our kcret wiſhes, ' Come let's retire, certain 'tis ſore ſhe-bulineſs, 
p ng my ſoul upon your ſervice, This new Lord is imployed. 
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Mage mmand be one, Val. Vie not be far off, becauſe Idovubt the eaufe. [Ex. 
; y thoſe depart. Fre. Are they all gone ? 1 
' 100 mult retire my Lords. | Sor. All but your faithful Servand. | 
; yew deſign is hammering in his head now? | Fre, 1 would tell thee, | 
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Bur 'tis a thing thou canſt 


* 


| [A bealty bawdy 


| AWife for 4 SNMonth. 


not like. (Sir : 
Ser. Pray ye ſpeakit, isitmy head? lhave it ready for ye, 
Ist any action in my power? my wit? 

| care not of what nature, nor what follows. 


Fre, lam in love, 
Ser, That's the leaſt thing of a thouſand, 


The eaſieſt ro atchicve. 

Fre. But with whom, Sor ano ? —— 
Ser. With whom you pleaſe, you mult not be deny'd, Sir. 
Fred. Say it be with one of thy Kinſwomen. 

Sor, Say withal, 

I ſhall more love your Grace, 1 ſhall more honour ye, 
And wonld 1 had enough to ſerve your pleaſure. 

Frtd, Why tis thy Siſter then, the fair Evanthe, 
Ple be plain with thee. = 

© Sor) Vie be as plain with you, Sir, 

She brought not her perfections to the world, 

To lock them in a caſe, or hang 'em by her, _ 

The uſe is all ſhe breeds *em for, ſhe is yours, Sir. 

Fred, Doſt thou mean ſerioully ? 

; Sor. | mean my Silter, 

Ani if I had a dozen more, they were all yours: 

Some Aunts | have, they have been handſome Women, 
| My Mother's dead indeed, and ſome few Couſins 

That arenow ſhooting up, we ſhall ſee ſhortly. 

Fred. No, "tis Evanthe. 

Ser. I have ſent my man unto her, 

Upon ſome buſinels to come preſently 


{ Hither, ſhe ſhall come ; your Grace dare ſpeak unto her ? 


Large golden promiſes, and ſweet language, Sir, _ 
You know what they work, ſhe is a compleat Courtier, 
Beſides I'le {et 1n. 

Fred. She waits upon my Queen, 

What jcalouſic and anger inay ariſe, 


{ Incenſing her ? 


$7. You have a good ſweet Lady, + 

A Woman of fa even and [till a temper, 

She knows Hot anger ;, ſay ſhe were a fury, 

| had thought you had becn abſolute, the great Ring, 
The fountain of all honours, plays and pleaſures, 
Your vill and your commands unbounded allo; 

Go gcta pair ot Beads and learn to pray, vr. 


Erer Servant. 


Ser. My Lord, your fervant ſtayes. 


Fred. | will woo her, 

And cither loſe my ſelf, or win her favour, 
Sor, She 1s coming 1n, 

Fred. Thy eyes ſhoot through the door, 
[hey are ſo picrcing, that the beams they dart 
{ive new light to the room, 


Enter Podramo and Evanthe. 


Evan, Whither do!t thou go ? 
This is the Kings fide, and his private lodgings, 


4 What buſineſs have I here ? 


Ped. My Lord ſent for ye. 
Evan. His lodgings are below, you are miſtaken, 
We left them at the ſtair-foor. 

Ped Gool ſweet Madam, 

Evan. | am no Connlellor, nor important Sutor, 
No! have no-private buſineſs through theſe Chambers, 
To ſee tim this way, o' my life thon art drunk, 
| Or worſe than hir'd to convey me hither 

To ſome baſe end ; now 1 look on thee better, 
Thay aſt a bawdy fac, and Labborthee, 
ic go no further. 

Sor. Nay ſhrink not back, indeed you ſhall good Siſter, 


Ee 


tos. 


4 = do you bluſh ? the good King will not hurt ye, 


rs ye, and loves ye. 
Fvan. Is this the bulineſs? 


Evan. My Father was no bawd, Sir, 


L 


Nor of that worſhipful ſtock as I remember. 
Sor. Your are a Fool. 
Evan. You are that | ſhame to tell ye. 

Fred. Gentle Evanthe. 

Evan. The gracious Queen, Sir, 

Is well and mercy, Heaven-be thanked for ir 

And as yy wr ſhe waits you in the Garden 
Fre. Let her wait there, [I talk not © ard 

| talk of thee ſweet Flower. Fu "_— 
Evan. Your Grace is pleaſant, 

To miſtake a Nettle for a Roſe. 

Fre. NoRole, nor Lilly, nor noglorious Hyacirth 
Are of that ſweetneſs, whiteneſs, tendernci;. _ 
Softneſs, and ſatisfying bleſſednels ; 

As my Evanthe. 

Evan. Your Grace ſpeaks very feclingly, 

I would not be a handſome wench in your way, S;r 

For a new Gown. ns 
Fred. Thou art all handſomneſs, 

Nature will be aſham'd to frame another 

Now thou art made, thou haſt rob'd her of her cy 

Each ſeveral part about thee is a beauty. 

Sor. Doyou hear this Siſter ? 


aning : 


Fred. But love Evanthe. 


My tender Wench. 
Evan. Be tender of my credit, 
AndI ſhall love you, Sir, and I ſhall honour ye. 
Fred. 1 love thee to enjoy thee, my Evanthe, 
To give thee the conteat of love. 
Evan. Hold, hold, Sir, yeare too ficet, 


Sor. You ſtubborn toy. 
Evan. Good my Lord Bawd thank ye. 
Fre. Thou ſhalt not go believe me, ſweet £2.the, 


| So high I will advance thee for this favour, 


So rich and potent I will raiſe thy fortune, 
And thy friends mighty. 
Evan. Good your Grace be patient, 
I ſhall make the worſt honourable wench that ever was, 
Shame your diſcretion, and your choice. 
Fred. Thou ſhalt nor. | 
Evan. Shall I be rich do you ſay, and glorious, 


Sor. Yes,and the beſt you ever will arrive at if you be wiſe. 


And ſhine above the reſt, and ſcorn all beauties, 


Ser. Bri him come hither, and bring the Lady with him. | And mighty in command ? 


Fred. Thou ſhalt be any thing. 

Eva, Let me be honeſt too, and then Ile thank ye. 
Have you not ſuch a title to beſtow too? 
| If I prove otherwiſe, I would know but this, Sir; 
Can all the power you have or all the riches, 


But tye mens tongues up from diſcourſing of me, 
| Their eyes from gating at my glorious folly, 
; Time that ſhall come, from wondering at my impudence, 
| And they that read my wanton life from curſes? 
| Can you do this? have ye this Magick in ye? | 
| This is not in your power, though you be a Prince, Sit, 
| No more than evil is in holy Angels, 
| Nor, lhope: get wantonneſs confirm'd 
; By ACt of Parliament an loneſty, 
| And ſoreceiv'd by all, Ple hearken to ye. 
Heaven guide your Grace. 

Fred, Evanthe, ſtay a little, 
I'le no more wantonneſs, I'le marry thee. 

Evan, What ſhall the Queen do? 

Fred, I'le be divorced from her. ES 

Eva. Can you tell why ? what has ſhe done agaiolt je 
Has ſhe contrived 8 Treaſon *gainſt your Petſon * 
Abus'd your bed? does diſobediencc urge ye? 

Fred. That's all one, *tis my will. | 

Evan. "Tis a moſt wicked one, 
A moſt abſurd one, 'and will ſhow a Monlter 
I had rather be a Whore, and with lels ſin, 


ts. 2. as. as 


ho 


To your preſent luſt, than Queen to your injuſtice. Your! 
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Evan, Yes, unworthy Brother, but all this will not 0, | 


Thon ſhalt have more than words, wealth, eaſe, and honours, | 


f 


| 


| 


[ have ſome bulineſs this way, your Grace can ne'r content, 
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| love. Faith and Religion fly.it, 
_ = — fair affection ir-it, 
Nor Keliſh tame abuſes yopr fair body, 
Hellifh furies blow 1t 3 k behind ye, 
Divorce ye from a Woman of her beauty, 
Ofher integrity» her piety ? © 
Her love to y0U,/ £0 all that honours ye, 
Her chaſte and vErTuous love, - axe theſe fit cauſes? 
What will you do40 Me, when have cloy'd ye ? 
fam attine intern, | 
, ein | , 
ER grave, and death among the bleſſed, 
E;e ſtain or brack in her ſweet reputation. : 
Sr. Youtrave fool'd enough,be wiſe now, and'a womai, 
You have ſhew'd a modeſt y ſufficient, L 
If not too much for-Court. ©» + 
Evar."\You have ſhew'd an impudence, | 
A moreexperienc'd bawd would bluſh and ſhake at ; 
You wilt make-ny kindred mighty. 
Fred, Prethee hear me. | 
fuer. idoSir, and I count it a great offer. 
Fred. Any of thige, | | 
Evan. 'Tis like enough you may clap honour on them, 
But how'twill fit, and how men will adore it, 
þ tillthe queſtion. I'le tell you what they'] ſay,Sir, 
What the report y_ be, x Twill be m_ 100, Þ- : 
And it muſt needs be comfort to youe Malkef<-1'-y, 
| Theſeare the iſſues of her impuctence : wo] of 
|Tktellyour Grace, ſo dear hold the Q1cen, 
Sodear that honour that ſhe nurs'd me up in, 
[ would firſt take to me, for my luit, a Moor, 
One of your Gally-flaves, tiat co!d and hunger, 
Decrepit miſery, had made a mock-man, 
Than be your. Queen, 
Fred, You — bravely reſolute. | | DoF 
fven, | bad rather be a Leper, and be ſhun'd, ' 
And dye by pieces,” rot into my grave, one 
Leaving no memory behind to know me, 
Thanbea high Whore to eternity. - 
Fre, You have another Gameſter T perceive by ye, | 
You durſtnot flight me elſe, | 
Sr. Vle find him our, 
Though he lye next thy heart hid, Ile diſcover him, 
And ye proud peat, le make you curſe your inſolence. 
of __ an Ange), and the truth of Heaven, 
am t diett. | [Exit Val. 
Sor., Podr amo go in haſt 
TonySilters Gentlewoman, you know her well, 
And bid her ſend her Miſtris preſently | 
The lefſer Cabinet ſhe keeps her Letters in, 
And fuch like toyes, and bring it co me inſtantly. Away. 
!« lam gone. : Ex. 


Enter the Queen with two Ladies. 
Sr, The Queen, 
Fred, Let's quit the place, ſhe may grow jealous. 

HR 3 Ex. Fred. Sorano. 
os, $0 ſuddenly departed ! what's the reaſon ? 
n wy epproach diſpleaſe his Grace? are my eyes 
2 ctul to him? or my converſation 
_ thathe flies me ?/ Fair Evanthe, | 

}ou there 7 then I ſee his ſhame, 
vas, Tis true, Macam, 

Þas © his goodneſs to be pleaſant with mie. 
Ry. _ to find thy modeſty in this place, 
be ng otter fair ? doesthy face take him ? 
* Poovks Wa very ſweet one, 

591d, and precions promiſes 
thee will he advance hy ſerndes ? 
n be-mighty, Wench 7 
= avs. Never mock, Madam ; 
"or wy Your part to be lamented, 
kad lor ng'd, Icanbe mighty Lady, 


*1008100, glorious and great, as you are. 


471 
Que. He will Marry thee ? 
Evan. Who would not be a Queen, Madam ? 
Que. *Tis true Evanthe, *tis a brave ambition, 
A golden dream, that may delude a good mind, 
What ſhall become of me 7 
Evan. You mult learn to pray, 
Your age and honour will become a Nunnery. 
Que. Wilt thou remember me ? 
Evan. She weeps. Sweet Lady 
Upon my knees | ask your ſacred pardon, 
For my rude boldneſs: and know, my tweet Miſtris, 
it e're there were ambition in Evanthe, 
[t wasand is to do you faithful duties; 
'Tistrue 1 have been tempted by the King, 


| And with no few and potent charms, to wrong ye, 


To violate the chaſte joyes of your bed ; 

And thoſenot taking hold, to uſurp your fate ; 
But ſhe that has been bred up under ye, 

And daily fed upon your vertuous precepts, 

Still growing ſtrong by example of your goodneſs, 
Having no errant mot:on from obedience, 

Flycs from theſe vanities, asmeer illuſions ; 

And arm'd with honeſty, defics all promites, 

In token of thistruth, I lay my life down 

Under your ſacred foot, todo you ſervice. 


0-4. Riſe my true friend, thou vertuous bud of beauty, | 


Thou Virgins honour, ſweetly blow and flourith, 
And that rude nipping wind, that feeks to blalt thee, 
Or teint thy root, be curit to all poſterity; 
To my protection from this hour l take ye, 
Yes, and the King ſhail know 

Evan. Give his heat way, Macam, 
And 'twill go out again, he may forget all. 


Emer Camillo, Cleanthes, and Menallo, 


Cam. \ hat have we to do with the times? wecannot cure 
Let *<m go on, when they are ſwoln with Surfeirs ('cm. 
They'l burſt and ſtink, then all the world ſhall ſmell *em. 

Cle. A man may livea bawd, and be an honett man. 

Men. Yes, and a wiſe man too, *tis a vertuous calling, 

Cam. To his own Wite eſpecially, or to his Siſter, 

The nearer to his own bioud, ſtill the honeſter; 
There want fuch honelt men, would we had more of *em. 

Men. To be a villain ts no ſuch rude matter. 

{am. No, if he bea neat one, aad a pertect, 

Att makes all excellent : what is it, Gentlemen, 
In a good cauſe to kill a dozen Coxcombs, 

That blunt rude fellows call good Patriots ? 
Nothing, nor ne'r look'd atter. | 

Men. Tis e'enas much, ascaflie too,as honeſt, and as clcar, 
To raviſh Matrons, and deflower coy Wenches, 


But here they are ſo willing, 'tisa complement. 


Cle. To pull down Churches with pretenlion 
To build *em fairer, may be done with honouz, 

And all this time believe no gods. (angers, 

Cam. Ithink fo, *tis fairhenough if they name"em 1n thei 
Or on their rotten Tombs ingrave an Angel; 

Well, brave Alphor/ſo, how happy had we been, 
If thou ha4'ſt raign'd! 
Men, Would I had his Diſeaſe, 
Tyeq like a Leprofie to my poſterity, 
So he were right again. 

Cie, What is his Malady ? 

Cam. Nothing bur ſad and ſilent tneJancholy, : 

Laden with griefs and thoughts, no man knows why neither ; 
The good Brandino, Father to the ermcrts, #792 c../ 
Uſed all the art and induſtry that might be, / 
To free Alphonſo from this dull calamity, 
And ſeat him in his rule, he was his eldeſt 
And nobleſt too, had not fair nature ſtopt in him, 
For which cauſe this was choſen toinherit, 
Frederick the younger. 

Cie. Does he uſe his Brother ; 

With that reſpect and honour that befits him ? 
ao nee 


[Weepr. 


[Exett, | 


<—_ 
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1 #&<72 
= "Cam, He iskept privately, as they pretend, 
$ | To give more calc and comfort to his ſickneſs ; 
1 But he has honeſt ſervants, the | 
4 And Fryar e arco, that wait upon his Pcrſon. 
# And in a Monaſtery he lives. 


Ev To fee him when he comes to his Fathers Tomb, 
=” } Asonce aday that is his Pilgrunage, - 
q Whilft in D:votion, WP <q 16 lags an Anthem : 


ar " AWife for « ®Manath. 


4 


grave Rug, 


Aecn. "Tis full of ſadueſs, 


1 How piouſly he kneels, and ikea Virgin 

{ That ſome croſs Fate had cozcn'd of her Love, 

1 Weeps till the ſtubborn Marble ſweats with pity, 
| And to his groans the whole Quice hears a Chor. 


Emer Frederick, Sorano, with rhe Cabjnet, and Podramo. 


Cam. So dolroo. The King with his Contrivers, 
| This is no place for bs. | [Excunt Lords. 
"Fred. This isa jewel, 
Lay ir aſide, what paper's that ? 
Ped. ALcttcr, 
But *ris a womans, Sir, I know by the hand, 
And the falſe Orthagraphy, they write old Saxon. 
Fred. May be her gholtly Mother's that inltucts her. 
Ser. No, 'tis a Covfins, and came up with a great Cake. 
Fred. What's that? 
Sor. A pair of Gloycs the Dutcheſs gave her, 
For ſo the outlide ſays | | 
Fred. That other paper ? . (Saints and Croſſes. 
Sor, A Charm for the tooth-ach, hcre's nothing but 
Fre, Lookin that Box, mcthinks that ſhould hold ſecrets. 
Ped. 'Tis Paint, ani curls of Hair, ſhe begias to exerciſe. 
| A glaſs of Water too, I would faio tatte ir, 
But lam wickedly afraid *twill lence me, 
Never a Conduit-Pipc to convey this wat-r. 
Sor. Theſe are all Rings, Deaths heads,and foch ſcmento's 
1 Her Grandmother, and worm-caten Aunts leftto her, 
| Totell ber what bec Beauty muſt arrive at. : 
Fred, That, that. (dies, 
| Pad, They are written ſongs, Sir, to provoke young La- 
Lord, here's a Prayer-Book, how thelcagree ! 
Here's a ſtrange union, (tient. 
Sor, Ever wy a ſurfeit you have a julep ſet to cool the Pe 
"Fred, , thoſe. PE 
© Sor, They are Verſes tothe blaſt Evarybe. 
Fred. Thoſe may diſcover, [= 
{Read them out, Sorano, 


To the bleſt Evanthe. 


L-t theſe complain that feel Loves crue.ty, 

And mn Jad legeuds write ther woes, 
With Roſes gently bas corefted me, 
My War i: without rage or blows : 

Aly Mijtriþs eyes (ne arr on my deſpres, 

N 9 more an Exile will 1 awell, 

Wub folded arms, and fight all day, 
Rechomng the terments of my Hell, 

Ard fa 


A favour or a grace, from ſuch as | am, 


Ee rr Rn TON 


And ſtood at greater diſtance from my fury * 
Go for him quickly, find him inſtantly, © 

Whilſt my impatient heart ſwells high with choler 
Better have lov'd deſpair, and ſafer kifg'4 her. 


Enter 'Evanthe, and Caſſandra. 


Evan. Thou old weak fool, doſt thou know co what 
To what betrayingend he got this Casket ? 
Durſt thou deliver him without my Ring, 
Or a Command from mine own-mouth, that Cabiner 
That holds my heart? you unconſiderate Als, 
You brainleſs Ideot, 
Caſ. I ſaw you go with him, 
At the firſt word commit your Perſon to him 
And make no ſcruple, he is your Brothers Gentleman 
And for any thing | know, an honeſt man ; : 
Evan, A Bottk-head. 
Fred. You ſhall have eauſe to Chafe, as | will handte "2 
Evan. | had rather thou hadſt delivered me to Picats, 
Betray'd me touncurable difeaſes, 
Hung up my Picture in a Market-place, 
And fold me to wikd Bawds. 
Caſ. As take it, Madam, 
Your maiden-head lies not jn that Cabinet, 
You have a Cloſer, and you keep the Key too, 
Why are you vex'd thus ? 
Evan. Icould curſe thee wickedly, 
And wiſh thee more deformed than Age can make thee, 
Perpetual _— and noteeth to ſatishie it, 
Wait on thee ſtill, nor ſleep be found to eaſe it ; 
Thoſe hands that gave the Casket, may the Paltie 
For ever make unuſeful, even to feed thee: - 
Long winters, that thy Bones may turn to llicles, 
No Hell can thaw again, inhabit by thee. 
Is thy Care like thy Body, all one craokedneſs ? 
How ſcurvily thou cryeſt now? like a Drunkatd, 
Pll have as pure tears from a dirty ſpout ; 
Do, ſwear thou didſt thisignorantly, ſwear it, 
Swear and be dama'd, thou half Witch. 
Caſ. Theſe are fine words, well Madam, Madam. 
Evar. 'Tis not well, thou mummy, 
'Tis impudently, baſely done, thou durty—— 


Againſt your innocent 'Squire ? do you ſee this Sond, 
Tis loving Script? do you know from whence it came too? 
Evan, | do, and dare avouch it pure, and honeſt. 
Fred. You have private Viſitants, my noble Lacy, 
That in ſweet numbers court your goodly Vertues, 
And to the height of adoration. 
Evan. Well, Sir, 
There's neither Herefie nor Treaſon in it. (with ye; 
Fred, A Prince may beg at the door, whillt theſe ſealt 


Enter Valerio, . and Podramo. 
Courſe common things. You are welcome ; Pray come neat 


Fred. Has your young ſanctity done railing, Madam, | 


E 
þ 
| 
| © 


| 


Cee Lord, | | 


j 
! 


| 


And might not | upon the fame ſecurity deliver hima Box ?| 


{ 


| 


ging my ſweet joys away : Do you know this paper ? (3, 
am Ca'l d home again to quuet peace, Val. 1am betray'd; 1 do, Sir, 
My A:ſtriſs ſmiles, and all my ſorrows ceaſe. 'Tis mine, my hand and beart, if | dye for her, 
Yet what ut living 1n her Fye ? [ am thy Martyr, Love, and time ſhall honour me. 
Or being ble with ber ſweet rungue, Caſ. You ſawcy Sir, that came in my Ladies name, 
I} theſe no other joys oh F-14: For her gilt Cabinet, you cheating Sir too, 
A goiter Give, 4 pleaſing wrong: You ſcurvy Uſher, with as ſcurvy legs, 
be your own but one poor Mouth, I'd give And a worſe face, thou poor baſe hanging holder, 
My Touth, my Fortune, and ben leave to live. | How durſt thou come to me with a lye in thy mout®: 
; RE | An impudent lye ? 
| Fred, This is my Rival, that ] knew the hand now. | Ped. Hollow, good Gill, you hobble. 
Sor. | knowit, I haye ſeen ity, "tis /alerio's, | Caſ. A ſtinking lye, more rn, J9n the telſer, | 
That hopeful Genglemans, that was brought up with ye, | To playthe pilfering Knave ? there have been Raſeeh |_| 
And by your charge, nouriſh'd and fed Brought upto fetch and carry, like your Worhip, 
| | Ar the ſame Table, with the ſame allowagce. That have been hang'd for lefs, whipt they are daily | 

; Fred. Andall this courtekie to ruine me ? And if the Law will do me right——— | 
| Croſs my defies? 'bad better have fed bumblicr, | 7ed. What then old Maggot? ed | 
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| Mother was carted younger PlI have thy hide 
| ws hide, embroider'd with a dog-whip, ; 


af ith potent Pox, and thicker. 
agree good Antiquity, 1'1] have your Boneselſe 
unpowder to ſhoot at Cats with; 


Threh 0 fach cure for the ſhe-falling lickneſs 


of a dryed Bawds Skin, be ſilent. 
| Youre very prodigal of your ſervice here, Sir, 


' Of yo! life more it ſeems. 

| Fa, [repent neither, : 

Becauſe your Grace ſhall underſtand it comes 

'From the beſt part of Love, my pureaffeCtion, 

| And kindled with chaſte flame, I will not flye frow it, 


OG 
| (Corned more, and I'll blanch thee like an almond, 


| | [f ite errour todeſire to marry, 


| And marry her that ſanftity would dote on, 

| havedone amiſs, if it be a Treaſon 

Tograft my ſoul to Vertue, and to grow there, 

To love the tree that bears ſuch happineſs ; 

Conceive me, Sir, this fruit was ne*r forbidden ; 

Nay, to defire to taſte too, lam Traytor ; 

[ Had you but plants enough of this bleſt Tree, Sir, ' 

| St round about your Court, to beaurifie it, 

| Deaths twice ſo many, todiſmay thr approachers, 

Treground would ſcarce yield Graves to noble Lovers. 
Fred, 'Tis well maintain'd, you wiſh and pray. to fortune, 

Herein your Sonnet, and ſhe has heard your prayers, 

| Hmuch you dote upon your own undoing, 

' But one Month to enjoy her as your Wife, 

| Thonghatthe expiring of that time you dye for't, 

' PF. Icould wiſhmany, many Apes, Sir, 


' . F 
| |Togrowasold as Time in her embraces, 


| If Heaven would grant it, and you fmile upon it ; 

'Butif my choice were two hours, and then periſh, 

| would not pull my heart back. | 
Fred, You have your wiſh, 

Tomorrow I will ſee you nobly married, - 

Your Month take out in all content and pleaſure ; 

The firſt day of the following Month you dye for't ; 

Kneel not, not all your Prayers can divert me z 

Now mark your ſentence, mark it, ſcornful Lady, 

If when Valerio's dead, within twelve hours, 

For that's your lateſt time, you find not out 

Another Hosband on the ſame condition 


|Tomarry youagain, you dye your ſelf too. 


Even, Now you are merciful, I thank your Grace, 
Fred, If when youare married, you but ſeck to *ſcape 
Outof the Kingdom, yov, or ſhe, or both, 
Ortoinfedt mens minds with hot commotions, 

Toudye both inſtantly; will you love me now, Lady ? 
My tale will now be heard, bot now 1 ſcorn ye. [Exrr. 


Evan, Is our fair love, onr honeſt, our entire, 
Come to this hazard ? s (lice for it, 
Fa. 'Tisahoble one, and 1 am much in love with ma- 
k auld not have ſtudied me a way, 
fortune pointed out a path to Honour, 

wetter and nobler, if the had her eyes ; 

[ have once enjoy'd my ſweet Evanthe, 
lhare rok A werkeirdevy - dear embraces, 

wed e, my day is out 
Allthat the World has elfe is woolery, 


—_ and loſs of time 3 what ſhould l five for 


mans lifea Month, and we are happy. 


| would not have my ; 
we my joys grow old for any thing; 
regen, © thov art, my Evanthe, F - 
made to wonder at a little; 
E00ngh for 
not 


= human eyes, and then to wander from. 

as , ſweet, you diſhonqur me, 
: _ jiew _ ion my ability, 

fas. Yo! dy ; -* you love intirely ? 


V4. Then ; Ht - "_—_ 
Fre FN lun wy felicity. 


| But if you ſue to him, in Death I hate you. 


Fi 
Cam. 


[ Manent Valerio, and Evanthe. 


Val. Do any thing that's honeſt, 
[ Excurr, 


= — 


, 
ere ny DT 


Acins Sechndus, 


Enter Camillo, Cleanthes, and Menal:o. 


—  — 


Scena Prima. 


AStherecver heard of ſuch a Marriaze ? 
Men, Matriage and Hanging go by deſtiny, 

" . Q - 

Tis thr 0:d Proverb, now they come toget ter | 
Cle. But a Month marricd, then to lote his life ſor't ? 

{ would have a long Month ſuce, that pays the Souidicrs. 


E iter Tony with Urmal, 


Cam, Or get all the Almanacks burnt, that were a rare ' 
And have no Month remcmbred. How now Tony ? (trick, 
Whoſe water are you caſting ? 1 

Tony. Alick Gentlemans, | 
Is very {ick, much troubled with the Stone, | 

| 
{ 
| 


[ 
[ 


He ſhould not live abave a Month, by his Urine, 

About St. David's Day it will go hard with him, 

He will then be troubled with a pain in his Neck too. 

Men. A peitilent fool ; when wilt thou marry, T ony ? | 
Ton. When | mcan to be hang?d, & *tis the ſurer contratt. ' 
Cle. What think you of this Marriage of Ualerio's ? | 
Tony. They have given him a hot Cuſtard, and mcan to ' 
burn his mouth with it ; had 1 known he had bcen given to | 
dye honourably, I would have helpt him to a Wench, a | 
rare one, ſhould bave kill'd him inthree weeks, and ſav'd | 
the ſentence. (too. 
Cam, There be them would have ſparcd ten Jays of that 
Tony. It may be ſo, you have Women of all Vertues : 

There be ſome Guns that I could bring him too, 

Some mortar-pieces that are plac'd th” Subui bs, 

Would tear him intoquarters in two hours, 

There be alſoof the race of the old Cockatrices, 

That would diſpatch him with once looking on him. 

Men. What Month wouldſt thou cliule, Tory, if thob 
hadſt the Itke Fortune ? | 
Tony. | would chuſe a mull'd ſack month, to comfort my 

Belly, for ſure my Back would ake for'r, and at the months 

end | would be moſt diſmally drunk, & ſcorn the gallows. 
Me. would chuſe March,for I would come inlikea Lion, 
To.But you'd go out like a Lamb when you went to hang: 
Ca. | would take April, taxe the ſweet o'th' year, (ing. 

And kiſs my Wench upon the tender flowrets, 

Tumble on every Green, and asthe Birds ſung, 

z:mbrace, and melt away my Soul in pleaſure. 

Tony. You would go 8 Maying gayly to the Gallows, 
{le. Prithee tell us ſome news. 
Tony. VII tell ye all l know, 

You may be honeſt, and poor fools, aslam, 

And blow your fingers cnds. 

Cam. That's no news, Fool. "ap 
Tony. You may be knaves then when you pleale, ſtark 

And build fair houſes, buryour heirs ſhall have none of 'em. 
Men. Theſe are undoubted, 

Tony. Truth is not worth the hearing, 

Pl] tell you news then ; There wasa drunken Say 'or, 

That got a Mermafd with child as ent a milking, 

And now ſhe ſucs him in the BawdyKZourt for it, 

The infant-Monliter is brought up in Fiſh-Srreer. 

Cam. |, this is ſomething. | 
Tony. I'll tell you more, there wasa Fiſh taken, 

A monſtrous Fiſh, with a ſword by his fidg,, a long ſword, 

A Pike in's Neck, and a Gun in's Noſe, a huge un, 

And letters of Mart in's mouth, from the Duke of Florence, 
{te. Thisjs a monſtrous lye. : 
Tony. Ido confeſs it : ('em ?f 

Do you think I would tell you truths, that dare not hear 

You are honeſt things, we Courtiers ſcorn to ——— | 

Ppp 2 _> 9 
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{The poor Slave that hes private 
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A Wife for a Moneth. 


' Com. A plagucy tool: but ict's conidery Genticmen, 
Why the Quecn {trives not ro oppoſe this ſentence, 
The Kingdoms honour ſuffers 1n this cruelty. 

Men. No doubt tne Queen, though ſhe be vertuous, 
Winks at the Marriage, for by that only means 


| The Kings flam: l:Nſens tothe youthful Lady, 


If not goes out ; withinthis Month, 1 doubt not, 
She hopes torock alleep his anger allo; 
Shall we go ſee the preparation * 


Tis time, for {trangers come to view the wonder, (dings. 


Cam. Come, let's away, ſend my friends happier wed- 
[ Exenm. 


Emer Queen and Evanthe. 


Queen. You ſhall be merry, come, Pll have it ſo, 
Cai caere be any nature ſo unnoble ? 
Or anger ſo inhumane to purſue this ? 

Fun, | fear there is. | 

#een. Your fears are poor and fooliſh, 

Though he be haſty, and his anger death, 
His will like torrents, not to be refilted, 
Yet Law and Juſtice go along to guide him ; 
And what Law, or what Juſtice can he find 
To juitific his Will ? what Act or Statute, 
By Humane, or Divine eſtabliſhment, 
Left to direct us, that makes Marriage death ? 
Honeſt fair Wedlock ? "twas given for encreale, | 


{ For preſervation of Mankind 1 take 1t 


He mult be more than man then that dare break it. 
Come, dreſs ye handſomely, you ſhall have my jewels, 
And put a face on that contemus baſe fortune, | 
"Twill make him more intult ro ſee you fearful, 
Outlook his anger. 
Evan. O my Yaleru 
Be witneſs my pure mind, *tis thee I grieve for. 
Ouren. But ſhew it not, | would fo crucifie him 
With an innoccut neglect of what he can do, 
A brave ſtrong pious ſcorn, tiiat I would ſhake him ; 
Put-all the wantou Cupids in thine eyes, 
And all the graces on that nature gave thee, 
Make up thy beauty tothat height of excellence, 
I'll help thee, and torg. ve thee, as if Yenus 
Were now again to catch the god of War, 
In his moſt rugged anger, when thou haſt him, 
As*tis impoſſible he ſhould reſiſt thee) 

nd kneeling at thy conquering feet for mercy, 


{ Then ſhew thy Vertue, then again deſpiſe him, 


And all his power, then with a look of honqur 
Mingled with noble chaſtity, ſtrike him dead. 
Evan. Good Madam drefs me, 

You arm me bravely. 

wen. Make him know his crucity 


| Begins with him firſt, he mult ſuffer for it, 


And that thy ſentence is ſo welcome to thee, 

And tothy noble Lord, you long to meet it. 

Stamp ſuch a deep impreſſion of thy Beauty 

lato his foul, and of thy worthineſs, 

That when /"a/cri2 and Evarthe ſleep 

[n one rich carth, hunground about with bleſſings, 

He may run mad, and curſc his aft; beluſty, 

"ll teachthee how to dye too, if thou fear'ſt it. 

Ev. I thank your Grace, you have prepar'd me ſtrongly, 
And my weak mind. 

Queen. Death is unwelcome never, 

LUnl1s it be to tortur'd minds and fick ſouls, 

I hat make their own Hells; 'tis ſuch a benefit 

When it comes crown'd with honour, ſhews ſo ſweet too! 
Though they paint it vgly, that's but to reſtrain us, 

For every living thing would love it elſe, 

Fly boldly to rheir peace ere Nature call*d *em ; 

The Reſt we have from labour, and from trouble 


Is fome Ircitement, cvery ng alike, 


as his liberty, 


: Asamply as his Maſter, in that Tomb 


| 


The Eaith as light upon him, and the flowers 
That grow about him, {mell as ſweet, an flouriſh 


| But when we love with tonour to our ends, 


When Memory and Vertue are our Mourners. 
What pleaſure's there ! they are infinite, Evanthe: 
Only, my vertuous Wench, we want our ſenſes, : 


| That benefit we are barr'd, *twould make ys proud elſe 
þ | 


And lazy to look up to happier life, 

The Bleſſings of the p-opie would fo ſwell ns. 
Evan. Good Madam, dreſs me, you have dreft 

The merrieſt Bride I'll be for all this miſery, 

The proudeſt to ſome Eycs too. 
Queen. *Twill do better, come, ſhrink no more, 
Evan. lamtoo confident. 7 oe | 


Enter Frederick, and Sorano. 


Sor. You are too remiſs and wanton in your anpers | 
You mold things handſomely, and then neglect *'tm. * _ 
A powerful Prince ſhould be conſtant to his Power ſill 
And hold up what he builds, then Pcople fear him: ; 
When he lets looſe his hand it ſhews a weakneſs, 
And m-nexamine or contemn his greatneſs - : 

A ſcorn of this high kind ſhould have call'd up 
A revenge equa], not a pity in you. 

Fred. She is thy Siſter. 

Sor. And ſhe were my Mother, 
Whilſt I conceive *tis you ſhe has wrong'd, I hate her 
And ſhake her nearneſs off;, I ſtudy, Sir, : 
To ſatisfie your angers that are juſt, 
Before your plcaſures. 

Fred. | have done that already, 
I fear has pull'd too many curſes on me. 

Sor. Curſes or envies, on Yaleri's head, 

Would you take my counſel, Sir, they ſhouldall light, 
And with the weight not only crack his ſcull, 

But his fair credit; the exquilite vexation 

I have devis'd, ſo pleaſe you give way in't, 

And let it work, ſhall more afflidt his ſoul, 

And trench uponthat honour that he brags of, 

Than fear of Death: in all the frights he carries; 

If you fit down here they will both abuſe ye, 

Laugh at your paor relenting power, and ſcorn ye. 
Whart ſatisfaCtion can their deaths bring to you, 
That are prepar'd, and proud to dye, and willingly, 
And at their ends will thank you for that honour ? 
How are you nearer the deſire youaim at? 

Or if it be revenge your anger covets, 

How can their ſingle deaths give you contept, Sir ? 
Petty revenges end in blood, fleight angers, 

A Princes rage ſhould find out new diſcaſes, 

Death were a pleaſure too, to pay proud fools with. 

Fred, What ſhould 1 do ? 

Sor. Add but your power unto me, 

Make me hut ſtrong by your proteCtion, 

And you ſhall ſee what joy, and what delight, _ 
What infinite plcaſurethis poor Month fall yield him, 
ll make him wiſh he were dead on his Marriage Cay, 
Or bed-rid with old age, I'll make him curſe, 

And cry and curſe, give me but power. 

Fred. You have it, 

Here, take my Ring, lam content he pay for't. 

Sor, It ſhall be now revenge, as | will handle it, 

He ſhall live after this to beg his life too, 
Twenty to one by thisthread, as I'll weave it, 
Evanthe ſhall be yours. 

Fred. Take all authority, and be moſt happy. 

Sor. Good Sir, no more pity. 


Enter Tony, three Citizens, and three Wire. 


1 Wife, Good Maſter Tory, put men. 
Tony. Where do you dwell ? —_ 
1 Wife, Forſooth, at the ſign of the great Sh q vath 
Ton. A hungry man would hunt your houle out * = 
Keep the Dogs from your door ; Is this Lettice js Fur | 
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| ———77 » ine ſharp lltto your gn 
i Will you pur ME 10 TOO 
Þ _ my ood Malter Tony. 
07 Patyeall in ? you had beſt come twenty more; you 
ic eafie, a trick of Iegerdemain, ro put.yeall in, 
would poſe 2 fellow that had twice my body, 
| * were all mare into chines and fillers. 
\; Puc's into th' wedding, Sir, we would fain ſee that, 
Miſe And the brave Maſque too. 
74 You two are pretty women, are you their husbands ? 
\ Criz, Yes, for want of better. 
Tan, I think ſo too, you would not be ſo mad elſe 
Totu'n 'em looſe toa company of young Courtiers, 
That ſwarm like Bees in ay, when they ſee young wen- 
You muſt not ſqueek, : (ches; 
Wiſe. No Sir, we are better tutor'd. 
Ter. Nor if a young Lord offer you the courteſic 
2#ife, We know what 'tis, SIT. | 
| Tay. Nor you mult not grumble, 
i jou be thrult up hard, we thruſt moſt furiouſly, 
1 Fife. We know the worlt. | 
Te. Get you two in then quietly, 
And ſhift for your ſelves ; we muſt have no old women, 
They are out of uſe, unleſs they have petitions, 
kit they coug ſo loud they drown the Mulick. 
You would goin too, but there is no place for ye? 
am forry for't, go and forget your wives, 
Or pray they may be able to ſuffer patiently. 
You may have Heirs may prove wiſe Aldermen, 
Go, or I'le call the Guard. 
3 (it, We will get in, wel venture broken pates elſe. 


[ Ex. Citi, and Women. 

Ter. 'Tis impoſſible , | 
a to0 Led : how they flock hither , 
And with what joy the women run by heaps 
Toſee this Marriage / they tickle to think of it, 
They hope for every month a hugband too ; 
Sill how they run, and how the wittals follow 'em, 
The weak things that are worn between the leggs, 
That bruſhing, drefſiog, nor new naps can mend, 
How they poſt to ſee their own confuſion ? 
This is a merry world, 


Enter Frederick. 


Fred. Look to the door Sirrah, 
Thon art a fool, and may'ſt do miſchief lawfully. 
Tory, Give me your hand, you are my Brother fool, 


Toumay both make the Law, and marr it preſently, 
Doyou love a wench ? 


: Fred, Whodoes not, tool ? (marry her. 
Tory, Not I, unleſs you will give me a longer leaſe to 
Fre. What areall theſe that come, what buſineſs have they? 
Tory. Some come to gape,thoſe are my fellow fools; 

to get home their wives, thoſe be their own fools , 
t97ej0yce with thee, thoſe be tHe times fools ; 

And ſome | fear tocurſe thee, thoſe are poor fools, 


tg Emer Caſſander, an old Lady paſſing over. 


people call them honeſt. Look, look King, look 
[A wreather-beaten Lady new caresn'd, , - 


| Fred, An old one, | 

| %w The glaſſes of her eyes are new rub'd over, (ly ? 

"rk worm-eaten records in her face are daub'd up ncat- 
j< her breaſts out too, like to poch'd eggs 


That hadthe yelks 
And #8 "tis 


The youn 
Fred 
jrnged no ſuch 
"J- tay thy hand o'thy h ing. 
>_ Fle ik ye white Ta is 
"7: The fool and thou art parted, 
Pe. REIN 
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Fred. Sorano work, and fice 


me from this ſp:!l 
*Twixt love and ſcorn there's _ 


nothupg felt but hell. 
Enter Valerio, Camillo, Cleaitthes, Menallo; 


and Servants. 


[ Ex, 


Val. Tye on my Scarf, youare ſo long about me, 
Good my Lords help, give me my other Cloak, 
That Hat and Feather, Lord what a Taylor's this, 
To make me upthus ſtraight! one ſigh would burſt me, 
| have not room to breath, come button, button, 
Button, apace. 

(am. 1 amglad toſce you merry Sir. 

Val. *Twould make you merry had you ſuch a wiſe, 
An ſuch an age to injoy her in, 

Hen. An age Sir ? 

Val. A moncth's an age to him that is contented, 
hat ſhould I ſeek for more? give me my ſword. 

Ha my good Lords, that every one of you now 
Had but a Lady of that youth and beauty 
Toblcſs your ſelves this night with, would ye not ? 
Pray ye ſpeak uprightly, | 
Ce. We confeſs ye happy, 
And we could well wiſh fuch another Banquet, 
But on that price my Lord 
Lal. *T were nothing cllſc, 
No man can ever come to:aim at Heaven, 
But by the knowledge of a Hell. Theſe ſhooes arc heavy, 
And if I ſhould be cal!'d ro dance they'l clog me, 
Get me ſome pumps; I'le tell ye brave {am to, 
And you dcar tiiends, the King has tonour'd me, 
Our of his gracious tavour has much honour'd me, 
To limit me my time, for who would live long ? 
Who would be old ? *tis fuch a wearincls, 
Such a dilcaſe, that hangs like lead upon us. 
As it increaſes, fo vexations, : 
Gricts of the minde; pains of the feeble body, | 
Rheums, coughs, catarrhs, we are but our living coffins , 
Beſides, the Glir ſoul's old too, it grows covetous, 
\Which ſhews all honour is departed from us, 
And we are Earth again, 

Cie. You make fair uſe Sir. 

YVal. I would not live to learn to Iye Cleambes 
For ail the world, old men are prone to that too ; 
Thou that haſt been a Souldier, e Ienalto, 
A noble Souldier, and defied all danger, - 
Adopted thy brave arm the heir to victory, 
Wouldſt thou live ſo long till thy [trength focſook tlice ? 
Till thou grew'lt only a long tedious ſtory 
Nf what thou hadſt been ? till thy ſword hang by, 
And lazie Spiders fild the hilt with cobwebs ? 
Men. No ſure, | would not. 
Val. *Tis not fit ye ſhould, 
To dye a young man 1s to be an Angel, 
Our great good parts put wings unto our ſouls : 
We'l have a rouſe before we go to bed friends, 
Pray yetell me, is't a hanſome Mask we have # 
Cam, We underſtand fo, 
Val. And the young gent. dance? _ 
Cle. They do Sir, and ſome dance well, 
Val. They muſt before the Ladics, _ 
We'l have a rouſe before we go to bed friends, 
A luſty one, *twill make my blood dance too. 
Cam. Ten if you pleaſe. 
Val. And we't be wondrous merry, 
They ſtay ſure, come, I hear the Muſick forward, 
You ſhall have all Gloves preſently. 
Men. We attend Sir, but firſt we muſt look to thi 
Doors. Knocking within, 
The King has charged us, 


Enter two Servants; 


1 Ser. What a noiſe do you keep there? call my fellows 
O* the Guard ; you muſt ceaſe now untill the King be 
Enter'd, he is gone totth' Temple now. 
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DB: _ 2 Serv, Look tothat back door, and keep it faſt, 
| 97 ſwa.m like Bees about it. 


Emer Camillo, Cleanthes, Menallo , Tony, folowne. 


Their handſome wives. : 
Tory. They have crowded me to Verniyce, , 
I ſweat like a Butter-box. ' 
1 Serv, Stand further off there. > - 
Men Take the women aſide, and talk with 'em in private, 
Give 'cm that they came for. ; 
Tony. The whole Court cannot do it; 
Beſides, the next Mask if we uſe 'em ſo, 
They'l come by millions to expeCt our largeſs; 
| We have broke a hundred heads. 
(te. Are they fo tender ? | : 
Ton. But 'twas behind, before they have all murrions. 
Cam, Let in thoſe Ladies,make*em room for ſhame there. 
Ton. They are no Ladies, there's one bald before *em, 
A gent. bald, they are curtail'd queans in hired clothes, 
They come out of Spain 1 think, they are very ſultry. 
Men. Keep *em in breath for an Embaſſadovr. 
| | Knocks within, 
Me thinks my noſe ſhakes at their memories, 
What bounſing's that ? 
Wahi, | am one of the Muſick Sir. 
Wihin. | have ſweat-mcats for the banquet, 
_ Cam, Let *em in. , 
Ton. They lye my Lord, they come to ſeek their wives, 
Two broken Citizens. 
| Cam. Break *em more, they are but bruſled yet. 
Bold Raſcals, offer to diſturb your wives ? 
Ce, Lock the doors faſt,the Muſick, hark,the King comes. 


A Camtain drawn. 
The King, Queen, Valcrio, Evanthe, Ladies, Attendants, 
 Camullo, Cleanthes, Sorano, Menallo. 


ef Mah, | 
Cupid deſcends, the Graces ſitting by him,Cupid being bound the 
' Graces unbind him, be ſpeaks. | 
f Cup. Unbind me,my delight,thisnight is mine, 

Now lect me look upon what Stars here ſhine, 
Let me behold the beavties, then clap high 
My cullor'd wings, proud of my Deity ; 
I am ſatisfied, bind me again, and faſt, 
| My angry Bow will make too preat a waſt 

oft _ elſe, now wo pd —_— in, 
- Call with a Song, andlet the $ begin ; 
Call all my ſervants the es of owes 
And to a meaſure let them nobly move. 
Come you ſervants of proud love, 
EE: 1: Come away : 
{ {Fairly, nobly; gently move. 

- ] Too ons too long you make us ſtay ; 

Fancy, Deſire, Delight, Hope, Fear, 
Diſtruſt and Jealouſie, be you too here z 
_ - ] Conſuming Care, and ragmg Ire, 
_ | And Poverty in poor attire, 
| Marchfairly in, and laſt Deſpair; 
Now full Muſick Rrike the Air. 


Emer the Markers, Fancy, Deſire, Delight, Hope, Fear 
Diftiruſt, Tealonſic, Care, Ire, Deſpeir, they dance, after 
which Cupid fpraks. | 


Cep. Away, Ihevedone, the day begins to light, 
Lovers, you know your fate, good night, good night. 
Cupid and the Gr aces aſcend in the Chari. 
| King, Come to the Banquet, when that's ended Sir, 
le ſee you i* bed, and ſo good night, be merry, 
You have a ſweet bed fellow. 
Fal, | thank your Grace, 


{em. Keep back thoſe Citizens, and let their wives 1n, | 


| ; 


| 


Enter divers Monks, Alphonſo going to the Tomb, Rug 
and Frier MarCo, diſcover  m Tomb and « Oar. 


Mar. To He night grows on, lead ſoftly to th 
T And ſing not till | bid ye; ke the Maſe . 


Play gently as he paſlcs. 

Rug. O fair picture, 
That wert the living hope of all our honours; 
How are we baniſht from the joy we dreamt of ? 
Will he ne*re ſpeak more ? 

Mar, *Tis full three moneths Lord Rugio, 
Since any articulate ſound came from his tongne, 


. What ſhould the reaſon be Sir ? 


When they are breeding, and *tis uſuall too, 
We have it by experience ; ſo in him Sir, 
In this moſt noble ſpirit that now ſuffers; 
For when his honour'd Father good Brandino 


Strength, and ability, he had dyed that hour too, 
Rug. Embleme of noble love ! 
Mar. That very minute 


His Fathers breath forſook him, that ſame inſtant, 


A rare example of his piety, 

And love paternal, the Organ of his tongue 
Was never heard to ſound again ; ſo near death 
He ſeeks to wait npon his worthy Father, 

But that we force his meat, he were one body. 


Rug. He points to'th* Tomb. 
Mar. That is the place he honours, 
A houſe 1 fear he will not be long out of. 


Now ſing the Funeral Song, and let him kneel, 
For then he is pleas'd. 

Rug. Heaven lend thy powerfull hand, 
And eaſe this Prince. 

Mar, He will paſs back again. 


Enter Valerio. 


Luſtily warm,1'le ſteal now to my happineſs, 


Tis midnight, and the ſilent hour invites me, 


But ſhe is up ſtill, and attends the Queen 3 


Steep their dull ſenſes in the healths they drink, 
That I may quickly find my lov'd Evanthe. 
The King is merry too, and drank unto me, 
Sign of fair peace, O this nights bleſſednefs ! 

If 1 had forty heads I would give all for't. 

[s not the end of our ambitions, 

Of all our humane ſtudies, and our travels, 

Of our deſires, the obtaining of our wiſhes ? 


Certain it is, and there man makes his Center. 


I have obtain'd £vanthe, I have matt ied hers 
Can any fortune keep me from injoying her : 


Emer Sorano. 
have my wiſh,what's left me to accuſe now ? 


Go glory in thy miſchic fs thou proud Man, 


"Mien, mms avec 


——_—_ 


And cry it to the world thou {aſt ruin'd vertwe ; 


i —— 
Andever ſhall be bound unto your nobleneſ. 
King. | pray I may deſerve your thanks, ſet forward 


| mm 


Aenus Tertivs. Scena Primg, 


Set him down gently. Sits in a Chas, 


ar. As*tis in nature with thoſe loving Husbands, 
That ſympathize their wives pains, and their throes 


Fell ſick, he felt the griefs, and labour'd with them, 
| His fits and his diſeaſe he ſtill inherited, 
Grew the ſame thing, and had not nature check'd him, 


He will toth* Tomb, good my Lord lend your hand; 


Val. They drink abundantly, I am hot with wine too, 


Thou dew of wine and ſleep hang on their cyc-lids, 


I am friends with all the world, but thy baſe malice; 
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{—cmrbee and chyperty malice! 
ch what ſcorn, { vokdown onrby Praftice! 
[["%. You'ſing ewe = new Sung anon '/ ierv4o, 
|" 74 | deſpiſe thee fallow, 
or flatrerics, alt I fling behind me ; 
end, [have thy noble Siſter, 
worthyof thy dlood+ 1 have married her, 


likely. 
| fr Te fort monerh [have tobleGme wird be 


l an age, Ile reckon cach embrate- 
| Nee epleſre and each night a Jubile, 
|Ercy quick kiG Sprivg and when { mean 
[Toloſe my felf in all delighrfuineſs, | 
Teraty ſweet Summers | will tye cogether 
[1 Gixht of thee, ahd'rh malignant Maſter : | 
{mlidyeald in love, though young in pleaſure. 
er. Aechar are rhee deinity, 1 could piry thee, 
Thou art the pooreſt miſerable thing 
Th day on'earth.; Pteretl thee why Yalerio, 
all thooehtermeſt, und build'ſt upon for happineſs, 
For joy, for pleufire, for delight is paſt thee, 
And lite a wanton dremin already vaniſht. 
rd. ls my love falſe ? 
&, No, ſhe is conſtant ro thee, 
| (ooltentroall rixy nnſtcy (he ſhell be, 
[4nd carſe thee tov. 
a. swy ſtrohg body weakn'd, ns 
Charm'd, or abus'd with fobcle drink ? ſprak villain. 
Se, Neither, 1 dare ſpeak, thov art (111! as luſt 
ks when thou lov'dſt ber firſt, as ſtrong and hopeful, 
The month thou haſt given thee is a monrh of miſety, 
And where thou think'ſt each hour ſhall yictd a pleafure, 
Look for a killing pain, for thou ſhalt find it 
beſore thaudyeſt, cachminure ſhall prepare it, 
Aud ring ſo many knels to ſad affliftions = 
- ing has given thee a long month to dye in, 
| F lindo thy Riddle, 
Wprepar'd what ever fate ſhall follow. 
&, Dolt thoa Re this Ring ? 
Fd. | know it too. 
| Sr, Then mark me, 
| rr Ring this I pronounce to thee, 
$ the Kings will. 
Va. Let me know it ſuddenly. 
Sr. If thou doſt offer r6 tonch Evanthes body 
Beyond a kifs, though thou art married to her, 
And lawfully as thou think'ſt may 'ſt injoy her, 
That minute ſhe ſhall dye. 
V4 ODevil 
S, If thu diſtover this command unto her, 
Ttoa friend that ſhall importune thee, 
And why thou abſtaineſt;and from whoſe will, ye all periſh, 
| {Uponthe ſi. Came forfeit : are ye firted Sir ? 
Non ifye love her, ye ma preſerve her life ſtill, 
Woot, you know the worſt, how talls your month out 
| #4 Thintyranny could never be invented 
Minthe ſchool of Hell, Eatch is too innocent ; 
<000jopher when ſhe is my wiſe ? 
| [Whenhe is willing too ? . 
As dhe is mol 


. 
« 


wil womadeomiſs; bur if yor hit her, 

7, *ejouhir her hoane, and kill her with it; 

te plarng women that will dye with picaſore : 
Tok will follow elſe, that will not fail 

| [hs her Maiden fiead, and difpatch her quickly ; 


ow know you'are the cauſe of Mucther, 
pe Weequiv your Iife thalf pay for'r. 
doſt but jeſt, thou canſt not be ſo monſtrous 
Athotrociaire ſt thyſelf; rho6u arr her Brother, 
nbvbere hs muſt be a feeling heart within thee 


| ons; wert thoua ſtranger to ue, 


And bred amongſt wild rocks, thy nature wil 
| Aﬀection in thorn thy wei cold, 2 
And unrelenting as the rocks that nouriſht thee, 
Yet thou muſt ſhake to tell me this ; they tremble 
When the rude ſea threatens divorce amongſt 'em, 
They that are fencelefs things ſhake at a tempeſt ; 
Thou act a man ——— _- ; 
Sor. Be thou too then, *rwill try thee, 
And patience now will beſt become thy noblenefs. 
. Lal. lavent ſomeother torment to afflict me, 
All, if thou pleaſe, put all afflictions on me, 
Stndy thy brains our tor *em, ſo this be none 
[ care not of whatnature, nor what cruelt Y, 
Nor of what length. | 
Sor, This is enough to vex ye. 
Val. The tale of T amalw is now prov'd true, 
And from me ſhall be regiſtred Authentick ; 
To have my joyes within my arms, and luwfull, 
Mine own delights, yet dare not touch. 
Even as thou hatcſt me Brother,let no young man know this 
As thou ſhalt hope for peace when thou molt needeſt it. - 
Peace in thy ſou), deſire the King to kill me, ; 
Make me a traitor, any thing, I'le yield to it, 
And give thee cauſe io | may dye immediately z 
Lock me in Priſon where no Sun may ſee me, 
In wai's ſo thick no hope may e're come at me ; 
Keep me from meat, and drink, and (ep, I'le bleſs thee, 
Give me ſome damned potion to deliver me, 
That I may never know my felf again, forget 
My Country, kindred, name and fortune ; laſt, 
That my chalite love may never appear before me, 
This were ſome comfort. 
Sor. Alll haveI have brought ye, 
And much good may it do ye my dear Brother, 


See ye obſerve it well; you will hind about ye 


Many eyes ſet, that ſhall o're-look your ations, | 
If you tragſgreſs ye know, and ſol leave ye. CEx#. 
Y al. Heaven be not angry, and 1 have ſome hope yer. 
[ Ex. 
Emer Frederick, and Sorano. 


Fred. Haſt thou been with him ? 
Ser. Yes, and given him that Sir 


' Will make him curſe his Birth ; 1 rold ye which Way. 


Did you but ſee him Sir, but look upon him, 

With what a troubled and dejetted nature 

He walks now in a miſt, with what a ſilence, * 

As if he were the ſhrowd he wrapt himſclf in, 

And no more of FYalerso but his ſhadow, 

H- fecks obſcurity to hide his thoughts in, 

You would wonder and admire for all you know it 
His jollity is down, valed to the ground Sir, 


4 And his high hopes of full delights and pleaſures 
Are turn'd tormenters to him, ſtrong diſcaſes. 


Fred. But is there hope of her ? 

- Sor. It muſt fall neceſſary, 

She muſt diſlike him, quarrel with his perſon, 
For women once deluded are next Devils, 
And in the height of that opinion Sir, 

You ſhall put on again, and ſhe muſt meet ye. 
Fred. | am glad of this. 

Sor. Vletell ye all the circumſtance 
Wirhin this hour, but ſure | heard your grace 
To day as | attended, make ſome ſtops, 

Some broken ſpeechs, and ſome ſighs between, 
And then your Brothers name l heard diſtinQtly, 
And ſome ſad wiſhes after. 

Fred. Yeare i'tt right Sir, 

| would he were as ſad as | could wiſh him, 
Sad as the Earth. 


| Sor. Would ye have it ſo ? 
Fred. Thou heareſt me, 
Though he be ſick with ſmall hope of recovery, 


That trope ſtill lives, and mens eyes live upon it, 
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And in their eye their withes 5 my Sorane, 
Were hc but cold oncc zo tie tomb he dotes On, 
As 'tis the fitteſt place tor melancholy, 
; My Con:t ſhould be another Paradile , 
{ And flow with all Jciights. | : 
Sor. Go to your pleaſures, Ict me alone with this, 
Hope ſha!l not trouble ye, nor he thice Cayes. 
Fred. | jitall be bound unto thee, 


Emer Valerio, Camillo, Clcanthes, Menallo, 
Sor. Vie do it ncatly too,no doubt ſhall catch me. ('e. 


Fred. Be gone,they ate going to bed, Ile bid good night to 


Ser. And mark the man, you'l ſcarce know 'Lis Falerzo. 


(. Ear. 


Cam, Char up my noble Lord, the minute's come, 
You ſhall injoy the abltract of all ſweetneſs, 

We did you wrong, you nced no wine tO warm ye, 
Defire ſhoots through your eyes like ſudden wild-hres. 

Val. Beihrew me Lords, the wine has made me dull, 
lam | know not what, _ Bt | 
| Fred. Good picaſureto ye, 
| Good night an long,tov, as you 
' You may fall to 
Val. 1 do beſcech your grace, 
For which of all my loves and ſervices | 
Have I deſerved this ? ; 

Fred. | am not bound to anſwer ye, 

Val. Not | bound to obcy in unjult actions. 

Fred. Do as you plcaſ::, you know the penalty, 
And as I have a ſoul it ſha!] be executed ; 

Nay look not pale, 1 am not uſed to fear Sir, 
If you reſpect your Lady, good night to ye. 

Yal. But for reſpect to her and to my duty, 
That reverent duty that I owe my Soveragin, 
Which anger has no powe; to ſnatch me tiom, 
The good night ſhould be thine , good night for ever. 
The King is wanton Lords, he would needs know of me 
How many nick chaſes [ would make to night, | 


ſind your appetite 


[_ Exit. 


Men. My Lord, no doubt you'l prove a perfect gameſter. | 


Fal. Faith no, I am unacquaint<d with the plealure, 
Bungle a {:t I may: how my heatt trembles, | 
And beats my breaſt as it would break his way out /- 
Good night my noble friends. _ : 

Cle. Nay we mult ſce you toward your bed my Lord. 

Val. Good faith it needs not, [: 
'Tis late, and I ſhall trouble you. 

Cim. No, no, till the Bride come Sir. 

Val. | bxſecch you leave me, | 

You will make me ba{lifuil «Ilſe, I am fo fooliſh, 

Beſides, 1 have ſome few devotions Lords, 

And he that can piay with ſuch a book in's arms—— (ye. 
Can. We'l leave ye then, and a fweet night wait upon 
Men. And a ſweet ifjue of this ſweet night crown ye. 
Ct. A!l nights and days be ſuch till you grow old Sir. 

[ Exenrit Lords. 
Val. 1 thank ye, *tis a curſe ſufficient for me, 

A labour'd one too,thoupl»you mcan a blcfling. 

What ſhall I do ? 1 am lixc « wictched Debtor, 

That has a ſumme to rteniler on the forfeit 

Of all he is worth, yet dare not offer at, 

{ Other men {ce the Sun, yet | mult wink at it; 

And thorgh 1 know 'tis partect day, deny it: 

My veins arc all on ic, and buin tice Arne, 

Youth and delire beat larums to my blood, 

And adde freſh fucl ro my warm affcQions; 

| mult injoy her, yet when | confider, vl 

When I colleCt my fe1f, and weigh her danger, 

The tyrants, will, and his power taught to murther, 

My tender cate controlls my blood withia me, 

And like a cold Fit of a pecviſn Ague 

Creeps to my fou!, and flings an Ice upon me, 


Emer Leen, Evanthe, Ladies, and Fool. 
That locks all powers of youth up: but prevention--- 
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{The old fool will lye 


oo 


*ewere to be old now, © 

['o be unable, -bed-rid with ducaſes, : 

Or halt on Crutches to meet holy Hymen : 

What a rare bencht / bur lam curit, 

That that ſpeaks other men molt freely ha 

And makes all eyes hang on their expectations 

Mult prove the bane of me, 'youth, and ability 

She comes to bed, how (hall | entertain ber » © 
Tony. Nay | come after too, take the fool wit 

NT he wagon —_ at Weddings. | 

een. Evamhe, make ye unready,your RR OO 

And prethee be merry. ; A ome hy 
Tony. Be very merry, Chicken, | 

Thy Lord will pipe to thee anon, and make 
Lady. Will he fo, good-man als ? 

Tony. Yes good hily, | 
And you had 1uci a Pipe, that piped ſo ſweetly | 
7 ' ; : 7? pace, | 

You wouid dance to death, you have learnt yaw finque ;/ 
Evan. Your grace delires that that is too free in _ 4 

[ am merry at the heart. 
Tony. Thou wilt be anon, the oy. _= boy will give 

thee a 
| Evan, lamſotakenup inall my es ns | 
So poſſeſt Madam with the lawfull ſweets 

[ ſhall this night partake of with my Lord, 

$0 far tranſported ( pardon my immodeſty. ) 

Lat. A'as poor wench, how ſhall | recompence thee ? 

_ Evan. I hat though they mult be ſhort, and ſnatcht away 

E're they grow ripe, yet I ſhall far prefer *cm (too 

Before a tedious pleaſure with repentance. 
Lal. O how my heart akes ? 

Evan, Take off my Jewels Ladies, 

And let my Ruff locſe, I ſhall bid good night to ye, 

; My Lord ſtaics here. 

| Qwzeen. My wench, I thank thee heartily, 

For tcarning how to uſe thy tew hours handſomly, 

They will be yearsI hope ; off with your Gown now, 

Lay down the bed there ? | | 

' Tory. Shall I getinto it and warm it for thee ? a fools fire 

And 1'lc ſo buſs thee. ( is a fine thing, 
Queen. Ile have ye whipt ye Raſcal. 

Tony. That will provoke me more, ['le talk with thy hus 

He's a wiſe man I hope, ( band, 
Evan. Good night dear Madam, 

Ladies, no further ſervice, I am well, 

| do befeech your grace to give us this leave, 

My Lord and I to one another freely, | 

And privately, may do all other Ceremonies, q 

Women and Page we'l be to one another, | 

And trouble you no farther. 

Tony. Art thou a wiſe man ? 

Val. Icannot tell thee Tony, ask my neighbours. 

&* Tory. If thou beeſt ſo, golye with me to night, 

uieter than the young one, 

' And give thee more / ang thou wilt look to morrow elle 

Worſe than the prodigal fool the Ballad ſpeaks of, 
| That was ſqueez'd through a horn. 
Vat. 1 ihall take thy counſel. 
| Queen. Why then good night, good night my beſt Ever 
My worthy maid, and as that name ſhall vaniſh, (% 

A worthy wife, a long and happy ; follow Sirrab. 

Evan. That ſhall be my care, 

Goodneſs reſt with your Grace. 
Qeen. Be luſty Lord, and take your Lady toye, 

And that power that ſtall part ye be unhappy. 

Val. Sweet reſt unto ye, to ye all ſweet Lauies; 

Tony good night. | 
Tony. Shall not the fool ſtay with thee ? | 
QLueen, Come away Sirrah. [Exeunt Queen, Lad "1 
Tony. How the fvol is ſought for ! iweet Ne ell | 

A haſty horſe will quickly tire, a ſudden leaper Rickt 


PhlcbotoM? 


a ye, 


thee dance top, | 
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| |pycboromy and 
This froma 
;oht my Bird. 
Gold night wiſe Maſter Tony ; 
ro bed my Lord ? Come, ct me help ye. 


2 To bed Evantbe, art thou flecpy ? 
Fo. No, 1 ſhall be worſe if you took ſad upon mr, 
Pray ye (et's £0 bed. 
1s 1 am not well my love, | | 
Fror, Tle make ye well, there's no ſuch Phyſick for ye 
ks our warm Miſtris arms. 
-4/ Art thou ſo cunning *. 
= | ſpeak not by experience, 'pray ye miſtake not ; 
fut if you love me 
7g, 1do love ſo dearly, 
much above the baſe bent of deſire, 
| know not how to _ thee. 
Four, To bed then _— 
Nere | fall better credit ye; he my Lord, 
. | Willye puta maid to't, to teach ye what to do ? 
An innocent maid ? Are ye ſo cold a Lover ? 
latruth you make me bluſh, *ris midnight roo, 
Ard tis no ſtoln love, but authoriſed openly, 
kofn we covet, pray Ict me undreſs ye, 
You ſhall help me ; prethee ſweet. Valerio, , 
Be not ſo fed, the King will be more mercifull. 
Fd. May not Love thy mind ? 
Event, And I yours too, 
Ts moſt noble one, adorn'd with vertuc z 
But if we love not one another really, 
Andpat our bodics and our mind together, 
Ando make up the concord of affection, 
Ow love will prove but a blind ſuperſtition : 
This is ao ſchool to argue in my Lord, 
Ner have we time to talk away allow'd us, 
Pray let's diſpatcn, if any one ſhould come 
And furd ws at this diſtance, what would they think ? 
Come, kiſs me and to bed. 
Fa. ThatI daredo, and kiſs again. 
Evart, Spare not, they are your own Sir. 
Va. But to injoy thee 1s to be luxurious, 
Too ſenſuall in my love, and too ambitious; 
how | burn! to pluck thee from the ſtalk, 
Wierenow thou grow'ſt a ſweet bud and a beauteous, 
And bear'ſt the prime and honour of the Garden, 
sbutto violate thy ſpring, and ſpoil thee. 
Evart. Tolet me blow,and fallalone would anger ye. 
Va. Let's fit together thus, and as we ſit 
feed on the ſwezts of one anothers ſouls, 
7 a wa ove is contemp!ation, 
nels of [ove is pure affeCtion, 
Where no allay of aQtuall d al 14> cg 
Nyleafure that partakes with wantonneſs, 
Xt humane fire that burns out as it kindles, 
| [Andleaves the body but a poor repentance, 
(ever mix, let's fix on that £vathe, 
txeverlaſting, the tother caſuall ; 
[te 
"arp breeds one, the other fortune , 
014 her ſelf, and full of all afflictions. 
Sal we love vertuonſly ? 
Fuon, | ever loved "% 
'. And only think our love; the rareſt p'caſure, 
"ae, we _ delire, let it be bumane, 
© Moyed grows ſtale, and cloys our appetites; 
wo ole inm love for any thing, ; 
bor wy ES ya ame in my ſhort journey, 
"oor rs [ = l am old Sir, 
' It 2avour'd too, poor and d<ſpis'd 
9, not worth your noble Fellowſhip, _ 
lowſhip in ve, you would not c!ſe 
y 
Uaingly frek to betray a maid, 
1 ns ne REY ER I 


OS. 


( fool. 
CExi Tony. 


| 


| 
| 


| 


| 


. | Honour and chaltity, do what you pleaſe Si. 


A maid that honours you thus pioutly ; 
Ne abuſe the pious loye ſhe brings ye. 
rewel my Lord, ince ye have a better Miſtris, 
For it mult ſeem ſo, or ye are No man, 
A younger, happier, I ſhall give her room, 
S) much | love ye ſtil}. 
Val. Stay my Evanthe, 
Heaven bear me witneſs, thou art all | love, 
All Idelire, and now have pity on me, 
| never lyed before ; torgive me [ultice, 
Youth and affection ſtop your cars unto me. 
Evant. Why do you weep? if | have ſpoke too harſhly, 
And unbeſceming,my beloved Lord, | : 
My care and duty, pardon me. 
Val. O hear me, 
Hear me £vanthe;, 1 am all on torture, 
And this lye tears my conſcience as 1 vent it; 
| am no nan. 
Evant, How Sit ? 
Lal. No man for pleaſure, no womans man. 
Eva. Gooinels forbid my Lord, furc you abuſe your If, 
"al, 'Tis true Evanthe;, 
I ſhame to ſay you will tind it. 
Evant. He weeps bitterly, 
'Tis my hard fortune, blets all young maids from it , 
[s there no help my Lord in art will comfort ye ? 
"al, I hope there 1s. bo 
Evant. How long have you been deſt: tute ?F 
Fal. Since I was young. 
Evant, *Tis hard to dye for nothing, ._.. 
Now you ſhall know *tis not the pleaſue Sir, 
( Forlam compell'd to love you ſpiritually ) 
1'hat women aim at, I aff«Ct ye for, 
'Tis for your worth ; and kiſs mc,be at peace, 
Becaule | ever loved ye, | ſtill fonour ye, 
And with all duty to my Husband follow yc; 
Will ye to bed now ? ye arc aſham'd is ſeems z 
Pyzmalon pray%d and Is cold ſtone took lite, 
You do not know with what zeal I ſhall ask Sir, 
And what rare miracle that may work upon ye ; 
Still bluſh ? preſcribe your Law. 
Lal. 1 prethee pardon me; 
To bed,and Ile fit by thee, and mourn with thee, 
Mourn both our fortunes, our unhappy ones : 
Do not deſpiſe me,make me not more wretched, 
{ pray to Heaven when | am gone Evanthe, 
As my poor date is but a ſpan of time now, 
To recompence thy noble patience, 
Thy love and vertue with a fruittull husband, 
Honelt and honourable. 
Evant. Come, you have made me weep now, 
All fond defire dye here, and welcom chaltity, 


IWeeps. 


[_ Exerrt, 
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Aflus Quartus. Scena Prima. 
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Enter at one door Rugio, and Fricy Marco, at tre 
other door Sorano, with a little glaſs wil. 


Hat ails this picce of miſchief to look fad ? 
He ſeems to weep t00. 
Har. Something is a hatciung, 
And of ſome bloody nature too, Lord Raz, 
| his Crocodile mourns thus cuiiningiy. 
Sor. Hail holy Father, 
And good day to the good Lord Rave, 
How fares the ſad Prince | befeech ye vir ? | 
Reg. *Tis like you know, you need not ask that queſtion, 
You have your cycs #nd watches on his in:{erics 
As near as ours, I would they were as tender. 


Rag, 


Mar.Can you do him goo ? as the King and you appoin- 


So he is ſtill, as you delir'd | think too, (ted him, 
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Putoff' your forrow, you may laugh now Lord, 
He cannot lait long to diſturb your Maſter, 

| You have done worthy ſervice to his Brother, 
And hc moſt memorable love. 

Sor. You do not know Sir 
Wirth what remorſe 1 ask, nor with what wearineſs 
I groan and bow under this load of honour, 

And how my ſoul ſighs for the beaſtly ſervices, 

| have done his pleaſures, theſe be witneſs with me, 
And from your piety believe me Father, 

| would as willingly unclothe my ſelf. 

Of title, that becomes me not | know ; 

Good men,and great names beſt agree together 3 
Caſt off the glorious favours, and the trappings 

Of ſound and honour, wealth and promiſes, 

His wanton pleaſures have flung on my weakneſs, 
And chuſe to ſerve my countries cauſe and vertnes, 
Poorly and honeſtly, and redeem my, runes, 

As | would hope remiſſion of my miſchiefs. 

Rug. Old and experienc'd men, my Lord Sor ano, 

Are not ſo quickly caught with gilt hypocriſie, 
You pull your claws in now and fawn upon us, 
As lyons Co to 1ntice poor fooliſh beaſts; 
And beaſts we ſhonld be too if we believ'd ye, 
Go exerciſe your Arr. | 
Ser, For Heaven fake ſcorn me not, 

Nor adde more Hell to my afflicted foul 
Than I feel here; as you are honourable, 
As you are charitable look gently on me, 
I will no more toConrt, be no more Devil, 
I know 1 muſt be hated even of him 
That was my Love now, and the more he loves me 
For his foul ends, when they ſhall once appear to him, 
Maſter bcfore his conſcience and accuſe him, 
The fouler and the more falls his diſpleaſure, | 
Princes arc fading things, fo arc their favours. ( morſe. 
ear. He weeps again, his heart is roucht ſure with rc- 
Sor. See this, and give me fair attention good my Lord, 
And worthy Father fce, within this viol 
Theremedy and cure of all my honour, 
And of the ſad Prince lyes. 
Rug. What new trick's this ? 
Sor. 'Tis true, 1 have done Offices abundantly 
Ill and prodigions to the Prince eA:phonſo, 
And whilſt | was a knave 1 ſought his death too. 
| Rup, You ate too late convicted to be good yet. 

Sor. But Father, when I felt this part afflict me, 
This inward part, and call'd me to an audit 
Ot my miſdeeds and miſchiefs 
e11ar. Well, go on Sir. 
Sor. O then,then,then what was my glory then Father ? 
The favour of the King, what did that cafe me ? 
What was it to be bow'd to by all creatures ? 
Worſhip, and courted, what did this avail me ? 
| wasa wretch, a poor loſt wretch. 

ear. Still bertcr, | 

Sor, Till in the midlt of all my gricf | found 
Repentance, and a learned man togive the means toit, 
-- pe an honeſt and a rare Phyſician, 

him 1 had this Jewel; "tis a Jcwel, | 
And at the price of all my wealth 1 bought it : 
If the King knew it I muſt loſe my head, 
And withngly, molt willingly 1 would ſuffer, 
A child may take it, *tis ſo tweet in working, 

Mar. To whom would you apply it? 

Sor, To the fick Prince, 

It will in half a day diffolve his mclancholy. 

Riz. 1 do believe, and give him ſleep for ever. * 

What impudence is this, and what baſe malice, 
To make us inſtruments of thy abaſcs ? 

{ Are we fet hcre to poiſon him # 

Ser. Miſtake not, yet 1 muſt needs ſay, *tisa noble care, 
And worthy vertuous ſervants; if you will ſee 


| And when you have done godig his grave, good Frier, 


i [And draw the minutes out in dear embraces, 


You have put upon me ſuch a puniſhment, 


] For every day he is worſe { Heaven pardon all ) | A flouriſhing eſtate again.in Vaplez, 


And great Alphonſo reign that's truly 
And like himiclt able - make al] on fm 
Give him this drink,and this good health unto tir 
I am not ſodeſperate yet to kill my ſelf — | 
Never look on me asa guilty man, : | 
Nor on the water as a ſpeedy poiſon : | 
I am not mad, nor laid ont aff my treaſure, | 
| 
| 


of 


My conſcience and my credit toabuſe ye; 

How nimbly and how chearfully it works now 
Upon my heart and head! ſure 1 am anew man 
There is no ſadneſs that I feel within me, 
But as it meets it, like a lazie vapour 

How it flyes off. Here, give it him with ſpeed, 
You are more guilty than | ever was, 

And worthier of the name of evil ſubjes, 

If but an hour you hold this from his health. 


be ſo, come, let's apply it preſently 
And may it f1 weetly work. As " 
Sor. Pray let me hear on't, and carry it cloſe my Lord 
Mar. Yes, good Sorans. LEx. Rugio, _ 
Sor. Do my good fools, my honeſt pious coxcombs, 
My wary fools too : have I caught your wiſedoms? * 
Younever dream 't I knew an Antidote, 
Nor how to take it to ſecure mine own life; 
I aman Aſle, go, give him the fine cordial, 


Some two hours hence we ſhall have ſuch a bawling, 
And roaring up and down for Aqua vie, 

Such rubbing, and ſuch nointing, and ſuch cooling, 
I have ſent him that will make a bonfire in's belly, 
If he recover it, there.is no heat in Hell ſure. 


Enter Frederick, and Podrano, 
Fred. Podrano ? Pod. Sir, 
Fred. Call hither Lord Yaleris, aud let none trouble us 
Ped. It ſhall be done Sir. ' [Exs. 
Fred. I know he wants no additions to his tortures, 
He has enough for humane blood to carry, 
Yet I mult vex him further; 
So many that I wonder his hot youth 
And tugh-bred ſpirit breaks not into fury 
| muſt yet torture him a little further, 
And make my ſelf ſport with his miſeries, 
My anger is too poor elſe. Here he comes, 


Enter Val. 
Now my young married Lord, how do you fe el your fell? 
You have'the happineſs you ever aim'd at, 
The joy and pleaſure. 
Val. Would you had the like Sir. 
- Fred. Youtumble in delights with your ſweet Lady, 


[Ext 


You live a right Lords life. 
Val. Would you had tryed it, 
That you might know the vertue but to ſuffer, 
Your anger though it be unjuſt and inſolent, 
Sits handſomer upon you than your ſcorn, 
Todoa wilfull ill and glory in it, 
Is todo it double, double to be damn'd too. _ 
Fred. Haſt thou not found a loving and free Prince, 
High in his favours too; that has confer'd 
Such hearts eaſe, and ſuch heaps of comfort on thee, 
All thon cou'dſt ask? _- | 
Val. You are grown a tyrant too 
Upon ſo ſuffering, and ſo ſtill a ſubjeft; 


,YWyþ i 4 


Rug. 'Tis ſome rare vertuous thing ſurehe is a» | 
It mult ops _—_ 


D_E T_czx. 2 > 


That if your youth were honeſt it would bluſh at: 
But you are a ſhame to nature, as to vertue. 

Pull not my rage upon ye, *tis ſo juſt, 

[t will give way to no reſpect ; my life, 
innocent life, I dare maintain It SIr, 

Like a wanton prodigal you have flung away; 
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Had I a thouſand more I would allow 'cm, at 
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k of *em as your will is 
witenore rights the Law hath given me, 
- holy Law, and make her life the penance, 
Soda {udied and unheard of malice, 

* beart that is not hired from Hell dare think of ; 
| [Ty doitthent00, when my hopes were high, 

'Yieh 2s my Blood, all my deſires upon me, 

[My freeafſettions ready to embrace her, 


-Enter Caſſandra. 


| --- own: do you ſmileat this? is't done well ? 
i bor you that ſees all? [Exit Val. 
| Fred, Come hither Time, how does your noble Miſtriſs ? 

(sf As Gentlewoman may do in her caſe that's newly 

Sr : 

ants, and fond on't, like your Majeſty. 

Fred. She is breeding then ? 

She wants much of her colour, 

And tas her qualms as Ladies uſe to have, Sir, 


her diſguſts. 
x iefceg her Chamber ? 


Cl. Yes Sir. : 
Fred. And eats good Broths and Jellies. 
Cs. lam ſure ſheſighs, Sir, and weeps, good Lady. 
Fred, Alas, good Lady, for it, 
She ſhould have one could comfort her, Caſſandra, 
Could turn thoſe tearsto joys, a luſty Comforter. 
Cd. Acomfortable man does well at all hours, _ 
for he brings comfortable things. (caten Onions, 
Fred, Come hither, & hold your fann between, you have 
Her breath ſtinks like a Fox, her tecth are contagious, 
Theſe old women are all Elder-Pipes, do ye mark me? 
: [Grves a Purſe. 
C. Yes, Sir, but does your Grace think | am fit, 
That am both old and vertuous ? 
Fred, Therefore the fitter, the older ſtill the better, 
{know thou art as holy as an old Cope, 
Yet upon neceſſary uſe— 
Ce. 'Tis true, Sir, | 
' | Fred. Her feeling ſenſe is fierce ſtlI, ſpeak unto her, - 
Touzte familiar ; ſpeak 1 ſay, unto her, 
hat tothe purpoſe ; tell her this, and this. 
| "C4 Alas, ſheis honeſk, Sir, ſhe is very honeſt, 
1And would you have my gravity 
Fred, I, I, your gravity will become the cauſe the better, 
[ſ1ſrok thee out a Knight ſhall make thee a Lady too, 
Ahſty Knight, and one that ſhall be ruled by thee, 
And add totheſe, 1']l make *em good, no mincing, 
Nor ducking our of nicety, good ES . 
dt doit home, we'll all be Fiends too, tell her, 
And fuch a jo 
Cf. That's it that ſtirs me vp, Sir, + 
| vould not for the World attempt her Chaſtity, 
but that they may live lovingly heteafter. 
Fred, Forthat | urge it too. | (good, Sir, 
. A little evil may well be ſuffered for a general 
llukemy leave of your Majeſty. [Ext 


Enter Valerio. 


Fred. Go fortunately, be ſpeedy too: here comes Valerio 
hy saffliftion have allayed his ſj Dilit : 
work has end. Come hither, Lord Y alcrio, 
on > now ? 
- foar Majeſty may gueſs 
Rs noro ey og as © on are, 
up mens honeſt wills, and ations. 
w_ Yonclearly ſee now, brave Yalerio, 
to be the Rival toa Prince, 
f ng 6 againſt araging Lion ; 
Ie you have ſuffer'd, infinitely ſuſfer'd, 
| {29 vitha kind of pity I behold it, 
las Ow be —_— of my mercy, 
| you , yic our Evanhe, 
| Take of my att. : 7 


i OR 


* 


| 


| 


q 
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Val. I fall thus low, Sir, 
My poor ſad heart under your feet 1 lay, 
oy” -_ the ſervice of my life. 
red. Dothis then, for without this twill be i 
Part with her for a while. NO re 
Val. You have parted us, 
What ſhould I do with that [ cannot uſe Sir ? 
Fred. 'Tis well conſider'd, let me have the Lad y, 
And thou ſhalt ſee how nobly 1'll befriend thee, 
How all this difference 
Val. Will ſhe come do you think, Sir ? 
Fred, She muſt be wrought, 1 know ſhe is too modeſt, 
And gently. wrought, and cunningly. 
Val. 'Tis fit, Sir. | 
Fred. And ſecretly it mult be done. 
Lal. As thought. 
Fred. I'll warrant ye her honour ſhall be fair ſtill, 
No ſoil nor ſtain ſhall appear on that, Yalerio, 
You ſeea thouſand that bear ſober faces, 
And ſhew of as inimitable modeſties; 
You would be ſworn too that they were pure Matrons, 
And molt chaſte maids : and yet to augment their fortunes, 
And get them noble friends- 
Val. They are content, Sir, 
1n private to beſtow their Beauties on 'em. (for'r, 
Fred, T hey are fo, and they are wiſe,they know no want 
Nor no eye ſcesthey want their honeſties., 
Va'. If it might be carried thus. 
Fred. It ſhall be, Sir. | 
Val. Vil ſee you dead firſt, with this caution, 
Why, ſure I think it might be done. 
Fred. Yes, calily. 
Val. For what time would your Grace dcſire het Body ? 
Fred. A month or two, it ſhall be carried [t1ll 
As it ſhe kept with you, and were a ſtranger, 
Rather a hater of the grace l offer ; 
And then I will return her with ſuch honour 
Val. 'Tis very like I dote much on your Honour. 
Fred, And load her with ſuch favour too, Valerio ——— 
Val. Sheneyer ſhall claw off ? 1 humbly thank ye. 
Fred. I'll make ye both the happieſt, and the richeſt, _ 
And the mightielt too 
Val. But who ſhall work her, Sir ? 
For on my Conſcience ſhe js very honeſt, 
And will be hard tocut as a rough Diamond. (tongue, 
Fred. Why, you muſt work her, any thing from your 
Set off with golden, and perſwaſiye Language, 
Urging your dangers too. S 
Val. Butall thistime 
Have you the conſcience, Sir, to leave me nothing, 
Nothing to play withal? 
Fred, There be a thouſand, take where thou wilt, 
Val. May I make bold with your Qacen, 
She is uſeleſs to your Grace, as it appears, Sir, 
And but a loyal Wife that may be loſt too; 
| have a mind to her, and then 'tis equal ? 
Fred. How, Sir ? h | 
Val. 'Tis ſo, Sir, thou moſt glorious impudence, 
Have I not wrongs enow to ſuffer under, 
But thou muſt pick me out to make a Monſter ? 
A hated Wonder to the World ? Do you ſtart 
At my intrenching on your private liberty, ; 
And would you force a high-way through mine honour, 
And make me paveit too? But that thy Queen 
[s of that excellent honeſty, 
And guarded with Divinity about her, Oy 
No looſe thought can come near, nor flame unhallowed, 
| would fo right my ſelf. | 
Fred. Why, take her to ye, | 
| am not vex'd at this, thou ſhalt enjoy her, _ 
1'I1 be thy friend if that may win thy courteſie, 


Val. | will not be your Bawd, though for your Royalty. 


Was | brought up, and nouriſh'd in the Court, 
With thy molt Royal Brother, and thy ſelf, 
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- 1 Upon thy Fathers charge, toy happy Fathers, 


1 And do you think ſhe yielded nat alittle ? 


j Were term'd a Whore, who would 


IT” "IR 


lc. Ai... = hart... 


| A Wife-for a Moneth. 


And fuckt the ſwectaels of all humane arts, 


= ! Learn'd Arms and Honour, to become a Raſcal z 
7 } Was this the expettation of my Youth, | 
8 ! My growth of Honour? Do you ſpeak this truly, 


Or do you try me, Sir ? for | believe not, 


| Atleait 1 would oot, aud methinks 'tis impoſſible 


There ſhould be ſuch 4 Devil in a Kings ſhape, 
; Such a malignant Fiend. | 
Fred. I thank ye, Sir, 
To morrow is your laſt day, and look to it, 
Get from my light, away. upon ye. 
Val. Ye Sa Oh, my heart's too high and full to think 
: [Exent. 


Enter Evanthe, and Caſſandra. 


Evan. You think it fit then, mortified Caſſandra, 
That I ſhould be a Whore ? 
Caſ. Why a Whore, Madam ? 
If every Woman that npon neceſſity _ Eo 
| Did a good turn, for there's the main point, mark it, 
honeſt, Madam ? . 
Your Lords life, and your own are now in hazard, 
Two precious lives may be redeem'd with nothing, 
Little or nothing ; ſay an hows. days ſport, 
Or ſuch a toy, the en4 to it is Wantonnels. 
(That we call luſt chart maider\$ loſe their fame for) 
But a Coinpcll'd necelſiry of honour, | 
Fair as the day, andclear as innocence, 
Upon my lifeand conſeierice, a direct way ———- 
Evan. To be a Raſcal. 
Ca/. 'Tisa kind of Rape too, 
That keeps you clear, for where your will's compell'd 
Though you yield up your Body you are ſafe ſtill. 
Evan. Thon art grown a learned Bawd, Iever look'd 
Thy great ſufficiency would break out. 
(af. You may, 
You that arc young, and fair ſcorn us old Creatures, 
But you muſt know my years, ere you be wiſe, Lady, 
And my experience too, ſay the King loved ye ? 
Say it were nothing elſe ? 
Evan. 1, marry wench, now thou comeſt to me. - 
Caſ. Do you think Princes favoursare ſuch ſkightthings, 
To fling away when you pleaſe? there be young Ladies 
Both fair and honourable, that would leap to rcach 'em, 
And leap aloft toy. [ 
Even. Such are light enough ; 
| am no Vaultcr, Wench, but canſt rhon tell me, 
Thovgh he be a King, whether he be ſonnd or no ? 
| would not give my Youth up ro infection. 
Caf. As ſound 2s honour ought to be, 1 think, Lady | 
Go to, be wile, Ido nor bid you try him ; | 
But if he love you well, and you neglect him, | 
Your Lords life hanging on the hazard of it, 
if you be ſo wilful proud. 
Evan. Thou ſpeakeſt to the point ſtill ; (woman ? 
But when 1 have lain with han, what am I then, Gentle- 
Caſ. What are you? why, the ſame you are now, a wo- 
A vertuous Woman, and a nobſe Woman, (man, 
Touching at what is noble, you become fo. 
Had Lcrece ©r been thought of bot for Tarquur: ? 
She was before a ſimplc +. oak Woman, 
When ſhe was raviſh'd, ſhe was a revcrend Saint ; 


ec 


And bad a kind of will to have been re-raviſh'd ? 
Believe it, yes ; there are a thouſand ſtories 


12f wondrous loyal Women, that have ſlipe, 
- | Butit has been on the ice of tender honour, 

| That kept em cool ſtill to the World. 1 think you are bleſt, 
{| That have ſuch an occaſion in your hands to beget a Chro. 
1 A faith(ul one. | 


nicle, 
Even. tt muſt needs be much honour. va 
Cf. As you may make it, infinite, and ſafe too, 


—_ p— EIS 


| And when 'tis done, your Lord and you May live 


Soquictly, and peaceably togerher, 
And be what you plcale. 
Evan, But ſuppoſe this, Wench, 
The King (hould ſo delight me with his Company 
| ſhould forget my Lord, and no more look on hie 
Caſ. That's the main hazard, for | tel! you truly 
| have heard report {peak he isan infinite Picalure " 
Almolt above belief; there be ſome Ladies, * 
And modelt to the world too, wondrous modeſt 
That have had the bleſlednels to try his body, 
Thar 1 have heard proclaim him a new Hercy/s 
Evan. So ſtrongly able ?* : 
Caſ. There will be the danger, 
You being but a young and tender Lady, 
Although your mind be good, yet your weak Bod, 
At firlt encounter too, to meet with one ' 
Of his unconquer'd ſtrength. 
Evan. Pezc?, thou rude Bawd, 
Thou ſtudicd old corruptneſs, tye thy tongue up, 
Your hired baſe tongue ; is this your timely counſ;]? 
Doſt thou ſeek to make me dote on wickedneſg » 
Becauſe *tis ten times worſe than thou deliver'ſt it ? 
To be a Whore, becauſe he has ſufficiency 
Tomakea hundred ? O thou impudence / 
Have | reliev'd thy Age to mine own ruine ? 
And worn thee in my Boſome, to betray me ? 
Can years and impotence win nothing on thee 
That's good and honeſt, but thou mult go on ſtill? 
And where thy bloud wants licat to fin thy ſelf, 
Force thy decrepit will to make me wicked ? 
Caſ. I did but tell ye. 
Evan. What the damnedſt Woman, 
The cunning'ſt and the $kilfull'ſt Bawd comes ſhort of; 
If thon hadit liv'd ten Ages to be damn'd in, 
And exctcis'd this Art the Devil taught thee, 
Thou couldſt not have exprels'd it more exaCtly, 
Caſ. I did not bid you fin. | 
Evan, Thou woo'd'ſt me to it, 
Thou that art fit for Prayer and the Grave, 
Thy Body Earth already, and Corruption, 
Thou taughr'ſt the way ; go follow your fine funtion, 
There are houſes of delight, that want good Matrons, 
Such grave Inſtructors, get thee thither, Monſter, 
And read variety of ſins to wantons, 


(+/- This we have for our good wills. 

Evan, If e'r 1 ſee thee more, 

Or any thing that's like thee, to affright me, 

By this fair light I'll ſpoil thy Bawdery, 

PI leave thee neither Eyes nor Noſe to grace thee, 


Enter Frederick. 


And art a ſtarving in a Ditch, think of me, 
Then dye, and let the wandring Bawds lament thee; 
Be gone, I charge thee leave me. 

Caſ. You'll repent this. 


Pllmake your heart ake, ſtubborn Wench, for thus; 
Turn not ſo angry from me, I will ſpeak to you, 

Are you grown proud with your delight, good Lady, 
So pamper'd with your ſport you ſcorn to know me? 


And forc't me to be weary of my duty, 
| know your Grace, would I had never ſeen ye. 

Fred. Becauſe 1 love you, becaule 1 dote upon Je, 
Becauſe lam a man that ſeek to pleaſe ye. 

Evan. | have man enough already to content me, 
As much, as noble, and as worthy of me, 
 ASall the World can yield. 

Fred. That's but your modeſty, 

You have no man, nay neyer Jook upon me 


kad 


ws 


———— 
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And when they roar with pains, learn to make plaiſters, 


When thou wanteſt Bread, and'icommon pity towards thee, 


[Ext 
Fred. She's angry, and t'other crying too, my ſuit'scald 


Evan. | ſcorn ye not, | would you ſcorn'd not me, Sir 
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| ” 1 ady, noman to content ye, 
nt rs or a the lealt, that dares, 
Which is3 POOTET IMBN, and NeArer nothing, 
Foun, Be nobler, Sir, ipform'd. 
cad. I'llre!l thee, Wench, 
The poor condition of this poorer fellow, 
1nd make thee bluſh for ſhamear thine own errour, 
He never tendred yet a husbands duty, 
m . 
grey ſhould he know that ? f 
Fred. 1am ſure he did not, for I charg'd him no, 
s life | charg'd him, but to try him ; 
Upon his &, 8 
| Could any drave or noble ſpirit ſtophere * 
4s life to be preferr'd before affection ? 
[fol and long'd for too ? 
Ever, Did command _— s 
| did in policy to try his ſpirit. 
= And could he be ſo dead cold to obſerve it ? 
| Brought I no beauty, ROT no love along with me ? . 
Fred, Why, that is it that makes me ſcorn to name him. 
|{hoold have lov'd him if he had ventur'd for't, 
| Nay, doted on his bravery. 
Evan. Only charg'd ? | 
Ard with that ſpell fit Cown ? dare men fight bravely 
For poor flight things, for drink, or oltentation ? 
there indanger both their lives and fortunes, 
And fortheir lawful loves fly off with fear ? (thee ? 
|} Fred Tistrue, and with a cunning baſe fear too to abuſe 
Made thee believe, innocent Evanthe, 
Wretched young Girl, it was his impotency 3 
Wasitnot ſp ? deny It. (young man ! 
Evan, Omy anger! at my years te be cozen'd with a 
Fred. A ſtrong man too, certain he lov'd ye dearly. 
Evan, To have my ſhame and love mingled together, 
And both flung on me like a weight to ſink me, 
[ would have dycd a thouſand times. 
Fred. So would any, 
Any that had the ſpirit of a man 5 
[| would have been kilPd in your arms. 
fvan, I woold he had been, 
And buried in mine arms, that had been noble, 
And what a monument would | have made him ? 
Upon this breaſt he ſhould have ſlept in peace, 
Honour, and everlaſting love his mourners ; 
Aad | ſtill weeping till old time-had turn'd me, 
pitying powers above into pure cryſtal. 
Fred, Hadlt thou lov*d me, and had my way been ſtuck 
With deaths, as thick as froſty nights with ſtars, 
(would have ventur'd, |  (Comard. 
evan, Sure there is ſome trick in't: Yalerio ne'r was 
Fred. Worſe than this too, 
Tamer, and ſeaſoning of a baſer nature, 
| [flefet your woman on ye to betray ye, 
four bawdy woman, or your ſin ſolicitor , 
[Pray dat think what this man may deſerve now, 
{know he did, and did it to pleaſe me too. 
Even, Good Sir aflit me not too faſt, I feel 


* 


{aa woman, anda wrong'd one too, 
yo lam of my abules, | 
/ |, you have loved me. (upon thy perſon. 
'| Fred And [ loverhee ſtill, pity thy wrongs, and dote 
E:an, Toſet my woman on me *twas too baſe, Sir. 
Fred Abominable vile. 
Evan, But | thall fit him. 
Fred, Allreaſon and all Law allows it to Je, 
jerrea fool, a tame fool, if you ſpare him. 
\ om. You may ſpeak now, and happily prevail too, 
| beſereh your Grace be angry with me. 
er lam at heart. She ſtaggers in her faith, 
ke fall off 1 hope, I'll ply her ſtill. 
C1 abuſcd Maocence, [ ſuffer with thee, 
ray give himlife, he would ſtil! betray thee z 
9 that ſears todye for ſuch a Beavty, 
% for the ſame fear ſellthee wato miſery. 


I do not fay he would have been Bawd himſelf t 

Evan. Follow'd thus far? nay then | ſmell the malice 
[t taſtes too hot of practis'd wickedneſs, - : 
There can be no ſuch man, 1 am ſure noGentleman: 
Shall my anger make me whore, and not my pleaſure : 
My fudden inconfiderace rage abuſe me ? : 
Come home again, my frighted faith, my vertve 
Home to my heart again; he be a Bawd too? © 

: red. | ae lay he offered fair Evanthe. 

van, Nor do not dare, *twill be at im 

Ana not an honour for a Prince to lye ; EI 
Fye, Sir, a perſon of your rank to trifle, 
| know youdolye. 

Fred. How ? (but one day, 

Evan. I .ye ſhamcfully, and I could wiſh my felf a man 
To tell you openly you lyc too balely, 

Fred. Take hecd, wild fool. 

Evan. Take thou heed, thou tarpe Devil, 
Thou all Pandora's Box in a Kings hgure, 
Thou halt almoſt whor'd my weak belief alrcady, 
And like an Engineer blown up mine honour ; 
But I ſhall countermine, and catch your miſchief, 
This little Fort you ſeek, I ſhall man nobly, 
And ſtrongly too, with chaſte obedience 
To my dear Lord, with vertyous thoughts that ſcorn ye, 
Victorious Thomyrss ne*r won more honour 


In cutting off the Royal head of (ras, 

Than I ſhall doin conquering thee, tarewel, 

And if thon canſt he wiſe, learn to be good too. 
"Twill give thee nobler lights than both thine eyes do ; 
My poor Lord and my ſelf are bound to ſuffer, 

And when | ſee him faint under your ſentence, 

['ll rel] ye more, it may be then Þ'l1 yield too. 


Fred. Fool uncxampled, ſhall my anger follow thee? 
[Exennt. 


Enter Rugio, and Fryar Marco, amazed. 


Rugio. Curſt on our ſights, our fond credalities, 

A thouſand curſes on the Slave that cheated us, 

The damn'd Slave. 

ar. We have en ſham'd our ſervice, 

Brought our belt care and loyaltics to nothing, 

'Tis the molt fearful poyſon, the molt potenr, 

Heaven give him patience; Oh it works molt ſtrongly, 
And tears him, Lord. . 
Rug. That we ſhould be ſo ſtupid 

To truſt the arrant'ſt Villain that e'r flatter'd, 

The bloodieſt too, to believe a tew ſoft words from him, 
And give way to his prepar'd tears. 

Within, Alphonſo. Oh, Oh, Oh. 


we ſhould be ſuch Block-heads, 

Asto be taken with hisdrinking firſt ! 

And never think what Antidotes are made for ! (for't; 
Two wooden ſculls we have, and we deſerve to be hang'd 
For certainly it will be laid to our charge 5 

As certain too, it will diſpatch him ſpeedily, 

Which way to turn, or what to—— 
Mar. Let's pray, Heavens hand isſtrong. 
Rus. The poyſon's ſtrong, you would ſay. 


ner Alphonſo, carried on a Couch by two Fryart. 
Would any thing_—— He comes, kt's give him comfort. 
Alph. Give me more air, air, More air, blow, blow, 
Open thou Eaſtern Gate, and blow upon me, 

Diſtill thy cold dews, O thou icy Moon, 

And Rivers run through my afficted ſpirit. 

lam all fire, fire, fire, the raging dog ſtar 

Reignsin my bloud, Oh which way ſhall I turn me? 
Ama, and all his flames burn in my head, 

Fling me into the Ocean or I perilh ; 

Dig, dig, dig, till the Springs fly up, 


| And bathemy ſcorcht Limbs 1 


The cold, cold Springs, that Lmay leapinto'erm, 
—_ their purling Pleaſures. 
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| Rug. Hark, Fryar Marco, bark, the poor Prince, that 
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Or ſhoot me up into the higher Region, _ And canſt thou look up to the peoples loves, 
| Where treaſures of delicious Snow are nouriiht, Thar call thee worthy, and not bluſh, Yaler, - 
Canſt thou behold me that thou haſt betray'd thus 

Kuo. Hold him faſt Fryer, O how he burns! And no ſhame touch thee ? LO | 

Alpb, What will ye ſacrifice me ? os Val. Shame attend the ſinful, I know my innocence | 

Upon,the Altar lay my willing body,, _ | Evan. Ne't think to face it, that's a double weakneſs, | 

And pile your Wood up, fling your holy incenſe ; And thews thee falſer ſtil; the King himſelf, 

And as | turn me you ſhall ſee all flame, Though he be wicked, and our Enemy, 

Conſuming flame, ſtand off me, or you are aſhes. But julter than thou art, in pity of my injuries, 

Both. Moſt miſerable wretches. | Told me the truth, 

Abpb. Bring hither Charity Va/. What 1id he tell thee, Evantbe ? 

And {ct me bug her, Fryer, they ſay ſhe's cold, E Van. That but to gain thy life a fortnight longer | 

Infinite cold Devotion cannot warm her , Thy lov'd poor life, thou gav'ſt upall my duties” * | | 

Draw me a river of faite lovers tcars Val. | IWEAT T1 falſe; my life and death ace equal, | 

Clean through my breaſt, they are dull, cold, and forgetful, | I have weigh'd 'em both, and find em but one fortuge 

And will give cafe, kt Virgins ſigh upon me, But Kings are men, and live as men, and dye too, ; 

Forlaken ſouls, the ſighs are precious, Have the affections men have, and their falſehoods; 

Let them all gh : Oh' hell, hell, hell, Oh horror. Indeed they have more power to make em good ; 
Mar. To bed, good Sir. The King's to blame, it was to ſave thy life Wench 
Alph. My bed will burn about me, Thy innocent life, that 1 forbore thy bed, ; 

Like Phacten, in all conſuming flaſhes For if | had toucht thee thou hadſt dyed, he ſwore it. 

| am incloſed, let me fly, let ine fly, give room ; Evan, And was not 1 as worthy to dye nobly ? 

Betwixt the cold Bear, and the raging Lyon To make a ſtory for the time that follows, 

Lyes my ſafe way, O for a cake of Ice now, As he that married me ? what weakneſs, Sir, 

To clap unto my heart to comfort me z Or diſability do you ſee in me, 

Dccrepit Winter hang upon my ſhoulders, Either in mind or body? todefraud me 

And let me wear thy frozen Iſicles Of ſuch an opportunity? Do you think 1 marricd voy 

Like Jewels round about my head, to cool me ; Only for pleaſure, or content in luſt ? 

My eyes burn out, and ſink into their ſockets, Tolull you in my arms, and kiſs you hourly ? 

And my infected brain like brimltone boils, Was this my end ? I mightthave been a Queen, Sir, 

{ live ia Hell, and ſeveral furics vex me; If that had caught me, and have known all delicates; bi 

O carry me where no Sun ever ſhew'd yet There's few that would have ſhun'd ſo fair an offer. | [8 

Aﬀace of comfort, where the earth is Cryſtal, O thou unfaithful fearful man, thou haſt kill'd me, | 

Never to be diſſolv's, where naught inhabits In ſaving me this way, thou haſt deſtroy'd me, | | 

But night and cold, and nipping froſts, and winds Rob'd me of that thy love can never give more z ; b 

That cut theſtubborn rocks and make them ſhiver ; To be unable to ſave me? O miſery ! | 0 

$ct me there fricnds. ; - (he has? |Had I been my. Yalerio, thou Evarthe, 
Rug. Hold faſt, he muſt to bed, Fryer,what ſcalding ſweats | I would have lyen with thee under a Gallows, | Ne 

Mar. He'll ſcald in Hell for't, that was the cauſc. Though the Hangman had been my Hymen, and the furies | | 
hh. Drink, drink, a world of drink, by ore whips and forks, ready to torturegne. | * 

Fill all the cups and all the antick veſſels, I would have hug'd thee too, though Hell had gap'd at me; 

And borrow pots, let me have drink enough, Save my life / that expected to dye bravely, {1 

Bring all the worthy drunkards of the time, That would have woo'd it too : Would I had married 

Theexpericne'd drunkards, let me have them all, An Ewunuch, that had truly no ability, | 

And Ict them drink their worſt, Ile make them ldeots, Then ſuch a fearful lyar, thou haſt done me | 

Vie lye upon my Back and ſwallow Veſlels; | A ſcnrvy courteſie, that has undone me. | 

Have Rivers made of cooling Wine run through me, Val. Vie do no more, ſince you are fo nobly faſhion'd, | 

Not ſtay for this mans healtb, or this great Princes, Made up ſo ſtrongly, Ile take my ſhare with ye, wn 

But take an Occan, and beginto all; Oh, oh. | | Nay, dear, I'le learn of you. | 
AMar. He cools a little, now away with him, Evan, He weeps too tenderly ; lp 

And to his warm be preſently. | My anger's gone, good my Lord pardon me, | 
eAlph. Nodrink? nowind? no cooling air ? And if I have offended, be more angry, | 4 
Rug. You ſhall have any thing. | It wasa Womans flaſh, a ſudden valour, 'T% 

His hot fit leſſens, Heaven put in a hand now, That could not lye conceal'd. } 

And fave his life ; there's drink Sir in your chamber, Lal. 1 honour ye, by all the rites of holy marriage, 

And all cool things. And pleaſures of chaſte love, I wonder at ye, E. 
Alph. Away, away, let's fly to'em. LExeunt. | You appear the viſion of a Heaven unto me, ' An 

Stuck all with ſtars of honour ſhining clearly, 7 

And all the motions of your mind Celeſtial, 'Far 


| And Banquets of ſweet Hail. 
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Emer Valerio and Evanthe. 
Evan. To —_— were impotent, 1 am aſham'd on't, Man is a lump of Earth, the beſt man ſpiritleſs, Any 


To make your felt no man, toa fieſh Maid too, To ſuch a woman; all our lives and aCtions | 
A longing Maid, upon her wedding night alſo, But counterfeits in Arras to this vertue z 'The 
To give her ſuch a dor. Chide me again, you have ſo brave an anger, +. [Ad 
Val. | prethee pardon me, = And flows ſo nobly from you, thus deliver'd, | Þ 
Even. Had you been drunk, 't had been exculable, That I could ſuffer like a Child to hear ye, {-' 
Or like a Gentleman under the Surgions hands, Nay make my ſelf guilty of ſome faults to honour ye. Ad 
And ſo not able, there had been ſome colour, Eva. I'lechidenomore, you haverob'd me of My coup Im 
But wretchedly to take a weakneſs to ye, And with a cunning patience checkt my impudence ; Tha 
A fcarful weakneſs, toabufe your body, Once more forgiveneſs ? [She keel: Ade 
ReRIS ek liiek hell upon ye, Val. Will this ſerve, Evanthe ? [Kiſer bo had 
ye, to fave your lite, And thi - nus; 
Val. Will you give me leave, ſweet ? But d rigs Foam ahora PI ens” (M7! he 
Ev. You havetaken too much leave,and toobaſc leave too, | Evar. Only this trifle : you ſet my woman onme, to betray 
To wrong your love ; haſt thou a noble ſpirit ? . I'Tis true, ſhe did her beſt, a bad old woman, i | | 34 
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: oz — blame thee, Jewel. ANI 
' Fur. Andmethought when your name was ſounded that 
yy He that willſpare no fame,will ſpare no name,fweet; 

Troogh as | am a MAN, | am full of weakneſs, 

\n{ may ſlip happily ifito ſome ignorance, 

Ver at my years tO be a bawd, and COZEN 

Mine own hopes with my Dottrine——- — (row. 
" *y, [ believe not,nor never ſhall; our time 1s out to mor- 

74 Let's be tonight then fall of fruitfulncfs, 

Xow we are both of one mind, let's be happy, 

[am 00 ore a wanting mall, Evanthe, 

Thy warm embraces ſhall diſſolve that 1mpotence, 

4d my cold lye ſhall vaniſh with thy kiſles 

You hours of night be long, as when Alcmena 
lay bythe luſty tide of Zupiter ; 
| | Keep back the day, and hide his golden beams, 

[Where the chaſte watchful morning may nor find 'em ; 
[Oi doting Tychon Hold Anrora faſt, | 
' Andthough ſhe bluſh the day-break from her checks, 
|Conceal her ſtiff z thou as Brogey ſtand firm, 
| 4nd op the qencker revointions ; 
| if he day bp come, to ſpoil our happineſs, 
[Tron envious Sun peep not npon our pleaſure, 
[Thou that all Lovers cnrſe, be far off from us. 


| Enter Caſtruchto with Guard. 


| Fran. Then let's to bed, and this night in all joycs 
Ani chaſte delights | 
| Cof. Stay, | muft part ye both ; 
'isthe Kings command, who bids me tell ye, 
Tomorrow 1s your laſt hour. 
Va. l obey, Sir, 
Heaven we ſhall meet, Captain, where King Frederick, 
; Dare not appear to part us. (Office, 


| Cof, Miſtake me not, though I am rough in doing cf my | 


Youthall find, Sir, you have a friend to honour ye. 
_ V4. | thank ye, Sir. 


; Fuer. Pray captain tell the King | / 
They that are fad on Earth, in Heaven ſhall ſing. [Extwnr. 
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Aerus Quintus, 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Fryer Marco, and Rugio. 


"Pa" you writ to the Captain of the Caſtle ? 
L Mar. Yes, and charged him 

Upon his ſonls health, that he be not cruel, 
Told him Yalerio's worth among the people, 
And how it muſt be puniſht in poſterity, 
Though he ſcape now. 

f;. But will not he, Fryer Marco, betray this to the King? 

et heis honelt 
| tar, Though he be ſtubborn, and of pork nature; 
$ much Yaterio. 

Sch How a Alphonſo ? 
_|*% 20W Me thinks my heart is [i 741 
[lad pale four hep y heart is light apain, 
WE: He is as well as I am; 
\ « ogue againſt his will has ſav'd his life, 
[IccIperate poiſon has re-cur'd the Prince. 

4. Tome tis moſt miraculous. 

far. Tome too, till I conſider why it ſhould do ſo, 

wow I have found it a moſt excellent Phyſick, 
Tha Int upon the dull cold miſty parts, 
p 9% his ſoul, which was another poiſon, 
has EG ant found ſuch matrer there, 
wg to w_ it, 

| -#4y the dangerous heat it bronght with it 
Teueblood and the xr ſcap'd ntaineed. ; 
2953 Igh hand, none of Sorano's pity. 


!: Iwas Heavens 
"”. Moſtcertain *twas, had the malitious villain 


| 


| And to the living hope of brave Alphonſo, 


| Thoſe ſtrange new faces ? 


Moneth. 
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Enter Caſtruchio. 


Given him a cooling poiſon, he ha pail Eim 
Rug. The Captain of the Calle, 
ear. O yeare welcome, tow docs your Prifore; | 
C4jt. He muſt go for dead ; - | 

but when | do a dced of fo mnch villany 

I'le have my $skin prlPd ore mine ears, myl Ord. 


E iter Alphonſo and Fryers. 


Though Iam the Kings, 1am none of his abuſes; 

How docs your Royal charge? that I might ſee once 
Afar. 1 pray fee now, you arc a truſty Gentleman. | 
eAlph. Good Fathers, Ithank Heaven, 1 feel no ticknefs. | 
Caſt. He ſpeaks apain. | 
Aiph. Nothing that bars the free uſe of my ſpitir, 

Me thinks the arr's fweet to me, and company | 

A thing | cover now, Cr/trucho. (pete Lord, ! 
Caſt. Sir, he ſpeaks, and knows, for Heaven ſake break my | 

That 1 may be ture 1 flecp not. | 
eAlph. Thou wert honclt, 

Ever among the rank of 2ood men counted, 

[ have been abſent long, out of the world, 

A dream | have lived, how does it look Caftr chro * 

What wonders are abroad? | | 
Caſt. Itling off duty to your dead Brother, forkc:5 {cad in 


' 


| 


The noble heir of nature, and of honour, 
| faſten my Allegeance. (bleſt fecrer, 

Afar. Softly Captain, we dare not truſt the Air with this 
Good Sir, be cloſe again, Heaven has reftor?d ye, 

And by miraculons means, to your fair health, 
And made the inſtrument your enemics malice, 
Which docs prognoſticate your noble fortune ; 

Let not our carelefs joy loſe you again, Sir, 

Help todeliver yetoa further danper, 

| pray you paſs in, and rcit a while forpotten, 

For if your Brother come to know you are well again, 
And ready to inherit as your right, 

Betore we have ſtrength enough to aſſure your life, 
\What will become of you? and what ſhall we 
Deſcrve 1n all opinions that are honeſt, 

For our loſs of judgment, care, and loyalty ? 

Rng. Dear Sir, paſs in, Heaven has begun the work, 
And bleſt us all, let our indeavours follow, | 
To preſerve this bleſſing to our timely ules, 

And bring it to the noble end we aim at 
Let our cares work now, and our eyes Pick out 


CG ——_—— —o— —— _ 
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An hour to ſhew ye ſafely to your Subjects, 
A ſecure hour. / 
eAlph. Iam counſel'd; ye are faithful. 
Caſt. Which hour ſhall not be long, as we ſhall handle it, 
Once more the tender of my duty. 
Alph. Thank ye. 
Caſt. Keep you the Monaſtery. 
Rug. Strong enough Vie v arrant ye. 


Enter the Fool, and Podrano. 
Pod. Who are all rhefe that crowd about the Conrt, Fool ? 


/ 


[Exernt. 


Fool. They are Suitors, Coxcomb, 
Dainty fine Suitors to the Widow Lady, (handfomly 
Thou hadit beſt make one of *em, thou wilt be hang'd as 
At the Months end, and as mnch joy foliow'd, 
And 'twere to morrow ;z as many mourning Bawds for thee, 
And holy Nuns, whoſe veſtal fire ner vaniſhes, 
In ſackcloth Smocks, as if thou wert Heir apparent 
To all the impious Suburbs, and the fink-holes. 

Ped. Out you bafe Rogue. 

Fool. \\ hy doſt abuſe thy ſelf? 
Thou art to blame, | take thee for a Gentleman, 
But why does not thy Lord and Maſter marry her ? 

Pod, Why, ſhe is his Siſter. 


Fool. 'Tis the better, Fool, 
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"A Wife for a Moneth: 


-{ He may make bold with his own fleſh and blood, 
For o' my conſcience there's noneelſe will truſt him; 
Then he may pleaſure the King at a dead pinch too, 
Without a Mepheſtophilus, ſuch as thou art, ; 
And ingrofs the Royal diſeaſe like a true Subject. 
Pod. Thou wilt be whipt. 
Fool. | am ſure thou wilt be hang'd, 
| have loſt a Ducket elſe, which I would be loth to venture 
Without certainty. They appcar. [ Suitors paſs by 
Ped. \Why theſe are Raſcals, (better kindred ? 
Fool. They were mcant to be fo, does thy Maſter deſerve 
: Pod, There's an old Lawyer, : 
Trim'dwuplike a Gally Foiſt, what wouſd be do with her ? 
Foel. As Ufurers do with their Gold, he would look on her, 
And read her over once a day, like a hard report, 
Feed his dull eye, and keep his fingers itching, 
For any thing elſe, ſhe may appeal toa Parliament, 
Sub Pana's and Poſt Kaes have ſpoil*d his Codpiece z 
There's a Phylician too, older than he, 
And Gallen Gallmacus, but he has loſt his ſpurs, 
He would bc nibling too. 
Ped. | marked the man, if he be a man. 
. Fool. H'as much ado to be fo, : 
Searcloths and Sirrups glew him cloſe together, 
He would fall a pieces clfe ; mending of ſhe Patients, 
And then trying whether they be right or no 
[n his own perſon, there's the honelt care on't, 
Has mollifi'd the man; if he do marry her, 
And come but to warm him well at Gprds Bonfire, 
He will bulge ſo ſubtilly and ſuddenly, | 
| You may ſaatch him up by parcels, like a Sea Rack: 
Will your Worſhip go, and look upon the relt, Sir ? 
And hear what they can ſay for themſelves. _ [Exeunt. 
Pod. Vie follow thee. 


Enter Camillo, Mcna!!o, Cleanthes, and Caſtruchio. 


Cem. You tell us woners. 
Caſt. But Itcll you truths, they are both well. 
Men. Why are not we in Arms then ? 
And all the Iſland given to know-—— | (elſe, 
Caſt. Diſcreetly and privately it muſt be done, *twill miſs 
And prove our ruines; molt of the noble Citrzens 

Know it by me, and ſtay the hour to attend it, 
{ Prepare your hearts and friends, let their's be right too, 
And keep about the King to avoid ſuſpicion ; . 


Enter Frederick and Sorano. 


When you ſhall hear the Caſtle Bell, take courage, 
And ſtand like men, away, the King is coming, 
| | [ Exeunt Lord-:. 
Fre.Now Captain,what have you done with your priſoner? 
Caſt, He is dead, Sir, and his body flung into the Sea, 
To tced the fiſhes, *twas your will, 1 take it, ' 
| did it from a ſtrong Commillion, 
And ſtood not to cepitulate. 
Fred. "T is well done, 
And 1 ſhall love you for your faith. What anger 
Or ſorrow did he utter at his end ? { 
Caſt. Faith little, Sir, that 1 gave any car to, 
He would have ſpoke, but | had no Commiſſion 
To argue with him, fol flung him off, 
His Lady would have ſeen, bur 1 lockt her up, 
For fear her womans teas ſhould hinder us. 
Fred. 'T was truſty Iti]!, I wonder, my Sor ano, 
| Wc hear not trom the Monaſtery ;, I believe 
They gave it nor, or elſc it wrought nat fully. 
Cajt. Did you name the Monaltcry ? | 
Fred. Yes, 1did Captain. 
} Caft. I ſawtheFryer this morning, and Lord Rugio, 
| Bitterly weeping, and wringing of their hands, 
And all the holy men hung down their heads. 
' Sera. "Tis done Pic warrant ye. 
Caft. 1 ask'd the reafon. 
Fred. What anſwer khadft thou ? 


—_— —_—_—. 


My tongue with curſes | have arm'd againlt ye, 


0 — 
 * 1 


Caſt. This in few words, Sir, 
Your Brother's dead, this morning he decesſy.s 
I was your ſervant, and | wept nor, Sir, * 

I knew *twas for your good. 

Fred. It ſhall be for thine too, 
Captain, indeed it ſhall. O my Sor ano, 
Now we ſhall live. 

Sor. I, now there's none to trouble ye. 

Fred. Captain, bring out the woman, ang cinema” 
To any Svitor that ſhall come to marry her 7 
Of what degree ſoever. 

Caſt. 1t ſhall be done, Sir. 


Emer Evanthe, Camillo, Cleanthes, Merallo, Fw 


| will be high and merry. 
Sor, There be ſome Lords 
That I could counſel ye to fling from Court, Sir 
They pry into our aCttions, they are ſuch ; 
The fooliſh people call their Countries hononrs 
Honeſt brave things, and ſtile them with ſuch Titles 
As if they were the patterns of the Kingdom, : 
Which makes thom proud, and prone to look intous, 
And talk at random of our actions, 
They ſhould be lovers of your commands, 
And followers of your will; bridles and curbs 
To the hard headed Commons that malign us, 
They come here to do honour to my Siſter, 
To laugh at your ſeverity, and fright us; 
If they had power, what would thefe men do? 
Do you hear, Sir, how privily they whiſper ? 
Fred. I ſhall ſilence *em, 
And to their ſhames within this week Sorano, 
In the mean time have patience. | 
Sor. How they jeer, and look upon measI were a Monſter? | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| And talk and jeer ? how I ſhall pull your plumes, Lords | 


How I ſhall bumble ye within theſe two dates ? 

Your great names, nor your Country cannot fave ye. 
«Fred. Let inthe Suitors. Yet ſubmit, Þle pardon ye, | 

You are halt undone already, do not wind | 

My anger to that height, it may conſume ye, 


Enter Lawyer, Phyſician, Captain Catpwſe, 


And utterly deſtroy thee, fair £vanthe : yet I have mercy. | 
Evan. Ute it to your bawds, | 
To me uſe cruelty, it beſt becomes ye, 
And ſhews more Kingly : I contemn your mercy, 
[t isa cozcning, anda bawdy mercy | 
Can any thing be hoped for, to relieve me ? (Lore; 
Or is it fit ? 1 thank you for # pity, when you ave Kul day| 
Fred. Who will have her ? | 
- Evan. My tears are gone, | 
My tears of love to my dear /alerro, | 
But I have filPd mine eyes again with anger; 
O were it but ſo powerful to conſume ye. 


| 
| 
j 


With Maiden curſes, that Heaven crowns with horrors, | 


My heart ſet round with hate againit thy tyranny; 


O would my hands could hold the fire of Heaven, 
Wrapt in the thunder that the Gods revenge with, 
That like ſtern Juſtice I might fling it on thee ; 
Thou art a King of Monſters, not of men, 
And ſhortly thou wilt turn this Land to Devils. 1 
Fred. I'le make you one firlt, and a wretched Dev, 
Come who will have her ? 
Law. T[an't like your Majeſty, 1 ama Lawycr, | 
| can make her a Joynture of any mans Land 10 Napiei, 
And ſhe ſhall keepit too, I have a trick for it. ty? 
Fool. Canſt thou make her a Joynture of thine h006%}" 
Or thy abilily, thou lewd abridgment * 
Thoſe are non ſuted and flung o're the bar. 
Phy. An't pleaſe your Majeſty to give Me "ih 
I dare accept her ; and though old I ſeem, L4G) ws | 
Like ſon, by my art I can renew youth and abulity- a] 
-O—_ 
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yo wi render again, like a Cock Chicken, 
ah may be good, bur the fleſh is not fit for dogs ſure, 
= Lady, take me, and Ple maintain thine honour, 


, LACY _ 
Captain, 8s poor people call me, 
” Kon -s for my Souldiers 
Nie are quartered 1N the outſide of the City, 
[en of ability, to make good a high way; 
' We have but two grand Enemics that oppoſe us, = 
The Dan Gout,vand the Gallows. (Jointure; 
cal. | believe ye, and both theſe you will bind hcr for a 
jor firk 


_—_—_ Madam, take me and be wif, 
{anrich and nimble, and thoſe are rare iu one man, 
Every mans pocket is my Treaſury, 
And no man wears a Sute but fits me neatly, | 
Cloaths you ſhall have, and wear the pureſt Linncn, 
| have a tribute out of every Shop, Lady, 
Meat you ſhall ear, 1 have my Caters out too, 
Te beſt and luſtieſt, and drink good Wine, good Lady, 
Good quickening Wine, Wine that will make you caper. 
And at the worlt—— . 
Fw. It is but capering ſhort, Sir, 
You ſeldom ſtay for Apues or for Surfeits, 
| A faking fit of a whip ſometimes o'retakes ye, 
Marry you dye moſt commonly of choakings, 
Obſtructions of the halter are your ends ever; 
Pry leave your horn and your knife for her to live on. 
Eve.Poor wretched people, why do you wrongyour ſelves? 
Though | fear'd death, I ſhould fear you ten times more, 
Youxreevery ont a new death, and an odious, 
The carth will purifie corrupted bodies, 
You'll make us worſe and ſtink eternally. . 
Gohotme, go home and get good Nurſes for you, 
Dream not of Wives, 
Fred, You ſhall have one of *em, if they dare venture for ye. 
fven. They are dead already, 
Cranling diſeaſes that muſt creep into 
The next grave they find open, are theſe fit Husbands 
for her you have loved, Sir ? though you hate me now, 
And hate me mortally, as [ hate you, 
Your noblenefs, in that you have done otherwiſe, 
And named Fvaithe once as your poor Miltris, 
Might offer worthier choice: (Jyc? 
Fre, Speak, whodare take her for one moneth, and then 
Ply. Dye, Sit? 
Fred, I, dye Sit, that's the condition. 
Phy. One moneth is too little 
for tne to repent in fot my former pleaſure, 
Mon ſtill oh, unleſs 1 were ſure ſhe would kill me, 
kill me delicately before my day, 


T 
Mkeitupa yeat, for by that time 1 mult dye, 
| gl ay gong out no longer. 

7 it muſt be but a moneth. 


Lav, el Madam, 
This's like to be a oy year of diſſention 
nou good people, and 1dare not loſe it, 
mil me money got. 
##. Bleſs your good Ladiſhip, there's nothing in the | 
bt ; : (grave but bones and aſhes, 
Pr there's good wine, and excellent wenches, 
12 Surgeons while we live. 
LS Adiev ſweet Lady, 
j Me when 1 ami dead near a rich Alderman, 
Ry pickhils Purſe, no, Ple nodying, 
'0ugh I ſteal Linnen, Ile not ſteal my ſhrowd yet. 
Fu _ yea happy match. [Exeunt. 
Nefe do nd you all halters, you have deſerved %em cichly. 
0 all Villanies, and miſthiefs of all ſorts, yet thoſe 
A they fear not 
"ofint where a fair wench.is at the ſtakes ; ; 
1. -; Come, your ſentence, let me dye: you ſee, Sir, 
ka, 720 valiant men dare venture on me, 
$2dangerous thing, 


Oo — 


| 


'Exter Valerio diſeus'd. 

Fred. Away with her, let her dye inſtantly, 

Evan. Will you then be willing 

To dye at the time prefixt ? that I muſt know too 

And know it beyond doubt. | ; 
Fred. What if 1 did wench ? 

Evan. On.that condition ifl had it certain, 

[ would be your any thing, and you ſhould injoy me, 

How ever in my nature 1 abhor you, 

Yetas [live I would be obedient to you 

But when your time came how l ſhould rejoyce, 

How then I ſhould beſtir my ſelf ro thank ye 

To ſee your throat cut, how my heart would leap, Sir / 

' would Gye with you, but firſt I would to torture ye 

And cow you in your end, fo deſpiſe you, : 

Fora weak ang wretched coward, you mult end ſure ; 

Still make ye fear, and ſhake, deſpiſed, ſtill laugh at ye. 
Fred, Away with her, let her dye inſtantly, 

Cam. Stay, there's another, and a Gentleman, 

His habit ſhewsno leſs, may be his buſineſs 

ls for this Ladies love. ; 

Fred. Say why ye come, Sir, and what you are. 

Val.lam deſcended nobly,a Prince by birth,and by my trade 

A Princes fellow, Ab:dos brought me forth, . (a Souldier, 

My Parents Duke Agenor, and fair Egla, 

My bulineſs hither to renew my love 

With a young noble ſpirit, call'd Valerio, 

Our firtt acquaintance was at Sea, in fight 

Againſt a Turkiſh man of War, a ſtour one, 

Where Lyon-like I faw him ſhew his valour, 

And as he had bcen made of compleat vertue, 

Spirit, and fire, no dregs of dull carth in him... (him. 
Evan. Thou att a brave Gentleman, and bravely ſpeakcſt 
Lal. The Veſſel dancing under him for joy, 

And the rough whiſtling winds becalm'd to view him ;, 

[ ſaw the child of honour, for he was young, 

Deal ſuch an Alms amonglt the ſpightful Pagans, 

His towring ſword tlew like an cager Falkon, _ 

And round about his reach invade the Turks, 

He had intrencht himſelf in his dead quarrics ; 

The ſilver Creſcents on the tops they carried 

Shrunk in their heads to ſee his rage ſo bloody, 

And from his fury ſuffered fad eclipſes, 

The game of death was never plaid more _— 

The meager thief grew wanton in his milchiefs, 

And his ſhrunk hollow eyes ſmil'd on his ruin: s 
Evan. Hcaven keep this Gentleman from bing a Suitvr, 

For I ſhall ne'r deny him, he's ſo noble. 

Val. But what can laſt long ? ſtrength and ſpirit waſted, 
And freſh ſupplies flew on upon this Gentleman, 
Breathleſs and weary with oppreſſion, 

And almoſt kill'd with killing, *twas my chance 

Ina tall ShipI had to view the fight, 

| ſet into him, entertain'd the Twrk, 

And for an hour gave him ſo hot a breakfaſt, 

He clapt all iinnen up he had to fave him, 

And like a Lovers thought he tled our fury ; 

There firſt 1 faw the man I lov'd, Yalerio, : 

There was acquainted, there my ſoul grew to him, 

And histo me, we were the twins of friendſhip. _ 
Evan. Fortune prot«< this man, or | ſhallruine him, 
al. 1 made this voyage to behold my friend, 

To warm my love anew at his affection; 

But ſince | landed, I have heard his fate: 

My Father's had not becn to me more cruel, 

| have lamented roo, and yet i Keep 

The treaſure of a few tears for you Lady, 

For by deſcription you were his Evanthe. 

Evan. Can he weep that's a [trange: tomy ſtory ? 
And I ſtand (till and look on ? Sir, I thank ye 
[f noble ſpits after their departure, 

Can know, and wiſh, certain his ſoul gives thanks too z 


There ate your tears again, and when yours fail, Sir, 
ge Ree - Pray. 
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Pray ye call to me, I have ſome ſtore 

Val. Urbine. 

Evan. That I may remember, 
That little titne I have to live, your friendſhips, 
My tongue ſhell ftuty both. — (VUrbine? 

Ered. Do you come hither, only to tell this ſtory, Prince 

Pal. My but:ncfs now 15, Sir, to woo this Lady. 

Evan. Bicling defend ye; do you know the Ganger ? 

al Yes, and 1 fear it not, danger's my play-fellow, 
Since 1 was man *thas heen my belt companion, 
| know your doom, 'tis for a Moneth you give her, 

Ai then his lite you take that marries her. 
Fred. "Tis truc, nor can your being born a Prince, 
If you acc pithe offer, free you from it. 
Val 1 not <<{iic it, I have calt the worſt, 
| And even that woilit to me 1s many ble ſlings : 
Llov'd my friend, not mcaſur'd out by time, 
Nor hires by circumſtance of place and honour, 
But for his wea/thy {cif and worthl lov'd him, 
His min! and noblc mold heever mov*d in, 
| And wooe bis friend becaule ſhe was worthy of him, 
The only relique that he left behind, Sir; 
To give his allies honour, Lady take me, 
And in me keep Yalerw's love auve ſtill, 
When lam pore, take tlioſe that ſhall ſuccecd me, 
Heaven mult want light, before you wanta Husband, 
Tora i up heirs of love and noble memory, i 
To your unfortunate>———— (aNiCction ? 
Far. Am 1 itil! hated? haſt thou no end, O fate, of my 
Was | ordain'd tobe a common Murdreſs? 
And of the beſt men to9? Goo Sir 
Val. Peace Sweet, Jook 07 my hand. | 
Evan. 1 do accept the Genticman, 1 faint with joy. 
Fr.1ftopit,none hall have her,convey this ſtranger hence, 
I. t am no ſtranger-— Hark tothe bell, that rings, 
Hark, hark, proud Frederick, that was King of miſchiet, 
| Hark, thorybhorred rman, do{t thou hear thy ſentence ? 
| NNoes not ti:is bell ring in thine cars thy ruine ? 
| #4, What bell is this ? 
(am. Tic Calle bell: Stand ſure, Sir, and move not, if 
(you do you periſh, 
Af:n. It rings your knell ; Alphonſo, King Alphonſo, 
All. Alphonſo, King Alphonſo, | 
Fred. 1 am betrai'd, lock falt the Palace. 
Cam. \We have all the keys, Sir. 
And nodoor here ſhall ſhut without our Licence. 

| Ce. Do you ſhake now, Lord Sorano? nonew trick ? 

; Nor ſpeedy poiſon to prevent this buſineſs ? 

| No bawdy meditation now to fly to? 

Fred. Trealon, Treaſon, Treaſon. 

(im. Yes, we hear ye, 


Euter Alphonſo, Rugio, Marco, Caſtruchio, Queen, 


with Guard. 


And we have fornd the Traytor in your ſhape, Sir, 
Welt keep him talt roo. 

Fred. Recover'd! then I am gone, 
The Sun of all my pomp is {ct and vaniſht. 

Alp. Have younot foryot this face of mine, Ring Frederick? 
{ Brother, Lam come to ce you, and have brought 
A Banquet to be mcrry with your Grace; 
| pray lt down, 1 do befecch your Maj-ſty, 
And eat, cat freely, Sir, why do you ſtart? 
Have you no Nomach ro the mcat | bring you ? 
Dare you not taite * hav: ye no Antidotes ? 
You need not fear, Sor «no 's a good Apothecary, 
Me thinks you look not well, ſome treſh wine for him, 
Some of the fame he ſent me by Sor aro; 
Ithank you for'r, it fav'd my life, 1 am bound to ye, 
But how 'twill work on you--— | hope your Lordſhip 
Will pledge him too, me thinks you look but ſcurvity, 
And would be pur into a better colour, 
{out] have a candi'd Toad for your Lordſhip. 
Sor Would [ lad any thing that would difpatch mz, 


_ 


; SoIt were down, and I out of this fear once 


' Fred. Sir, Thus low as my duty now ells m- 

| I do confeſs my unbounded a oy rt CO N 
And feel within my ſoul the ſmarts already : - 

| Hide not the noble nature of a Brother, x 

| Thepity of a friend, from my afflictions: 

| Let mea while lament my miſery, 

' And caſt the load off of my wantonneſs, 

| Before | find your fury, then ſtrike home, 

| dodeſerve the deepeſt blow of Juſtice, 

; And then how willingly, O death, Fle meet thee ! 

'— Alp. Riſe, Madam, thoſe ſweet tears are | 

| And Brother live, but in the Monaſtery, 

| Where lived, with the ſelf ſame ſilence too, 

| le teach you to begood againſt your will, Brother, 


| Your tongue has done much harm, that myſt he Cumb now: 
b 


| The daily pilgrimage to my Fathers Tomb, 
; Tears, ſighs, and groans, you ſhall wear out 
; And true ones too, you ſhall perform dear 
| Your diet ſhall be ſlender to inforce theſe 
Fred. 1do confeſs jt. 
eAlph. Sorano you ſhall-- 
Sor. How he ſtudies for it ! 
; Hanging's the leaſt part of my penance certain. 
| [ Evanthe Knee. 
eAlph. What Lady's that that kneels? 
' (aſt. Thechaſte Evanthe. 
; Aliph. Sweet, your Petition ? 
' Evan. *Tis for this bad man, Sir, 
Abominable bad, but yet my Brother. 
eAlph. The bad man ſhall attend as bad a Maſter, 
And both ſhall be confin'd within the Monaſtery ; 
His rank fleſh ſhall be pull'd with daily faſting, 
But once a week he ſhall ſwell meat, he will ſurfcit elſe, 
And his immodeſt mind, compell'd to prayer ; 
On the bare boards he ſhall Iye, toremember 
Fhe wantonneſs he did commit in beds; - 
An4 drink fair water, that will ne'r infame him; 
He fav'd my life, though he purpos'd to deſtroy me, 
For which: Ile fave his, though 1 make it miſcrable - 
Macam, at Court I ſhall defire your company, 
Youare w1i{s and vertuous, when you plcafc to viſit 
My Brother Frederick, you ſhall have our Licence, 
My dear beſt friend, Yaleri. 
V1. Save Alphoyſo. 
O-»n. Long live Alphonſo, King of us, and Naples. 
Aiph. ls this the Lady that the wonder goes on ? 
Henour'd ſweet Maid, here take her my Valero, 
The King now gives her, ſhe is thine own without feat: 
Brother, have you ſo much proviſion that is gooc ? 
Not ſeafon'd by Sorano and his Cooks? 
T hat we may venture on'with honeſt ſafety, 
We and our friends? 
Fred, All that I have is yours, Sir. 
Aiph. Come then, let'sin, and end this Nuptial, 
Then to our Coronation with all ſpeed : _ 
My vertuous Maid, this day Ile be your Bride-mat, 
And ſee you bedded to your own deſires t00; 
Beſhrew me Lords, who is not merry hates me, 
Only Sorano ſhall not bear my cup: 
Come, now forgebold pains and injuries, 
As I muſt do, and drown all in fair healths; | 
That Kingdom's bleſſed, where the King begins 


His true love firſt, for there all loves are 18s. | 
[Exemnt Oni! 


Brother ; 
» too light a be. 
(0ance; Sir. 


Prologue. 


potent ſpeakers, 


your Caies mith, | 


{ 
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| Andhe dare yet, he ſas, prepare a Table 


 Prolo - Shall make you |; ay, well beſt and he well able. 


h are Gentlemen, < would our Feaſt 
Were ſo well ſeaſon'd, to pleaſe every Gueſt ; 


Hynw0us appetites, 1 hope we ſhall, 


| ul their examples 1 alt ip all. + "1 Ek fl 
(nr whle friend, thu gd me; + '® IOSUEC. 
Hh had rather aref$5" upon 4” ph day, _—_ :< 
"3 Lord Majors Feaſt, and make him Sn too, 
"0 for each ſeveral mouth, nay further 20, ] E have Your fav ours, Gentlemen , and you 
' He bad rather build up thoſf ſe nvaxble PYer: | FElave our Ste 's, (dear Friends 
Au Caffe Cuft Cuſtards that aff aftright all eyes, grudye not now,) 
Ng eat 'em all and their Artillery, i. | T here's none of you, but when you pleoſe can ſell ; 
bat dreſs for ſuch a curious company Many a lame Hor ſe, and many a far tale tell ; 
Oe [i 4 diſh; yet he has pleas d ye toa, (an put off many @ Maid unto a friend, 

wart confe eſt he knew well what to ds; 1 hat was not fo ance th attion at Mile-end ; 
k hungry 4s you were wont to be, and bring, Ours is a Virgm yet, and they that love ; 


Sap fn to the ſtories be ſhall ſmg, Untainted flefſ, we hope our fr iends will prove. 
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THE 


[LOVERS PROGRESS 
TRAGEDY 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


King of Francc. | Lancelot, Servent to Liſander. 
. Husband to Caliſta Fryar. 

Lidian, Brother to Caliſta. } both in love with O- | Hoſts ghoſt. 
Clarange, ' Rival to Lidian,{ linda. + Chamberlain. 
Dorilaus, Father to Lidian and Caliſta, a werry old | Servants. 

Man. 0h 
Lifander, 4 zoble Gentleman, in love with Caliſta. WOMEN. 
Alcidon, « friend, and ſecond to Lidian. 
Beronte, Brother to Cleander. Caliſta, « vertwoxs Lady, Wife toCleander, 
Lemeor, -a noble Conrtier. Olinda, @ noble Maid, and rich Heir, Miftreſito 
Leon, 4 Villiize, Lover of Clarinda. Lidian and Clarange. 
Mallfort, a fooliſh Steward of Cleander. Clarinda, a luſtful Wench, Caliſta's waiting noma. 


———— ——— 


_ _—_ m—__— 


The Scene France. 


The principal Actors were, 


Foſeph T aylor. | | Fohn Lowin. 
Robert Benfield. | Jobn Underwood. 
T homas Polard. Richard Sharpe. 
George Birch. | | Fobn T bomſon. 


a 


W. 1:77 Primus. Scena Prima. 


| This Chain which my Lords Peſants worſhip, flouted; 
: Enter Leon, «nd Mallfort. | My ſolemn hums and hay, the ſervants quake at, 
Mal. ND asl told you, Sir. No Rhetorick with her ; every hour ſhe hangs out 
Leon, | underſtand you, Some new Flag of defiance to torment me; 
Clarmda's ſtill perverſe, Laſt Lent, my Lady call'd me her Poor 7obn, 
FR Mal. She's worſe, obdurate, But now | am grown a walking Skeleton, 
; F:inty, relentlets, my love-paſſions jeer'd at, You may ſce through, and through me. 
My Preſents ſcorn'd. 7 Leon. Indeed you are much faln away. 
Leon. Tis ſtrange a waiting woman, Mal. I am a kind of nothing, 
* ln her condition apt to yield, ſhould hold out As ſhe hath made me; Love'sa terrible Clyter, 
fAmanof ay place, reverend Beard and ſhape, And if ſome Cordial of her favours help not, 
4 Belieging her. | I ſhall like an /rabar, dye backward, 
{ eAfal. You might add too my wealth, And breathe my laſt the wrong way. 
A Which ſhe contemns, five hundred Crowns per amum, Leon. AsI live, you have my pity;but this is cold comtott 
{For which 1 have yentur'd hard, my Conſcience knows it, | And in a friend lip-phyſick - and now 1 think on't, 
' Not thought upon, though offer'd for a Joynture ; | ſhould do more, and will, ſo you deny not You 
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x 
| Ln. Youare not jealous of any mansaccelſs to her ? 


receive the Dor 
' 14, | would not receive t ; 
| - ſtill provided yghat 
| T 5 ay arp _ and what 
[Us purpoſe, that plcads for me. 
| [xn By all means: 
Fiſt, ſor the undertaker, lam he; 
[The means that | will practiſe, thus 
| Ma, Pray youforward. | 
Low. You know your Lady, chaſte (a{;ft« loves her, 
| Hu, Toowell, that makes her proud. 
'- 1,9, Nay, give me leave, 
| Kefonu 99" | may ſtile her ſo, 
-ne the paragon of France for feature) 
I5not alone contented in her ſelf 
[Tofeem, and be good, but deſires to make 
! at fychas bave dependance on her, like her 3 
"For this Clorinda's liberty is reſtrain'd 3; = | 
| And though her kinſman, the gate's ſhut againſt me; 
[Nowif you pleaſe tomake your ſelf the door, 
For my conveyance to her, though you run 
The hazard of a check for't, 'tis no matter, 
Ma. It being for mine own ends. - 
Len, Vil give it o'r, 
[[f that you make the leaſt doubt otherwiſe - 
'Sady upon't : good Morrow. 
| Mal. Pray you ſtay, Sir; 
"Fon are my friend z yet as the Proverb ſays, 
| When love puts in, fiendip is gone : ſuppoſe 
'You ſhould your ſelf affect her ? 


Se being my Couſin German. Fare you well, Sir. 
Mal. | had forgot that, for this once forgive rhe. 
Only tocaſe the throbbing of my heart, 
(for | do feel ſtrange pangs) inſtruct me what 
You will ſay for me, | 
Len, Firſt, PII tell her that- 
Sie hath ſo far beſotted you, that you have 
Almoſt forgot to caſt accompt. i 
eMal. Meer truth, Sir. 
Lee. That of a wiſe and provident Steward, 
You are turn'd ſtark Aſs. 
Mal. Urge that point home, Iam ſo. 
Len. That you adore the ground ſhetreads upon, 
And kiſs her footſteps. 
Mal. As Ido when I find their print in the ſnow, 
Leen, A loving fool I know it, 
by your bloudleſs froſty lips ; then having related 
on much you ſuffer for her, and how well ' 
loudodeſerve it————_ 
Ma. How ? to ſuffer ? 
Lon. No, Sir, to have your love return'd. 
Ma. That's good, 1 thank you. 
Leon, | will deliver her an Inventory 
ws good parts: asthis, your precious noſe 
opping affeftion ; your high forehead reaching 
Almoſt to the Crown of your head ; your ſlender waſte, 
Anda back not like a threſhers, but a bending, 
Mn Court-like back, and ſo forth, for your Body. 
"aan touch your mind, for that muſt take her, 
K your out-ſide promiſes little) I'll enlarge it, 
, | Nough ne'r ſo narrow) as your artsto thrive, 
ar compoſition with the Cook and Butler 
= Cony-Skins and Chippings, and half a ſhare 
” = the under Officers of the houſe, 
dgers bounties, that ſhe ſhall have all, 
J0u a$"twere her Bailiff. 
Mal. As1 will be. 


onaGyttern, or a Jews-Trump. 

Mal. Alittletoo on the Viol. : 
- Fear you nothing, 

wn... | 


_ 'jl be hang'd firſt ; one dram oft I beſeech you. 


but as a boſome 
(friend 


Lon, Do you think 1] commit inceſt? for it is noleſs, 


ow As you ſhall, ſo I'll promiſe. Then your qualities, 


| 


Then ſinging her aſleep with curious Catches 
Of your own making , for as 1 have heard, 
You are Poetical. 
Mal. Something given that way ; 
Yet my works ſeliom thrive - and the main reaſon, 
The Poers urge for't, is, becauſe lam not 
As poor as they are, 
Leon. Very likely ; fetch her 
Whule lam in the vein. 


Leon. Let her pray on. 
Nay go, and it upon my interceſſion 
She do you not ſome favour, I'll diſclaim her ; 
"Il ruminateon't the while. 
Mal. A hundred Crowns is your reward, 
Leon. Without 'em -— nay notrifling, 
That this Cull clod of ignorance ſhotild know 
How to get money, yet want cyes to ſee 
How grolly he's abus'd, and wrought upon! 


As he had renew'd his youth; a handſome wench, 
Love one a ſpittle-whore would run away fiom ? 
Well, Maſter Steward, I will plead for you 
In ſuch a method, as it ſhall appear 
You are ht to be a property. 

Ezter Malfort, and Clarinda. 

Aal. Yonder he walks 
That knows my worth and value, though youſcorn it. 
(lar. If my Laily know not this 
Mal. FI anſyer it - 

If you were a NunT hope your Couſin German 


— 


And therefore may come cloſer z ne'r hang off, 

As 1 live you ſhall bill ; ye may falute as ſtrangers, 
Cuſtom allows it. Now, row, come upon her 
With all your Oratory, 

As a young Advocate ſhould, and leave no Vertue 
Of mine unmentioned, I'll ſtand centinel; 


Clar. Lower, you are too loud, 
Though the fool be deaf, ſome of the houſe may hear 
Leon. Suppoſe they ſhould, 1am a Gentleman, 
And held your Kinſman, under that I bope 
I may be free. > 
Clar. grant it, but with caution ; 
But be not ſeen to talk with me familiarly, 
But at fit diſtance, or not ſeen at all, 
[t were the better ; you know my Ladies humour, 
She is all honour, and compos'd of goodnels, 
{ As ſhe pretends) and you haviog no buſineſs, 
How jealous may ſhe grow ? 

Leon. | will be rul'd. 
But you have promis'd, and I mult enjoy you. 


Make your ſelf fit and I ſhall make occaſion, 
Dcliberation makes beſt in that buſineſs, 
And contents every way. 

Leon. But you mult feed 
This fooliſh Steward with ſome ſhadow of 
A future favour, that we may preſerve tim 
To be our inſtrument. 

Clar, Hang him. 

Leon, For my ſake, Sweet, 
[ undertook to ſpeak for him, any Bauble, |. 
Or flight employment in the way of ſervice, 
Will feed him fat. 


Emer Malfort. 


Clar. Leave him to me. : 
Mal. She comes, my Lady. 


—__—_— — 


e1/al. 'Tisan apt time, my Lady being at her Prayers | 


[Ex. Mal. 


When he ſhould make his will, the Rogue's turn'd rampant, 


Might talk with you through a grate, but you are none, 


Nay kcepthe door my felt. LExit, 
Clar. How have you work'd 

This picce of motley to your ends ? | F 
Leon. Of that at leaſure, Miſtriſs. [LKiſſing. 


Clar. We ſhall find time for that ; you are too haſty , 


% 
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| 
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you. 
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Per. I will fatigfie her. |» 
7 Mal. How far have you prevail'd ? 
Leon, Obſerve. # 
| Car. Monſieur Malfort, 

{1 muſt be brief, my coofin hath ſpoke much 
In your behalf, and to give you ſome proof, 
| entertain you as my ſervant, 
You ſhall have the grace. | 

Leon. Upon your knee receive it, _ 

Clar. Arid take it as a ſpecial favour from me, 
Totye my ſhooe. 

Malf. 1 am o're-joy'd. 

Leen. Good reaſon. 
Car. You may come higher in time. 

Leon. No more, the Lady. 


Enter Caliſta. 


Alalf. She frowns. 
(tay, | thank you for this vifit couſin, 
But without leave hereafter from my Lady, 
| dare not change diſcourſe with you. 
Aalf. Pray you take your mornings draught. 
Leon, | thank you: 
Happineſs attend your honour. - 
Clar, My innocence ; | hope 1 
My conference with a Kinſman cannot call 
Your angcr on me. 
Calrft. Kinſman? Let me have | 
No more of this,as you defire you may continue mine. 
Clar. Why madam (under pardon) 
Suppoſe him otherwiſe: yet coming in 
A lawfull way, it is excuſable, 
Cahft. How's this ? | 
Clar. | grant you are made of pureneſs, 
And that your tenderacſs of honour holds 
The ſoveraigntie o're your paſſions. Yet you have 
A noble Husband, with allow'd embraces, 
To quench laſcivious fires, ſhould ſuch flame in you, 
As I muſt ne're belicve. Were the wife 
Of one that could but zanic brave {leander, 
Even in his leaſt perf. tions, ( excuſe __ 
My'o're-bold inference) 1 thould detire 
To mcet no other object. 
Cal. You grow ſancie. Do l look further ? 
Clar. No, dear Madam : and 
It is my wonder or aſtoniſhment rather, 
You could deny the ſervice of Liſ.nder ; 
A man without a rival : one the King 
And Kingdom gazcs on with admiration, 
For all the excellencics a Mother could 
Wiſh in her only Son. 
(al. Did not mine honour | 
And obligation to Clearider, force me 
To be deaf to his complaints ? 
Cer. 'Tis true, but yet 
Your rigor to command him from your preſence, 
Argu'd bur ſmai! compaſſion , the Groves 
Witneſs his grievous ſufferings, your fair name 
Upon the rinde of every gentle Poplar, 
And amorous Myitle, (trees to Yer tacred) 
With adoration carv'd, and knee'td unto, 
This you (unſ-cn of him) both.ſaw and heard 
{ Without compaſhon, and what receiv'd he 
For his tzue forrows ? but the heavy knowledpe, 
That *twas your peremptory will and pleaſure, 
( How e're my Lord liv'd in him) he ſhould quit 
Your (1ght and houfe for ever. 
j Cat 1confrts I gave him a ſtrong potion to work 
Upon his hot bloud, and I kope 'twill cure him : 
Yet I could with the cauſe had concern'd others, 
| might have met his ſorrows with more pity ; 
| At leaſt have Ient ſome counſel to his mileries, 
Though now for honout's ſake, | mult forget him, 


% 


| No more words of Lſander. 


Calsjt. Who gave watrant to this private parle ? 


And never know the name more of Lifende - ona 

Yet in my juſtice } am bound to grant him. 

( Laying his love aſide ) moſt truely noble 

But mention him no more, this inſtant hoy; 

My Brother L:1dian, new return'd from trayc! 

And his brave friend (larange, long ſince rivals 

For fair and rich Olinda, arc to hear 

Her abſolute determination, whom 

She pleaſes to elect : ſee all things ready 

To entertain 'em : and on my diſpleaſure 

(her own - 

Clar. She endures to hear him nam'd þ 

How e're ſhe carries it, I know the loves "tg "_ =! 
(al, Hard nature : hard condition of poor women, + - 

That where weare moſt ſu'd to, we muſt tye moil 2 

The trees grow up, and mix together freely, : 

The Oak's not envious of the ſailing Cedar, 

The luſtie Vine not jealous of the tvie 

Becauſe ſhe clips the Elm ; the flowers ſhoot up 

And wantonly kiſs one another hourly, 

This bloſſome glorying in the others beauty, 

And yet they imell as ſweet, and look as lovely : 


CExemnt Leon, Malf. | But we are ty'd to grow alone. | © honour, 


Thou hard Law to our lives, chain to our freedoms 

He that invented thee had many curkes ; 

How is my ſoul divided ? O Cleander, 

My beſt deſerving husband ! O Lzſander , 

The trueſt lover that ere ſacrific'd 
To Gyrid againſt Hymen | O mine honour ; 
A Tyrant, yet to be obey'd ! and 'tis 

But juſtice we ſhould thy ſtrict Laws enGure, 

Since our obedience to thee keeps us pure. [Ext 


Enter Clender, Lidian, and Clarange. 


Cean. How inſupportable the difference 
Of dear friends is, the ſorrow that | feel 
For my Lyſanders abſence, one that ſtamps 
A reverend print on friendſhip,does aſſure me. 
You are rivals for a Lady, a faic Lady, £ 
And 1n the acquitition of her fayours, 
Hazard the cutting of that Gordian knot 
From your firſt childhood to this preſent hour, 
By all the tyes of love and amity faſten'd. 
[am bleſt in a wife (Heaven make me thankful!) 
Inferiour to none (fans pride | ſpeak it) 
| Yet if I werea free-man, and could purchale 
At any rate the certainty to enjoy 
Liſanders converſation while I liv'd, 
Forgive me my Cab/ta, and the Sex, 
| never would ſeek change. 

Lid, My Lord and Brother, 
[ dare not blame your choice, Liſa:ders worth 
Being a Miltris to be ever courted ; 
Nor ſhall our equal ſuit to fair Olmda | 
Weaken, but adde ſtrength to our true affection, 
With zcal ſo long continued, 

Claran. When we know 
Whom ſhe prefers, as ſhe can chooſe but one, 
By our fo long tri'd friendſhip we have vow'd 
The other ſhall deſiſt. 

Clea. *Tis yet your purpoſe, 
But how this reſolution will hold 
[n him that is refus'd, is not alone 
Doubtfull, but dangerous. 


Enter Malfort. 


e Half. Therich heir is come Sir. 

Cleand. Madam Olinda ? 

eMHalf. Yes Sir, and makes choice, 

After ſome little conference with my Lady, 
Of this room to give anſwer to her ſuitors. 

- Ce, Already both look pale, between your 
Towin the prize, and your deſpair to loſe 
What you contended for. 


OBE 


The Lovers Progreſs. 


| | * 
[—; No Sir, | am arm'd. | 
|-ots, dent of my 1nTerelm. 
| ci xe delieve ye when you have endur'd the teſt. 


| pie Caliſta, Olinda, ad Clarinda. 


114 not your garter 
Saree Nromis'd that | ſhould grow higher 
[te dar ſervice. | 
bs - "wo F oc you loſe me. [ Exit Mailfort. 
- Nay take your place, no Paris now lits judge 
/Oathe contending godelſes. You are 
| The Peitie that ok he _ or happy 
' wo of vour languiling fcrvants, 
| one wk Sakroval eyes on both ; cither deſerves 
| Afairer foitune than they can in reaſon 
[Hope for from mx 4 f. 00 Lravan | expcct, 

Wien [have made him mine, al pleaſures that 
75s wectacſs of 2s manners, youth, anc vertues 
Gn 21: aſſurance of : but turning this way 
[To Mravc (lira e, in his face app-ars 
a tind of Majcity which ſhoutd command, 
N;: fv: for tavour, tf the faireſt Lady 
Of Frazce, tet forth with natures beſt endowments 
Ng; {outs i adde a Princes of the bloud, 
1 1-98 lay claim to either for a hushand, 

7:2ement my affeCtion is to both, 
'\ycovie at her happineſs would kill me, 
| (+, The ſtrangeit love I ever hear, 
| {z, You can enjoy but one. | 
| (, The more | ſay the merricr. 
| 4. Witncls theſe tears] love both, as | know 

ou burn with equal flames, and to attct me ; 
4unJance makes me Poor 5 ſuch is the hard 
Condition of my fortune ; be your own juuges 5 
fi ſhould favour both, "twill taint my honour, 
Av that before my lite I mult prefer ; 
fone Lean to, the other is difvaiucd ; 
i fovare fierie both,and love will make you warmer. 
| ts, The warmer ſtill the fitter. You arc a fool Lady. 
| 04, Towhatmay love, and the Devil jcalouſic ſpur you 
$tooapparent : my name's call'd in queſtion : 
'Tourlwords fe our, your angers range at large : 
Then what a murther of my modeſty tollows ? 
- Cr. Take heed of that by any means : O innocent, 
Teatwill deny a bleſling when tis offer'd, / 
[Word | were marther'd ſo, 1 would thank my modeſty. 
| C:. What pauſe you on ? 
| %. Itisat length refolv'd. 

Lra\Veare on the Rack,uncertainexpetation 

© zreatelt torture. 

La. Command what you pleaſe, 
4/100 ſhall fee how willingly we will execute. 

Va. Then hear what for your ſatisfaction, 
\topreſerve your friendſhip I reſolve 
\ainſt my ſelf, and *tis nor to be alter'd : 
lovre both brave gentlemen, Vle ſtill profeſs it, 
xt noble ſervants, for whoſe gentle offers, 
Tre undeſerving, and the poor Olinda 
"0fps) love both, fair, and vertuoully ; 
Whied _ be ſo happy tocontent both : 
| te "ne I cannot, take this reſolute anſwer 
Mee me both contentedly, and he 

k makes his return, and comes to viſit, 
mommy bed, You know my will: farewel; 

$ {Ka't'stoo big to-utter more : come friend. 
WU, Fle wait on you to your Coach, 

| Gy '  CExennt Olinda, Caliſta, Clarinda. 
 * You both look blank, I cannot blame you. 

| Hl'We have our diſpatches. 

Cures Ve home, 
| Ld. And Pleabroad again, Farewel. 
«Farewel to ye. 


o 


| : [Exeunt Clarange, and Lidian. 
G& Their blunted departure troubles me : 1 fear 
ne. 


en en ee ad 


A ſuddainand a dangerous diviſion 
Of their long love will follow : have you took 
Your leave of fair O/mda ? 


Eter Caliſta, with |@ purſe. 


9 . 
1c. Ger She is gone Sir, | 
Ce. Hail you brought news Liſander were return'd too, | 


Ba 


[ were moſt happy. 
( al. Still upon Liſander ? | 
Cc. I know he loves me, as he loves his health 

And Heaven knows 1 love him. 

Cal. I find it fo: 

For me vou have forgot, and what I am to you. 
Ce. Othink not ſo. If you hat loſt a Siſter 

You lock'd all your delights in, it wou'd grieve you: 

A littl} you would wander from the ſondnets 

You ow d your husband - 1 have loſt a friend, 

A noble tricnd, a!l that was excellent 

bo man,or man-kind,was contain'd within hin, 

-nat lols my wife _ 


Erter Maltort. 


Atalf. Madam, your noble Father —-——-- 

| A tec for my good news. 

| Cal. Why? what of him Sir? 

; Aal. Is lighted atthe door, and longs to {ee you. 
' Calift. Attend him hither. | 

' Clean. O my dear Liſander. 

; But Ile be merry :.let's meet him my Clit a. 
 C#.-1 hope L1ſanders love will now be buricd : 

| My Father will bring joy enough tor one moneth, 

; To pur him out of memorye. 


Emer Doiliaus,hn arm an a ſcarf}. 


Bleſs my fair cinld, 1 am come to vitit yee, = 
| Toſee what houſe you keep,they ſay you are bountifull, 
I like the noiſe well, and I come to trie it. 
Ne'tc a great belly yet 2 how have you trifl'd ? 
It I had done fo (Sor) I ſhould bave heard ont 
On both ſides by Saint Dems. 
C:ean. You are nobly welcom Sir : 
We have time enough for that. 
[oruans. See how ſhe bluſhes ! 
"Tis a good iign you'l mend your fault, how «oſt thou, 
My good.Culiſt a ? 
Cal, Well, now | fee your, 
[ hope you bring a ft: uitfulncts along with ye. 
Dor Good luck, I never miſs,I was ever good at it: 
Your mother g:oan'd for't wench,todid fomeothe:, 
| But I durſt never tell. 
Cal. How does your arm Sir ? 
C'e. Have you been let bloud of late ? 


} 
' 
| Dor. How do you Son ? 
| 
j 


Dor. Againſt my will Sir, 
Cal. A fall dear Father ? 
Dor. No, a Gun, dear Daughter , 
Two or three Guns; | have one here 11 my buttock, 
' Fwou!d trouble a Surgeons tecth to pull it out, 
Cal, Qme! O me: | 
Bor. Nay, if you fall to fainting, 
'Tis time for me to trudge : att ſuch a coward, 
At the meer name of hurt to change thy colour ? 


| have been ſhot that men might ſee clean through me, 
And yet 1 fainted not: belides my 1-1f, 
Here a:C an hoſpital of hurt men for ye, 


Eiiter Servants, wounded m ſeveral places, 


Clean. What ſhould this wonder be? 

Cal. lam amaz'd at it. ( ſoundly, 

Doril. What think ye of theſe? they are every one hurt 
[{urt to the proof,they are through,and through | aſſure. ye; 
\nd that's good game, they ſcorn your puling kcratches, 

Cal. Who did this Sir ? 

Dor. Leave crying, and Ple tell you, 
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The Lovers Progreſs. 


BY F And get your plaiiters, and your warm ſtupes ready : | 


4 Have you ne're a Shepheard that can tarr us over ? 


| "Twill prove a buſineſs elſe, we are ſo many. 

Coming to ſee you, | was fet upon, . 

I and my men, as we were fin ng frolickly, + 
Not dreaming of an ambuſh of baſe Rogues, 
Set on i'th' foreſt, | have forgot the name —— 
| Ce. 'Iwixtthis, and Fount ame-Blean, 
In the wild Foreſt ? 

Dor. The fame, the ſame, in that accurſed Foreſt, 
Set on by villains, that make boot of all men, 
| The Peers of France are pillage there, they ſhot at us, 
Hurt vs, un-hors'd us, came to the ſword, there pli'd us, 
Oppreſt us with freſh multitudes, freſh ſhot ſtill, 
Ropues that would hang themſelves for a freſh doublet, 
And tor a Scarlet Caſlock kill their Fathers. 

Cle. Lighted you among theſe ? 
| Dor. Among theſe murtherers, | 

Our poor blouds were ingag'd : yet we ſtrook bravely, 
And more than once or twice we made them ſhun us, 
And ſhrink their rugged heads ; but we were hurt all. 

Cie. How came you off? for | even long to hear that. 

Dor, After our prayers made to Heayen to help us, 
Or to be m:rcifull unto our ſouls , 

So near we were. Alas poor wench, wipe, Wipe. 
Sec Heaven ſends remedy. 
Cal, lam glad 'tis come Sir, 
My heart was even a bleeding in my body. 
Der, A curl'd hair Gentleman ſtept in,a ſtranger, 
As he rod by, belike he heard our bickering, 
Saw our diltreſſes, drew his ſword, and prov'd 
He came toexecnte, and not to argue. : 
Lord what a lightning methought flew about him, 
When he once toſs'd his blade! in face Adoms, 
While peace inhabited between his eye-brows: 
But when his noble anger ſtirr'd his metal, 
And blew his ficrie parts into « flame, , 
Like Pallas, when ſhe fits between two armies, 
Viewing with horrid brows their ſad events, 
Such then he look'd : and as her ſhield had arm'd him. 
- Cal, This man Sir were a friend to give an age for, 
This Gentleman I muſt love naturally : | 
Nothing can keep me off; I pray you go on Sir. 
Dor. 1 will, for now you pleaſe me : this brave youth, 
This bud of © Afars, for yet he is no riper, 
When once he had drawn bloud, and ficth'd his ſword, 
Fitted his manly metal to his ſpirit, 
How he beſtirr'd him ! what a lane he made ! ' 
And through their fierie Ballers thruſt ſecurely - 
The hardned vil:ains wondring at his confidence, 
Lame as | was I follow'd, and admir'd too, 
And ſtirr*d, and laid about me with new ſpirit, 
My men too with new hearts thruſt into aCtion, 
And down the Rogues went. | 

Cle. 1 am ſtruck with wonder. 

Dor.Remember but the ſtorie of ſtrong Hettor, 
When like to lightning he broke through his vanguard, 
How the Greeks frighted ran away by Troops, 

And trod down Troops to ſave their lives: fo this man 
ſpers'd theſe ſlaves: had they been more and mightier, 
He had come off the greater, and more wonder. 

Cle, Where is the ma Sir,that we may honour him? 

Cal. That we may fall in ſuperſtition to him. 

Der. 1 know not that, from me he late departed, 

But not without that pious care to ſee ſafe 
| | Me, and my weak men lodg'd, anddreſ$'d; Iurg'd him 

Firſt hither, that 1 might more freely thank him: ' 

- | He told me he had $,crav'd my pardon, 
© | Buſineſs of much import. 

Cle. Know you his name # 

Dor That tedeny'd me too: a vow had bar'd him, 

Cal. In that he was'not roble to de nameleſs. 

} Dor. —_— you muſt remember him when I am dead, 
CE Innes hy, 


FEI IY 


a® 


- What may I do to recompence his goodneſs ? 


| You in your own diſcretion ſhall think fitteſt, 


The ſite of your houſe, and 


"T was his defire to dedicate this ſervice 
To your fair thoughts. | 

Cal. He knows me then? 

Dor. | nam'd you, 
And nam'd you mine : I think thar's all 

Ce. No name, no being? 

Cal. Now I am mad to know him : 
Saving mine honour, any thing I had now 
But to enjoy his ſight, but his bare picture: 
Make me his Saint, I mult needs honour him 

Serv. I know his name. | 

Cal, There's thy reward for't; ſpeak it. 

Ser. His man told me, but he delir'd my hilence, 

Cal. O Jaſper ſpeak, 'tis thy good Maſters cauſe too: | 
Weall are bound in gratitude to compel thee. I 

Ser. Lijander? Yes, I am ſure it was Liſander 

= OR ? *twas Liſander. : 

- *Tis Lsſander. O my baſe thovphts! whats 

To make i this act could be ennthie = Ag | 
'Tis Asſander, a handſome timber'd mar ? ; 

Ser. Yes. 

Cle. My Liſander ! Was this friends 

Cal. I grant it: 
le mourn his going now, and mourn it {eriouſly : 
When you weep for him, Sir, Ile bear you Company 
That ſo much honour, ſo much honeſty 
Should be in one man, todo things thus bravely 
Make me his Saint, to me give this brave ſervice: 


L* 
ils knowled ps 
bY. 


( mourn'd? 
abſence to he! 


I cannot tell. 
Cle. Come Sir, I know youare ſickly, ſo are your men, 
Dor. I muſt confeſs I am weak, 

And fitter for a bed than long diſcourſes. 

Cle. You ſhall hear to morrow, to morrow provide Sur | 
Dor. Liſander | 
Cal. What new fire is this? Liſander 


( geons. | 
[ Excut. | 


Aus Secundus. 


Emer Liſander, and Lancclot. 


Scexs Prina. | 


L:\ TyRethee good Lancelot remember that 
© Thy Maſter's life is ia thy truſt, and therefore 
Be very carefull. 
Lanc. | wiii loſe mine own, rather than hazard yours. 
Liſa. Take what diſguilſc 


To keep your ſelf unknown. 
Lanc. 1 warrant ye X 
"Tis not the firſt time I have gone inviſible : 
I am as fine a Fairie ina buſineſs 
Concerning night-work 
Liſa. Leave your vanities: 
With this purſe ( which deliver'd, 
You may ſpare your Oratory) convey this Letter to 
Caliſta's woman. 
Lanc. 'Tisa handſom girle, Miſtris Clarimnds. 
Liſa. 1have made her mine. You know your watk 
Lan. And if I ſweat notin it, 
At my return diſcard me. [ Ex 
Liſa. © Cabſta! the faireſt ! cruellelt! 


Emer Clarange. 

Car. Soearly ſtirring? a good day to you. 

Liſa. 1 was viewing «a Fe | andfomneks aboutis: 
Believe me it ſtands healthfully and ſweetly. 

Car. The houſe and Maſter of it really 
Are ever at your ſervice. 

Liſa. 1 return it : 
Now if you pleaſe go 


—_— 


forward in your ſtorie 


RY tia 


—_— 


The Lovers Progreſs. 


— 4 oo ot me 4 


[rar dexr friend and Miltris. 
[a | will tellit, IP 
4odtellit ſhort, becauſe 'tis breakfaſt time, 
kad love is a tedious thing to a quick ſtomach) 

( | _ 

| ure 5Ir. 
och My _ as I then deliver'd to you) 

& Gentleman of noble hope, one Lidian, 

| noch brought vp from our infancy together, 

(oe , one ſriendſhip, and one exerciſe 

| or :no. one bed holding us, 


; one | red (till between us, 
wag _ DE wing in all our actions, 
| | We grew up till we were mengheld one heart ſtil] - 
| {Time all'd us on to Arms, we were one Souldier, 
| Alike we fought our dangers and our honours, 
|! Gloried alike one in anothers nobleneſs : 
| [When Arms had made us fit, we were one lover, 
We lo'd one woman, lov*d without diviſion, 
And woo'd a long time with one fair affettion; 
) bel And the, asit appears, loves us alike too. 
[Arkngth ing what our love muſt grow to, 

And covet in the end, this one was parted, 
Rivals and honours make men ſtand at diſtance. 
We then woo'd with advantage, but were friends ſtill, 
Galoted fairly , kept the peace of love, 
We could not both enjoy the Ladies favour, 
Without ſome ſcandal to her reputation, 
Weput it to her choice, this was her ſentence, 
Topart both from her, and the laſt returning 
Should be her Lord 3 we obey'd, and now you know it ; 
And for my part, ( fotruely 1 am touch'd with't ) 
[will go far enough, and be the laſt too, - 
Or ne're return. . 
Life, Aſentence of much cruelty ; 
' {but mild, compar'd with what*s pronounc'd on me. 
Our loving youth is born to many miſeries. 
What is that Lizhar pray ye? ( 

Clo. Cfta's Brothertif ever you have heard of that fair 
Lia, | have ſeen her Sir. 
Cler. Then you have ſeen a wonder. 
Lis, Idoconfeſs: of what years is this Lidia ? 
Clar, About my years : there is not much between us. 
Lie | long to know him. | 
| Ce. Tis a vertuous longi B, 

mnny dege ang on his noble head, 

\ on a boughin Afay, and ſweet ones. 
Lis, Yeare a fair ſtorie of your friend. 
0, Ot truth Sir: now, what's the matter ? 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv, 200 bo a Gentleman 

» Would ſpeak with you on private buſineſs. 

Co, With np : 

Srv, He faies fo, and brings haſte about him. 

| Oe, Wait on him in, [Exit Servant. 
. Imillretire the while, to the next room, 

Ge. We ſhall not long diſturb you. 


Emer Alcidon, 


Ma. Save ve, Sir. | 

Que, The like to you, fair Sir: pray you come near. 
ot Fray you inſtruct me for 1 know you not. 

| licur Clarange 1 would ſpcak. 

', *": 1 am he, Sir : 

[*e nobly welcorge ; 1 wait your buſineſs. 
| > ON will inform you. 

heb” Wil you picaſe to lit down ? 

| Vis nn Sir, Fle wait upon him 
wor” Yare a noble Gentleman, 

3% age tg bn friend ? weare two of us, 

| arenas Str, ſhould be unfurniſh'd. 

+ 9- Thave none now, and the time is ſer ſo ſhort, 


| 
| 
f 


; 
; 


[ Read. 


Rees COT TE TE REN 
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| Twill not be poſſible. 

Alcz. Do m- the honour : 

[ know you are ſo full of brave acquaintance, 
And worthy friends, you cannot want a partner : 
[ would be loth to tand ſtill, Sir; belides, 

You know the cuſtom, and the vantage of it, 

if you come in alone. | 

Car. And 1 mult meet it. 

Alcs. Send, we'l defer an hour, let us be equal - 
Games won and loſt on equal terms ſhew fairelt. 
Clay. *Tis to no purpoſe to ſend any whither, 
Unlcis men be at home by Revelation : 

So pleaſe you breath a while z when | have done with hitn, 
.You may be exercis'd too; I'le trouble no man. 


Enter Liſander. 


Liſa. They are very loud. Now what's the news ? 

Clar, | mult Icave you, | 

Leave you a while, two hours hence Ple return friend: 

Liſa. Why, what's the matter ? 

Clar. A little buſineſs. 

Liſa. And'r be bur a little, you may take me with ye. 

( far. "Twill be a trouble toyou. 

Lyja. No indeed, to do you ſervice, I account a pleaſure. 
C/ar. | muſt alone. 

Liſa. Why? 

Ciar, 'Tis neceſlity 
Before you paſs the walks, and back again, 
| will be with ye. 

Liſa. If it be not unmannerly 

To preſs you, I would go. 

Clar. Ile tell you true, Sir, 


This Gentleman and I upon appointment, 

Are going to viſit a Lady. 

Liſa. l am no (apuchin, why ſhould not I go 2. 
Alcs. Take the Gentleman, 

Come he may ſee the Gentlewoman too, 


Lady. 


And be moſt welcom, Ido beſeech you take him. 
Lf. By any means, I love to ſee a Gentlewoman, 
A prettie wench too, 

(lar. Well, Sir, we'll meet you, | 

And at the place : My ſervice to the Lady. 

Alcs. | kifs your hand. 

Car. Prethee read o're her Letter, 


[Exit, 


Liſander reads. 
Monſicur, ; 


Know you have conſiderd the dark ſentence Olinda gave as, 
[ and that ( however ſhe diſens'd ut) ut pointed more at our 
ſwords edges than our bodies bamſhments,, the laſt muſt injoy her : 
if we retire, our youths are loſt in wandring ; un emulation we 
[ball grow old men, and feeble, which 15 the ſcorn of love, and 
ruſt of honour, and ſo return more ft to wed our Sepulchers, than 
the Saint we aim at ; let us therefore maks our journey ſhort, and 
our hearts ready, and with our ſwords in our hands put it to for. 
tune, which ſhall be worthy to receive that bleſſing, le ſtay you 
on the mount ain, our old hunting place, this Gentleman alone runs 
the hazard with me, and ſo | kiſs your hand. 


Your Servant Lidiar. 


[s this your wench? you'l find her a ſharp Miſtris. 
What have [thruſt my ſelf into ? is this that Lidbart 
You told me of ? OM 

Clar. The fame. 

Liſa. My Ladies Brother ? | 

No cauſe to heave my ſword againſt but his ? 

To ſave the Father yeſterday, and this morning, 
To help to kill the Son? this is moſt conrteous? 

The only way to make the Daughter doat on me. 
Car. Why do you mule ? would ye 80 off ? |; 
Liſa. No,no,| muſt on now ; this will be kindly taken 3 
No life to ſacrifice, bur part ot hers ? 


fght ſtraight ? ; 
Do you bg E —_—_ 
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The Lovers Progreſs. - — 


Clara. Yes, preſently. 
Liſan. To morrow then, 
The balcfu!l tidings of this day will break out, | 
| And this nights Sun will ſet in bloud ; Lam troubl'd : 
| if I am kill'd, 1 am happy. 
{ Cw, Will you go friend? 
Liſ. 1 am ready Sir, fortune thou haſt made me monſtrons. 
| : F Exennt. 


Enter Malfort, and Clarinda. 


* MAMalf. Your coulin, and my true friend, Iuſty Leor, 
Shall know how you uſe me. 
Ciar, Be more temperate, 
Or I will never uſe, nor know you more : 
I'th* way of a ſervant: all the houſe takes notice 
Of your ridiculous fopperie; Ihave no ſooner 
Pertorm'd my duties in my Ladies chamber, 
And ihe ſcarce down the ſtairs, but you appear 
Like my evil ſpirit to me, (der 
Aalf. Can the fiſh live out of the water, or the Salaman- 
| Out of the fire? or 1 live warm, bntin 
: The frying pan of your favour ? 
| Ca. Pray you forget 
Your curious comparilons, borrowed from 
The pond, and kitchin, and remember what , 
' My Ladics pleaſure is tor th? entertainment 
. | Of her noble Father, { 
; Aa. 1 would learn the art of memory in your|table book, 
| Cl. Very good fir, no more but up and ride, apprehend 
| Your mcaning, ſoft fire makes ſweet mavlt Sir : 
{Vie anſiver you in a Proverb. 
| Afi, Butone kifs from thy hony lip. 
Ca. You fight tov high, my hand is 
A fair aſcent from my foot, his flavering killes 
Sþoil me more gloves, -—enongh for once, you'l ſurfeit 
"Nith too much gi acc, : 
Aa. Have you no imployment for me ? 
Cal. Yes, yes, go ſend for Leon, and convey him 
'nto the private Arbour, from his mouth 
hear your prailes with more faith. 
Ma.l am gone ; yet one thing e're I go,there's at the door 
The rarelt Fortune-teller, he hath told me 
The ſtrangeſt things ; he knows ye are my Miltris, 
; And under {cal deliver*d how many Children 
| ſhall begect on you, pray you give him hearing, 
Ac'l make it good to you. 
Cia. A cunning man 
Of your own making, howſoe'r Ile hear him 
At your imreaty, 
Aſal. Now | perceive ye love me, 
At my entreary, come in frient---—remember 
To fpeak as I directed, he knows his lelſon, 
And the right way to plcafe her ; this it is 
To have a head-piece. 


[ Exit, 


Emer Lancelot, like a Fortune-teller, wuh a Purſe, 
and twe Letters iu, 


Cla. *Tis faid you cantell fortunes to come. 
Lay. Yes Miltris and whar's paſt ; 
Unglove your hand, by this ſtraight line I ſee 
You have lain crooked, 
ls. How? lain crooked ? | 
Lan. cs;and inthat poſture plaid at the old game, 
(No body hears me, and Vie be no blab) 
And at it loſt your maiden-head. 
Ca. A ſhrewd fellow ; 
Tis truth, but not to be confeſs'd ; in this 
+ Your palmiſtry deccives you, ſomething elſe Sir. 
' Lan, Yearea great woman with your Lady, and 
Acquainted with her counſels, 
Ca. Still more [trange. | 
Lan, There is a noble Knight Lrſander loves her, 
:- © Whom ſhcregards not, and the deſtinics 
 ' With whom lam familiar, have deliver'd 


1] Of my virgiaity, 


j 
mc. 
— 
— 
— 


That by your means aione, he muſt enjoy her 
Your hand again, yes, yes; you have alrea 
Promis'd him your aflifance, and what's mo; 
Taſted his bounty, for which, from the Skye 
There are 200. crowns dropp'd in a Purie, 
Look back, you'l find it truc ; Nay, OP:1 it, 
'Tis good Gold I aſſure you. 
Cla. How, twoLetters? the firſt indors 
Subſcrib'd Liſander ? 
' Lan. And the fortune-teller, his ſervant Lace 
Cla. How had 1 loſt my eycs, 
That [| could not know thee? nota word of the lok 


| 
! 
x 
4 v x 
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- 
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tome? thy 


Lan. Nor who I am. 

Cla. Pleuſeall ſpeedy means for your diſpatch 
With a welcom anſwer, buttill you receive it, 
Continue thus diſguis'd, Monſieur Malfor: 
(You know the way to humour him) ſhall provide 
A lodging for you, and good entertainment ; 
Nay, ſince we trade both one way, thou ſhalt have 
Some feeling with me, take that, ( ment 

Lan, Bountifull wench-may'ſt thou ne're want imploz. 

Cla. Nor ſuch pay boy. [ Excue.| 


Enter Lidian, Alcidon, ( at one door ) Lifander, 
Clarange, ( at another. ) 


Lid. You're welcom. 
Alci. Let us do our office ficſt, 
And then make choice of a new picce of ground 
To try our fortuncs. 
Liſa. All's fair here. 
Alci. And here, their ſwords are cqual, 
Liſa. If there be any odds in mine, we will exchange. . 
Alcs. We'l talk of that 


© SOIC 7» IE 2e EOS EI SS 9 ere _ 


When we are farther off, farewel. 
Liſa. Farewel friend, [ Ex. Lilander, azd Alcigon. 
Li. Come let us not be idle. | 
Ca. 1 will find you imployment, fear not. 

Lid. You know Sir,the cauſe that brings as hither, 
Cla. There needs no more diſcourſing, 
No time, nor place for repetition now, 
Lid. Let our fwords argue, and I wiſh Clararge, 
| The proud Olmda ſaw us. 
Cr. Would ſhe did; 

What ever eſtimation ſhe holds of me, 

She ſhould behold me like a man fight for her. 

' L:4, *Tis nobly ſaid; ſet on love; and my fortunte— 

Clas. The ſame for me, come, home brave Lidiany 

'Twas manly thruſt, this token to the Lady, 

Ye have it Sir, deliver it, take breath, 

| ſee ye bleed apace, ye ſhall have fair play. 


Enter Liſander. 


Liſ. You muſt lye there a while, cannot help you. 
Lid. Nay, then my fortune's gone, | know | mult ofe- 
Yet dearly will I ſell my love, come on both, 
And uſe your fortunes, 1 expect no favour ; 
Weakas lam, my confidence ſhall meet ye, 
Ca. Yield up your cauſe and live. 
Lid. What doſt thou hold me ? ; 
A recreant, that prefers life before credit ? 
Though 1 blecd hard, my honour finds no Iſue, 
That's conſtant to my heatt. 
Cla. Have at your life then. Es 
Liſ. Hold, or''le turn, and bend my ſword againſt ye 
My cauſe C/arange too, view this brave Gentlemah 
That yet may live to kill you, he ſtands nobly, 
And has as great a promiſe of the day 
As you cantye unto your ſelf, he's ready, 
His ſword as ſharp, view him with that re 
That you deliver*d him to me Claranye: 
And with thoſe eyes, that clearneſs will became Je- 
View him, as you reported him; ſurvey hum, - 


mcembrance, 


—y cw HS Le me# Ie 


Fix on your friendſhip Sir, 1 know you are nobles And 
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The Lovers Progreſs. 


[| epber award 00 your-old affeCtion 3 Dor. Where had you knowledge ? 
'r-amine bot t'12t ſoul grew to your boſom, Ces. Of the Conmtrs trons get | 
ry then if your ſivord will bite} it cannot, | Der: Flawd ie ro pic, tis ſpoxen every where 
| Necdge will £arm 2ga1D, aſham'd, &rif blunted; © | And'tis fo common, 1do half beli ve i 
Lhe you are the pattcrn of fair friendſhip, You have lbſt a Brother wone ever, 
[comm ur love; and imitated | Ss Ent NEmFa younrel 
' Exam i IVY 1d might have liv'd to have done his country {cr vic 
'7:. T:mple of true hearts, ſtor d with affections, But he is gone, thou felt untime! apron", ſervice, 
'For ſweetnels of your ſpirit made a Saint, But by a valiant hand, that's ſome ima!l mu P : 
Can you decline T is nobleneſs to anger ? And took him with thee too, thoo low'i comiorr, 
Tomortal anger ? * ainſt the man ye love moſt ? Weeping will do no good y OEIER lt brave compar, 
| reyerhe name of vertuous, not the nature ? He m1 oht Meu abs. 42s oa olt a ſervant, 
rey will ic down. | ; | Bot ron fe wk cen your Matter,Lady, 
; 5 . þ» . p) - . Ts 
| 0 And Vie ſit by you, Liatar. . (things! Olin. Goo! Sir, be tender to me 
1f, And I'le go on, can Heaven e pleas'd with theſe | The news is bad enough, you need w 
To ſee two hearts that have bzen twin'd together, . L lov'd him well, | 1 "S H you need not prels it, 
5 ed ; oft h Id d fs, iovd em both. 
Married ah gaaſ rag » 0 wonder, Dov. It forms © 
Of one growth, of one nouriihment, one health, How many more have vou t« RY 
Tis mortally divorc'd for one weak woman ? They a, DE a6 ke 7 to love foLady ? 
> Se 11> love is le ſpiri aps 0!5 to fight for ſuch a Fiddle ; 
' Can love be pieas d? love isa gentle Jp1rit, Ccrtain there was a dearth of noble ans : 
'The wind thar blows the Apre/ Howers, not ſofter ; When a fligat woman was th whe age. 
|Heisdrawn with doyes to ſhew her peacefulneſs, Ole. Pray you think n "os it worth aquarrel. 
[Lions and bloody Pards are eMars's ſervants ; | Dor. Vletell thee Sq a ; L the vl; : 
Would ye ſerve love? dont with humbieneſs, Nay pur in dice and drunke wo _ (NE PRE IF Wa, ſamine, 
Without a noiſe, with Kill prayers, ang ſoft murmuts 3 Yon'lgrantare wr _ ramps, and thoſe 
Upon her Altars offer your obedience, ( | mean fo many dave Wn Aogen 0 0Y 
And not y! r brawks 3 e's won with tears, not terrois: Rather vour hnndiins ) Fes TO OVEL.O0, 
Tut ire ye kindle to her-deity | > | penorofendettir ED 
konly gratefull when it's blown with ſighs Fans Fire we « 22h 
T : , am turc ye have touch'd me deep, 1 came to be merry 
{And holy Incenſe flung with white hand-1nnocence 3 And with my chil ©P» 00.06 MEITY, 
| LL as vith my children, but to ſee one ruin'd 
| Tewound her now, ye are too ſuperltitious, By this fell accident cs altos 
'Xoſecrifice of bloud, or death ſhe longs for. If they be, ſpeak ? arc they alldead ? | 
| Lid. Came he from Heaven ? | Clean, What newed 
| Ca, Hetells ns truth good Liarar. ? | 
| Liſs. That part of noble love which is moſt ſweet, Enter Beronte, Alcidon, Clarinda, follow? 
And gives «rh, to fair _—— with a Letter. 5, 
| Honour, you hack r pieces with your (words, Ber. What, dead ? ve me: 
70g lays _ ye kill, fair credit, [| underſtand you Lf Pens 
| Cl. Thus weembrace, no more-fight, but all friendſhi Clra. M W : 
CE | en fem caries 
Lzt us not argue. "it ms OO ACE NORTe 2 WHT" > 
| tat Nay brave Sir, come in too: Lo 4 I hope fo, ſo is your Son,Sir, fo is brave C/ir1nge: 
[mma love all of i 7 cy fought indeed, and they were hurt fuſhcintly ; 
"2p oh rt Fra e's ope, if ye do, We wereall hurt, that bred the general rumour, 
Firewal f- OE Tt, UKTE 1s no juſtice ; But friends again all, and like friends we pat ted. 
aewel friend, here let's part upon our pilgrima P 
muſt be ſo, Cy pid re _— F piigrimage, Clea. Heard ye of Liſander ? 
OITOWS, 4 4 . 
| kd where the lot lj hts-. | | | gs Yes, and miſs'd him narrowly . i : ( man. | 
Ol. | ſhall ok as one of the combatants, fought with this Gentl-. 
| count it hayyineſs G Lack . 
'frewel, dear friend 14 , Second againlt your Brother, by his wiſdom 
| Lif. Firſt let'srelieve the Gentleman Pp ang oe nn 
| , All was made pcace, I'lc tell you the relt at dinner, 


Tiat lyes hurt in your cauſe, and bring hi 
| , g him off, For we are hu : 
| ran care for your hurts, then I will part too, eAlci. 1 beſos ” eat 
| ar ortunate, and willing wanderer, [Excunt, Mult pay a vow lam ſwornto; my life, Madam, 
Enter Olinda, and Caliſta | Wasat Lriſander's mercy, I live by it ; 
* Mylar . : | And for the noble favour, he defir'd me 
- My tears foreſaw *twould come to this. | To kiſs your fair hand for him, offering 


- } rag Nh, ſentence had been milder, { This ſecond ſervice as a Sacrifice 

Gd There elp now. | | Atthe Altar of your vertues. 
i vl _— deſpair, and yet my hopes Dor. Come joy on all fides ; 

veprattifed ING fince all poſſible means Heaven will not ſuffer honeſt men to periſh. 

Nei mortal 0 prevent the miſchief tollowing Clea, Be proud of ſuch 4 friend. 

WWfathe renee my Lord 1s coalted one way, Dor, Forgive me, Madam, 

tock met eerie forbad his travel, It wasa grict might have concern'd you n*27 ©90. 

Atirg, and ey wh 7" tua in Law Beronte : Clew. No work of exceltencc but ſtill Loſ.cnder, 
certain ktig wb; inute we maſt look for Go thy waies, Worthy. 

vledge, which we muſt endure Olin. \We'l be merry too, 


that calm patience heav'n ſhall pleaſe tolend us. Were to ſpeak again, I would be wiſer. 
[Ex. Manent Cal. Clarin, 


Emer Dorilaus 
and Cleander 
Dr. Dead both? June Cal. Too much of this rare cordial makes m2 liek, 
Such is the rym ws However | obey you. | | 
our, and tis general. Clarin. Now or never is an apt time to move her, Madam. 


. I hea 
Tam ns paſſing bell, | Cal. Who's that ? 
#3 *:6uk Clarin. Your ſervant, 1 would ſpeak with your Ladyſhi; 


#3 $3 + 
diy a ſeconds too;but what they are, C/a. Why doſt thou look about ? 
, lome worthy fellows certain. Clarin, 1 have private buſineſs 
That 
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at no mult hear but yout Liſander— 
'{ l. Where ? [+ 
| Clar. Nav, is not here, but would entreat this favour, 
Some of your Balſam from your own hand given, _ 
For he is much hurt, and that he thinks would cure him, 
Cal. He (hall have all, my Prayers t00. 
Clar. But conceive me, 
[t muſt be from your ſelf immediately, 
Pity ſo brave a Gentleman ſhould periſh, 
| He is ſuperſtitious, and he holds your hand 
Of infinite power ; | would not urge this, Madam, _ 
But only in a mans extreams to help him. (happy 1n't, 
Cal. Let him come (good wench) *tis that I wiſh, Iam 
My husband histrve friend, my noble father, 
The fair Oltnda, all defire to ſee him, 
He ſhall have many hands. 
| Clar. That he delires not, 2 
Nor eyes but yours, to look upon his miſeries, 
For then he thinks 'twould be no perfect cure, Madam, 
He would come private. 
Cal. How can that be here ? 
[ ſhall do wrong unto all thoſe that honour him, 
Belides my credit, | 
\ Clay. Dare ye not truſt a hurt man ? 
Not ſtrain a courtchie to fave a Gentleman ? 
To ſave his life that basſav'd all your family ? 
A man that comes like a poor mortifi'd Pilgrim, 
Only to beg a Bleſſing and depart again ? ; 
He would but ſee you, that he thinks would cure him. 
But ſince you find fit reaſons to the contrary, 
And that it cannot ſtand with your clear honour, 
Though you beſt know how well he has deſerv'd of ye : 
ll fend 4.6 word back though I grieveto do it, 
Grieve at my foul, for certainly *ewill kill him, 
What your will 1s. 
Cl. Stay, I will think vpon't ; where is he, Wench ? 
Car. If you deſire to ſee him, 
[ct not that trouble yap, he ſhall be with you, 
And in that time that nao man ſhall ſuſpect ye 
Your honour, Madam, is in your own free keeping 3 
Your carein me; in him all honeſty ; 
If ye deſire him not, let him paſs by ye, 
And all this buſineſs reckon but a dream. 
Col. Goin, and counſel me, 1 would fain ſee him, 
And willingly comforthim, 
Clar. "Tis in your power ; 
And if youdare truſt me, you ſhall doit ſafely, 
Read that, and lctthat tell youu, how he honouts you. | 
| [ Excunt. 


+ 
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Aus Tertins. 


Enter Clarinda with a Key, and Leon. 


His happy Night. 

Clar. Preierve this cagerncſs 
Till we meet nearer, there is ſomcttung done 
Will give us opportunity. 

Leon, Witty Girl, the plot ? 
Clar. You tall hear that at leiſure, 
The whole houſe reels with joy at the report 
Of Liars ſafety, and that joy encreas'd 
From their affection to the brave Liſander, 
In being made the happy inſtrument to compound 
The bloudy diflerence. 
Leon, They will hear ſhortly that 
Will turn their mirth to mourning, he was then 
The principal means to ſave two lives, but Gnce 
| There are two faln, and by his ſingle hand, 
For which his life muſt anſwer, if the King, 
Whoſe arm is long, can reach him. (this Key, 
Clar, We have now no ſpare time to hear ſtorics, take 


Scena Prima. 


Leon. [Kiſſes ber. 


—_— 
_ 


"Twill make your patllage t EEE Ee. 
Pth* Garden free. MO NT ning han 
Leon. You will not fail to come ? 
Clar. For mine own fake ne'r doubt it; _— 1; 
(fax 
Emer Dorilaus, Cleander, Servants With hobyy 
Dor. To _ to bed, *tis very late. Ts 
Clean, To bed ail, Ihave drunk a health roy we. 
Dor. You'll ſleep the better, *althtoo mack 
My uſual phyſick that way. 
Clean. Where's your Miſtriſs ? 
Car. She is above, but very ill, and aguith ; 
The late fright of her Brother has much troub}Pa her. | 
She, would entreat to lye alone. ” | 
Clean. Her pleaſure. (heal | 
Dor. Commend my love to her, and my Prayers rhe. 
[ll fee her ere 1 BO. LExenit » manet Clati d | 
Car, All good reſt to ye; " 
Now to my watch for Lifander, when he is furniſ}' 
For mine own friend, ſince I ſtand Centinel, : 
[ love to laugh 1'th* evenings too, and may, 
The priviledg of my place will wrrant it. 


[Ex 
Enter L:ifander, and Lancelot. 


Ly. You have done well hitherto; where are we now ? 
Lanc, Not far from the houſe, I hear by th* Owls, _ 
There are many of your Welch falkoners about it : 
Here were a night to chuſe to run away with 
Another mans Wife, and do the feat, 
Liſ. Peace Knave, 
The houſe is here before us, and ſome may hear us; 
The Candles are all out. 
Lanc, But one i'th' Parlour, 
| ſce it ſimper hither, pray come this way. 
Le/. Step to the Garden-door, and teeland't be open, | 
Ln. lam going, luck deliver me from the faw-pits, 
Or 1 am buried quick -1 hear a Dog, 
No, 'tisa Cricket, ha ? here's a Cuckold buried, 
Take heed of his horns, Sir, here's the door, 'tis open. 


Mn RR. 


{ Clarinda ar the dow. 
Clay. Who's there ? 
Lil. Friend. 
( lar. Sit, Liſander ? 
Liſ. I. 
Clar. Ye are welcome, foliow me, and make no noiſe, 
Li/. Goto your horſe, and keep your watch with care, 
And be ſure ye ſlcep nor. (Sirrab, 
[ Exeunt Liſander, Clarind. 
Lan. Scnd me out the Dairy-maid 
To play at trump with me, and keep me waking, 
My fellow horſe and | muſt now diſcourſe 
Like two learned Almanack-Makers, of the Stars, 
And tell what a plentiful year *twill prove of Drunkatds, 
[f I had but a pottle of Sack, like a ſharp prickle, 
To knock my Noſe againlt when | am nodding, 
l ſhould ſing like a Nightingale, but I mult 
Kecp watch without it, | am apt to dance, 
Good fortune guide me from the Faries Circles. [fx 


Emer Clarinda with a T aper, ard Liſander with a Pifto, 
two Chairs ſet out. 


Car, Come near, [Caliſta ſirr1ng behind 4 (wa 
I'll leave ye now, draw but that Curtain, 
And have your wiſh ; now, Leon, I am for thee, 
We that are ſervants muſt make uſe of ſtoln hours, 
And be glad of ſnatch'd occaſions. 

Liſ. She is aſleep, 
Fierce Love hath clos'd his lights, I may look on Mer, 
Within her eyes *haslockt the graces up, 
[ may behold and live ; how ſweet ſhe breaths! 
The orient morning breaking out in odours 
[s not ſofull of perfumes, as her breath 1s ; 


[Fri 


_—_  c Cm 


_—_—_— —— we we [ cc oat oO uw 


MC 22 


She is the abſtra@t of all Excellence, and {corns4 Pale 
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WW ho's-there ? 


but£0 behold thoſe cyes again, 

7 ſome Vows1 have to ſacred Beauty, 

paſs by; 1am blind as ignorance, 
494 know not where | wander, how Live, 
Til [receive from their bright influence 
-\t to direct Me, for Devotions ſake, a 
You are the Saint | tread theſe holy lteps to, 
An! holy Saints are all relenting ſweetnels, 
3 not enrap;d, Bor de not angry with me 3 
The A attribute of Heaven 1s mercy ; 
| 4nd tis the Crown of Juſtice, andthe glory 
| [Where it may kill with right, to ſave with pity. 
| | (a, Whydoyou kneel? 1 know you come to:mock me, 
BY Tupbrad me with ebe benefits you have giv*n me, 
WY bc areroo many, and roo mighty, Sir, 
[For my retort; and 1 confeſs*tis juſtice, j 
'That for my cruelty you ſhould deſpiſe me, 
And Lexpe& however you are calm now, 
[ 1 
[A foyl you ſtrive to ſet your cavſe upon, 
[twill break out ; (ſais 'unworthy, 
Co, proud, diſiainful, Tacknowledgeall, 
Colder of Comfort than the frozen North 1s, 
And more a ſtranger to Liſanders worth, ; 
ks youth and faith, than it becomes her gratitude, 
[bluſh to grant it, yet take this along, ( 
Afoveraign medicine to allay diſpleaſure, 
'May be an argument to bring me off too 3 
'Ge is married, and ſhe is chaſte , how ſweet that ſounds ? 
How it perfumes all air ?tis ſpoken in ? 
0 dear Liſander ! would you break this union ? 
L{ No, Iadore it; let me kiſs your hand, 
[And ſeal the fair faith of a Gentleman on 1t. 
Cul, You are truly valiant, would it not afflict ye 
Tohave the horrid name of Coward touch you ? 
kch is the Whore'to me. 
Lſ. Inobly thank yes - 
And may I be the ſame when I diſhonour ye ; 
This | may do again. | CKiſſing her band. 
Cal. Ye may, and worthily 
Sch comforts Maids may grant with modeſty, 
And neither make her poor nor wrong her bounty 3 
Noble ſender, how fond now am 1 of ye? 
[[deard you were hurt. 
| Lf. You dare not heal me, Lady ? 
lam hurt here ; how ſweetly now ſhe bluſhes ? 
txcellent Objects kill our ſight, ſhe blinds me; 
The Roſes in the pride of May thew pale to her ; - 
0Tyrant, Cuſtom ! and O Coward, Honour ! 
How ye compel mie to put on mine own Chains? 
; 


OOO + OR — 


May 1 not kiſs ye now in ſuperſtition ? 
you appear a thing that 1 would knecl to, 
meerr that way. {Kiſſes ber. 
CG. Ye ſhall err for once, I have a kind of noble pity on 
Anong your manly ſufferings, make this molt, (you, 
err no farther in deſire, for then, Sir, 
Youadd unto the gratitudes { owe you; 
ater death, your dear friends ſoul ſhall bleſs you. 
Ly. lam wondrous honeſt. 
(4 Idare try. [ Kiſſes. 
L/. | have taſted a leſſedneſs too great for dull morta- 
more, and let me dye. (lity, 
| G. I dare not murther, 
tow will maids curſe me if 1 kill with kiſles ? 


J0ung men fie th* embraces of fair Virgins ? 
» Pray fit down, bur let's talk temperatcly. 
- Is my dear friend abed ? 
bs Yes, and afteep ; 
alleep, 'tis midnight too, Liſander, 
& not ſo loud, * 
ln, Youſee Lama Starve, 


't ena ſtand etfe as | had eaten lce, 


|| «to my bloud a drowzie Poylor, 


A... 


a 


hon. 


— 


(® urſervant,your moſt obedient ſlave(adoredLady) 


me ie il ir i eeaedeaa—s I 
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| And Natures nobleſt, brighteſt fame burns in me : 
Midnight ? and | ſtandquietly to behold it ſo > © 
The Alarm rung, and | ſlcep like a Coward ? 
L am worn away, my faith, my dull obedience 
Like Crutches, carry my decayed Body 
[own to the Grave, 1 have no youth within me 
Yet happily you love too, ; 
Ca/, Love with honour. 
Li/. Honour ? what's that? *tis but a ſpeciovs title 
We ſhould not prize too high, 
Cal. Dcarer than life. _ 
Li. The valve of it is as time hath made it, 
And time and cuitome have too far inſulted, 
We are no gods, to be always tyed zo ltrictneſs, 
'Tis a prefumption to ſhew too like *m ; 
March but an hour or two under Loves Enfigns, 
We have Examples of great memories — ——-. 
Ci. But foul ones too, that greatneſs cannot cover, 
That Wife that by Example fins, fins double, 
And pulls the Cortain open to her ſhame too ; 
Methinksto enjoy you thus 
Liſ. *Tisno joy, Lady, 


1 A longing Bride it ſhe ſtop here, would cry, 


The Bridegroom too, and with juſt cauſe curſe Hymen ; 

But yreld a little, be one hour a Woman,  - - 

(I do not ſpeak this to compel you, Lady) 

And give your Will hart motion, lct it ftir 

But in the talte of that weak fears call evil, 

Try it to underitand it, we'll do nothing, 

You'll nc'r come to know pure good cle. 

Cat: Fie, Sit. 
Lif. | lave found a way, let's flip into thiserrovr 

As Innocents, that know not what we did; 

As we were dreaming both, let us embrace 

The fin 1s none of ours then, but our fancies ; 

What have I ſaid ? what blaſphemy to honour ? 

O my baſe thoughts ! pray ye take this and-ſhoot me. 

My Viliain thoughts |! [| N oife within, 
Cal. ] weep your miſeries, and would to heaven... what 
Liſ. It comes on iouder. (noiſe ? 

Kill me, and ſave your ſelf; fave your fair honour, 

And lay the fault on me, let my life periſh, 

My baſe laſcivious life, ſhoet quickly, Lady. 

Cal. Not for the World, retire behind the hangings, 

And there ſtand cloſe my bu$band, cloſe, Lsſander, 


Enter Cleander with 4 T aper. 


Clean. Dcareſt, are you well ? 
Cal. O my fad heart, my head, my head. | 
Clean. Alas, poor foul ! what do you do out of your bed? 
You take cold, my Culfta; how do ye? | 
Cal. Not ſo well, Sir, to lic by ye, my Brothers fright-—- 
Clean. I had a frightful dream too, 
A very trightful dream, my belt Calta; 
Methought there came a Dragon to your Chamber, 
A furious Dragon (Wile) 1 yet ſhake atit ; 
Are all things well ? 
Liſ. Shall I ſhoot him ? 
Cal. No, all well, Sir, 
| 'T was but your care of me, your loving care, 
| Which always watches. 
Clean, And methought he came 
As if he had riſen thus out of his Den, 
As1 do from theſe Hangings. 
Liſ. Dead. 
| Cal. Hold, good Sir. 
| Clean. And forc'd ye in his arms thus, 
' Cal. *Twas but fancy | 
That troubled ye, here's nothing to diſturb me, 
| Good Sir, torclt again, and | am now drowzie, 
And will tobed ; make no noiſe, dear Husband, 
ut let me flcep; before you can call any body, 
Clean. This, and ſweet reſt dwell with ye. 
| Cal. Come out agaifi, and as you love, Liſander, 


lam abed. 
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{| Make haſte away, you ſee his mind is troubled ; 
Do vou know the door ye came in at ? 
 L:}. Well, ſweet Lady. 
Cl. Andcan ye hitit readily ? 
Li]. I wariant ye; ESL, 
And muſt l go? Mult here end all my happineſs? 
Here in a dream, asf it had no ſubſtance ? 
Cal. For this time, friend,” or here begin our ruins, 
We are both milerable. 
Liſ. This is ſome comfort | 
In my afflictions, they are fo full already, 
They can find no encreale, 
Cal. Dear, ſpeak no more. 
Lif. You mult be ſilegg then. 
{ al. Farewel, Liſander, thou joy of man, farewel. 
Lif. Farewel, bright Lady, 
Honour of woman-kind, a heavenly bleſling. 
Cal. Be ever honeſt. 
Li. 1 will be adog elſe; 
The vertves of your mini 1'}l make my Library, 
In which PII ſtudy the ccleſtial beauty; 
Your Conſtancy, my Armour that il fightin; 
And on my Sword your Chaltity ſhall fit, 
Terrour to rebel bloud. 
Ca'. Once more, farewcl ; 
Othar my modelty cou'd hold you ſtill, Sir 
Lt. Heaven keep my hand from murther, 
Murther of him 11ove. 
Cal. Away, dear friend, 
Down to the Garden ſtairs, that way, Liſander, 
We are bctray'd clſe. | 


Fiter Clcander. 


Liſ. Honour guard the innocent. 
Clear. Still up? 1 fear'd your hcalth. 
_ C4. *Has nnifs'd hum happily 
I am going now, I have done my meditations, 
My heart's a\mo{t at peace. | 
Clean. To my warm Bed then. 
Cal. I will, pray ye lead. 
'_ Clean. APiltol ſhoti'th? houſe ? 
:-Attheſe hours ? ſurc ſome thicf, tome murtherer , 
Riſe, ho! riſe all, lam betray'd. 
* Ca OFortunc! 
i O giddy thing ! he has m:t ſome oppoſition, 
' And kill'd ; 1 am confounded, lolt for ever. 


Ezmter Dotilaus. 


Dor. Now, what's the matter ? 
Clean. Thieves, my noble Father, Villains and Rogues, 
Der. Indeed! 1 heard a Piſtol, let's ſearch abour. 


Enter Malfort, Clarinda, and Servants. 


Af. To bed again, they are gone, Sir, 

I will not bid you thank my valour for't ; 
Gone at the Garden door; there were a dozen, 
And bravely arm'd, Ifaw*'cm. 
Clar. lam glad, glad at the heart. 
Serv. One (hor at me, and miſs'd me. 
AMal. No, *twas at me, the Bullet flewcloſe by me, 
Cloſe by my car ;, another had a huge Sword, 
Flouriſh'd it thus , but at the point | met him, 
* But the Royue taking me to be your Lordſhip, 

{As ſure your Name 1s terrible, and we 

Not much unlike in the dark) roar'd out aloud, 

'Tis the kill Crow, Dor«daur, and away 

They ran as they had flown ; now you mult love mc, 
' Or fear me for my Courage, Wench, 

Clear, O Rogue! 

O lying Rogue, Lſander ſtumbled, Madam, 

At the Stairs-head, and in the fall the ſhot went off; 

Was gone before they roſe. 

Cu, 1 thank Heaven for't. 

Clay. | was irighted too, it ſpoil'd my game with Leoy. 


» [4 Piſtol ſhot within. 


ju 2 TS IENS 


<p 4 


[NN viſe within, 
he comes | But neveraim'd at (asl could perceive) 
(again. 


[£xit Liſander, 


| 


Cle. You muſt ſit up; and they had come to voy ; LE 
Whar pranks would they have plaid ? eng —— 
Ma. | heard'em when they forc'd it; up rote ng 
Took D«rindana in my hand ; and like (oh? 
Orlando, iflu'd forth. | 
Clar. I know you are valiant, 
g. To bcd again, 
you henceforth provident, at ſun-riſing 
-part for a while. 
Vhen you area bed, 
Take leave 'vf her,there *twill be worth the tak 
Here 'tis but a cold Ceremony, ere long 
We'll find Leſander, or we have ili-tortune. 
Clean. Lock all the doors faſt. 
eHal. Though they all ſtood open, 
My name writ on the door, they dare not enter, [E£,7 


Enter Clarange, Fryar with a letter, 


Clar. Turn'd Hermit ? 

Fry. Yes, and a devout one too 

Clar. That leſſens my beljef, 
For though I grant my Lzdiana Scholar, 
As far as fits a Gentleman, he hath ſtudied 
Humanity, and in that he is a Maſter ; 
Civility of manners, Courtſhip, Arms; 


ing; 


5 I heard him preach, | 


The deep points of Divinity. 

Fry. That confirms his 
Devotion to be real, no way tainted 
With oftentation, or hyprocilie, 
The cankersof Religion, his Sermon 
So full of gravity, and with ſuch ſweetneſs 
Deliver'd, that it drew the admiration 
Of all the hearers on him ; his own Letters 
To you, which witneſs he will leave the World, 
And theſe to fair Olinda, his late Miltrifs, 
In which he hath with all th: moving language 
That ever expreſs'd Rhetorick, ſolicited 
The Lady to forget him, and make you 
Bleſſed in her embraces, may remove 
All ſcrupulous doubts. 

Clar. It ſtrikes a ſadneſs in me. 
[ know not what to think of 't. 

Fry. Ere he centred 

; His ſolitary Cell, he pen'd a Ditty, 
; His long, and laſt farewel to Love and Women, 
' So feelingly, that | conteſs however 
| It ſtands not with my order to be taken 
| With ſuch poetical Raptures; I was mov'd, 
And ſtrangely with it. 

C ar. Have you the Copy ? 

Fry. Yes, Sir; 
| My Novice too can ſing it, if you pleaſe 
| Togive him hearing, 
' Clar. Andit will come timely, 
| For | am full of melancholy thoughts, 
' Againſt which 1 have heard with reaſon Mulick 
; To be the ſpeedieſt cure, *pray you apply it. 


A Song by the Novice. 


j 
| 
| - 
| A Dieu fond love, farewel you wanton power, 


I am free again , 


Thox dull Diſeaſe of bloud, andidle bours 
Bewuching pain, #7; 

Flye to the Fools that figh away their time, 

My nobler love to Heaven doth chmb, 

And there behold Beauty fill young, | 
That Time canne'r corrupt, nor Death deftr Ty 

Immortal ſweetneſs by ſar Angels ſung, | 
And honour 'd by Eternity and Joy: 

There lives my love, thither my hope! aſpore, 


Fond love declines, this heavenly loves grow! higher. 
Fri. 


—— _—_— 
—— — — 
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| In holy ground, for now | lye unhallowed, 


[ [ have no cauſe that | find yet. 


| (Since ye provoke me) will but vex your Ladyſhip; 
ONE, 


8.4 


Qee. Is't in our power/ of 2: 1 
Heſt. Yes and *tis this, to ſee my body buried 


By the clarks fault ; let my new grave be made 
Amongſt good fellows, that have died before me, 
And merry Hoſtes of my kind. 
It ſhall be done. 

Dor. And forty ſtoops of wine drank at thy funeral. 
Cee, Do you know our travel? 
Heft, Yes, to ſcek your friends, 
That in affliftions wander now. 
Clean, Alas | 
Heſt. Seck 'cm no farther, but be confident 
They ſball return in peace. 

Dor. There's comfort yet. | 

Clea. Pray ye one word mare, is't in your 
Anſwer me ſoftly, ſome hours before my dea 
To give me warning ? 
Hoſt. 1 cannot tell ye truly, 
But if I can, ſo much alive 1 lov'd ye, 
] will appear again, adiev. 
Der. Adieu, Sir. 
Ce. Iamtroubl'd; theſe ſtrange apparitions are 
For the moſt part fatal. 
Der, This if told, will not 
Find credit, the light breaks apace, let's lie down 
And take ſome little reſt, an hour or two, 
Then do mine hoſt's deſire, and fo return, 
| do bclieve him. 
Clean. Sodo 1, to reſt, Sir. 


Enter Caliſta, and Clarinda. 


Cal. Clarinda ? 
_ Clarin. Madam. 
Cal. Is the houſe well ordered ? 
The doors look*d to now in your Maſters abſence ? 
Your care, and diligence amongſt the Servants ? 
Clarw. 1 am ſtirring, Madam. 
Cal. So thou art, Clarmda, | 
More than thou ovght'ſt I am ſure, ,why doſt thou bluſh ? 
'Clarws. | do not bluſh. 
Cal. Why doſt thou hang thy head wench ? 
Clarin. Matam, ye are deceiv'd, I look upright, 
1 underſtand ye not : ſhe has ſpied Leon, 
Shame of his want of caution. 
Cal. Look on me ; what, bluſh again ? 
Clarin, 'Tis more than | know, Madam ; 


(Hoſt, 


er mine 


LExs. 


[ Aſide. 


Cal. Examine then, 
Carm. Your Ladyſhip is ſet I think to ſhame me. 
Cal. Do notdeſerv't, who lay with you laſt night ? 
What bed-fellow had ye ? none of the meids came near ye. 
- Clarin. Madam, they did. 

(al. 'T was one in your Couſins cloaths then, 
And wore a ſword; and ſure | keep no Amazons, 
Wench do not lye, 'twill but proclaim thee guilty z 
Lyes hide our fins like nets ; hke perſpeCtives, 
They draw offences nearer ſtill, and greater : 
Come, tell the truth. 

Carin. You are the ſtrangeſt Lady 
To have theſe doubts of me ; how have I liv'd, Madam ? 
And which of all my carcful ſervices deſerves theſe ſhames ? 
Cal. Leave facing, 'twill not ſerve ye, 
This impudence becomes thee worſe than lyin 
| thought ye had liv'd well, and1 "—_— oft; 
But you are plcas'd to abuſe my thoughts, who was't ? 
Honeſt repentance yet will make the fault leſs. 

Clarin. Do ye compel me ? do you ſtand fo ſtrict too? 
Nay, then have at ye; | ſhall rub that fore, Madam, 


Ler me a 
(a. | will know. 
QCarm. For your own peace, 
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{ More than your life, your honour ? what ſmug Amar 


Inall the coverſation I had with him, 


The peace of your own conſcience ask no ſaither ; 


Walk in, and let me alone, - On 

Cal. _ I will know all. 

Clear. Why,then Vletell ye,'twasa man | lay ; 
Never admire, tis eaſie = be done, Mates = 
And uſual too, a proper man [ lay with; * 
Why ſhould you vexat that ? young as Liſander 
And able too; I grudge not at your pleature, 
Why ſhould you ſtir at mine ? I ſteal none from e 

Cal And doſt thou glory in this ſin? | 

am glad on't, to glory in't is f; iohty 
That may +. caoruty hd ora mighty Lady 

Cal. Why didſt thou name Liſander ? 

Clari, Doesit anger ye ? does it alittle gall ye? 

[ know it does, why would ye urge me Lady? : 
Why would ye be ſo curious to compel me ? 

I nam'd Liſander as my preſident, 

The rule | err'd by, = love him, I know it, 

| grudg'd not at it, but am pleas'ditis ſo; . 

And by my care and diligence you enjoy'd him, 

Shall I for keeping rin have no comfort ? 

Will you have all your ſelf? ingroſs all pleaſure 

Are ye ſo hard hearted ? why do ye bluſh now, Madan? 

Cal. yp anger biuſhes,not my ſhame, baſe woman. 

Clers. The make your ſhame bluſh, ſince you put meto't 
Who qe ooo you Vother night ? ; 

Cal. With me? ye monlter. (bands: 

Cars. Whoſe ſweet embraces circled ye ? not your has 
[ wonder ye dare touch me in this point, Madam ? 

Stir her againſt ye in whoſe hand your life lies ? 


Was that | __ you ? that maid had ne're a petticoat? 
Cal. She'l half perſwade me anon, 1am a bealt too, | 

AndI miſtruſt my ſelf, thongh 1 am honeſt | 

For giving ber the Helm, thou knoweſt, Clarinds, 

(Ev'n inthy conſcience) I was ever vertuous; 

As far from [uſt in meeting with L:iſander, 

As the pure wind in welcoming the morning , 


As free, and innocent, as yon fair Heaven; 
Didſt not thou perſwade me too ? 
Clarin, Yes, I had reaſon for'r, | 
And now you are perſwaded Vle make uſe on't. 
Cal. If I had fin'd thus,and my youth entic'dme, 
The nobleneſs and beauty of his perſon, 
Beſide the mighty benefits | ambound to, 
ls this ſufficient warrant for thy weakneſs? 
If I had been a whore, and crav'd thy counſel 
In the conveyance of my fault and faithfulneſs, 
Thy ſecrecie, and truth in hiding of it; 
[s it thy juſtice to repay me thus ? 
To be the Maſter ſinner to compel me ? 
And build thy luſts ſecurity on mine honour ? 
Cle. They that love this ſin, love their ſecurity ; 
Prevention, Madam,is the nail I knock'd at, 
And I have hit it home, and ſol'le hold it, 
And you mnſt pardon me, and be ſilent too, 
And ſuffer what ye ſee, and 1uffer patiently 3 
{ ſhall do worſe elſe. 
| Cal. Thoucanſt not touch my credit: 
Truth will not ſuffer me to be abus'd thus. (Madart, 
Carin. Do not you ſtick to truth, ſhe is ſeldom heard, 
A poor weak tongue ſhe has,and that is hoarſe too | 
With pleading at the bars, none underſtand her, | 
Nr if you tat! her, what can ſhe ſay for ye ? & 
Muſt ſhe not ſwear he came at midnight t0 ye, | 
The door left open, and your husband cozen'd _ 
With a feign'd ſickneſs ? 7 
Cal. But by my ſoul I was honeſt, thou know 
Clarin. That's all one what | know, | 


| 
1 What I will teſtifie is that ſhall vex ye; 
| Truſt not a guilty I likelihoods, 


And on apparent proof, take. heed of that, Macam ; 
[f you were innocent (as it may be ye are) | 
| do not know, 1 leave it to your conſcience, lt; 
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pI Ea _ 

vere the weakell and the poorelt part of ye, 
_ —_ in this age to all infamie, 
my fame inthis weak bark to the venture. 
vo What do | ſuffer! O my precious honour, 
imo whar boxof evils have I lock'd thee! 
Vet rather than be thus outbrav'd, and by 

irudg, my footſtool, one that ſued to be ſo 

0 both life, and honour. Devil thus 
[d&xethy worlt, defie thee, ſpit at thee, 
Aodin my vertuous rage, chus trample on Thee ; 
kve methy Miſtris, whore, to be thy baud ? 
Ont of my houſe, proclaim all that thou knowelt, 
Or malice can inveNt, fetch jealouſie 
om Hell, and like a furie breath it in 
The boſom of my Lord ; and to thy utmoſt 
Baſt my fair fame, yet thou ſhalt feel with horror 
Tothy ſear'd conſcience, my truth 1s built 
0a fach a firm baſe, that 1 cre it can 
reforc'd, or undermin'd by thy baſe ſcandals, 
Heaven keeps no guard ON INNOCENCE. 
Com, | am loſt, | 
amy own hopes forſaken, and muſt fall 
Te preateſt torment to a guilty woman 
Without revenge, tillT can faſhion it 
[muſt ſubmit, at leaſt appear as if 
[did repent, and would offend no farther. 
Monkieur Beronte my Lords Brother is 
(blig'd unto me for a private favour 3 
Ts he muſt mediate for me; but when time 
kad opportunity bids me ſtrike,my wreak 
Shall pour it (elf on her nice chaſtitie 
liketoatorrent, deeds, not words ſhall ſpeak me. 


[ Ex. 


[ Ext. 


Atlus Quartus. Scena Prima: 


Enter Alciddn, and Beronte, ſeverally. 


=Y E are opportunely net. (ſome fear. 
L Ber. Your countenance expreſſes haſt mixt with 
Aa.You'! ſhare with me in both,as ſoon as you are made 


Acquainted with the cauſe, if you love vertue, 
ladanger not ſecure; I have no time 
far circumſtance, inſtrutt me if Liſander 
kin your Brothers houſe ? 
ber. Upon my knowledge he is not there. 
AG. | am glad on't. 
te. Why good Sir ? 
Without offence | ſpeak it) there's no place 
Uyhich be is more konour'd, or more fafe, 
Traawith his friend Ceander. 
Ai. In your votes 
lyantit true, but asit now ſtands with him, 
give reaſon to make ſatisfaCtion 
far what [ ſpeak; you cannot but remember 
actent difference between Liſar:der 
”, a man in grace at Court ? 
br. 1do; andthe foul plot of Cloridons kinſman 
b nk life, for a fall given to Cloridon 


"Ring, as they encountred at a ſolemn tilting. 


Ts is now reveng'd : 
f,achallenge was brought to Liſander 
"ny Chryſantes, and as far as valour 
give him leave, declin'd by bold Liſander : 
Xace refus'd, and braves on braves heap'd on him, 
Wi 


he me 
ith both _ ? ep ending the quarrel 


| *. lam truly ſorry for't. 
ha The King incenſed for his fayorites death, 
{ "tA price upon Lyſanders head, 


*Uemard to any man that brings it 


| 


] 


th. 


Alive, ordead; to hain thiggevery where 
He is purſu'd, and laid for ; Wd the friendſhip 
Between him and your noble Brother known, 
His houſe in reaſon cannot paſs unſcarchr, 
And that's the principal cauſe that drew me hither; 
To haſten his remove, if he had choſen 
This Caſtle for his ſanQtuary. 
8 _ Ko done nobly, 
nd you molt welcom ; this night pray you take 
A lodging with us; and at iny i 
Conccal this trom ny Brother, he is grown 
Exe-cding fad of late; and the hard fortune 
Ot one he valucs at ſoliigh a rate, 
Wil much cacreaſe his melancholy. 
Alcz. 1 am tutor'd: pray you lead the way. 
Ber. Toſerve you 1 will ſhew it, 


Emer Cleander, with a Book. 


Cle. Nothing more certain than to dye, but when 
[s moſt uncertain : if ſo, every hour | 
We ſhould prepare us for the journey, which 
[s not to be put off, 1 muſt ſubmit 
To the divine decree, not argue it, 
And chearfully I welcom it: I have 
Diſpos'd of my eſtate, confels'd my fins, 
And ave remiſſion from my Gholty Father, 
Belr;! at peace toy here : the apparition 
Prouieded not from fancy, Doridaus 
541. 1t, and heard It with me, it made anſwer 
Toour demands, and promis'd, if *twere not 
Dceny'd to him by fate, he would forewarn me 
Of my approaching end, I feel no ſymptome 
Of ſicknels, yet I know not howa dulneſs 
Invades me all over, Ha ? 


Emer Hoſt, 


Hoſt. 1 come Sir, 
To keep my promiſe; and as far as ſpirits 
Are ſcnſible of ſorrow for the living, 
| gricve to be the meſſenger torell you, 
E're many hours paſs, you mult reſolve 
To fill a grave. 
Cle. And feaſt the worms ? 
Hoſt, Even fo. Sir. 
Cea. I hear it like a man. 
Hoſt. 1t well becomes you, there's noevading it. 
Cle.Can you diſcover by whoſe means | mult dye? 
Hoſt. Fhat is deny'd me: 
But my prediction is too ſure , prepare 
To make your peace with heaven. So ſarewel Sir, 
Cle. I ſee no enemy near z and yet | tremble 
Like a pale coward: my fad doom pronounc'd 
By this aerial voice, asin a glaſs 
Shews me my death in its molt dreadfull ſhape. 
What rampire can my humane frailty raife 
Apainlt the allault of fate ? 1 do begin | 
To fear my ſelf, my inward ſtrengths forſake me, 
{ muſt call out for help. Within there ? haſte, 
And break in to my reſcue. 


[Exennm. 


TE x; 


s 


Enter Dorilaus, Caliſta, Olinda, Beronte, Alcidon, 


Servants, and Clarinda, at ſeveral doors. 


Der. Reſcue ? where ? ſhew me your danger. 
C:. 1 will interpoſe 
My loyail breaſt between you and all hazard. 
Ber. Your Brothers Sword ſecures yon. 
Alct, A true friend will dye in your defence, 
Clean. | thank ye, | ER 
To all my thanks. Encompals'd thus with friends 
How can | fear? and yct ido, I am wounded, 
Mortally wounded : pay it is within, 
| am hurt in my minde : One Word——— 
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Dey. A thouland: T 
Cc. 1 that} nor live to ſpeak ſo many to you. . 
Der. Why ? what tor bids you ? 


| Ce. Put cyen now the ſpirit 


| Of my dead Holt appear'd, and told me, that _ 

| This night 1 {hould be with ham ; did you not meet it ? 
| It went out at that door. 

. Dor. Avail Chimera 


' ! Of your imagination : can you think 


' Mine Holt would not as well kave ſpoke to me now, 
| As he did in the lan? thele waking dreams 


{ 


| Not alone trouble you, - but {trike a ſtrange 


| Diſtraction in your Family - ſee the tears 
Of my poor Danghter, fair Olmda's fadnels, 


' Your Brothers, and your fitcnds gricf, ſervants forrow. 


Good Son bear up, you have many years to live 
 Acomfort to us ail : let's in to ſupper ; 
. Gholts never walk till aſter mid-night, if 

| may believe my Grannam, We will waſh 


[heſe thoughts away with Wine, fpight of Hobgoblins. 


Cle, Youreprehend me jultly : gentle Madam, 

- Andall thercſt, forgive me, 1'lc egdceavour 
To be merry with you. 

Dor. That's well faid. 

Beron, 1 have procur*d your pardon. 
! C4, Once more | receive you 
' Into my ſervice : but take cſpecial care 
| You tall no further. 

Clar, Never Madam: Sir, 
When you ſhall find fit tzyme to call me to it, 
I will make good what I have lard. 

Ber. Till when, upon your life be litent. 
' Der, Wewillhavea health utito Leſander. 
; Qt, His name, Sir, 
Somewhat revives me; but his ſight would cure me, 
i How ever Ict's to ſupper. 
Olm, Would Claranve | 
And Lid:an were here too, as they ſhould be, 
If wiſhes cou'd prevail. 
Cl, They are fruitleſs, Madam. 


Enter Leon, 


Leon. If that report fpcak truth, Crrinda is 
Diſcharg'd her Lagics ſervice, and what burthen 
I then have drawn upon me is appatgnt, 

The crop ſhe reapt trom her attendance was 

Her beſt Revenue, and my primcipal means 
Clarinda's bonnty, though Habow'd hard for't, 

A younger Brother's fortune : muſt 1 now 

Have foure ſawce after tweet meats ? and be driv*n 
' To leavic half, a Crown a week, beſides 


. 


| Clonts, Sope, and Candles, for my heir Apparent, 


| If ne prove, as ſhe ſwears ſh& is with child, 

| Such as live this way, find like me, though wenching 
'Hath a fair face, there's a Dragon in the tail of 't 

| That ſtings roth*quick, I muſt skutk here, until 
Tam refoly': how my hearr pants hetween 

My hopes and fears! ſhe's come ; are'we in the Port ? 
If not, Ict's fink ropether. 


| E: 4 

Enter Clarinda. 
I 

: 


| Car, Things go better 

| Tran bod Hettrve you carry things fo openly, 
| I mult hear every way, 1am once more | 

| lcewers. 


Leon. And 1 in yours. 


To fin agarn. 
Leon, To befurprir'd-— the ſin 
{ls in it (elf excuſable; tobe taken 


{1 Is a crime, #&#the Poet writes, 


Aw. Youknow my weakneſs, 
And that makcs you fo confident. You have got 
A fair ſword ; was 1t not Liſanders ? 


Clay. It may be; but] have ſworn unto my Lady never. 


I rote 


Leon. Yes Wench, 
And 1 grown valiant by the wearing of it. 
|t hath been the death of two. With this 7 ſand: 
Slew Cordon, and Obryſanthes. took ir bh IT 
Broxen in the handle, but that is reform”: ” 
And now in my poſſeſſion; the late Maſt: 
Dares never come to Challenge it : this ſo; 
And all the weapons that I have, are ev;r 
D-voted to thy ſervice : Shall we bill 2 
| am very gameſome. 

Car. I mult firſt diſpoſe of | 
The fool Malforr; he hath fmoak'd you, and is nc 
But by ſome new device to be kept from me: * 
[ have it here ſhall fit him : you know where 
You muſt expect me, with all pollible filence 
Get thither. 

Leon. You will follow ? 

Clar. Will I live ? 
She that is forfeited to luſt muſt dye, 
That humour being unfed ; begone, here comes [Exile | 


Enter Malfort Armonr. 


My champion in Armour. 
Afalf. What adventure 

| am bound upon I know not, but it is 

My Miſtreſles pleaſure that I ſhould appear thus, 

[ may perhaps be terrible to others, 

Butas lam, I am ſure my ſhadow frights me, 
The claſhing of my Armour in my ears, 

Sounds like a paſſing-bell ; and my Buckler, puts me 
In mind ofa Bier; this my broad Sword a pick-axe 
Todig my grave: O love, abominable loye, 
What Monſters [te from thy diſmal den, 
Clarinda's placket, which I muſt encounter, 
Or never hope to enter ? 
Car, Here's a Knight errant, Monheur {:!fort, 
eTalf. Stand, ſtand, or Ile fall for ye. 
Clar. Rnow ye not my voice ? 
Malf. Yes, 'twas at that I trembP'd. 

But were my falſe friend Leo: here _— 
Clar, *Tts he. : 
Mgif., Where? where ? 

' Gar, He ts not come yet. 
AMalf. *Tis well tor bim, 

[ am fo full of wrath. 

_ Clar. Or fear This Leon, 
How e're my KinſmaH, hath abus'd you grolly, 
And this night vowes to take me hence perforce, 
And marry me to another : *twas for tis, 
(Preſuming on your love) 1 did entreat you 
To put your armour on, that with mote latety 


| You might defend me. 


Mal. And Vle do it bravely. 
Cir. You muſt ſtand here to bcat him off, and ſuffer 
No humane thing to paſs you, thovgh It appear 
In my Lords ſhape, or Ladies: be not cozen'd 
With a diſguiſe. > 
al. | have been fool'd already, but now | am wi: 
Clar. You mult ſwear not to ilir hence, 
e11al. Upon theſe lips. 
Clar, Nor move untill I call you ? 
e Wal. Ile grow here rathcr. 
Clar. This nights task well ended, 
| am yours to morrow. Keep ſure guard. 
Malf. Adicu | 
My honey-comb how ſweet thou art, id n0t 


[ Exit Car. 


| A neſt © Hornets keep it ? what impoſlibilitics 


Love makes me undertake ? 1 know my (<1! 

A natural Coward, and ſhould Leen come, 
Though this were Cannon proof, | ſhould deliver - 
The wench before he ask'd her. I hear Joe 1093s" 
Tis he; where ſhall 4 hide my ſelf? that 15 

My beſt defence. Fas 
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Emer Cicander. 


C4, Icannot ſlcep, ſtrange viſions 
'4nce this poor life, | fear'd of lare to loſe, 

{ dh \ + "BEE o 
' Atoy that | grow Weal of. 
' aa, 'Ths Leon. 

+, What's that : 

t \\ Pats : | 

Wal If you are come, Sir, for Clarinds 
"14m plad [have her for you 3 I ref1gn 
4 nrereſt 3 you'll find her in her Chamber, 
16/1 ſtay up co Tell you ſo. 
| Gear, Carmda, aud Leon ! 
' There is fomething MOT 1N this 
'Twn can ſtay to aSK. 
| 115 What a cold pickle 
| 14-1 6harnone of the ſweeteſt) do I find 
'/An{ thar none of the {weeteit} CO 10N 
z- £ 4 2 
| My poor ſelf 10 ! | : 
| _— [ Speags within ] Yield villain. 


| Enter Clatrinda and Leon, runnng. 
| Clcander folowrng. 
| (Tis my Lord, 
'Slitt for your felf. 
' Lon, His life 
\ Shail firſt make anſwer 
| For this intruf10n, 
| aff, lam going away, 
[am zone already, 
| (lean, Heaven take mercy on 
M; foul; too true prefaging Holl, 
- Co, He's dead, 
[ Andthis wrerch lirtle better : 
Do you ſtare upon your 
"Handy work ? 

Leiz, lam amar'd, 

Cr, Get o'rethe Garden wall, flyc for your life, 
; but {care your {word behind ; enquire not why : 
{Pcfaſhion ſomething out of it, though 1 perith, 
$a.) make way for revenge. 

Lon Theſe are the fruits 
Of lot, Clarinda. 

Us. Hence, repenting Milk-ſop. 
Now tis too late. Lrſanders ſword, I that, 
That is the Bate Fle build on, So, le raiſe 


F Kills Cleander. 


[ Exit Lcon. 


Pats the (wor in 
Malforr's and. 


| The houſe, Help, marther, a moſt horrid 5 


| Murther. Monſieur Beronte, noble Dorilaus, 
1" buried in leep? Aye me a murther, 

{\molt uakeard-of murther. 

Enter Dorilaus as from bed. 


Dir. More lights Knaves; 
Some, Alculon , more lights. 


Enter Beronte, Alcidon, and Servants wah l:ghts. 


Car. By this 1 ſee too much. 
Dw. My Son Cleander bathing 
450#N gore. The Devil, to tell truth, ith ſhape of 
An olt ! 
br, My Bother ? 
Half, | have been | 
{th one world, 4n Hell I think, thele Dcvils 
Wh fice- brands in their paws ſent to torment me, 
ig" I never did the deed, for my lewd purpoſe 
0% Whore. matter, 
Dr. Who's that ? 
Alc, Tis one in Armour. A blouy fiyord in his hand. 
fe = queſtion the murtherer. 
oY: $012 you do me wrong, 
ry "ad the heart to kill a Ciucken; 
001 know this ſword; 
Ac, Ido, too well. 
" I have [cen Lifſander wear it. 
"*. This confirms 
"rn eſter-night 4 whiſper'd : let it work, 
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[Eulls in a fiwoon, | Hath got a wicked Daughter. 


| 
| 


» | Give your revenge tie reins, and ſpur it forward. 
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The CITCUMiTaNce May Make pood. 
e1alf. My Lord ? and his muctherer ? 
ber. Drag the villain hence, 
I ic Rack ſhall force a fice confi lion from him. 
e17.:1f. lam ſiruck dumb; 
You nce(! not ſtop my mouth. 
Ber. Away witi jim, 
Enter Caliſta, and Olinda, 
Cal. Where is my Lord ? 
Dor. All that 
Remains of him lies there : Iook on this obj. 
And then turn marble. 
Cal. 1 am ſo already, 
Made fit to be his Monument : but wherefore 
[0 you, that have both life and motion left you, 
Stand fad ſpectators of his death. 
And not bring forth his murtherer ? 
Ber, Thathesinyou: you muſt, and ſhall produce him, 
Dor. She, Beronte? 
Ber. None elle. 
{'or. Yhouly'it, Ile prove it on thy head, 
Or writc it on thy heatt. 
eAlc. Forbear, there 1s 
Too much blood ſhed already 
Ber." Let not choler 
Srifle your judgment ; many an honeſt Fathc 
If I prove not 
\Vith evident proofs her kan't was ;n the bloud 
Of my dear Brother, (t00 good a Husband for her) 


Dir. Inany cucum{tance but ſhew her guilty, 


| Plc firike the felt threat ar hs 


Br. Let me asx 
A queſtion calmly :; do you know this Sword ? 
Have you not feen Zzfarwer often wear it ? 
or. The fame with which he reſcued me. 


Cl. 1 do, what inference from this to make me quilty ? 


Bur. Was he not with you 1n the houſe to night / 
Cal. No on my foul. | 
Ber. Nor ever heretofore 
In private with you, when you feign'd a ficknels, 
To keep your Husband abſent ? 
Cal. Never, Sir, toa vUiſhoneſt end, 
Ber. \Was not this Woman 
Your inſtrument ? her ſilence does confels it : 
Here lyes Cieander dead, ali here the word 
Of falſe Liſurdcr, too long cover'd with 
A maſque of teeming truth, 
Dor. And is this all 
The proot you can alledge ? Linder guilty, 
Or my poor Daughter an Aqultereſs ? 
Suppoſe that ſhc had chang'd difcomte with one 
To wiom ſhe ow'd much more ? 
Ca!. Thou haſt thy ends, wicked Clirmda. 
Ol. Help, the Lady ſinks, malice hath kill'd hier, 
Dor. I would have her live, 
Sincc | dare ſwear ſhe's innocent : "tis no time 
Or place to argue now : this caufe mult be 
Decided by the Judge ; and though a Father, 
| will deliver her into the hands 
Of Tultice. 1f ſhe prove true gold when try'd, 
She's mine: if not, with curſes Ple diſclaim her : 
Take up your part of Jorrow, Mine ſhall be 
Ready ro anſwer with her life the fact 
That ſhe is charg'd with. 
Ber. Sir, 1 ook upon you as ona Father. 
Dor. With the eycs of forrow 
[ ſee you as a Brother : |t your witnefles 
Bc ready. 
Ber. 'Tis uy Care. 
»Alc. | am for Lid:an. 
This accident no doubt will draw him from 
His Hermits life. 
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[ She falls, 
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CELL 


Car. Things yet 4 0 rigiit, pertilt Sir, 
Enter Lifander, and Lancclot. 


L {n. Are the horſes dead ? 

Lance. Out-right. 1fy ou ride at this rate, 
You mult reſolve to kill your two a Gays 
And that's a large p: 0puttion., 
Lifan, Will you picate 
At any price, and ſpeedily, to get freſh oncs. 
You know my danger, ad tic proaty 
That follows it, ſhould | be apprehended, 
Your duty in obcytng my commangys, _ 
Will ina b<ctter language fpcak your ſervice, 


Lac, | am gore, vir, 

Liſan. In this thicket 
| will expeCt you : Here yet I have Ier{ure 
Tocall my felf unto a {tr ict account 
For my pafs'd life, how vainly ſpent ; 1 wou'd 
| ſtood no farther guilty : but] have 
A heavier reckoning to make : This hand 
Of late as white as innocence, and unſpotred, 
Now wears a purple colour, dy'd 1n gore, 
My ſoul of the fame tincture; pur-blind paſſion, 
With tlattering hop:'s, wouid keep me from delpair, 
Picading I was provok'd to it; .bot my reaſon | 
Breaking ſuch thin and weak defences, tells me 
| have done a double mnrther ; and for what ? 
Was it in ſervice of the King ? bs Edicts |} 
Command the contrary : 01 four my Country ? 
Her Genizd, like a Mourning 1 ther, anſwers 
In Cloridon, and Crryſmthes fic hath lolt 
Two hopetul ſons, taut might have done their parts, 
To guard her fi om Invation : tor what cauſe then ? 
To keep th' opinion of my valour upright, 
Pth* popular breath, 2 fandy ground to build on ; 
Bought with tlie Kingy dilplcaſure, as the breach 
Of Heavens decrees, the lots of my true comforts, 
In Parents, Rinſmen, Friends, as the fruition 
Of all that | was born to, and that ſits 
Like to a hill of Lead here, in my exile, 
(Nevcr to be repeal'd, if | elcape 10) 
| have cut off all hopcs ever to look on 


Enter Lidian, lic a Hernure. 


Divine Cal:ftz, from her light, and converte, 
For ever baniſh'd.”/ 
Lid, 1 ſhould know this voice, 
His naming too my Silter, whom Lif.ordey 
Honour'd, but in a noble way, allurcs me 
That it can be no other : | ſtand bonnd 
Tocomfort any man | find diltreſs't : 
But to aid him that ſav'd my lite, Religion 
And Thankfulneſs commands, and it may be 
High providence for this good end hath brought him 
Into my ſolitary walk. Liſander, noble Liſarder. 
Lif, Whatloc'er thou art, 
That honorable attribute thou giv'lt me, 
I can pretend no right to: come notrncar me, 
| am infections, the ſanctity 
Of thy profcllion (for thou appearett 
Areverend Hermue) if thou tlyc not from me, 
| As trom the Plague or Leprvlic, canta keep thee 
F;om being polluted. 

Lid. With good counſel, Sir, 
And holy prayers to boot 1 may cure you, 
T.:ough both wayes fo infected. You look wildly, 
Peace to your conlcience, Sir, and [tare upon me, 
As if you never ſaw me: hath my habit 
Altcr*d my face 1o much, that yet you know not 
Your ſervant Lat an ? 

Liſ. lamamarz'd ! 
So young, an fo rehgzous ? 


[ Exeurnt. | 


Than your unneceſſary, and untimely care of my expence. 


[ Ex. 


(world: 
Lid. | pu poſe (Heaven make me thankful fo:'t) toleavetke 


| have made fomc tial of my Itrenprics in ++. 
" y- - i 1 : witih 
My folitary life; and yet | find nor 
A faintnels to go on. 
L'j. Above belict : do you inhabit here 3 
Lid. Mine own iree choice, Sir : 
[ ive here poorly, but contentedly, 
Fecaulſec 1 find cnough to teed my fortunes; 
Indeed too much : theſe wild helds arc my pa. 2, 
The Craliat i hnrs cha ied an: 1 Earns, 
e Cryltal Rivers they attord their waters 
And grucge not their ſweet !itcams to quench 19 0G 
Fhe hollow rocks their bes, which thous} thy pa 
(The Emblems of a doting lovers fortuac) "0. 
Yet they are quiet; and the weary ſlumber 
Tic eyes catcn there, ſofter than beds of Duwr Fiicg, 
« ; 4 ith jt} » 
The Birds my Bell tocall me to devotions ; ; ; 
My Book the ſtory of my wand ing life, 
In which I find more hours Cue to repentance 


| Than time hath told me yet. 


Lij. Anſwer me tiuly, 

Lid. I will do that without a conjuration. 

Lf. Vth* depth of meditation do you not 
5omctimes think of Olinda? 

Lid, | endeavour 
Toraze her from my memory, asI wiſh 
You would dothe whole Sex, for know, Liſander 
The greatelt curſe brave man can labour under, ' 
[s the ſtiong Witch-craft of a Womans eyes; : 
Where | find men l preach this doctrine to *tm: 
As youare a Scholar, knowledge make your Miltris, 
The hidden beauties of the Heavens your ſtudy; 
There ſhall you find fit wondc: for your ſaith, 
And for your eye in-imitable objects : 
As you are a profeſs'd ſouldicr, court your honour, 
Though ſhe be ſtern, ſhe is honeſt, a brave Miſtris; 
The greater danger you oppole to win her, 
She ſhews the ſweeter, and rewards the nobler ; 
Womans beſt loves to hers mcer ſhadows be, 
For after death ſhe weds your memory. 
Theſe are my contemplations. 

Lij. Heavenly ones, 
And ina young man more remarkable. 
But wherefore do I envy, and not tread in 
Fhis bleſſed tratt ? here's in the heatt no falſhood 
Toa vow'd friend, no quarrels ſeconded 
With Challenges, which anſwer'd in defence 
Of the word Reputation, murther follows. 
A man may here repent his ſins, and though 
His hand like mine be ſtain'd in bloud, it may be 
With penitence and true contrition waſh'd oft; 
You have prov'd it, Lidian. 

Lid. And you'll find it true, if you perſevere. 

Liſ. Here then ends my flight, 
And here the fury of the King ſhall find me 
Prepar'd for Heaven, if l am mark'd to dye; 
For that I truly grieve for. 


Enter Fryar, and Clarange «: Fryars hab, 


Fry. Keep your ſelf conccal'd, lam inſtructed. 

Clar. How the fight 
Of my dear friend confirms me. 

Liſ. What are theſe ? 

Lil. Two reverend Fryers, one I know. 

Fry. To you 
This journey is devoted. 

Lid. Welcome, Father. 

Fry. 1 know your reſolution ſo well grounded, 
And your adieu unto the world ſo conitant, 
That though I am th* unwilling mellenger 
Of a ſtrange accident to try your temper, 

It cannot ſhake you, You had once a friend, 

A noble friend, Clarange. 
Lid. And have ſtill, | hope, good Father. 
Fry. Your falſe hopes deceive you, 

He's dead, 
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if Gro ded? 
Z We” | burted him ; 
| comeſaid he dy'd of melancholy, 
and of that fondneſs peri{h'd. 
Ld. O (larange = = 
7. Haſt thou ſo much brave nature, noble Lidian, 
| | corenderly to lovethy Rivals memory ? 
| The hold Lyſander weeps £00. - 
| Fry Lexpedted that you would bear this better 
| 14 lam a man, Sir, and my great loſs weight'd duly——- 
| Fry His laſt words were 
| \frer confeſſion, live long, dear Lidran, 
' rpoſſeſs'dof all thy wiſhes 3 and of me 
| 4+ did Gefire, bathing My hand with tears, 
' Thar with my beſt care, I ſhould ſeek, and find you, 
| 414 from his dying month prevail ſo with you, 
'T44r you a while ſhonld leave your Hermits {trictnels, 
' 4n4 on his Monument pay a tear or two, 
' To witneſs how you lov'd him. (he had not 
' Ld, Omy heart! to witneſs how | loy'd him? would 
[-4 meinto his Grave, but ſacrihic'd 
| His ſorrows upon mine, he was my friend, 
' My coble friend, 1 will bewail his alhes ; 
' His fortunes, and poor mine were born together, 
| And 1 will weep *em both; 1 will kneel by him, 
And on his hatlow'd Earth do my laſt duties. 
[Ilgather all the pride of Spring to deck him, 
Wood bines ſhall grow upon his honour'd Grave 
Ard asthey proſper, claſpto ſhcw our friendſhip, 
And when they wither, Þil dye too. 
Clar. Who would not 
/Dcfire todye, to be bewail*d thus nobly ? 
; Fry, There isa Legacy he hath bequeath'd you 1 
'Batof what value I muſt not diſcover, 
[Until thoſe Rites and pious Ceremonics 
' Are duly tender'd. 
| La. lamtoo full of ſorrow to be in 
Ly. To think of his, 
[do forget mine own woes. 


Enter Alcidon. 


Alc. Graze thy fill, now 
{ Thou haſt done thy buſinefs;, ha ! who have we hete ? 
Liſender, Lidian , and two Reverend Fryars ? 
Whata ſtrange ſcene of ſorrow is expreſs'd 
incifferent poſtures, in their looks and ſtation ? 
A common Painter eying theſe to help 
1sdull invention, might draw to the life 
The living Sons of Priam, as they ſtood 
9the pale Walls of Troy, when Hettor fell 
| |Uncer Achilles's Spear z, I come to0 late, 
Wy Horſe, though good and ſtrong, mov'd like a Tortoiſe ; 
News had wings, and hath got here before me. 
All Pythagoreans ? nota word ? 
Lad. 0 Alcidon 
VcepRivers with ſoft murmurs glide along, 
ie ſhallow roar ;, Claranve ! 
1s. Cloridon , Chryſanthes , ſpare my gricf, and appre 
What I fhonld ſpeak . (bend 
Ac, Their fates | have long ſince 
" jour ſakes mourn'd ; Claranye's death, for ſo 
%r lence doth confirm, tit now [ heard not 4 
Verheſethe hounds that are prefcrib'd unto 
| Utfaciling ſeas of ſorrow ? 
Li. Tax bounds, Alcidon ? 
(4a the winds of miſchief, from all Quai ters, 
Tales, Ganges, Tier r, Volza, Po, 


ſome of love, 


quiſitive, 


< 


1g at once thcIr tribute to this Ocean, 
bait ſwell higher ? [am a Murtherer, 
Md, Froferib'd, is there ought elfe that can 
US 
_ (haveloſt a friend, 
be er than my being, and he dead, 
Mrs at the height conternn the worſt 
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With the aids that you may lend her 


i 


_— w/e wwe woes 


mn Re Eng 


Ot Fortunes malice. EPL, 
Acc. How our humane weakneſs, 
Grown deſperate from ſmal! difalters, makes y* 
Imagine them a period to our ſorrows ' 
When the firſt Cable of greater woes 
Is not yet written, 
Lid. How ? 
_ Ly. Speak it at large, 
Singe grief muſt break my heart, I am ambitious 
It ſhould be exquiſite. 
Alc. It muit be told, 
Yet ere you hcar it, with all care put on 
The ſureſt armour anvil'd in the Shop 
Of paſſive fortitude; the good Cleander, 
Your triend, is mutther'd, 
Li}. *Tis a terrible pang, 
And yet it will not do, l live yet, aCt not 
The Torturers patt ; it that there be a blow 
Beyond t!1is, give it, and at once diſpatch me. 
Alc. Your Sword died in his heart-bloud was found ucar 
Your private Conference at mid-night urg d (him, 
With fair Caliſta; which by her whoſe pure truth, 
Would never {carn to tell a lie, being granted, 
She by enrag'd Beronte is accus'd 
Of Murther and Adultery, and you 
(However I dare ſwear it falſe) concluded 
Her principal Agent, 
L:4. Wave upon wave rowls o'r rite, 
My Siſter ? my dear Silter ? 
_ Claz. Hold, great heart. 
Fry. Tear open his Doublet. 
Lif. Is this wound too narrow 
For my life to get outat? Bring me to 
A Cannon loaded, and ſome pitying friend 
Give firc unto it, while I nail my breaſt 
Unto his thundring mouth, that in the inſtant, 
[ may be piece-meal torn, and blown {o far, 
As not one joint of my diſmember'd limbs 
May ever be by ſearch of man found our. 
{leander | Yet, why name l him? however. 
His fall deſerv*d an Earth-quake, if compar'd 
With what true honour in Ca/sſta ſuffers, 
[Is of no moment ; my good Angel keep me 
From Blaſphemy, and ſtrike me dumb before, 
in th” agony of iy ſpirit, I do accuſe 
The Powers above, for their unjuſt permiſſiog 
Of Vertve, innocent Vertue, to be branded 
With the leaſt vicious mark. 
Clar. I never ſaw a man ſc far tranſported, - 
Alc. Give it way, 'tis now no time to ſtop it, 


Enter Lancelot. 


Lanc. Sir, I have bought 

Freſh horſes; and as. you reſpe@t your lite, 

Specdily back *em; the Archers ofthe Kings guard 

Arc every where in queſt of you. 

Liſ. My life ? | 

Periſh all ſuch with thee that wiſh it longer, 

Let it but clear Caljta's innocence, (_Strikgs 

And VV eftor's Age, to Mine was Youth, 1'l: flye 

To meer the rage of my incenfed King, 

And wiſh his favourites Gholt appear'd in Flames, 

To urge him to revenge ; lIct all the tortures 

That Tyranny ere found out circle me, 

Provided Juſtice fet Calr#ta tree. ; | 
CExenr Lifander, Alcidon, and Lancelot, 

Ale. T'l follow him | | 

Lid. | am rooted here. (dangers, | 

Fry. Remember your dear friends laſt requeſt, your Gfters þ 


[ancelot. | 


Lid *Pray you ſupport me, 
My Legs deny their Office. 


- 


—_— 


Clar. I grow ſtill 
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mn en_ | 


Farther cnpag'd unto his matchleis vertucs, 
And I am dcat indced, vari ] pay 
The dcbt 1 owe kim in a noble way. 


[ Exennt . 


Li 


- _ > S 
Afins Quintus. Scena Prima. 
Erect Dorilaus, and Servant. 


| Der. * Hou halt him fafe ? 
Serv, As feſt as locks can make him _ 
He muſt brek throvgh three doors, and cut the throats 
Of ten tal} teliows, 1f that he {cape us z 
Beſides, as far as ] Can apprehend, 
He hath no ſuch invention, for his looks 
Are ful} of penitence. | 
Dor. Truit not a Knaves look, 
They arelike a Whores Oaths; 
How docs my poor INaughter 
Brook her reltraint ? | 
Serv, With ſuch a refolution 
As well becomes your Lordſhips Child. 
Dor. Who's that ? 


| 


Eirer Lemure. 


, 


Srv, Monſieur Lemure. 

|: Der, This is a {pccal favour, | 

| And may Rand an cxample in the Court 

i For Courtelic ; it isThic Clients duty 

' To wait upon his Patron ; you prevent me, 

| That am your humble Suitcr. 

| Lem. My near place 

| About the King, thibugh it ſwell others, cannot 

| Make me forget your worth and Age, which may 
' Challenge much more reſpcet ; and I am forry 

| That my endeavours for you have not met with 

| The good ſuccefs I wifh*d ; I mov'd the King 
Wirth my belt advantage both of time and place, 
'th” favour of your Daughter. 

Der. How do you find his Majeſty affeCted ? 
Lem. Not to be 

Sway*d from the rigour of the [ aw, yet ſo far 
The rarity of the Cauſe hath won upon him, 
That he refotves to have in his own perſon 

The hearing of it ; her tryal wil] be noble, | 

' And to my otmolt ſtrengrh, where 1 may ſerve her 
My aids ſhall not be wanting. 

Dor. lam your ſervant. 

Lem. One word more; if you love Liſanders life, 
Adviſe him, as he renders 1t, to keep 

Out of the way; if he be apprehended, 

This City cannot ranfom him ; ſo gopd morrow. 
Der. All happinets attend you , go thy ways, 
Thou halt a clear and noble foul; for thy ſake 
PIl hold that man minecncemy, who dares mutter, 
The Comt is not the ſphere where vertue moves, 
Humanity, and Nobleneſs waiting on her. 


Ext. 


Emer Servant. 


Serv, Two Gentlemen {hut what they are I know not, 
Their faces are fo mutfi'd) prefs ro fe you, 
| And will not be deny'd. 
Der. What er they are, 1am to9 old to fear. 
' Serv, They nee! no Uſher, they make their own way. 


E it er Liſa nder, Alcidon. 


Der. Take your yours, Liſander; 
My joy to fee you, and my for:ow for 

4 The danger you are in, contend fo here, 
;| Though different pallions, nay oppos'4] 1n Nature, 

1] know not which to entertain. | Guſtice, 
_ Lf. Your hate ſhould win the victo!; from both, with 
You may look on me as a Homicide, 


[Knock within. 


[ Exit Servant. 


A man wholc life is forfuired to tie Ee e. . 
But if (howe'r I ſtand accus'd } in thine! , 
lin'd againſt Clearders lite, or live Mo 
Guilty of the dithonout of your Daugiiter 
May all the miſeries that can fall onman * 

Here, or hercafter, circle me. 

Dor. To me this proteſtation's uſeleſs, | emienl.. 
As the preſerver of my life, the mar ns 
To whom my ſon ows his, with life, his ho; 
And howſoever your aftetion : 
To my unhappy Daughter, though it were 
(For | have fifred her) in a noble way, 
Hath printed ſome taint on her fame, ani broy;þ; 
Herife in queſtion, yet I would not purchaty * 
The wiſh'd recovery of her reputation, 

With ſtrong aſſurance of her innocence 
Before the King her Judge, with certain lo 
Of my L:ſander, for whole life, if found, 
Tierc's no redemption ; my excels of Jove, 
(Though to enjoy you one ſhort day would lengthen 
My lite a dozen years) boldly commands me, 
Upon my knees, which yct were never bent, 

put tothe King and Heaven, to entreat you 

lo flye hence with all poſſible ſpeed, and leave 
C:lstato her fortune. 

Liſ. O bleſſed Saints, forſake her in affliction ? can 

{:c ſo unnatural to your own bloud, 

Toone ſo well deſcrving, as to value 

My fafety before hers ? ſhall innocence 

[n her be branded, and my guilt eſcape 
Unpunilh'd ? does ſhe ſuffer to much for me, 
For mc unworthy, and ſhall I decline 
(Fating the bitter bread of baniſhment) 

The courſe of Juſtice to draw out a lite ? 
CAlife? I ſtyle it falle, a living death) 
Which being uncompelPd, laid down will clear ker, 
And write her name anew 11: the fair legend 
Ol the beſt women ? ſeek not to diſlwade me, 
[ will not, like a carcleſs Poet, ſpoil 

The laſt ACt of my Play, till now abplauced, 
By giving the World jult cauſe to ſay, I fear'd 
[Dxath more than loſs of Honour. 

Dor. But ſuppoſe Heaven hath deſign'd ſome 
Other ſaving nicans for her deliverance / 

Lif. Other means ? that is 
A miſchief above allI have groan'd utnier, 

Shall any other pay my debt, while [ 

Write my ſelf Bankrupt ? or Caliſta owe 
The lealt beholdingnels for that which ſhe | 
Onall the bonds of gratitude 1 have feal'd to, 


4 Wis 


| 
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| May challenge from me to be trecly tendei (! ? 


Avert it mercy ! 1 will go to my Grave, 
Without the curſes of my Creditors; 

P11 vindicate her fair name, and fo cancel 
My obligation to her, to the King, 

To whom I ſtand accountable for the lols 
Of two of his lov'd ſubjects lives, PI otici 


Mine own in fſatisfation, to Heaven 


11 pay my true Repenrance, to the t1m.s, 

Preſent, and future, Pl be regiiter'd 

A memorable Preſident to admonith 

Others, however valiant, not to tiuſt 

To their abilities to dare, anc do, 

And much leſs for the airy words of Honour, 

And falſe ſtamp'd reputation to ſhake ofl 

The Chains of their Religion and Allegiance, 

The principal means appointed to pret:t 

Societies and Kingdoms. 
Dor. Let's not leave him; his minc's 
eAlc. Were your Daughtci free, _ 

Since from her dangers his diltractiGn rI0es, 

His cauſe is not ſo deſperate for the laughter 

")f Cloridon, and Chryſambes, but it Mey 

Find paſlage tothe mercy of the Kiig, 
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forc'd him 


© ares urg'd in his defence, that 
' /Toxt that hloudy SCene. 

' Dy, Heaven Can fend ayds, 
' (When they are leaſt expeted, let us walk, 
The hour of tryal draws Near. 
' 4 May it end well. 
Emer Olinda, and Lidian. 


}. That for my love you ſhould turn Hermit L:dear, 
\-h amazes Me, a5 YOur report Clarage's dead, 
He is ſo, and all comforts : 
hcan hope for, Madam, with him buried 
| ever left my cell, bur that 
He did injoin me at his death ro ſhed 
cone tearsof friendſhip on his Monument, 
1: thoſe laſt Rites perform'd, he did dequeath you 
| 4;the beſt legaciea friend could give, 
! gr indeed coutd wifh to my embraces. 
' * 04, 'Tisftill more ſtrange, is there no foul play in it ? 
[muſt confels | am not ſorry Sir 
For your fair fortune z yet 'tis fit I grieve 
| The moſt untimely death of ſuch a Gentleman, 
'He was my worthy Servant. 
' L4,And for this acknowledgment, if I could prize you at 
Ahigher rate 1 ſhould, he was my friend : 
'My deareſt frientt. 
| 0%, But how ſhould I be aſſar*d Sir 
| |(For ſlow belief is the belt friend of truth ) 
ofthis Gentlemans death ? if 1 ſhould credit if, 
Ard afterward it fall our contrary, 
'Howam | ſham'd 7 how is your vertne tainted ? 
| Lid. There isa Frier that came along with me, 
His buſineſs to: deliver you a Letter 
Fromdead Clarange : You hail hear his Teſtimonie. 
Father, my reverend Father, look upon him, 
Such holy men are Authors of no Fables. 


[ Excurt. 


As Myc 
Lbs, 
\ſy yout 
Nor had 


Enter Clarange, (wuh a Letter writ out ) and Freer, 


{ 04. They ſhould not be, their lives and their opinions, 
Le brighteſt pureſt fames ſhould ſtill burn upwards, 

To me Sir ? ( delivers the Letter, 
| Car, If you are the fair Olinda 
' Fries, | donotlike theſe croſs points, 

Clar. Give me leave, lam neareſt to my ſelf. What I have 
Nall be purſu'd : you malt not over-rule me. (plotted 
1.9. Do you put the firft hand to your own undoing? _ 
[layto betray your game ?,Mark but this lecter. =rritfter 
Lady Iamcometoehaim yMr noble promiſe, © (Read. 
.f5on be Miſtris of your word, ye are mine, 

Janlaſt return'd: your riddle is diſſolv'd, ) 
| AndLattend your faith, Your humble ſervant Clarange. F 
gsthis the Frier that ſaw him dead ?La. Su. Tis he. 

Gran on ny life - | am deſeated” 

Ki reverend habits juggle ? my true ſorrow 
Fora falſe friend not worth a tear derided ? 

Pri, You have abns'd my truſt. 

| 0%, Itisnot well, nor like a Gentleman. 

Car, All firatagems 

Rows and thatthe ſharpeſt war, are lawfull, 

*7 Jour example 1 did change my habit, 

= rb ary m your own toyle, and triumph in it, 
W » at by policy's got, | will maintain | 

1 valour,no E:ſ.nder ſhalt come in again to fetch you off: 
Ha His honour'd name 
TS d by ſucha treacheronstongue is tainted, 
nan thy treaſon with thy ſword ? With what 
mcMpt] hear it / in a Wilderneſs 


7 


_ CO tt; and would, but that 

! Ro ica'honrs, not counterfeited 

| yreilgious ſhape was, I have learn'd 
Ant gs may determine fich a cauſe, 
Mafog weight as this fair Lady is, 
iro be pur to fortune, | apprul 
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| Burg preſented to you, you'l roar 0 


| Woul: | were in heaven,or a thouſand miles hence, 


Progreſs. 
= do his ſubjectsright in their cltates, 
As gracioully with judgement will determine 
In points of honour. 

Ol:, Ple ftecr the ſame courſe with you. 


Clir., Vie ſtand the tryal. 
Fri. What have you done ? or what intend you ? 
Cl, Ask not . le come off with honour. [ Exexm. 


Enter Beronte, Clatinda, Malfort, a Bar ſet forth, Officers. 


ber. Be conſtant in your proofs: ſhould you ſhrink back 
Your life mult anſwer it, nor am 1 ſafe. (now 
My honour being cngag'd to make that good 
Which you afficm. 

Clar. 1 am confident, fo dearly 
[ honour'd my dead Lord, that no reſyet, 
Or of my Ladics bountics (which were great ones 
[ muſt confeſs) nor of her former life, 
For wit. that ſhe was chait, indeed | loy'd her, 
Daall hunter me trom lending my aſliſtance 
Unto you: juſt revenge—— mine own 1 mean, 
li Leon keep tar off enough, all's ſecure : 
L:ſander dares not come in, modeſt bluſhes 
Partcd with me long ſince, and impudence 
Arm'd with my hatc,unto her innocence ſhall be 
I hc weapon 1 will fight with now. 

Ger, The rack | 


= Aſtae. 


ul 
What you conceal yer, 
Ma', Conceal? 1 know nothing 

[ut that l ſhall be hang'd, and that I look for, 
[tis my deftiny, I ever had 
A lianging look z and a wite woman told me, 
Ui0ugit tl halnot the heart to do a dee 
\Voithy the halter, in my youth or age, 
{ [ſhould tac a turn with a wry Mmoutthh, and now 
| "Tis com: about : 1 have pen'd mine own ballad 
| Betore my condemnation, 1n tear 

Some r:mer ſhould prevent me: here's my Lady ? 


That 1 might not bluſh to look on her. 
Eater Dorilaus, Caliſta, Olinda. 

Dor. Yuu behold this preparation,and the enemies 
\Whoare to hght againſt your life, yet if 
You bring no witneſs here, that may convince ye 
Of breach of faith to your Lords bed, and hold up 
Unſpotted hands before the King, this tryal 
You arc to undergo, will but rehine, 
And nor conſume your honour. * 

Cal. How confirm'd _ 
Lam here, whatſoever Fate falls on me, 
You ſhall have ample teſtimony , till the death 
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Of my dear Lord, to whoſe fad memory 

| pay a mourning wiHows tears, L iv'd 

Too happy in my holy-day trim of ploric, 

And courted with felicitie, that drew on Me, 

With other helys of nature, as of fortune, 

The cnvie, not the love of moſt that knew Mme, 

This made me to preſume too much, perhaps 

Too proud; but 1 am humbled ; and if now 

| do make it apparent, | can bear 

Adverſity with ſuch a conſtant patience 

As will ſet off my innocence, | hope 517, 

In your declining age, when I ſhould live 

A comfort to you, you ſhall have no cauſe, 

How cre | ſtand accus'd, to hoid your honour 

Ship-wrack*d in fuch a Davghtcr. | 
1! O beſt friend,my honour's at the ſtake too,for—— 
Dor. Be lilent ; the King, 


Enter King, Lemure, and Artendants. 


| Lem. Sir, if you pleaſe to look upon 
The Priſoner, and the many ſervices 
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'  K1z9. We muſt look on PE 
{The cauſi;, and not the perſons. Yet beholding 
! With an \mpartial eye, th*excelling beauties 
{ Of this fair Lady, which we did believe 
Upon report, but till now never ſaw'em, 
! It moves a {trange kind of compaſſion in me 
\ Let us ſurvey you nearer, ſhe's a book 
To be with care perus'd ; and "tis my wonder, 
It fuch miſhapen gueſts, as lult and murther, 
At any price ſhould ever find a lodging 
In ſuch a bcauteous Inne ! Miſtake vs not, 
Though we admire the outward ſtruCture, if 
The rooms be foul within, expe no favour. 
| were co man, if 1 could look on beautie 
| Diſtrets'd, without ſome pity; but no King, 
If any ſuperficial giols of feature 
Could work me todecline the courſe of Juſtice. 
But to the cauſe, Ceander*s death, what proofs 
Can you produce againſt her ? 
Ber. Royal Sir,touching that point my Brothers death, 
We build on ſuppoſitions, '— __  ((demn'd 
King. Suppolitions? how? Is ſuch a Lady Sir to be con- 
On ſuppotitions? Bcy, They are well grounded Sir : 
And it we make it evident ſhe is guilty 
Of the firlt crime.we charge her with, Adulterie, 
That being the pa: ent, it may find belief, 
That murthcr was the iſſue. King, We allow 
[t may be ſo ;, but that it may be, mull not 
Infer a neccllary conſequence 
To calt away a Ladics lite, What witneſſes 
To make this good ? 
Ber. The pincipal, this woman, 
For many years her ſcrvant ; ſhe hath taken 
Her oath in Court. Come: forward. 
King. By my Crown a lying face. 
Cl. 1 twore Sir for the King : | 
And if you are the partic, as I do 
Believe you are, for you have a good face, 
How ever mine appcars, ſwearing for you Sir, 
| ought to have my oath paſs. 
Kine. Impudent too? well, what have you ſworn? 
Clay. That this Lady was : 
A goodly tempting Lady, as ſhe 1s: 
How thinks your Majeſtic ? and | her ſervant, 
Her officer as one would ſay, and truſted 
With her cloſeſt Chamber-lervice z that Liſander 
Was a fine timber'd Gentleman, and active, 
That he cov'd do fine gambolls 
To make a Lady metrrie ;, that this pair, 
A very loving couple, mutually 
Aﬀected one another : ſo much for them Sic. 
That I, a ſimple waiting-woman, having taken 
My bodily oath, the firſt night of admittance 
| [nto her Ladiſhips ſervice, on her ſlippers, 
(That was the book) to ſerve her will inall things, 
And to know no Religion but her pleaſure, 
'Tis not yet out of falhion with ſome Ladies 
Thar 1, as the premiſles ſhew, being commanded 
Todo my function, in conveyance of 
Lifander to her chamber, (my Lord abſent, 
P* pretended fickneſs) did the fear, 
{Tr cannot be deny'd ) and at dead mid night 
Left 'em together ; what they did, ſome here 
Can calily imagine ? 1] havc laid, Sir, 
| Der. The Devils Oratrix. 
Kwg. Then you confeſs you were her Bawd ? 
Clar. That's courſe, her Agent Sir, 
| King. So, goodie Agent ? aid you think there is 
No puniſhmeart due for you agentſhip ? | | 
Car. Let her ſuffer firſt, | 
Reing my better, for advlteric, *© 
And le endure the Muict impos'd on Bawds, | 
2all it by the worſt name. 
Cal. Livc Ito hear this ? 


| 


King. Take her alive. Your anſwer to th;cr i 
Cal. Heav'n grant me patience: to be a 1 
( O pardon Royal Sir a womans paſſion ) VOLronted, | | 
By one, and this the worſt of my miſ.fortunes | 
That was my flave, but never to ſuch ends $i; 
Would give a ſtatue motion into furie : ; 
Let my paſs'd lite, my actions, nay intentions 
Be by my grand accuſer juſtly ceaſur'd, : 
( For her | {corn to anſwer) and if they 
Yield any probability of truth 
[n that ſhe urges, then I will confeſs 
A guilty cauſe; the peoples voyce, which is 
The voyce of truth, my husbands tendernek 
In his afteftion to me, that no dotage 
But a reward, of humbleneſs, the friendſhip 
Echo'd through France between him and Lander 
All make againſt her ,z for him, in his abſence. ' 
( What ever imputation it draw on me ) ; 
| muſt take leave to ſpeak : *tis true, he loy'd me 
But not in ſucha wanton way, his reaſon : 
Maſter'd his paſſions: 1 grant had 
At mid-night conference with him ; bur if he 
Ever receiv'd a farther favour from me, 
Than what a Siſter might give to a Brother, 
May I ſink quick : and thus much, did he know 
The ſhame I ſuffer for him, with the loſs 
Of his life for appearing, on my ſoul 
He would maintain. 


Enter Liſander, and Alcidon. 


Liſa. And will, thou clear example of womens pureneks | 
King. Though we hold her ſuch, | 

Thou haſt expreſs'd thy ſelf a deſperate fool, 

To thruſt thy head into the Lions jawes, 

The juſtice of thy King. 
Liſan. 1 came prepar'd for't, 

And offer up a guilty life to clear 

Her innocence ; the oath ſhe took, I ſwear to; 

And for Cleanders death, to purge my ſelf 


| Cur'd by a publick trial; I had elſe 
| Forborn your Majefties trouble : I'le bring forth 


As I rode ſadly by, unto himſelf 


From any colour malice can paint on me, 

Or that ſhe had a hand in't, I can prove 

That fatal night when he in his own houſe fell, 

And many daies before, I was diſtant from it 

A long daies journey. 
Clarim. | am caught. Ser. If fo, 

How came your ſword into this ſtewards hands? ſtand 
Mal. 1 have heard nothing that you ſpake - 

I know 1 muſt dye, and what kind of death 

Pray you reſolve me, I ſhall go away clſc 

In a qualm; I am very faint. 


Enter Leon, Servants, and Guard. , 
King.Carry him off, his fear will Kill him. [Ex.nub Mal 
Dor. Sir, *twas my ambition, 

My Daughters reputation being wounded 
I'th* general opinion, to have it 


forth. 


| 


Clieanders murtherer, ina wood | heard him 


With ſome compunCtion,though thisdevilhadnone, 
Lament what he had done, curſing her luſt, 

That drew him to that blody fact. Le. To leſſen 
The foulneſs of it, for which I know juſtly 

| am to ſuffer, and with my laſt breath 

To free theſe innocents, I do confeſs all ; 

This wicked woman only guilty with me. 

Clari. Is't come to this ? thou puling Rogue, 
With prayers in thy mouth ; I'le curſe the /aws 
By which I ſuffer, all I grieve for is, Gr | 
That I dye unreveng'd. Leon. But one word more | 
And I have done; I was by accident where | 
Liſander met with Cloridon, and Cryſanthes, 
Was an car witneſs when he ſought for peace, 


dye thou | 


Nas, 


i 
' 
! 
; 
' 


| Torre ſo much to 


——_—_— 
oo'di n colder terms than can 
| = [pair his paſt deeds conlidered, 
es deafto 815 7£a1ons , feverally 
 Pievired him, but ſuch was his good fortune, 
[Tat both fell unter 1t UPON my death 
{rake it uncomMpe* d, that they were guilty 


| | of their own violent ends; and he againſt 


'u« will, the inſtrument. 
fb | will ſwear too, for I was not far off, 
As They have alledg'd 
' 4s much tO wake your llzeping mercy, Str, 
| 4;a/l the Advocates of France Can picad 
"1: hixdefence. King. The criminal judge ſhall ſentence 
' Thele to their Merits with mine own hand, Lady, 
[race you from tie bar and do my ſelf 
| Pronounce yOu INNOCENT. 
| All, Long live the King. > 
| Fn. Andto confirm you ſtand high in our favour, 
| And as ſome recompence for what you have 
Withtoo much rigour in your trial ſuffered ; 
Ask what you pleaſe, becoming me to grant, 
And be polſelt of 't. Ca. Sir, I dare not doubt 
Your royal promiſe, in a Ring It 1s 
A ſtrong aſſurance, that emboldens me 
Upon my humble knees to make my boon, 
Liſander's pardon. : 
Der. My good Genius did prompt her to it. - 
©; At your feet thus proſtrate, I ſecond her petition. 
Al, Never King 
Pour'd forth his mercic on a worthier ſubject. 
Br. To witneſs my zepentance for the wrong 
[amy unjuſt ſuſpicion 1 did both ; 
[joinin the ſame ſuit. Lf. The life you give, 
Kill ready to lay down for your ſervice, 
Shall be againſt your enemies imploy'd, 
Nor nazarded in brawies. All. Mercic, dread Sir, 
King, Somany preſſing me, and with ſuch reaſons 
IE, | hope it will not 
Be cenſur'd levity in me, though L borrow 
lathis from juſtice torelieve my mercy ; 
[ grant his pardon at your interceſſion, 
but till on this condition , you Liſander, 


[Ex. with Leon, and Clati. 


— — 


The Lovers Progreſs. 


* Our ſorrow, to the living ample withes 


| ” expiation of your gviit, ſhall build 
monument for my Coridon, aud C-yſanthbes 
And never hcnccforth draw a Sword, but when 
By us you ire commanuet, in defence of 
The flower ae Luce, and atter one cars ſorrow 
For your dear friend, Clea:ders wretched fate, 


Marry Caliſta. 


Exter Lidian. 
Lij. On your ſacred hand, I vow to do it ſeriouſly 
Lid. Gicat Sir, tay, : 
Leave not your (cat of juſtice, till you have 
Given fentence ina Caule as muc4 important 
As this yuu have determine. 
King. Lidian? 


————— — —  —  _—_ — 


Enter Clatange, and Fric:. 
Lid. He Sir, your humbleſt ſulye&t, Jac; 
Of talihood in true friendihip at the height ; 
We both were ſuiters to this Lady, bo! 1 
Injoyn'd one pennance. Cer. Trouble not the Kinwr 
\Vith an unnceceſſarie repetition _ 
Ot wrhat the court's familiar with already. Kin. Clarance? 
Dor. With a ſhaven crown? Olm. Molt ſtranve. © 


{ bir 1:76 


Cir. Look on thy rival, your late tcrvant, Maca, 
But now devored to a b-tter Miltris, | 
The Church, whoſe orders I have took 1ipon me : | 
[ here dc:iver vp my mnterett to her ; 

And what was gt w'ti cunning as you thought, 
[ 1mply {us {ſurrender ; hertefotore, 

You vid outitrip me 1n the race of t11-ndſhip, 

I am your equal now, Dor. A fuic lov mid 

Ciar. And joyning thus your nails, « nnouw bull Will, 
| may (loin the Church my Freers (317 5 
In marrying you. Lid Tir vittory is 4 nts Sir, 

Kino. It is a glorious one, end well {ts 6; 

Our Scene of m-icy;, tothe acad we render 


Of future happinels: tis a Kings duty 


| 


A mctitorious, and praiſe worthy decd. 


To prove himielt a Father to his ſubjz@s ; 
And | ſhall hold it if this well ſuccecd, 


Ee Ee ie Eee 


[ Excunt. 


0 CO BE 24 on 


Prologue. 


A Story, and a k1own one, lon ſince writ, 
Truth muſt take place, ard by an able wit, 
Foal mouth'd detr action daring not deny 
Fletchers memory 
If ſo, ſome = objeft, why then do you 
Preſent an old piece to us for anew ? 
Or Wherefore will your profeſt Writer be 
(Not tax'd of theft before ) a Plagiary ? 
Teththe anfwers in bis juſt defence, 
. w to maintain to all our Innocence, 
nuch, though be hath travell'd the ſame way, 
- gy and recetving too the p : 
7 4 new Poem, you may find ut # 
- having neither cheated KH, N0Y you, 
e vowes, and de ly, that he did nor ſpare 
_y of bus _—_ and his beſt care 
"evrumg «, and though his powers 


Int 


Could not as be deſired, in three ſhort hours 
Contr att the Subjett, and much leſs expreſs 

The changes, and-the various paſſages 

That wull be look'd for, you may hear this day 
Some Scenes that will confirm 1t 1s a pay, 

He being ambutious that u ſhould be k;1own 
What's good was Fletchers, and what ul his own, 


Epilogue. 


Till doubt full, and perplex'd too, whether he 
g H ath done Fletcher right #n this Hiſtorie, 
| be Poet fits within, ſince he muſt kyow it, 
He with reſpett deſires that you would ſhew 
By ſome accuſtomed ſign, if from our attion, 

()r his indeavours you meet fatisfattion, 
With ours he hath his ends, we hope the beſt, 
To make that certainty in you doth reſt, 
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PILGRIM 
COMEDY 


' 
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Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


| 


l f ll 'gnior Alphonſo, ye are too rugged to her, 
= | Believe too tull of harſhneſs. 
4 : 
| 
| 


| 


| Gove nOnr, of Segovia. 
| Verdugo, «a Captain under him. 
| Alphonſo, an old angry Gentl:man. | 
_ 19s Gentlemes, friends to Alphonſo. 
Pedro, the Pilgrim, a noble Gentleman, Servant 
to Alinda. | 
An old Pilgrim. 
Pp Oro Out laws wnder Roderigo. 
_ 
oderigo, rival to Pedro, Captain of the Ont-laws. 
A Gentleman, of the Country. 


Courtrers. 
Porter. 


| Maſter & 


Kagters, of the Mad folks. 
3 Gentlemen. 
4 Peaſants. 
A Scholar, 


A Parſon, ( 
An Engliſhman, Madmen. 
Fenkin, J 
Fool. 

WOMEN. | 
Alinda, Dawghter to Alphonſo, Pedro's Lady. 
Juletta, Alinda's Maid, a witty Laſs. 
Ladies. 


-— 


——— 


The Scene Spain. 


Nicholas T oolje. 
Robert Benfield. 
John T hompſon. 7 


The principal Actors were, 
Joſeph T aylor. | \ 


Fohbn Lowin. 
: Jobn Underwood. 
t George Birch. 


| Fames Horn. 


eAtus Primus. 


Scena Prima. 


—_ OS IO On tes 


— 


Exter Alphonſo, Curio, and Seberto. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
' 


Alph. Yes, it ſeems fo. | 
Seb. A Father of ſo ſweet a child, ſo happy, 
. (Fye, Sir, foexcellent in all endowments, 
| In bleflednefs of beauty, ſuch a mirror. 
.- She 15 a fool, away. 
| -Sev. Canye be angry ? 
; \Canany wind blow rough, vpon a bloſſom 
-+ So fair, and tender ? Can a Fathers nature, 


TD INI - adn . 
= —_— ea nn En nn ices ww 


_ 


| What can ſhe have ? what could ſhe have? a 


REL errno SEP EIS > ern ts A -_ —— 


A noble Fathers too? 

Alp. All this is but x91 A 
Let her be rul'd ; let her obſerve my humour, 
With my eyes let her ſee 3 with my ears liſten; 
Iam her Father : I begot her, bred her, 


 And1 will make her 


Cir. No doubt ye may compel her, 
But what a miſchievous, unhappy fortune 
May wait upon this will of yours, as common 
Such forcings ever end in hates and _ | 
$ . > 0 , 
Alph. 1s't nota man I wiſh her to? aur a Gentlewa! 


ye) 


——_— 
_— 
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| F _ 7 and an able man? arich man? 
me man? a valiant man? do you mark me? 
| | of your pieced-companions, your pin'd-Gallants, 
Thatfic ro fitters, With every flaw of weather: 
| ot of your impt bravadocs: what can ſhe ask more ? 
i nota metal'd man fir for A — : ie 
| chin'd man ? Vle not be foo 'd, nor flurted, 
{A ry ye Roderigo IS —— Rag9 
| anda brave Gentleman : mult 1t thereſore JoNow 
[nj ſhe muſt doat upon him ? 
Will ye allow OR 1n Ger 
Cur, Alas ſhe is tender yer. : 
. Enough, enough, enough, Sir: 
vis malleable ; ſhe'll endure the hammer, | 
1 why not that ſtrong workman that {trikes deepeſt ? 
xi (ron that? ſhe is fiſteen, with the vantage, 
And if ſhe be not ready now for mannage 7 
5. You know he 18 a baniſh'd man: an Ont-law; 
And how he lives: his nature rough, and bloody 
by cuſtomary Rapines-:- now, her ſweet humour 
That is as calie as a calm, and peaceful, 
All her affections, like the dews on Roſes, 
Far asthe flowers themſelves: as ſweet and gentle : 
How would you have theſe mect ? 
Ah. A bed, m_ Sir : . 
[Let her be the faireſt Roſe, and the ſweeteſt, 
Yer | know this fair Roſe mult have her prickles : 
[grant ye Roderizo is an out Law. 
A;caſie compoſition calls him in again, 
Heisa valiant man, and he isa rich man, 
And loves the fool : a little rough by cuſtom - 
Fel like him ten times better. She'l doat upon him, 
Ifere (ff come to grapling, run mad for him; 
But there is another in the wind, ſome Caltrel 
That hovers over her, and dares her daily, 
Yome flickring ſlave. 
Co. | date not think ſo poorly. 
of . Something there is, and muſt be : but I ſhall ſcent it 
huntit narrowly. 
S, | never ſaw her yet 
Make offer at the.leaſt "ae of affection, 
but ſti!l ſo modeſt, wiſe—— 
S TI wiſe to gull us. 
ere was a fellow, old Ferando's ſon, 
[mult confeſs handſome, but my enemy ; 
And the whole family I hate ; young Packs; = 
That fellow [ have ſcen her gaze upon, 
And turn, and gaze again, and make ſuch offers, 
As if he would ſhoot her eyes like Meteors at him: 
but that cauſe ſtands removed. 
_ 200 need not doubt him, 
ong lince as't ev” 
ite feb Farber, and bis Frlends of "de on - ts 
for truth.reports he was a noble Gentleman. 
4p. Let him be what he will : he was a beggar, 
And there I'le leave him. 
*%, The more the Court muſt anſwer ; 
certainly I think, though ſhe might favour him 
h 8 þ 
GR ard "19g _ —_ = __ man : 
eeyes on his perſon. 
Mayo She is ſo full of Conſcience mod, nd charity, 
| Fn _ pb will undo me : 
«nes more Beggars, than an Hoſpital ; 
want, £oter Alinda, ard Julerta. 
had poor Rogues, that can but ſay their prayers, 
pres pipes to Lamentations, 
nts ſhe is bound todance to: - good morrow to you, 


= br aye deſerve too: you know my mind, 
And readil 


to obſerve it : do it cheerfully, 
Abn, | all 6 
ba, noble Sir" 0 


» and home. 
- Come, come, away with your flatteri 
phraſes. : T wi 


Aut your fine 


ww _— - + _ < 


, 


ub. 
| Cer, Pray ye be gentle to her. 

Alp. 1 know 'em; and know yout feats : if you will find me 
Noble aad loving, ſeek me in your duty 
You know [ am too indu'pc ; 

RENT, 

Seb. Alas, poor Lady. 

eflp. To your devotions: I take no good thing from you. 
Come Genticmen ; leave pitying, and moaning of her 
And prailing of her vertves: and her whim-whams, 
lt makes her proud, and ſturdy. 

Seb. Cur. Good hours wait on ye. [Exenrr, 

Alin. | thank ye, Gentlemen : 1 want ſuch comforts - 
| would thank you too Father : but your cruelty 
Hath almott made me ſenlelels of my duty, 

Yet ſtill | muſt know: would | had known nothing, 
What Poor attend my charity to day, wench ? 

Zul. Of alt ſoits, Madam, your open handed bounty 
Make's 'em flock every hour : ſome worth your pity, 
But others that have made a trade of begging. 

Alm. Wench, if they ask i truly, I mult give it: 

It takes away the holy uſe of charity 
Toexamine wants. 

7«'. I would you would be merry : 

A Cheerful giving hand, as1 think, Madain, 
Requires a hcart as chearful. | 

Alm. . Alas Fuletta, 

What 15 there to be merry at ? what joy now, j 
Unlcſs we fool our own affi:(tions, 
And make them ſhew ridiculous ? 
Ful. Sure, Madam, 
You could not ſcem thus ſcrious, if you were martied, 
Thus fad, and full of thoughts. 
Alin. Married ? to whom, wench ? 
Thou rhinkſt if there be a young handſome fellow, 
As thoſe are plentitul, our cares arc quenched then. 

7ul. Madam, Ithink a lulty handſome fcllow 
If he be kind, and loving, and a right one, 

Is even as good a Pill, to purge this melancholy, 
Asever Galen gave, | am ſure more natural : 
And merricr for the heart, than Wine and Saffron : 


eee RE EE 


| Madam, wanton youth is ſucha Cataplaſme. 


Aln. Who has been thy Tutor, Wench ? 

7al. Even my own thoughts, Lady : 

For though I be bar'd the liberty of ralking, 

Yet | can think unhappily, and as near the mark, Madam 
Faith, marry, and be merry. 

Alin. Who will have me ? | 

Who will be troubled with a pettith Girl ? 

[t may be proud, and tothat vice expenceful ? 

Who can aſſure himſelf, I ſhall live honeſt ? 

7ul. Let every man take his fortune, 

Alin. And o' my Conſcience 

If once I grow to breeding, a whole Kingdom 

Will not contain my ſtock. 

7ul. The more the merrier : 

'Tis brave to be a mother of new Nations. 

Alin. Why, I ſhousd bury a hundred Husbands. 

7ul. 'Tis no matter ! 

As long as ye leave ſufficient men to ſtock ye. 

Ali. ls this thy mirth ? are theſe tlie joyes of marriage ? 
Away light-headed fool ; are thele contentments / 

If | could find a man—— 
7al. You may a thouſand. 
Alm. Mcer men | know | may : and there a Woman 
Has liberty, (at leaſt ſhe*l venture for it) 

To be a monſter and become the time too; 

But to enjoy a man, from whoſe example 

(As trom a compaſs) we may ſteer our fortunes, 

Our ations, and our age, and ſafe arrive at 

A memory that ſhall bec« me our aſhes, 

Such things are few, and tar to ſeek; to find one 

That can but rightly mannage the wild beaſt, Woman, 
And ſweetly mouy with her. But no more of this, V/ench, 


'Tis not for thy diſconrſe - Let's in, and ſee 
FExemunt, 


What poor afflited wait our charity. 
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SCENE II. | 
Etcr a Porter, 4 Berger, Pedro, and 4 Pilgrim. 


{ Por. Stand of, and keep your ranks: twenty foot further : 
There louſe your {clves with reaſon and diſcretion. 
The Sun Vines warm: the farther (till the better, 
Your bealts will bolt anon, and then 'tis dargerous. 
1 Beg. Heaven bleſs our Miſtris. 
Por, Docs the Crack go that way ? 
'Twill be oth” other fide anon, 
' 2 Beg. Pray ye friend. | (coat 
Por. Your fiicnd?and why your friend? why goodman tutn- 
\What doſt thou ſee within me, or without me, 
Nr what itch doſt thop know upon me, tell me, 
That I ihould be thy friend ? what dol look like 
Any of thy acquaintance hung in Gibbets ? 
[Halt thou any Friends, Kindred, or Allance, 
Or any higner ambition, than an Alms-basket ? 
2 B-z. 1 would be your worſhips friend, 
{ Per. Soye hall, Sirrah, 
\When I quarter the ſame louſe with ye. 
3 Ber. 'Tis twelve of clock. : 
Por Tis ever ſo with thee, whenthou haſt done ſcratching, 
For that provokes thy ſtomach to ring noon, | 
© the infinite Scas of Porridge thou halt ſwallow'd! 
And yet thou lookſt as if they had been but Glyſters; 
Thou feed(t abundance,thou hadit need of ſuſtenance , 
Alms do you call it to relieve theſe Raſcals? 


Enter Alphonſo, Curio, and Seberto. 


Nothing but a general rot of ſheep can fſatisfie 'em, 
Alp. Did not 1tell, you, how the would undo me ? 
| What Marts of Rogues, and Beggers? 

Seb. *Tis Charity | 
Merthinks, you are bound to love her for — 

Alp. Yes, I warrant ye, 
If men could ſale to Heaven in Porridge-pots, (make? 
With maſts of Beef, and Mutton, what a Voyage ſhould I 
What arc all theſe ? | 

1 Beg. Poor people, and *t like your worſhip. 

1 Beo. Wretched poor people. 

3 Beg. Very hungry people. 

Alp. Aud very Louly. 

4 Beg. Yes forſooth, lo, fo. 

Por. Ile undertake five hundred head about 'em, 
And that's no needy Grafier. 

Alp. What are you? 

Pil. Strangers that come to wonder at your charity, 
Yet pcopic poor enough to beg a blefling, 

Cur. Uic them with favour, Sir, their ſhews are reverent, 
It ſeems ye ace holy Pilgrons ? 
Pil. Ye gueſs right, Sir, 
And bound far off, to offer our devotions. 
Alp. What make ye this way ? we keep no Reliques here, 
Nor holy Shrines. 
Fit. The holieſt we cre heard of ; 
Ye keep a living monument of goodnefs, 
A Daughter of that pious exceltience, 
The very Shrines of Saints tink at her vertucs, 
And ſwear they cannot hold pace with her pietics, 
We come to ſec this Lady : not with prophane eyes, 
' Nor wanton bloods, to doat upon her beauties, 
But through our tedions wayes to beg hes bleſſings. 
Alp. This is a new way of begging, and a neat one, 
And this cries mony for reward, good ſtore too; 
Theſe commendutions beg not with 9-day bottle; 
Well, well, rhe Sainting of this W , Gentlemen, 
I know what it muſt come to: theſe Women Saints 
Are plaguy heavy Saints: they out-weigh a he-ſaint 
Three thouſand thick ; | know: I feel, 

$6. Ye arc more afraid than hurt, Sir. 

Alp. Have you your commeadations ready too ? 
He bowyg, and nods. 


| Are not theſe wretches ſerved yet ? 


| What men are theſe ? 


| That handſome youth ſhould ſuffer ſuch a penance, 


Cer. A hanciome well built perſon. co rd 
Alp. What Country-craver ate you? noth 
A puppet-Pilgrim ? 
Pi. He's altranger, Sir; 
This four days | have Travel'd in bi 
But little of his buſineſs, or his Language 
As yet | have underſtood. 
Seb. Both young and handſome, 
Only the Sun has been too ſaucy with him 
Alp. Would ye have mony, Sir, or meat p 
Does your devotion look for ? Still more duck 
Be there any Saints, that underſtand by {i 
More motion yet ? this is the prettieſt Pj 
The pink of Pilgrims: Ile be tor ye, Sir 
Do ye diſcourſe with fi | 
A poor viaticum ; very good gold, Sir : 
| But holy men affect a better treaſure. 
: kept it for your | Gs but ne*rtheleſs 
INCe It Can prove but burthenſome to your hol; 
And that you affect light prayer, fit is ir omg, 
[le put this up again : 
Cur. Yeare too unreverent. 
Alp. Ye talk too broad ! mult I give way, and wealth top 
Toevery toy, that carries a grave leeming? 
Muſt my good Angels wait bn him ? if the proud hilding 
Would yield but to my will, and know her duty 
I know what | would ſuffer, 
Seb. Good Sir, be patient, 
The wrongs ye do theſe men, may light on you, 
Too heavy too: and then you will with you had ſaid lek: 
A comely and ſweet uſage becomes ſtrangers. ; 
Alp. We ihall have half the Kingdom {trangers ſhortly 
And this fond prodigality be ſuffer'd; 
But I mult be an Aſs, ſee *em relieved, ſirrah ; 
If I were young again, I would ſooner get Bear-whelps, 
And ſafer too, than any of theſe ſhe-ſaints, 
But I will break her. 
Ger. Such a face for certain. 
Seb. Me thinks [ have ſeen it too: but we are cozen'd; 
But fair befa] thee Pilgrim, thou Jookſt lovely, [Em.! 
Por. Will ye troop up, ye Porridge Regiment ? 


ing but motiges 


$ Company, 
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What king © 
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lgrim, 


gns? ye are heattily welcome: 


Enter Alinda, ard Julctta, 


| Captain Poors quarter will ye move? 
eAlin. Ye dull Koave, 


; 
; 


Beg. *Bleſs my Miltris. 

eAlm. Do you make ſport, Sir, with thel 
Ye drouhe Rogue. 

Por. They are too high fed, Madam, 
Their ſtomachs are a ſleep yet. 

Aln. Sexve *em plentifully, 
Or Ile ſerve you out pext; even out 0' doors, firrah; 
And ſerve *em quickly too. 

Beg. Heaven blels the Lady. 

Aln. Bleſs the good end I mean it for, 

Jul. 1 would | knew 1t: 

[f it be for any mans fake, I'le cry Amen too. 
Well, Madam, ye have even as pretty a port of Penhoners 
Alin. Vain-glory would ſeek more, and handlomer. 
But l appeal to vertue what my end $3 [Ex. Boggr' 


cr miſeries? 


Jul. It ſcems they are hply Pilgrims: 


Would I were even the Saint they make their vowes t0 
How eaſily I would grant / 

Pul. Heavens grace in-wheel ye: 
And all good thoughts, and prayers dwell about je, 
Abundance be your friend ; and boly charity 
Be ever at your hand tocrown ye glorious. 

Aln. 1 thank ye, Sir ; peace guide your travelst00, 
And what you wiſh for molt, end all your troubles; 
Remember me by this: and in your prayers arts 


| 
| 


—— 


When your ſtrong heart melts, meditate My — MW; 
——————_———_—_—— 


— — i... 


— 


A RP ne EEE ALA” 


YN ada 
6 ; 


EST | 'y 5M 4 Che 
4 : Pf 


"The Pihrim. 


—_ 


Devotions wait upon your ſervice. 
! ou of this Country, Sir f 

| 34. Yes, worthiclt Lady, 

aur fac off bred my Fortunes farther from me. 

| Geatle, I dare believe. 

| þ [have liv'd freer. 

| 4k _ no inquiſitor, that were to0 curious z 
| Whatever Vow, Or Penance pulls you on, Ar 5 

| --«{rience, or Love, or ſtubborn Diſobedience, 
The Saint ye kneel to, 


hear, andeaſe your travels. 
2d. Yours ne'r begin; and thus I ſeal my Prayers. 
[ Ext. 


| fi, Alimy 


| Ahn How conſtantly this man looks ? how he ſighs ? 
| |0mepreat affiition hatches his Devotions, 


| Right holy Sir, how young, and ſweet he ſutfers ? 
| 7, Would | might ſuffer with him. 
' Ain. He turns from us ; : 
{ Alas, he weeps t00 3 ſomething preſſes him 
[Ye would reveal, butdare not; Sir, becomforted, 
Yecome for that y and take it; if it be want, Sic, 
Tome yeappear ſo worthy of relieving, 
[am your Steward z Speak, and take; he's dumb ſtil}; 
Now as have a faith; this man fo ſtirs me, 
His modeſty makes me afraid 1 have treſpaſſed. 
7d. Would he wou'd ſtir me too, I like his ſhape well. 
Ain, May be he would ſpeak alone; go off; 7ulerta, 
Afited hearts fear their own motions. 
be not far off, 
7, Would I were nearer to him, 
A young {mug handſom holineſs has no fellow.  [Fxr. 
A. Why do you grieve? do you find your penance ſharp? 
Orare the vows ye*ve made too mighty for ye ? 
Does not the World allure ye to look back, 
And ſorrow for the ſweet time ye have loſt ? 
Ye are young, and fair; be not deluded, Sir, 
Amanly made-up heart contemns theſe ſhadqws, 
{And yours appear no leſs, griefs for your Tears, 


| 


For hours ill-ſpent, for wrongs done raſh, and rudely,” 
for foul contemprs, for faiths ill violated, 
kcome fears well ; I dare not task your goodneſs ; 
And thena ſorrow ſhews in his true glory, | 
When the whole heart is excellently ſorry, 
[pray ye be comforted. 1 

Ped, lam, dear Lady, 
And ſuch a comfort ye have caſt upon me, 
That though.I ſtruggle with mine own calimities 
Too mighty, and too many for my mannage, 
And though, like angry waves, they curPd npon me, 
Contending proudly who ſhould firſt devour me, 
Tet | would ſtem their danger. \ 
| Abn, He ſpeaksnobly 
Ty ou watitt ? 

. All that can make me ha 

[want my ſelf. _, 
| Ahn, Your ſelf? whorod'd ye, Pilgrim ? 


p 


hou does ” look ſo conſtantly upon me ? 
an my ſelf, indeed,. ye holy Wanderers 
Ae ſaid to ſeek much, bur to ſeek your ſelves —— 
Ped. I ſeek my ſelf, and am bur my ſtifs ſhadow, 
Hare loſt my ſelf ;/ arid now am not ſo tioble. 
on 1 ſeek, my ſelf; ſomething 1 yet remember 
bears that Motto tis not he, he's younger, 
Andfer more tender; for that ſelf ſake (Pilgrim) 
twill, take this. j 4144. 
Ped. _ hand [ dare take, a 
rom me, Lady, thus I kiſs it 
Aadthes Ibieſsit too ; We conflane fair fill, = 
gee, and live to be a great exatnple.” [Er 
LS One word more (Pilgrim) has amaz'd me ftrang; 
cmfant ſair fill; *tis the Poſte here ; (hy, 
without, Be good; he wept to ſee me. 7ulerrs. 


7 a. Madam, ter Juletta, 
Mn. Take this Key, and fetch me 


——— — 
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The marygold-Jewel that lies in my little Cabinet ; 

[ think "tis that, what eyes had | to miſs him ? [Ex. Jul. 
O me, what thoughts? he had no beard then, and 

As I remember well, he was more ruddy, 


Emer Julctta. 


[f this be he, he has a manl 
A goodly ſhape. 

Jul. Here Madam. 
: Am, Let me ſee it; 
Tis ſo true, it muſt be he, or nothing, 
He ſpake the words jult as they ſtand engraven here: 
| ſeek my ſelf, and am but my ſelfs ſhadow ; 
Alas, poor man! didſt thou not mcet him, 7atett a ? 
The Pilgrim, Wench ? 

7ul. He went by long ago, Madam. 

Alm. I torgot to give hum ſomething. 

7ul. "Twas ill done, Lady ; 
For o' my troth, he is the handſomeſt man 
I ſawthis many a day ; would he had all my wealth, 
And me to boot ; what ails (he to grow ſo ſullen ? 


Alin, Come, 1 forgot, but I will recompence it. 
[Exennt. 


y face yet, 
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Attus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Alphonſo, Curio, Seberto, Julctta, 
| Porter, and Servains, 

Alph. £5 N ſhe ſlip through a Cat-hole ? teil me that ,, re- 
Can ſhe flye in the air ? is the a thing invilible ? 

Gone, and none know it ! 

Seb. Youamaze your ſervants. (ing, 

A'ph. Some pelting Rogue has watcht her hour of itch- 
And claw'd her, claw'd her, do you mark me ? claw'd her 
Some that | foſter up. 

Cur. They are all here, Sir. 

Alph. Let 'em be where they will, they ace arrant Raſcals, 
And by this hand, I'll hang all. 

Seb.” Deal calmly ; 

Yau will not give *em time to anſwer ye. 

Al. I'll choak *em, famiſh*em, what ſay you, Wagtail? | 
You knew her raind ; you were of counſel with her, 
Tell me, and tell me true. 

Cur. Ask with diſcretion 

Alpb. Diſcretion ? hang diſcretion, hang ye all : 
Let me know where ſhe is. 

Zul. Would you know o' me, Sir? : 

Al. O' thee, Sir ? 1, o' thee, Sir; what art thou Sir? 

7ul. Her woman,Sir,and't like your Worſhip,Sir. 

A'ph. Her Bawd, her Fiddle-ſtick ; 
Her Lady-fairy, to oyl the doors o' nights, 

That they may open with diſcretion, 
Her Gin, her Nut-Crack. 

7ul. *Tis very well, Sir. (ble; 

Alph. Thou lyeſt ; 'tis damnable ill, 'tis moſt abomina- 
Will yeconfeſs (Thing ?) 

Ful. Say 1 were guilty, Sir z 
| would be hang'd before 1 would confels 
Is this a World to confeſs in ? 

Cur. Deal directly. 

7. Yes, if my matter lyedireft before me z 
But when lam forc'd, and ferretted. 

Alph. Tell me the truth, : 

And as live, I'll give thee a new Petticoat. 

74, And yoo would give me ten, 1 would pot tell ye, 
Truths bear a greater price than you art aware of, , 

Seb. Deal modeſtly. 

7ul. 1 donot pluck my Cloaths up, 

Al What fay you, Sirrah? you ? or you? are ye dumb all? 

Port. Law her laſt night, and't ſhall. like your Worſhip, 
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Whenl ferv'd in her Livery. Abb 
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Aiph. What's that, Sirrah? 

Port. Her Chamber-pot, and't pleaſe you. 

Seb. A new Livery. Þ 

Alph. Where lay ſhe? who lay with her ? 

Pore. In truth, not |, Sir, | 
[ lay with my fellow Frederick, in the flea-Chamber, 
And't like your Worſhip, we are almoſt worried. ' 
7el. 1 lcft her by her ſelf, in her own Cloſet, 
And there I thonght the had ſlept. 

Alph., Why lay you from her? | Ro 

 Ful. It was her will ſhould ; ſhe is my Miſtriſs, 
And my part is obedience. | 

Alph. Were all the doors lock'd ? 

Port, All mine. 

Ser. ' And mine ; ſhe could not get out thoſe ways 
Unleſs ſhe leapt the walls; and thoſe are higher 
Than any Womans conrage dare aſpire at. 

Alp». Come, you mult know. _ 

Cur. Conceal it not, but deal plain. 

7al. M 1 did know, and her truſt lay upon me, 
Not all your angers nor your flatteries : 
Should make me ſpeak; but having no more intereſt 
-Than | may well deliver to the air, _ 

[I] tell ye what 1 know, and tell it liberally, 

| think ſhe is gone, becauſe we cannot find her ; 

| think ſhe is weary of your tyrauny, 

And therefore gone 5 may be ſhe is4n love 5 

May be in love, where you ſhow no great liking, 

And therefore gone 3 May be ſome point of Conſcience, 
Or vow'd Devotion. 

Alph, Theſe arc nothing, minion 3 
You that can aim at theſe, muſt know the truth too. 

Fal. Any more truth than this if ]I know, hang me, 
Or where to ſearch for it, if I make alye 
To gain your love, and envy my beſt Miſtriſs, 

Pin me againſt a wall with my heels upward, 
| Alph. Out of my doors. | 
7ul. That's all my poor petition ; fs 
For if your houſe were Gold, and ſhe not 1n it, 
Sir, 1 ſhovld count it but a Cage to whiſtle in. 
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eAlph, Whore, if ſhe be above ground, I will have her. 


| Which now you will put too ſhore for; —* 7 oo 
For what you have ſeen hitherto, 
And know by me, has been but honeſt ſervice 
Which I dare pin 'th* market-place to anſwer. 
And let the World,theFleſh, and Devil examine i 
_ —_ _ =_ too, : dare ſtand your ſtricter * 
And ſo mnc may do you, with y x 
Alph. This's moſt eatrom, On —_ 


Enter Porter, and Seryams. 


Scb. Sure ſhe does not know, Sir; 
She durſt not be ſo confident, and guilty, (cor F 
Fs _ _ —_—_— what hopes and ſepa 
akany thing that's good, that nan. 
Do you ſtand =: ſy = RA ne 
. a _ BY are no gods, Sir, 
O 1ay INE 15 here Or there, or what ſhe is doing . 
But we have ſearch'd. ON 
Pore. 1 am ſure ſhe is not i'th* Cellar ; 
For look you, Sir, if ſhe had been i'th' Cellar 
Alph. 1 am ſure thoy haſt been there. 
Port. As I carried the matter, 
For | ſearch'd every piece of Wine ; yes ſure, Sir 
And every little Terſe, that could but teſtifie : * 
And I] drew hard to bolt her our. 
Alph. Away with him; 
Fling him i'th' Hay-mow, let him lye a mellowing, 
He ſtinks of Muskadel like an Engliſh Chriſtmas; 
Are theſe your cares? your ſervices ? 
2 Serv. Pray ye hear, Sir, 
We have found where ſhe went out, her very footing. 
Alph. Where, where? go on. 
Cur, Obſerve then with more ſtayedneſs. 
2 Ser, Searching the Garden at the little Poſtern 
That opens to the Park, we fiſt diſcovered it. 
Alph. A little foot ? 
1 Serv. It muſt be hers, or none, Sir. 
Alph. How far beyond that ? 
1 Serv. To the Park it leads us, | 
But there the ground being hard, we could not mark it. 
Alph, She always kept that Key ; 1 was a Coxcomb, 
A Fool, an Aſs, togive a Girl that liberty ; 


Zal. 1 would live in a Coal-pit then, were I your daugh- 
Seb. Certain ſhe does not know, Sir. (ter.  Hories es, yec 
Alpb. Hang her, hang her ; Your preciousdiligence lies in Pint-pots, 
She knows too much ;, ſearch all the houſe, all corners, Your Brains in Butts, my Horſes, ye pin-Buttocks. 
And where 'tis poſſible ſhe may go out, [Ex. Servants. | You'll bear me Company ? 
If 1do find your tricks. | Seb. Wedarenot leave ye, 
Jud. Reward me for 'em. ; Unleſs we found a quieter ſoul within ye. 
Or if I had ſuch tricks, you could diſcover | Car. If we may do the Lady any ſervice, 
So weak, and ſleightly woven, you might look through, | 
All the young Girls ſhould hoot me out o' th' Pariſh ; | 
You are my Maſter, but you own an anger 
Becomes a School-Boy that hath loſt his Apples 
Will ye force things into our knowledges ? 
 Alph. Come hither, Faderra, thou didſt love me. 
Jud. Anddoſtill, 

Yon are my Ladics Father, and Ireverence ye. 
| eAipb. Thou would'ſthave pleas'd my humour. 
Jul. Any good way, 
That carried not ſuſpicion in't,, or flattery, 
| Or fail of truſt. 

Alph. Come, come, thou wouldſt have——— 

Jul. Stay, Sir. 

Alph. And thou haſt felt my bounty for't, and ſhalt do. 
Doſt thou want Cloaths or Money ? 

Jul. Both. 

. *Shalt have both, 
. But notthis way, I had rather be an Adamite, 

And bring Fig4ree leaves into faſhion again. 
If you were young, Sir, 
 Hawiſome, and fitted to a Womans appetite z 
And Ha giddy-headed Girl, that car'd for nothing, 
Much might be done, then you might fumble with me; 
An think to grope out mattcrs of ſpme moment, 


Saddle my Horſes, Rogues, ye drunken Varlets, 


; Sweet, gentle Soul. 

Alph. | ſay again, my horſes, 

; Are ye o hot? have ye your private Pilgrimages? 
; Muſt ye be Jumping, Joan ? Pl wander withye; 


bl 


' 1 jump ye, andI'll juggle ye, my borſes; 
| And keep me this young Lirry-poop within doors, 
| I will diſcover, Dame, 
7. 'Tis fit you ſhould, Sir, ; 
| If ye knew what ; well Love, if thou beeſt with her, 
| Or what power elſe that arms her reſolution, 
; Conduct bs fair, and kcep her from this mad-man, 
| Direct her to her wiſhes; dwell about her, 
' That nodiſhonourable end o'rtake her, 
Danger, or want; and let me try my fortune. 
Alpb. You know the place we meet in: 
Seb. We ſhallhit it. 
h. And as yeare honeſt Gentlemen, aan” | 
Cer. We'l ſearch the beſt we can ; if ſhe light 1N 08r are | 
. F'll tye her tothe horſe-tail. | 
Noe . We know _ to uſe wy | 
not your way, for all your tate. 
Alph. Make hafie there c 0 
And get you in, andlook to th' houſe. If you 
Or ſet a foot any new motion this way, 
When I come home (which will be ſuddenly) You | 
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[ou know my mind ; if you do play the Raſcal, 
| [have my EYES andears in ſundry places, 
7 aunce. 
| x That do that that's fit, Sir, 
{to croſs your foolcries; I'll fail elle : 
4a ol ro my Chamber. 
. To your Prayers, : 

' And leave your ſtubborn tricks; ſhe is not far yet, 
te cannot be, and we dividing ſuddenly. 

«r. Keep her from thy hands, I beſeech. 

4iph. Our horſes ; | 
came chearfully. I'll ceach her to.run gadding. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Roderigo, and four Out-Laws. 


| 1 Ow law, Captain, y'are not merry. 
| Rod. We get nothing, | : 
'Wehave no ſport ; whoring and drinking ſpoils us, 
'We keep no Guards, 
\ 2 Ow law. There come no Paſſengers, 
Merchants, nor Gentlemen, nor whoſoever, 
But we have tribute. 
; Red. And whilſt we ſpend that idlely, 
We let thoſe paſs that carry the beſt purchaſe. 
FIl have all ſearch*d, and brought in: Rogues, and Beggars, 
| Have got the trick now to become Bank-maſters. 
'l have none ſcape; only my friends and neighbours, 
[That may deliver to the King my innocence 
Thoſe | would have regarded *tis policy. 
'but otherwiſe nor gravities, nor ſhadows, 
Appear they how they will, they may have purlcs, 
Forthey ſhall pay. 
| 3 Out law. You ſpeak now like a Captain, 
Andif we ſpare, fley us, and coin our Caſlocks, 
Will ye look blith ? 
| Rad. You hear no preparation 
The King intends againlt us yer ? 
| 4 Out-law. Not a word, Sir, 
Good man, he's troubled with matter of more moment, 
'Hunmings of higher natuce vex his brains, Sir, 
Donot we fee his Garriſons ? 
; Rid, Whoare out now ? (Wiring 
| $0w-lay, Good fellows, Sir, that if there be any purchaſe 
Will ftrike it dead ; Jaques, and Lopez, Lads, 
That know their Quarters, as they know their Knapſacks ; 
And will not off, 
Bea, Where is the Boy ye brought me ? 
Apretty Lad, and of a quick capacity, 
And bred up neatly. 
| Out-law, He's withinat meat, Sir, 
The Knave is hungry, yet he ſeaſons all 
;He eats or drinks with many tcars and ſighings, 
\.The laddeſt appetite I ever lookt ong - 
boyis young, *tis fear, and want of company, 
2% and loves; uſe him not rough, and harſhly, 
| will be quickly bold ; I'll entertain him ; 
Kat a pretty Boy to wait upon me, 
d when [ am fad or ſlcepy, to prate tome z 
rpg $ſomething in his face 1 like well. 
the more 1 look, more like; Ict him want nothing 
uſe him gently, all. : 
| "are grad a {inall Box, Sir, 
ut | iey? : 
waar x Sama he griev'd to part with, 
| wag" ſome little money 
et RNMAVE Carried to defray hi ing 
"ot givelt him again, and add + 
| wereſin to open ſuch a petty purchaſe. 


| Enter Lopez, and Jaques wh Pedro. (diers? 


Ho Es 
"ge whois this? what have yon brought me, Soul. 
Kleen, know not well, what a ſtrange having fellow, 


vgh lam ſure, 
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Red. Where took ye him ? 
Joy Upon tie Skirt o' th? wood, viewing , and gaping, 
And ſometime ſtanding {till, as if he had meant 
To view the beſt accelles to our quarters ; 
Money hc hasenough; and when we threatned him, 
He ſmil'd, and yielded; but not one word utter'd. 
Lop. His habit ſays he's holy, if his heart 
Keep that proportion too, 'tis belt ye free him, 
We keep his wallet here , I am ſure 'tis heavy. 
Rod. Pilgrim, come hither, Sir, are youa Pilgrim ? 
A piece of pretty holinefs ; do you ſhrink, Sir ? 
Almug young Saint. What Country were you born in? 
Ye have a Sp.mn(h face; Ina dumb Province ? 
And had your Mother too this excellent Vertue ? 
No tongue do you ſay? fſuic [he was a matchleſs' woman ; 
What a fine family is this man ſprung from ! 
Certain he was begotten ina Calm, 
When all was hult'd ; the Midwife was dumb Midnight ; 
Are ye tcal'd up? or do you ſcorn toanſwer ? 
Ye are in my hands, and | have Medicines fur ye 
Can make ye ſpeax: pull off his Bonnet, Souluiers ; 
Ye have a ſpeaking face. | 
Lop. lam ſure a handſome ; 
This Pilgrim cannot want She Saints to pray to. 
Rod. Stand nearer, ha ? 
Ped. Come, do your worſt, lam reatly. (him, | 
Ro4. Is your tongue tound ? goott, and It me talk with | 
And keep your watches round. | 
All. Weare reaty, Captain 
Rod. So, now what arc ye? 
Ped. Am 1? 
My hahit ſhews me what Iam 
Kod. Thy heart 
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| A deſperate fool, and fo thy fate thailtell thee | 


W hat Devil brought tlice hittier ? for I know thee. 

Ped. | know thou dolt, and fince it 1s my fortuns 
Tolight into thy fingers, 1 mult think too 
The molt malicious of all Devils broug!t me, 
Yet ſome men ſay thou art noble. 

Rod. Nat to thee, 
That were a benefit to mock the Giver , 
Thy father hatcs my friends, and family, 
And thou haſt been the hcir of all this malice. 
Can two ſuch ſtorms meet then, and part with k;ſling ? 
Ped. You have the mightier hand. 
Rod. And fo Plluſeit. | 
Ped. | cannot hinder ye , lefs can I beg 
Submiſſive at his knees that knows not honour, 
That bears the Stanip of Man, and uot his Nature 3 
Ye may do what ye pleale. | 
Rod. | will doall. (iuine, | 
Ped. And when you have done ail, which 15 my poor 
(For farther your baſe malice cannot venture) 
Diſhonours ſelf will cry you out a Cowat. 
Fadſt thou been brave, and noble, and an Encmy, 
Thou wouldſt have ſought me whillt | carried Arms, 
Whilit my good Sword was my profeſlion, 
And then have cryed out, Pedro, I dehie thee; 
Then ſtuck Alphonſo's quarrel on tie point, 
The mercenary anger thou ſerv'ſt under, 
To get his Daughter. Then thou ſhouldſt have bray'd me, 
And arm'd with all thy Families hate upon thee, 
Done ſomcthing worthy feaf4 Now poor and baſcly 
Thou ſetlt Toyls to betray me z and like the Felant, 
That dares not meet the Lion in the face, 
Dig'it crafty pit-falls : thou ſham'ſt the SpariſÞ Honour ; 
Thou haſt neither point of Man, nor Conſcience in thee. 
Red. Sir, Sir, y*are brave, ye plead now ina San(tuary, 
You think your Pilgrims Bulwat k can defend ye; 
You will not find it fo, 


Ped. | look not for't. 

The more unhallowed ſoal haſt thou to offer it. (eſt, 
Rod VVhen you were braveſt, Sir, and your | word ſharp- 

| [ ducſt affront ye; whenthe Court Sun pilded ye, Fg | 
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Ard every cry was the young hopeful Pedro, 
Alssſo's ſprightly Son ; then duiſt I meet ye, 
When you were Malter of this fame,and faſhion, 
Ad all your glories in the full Meridian, 
ſhe Kings proot-favour buckled on your body ; 
Hal we then come to competition, 
Which 1 have often ſought. : : 
| Praro, And I defu'd too. . (ſlight ir, 
Red. You ſhould have ſeen this Sword, how e&'re you 
And felt it too ; ſharper than ſorrow felt it, | 
[n execution quicker than thy ſcorns ; 
I bov $,ould'it have ſeen all this, and ſhrunk to ſee it. 
Thin like a Gentleman I would have us'd thee, 
And given thee the tair fortune of thy being, 
Then with a Souldiers arm I had honour'd thee ; 
But ſizce thou ſtcalſt upon me like a Spie, 
And thicf-like thinkſt that holy caſe ſhall carry thee 
Fhiough all my purpoſes, and ſo betray me, 
Baſe es the a(t, thy end be, and 1 forget thee. 
Fed. What poor cvaſions thou buildſt on, to abuſe me ? 
['\c pxoodnefs of a man ne'r taught theſe principles. 
! comme a Spice ? Cuiſt any noble ſpirit 
{'ut 6n this habit, to become a Traitor ? 
Even in an Enemy thew me this antipathy | 
| Where there is Chriſtran faith, and this not reverenced : 
1 come a Spice? no Roderigo, no, 
A barter of thy perſon, a maligner? 
$0 far from that, 1 brought no malice with me, 
3ot rather when 1 meet thee, tears to often thee ; 
When 1 put on this babit, 1 put off 
All fires, all angers, all thoſe ttaits of youth 
| hat clapt too rank a bias to my being, : 
And drew me f:om the right mai k all ſhould aim at; 
in ſtead of itubborn Itcel, 1 put on prayers, 
For raſh and haſty hcats, a ſweet repetitance - 
Long weary ſteps, and vows, for my vain glories. 
') Reoderivo, 
Red It thy tongue could ſave thee, 
Prating, be thy bail, thou tall a rare benefit. 
Souldiers, come out, and hring a halter with ye ; 
i*le forgive your holy habit, Sir, but Vie hang you. 
Enter Out law:, Loper, Jaques. 
t Out {. Wherefore this haiter Captain ? 
Rod. For this traytor. | 
z0, put it on [11m, and then tice him up. 
: Doyon want a Band Sit - this isa courſe wearing, 
Twill fir but ſcui vily upon this collar ; 
$ut P4tIence $48 good as a French Pickadel. 
Lop. What's tis fault, Captain ? 
 Ked. 'Tis my will he pcriih, 
And rhat's his fauir, 
1 Ved. A Captain of good government. 
Come Sonidiers, come, ye are roughly bred, and bloody, 
how your obechicnce, and the joy ye take 
In exccuting impious commands , 
Ye have a Captain ſeals your hberal —_— 
8 no more Corstians, put rchgion by, 
* Fwill make ye cowards : feel no tenderneſs, 
Nor let a thing call'd contcience trouble ye ; 
Alas, *twill breed delay. Bear no reſpect 
To what | ſeem, were | a Saint indeed, 
Why thould that ſtagger ye ? you know not holineſs : 
Fo b<« excellent in evil, is your goodneſs; 
Aiid be to, twill become ye : have no hearts, 
Fot tear you ſhould repent : that will he dangerous - 
For if there be a knocking there, a pricking, 
And that pulſe beat back to your conſiderations, 
How ye have laid a ſtiff hand on Religion —— — 
Red. Truts him 1 fay. E 0 
Fed. And violated faith. 
Red. Hear him not prate. | 
1 Ped Why, whata thing will this be ? 
| What ſtrange confuſion ghen will breed among ye ? 


| 


obey 
Ped. What Devils vex ye ? 
The fears ye live in and the how ly Catigers 
Will be delights to theſe : thole have their £51, 
Bur theſe outlive all time, and all repcrtar; ys 
And if it creep into your conſtience onde. ” 
Be ſure ye lock that cloſe. ; 
Rod. Why itand ye gazing ? 
Ped. Farewel ileep, pcacc, all that ate numati cams 
Better ye had been Trees, or Stones, and happie: Es. 


] For thoſe die here, and ſeck no further heir.” 
wy, 


Nor hopes, nor puniſhments, 

Rod. Rots take ye, Raſcals. 

Faq. What would you have us do? 

Rod. Diſpatch the prater. 

Faq. And have religious blood hang on our conf, (ers... ; 
We are bad enough alrcady : fins enough ITEM 
To make our graves even loath us. 

Rod. No man love me ? 

Lop. Although l be a thief, I am no hangman ; 

They are two mens trades, and let another execute 
Lay violent hards on holy things ? | 

Rod. Baſe Cowards, 

Put to your powers, ye raſcals, | command ye, 
Holy, or unholy, if I ſay it, 
le have it done. 

1 Oxt-l. If I do't, let me ſtarve for't, 

1 8 

3. Orl: we will obey things handſom, 

And bad enough, and overdo obedience: 
But to be made ſuch inſtruments of miſchief, 
7ag. I have done as many villanies as another, 
And with as !ittle reluCtation, 
Lect me come clear of theſe, and wipe that ſcore off, 
Put me upon a felt and known perdition? 
Rod, Have ye conſpir'd, ye ſlaves ? 
Ped. How vilely this ſhows, 
[n one that would command anothers temper, 
And bear no bound in's own ? 
Rod. Am I thus jaded ? 
Ped. Is it my lite thou long'ſt for Roderiyo ? 
And can no ſacrifice appeaſe thy malice, 
But my blood ſpilt ? do it thy (elf, diſpatch it; 
And as thou takſt the whole revenge unto thee, 
Fake the whole fin upon thee; and be miylity, 
Mighty in evil, as thou art in anger : 
And let not theſe poor wretches hovl for thy fake. 
Thoſe things that in thine own plats ſeem moſt nonſtrors, | 
Wouldſt thou abuſe their weak lighes with, for anuable? | 
[s it, thou thinkſt ro fear me with thy terrors, 
And into weak condition draw my vertue ? 
If I were now to learn to die I would ſue thee: | 
Or did I fear death, then I would make thee glor1o8s. 
But knowing what, and how far | can fuller; 
And all my whole life being but deaths pretace, 
My fleep but at next door. 

Rod. Are ye lo valiant ? 

I'le make ye feel: le make ye know, and feel to0; 
And Raſcals, you ſhall tremble. Keep 11m here, 
And keep him ſafe too: if he ſcape your guares ———T | 

Ped. Fear not, I will not. 

Rod. As | live, ye diefor't; 
I will not be thns baffled. 

Fa. What a Devil have ye don 
Have yon confpir'd, that he ſhould 1ay'e an 
Have you kil/d his Father, or his Mother / 


[E7 
4 
P14] 771m? Or what m:lcnr 
in: 4 rave thus? 
or [tranglcd fi 
( of bus k1acres! | 
Lop. Has he no Siſters ? have you not bcc bouncing | 
About their belly-pieces ? | 

Jag. Why ſhould that be dangerous, 
Or any way deſerve death ? 1s it not Na | 
Bar vs the Chriſtian liberty of women , ae! 
And build us up with brick, take away our _ hq | 

1 Out-l. Becauſe thou art holier than be, VuPom wr) 
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|  TMatenTy thee: that's not his quarrel z 
x, look you,thar might be com pray: 
1,3, Nor that thou ſeemſt an honelter man : for here 
We have no trading with {uch Tinſcl-ſtulf} + 
Tobe 2n excellent thief, iS all we aim at. (us ! 
Wi/t thou taxe A ſpit and ſtride, and fee if thou can!t OULcun 
7, ſcorn to ſhift his fury,keep your obedience 3 
far though your government admit no prelident, 
Keep your ſelves carefull in't, 
1.4. Thou wilt be hang'd then, 7 
7:4, Icannot die with fewer faults upon me, (.at;im 
- 0:t-, 'Tis ten to one he will ſhoot h:m : for the Devil's 
he hang him vimlelf. | 
' Hehastoo proud a nature : 
!1- will compel ſome one. 
' 344, lam confident, | 
Log. And ſore all [ think. 
7:4. Be not moleſted, 
| muſt die, let it not trouble you ; 
|; firs not me : it is the end | was born for, 
Only this honeſt office I deſire ye, 
/ If there be courteſie in men of your 
Toke me buried 3 not to let his tury 
*'fxnoſe my body to the open violence 


bas 


'Gfbeaſts, and fowls : fo far I urge humanity. 


Enter Rodcrigo, Alinda. 


' 7a9. He ſhail not deny us that : we'l ſee ye under ground, 
And zive ye a volly of as good cups of Sack, 
for that's our Diſcipline. 
Loy. He comes again, 
high inrage asever z the boy with [11m 
104-4, Will he compel the £:3:1d ? 
Ly. He is bent to doit, 
Ard muſt have ſome body. 
* fad, If thou lov'lt me do it - 
'Loreme, or love me not, I fay thon ſhalt do it : 
Axe not, nor ſtagger, Sirrah; it ye deny inc, 
Doyou ſee this Rogue ?. 
' (Alm, What would ye have me do Sir ? 
Heavens goodneſs bleſs me. 
| Rid, Do ? why hang a Raſcal, 
That would: hang me. 
| eAln, lama boy, and weak, Sir. 
| Rod, Thouart ſtrong enough to tie him to a Bongh, 
{And turn him off”: come, thou ſhalt be my Jewel, 
AndTle allow thee horſe, and all thy pleaſu cs, 
Ad twenty gallant things : I'le teach thee arms too ; 
Make thee mine heir. ; 
; Um, Let me inherit death firſt. 
; Rgd, Make me not angry, Sirrah. 
| Alm, Which is the man, Sir ? 
[1c puck up the beſt heart | can yet. 
Rod, Fear not, 
| imp wii] : That in the Pilgrims coat there, 
| Tiat Devil in the Saints skin. 
Ain, Guard me goounchs. 
| fad, Diſpatch him preſently. 
| ; #e!. I wait your worlt, Sir. 
| 744. Will the boy doit? is the rogne ſo confident ? 
Jung, fo deep in blood ? 


T 


breed ) 


OP 


_ 


NY, ! 


, ' 
- : rk He ſhakes, and trembles. ( ence. 
Tod Doſt thou ſcek more coals ſtill ro ſcar thy coulcl- 
- Ae k ſacred innocence, to be a Devil ? 
od} F 2 ſelf for ſhame, thou belt becom'lt it. 
| T7 Foe [ ſcorn my finger ſhould be *fiPd wit: thee ; 
| he yt © have it done : this child ſhall [trangle thee, 
| | 7 + em lc, if ſhe were here, ſhould maſter thee; 
| To Om ſhould I fave him ? how my ſelf from violence # 
| 74, Ve your tongue-valour,and diſpatch your hate,Sir; 
m bk patience of my death, ſhall more torment thee, 
Go. 7; Painted honour, thou baſe man made bac wa; d ) 


| ' Than all my li 
He | | y life has fear'd thee. 
wo | bd. Gap him, Sirrah. 
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The Prlerim. 
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Lep., He will mail him elfe. 

Alu, Ace ye prepar'd todic, Sir ? 

Pea. Yes boy, and realy; pretier to thy buſhnets 
Aba, Whyare ye then ſoangry 2? ſo perplext, Sir ? 
Patience wins Heaven, and not the heat of paſlion. 
\\ hy (0 YOu rayic q : 

Lop. The boy's a pretty Prieſt, 

Ped | thank ye gentle child, you teach me truc!; 

Alm. You ſeem to fear too. | 

Ped. Thou [celt more, than I feel, boy. 

Ain. Youtremble ture. 

Ped. No ſure boy, tis thy tendernefs : 
Prcthee make haſte, and let that eviph he fatisf-d 

Ali. Areyelowillngto goto it / 

Ped. Molt willing : 
[ would not borrow trom his courteſio 
'Wne hour of life, to gain an ave of ploy, 

Aln, And 1s your reckoning, Itraight Sir / 

Ped, AS itraight as truth, boy : 
[ cannot po more joy tully toa wedding. 

Aw, Thento your prayers: Iedipatch ye prejently. 
Now guideqny tongue, thou blefſednets. 

Kid A good boy. 

Aitn. But hark ye Sir, one word ; an pray ye refyulve me 
[tine ſpeak pirvately, 

Rod \What wouldlit thou have chibd? 

A: Shall this man dic ? 

Kod. Why dof thou make that queſtion ? 

Alli, Pray ye beuot angry: if be mult, Ile do it 
tit imuit he now ? 
Red, What clie ? who dare reprieve lim ? 
Fiay ye Uunk again ; and as your 1mjarics 
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A: © gear, and full, you fatfer from this fellow, 


| 


Do not ye put pofe foto fur your Vengeance * 


K:4. | 60, and mmit. 

Ar, YOu Cannot if he die now. 

Ro4, Cannot ? 

Ay, No, cannot : be not vext, you'l tind it 
[I nuve contilered, andTknow it certain, 
' Ye fifier buiow him: Joſe ail your angrrs 


Ko. \Vir,, my beſt boy? 

Ali, | love, and render ye, 
| would ii QDcll yeclſe. Is that revenge, 
To {1:21 your cauſe, and Saint your enemy, 
Clap the Doves wings of downy peace unto him, 


| An-1 !et tim foar to Heaven,whillt you are ſighing ? 


ls this revenge 7 
Ko1. 1 would have him dic. 
Alv:, Prepar'y thus ? 
The bleſſing of a Father never reach'd it : 
His contemplation now 1corns ye, couemns ye, 
And all the tortures ye can uſe. Let him die thus 
And thcle that know and love revenge will laugh at ye - 
Here livs the honour of a weli-bred anger, 
To make hisen-my ſnake and tremble under him; « 
Doubt, nay, almoſt deſpair, and then confound him. 
I'his man ye rock aſleep, and ail your rages Z 
Are Requiems to his paiting ſoul, mcer Anthems. 
Kod. Indeed he is {trongly built. 
Ali. You cannot ſhake him ; 
Ani the more weight ye put on his foundation, 
Now 4s he ſtands, ye fix him ſtill the ſtronger ;_ 
;'fyclove him, honour him, would heap upon him 


Friendihips and benefits beyond example, EE ; 
ops him a Star in Heaven, and there would ſtick him, 
Now take his life. 

Rod. 1 had rathcr take mine own, Boy. 

Aim, Ple cale him preſently. 

Rod. Stay, be not haſty. 

Alm, Bleſs my tongue ſtill. 

Lop. What has the boy done to him ? 
How dull, and ſtill he Tlooks ? 

Ali. You arc a wile man, : And 
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| 7aq. The Boy looks cheerfully now : ſurehe will do it 
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The Pilerim, 
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And tung have buckled with the worlds extreminies, 


A valiant man, and no doubt know both fortunfs, + 
: 4%, 
And wouid ye work your Maſter piece thus madly, 


| Take the bare name of honour, that will pity ye 


When the world knows ye have prey'd on a pgor Pilgrim ?, 
Rod. The boy has Ragger'd me : what would'ſt thou have 


And now ye have made him ſhake, ſeal h:m his pardon, 
When he appears a ſubject ht tor anger , 
And fit for you, his pious Armour off, | 
His hopes no higher than your fword may reach at, 
Then ſtrike, and then ye know revenge z then take it. 
| hope 1 haye turn'd his min. | 

R od. Let the foo! go theie, 
| ſcorn to I<t looſe fo baſe an anger 
May light on thee ; Sce me no more, but quit me; 
And wiicn we mcct again. 


Ped. Vie thank ye Captain. [ Exit. 


Shall we ne're happy meet ? 
"Rod. 1 am drowlie: Boy, 
Go witi: me, and difcourlc : | 
O Child 1 love thy tongue. 
Alm. 1 ſhall wait on ye. + 7 
Lep.The Boy has don't : a Plaguey witty Raſcal. 
And I ihall love him rerrib!y, | 
7.9. 'Twas he molt certain, & £5 
For it ye mark, how carneli he was with him, 
And how he labour'd him. 
Lep. A cunning villain, 


like thy Company 


WX-'S 


| 


But a good rogue ; *This boy will make's all honeſt, 

1 Ot L. | lcaice believe that : but like the boy well. 
Come It's to Supper ; thn upon our watches. 

L.op. | "11s Pilpi Mm Icapd a zoyluil Onc. ; 

Zag. Let's drink round 


To the boys hcalth, and then about our buſineſs. 
(_Exeaut, 


Afttus Tertius. Scena Prima, 
E:ter Roderigo, Jaques, Lopcz, and three Oxt- Laws. 


Red. One of you know her ? 

7aq. Alas Sir, we never ſaw her ; 

Nor ever heard of her, but from your report. 
Rod. No happy eye? 

- Lep. Ido not think 'tis ſhe, Sir, 

Me thinks a woman darcs not. 

Red. Thou ſpcak'ſt poorly, 

What dares not woman, when ſhe is provor'd ? 

Or what ſeems dangerous to Love, or fury ? 

That it is (he, this has confirm'd me certain, 


| Theſe Jewels here, a part of which 1 ſent her, 


And though uiwilling, yet ker Father wrought her 
To rake, and wear. | 
Lop. A wench, and we not know it ? 
And among us ? whepg were our underſtandings ? 
1 could have ghefs'd unhappily : have had ſome feeling 
In ſuch a matter : Here are as pretty fellows, 
At the «lilcovery of ſuch a igambob : 
A handſome wench too ? ſure we have loſt our faculties, 
We have no motions : what ſhould ſhe do here, Sir? 
Red. That's it that troubles me: O that baſeraſcal ? 
There hes the mitery : how cunningly ſhe quit him, 
And how ſhe urg'd ? had ye been conſtant to me, 
I] nee had (ufficr'd this. | 
10at.l. Ye might have hang'd him - 


| —_ would he had been hang'd, that's all we care ſor't : 


our hands had not don't. 
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Al. Have ye?G0 you hot ſcel Sir*do's'it not ſtir ye ? (me? | 
| Do you ask a child ? I would have ye co moſt bravely, 
| Becauſe 1 molt affect ye : like your felt Sir, | 

| Scorn him, and Ict him go; ſeem to contemn him, 


Alin, \Why this was like your ſelf - but wich way goes | 
( we? 


ES SUTIN 
Ro4. SNEIS gone again too, Es 

And what care have ye for that ? gone, ani/cores..... 

Maliter'd my will, and power, and now nk = 
Lop. The Devil that brought her hither G. Os 

Has carryed her back again inviſible, co OO 

For we ne're knew, nar hcerd of het UcParture 

| Faq.Noliving thing came this nipiit thre i 

| She went with you. by a, 
Rod. \Was by metill I Nept, 

But when I wak'd, and calPd : © my gull pate here 

It 1 had open'd this when it was given me TR 

This Roguy Box. - E 


I —— I 


Emer Alptionſo, and 2 Our lis 
Lop. We could but give it ye. 
_ Rea. Pilgrim? a Pox of Pilgrims,there the pame 54+ 
There'sall my fortune fied ; I know It, I feel it My, 
Al. Bring me unto thy Captain: wherc's thy Canrs;e ; 
| Tam founder'd, melted, ſome fairy thing or other © b_ 
| Hes led me dancing ; the Devil has haunted ms 
 Prh” likenels of a voyce : give me thy Captain 
2 Out-l. He's here Sir, thoiche fands, 
Al. How Go'lt thou Captain ? 
| have been fool'd and jaded, mac a Cop bo!t. 
|; My Daughter's run away : Ihave bcen hauitcd too, 
[ have loſt my horſe , I am kungry, and out of my wits 211 
Rod. Come 1n : Flerell you what 1 know ; ftcnn; ths 
And take your caſe; Þle follow her rccovei Es 
Theſe ſhall be yours the whilit, and do ye fe: vice, 
Al. Let me have d:ink enough - 1 am almolt choak's ty; 
Red. You ſhall have any thing ; what think you now. 
Faq. I think a woman, is a woman, that's { Souldicrs/ 
, any thing. 
The next we take, we'l ſearch a little ncaicr, 
 We'l not be boyed again with a pair of breec lies, 


} 


[1 


STENE F1. 


Enter Juletta. 


! 
{ 


| Jul. He's gone in here : This is Rod-15;9's quarts? 
| And I'le be with him foon ; Plc {tat ws 
' Alittle better than I have done ; 3! tis long night 
{1 have let him out o'th” wars, Go try 14s paticnce, 
And made him fw« ar, an: curtc; 2ad pray, arid 1wet 2gau, 
And cry for anger, | made him cave his hot ie t00, 
Where he can ncv.r {ind him more ; whultled to kim, 
And then he would run through thick and thin, torcach ms, 
And down in this ditch ; up again, and ſhake him, 
And ſwear ſome certain blciſings ; then into that bull 
, Pop goes his pate, and all his face is comb d ove, 
And Ifit laughing : a hundred tricks, I have ferv'd him: 


And 1 will double *cm, before ] leave him ; 
I'le teach his anger to diſpute with women. 


Bur all this time, I cannot meet my Miſtreſs, 
| I cannot come to comfort her ; that grieves me, 
For ſure ſhe is much afflicted : till 1 do, - 
I'le haunt thy Ghoſt Alphonſo, Ile keep thee waking, 
Yes, I muſt get a Drum : I am villanous wealy, 
And yet Ple trot about theſe villages | 
Till I have got my will, and then have at ye. | 
Ple make your anger drop out at your elbows © 1c [ 


SCENE III. 
Enter Scberto, and Curio, 
Seb. 'Tis ſtrange, in all the circuit we havc ridden, 
We cannot croſs her : no way light upon het. 
Cur. Ido not think ſhe is gone thus lar, or this Was 
For certain if ſhe had, we ſhould have reach'd her, Ear | 
Made ſome diſcovery, heard ſome news ; We have _ 
Seb. Nor paſs by any body that could promue any ens: | 
She is certainly diſguis'd, her modeſty ET 
»1: ſt never venture elſe. Cur, Let her take any 107” 
Aud Ict me ſee it once, I-can diſtinguiih It. F 
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|——qould [think t00: has not her Father found her - 
| Fu — hang'd thenz he has no patience 
| yntels he jight in's teeth, to look about him. 
'th "efſes now, and chafes and frers like Tinſel. 
|”. Lethim go 00, he cannot live without it. 
| * keepher from him,heaven:where are we Curio ? 
__ in a wo0d | think, hang me if | know elſe. 
kn! ret | have ridden all theſe coaſts, at all hours, 
4 had an Alm. — 
w_ would we had a guide. 
+» Andif1 be not much awry Seberto, 
Xa far off ſhould be Rogerigg's quarter, 
ror in this faſtneſs if | be not cozen d, 
He and Mis out-laws hve. 
5b. Thisis the place then 


Emer Alinda. 


e appointed him to meet in, 
Po | think ſo. : (that there ? 
' +4, Would we could meet ſome living thing : what's, 
| Cw, Aboy, | think, ſtay ; why may not he direCt us? 
| Ar. lam hungry,and 1 am weary,and I cannot find him. 
"Keep my wits Heaven, I feel 'em wavering, 

'0 God my head. | — 

* $4, Boy, doſt thou hear, thou ſtripling ? 

| Ain. Now they will tear me, torture me, now Roderizo 
"Will hang me without mercy 3 ha ? 

' (, Come hither. 7 

Avery pretty boy : what place is this, child ? 

Ar{whither doſt thou travel ? how he ſtares! 

ome ſtubborn Maſter has abus'd the boy, 


Ard beaten him : how he complains ! whither gocſt thou 7 | 
| What a mop eyedals was I, I could not know her, | 
| This mult bc ſhe, this 1s ſhe, now 1 remember her, ; 

| 


| Au. I goto Segovia Sir,to my fick Mother, 
\[haye been Hors, ona by drunken thicves, 
[And (O my bones! ) 1 have been beaten Sir, 
Miſug'd, and rob'd : extreamly beaten Gentlemen, 
'0 God, my fide ! 
| $, What beaſts would uſe a boy thus ? 
Lookup, and be of good cheer, 
; Ain, O, 1 cannot, | 
Myback, my back, my back. 
' Gur, What thieves ? 
' Akn, ] know not. 
Bat they call the Captain. Roder:go. 
Gur. Look ye, 
[knew we were thereabouts. 

S<, Do'ſt thou want any thing ? 

Aln. Nothing but eaſe, but eaſe, Sir. 

Gr, There's ſome mony, 

And get thee*to thy Mother. 
; An. | thank ye Gentlemen. 

Seb, This was extreamly foul, to vex a child thus. 
Come, let's along, we cannot loſe our way now. [ Ex. 
| An, Though ye are honeſt men, | fear your fingers, 
[And glad Tam got off; O how tremble / 

'*nd me but once within his arms.dear fortune, 


Andthen come all the world : what ſhall I do now ? 
| Txalmoſt night again, and where to lodge me, 


k 


— 4 
q / 


Enter Juletta. 


'rg:t me meat, or any thing, I flow not. 

Theſe wild woods, and the fancies 1 have in me, 

Will run me mad, 

| 74, Boy, Boy. 

| by Hog {ct to take me ? 

| | thou hear boy ? thou pointer. 
Alm, 'Tis a boy New + 

ALXK) Boy : 1 need not fear his fiercenefs. 

| Ji, Canit thou beat a Drum ? 

Til. This thing, a Drum here. (ble ? 

Viaſt thou never ſcea Drum? Canſt thou make t!:is grum- 

OR Fulettas face, and tongue ; is ſhe run mad too ? 
©may be double craft : | have no $kill in't. 

en 5 


ong with me. 
other buiinels, 


Fu. Vie give thee k royal but to BO al 
Alia, | care not for thy royal, I have 
Drum to thy ſelf, and daunce to it. 
Ful. Strran, Sirrah. 
Thou ſcurvy Sirrah; thou ſnotty nog'd feab 
It 1 lay down my Dium, * 


TIO 


(me ? 
{9ſt thou lar | 


Enter Rodcrigo, and two Omiaws, 
Alvi. Here comes more Company, | 
[ fcar a plor, Heaven fend me fairly from it, L Exit 
Ful. Balto; who's here 2 ? | 
Lop. Captain, do yuu necd me farther ? 
Kod. Nonota foot + pive me the gown : the ſword now, 
Jl, I iis 1s the Devil this t, 
Woe be to my Gal!y paskins. 
Lop. Certain Sir, | 
She will take her patches off, and chan her habit 
Rod. Let her do what ſhe pleaſe : No, no, Alwds, | 
You cannet cozen me again in a Boys fipure, 
Nor hide the beauty of that face in patches, 
But 1 ſhall know it. | 
Ful. A boy his face in patches ? 
Rod. Nur ſha!l your tongue again bewitch mine anger, 


| 
| 
and it he take me, | 


% 


I! the be found 1'th* woods, fend me word preſently, 
And Ile return ; the cannot be far gone vet : | 
[t ſhe be not, expect me ; when ye ſee me, | 


Ute all your ſervice to my friend A phonſe, 
And have a care to your buſinels: farcy,cl 


*3 


No more, farewel. [ Exenat. 
7al. 1 am heartily glad tou art gone yet. | 

This boy in patches, was the boy came by me, | 

The very fame, how la{tily it ſhifted ? | 


How loth ſhe was to talk too, how ſhe fear'd me : 

| could now piſs mine eyes out for mecr anger : 

Plc follow her, but who ſhall vex her Father then ? | 
One flurtat him, and then I am ſor the voyape, 


If I can croſs the Captain too: Come Tabor. [ Exit. | 
SCENE EY. | | 

Exter Jaques, and 1 Out Law. | 

Faq. Are they all fot ? | 

1 Out 1. All, and cacn quarter quiet. ; 
7aq. Is the old man alleep ? 

1 Oxut-l. An hour apgoe Str. | 


Faq We mult be very carefull in his abſence, 
And very watchful, 
1 Ont-l. It concerns us neatly, 
He will not be long from us. 
faq. No, he cannot : | | 
1 Ont {. Alittle hcat of love,which he muſt wander ont. 
[. Drum a far of, 


And then again: hark. 

Zap. What ? 

i Owe 1 *Tis not the wind ſure : 
[Chats (till and calm, no noiſe, nor flux of waters, 

7.14. 1 heara Drum, Ithink. 

1 Out |, that, that; 
[t beats again now. | 
| Zaq. Now it comes nearer - ſure we are ſurprized, Sir ; 
Some from the Kings command - we are lo!t, we are 

, ( deal all, 

1 Ourl. Hark, hark, a charge now: my Captain has 


a 0 arg rr tha OPER. 


( betray'd us,.. 
And Icft vs to this ruine, run away from us. 


Enter two Out Laws. 


Lp. Another beats o' that [:de, 

2 Out-l. Fly, tlic, Jaques, ; 
We are taken in a toyle : ſnapt w4 pitfal; 
Victhinks I feel a Sword already have my. : 
| 3 Out-l, A thouſand horſe and foot, a thouſand pioneers, 
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If we pt under-ground, to fetch us out again; . Ped. Yes Sir, 'tisa ſtrong one, 
And every one an Axe to cut the woods Gowna And well maintain'd, | 
Lep. This is the diſmalſt night —— [Ems Gent. Why are you ſtill thus ſad, Sir ? 
| _ | Howdoyelike the walks? 
Enter Alpholo. Ped. They are very pleaſant 
A'p Where's my Nag now ? | Your Town ſtands cool and ſweet 

And what make | here to be hang'd ? What Devil Gent, But that Il would not 

Brought me into this danger ? Is there ne'er a hole, Aﬀe& you with more ſadneſs, I could ſew x - 

| That | may crecp in deep enough, and die quickly ? A place worth view. 
Ne'r an old ditch to choke in? I ſhall be taken Ped. Shows ſeldom alter me, Sir ; 

| For their Commander now, their Genctal, Pray ye ſpeak it, and then ſhew it. 

| And have a commanding Gallows ſet up for me Gent. *Tis a houſe here 

| As high as a May pole, and naſty Songs made on me, Where people of all ſorts, that have been viſited 
| Be printed with a Pint-pot and a Dagger. With Lunacics, and Follies wait their cures, 

\ They are all kill'd by this time : Canl pray ? | There's fancies of a thouſand ſtamps and faſhions 
Let me ſee that firſt : I have too much fear to be faithful. Like flies in ſeveral ſhapes buz round about ye, 
Where's all my State now ? | muſt go hunt for Daughters; | And twice as many geſtures; ſome of pity, 

Daughters, and Damſels of the Lake, damned Daughters. | That it would make ye melt to ſee their paſſions - 

A hundred Crowns for « good tod of Hay, And ſome as light again, that would content ye. 

Or a fine ho!low Tree, that would contain me ; But I ſee, Sir, your temper is too modeſt, 

| hear 'cm coming: I feel the nooze about me. Too much inclin'd to contemplation, 

| = yo To meet with theſe ? 

Erter Seherto, Curio, Outlaws, and Jaques. | Ped. You could not pleaſe me better; 

' S$eþ, Why doyou fear, and fly ? here are no Souldiers; | And I beſeech you, Sir, do me the honour 

; None from the King to vex ye. { Tolet me wait upon ye. 

' 1 O/. The Drum, the Drum, Sir. Gent. Since ye are willing, 

'- Cur, | never ſaw ſuch Pigeon hearted people: (there? | To me it ſhall be a pleaſure to condutt ye. 

| What Drum? what danger ? who's that that ſhakes behind Ted, 1 never had ſuch a mind yet to ſee miſery, [Exe., 

Mercy upon me, Sir, why are ye fear'd thus ? 

| - Alp. Are weall kill'd, no merg to be hoped for ? SCENE VI. 

| Am | not ſhot do you think ? 

Seb.. You are ſtrangely frighted, | 
| Shot with a fiddle-ftick : who's here to ſhoot ye ? | 1 Reep.Carry mad Beſs ſome meat, ſhe roars like Thunder: 
| A drum we ſaw indeed, a boy was beating it, And tie the Parſon ſhort, the Moon's ''th' full, | 
! And hunting Squirrels by Moonlight, H'asa thouſand Pigs in's brains: Who looks to the Prentice? 
| Lp. Nothing cle, Sir ? Kecp him from Women, he thinks has loſt his Miltris; 
Cr. Not any thing: no other perſon {Ioar. And talk of no ſilk ſtuffs, *rwill run him horn mad. 

Alp. Othat Iliad that boy : thisis that Devil, 2 Keep, The Jultice keeps fuch a ſtir yonder with hi 
| That fairy Rogue, that haunted me lalt night And ſuch a coil with warrants. (Charges, 
| Has Bleeves hixe Dragons wings. | 1 Keep. Take away his Statutes ; : 
Seb, Alittle Foot-boy. — The Devil has poſſeſt him in the likenels 
A'p. Come, lct's go in, and let me get my cloaths on; | Of penal Laws: keep him from Aqua vite, 
Ifercl itay licre more to be thus martyr'd —— For if that ſpirit creep into his Quormm, - 
Dit ye not meet the wench ? . He will commit us all: how is it with the Scholar ? 
Seb, No ſure, we met her not. | 2 Keep. For any thing | fee, he's in his right wits, 
Alp. She has been hee Boys apparel, Gentlemen, I Keep, Thou attanaſs; in's right wits,goodman coxcomt? 

; Apgallant thing, and famous tor a Gentlewoman. As though any man durſt be in's right wits, and be here. 

' And a'l her face patcht over for dilcovery: - [t is as much as we dare be that keep em. 

| A Pilgrim too, and thercty hangsa circumſtance, 

' That ſhe hath plaid her malter-prize, a rare one, 
| came too ſhort. | 


Enter two Keepers, 


Emer Engliſh madman, 


| | Engl. Give me ſome drink. | 

! Cur. Sucha young Boy we met, Sir. | 1 Keep. O, there's the Engliſh man. LL 

| Alp. In a gray Hat. 7; Engl. Fill me a thouſand pots, and froth em, froth lt | 

Cur. The fame: his faccall patcht too. Down of your knees, ye Rogues, and pledge me rouncly\ | 

( Alp. *T was ſhe, arot run with her ; ſhe, that rank ſhe; | One, two, three, and four z we ſhall all be merry withuntas: 

{ Walk in, Vletell ye all, and then well part again, To the great Turk. (hour. 
But get ſome ſtore of Wine : this fright fits here, yet. [Ex.] 1 Keep. Peace, peace thou Heathendrunkard, == 

| Ka Theſe Engliſh are ſo Malt-mad, there's no medling with cm: 

Enter Juletta. Wh < ah L Reiagens a 

| he 8 en they have a fruitful year of Barly there, 

| Jul, What a fright 1 have put *em in; what a brave hutry. | Ajj the whole Ifland's thus, | 

If this do bolt him, Ple be with him again ” Enel. A ſnuff; a fouff,, a ſaufi. | | 

| With a new part, was never play'd , Ile ferk him, A lewd notorious ſauff* give't him again, boy. 

' As he hunts her, fo Vic hunt hum: Vie claw him. 

' Now will I fee if Icancrofs her footing : Enter ſhe-foel. 

| Yer {till Vie watch his water, he ſhall pay for't, Fool. God-ye-good even, Gatfter, 

1 


[ 


And when he thinks molt malice, and means wore, 2 Keep. Who let the Fool looſe ? | be 
Ile make him know the Mare's the better Horſe, | [ Exw, 1 Keep, If any of the mad-men take her, ſhe is pep oy 
EEE They'll bounce her loins. 

SCENE V. Fool, Will ye walk into the coal houle ? | 

1 Keep. She is as leacherous too as a {hic-Ferret. | 

> Ye are | | 2 Keep, Whoa vengeance looks to her ? g010 At 

' Gem. 'Yearea ſtranger, Sir, and for humanity, 1c give thee a fine Apple. 

| Being come within our walls, | would ſhew you ſomething, Fool, Will ye buſs me ? 

. Ye have ſcen the Calle? And tickle me, and make me laugh ? 


4 


: 
| & #ter Pedro, and a Gentleman. 


1 
: 
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_—_— ye a | 
_ le wap ye- | 
foul, fool, come up to me fool. 
| coi Are ye Peeping?” 
| _— ['e a thee with five fools. 
" O fine, O Cainty.. : | 
- And thou ſhale lie in a horſe-cloth, like a Lady. 
Fl And ſhall I have a Coach ? 
| £4, Drawn with four Turkeys, 
41; they ſhall tread thee t00. 
| Fl, We ſhall have eggs then; 
' And all I fit upon 'emn ? 
x |, I, and they ſhall be all addle, 
| An make an admirable Tanzey for the Devil. 
Come, com? away, Iam taken with thy love fool, 
4x! will mightily belabour thee. | 
| 1 Keep. How the fool bridlcs? how ſhe twitters at him ? 
Theſe Evehbſh men would ſtagger a wiſe woman. 
i##e ſhould ſuffer her to have her will now, 
\e ſhould have all the women in Sparr as mad as ſhe here. 
= Keep. They would ſtrive who thould be moſt fool : 


Away with her. 


| Enter Maſter, three Gentlemen, a mad Scholar, and PEAto, 


| Fal Pray yeſtay alittle:let's hear him fi ng,h'asa fine breaſt. 
| 1 Ke, Herecomes my Maſter ; to the ſpit ye whote, 
Ani ftir no more abroad, but tend your buſinels; 
'You ſhall have no more ſops i'th* pan cle, nor no Porridge : 
Befdes, Ple whip your breech. 

Fe. Ile go in preſently. 
| 1Gent. Vie aſſure ye, Sir, the Cardinal's angry with y< 
for keeping this young man. 
; Mift, lam heartily ſorry. 
|fycallow him ſound, pray ye take him with ye. 
| 1Gent, This 1s the place, and now obſerve their humorrs. 
| 2Gent. Wecan hind nothing in him light, nor taiated ; | 
'\NoPartings, nor no rubs, in all his anſwers, | 
'laall his Letters nothing but diſcretion, 
learning, and handſome tile. | 
| Maſt, Be not deceived, Sir, 
Mark but his look, 
' 1Gent, His grief, and his impriſonment 
\May ſtamp that there. : 
; Maſt, Pray talk with him again then. (cnongh, 
' 2Gent, That will be needleſs, we have tricd him long 
[Andf he had ataint we ſhould have met with't. 
[Vet to diſcharge Your Care 
| Fed. Aſober youth : 
Pity fo heavy a croſs ſhould light upon him. 
; 2Gent, Youfind no fickneis? 
| Scbol. None Sir, 1 thank Heaven, 
\or nothing that diverts my underſtanding. 
; 1Gent, Do you fleepa nights ? 

Shol. As found, and ſweet, as any man. 

2 Gent, Have ye no fearful dreams ? 

Shel. Sometimes, as all have 
Tratgo to bed with raw and windy ſtomachs, 


| Up Mal Y0:P'1411s Lac; ) Pte t2KE all tr om bl , 


' And clean forget all, as lic lad done noting 


— 


Maſt. Fatewel Stephano, 
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A'as poor mana. 


a thr nia 
OY OTE © Deen alot theſe tnree Halts; 
OW wal and j Ot, aNt Yi of nnting ? 
And jt1;] grows louder. : 
Aft. It ras becn fhihorn weatt:e: 
= Gert Strange watkat Sea, l frar me there'gold tumbling | 
1 (et, Bicis my old Unkles Bark, 1 have 8 venture © 
2 Get PAni | more than | would with to lofe 
Sch.” Do you fear ? 
Ha! how he lhols 7 
Nay, Maik Lim batter Gentlemen. 
Mcurc\ upon me : how his Cys ate 
Aaſt. Now tcil me how vc ike hin owl 
te be that purtcct man ye ciedited? 
Schol, Do's the Scaliavrer ye ? 
© 7/aft. Now ye have hit the nick 
Schl, Do ve fear the biliows ? 
I Geat, What atls him 2 who has tid him ? 
Schol. Be not ſhaken, 
Not let the t:nging of the form ſhoot through ye. 
Let it h!ow on, blowon : kt the clouds wraltlec, 
And lect the vapours of the carth turn mutinos; 
The Sca in hideons mountgins rife and tumble 


Fol lam Nepru. 

Afit. Now what Uink yo of 

2 Gent. Alas POuI man. 

Sc-ol, Your bark {halt plough through all, 
And not a Surge fo fancy to Uitlturb her. 
Fic tee her fate, my power fhall fail betorc her 
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Down ye anrry waters ail, 

Fe toud whiſtling whir trroids fall; 

Dow. ye proud Waves, ye ſtorms eeafe 7, 

] commaud ye, be at peace. 

Friilt not with your cr! IL Notes, 

Nor by whe the Keel of bar þ that fates | 

No devouring Fiſh come moh, 

Nor Monſter in my Empery, 

Once fhew hs bead, or terror viing ; 

But let the weary Saylor fins : 

Amphurue with waite arms 

Strike my Lute, I te frng CH.4rms, 
Afaft. He muſt have Mulick now : I mult obſerve tum, 

His fit will grow too full cle. [ AMorfich,, Sonp. 

2 Gent, | mult pity hun 
Maſt. Now he will in himleif molt quietly, 
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| Cort, Wearc ſorry, Sir : and we have eenta wonder, 
From this hour we'll believe, and ſo we'll leaveye. [ Ex 

Ped. This was a {trange fit. 

Miſt. Did ye maik him, Sir? | 

Fed. He might have cozen'd me v ith his behaviour, | 

Maſt. Many have ſworn himright, and | havethought lo: 
Yet on a fudden, from fome word, or other, 


\Uelamall one piece. 


i 


| 1Gent. Isthere no unkindneſs 
(Tov have conceiv'd from any friend or parcnt ? 
Or ſcorn from what ye lov'd ? 
_—_ No, truely Sir : 
inver yet was maſter of a faith 
Poor, and weak, to doubt my friend or kindred, 
Au what love is, unleſs it lie in tearning 
Ithink lam Ignorant, 
! Gene. This man isperfect, 
Adviller diſcourſer 1 ne'r talk*d with. 
Mp. You'l find it otherwiſe. 
en | muſt tell ye true, Sir, 
"_ ye keep him here to teach him madneſs, 
45 Hs diſcharge from my Lord Cardinal; 
a! come Sir, go with us, 
*vs!, Iam bound unto ye, 
Andfarewel Maſter. | 


CE eee mens a. 


| \Vhen no man could expect a fit, he has flown out - 
| | dare not give him will. 


| 


| Enter Alinda. 
Ped. Pray Heaven recover him. 
Alin. Mult I come mi too ? 
Maſi. No, my pretty Lad ; | 
Keep in thy Chamber Boy; 'thalt have thy lupper, 
Ped. | pray ye what is he, St? 
Maſt. Aitrange Loy, that lall night 
Was found 1th? Lown, 4 little craZ'd, diftratted, 
And fo {ent hither. 
Ped. How the pretty Knave looks, 
Ard plays, and peeps upon me! utc ſuch eyes. 
[ have ſeen, and loy'd : what fair tian's ” certaillily —— 
Maſt. Good Sir, youl make hun woile. 
Ped. lpiay believe not. 
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| The very ſhape, and ſweetneſs of Almaa: 
£ As when 1 ſaw her laſt ; this muſt be ſhe. 


| 1 know not what tothink : her tears, her true ones ; 
| Pure orient tears: Hark, do you know me little one ? 


| 


What would 
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Alas, why ſhold 1 hurt him? how he ſiviles ! 


Let me look once again : were it in ſuch clothes 


How tenderly it ſtroaks me ? 
Aaſt. Pray ye be mild Sir, 
| muſt artend elſewhere. 
Ped. Pray ye be ſccure Sir, 
e lay ? how my heart beats and trembles / 
ww by th' hand ; O my life, her fleſh too! 


[ Exit. 


'u 
He holds me 


eAlin. O Pedro Pedro! 
Ped. O my ſoul ! 
Gene. What fit's this? 
The Pilgrim's off the hooks too, 


Alm. Let me hold thee, 3 
And now come all the world, and all that hate me. 


Ped Be wiſe,and notdiſcovered : O how love ye! 
How do ye now ? 

Al. 1 have been miſcrable | 
But your molt vertuous eycs have cur'd me, Pedro : 
Pray ye think itno immodelſty, 1 Kils ye, 

My head's wild ſtill. 

Ped. Be not ſo full of paſſion, | 
Nor do not hang fo greedily upon me, 

'Twill be ill taken. 

Alm. Are ye weary of me ? 
I will hang here eternally, kils cver, 
And weep away for joy. 


Enter Maſter. 


Maſter. 1 told ye Sir, i 
What ye would do : tor ſhame do not afflict him 3 


You have drawn his fit upon him fearfully : 
Either depart, and preſent'y ; Vie force ye elſe. 
Who waits within ? | 

Enter two Keepers to fetch "em off. | 


Ped. Alas good Sir. 
This is the way never to hope recovery. ( Governour, 
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And come what can come. 
Gent. All you have told me is certa 
Complexion, and all elſe, 
Alpb. It may be ſhe then ; 
And Ile fo fumble her : is ſhe 
Is her blood ſct ſo high ? Ile 
I'le have her worm'd. 
Zul. Mark but the end, old Maſter 
[f thou beeſt not ſick o'th* Bots within theſe five hon 
Aud kickſt androar'ſt ; le make ye farth,e. e 


ns, 


grown mad noyy ? 
have her madded, 


= 


ts, 
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Enter Alinda, as fodl. 


Gent, Here's one oth* houſe, a fool, an i; 
May be ſhe is going home ; es 
And fo I kiſs your hand. 

Alphb. 1 am your ſervant. | Er, 
M7 Facher, arm in all his ego 2 9rd, bom I embl 

Tcl gers, 

This is more miſery than I have ſcap'd yet. 

Alph. Fool, fool. 

Alm. He knows me not ;z will ye give me two Pence ? 
And gaffer, here*s a Crow-flower, and a Daze: 

I haveſome pie in my pocket too. po 
Alph. This is an arrant fool, 

An ignorant thing. 

Ali, Believe fo, and 1am happy. 

Alph. Dot thou dwell in S:g0v1a, fool ? 

Alizn, Nono, Idwell in Heaven. 

AndI havea fine little houſe, made of Marmalad. 

And Iam a lone woman, and 1 ſpin for Saint Peer ; (me, 

| have a hundred little children, and they ling Plalms with 

Alp.”Tis pity this pretty thing ſhould want underſtanding 
But why dolI tand talking with a coxcombe ? ! 
If 1 do find her, if 1 light upon hcr, 

DPle ſay no more. Is this the way to th* Town, foo! ? 
Alin. You mult go over the top of that high ſtecple, Gi. 
Aip. A plague o' your fools face, ( fer, 
7ul. No, take her counſel. (orer, 
Alm. And then you ſhall come to a Riyer twenty mil 

And twenty mile and ten - and then you muſt pray, Gaf:; 

And til] you mult pray, and pray. 


1 


. ; 110k Mit ; 
the'l be a guide £9) YE: 


Maſt. Stay but one minute more, Ile complain to the 
Bring in the boy: do you fee how he ſwells,and tears himſclf?, | 
[s this your cure? Be gone, it the boy miſcarry 
Let me ne'r find you more, for Ile ſo hamper ye——— 

Gent. You were to blame : too raſh. 


Ped. Farcwcl for cvcr, [ Exennt, 


Attus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Alphonſo, Gent. Julctta. | 


OU are now within a mile o'th* Town Sir - if * 
| ( my bulineſs | 
Wonl!d give me leave, 1 would turn and wait upon ye ; | 
But for tuch Gentlemen as you enquire of, 

Certain,l ſaw none ſuch : But for the boy ye ſpoke of, 
| will not ſay 'tis be, but ſuch a one , 
luſt of that height. 
Alpb. ln ſach clothes ? 
Gent. I much miltake clle, _ 
Was ſent in th* other night, a little maddiſh;, 
And where ſuch people wait their cures 
Alph. 1 underitand ye. 
Gent, There you may quiCk 
| Alph. 1 thank ye Sir. 
7ul. Sodolrtoo: andiftherc be ſuch a place, 
Task no mote - but you ſhall hear more of me, 
She may be there, and you may play the tyrant ; 
[le fee what Ican do: lam almoſt foundred 
'n following him ; and yet le never leave him, | 


Gent. 


ly know. 


le crawl of all four firſt ; my cauſes meritorious, 


J 


| Theſe ten hours at mine own improvidence: 


Ap. Pray Heaven deliver me 
From ſuch an als, as thou arr. 

Alm, Amen, ſweet Gafter. 

And fling a fopof Suger cake into it ; 
And then you mult leap- in naked, 

Zal. Would he would belicve her. 

Alin. And ſink ſeven daies together; can ye link gatter? | 

Alp. Yes coxcomb, yes ; prethce farewel : a pox on tice. | 
A plague of that fool too, that fer me upon thee, = 

Alm. And then le bring you a ſup of Mk ſhall ſerve je 
[ am going to get Apples. 

Alp. Go to th' Devil : | 
Wag ever man tormented with a puppy thus ? | 
Thou tell me news? [thou be a guide ? 0 

Alin, And then Nunkle (rail now'! 

_ Prethee keepon thy way ( good Naunt ) I cor! 


[ Ex. | 
| 


— 


Get Apples, and be choak'd : farewcl. 
Alin, Farewel Nunkle. 
Fl. Irejoyce in any thing that vexes him ; 
And I ſhall love this fool extreamly tort: 
Could I but ſee my Miſtris now, to tell her 
How I havetruly, honeſtly wrought for T, 
How I have worn my fe!f away, to ſerve her. 
Fool, there's a Royal for the ſport thou ma. ſt me, 
[n croſſing that old fool, that parted irag tet 
Aln. Thou art honeſt ſure ; but yet thou mule not ſee ms 
[ thank ye little Gentleman : Heaven blets ye 
And I'le pray for ye too : pray ye keep this Nutmeg: 
Twas ſent me from the Lady of the Mountain, 


| A golden Lady. 


7-1. How prettily it p: attles ! A ns | 
Alm. *Tis very good to rub your underſtanc1is And 
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"2g, Pretty Innocent. * 
"4. Now fortune, if thou darſt do good, protect me. 
[ Ext. 

m to yond? Town ; he ſhall not *ſcape me. 
wr. 1moſt counterfeit a Letter by the way firit, (elle, 
| An one that mult carry ſome credit with it; 1 am wide 
| 4nd 2/| this £0 00 purpoſe that [aim at. 

\[:trer molt be had, and neatly handled ; 

45; then, if Goodwife Fortune donot fail nte, 

"Harear his Skirts; 1 ſhall worſe anger him 

Than ever | have done, and worſe torment him. 

7 does me good tothink how I (hall conjure him, 

And crucifie h1s crabbedneſs; he's my Matter, 

Fr that'sall ons 3 I'll Tay that on the left hand, 

us would now perſecute my harmleſs Miltriſs, 

4 fault without ſorgiveneſs, as | take it ; 

' 4nd under that bold Banner flizs my vengeance, 

A meritorious War, and fo I'!l make 1t. 

1th'name of innocence, what's this the fool gave me ? 

She ſaid 'twas good to rub my underitanding. nut , 
'What ſtrange Concealment ? Bread or Cheeſe, or a Chef 
Ha! 'tisa Ring, a pretty Ring, aright one , 

'ARing 1 know too! the very ſame Ring ; 

'047mirable Blockhead ! O baſe Eyes ! 
ARing my Miſtrifſs took from me, and wore 1t ; 

[know it by the Poke - 

None could deliver this, but ſhe her {cif too ; 

An | twice ſand-bliad ? twice ſo near the Blelling 
{twoudarrive at? and block-like never know it ? 
[am veng ance angry, but that ſhall light on thec, 

Ard heavily, and quickly, 1 pronounce it ; 

'Tacre are ſo many croſs ways, there's no following her , 
And yet I muſt not now ;, I hope ſhe is right {tll, 

For all her outward ſhew, for ture the knew me ; 
{Andin that hope, ſome few hours I'!1 forget her. { Fi. 


»y, [1] follow hi 


| SCENE II. 


| Enter Roderigo... j oy 7 \ 
; Rod, She is not to be recovered, which I vex at ; 

And be beyond my veng'ance, which torments me ; 

'0: Tam fcoPd and fleighted, made a Raſcal; 

M hopes are flatter'd, as my preſent fortunes ; 

hy ſhould I wander thus, and play the Coxcomb ? 

Tire out my peace and pleaſure fora Girl ? 

\Grlthatſcorns me too ? a thing that hates me ? 

Add conſidered at the beſt, is but a ſhort Breakfaſt 

{aa hot appetite : why ſhould 1 walk and walk thus ? 

0% fret my ſelf, and travel like a Carricr, (me, 
Ad peep, and watch? want Meat, and Wine, to cheriſh 
Wien thouſand women may be had, ten thouſand, 
Authank me too, and 1iit ftijl : well, trim Beauty 

And Chaſtity, and all that ſeem tornine me, 

[lat me not take ye, let me not come near ye, 

Forlllforrim ye, I'll fo buttle with ye ; 

| Tisnor the name of Vitgin (hall redeem ye, 

+a that property : nor tears, nor angers ; 

LOR tate about me ſ{corns thoſe ſoilies. 

94% this Villain too, for there's my main P71ze - 


# 


Audit he ſnapme then. 


Enter AlinGa. 


"4. Is not that Brwlo-2 Getaniy 7” (f: A109 
by "t, tis he: O! { : 


ko, What art thou ? 
[od Ha ? now, now, now, 
0 molt miſerable. 
| mn Whata Devil art thoy ? 
| "1 Sound of my misfortunes, Heaven ? 
', #4, What antick # 
'Prak Pupper, ſpcak. 
\efnd. Tha habit to betray me ? 
| 2) vat, can ye ſee this ? 


The P ilerim. 
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Rod. It danceth ; 
The Devil in a Fools Coat, is be turn'd Innocent ? 
Y hat mops and mows it makes! hej 
Stn 


eAl, Come hither, 

Rea. 1 think "twill raviſh me, 

It is a handſome thing, but horribly Sun-b:irnr 

\What's that it pots at 2 0 

_ Ai. Doſt thou ſee that [tar there, 

[ hat juſt above the Sun ? 

Pe: 1thce 20 thither, and light me this Tohacco 

And fopit with the horns o'th' Modn | 
Rod. | nething's mail, 

Abominably mad, her brains are butter'd, 

Go lleep, fool, ſtep. 

Ali, Thon canſt not fleep fo fweerly , 

For fol can ſay my Prayers {! 


CT R_—_—_— IT — 


>. 


Y r ®. 
* Þ pF; 51 " L r 
yg 4K INE HUIDL 


s$5%;% C N54 j 1} T 2 
/ «0133 3:61 proad, Y'UY full of HJ 14 , 
% i . b Fe ; = yz c j , 
i i)tiliifie £ lower TY274 male mic [151 
( ret Heart, for 7 will y, 
f 4m net wit! Ptut 


iN ar purilef's fo thale ti). Wee 
Qt ') «4 HY, tit tm 00 fieep 
Do, Co, do, and ſte it they can. 

Ro4, Wt laid truc 
[iv it frtk into me torcibly - 

Sure tisa kind of Sibyl, fome mad Prophet ; 
I teel my wiidnefs bound, and t.rrer'd in me. 

Alru. Give me your hand, and Pi re!l you what's your 

Kod. Heie, prithec ſpeak. Corrune, 

Ali. F ye, tye, ſye, fye, fyec. 

\Waih your hands, and pare your nails, and look finely, 
Y ou ſhall never kiſs the Kings Daughter elle. , 

Kod. | walh *emdaily. | 

Alin, Bur ſtill you foul'em talter. 

Rod. This goes nearer. 

Au: You'll have two Wives. 

Rod. TI wo Wives ? 

Alm. 1, two fine Gentlewomen, | 
Make much of 'em;for they'll ck clole to you, Sir . 
And theſe two, in two Jays. 

Rod. That's a fine Rule. 

Alm. Today you ſhall wed ſorrow, 

And repentance will come to mcrrow. 

Rod. Sure ſhe's inſpired. 

Aan. Vilng ye a fine Song, Sit. 


He called down his merry men a t, 
By one, by two, by three, 

Wiilam would fun have been the firſt, 
Put now the lail is be. 


Rod. This the meer Chronicle of my miſhaps. (yonder, 

Alm, I'll bid you pgoodev'n, for my Boat Itays for me j| 
And I mult ſup with the Moon to Night in the Hediterrane- 
Km. [ Ext. 
Rod. When fools and mail folks will be Tutors to me, 
And feel my fores, vct I unfentible ; 
Sure it was f:t by Provilence upon me 
To ſteer my heart rig!t. Iam vt, 00S weary, 
My thoughts too, which add more bot to mey * 
[have becn ill, and (which is wor fe) purtu' lit, 
An {{ill run on; I mult think b-tter, nobler, 
And be another thing, or £97 at all, 

FE tir four Peſants. 

Still I vrow heavier, hoavicr, Heaven defend nic 
Pl Ive down, atid take rett ; and goodnets prard me, 

I Peſ.We have '*(cap'd to day well;certa'n 1 the Out-laws 
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Had known we hat b-cn {tirring, we hat paid fore. 


2 Peſ. *Plague on"em, they have rov 6 me thrice, 
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3 Pep. 
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Betide they made my Daughter one of us too 

Anarrant Drum: O, they are the lewdcſt Raſcals, 

ſhe Captain ſuch a damn'd piece of iniquitie: _ 

But We are far cnough off on 'em, that's the beſt on t, 

They-enmmor hcar. | 
4. 1 hey'le come to me familiarly 

And cat up a!ll have : drink up my wine tog 


' And if tlicrc bra Servant that contents 'em, 
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| 
| And you ſhall hcar of us too. 


Let her keel hold, they} give hcr Stowage enough: 
We have no Chililren row, but Thieves, and Outlaws, 
The very Brats in their Mothers bellies have their qualitics. 
[hey't tical into the world, 
1. Would wz2 had fome of *em here. 
"Tay. at condition we could Malcer em, 
{Thcy arc [iurdy Enaves. 
2. A I). Vil take new fn dinels, 
We car nciticr keep Our WIVES from 'em nor our States, 
k 1 tacy polleſs thc benefit. 
s here ? 1s it drunk, or ſober ? 
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2. *'Þis an old woman 


FOE | 
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| That keeps ſheep hereabouts: it turns,and ſtretches. 


Do's ſic keep ſhecp with a ſword ? 
[t /125 a Beard too. 
Peace, peace : it is the Devil Roacrrgo, 
* Of all hands, and look. 
, Tis he. | 
. Speak ſoftly. 
Now wetnay ht him. 
Stays Itay : let's be provident. 
. Kal tim, and wake him then. 
[ct me come to him, 
-v'n one biowat h:s pate, if e'rc he wake more. 
3. So, fo, fo, Ja; tet by. 
| muſt necds kill him, 
nds with my reputation. 
. Stand off, I fay : Ee 
let us ſome way make him ſure ; then torture him. 
i! him preſently, has ao pleaſure mt. 
{4s been tormcntins of vs, ar leaſt this twelve moneth. 
Rea, Oh me! 
Ail. He comes: he comes. 
4. Haz he no Guns about him ? 
3. Softly again: no, no: take that hand cally, 
Ani4 rye it teſt there : that toth” other bough there. 
Falt, faſt, and caheleſt he wake. 
Have we got ye? 
This was a benef:t we never aim'd at. 
. Nut with your knives, and let's carve this Cockthick , 
Daintiy carve him. 
2. 1 would he had been ufed thus 
Ten year agoc 3 wemight have thought we had children, 
3. 0), that Sir Nebls now our Prielt were here, 
\What a fweet Homily would he fay over hi, 
For ringing all in, with his wife in the Bell-ffey ? 
He would !tand up ſtifle gict, now pounce him lightly 
And as he roars, and rapes, let's go deeper : 
Core near : you are dim.cy'd : on with your ſpectacles. 
Rod. O, what torments me thus? what ſlaves, what 
O ſpare me, do not murther me. ( villains ? 
2. We'l but tickle ye, 


A 
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.You have tickled vsat all points. 


4. Where are his Embleme: ? 
Enter Pedro. 


Road As ye are men, and Chrij/rans. 
2. Yes we hcar ye, 


Ro, Oh no mercy. 

Fed. What noiſe is this ? what roar ? I cannot find her 
She is got lree again - but where, or which way ? 

Red. ©) villains, bealts. | 


bl 


Ped. Murdering a man, ye Raſcals ? 


_ —— wegrates as 


| Oras I ama Gentleman : do ye brave me 


| For all I dare do gow, implies but penance: 
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| Ye inhumane ſlaves, off, off, and leave this crock 
Then have among ye all, ye ſlaves, 
Take vp that ſword, end Rtand - 
Ye cut-throat rogues. 
All. Away, away. 
Ped, Ye dog-whelps. 
Kod. O,l am now more wretcied far, than ever 
Ped. A violence to that habit ? ha ? Rederic 
What makes he here, thus clad ? is it repentance 
Or only a fair ſhew to guile his miſchicſs / 
_ Rod. This benefit has made me ſhame to ſec þimm 
l'o know him, bluſh. : 
Ped. You are not much hurt? 
Rod. No Sir, 
AllI cancall a hurt, ſticks in my conſcience, 
That pricks and tortures me. 
Ped, Have ye conſider'd 
The nature of theſe men, and how they us'4 ye 
Was it fair play ? did it appear to you handfom? 
Kod. | dare not ſpeak : or if 1 do'tis nothing 
Can bring me off, or juſtifie me. 5 
Ped. Was it noble 
To be o're-laid with odds, and violence / 
Manly, or brave in theſe thus to opprels ye ? 
[Do you bluſh at this,in ſuch as are meer rudencſs, 
That have ſtopt ſouls, that never knew thingspentlc ? 
An1 dare you glorifie worſe in your ſelf Sir ? 
Ye us'd me with much honour, and [ thank ye, 
In this I have requited fome: ye know me: 
Come turn not back,ye muſt,and ye fhall know me; 
Had I bcen over ſeaſon'd with baſe anger, 
And ſuitcd all occalions to my nuſchiefs, 
Bore no reſpect to honeſty, Religion, 
No faith, no common tye of man, humanity, 
Had I had in me, but given reins, and Itcence 
Toa tempeſtuous will, as wild as winter, | 
Tihisday, know KRoder:go, I has (ct 
As limall a price upon thy life an 
As thou didit Jately on mine innocence; 
Eur | ref<rve thee to a nobler fer vice. 
Rod. | thank ye, and Ple ſtudy mare fo honour ye : 
You have the ro ter foul, 1 muſt confels it, 
And a: ta/ter of your goodnels, 
Thovg  ciitzie 1 word now recover, 
And ni; i grow hanciem in ea initant, 
Yet touc 1g hut tc purenefs of your metal, 
Some {ing ihall ſhew hke gold, at Jeaſt hail gliſter, 
That men may hope, although the ming be rugged, 
Stony,and aid to work, yet time, a!lii Honour 
Shall find and bring forth that, that's rich and worthy 
Ped. Vie tric that : and toth\* purpoſe : ye told me Sif 
In noble emulation, ſol take it ; | 
Ple put your hatred far off, and forget it, 
You had a fair deſire to try my valouc : 
You ſeem'd to court me to it ; you have found atime, 
A weapon in your hand, an equal enemy, 
That, as he puts this off, puts off all injurics, 
And only now for honours ſake defies ye: | 
Now, as youare a man, I know you are vaiiallt 
As you are pentle bred, a Souldicr faſhioned. 
Red. His vertue ſtartles me. I dare fight Pedro. 
Ped. And as you have a Miſtris that you honour, 
Mark me, -a Miſtris. 
Rod. Ha? 
Ped. A handſome Miltris, 
As you dare hold your ſelf deſerving of ber. 
Rod. Deſerving ? whiat a word was that to hre —_ | 
| Ped. I could compel ye now without this circum alKh 
But le deal free, and fairly, like a Gentleman: 
As ye are worthy of the name ye Carty, 
A daring man. 
Rod. O that I durſt not ſuffer : 
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| | 
| 7 Nowdo me noble right. 
| pd Pifatisfie ye; 
' But not by th' ſword, pray you hear me, andallow me ; 
[have been rude ; but ſhall I be a Monſter, _ 
| And teach my Sword to hurt that that preſerv'd me ? 
[ be rough by nature, ſhall my name 
that eternal ſtain of barbarovs ? 
'Gire mean enemy, a thing that hates ye, 
| That never heard of yet, nor felt your goodneſs, 
[That isone main antipathy to ſweetneſs; 
| and fet me on, you cannot hold me Coward, 
'f[hayeever err'd, *rhas been in hazard > 
[The temper of my Sword ſtarts at your Vertue, 
And will fiye off, oay it will weep to light ye; 
\Things excellently mingled, and of pure nature, 
Hold ſacred Love, and peace with one another, 
' gee how it turDs. 
Pal This is a ſtrange Converſion : 
ad can ml T1 your Miſtriſs ? can ye grow celd 
Iaſuch a calc 
| "Md Thoſe heats that they add to us, 
(noble Pedro) let us feel *em rightly, 
: And rightly but conſider how they move us. 
| ?ed. Is not their honour ours ? 
| Red, If they be vertuous, 
| knd then the Sword adds nothing to their luſtre, 
[But rather calls in queſtion what's not doubted ; 
1f they be hot, the beſt Sword$y<mSbelt valours 
'Cannever fight *em up to fame again ; 
;No, not a Chriſtian War, and that's held: pious. 
| Ped. How bravely now he is tempercd / I mult fight, 
[And rather make it honourable, than angry, 
[[ would not task thoſe fins to me committed. 'em, 
| Rad. You cannot, Sir, you have caſt thoſe by: diſcarded 
'Andina noble mind, ſo low, and looſely 
[Tolook back, and colle@t ſuch lumps, and lick *etm 
Into new horrid forms again 
| Ped. Still braver. Fj 
Rad, To hght, becauſe I dare, were worſe and weaker 
Than if I had a woman in my cauſe, Sir, | 
And more proclaim'd me fool : yet | muſt confeſs 
[ have been covetous of all occaſions, 
And this I have taken upon truſt, for noble, 
The more ſhame mine : deviſe a way to fight thus, 
That like the wounded air, no bloud may iſſue, 
Nor where the Sword ſhall enter, noloſt ſpirit, 
And fet me on : 1 would not ſcare that body, 
That vertuous, valiant body, nor deface it 
Tomake the Kingdom mine : if one mult bleed, 
lt me be both the Sacrifice and Altar, 
And you the Prieſt ; I have deſcrv'd to ſuffer. 
; Ped, The noble Roderigo, now I call ye, 
And thus my love ſhall ever count, and hold ye, 
Red. lam your ſervant, Sir, and now this habit, 
Devotion, not diſtruſt ſhall put upon me, 
wait upon your fortunes, that's my way now, 
And where you grieve, or joy, I'll be a Partner. 
Ped. I thank ye, Sir, I ſhall be too proud of ye, 
OT could tell ye ſtrange things. 
Red. | gueſs at *em, 
. Jad [could curſe my ſelf, I made *em ſtranger ; 
«my mind ſays you are not far from happineſs, 
| Fed. It ſhall be welcome z come, let's keep up thus ſtill 
| And be ; a 
| as we appear ; Heavens hand may bleſs us. 
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[ Excunt, 


| SCENE IIL. 
Enter Alphonſo, eaſter and Keepers. 


' Maſt. Yes, Sir, h 

f ay let me ſee 'em 
Pry that end; "pray let me ſee *em all. (ward, 
© Bi hey will confound ye, Sir, like Bells rung back- 
| nothing but Conſuſion, and mcer Noiſes. 


. —- = be [ raged noiſe; but hark ye, 
e ye no:Boys? handſome y 752 
Maſt. Yes, _ Sir, ORE” 
A very handſome Boy. 
Alph. Long here ? 
aſt. But twodays ; 
Alittle crazed ; but much hope of recovery, 
Alp. 1, that Boy, let me fee, may he | know him 
Few Boy = ; this is the Boy he told me of, ; 
nd 1t mulc need It ſhe ;, that Bo lt e, Sl 
That Boy I come to ſee. . 7 "0 I 
eaſt. And ye ſhall ſee him, 
Or any elſe: but pray be not too violent. (cies, 
Alph. 1 know what todo, I warrant ye ; Iam for all fan- 
[ can talk to/em, and diſpute. 
I Keep, As madly ; 
For they are very mad, Sir. , 
Alph. Let 'em be horn mad. (their own, Sir, 
1 Keep. We have few Citizens: they have Bedlams of 
And are mad at their own charges. 
Alph. Who lyes here ? . 
Maſi. *Pray ye do not diſturb *cm,Sir, here lie ſuch youths 
Will make you ſtart if they but dance their trenchmores, 
Fetch out the Boy, Sirrah ; hark ! 


Sir, 


eAlph. Heigh Boys. 

Eng. Bounce, 

Clap her o'th? [tar-board ; bourice, top the Can. 

Schol. Dead ye dog, dead, do ye quarrel in my Kingdom ? 
Give me my trident, 

Eng. Bounce, *twixt wind and water, 

Loaden with Mackrel ; O brave mcat. 

Schol. My Seca horles ; 

PII charge the Northern Wind, and break his Bladder, 

Parſ. PII fell my Bells before | be out-bray'd thus. 

Alph. What's he ? what's he ? 

aſt, AParſon, Sir, a Parſon 
That run mad for tyth Gollings. 

Alph. Green ſuwce cure him. 

Parſ. Il curſe yeall, Ill excommunicate ye ; 

Thou Engliſh Heretick, give me the tenth Por. 

Eng. Sue me, Ill drink upall, bounce l tay once more, 
O have l ſplit your Mizen ? blow, blow thou Weſt-wind, 
Blow till thou rive, and make the Seca run roaring. 

Pl hiſs it down again with a Bottle of Ale. 

Schol. Triton, why Truon. 

Ene, Triton's drunk with eMetheglsr. 
| Seb. Strike, ſtrike the ſurges, ſtrike. 

' Eng. Drink, drink, "tis day light; 
' Drink, didle, didle, didle, drink, Parſon, proud Parſon ; 
| A Pigs tail in thy teeth, and I defie thee. 


Alph. Hog comes this Engliſh mad man here ? 
e11aſt. Mas, that's no queſtion , | 
| They are mad every where, Sir ; 
Their fits are cool now, let *em reſt. 
Emer Keepers and She- fools, 
Alph. Mad Gallants ; 

| Molt admirable mad , [love their faces. (lookt to him ? 

1 Keep. Ye ſtinking Whore, who knew of this? who 
| Pox rake him, he was ſleepy when [ Icft him. 
| 2 Keep, Certain he made the foo! drunk, 
! 


e1145t. How now, who's this here ? 
Where is the Boy ? 
1 Kcep. The Boy, Sir ? 
«aft. 1, the Boy, Sir. 
| 1 Keep. Here's all the Boys we found. 
Maſt. Theſe are his Cloaths. . 
But where's the Boy ? 
{ She fool. The Boy is gone a Maying, (fer ? 
' He'll bring me home a Cuckows Neſt z Co you hear, Ma- 
| I put my Cloaths off; and I dizen'd him, 
| And/pin'd a Plum in's mn, and a feather, 
V Y 
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Par. Give me ſome porridg, or I'll damn thee, Eng{ſh, 


| 


| 


[ Shake Irons within. Engliſh mad men, Scho/ar, | 


[ Parſon, Fenkan, | 
4 


And\ 
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| {THe gave me this hae money, VV ARG 
*1And bid me ſop; and gave me theſe trim Cloaths too, 


Jroxo 'Pox of thy wiaws, and thy whyms, 
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And buſs'd him twice, and bid him go ſeek his fortune; | 
and tine Wine too, 


And put 'em on. | 

Alph. Is this the Boy you would ſhew ? 

She fool. Vil give youtwo pence, Maſter, 

Alph, Am I fool'd of all vides ? 

I mct a fool i'th* Woods, they ſaid ſhe dwelt here, 
Ina long picd Coat. T1 

eaſt. That was the very Boy, SIr.- - 

She f. 1,1, 1, 1 gave him leave to play, forſooth, 
He'ii Come again to mori ow, and bring peaſcods. 

Maſt. Vitbiing your bones. 

eAlph. *Pox o' your fools, and Bedlams, 
Plague o* your Owls and Apes. | 

Afait. *Pray ye, Sir, be tamer, 

We cannot help this preſently, but we ſball know ; 
["il: ccompence your Care too. 

A'ph. Know me, a pudding, | 
You juggle, and ye fiddle; fart upon ye;. 
| am abuſed. | 

e71aft. 'Pray ye, Str. 

Alph. And I will beabufed, Sir, 
An: you ſhall know | am abuſed. 

Welſh. Whaw, Mr. Keeper. 


| 


CWelſh mad-man. 


Pox o thy urſhip.) (waſh-brew, 
Y FF. Give me ſome Ceeze, and Onions; give me lome 
I have—— in my bgllics, give me abundance, 

Pendragon was a Shentleman, marg you, Sir, _ 

And the Organs at Aexam were mate by Revelations, 
There is a ſpirit blows, and blows the Bellows, 

And then they ling. 
Alph, What Moon-ca!f 's this ? what dream ? 


| 


' 


eaſt. *Pray ye, Sir, obſerve him, 
He is a Mountaincer, a man of Goteland. 
Welſh. 1 will beat thy face as black as a blue Clout, 
| will Ieave no more ſheet 1n thine cyes. 
eAtaſt He will not hurt ye, 
Welſh. Give mea gieat deal of Guns thou art the Devils, 
I know thee by thy tails; poor Owen's hungry, 
| will peg thy bums fullof Bullets. | 
Alpb. Thus is the rarelt Raſcal, 
He ſpcaks as if he had butter-milk in's mouth, 


; Is this any thing akin tot” Engliſh ? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


eaſt. The elder Brother, Sir, 
He run mad becauſe a Rat cat up's Cheeſe. 

Aiph. H'ad a great deal of reaſon, Sir. 

Iv «ſh. Bajuus manus, is for an old Coupils, mark ye, 
| will borrow thy Utihips Whore to ſcal a Letter. 

Maſt. Now he grows villainous. 

eAlph. Mcthinks he's beſt now. 

Maſt. Away with him. 

eAiph He ſhall nor. 

eaſt. Sir, he muſt. 

Welſh, I will fing and dance, 


' Doany thing. 


Alph. Wilt thou declaim in Greck ? 
Maſt. Away with the fool, 


And whip her foundly, Sirrah. 


Sbe fool. 11 tell no mare talcs. 
Alphb. Or wilt thou flye th) air ? 
F:v Do, andPIl catch thee, | 
 Aniikea wiſpof Hay, III whirl, and whutl thee, 
\ And puff thee up, and puff thee up. 
{ Scbel, I'll fave thee, 
And thou [halt fall into the Sea, ſoft, ſoftly. (men. 
Welſh, 1] get upon a mountain, and call my Country. 
eaſt. They all grow wild, away with him for Heavens 
| Sir, ye are muchto blame. FE (fake 
| Aiph. No, no, *cis brave, Sir, 


= | Ye have cozen'd me, Pil make you mad. 


| eaſt. In withhkim, 
i; And lock him fall. 


——_—————_—_ 
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| Where's the young Boy ? 


Alph. PII fce him in his lodging. 
Aaſt. What mcans this Gentleman ? 


Enter Julctta. 


7id. He's in; have at bim, 
Are you the Maſter, Sir ? 
Maſt. What would you with him ? 
7. I have a buſineſs from the Duke of # * Sp 
is there not an.old Gentleman come lately in? M 
Maſt. Yes, and a wild one too, but not a Priſoner 
7ul. Did you obſerve him well? ? h, 
Maſt. 1 have ſeen younger men of hctter tem 
Zul. You have hit the cauſe I come for; there 
Pray ye peruſe it well ; I ſhall be wi' ye; 
And ſuddenly, 1 fear not, finely, daintily, 
| ſhall ſo feed your fierce vexation, 
And raiſe your Worſhips ſtorms ; 1 ſhall niggle ye 
And juggle ye, and fiddle ye, and firk ye : ; 
I'll make yecurſe the hour ye vext a Woman ; 
[ll make ye ſhake when our Sex are but ſounded - 
For the Lords ſake we ſhall have himat; I long to ſee it 
As much as for my wedding night; I gape after it. 
eaſt. This Letter ſays the Gentleman is lunatick 
[ half ſuſpected it. : 
Ful. *Tis very true, Sir, 
And ſuch pranks he has plaid. 
Maſt. He's ſome great man, 
The Duke commands me with ſuch care to look to him 
Andif he grow too violent, to correct him, ; 
To ulc the ſpcedieſt means for his recovery, 
And thoſe he muſt find ſharp. 
7ul. The better for him. 
Maſt. How got ye him hither ? 
7ul. With a train, I told him; 
He's in love with a Boy, there lyes his mclancholy, 
aſt. Hither he came to ſeck one. 
Ful. Yes, I ſent him, 
Now had we dealt by force, we had never brought him/ 
Maſt. Here was a Boy. 
Ful. He ſaw him not ? 
eaſt. He was gone firſt. 


per. 
Salctter, 


Ful. It is the better ; look you to your charge well; | 


Pl} ſee him lodged, for ſo the Duke commanded me, 
He will be very rough. | 
Maſt. Weare us'd to that, Sir, * 
And weas rough as he, if he give occaſion. 
Fl. You will find him gaintul, but be ſure ye curb hin, 
And gct him, if ye Can fairly, to his lodging, | 
N Enter Alphonſo. | 
[| am afraid ye will not. - : | 
Maſt. We mult ſweat then. (noiſe, 
Alph. What doſt thou talk to meof noiſes ? 1'] haye more 
['l] have all looſe, and all ſhall play their prizes; 
Thy Maſter has let looſe the Boy 1 lookt for, 
Baſely convey'd him hence. 
Keep. Will ye go out, Sir ? w 
Alpb. 1 will not out; 1 will have all out with me, | 
| [Shake ſro. 
[']] have thy Maſter in ; he's only mad here: (Boys. 
And Rogues, I'll have ye all whipt ; heigty mad Boy$, mad 
7ul. Do you perceive him now ? 
Maſt. *Tis too apparent. 
7ul. Tam glad ſhe is gone; he raves thus. 
Maſt. Do you hear, Sir ? 
'Pray will ye make leſs ſtir, and ſee your Chamber, | 
Call in more help, and make the Cloſct ready. BY 
Keep. 1 thought he was mad I'll have one ag gs 
Aph. My Chamber? where my Ce hgh , 


aft. Nay, Pray ye, vir, be more modeſt | 


For your own Credit ſake; the people fee y* 
And 1 would uſe ye with the belt. 
eAlph. Bcſt, hang ye, 
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liSlike it may be he, 
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Faſt. Do youſee this Sir ? 


ThPikrath 7 3 


— 
Em 


Cn ere 
thou think me mad ? 
— and. be civ1], 
Heaven may deliver Ye. 
Av", Into a rogues hands. _ 
1/4 You do but draw more miſery upon ye, 
| nd add to your diſcale. 
We wi, me. 
f No II, obs 
Wo ITE? ſo: bear your, ſelf civilly, 
| 434 twill be better for ye : ſwell not, nor chafe not. 
' 4p, lama Gentleman, and a neighbour, raſcal. 
Maſt. A great deal the more pity : 1 have heard of ye, 
Jul, Excellent Malter. 
Maſt, The Duke 1s very tender t00. 
- Am 1 lunatique ? am I run mad ? = 
What doſt thou talk to me of Dukes, and Devils, 
Why do the people gape {0 7 
| Maft. Donot anger em, _ 
But go iN quietly, an ſlip in ſoftly 
They will fo tew ye, elſe, lam commanded Sir. 
Aph. Why, pretiee why ? -. 
Maf, Yeare dog-mad : you percetve it not, 
Very far mad : and whips will ſcant recover ye. 
- Apb, Ha! whips? : 
Maſt, 1 whips,and ſore whips, and ye were Lord Sir, 
It ye be ſtubbora here. 
Apb. Whips? what am I grown ? 
| 3d, Olcould burſt : hoid, hold, hold, hold of both ends, 
How he looks, pray heaven, he be not mad indeed. 
. Iconot perceive lam ſo; but it you think it, 
Nor I'le be hangd if 't be fo. 


Irons brought in. 
Down with that Devil 1n ye, 
Alpb. Indeed I am angry, | 
But Fe contain my (elf; O I-could burſt now, 
And teagmy ſelf, but theſe rogues will torment me, 
[Madin mine old days? make mine own altlictions ? 
| tMaf. What do you mutter Sir ? 
Ah, Nothing, Sir, nothing ; 
[willgo in, and quict'y, molt civilly : ( me, 
And good Sir, let none of your tormentors come about 
You havea gentleface; they look like Dragons. 
Maſt..Be civil and be ſafe : come, for theſe two daics 
Ye mull eat nothing neither : *twill cafe your fits Sir. 
Ahh, 'Twill ſtarve me Sir ; but I muſt bear it joy fully. 
| may ſleep ?_.,,.:; - 
_ Miſt. Yes,a little: go in with theſe men. 
Alph. O miſerable me ! 
#. Vie follow preſently, 
lou ſee *tis done Sir. 
Jul. Ye have done it handſomely, 
And Ple inform the Duke ſo: pray ye attend him, 
him want nothing, but his will. 
Maſt. He ſhall not, 
And if he be rebellious 
"Jul. Never ſpare him - 
f's fleſh, and hide enough, he loves a whipping, 
+ Mat. My ſervice to his Grace. CExi. 
Jul, 1 ſhall commend it. 
ns thou art faſt : | muſt go get ſome freſh room 
es, 4 and caper ia : O how it tickles me ! 
- 0 It tumbles me with joy ! thy mouth's ſtopt ; 


[ Exit, 


F 


Nowift can do my Miltris good, l am Sainted. 


þ + 


[_ Exit, 
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x Aus Quintus, Scena Prima. 


Enter Seberto, Curio. . 


; w\\ Ow,o' my conſcience, we have loſt him utterly, 


"er He's not gone home : we heard from thence this 
Yau na our parting laſt at Roderigo's (ning, 
(= £n0W What ground we have travel'd. 
a .... 


—_ P___ 
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| Cur. He's aflzep ſure” 
Faith ict's turn back, we have but a finitle j0ut 
And to hope further of Ada recovery, © 
( For ſure the] rather periſh than return); 
Is but to ſeek a Moth ith” Sun. ; 
Seb We'l on ture ; 
Something wet know, ſome cauſe of all this ſootin? 
Make tlome Cilcovery. Ts 
Cur. Which way ihai! we caſt then, 
For all the Champion Country, and the villages, 
And all thoſe ſides ? : 
Seb. \We'l crols thy fe woods awhile then : 
Here if we fail, we'l gallop to Segovi.e, 


And if we light of no news there, hear nothing : 


YN 5 : HHS, Ws 4 : gotile = 
\vW 6 | even turn fairly home, and coaſt the other fide, 
Cur. He may be ck, or taln into ſome Canper ; 

1 7 C 4 » y , * 
He has no guide, ror no man toattend him. 


iS a5 2» EF 5 : ; T- 
Seb. He's well enough, he has a travel'd body, 


» 


But he 1s lo violent to fine her ont, 


| Plc watrant he 1s well. 
C:r. Shall we paitt company ? 
Sev, By nomeans, no : that were a ſallen hnſneſs - 


And where we find the paths, let them direct us. 


[ Exeur:t. 


SCENE It 


Ejitcr Julctta, Alina. 

Fd. Why are you {Uull fo fea: full of me, Lay ? 
So doubtiull of my faith, and honelt ſervice ? 
Tohide your felt from me, to fly my company ? 

' 

Do ye ſuſpect me falle ? did 1 ever fail ye ? 

Do you think I am corrupted ? bafe 7 and treacherous ? 
Lord, how ve look ! Is not my life ty" to ye? 
And all the power I have to terve, and honour ye ? 
[Still do ye doubt ? fill am I terrible ? 
[ will not trouble ye : good Heaven pt cferve ye, 

And ſend.ye what ye with : 1 will not fee ye, 

Nor once remember | had fuch a Miltris. 

| will not ſpcak of ye, nor name inda, 

For fear you ſhould ſuſpect 1 would betray ye : 
Goodneſs and peace conduct ye. 

Alm. Prethee pardon me, 

I know thou art truly faithfull : and thou art welcom, 
A welcom partner to my miſcries ; 
Thou knowlt I love thee too, 
7al. | have thought ſo, Lady. 
Alm. Alas, my fears have (o diſtracted me 
{ dur ſt not truſt my ſelf. 
Ful. Comg, Pray ye think better, 
And caſt th@ by at lcalt conſider, Lady, 
| How to prevent *em: pray ye put off this fools coat; 
| Though it have kept ye ſecret for a ſeaſon, 
| 'Tis known now, and will betray ye your arch enemy 
Roderroo is abroad : many are looking for ye. 

Alm. 1 know it : and thoſe many [ have cozen'd. 

7ul. You cannot ſtill do thus. 

Alia. 1 have no means to ſhift it. | 

ul. I have : and {hift you too. I lay laſt night 
At a poor widows houſe here in the T hicket, 
\Vhither I will conduct ye, and new ſhape ye, 

My ſ:If too to attend ye. 

Alin, What means halt thou ? 
For mine are gone. | 

Ful. Fear not, enough to lerve ye 
[| came not out ſo empty. 

An, Prethee tei!l me, 

(For thou haſt (truck a kindof comfortthrough me.) 
When ſaw'ſt thou Roderigo ? 
Ful. Even this morning, 
Yyy 2 


For if he had een awake, we ſhould have met with him : 


uy 3 


And though h» be old, he's tough, and will cndure well - 


L bat his anger leads 1m a thouſand wild-pooſe chaſes: 


No plcalure 1n our journey : come, let's crots here firtt, 


Am I not yours ? all yours ? by this I:zht you ſhake {till ; 
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And inricſe woods : take heed, h'as got a new ithape. 
eAlin, The habit of a Filgrim? yes, I know 1f, | 
| And I hope ſhall prevent it 3 was he alone ? Os 
Ful. No Madam, and which made me wonder mightily, 
He was in company with that handiom Pilgrim, 
Tnat ſad tweet man. if 
Alin. That | forgot to give to? = 
Ful. The ſame,tne very ſame, thatyou ſo pitied, 
A man as fit to ſuit his villanies. 
Alin, And &id they walk together ? 
7ul. Wondrous civilly, 
Alun. Talk, and diicouiſe ? 
Ful. Ithink fo, for | ſaw 'em 
Make many ſtands,and then embrace each other, 
Ali. The Pilgrim is betrai'd, a Fudes dwells with him, 
A Smon, that will ſcem a Saint tochoak him. 
Canſt thou but ſhew me this ? 
Ful. Lord how ihe trembles. 
Not thus, for all the world, ye are undone then 
But let's tetire, and alter, then we'l walk free ; 
And then 1'le ſhew ye any thing, 
Alia. Come, good wench, _ ; 
And ſpeedily : for I have ſtrange faiths working, 
As ſtrange fears too, 1'le tell thee all my life then. 
Zu Come quick, I'le conduct ye,and ſtill ſerve ye, 
And do not fear; hang fear, it ſpoils all projects, 
This way ; Ile be your guide. [Exennt. 


SCENE III. 
Eiiter Governour, Verdugo, Citizens. - 


Gov. Ute all your ſports, 
All your ſolemnities , *tis the Kings day to morrow, 
| His birth-day, and his marriage, a glad day, 
A day we ought to honour, all. 

1 Citi. We will Sir, 
And make Segovra ring with our rejoycings. 
Gov. Be ſumptuous, but not riotous ; be bounteous, 
But not in drunken Bacchanals : free to all ſtrangers, 
Ealie, and ſweet in all your entcrtainments, | 
For 'tis a Royal day admits no rudeneſs, (your ſelf, 


Dare walk the woods as well asth : 

But with a better taith bclabour ts = _— 
Vie know what claim they have to their 
* Tis pity of their Captain Rogerioo 

A well-bred Gentleman, and a good Souldier 
And one his Majzſty has ſome little reafon * 
To thank, for ſundry ſervices, and fair ones; 


Polſeſfion. 


| That long neglect bred this, 1 am ſorry for him. 


Ver.T he hope of his eſtate kecps back his n: 
There's divers waſps, that buz i tn, 
And long to lick themſetves full, NY 

Gov. Irue Verdugo, 

Would he had but the patience todiſcern it 
And policy to wipe their lips. 
Verd. To fetch him in Sir, 
By violence, he being now no infant, 
Will ask ſome bloody crowns. 1 know his people 
Are of his own Choice men, that will not totter 
Nor blench much at a Bullet ; 1 know his order. 
And though he have no multitude, tas manhood. 
Theelder-twin to that too, ſtaid EXPCrience ; 
But if he mult be torced, Sir, ; 
Gov, There's no remedy, 
Unleſs he come himſelf. 
Fer. That will be doubtful). 
Did you never hear yet of the noble Pedy, ? 

Gov.l cannot by no means: | think he's dead ſure: 
The court bewails much his untimely loſs : | 
The King himſelf laments him. 

Verd. He was ſunk , 

And if he be dead, he died happily, 
He buried all he had in the Kings ſervice, 
And loft himſclf. | 
Gov. Well - if he be alive, Captain, 
( As hope ſtill ſpeaks the beſt ) I know the Kings mind 
So inwardly and full, he will be happy. 
Come, to this preparation ; when that's done, 
The Out-laws expedition is begun. 
Cit. We'l contribute all to that, and help our ſelves too, 
[ Exexn, 
SCENE IV. | 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 


2 Citi. Your Lordihipwill dous the honour to be here 
And grace the day ? | 
Gov. *Tisa main part of my ſervice, (deration 
3 Cirz. | hope your honour has taken into your conli- 
The mifcries we have ſuffered by theſe Our-laws, 
The loſles, hourly tears; the rnde abuſes 
Strangers that travel to us are daily loaden with, 
Our Daughters, and our wives complaints. 
Gov. | am ſorry fort, 
And have Commiſſion from the King to cafe it : 
You ſhall not be long vext. 
1 Cit. Had we not walls, Sir, 
And thoſe continually man'd roo with our watcaes, 
We ſhould not have a bit of meat to feed vs. 
And yet they are our friends, and we mult chi ſo, 
And entertain *em fo ſometimes, aud feaſt 'em, 
And ſend 'em loaden home too,we are loſt elſe. (Cbriſtians, 
2 Ge. They'l come to Church amongſt ns, as we hope 
When all their zcal 15 but to ſteal the Chalices; 
At this good time now, if your Lordſhip were not here, 
'To awe their violence with your authority, 
[They would play ſuch gombals. 
Gov. Are they grown fo heady ? (Bonfires ; 
2 (i. They would drink up all our Wine, piſs out our 
Then, like the d&unken Centaures, have at the faireſt, 
Nay, have at all : four-ſcore and ten's a Goddeſs, 
Whilſt we, like fools, ſtand ſhaking in our cellars. 
Gov. Are they lo herce upon lo little ſufferance ? 
Ple give 'em ſuch a purge, and ſuddenly. 
Verdauro, altcr this folemnity is over, 
Call on me for a charge of men, of good men, 
| To ſee what houſe theſe kraves keep: of good Souldiers, 


| And by and by the ſound fled as the wind does; 


| As ſturdy as themſelves : that dare diſpute with*em, 


——_— cz 


he tated 


Exter Roderigo, Pedro. | 
Rod. How ſweet theſe ſolitary places are ! how wantonly 
The wind blows through the leaves, and courts, and playe 
2 (with'em. 
Will ye fit down, and ſleep 2 the heat invites ye. 
Hark how yond purling ſtream dances, and murmurs, 
The Birds fing ſoftly too : pray take ſome reſt, Sir. 
I would fain wooe his fancie to a peace, 
[t labours high and haſtily upon him ; 
Pray ye it, and Ple fir by. 
Ped. I cannot ſleep friend , 
| have thoſe watches here admit no ſlumbers, 
Saw ye none yet ? 
Rod. No creature. 
Ped. What ſtrange Muſick 
Was that we heard afar off ? 
Rod. | cannot gueſs ; 
'Twas loud, and ſhrill : ſometimes it ſhew'd hard by us, 


Here's no inhabitants. 

Ped, It much-delighted me. ; 
Red. They talk of Fairies, and ſuch demi-devils, 

This is a fine place to dance their gambols. —— _ 
Ped. Me thought I heard a voyce. [Mich ond Br 
Rod. They can ſing admirably, (#7 

They never loſe their maiden-heads : I would fool al 

To make him merry now : methink yond rocks yonder 

Shew like inchanted Cells, where they inhabit. n 

[HMuſich, afar of. Tu Bu6s 
Ped. 'Tis here again, hark gentle Roderigo, | 
Hark, hark: O ſweet, ſweet, how the Birds record t00- 
Mark how it flies now every way. O love, In 
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"a harmony art chou begotten, | 7ul. Acurſc elſe that ſhall never ſt 

" rach ſoff air, ſo gentle, lulld and nouriſh'd, Wall light upon thee : Say thy Prayer 

0 my bell Miſtris / Thou haſt as many ſins, as hairs, EY 

4 How he weeps ! dear Heaven | Thou art a Captain, let thy men 

Give him bis hearts coatent,and me forgive too. Be honelt, and good thoughts, and then 

| muſt melt 00. | Thou mailt command, and lead in chict 
7,4, The Birds ſing louder, ſweeter, Yet thou att bloody, and a thief, 

And every note they emulate one another. ( bours, Rod. What ſhall l do? I do confeſs 

Lie il and hear : Theſe when they have done their la- p Alin. Retire, | 

| nd purge thee perfect in his fire: 

Exter Alinda, and Juletta, lke old Women. rage obſerve; live in his School, 

| ES TE nd then thou (halt put off the 

Their pretty airs, _ _ Et Oy em. Ful. Pray at rank too, m_ 

Nothing FOCKS Le - Ps © dFAtY, Thy Offrings up, repent, and live, Muſick withirt, | 
ba co are theſe { - _ Away, away : enquire no more, 

Pd. What. . 0 thus, ye are rich, elſe f » 

Rd, Thoſe there, thoſe, thoſe things that come upon us, | What molck's this J Oy OOO 

Thoſe grandam ny thoſe ſtrange antiquities. Zul. Retire ? *tis ſome neat Joy, 
[Did not | ſay theſe woods begot ſtrange wonders ? In honour of the Kings great day : they wonder 
| Jl Now ye may VIEW em. | This comes in right to confirm their reverence 
op ls _ —_ let them admire, it makes 
or our advantage : h Ro the X 

Here they are both : now ye may boldly talk with *em, Pd. This _ Sag oe cans _ Ck, 
And never be ghefs'd at ; be not afraid, nor faint not "| Red. Yes, yes, how [ ſweat 
They wonder at us; let's maintain that worider [ was never ſo deſerted ; ſure theſe woods 
| [Sake not, but what ye purpoſe dodiſcreetly, Are only inhabited with rare dreams, and wonders : 
| [And _ mu tongue I'le take my part. ph gs not be a knave again, a villain : ; 

, Ha ow 1 loath it now: fi | 

7u.. There: before ye,there,do not turn coward Miſtreſs, | And they would find = gg n= 
[fre do love, carry your Love out handſomely. Ped. They are excelleut women, 
nip he _ gar [2 ag Deep in their knowledge, friend 
wells in their faces, whata Iricndly Calm Red. 1 would not be traytor, 

Crowns both their ſouls ? \And have theſe of my Jury n how light Iam 

ang They ſhow me they were mortal , And how my hcart laughs now me thinks within me ? 
; } _ __ by Now lam Catechiz'd, I would ever dwell here, 

. 8 08 Pat | For hcre is a kind of Court of Reformation : 
t'em be what they will,cthey cannot hurt us, Had 1 been ſtubborn friend ; 

Red That thing th*Button'd-cap looks terribly. Ped. They would have found it 

ſte has Guns 18 her eyes, the Devils Ingeneer. Rod. And then they would have | 

Ped, Come, Itand, and let's gomeet 'em | The Devils d h 1b « d avngyrnaang Ot 0 

bl Come Gift . gt S dump had been danced then, 
[have leſs faith : when I have ſaid my Pra > thats 
| yers And do their great commands, and do em handf - 
pry og __ fear, hale reverend dames. Contrite, and true, for l ove Radios Os 
; . And conſtantly believe, we ſhall be ha Dy. 
I o_ mY - CS Rod. So you do well ; fall edge or fat my ſide; 
| 2d The would ſcek happier fortunes. All I can ſtagger at is the Kings anger ; 
"nt: n _ +5 xe ny main need of a Barber, W- ich if it come, Iam prepar'd to mect it. 

Ls = we : ; Fed. The King has mercy, friend, as well as Jultice ; 
WOES , ake em, And when you fall: no more 
not ſtill, nor longer here ; 

Rehab nonght but rh —- Red. | hope the faireſt. | | C Exeunt, 

'& conſtant good, in faith be clear 

fortune will wait : SCENE V. 
wait ye every where, 

pray ſhould we go?for we believe thy reyerence, Enter «Maſter, Seberto, Curio. 

Aim. Go to Seoovs | (ſought him: 

kadthere before x 4941 Cs _ We bom ye _ ” is: what time we have 
ola neobet | cs, is nature, and his name : the ſecming Boy too 

To - iy I: roo the beau, Ye had here,how,and what by your re. os (him 

ak ace ors ow gain wo 26e9 All circumſtances we have clear'd: That the Duke ſent 

© Io wn abs re wanted fruit. We told ye how impoſſible; he knows him not z 
td | "+ ; That he is mad himſelf, and therefore fi 

| ſhall be bang'd, or whipt now : l x 
Theſeknow, and theſe have vo P+00W : To be your Priſoner, we dare ſwear againſt it, (him; 

i, See how he ſhakes power. Seb. Take heed Sir, be not madder than you would make 
Kio nkcience move. SI Though he be raſh, and ſuddain (which is all his wiidnefs) 
tou haſt been ill ;, be ſo 20 m S, Take heed ye wrong him not : he isa Gentleman, 
200d retreat is a great ſtore ore, And ſo mult be reſtor'd and clear'd inall points 3 

haſt commanded-men EY | | The King thall - a Judge elſe. 
| Cur. *'Twas ſome trick 
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and th : 
Ain Con Ave "ow mo {a right, That brought him hither : the boy, and letter conterfeit, 
Pit our a denench id ker he y ſoul deſires, Which ſrall appear, if ye dare now detain him. 
} owed hres : Maſt. 1 dare not Sir ; nor will not : I believe ye, 


Command thy mi 

[Thwart wn Sg ro that pure; | And will reſtore him up : had | known ſooner 

4 ng then Ks maiſt "fs ns ſecure, H'ad been a neighbour, and the man you ſpeak him, 
— Bet. ( Though as I live, he carried a wild ſcemang ) 


by "nn _— 


1 nn OTIS 


+ Sh $4 $I ob 
yy ET prot FACS, ne 
EN Cad : 
, va 7-1 
£ Ie } 
rite Bis 
- 'E 


$32 : 


The Pilgrim. 


6 IG 
y BY 


My Service.and my ſelf had both attended him 
1 How 1 have us'd him, let him ſpeak. 

 } Seb. Let's in, and viſit him / 

Then to the holy Temple : there yay our duties, ſ | 

| And fo we'l take our leaves. 


\ 
Maſt. Vie wait upon you. [ Exchyrr. 
| 


Solemn Muſick. 


SCENE VL 
An A'tar prepar'd. 
Enter Governour, Verdugo, Curtiers, Laaes, fc. 


Gov. This to devotion ſacred be, 
This to the Kings proſperity, 

This to the Queen, and Chaſtuy. 

Ver. Theſe Oblations firſt we bring 
To purge our ſelves: Theſe to the King. 
To love, and beautietheſe > now ſing. 

Ladies. Holy Atar, daign to take 
Theſe for our ſelves : For the Kings ſake 
And honour theſe : Theſe ſacred lye | 
To Vertue, Love, and «Modeſty, 


Onr wiſhes to Etermty. 


( Muſick. 


{ Muſick. 


(Muſick, 


Enter Pedro, and Roderigo. 
Ped. For our ſelves firſt, thus we bend, 


Forowe us heavett, and be our friend, 
.Rod. And happy fortune to us ſend. 
Fed. Tothe Kuig, honour, and all Foy, 
Long, and happy from annoy. 
Rud. Proſperons be all his dayes 
Every new hour, a new praiſe. 
Ped . Every minute this be een, 
Both. And thouſand honours Crown the Queen, Muſick. 


| Enter Alphonſo, Curio, Scberto. 


Seb. Come to the Altar : let us do our duties. 
Alph. 1 have almolt forgot a Church. 


Their devotion ended, Ile mark 'm a 


Cur. Kneel reverently. 
Alph. For my loſt wits (let me ſee ) 
Furſt 1 pray: and ſecondly 
To be at home ava, and free, 
end if I travel more, hang me. 
For the King, and for the Queen, 
That they may be wiſe, and ſeen 
Never un the e Mad mans Inne, 
Fer my Daurhter, 1 would pray*- 
But ſhe has made a holy day, 
And needs not my devotion now 
Let ber take her own courſe, Heaven, 
Wherher ut be odd, or even, (Muſick, 


Enter Alinda, ard Juletta, like Shepherds. 


And if that pleaſe not, take her you. 
Seb. A ſhort,and ſweet Meditation : what are theſe here? 
"Alin, Hale to this ſacred place. 
Ful. They are all here, Madam : 
No violence dare touch here ; be ſecure : 
My Bilbo Maſter too : how got he looſe again ? 
How lamenrably he looks ! he has had diſcipline. 
I darenot let him know my pranks. 
Seb. 'Tis ſhe fare. Cor. 'Tis certainly, 
Ped. Ha! do 1 dazel ? 
Rod. *'T1s the fair Alinda. 
Gov. What wonder ſtand theſe ſtrangers in ? 
Red. Her woman by her, 
The ſame Sir, as I live, 
Aiph. 1 had a Davghter, | 
With ſuch a face once : ſuch eyes and noſe too, 


"That brought a letter from the Duke 


| Ha, let me fee, *tis wondrous like Alanda, 


And ſhe had a Filly that waited on her 0 nctiee, 
Juſt with ſuch a favour : ; 
Do they keep Goats now ? 
_ TOR we kneel, and thu; 
A happy honour to this da 
T-hus = Sacrifice we "he ; 
Ever happy to the King. X 
Jul. Theſe of Purple, Damack ore 
Sacred to the vertnous Queen © 
Here we hang. 
Alin, As theſe are now 
Her glories ever ſpring, and ſhow. 
Theſe for our ſelves : our hopes, and (gcc; 
Full of pinks, and Ladies ploves, ; 
Of hearts-eaſe too, which we word fan 
As we labour for, attain ; 
Hear me Heaven, and as I bend, 
Full of hope , ſome comfort ſend. 
Jul. Hear her : hear her : if there be 
A ſpotleſs Sweetneſs, this is ſhe. 
Ted. Now Rederigo ſtand. 
Rod. He that divides ye 


We pray 


(Muſick 


Divides my life too. 


Gov Pearo, Noble Pedro, 
Do not you know your friend ? 

Ped. | know, and honour ye. 

Gov. Lally this leave Ple crave, pray be not angry, 

I wiil not long divide you : how happy, Pedro, © 
Would all the court be now, might they behold thee ? 
Might they but ſee you thus,and thus embrace you ? 
The King will be a joyſull man believe it, 

Moſt joyfull, Pedro. 

Ped. 1 am his humble Servant. | 
Nay, good Sir, ſpeak your will, I ſce you wondcer,one caſe 
word from you 

Alph. I dare ſay nothing | 
My tongue's a new tongue Sir, and knows his tither, 

Let her do what ſhe pleaſe, I dare do nothing, 

| have been damn'd tor doing , wil! the Kits Law him? | 
That fellow there, will he reſpect and honour him? | 
He has been look'd upon they fay : will he own him ? 

Gov. Yescettainly and grace him, ever honour him, 
Reſtore him every way, he has much lamented hun, 

Alp. 1s't your will too ? this is the laſt time of asking, = 

Rad. lam ſure, none elſe ſhall touch her, none cite ct- 
If this, and this hold. ( joy het. 

Al.You had beſt begin the game then, have notitlernier, 
Pray take her, and diſpatch her, and commend me to her, | 
And let me get me home, and hope | am ſober : | 
Kiſs, kiſs, it muſt be thus ; ſtand up Alnda, 

[ am the more child, and more need of bleſling. 
Ye had a waiting woman, one 7uletta, 

A pretty deſperate thing, juſt ſuch another 

As this ſweet Lady ; we call'd her nimble chaps. 

| pray is this the party 7 Fal. No indeed vir, 
She is at home ; I am alittle Foot-Boy, 

That walk a nights, and fright old Gentlemen 
Make 'em loſe Hats and Cloaks. : 

Alph. And Horſes too. | (clitches;] 

Zul. Sometimes 1 do Sir, teach 'em the way throng)! 
And how to break their worſhips ſhins, and noſes 
Againſt old broken Stiles, and Stumps. | 

Alph. A fine art. | 
[ feel it in my bones yet. | 
ZFul. I am a Drum Sir, 


A Drum at mid-night, ran tan tan tan tan Sir, 
Page Sr, 
of Medina 


To have one ſenior Alphonſo, juſt ſuch another 
As your old worſhip, worm'd for running mad i. 
Alas, you are miſtaken. 

Alpb. Thou art the Devil, 


And fo thou haſt uſed me. 


Do you take me for 7ulerra? lama 


—_ 


The Pilerim. 


OE eee eee: ora ec es 


|; 1 am any thing, 
ub hat tells fortunes. 


'Aold woman, [ 
| Bed Ha. 
' 2 And frights goo! peopie, 


| | tak them £0 egoviator themeortunes / 7% 
| [am ſtrange A1rS, hent [wat VOYCES.” \ 

'1 am any thing, £0 OfreT _ ! um 1 | 
| he now recovered,and tp na = be 
*— 24-14 again, Pray SI Iorgive me. 
_ _ not do otherwiſe, for fear thou ſhould 
| a | ({t:!! follow me 
'prethee be forgiven, and | prethce forgive me too; =» 

| AntFany of you will marry her; = 


| | Jul. Wo Þ beſeech yo 'Bic 
| My Miltrgſs is my husba 
| Ard when you play any 


?:4. You know him Sir. oo 
Gr. Know bim, and much lament him : 
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The King's incens'd much, much Sir,1 can aſſure you. 
; Pza. Noble Governour. 
Gov. But lince he is your friend, and now appears, 
In honour of this day and love to you Sir : 
Er ver | have, 40 the pinghPteput it ; 
Here's my hamt] Roderigay) le ſet you fair again. 
Red. And here's mine*rh be true, and full of ſervice. 
- Gov. Your people woe, ſtall have theif general pardons, 
We'l have a'l peace and love. 
Rod. All ſhall pray tor you. 
Gov, To my houſe now,and ſuite you toyour worths ; 
ON with theſe weeds, and appar glorious : 
Then ta the Prielt, that ſhall attend us here, 
And this be ſtiPd Loves new and happy year. 
Rod Phe Rings and Queens, two floble honours meet, 
To grace thisda\, two true loyes at their feet. 
Alph. Well well, fince wedding will come after wooing, 
GIve me tome Rofe-Mary, and let's be going, 
[ Exeunt. 
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THE 


CAPTAI 
COME D 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


TIRE FEET ITT YE 
ks, 2 ORD, Patten, y 
*t 
P 


[ 


| Julio, 4 woble Gentleman, in Love with Lelia. 
Angelo, a Gentleman, friend to Julis 


Pio 0019, wo Cowardly Gulls. 

Frederick, 4 Gentleman, Brother to Frank. 

4K an angry Captain, a Woman-hater. 
abritio, a merry Souldier, friend to Jacomo. Frank. 

|Lelia's Father, an old poor Gentleman. Lelia, a cunning wanton Widow. 

Hoſt, WWaiting-woman. 

Maid Servants. 


hu) 


WO ME N. 


Frank, Sifter to Frederick, @ Lady paſſionate 
in love with Jacomo. 
Clara, Sifter to Fabritio, a witty companion ty 


R g 
Vintner. 
Drawers. 
Servants. 


"4 — — en = 


inane > SASH ns I CE EIN <9 1 


' The Scene Venice, Spain. 


| The principal Adors were, 
Richard re why ye illiam Oftler. 


Henry Condel. 


Cr II rr rn DAR <> cv We En nn & 


a Altus Primus. 


Alexander Cooke. 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Lodovico, and Piſo. 
I adovice. 


4H E truth is, P:fo, fo ſhe be a woman 
Aud rich and wholfome, let her be of what 
Condition and Complexion it pleaſe, 


Sic ſhall pleaſe me] am ſure FThoſe men are fools 
That make their cycstheic choolers, not their needs. 


Pio. But thou would'ſt be 

I donot doubt upon the leaſt ſuſpicion 
/ Unmercifully jealous. 
| - Led. Nol ſhould not, a 
| For | believe thoſe mad that ſeek vexations. 
' A Wife, thovgh ſhe be honeſt, is a trouble, 
' Had 1a Wife as fair as Hellen was 

That drew ſoqnany Cuckolds to her cauſe, 


Piſo. Me thinks I would have her boneſt too,and handſom. | Theſe eyes ſhould ſee another in my Saddle 


Led. Ycs if I could have both, bur ſince they are 
{ Wiſhes ſonear impoſſibilities, | 
Let me have that that way be. 
Fife. If xn were ſo, 
I hope your conſcience would not be ſo nice 
To ſtart at ſuch a bleſſing. | 
ji Led. No believe me, 
! | do not think 1 ſhould, 


+1, "OE WORRY IRS EDI 
_ 


Ere I believe my beaſt would carry double. 
Piſo. So ſhould not 1 by*our Lady, and | think 
My patience (by your leave) as good as yours, 
Report would ſtir me mainly, 1 amſureont. 
Lod. Report? You are unwiſe ; report 1s nothing, 
For if there were a truth in what men talk, 
1 mean of this kind, this part of the worl4 
| am ſure would be no more call'd Chriſtendom. Pie. 
ny 


6 The Captain. 


=: What then ? 


/dom, for we ſhould loſe 
| rr rl and hold their new opinions : 


ma 
Tears knot, and hang my elf 
| [tell thee there WAS never woman yet, _ 
never hope there ſhall be) though a Saint, 
uu has been a ſubject to mens rongues, 
E inthe wore ſenſe: and thatdeſperate Husband, 
Trat dares give UP his peace, -and follow humours 


RIPON 


— 


Which he (hall find to0 bulie, if he ſeek *em) 


ing of himſelf an Aſs 
Beſides the pf ryghnten himſelf with anger. 


6. Having theſe Antidotes againſt opinion 


He dyes in chains, 
i marry any onez an arrant Whore. 


Thou dolt not feel the nature of this Phylick 
New [ preſcribe not to beget diſeaſes, . 


| Bat where they are, tO ſtop them, 

6 [ conceive ye: . 
| oe _— eu 4 - way, of the widow Lela ? 
' Jad, Faiththou haſt found our one I mult confeſs 
| Would ſtagger My beſt patience: From that womar| 
ks { would bleſs my ſeif from piagues and ſurfeits,.,. 
rom Men of war at Sca, from ſtorrhs, and quickſands, 
from hearing Treaion anu concealing it, ; 
From daring ofa Madman, or a Drunkard, 
Fom Herehe, ill Wine, and ſtumbiing poſt Horſe ; 
would | pray cach morning, and each nighe 
(And if | fard each hour, I ſhould not lye) 
Toke delivered of all theſe in one, 
The woman thou haſt named, 


Enter Julio, Angelo, and Father. 


P;-6, Thou haſt ſet her in a pretty Litany. 
Arg. Pray take my counſel: 
' Jul. When am my ſelf 
[k hear you any way; love me though thus 
As thou art honeſt, which 1 dare not be | 
Leſt [deſpiſe my ſelf. Farewel. CEx:t Julio, 
Pyjo. Do you hear my friend : Sir, are you not a ſetter, 
For the fair widow here of famous memory ? 
Fa, Ha? am I taken for a Bawd ? Oh Heaven! 
Tomine own child too? miſery, I thank thee 
That keepſt me from their knowledge: Sir, believe me 
lunderſtand ye not. 
| Lad, You love plain dealing. | 
{Are you not parcel Bawd ? confeſs your FunCtion, 
lt may be we would uſe it. 
| Fa, Were ſhe worſe, 
[As Ifear ſtrangely ſhe is ill enough, 
[would not hear this tamely. 
—j P:-o. Here's a ſhilling 
Toſtrike good luck withal. 
Fa, Here'sa Sword, Sir, F 
loſtrike a Knave withal, thou lyeſt, and baſely, 
be what thou wilt. 
Ang. Why how now Gentlemen ? 
Fe. Youare many: I ſhall meet you, Sir, again, 
Andmake younnderſtand, y*have wrong'd a Woman 
par'd with whom thy Mother was a ſinner. Farewel. 
. He has amazed me, [Exit Father. 
- With a blow ? 
br y 'twas a found one ; are ys good. | 
Ntaking knocks ?..1 ſhall know you hereaſter - 
N were to blame ro tempt a man ſo far - 
Ne you knew him certain: h'as not hurt ye ? 
Po. No think. | 
Lad, We were to blame indeed to goſo far, 
* men may be miſtaken : if he had ſwinged us 
Webs d usright: Beſhrew my heart, I think, 
© are Cofie the Gentlewoman as much wrong too, 


7 ES ES Ds tn a td 


Mens idle tongues; warrant they h 
| As much by our two Mothers. en 
Lea. Like enough. . 
ng. I ſcea beating now and then does 
Move and ſtir up a mans contrition cs 
Than a ſharp Sermon, here probatum eſt, 


Enter Frederick, and Servant. 

Ser. What ſhall I tell your Siſter ? 

Fred. Tell her this, POT TR 
Till ſhe be better converſation'd 
And leave her walking by her ſelf, and whining 
To her old melancholy Lute, Vie kcep 
As far from her as the Gallows. 

Ang. Who's that, Frederick ? 

Fred. Yes marryis't. O Angelo how doſt thou ? 

Arg. Save you Sir, how does my Miſtris ? 

Fred. She is in love I think, but not with you 
[ can aſſure you : ſaw ye Fabritio ? 

Ang. Is he come over ? 

Fred, Yesa week ago: Shall we dine ? 

__ | cannot, 

Fred. Prethee do. : 

Ang. Believe mcl have buſineſs. 

Fred. Have you too, Gentlemen ? 

Piſo. No Sir. | 

Fred. Why then let's dine together. 

Lod. With all my heart. 

Fred. Gothen : Farewel good Angelo, 
Commend me to your friend. 
Ang. I will, 


[Exu Servant, 


[LExenm, 


SCENE IL 
Emer Frank, and Clorta. 


C», Do not diſſemble Frank, mine eyes are quicker] 
Than ſuch obſervers, that do ground their faith 
Upon one ſmile or tear; y*are much alter*d, 
And are as empty of thoſe excellencies 

That were companions to you ; I mean mirth 
And free diſpoſure of your blood and Spirit, 

As you were born a mourner, 
Fran. How | prethee ? | \ 
For I perceive no ſuch change in my ſelf. 

Co. Come, come, this is not wiſe, nor provident 
To halt before a Cripple : if you love, 

Be liberal £o your friend, and let her know it, 

I fee the way you run, and know how tedious 

"Twill prove without a true companion. 

Fran, Sure thou wouldſt have me loye. 

Cto.. Yes marry wovld I; 

[ ſhould not pleaſe ye elſe. 

Fran. And who for Heavens ſake ? 

For I aſſure my ſelf, 1 know not yet : 

And prethee Clora, ſince thov'lt have it ſo 

That | muſt love, and dol know not what: 

Let him be held a pretty handſome \-iiow, 

And young, and if he be alittle valiant 

'Twill be the better; and a little wiſe, 

And faith a little honeſt. 

Cor. Well I will found ye yet for all your craft, 
Fran, Heigh ho! Ile love no more. 

Cls. Than one; and him 

You ſhall love Frank, 

Fran. Which him? thou art ſo wiſe 

People will take thee ſhortly for a Witch ; 

But prethee tell me Cora, if I were 
So mad as thou wouldſt make me, what kind of man 
| Wouldft thou imagine him ? 

Clo. Faith ſome pretty fellow, | 
With a clean ſtrength, that cracks a cndgel well 


| = me if | know her And dances ata Wake, and plays at Nine-holes. —_. _ 
| p., Particular, Fran. O what pretty commendations thou baſt given him! 
Je. Nor l; this 'tis to credit Faith if } were in love as | thank Heaven 
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536 The Captain, 


1 40 not think lam ; this ſhort Eprſile | Fran, "tis ignor 
Before my love would make me —_ the Legend. | eaſily ror he TS. ance | 
| Cor, You arc too wild, | mean ſome Gentleman. And not the love of work P rovokes thee, | 
i Frm, Sodo not 1, till I can know 'em wiſer : If thou'dſt been made a my OE me be 
| Some Gentleman ? no Clora, till ſome Gentleman Clo. If to be valiant ans thou hadlt been a 
| Keep ſome land, and fewer whores, belicve me [ had rather be » detO bea Souldier;, Pletellyerrs. 
I'le 64 no love for him, I do not long /""I9 This ns regs oo with leſs fin ell Jetrue, 
To goa foot yer, and ſolicite cauſes. Th 'dtointime- wie: | 
| Cor. What think you then of an adventurer ? Agony, ome read were I a Scholar = ſara 
'| mean ſome wealthy Merchant. That e per thee for thy opinion, | 
f Fran. Let him venture hn} _ | would write thee out of credit 
[n ſome decai'd Wage, or Carack of his own : he ſhall not Even in OO I Fer make thee not beliey'd 
Rig me out, that's the ſhort. 0n't;3 out upon't : A reproba INgS; that would leave th 
What young thing of my years would endure By Ny nr ofthe ſtate of honour. ws 
To have her Husband in another Countr Tie ings, thou haſt flung aſperſions 
| £008 l y So like a fool (for Iam an 
Wirhin a month after ſhe is married ' { Uponaſort ' th ; © Sono, 
Chopping ſor rotten Raiſins, and lye pining Thy ayer alas Faram%s yuan why 
At home under the mercy ot his fore-man ? no, Had ſhe we LT er would have beena Saint 
Though they be wealthy, and indifferent wiſe | (1 may com - d -: Souldier; they are people 
| do not ſec that | am bound to love 'em. art beygrrqandg, ard oqabagtnun) 
Co. 1 ſec ye ace hard to pleale; yet! will pleaſe ye. Man as wn world, only left to keep 
Fra. Faith not ſo hard neither, if conſidered They ar am valiant and vertuous. 
What woman may deſerve as ſhe is worthy : We i PIE model of thoſe men, whoſe honours 
But why do we beſtow our time ſo idlely ? Co Th ITN 06 Bane recited, | 
{ Prethce let us entertain ſome other talk Yor ey are, and I have all 1 ſought for, tis a ſould 
This is as ſickly to me as faint weather. { bh ; = hide it no longer ; you have betr ay'd yourl IN 
Clor. Now | believe | ſhall content you Frank A wt ah found your way of commendations *, 
What think you of a Courtier ? | ; png Lows os bur to pull it from ye. ; 
Fran. Faith lo ill, | ty, are you grown ſocunni 
That if i ſhould be full, and ſpeak but truth . : pgs love a ſouldier 7 Burt —_ fouldier. nning, Cora? 
'Twould ſhew as if | wanted charity, 4c | be anew taskto ye? Butall this 
Prethee good wench let me not rail upon **m O w OT. Fr but laid todraw me 
Yet | have an exceilent ſtomach, and mult an it - | = oy Mmezancholy. 
[ kave no mercy of thele Infidels Eve] f, dos have the man 
Siace I am put iu mind on'r, good wench bear with me. go” agent | 
Co. Can no man fir you ? | will find him out. | hrs Lani tomy Chamber. 
Fra. This Summer fi uit, that you call Courtier rk VIRY IE 0 Ong © 
I 1!e 4 0u continue colt and froſty to him Map ou je o 
angs fait, and ma - but when you f | More with theſe fond | 
Too fl nk 6h +I - ; WEN four ung They work like Rhubarb with my —_—_ 
| Upon his root, and make him ripe too {001 Co. Well, Iwill not. 
: You'll find him rotten eh? handling, 
His oaths and affcCtions are all one SCENE III. 
ith his apparel, things to ſer him off, | 
He has as many Miſtriſks as Faiths, 
} Andall Apcrypha ; histrve belicf Lel. How now ? who was that you ſtaid to ſpeak with 
ls only in a private Sargion, Wom. The old man forfooth. | 
And for my 1ingle ſelf, a looner venture Lel. What old man? (you call Father, 
E& Sher converſion of BÞ fubvs | IVem. The poor old man that uſes to come hither, hetha 
Than to make Courtiers able men, or honeſt Lei. Have you Uilpatched him 7 1 
Clo. 1 do believe you love no Courticr Hee, 30; Me won fain ſpeak with you. | 
And by my troth to gheſs you into love Let. Wilt thou never learn more manners, | 
With any I can think &, is beyond! | Than to draw in ſuch needy Raſcals to diſquiet me? 
Either your will, or my imagination. Go, anſwer him I will not beat leafure. (veepsſ, 
And yet Iam fure yarc caught:an I will know hi Wom, He will needs ſpeak with you; and good old manbe! 
| There's none left now worthy the thinking of, m That by my troth I have not the heart to deny him, 
| Unleſsit bea Souldier, and | am ſure mT Pray let him ſpeak with you. 
| would ever bleſs my ſelf from ſuch a fellow Lel. Lord how tender ſtomach'd you are grown of late? 
Fran. Why prethee ? = You are not in love with him, are ye ? | 
Co. Out upon 'em fire-locks, + If ye be, ſtrike up the match ; you ſhall have 
| They are nothing i'th* world but Buff and Scarlet Three]. and a pair of blankets! will ye go anſwer hum? 
! Tough unhewn pieces, to hack ſwords upon; ; Wom, Pray let him ſpeak with you, he will not away elſe, 
| had as lieve be courted by a Cannon, ® : (Heavenlan 
As one of thoſe. : Lel. Well, let him in then if there be no remedy; | thank 
; is _ Ay art t09 malicious, Able to abule him, 1 ſhall ne*r come clear elſe of him. | 
| y laith me thunks they're worthy men. | Zo 
Qo. Say yeſo? Viepull yeon a little mga : __ TO: | 
What worth can be in thoſe men, whoſe proc | NowSir, what is your buſineſs? pray beſhort; for | have ob 
Is aothing 'th* worid but drink and " ala 4 T” Matters of more moment tocall me from ye. | 
Out of whoſe violence they are poſleſt © Fa. If you but look upon me like a Daughter 
With legions of unwholfome whores and quarrel And keep that love about ye that makes 8 
| am of that opinion, and will dye in* | nas. A Fathers hope, you'l quickly find my buſinel$ 
Fhere is no underſtanding, nor ark 7 And what 1 would ſay to you, and before 
; In a ſoult Souldier, I ack, will be a giver: ſay thar ſleep, 
| m- an that love, or be but num'd within yc, 
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Enter Lelia and ber Waiting-woman, 
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— are of my wantis ſuch a ſearcher, 
| NG mighty power, that where he fhnds 
| This dead forgetiulneſs, it works {o ſtrongly, 
d. | Trat if the leaſt heat of a childs affection 
etrue,! | Remain unperiſh'd, like another nature, 
'|t makes all new again 3 Pray donot {corn me, 
| Nor ſeem to make Four ſeif a greater buſineſs 
| Than my relieving. 
| Ls, If you were not old | 
[fhould laugh at ye 3 what a vengeance ails ye 
'Tobe ſo childiſh to imagine me 
4 faunder of old feilows? ma ke him drink, wench, 
| And if there be any cold meat in the Buttery, = 
'Give him ſome broken bread,and that, and rid him. 
| f, Isthisachilds love? or a recompence 
'Fit for a Fathers care? O Lela, 
Had [ been thus unkind, thou hadft not been; 
Or like me miſerable : But 'tis impoſlible 
' Nature ſhould dye ſo utterly within thee, 
| And loſe her promiſesz thou art one of thoſe 
the ſet her ſtamp more excellently on, 
| Than common people, as fore-telling thee, 
uldie A general example of her goodnels , 
ſel. Orky ſhe could Iye, yet Religion 
F (For love to Parents is Religious) 
| Would lead thee right again: Look well upon me, 
[am the root that gave thee nouriſhment, 
[And made thee ſpring fair, do not let me periſh 
[Now | amold and ſaplels. 
| Lia. AsT live 
;Hlike ye far worſe now ye grow thus holy, 
[grant you are my Father ; am l theretore 
[Bound to conſume my ſelf, and be a Beggar 
Still in relieving you? I do not feel 
[Any fuch mad compaſſion yer within mc. 
| Fa. Igaveupall my ſtate to make yours thus. 
| Le,” Twas as:ye ought todo, and now ye cry for't 
Aschildren do for babies back again. 
| Fath. How wouldit thou have me live ? 
Le. | would not have ye, 
;Nor know no reaſon Fathers ſhould deſire 
Toile, and bea trouble, when children 
| Areableto inherit, Jet them dye, 
nithal Tisfit, and Jookt for, that they ſhould do ſo. 
Fa, Isthis your comfort ? 
Lel. All that I feel yer. 
Fa. I will not curſe thee. 
Ll. If you do | care nor. 
Fa, Pray you give me leave to weep. 
Lel. Why pray take leave, 2 
| Il it be for your cale. 
x0, Fa. Thy Mother dyed, 
*reet peace be with her, in a happy time. 
Le, Shedid, Sir, as the ought ro do, would you 
Would take the pains to follow ; what ſhould you, 
te? Or ay old man do wearing away : 
iathis world with Diſeaſes, and deſire 
ly tolive to make their Children ſcourge-ſticks, 
1 rd up mill-mony ? me thinks a Marble 
le | go Gicter upon an olq mans head 
: a cold fit o'th* Palſey. 
7 a O good Heaven ! 
[ _ T mpudence thou wretched woman, 
| Wit u degot thy ſelf again! well, juſtice 
w | Fr bfobedicnce. 
| Toit | ou miſtake, Sr; 
| | "als Beggars, fſye for ſhame go work, 
(iy, JOu are grave enough to be a Porter 
c.. ©8009 man of worſhips hobſe, and give 
p itious anſwers to the comers in. 
Vat, Pace; or be of ſome good Conſort, 
2 "ach pleaſant touch 0'th" Grrern once, 
Ef "x even not bereft you of it: 
_ | "7 Bing bar old and Beggarly, 


A eros a. 


| Two ſins that ever &0 cutgrow compaſlion : 

If I might ſee you offer at a courſe 

That were a likely one, and ſhew'd ſome profit 

| wouid| not ſtick for ten Groats, or a Noble ; 
Fath. DidI beget this woman ? S 
Lel. Nay, I know not : 

And till I know, 1 will not thank you for't; 

How ever, he that got me kad the pleaſure, 

And that me thinks, is a reward ſufficient. 
Fath. | am fo ltrangely ftrucken with amazement, 


[ knqw not where 1 am, nor wh; 
Lel. You had beſt tak t a rs fon 2 wl Voors- ill 
xe freſh air ſome where elle, *twill 
Our of yout trance the ſooner. 
Fath. Is all this 
As you mean, Lelz.z 7 
Lel. Yes believe me is it, 
For yct I cannot think you are ſo fooliſh, 
As toimaginz you are young enough = 
To be my heir, or | ſo old tomake 
A Nurſe at theſe years for you, and attend 
\\ hile you ſup up my {tate in penny pots 
Of Afalnifey: when Tam excelicnt at Cawdles, 


And Cullices, and have enough ſpare gol! 
To boil away, you ſhall be welcome to mc ; 
Til when Pd have you he as metry, Sir, 

AS you can make your ſelf with that you have, 

And leave to trouble me with thcſe relations, 

Of what you have been to me, or you are, 

For as | hear them, fol loſe them; this 

For ought | know yet, is my relolution. 
Faih. Weil, God be with thee, tor 1 fear thy end 

\Will be a ſtrange example. [Exit Father. 
Lel. Farc ye well, Sir; 

Now would fome poor tender hearted fool have wepr, 

Relented, and have been undone: ſuch Children 

(Ithank my underſtanding) l hate truly, 

For by my troth I had rather fee their tears 

Than feel their pities: my detires and ends 

Are all the Kindred that | have, and friends, 


Enter Woman, 


Is he departed ? 

Wow. Yes, but here's another. 

Lcl. Not of his tribe 1 hope ;; bring me no more 
I would with you ſuch as he 1s; if thou ſeelt 
They look like men of worth, and ſtate, and carry 
Ballaſt of both ſides like tall Gentlemen 
Admit”'em, but no ſnakes to poyſon us 
With poverty ; wench you mult Icain a wiſe rule, 
Look not upon the youths of men, and making, 
How they deſcend in bloud, nor 1ct their tongues, 
Though they ſtrike ſuddainly, and ſweet as mulick 
Corrupt thy fancy : ſee, and ſay them fair too, 
But ever kcep thy ſelf without their diſtance, 
Unleſs the love thou ſwallow be a pill 
Gilded to hide the bitterncſs it brings, 
Then fall on without fear, wench, yet ſo wiſely 
That one encounter cloy him not; nor promile | 
His love hath made thee more his, than his monies; 
Learn this and thrive, 
Then let thine honour ever 
{For that's the laſt rule) be ſu Rood upon, 
That men may fairly ſee 
'Tis want of mcans, not vertue makes thee fall ; 
And if you weep twill be a great dcal bctter, 
And draw on more compalfion, which includes 
A greater tenderneſs of love and bounty : 
This is enoughat ance, digeſt it well : 
Go let him in wench, if he promiſe profit, 


Not clfe. 
| Enter Julio. 
O you are welcome my fair Servant, 


Upon my troth 1 bave been longing for ye. 
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tom, This, by her rule, ſhould be a liberal man, 
[ ſee the belt on's may learn every day. 
| Le. There's none come with you? 
' Jul. No. 
Le!. You do the wiſer, 
! For ſome that have been here (I name no man) 
{ Out of their malice, more than truth, have done me 
' Some few il! offices. | 
7A, How, Sweet ? 
| Lel. Nay, nothing, 
Only have ralkt a little wildly of me; 
As their unruly Youth directed *em | | 
Which though they bite me not, I would have wiſht 
-{Had light upon ſome other that deſerv'd 'em. 
7ul. Though ſhe deſerve this of the looſelt tongue 
{Which makes my (in the more) 1 mult not ſee it 3 
jSuch is my miſery. 1 would I knew hin. 
Lel. No, no, let him go, | 
| He is not worth ou anger ; /muſtchide you 
{For being ſuch a ſtranger to your Miſtriſs, 
| Why would you be fo, Servant? 
7ul. 1 ſhould chide, 2 
' If chiding wouk work any thing upon you, 
For being ſuch a ſtranger to your Servant, 
' I mean to his deſires; when, my deat Miſtreſs, 
| Shall / be made a happy man ? 
| Lel. Fye, Servant, 
| What do you mean ? unhand me, or, by Heav'n, 
7 ſhall be very angry, this is rudeneſs. 
|  Ful. *Twas but a kiſs or two, that thus offends you, 
| Lel. 'Twas more / think, than you have warrant for. 
| Jul. ] amſorry I deſcrv'd no more. 
| Lel. You may, 
| But not this rough way, Servant; we are tender, 
| And ought inall to be reſpeCted fo ; 
| If 7 had been your Horſe, or Whore, you might 
Pack me with this intemperance; / thought 
You had lov'd as worthy men, whoſe fair affcCtions 
Seek pleaſures warranted, not pulPd by violence, 
Do fo no more. 
Jul. I hope you are not angry ?. 
Lel. I ſhould be with another man, / am ſure, 
That durſt apptar but half thvs violent. 
; | Jud. I did not mean toraviſh ye. 
Lel. You could not. | 
Jul. You are ſo willing 
{ Le. How? 
| Jul, Methinks this ſhadow, 
{ If you had fo much ſhame as fits a woman, 
' Ar leaſt of your way, Miſtriſs, long ere this 
Had been laid off to me that underſtand ye. 
Ll. Thatunderſtand me ? Sir, ye underſtand, 
Nor ſhall, no more of me than modeſty 
Will, without fear, deliver to a ſtranger ; 
\-You underſtand 7 am honeſt, elſe ] tell ye, 
' (Though you were better far than Fubo) 
You, and your underſtanding are two fools, 
. | But were we Salats, thus we are ſtill rewardcd : 
' I ſcethat Woman had a pretty catch on'r, 
| That had made _ the Maſter of a kindneſs, 
| Shedurſt not anſwer openly; O me! 
' How cafily we Women may becozen'd | 
| ] took this 7Julo, as | have a faith, 
| (This young Diſſembler with the ſober Vizard) 
| For the moſt modeſt, remper*d Gentleman, 
' The cooleſt, quicteſt, and beſt Companion ; 
| For ſuch an one / could have wiſh'd a Woman. 
| Jul. You have wiſh'd me ill enough of conſcience, 
Make me no worſe for ſhame; 1 ſee the more 
F work by way of ſervice toobtain ye, 
| You work the more upon me. Tell me truly 
(While / am able to believe a Woman, 
| For if you v'© me thus, that faith will periſh) 
; What is your end, and whither you will pull me 
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Captain, 


Teli mic, but tell me that / may not ſtart ar 
And tave acauleto curſe ye. 
Lel. bieſs me goodneſs ! 
To curſe me did you ſay, Sir ? let it be 
For too much loving you then, ſuch a curſe 
Kill me witha!, and 7 ſhall be a Martyr, 
You have found a new way to reward my doting 
And 7 contels a fit one for my folly, 
For you your ſcif, if you havegood within ye 
And dare be Matter of it, know how dearly ; 
Ti:is heart hath held ybnever ; Oh good Heaven! 
That Thad never ſeen that falſe mans eyes, 
That cares reward me thus with fears and courſes: 
Nor never heard the ſweetneſs of that tongue ; 
That will, when this is known, yet cozen Omen 
Curſe me, good Fur, curſe me bitterly, ; 
[ dodeſcrve it for my confidence, 
And I beſeech thee if thou haſt a goodneſs 
Or power yet in thee to confirm thy wiſhes, 
Curſe me to carth, for what ſhould ] do here 
Like a decaying flower, ſtill withering 
_ his bitter words, whoſe kindly heat 
Should give my poor heart life? No, curſe me. 7; 
Thou _ not fans ſuch a benefit | Sos, 
As that, and well done, that the Heav'ns may hear it, | 
7a. O fair tears! were you but as chaſt as ſubtil, | 
Like Bones of Saints, you would work miracles ; 
What were theſe women to a man that knew not 
The thouſand, thouſand ways of their deceiving ? 
What riches had he found ? O he would think 
Himſelf ſtill dreaming of a bleſſedneſs, 
That like continual ſpring ſhould flouriſh ever. 
For if ſhe were as good as ſhe is ſeeming, 
Or, like an Eagle, could renew her vertues, 
Nature had made another world of ſweetneſs, 
Be not ſo griev'd, ſweet Miſtriſs, what I ſaid, 
You do, or ſhould know, was but paſſion; 
Pray wipe your eyes and kiſs me; take theſe trifles, 
nd wear them for me, which are only rich 
hen you wiil put them on : indeed l love ye, 
Beſhrew my ſick heart, if I grieve not for ye. 
Le!. Will you diſſemble ſtill ? 1 ama fool, 
And you may eaſily rule me, if you flatter, 
The fin will be your own. 
Fal. You know 1 do not. 
Lel. And ſhall I be ſo childiſh once again, 
After my late experience of your ſpight 
Tocredit you? -you do not know how deep 
(Orif youdid you.would be kinder to me,) 
This bitterneſs of yours has ſtruck my heart. 
7ul. I pray, no more. * 
Lel. Thus you would do I warrant, 
If 1 were married to you. 
Ful. Married to me ? 
Is that yourend? 
Lel. Yes. is not that the beſt end, 
And, as all hold, the nobleſt way of love ? 
Why do you look ſo ſtrange, Sir? donot you 
Deſire it ſhould be ſo ? | 
Ful. —_— | 
Lel, Anſwer me. . tals! 
Jul, Farewel. =—_ Jul 
Lei, 1! are you there ? are all theſe tears loſt then” | 
Am I ſo overtaken by a fool ; | 
In my beſt days and tricks ? my wiſe fellow, | 
Pl make you ſmart for't, as] am a woman, | 
And if thon beeſt not timber, yebT'll warm thee; | 
And is he gone ? | 


ExMter Woman. 


Wom, Yes. 
Lel. He's not ſo lightly ſtruck, 
To be recovered with a baſe repentance, 
[ ſhould be ſorry then; Fortune, I prithee 
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Give methis man but once more in my arms, 


 Andif Loſe him, women have no charms. [Exennt. 
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Aftus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Jacomo, and Fabricio. 


7a. Zignior, what think you of this found of Wars ? 
0 Fab. As only of aſound; they that intend 
Todo, are like deep waters that run quietly, 
Leaving no face of what they were, behind *cm, 
This rumour is too common, and too loud 
Tocarry truth. 
7ac. Shall we never live to ſee 
| Men look like men again, 
| Upon a March ? 
| This cold dull ruſty peace makes up appear 
| Like empty Pictures, only the faint ſhadows 
| Of what we ſhou'd be ; 
Would to Heaven my Mother 
Had given but half her will to my begetting, 
And made me woman, to fit ſtill and ſing, 
Or be fick when liſt, or any thing 
' [Thatis too idle for a man to think of; 
Would | had beena Whore, 't had been a courſe 
Certain, and (o' my Conſcience) of more gain 
Than two commands, as | would bandle it - 
Faith, I could wiſh I had been any thing 
- /Ratherthat what | am, a Souldier ; 
 ACarrier ora Cobler, when | kneey 
| What 'twas to wear a Sword firit; -for their trades 
Are, and ſhall be a conſtant way of life, 
| While men ſend Cheeſes up, or wear out Buskins, 
| Fab. Thou art alittle roo imparient, 
And mak'ſt thy anger a far more vexation 
Than the not having Wars, 1 am a Souldier, 
Which is my whole inheritance, yet I 
Though I could wiſh a breach with all the world, 
{If notdiſhonourable, I am not ſo malicious, 
Tocurſe the fair peace of my Mother Country ; 
but thou-want'ſt money, and the firſt ſupply 
Will bury theſe thoughts in thee. | 
Jac, 'Pox 0' peace, 
[t ills the Kingdom full of holydays, 
And only feeds the wants of Whores and Pipers ; 
And makes the idle drunken Rogues get Spinſters: 
Tistrne, I may want money, and no little, 
And almoſt Cloaths too ; of which if I had both 
| lafull abundance, yet againſt all peace, 
That brings upmiſchiefs thicker than a ſhower, 
| would ſpeak louder than a Lawyer ; 
by Heaven, it is the furfeit of all youth, 
That makes the toughneſs, and the ſtrength of Nations 
Meltinto Women. *Tis an caſe that broods 
Thieves, and Baſtards only. 
Fa, Thisismore, 
tbe true) than we ought to lay open, 
"_ yours only of an indiſcretion. 
nj me, Captain, ſuch diſtemper'd ſpirits 
ont of motion, though they be proof valiant, 
appexr thus violent and fiery, 
(their own diſpraces ; and are nearer 
and ſuſpect in Princes, than rewards. 
Tec. 'Tis well they can he near 'em any way. 
mad _ true ſpirits ill affected, + © 
Wilt the wars wer *'dli 
Togidle in the King "pL d like walls and ribs 
| bow faln 
| h a faint Peace into afiCtion, | 
"i their miſeries ? come, come, F abritio, 
"Yd age what patience ye pleaſe, 
yoak your wants like paſſions ; 
Ce 6. 


But while | know thou art a Souldier, 
Anda deſeryer, and no other Harveſt 
But what thy Sword reaps for thee to come in, 
You ſhall be pleas'd to give me leave totell ye, 
You with a Devil of this multy peace z 
To which Prayer, 
As one that's bound in Conſcience, and all 
That love our trade, 1cry, Amen. 

Fab. Prithee no more, we ſhall live well enough, 
There's ways enough beſides the wars to men 
That are not logs, and lye (till for the hands 
Ot others to remove 'em, 

Zac. You may thrive, Sir, 
Thou art young aud handfom yet, and well enough 
To pleaſea Widow, thou canſt ſing, and tell 
Theſe fooliſh love-tales, and inditea little, 
And it need be, compile a pretty matter, 
And dedicate it to the honourable, 
Which may awaken his compallion, 
To make ye Clark o'th* Kitchen, and at length, 
Come to be married to my Ladies Woman, 
After ſhe's crackt i'th* Ring. | 

Fab. 'Tis very well, Sir. 

Zac. But what dolt thou think ſhall become of me 
With all my imperfections? let me dye, | 


| If I think 1 {hall ever reach above 


A foriorn Tapſter, or ſome frothy fellow, 
That ſtinksot ſtale Beer, 
Fab. Captain Facomo, 
Why ſhould you think fo haidly of your vertues ? 
7ac What vertues? by this hight, | have no vertue, 
But down-right buffetting, what can my face, 
That isno better than a ragged Mapnow 
Of where I have march'd and travell'd, profit me? 
Unleſs it be for Ladies to abuſe, and fay - 
"T was fpoil'd for want of a Bongrace when I was young, 
And now *twill make a trne prognoſtication 
Of what man muſt be ? Tell me of a feliow 
That can mend Noſes, and complain, 
So tall a Souldier ſhould want teeth to his Stomach; 
And how it was great pity, that it was, 
That he that made my Body was fo butied 
He could not ſtay tomake my Legs too ; but was driven 
Toclap a pair of Cart-ſticks to my Knees, for which 
[ am indebted to two School-Boys ; this 
Muſt follow neceſſary. 
Fab. There's no ſuch matter. 
Fac. Then for my Morals, and thoſe hidden picces, 
That Art beſtows upon me, they are ſuch, 
That when they come to light, | am ſure will ſhame me, 
For I can ncither write, nor read, nor ſpeak 
That any man ſhall hope to profit by me ; 
And for my Languagts, they arc ſo many, 
That pur them all rogether, they will ſcarce 
Serve to beg lingle Bcer in; the plain tiuth is, 
i love a Souldier, and can leail him on, 
And if he fight well, | dare make him drunk ; 
This is my vertue, and if this will co, 
[ll ſcramble yer amongit 'em. 
Fab. *Tis your way 
To be thus pleaſant fliil, but fear net, Ma, 
For though the Wa: 5 *a1', we ſhall ſc1ew our ſelves 
[nto ſome courſe of life yet. 
Fac. Good Favrico, | 
Have a quick eye upon me, for I fear 
This Peace will make me ſomething that I love not; 
For by my troth, though 1 am plain and dudgiun, 
| would not bean Aſs; and toſel! parcels, 
| can as ſoon be hang'd : prithce beLow me, 
And ſpeak ſome little good, though I deſerve nct. 


Emer Father, 
Fab. Come, we'll conſider more; ſtay, this - 


Should be another wind-fall of the Wars. 


Jac. 
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Fac. He looks indeed like an old tatter'd Colours, 
That every wind would borrow from the Staff : 
Tiicſe atethe hopes we have for all our hurts ; 
| They traye not caſt his tongue too. 

Fach They that ſay | 
| Hope rg ver leaves a wretched man that ſecks her, 
{ ttun}; are either paticnt fools, or liers, 
| am fare | fiadit lo, for lam malter'd, 

Wirlz ſuch a miſery and grict together 

That: that ſtay'd Anchor, mcn lay hold upon 
Inall Cacir needs, isto me Lead that bows, 

Or bre aks with every ſtrong ſea of my ſorrows. 
'| 1 cout d now queſtion Heaven (were it well 

[0 lc,ok into their Juſtice) why thoſe faults, 
Tho fe heavy fins others provoke 'em with 

She uld bc rewarded on the head of us, 

Th at hold the leaſt alliance to their vices; 

31 ;t this would be to9 curious; for I ſee 

C jur ſufferings, not diſputing, is the end, 

' Leveal'd tous of all theſe miſeries. 

Fac. Twenty ſuch holy Hermars in a Camp 

| Would make 'em all {arthuſians, I'll be hang'd 

[f he know what a Whore is, or a health, 
Or have a nature liablc to learn, | 
{ Or ſo much honeſt nurture to be drunk. 

: do not think he has the ſpleen to ſwear 

A greatcr Oath than Semiters utter Socks with, 
S'pur him a queſtion. 

Fath. They are itrangers both 
To me, as Itothem | hope; 1 would not have 
Me and my ſhame together known by any, 

Pll rather lie my felt unto another. 

Fab. 1 need not ask you, Sir, your Country, | 
I hear you ſpeak this tongue, yay what more are you ? 
Or have you been? if it be not offenſive 
To urge ye ſo far, miſery in your years 
Givesevcry taing a tongue Lo queſtion It. E 

Fath. Sir, though 1 could be pleas'd to make my 1i1s 
Oaly mine own, for grieving other men, 

Yet to ſo fair and conrtcous a demander 
That promiſes compaſijon, at wor ſt pity, 
[ will rclatc a little of my ſtory, 
lam a Gentleman, howcver thus 
Poor and unhappy ; which b*lieve me, Sir, 
Was not born with me; for I well Fave try'd 
Both the extreams of Fortun®, and have found 
!oth dangerous; my younger years provok'd me, 
Feeling, in what an caſe I ſleptat home, 
Which to al/!tirring ſpirits 1s a licknels, 
To ſee far Countrys, and obſerve their Cuſtoms : 
| did fo, and Itravell'd till that courſe 
Stor'd me with language, and lome few ſlight manners, 
Scarce worth my money ; when an itch poſleſs'd me 
Of making Arms my aCtive end of travel. 
Fab. But did you ſo ? | 
Fath. I did, and twenty Winters 
| wore the Chriſtian Cauſe upon my Sword 
Againſt his Enemies, at Buda Sicge 
Full many a cold Night have I lodg'd in armour, 
' When all was frozen in m- but mine Honour, 
| And many a day, when both the Sun and Cannon 
| Strove who ſhould molt deilroy ns;, have Iſtoog 
| Mail'd up in Steel, when my tough ſinew ſhrunk, 
And this parch'd Body ready to conſume 
As foon to aſhes, as the Pikel bore, 
Want has been tomeas another Nature, 
Which makes me with this paticnce ſtill profeſs it; 
And if a Sonldier may without vain glory 
{ Tell what h'as done, believe me, Gentlemen, 
| could tarn over annals of my dangers; 
With this poor weakneſs have I man'da breach, 
And made it firm with ſo mach blond, that all 
{1 had to bring me off alive was anger , 
_ was | made a Slave, and thrice red:em'd 


| 


At price of allI had ; The miſerics 
Of which times, if 1 hada heart to tel] 
Would make ye weep likeChildren; but "le are y 

Fac. Fabricio, we two have been Souldier _ 
Above theſe fourteen years, yet 0? my Conſcicn 
All we have ſeen, compar'd to his eXpcrience I 
Has been but cudgel-play, or Cock-hghting 
By all the faith I have in Arms, ] reverence | 
ens wag poverty of this brave feVow ; 

ich were enough it ſelf, and his to ſtrenothe 

The weakeſt as. againlt nalf Cried 
[ was never ſo aſham'd of ſervice | 
[n all my life before, now | conſider 
What | have done; and yet the Rogues would ſwear 
[| was a valiant fellow ; I do find 
The greateſt danger | have brought my life throysh 
Now l have heard this worthy, was no more © 
Than ſtealing of a May pole, or at worlt, 
Fighting at ſingle Billet with a Barge-man. 

Fab, Ido believe him, Facomo. 

Zac. Believe him ? 
[ have no faith within me, if [do not. 

Fath. I ſee they are Souldiers; 
And'if we may judge by affections, 
Brave and deſerving men ; how they areſtir'd 
But with a meer relation of what may be ? 
Since | have won belief, and am not known, 
Forgive me, Honour, Pll make uſe of thee. 

Fab. Sir, would I were a man, or great, or able 
To look with liberal eyes upon your vertue. 

Zac, Let's give him all we have, and leave off prating | 
Here, Souldier, there's even five months pay, be merry : 
And get thce handſom Cloaths. 

Fab, What mean you, Facome ? 

Zac. Yeare a fool, 

The very ſtory's worth a hundred pound, 
Give him more money. 

Fath. Gentlemen, I know not 
How I am able to deſerve this bleſling ; 

But if I live to ſee fair days again, 
Something I'll doin honour of your goodneſs, 
That ſhall ſkew thankſulneſs, if not deſert. 

Fab. If you pleaſe, Sir, till we procure ye place, 
To cat with us, or wear ſuch honeſt Garments 
As our poor mcans can reach to, you ſhall be 
A welcome men; to ſay more, were to feed ye 
Only with words ; we honour what y'have been, 

For we are Souldicrs, though not ncar the worth 
You ſpake of lately. 
Fath. I dogueſs' ye ſo, 
And knew, unleſs ye were a Souldicr, 
Ye could not find the way to know my wants. 

Fac. But methinks all this while y'are too temperate; 
Do you not tell men ſometimes of the dulneſs 
When you are grip't, as now you are with need ! 
[do, and let them know thoſe ſilks they wear, 

The War weaves for *em; and the bread they cat 
We ſow, and reapagain to feed their hunger z 

[ tell them boldly, they are, maſters of 

Nothing but what we hght for ; their fair women 
Lye playing in their arms, whilſt we, like Lares 
Defend their pleaſures; I am angry too, 

And often rail at theſe forgetful great men - 

That ſuffer us to ſue for what we ought 

To have flung on us, e're we ask. 

Fath. I have 

Too often told my gricſs that way, when all | 
| reapt, was rudeneſs of behaviour 3 | 
[n their opinion men of War that thrive, _ | 
Muſt thank *em when they rail, and wait to we 1 
Fab. Come, Sir, | ſee your wants need more relienihy | 
Than looking what they are ; pray go with vs. 
Fath. | thank you, Gentlemen ; ſince yoV 
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To doa benefit, I dare not crols it, | And 
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| And what my ſervice or endeavours may 


-n in ſtead, you ſhall command, not pray. 
| Sand PRs 7 [Exenurt. 


Jac. So you ſhall us, I'll tothe Taylors with you bodily, 


SCENE Il. 
Enter Frederick, Lodovico, and Piſo, 


| 
| 
' When | have nothing elſe to do. 

| Pip. Tiscertain, if there be a way of truth 
[[n buſhes, ſmiles, and commendations z 

or by this light, | 

| ks a en, 4 as if ſ'ad ſtudied 
'Tocrowd the worths of all men into him, 
And | imagine theſe are ſeldom us'd ; 
Without their ſpecial ends, and by a maid 
Of her deſires and youth, 

Fred, It may be fo, 

She's free, as you, or Iam, and may have 
By that Prerogative, a liberal choice 
[a the beſtowing of her love. 

Lod. Beſtowing, ? 
if it be ſo, ſhe has beſtow'd her ſelf : 

atrim youth, P:ſ9, what do you call him ? 

Fido. Way, Captain Facomo. 

Lad. O, Captain Jack-boy, 

Thatis the Gentleman. 

Fred. [think he be 
A Gentleman at worſt. 

Lad, Sothink | too, 

Would he would mend, Sir. 

Fred. And atall one too. 

Lad, Yes, of his teeth; for of my faith I think 
They are ſharper than his ſword, and dare do more 
[f the Buff meet him fairly. 

Fred, Very well. | 

Po. Now do | wonder what ſhe means to do 


{When ſhe has married him. 


Ld. Why, well enough ; 


Trail his Pike under him, and bea Gentlewoman 


Of the brave Captains Company. 
Fred Do you hear me ? - 
Ts woman is my Siſter, Gentlemen. | 
Led. 1am glad ſhe is none of mine; but Frederick, 
Thou art not ſuch a fool ſure to be angry 
Unleſs it be with her ; we are thy friends, man. 
Fred. I think ye are. 
Ld, Yes, *faith, and do buttell thee 
low ſhe will utterly overthrow her credit, 
lhe continue graciug of this pot-gun. 
Py, Ithink ſhe was bewitcht, or mad or blind, 
Te would never have taken ſuch a ſcar-Crow elſe 
ito proteCtion ; of my life he looks 
Of amore raſty ſwarth Complexion 
Than an old arming Doublct. 
Lu, I would ſend 
fisfaceto the Cutlers then, and have it ſanguin'd, 
wil look a great deal ſweeter ; then his Noſe 
Ivould have ſhorter, and my reaſon is, 
[ice will be 11! mounted elſe. 
| ſe. For his Body, 
I be my own Judge, leſt I ſeem 
Railer, but ſet others look upon't, 
if they find it any other thitg 
* na Trunk ſellar, to ſend wines down in, 
8 —_ walking bottle, Ill be hang'd for't ; 
$7de (for ſure heisa Beaſt) is ranker 
| "rye eaſcovy-Leather, «nd grain'dlike it ; 
by all likelihoods he was begotten 
ow ſtubborn =e of Winter-boots , 
wo 7 80es with ſtraps, he is ſo churliſh. 
hat of e's poor and beggarly beſides all this, 
| ** Matrre far uncapable 


Ld, Well, if this be true, PII believe a Woman 


I have heard her praiſe yond' fellow 


Of any benefit; for his manners cannot 

Shew him a way to thank a man that docs one, 
He's ſo uncivil ; you may do a part 

Worthy a Brother, to perſwade your Siſter 
From her undoing ; if ſhe prove fo fooliſh 

To marry this cait Captain, look to find her 


And etaiPd Bottle-Ale ;, I grieve to think, 


Will ſet her into. 

Fred. You are both, believe me, 
Two arrant 
50 jult an exccution from his hands 
You have bely'd thus, I would ſwaddle ye, 


He be a ſtranger, yet | know fo worthy, 
However low in fo;tune, that his wortt parts, 
The very wearing of his Cloaths, would make 
Two hetter Gentlemen than you dare be, 
For there is vertue in his outward things. 
Lod. Bclike you love him then ? 
Fred. Yes marrv do l, 
Lod. And will beangry for him. 
Fred. If you talk, 
Or pull your face into a ſcich again, 
As 1 love truth I ſhall be very angry. 


To {cr thee out thus among Gentlemen, 
To be a prating, and vain-glorious Als? 
| do not wrong thee now, for | ſpeak truth. 


And think*ſt the wearing of a gawdy Suit 
Hides all diſgraces ? 

Led. | underſtand you not, you hurt not me, 
Your anger flies ſo wide. 

Piſo. Scignior Frederick , 
You much miſtake this Gentleman. 

Fred. No, Sir. 

P;ſo. If you would pleaſe to be leſs angry, 
| would tell you how. 

Fred. You had better ſtudy, Sir, 
' How to excuſe your ſelf if ye be able, 
Or I ſhall tell you once again. 

Piſo. Not me, Sir, 
| For | proteſt what I have ſaid, was only 


| | To make you underſtand your Siſters danger. 
Lod. He might, if it pleas'd him, conceive it ſo. 
Fred. 1 might, if it pleas'd me, ſtand itill and hear 


My Siſter made a"ay-game, might Inot? 

: And giveallowance to yOr liberal jeſts 
Upon his Perſon, whoſe leaſt anger would 
Conſume a Legion of ſuch wretChed people, 

That have no more to juſtifie their actions 


' Asa Mill grinds? from this hour, I renounce 


j 


| All part of fellowſhip that may hereafter 


I care not if | ſpare ye 3 do not ſhake, | 
[ will not beat ye, though ye do deſerve it 
Richly, 

Lod. This is a ſtrange Cow fe, Frederick ; 


Beat us ? 


Or looking big; and yet before you go, 
[ will have this confeſs'd, and ſeriouſly, 


That you two are two Raſcals. 


Withina month, wire you, or any good man, 
Would bluſh to know her ſelling cheele and prunes, 


Becauſe | lov'd her, what a march this Captain 
naves, and were it not fortaking 


Till I could draw off both your skins like Scabbards 
That man that you have wrorg'd thus, thoughto we 


Do not I know thee, though thou baſt ſome land 


1Do not | know thou haſt been a cudgel'd Coward, 
That has no cure for ſhame but Cloath of Silver ? 


But their tongues ends ? that dare lie every way 


Make me take knowledg of ye, but for Knaves; 
And take heed, asye love wholeskins and coxcombs, 
| How, andto whom, ye prate thus; for this time, 


But ſure you do not, or you would not know us z 


Piſo. 'Tis ſomewhat low, Sir, toa Gentleman. 
Fred.” I'll ſpeak but tew words, bur i'll make 'em truths 3 
Get you gone both, and quickly, without murmuring, 


CO eee ee ee En 


Lod. 


—_—_——— tt. — 
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Lod. How? 
Fred. Two Raſcals. 


Come ſpeak it from your hearts,or by this light 
My ſword ſhall flye among ye z' anſwer me, 
Aad to the point directly. ; 
Piſe. You ſhall have 
Your will for this time : ſince we ſee y'are grow 
So far untemperate ; Let it be ſo Sir 
In your opinion. | 
Fred. Do not mince the matter, 
| But ſpeak the words plain; and you Lodevick, 
Thar ſtand ſo tally on your reputation, - 
You ſhall be he ſhall ſpeak it. 
| Led, This is pretty. 
Fred. Let me not ſtay npon't. 
Lod. Well we arc Raſcals, 
Yes Piſo, we are Raſcals. 
Fred. Get ye gone now, not a word more,y'are Raſcals. 


Emery Fabricio, and Jacomo. 


Fab. That ſhould be Frederick, 
Fac. 'Tis he: Frederik ? 
Fred. Who's that ? 
Jac. A friend Sir. 
Fre. It is ſo, by the voyce: 
1 have ſought you Gentlemen, and ſince I have found you, 
So near our houſe, I'le force ye ſtay a while, 
[ pray let it be ſo. | 
Fab. It is too late, 
We'l come and dine to morrow with your Siſter, 
And do our ſervices. 
Fac. Who were thoſe with you? 
Fab. We met two came from hence. 
Fred. Two idle fellows, 
That you ſhall beat hereafter, and Ile tell ye 
Some fitter time a cauſe ſufficient for it. 
Fab. But Frederick, tell me truly , do you thin 
She can affect my friend ? | 
Fred. No certainer 
Than when | ſpeak of him, or any other, 
She entertains zt with as much deſire 
As others do their recreations, 
Fabry. Let not him have this light by any means ; 
He will but think he's mockt, and ſo grow angry, 
Even toa quarrel : he's ſo much diſtruſtfull 
Of all that take occaſion to commend him FA 
| Women eſpecially : for which he ſhuns 
All converſation with *cm, and believes 
He can be but a mirth to all their Sex, 
Whence is this muſique ? 
Fred. From my Siſters chamber. - 
Fab, The touch isexcellent, let's be attentive. 
Jac. ava the _ abroad ? 
Fab. Be ſolter pretner, 
"Tis private arF gy 
Jac. Whatadynit makes? .: 
I had rather hear a Jews trump than theſe Lutecs, 
They cry like School-boys. 3 
 Fabr. Prethee Jacome. | 
Jac.Well 1 will hear,or ſleep,l care not whether, 


THE SONG. 


Enter at the Window Frank, and Clora. 


A Ell me deareſt what is Love? 
K. "Tis a lightmng from above, 
"Tis an arrow, 't1s a fire, 
"Tu 4 boy they call Deſire. 
Both. Tu 4 grave, 
Gapes 10 have 
Thoſe poor fools that long to prove, 


"The Captain. 


[Ex. Lod. and Piſo. | Fran. Cora, come hither z who are theſe below there? 


| I. Tell-me more, are Women true ? 
2. Yes, ſome are, and ſome as you. 
Some are willing, ſome are 7 val 
Semce you men firſt taught ro change 
Both. And till troth XN 
Be wn beth, 
All ſhall love, ro love arew. 


. Tell me more yet can they pricys ? 
. Yes, and ſichen fore, but live : 
And be wiſe, and delay, 
When you men are as Wiſe a they, 
Both. Then I fee 
| Faih will be, 
Never till they both believe. 


Cloy. Where ? Fran. There. 

Cor. Ha ? I ſhould know their ſhapes 
Thoughit be darkiſh ; thereare both our Brothers 
What ſhould they make thus late here ? ; 

Fran, What's the tother ? 

Clor, What tother ? 

Fran, Hethat lyes along there. 

Cloy. O, I fee him 
As ifhe had a branch of ſome great Petigree 
Grew out on's belly, 

Fran. Yes. 

. _ That NG 2; 
ve any knowledge in proportion. 

Fab. They ſee us. 2s 

Fred. *Tis no matter. 

Fab. What a log 
Is this, to ſleep ſuch muſique out ? 

Fred. No more,let's hear *em. 

Clor. If I have any knowledge in proportion 
The Captain Facomo, thoſe are his legs 
Upon my conſcience. 

Fran. By my faith, and neat ones. 

Cor. You mean the boots, think they are neat by nature, 

Fra. As thou art knaviſh,would I ſaw his face: 

Clor. *Twould ſcare you in the Gark. 


' | That ſuch a brave deſerving Gentleman 


Fran. A worſe than that 
Has never ſcar'd you Clora to my knowledge. 
Clor. Tis true, for 1 never have ſeen a worſe; 
Nor while I ſay my prayers heartily, 
[ hope I ſhall not. 
Fran. Well, Iam no tell tale : 
But is it not great pity, tell me Clora, 


As every one delivers this ta be, ; 
Should have no morerefpeCt,and worth flungonhim 
By able men > Were 1 one of theſe great ones, 
Such vertues ſhould not ſleep thus. 

Cor, Were he greater 
He would ſep morel think : I'le waken him. 

Fran, Away ye fool. ; 

Clor. Is he not dead already,and they two taking order 
About his Blacks ? me thinks they are very bulie, 
A fine clean coarſe he is : I would haye _— 
Even as he lyes, croſs legg'd, like one o'th' ; 
(If his Weſtphalia Tg will hold croſling 
And on his breſt, a buckler with a pike in't, 
[In which I would have ſome learned Cutler 
Compile an Epitaph, and at his feet 
A muſqnet, with this word upon a Label 
Which from the cocks mouth thus ſhould be 
I have diſcharg'd the office of 4 Souldxer. | 

Fran. Well, if thy Father were a Souldier 
Thus thou wouldſt noſe him. 

(tore. Such a Souldier, 


delivered, * 


| would indeed. 


| Fab. If he hear this, not all 


The power of man could keep him from the windows 


Ti 


Tilithey 
| for Gods 


'To _ words with her, if ſhe holds this ſpirit ; 


| gi him, and away, we ſhall hear worſeelfe. 


' Fran, Wel : 
£2 hang'd for this: 1 know thou doſt it 


The (aptain. 


—_—_——— 


weredownand all the doors broke open : 
ke make” her cooler : Idare not venture 
him elſe: I know he will go to buffets 


{if | be not even with thee Clora 


| Only to anger ME, and purge thy wit 
ch Fw. break out elſe. 
| Ora. | have found ye, 
[le be nomore crols, bid *em good night, 
| Fran, No, 60, they ſhall not know we have ſeen 'cm; 
(out the window. . Ex; Fran. and Clora. 
| F&. Will you get up Sir ? 
| Jac, Have you paid the Fidlers ? 
Fa. You are not left to do it : Fie upon thee, 
vaſt thou forſworn manners ? 


Jac. Yes ubileſs 
would let me eat my meat without long graces 


| 0r drink without a preface to the pledger ; 


ff willit pleaſe you, ſhall I be ſo bold Sir, 


0 
Let meremember your good bed-fellow, 


And lye and kiſs my hand unto my Miſtcis 
Asoften as an Ape does for an Aple ; 
Theſe are meer Schiſms in Souldiers ; where's my friend ? 
Theſe are to us as bitter as purgations, 
We love that general freedom we are bred to; 
[Hang theſe faint ſooleries, they ſmell of peace, 
[Do they not friend ? 
| Fab, Faith Sir to me they are 
' things indifferent, yet I uſe *em nor, 
'Orif 1 did, they would not prick my conſcience, 
Fred. Come, ſhall we go ? "tis late. | 
Jac, Yes any whither , 
But no more Muſick, it has made medull. 
Fa. Faith any thing but drinking diſturbs thee ZFacomo, 
We'l eyn to bed. Fac. Content. 
Fab. Thou wilt dream of weaches. 
Fac. I never think of any Ithank Heaven 
Bat when | am drunk, and then *tis but to caſt 
Acheap way how they may be all deſtroy*d 
ike vermine ; let's away, I am very ſleepy. 
Fab, I, thou art cver ſo, or angry, come: 


[Exeunt, 


Aflus Tertius. Scena Prima: 


Enter Julio, and Angelo. 


*] Will but ſee her once more Angelo, 
' 1 That may hate her more, and then lam 
My felf again. : = 
Arg. I would not have thee tempt luſt, 
Tia may dangerous, and will deceive thee; 
aa thou the conſtancy of all men in thee. 
- aa. ſins vena me,l dare fee her 
as Catcning as the plague, and dead! 
And tell her ſhe is FSuler ve, 6 Sf thoſe - py 
And far more peſtilent, if not repentant, 
And like a 950 wy hide her well, and leave her, 
| * Tiseafily ſaid,” © what complexion is ſhe ? 
a Make but a curious frame unto thy ſelf 
| pas dſt ſhape an Angel ia thy thought 3 
F «the Poets, when their fancies Fivear, 
a Jum is, or fair ey'd Pallas, 
More excellent, than all thoſe figures 
he "as ind her; ſhe's brown, but of a ſweetneſs, 
= poor word may expreſs her beauty ) 
[Wi - An elo, would do more miſchicf 
w, *10fct imile,than twenty thouſand Cupids 
| _ _ _ full of Ladies eyes, 
any Hames, could flin n us. 
| 2% Of what age is ſhe.7 bas 
on TEE 


| Ful. As a Roſe at faireſt, 
Neither a bud, nor blown, but ſich a one , 
Were there a Hercules to get again 


Withall his glory, or one more than he, _ 
The god would chooſe out amon gſt a race of women 
0 make a Mother of: ſhe is outwardly 
All that bewitches ſenſe ; all that entices, 
Nor is it in our vertue to uncharm it. 
And when ſhe ſpeaks, oh Angelo, then muſick 
( Such as oli Orphexs made, that gave a ſoul 
loaged mountains, and made rugged b:alts 
Lay by their rages; and tall trees that knew 
No ſound but tempeſts, to bow down their branches 
And hear, and wonder; and the Sca, whoſe {urges 
Shook their white heads in Heaven, to be as mid-night 
Still, and attentive) ſteals.into our ſouls 
So ſuddenly, and (trangely, that we are 
From that time no more ours, but what ſhe pleaſes. 


[nto your old difcaſe ? are you that man 
\Vith ſuch a reſolution, that would venture 
To take your leave of folly, and now melt 
Even in repeating her ? 

7al. 1 had forgot me. 

eAng. As you will {till do. 

Jul. No, the ſtrongeſt man 
May have the grudging of an ague on him, 
This is no more ,, Ict's go, I would fain be fit 
To be thy friend again, for now I am no mans. 

Ang. Go you, | dare not gþ, I tell you truly 
Nor were it wiſe | ſhould. 

Jul. Why? Ang. I am well, 
And itIcan, will keep my ſelf ſo. 


To ſee how pictrily thy fear becomes thee ; 
Art thou not ſtrong enough to ſee a woman ? 

Ang. Yes, twenty thoufand : but not ſach a one 
As you have made her : Ple not lyefor th? matter : 
| know lam frail, and may be cozen'd too 
By ſuch a Syren. 

7«'. Faith thou ſhalt go, Angelo. 

Ang. Faith but 1 will not z no | know how far Sir 
L am able ro hold out, and will not venture 
Above my depth - 1 do not long to have 
My ſleep ta'ne from me, and gopulingly 
Like a poor wench had Jolt her market-mony z 
And whenlI ſee good meat, fit ſtill and figh, 

And call for ſmall becr ; and conſume my wit 
[n making Anagrams, and faithful pofies ; 

[ donot like that Itch, 1am ſure I had rather 
Have the main pox, and ſafer, 

7al. Thon ſhalt go, 
| muſt needs have thee as a witneſs with me 
Of my repentance ; as thou lov*lt me go. 

Ang. Well I will go, fince you will have it ſo, 
But if I prove a fool too, look ro have me. 

Curſe you continually, and fearfully, 

7:1. And if thou ſeeſt me fall again, good Angelo 
Give me thy counſel quickly leſt 1 perith. 

Ang.Pray Heaven | have enough to ſave my felf, 
For as | have a ſoul, I had rather v: nture 
(pon a ſavage Iſland, than this woman. 


SCENE "I 


Enter Father, and Servant. 


Fath. From whom Sir, comes this bounty ? for I think 
You are miſtaken. 
Serv. No Sir, 'tis to you 
I ain ſure my Miſtris ſent it. 
| Fath. Who's yonrr Miſtris, 
That 1 may give her thanks ? 


Serv. The vertuous Widow. | 
Fath. The vertuous widow Sir ?-I know none ſuch: 


A aaa Eo Fl 


ng. Why look, how far you have thruſt your ſelf again 


Jul Ha ? thou mak*ſt me ſmile,though I have little cauſe, 


Pra 


[ Exennt | 
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Ran. 


Tbe (aptain. 
| 


Mm 


| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 


: 


ray wiat's her name ? 


Ser. Lzlia. 
F.th, | knew youerr'd, 
'Tis not to me 1 warrant ye; there Sir, 


Carry it to thoſe ſhe feeds fat with ſuch favours, 


{am a ſtranger to her. 
Serv. Good Sir take it, : 
And if you will, I'le ſwear ſhe ſent It to you, 


For | am ſure mine eye never went off ye 


Since you forſook the Gentlemen you talk'd with 
luſt at her door. 
Fath. Indeed I ralkt with two 
Within this half hour in the itreet. 
Serv. 'Tis you Sir, ; 
And none but you I am ſent to : wiſer men 
Would have beea thankful ſooner, and receiv'd it, 
'Tis not a fortune every man can brag of, 
And from a woman of her excellence. 
Fa. Well Sir, | am Catechiz'd ; what more belongs to't ? 
Ser. . This only Sir ; ſhe would intreat you come 
This evening to her without fall. | 
Fath, | will. 
Serv, You ghefs where. 
Fath. Sir 1 have a tongue elſe. 
She is down right Devil z or eltc my wants 
And her diſobedience have provok't her 
To look ints her foul ſelf, and be ſorry. 
| wonder How ſhe knew me? I had thought 
[ bad been the ſame toall, 1am tothem 
That chang'd me thus Heaven pardon me forlying, 
For | have paid it home : many a good man 
That had but found the profit of my way 
Would forſwear telling true again 1n hall. 


[Exit Ser. 


Enter Lodovico, and Piſo. 


Here are my pratersz now if I did well 
| ſhould belabour *cwm, but l have found 
Away to quict 'em, worth a thouſand on't. 

Led. If we could get a fellow that would doit. 

Fat. What villany is now 1n band ? 

Piſ. *'Twill be hard to be done in my opinion 
Unlcſs we light upon an Englejh-man | 
With ſeven-ſcore jurfcits in him. | 

Led. Are the Eopfee* ſuch ſtubborn drinkers ? 

iſo. Not a lcak at Sca 
Can fuck more liquox; you ſball have their children 
Chriſtened in mull'd ſack, and at hve years old,able 
To knock a Dane down: Take an Engliſh man 


| And cry St. George, ang give him but a raſher, 


And vou ſhall have hum upon even terms 


1D: fya hogikead ;, ſuch a one would do it 


Home boy,and like a work-man : at what weapon ? 

Led. Sherry ſack : 1 would have him drink ſtark deaq 
[f it were pollible : at worlt paſt poitage. 

Piſo. What is the end then ? 7 

Led. Dolt thou not perccive it ? 


{If he be drunk dead, there's a fair end of him. 


If not, this is my end, or by enticing, 
Or by decerving, to cordudt him where 
The fool is, that admires him ; and if ſober, 
His nature he ſo rugged, what willV't be | 
When he is hot with wine ? come let's about jt, 
If this be done but handſomely, Vie pawn 
My head ſhe hath done with Souldiers. 
Piſo. This may do well, 
Fat. Here's a new way to murther men alive, 
le choak this train : God ſave ye Gentiemen, 
It is to you, ſtay: yes it is to you. 
Led. \Vhat's to me ? 
Fath. You arc fortunate, | 
I cannot ſand to tell you more now, meet me 
Here ſoon, and ycu'l be made a mar, [Exit Father. 
Led, What Viſion's this ? 
Pifo, I know not. 
Led. Wel', Vie mect it, 


Think you o'th* other, and let me a whije 


'| Will credit you,) I ſhould as foon have tnought him 


—_ 
_—— 


Dream of this fellow. 

P:iſo. For the Drunkard, Zoden; 

Let mie alone. | a. 

Lod. Come, let's about it then, [F | 
Xewn, 

SCENE 1l1l. 


Enter Clora, and Frank, 


Ha, ha, ha, pray let me laughextreami- 
TY 5 | _ why ? haſt \ a6 rengas/ 
i | BERL 
Fr 1 hag, my Brother will be _ raightwa; 
or. The other party : ha TY 
Fra. VVhat on y ooo | 
VVench thou art not drunk? 
ak No faith. | 
ra. Faith thou haſt been among the bot 
Clor. Faith but I have not a mbomiar nan 
The Captain comes along too, wench. ” 
Fre. O is that it 
That tickles ye ? 
Clor. Yes, and ſhall 
You underſtand me ? 
% A _ BY m ana art grown | 
e tewd wench - I muſt e* 7 | 
Thou wilt ſpoil me elſe. op TTY nn 
- (tor. Nay, thou art ſpoil'd to my hand 
- _— thou been free, asa good wench ought to be, 
hen I went firſt a birding for thy Love, 
And roundly faid, that is the man mult doit, 
l _ _ mane _ an hour agoe. | 
r4.And what doſt thou ſee in him OWIt tun 
To be thus laught at ? gs = 
Clor. Prethee be not angry | 
And Ile ſpeak freely to thee. 
_ Fran, Do, I will not. 
Cor. Then asI hope to have a handſom husband, 
This fellow in mine eye, (and Frank 1 am held 
To have a ſhrewd ghels ata pretty fellow) 
Appears a ſtrange thing. 
. Fre. Why,how ſtrange for Gods ſake ? 
He isa man, and one that may content 
( For any thing I ſee ) a right good woman : 
And ſure 1 am not blind. 
Clor. There lyes the queſtion ? 
For, (but you ſay he is a man, aud I 


Clor. 
Fra, 


Clor. 


rickle you too, 


Another of Gods creatures; out upon him, 
His body, that can promiſe nothing 


| Thou art ſo high flown for bim : Look, who 


But lazineſs and long ſtrides. 
Fra. Theſe are your eyes 
Where were they Clora, when you fell in love 
With the old foot-man,for ſinging of Queen Dido? 
And ſwore he look'd in his old velvet trunks 
And his flic't Spamſh Jerkin, like Dor John! 
You had a parlous judgment then, my Cora, 
Cora, Who told you that ? 
Fran, | heard it. 
Clora., Come, be friends, 
The Souldier is a Mars, no more, we ate all 
Subject to ſlide away. 
Fra. Nay, laugh on ſtill. Ew 
Clor. No faith, thou art a good wench, and USP 


Thou ſhouldſt not be well quarried at thy entring, 
%; there? 


Enter Fabricio, and Jacomo. 


Fac. Prethee go ſingle, what ſhould 1 do there? 
Thou knowſt I hate thele viſitations, 
As | hate peace or perry. 

Fab. Wilt thou never 
Make a right man ? 


"The Captain. 


9 — 


I ern En 


—_—— 


"7s Yog makea right fool of me 
To lead me up and down to viſit women, | 
and be abus'd and laugh'd at 3 let me ſtavre 
'1f{ know what tO ſay, unleſs | ask cM 
| What their ſhooes colt ? 
| Fab. Fye upon thee, coward, 
Cant thou not ing ? 
7ac. Thou _— | can ſing nothing 
mpton PAIR. 
| be Ns bold enough, 
[ When thou art _ _ 
| *: | had rather enter 
Rn - if I miſcarry, by this hand 
'{ will have you by th? cars for't. 
| Fab. Save ye Ladies. 


| Clo, Sweet Brother 1 dare ſwear,you're welcom hither, 
'$ is your Friend ; . 
| Fab, Come, bluſh not, but ſalute 'em. 
| Fra. Good Sir believe your Siſter ; you arc moſt welcom, 
' is this worthy Gentleman whoſe vertues 
|| ſhall be proud to be acquainted with. 
| [ ſhall ep 
| 7ac, Shehas found me out already, and has paid me 3 
Shall we be going ? 
Fab. Peace ; 
Your goodneſs Lady 

Will ever be afore us, for my ſelf 
[will not thank you ſingle, leſt I leave _ 

My friend, this Gentleman, out of acquaintance, 

Jac. More of me yet ? 

Fra. Would I were able, Sir, 
from either of your worths to merit thanks. 

Cr. But Brother, is your friend thus ſad ſtill ? methinks 
'Tisan unſeerly nature in a Souldier, 

7ac, What hath ſhe to do with me, or my behaviour ? 
' Fab. Hedo's but ſhew ſo, prethee to him Siſter, 

Fac. If Ido not break thy head,l am no Chriltian, 

[f | get off once. 

Cor, Sir, we muſt intreat you 
Tothink your ſelf more welcom, and be merry, 

Tis pity a fair man of your proportion 
Should have a ſoul of ſorrow, 
Jac. Very well; 
Pray Gentlewotman what would you have me ſay ? 

Cora. Do not you know, Sir ? 

Jac. Not ſo well as you 
That talk continually. 

Fran, You have hit her, Sir. 

Qora. | thank him, ſo he has, 
|Fair fall his ſweet face for'r. 

Jac. Let my tace 
Alone, I would wiſh you, leſt I take occaſion 
Tobring a werſe in queſtion. 

Clora, Meaning mine ? 
vrother,where was your friend brought up? Was ſure 

a great lover in his youth of pottage, 
They lye ſodull uporrhis underſtanding. 

Fab. No more of that, thou'lt anger him at heart. 

(b, Then let him be more manly, for he looks 
Like a great School-boy that had bcen blown u p 
aſt night at duſt-point. - 

Fran, You will never leave 
Till jou be told how rude you are, fyc Clora, 

will it pleaſe you ſit ? 

Cora, And Ple it by you. 

Jac. Woman be quiet, and be rul'd 1 would wiſh yod. 

Gora, | haye done, Sir Captain. 

Fa. Artthou not aſham'd ? 

, Jac. Youare an afſe, 1le tell you more anon, 

% had better haye been hang'd than brought me hither. 
Obie are grown a ſullen fool ;, either be handſom, 
Gon, Is de have A ba ns _ a 

oman, and give her thanks 
d your head up . me? ; 

J«. By this light Ile brain thee. 

as 0. 


| 


| To part thus roughly 


OO RG  —__ — —— 


Fra. Now of my faith this Gentleman do's nothing 
But it becomes him rarely ; Clora, look 
How well this little anger, if it be one, 
Shews in his face. 
Clo. Yes, it ſhews very ſweetly, 
Fra. Nay do not bluſh Sir, o' my troth it docs, 
[ wouid be ever angry to be thus. * 
Fabru, 0 ry conſcience if 1 ever 
{2 tall in love, as1 will not forſwear it 
i 111 I am ſomething wiſer, it mult be, 
| will not fay directly with that face, 
But certainly, ſuch another as that is, 
An thus diſpoſe my chance to hamper me. 
Fab. Dolſt thou hear this, and ſtand {till ? 
Jac. You will prate (till 
| would you were not women, | would take 
A ncw courle with ye, 
Clora. Why couragious ? 
Fac. For making mea ſtone to whet your tongues CN. 
Clora. Prethee {weet Captain. 
Zac. Go, goſpin, go hang. 
Clo. Now could I kiſs him. 
Zac, It you long for kicking, 
You'r beſt come kiſs me,do not though, I'de wiſhye, 
letcnd my Foot-man to thee, he ſhall leap thee, 
And thou wautſt harſing : Ple leave yc Ladies, 
Fra. Beſhrew my heart you are unmannerly 
Tootter this unto a Gentleman 
Ot his deſerts, that comes fo worthily 
To vitit me, I cannot takeat well. | 
Fac. I come to viſit you, you fooliſh woman ? 
Fra. | tiought you did Sir, and for that I thank you, 
| would bc loth to loſe thoſe thanks ; 1 know 
T his is but ſome odd way you have, and faith 
It do's become you well to make us merry ; 
| have heard ofcen of your pleaſant vein. 
Fab. What wouldſt thou ask more 7 
Zac, Pray thou ſcurvy fellow 
Thou haſt not long to live;adieu dear Damlcls, 
You filthy women farewel, and be ſober, 
And keep your chambers. 
Clor. Farcwel old Don Dvego. 
Fra. Away, away, you muſt not ſobe angry, 
rom us; yet to me 
This do's not ſhew, as if it were yours, the wars 
May breed men ſomething plain | know, 
But not thus rude ; give me your hand good Sir 
I know 'tis white, and - 
Fac, It I were not patient, 
What would become of you two prating houſwives? 
Clo. For any thing I know, we would in to ſupper, 
And there begin a health of luſty Claret 
To keep care from our hearts,and it ſhould br=—— 
Fab. Faith to whom ? Mark but this Facomo. 
Clo. Even tothe handſomeſt fellow now alive, 
Fab. Do you know ſuch a one ? 
Fra. He may be ghelt at, 
Without much travel, 
Fab. There's another item. 
Clor. And he ſhould be a Souldier. 
Fra, *T would be better. 
Clor. And yet not you ſweet Captain. 
Fra. Why nat he? | 
Fac. Well ; 1 ſhall live to ſee your husbands beat you;... 
And hiſs *em on like ban-dogs. 
Clora. Ha, ha, ha. | 
Zac. Green ficknefſts and ſefving-men light on ye 
With greaſy Codpicces, and woollen ſtockings, 
The Devil ( it he dare deal with two women ) 
Be of your counſels : faxewel Plaiſtercrs—— 
Clora. This fellow will be mad at Mid-ſammer 
Without all doubt. 
Fab. | think fo too, 
Fra. | am ſorry, 


_— ——_ eo oo RR 


—_—_ 


[Exit Jac, 
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| [Hsconc in ſuch arage; but ſure this holds bim 

| Net cvci v Cay. 

' Fab Faith every other day 

If become neat a women. | 

Cor. 1 wonder how his mother could endure 

' To have him in ker Belly, he's ſo boyſterous. 

| Fra. He'sto be made more traCtable I doubt not, 
Ge. Yes, if they taw him as they do whit-lcathcr 
| L1pon an 1ron, or beat him ſoft like Stock-hiſh. 


| - SCENE IV. 
Enter Lelia ard her waiting woman with a ail. 


Le!. Artt ſure "tis be 7 
Wom. Yes, and another with him. 
Lect. The more the merricr; did you give that money 
! And charg'd it to be delivered wherel ſhew'd you ? 
| Wom, Yes, and what clic you bad me. 
|. Lil. That brave fellow, 
Though be be old, whate'r he be, ſhews toughneſs, 
And ſuch a one | long for, and mult have. 
| At any price; theſe young ſoft melting griltles 
| Are only for my ſafer ends. 
| IVom, They are here, 
' Let. Give me my Vail, and bid the Boy go ſing 
That ſong above, | gave him; the ſad ſong , 
+ Nowif 1 mifhim, 1am curſt, go, wench, 
' An4 tell *em I have utterly forſworn 
| All company of men, yet make a venture | 
' At laſt to ler *emin; thou knowlt thele things, 
Do *cm to thi” life. 
Wom. | warrant youll am pcrfect. 
Lel. Some ill woman ſor her uſe would give 
' A million for this Wench, the is ſo ſubtle. 


Enter to the door Julio, and Angelo. 


' Wom Good Sir, dchre it not, I dare notdoit, 
For lince your laſt bcing here, Sir, believe me, 
She has griev'd her ſelf out of all Company, 

And (tweet Soul) almolt out of life too. 
Tul. Prithee, | 
Let me but ſpcak one word. 
Woem, You will offend, Sir, 

' And yet your name is more familiar with her 

| Than any thing but ſorrow, good Sir, go. -...: 

\ Ang. This little Varlct hath her Leſſon perfect, 

! Theſe are the baits they bob with. 
 _ Ful. *Faith I will not. 
| Wow [| ſhall be chidden cruelly for this; 

{ But you are ſuch a Gentleman———-—- 

; Tal. No mote. 


Ful. What, has ſhe muſick ? 
IWom. Yes, for Heavens fake ſtay, 
"Tis all ſhe feeds upon. 
7ul. Alas, poor ſoul. 
Arg. Now will | pray devoutly, for there's need on't. 


The SONG. 
A Way delights, go ſeek, ſome other dwelling, 


For 1 muſt dye: 
F arewel falſe Love, thy tone 1s ever telling 
Lye efter Lye. 
For ever let me reſt now from thy ſmarts, 
eAlas, for py go, 
eAnd fire they hearts 
Th. have beenhard to thee, mine was not ſo. 
-\ (vr 47.414 deludeng Love ſhall know me, 
| For 1 will dye ;, 
' And all thoſe griefs that think to over: £row me, 
Shall be a1 : 
F or ever will I ſicep, while poor eAaids cry, 
Alas, for puy ay, 
And let us dye 
With the e, mn anna mock us in the day. 


| (nough. 
Are. There's a new Tyre, wench; peace, thou art well c- 


| 


Zul. Miltriſs ? not one word, Miltriſs if | Dn 
| can depart again. MO OY 
Ang. Let's go then quickly, 
For if ſhe get from under this dark Cloud 
We ſhall both ſweat 1 fear, for'r, 
Fal. Do but ſpeak 
Thongh you turn from me, and {peak bitterly 
And] am gone, for that I think will pleaſe yg; 
Ang. Oh, thatall women were thus ſilent cyer 
What fine things they were ! ; 
Ful. You have look'd on me, 
When (it there be belicf in Womens words 
Spoken in tears) you ſwore you lov'd to dot 
Lel. O me, my heart ! : 
Ang. Now, Fulo, play the man, 
Or ſuch another O me will undo thee : 
Would I had any thing to keep me bukie, 
| might not hear her ; think but what ſhe is, 
Or I doubt mainly, 1 ſhall be 'th* maſh too. 
7al. *Pray ſpeak again. 
Lel. Where is my Woman ? 
Wom, Here. 
Ang. Mercy upon me! what a face ſhe has ? 
Would it were vail'd again. 
Lel. Why did youlet 
This flattering man in to me ? did not 1 
Charge thee to keep me from his eyes again, 
As carefully as thou wouldſt keep thine own ? 
Thou haſt brought me poyſon in a ſhape of Heaven, 
Whoſe violence will break the hearts of all, 
Of all weak Women, as it hath done mine, 
That are ſuch fools to love, and look upon him. 
Good Sir, be gone, you know not what an caſe 
Your abſence is. 
Ang. By Heaven ſheisa wonder, 
/ cannot tell what 'tis, but 7 amquamiſh. 
Zul. Though / deſire to be here more than Heaven, 
As | amnow, yetif my ſight offend you, 
So much I love to be commanded by you, 
ThatI will go; farewel 
Lel. I ſhould ſay ſomething 
E're you depart, and I would have you hearme 


| But why ſhould I ſpeak to a man that hates me, 


And will but laugh at any thing I ſuffer ? 
Zul. If this be hate 
Lel. Away, away, decciver. 
7ul. Now help me, e Angelo ! 

Ang. I am worſe than thou art. 
Lel. Such tears as thoſe might make another Woman 

Believe thee honeſt, 7ulio, almoſt me, 

Tha. know their ends, for 1 confeſs they ſtir me. 
Ang. What will become of me ? I cannot go now 

If you would hang me, from her; O brave Eye: 

Steal me away, 7ulo. 7 | 
7ul. Alas, poor man ! Tam loſt again too, ſtrangely 
Lel. No, I will ſooner truſt a Crocodile 

When he ſheds tears, for he kills ſuddenly, 

And ends our cares at once or any thing 

That's evil to our Natures, thana man); 

| find there is no end of his deceivings, 

Nor noavoiding em, it we give Way ; 

I was requeſting you to come no more 

And mock me with your ſervice, *tis not well, 

Nor honeſt, to abuſe us ſo far z you may love t00, 

For though, I muſt confeſs, 1 am unworthy 

Of your love every way ; yet | would have you 

Think I am ſomewhat too good to make ſport of. 
Znl. Will you believe me ? / 

Lel, For your Vows and Oaths, 
And ſuch deceiving tears as you ſhed now, 
I will, as you do, ſtudy to forget 'em. 
7ul. Let me be moſt deſpis'd of meN—— 
Lel. No more; EE | 
There is no new way left, by which your cunnins | 
DE WS moe 
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$i once more hope to catch me ; no, thou falſe man, 
[will avoid thee, 20d for thy ſake all 
That bear thy ſtamp, as counterfeit in love, 
Far 1 am open yd agaln, and know thee ; 
Go, make ſome other weep, AS [ have done, 
Trar dare believe thee 3 80, and ſwear to ber 
'Trat is a ſtranger to thy cruelty, I, 
\n{ knows not yet what man 1s, and his lyings, 
How thou di'ſt daily for her ; Pour it out 
1a thy belt Jamentations z Pur on ſorrow, 
kthoucanſt, to deceive an Angel, Fulio, 
Ard vow thy ſelf _—_ —_ | ap 
%zlleave off” to curſe thee tor ty allnood, 
hi 1 forſaken Woman may befound, 
Tocallto ana = Vengeance. 
Anz, From this nour, 
[tearily deſpiſe all honeſt Women ; 
[carenot if the World took knowledg on't, 
[ke there's nothing in them, but that folly 
0f loving one man only, give me henceforth, 
Before the greateſt Bleſſing can be thought of ) 
'|f thishe one, a Whore; that's all I aim at. 
| 7, Miſtrifs, the moſt offending man is heard 
Before his ſentence, why will you condemn me 
'E're Iproducethe truth to witneſs with-me, 
'How innocent 1 am of all your angers ? 
| Ls, Thereisno truſting of that tongue, I know't, 
Art how far if it be believ'd, it kills ; no more, Sir. 
| Ju, Itneverliedto you if it did, 
Twas only when it call'd you mild and gentle, 
; Li. Good Sir, nomore; _—_ = my underſtanding, 
After I have ſuffer'd thus much evil by you, 
poor to think I have not reach'd the end 
Of all your forc'd affeftions ; yet becauſe 
'lonce lov'd ſuch a _—_ Oe dearly, 
'Asthat would ſtrive to be; I do forgive ye 
ren heartily, as I would be eden. : 
forall your wrongs to me; my charity 
et loves you ſo far, (though again I may not) 
And wiſh when that time comes, you will love truly, 
{if youcanever do ſo) you may find 
The worthy fruit of your affections, 
= 7 wgaln, not my unhappy Harveſt, 
[Which, like a fool, I ſow'd in ſuch a heart 
:Sdryand ſtony, that a thouſand ſhowers 7 
| mo twoeyes, continually raining, 
Could never ripen. 
| Jul, Y? rea par ORe me; 
\(0d not think to yield, but make me now, 
|t7en what you will, my Lela, ſol may 
\&but ſotruly happy to enjoy you. 
| ary _ fond imaginations, 
a ied in me, let 'em reſt. 
j. Fl marry you. * - 
4. Oy he COR wilt, 7ulo, 
word waken'd me ! come hither, friend 
Txuarta fool, look ſtedfaſtly upon her, = 
Though ſhe be all that 1 know excellent, 
par $, _— _ fight for her, 
rough hire ; though I am ſtark mad too 
X to be recover” = [ would 
"ſa [ had i'th? World to lye with her 
110 my naked foul, 1am fo far gone, 
2 thinks ſtill, we ſhould not dote away 
fp is ſomething more than ours,our honours. 
= "Aa have thee marry her by no means, 
Wy — ” - - os not a Whore ? 
| ; uch a one 
hee. = excellent, 
| 0 is, 
ioreaſon we Ihould Beconpa'd 
iI'® affections ; whenall Creatures elſe 
| ſill where they like. 
i Td. And fo will | then. 


STEIN 


Lel. He's faſt enough 1 hope now, if 1 hold him. 
Arg. You mult not doſo though, now I conſider 
Better what 'tis. 
Ful. Do not conſider, Aveo, 
For I muſt do it. 7 
Arg. No, PII kill thee firlt, 
[ love thee ſo well, that the worms ſhall have tive 
Before this Woman, friend. 
Ful. It was your countel. ® 
Anz. Asl was a Knave, 
Not as [ lov'd thee. 
7:1. Allthis is loſt upon me, Arpeto, 
For I muſt have her ; 1 will marry ye 
When ye plcale : piay look better on me. 
Avg. Nay then no more, friend ;, farewel, 7«{, . 
[ have ſo much diſcretion left me yet 
To know, and tell thee, thou art miſerable. 
Jul. Stay, thou art more than ſhe, and now l find it. 
Lel. Is he fo? 
Zul. Miſtrifs. 
Lel. No, I'll fee thee ſtarv'd firſt. 
Zul. Friend. 
Ang. F'y her as I Jo, Fu, ſhe's a Witch. 
Jul. Beat me away then, | ſhall grow here ſtill elſe. 


[Exit Lelia, 


Farewel toi cv-r 
Ful. Stay, I am uncharm'd, 
Farewel t:0u curſed houſe, f:m this hour be 


More hated of me than a Leprofir. {Ext Juliq 


Enter Lelia. | 
Lel. Both gone ? a plague upon *em both, 
Am I deceiv*dagain ? Oh, I would rail 
And follow”em, but | fear the ſpight of people, 


A-1g.That were the way to have me grow there with thee, | 
[ Fxit Angcio 


: 
[ 


, 
: 


| ſeize upon ſhall pay their follies 
To the lalt penny ;* This will work me worle, | 
He that comes next, by Heayn ſhall feel their curſe. [ Exe. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Jacomo at one door, Fabricio at another, 


Fab. O, yearea ſweet youth, ſouncivilly - 
To rail, and run away ? 
Fac. O! are you there, Sir? | 
lam glad I have found ye, you have not now your Ladi 
To ſhew your wit before. 
Fab. Thon wov'lt not, wou'lt *ou ? | : +0 
7ac. What a ſweet youth lam, as you have mac me, 
You ſhall know preſently. 
Fab. Put up your Sword, 
[ have ſeen it often, 'tis a Fox. 
Fac. Itis fo, | 0, 
And you ſhall feel it too; will youdiſpatch, Sir ? 
And leave yourmitth out ? or | ſhall take occation 
To beat ye; and diſgrace ye too. NS ULST 
Fab. Well, ſince there is no other way to fea] with you, 
Let's ſee your Sword, 1am ſure you ſcorn all odds, , 
1 will fight with you———- | | 
Zac, How now? [They meaſure, and Fab gets hns Sword. 
Fab. Nay, ſtand our, 2 | 
Or by this light, Pl] make ye. Ts | 
Fac. This 1s ſcurvy, | F.-Y 
And out of fear done. | 
Fab. No, Sir, out of judgment, 
For he that deals with thee, thou'rt grown ſo boyſterons, 
Muſt have more wits, or more lives than avothes, 
Oralways be in Armour, or inchanted, "+5 
Or he is miſerable. * 3 
Zac. Your end of this, Sir? | 
Fab. My end is only mirth to laugh at theey' 
Which now I'll doin ſafety; ha, ha, ha. 6 
7ac. *Sheart ? then ſam grown ridiculous. 


| 


"ag 


Til! L have emptied all my gall ; the next | 


Fab. Thou ait, 


— 
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And wilt be ſhortly ſport for little Chiloren, 
If thou continuelt this rude !tubbornels. 
Fac. O God, for any thing that had an edge ? 
Fab. Ha, ha, ha. 
Fac. Fye, what a ſhameit is, 
To have a Lubber ſhew his teeth ? 
Fav. Ha, hg. 7 
| Jae. Why dolt thou laugh at me, thou wretched fellow ? 
' Speak with a Pox 3, and look ye render me 
; Juſt ſuch a rcaſon _ R 
Fab. I ſhail dye with laughing.” 
| Jac. As no man can find fault with ;, 7 ſhall have 
Another Sword, / ſhall, ye flearing Puppy. | 
Fab. Does not this teltineſs [hew finely in thee ? 
Once more take heed of Children, if they find thee, 
They'll break up School to bear thee Company, 
Thou wilt be ſuch a paſtime, and whoot-at thee, 
And call thee Bloody-Bones, and Spade, and Spit-fire, 
And Gaffer Mad man; and go by Jerommo, 
And will with a wiſp, and come aloft, and crack rope, 
And old Saint Demns with the dudgeon Codpils ? 
And twenty ſuch names. 
Zac. No, I think they will not. 
Fab, Yes, but they will ; and Nurſes ſtill their, Children 
Only with thee, and here take him, 7acomo. : 
Jac. God's precious, that / were but over the? 
One Steeple height, / would fall and break thy Neck. 
Fav. This is the reaſon 7 Jaugh at thee, 
And while thou art thus, will do; tell me one thing, 
Fac. I wonder how thou durlt thus/queſtion me 3 
{ Prithee reſtore my Sword, 
Fab. Tel! me but onc thing, 
And it may ber/ willz Nay Sir, keep out. (Sir. 
Fac, Well, 7 will be your fool now, ſpeak your mind, 
Fab. Art thou not brecding teeth ? 
Fac, How ? Teeth? | 
Fab, Yes, tecth, thou wouldſt not be 
Fac, Teeth? 
Fab. Come, *T will make thee 
A little rheumatick, bnt that's all one, 
We'll have a Bib, for ſpailingof thy Doublet ; 
Anda fring'd Muckender hang at thy Girdle, 
PII be thy Nurſe, and get a Coral for thee, 
Anda hne Ring of Bells. 
Fac. *Faith, this is ſomewhat | 
Too much, Fabricio, to your friend that loves you ; 
Norhinks your goodneſs rather ſhould invent 
A was to make my follics lefs, than breed 'em ; 
1. ſhoild have been more moderate to you, 
But 7 ſee ye deſpiſe me. 
, - Fab, NowlI love ye, . | 
| There. take your Sword : continue ſo; 7 dare not 
Stay ww to try your patience, ſoon 71] mcet ye, 
And as you love yout honouts, and your ſtate, 
| Redeem your ſelf well to the Genticwoman, 
1 Farewel till ſoon. vo \FExi Fabricio. 
44 Jae. Well, 7 ſhall think of this, {.Exit Jacomo. 


© SCENE uv. 
Enter Hoſt, Piſo, and Boy with a Glaſi of Wine. 


; 


ſo froward elſe, 


= 4 Taſte him, and tell me. 
Pi. Is a valiant wine, 
This mult be mine, Hoſt. 
Hoft. T his ſhall be :pſe, 
Oh, he's #deviliſh biting wine, a Tyrant 
Where he lays hold, Sir, this is he that ſcorns 
Small Beer ſhould quench him, or a fooliſh Caudle 
Bizng him toBed no, if heflinch 71| ſhame him, 
And draw him out to mull amongſt old Midwives. 
Fife. There is a Sonldier,.} would have thee better 
- } Above therelt, becauſe he thinks there's naman 
Can give him drink enough. | 


* "Bl 


| For to ſome wealthy Rock of precious ſtone, 


| 7. Nothing i'th* World, but dry'd Tongue or two—- | 


| Hoſt. What kind of Wo, OG 
Pi}. That thou mayſt know him perfectly. be 
Of a left-handed making, a lank thins - *? 2 ©0R0 
As if his Belly were ta'n up with ſtraw 
To hunt a match, 
Hoſt. Has he no Beard to ſhew him > 
Pf. *Faith, buta little, yer enough to note hi 
Which grows 1n parcels, here and there x remn = 
And that thou maylt not miſs him, he is 0ne mY 
That wears his forehead ina velvet fcabhar 
Hoſt. That note's enovgh, he's mine, 11 
Orlye 1th” ſuds ; you will be here to0 , 
Py. Yes, 'Till ſoon, farewel, and bear up 
Hoſt. If Ido not, : 
Say lamrecreant, Ill get things ready. 


Il fuddle him, 


—_— - — a OR 


Atlus Quartus. 


Enter Julio, and Angelo, 


— 
——  — 


Scena Prima, 


Jul. & S ſtrange thou ſhould'ſt be thus, with thy 0; 
eng. lamurelam lo. (cretion | 
7ul. lam well you ſee. = 
Ang. Keep your elf warm then 
And pray thou mayſt continue lo ; 
Would | had gone to th* Devil of an arrant, | 
When 1 was made a fool to ſee her; Leave me, | 
| am not fit for converſation. 
Jul. Why, thouart worſe than | was. 
Ang. Therefore leave me, 
The nature of my ſickneſs is not eas'd 
By company or counſel, I am mad, 
And it you follow me with queſtions, 
Shall ſhew my ſelf ſo. 
Jul. This is more than errour. 
Ang. "Pray be content, that you have made me thus, | 
And do not wonder at mc. (pore, 
71. Let me know, but what you mean to do, and lan 
[ would be loth tolcave you thus elſe, | 
Ang. Nothing 
That nceds your fear, that is ſufficicnt ; 
Farewel, and pray for mc. 
Fil. I would not leave you. 
Ang. You mult, and ſhall. 
Ful. 1 will then, would yond*' Woman 
Had bcen ten fathom under ground, whea firſt 
I ſaw her eyes. 
Ang. Yet ſhe had been dangerous, 


| 
, and go home, & ſep, 


; Or mine of Gold, as tempting, her fair Body | 

' Might have been turn'd, which once found out by labour, | 

| And brought toule, having her Spells within it, | 

{ Might have corrupted States, and ruin'd Kingdoms, 

| Which had been fearful, (Friend) go, when 1 lee thee 

{ Next, I will be as thou art, or no more. 

| *Pray do not follow me, you'll make me angry. 
' Jul. Heav'n grant you may be right again. | 

Ang, Amen. [Ex08 


SCENE IL | 


Enter T avern-Boys, SC. 


Boy. Score a gallon of Sack, and a pint of Olives to dell 
Above, within, Why drawer ? (_ 
Boy.” Anon, anon. | 
e Another Boy. Look into the Nags head tncre. 

2 Boy. Score a quart of Claret tothe Bar, 

And a pound of Sauſages into the Flower-pot. 


Enter firſk Servant with Wine. 


te — wo 
1 Serv. The Devil's in their throats ; ancll; © 
| En t: 


DR, 


ts RD. ena 


— 


} 
il { 


10N, | 
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| 
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| theft 


The Captain. 


en cmeteenrn 
Emer ſecond Servant. 


. $+. Mull a pint of Sack there for the women 1n the 
|wer-deluce, and 


, Foy. Faith he lyes drawing ON A Pace. 

| Bry, That's an 1ll 11gn. 

By. And fumbles with the pots too. 

' Biy. Then there's no way but one with him. 
> Fey, All the reſt, 


Except the Captain, are in Limbo patrum, 


Vhere they lye ſod in ſack. 
Hh Docs be bear ap til? ES 
, By, Afore the wind [till, with his lights up bravely, 
all betakes in I think he turns to Juleps, 
0 tas a world of Stowage in his belly, . 
The reſt look all like fire-drakes, and lye ſcatter'd 


[Like ruſhes round about the room. My Maſter 


ls :ow the loving'ſt man, I think,above ground. 

' 13g, Would he were always drunk tiien. 

Wihn. Drawer. 

2 Svy. Anon, anon Sir. 

1 Bey. And ſwears | ſhall be free to morrow,and ſo weeps 
And calls upon my Miſtris. | 

2 Bey. Then he's right. | RE fu 
1 Boy. And ſwears the Captain muſt Tye this night with 
Ard bad me break it to her with diſcretion, 

That he may leave an iffue after him, 

Ale to entertain a Durch e Fmbaſſagor, 

And tells him feelingly how ſweet ſhe is, | 

And how he ſtole her from her friends th" Country ; 

And brought her up diſguiz'd with the Carriers, 

[And was nine nights bereaving her her maidenhead, 

Andthe tenth got a drawer, here they come. 


Enter Jacomo, Hoſt, Lod. Pilo. 


Wahin cry drawer. Anon, anon, ſpeak to the Typer, Perer. 
Het. There's my Bells boys, my ſilver Bell. 
Py. Would he were hang'd 


|%highas I could ring him. | 


Heſt. Captain. Fac. Hoe Boy. 
Led. Roben, ſufficient ſingle Beer, as cold as cryſtal, 


by | am gone Sir. 

Hor. Shall we bear up ſtill ? Captain how I love thee !_ 
"meet Captain let me kiſs thee, by this hand 

| ore thee next to Malmſey in a morning, 

Yall things tranſitory. 

Jac. 1 love thee too, as far as 1 can love a fat man. 

Het. Do'ſt thou Captain ? 

_ 0 heartily ? 

- Ja, Withall my heart Boy. ( Captain 
Hof, Then welcom dtath, come cloſe mine cyCcs$ Feet 
_ ho have all. 

«. What ſhall your wife have then ? | fpoon, 
Hef. Why ſhe ſhall have belides my NESS Alok 
ough to keep her ſtirring in the world, 
itce little Chiidren, one of them was mine 

my conſcience, th” other two are Pagans. 
I«. 'Twere good ſhe had a litthe fooliſh mon, 
orud the time away with. 7 . 
Hef. Not a rag, © * 
a Demere, no, let her ſpin a Gods name : 

mai her houſe again. 
PFhon ſhalt not dye though : 
" « your Maſter ſafe gelivered, 
©5 ready to Jye in. 

ye, 

| Hiff. Good night. * 
Tre Good morrow, 
| rp the Cow come home, tis all pay'd boycs. 


£ Robin, quench. 


A pox of Sack. 
Marry bleſs my Buts, Sack isa jewel, 


pur in ginger enough, they belch like | 
( potguns, 

 forch Tobacco for the Peacock, they will not be 

And w ae elſe : how now, how does my Malter? 
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'Tis comfortable, Gentlemen. 
Jac. More Beer boy, 
Very ſufficient ſiogle Beer. 
Boy. Here Sir. 
How is_it Gentlemen ? 
Jac. But ev'n ſo, fv. | 
Hoſt. Go before finely Robin, and prepare 
My wite, bid her be right and ſtreight, 1.come boy. 
Ard Sirrah, if they quarrel, let *em uſe 
Their own diſcretious,by all means, and ſtir not, 
And he that's kill'd ſhall be as ſweetly buried ; 
Captain, atiey, adieu ſweet bully Captain, 
Qne kiſs before I dye, one kiſs. 
Fac. Farewel Boy. 
Hoſt. All my ſweet boys farewel. 
Led. Golleep, you are drunk. 
Ja.Comegentlemen, Ile ſee youat your lodging, 
You look not luſtily, a quart more. 
Lod, No Boy. | 
Piſo, Get us a Torch. 
Boy. *T1s day Sir, 
Zac. That's all one. 
Piſo. Are not thoſe the ſtars, thou ſcurvy Boy ? 
Lod. Is not Charles-wain there, tell me that, there ? 
Jac: Yes; 
| have paid *cm truly : do not vex him Sirrah. 
P;ſo. Confets it Boy, or as | live Vle beat 
Mid-night into thy brains. 
Boy. | do confeſs it. 


Fac. Come Boyes, let's hug together, and be loving, 
And ſing, and do brave things cheerly my hearts, 

A pox o' being ſad; now Could 1 fly | 

And turn the world about upon my finger, 

Come ye ſhall love me, 1 am an honeſt fellow : 


| Hang care and fortune, we are friends. 


Lod. No Captain. 

Fac. Do not you love me? Ilove you two dearly. 
P:ſo. No by no means ; you area fighting Captain, 
And kill up fyuch poor people as we are, by tt dozens. 
Lod. As they kill flyes with Fox-tails, Captain. 
Fac. Well Sir. 

Lod. Me thinks now as I ſtand, the Captain ſhews 
To be a very merciful} young man. _ 

(And pre*thee P:ſo, let me have thy opinion) 

Piſo. Thea he ſhall have mercy, that merciful is, 
Or all the Painters are Apocrypha. 

7ac.lam glad you have your wits yet, will ye go? 

P:ſo. You had belt ſay we are drunk. 

Fac. Ye are. Lod. Ye lye. 

Fac. Y'are raſcals, drunken raſcals. 

iſo. *Tis ſufficient. 

Fac. And now [le tell you why, before I beat ye, 
Vou have been tampring any time thele three days, 
Thus to diſgrace me. 

P:jo. That's a lye too. 

Fac. Well Sir, 

Yer | thank fate I have turn'd your points on you, 
For which le ſpare ye ſomewhat, half a beating. 

P:ſo.le make you fart fire Captain,by thishand, 
And ye provoke, do not provoke I'de with you. 

Fac. How do you like this? 

Led. Sure | am inchanted. 

P:ſo. Stay till I draw. 

Fac. Diſpetch then, | am angry. 

Pio. And 


Ye drunken Rogues, can nothing make yon valiant ? 
Not wine, nor beating ? | 

Lod...1f this may be tuffer'd , 
Tis very well | 

Fac. (Go there's your way, goand ſleep: 


! have pity on you, you ſtall have the rel 
To morrow when we meet. 


_ Y 


—_—_ 


Ge 


JOY : 


LEx# Heſt. 


Piſo. Then live, and draw more ſmall Beer preſently. 


thou ſhait ſee how ſuddenly PI kill thee. (ards, 
7ac. Thou darſt not draw, ye cold, tame, mangy Cow- |} 
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'The Coptain. 


| "Fife. Come Lodewick, | WO Tn, | 
| Ex oſha drunk now, rein = ;Frogins. with him. | 

lam ſo; when lam fober,l'le do more. 54 
| KA [ Ex. Lod. and Piſo. | 
| Boy where*s mine Holt ? 


Boy. He's on his bed aſleep Sir. ; LEx. Boy. 
4 Let him alone then : now am I high proof 

For any action, now could | fight bravely, 

And charge into a wild fire ;, or I could love 

Any man living now, or any woman, 

Or indeed any creature that loves Sack 

Extreamly, monſtcouſly ; 1am ſo loving, 

Jult at this initant, that } might be brought 

I feel it, with a little labour, now to talk 

With a Juſtice of peace, that to my nature 

[ hate ncxtan iil Sword : I will do ; 

Some itrange brave thing now, and I have it here : 

Pray Heaven the air keep out 3, I feel it buzzing, 


SCENE III. 


Enter Frederick, Frank, Clora. 


Clora. She loves him too much, that's the plain truth 
For which if I might be believ'd, I think her (Frederick) 
A ſtrange forgetter of her ſelf ; there's 7ulo, 

Or twenty more 
Fred. In your eye I believe you, 
But credit me the Captain 1s a man, 
Lay but his rough affections by, as worthy. 

Clora. So isa reſty Jade a horſe of ſervice, 
If he would leave his nature ; give me one 
By your leave Sir to make a husband of _ 
| Not to be wean'd, when-l ſhoujd marry him; 
Me thinks a man is miſery enough. 

Fred. You are too butter, 

I would not have him worſe. 
Yet | ſhall ſee you hamper'd one day Lady, 
I do not doubt it, for this herefie. : 

Clo. Ile bura before; come pre'thee leave this ſadneſs; 
| | This walking by thy ſelf to ſee the Devil, 

| This mumps,this Lachrymz,this love in ſippets ; 

[t fits thee like a French-hood. 

Fra Does it (o? ; 

| Lam ſure it fits thee to be ever talking, 

And nothing to the purpoſe, take up quickly ; 

Thy wit will-founder of all four elſe wench, 

If thou hold'ſt this pace z take up whea l bid thee, 
Clora. Beſore your Brother, ty ? 
Fred. | can endure 1t. 


Enter Jacomo. 


Clo. Here's Raw-head come again ; Lord how he looks ! 
Pray we *(cape with broken pates. 
Fra. Were ] he, 
Thou ſhbuld'ſt not want thy wiſh, he has been drinking, 
Has he not Frederick ? | 
Fred. Yes, but do not find it. 
Clor. Peace and Ict's hear his wiſdom. 
Fred. You will mad him. 
Zac, I am ſomewhat bold, but that's all one. 
Clor, A ſhort and pithy ſaying of a Souldier. 
} Fra, Al live 
Thou art a ſtrange mad wench. 
Clor. To make a Parſon. 
Fac. Ladyes 1 mean to kiſs ye. 
Cera, How he wipes his mouth like a young Preacher ; 
| We ſhall have ic. | 
. | 7x. Inorder as youlye before me ; firſt 
Irie begin with you. 
| Fra, With me Sir ? 
Fac. Yes. 
Fre. If you will promiſe me to kiſs in eaſe, 
| care not if | venture. 


LExi. 


As 1 ſhall ſee cauſe; 
| love ye. 
Fra. Do you Sir ? 
Jac. Yes indeed do 1, 
Would 1 could tell you how. 
Fra. I would you would Sir. 
Zac. I would to Heaven l could 
I love you with my heart. 
Fra, Alas poor heart. 
Fac. And I am ſorry ; but we'l talk 
Hereafrter, if it ar 7097, © manly "OW 
Fra. Ev'n when you will Sir. 
Qor. He's diſmal drunk, would he were muzled 
Fac. You ; 
I take it are the next, 
Fra. Go to him fool. 
Clor, Not [, he will bite me. 
Fac. When wit? when? 
Clor. Good Captain. 
Fac.Nay,and you play bo-peep; 
Bur catch as catch may. 
| _ Fas. I'le not defend ye. 
or. Good Captain do not hurt me 
That e're | —y ye. HO 
Zac. Vie tew you for't 
By this hand wit, unleſs you kiſs diſcreetly. 
Cor. No more Sir. | 
Fac. Yesa little more ſweet wit, 
ne taſt more o' your office : go thy wayes 
With thy ſmall kettle Drums ; upon my conſcience 
Thou art the beſt, that e*re man laid his leg o'er, 
Clor. He ſmellsjuſt like a Cellar, 
Fye upon him, 
Fac. Sweet Lady now to you. 
Cor, For loves ſake kiſs him. 
Fred. I ſhall not keep my countenance. 
Fra. Trye pre'thee. 
Zac.Pray be not coy ſweet woman, forT'le kils ye, 
I am blunt 
But you muſt pardon me. 
Cor. O God, my ſides. 
<All. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Fac. Why ha, ha, ha? why laugh ? 
Why all this noiſe ſweet Ladyes ? 
Cor. Luſty Laurence, 
See what a Gentle woman you have ſaluted ; 
Pray God ſhe prove not quick. 
Fred, Where were thine eyes 
To take me for a woman ? ha, ha, ha. 
Zac. Whoart'a, art a mortal 7 
Fred. | am Frederick, 
Fac. Then Frederick, is an Alle, 
A ſcurvy Frederick, to laugh at me. 
Fra. Sweet Captain. 
Fac. Away woman 
Go ſtitch and ſerve, 1 deſpiſe thee woman, 
And Frederick ſhall be beaten, 'Sfut ye Rogue þ 
Have you noneelſe to make your puPPics of, but me : 
Fred. | pre'chee be more patient 
There's no hurt done. 
Fac. *Sfut but there ſhall be, Scab. 
_ (or. Help, help for loves ſake. 
Fra. Who's within there? _ 
Fred. So now you have madea fair hand. 
Fac. Why ? 
Fred. You have kilPd me 
Cor. Call in ſome Officers, and ſtay 
Fac. You ſhall not need. 
Clor. This is your drunkenneſs. 
Fra. O me, unhappy Brother, Frederick, 
Look but upon me, do not part ſo from me, 
Set him a little higher, he is dead. 
Cora, Q villain, villain. 


ſweetly 1 would wiſh you, 


,but*tis ſufficient, 


Fle ha* no mercy 


the Captain, 


"ou 0 


a Jac.l will kiſs according to mine own inventions 
- OI neat A NET 


[Falutdh 


za ook." <a 8 Q I) - 


Ly Eo 


The Captain. 


Emer Fabritio, and Servants. 
now what's the matter ? 
ew - Sir my Brother !O my deareſt Brother ! 
' This drunken trowgh has kill'd him. 


GO Kill'd him ? 


, Yes. Et. : 
« "Heavens fake hang him quickly, he will do 
Ev'ry day ſich a murder elſe, _ DOE. 
| ſtrong Gallows that can make him quiet, 
503 it hy his nature to0 late. 
Fab. Pray be quiet, @ 
[et me come to him. 
(or. Some go for a Surgeon. 
F740 what a wretched woman has he made me : 
[et me alone good SIT. 
f&. To what a fortune, 
Hiſt chou reſery'd thy life / 
Fabritio. . 
ors Never entreat me,for I will not know thee, 
Nor utter one word for thee, unleſs it be 
Tohave thee hang'd ; my —_— ſake - 194g temperate. 
| [have a ſword {till, and Iam a villain. 
= &c. Hold, hold, "hold. 4 Ha ? 
Cor. Away with him for Heavens ake 
He's too deſperate for our quote, "'# 
Fah. Come, you ſhall ſleep, come ſtrive not 
Pl have it ſo, here take him to his lodging, and 
Fe him = _ = part. [Exemnnt JaC. with Ser, 
Sev. We will Sir, 
Fred. Ne're wonder, 4 am living yet, and well, 
-_ ona ay on grief, pray keep it 
am fitter for 1 
F. Do you live Sir ? 
Fred, Yes,but *twas time to counter feit, he was grown 
Tofuch a madneſs in his wine. 
Fab. 'Twas well Sir, : 
You had that good reſpect unto his temper, 
That no worſe follow'd. | ( periſh'd. 
Fred, If I had ſtood him, certain one of us mult have 
[How now Frank ? 
Fra, Beſhrew my heart I tremble like an aſpin. 
Rat te come here no more for Heavens ſake 
in chains. 
| Fra. I would fain ſee him 
After he has ſlept, Fabritzo, but to try 
How he will be ; chide him, and bring him back. 
CO, You'l never leave till you be worried with him, 
a _ oak we'l walk in, and laugh a little 
0 get this rever oit me, 
Co, Hang him ſquib, 
Jow could 1 grind him into priming powder, 
Fra. Pray will you leave your fooling ? 
- _ all friends, | 
'a, lhouartenough to make an age of men ſo 
_ : rein peeviih, : 4 : 
v. I will chide him, | 
\cifhe be not graceleſs, make him cry for't. 
G@. I would go a mile (to ſce him cry) in flippers 
(He nould Jook ſo like a whey cheeſe. 
m1 wo " might {ce him once more. 
. If you dare 
Vaturea ſecond tryal of his temper 
=_ _— bring him. 
1, 67 NO, good Frank 
| mn alone, I ſee his vein lyes ouly 
{*Ualling out at Wakes and Bear-baitings, 
[5 expreſs him ſturdy. 
« Now i 
[too harp fweer Siſter, for unleſs 
un, which is enough to drown him, 
«4 this ſowrneſs, he's as brave a fellow, 
a _ ny = underſtanding clſe 
IVES,. 


l 


Fra. I do believe you, 
And good Sir when you ſee him, ifw2 have 
Diſtaſted his opinion any way, 
Make peace again. 
Fab. I will : Pleleave ye Ladies. 
on Sm heed you had beſt, tas ſworn to pay you elle. 
ab. | warrant you, I have been often threatned; (ach, 
Cor, When he comes next, Ple have the cough or tooth- 
Or ſomething that ſhall make me keep my chamber 
I love him 1o well. = 
Fra, Would yon would keep your tongue. [Exeutt. 
SCENE IV: 
Eutcr Angelo. 
Ang. 1 cannot keep from this ungodly woman, 
This Lelza, whom I know too, yet am caught, 
Her looks ate nothing like her ; would her faults 
Were all in Paris print upon her face, 
Gam Privlevio, toulſe *em ttiil, 
[ would write an Epiſtle before it,on the inſide of her ma ſync 
And dedicate it tO the whore of 'Babylon,with a preface vpon 
Her noſe to the gentle Reader; and they ſhould be to be 10/4 
At the ſign of the who: es head 1'th* pottage pot, in what 
Street you pleaſe. Bur all this helps not me ; [ 
Am made to be thus catch'd, paſt any redreſs, with a ting 
| contemn too. 54 | 
[ have read Epuitetus twice over againſt the 
Dclire of theſe outward thrags, and (til]] her face runs in 
My mind, 1 went to ſay my prayers, and they were 
So laid out o'th* way, that if I could find any praycis1 
Had, I'm no Chriltian, 
This 1s the door, and the ſhort 
is, 1 mui: ke her again. 
Enter e Maid. 
clad. Who's there ? 
Ang. Tis 1, 1 would fpcak with your Miltrits. 
e_-larid. Did the fend for you ? 
Ang.No, what then ? I would ice her,prethee by thy leave, 
Mad. Not by my leave, for ſhe will not lee von, but 
doth hate you, and ( fo prope; 
Your fricnd, and doth wiſh you both hang'd, which buing 
Men, is great pity, that you are not. 
Ang. How's this ? : ( perſwac:d your 
Mad. For your ſweet felt in particular,who thc reſolves 
Fricnd to neglect her, ſhe deemeth whip-cord the mutt 
Convenient unction for your back and ſhoulders. 
Ang. Let mein, Ile ſatishe her. ( my ſpeeches, 
Ma. Andyf it ſhall happen that you are in doubt of thi (> 
Infomuch a {hail ſpend more time in arguing at the 
Door, I am fully perſwaded that my Miltris in perfon f; om 
Above, will utter her mind more at large by wey of 
Urine upon your head, that it nay fiuk the more ſound'y 
Into your underſtanding faculties. 
Ang. This is the ſtrangeſt thing, good pretty ſou!, ..' 
doſt thou uſe me ſo? 
| pray thee Ict me in ſweet-heart. 
aid. Indeed | cannot ſweet-heart. (not become thee, 
Ang. Thou art a handfom one, and this crulſencls g's 
Mai. Alas 1 cannot help it. ( laid iii? 1 thee of 
Ang. Eſpecially to me; thou knowlt when was here, I 
All thy Miltriſs Servants. ( preſs 
Maid. So'did 1 you, though it b» not my fortune to cx- 
[tat this preſent : for truly if you would cry, I cannor 
Let you 11. | . ( you 
Anc. Pox on her, I muſt go the Cown-right way : look 
Here 1s ten pound for you, let me ſpeak wit her, 
Mud. |lixe your go d well, but it is a thing by heaven 
[ cannot, do, it- | ( affairs; 
Will not ipeak with you, efpectally at this time, ſhe has 
Anz. Fhis makes her leave het jeiting yet, but rake it 
And let me ſee her, bring meta place 
Where undilcerned of ber fell I may 
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Feed my deliring eyes but halfan hour. | 


Maid. Why faith I think I can, and I will ſtretch my wits 
And body too for gold : if you will ſwear as you 
Are gentle, not to ſtir, or ſpeak, where you ſhall | (you. 
See or hcar, now, or hereafter : give Me your gold\'le plant 

Ang. Why, as1 ama Gentleman, 1 will not. 


4. h, quick, follow me. 
Mad. Enough, quick, PET Angelo and ated 


Enter Servant. 


S,Why where's this maid,ſhe has much care of her buſi neſs, 
| think the be ſunk ; _—— why Net —whiew— (Nel? 
e Mad within. What's the matter 4 


Enter Maid. | 


ay you heartily come away, oh, come, cone, the 

_ Oe 4 p ( Gentleman 

My Miſtris invited, is coming down the ſtreet, and the 

 _ (banquet 

Not yet brought out ? (They bring in the Banquet. 

Lel. wahwr. Nell, Sirrah. | : 

Maid. 1 come forſooth. ( in hand, my 

Ser. Now muſt I walk : when there's any fleſhly matters 
Miſtris ſends me of a four hours errand : but if l go not 

About mine own bodily buſineſs as well as ſhe, 1am a Turk. 

[ Exit Servant. 


Emer Father. 


Fa. What, all wide open ? *'Tis the way to fin 
Doubtleſs ; but I mult on ; the gates of Hell 
Are not more paſſable than theſe 5 how they 
Will be to get out, God knows, I mult try. 
Tis very ſtrange, if there be any life 
Within this houſe, would it would ſhew it ſelf, 
What's here ? a Banquet 2 and no mouth to eat, 
Or bid me do it ? this is fomething like 
Theentertainment of adventurous Knights 
Entring enchanted Caltles: For the manner 
Though there be nothing diſmal to be ſeen 
Amazes me a little ; what is meant 
By this ſtrange invitation ? I will ſound 
My Daughters meaning e're I ſpeak to her, 
If it be poſlible, for by my voyce —_ 
She will diſcover me! hark, whence s this. 


The SONG. 


[ Muſique. 


Hay bit ber youthat love,and hear me ſing 
of joyes ſtill growing | 
Green, freſh, and luſty, as the pride of Sggyne, 
and over blowing. "® 
Come buther youths that bluſh, and dare not know 
what #5 deſire, 
And old men worſe than you, that cannot blow 
one ſpark, of fire. 
And with the power of my enchanting:Song, 
Boyes ſhall be able men, and old men young, 


Enter Angelo, above. 


Come hnther you that hope, and you that cry, 
leave off complaining, 
Youth, ſtrength, andbeauty, that ſhall never dye, 
| are here remanm 


Come buber fools, and bluſh, you f Jo long 
from ben 4 
And mad men worſe than you, - Hoy er wrons 


| Yet ſeek_no reſt. ug 
And in an boxr, with my enchanting Seu, 
You ſhall be ever pleas'd, and young maids leng. 


Enter Lelia,and her Maid with « Night-gown and Sbppers. 


Lel. Sir you are welcom hither, as this kiſs 
Given with a larger freedom than the uſe 


Of {trangers will a:!mit, ſhall witneſs to you 
ut the gown on im, in this chair ſir down : 
Give him his ſlippers: be not ſo amaz'q ' 
Here's to your health, and you ſhall feel this Wi 
Stir lively 1n me, in the dead of night 7 
Give him ſome wine ; fall to your banquet Sir 
And let us grow in mirth ; though | am ſet 
Now thus far-off you, yet four glailes hence 
| will tit here, 
And try, till both our bloods 
Shoot up and down to find a paſſage out 
Then mouth to mouth will we walk up to bed 
And undreſs one another as we go; ; 
\Where both my treaſure, body, and my ſoul 
Are your's to be diſpos'd of 
Fa. Umh, umn. — Aakes ſions of hi s POE 
Lel. You are old, Co fans of hirwbite hea > ON 
[s that your meaning? why, you are to me | 
The greater novelty, all our freſh youth 
Are daily offer'd me, though you perform 
As you think little, yet you ſatisfie 
My appetite : from your experience 
-I may learn ſomething in the way of luſt 
| may be better for. But I can teach 
Theſe young ones ; 
But this day 1 did refuſe 
A'paire of *em, . Fubo, and Angelo, 
And told them they were as they were 
Raw fools and whelps. 2 Alla diſcontenttd fm, 


Maid.Pray God he ſpeak not.b 5 * Maid lates br fprger ji | 


her mouth to hin, | 


Lel.Why ſpeak you not ſweet lir? | 
Fath. Umh. (Stops bus ears, ſhews be 15 troubled wth 
Lel. Peace there,that mulique,now Sir ſpeak (the Muſt | 

To me. hs 
Fath. Umh. — Pornts at the Mad. 
Lel. Why? would you have her gone? you need not keep: 

Your frecdom in for her ; ſhe knows my life | 

That ſhe might write it | 

Think ſhe is a ſtone. | 

She is a kind of bawdy Confcſlor, | 

And will not utter ſecrets. | 
Fath. Umbh. ( Points at her again. 
Lel. Be gone then, ſince he needs will have it fo, 

"Tis all one. [Exit Maid. Fath.locks the door 

Is all now as you would ? come meet me then, 

| And bring a thouſand kifles on thy lips, | 

And I will rob thee of *em, and yet leave | 

Thy lips as wealthy as they were before. 
Fath.\ Yes, all is as | would but thou. 
Lel. By Heaven 'tis my Father. 

Fath. And I do beſcech thee 

| Leave theſe unheard of luſts which worſe become thee, 

| Than mocking of thy Father ; let thine eyes 

| Reftect upon thy ſoul, and there behold 

'How loathed black it is; and whereas now 

Thy face is heavenly fair, but thy mind foul, 

; Go but into thy Cloſer, and there cry 

Till thou haſt ſpoil'd that face, and thou ſhalt find 

| How excellenta change thou wilt have made 

For inward beauty. ZLel. Though 1 know him no# 

To be my Father, never let me live 

if my luſt do abate, 

I'le take upon me 

To have known him all this while. 

Fath.: Look, doſt thou know me ? 

Lel. I knew ye Sir before. 

Fath. VVhat didſt thou do? 

Lel. Knew you,and ſo unmov'dly have you borh 

All the fad croſſes that I laid upon you, 

VVith ſuch a noble temper, which indeed 

[ purpoſely caſt on you, to diſcern 

Your carriage in calamity, and you 

Have undergone *em with that brave contempt, 

That I have turn'd the reverence of a child 


Start!, 
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| —ce hotaffettion of a Lover. 

| - can there on the earth be found but yours 
| ſpirit fit to meet with mine. _ 

' Fab. Awoman ? thou art not ſure, 

| 1. Look and believe. | 

| ou art FD | ? 

| Rare to ſucceed the Devil 

| When he grows weary of his envious courſe, 
 Andrompalling the World; but | believe thee 
' Thoudidit but mean to try my patience, 

: And doſt ſo ſtil]; but better be advis'd, . 

And make thy t al with ſotne other things, 

That fafelier will admit'a dalliance ; 

And if it ſhould be earn-lt, underſtand 

How curſt thou art, ſo far from Heaven, 

That thou believ'ſt it not enough to damn alone, 
0c with a ſtranger, but wouldlt heap all fins 

' Unnatural upon this aged head, 

| And draw thy Father to thy Bed, and Hell. 
| Iz. Youare deceiv'd, Sir, 'tis not againſt nature 
'Forustolye together 3 it you have. 
' An Arrowof the ſame Tree with your Bow, 
| [&t more unnatural to ſhoot it there | 
'Than in another ? 'Tis our general nature 
Toprocreate, as fire is to conſume, 
And it will trouble you to find a ſtick 
The fire will turti from; If't be Natures will 
We ſhould not mix, ſhe will diſcover tous 
' Some moſt apparent croſsneſs, as our organs 


'Willnotbe fit; which,if we 4o perceive, 


'We'll leave, and think it is her pleaſnic 

'That we ſhould deal with others. 

| Fah, TheYoors are faſt, thou ſhalt not ſay a Prayer, 

"Tis not Heavens will thou ſhouldit . when this is done 

{ll kill my ſelf, that never man may tell me 

| [got thee, | 
| [Father draws his Sword, Angelo diſcovers himſelf. 


; 


+ tat-1 pray you, Sir, help her, for Heavens ſake, Sir. 


' 4y. Hold, Reverend Sir, for honour of your Age, 
Fath. Who's that ? 
Ang. For ſafety of your Soul, and of the Soul 
Of that too-wicked woman yet to dye. 
Fah. What art thou ? and how cam'ſt thou to that place ? 
mt | am a man fo ſtrangely hither come, 
That I have broke an Oath in ſheaki this, 
but [ believe *twas better broke than kept, 
And | defire your patience; let me in, 
AndI proteſt 1 will not hinder you 
lnany aft you wiſh, more than by word, 
I ſol can perſwade you, that I will not 
Uſe violence, fl throw my Sword down to you ; 
This houſe holds none but I, only a maid 
Whom I will lock faſt inas 1 come down. 
Fah. Idonot know thee, but thy tongnedoth ſeem 
Tobe acquainted with the truth ſo well, 
Thatl will let thee in ; throw down thy Sword. 
Ay. There 'tis. 
Li. How came he there ? I am betray'd to ſhame, 
Thefear of ſudden death ſtruck me all over 
® violently, that I ſcarce have breath 
He lets 1n Angelo, and locks the Door. 
loſheak yet 3 ethos itin my had ; 5 


And out it ſhall 
"qo = - Sy (Father) may perhaps 


Enter Father, and Angelo. 
_ Come, Sir, what is't you ſay? 
« My < Angelo, by all the joys of love, 
"Ut a8 welcome as theſe pliant arms 


Win'd =o and faſt about thee, can pcrſwade thee. 


p*. Iwasin ſucha fright before thou cam, 


- mad fellow (it will make thee langh, 
| 20gh1t feared me) has talkt ſo wildly here- 
= 


| 


Sirrah, he ruſh'd inat my doors, and ſwore 

He was my Father, and 1 think belicv'd it ; 

Bur that he had a Sword, and threatned me——- 
I' faith he was good ſport, good, thruſt him out, 
That thou and | may kiſs together ; wilt thou ? 


Fath. Are you her Champion? and with theſe fair words 
LOfers to run at hum. | 


Got into reſcue her from me ? 
Ang. Hold, Sir, 
[ ſwear I do not harbour ſuch a thought, 
ſpeak it not, for that you have two Swords, 
But for 'tis truth. 
Lel. Two Swords, my «Angels ? 
Think this, that thou haſt two young brawny arm: 
And ne*r a Sword, and he has two good Swords, 
And ne'r an arm to uſe *em; ruſh upon him, 
| could have beaten him with this weak Body, 
If 1 had had the ſpirit of a man. 


Ang, Stand from me, and leave talking, or, by Hea7en, 


['1] trample thy laſt damning word out of thee, 

Fath, Why do you hinder me then ? ſtand away, 

AndI will rid her quickly. . 
Lel. Would 1 were 
Clear of this buſineſs, yet I cannot pray. 

Ang. Oh, be advis'd,why you were better kill het 

If ſhe were good; convey her from this place, 
Where none but you, and ſuch as you appoint, 
May vilit her ; where, let her hear of nought 
But death and damning, which ſhe hath deſerv'd, 
Till ſhe be truly, juſtly forrowful, | 
And then lay mercy to her, who does know 

But ſhe may mend ? 

Fath. But whither ſhould [ bear her ? 

Ang. To my houſe,  _ 

'Tis large, and private, I will lend it you. 

Fath. | thank you, Sir, and happily it fits 
With ſome deſign | have : but how ſhall we 
Convey her ? 

Lel. Will they carry me away ? 

Fath.- For ſhe will ſcratch and kick, and ſcream ſo loud 
That people will be drawn to reſcue her. 

Ang. Why ? none can hear her here but her own maid, 
Whois as falt as ſhe. 

Fath. But in the ſtreet ? 

Ang. Why, we will take *em both into theKRitchen, 
There bind *em, and then gag 'em, and then throw 'cm 
Into a Coach PII bring to the back-door, 

And hurry 'em away. 

Fath. It ſhall be ſo, 
| owe you much for this, and 1 may pay you, 

There is your Sword, lay hold upon her quickly, 


«This way with me, thou diſobedicnt Chila, 


Why does thy ſtubborn heart beat at thy breaſt ? 

Let it be ſtil], for I will haye it ſearch'd 

Till 1 have found a Well of living tears 

Within it, that ſhall ſpring out of thine eyes, 

And flow all o*r thy Body fouP'd with fin, 

Till it have waſh'd it quite without a ſtain. 
Lel. Help, help, ah! ah? 


| Murther, 1 ſhall be murthered, I ſhall be murthered. 


Fath. This helps thee not. 
Lel. Baſely murthered, baſely. 
Faty. | warrant you. 


——  — 


Afins Quintus., Scena Prima. 


Emer Lodowick, ard Piſo. 


. | 

Led. Ss is roguey Captain has made fine work withus, | 
Piſ. I would the Devil ina ſtorm would _ 

(him| 


Home to his Garriſon again; I ake all over, 
Chat | am ſure of; certainly my Body 
$of a wild-fire, for my head rings backward, 


Bbbb3 O1] 


[They drag ber. 
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The Captain. 
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Or cite 1 have a moriſe 3n my brains. 


Did not the Viſion promiſe to appear 
About this t10Gc again 7 
Pif. Yes, bere he cones 
He's juſt oa's word, 
Enter Father. 


Fath. O, they be here together, 
She's penitent, and by my troth I ſtagger 
Whether (as row ſhe 1s) cither of theſe 
Two fools be worthy of her, yet becauſe 
Her youth is prone to fall again, ungovern d, 
And marriage now may [tay her, one of 'em , 
And P:ſo, lince | underſtand him ablcr, 
Shall be the man z the other bear the charges, 
And willingly, as I will handle it. 
| have a Ring herc, which he ſhall believe 
's ſent him from a woman I have thought of ; 
But ere | cave it, I'll have one of his 
In pawn worth two on't ; for I will not loſe 
By ſuch a meſs of ſugar-ſops as Thus1s - 
[ am too old, ; 
Led. It moves again, let's meet it. 
Fth. Now if | be not out, we ſhall have fine ſport, 
lam glad | have met you, Sir, ſo happily, 
You do remember me lam ſure. 
Led. | do, vr. 
Peſ. This is a ſhort preludium toa challenge, 
Fa. 1 have a mctlage,Sir,that much concerns you, 
An for your ſpecial good ; nay, you may hear too. 
Piſ. What ſhould this fellow mean ? 
Fath, There isa Lady, : 
(How the poor thing begins to warm already) 
Come to this town, (as yct a ſtranger here, Sir) 
Fair, young, and rich, both in poſſeſſions, 
And all the graccs that maxc upa Woman, 
A Widow, and a vertuous onc , It works, 
He nceds no broth upon't. 
Lod. What of her, Sic? 
Fath. No more but this ; ſhe loves you. 
Led. Loves me ? 
Fath. Yes, 
And with a ſtrong aſſeCtion, but a fair one, 


Ld | am ſure I hear this. | 
Fath. Here is a Ring, Sir, of no little value , 
\Which after ſhe had ſeen you at a window, 
{| She bad me haſte, and give it, when ſhe bluſh'd 
Like a blown Roſe. 
Led. But pray, Sir, by your leave 
 Mcethinks your years ſhould promiſe noill meaning. 
Fath. 1 am no Bawd, nor Cheater, nor a Courler 
Of broken winded women; if you fear me,' 
Plltake my leave, and let my Lady uſe | 
A felow of more form; an honeſter 
| am ſure ſhe cannot. 
| Led. Stay, you have confirm'd me, 
Yet let me fecl; you atcin hcalth ? 
Fath. 1 hope fo, 
My water's well enough, and my pulſe. 
Led, Then : 
All may be excellent; pray pardon me, 
For ] am like a Boy that had found money, 
Afraid I dream ſtil]. | 
Pif. Sir, what kind of woman ? 
Of what proportion is your Lady ? 
Lo. i. 

Fath. 1'iI tell you preſently her very Picture, 
Do you know a woman in this town they call 
(Stay, yes, itis fo) Lela ? 

Fife. Not by fight, 

Fath, Nor you, Sir ? 

Led. Neither, 


Lod. Vi! deal 50 more with Souldicts , well remembred, 


(matter. 
If ye be wiſc and thankful ye are made ; there's the whale 


Fath. Theſe are precious I en.” 


Torailupon a woman they ncyec ſaw, 
So they would uſe their Kindred. 

Piſ. We have heard though 
She is very fair and goodly. 

Fath. Such another, 

Jult of the ſame Complexion, making, ſycect: 

But a thought footer i my Lady. 6 26G, 
Lod. Then 

She mult be excellent indeed. 

Fath. Indecd ſhe is, 

And you will ind it ſo; you do believe me ? 
Loa. Yes marry do, anulam ſo alter'g____ 
Fath. Your happineſs will alter any man : 

Do not delay the time, Sir ;, at a houſe 

Where Don Y4:aſce lay, the Spaniſh Seignior 

(Which now is Seignior Argelo's) ſhe is. 

Lod. I know it, 
Led. But before you ſhew your ſelf, 
Let it be night by all means, willing] 
By day ſhe would not have ſuch Gallants ſeen 


j Repair unto her, tis her modeſty. 


Lod. I'll go and fir my elf. 

Fath. Do, and be ſure 
You ſend proviſion in, in full abundance, 
Fit for the Marriage ; for this night I know 
She will be yours, Sir, have you never a token 
Ot worth to ſend her back again? you muſt, 
She will expcCt it. 

Led. Yes, pray give her this. 
And with it all I have; Il am made for ever. [Exit Lod, 

Piſ. Well, thou haſt fools luck ; ſhould 1 live as long | 
As anold Oak, and ſay my prayers hourly, 
| ſhould not be the better of a penny ; 
[ think the Devil be my ghoſtly father 
Upon my conſcience I am full as handſome, 
| am ſure I have more wit, and more performance, 
Which is a pretty matter. 

Fath, Do you think, Sir, 
That your friend, Seignior P:ſo, will be conſtant 
Unto my Lady ? you ſhould know him well, 

Piſo. Who? Seignior Peſo ? 

Fath. Ycs, the Gentleman. 

Piſo. Why, you are wide, Sir, 

Fath. Is not his name Tſo ? 

Piſo. No, mine is Pyſo. 

Fath. How? 

Piſo. *Tis indeed, Sir, 
And his 1s Lodowtch, 

Fath. Then | am undone, Sir, 


{| For I was ſent at firſt to Piſo;, what a Raſcal 


Wasl, ſoignorantly to miſtake you? 

Piſo. Peace, 
There is no harm done yet. 

Fath, Now *tis too late, 
[know my errour 
At turning of a Street, ; 
For you were then upon the right hand of him, 
You chang'd your places ſuddenly ; where 1 
(Like a croſs block-head) loſt my memory 
What ſhall l1do? my Lady utterly 
Will pat me from her favour. 

Piſo. Never fear it, 
['!l be thy guard I warrant thee; O, O, 
Am I at length reputed ? for the Ring , 
PII fetch it back with a light vengeance from hum; 
H'ad better keep tame Devils than that Ring) 
Art thou not Steward ? 

Fath. No. | 

P:iſ. Thou ſhalt be ſhortly. 

Fath. Lord, how he takes it * 

P;ſo. VII go ſhift me ſtreight; 


Art t ſure was to P:ſe ? 
uk. O, too ſure, Sir. 


———— 


ee ee 


Poe 


_ _ 


The Captain. 


"7, Pl mount theeif [ live for't, 
. * a ratience,heav'n, to 
_—_ —_ | prithee break my head 

br make me anderſtand-Il am ſenlibie. 

A Lend me your Dagger, and I will, Sir. 
_ No. _ 
Ko now like a good Chriſtian. | 
| fath, GoodSir, Make baſt; I dare not go without ye 
| Ence | have 10 miſtaken. 
' Pie, ?Tis no Matter, - 
| leet me within This half hour at St. eAſary rats. 

Kel go thy ways, old Lad, thou hait the trick ont. 


[ Exit Piſo. 


Enter Angelo, and Julio. 


Aur, How now ? the news ? ; 
| Fab. Well, paſſing well, I have 'em, 
'Bothina leaſh, and made right for my purpole. 
Jul, lam glad on'r, 1 mult leave you, 

Ang. VV hither man ? : 

74 If all go right I may be faſt enough too. 
| Ano. 1 cry you mercy,Sir,l know your meaning, 
ora's the woman, ſhe's Frank's Beatellow, 
Commend me to'em, g0, Fw, _ 
bring 'em to ſupper all, to grace this matter”; 
They will ſerve for witneſles. 
| nl, Iwill, farewel. 


[£xit Julio at one door, and ANg. and Fath. at ancther. 


SCENE IL 
Enter Clora, Frank, and Frederick, ard eaid, 


Fred, Siſter, 1 brought you Facomo to the door, 
He has forgot all that he ſaid lalt night ; 
And ſhame of that makes him loth to come, 
[left Fabricio perſwading him, but 'tis in vain. 
Fran. Alas, my fortune, Clora. 
Cor. Now Frank, ſee whata kind of man you love, 
That loves you when he's drunk. Frax. If fo, 
Faith, I would marry him ; my friends 1 hope 
Would make him drink. (mours then, 
Cor. 'Tis well conſider'd, Frank, he has fuch pretty hu 
Felides, being a Souldicr, *tis better he ſhould love 
You when he's drunk, than when be's ſober, for then he 
\Vill be ſure to love you the greateſt part on's life. 
Fre. And were not I a happy woman then ? 
(ler. That ever was born, Frank, i faith 
Fred. How now, what ſays he ? 


Enter Fabricio. 
(and Bel] 

Fab. *Faith, you may as well "tice a Dog up with a Whip 
him, by telling him of Loveand Women, he ſwears 
They mock him, 

fred. Look how my Siſter weeps. 

Fab, Why, who can help it? 

tres, Yes, you may ſafely ſwear ſhe loves him. 

Fa. Why, ſol did; and may do all the oaths, 
Aithmetick can make, e're he believe me ; 
And fince he was laſt druak, he is more jealous 

tey would abuſe him; if we could perſwade him 

lov'd, he would embrace it. 

Fred She her ſelf 
Shall bate ſo much of her own madeſty 
P lwezr it to him, with ſuch tears as now 
{100ſee rain from her. 

Fav. | believe *twould wor 

(would you have her do't i'th* open ſtrect ? 
Fit you would, he'll run away from her, 
09 hall we get him hither ? | 
| Fre, By entreaty. 
Hep _ impoſſible, no, if we could 
| ; ere 1$no way 


q 


bear this blefiing 7 beſeech thee; | Seal'd with her tears, he would bc vain 


| Water ready diſtilPe. 


8 


h 


[In fury, but | know 1 can out run him 


| Out to day, ha, ha, ha, juit on's head, 


 Gravely, looking on each ſide, there's not one more dar - 


ſp 
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and men, whilſt ſhe delivers to him th: truth 


Women, 


As a plcas'd Child ; 
Under the windouy, 
Chor. We'll anger him | warrant ye, 
Let one of the maids take-a good Bowl of watcr, 
Or ſay it be a Piſs-pot, and pour't on's head. 
Fav, Content, hang me if I Hike not the caſt of it rarely, 
| ; ; (for no queſtion 
[tis an approv'd Receipt to fetch ſuch a fellow £ (one, 
Take all the women-kind in this houſe, betwixt the Age of 
And one hundred, and let them takeunto them a pot or a 
Bowl containing ſeven quarts or upwards, and let them 
| Never leave, till the above named 
Pot or Bowl become full, then let one of them ſtretch ovt 
Her Arm, and pour it on his head, and probatum e#t, it 
Wil terch him, for in his anger he will run up, and then let 
Us alone, 
Clor. Go you and do it. 
Fran. Good {lera, no. 
Clor. Away I fay, & do it, never ſear, 


he walks bclow for me 


[ Exit e Haid. 
(that 
we have enough of 


7 Fran, \Vhy, this will make him mad, Fabricie, 
He'll neither love me drunk nor ſober now. 
Fab. | warrautt you; what, is the wench come up? 


Emer Wench, 
Clor. Art thou there, wench? 
Wench, I. 
Fab. Look out then if thou canlt ſee him. (could not 
Wench. Yes, | tee him, and by my troth he ſtands ſo fair | 
| Hold were he my Father, his hat's off too,and he's ſcratching 
Elis head. | 
Fab. O, waſh that hand I prithee. (thrown thee 
Wench, 'Send thee goody luck, this the ſecond time I have | 


Fran, Alas! 

Fab. What does he now ? (Street windows. 

Wench, He gathers ſtones, God's light, he breaks all the 

Jac. VVhoies, Bawds, your windows, your windows 

Wench. Now he is breaking all the low windows with 
His Sword, (him, 
Excellent ſport, now he's beating a fellow that laugh'd at 
Truly the mantakes it patiently;znow he goers down the ſtr-cr 


Fran, Docs he go on ? 
Wench. Yes. 
Fran. Fabruata, you have undonea Maid 
[Frank þrecls, 
By treachery ; know you ſome other better, 
You would prefer your friend to? if you do not 
Bring him again, | have no other hope, 
But you that made me loſe hope, if you fail me, 
| ner (hall fee him, but ſhall Ianguiſh our 
A diſcontented life, and dye contemn'd. 
Fab. This vexcs me, | pray you be more patient, 
[Lofts her up. 


(laugh, 


If I have any truth, let what will happen, 

ll bring him preſently, do ye all ſtand 

At thc Street door, the maids, and all, to watch 
V Vhenl come back, and have ſome private place 
To ſhuffle me into; for he ſhall follow 


As he comes in, clap all faſt hold on him , 
And uſe your own diſcretions, | 
Fred, VVewill doit. 

Fab. But ſuddenly, for 1 will bring him hither 
V Vith that unſtopt ſpeed, that he ſhall run over 
All that's in's way ; and though my life be yentur'd 
'Tis no great matrer, | will do't. 
Fran. | thank you, 

V Vorthy Fabrice, 


CExcunt. 


thatto bring him, and then hold him faſt, | 
Ca. 
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SCENE III. 


| Enter Jacomo. 


knew no woman could abide me, 

rown ſo contemptible, by being once drunk 

that they begin to throw piſs on my head ? 
(ſeem to ſmell. 


But am 1I 
Amongſt 'em, that ti 
For ſurcly it was piſs, huh, huh. 


Enter Fabritio. 


| Fab. Jacomo, how do'ſt thou? 
7ac. Well,ſomething troubled with wateriſh humours. - 
Fab. Foh,how thou ſtink'ſt'pre'thee ſtand further off me, 
Me thinks theſe humours become thee better than thy dry 
Cholerick humours, or thy wine-wet humours; ha? | 
Fac. You're pleaſant, but Fabrizio know I am not in the 
(mood of 
Suffering jeſts. 
| Fb.If you be not i'th* mood I hope you will not be moody, 
But truly I cannot blame the Gentlewomen, you ſtood 
( eveſdropping 
Under their window, and would not come up. 
Fac. Sir, I ſuſpect now, by your idle talk 
Your hand was in't, which if 1 once believe, 
Be ſure you ſhall account to me. (you already, 
Fab. The Gentlewomen and the Maids have counted to 
The next turn | ſee is mine. | 
Jac. Let me dye but this is very ſtrange ; good Fabriuio 
Do not provoke me fo. (there's no 
Fab. Provoke you? you're grown the ſtrangeſt fellow , 
Keeping company with you, phiſhz take you that. 
Fac. O all the Devils ! ſtand nf Fab. gives bim «box 0'th* ear 


w ddenly, and throws hi 
Fab. Follow me if thou dat '|, _ _ goers bis hong 


Jaco. drews his Sword. 


Fac. Stay coward, ſtay. 


JaC.runs after Fabricio, 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Fred. Fra. Clora, and Servant, and Maid, 
(lora. Be ready for I ſee Fabritio running, 
And Facomo behind him. 

Emer Fabritio. 

Fab. Where's the place ? 

Fred, That way Fabrino. 
Emer Jacomo. 


Fac. Where art thou treacher, * Fry: ew Maid\lay 

What is the matter Sirs ? hold on Jacomo. 

Why do you hold me ? I am taſcly wrong'd, 

Torture, and hell be with you, let me go. wy drag bim to 
a thair and bald 


[ Exit Fabritio 


Fre, Good Fac. be paticnt,and but hear <*. yr xagae 
What can ſay, you know Lam your friend, (997% 7% 
If you yet doubt it, by my ſoul I am. 

Fac. S'death ſtand away ; 

| would my breath were poyſon. - 

Fred. As | have life,that which was thrown on you, 
And this now done, were but to draw yqu hither | 
For cauſes weighty, that concern your ſelf, 

Void of all malice, which this Maid/my Siſter 
Shall tell yoo. i 4-1 
Jac. Puh, a pox upon you all; you will not hold me 


| For ever here, andtill yon let me go, 
{Plc talk no more. 


Fran. As you're a Gentleman 

Let not this boldneſs make me be beliey'd 
To be immodeſt; if there were a way 
More lilently to be acquainted with you, 
God knows, that I would chooſe, but as it is 
Takeitin y_ : Idoloveyou more 
Than you do your content, if you refuſe 
To pity me, Vle never ceaſe to weep, 

when mine eyes be out | will be told 
How faſt the tears | ſhed for you do fall, 
_ if they do not flow abundantly, 


i 
—_——_ 


The Captain, 


IPle ferch a 11gh ſhall make 'em ſtart, and 


| For Fab, that has not half his worth, 


— — — 


As it the fire were under. 7 T0 
Zac. Fine mocking, fine mocking, 
Fred. Mocking ? look how ſhe wee ps 
Fac. Do's ſhe counterfeit crying too ? | 
Fred. Behold how the tears flow,or Pity her 
Or w_ more ve —_— man. ( ſible think 
Fac. How's this? ſoft you, ſoft | » J0t, 
She ſhould bein earneſt Fe pony aire the 
Clo. Earneſt? Iincarneſt: ſhe's a © 
That would have beenſound ones,& age loman; 
So much life, for e*re an humorous aſſe i*th? world ne ug 
Fra, Why Cora? Ihave known youcry as muc, 


All night you write and weep too much l fear 
| do but what I ſhould. ; 
Clora. If I do write, 
I am anſwer'd Frank, 
Fran. I would I might be ſo. 
Jac. Good Frederick let me gol would fair tr; 
If that thing do not counterfeit. : 
Fred. Give me your Sword then, 
Fac. No, but take my word, 
As I am man, I will not hurt a creature 
Under this roof, before I have deliver'd 
My ſelf, as I am now, into your hands, 
Or have your full conſent. 
Fred. It is enough. | 
Ja.Gentlewoman,] pray you let me feel your face;lamar 
Infidel,if ſhe do not weep : Stay, where's my handkerchieſ? 
Ile wipe the old wet off, freſh tears come, pox on't 
I am a handſom, gracious fellow amongſt women,and (a 
Knew'tnot Gentlewoman 3 how ſhould I know theſe tears: 
For me? 1s not your Mother dead ? | 
Fran. By heaven they are for you. (morrow 
Jac. 'Slight Ple have my head curl'd, and powder'd to 
By break of day; if you love me, I pray you kiſsme, 
For if ove you, it ſhall be ſuch love, as l will not be 
Aſham'd of, if this be a mock 
It is the heartieſt, and the ſweeteſt mock 
That e're I taſted, mock me ſo again 
Fred. Fy Facomo ? why do you let her kneel 


(kiſe. 


(kiſs apa! 


So long ? 


Zac. It's true Thad forgot it (bfts her ug 
And ſhould have done this twelve-moneth ; pray you rik 
( the could, 
Frederick, if | could all this while have been perfwaded | 
Have lov'd me, doſt thou think I had not rather kiſs her 
Than another ſhould ? and yet you may gull me for ought | 
[ know, but if you do, hell take me it 1 do not cut 
All your throats ſleeping. 
Fred. Oh do not think of ſuch a thing, | 
Fac. Otherwiſe, "ſhe be incarneſt, the ſhort 1s 1am. 
Fran. Alas, I am. 
| Fac. And I did not think it poſſible any woman | 
Could have lik'd this face, it's good for nothing, 15t* | 
Clor. Yes it's worth forty ſhillings to pawn, being ns 
( almoſt quite 


| Through with velvet. ' 


Fran, *Tis better than your 7ubo's. 
Fac. Thou thinkeſt ſo, 


But otherwiſe, in faith it is not Frark- whilſt Jacomos! 


keſſing Frank, 
Enter Fabritio. | 


Fab. Hiſt Facomo ; How do'ſt thou Boy ? ha? 

Zac. Why very well, I thank you Sir. 

Fab. Doſt thou perceive the reaſon of matters, 
Yet Sirrah, or no ? "me; 

Fac. *Tis wondrous good Sir. ( __ phe: | 

Fab. I have done ſimply for you, but now 9 cnondl 
Underſtanding,7 pray you dally not with the Gen _— 
But diſpatch your Matrimony, with all convenient 1Þc | 

Fred. He gives good counſel. 

Jac. And I will follow it. 
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| j OO POL” : . kj dl 
4 Iyou, prethee do not take it unkindly, 
| uo I boar thee for thy advancement, 
| 7 iſh deſire I had to joggle thee into preferment. 
pak / apprehend you Sir,and if I can {tudy out a courſe 
| T _— Mſtinadoing may any ayes raiſe your fortunes 
| j 4 State, you {hall be ſurc on't. : 
bs Fah. Oh Sir keep your Way, God ſend you much joy. 
| | wa, And me My Julio. _ 
| = hear his voyce, now he 1s true, (but Fred, 
'Hyeata marriage Frank, as ſoon as you—— [Exennt all 


| Enter a eMeſſenger. 


z irl would ſpeak with you. _ 
| on What is row betty buſineſs friend ? (Court. 
| Me, The Duke commands your preſent attendance at 
| Fred. The cauſe ? : ; 
| Mſ, know notin particular ; but this 
Many are ſeat for more, about affairs 
Forraign / take it Sir. 
| Fred, 1 will be there : 
Within this hour, return my humble ſervice. 
M, 1 will Sir.  [ Exz Meſſenger. 
Fred, Farewel friend, what new's with you ? 


Enter 4 Servant, Go 


| Ser. My Miſtris would deſire you Sir to follow 
[With all the haſt you can, ſhe is gone to Chucch, 
To marry Captain 7acomo, and Fulio 
Todoas much forthe young merry Gentlewoman, 
Fair Miſtris Cora? Fred. Falio marry Cora? 
Thou art decetv'd / warrant thee, 

Sr. No ſure Sir, 
[aw their lips as cloſe upon the bargain 


As Cockles. 
Fred. Give*em joy, I cannot now go, 
The Duke hath ſent for me in halt. (where they are.[ Ex. 


Sr. This note Sir, when you are free, will bring you 
Fred, reads. You ſhall find vs all at Signeur Arvelo's, 
Where Tſo, and the worthy Lela 
Offamous memory are to be marricd, 
And we not far behind. 
Would I had time 
Towonder at this laſt couple in hell. 


Enter «Meſſenger ' agaiv. 
Me. You are ſtai'd for Sir. 


| Fred. Icome, pray God the buſineſs 
fold me not from this ſport, | would not loſe it, [Exenrr. 


SCENE. V. | 
Enter Father, Pifo, Angelo, and Lelia. 


Ang. God give you joy, and make you live together 
A happy pair, | | 
Pſo, I donot doubt we ſhalt. 

{© asnever poor gentleman had ſuch a ſudden fortune, 
[could thruſt my head betwixt two pales,and ſtrip me out of 
\/Myold skin like a Snake : will the gueſts come thou ſaidlſt 

ſenteſt for to ſolemaize the Nuptials ? 
Fat. They will, I lookt for *em e're this. 


| Enter Julio, Jacomo, Fabritio, Frank, Clora. 

| Fil. By your leave all. 

| Fab, They're here Sir. 

, 7. Elpecally fair Lady 

ar "2 pardon, to whoſe marriage-bed 

{ Mall good ſucceſs, I have here brought you 
as can diſcern your happineſs, 

| | ow how to rejoyce at it ; 

FA a, ne they themſelves have run, 

'Noble p y Facomo, and his fair Bride, 

un, © * rio, whom this age of peace 

FeTrR A taught to love ought but the warts, 

 wrue friends, this Lady who is but 


| 


A piece of me, 
Leli. Sir, you are welcom all, 
Are they not Sir ? | ( fool 

P:ſo. Bring in ſome wine, ſome of the wine Ledewick the 
Sent hither: who «yer thou bid'ſt welcom ſhall find it. 

Lev. An unepected honour you have done 
To our too haſty wedting. 

Fac. Faith Madam.cur weddings were as haſty as yours, 
We are glad torun upand down any whither, to ſee where 
Wecan get meat to our wedding. | 

Piſo. That Lodownc kath provided too, good Aſſe, 

Ang. I thought you 7alio would not thus have ſto!len a 
( marriage 


[ Exit Eather- 


Without acquainting your fiiends, 
Ful. Why I did give thee inklings. (cre almoſt 
Ang. If a marriage ſhould be thus ſtubber*d upin a play 

Any body had taken notice you were inlove, the Spectators 

Would take it to be but ridiculous. 

Zul. This was the firſt, and I will never hide . 

Another ſecret from you. 


Emer Father. 
Fath. Sir, yonder's your friend Lodowick,, hide your ſelf 
And twill be the belt ſport -——-— 
P:iſo. Gentlemen, I pray you take no notice, I'm here, 
The coxcomb Lodowick, is coming in. 

Enter Lodowick. 

Led. Is that the Lady? 
Fath. That is my Lady. 
Lod. As 1 live ſhe's a fair one ; what make all theſe here ? 
Fath. O Lord Sir ſhe is ſo peſter'd 


Lod. Fair Lady health to you; ſome words I have, that 
Require an utterance more private, i 
Than this place can afford. 

Lil. Vle call my husband , 

All bulineſs I hear with his ears now. 


Fab, Now will the ſportbe, it runs right as Flo told us. | 


Lod. Good Madam no, but | perceive your jeſt, 

You have no husband, I am the very man 

That walk'd the ſtreets ſo comely. 

Lel. Are you fo? 

Lod. Yes faith, when Od firſt did prick your heart, 

l am not cruel, but the love begun 

th” ſtreet Ile ſatisfie i'th* chamber fully. 

Lel. Toaska Madman whether he be mad 

Were but an idle queſtion, if you be, 

| do not ſpeak to you, bur if yot be not 

Walk in the ſtreets again, and there perhaps 

[ may dote on you, here | not endure you. 

Lod. Good Madam ſtay, do not you know this Ring ? 

Lel. Yes it was mine, [I fent it by my Magn, 

To change and fo he did, it has a blemifh, 

And this he brought me for it ; did you change it ? 

Are you a Goldſmith ? | 

Lod. Sure the world is mad, 

Sirrah, did you not bring me thisring from your Lady ? 

Fatb. Yes ſurely Sir, did I, but your worſhip mult ev*n 
( bear with me ; 

For there wasa miſtaking init, and ſo, as | was 

Saying to your worſhip, my Lady is now married, 

Lod. Married ? to whom ? 

Fa. To your worſhips triend P:/o. 

Lod. S$'death to Prſo ? 

Piſo within. Ha, ha, ha. : : 

Ang. Yes Sir | can aſſure you ſhe's married to him,l ſaw't 

With theſe gray eycs. 

Lod. Why what a Rogue art thou then ? thou haſt made 

Me ſend in proviſion too. (in's mouth. 

Fa. O a Gentleman ſhould not have ſuch foul words 

Put your Worſhips proviſion could not haye come in at a 

( fitter time 3 

Will it pleaſe you to taſt any of your own wine ? 


me I 


| It may be the Vintner has cozen'd you, 


I_ 


_ Lod. 
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Lod. rox |} am mad. 
Ar. Yon have a'ways plots Sir,and ſee how they fail out. 
Zac. You had a plot upon me,how do you like this ? 
Lod | do not ipeax to you. 
Fab, Becauſe you dare not. (this Ring, 
Lo4. But I will bave one of that old Rogues teeth ſer 1n' 
Fart. Do'ſt not tFou know that I can beat thee ? 

Dolt thon know it now ? (diſcovers himſelf.) 
Lod. He beat me once indeed. 
Fat. An1 if you have for gotit,l cancall a witneſs, 

Come forth Piſo ——rememder you it ? 
P:jo. Faith 1 do ca'l to minde ſuch a matter, 
Far. And if 1 cannot Rill do't, you are young 

An! will afliſt your Father 1n law. 
Pife. My Father in law ? 
Ang, Your Father 1n law,asſureas this is widow Lela. 
P:ſo. How widow Lela? 
Fat. I faith 'tis ſhe, Son. 

Led. Hahaha, let my proviſion go,l am glad 1 

Have miſt the woman. 
Piſo. Have you put a whore upon me ? 
Lel. By hcaven you do me wrong, I have a heart 

As pure asany womans, and I mcan 

To keep it fo for ever. 
Fa. There is no ſtarting now, Son, if yow offe1*t 

I can compel you, her eſtate is great, 

But all made o're to me, before this match, 

Yet if you uſe her kindly, as 1 ſwear 

| think ſhe will deſerve, you ſhall enjoy it 

During your life, all ſave ſome ſlender piece 

[ will reſerve for my own maintenance, 

| And if God bleſs you with a child by her, 

[t ſhall have all. 


| I iy zilles ſweet, and thy 


Pijo. So 1 may have the means, 
[ do not much care what the woman is: 
Com*- my tweet heart, as long as | ſha!l ing 
| y means plentitull, 
Lect pcople talk their tongues our. 
Lel. They may talk | 
Of wiiat is palt, but all that isto come 
Shall be without occaſions. 
Zal. Shall we not make Piſo,and Locowck frienes, 
; ; b > | Ee): 
Fac. Hang em they dare not he Enemies, or if ther 
The danger is not great, welcom Freacick 568 
Enter Frederick, 


Fred. Firſt joy unto you all ; and next | think 
We ſhall have wats. 

Zac. Give me ſome wine, Ile drink to that, 

Fab, Vie pledge. 

Fran. But I ſhall lofe you then. 


(a Souldier. 


Fac. Not a whit wench ; Ple teach thee preſently toc. 


Fred. Fabruw's command, and yours ate both reſfg;'s 
Zac. Bring me four glaſſes then. | 
Fab. Where are they? 

Ang. You ſhall not drink *em here, 'tis ſupper time 
And from my houſe no creature here ſhall ſtir ; 
Theſe three dayes, mirth ſhall flow as well as wine. 

Fa. Content, within Vle tell you more at large 
How much am bound to all, but moſt to you, 

Whoſ?z undeſerved liberality” 
Mult not eſcape thus unrequited. 

Fac. *Tis happineſs to me, I did ſo well : 

Of every noble action, the intent 


Is to give worth reward, vice, puniſhment, 


[0 
3 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


[_ Exeun On, | 


Prologue. 


I Bis pleaſe you with this Play, we fear will be 

( So does the Author too )) a myſtery 
Somewhat above our Art ; For all mens cyes, 
Ears, faiths, and judgements, are not of one ſize. 
For to ſaytruth, and net to flatter ye, 
This «: nor Comedy, nor Tragedy, 
Nor Hiſtory, nor any thiig that may 
| (Tet ma week) be made a perfett Play : 

| Tet thoſe that love to laugh, arid theſe that think. 
Twelve pence goes farther this way than m drink, 
Or Damſels, if they mark_the matter through, 
eAay ſtumble on - obſbre , or two 

Will make em ſhew their teeth : pray, for my ſake 
| ( That bhely am your firſt'man ) do not ar 


— 


; A diſtaſte before you feelit : for ye may 
| When this ss hiſt to aſhes, have a Play. 
And here, to out-biſs this, be patient then, 


| ( My honour done ) y are welcom Gentlemen. 


OW > EL Fo on I Er 


Epilogue. 


[ F you miſlike ( as you ſhall ever be 

Your own free Tudges ) this Play utterly, 
For your own Nobleneſs yet do not hiſs, 

But as you go by, ſay it was amiſs , 

And we will mend : Ode us, but let it be 
Never in cold blood : O' my honeſty 

( If Thave any ) this Ple ſay for all, 


| Our meaning was #Þ pleaſe you ſtill, and ſbal. 
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THE 


PROPHETESS 
Tragical Hiſtory, 


\Charinus, Emperour = Rome. 
'Colroe, King of Perla. | 

Diodes, of « private Souldier eleFed Co-Emperonr. 
|Maximinian, Nephew to Diocles, end Emperonr by 
| bir donation. 

Volutius Aper, Aartherer of Numerianus, zhe late 
| Emperor. 

Niger, « noble Souldier, Servant to the Experonr. 
(amurius, 4 Captain, and Creature of Aper's, 
Perftan Lords. 

Senators. 

vouldiers. 

red, 

duitors: 


dnbaſſedore. 


Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


LiFJors. 
Flamen. 
Attendants. 
Shepherd. 


Conntry-Men. 
Geta, 4 Feſter, Servant to Diocles, a merry Knave. 


WO ME N. 


Aurelia, Siſter to Charinus. 

Caſlana, Siſter to Colroe, a Captive, waiting on 
Aureha. | 

Delphia, 2 Propheteſs. 

Drulilla, Niece to Delphia, i love with Diocles. 


The Scene Rome. 


John Lowin. j 
Robert Benfield, 
John Shanke. 

Richard Sharpe. 


The principal Actors were, 


 Foſeph T aylor. 
Nicholas Toolie. 


George Birch, 


T homas Holcombe. 


= 


 eAﬀus Primus. 


Scena Prima. 


ER 


Enter Charinus, Aurelia, Niger. 
OU buz into my head ſtrange likelihoods, 
And fill me full-of doubts; but what proofs, 
= (Niger 
What certainties, that my moſt noble Bro- 
(ther 


{to his end by murther ? Tell me that, 
"ae dy ſome circumſcance. 
Nee, 1 will, Sir, 


« [tell you truth, ſo the gods proſper me, ; 


| I have often nam'd this Aper, 


Char. True, ye have done ; 
And in myltecious ſenſes I have heard ye 
Break out o'th* ſudden, and abruptly. 

wer. True, Sir; 

Fear of your unbelief, and the times giddinefs 
Made me | durft not then go farther. So your Grace pleaſe, 
Our of your wonted goodneſs, to give credit, 
| ſhall unfold the wonder. 

eAur. Do it boldly ; 
You ſhall bave both our hearty loves, and hearings. 
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| Nuver. This Aper then, this too much honour'd Villain, | So far I'll honour him that kiils the Villain - 
{{For he delerves no mentionof a good man). - | Foro farruns my love to my dead Brother, 
\Grceat F1r, give car; This moſt ungratetu, ſpightful, Let him be what he will, bate, vid, or erookes 
' Above the memory of mankind, mitchic vuus, He ſhall have me; nay, which is more, P11 1, 
| VVith kis own bloody hands. - {1 will not begeny'd. 

| Char. Take heed. : jt Char. YO ſhall not, Siſter ; | 
! Nig, lamin, Sir; | : -But ye ſhall know, my love ſhall £0 alonp too ; 
' And + [| make not good my ſtory. SEC A Proſcriprion drawn; and for his recompc nice 
| Aw. Foiward; . My Siſter, and half Partner in the Emnire , 
1 ſee a truth would break out ; bc not fearful. 1 And I will keep my word. E2 

Nis. 1 ay this Aper, and his damn'd Ambition, ' Aur. Now ye do bravely. 

;Cut off your Brothers hopes, his life, and fortunes ; Nig. AnGcthough it coſt my lite, Pl foe ir pub! 
i The honour'd Numerianus tell by him, ; Char. Away then for the buline{; cap 
'Fell baſely, moſt untimely, and moſt treacherouſly: Neg. 1am gone, Sir ; 

[For in his Litter, as he bore hin company, You ſhall have all difpatch'd to night. 

{ Moſt privately and cunningly he kilPd him 3 Char. Be proſperous. 

[Yet {till he fills the faithful Souldiers ears Aur. And let the Villain fall, 

{With ſtories of his weakneſs, of his life, _ Niz. Fear nothing, Madam. 

| That he darc not venture to appear 1n open, | 
' And ſhew his warlike face among the Souldicrs; _ :;SBGENE IL 

| The tenderneſs and weaknels of his eyes Eres Delphia, awd Droſitle 


Being not able to endure the Sun yet. EE , 
| Slave that he is, he gives out this infirmity Dru. *Tis true, that Dzocles is courteous, 


{ (Becaute he would diſpatch his honour too) And of a pleaſant nature, ſweet and temperate ; 
| Toariſe from wantonnels, and loyve.of women, His Couſin eHaximman proud and bloudy, 
| And thus he juggles fhll. | Delph. Yes, and miſtruſtful too, my Girl, take heed, 
| Arr. O molt pernicious, | Although he ſeem to love thee, and affett 
| Moſt bloody, and molt bafe! Alas, dear Brother, Like the more Courtier, curious complement ; 
| Art thou accus'd, andaſter death thy memory Yet have a care, 
'Loaden with ſhames and lies ? Thoſe pious tears Dru. You know all my affection, 
: Thou daily ſhowctAt upon my Fathers monument, And all my heart-defires are fet on Drocles ;, 
' (When in the Perſian  xpedition But, Aunt, how coldly he requites this courteſie ! 
; He ſell unfortunately by a ſtroke of Thunder ) How dull and heavily he looks upon me! 
{ Made thy defame and fins ? thoſe wept ont eyes, Although I woo him ſometimes beyond modeſty, 
' The tair cxampics of a noble nature, Beyond a Virgins carc; how ſtill he flights me, 
| Thoſe holy drops of Love, turn'd by depravers And puts me [till off with your Prophecy, 
| (Malicious poylon'd tongues.) to thy abuſes ? | And the performance of your late prediction, 
We mult not lutter this. That when he is Emperour, then he will marry me; 
' Char, It ſhows a truth now; Alas, what hope of that ? 
| And ſure this Aper is not right nor honeſt, Del. Peace, and be patient, 
| | He will not come ncar me. For though he be now a man moſt muſerable, 
XR 9g. No, hedarcnot; : Ot norank, nor no badge of honour on him, 
| He has an inmate here, that's calPd a conſcicnce, |] Bred law-and poor, no eye of favour ſhining 3 
| Bids him keep off. And though my ſure PrediCtion of his Ring 
{\ Char. My Brotiier honour'd him, | (Which canno more failthan theday or nigkt coes, 
| Made him firſt Captainof his Guard,his next ſriend; Nay, Ict-him be aflecp, wil! overtake him ) 
Then ro my Mother {to allure himncarcr ) | Hath found ſome rubs and ſtops,yet hear me,Neece, 
; He made hun Husband. | And hear me with a faith, it thall come to hum); 
| Nix. And withal ambitious; PII tell thee the occaſion, 
' For when he trod fo nigh, his falſe feet itch'd, Sir, | Dru. Do, good eAunt ; 
To ſtep into the State. For yct Iam ignorant. 
Aur. \f ye believe, Brother, Del. Chiding him one day _ 
; Aper a blooudy Knave (as 'tis apparent) For being too ncar, and ſparing for a Souldier, 
; Ler's leavediſputing, and do fomething noble. Too griping, and too greedy ; hc made an{wer, 
' Char. Siſter, be ruPd, 1am not yet fo powerful When lam Ceſar, then 1 will be liberal. 
| To meet bum in the field ;, he has under him I, prefently inſpir'd with holy fire, 
| The Flower of all the Empuc, and theſtrength, And my prophetick Spirit burning in me, 
| The Britawr, and the German Cohorts; pray yc be patient, | Gave an{wer from the gods, and this it was, | 
\ Niger, how ſtands the Souldier to him ? Imper ator eris Rome, cum Aprum granacm mnterfecery: 
} Nig. Intear more, Sir, Thou ſhalt be Emperour, O Yrocles, HY 
| Than love or honour , he has lolt their fair affections, When thou haſt kill'd a mighty Boar. From that time 
| By his mol} covetuus and greedy griping : | (As giving credit to my words) he has employ'd | 
| Are yedelirqus to do lomething on him, Much of his life in hunting , Many Boars Os 
That ail the World may know yelov'd your Brother ? Hideous and fierce, with his own hands he has kill & £09, | 
| And G0 It lately to9 without an Army ? : | But yet not lighted on the fatal one, : | 
Char, Mot willingly. Should raiſe him to the Empire z Be not ſad, a 
No. Then fend out a Profſcription;, E're long he ſhall ; Come, let's go entertain him, 
Send ludcently; Aridto that man that exccutcs it For by this time | gueſs he comes from nunting) 
(I mean, that brings his head) add a fair payment, And by my Art I find this very inſtant 
onamon Sum; then ye [hall ſee | fear not, [Some great deſign's o' foot. 
ven from lis own Camp, trom thoſe men that follow him, | Dru. The gods give good, Aut. 
Follow, and flatter him, we ſhall find one, | 
And it he mts, one hundred that will venture it. 
Aur. For his reward, it ſhall be fo, deat Brother, 
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 'Hasborn good office, and perform'd it reverend!y. 


| ge. As good a mind, Sir, of a fimple plailterer 


The Propheteſs., = 


© t————— 
| SCENE II.. 
Enter Diocles, Maximinian, Gcta, wh a Boar. 


De, Lay down the Boar. 
| Ga, Withall my heart; Tam weary ont, 
{ſhall turn Jew if 1 carry many ſuch burthens: + 
Do you think, Maſter, to be Emperour 
With killing Swine ? you may bean honeſt Butcher, 
(rallied toa ſeemly family of ſowſe-wives. 
'Can you be ſuchan Als, my Reverend Maſter, 
/Tothink theſe ſprings of Pork will ſhoot up Ceſars ? 
' Max. The fool fays true. x 
| Nj. Come, leave your fooling, Sirrah, 
And think of what thou ſhalt be when I am Emperour. 


[ſhould be at leaſt a Senator. 

Max. A Sowter 
|For that'sa place more fitted to thy nature, 
[If there could be ſuch an expectation , 
Or fay, the Devil could perform this wonder ; 
Can ſuch a Raſcal as thou art, hope for honour ? 
Such a log-carrying Lowt ? 

Ge, Yes, and bear 1t too, | 
And bear it ſ\wimmingly. I am not the firſt Aſs, Sir, 


| | (a Senator ? 
Dio, Thou being the Son of a Tiler, canſt thou hope to be 
Ge. Thou being the Son of a Tanner, canſt thou hope to 
(be an Emperor ? 
Di. Thou fayſt true, Gera, there's a ſtop indeed 
But yet the bold and vertuovs 
Get, Yeare nght, Malter, 
Right as a Gun ; For we the vertuous, 
Though we be Kennel-rakers, Scabs, and Scoundrels, 
Wethe diſcreet and bold ; and yet, now | remember it, 
'We Tiers may delerve to be Senators ; 
And therewe [tep before you thick-skin'd Tanners, 
for weare born three ſtories high 3 no baſc ones, 


None of your ground{ings, malter. 


| Dve. | like thee well, 
Thou haſt a good mind, as I have, to this Honour. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 


And when come to execute my office, 
Then you ſhall ſee. 
Max. What ? 
Get. An Officer in fury ; 
4n Officer as he ought to be ; do you lavgh at it? 
$4 Senator (in hope) worth no more reverence ? 
b theſe hands I'll clap you by th? heels the firſt hour of it. 
Max. O' my Conkience, the fellow belicves. 
bv. I, do, do, Geta, 
torif 1 once be Emperour 


Get. Then will 1 
for wiſe men muſt be had to prop the Republick) 


[Not date yea lingle ace of a found Senator. | 

; Di. But what ſhall we do the whillt ? 

| Ge, Kill Swine, and ſowſe 'cm, 

[And eat '*em when we have bread. 

\ Max, Why did(t thou rug away 

Vhen the Boar made toward thee? art thou not valiant ? 

Ger, Noindeed am | not; and *cis for mine honour too ; 

| took a Tree, 'tis true, gave way tothe Moalter ; 

Bark what diſcretion ſays, let fury pals ; 

trom the tooth of a mad Beaſt,and the tongue of a Slanderer 

Ttelerve thine bonouy. 

0%. He talkslike a full Senator : 

My, aleup, andcarry it in, 'tis a huge one, 

, <ever kill'd fo large a Swine , fo fierce too, 

*K\er met with yer. 

Mar, Takeheed, it ſtirs again ; 
nimbly the Rogue runs up! he climbs like a Squirrel. 
- Come down, ye Dunce, is it not deat; / 


Get..] know nor. . 


Ga, Would it would come with thinking, forthen o' my 
(conicience, ' 


nn ee 


$1 6” eee, 
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| Du. T0 throat Is CUT, and is bowels out. 
| Pn o_ $ Ra one, - 
| He any ha By = ws, 9. LF ENOWs 
| ay nh 2 15 own nature in's Belly, 
12:0. Come, take him upl1 ſay, and fee him dreſt 
He 1s fat, at will he luity mat : away with him, 
Anf get fome.of him reaily for on: Dinner, : 
Ge. Shall he be roalted whole, 
| Anclervdupina fouce-tub? a portly ſervice 
Flirun th wheel my felt ; 
| Max? Sirrah, leave y ne 
| Ve » IcaVe your Prating, 
| And get tome piece of him ready preſently, 
; Weare weary both, and hungry, * ' 
| Get, I'll about it, 
| Whatan inundation of Brewiſs ſhall I ſwim in? 
| Du. Thouart ever dull and melancholy, Couſin 
Diitroſttul of my hopes; ; 
AMzx, Why, can you blame me ? 
| Do men give credittoa Jugler ? 
10. lnou knowſlt the is a Prophetels. 
' Atzx. Aimall one, 
An as final} profit to be kop'd for by her. 
_ Pr. Thouartthe ltrangelt man; how docs thy hurt ? 
Che Boar came near you, Sir. 
Alix. A icratch, a tcratch, 


[ 16. It akes and troubles thee, and that makes thee angry 
ory. 


i 
| e17.:x. Not at the pain, but at the practice, Uncle, 
The burcherly, baſe cultom of our lives now ; 
Had a brave enemies Sword drawn fo much trom me, 
Or Gcanger met me im the kead o'th? Army, 
Tohaeve bluſh" thus in my blood, had been mine honour. 
But to live bale, like Swine herds, and believe too, 
To bu toul'd out with tales, and old wives dreams, 
Dreams, when they are runs. 
Di, Certain you much miltake her. | (ors, 
Max. Miltake ber ? hang her; to be made her Purvyey- 
To fecd her oi Chaps; to provide herdaily, 
An bring m Feaſts while the tits farting at us, 
And blowing out her Prophecies at both ends. 
Dio. Prithee be wiſe ; Doſt thou think, eAfarimingy, 
So great a reverence, and fo lfai' a knowledge——--- 
Aſ:x. Snr-reverence, you would fay z what truth ? what 
\What any thing but cating 1s good in her ? 
'Twoulk! make a fool prophetie to he fed continually ; 


\What do you get ? your labour and your danger ; 


{ Whill? ſhe tits bathing in her larded fury, 


Inſpir*d with full deep Cups, who cannot prophchic ? 
' ATinker, out of Ale, will give Predictions, 
But who believes? 
D:o. She isa hioly Drma), 
A woman noted for that faith, that piety, 
| Belov'd of Heaven, 
'  eMax. Heaven knows, [do not helicve it : 
' Indeed 1 mult confels they are cxcellcit Juglers; 
' Their age upon ome fools too flings a conidence : 
' But what grounds have they ? what clements to work on - 
Show me but that ; the Steve, and Sheers? a learned one, 
' I have no patience to diſpute this Queſtion, 
'Tis foridiculous; I think the Devil does help *em, 
Or (rather\mark me well) abuſe 'em, Uncle ; 


—— A —_—_— 


0D _———_— 


; For they are as fir todeal with him; theſe old women, 


They arc as jump, and ſquar'd out to his nature 
D:0. Thou haſt a pertect malice. 
' eMax. Sol would have 
; Againlt theſe purblind Prophets; for look ye, Sir, 
' Old women will lie monltroully ; fo will the Devil, 
| Or elſe he has had much wrong ; upon my knowledge, 
' OId women are malicious; 1o is he; 
| They are proud and covetous, revengeful, lecherons 3 
| All which are cxcellent attributes of the Devil ; 
' They would at lcaſt ſeem holy; fo wonld he; ; 
| And to vail over theſe villainies, they wen'd prophefie 
| He gives them leave now and then to uſe tet cunnmgs, 
| Which is, to kill a Cow, jg blait a Harveſt, 
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"The Propbereſs. 


Fl 
| | Make young Figs pipe themſelves to death, choak poultry, | 
And chafe a dairy-wench intoa feaver 
| With pumping for her butter. 

But when he ma 


Dio. Gothy ways, 


Thou art a learned Scholar, againit credit, 
You hear the Prophecie ? 


Max. Yes, andllaughatit, 
And ſo will any man can tell but twenty, 


Do you think ſhe knows your fortune ? 
De. 1dothink it. 


inſpic'd with ſuch prophetick Fire ? 
Dio. Yes, in my conſcience. 


From her words, be a Ceſar ? 

Di. If 1 live. 

Max. T here's one ſtop yet. 

Dio. And follow her directions. 

Max. But do not juggle with me. 

Deo. In faith, Coulin, : 
$o full a truth hangs ever en her Prophecies, 
That how I ſhould think otherwiſe. 

«Max. Very well, Sir; 


She knows her own Fate ? 
Du. |Ibelieve it certain, 


For I ſtand doubtful, 
Dio. How ? 
Atlax. Come nearer to me, 


[']1 be of your faith too. 
Duo. Forward, | fear not 


| Emer Delphia. 
[ am ſo confident 
Aax. *Faith, fo am 1 too, 

That 1 ſhall make her Devils {ides hum. 

Dio. She comes here ; 

Go take your ſtand. 

Max, Now holly, or you howl for't. | / 


Valiant he is, and to his valour temperate, 
Only diſtruſtful of delays in Fortune , 

L love him dearly well. 

Del. Now, my Son Duocles, 

Are ye not weary of your game today ? 
And are ye well ? | 

Pio. Yes, Mother, wel) and luſty, 
Only ye make me hunt for empty ſhadows. 


You have kilPd a mighty Boar. 
Dis. But | am no Emperour : 


Your flattering expectation hour by hour ? 


___ my felf to hazards of all forts, 
Only 


Del. Son, you arc wile. 
Dee, But you are cunning, Mother ; 


Ye lead me blindly tonoend, no honour : 


Your family at eaſe, they know no market, 


—_—.... 2 ——_ 


MPI er - Fees ca. 


That is not blind, as you are blind an ignorant : 


eHax. And that you muſt upon necellity, 


t 


You then believe (for methinks *tis moſt neceſſary) 


e1ax. Dare you but be ſo wile tolet me try it, 


Becauſe her cunning Devil ſhall not prevent me 
Cloſe, cloſe, and hear ; It the can turn this deſtiny, 


For if ſhe knows not this, ſure ſhe knows nothing z 


do) 
Die. *Tis pity this young man ſhovId be To ſtubbo 


Why do you fool me thus, and make me follow 


Riſe early, and ſep late ? to feed your appetites, 
' ] Forget my Trade, my Arms? forſakemine honour, 
| Labour and ſweat to arrive at a bale memory 


? 


to win the barbarous name of Butcher ? 


And with that Cunning, and the faith | give you, 
. | You hnd ye are daily fed, you take no labour ; 


23 theretore to maintain this, you ſpeak darkly, 


kes theſe Agents to raiſe Emperours, | 
When he diſpoſes Fortune as his Servant, 
And tyes her to old wives tails 


Max. I know ſhe has the name of a rare Sooth-ſayer 3 
But do you in your Conlcience believe her holy? 


Uſes 


In. 


( day: 


Del. You mult have patience, Rome was nt built :n one 
And he that hopes, mult give his hopes their Currents. 


As darkly ſtill ye nouriſh it, OS 
Being a credulous and obſequious Coxcomb 
Hunt daily, and ſweat hourly, to find out 
To prone your myſtery; kill Boar on Boar, 
And make your Spits and Pots bow with gs 
Yet I ſtill poorer, further ſtill "7 Bounties 
Del. Be provident, 
And tempt not the gods dooms, ſtop not the gl 
They areready tofix on ye, Yeare a fool then : 
Chearful and grateful takers, the gods love, * 
And ſuch as wait their pleaſures with full hopes : 
The doubtfulanddiſtruſtful man Heaven frawngat. 
What I have told you by my inſpiration, 
tell yeonce again, mult, and ſhall find ye. 
Dio. But when ? or how ? 
Del. Cum eApruminterfeceris. 
Dio. 1 have kilPd many. 
Del. Not the Boar they point ye; 
Nor muſt I reveal further, till you clear it. 
The lots of glorious men are wrapt in myſteries, 
And ſo deliver'd; common and ſlight Creatures, 
That have their ends as open as their actions, 
Eaſte and open fortunes follow. 

Max. I ſhall try 
How deep your inſpiration lies hid in ye, 
And whether your brave ſpirit have a buckler 
To keep this arrow off, Il make you ſmoke elſe. 

Dio. Knowing my fortune fo preciſely, punCtually, 
And that it mult fall without contradiction, 
Being a ſtranger, of notye unto ye, 
Methinks you ſhould be ſtudied in your own, 
In your own deſtiny, methinks, moſt perfect, 
And every hour, and every minute, Mother, 
So great a care ſhould Heaven have of her Miniſters; 
Methinks your fortunes both ways ſhould appear to ye, 
Both to avoid and take. Can the Stars now, 
And all thoſe influences you receive into you, 
Or ſecret inſpirations ye make ſhew of, 
If an hard fortune hung, and were now ready 
Topour it ſelf upon your life, deliver ye ? 
Can they now ſay, take heed ? 

Del. Ha ? pray ye come hither. 


Del. | find a preſent ill. 

Dio. How ? 

Del. Burt I ſcorn it. 

Max. Do ye ſo? do ye ſo? 

Del. Yes, and laughatit, Diocles. 

Is it not ſtrange theſe wild and fooliſh men 

Should dare to oppoſe the power of , Deſtiny ? 

| That power the gods ſhake at? Look yonder, Son. 
eHax. Have ye ſpy'd me? then have at ye. 
Del. Do, ſhoot boldly, 

Hit me, and ſpare not, if thou canſt. 
Dro. Shoot, Coulin, | 
Max. Icannot ; minearm's dead, I have no feeling 

Or if I could ſhoot, ſo [trong is her arm'd Vertue, 

She would catch the arrow flying. : 

Del. Poor doubtful people, 

[ pity your weak faiths. | 
Duo. Your mercy, Mother, 

And from this hour a Deity I crown ye. 

Del. No more of thar. | 
Max. O let my Prayers prevail too, 

Herelikea tree, | {wel elſe ; free me, Mother, 

And greater than great Fortune, I'll adore thee 
Del. Be free again, and have more pu't © 
Dio. Now tl believe your words molt conſtant Y, 

| And when | have that power ve have pr 0mis © rome 


, ef 4 
Del. Remember then your Vow, Ti) Niece Drufila, 
[ meant:: nirry ner. 47-7 then ye proſper. 

T wo. ] iv al! forge t my life elſe. 


Ip. 
Del. | 4 a poor weak woman, tome no Wor ” 


— — 


— 9 


Max. 1 would know that ; I fear your Devil will cozet 
4 And ſtand as cloſe as yecan, 1 ſhall be with ye. | 


p— 
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The Prophbeteſs. 


Enter Niger, Geta, and Souldzers. 


1 Ge, And ſhall he have as you ſay, that kills this Aper ? 
| T4 Now mark and underſtand. 
| Ny, TheProſcription's up : 
11 Ds ket place, 'tis up, there ye may read it, 
| He ſhall have half the Empire. 
farm 1” faith. | 
| Get, A pretty | ; 
| Ng. And the Emperours Siſter, bright Aurelia, 
| his wife. ; 
_ Ye ſay well, Friend, but hark ye, 
| Whoſhall do this? 
ks You, if you dare. 
| Gth ] think ſo i : 
Yet | could poyſon him in a Pot of Perry, ; O 
| He loves that vengancely , But when 1 have done this, 
'Mayllye with the Gentlewoman ? 
| Ny. Lyewith her? what elſe, man ? 

7. Yes, man EO” 
Non won 2 man married that never lay with his Wife : 
Thoſe dancing days are done. 

Nig. Theſe are Spanky : 

it feems, [I'll try their appetites. 
hang brave Souldiers. whe 

«Max. Sir, ye talkt of Proſcriptions? 

Ng. 'Tis true, there is one ſet up from the Emperour 
Againſt Volutins Aper. 

; Div. Aper? 
{ Del. Now; 
Now have you found the Boar ? 

Div. I have the meaning z 
And bleſſed Mother —— 

Ny. He has ſcorn'd his Maſter, 

And bloodily cut off by treachery 
[The noble Brother to him. 
' Dio. Helives here, Sir, 
Svickly and weak. 
Ny. Did you ſee him ? 
Max. No. 
Ng. He is murthered ; 
$ ye ſhall find it mentioned from the Emperour 3 
And honeſt faithful Souldiers, but believe it ; 
for, by the gods, ye will find it ſo, heis murthered, 
The manner how, read in the large Proſcription. 
Del. It is moſt true, Son , and he cozens ye, 
er's a Villain falſe, 
Do. I thank ye, Mother, 
And darebelieye ye; hark ye, Sir, the recompence ? 
& ye related, 
kick ls as firm as faith, Sir ; 
im alive or dead. 
+ Max. Youtook a fit time, (him not, 
The General being out o' th* Town; for though we love 
let hadbe known this firſt, you had paid for't dearly. 
Oy, now | know him; honeſt 2 iger, 

[ve man, and I believe him conſtantly ; 
obelnck 4 be done, make no great hurry 
'** your own ſafety. 

Ng. No, 1am gone; Ithank ye. 

Ds. Pray, e Maximinian, pray. 

Mas, Il pray, and work too. 

Do, I'll tothe Market-place, and read the offer, 
now | have found the Boar. 

Find your own faith too, 

And mapige I ye have vow'd. 

.'0 Mother, 
Del, Proſper. : (rours, 
ve. If my maſter and I do this, there's two Empe- 

Wat a ſhow will that make ? how we ſhall bounce 1t / 

| [Exemunt. 


[_E.xtt, 


| 


AFins Secundys. 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Druſilla, and Delphia, 


Dru. Eve us, and not vouchſafe a parting kiſs 
| To her that in his hopes of greatnels lives, 
And gocs along with him in al! his da ngers? 
Det. 1 grant twas molt inhumane. 
Dru. , you give it 
Too mild a name ; 'twas more than barbarous, 
And youa Partner in't. 
Del. I, Druſilla? 
Dru. Yes, 
Youhave blown his ſwolh Pride to that valtneſs, 
As he bclieves the Farth is in his fathom, 
This makes tim quite forget his humble Being ; 
And can1 hope that he, that only fed 
With the imagin'd food of future Empire, . 
Diſdains even thoſe that gave him means and life 
To nouriſh ſuch deſires, when he's poſſels'd 
(tf his ambitious ends (which mult fall on him, 
Or your Predictions are falſe) will eyer 
Delcend to look on me ! | 
De!. Were his intents 
Perfidions as the Seas or Winds, his heart 
Compos'd of falſhood; yet the benefit, 
The greatneſs of the good he has from you, 
{For what I have confer'd, is thine, Drufilla) 
; Mult make him firm, and thankful ; But if all 
i Remembrance of the debts heſtands engag'd for, 
Find a quick Grave in his [ngratitude, 
My powerful Art, that guides him to this height 
Shall mak« him curſe the hour he c'r was rais'd, 
' Or fink him tothe Centre, 
Dra. I had rather 
Your Art could force him to rcturn that ardour 
To me, | bear tohim; or give me power 
To moderate my paſſions; yet | know not, 
[ ſhould repent your grant, though you had ſign'd it, 
(So well | find he's worthy of all ſervice) 
But to believe that any check to him 
In his main hopes, could yield content to me, 
Were treaſon to true love, that knows no pleaſure, 
The object that it dotes on ill affected. 
Del. Pretty ſimplicity z I love thee for't, 
And will not fit an idle looker on, 
And ſce it cozen'd, dry thy innocent eyes, 
And calt off jealous fears, (yet promiſes 
Are but lip comfort) and but fancy ought 
That's poſſible in Nature, or in Art, 
That may advance thy comfort, and be bold 
To tell thy Soul 'tis thine; therefore ſpeak freely. 
Dru. You new create me. To conceal from you 
My virgin-fondnefs, were to hide my ſickneſs 
From my Phyſician. O dear Aunt, I languiſh 
For want of Dvocler's ſight; he is the Sun 
That keeps my blood in a perpetual Spring z 
But in his abſence, cold benumming Winter 
Serzes on all my faculties. Would you bind me 
(That am your Slave already) in mote fetters, 
And (in the p'ace of ſervice) toa(ore you ? 
) bear me then (but 'tis impoſſible, 
[ fear to be eff=Cted) where I may 
See how my Drocles breaks thorow his dangers, 
And in what taps his honours flow upon him, 
Thatl may m++t him, in the height and pride 
"f all his glozics, and there (as your gift) 
:hallenge him as mine own, 
Del Enjoy thy wiſhes ; 
Chis is an ealic Boon, which at thy! years, 
! could have given toany ; bur nowgrown 
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Pcrfedt in all the hidden myſteries. 
| Of that inimitable Art, which makes vs 
Equal even to the gods, and Natures wonders, 
It jhall be done, as fits my Skill and glory : | 
| To break thorow bolts,and locks, a Scliviars Prize | 
For Thieves, and Pick-locks : to paſs thorow an Army 
Cover'd with night, or ſome dilguile,the practice 
Of poor anc needy Spies: No, my Druſula, 
From Ceres | will force her winged Dragons, 
And in the air hung over the Tribunal ; 
(The Maſick of the Spheres attending on us.) 
Therc,as his good Star, thou ſhalt ſhine vpon him, 
If he prove true, and as his Angel guard him. 
But it he dare be faile, I, in a moment 
\W1ll put that glorious light out, with ſuch harrour, 
As if the ctcrnal Night had ferz'd; the Sun, | 
Or all things were rcrurn'd to the firſt Chaos, 
And then appear like Furics. | 

Dru. 1 will do 
\Vhat e're you ſhall command. 

De!. Reit then allur'd, 
| [am the Miltris of my Art, and fear not. [ Exennt, 
| [ Soft Miſick. 
| SCENTS 31 


Enter Aper, Camutius, Gaard, 4 Litter covered. 


| 
| Aper. Your care of your lick Emperour, fellow-fouldiers, 


| Incolours to the life, doth ſhew your love, 
| And7calous duty : O continue in it. 
' And though | know you long toſee and hear him, 
' [mpute it not ro pride, or Meiancholy, 
That keeps you trom your withes : ſuch State-yices 
'( Too too familiar with great Princes) are 
| Strangers toall the actions of tie life 
Of good Numerianu : Lit your patience 
' Be the Phylitian to his wounded eyes, 
( Wounded wit!) pious for:ow for his Father ) 
Which time and your ſtrong Patience will recover, 
Provided it prove conltant. 
1 Guard. If he Counterfeit, 
| will hercafter truſt a prodigal heir, 
When he weeps at his Fathers Funeral. ( band, 
2 Guard. Or a young widow following a bed-rid hus- 
( After a three years groaning ) to the Fire. 
3 Gard. Note his humility, and with what ſoft murmurs 
He docs enquire his pleafures. 
1 Guard. And how foon 
He is inſt uctcd. 
24zuard. How he bows again too. 
Aper, All your commands (dread Ceſar) Ill impart 
To your molt ready Souldier , to obey them ; 
Sotake your reſt in peace. It is the pleaſure 
Of mighty Ceſar ( his thanks ſhll remembred 
Foryour long patience, which a donative, 
Fitting his Stare to give, ſhall quickly follow ) 
That yot continue a ſtrict Guard vpon 
His facred perſon, and admit no ſtranger 
Of any other Legion, to come near him; 
{ You being moſt traſted by him. 1 receive 
Your anſwer in your filence. Now,Camuwin, 
Speak without flattery; Hath thy Aper acted 
This paſſion 'to the life ? ; 
' Cam, | would applaud him,” 
Were he falutcd Ce/-er : but I fear 
Theſe long protracted counſels will undo us ; 
And *tis beyond my reaſon, he being dead, 
You ſhould conceal your ſelf, or hope it can 
Continue undifcover'd. 
| eMfper, That have kill'd him, 
Yet feed theſe ignorant fools with hopes he lives, 
Has a mainend in't. The Pannonan Cohorts 
Wo are my own, and ſure ) are not come up, 
| The German Legions waver, and Charimu 
(Brother to this dead dog) (hells plagues on V4ger) | 


| The Prophereſs. 


If thou advancean inch, thou art dead. 


[s jealous of the murther; and, | hear 
Is marching up againſt me. *Tis not (afe 
Till 1 have power, to jultifie the Ac * 
To ſhew my ſelf the authour : be therefore careſ 
For an hour or two (till I have fully ſounded "5 
How the Tribunes and Centurious ſtand alteCted 
T hat none come near the Litter. If] ng va, 
Firm on my part, Idare profeſs my ſelf T 
And then live «Aper's equal. ; 
Cam. Does not the body 
Begin to putrihe ? 
Aper. That exaCts my haſte : 
When, but even now, I feign'd obedience to ir 
- [ had ſome great bulineſs to impart, ; 
c {cert had almoſt choak'd me: be therefore cyriv... 
All keep at diſtance.” {ro a ook | 
Cam, ] am taught my part; LR 
Haſte you to perfect yours, | 
I Gaard. | had rather meet | 
An enemy in the held, than ſtand thus noddins 
Like to a rug-gown'd Watch-man. N 


Enter Diocles, Maximinian, Geta. 


Geta. The Watch at noon ? 
This 1s a new device. 

Cam, Stand. 

Dio. I am arm'd 
Againlt all danger. 

Max. It I fear to. follow, 

A Cowards name purſue mc. 

Dio. Now my Fate 
Guide and direct me. 

Cam. You are rude and ſawcy, 
With your forbidden feet to touch this 
Sacred to Ceſar only, and to thele 
That Co attend his perſon ; Speak, what are you ? 

Dio. What thou, nor any of thy faction are, 
Nor ever were : Souldiers, and honeſt men, 

Cam. So blunt? 

Geta.Nay,you ſhall find he's good at the ſharptoo. 

DiNoinitruments of craft: engines of murther, 
That ſerve the Emperour only with oil d tongues, 
Sooth and applaud his vices, play the Bauds 
To all his appetites z and when you have wrought 
So far upon his weakneſs, that he's grown 
Odious to the ſubject and himſelf, 

And can no turther help your wicked ends, 
You rid him out of the way. 
(am, Treaſon ? 
Di. *Tis truth, 
And I will make it good. 
Cam. Lay hands upon *em, 
Or kill them ſuddenly. 

Geta. I am out at that; 
| do not like the ſport. 

Di. What's he that is 
Owner of any vertue worth a Komar, 

()r does retain the memory of the Oath 

He made to Ceſar, that dares lift his Sword 
Apaialt the man that (careleſs of his life) 
Comes to diſcover ſuch a horrid Treaſon, 

As when you hear't, and underſtand how long 
Y*ave been abus'd, will run you mad with fury ? 
lam no ſtranger, but (like you) a Souldier, 
Train'd up one from my youth : and there are ſome 
With whom 1 have ſery'd,,and (notto praiſe my 


ground, 


Mult needs confeſs they have ſeen Diocles 


[n the late Britain wars, both dare and do 
Beyond a common man. 

I Guard. Duocles ? 

2 Guard, | know him, 

The braveſt Souldier of the Empire. 


Cam, Stand : Dio. kels Cas 
Pu. 


——_———_———_— 


al 


Propheteſs. H 


Fo. Die thou 
z : | 
| ed oppoſe thy ſelf againſt a trut!; | 
| That will break out, though mountains cover it. 

| Ge. | fear _ isa ſucking Pig , no Boar, 

He fi ealie. | 

| oy _ me, fellow Souldiers 

' And if I make it not apparent to you 

Thisisan act of Juſtice, and no Murther, 

Cur mc in pieces 3 1'le diſperſe the cloud 

That hath ſo long obſcur'd a bloody act 
Ne'requall'd yet : yOu all knew with what favours 
The good Numerianus cver gract 

The Provoſt Aper ? 


Guard. True. , 
[z. And that thoſe bounties 


Should have contain'd him (if he e're had learn'd 

The Elements of honeſty and trath ) 

[n loyal duty : But ambition never 

Looks backward on:deſert, but with blind haſte 
'Boldly runs oo. But I loſe time. You are here 
' Commanded by this cAper to attend 
The Emperours perſon ; to admit no ſtranger 
| To have acceſs to him, or come near his Litter, 
| Under pretence ( forſooth) his eyes are ſore, 

[ And his minde troubled : no, my friends, you are cozen'd; 
| |The good Numerianuw now Is palt 
'Theſenſe of wrong or injury. 
| Guard, How, dead ?_ 
Dw. Let your own cyes inform you. 
Ge. An Emperours Cabinet ? 

Fough,l have known a Charnel-houſe ſmell ſweeter. 
fEmperours fleſh have this ſavour, what will mine do, 
When I am ratten ? ER 

1 Guard. Moſt unheard of villany. 
2Guard. And with all cruelty to þe reveng'd. 
' 3Guard. Whois the murtherer? name him,that we may 
Puniſh it in his family. 
| | Dio, Who but Aper ? 
The barbarous and moſt ingrateful Aper , 
{| Hisdeſperate Poniard printed on his breaſt 
[This deadly wound : hate to vow'd enemies 
'Finds a full atisfaftion in death, 
{And Tyrants ſeek no farther. He (a Subject, 
;And bound by all the Ties of love and duty) 
Ended not ſo; but doesYeny his Prince 
(Whoſe ghoſt forbadpallage to his reſt, : 
 Mourns by the Stygian ſhore) his Funeral-Rites. 
. Nay,weep not; let your loves ſpeak in your anger ; 

And, to confirm you gave no Mifuge to | 
The damned Plot, lend me your helping hands 
Towreak the Parricide : and if you find 
That there is worth in Diocles to deſerve it, 

Make him your leader. 
| Guard, A Diocles, a Diocles. 

' Div. We'll force him from his Guards. And now, my 
[f500 have any good for me in ſtore, (Stars, 
(New it, when 1 have ſlain this fatal Boar. [ Exennt, 


Enter Delphia and Druſilla, in a Throne drawn 

| by Dragons. 
er Fix here, and reſt a while your Sail-ſtretch'd WInNgs 
_ have out. ſtript the winds : the eye of Heaven 
oO not behold your ſpeed, but hid it ſelf 

1nd the grolſeſt clouds; and the pale Moon 

"omg in her ſilver horns, trembling for fear 
> my [trong Spells ſhould force her from her Sphere ; 
1 15 the power of Art. 
| ny oo Aunt, where arc we ? 
7 7 ook down, Druſillz, on theſe lofty Towers, 
| 4, P4Qious ſtreets, where every private houſe 
| — a Palace toreceive a King 
;"*ite, the wealth, the beauty of the place, 


a ESSE 


| SCENE 111. 


\ Will ſoon inform thee "tis imperious Rome, 
| Rome, the great Miſtris of the conquer'd world. 
; Dru. But without Dyocles, it is to me 

Like any wilderneſs we have paſF'd o're : 
; Shall I not ſee him? 
| Hel. Yes, and in full glory, 
| And glut thy greedy eyes with looking on 
\ His proſperous ſucceſs : Contain thy ſelf , 
For though all things bencath us are tranſparent, 
The ſharpeſt ſighted, were he Fagle-ey'd, 
Cannot diſcover us : nor will we hang 
IdIc Spectators to behold his triumph : 


Enter Diocles, Maximinian, Guard, Aper, 
Senators, Gieta, Officers, with Latter. 

' But when occaſion ſhall preſent it ſelf, 

Do fomething toadd to it. - See, he comes. 

Dru, How god-like he appears ! with ſuch a grace 
The Giants that attempted to ſcale Heaven, 

When they lay dead on the Phlegrean plain, 
Aars did appear to Fove, © | 

Del. Forbear. 

Dio. Look on this, | 
And when with horrour thon haſt view'd thy deed, 
(Thy moſt accurſed decd) be thine own judge, 

And fee (thy guilt conſider'd) if thou canſt 
Perſwadethy ſelf (whomthou ſtand'ſt bound to hate) 
To hope or plead for mercy. : 
 Aper. 1 confeſs h 

My lite's a burden to me. 

Dro. Thou art like thy name, 
A crucl Boar, whole ſnout hath rooted up 
| The frutfull Vineyard of the common-wealth : 
[ long have hunted for thee, and ſince now 
Thou art in the Toy}, it is in vain tohope 
Thou ever ſhalt break ont: thou doſt deſerve 
The Hangmans hook, or to be puniſhed . * 
More majorum, whipt with rods to death, 
Or any way, that were mote terrible, 
Yet, fince my future fate depends upon thee, 
Thus, to fulfull great De/phra's Prophecie, 
Aper (thou fatal Boar )'receive the honour / 
To fall by D:ecles hand. Shine clear, my:Stars, 
That uſher*d me totaſlte this common air 
In my entrance to the world;and give applauſe 
To this great work, ; | 

Dely Strike Muſick from the Sphercs. 

Dru. O now you honour me. 

Dis. Ha! in the Air ? 

All, Miracnlous, | 

Max. This ſhews the gods approv 
The Perſon, and the ACt: then if the Senate 
( For in their eyes [ read the Souldiers loye) + 
Think Dzocles worthy to ſupply the place 
Of dead Numerianw, as he ltands 
His Heir, in his revenge, with one conſent 
Salute him Emperour. 

Scnat, Long live Drocles - 
Auouſtus, Pater Patrie, and all Titles, . 
That are-pcculiar only to the Ceſars, 
We gladly throw upon him, 

Guard. We confirm it, 

And will defend his honour with our Swords 
Againſt the world : raiſe him to the Tribunal. 

1 Ser, Fetch the Imperial Robes : and as a ſign 
We give him abſolute power of life and death, 
Bind this Sword to his fide. 

2 Sen. Omit no Ceremony 
That may be tor his honour. 


SONG. 


Max. Still the gods | 
Expreſs that they are pleas'd with this elCtion. 
Geta. My Maſter is an Emperour, and | feel 
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; The Propheteſs. 
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T A Senators Itch upon me : would I could hire 
Theſe finc inviſible Fidlers to play to me 
Ar my inſtalment. 

Dye. I embrace your loves, | 
And hope the honours that you heap upon me, 
Shall be with ſtrength ſupported. It ſhall be 
My ſtudic to appear another Arles, 
To ſtand firm underneath this heaven of Empire, 
And bear it boldly. Ideſire no Titles, | 
But as I ſhall deſcrve *em. I will keep 
. | The name 1 had, being - on man, 

Only with ſome ſmall difference; I will add 
To Dwcles but two ſhort ſyllables, 
And be called Duocleſtanus. 
Geta, That is fine: | Z 
Fe follow the faſhion ; and when I am a Senator, 
| will be no more plain Gets, but be call'd 
Lord Getsanss. 
Dx. Heneeer thinks of me, 
Nor of your favour. 


Enter Niger. 


De!. If he dares prove falſe, 
Theſe glories ſhall be to him as a dream, 
Or an inchanted banquet. 
Niger. From Charinus, 
From: Gharinus,who with joy hath heard 
Of your proceedings,and confirms your honours : 
He, with his beauteous Siſter, fair Aurela, 
Are come in perſon, like themſelves attended 
To gratulate your fortune. 


Enter Charinus, Aurelia, Attendants, 


Die. For thy news, 

Be thou in France Pro-conſul : let us meet 

The Emperonr with all honour, and embrace him. 

' Drs. O Aunt, | fear this Princeſs doth eclipſe 

Th' opinion of my beauty, though | were- 

My ſelf to be the judge. 

Del. Rely on me. | 

Char. 'Tis vertue, and not birth that makes us noble : 
Great aCtions ſpeak great minds, os ſhould govern , 


And you are t with both. Thos, as a Brother, 
A fellow, and Co-partner in the Empire, | 
[| doembrace you : may we live ſo far 
From difference, or emulous Competition, 
That all the world may ſay, Although two Bodies, 
We have one Mind. 
Awr. WhenlT look on the Trank 
Of dear Numerians, | ſhould waſh 
His wounds with tears, and pay a Siſters ſorrow 
To his ſad fate : but ſince he lives again 
ln your moſt brave Revenge, I bow to you, 
{| As toa power that gave him ſecond life, 
And will make good my promiſe. If you find 
That there is worth in me that may deſerve you, 
And that in being your wife, I ſhall not bring 
Diſquiet and diſhonour to your Bed, 
Although my youth and fortune ſhould require 
Both to be ſu'd and ſought to, here 1 yield. 
My ſelf at your devotion. | 
Dw. O you gods, EE 
{| Teach me how to be thankful : you 


have pour'd 
All bleſſings on me, that ambitious man | 
1 Could ever fancie : till this happy minute, 

{ 1 ne're ſaw beauty, or believ'd there could be 


PerfeCtion in a woman. I ſhall live 
To ſerve and honour you : upon my knees 
| thus receive you; and, fo you vouchſafe it, 
Thisday | am doubly married; tothe Empire, 
And your beſt ſelf. 

Del. Falſe and [ons villain. 

Dr. Let me fall headlong on him : O my ſtars ! 
- | This 1 foreſaw and fear'd. 


| This knot ſhall now be ti'd. 


[Loud Muſick, 


Cha. Call forth a Flamen,,, 
Del. But 1 will looſe it, 


[If Art or Hell have aly ſtrength, 


' Enter a F lamen, T bander, and Lig 

Cha. Prodigious / 

Max. How ſoon the day's orecalt ! 
A ay —_ Signs are fatal : 

«no \mites not upon this Ma 

She has her thonder. TT ng 

Deo. Can there be a ſtop 
In my full fortune? 

Cha. We are too violent, 
| And I repent the haſte : we firſt ſhould pay 
Our lateſt duty to the dead, and then 
Proceed diſcreetly. Let's take up the body 
And when we have plac'd his aſhes in his U1;; 
We'll try the gods again for wiſe men lay, : 
Marriage and Obſequies do not ſuit one day. 


htuns, 


Del. So, 'tis deferr*d yet, in deſpite of Shs 


Comfort Drſilla, for he ſhall be thine, 

Or wiſh, in vain, he were not. I will puniſh 

His perjury to the height. Mount up, my birds; 
Some Rites I am to perform to Hecare, | 
, To perfect my deſigns ; which once perform'd, | 
He ſhall be made obedient to thy Call | 
Or 1n his ruine I will bury all. 


[ Aſcend | 


pl 


[_ Aſcend; throre, | 


Attus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Enter Maximinian, ( ſo{us, ) 


Max. What powerfpl Star ſhin'd at this mans Nativity? 
And bleſs'd his homely Cradle with full glory? 4} 
What throngs of people preſs and buz about him, 
And with their hamming flatteries ſing him /ſar ? 
Sing him aloud,and grow hoarſe with ſaluting him? 
How the fierce-minded Souldier ſteals in to him, 
Adores and courts his honour ? at his devotion 
[Their lives, their vertues,and their fortunes laying ? 
Charinas ſues, the Emperour intreats him, 

And as a brighter flame, takes his beams from him, 
The bleſs'd and bright Aurelia, ſhe doats on him, 
And, as the god of Love, burns incenſe to him. 

All eyes live on him. Yet [am ſtill Maximmar, 
Still the ſame poor and wretched thing, hisſervant 
What have I got by this? where lies my glory ? 
How am I rais'd and honour'd ? I have gone as far 
To woothis purblind honour, and have pals'd 

As many dangerous Expeditions, 

As noble, and as high; nay, in his deſtinic 
(Whilſt *twas unknown) 5 run as many hazards, 
And done as much ; ſweat thorow as many perils; 
Only the Hang-man of Yolutius Aper 

(Which I miſtook) has made him Emperour, 

And me his ſlave. 


Enter Delphia, and Drulſilla, 


Del. Stand ſtill; he cannot ſee us, 
Till I pleaſe : mark him well, this diſcontentment 
have forc'd into him, for thy cauſe, Druſ#. 

e Max. Can the gods fee this ; 
See it with juſtice, and confer their bleſſings | 
On him, that never flung one grain of inceuſc 
Upon their Altars? never bow'd his knee yets 
And I that have march'd foot by foot, tr uck equally, 
And whilſt he was a gleaning, have been prayinp» 


; 


Contemning his baſe covetous — — 
Del. Now we'll be open. 
Max. Bleſs me, and with all reverence. oy 


Pe TY 
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The Propheteſs. © 


|. Stand up, Son, 
| gk not at thy ungratefull Uncle : 


| . thy thoughts, and | appear to eaſc '*em, 
| | _— Mer Oh [ ſtand the tenth part to ye 
| Engag'd and fetter'd, as mine Uncle does, 
How would I ſerve, how would | {all before ye ? 
The poorer powers WE worſhip. 
Del. Peace, and flatter not 5 
Veceffitie and anger draws this from ye ; 
both which | will quit ye : For your Uncle 
| ſpoke 1s honour, and it fell upon him; 
Fell, ro his full content - he has toigot my, 
For all my care, forgot me, and his vow too : 
| Asif a dream bad vaniih'd, fo as lolt me, | 
[And [ him - let him now ſtand faſt. Come hither ; 
( My care is now on you. 

Max. © bleſſed Mother ? 

Dzl. Stand (till,and let m2 work. So now, Maximiman, 
Go, and appear in Court, and eye Aurelia : | 
Believe, what I have done, concerns ye highly, 

Grand in her view, make your addreſſes to her : 
the is the Stair of honour. I'le ſay no more, 
But Fortune is your ſervant : go. 

Max. With reverence ; 
All this as holy truths. 

Del. Believe, and proſper. 
| Dru. Yetall this cures not me z. but as much credit, 
As much belicf from 1 Nocleltan. 


Enter Geta, Liftors, and Suttors, (with Petitions, ) 

Del; Be not dejected 5 I have warn'd ye often : 

The proudeſt thoughts he has, 'le humble. Who's this ? 

0'tis the fool and knave grown a grave Officer : 

Here's hot and high preferment, 

Get. What's your Bull ? 

For Gravel for the Appian way, and Pills ? 

ls the way rheumatick ? 

1 Surtor, *Tas Piles, and't plcaſe you. 

Get. Remove me thoſe Piles to Port Eſquiline, 

Fitter the place, my friend : ,you ſhall be paid. 

1 St. I thank your worſhip. 

Get, Thank me when ye haveit; 

Thank me another way, ye are an Ale elſe. 

| know my office : you ure for the {treets, Sir. 

Lord, how yethrong ! that knave has eatenGarlick; 

Whip him, and bring him back. 

3 Stor, | beſeecit your Worſhip ; 

fcre's an old reckoning for the dung and dirt, Sir. 
Get. Itſtinks likethee: away. Yet let him tarry, 

His Bill ſhall quit his Breath. Give your Petitions 

in ſeemly ſort, and keep your bat off; decently, 

For ſcowring the water-courlcs thorow the Cities ? 

Afne periphcaſis of a kennel-raker. 

Dia ye ſcour all, my friend ? ye had ſome buſincls : 

(Who ſhall ſcour you ? you arc to he paid,l rake it, 

[When Surgeons ſwear you have pecform'd your office. 
4%t, Your Worlhip's merry. 

Ge, We muſt be ſometimes wittic, 


| 
| 
| 


| [tonckaknave ; ris as uſetul as out gravitie. 


take no more Petitions ; 1 am peltcr'd: 
'Give me ſome relt, / ET 
| 4%, Thave brought the gold (and't plcaſe ye) 
About the Place ye mites” F ; 
' Get. See him enter'd, 
"* does your Daughter ? 


| 4Suir, Better your. worſhip thinks of her. 


fy 


| Ger, Fhis is with. the Jeaſt. But let me ſee your Daughter. 
p 52 g00d forward maid; I'le joyn her with ye. 
| vo deſeeeh ye, leave;me. 
| mop Ye lee the Edle*s buſie. 
King: And look to your places, or I'le make ye ſmoke elle. 
[,®%, Idrank a cup of wine at your houſe yeſterday; 
0d ſmart wine. 
”. &nd him the piece, he likes it. 


"©" TY 


[ Ex. 


Look I:ere, to her thy falſhood. Now be angry, 


Ger. And ate the beſt wild Boar at that ſame Far mers. 
2 Sx. | ave half left yer : your W 
Get. Abit will ferve - give me ſome cf : gods help me. 
How ſhall I labour when | am a Senator ? 
Del. "Tisa ht place indeed. *Save your Maſterſhip; 
Do you know us, Sir ? : 
Get. Theſe women are [till troubleſom. 
There be houtes providing for ſuch wretched women, 
Ani fome {mall Rents, to ſet ye a ſpinning, | 
Dru. Sir, 
\\e are noSpinſters; nor, if you look upon us, 
50 wretcied as you take us. 
Del. Does your Mightineſs 
That is a great deſtroyer of your Mematic, 
Yet underitand our faces ? 
G:r. *Prethee keepoff, woman; 
[t 1s not fit 1 ſhould know every creature. 
Although t have been familiar with thee heretofore, 
| mult not know thee now : my place neglects thee. 
Yet, becauſe I daign a glimple of your remembranccs, 
G1ve me your Suits, and wait me a month hence. 
Det. Our Suits are, Sir, to (ce the Fmperour, 
The Emperour Drocleſian, to ſpeak to him, 
And not to wait on you. We have told you all, Sir. 
Get. | laugh at your ſimplicitie, poor women : 
See the Emperour ? why you are deceiv'd : now 
The Emperour appears but once in ſeven years, 
AnG then he thines not on ſuch weeds as you are. 
Forward, and keep your State, and keep beggers from me. 
Druſ. Here 1s a prettie youth. [_Exenrt, 


Enter Dioclecs. | 


Del. He ſhall be prettie, 

Or 1 will want my will, tince ye are fo high, Su . 

[le raiſe ye higher, or my art ſhall ful me. 

Stand cloſe, he comes. 

Dio. Howam | croſs'd and tortui*d ? 

My moſt wilh'd happineſs, my lovely Miſtris, 

That mult make good my hopes, and link my greatneſs, 
Yet ſever'd from mine arms ? Tell me, high heaven, 
How have | finn'd, that you ſhould ſpeak in thunder, 
In horrid thunder, when my heart was ready 

To leap into her breaſt ? the Prielt was ready ? 

The joyful vitgiis and the young men rea«y ? 

When Hymer: it 00d with all his flames about him 
Bleſſing the bed ? the houſe with tuil joy fweating ? 
And exp«Ctation, like the Roman Eagle, 

Took ſtand, and call'd all cyes?- It was your honour ; 
And e're you give it full, do you a«ſtioy it ? 

Or was tl:cie tome ire Star ? fome D: vil that did 1t ? 
Some lad malignant Angel to mite honour ? 

With you I dare not rage. 

Del. With mc thou cauſt not, 

Though it was |. Nay, look not pale and frighted ; 
[le fitght thee more. With me thou canlt not quarrel ; 
| rais*d the thunder, to rebuke thy lalſhood : 


And be as great in evil as in Empire; 

[':o. Blels me, ye Powers. 

D.1. Thou haſt full necd of bleſling. 

'Twas1, that at thy great Inaugmration, _ 

Hung in the air unſeen - 'twas | that honour'd thee 
With various Muſicks, and fwcet founGting airs : 
'Twas | infpir'd the Souldiers heart with wonder, 
And made him throw himſelf, with love anc. Cuty, 
Low at thy feet : *rwas 1 that fix'd him to thee, 

But why didI all this? To keep thy honettie, 

Thy vow and faith ; that once forgot anc ſlighted — 
Aurelia in regard, the Marriage ready, 

The Pricſt and all the Cercmomes preſcit, 

'Twas | that thundred loud ; 'twas I that threatned , 
"Twas | that caſt a dark face over heaven, 


And ſmote ye all with terrour. Dru. Yet conkicer, 


ble, as | have deſcrv'd ye; 
As ye afe noble, as 4 1 q | Er 
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For it ye are tree : if neither faith nor promile, | 
Toe deeds of cider times may be remembred, 
Let theſe new-dropping tears, ſor I [till love ye, 
Theſe han'!s held up to heaven. 

Di. 1 mult not pity ye 
'Tis not wile 11 me. 

Del. How ? not wilc ? 


And mercy, 1 torget thee, 
Another Solon ſure. 


D:o. Noc honourabic. 
A Princeis is my Love, and doats pon me : | 
A fair and lovely Princeſs is my Nultris. - 

| am an Fmperour : contider, Frophetels, 

Now my embraces are for Queens and Prinicelles, 

For Ladics of high mark, for divine beauties - 


} 


Would ſpeak me baſe, my 6#mesand gloriesnothing, 

I grant | male a vow 3 what was 1 then 7 Ul 

As ſhe is now, of no fort, (hope mude me promiſe) 

But now 1 ain ; to keep this vow, were monſtrous, | 

] A madn-(fs, and a low inglorious fondneſs, 

Del. Take heed, proud man. 

Druf. Princes may love with Titles, 

But | with Truth. 

Del. Take heed ;, here ſtands thy deltinie ; 

| Thy Fate here follows. 

Dio. Thou doating Sorcereſs, | 
Wouldit have me love this thing, that is not worthy 

To kneel unto my Saint ? to kils her ſhadow ? 

Great Princes are her ſlaves; tcicted beauties 

Bow at her beck : the mighty Perſian's Daughter 

( Bright as the breaking Faſt, as mid Gay glorious) | 
\Vaits her commands, and grows proud in her picafures. 
Ple ſee her honour'd : fore Match I ſhall think of, 
That (hall advaiice ye both; mean time Ill favour ye. [ Exit. 
Del. Mean time I'le haunt thee. Cry not (wench) be con- 


To look fo lew as this cheap common fweetnels, - 


E're long,thou ſhalt more pity him (obſerve me) (hdent,, | 
And pity him in truth, than now thou ſeek'ſt him - 
My art and I are yet companions Come, Girl, [ Exeurr. 


SCENE IL 
Enter Geta, Liltors. 


Get. lam too merciful, I] find it, friends, 
Of too foft a nature to be an Officer ; 
I bear too much remorle. 


1 Lat. *Tis your own fault, Sir; 
For look you, one ſo newly warm in Office 
Should lay about him blindfold, like true Juſtice, 
Hit where it will : the more ye whip and hang, Sir, 
(Though without cauſe ; let that declare it feif afterward ) 
The more ye are admired. ES: 
Ger. 1 think 1 ſhalt be. — ——<-. ; 
2 Lict, Your wotſhip is a man of a ſpare boily, 
And prone to anger. a 
Get, Nay, | will be angry, 
And, the belt is, 1 need not ſhew iy reaſon. 
2 Litt, You need not, Sir, your place is without reaſon ; 
And what you want in growth and tull proportion, 
Make up in rule and rigour. | 
Get. A rare Councilor ; 
Inſtru&t me further. Is it fit, my friends, 
The Emperour my Maſter Diocleſtan 
Should now remember or the times or manners 
That call'd him plain down Dro tes ? 
1 Litf, He mult not, | 
[t ſtands not with his Royaltie; 
Get, | grant ye, 
| being then the Eatile Getranu, 
A man of place, und Judge, is it-held requiſite 
| ſhould commit to my conſideration 
} Thoſe Raſcals of removed and ragged hours, 
| That with unreverend mouths call'd me Slave Gera ? 


2 Lict, You mult forget their names; your honour bids 
Ger, 1 do. forget ; but I'le hang their natures : ( ye. 
| will aſcend my place, which is of Juſtice ; ba 


2 
im 


Get. Bring out the offenders. 
1 L2it. There are none yet,Sir,but no doubt tt 
But if you pleaſe touch ſome things of thoſe natur 
Get. Andam I ready, and mine anger tog tes 
The melancholy of a Magiſtrate upon me : 
And no offenders to execute my tury ? ; 
Ha ? no offenders, knaves ? 
1 Ziff, There are knaves indeed, Sir, 
But we hope ſhortly to have *em for your worſhip, 
Get. No mento hang or whip ? are you goo officer; 
Thar provide no fuel for a Judges fury 7 Mo, 


[n this place ſomething mult be done; this Chair, | tcl) v. 
«y » 4 Ys 


When I fit down, mult favour of Severitie : 
Therefore I warn ye all, bring me lewd people 
Or lixely to be lewd ; twigs mult be Cropt too : 
Let me bavceyil perſons in abundance, 

Or make *em evil ;- ”tis all one, do but lay ſo 
That I may have fit matter for a Magiſtrate: 
And lct me work. If I fit empty once more, 


And lofe my longing, asI am true Ede, 


And as I hope torectifie my Countrie, 


You are thoſe ſcabs I will ſcratch off from the Common. 
( wealth 5} 


You are theſe Raſcals of the State l treat of 
And you ſhall find and feel. * 
2 Lit, You ſhall have many, 
Many notorious people. 
Get. Let 'em be people, 


And take ye notorious to your ſelves, Mar; me,my LiQtors, 


And you, the reſt of my Officials; 

If 1 be angry, as my place will ask it, 

An want fit matter to diſpoſe my Authoritie, 
le hang a hundred of ye : Ple not ſtay longer, 
Nor enquire no further into your offenccs : 


' It is ſufficient that I find no Criminals, 


And therefore | mult make ſome : if 1 cannot, 

Sufter my ſelf; for ſo runs my Commiſſion. 
Suitor, An admirable, zealous and true [ultice, 
1 Lett. I cannot hold : if there be any people, 

Of what degree ſocver, or what qualitie , 

That would behold the wonderful works of Juſtice 

Ina new Officer, a man conceal'd yet, 

Let him repair, and ſee, and hear, and wonder 

At the molt wiſe and gracious Getzam. 


Exnter Delphia, and Drulſilla, 


Get. This qualifies a little, What are theſe ? 
Del. You ſhall not mourn ſtill : times of recreation, 
To allay this ſadneſs, mult be ſought. What's here ? 


A luperſtitious flock of ſenſleſs people 
Worſhipping a ſign in Office ? 


Ger. Lay hold on her, 
And hold her faſt, | 
She'll flip thorow your fingers like an Eel elle ; 
[ know her tricks: hold her, I ſay, and bind her, 
Or hang her firſt, and then Ile tell her wheretore. 
Del. What have I done? 
Get. Thou halt done enough to undo thee ; (Art 
1 hou halt preſſed to the Emperours preſcnce withoot MF 
[ being his key and image. 


Del. You are an image indeed, (ſ 


And of the courſeſt ſtuff, and the worſt making * 
That e*re 1 look'd on yet : I'le make as good an image 019 
Get, Beſides, thou art a woman of a lewd lite, 
Del. I am no whore, Sir, nor 360 common tame 
Has yet proclaim'd me to the people, vitious. 
Get. Thou art to me a damnable lewd womal, 
Which is as much as all the people ſwore It 3 
I know thou art a keeper of tame Devils: 
And whereas great and grave men of my place 
Can by the Laws be allow'd but one apicce, 
For their own ſervices and recreations 3 
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And a neat carving Devil. 


- The Prophereſs. 


569 


Tho, like a traiterous quean, keeplt twenty devils; 
in ordinary. : 

wy ye, Sir, be pacified, 
if tharbe all: and if ye want a ſervant, 
You ſhall have one of mine ſhall ſerve for nothing, 
Fithful, and diligent, anda wiſe Devil too z 
Think for what end. _ 

Ger. Let her alone, 'tis uſeful ; 
We men of buſineſs mult uſe ſpeedic ſervants: 
Let meſee your family. _ 

Del. Think but one, he is ready. 

Ge. A Devil for intelligence ? No, no, | 
He will lyc beyond all travellers. A State Dzvil ? 
Neither; he will undo me at mine own weapon, 
For execution ? he will hang me too. 
| would have a hand ſom, pleaſant and a fine ſhe-devil, 
Toentertain the Ladies that come to me ; 
Atravel'd Devil: too, that ſpeaks the tongucs, 


Ce Muſick 


Enter a ſbe- devil. 


Del. Be not fearful. 
Get. A prettie brown devil i'faith ; may I not kiſs her ? 
Del. Yes, and embrace her too ; ſhe is your ſervant. 

Fear not; her lips are cool enough. | 
Get. She is marvellous well mounted z what's her name ? 
Del. Lucifer a. 7 
Get, Come hither, Lucifera, and kiſs me, 

Del. Let her ſit on your knee. 
Get, The Chair turns: hey-boys : 

Pleaſant i'faith, and a fine facetious Devil. [ Dance. 
Del. She would whiſper in your ear, and tell ye wouders. 
Get. Come; what's her name ,* 

Del. Lucifera. ( burnt to aſhes. 
Get, Come, Lucie, come, ſpeak thy mind, I am certain 
| [_ Exeunt. 

[ have a kind of Glaſſe-houſe in my cod-piece. 

Are theſe the flames of State? I am roſted over, 

Over, and over-roſted. ls this Office ? 

The pleaſure of authoritie ? Ile no more on't, 

Till | can puniſh Devils too; Ile quit it. 

Some other Trade now, and ſome courſe leſs dangerous, 

Or certainly Ile tyle again for two pence. LExi. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Charinus, Aurelia, Caſſana, Ambaſſadonrs, Attendants. 


Aur, Never diſpute with me ; you cannot have her : 
Nor name the greatneſs of your King; I ſcorn him - 
Your knees to me are nothing ; ſhould he bow too, 
it were his dutie, and my power to ſlight him. 

Ga. She is her woman; never ſue to me 
Andin her power to render her, or keep her ; 

And ſhe, my Siſter, not to be compelt'd, 
Nor have her own ſnatch'd. from her. 

Amb. We deſire not, 
but for what ranſom ſhe ſhall pleaſe to think of; 

Jewels, or Towns, or Provinces. Ar. No ranſom, 
» Not your Kings own head, his crown upon it, 
And all the low ſubjections of his people. 

Amb. Fair Princes ſhould have tender thoughts. 

Arr. Is ſhe too good ES 
Towait upon the mighty Emperours Siſter ? 

Princeſs of that ſweetneſs, or that excellence, 
= from the proudeſt, and the mighrielt Monatchs, 
may be highly bleſt to be my ſervant ? 

Cel. 'Tis moſt true, mighty Lady. 

Tot Has my tair uſage —_ 
owed lo much deſpiſe me and your fortune, 
Je grow weary of my entertainments ? 
Heaceforward, as ye are, I will command ye, 
M by you were ordain'd my priſoner, 
1 ave, and one | may diſpoſe of any way, 


{No more my fair Companion: tell your King ſo: 


li... 


Her eyes like bright Evan flames ſhoot thorow me. 


| And if he had more Siſters, 1 would have 'm, ; 
And uſe *em as | run You have your anſwer. (it. [Ex. 
Amb. We mult take ſome other way : force muſt com pe] 


Emer Maximinian. 


Max. Now if thou beeſt a Prophereſs, and canſt do 
Things of that wonder that thy tongue delivers, 
Canſt raiſe me too : I ſhall be bound to ſpeak thee : 
| half believe, confirm the other to me, 

And Monuments to all ſucceeding Ages, 

Of thee, and of thy piety. —— Now the eyes me. 
Now work great power of art : ſhe moves unto me : 
How ſweet, how fair, and lovely her aſpeQsare ! 


Aur. O my fair friend, where have you been ? 
Max. What am 1 ? | 

What does ſhe take me for ? work ſtill, work ſtrongly. 
Aur, Where have you fled, my loves and my embraces ? 
Alax. lam beyond my wits. 
Aur. Can one poot Thunder, 

Whoſe cauſes are as common as his noiſes, 

Mat.e ve defer your lawful and free pleaſures? 

>11ke terrour to a Souldiers heart, a Monarchs ? 


To: ow all the fires of angry heaven, thorow tempelts 
That ling of nothing but deſtruction, 
ven underneath the bolt of Fove, then ready, 
And aiming dreadfully, I would ſeek you, 
And flie into your arms. 
Max. I ſhall be mighty, 
And (which I never knew yet) Iam goodly ; 
For certain, a moſt hand ſom man. 
Cha. Fic , Siſter, | 
What a forgetful weakneſs is this in ye ? 
\What a light preſence? theſe are words and offers 
Due only to your husband Drecleſian, 
This free behaviour only his. 
eAur. Tis ſtrange 
That only empty names compel affections : 
[his man, ye fee, give him what name or title, 
[ct it be ne're ſo poor, ne're ſodeſpis'd, Brother, 


This lovely man. - = | 
Max. Though I be hang'd, Vle forward : 
For, certain, 1 am excellent, and knew not. 
Arr. This rare and ſweet young man, ſee how he looks, 
Max. Ve juitle hard, dear Uncle. (Sir. 
Aur. This thing, I ſay, 
Let him be what he will, or bear what fortune, 
This moſt uncquali*d man, this ſpring of beauty 
Dcſerves the bed of Zuno. 
Cha You are not mad. 
ax. I hope ſhe be; I am ſure 1am little better. 
cAur. O fair, {weet man! 
Cha. For ſhame refrain this impudence. (bleſſing : 
Max. Would | had her alone, that I might ſeal this 
Sure, ſure ſhe ſhould not beg : it this continue, 
As | hope, Heaven, it will ; Uncle, Ile nick ye, 
['le nick ye, by this life. Some would fear killing 
In the purſuit now of ſo rare a venture ; 


Enter Dioctes. 


I am covetous to dic for ſuch a beauty. . 
Mine Uncle comes : now, if ſhe ſtand, I am happic. 

Cha. Be right again, for honours lake. 

Dio. Fair Miltris | 

Aur. What man is this? Away. What fawcy fellow ? 
Dare anv ſuch baſe groom preſs to ſalute me ? | 

Dio, Have ye foi got me, Fair, or do you jeſt with me ? 
Ple tell ye what lam - come, 'pray ye look lovely. 
Nothing but frowns and {corps ? 

Aur. Who is Tis feliow 7 

Dio. Vie r:ll ye who lam : I am your husband. 

eAur. Husband to ine ? 

Dew. To you. I am Dicleſtan. 
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-|<fet but this thou halt begun. 


1 Dzo. | am he, Lady, d 
| {Reveng'd your Brothers death ; flew cruel Aper ; 
{1 am he the Souldier courts, the Empire honout's, 
Your Brother loves; am he (my lovely Miſtriſs) 
Will make you Empreſs of the World. 
Max. Still excellent ; 
Now I ſce too, mine Uncle may be cozen'd - 
An Emperour may ſuffer like another. | 
Well ſaid, old Mother, hoid up this miracle. 
Aur. Thou lyclt, thou art not he : thou a brave fellow ? | 
Char. Is there no ſhame, no modeſty in women ? 
Aur. Thou one of high and full mark ? 
Yo. Gods! what ails ſhe ? | 
= Generous and noble ? Fie, thou lieſt moſt baſely. 
Thy face, and all aſpeRts upon thee, tell me 
' I Thou att a poor Dalmatian Slave, a low thing, 
Not worth the name of Roman; Itand off farther. 
Dro. Wheat may this _— 
Aur. Come hither, my Endymon , 
Come, ſhew thy felt, and all ok be bleſſed inthee. 
Dio, Ha? what is this? 
Aur. Thou fair [tar that I live by, 
Look lovely on me, break into full brightneſs; 
Look, here's a face now, of another making, 
Another mold; here's a divine proportion, 
Eyes fit for Phebas ſelf to gild the World with; 
And there's a brow arch'd like the State of Heaven; 
Look how it bends, and with what radiance, 
As if the Synod of the gods fate under ; 
Look there, and wonder ; now behold that fellow, 
That admirable thing, cut with an Axe out. (pence, 
| Max, Old Woman, though I cannot give thee recom- 
Yet certainly, I'll make thy name as glorious. 
Dio. Is thisin truth ? 
Char. She is mad, and you mult pardon her. 
Die. She hangs upon him, lee. 
Char. Her fic is ſtrong now, 
Be na you paſſionate. 
Dio. She «ulles, 
Char. Let her I 
'Tis but the fondneſs of her fit. 
Dro. lam ſooPd, 
And if I fuller this. 
| Char. Pray ye, friend, be pacified, 
'This will be off anon; ſhe gocs in. CExi Aurelia. 
| Dio. Sicrah. 
Max. What fay you, Sir ? * T& 
Dwo. How dare thy lips, thy baſe lips? 
Max. lam your Kinſman, Sir, and no fuch baſe one 
| ſought no kiſſes, nor I had norcafon 
'To kick the Princeſs from me ; 'twasno manners; 
| never yet compell'd her; of her courteſie, 
What ſhe beſtows, Sir, Iam thankful for. 
Dio. Be gone, Villain. 
Max. 1 will, and will gooff with that glory, 
And magnifie my fate. 
' Dio. Good Brother, leave me, 
;lamtomy {elf a trouble now. 
| Char. 1 am ſorry for't; 
— © 


[Ex#. 


You'll find it but « womar-fit to try ye. 
Dis. It may be fo, I hope ſo. 
Char, Lam afham'd, and what I think I bluſh at. 
Dio. What miſery hath my fortune bred me ?- 
And how far muſt I ſuffer ? Poor and low States, 
Though they know wants and hungers, know not theſe, 
Know not theſe killing Fates ; little contents thery, 
And with that little they live, Kings commanding, 
And ordering both their ends and loves. O Honour ! 
How grecdily men ſeck thee, and once purchaſed, 
How many Enemies to mans peace bringft thoo ! = 
How many griefs and forrows, thar like ſheers, 
Like fatal Sheers, are ſheering off our lives tiff ! 
How many ſad Eclipſes do we thine thorow ! 
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[Exit, 


The Prophetyſs. 


| 


Enter Delphia, Drufilla, vai'd 
When I preſum'd I was bleſſed in this fair w | 

Del. Behold him now, and tell me how rlookipg4. 

Dio. When all my hopes were up, and Fortune deg), 
Even for the greateff, and the happieſt Monarch hs 
Then to be cozen'd, to be cheated baſely? 
By mine own Kinſman croſs'd? O yillain Kinſman! 
Curſe of my blood ;, becauſe a little 'ounger, 
A little ſmoother fac'd ;, O falſe, falſe woru, 
Falſe and forgetful of thy faith ; P11 kill him. 
But can [ kill her hate too? No, he woos not 
Nor worthy is of death, becauſe ſhe follows him 
Becauſe ſhe courts him ; Shall I kill an innocent? 
O Dvocles ! would thou hadſt never known this. 
Nor ſurfeited upon this ſweet Ambition, ; 
That now lies bitter at thy heart; © Fortune 
That thou haſt none to fool, and blow like bubbles 
But Kings, and their Contents ! : 

Del. What think you now, Girl? 

Dru, Upon my life, I pity his misfortune: 

See how he weeps; I cannot hold. - 

Del. Away, fool 
He muſt weep bloody tears before thou haſt him. 

How fare ye now, brave Diecleſian ? 
What! lazy in your loves? has too much pleaſure 
Dull'd your mo mighty facultics? 

Dio. Art thou there ! 

More to torment me? doſt thou come to mock me? 

Del. Ido, and I do laugh at all thy ſufferings: 

[, that have wrought 'em, come to {coin th ) Wallipzs: 
[ told thee once, this is thy fate, tl.is woman, o#; 
Andas thou uſeſt her, ſo thou thalt p: oſper. 
[t is not in thy power to turn th's deltiny, 
Nor ſtop the torrent of thoſe miſcries 

(If thou negle@tſt her (£11) ſhall fall upon thee. 

Sith that thou artdiſhoneſt, falſc of faith, 

Proud, an'! doſt think no Power can crols thy pleaſures 
Thou wilt find a Far. above thee. 

Dru. Good Aunt, ſpeak mildly 
See how he looks and ſuffers. 
| Dw. I find and feel, woman, 
| That lam mi{- able. 

Del. Thou art moſt miſerable. 

Dio, That as | 2:n the moſt, I am molt miſerable. 
'But didſt thou work this ? 
Del, Yes, andwillpurſueit. 

Deo. Stay there, and have ſome pity. fair Druſul, 
Let me per{wade thy mercy, thou halt lov'd me, 
Although | know my ſait will ſound unjultly 
To make thy love the means to loſe it (elf, 
Have pity on me, 

Dru. Iwill do, 

Del. Peace, Niece, 
Although this ſoftneſs may become your love, 
Your care muſt ſcorn it. Let him ſtill contemn thee, 
And ſtill Pll work; the ſame affection 
He ever ſhews to thee, be it ſweet or bitter, 
The ſame Awreba ſhall ſhew him ; no further ; 
Nor ſhall the wealth of all his Empire free this 

Dvo. | muſt ſpeak fair. Lovely young Mal 
Look gently on my ſorrows ; you that grieve (00, 
1fee it ig your eyes, and thus [meet it. 

Dru. O Aunt, I am bleſs'd. _ 
Dio. Be not both young and cruel, 


| 
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d,for give oe, | 
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Again beg it thus. 


Dru. Thus, Sir, I grant it. 
Enter Aurelia. | 
He's mine own now, Aunt. ; -ace?| 
Del. Not yet, Girl, thou art cozen'd. — (: 
Aur. © my dear Lord, how have | wiog d your Pb 


How wandred from the truth of my affect:ons ? wn 
How (like a wanton fool) ſhun'd that [1ov'd maſk: 
But youare full of goodneſs, to forgive, 5 
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ge "Mo 
| rief to beg, and ſhame to take it, » 
_ HEE not whe ſome ſtrange itluſton, 
| Or what you pleaſe to pardon. 
| Dio. All, my Deareſt; 
' all, myDelight; aad with more pleaſure take thee, 
| Thanif there had been no ſuch dream : for certain, 
no more. 
| : "fr Now you have ſeal'd forgivencls, 
| take my leave, and the gods keep your goodneſs. Pg 
| xt, 
| Del. You ſee how kindneſs proſpers ;, be but ſokind 
| To marry her, and fee then what new fortunes, 
' New joys and pleaſures; far beyond this Lady, 
' Beyond her Greatneſs too. 
Dio. Pl dye a dog firft, 
Now | am reconciPd, I will enjoy her | 
In ſpightof all thy ſpirits, and thy witchcrafts. 
Del, Thou ſhalt not, fool. _ 
Dio. 1 will, old doting Devil; 
' And wert thou any thing but air and ſpirit, 
' MySword ſhould tell thee, 
Del. I contemn thy threatmngs, 
And thou ſhalt know I hold a power above thee. 
We muſt remove eAwelia; Come, farewel, fool, 
When thou ſhalt ſee me next, thou ſhalt bow to me. 


Dio, Look thou appear no more to croſs my pleaſnres. 
LExeunt. 


Aftus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter CHORUS. 


$9 ſull of matter ts our Hitorie, 

Yet mixt I hope with ſweet varietie, 

The accidents not vulgar too, but rare, 

And fit to be preſented, that there wants 

R gom in this narrow Stage, and time to expreſ' 

In Aftion to the life, our Diocleſian 

hh his full luſtre : Yet (as the Statuary, 

That by the large ſize of Alcides's ſoot, 

Gueſs'd at his whole proportion) ſo we hope 

Your ve judgments will concerve 

Out Pn be we can only ſhew, 

How fair the Body was ;, and will be pleas'd, 

Out of your wonted goodneſs, to behold 

As in a filet Mirrour, what we cannot 

With fit convemency of time, allow'd 

For ſuch Preſentments, cloath in vocal ſo:mds. 

Tet with ſuch «Art the Subjett 65 conmveich'd, 

That every Scene and paſſage ſhall be clear 

Even to the groſſeſt Underſt ander here. ' 
[Lond Muſick. 


Dumb Shew. 


Enter, at one Door, Delphia, Ambaſſadours, 
They whiſper together ; i take an Oath 
Upon her hand ; She circles them (kneeling) 
with her Magick-rod; .they riſe and draw 
their Swords. - Enter, ar the other door, Di- 
Kleftan, Charinus, Maximmian, Niger, Aureli- 
& (affana, Guard; (harmus and Niger perſwa- 
Ung Aurelia; She offersro embrace Maximini- 
®; Dicles draws his Sword, keeps off Maxi- 
ian, turns to Hureha, kneels to her, lays his 
| Mord at her feet, ſhe {cornfully turns away : 


li. 


Souldiers ruſhuponthem, ſeize on Aurelia,Caſe 


others offer to reſcue them ; Delphia raiſes a 
miſt ; Exeunt Ambaſladours and Prifoners,and 
the reſt diſcontented. 


The if. Delphia fanding by ſure procf 

The preſence of Aurelia dom'd the Beauty 

Of her Druſilla ; and mn ſprcht of (barns, 

The Emperour her Brother, Great Cha: nus, 
Stull wro'd her ro the love of Dioclclian, 
Deals with the Perlian Legs, that were bed 
For the R anſemof Caſlana, to » emove 
Aurelia, Maximinian, ard Chatinus 

Ont of the ſ:ght of Rome ;, but rakes their Oath: 
(1n beu of her aſſiſtance) that they ſhall ret 
On ary terms, when they were tn ther power, 
DPreſirme to touch ther lives; This Yielded 'o, 
They lye in ambuſh for 'em. Diodchian 

Still mad fur faw Aurelia, that doted 

As much on Maximinian, twice had kill 4} in, 
But that ber frown reſtram'dbim ; He pro ſues ber 
With all bunilay ; but ſhe continues 


Proud and NT The fign given by Delphi, 

The Perfians break, thorow, and ſeize u; on 

Charinus and his Siſter, with Maximinian, 

And free Caſlana. For their ſpeedy reſcac, 

Eviraved Dioclefian draws his Sword, 

Ad bids his Guard aſſiſt him ,, Then too weak. 

Had been all oppoſition and reſiſt ance 

The Perſians could h.cve made againſt thar ſury, 

If Delplia by ber Curming had not ras *d 

A. forzey Mitt, which, as a Cloid, conceal'd them, 

Decerumg their Purſuers, Now be pleai'd, 

1” at your imayinations may help you 

1o think them ſafe in Perſia, aud Dioclcſian 

For this diſaſter circled round with ſorrow, 

Tet mundful of the wrong. Ther fut:re fortunes 

We will preſent mm Attion , ard are bold, 

In that which follows, that the moſt ſhall ſay, 

"Twas well begun, but the End crown'd the Play. 
on [Exit, 


SCENE IE 
Frter Diocles, Niger, Senators, Cuard. 


[w, Talk not of comfort; I have broke my faith, 
And the gods fight againſt me; and proud man, 
However magnified, is but as duſt 
Before the raging whirl-wind of ttieir juſtice. 
What 1s it to be great ? ador'd on Faith ? 
When the immortal Powers that are above ns 
Turn all our Bleſſings into horrid Curſes, 
And laugh at our reliftance, or prevention 
Of what they purpoſe ? O the Fucies that 
i feel within me! whipt on, by their angers, 
For my tormentors. Could it elſe have been 
in Nature, that a few fogitive Perſians, 
Unfriended, and unarmed too, conld haverob'd me 
(In Rome, the World's « Atetropel:s, anc her glory 
In 'Reme, where] coinmand, inviron'd round 
With {ſuch invincible Troops that know no fear, 
But want of noble Fnemics) of tiioſe jewels 
| priz'4 above my life, and | want power 
To free them, if thofe godsI have provok'd 
Had not given ſpirit tothe undertakers, 
And intheir deed proreted "em ? 

Ni, Great Cefar, | 
Your tafety does confirm you are their care, 


| Delphia gives a ſign ; the Ambaſſadours and 


ſana, Charinus, and Maximman ; Diocleſtan, and| 
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TT TIO TOE ; 
You ſtand above their Malice. 
1 Sen Rome lnus 
Offers (as means tofurther your revenge) 
The lives of her beſt Citizens, 
And all they ſtand poſſeſs'd of. 
1 Guard, Do but lead us on | 
With that invincible and undaunted Courage | 
Which waitcd bravely on you, when you appear'd 
| The minion of Conqueſt ; married rather 
To glorious Vitory, and we will drag 
(Though all te Enemies of life conſpire 
|} Againit our undertakings) the proud Perſian, 
+ Out of hisſtrongeſt hold. 
2 Guard. Bc but your ſelf, 
And do not ta'k but do. 
3 Guard. You have hands and ſwords, 
Limbs to make up a well proportion'd Army, 
That only want in you an Head to lead us. 
Dio The gods reward your goodneſs ;and believe, 
Howe'r (for ſome great ſin) Iam mark't out 
The object.of their hate, though Jove ſtood ready 
| Todart his three ſolid thunder on this head, 
| It could not fright me from a fierce purſuit 
Of my revenge ; 1 will redeem my friends, 
And with my friends mine honour ; at leaſt fall 
Like to my ſ[elf, a Souldier, 
Nis. Now we hear 
Great Diocleſian ſpeak. 
Do. Draw up our Legions, 
And let it be your care (my much lov'd Nizer ) 
ſo haſten the remove; And, fellow Souldiers, 
Your love to me will teach you to endure 
Both long and tedious Marches. : 
1 Guard. Dye he accurs'd | 
| That thinks of reſt or ſep, before he ſets 
His foot on Perſtan-Earth, 
Nip. We know our glory 5 
Thedignity of Rome, and what's above 
All can be urg'd, the quiet of your mind 
Depends upon our haſte. 
| Dio. Remove to night 
. | Five days ſhall bring me to you. 
; All. Happineſs | 
| To Ceſar, and glorious victory. : [ Exeunt. 
Deo. The cheerfulneſs of my Souldiers gives aſſurance 
Of good ſuccels abroad , if firft I make 
' My peace at home here. There is ſomething chides me, 
' And ſharply tells me, that my breach of faith 
| To Delphia and Druſil'a, is the ground | 
Of my misfortunes; And | muſt remember, 
| While I was lov'd, and in great Delphra's Grace, 
' She was as my good Angel, and bound Fortune 
' Toproſper iny detigns; | muſt appeaſe her ; 
| Let others pay their Knees, their Vows, their Prayers 
To weak imagin'd Powers; She is my All, 
And thus 1 do invoke her. Knowing Delphi, 
Thou more than Woman, and though thou vouchſafeſt 
To gracc the Earth with thy celeſtial Steps, 
And taltc this groller air, thy heavenly Spirit 
Hath free accelsto all the ſecret Counſels 
Which a full Senate of the gods determine 
When they conlider man :; The braſs-lcav'd Book 
Of Fate lics open to thee, where thou read'ſt, 
And faſhioncſt the deltinies of men 
At thy wiſh'd pleafures; Look upon thy creature, 
And as thou twice haſt plcaſed to appear 
{ To reprehend my falſhood, now vouchſate 
To fee my low ſubmiſſion, =[Delphia and Druſilla appear, 
Del. What's thy Will ? | 
| Falſe, and unthankful, (and in that deſerving 
| All humane forrows) darſt thou hope from me 
Relicf or Comfort ? 
; Dve. Penitence does appeaſe 
| Th' incenſed Powers, and Sacrifice takes off 


— 


1 


Their heavy angers; thus 1 tender both; 
The Maſter of great Rome, and in that, Locg 
Of all the Sun gives heat and being to, 
' Thus ſues for mercy ; Be but as thou wert 
"The Pilot to the Bark of my good fortunes, 
And once more ſteer my aCtions to the Port 
Of glorious Honour, and if 1 falloff 
Hereafter from my faith to this ſweet Virgin 
Joyn with thoſe Powers that puniſh perjury : 
To make me an example to deter 
Others from being falſe. 
Dru. Upon my ſoul, 
You may believehim; nor did hee'r purpolc 
To me but nobly ; he made tryal how 
{ could endure unkindneſs; I ſee Truth 
Triumphant inhis ſorrow. Deareſt Aunt, 
Both credit him, and help him ; and on affurance 
That what I plead for, you cannot deny, 
I raiſe him thus, and with this willing kiſs 
| ſeal his pardon, 
Deo. O that | e*r lookt 
Beyond this abſtract of all womans goodneſs. 
Del. lam thine again; thus I confirm our league; 
[| know thy wiſhes, and how much thou ſuffer'ſt 
In honour for thy friends; thou ſhalt repair all;; 
For to thy Fleet [ll give a fore-right wind 
To paſs the Perſian Gulf; remove all lets 
That may moleſt thy Souldiers in their March 
That paſs by land, and deſtiny is falſe, 
If thon prove not victorious ; Yet remember, 
. When thou art rais'd up to the higheſt point 
Of humane happineſs, ſuch as move beyond it 
Muſt of neceſſity deſcend. Think ont, 
And uſe thoſe Bleſſings that the gods pour on you 
With moderation. 
Dio. As their Oracle 
I hear you, and obey you, and will follow 


{ Your grave directions. 


Del, You will not repent it. LExcun. 


SCENE 1. 
Enter Niger, Geta, Guard, Souldiers, Enſigns. 


Nig. How do you like your entrance tothe War ? 
When the whole Body of the Army moves, 
Shews it not gloriouſly ? 
Ger. *Tis a fine e May game , 
But cating anddrinking 1 think are forbad in't, 
(I mean, with leiſure) we walk on, and feed 
Like hungry Boys that haſte to School ;, or as 


We carried Fiſh to the City, dare ſtay no where, 
| For fear our ware ſhould ſtink. 
I Gaard.. That's the neceſlity 
Of our ſpeedy March. 
Get. Sir, | dolove my calc, 
And though [ hate all Seats of Judicature, 
[ mean in the City, for conveniency, 
[ {till will be a Juſtice in the War, 


And ride upon my foot-cloth. 1 hope a Captain 
(And a gown'd-Captain too) may be diſpenc'd with. 
| tell you, and do not mock me, when | was Poor, 
| could endure like others, cold and hunger 3 
But ſince I grew rich, let but my finger ake, 
Qr feel but the leaſt pain in my great Toe, 
Unleſs I have a Doctor, mine own Doctor, 
That may aſſure me, 1 am gone. 
ay - Come, fear not ; 
You ſhall want nothing. 
I Guard, We will make you fight, 
As you were mad. : 
Get. Not too much of fighting, friend; 
[t is thy trade, that art a common Souldicr , 
We Officers, by our place, may ſhare the ſpoil, 


And never ſweat tor't. 2 Guo, 
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IE ſhall kill for praCtice 
t your dozen or tWOA day. 


' Thou talkſt as if | 
nc wert louſing chy ſelf; but yet I will make danger, 


ove one of the Worthies, ſo; However, 
_ rhe fear of the gods before my eyes, 
And do no hurt I warrant you. 
Ny. Come,” march on, 
And humour him for our mirth. 
| Guard, 'Tis a fine peak-Gooſe. 
N;-, But one that fools to the Emperour, 
A "ib man, and a Souldier. 
1 Guard, True morality. 


SCENE IV. 


Enter Coſtoe, Caſlana, Perſians; and Charinus, Maximi- 
nian, Aurelia, bowid, with Souldters, 


Gf, Now by the Perſian gods, molt truly welcome, 
Eacompaſs'd thus with tributary Kings, | 
[entertain you. Lend your helping hanc's 
To ſeat her by mez and thus raisd, bow all 
Todo her honour; O my beſt ( aſſana, 
Fiſter, and Partner of my Life and Empire, 
We'll teach thee to forget with preſent pleaſures 
Thy late Captivity ; and this proud Roman, 
| [That us'd thee as a Slave, and did diſdain 
APrincely Ranſome, ſhall, if ſhe repine, 
Be forc'd by various Tortures, to adore 
What ſhe of late contemn'd. 
Caſ. All greatneſsever 
Attend Coſroe ; though Perſiz be ſty1'd 
The Nurſe of Pomp and Pride, we'il leave to Rome 
Her native Cruelty, For know, eAurelta, 
A Roman Princeſs, and a Ceſ.zrs Siſter 
Thongh late, like thee captiv'd, I can forget 
Thy barbarons uſage ; and though thouto me 
(When I was in thy power) didlt ſhew thy ſelf, 
Amoſt inſulting Tyranneſs, I to thee 
May prove a gentle Miſtriſs. 
Aur. O my Stats, 
Ailſtriſs ? cant live and owe that name 
To fleſh and blood ? 1 was born to command, 
Train'd up in Soveraignty z and 1, in death 
Can quit the name of Slave; ſhe that ſcorns life, 
May mock Captivity. 
Char. Rome will be Rome 
When we are nothing ; and her power's the ſame 
| [Which you once quak'd at. 
Max. Diecleſian lives, _ £5 
fear it and tremble; Lives (thou King of Perſia) 
The Maſter of his Fortune, and tis Honour ; 
And though by deviliſh arts we were furpriz'd, 
And made the prey of Magick and of Theft, 
And not won nobly, we ſhall be redeem'd, 
And by a Roman War; and every wrong 
Wefuffer here, with intereſt, be return'd 
Onthe inſulting doer 
I Per. Sure theſe Roman: 
more than men, 
2 Per, Their great hcarts will not yield, 
y cannot bend toany adverſe Fate, 
Ach is their Confidence. 
(. They then ſhall break. 
iy, you rebellious Wretches, dare you ſtill 
-ontend when the laſt breath, or nod of mine 
rks you out for the fire ? or to be made 
prey of Wolves or Vulturs?' the' vain name 
+ Lepios, Iffight thus, and ſcorn, 
for that boaſted bug bear, Diocleſian, | 
Wnich jou preſume on) would he were the maſter 
. the ſpirit, to meet me in the field, 
00n ſhould find that our immortal Squadrons, 
with full numbers ever are ſapply'd, 


[an 


and in that, 


[ Exeunt. 


Es , Propheteſs. = 


(Conld it be poſſible they ſhould decay) 

Dare front as boldeft Troops, and fcatter him, 

As an high towring Falcon on her ſtretches 

Severs the fearful fowl. And by the Sun, : 

The Moon, the Winds, the nourithers of life, 

And by this Sword, rhe in{trument of death, 

Since that you fly not humbly to our mercy 

Pur yet date hope your liberty by force ; 

lf Piocleſe.1z dare not attempt 

Totree you with his Sword, all favery 

That crurIty can find out to make you wretched, 

Falls heavy on \ou. 
e1/ax. If the Sun keephiscourſe, 

And the Fatth can bear his Souliers march, 1 fear not. 
eAur, Or liberty, or revenge, 
Char. On that | build tog. 

Aur. A Roman T1 ump:r ' 

e1/.tx. 'T1IS; Comes it not like - 
A pardon to a man condemn'd ? 

Cof. Aumit him. 


LA Trumpet, 


Enter Niger. 

The purpoſe of thy coming ? 

Nis. My great Maſter, 
The Lord of Rome, (inthat all Power is ſpoken } 
Hoping that thou wilt prove a noble Enemy, 
Ant (in thy bold reſiſtance) worth his conqueſt, 
* Dehes thee, {ofr oe. 
eMſax. There is fire in this. 
N'z. And to encourage thy laborious powers 
Totug for Empire, dates theeto the field, 
With thisatJurance, it thy Sword can win him, 
Or force lus Legions with thy barbed horte, 
But to forfake their ground, that not alone 
Wing'd Victory ſhall take ſtand on thy Tent, 
But all the Provinces, and Kingdoms held 
By the Roman Garriſons in this Eaſtern World, 
Shall be dceliver'd up, and he himlelf 


| Butas a Roman Brave, I do embrace it, 


Acknowledge thee his Sovereign. In return 

Of this large offer, he asks only this, 

[hat till the doubtful Die of War determine 

Who has molt power, and ſhould command the other, 
Thou wouldſt entreat thy Priſoners like their Births, 
And not their preſent Fortune z and to bring cm, 
Guarded, into thy Tent, with thy belt ſtrengths, 
Thy ablelt men of War, and thou thy felt 

Sworn to make good the place. And if he fatl 

{ Mavegre all oppoſition can be made) 

In his own perſon to compel his way, _ 

And fetch them ſafely off, the day is tune, 

And he, like theſe, thy Priſoncr. 

Cſ. Though I receive this 


And love the fender. Tcll him, I will bring 

My Priſoners to the field, and without odds, 

Againſt his ſingle force, alone defend 'em z ; 

Or elſe with equal numbers. Courage, noble Princes, 
And lect Poſterity record, that we 

This memorable day reſtor'd to Perſea, 

That Empire of the World, great Philip's Son, 
Raviſh'd from us, and Greece gave up to Kome, 

This our ſtrong comfort, that we cannot fall 
Inglorioufly, tince we contend for all.  [Exemm, 
[Flouriſh, Alarms. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Geta, Guard, Souldters. 


Ger. PII ſwear the Peace againſt 'em, I am hurt, 
Run for a Surgeon, or | faint. 
1 Guard, Bear up, man, 


'Tisbut a ſcratch. 
Get. Scoringa man o'r the Coxcomb 
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" The Propheteſs. 


vour \urvy ſcufling trade; 1was told before 
Ms face was bad enough z but now 1 look 


| Like bloody Bone, and raw hcad, to fright Children ; 
' : am for nouſe elle. 


+ Guard, Thou ſhalt fright men. 
| Gard. You look ſotcrrible now 3 but ſce your face 
Inthe Pummel of my Sword. 
Get. 1 oye, k am gone. 
Oh my ſweet phyſitognomy, 
Enter three Pertians, 
2 Guard. They come, 


| Now hght, ordye indced. 


Get. 1 will *ſcape this way 3 
[ cannot hold my Sword ; what would you have 
Of amaim'd man ? | 

1 Guard. Nay, then lhavea goad 
To prick you forward, OXC. | 

2 Guard. Fight like a Man, 
Or dye like a Dog; 

Get. Shall I, like Ceſar, fall 
Among my friends? no mercy ? Fe ru Brute * 
You ſhall not have the honour of my dcath, 
[11 fall by the Enemy firlt. 

1 Guard. O brave, brave Getas 
He plays the Devil now. 


Enter Niger. 


Nig. Make up for honour, _ 

The Perſians ſhrink. The palſage i8]aid op*n, 

Great Duocleſian, lixe afecond ears, 

His ſtrong arm govern'd by the fierce Bellona, 

Performs more than a man ; his ſhield ſtruck full 

Of Perſian Darts, which now are his defence 

Apainit the Enemies Swords, ſti} leadsthe way. 

Ot all the Perſian Forces, one ſtrong Squadron, 

[ Alarms continued. 

In which Cofree in his own perſon fights, | 

Stands firm, and yet unrouted ; Break thorow that, 

The day, and all 1s ours, [ Retreat. 
All. Victory, Victory. [ Exennt. Flouriſh, 


SCENE VI. 


Enter, in Triumph with Roman Enſiens, Guard, Dioclelian, 
Charinus, Aurelia, Maximinian, Niger, Geta, Coſroe, 
Callana, *Perſtans, as Priſoners ; Delphia,: and 
Druſfilla, prevarely. 


Dis. 1am rewarded in the Att ;, yonr freedome 
To me's ten thouſand Triumphs ; - You Sir, ſhare, 
[n all my glories. And unkind Awreler, 


oy 


| From being a Captive, ſtill command the Victor. 


Nephew, rememuoer by whoſe gift you are free; 
You I afford my pity z baſer minds 
Inſuit on the atflifted, you ſhall know, 
Vertue and Courage are admir*d and lov'd 
In Enemies; but more of that hereafter. 
Thanks to your valour ; to your Swords I owe 
This Wreath triumphant. Nor bethon forgot 
My firſt poor Bondman, Gera, Iam glad 
Thovart turn'da fighter. 

Get, *T was againſt my will ; 
Bur now 1 am content with'r. 

Cher. But imagine 
\V hat honours can be done to you beyond theſe, 
Tranſcending all example; *tis in you 
To will, in usto ſerve it. | 

Nig. We will haye ” 
His Statue of pure gold ſet in the Capitol, 
And he that bows not to itas a god, 
Makes for ſeit of his head. 


; wv v7 thele honours, which conferg'd on me, 


CO TIES 
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Afax { burſt with envy , 


[Perſians ariven off. 


Would make me pace on air, ſeem n 
Dro. Suppoſe this done, or were 
| could rite higher {till, I am a man 
And all theſe glories, Empires heap'd upon 
Confirm'd by conſtant friends, and faithful Gua: cs 
Cannot defrnd me from a ſhaking Feaver A 
Or biibe the uncorrupted Dart of Dearth 
To ſpare me one ſhort. minute. Thus adorn's 
[n tacſe triumpliant Robes, my body yields not 
A greater ſhadow, than it did when ] | 
Liv'd both poor and obſcure ; a SworCs ſharn ve 
. - Rath as £, a Þ Point 
Enters my fleſh as far; dreams breat: my ficep 
As when I was a private man ; my paſlions , 
Are ſtronger tyrants on me ; nor is Greatr#; 
A ſaving Antidote to keep me from | 
A TIravtors poyſon. Shall 1 praiſe my forty» 
Or raile the building of my happineſs — * 
On her uncertain favour ? or preſume 
She 1s mine own, and ſure, that yet was never 
Conſtant toany ? Should my reaſon fail me 
(As flattery oft corrupts it) here's an example 
To ſpeak how far her ſmiles are to be truſtes . | 
Therifing Sun, this morning, ſaw this man : 
The Perſian Monarch, and thoſe Subjects proud 
That had the honour but to kiſs his feet ; 
And yet ere his diurnal progreſs ends, 
He is the ſcorn of Fortune : but you'll ſay, 
That ſhe forſook him for his want of courage, 
But never leaves the bold. Now by my hopes 
Of peace and quiet here, I never met 
A braver Enemy; and to make it good, 
( ofroe, ( aſſana, and therell, be free, 
And ranſomleſs return, 
Coſ. To fee this vertue 
[s more to me than Empire; and to be 
O'rcome by you, a glorious victory. 
e Max. What o Devil means he next ? 
Dio. I know that glor 
Is like eAMlcrdes's Shirt, if it ſtay on us 
Till pride hath mixt it with our blood; nor can we 
Part with it at pleaſure: when we would uncaſe, 


Ot to move him, © 
it poſſible 


me, 


| It brings along with it both fleſh and finews, 


And ieavcs us living Monſters. 
eAax. Would it were come 
| To my turn toput it on : I'd run the hazard. 
' Pw. No, 1 will not be pluck'd out by the ears 
| Ont of this glorious Caſtle; uncompell'd 
'I willſurrender rather; Let it ſuffice 
I have toucht the height of humane happineſs, 
| And here 1 fix ni{alrra. Hitherto 
| l have liv'd a (ſervant to ambitious thoughts, 
: And fading glories; what remains of life, 
| Idedicateto Vertue; and to keep 
| My faithuntainted, farewel Pride and Pomp, 
| And circumſtance of glorious Majeſtic,” 
| Farewel for ever. Nephew, I have noted, 
; That you have long with ſore eyes look'd upon 
| My flouriſhing Fortune z you ſhall have poſſeſſion 


_ | Of my felicity; Ideliver up 
- | My Empire, and this gem l priz'd above 1t, 


| And all things elſe that made me wo: th your envy, 
| Freely unto you. Gentle Sir, your ſuffrage, 
' Toſtrengthen this ; the Souldiers love I doubtnot; 
| His valour, Gentlem2n, will deſerve your favours, 
Which let my prayers further. All is yours 
But have been too liberal, and giv'n that 
| mult beg back again. : 
eHax. Whatamlfaln from! 
Dio. Nay, ſtart not ; it is only the poor Grange, 
The Patrimony which my father left me, 
[ would be Tenant to. 
Max. Sir, Tam yours; 
[ will attend you there. 


Dio. No, keep the Court ; 


— : 
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: Rome for honour : 1 will labour 

ee content elſwhere. Diſſwade me not, 

__— Jamreſolv'd. And now Drufjls, 
Bing as as when | yow'd to make thee 
Mymife, ifthy love ſince hath felt no change, 
Lamready to perform it. Dru. Iſtilllov'd 
Your Perſon, not your fortunes : 1n a cottage, 
Being yours, 1 am an Empreſs. 

Del, And I'le make 


change moſt happy. 
| my Do me then the honour, 
| 


To ſee my vow perform'd. You but attend 


. 


Glories tothe urn ; where be it aſhcs, 
| Hrs my mean eſtate : and asa due, 
' Wiſh reſt to me, I honour unto you. 


[_ Exeunt. 


Aftus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Enter CHORUS. 


Cho. The War with glory ended, and Colroe 
( Acknowledging his fealtie to Charinus) 
Dijmſs'd in peace, returns to Perſia : 
The reſt, arriving ſafely unto Rome, 
Are emtertain'd wah truwmphs : Maximinian, 
By the grace and interceſſion of bis Uncle, 
Saluted Czſar : but good Dioclelian, 
Weary of Pomp and State, retires himſelf 
With aſmall Train, to « moſt private Grange 


His laſt farewel o'th* world * What then can ſhake ye? 
Max. Thethought I may be ſhaken : and aſſurance 

That what we do poſſeſs is not our own, 

But has depending on anothers favour : 

For nothing's mote uncertain (my Aurelia ) 

T han power that ſtands not on his proper Baſis, 

But borrows his foundation. Ile make plain 

My cauſe of doubts and fears; for what ſhould 1 

Conceal from you, that are to be ſamiliar 

With my moſt private thoughts ? Is not the Empire 

My Uncles gift ? and may he not reſume it 

Upon rie lealt diſtaſte ? Docs not Charinus 

Crols mc in my deſigns? And what is Majeſtic 

When 'tis divided ? Does not the inſolent Souldier 

Call my command his donative ? And what can take 

Mote from our honour ? No ( my wiſe eAareha, ) 

If I to you am more than all the world, 

As ſure youare to me; as we deſire 

To be ſecure, we mult be abſolute, | 

And know no equal : when your Brother borrows 

The little ſplendor that he has from us, 

And we are ſerv'd for fear, not at entreaty, 

We may live ſafe; but till then, we but walk 


In Lombardie ; where the glad Countrey ftrives 
With Rural Sports to grve him entertainment : 
With which delighted, he with eaſe forgets 

eAll ſpecions trifles, and ſecurely taftes 

The cert ain pleaſures of a private life, 

But oh Ambition, that eats into 

With venom'd teeth, true thankfulneſs, and honour, 
Andto ſupport her greatneſs, fafnons fears, 
Doubts, and preventions to decline all dangers, 
Which #n the place of ſafetie, prove her rue : 
All which be pleas'dtoſeein Maximinian , 

To whom, ts confer'd Soveraginsy was like 

A large ſail fil d full with a fore-right wind, 
That drowns a ſmaller Bark. and he once faln 
Into ingratitude, makgs no ſtop in miſchief, 

But molently runs on. Allow Maximinian all, 
Honour, and Empire, abſoluts command ; . 
Tet being «ll, long great he cannot ftand. ſExit. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Maximinian, and Aurelia. 
droops my Lord, my Love, my life, my Ceſar? 
ulneſs doth comport with greatneſs / 
not (with open arms) your fortune court you ? 
Rene know you for her Maſter, 1 my ſelf 
F you for my husband ? love, and ſerve you? 
Jou contemn not theſe, and think them curſes, 
know no bleſſings' that ambitious fleſh 
Could wiſh to f el beyond 'em. Afax. Beſt Aurchia, 
Parent and the nurſe to all my Glories, 
$00t that thus embracing you, I think 

isa Heaven beyond it, that begets 

{ad retirements; bur the fear to loſe 
"wa its hell to part with : better to have liv'd 
ae obſcure, and never ſcal'd the top 

y Empire, than todie with fear 
| rok 8 own headlong down, almoſt as ſoon 

< avereach'dit. Aur. Theſe are Pannick terrovurs 
(y to your ſelf : Is not my Brother 
Arequaland copartrſer in-the Empire) = 
m'd your friend ? the Souldier conſtant ? 


Aur. Wh 
How ill this 


Vowdand Snfir 
0 8ot your Uncle Diocleſian taken 


With heavie burthens on a ſea of glaſs, 
And our own weight will ſink us. 
eAur. Your Mother brought you 
Into the world an Emperour : you perſwade 
But what I would have counſell'd : Nearneſs of blood, 
Reſpect of pietic, and thankfulneſs, 
And all the holy dreams of vertuous fools 
Mult vaniſh into nothing, when Ambition 
( The maker of great minds, an nurſe of honour ) 
Pytsin for Empire. On then, and forget 
Your limpl: Uncle; think he was the Maſter 
(In being once an Emperour ) of a Jewel, 
Whoſe worth and uſe he knew not : For (hari, 
No more my Brother, if he be a ſtop 
To what you purpoſe; he to Me's a ſtranger, 
And foto beremov?d. Alax. Thou more than woman, 
Thou maſculine Greatneſs, to whoſe ſoaring ſpirit 
To touch the ltars ſeems but an eaſic flight; 
O how I glory in thee ! thoſe great women 
Antiquitie is proud of, thou but nam'd, 
Slzall be ho more remembred : but perſevere; 
And thou ſhalt ſhine among thoſe leſler lights, 


Enter Charinus, Niger, Gnard. 


To all poſteritie like another Phebe, 
And ſo ador'd as ſhe is. Arr. Here's Oparinus, 
His brow furrow'd with anger. , 
e Max. Let him ſtorm, 
And you ſhall hear me thunder. Oþ4. He diſpoſe of 
My Provinces at his pleaſure ? and conf -r 
Thoſe honours (that are only mine to give) 
Upon his creatures? Nig. Mighty Sir, aſcribe it 
To his aſſurance of your love and favour, 
And not to pride or malice. Cha. No, good Naeger; 
Courtclie ſhall not fool me ; he ſhall know 
| lent a hand to raiſe him, and defend him, 
While he continues good : but the ſame ſtrength 
[f pride make him nſurp upon my Right, : 
Shall ſtrike him to the Center, You are wel] met, Sic, 
Max. As you make the Encounter : Sir, I hear, 
That you repine, and hold your ſelf much griev'd, 
In that, without your good leave, I beltow'd 
The Gallian Proconſu!ſhip upon _ 
A follower of mine. Ca. 'Tis true : and wonder 
You durſt attempt it. 
Max. Durſt, Charinu? Cha. Durſt: 
Again, I ſpeak it: Think you me ſo tame, 
So leaden and unative, to fit down 
With ſuch diſhongur ?. But, recal your grant, 
And ſpeedily ; or by the Roman 
Thou tripſt thine own heels up, and halt no part 
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The Prophereſe. 


——_— 


Fin Rome, or inthe Empire. Afax. Thou haſt none, 
'But by permiſſion: Alas, poor Char mis, 
Thou fradow of an Emperour, I icorn thee, -, 
Thce, and thy tooliſh threats : the gous appoint him | 
© | The abſolute diſpoler of the Earth, 
kl That has the ſharpeſt ſword. 1 am fure, Charms, 
1 Thon wear'ſt one without edge. When cruel Aper 
Had killd NNamerianus , thy Brother, | 
( Anat that would have made a trembling coward 
More daring than Alc:des ) thy bale fear 
Made thee wink at it; then roſe up my Uncle 
( For the honour of the Empire, and of Rome ) 
Againſt the Traitor, and ameng his Guards 
Puniſh'd the treaſon : This bold daring act 
Got him the Souldiers fuffrages to be Ceſar. 
And howſoever his too gentle nature 
Allow'd thee the name only, as his gift, 
I challenge the ſucceſſion. 

Cha. Thou are cozen'd. 
When the receiver of a courtelic 
Cannot ſuſtain the weight 1t carries with it, 
'Tis but a Trial, Not a preſent Act. 
Thou haſt in a few dayes of thy ſhort Reign, 
In over-weening pride, riot and luſts, 
|Sham'd noble Dzocleſsar, and his gift : 
Nor doubt I, when it ſhall arrive unto 
His certain knowledge, how the Empire groans 
Under thy Tyranny, but he will torfake > 
His private life, and once again reſume =_ 
His laid-by Majeſtie : or at leaſt, make choice 
Ofſuch an Atlas as may bcar this burthen, 
Too heavie for thy ſhoulders. Toeffe&t this, 
Lend your aſſiſtance, Gentlemen, and then doubt not 
But that this muſhroom ( ſprung up ina night ) 
Shall as ſoon wither. And tor you, Awreha, 
If you eſteem your honour more than tribute 
Paid to your loathlome appctite, as a Furic 
Flic from his looſe embraces : ſo facewel 
E're long you ſhall hear more. 
Aur. Arte you ſtruck dumb, 
That you make no reply ? 
eMax. Sweet, I will do, 
And after talk : I willipreveat their plots, 
And turn them on their own accurſed heads. 
My Uncle? good : I muſt not know the names 
Of Pictie or Pitic, Steel my heart, 
Deſire of Empire, and inſtruft me, that 
The Prince that over others would bear ſway, 
Checks at no Let that ſtops him in his way. 


SCENE: IH: 


Enter three Shepberds, and two Countreymen. 


1 Shep. Do you think this great man will continue here ? 
2 Shep. Continue here ? whatclſe ? he has bought the 
; js (great Farm; 
A great man, with a great Inhcritance, 
| And all the grouud about it, all the woods too; 
And ſtock'd it like an Emperour. Now, all our ſports again. 
| And all our merry Gambols, our may-Ladies, 
Our evening-daunces 0n the Green, our Songs, 
Our Holiday good cheer, our Bag-pipes now Boyes, 
Shall make the wanton Latles skip again, 
Our Sheep-ſheerings, and all our knacks. 
" 3 Shep. But hark ye, 
1 We muſt not call him Emperaur. 
1 {ounty, That's all one; 
He isthe King of good fellows, that's no treaſon ; 
And fol'le call him {till, though 1 be hang'd for'c. 
_ ye, he has given his honour to another man, 
He cannot give his humour ; he isa brave fellow, 
And will love us, and we'l love him. Come hither Lao 
| What new Songs, and what geers? ; 


| 3 Sbep. Enough': Vle tell ye 


Wt —S———— 


[ Exennt, 


[Exeunt. 


i 


And with the help of Thirſis, and old 

(It his whorſon cold be = and- ee, 

And ſome few more 0'th* wenches, we w11! meet hi 
And ſtrike him ſuch new ſprings, and fuch free owns 


And make him bleſs the hour he liv'd her 
; e h 

2 Contr, And we will {ſecond ye, we honeſt Can 
path _—_ o'th' laſh, with ſome blunt entertainme 4 
ur 1 cams to two pence, will give him 
Or we'll bawl fearfi ully. Si omg T—_ 
2 3 Shep. He cannot expect now 
His Courtly entertainments, and his rare Muſick 
And Ladies to delight him with their voyces : = 
Honeſt and cheerful toyes from honeſt meatin $, 
And the beſt hearts they have. We mult be neat 211: 
On goes my ruſlet jerkin with blue buttons. 


SZ, 


You know where I won it. _ 
1 Countr, Thou wilt ne're be old, Alexs.. 


And noſe-gayes, and fuck knacks: for there be wenches 
3 Shep. My mantle goes on tool plaid young Parg in | 
And the new garters Amaryil:s ſent me. ; 


Neighbour, I ſee a remnant of March duft 
That's hatch'd into your chaps: l pray ye be carefull, 


Enter Geta, 


And mundife your muzzel. 
2 County. I'le toth* Barbers, 
It ſhall coſt me I know what. Who's this ? 
3 Shep. Give room, neighbours, 
A great man in our State : gods bleſs your workhip, 
2 Countr. Encreaſe your Maſterſhip. 
Get. Thanks, my good people: 
Stand oft, and know your duties: as1 take it 
You are the labouring people of this village, 
And you that keep the ſheep. Stand farther off yet, 
And mingle not with my authoritie, 
[ am too mighty for your companie. 
3 Shep. We know it Sir ; and we deſire your worſhip 
To reckon us amongſt your humble ſervants, 
And that our Country Sports, Sir, 
Get. For your Sports, Sir, 
They may be ſeen, when [ ſhall think convenient, 
When out of my diſcretion, I ſhall view 'em, 
And hold *em fit for licence. Ye look upon me, 


| And look uyonme ſeriouſly, as ye knew me : 


"Tis true, I have beena Raſcal, as youare, 
A fellow of no mention, nor no mark, 
Juſt ſuch another piece of durt, ſo faſhion'd : 
But Time, that purifies all thirigs of merit, 
Has ſet another ſtamp. Come nearer now, 
And be not fearfull ; I take off my aulteritic : 
And know me for the great and mighty Steward 
Under this'man of honour : know ye for my vaſlals, 
And at my: pleaſure I can diſpeople ye, 
Can blow you and your cattcl out o'th* Country: | 
But fear me, and have favour. Come, go along with me, 
And t will hear your Songs, and perhaps like cn. 

3 Shep. | hope you will, Sir. 

Geta. Tis not a thing impolſlible, 
Perhaps Ple ſing my ſelf, the more to grace ye, 


And if 1 like your women. 

| 3 Shep. We'l have the beſt, Sir, 
Handſom young Girls. 

Geta. The handſomer, the better. 


Enter Delphia. 
'May bring your wives too, *cwill be all one cl 


For | muſt know your families. Det. "TS 
"Tis well ſaid, honelt friends; 


rge toye; 
| faid, 

ow yealc batching 
I know yea & 


a ror 


a ee om. 


He comes abroad anon to view his grounds, 
: | 


| Shall make him ſcorn an Empire, forget Majeſtie, |? | 
7 


1 Shep. And my green flops 1 was married in: my | 
| With my carnation 'poiat with Silver wich 3 My bonget | 


1 Shep. And I ſhall find ſome toyes that have been ſavors, | 


1 Count. Yes,yes: we'lalt be handſom,and waſh our faces 
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=== ſports for your great Landlord: 
| ts for your great Lan : 
gum planet : pn win him a friend to ye, 
_ make rhis ittle Grange ſeem a farge Empire, 
[xt out with home: contents : Ile work his favour, : 
Which daily ſhall be 0N ye. 

1 Shep. T we'l fing daily , 
and make him the beft Sports. 
" Del. Inflrut 'em _ 

merry man again. _ 

Aon itye tend me a devil, 
That we may dance a W ile ? 

Del. Vle fend thee two. 
And bag-pipes ther tall blow alone. 
perl Hor Jour devils of a coolet complexion firſt. 


Come, follow, follow z I'le g0 fit ad fee ye. 
| Enter Diocles, and Drufilla. 
Del. Do; #nd be ready att hotit hence, and bring em ; 
For in the Grove you'l find him. =Dio. Come Druſilla, 
The partget of my beft contents : I hope now 
You dare believe me- © Dru. Yes, and dare fay to ye, 
[think ye now moſt happie.  D#o. You ſay true, Sweet, 
For by my — » 1 find now by experience, 

Content wes fever Courtier.. | 
Drs, I pray ye walt on, Sit 5 


' [The cool ſhades of the Grove invite ye. 


Dio. O my Deareſt! 4 ul 

When man has caſt off his ambitious greatnefs, 
Aid ſunk into the fw&etneſs of hinweif; 

Built Nis foundation upon Honeſt rhooghts, 

Not gredt, but gootl defires his dally iervants ; 
Mow quidly he fleeps? how joyfulfy © 


 [Hewake$aghin,” and lodks on his poſſefions, 

| [And font his willing labours feeds with pleaſure ? 
 [ferehang no Comets in the ſhapes of Crowns, 
 {Toſhake our ſweet contents : nor here, Druſulla, 


Cares, like Eclipſes, darken our endeavours : 

We love here without rivals, kiſs with innocence ; 

Our choughts as gentle as our lips 5 our children 

Ti double heirs both of our forms and faiths. 

Drs, lam glad ye make this right uſe of this fi weetnels, 


+} This ſweet retiredneſs. 


Du, 'Tis ſweet indeed, love, _ 

AT&ery circumſtance about it, ſhews it. 

How liberal js the ſpring in every place here ? 
TEA Court ſhews buta ſhadow, 

A painitedjmitation of this glory. N 
Smell tothis flower, here nature has her excellence : 
Ltall the perfumes'of the Empire pals this, 

The carefull't Ladies cheek ſhew ſuch a colour, 


[ſteyare gilded and adulterate vanities. 


And here in Povertie dwells noble nature. 
Whar pains we rake to.coot our wines, to allay us, 

Th; ; %. Bt | EC e Muſick below. 
[And bury quick the fuming god to quench ns, 
Methinks this Cryſtal Well, — Ha ! what ſtrange Muſick ? 
sundergeath, ſure © how it ſtirs and joys me ? 
"A the birds ſet on? the fields redouble 

ifcrous ſweets ? Hark how the echo's — —-- 


| Enter a Spirit from the Well. 
| Draſ. See, Sir, thoſe flowers 
Well, ſpring to your entertainment. 


Enter Delphia. 


Dir. $tefs me: = 
. Dru, Be not afraid, tis ſome good Angel 
3come to welcome ye. 'n | 


Dd. Go near and hear, Son 5 
| : : 1 SON 6. 
De, O Mother, thank ye, thank ye, this was your will. 


[Exennt. 


— 


| 
Stay,here are Country-ſhepherds ; here is ſome \ port too, 
And you muſt grace it, Sir; *twas meant to welcom ye 3 
A King ſhall never feel your joy. Sit down Son... 
A dance of Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes,, Pan leading 
the men, Ceres the maids, 5 

Hold, hold, my Meſſenger appears : leave off, friends, 
Leave off a while, atid breathe. EG 

"Di. What news? yeare pale, Mother, : 

Del. No, Iam careful of thy ſafety, Son, 
Be not affrighted, but fit ſtill ; 1 am with thee. 


Enter Maximinian, Aurelia, Souldier-. 


And now dance out your dance. Do you know that perſon 
Be not, amaz'd, but let him ſhew his dreadfulleſt. 
Max, Howconfident he fits amongſt his pleaſures, 
And what a chearful colour ſhews in's face, 
And yet he tees me too, the Souldiers with me. 
Aur. Be ſpeedie in your work, (you will be ſtopt elſe) 
| And then you are an Emperour. | 
| e Max. 1 will about it. 
Dio. My Royal Couſin, how I joy to ſee ye, 
| You, and your Royal Empereſs ! 
e1ax. Youatie too kinde, Sir. 
I come not to cat with ye, and to ſurfeit 
[n theſe poor Clowniſh pleaſures ; but to tell ye 
| look upon ye like my Winding-ſhcet, 
The Cofhin of my Greatneſs, nay, my Grave : 
For whilſt you are alive 
Dio. Alive, my Coulin ? 
Max, | fay, Alive. Iamno Emperour | 
| am nothing but mine own diſquiet. De. Stay, Sir. 
Max. 1 cannot fftay. The Souldiers doat upon ye. 
[ would fain ſpare ye; but mine own ſecuritie 


| Compels me to forget you are my Uncle, 


Compels me to forget you made me (ſar : 

For whilſt you are remembred, 1 am buried. 

Dio. Did not | make ye Emperour, dear Douſin, 
The free gift from my ſpecial grace ? 

Del. Fear nothing. 

Dio. Did not | chuſe this povertie, to raiſe you? 
That Royal woman gave into your arms too ? 


_ Bleſs'd ye with her bright beautie ? gave the Souldiers, 


The Souldier that hung to me, fix'd him on ye ? 
Gave ye the worlds command ? - 
e Max. This cannot help ye. 


+ Dr. Yet this ſhall eaſe me. Ean ye be ſo baſe, Couſin, 


So far from Nobleneſs, ſo far fron nature, 

As to forget all this? to tfead this Tic out ? 

Raiſe to your ſelf fo foul a monument 

That every common foot ſhall kick aſunder ? 

Muſt my blood glue ye to your peace ? 

e1/ax. It mult, Uncle ; 

I ſtand too looſe elſe, and my foot too feeble : 

You gene once, au their love retir'd, Iam rooted. 

Dio. And cannot this remov'd poor State obſcure me ? 


| I donot ſeek for yours, nor enquire ambirioufly 


After your growing fortunes. Take heed, my kinſman, 
Ungratefulneſs and blood mingled together, 

Will, like two furious Tides 
eHax. | muſt fail thorow'em : 

Let *em be Tides of death, Sir, 1 muſt ſtem up, 

Dio. Hear but this laſt, and wiſely yet conſider - 
Place round about my Grange a Gariſon, 

That if 1 offer to exceed my limits, 

Or ever in my common talk name Emperonr, 

Ever converſe with any greedy Souldier, 

Or look for adoration, nay, for courteſie 

Above the days ſalute. —— Think who has fed ye, _ 
Think, Couſin, who l am. Doye flight my miſery ? 


You ſhall not want delights to bleſs your preſence. 


Nowye are honeſt, all the Stars ſhall honour ye. 


Nay, then I charge thee ; nay, I meet thy crvelric. 


Max. This cannot ſerve ; prepare : now fall on,ſouldiers, 
And all the treaſute that I have, fThander 4nd Lightning, | 


Enter Shepherds and dancers. 3 
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The Prophets, = 


Sexld. The Earth ſhakes; 


1We totter np and down ; we cannot ſtand, Sir; 
1Me thinks the mountains tremble too 


2 Sonld. The flaſhes + | 
[| Haw thick and hot they come ? we ſhall be burn'd all. 


Del. Fall on, Souldiers: 


{You that ſell innocent blood, fall on full bravely. 


Sould. We cannot ſtir. | 
Del, You have your libertie, 
So have you , Lady. One of you come do it. 
[ Ahand with a Bolt appears above. 
'Do you ſtand amaz'd? Look o're thy head, Maximman, 
'Look to thy terrour, what over-hangs thee : 
Nay, it will nail thee dead; look how it threatens thee: 
The Bolt for vengeance on ungrateful wretches ; 
The Bolt of innocent blood : read thoſe hot charaCters, 
And ſpell the will of heaven. Nay, lovely Lady, 
You muſt take part too, as ſpur to ambition, 
Are ye humble ? Now ſpeak ; my part'sended. 
[2 ocs all your glory ſhake? 

Max. Hear us, great Uncle, . 
Coodand great Se be pitiful unto vs : 
Below your fect we lay our lives - be merciful: 
Begin you, heaven will follow. 
eAur. Oh, it ſhakes Itill. 
Max. And dreadfully it threatens. We acknowledge 
Our baſe and foul intentions. Stand between us, | 
For faults confeſs'd, they ſay, are half forgiven. 
We are ſorry for our fins, Take from us, Sir, 
That glorious weight that made us ſwell,that poiſon'd us; 
That maſs of Majcſcie I laboured under, 


Too heavie and too mighty for my manage ) 
t my poor innocent days may turn again, | 
And my mind pure, may purge me of theſe curſes; 
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By your old love, the blood that runs between Fm 


Aur. By that love once ye bare to pos _ ” 


That bleſſed maid enjoys —— " 
Die. Riſe up, dear Couſin, 
And be your words your judges: ] forgive ye; 
Great as ye are, enjoy that greatneſs ever 
Whilſt] mine own content make mine own Ems; 
Once morel give ye all ; learnto deſerve it © | 
And live to love your Good more than your Greatneſs 
Now ſbew your loves to entertain this Emperour 
My honeſt neighbours. Gera, ſee all handſom 
Your Grace mult pardon us, our houſe is little - 
_ yes an _—_ welcom as a poor man ; 
And his true love can make you and 
Madam, we have no Gates PIG 
Axr. *Tis enough, Sir; 
We ſhall enjoy the riches of your goodneſs. 
Sould. Long live the good and gracious Diecleſer 
Die. | thank ye, Souldiers, I forgive your kk 
And Royal Sir, long may they love and honour ye, 


[Drums march afar of, 


Del. Meet *'em, my honeſt Son, 
They are thy friends, Charinus and the old Souldiers 
That come tore ſcue thee from thy hot Couſin. 
But all is well, and turn all into welcoms: 
"Two Emperonrs you mult entertain now. 
Dw. O dear Mother, 
I have will enough, but I want room and glory. (ri, 
Del. That ſhall be my care. Sound your pipesnow me. 
Andall your handſom ſports. Sing 'em full welcoms, 
Dio. And let *em know, our true love breeds more ſtories - 
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| The Queen of Corinth, 


TRAGICOMEDY. 


> Add. ai Fore 
_ 


The Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


——m__—_—_— _—_—_— 


| Acenor, Prince of Argos. 7 | Onosor Lamprias, A very fooliſh Traveller. 
Theanor,Son t the 2». of Corinth, « vicious Prince. | Tutor and Es 
| conidas The Corinthian Gererel, Brother to Merione, | Uncle . 0 Onos, two fooliſh Knaves. 
Euphanes,A noble young Gentleman, Favorite tothe On. 
Crates, Elder brother to Eupha. a malicious beautefen. 
Conon, Euphenes Confident, and felow-1raveller. 


Neanthes, 


Gentlemen Servants to Agecnor, 
| A Page to Lord Euphanes. 
Marſhal, 

Conttiers, Vintner, 

Drawers, 


WOMEN. 


IB A virtuons Lady, honourably ſolicited | 
Merione, 5 pyince A CO 9 Jebeined by | Queen of hs wiſe and virtuous Widow, Mo- 
Reliza, A woble Lady, Mifirif to Euphanes. Corinth, ther of Theanor, 


Glicles, 
{Eraton 


he Scene Corinth. 


'The Principal Adors were 


Richard Burbadee, Nathan Feild, 

Henry Condel, John Lowin, 
ohn Onderwood, Nich. Toolic, 
homas Polard, Tho. Holcom), 


Actus Primus, Scxna Prima 


Enter Neanthes, Soficles, Eraton. 


He General 1s returned then ? Or more delerved honour, 
- Nean, With much honour. Era, Have you not heard | 
Sof And peace concluded with | The motives ro 11s veneral yood? 
the Prince of Argos ? * Near. The min ong 
WAS ' Near, Tothe Queens wiſhes : the | Was admiration brit in yours Agonor, 
VL \'v 21 og] conditions fignd ( For by tht name we know the I'rince of A727; ) 
| R976 0 $0far beyond her hopes, tothe ad- | Of our Leonidas wiltom and his vatour, 
Of Corinth ORD 38 - » _ Vantage Whichthough an enemy, firſt in him bred wonder 
That 3nd the gogd of all her Subjects , That liking, Love ſucceeded thac, which w3s 
Ever came Leonidas our brave General Followed by adekre to bea friend fe” | 
Te never you fair and great example, Lipon what terms ſoever to ſuch goodneſs, #» = 
+» JE retur'd, or with leſs los They had an enterview; and that their fricnd{kdÞ. 
\ Y | / 


. aA 


| Might | 


th _ 
—" 


' The Queen of Corinth, 


Mizht withour pe2ce be ratified, *twas concluded, 
1 45: wr yieldingup all fech ſtrong places 
A5he hicld inour territories, ſhould receive 
(\itha ſufficient Dower, paid by the Queen) 
The fair Merrimac tor his wie, 

E +: Bit how | 
Approves the Queenof this? ſince we well know 
Nor was her Highnets iznorant, that her Son 
The Prince Th:anr made love to this Lady, 
And in the nobleſt way. 

Near. Winch ſhe allowed of, 
And | have heard from fome familiar wit 
Her neorelt fecrers, the fodceply priz?d her 
Being iron an lafant traind up inher fervice, 
7 Orto ſHeak better, rather her own Creature ) 
Sheonced diav, Thatit the Prince ſhould ſteal. 
A Varriave withont her Icave, or knowledge, 
\WWith this Aazerimre, with alittle fuit 
She ſhould grant both their pardons: whereas now 
To ſnew her ſelf forfoorha Spartan Lady, 
And that *tis in her power, now{!t COUCETNS 
The common good, not alone to ſubdue 
Her own affections, but command her Sons; 
She has not only for 2d hun with roueh threats 
Tolcave his Miltrits, but compelPd him when 

e his entrance into Cormth 


Sol, Catiitht 
The Price froutd ft down with this wrong 
Nean, Iknow not, 
Lam {ire 1 thould not, 
Erz, Truft menor], 
A Mother iS anaimc, hut put in batſance 
With avonng Wench *tis nothing ;, where did youleave him? 
N-an, NeaiTe#4's Temple, for there he difmiſs*d me, 
And tull of troubled thoughts, calling lor Cyrares : 
He went with him, but whither, o1 to what purpoſc 


-1 am 2 ffrancer. 
Enter Theanor aud Crotes, 


Frz, They are come back Neambrr. 
The, 1 like the place well. T. 
Crz, Well Sir? it is built 
Asif the Architect had. been a Prophet, 
And talnio:”d it alone for this mghts action, 
The Vaults lo ho!log, and the Walls fo ſtrong, 
As Prmrtherempyht killer violence, 
\nd with loud ſprives in vain call Jeve to help her; 
Or fronld kc hear, his T hander could not find 
| Anentraiic? 10 it, 
Tie, T eve up my felt 
\Whoelly to thy direction, worthicſt Crates ; 
And yet the delperate cure that we mult practice 
{s in it felf ſo foul, and full of danger, 
That I ſtand douhtiul whether *twere more manly 
To dye not ſceking, help, or that help being 
{ Sodcailly,to puriue it, | 
1 C-:, Tothole reaſons 
| have already urg?d, 1 will add thele. 
For but coniider Sir ——— 
Era. Itis of weight 
What &r it be, that with ſich vehement action, = 
Oi Eye, Hand, Foot, nay all his bodies motion; oo 
Crates incites the Prince to. (6 
Nean. Then oblerve, WH iy 
] With what varicty of paſſions he WASTED 
Receives his reaſons; now he's pale, and ſhakes 
For fear or anger ; now his natural red 
Comes back azain, and with a pleaſing ſmile 
He feems to eprertain it ; *tis refolv'd on 
Be it what twill; to his ends may it proſper 
Thoneh the State fink fort. 
| Crs. Nowyouare a Pine 


b 


Fit to rule others, 2nd in ſhakino of 
The Bonds in which your Mother fetters 
Diſcharge your debtto nature, ſhe's x you 
Follow her boldly, Sir. YOUr- Suide, 
The. lamconfirm'd, 
Fall what may fall. 
Cra. Yet ſtill diſguiſe your malice 
In your humility. 
The, laminſtructed. - 
Cra. T hough in you heart there 
All calmneſs in your looks, 
The. I ſhall remember. 
Cra, And at no hand, though t 
Acquaint them with your purpoſe eta a2ents 
That ie employ them; ?tis not fit the "29a * 
Time to conſider, when tis done, reward 7 
Or fear will keep them ſilent : yer you m; 
Grace them as you pals by, *rwill make a ſ 
And greedier to delerve you. = RAT, 
The. Pll move only 
As you would have me: Good-day Genthery 
Nay, ſpare this ceremonious form of duty 
To him that brings love to you, equal loye 
And 1s in nothing happier, than in knowing 
[t is return'd by you; we ae as one, © 
$9}. I am o'r-joy*d, I know not 
Hovw to reply : but —- 
Er:, Hang all buts; my Lord, 
For this your bountcous favour ——. 
Nean. Let me ſpeak, 
if to feed Vultures here, after the halter 
Has done his part, or it there be a Hell 
Totake a ſwinge or two there, may deſerve this. 
Sof. We are ready. 
Era, Try us any way. 
Neax. Put usto it. 
The. What jewels I have in you ? 
Cra. Have theſe ſouls, 
That for a good look, and a few kind words 
Part with their Efſence? 
The. Since you will compell me 
To put that to the tryal, which I doubt not, 
Crates, may be, ſuddainly will inſtruct you 
How, andin what to ſhew your loves; obey him 
As you would bind me to you : 
Cra, ?T1s well-grounded , 
Leave me torear the building, 
Nean. We will do. 
Cra. I know It. 
Era. Any thing you'll put us to. 


\ 


Tagea thouſand tempo 


al, 


Scena Secunda, 


E ter Leonidas, Merione, Beliza, Servants. 


Leo. Siſter, I reap the harveſt of my labours 
In your preferment, be you worthy of it, 
And with an open boſom entertain 
A greater fortune than my love durſt hope for; 
Be wile, and welcome it : play not the coy 
And fooliſh wanton, with the offered bounties 
Of him that is a Prince. I was woo'd for you, 
And won Merione: then if you dare 
Believe the object that took me was worthy, 
Or truſt my judgement, in me think you were 
Courted, ſued to, and conquer'd. 

Mer. Noble Brother, 
| have, and ſtill eſteem you as a Father, , 
And will as far obey you, my heart {peaks on 
And yet without your anger, give me _ 
To ſay, That inthe choice of that on whic 
All my lifes jayes or ſorrows have __ 
It had been fit e*r you had made a full 
And abſolute' grant of me to any other, 
| ſhould have us'd mine own eyes, or at ſea 


———m—_—_— 


i 


The Queen of Corinth, | | | 1 


Wade you tO underſtand, whether it were 
Within my pm_ to make aſecond gut 
x ſelf. : : 

| mY procke what *tis you point at, 
The Prince Theanor's love ; let not that cheat you; 
1;5rows were but MEET Courtſhip, all his ſervice 
tt practice NOW. FO entrap a credulons Lady : 
0: grant it ſerious, yer you muſt remember 
ue's not tO love, but where the necn his Mother 
\luſt give allowance, which to you 1s barr*d up 
and therefore ſtudy to forget that ever 
You cheriſht ſuch a NOPE. 

Mer. | would I could. 

[z1, But brave Agenor, who is come 1n perſon 
Toceichrate this Marriage, for your love 
roreives the forfeit of ten thoulynd lives, 
Thatmuſt have ſalPn under the fvord of War 
Had not this peace been made ; which general good 
Both Countreys owe to his atie:tion to you : 
0 1zppy Siſter, ask this noble Lady ; 
Your boſome friend ( fince I fail inmy credit ) 
What palme Agenor's name,above all Princes | 
That Greece 15 proud 04, Carries, and with luſtre, 

f. Indeed Faine gives him out for excellent ; 


Art liire *tis he ? 
k-/, Virtueenable me to contain my joy. * 
'Tis my Enpoaner. 
Jer, Yes. 
B:/, And he's in health ? 
Sr, Moſt certainly Madam, 
Bel, PH fee him 1nftantly. 
$0 prethee tell him, 
Mer, I yield my ſelf too weak 
 2rgumerit to oppoſe you: you may lead me 
Whither you pleale. 
L-. *Tis anfwer'd like my Siſter ; 
Ang if in him you find not ample cauſe 
Topray for me, and daily on your knees, 
Conclude I have no judgement, 
Mer, May it prove fo: 
Friend, ſhall we have your company ? 
b!!, Two hours hence 
[ will not fail you, - 
L:3. At your pleaſure Madam, 


Fnter Euphancs. 


. bel. Conld I in one word ſpeak a thouſand welcomes 
(nd hearty ones) you have 7em: Fie, my hand, 
Vellndar nofuch diſtance, by my lite 

The parting ki you took before your travel - 
I; \et a Virgin on my lips, preſery*d 
With as much care as I would do my fame 
Toentertain yoar wiſh'd return. 

Futh, Beſt Lady, G 
That 1 do honour you, and with as much reaſon 
A crerman did virtue; that 1 love you, 

it 00k upon you with that reverence 
a Holy men behold the Sun, the Stars, 

= temples, and their pods, they all can witneſs, 
that you have deſery'd this duty from me ; 
"ha life, and means of life, tor which I] owe you, 
ans me to protels it, ſince my fortune 
40s no other payment. 

1. 1 had thought, 
_— and the trifling courteſies, as I call them, 
1 -1.v0u give them another name) you had 
1, auple atisfattion int? acceptance, 

my crefore did preſume you had brought home 
"* other Language, - | 
. ro No one I have learn'd £ 

«5 words ſufficient to expreſs your goodneſs 


en. 


\cdiriond, [doubt not Lat when you thail iee hum ({ Enr.z Ser. 


Exit Ser. 


Ex. Leo. and \Nicr. 


m_—_— 


|S partly guilty: but when we Cotavours 


4 


Nor can I ever chooſe another theme 
And not be thought unthankful. 

b-{. Pray you nomore 
As you reſpect me. 

tuph. 1 hat charmis too powerful 
for me to dilobey it : ?Tis your pleature | 
And not my boldnets Madam, ; 

Bel. Good Enphanes, | 
- Peiieve lamnot one of rthoie weak Ladies 
Thar (barren of all inward worth) are proud 
Or what they *annot truly call ther own, 


] NCI: birth 0 tormune, which arethings without them « 
NOT 13UMNS Will Iiimitate the worid, | 
\Vhole greater part of men think when they vive | 


[ he; Pur hate bondmen, tot 1NaKe worthy triends ; 
By all that's good [ fwear, | never thought 

My Prcat cltate was at addition to me, 

Or that your wants 100k from you, 

Euph. here are tew | | 
50 trulunderſtanding or themielyes | 
Or what they do poſleſs. 

bel. Good t uphanes, 

Where benetits | 
Are ill conter*d, a5 tounworthy men, 

That tura them to b«d ues, the beſtower 

For waiting judgement how, and on whom to pldte them, 


| O fictias make them vyroumds on which they build « 
1 her noble actions, there we improveour fortunes 
1o the moſt far advantage. If 1 ſpeak _- 
Joo mich, though I contets I ſpeak, well, 
Prethee remember ?t1S 2 womans weaknels, 
Andrhen thou wilt forgive It. 

Enph. You 1peak nothing | 
Bur what would well become the wileft man : 
Ard that by you deliver*d 1s io pleafing 
That 1 could hear you ever. 

b:1. Fly not from 
Your word, for I arreſt it : and will now 
Expreſs my {ell a little more, aud prove 
That whereas you proicis your telt my debtor, 
That 1 am yours. 

Enph. Your Ladyihip then muſt uſe, 
Some Sophiltry 1 ner heard ot. 

Bel. By plain reatons, 
For look you, had you never ſunk beneath 
Your wants, or if thote wants had found ſupply 
Froin Crates, your unkind and covetous brother, 
Or any other man, I then had mits*d 
A ſubject upon which I worthily 
Mi-ht exerciſe my bounty : whereas now 
By having, happy opportunity 
To furnith you betore, and 1n your travels, 
With all conveniencies that you thought uſetul, 
That Gold which would have ruſted in my Cotfers 
Being, thus imploy*d, has rendred me a partner 
In all your glorious actions. And whereas 
Had you not been, I ſhould have dy*d a thing 
Scarce known, or ſoon forvotten : there's no Trophy | 
In which Erphanes tor tits worth 1s mentioned, 
But there you have been caretul to rememher, 
Thar all the vood you dd came from Bulize. 

Empb. 1 hat was bur thankfalneſs. 

Bel. * Twas fuch an honour, 
And fuch a large return for the poor trafſ} 
| ventnd with you, that if I ſhould part 
With all that 1 pollefs, and my felt too 
In fatisfattion tor it, ?*rwere [till ſhort 
Or your deicervings. 

Eph, You o'r-prize them Madam. | 

B-!, Fhe Queen her ſelf hath given me gracious thanks 
In your bchalt, for the hath heard Enph ancs 
How pgallantly you have maintaiurd her honour 


In all the Courts of-Greece: and reſt afſur”d 
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; T1 Ws Queen of Corinth. — 


+ 
{ Though yet unknown) when 1 preſent 
Which 1 will do this evening, you ſhall fin 
Thar ſhe intends zood to you. 
| Euph. Worthielt Lady, 

Since all you lahour for is the 7 
Of him that will live ever your poor ſcryant, 
He muſt not contradit 1t. 

B:/, Heres your Brother, 

?Tis ſtrange to fee him here. 


701 to her, Reads her alleep anights, and takes his oath 
q Upon her Pantothes, that all excellence 
| In other Madams do but zany hers: 
| Thele youare perteCt in, and yet theſe tak 
advancement | Or from your birth and freedon. 2s 

Exph. Should another 
Say this, my deeds, not looks ſhould ſhew —__ 

Bel. Contemnit : 

His envie fains this, and hes but reporter 
Withovt a ſecond, of hisown dry fancies 

Cra. Yes Madam, the whole City ſpeaks it w; 

And though in my diſtaſte, *is cert: ns 
C ' " p, ain You ; 

Crz, You are welcome home, $:r, : Are brought into the lcene, and with him cenſur't. 
( Your pardon Madam ) I had tho1zht my houte, For you are given out for the provident Lady : 
Conſidering who 1 am, might have been worthy That notto be unturniſhd for her pleaſures 
abr bt vidie: ( As without them to what vain uſe 1s greatneſs) 

| {'ave made choice of an able man, a YOun 
; 2 man 
Ot an Hercxlean back to do you ſervice, 
And one you may command too, that is ative 
And does what you would have him. ; 

Bel. Youarc foul-month'd. 

Cra, 1 hat can ſpeak well,write Verſes too.and o00d 076 
You ſtand in noneed of him, 1s bold to ojler Sharp and conceited, whote wit you may liewith 
eltortaiment: W hen his pertormance fails him; one you have 

Ger, PBehad never wanted, Maintain'd abroadto learnnew ways to pleaſe you 
Op yours, or your 2fhſtance, had he practivd And by the gods you well reward him for it, 
The way he might havetook, to have commanded, No night (11 which while you lye fick and panting ) 
Whatever I call mine, 2 He watches by you, but 1s worth atalent : 

Eph, 1 ſtudied many, No conterence 1n your Coach, which is not paid with 
hs conld findnone. AScarlct Suit; this the poor people mutrer, 

Cri, You would not find your {elf, Sir, Thoughl believe, for lam bound todo ſo, 
| Or in your felt, what was due to me from you : \ Lady of your youth, that feeds high too, 

The priviledge my birth beltow'd upon mc And a moſt exact Lady, may do all this 
Might challenge fome rezard. | Out of a virtuous love, the laſt bought vizard 
Eun, Yoa had allthe Land, Sir, I tat Leachery purcha&d. 
What cle did vou expect # nd] am QOPEIN Euph. Not a word beyond this, 
You kept luch ſtrong Guaids to piclerve 1t yours Thereverence lowe to that one womb 
Icould torce nothing, trom you. in which we both were embrions, makes me ſuffer 

Cr. Did you ever What's paſt ; but if continu'd 
Dcmand help trom me ? Bel. Stay your hand, 

Enph. My was have, 21d often, F: The necn ſhall right my honor. 

With open mouths, hut you nor heaid, nor ſaw them ; Cra, |.ct lum do it, 

May be you look'd I ſhould petitionto vou It!s but marrying him; and for your anger 

As you went to your Horle; flatter your fervants, Rnow that I fhghtic : when your goddeſs here 

To play the Brokers for my turtherance., [5 weary of your facrifice, as ſhe will be, 

Sooth your worlt humors, al the Paratite You know my houle, and there amongſt my ſervants. 
On all oc: alions, write ny Name with th:rs Perhaps youll ftind a livery. 

That are but one degree remov*d from itavcs, Gel. Be not mov'd, 

Be drunk when you would haveme, then wench with you, | Tknow the rancor of his difpoſition, 

Or play the Pander ; eater into Quarre!s And turn it on himlelf by laughing at it; 
Ltchonzh mjuſtly grounded, and defend then And 1nthat let me teach you. 

Becauſe they were yours; theſe are the tyrannies Eupb. 1 lcarn gladly. 

Moſt younyer Brothers groan beneath ,, yet bear them 
| From the infulting Heir, felling their freedoms 


Fytcye (Critos, 


Should make my preſence wiſh*d for. 
Bel, That's not it, 
Your too kind Brother underſtanding that 


Ext, 


Scena Terita. 
At a lefs rate than what the State allo:vs 
; Enter Neanthes, Sofines, and Eraton ſeveraly, 


The fallary of bafe and common Strumpets : 
For my part, Or on ſuch low terms I tced 
Upon a Brothers trencher, let me dye 
The Beggars death, and ſtarve. 

Cr1, ? Tis bravely ſpoken, 
Did what you do rank with it. 

Bel. Why, what docs hc 


Neau. Youare met unto my wiſhes, if you ever 
Deſir*d true mirth ſo far as to adventure 
Todye with the extremity of laughter, 
| come before the object that will do it; 

Or let me live your fool. 

Sf; Who is't Neanthes ? 

You would not wiſh were yours / Nea. Lamprias the Uſurers Son. 

Cra. Viltell you Lady, * Era. Lamprias ? the youth 
Since you rite up his Advocate, and holdly Of tix and fifty ? 

( For now 1 hnd, and plainly in whoſe favor Sof: That was ſent to travel 

My Love and Service to you was ncglected ) By rich Belrza, till he cameto agc, 

For all your wealth, nay, add to that your beauty, And was fit for a Wife ? 
And put your virtues in, if you have any, Te. Nea. Thevery ſame, 


 Iwould not yet be pointed at, as he is. This gallant with his Guardian, and his o_ 
For the finc Conrticr, the womans man, ' | ( And of the three, who is moſt fool I know " 
PII not ſtale them 


That tells my Lady ſtories, diflolves Riddles, Are newly come to Corinth, 
| Uſhers herto her Coach, lies at her feet By giving up their characters , but leave you 
At ſolemn Mas%s, applanding what the laughs at; | To make your own diſcoveries: here they arcs 91, 
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T he Oueen of Carnal. 


2 a. 


Enter Onos, Uncle and Tutor. 


Tue, That leg 4 little higher; very well. 
Now put ng into the Trayellers poſture; 
Ex NE u mark how they admire him ? 

Uncle, 10 YO 

Tat. They will be all my Scholars, when they know 
42d underſtand him truly. , 

Fri, Phrbus guard me 

From this new Python. ; 
| 5 How they have trimm'd him up 
Like an old Reveller ? 

Nez, Cyrl'd him and perfur”d him, 

%: that was done with judgement, for he looks 

Like one that purg'd perpetually ; truſt me, 

That Witches face of his 1s painted too, 

4nd every ditch upon it buries more 

Thenwould ſet off ten Bawds, and all their tenants. 
$f. Sec how it moves towards 1s. 

Nea, There's a ſalutation : 

'Troth Gentlemen, you have heſtowed much travel 
'1rraining up your Pupil, 

Iu, $ir, great buildings 
Require great lahours, whicit yet we repent not, 
[{S$:ncefor the Countreys good we have bronyht home 
4n abſolute man. 

Unc. Asany of his years, 

Crinth can ſhew you, 

Era, He's exceeding meagre. 

Tut, His contemplation 

Unc, Beſides, ?Lis fit 
Lzarners ſhould he kept hungry. 

Nez, You all contemplate ; 

{for three ſuch wretched pictures of lean famine 
[1zrer faw together. 

Un, We have fat minds, Sir, 
| Ardtravel®/ to ſave charges. Doyou think 

"Twas fita young and hopeful Gentleman 

Should be bronght up a glutton ? he's my Ward, 

1 Nor wasthere ever where I bore the bag 

Any ſuperfluous waſte. 

Fra, Pray you canit ſpeak ?. 

Txt, He knows all Languages, but will uſe none, 
| Theyare all too big for his mouth, or elſe too little 
{ ''exprels his great conceits: and yet of late 
[ith ſome impulſion he hath ſer down 
|" a ſtrange method hy the way of queſtion, 

( briefly to all buſineſs whatloever 

That may concern a Gentleman. 

| 2. Good Sir, let's hear him. 

| Tut, Come on, Sir, 

| Neo. They havetanght him like an Ape, 

To d histricks by Ggps: now he begins. 
| Os, When ſhall we be drunk together ? 

Te, That's the firſt. 

Or, Where ſhall we whore to night ? 

Un, That ever follows. 

tri. "Odds me, he now looks anory. 

Ons, Shall we quarrel ? T. 

1. Withme at no hand, Sir. 

Uner, Then lets proteſt. 

Eri, Is this all ? 

= Theſeare, Sir, the four new Virtues 

: » ene a" ge : many amile we meaſir*d 

"a Keg _ to this knowledge. 

Tt Ro Parka tnave ſpar*d that labour, for at home here 
EG i on? 

ſv 6 = _ an hour remove your motion, 

Well look on ha. y when we have more lfeaſure 

Owe. Dia | Mm again, 

ag not rarely ? 

Vuc.Excellent well, | 

Ter. He ſhall have ſix Plambs for iC, 


FExemunt. 


| 


ct _—_ DEI Y 0 SIE 


Enter Agenor, Leonidas, Theanor, Queen, Merione, 
PE Euphanes, Crates, Ladies, Attendants with 
if IS. S 


2z. Howmuch my Court is honour?d Princely Brother ? 
In your vouchtating it your long*d-for preſence 
ere tedious to repeat, fincc tis already 
(And heartily ) acknowledg*d ; may the gods 
Thar look into Kings ations, timile upon. 
The league we have concluded, and their juſtice 
Find me out to revenze 1t, if 1 break 
One Article, 
Age. Great miracle of Queens, 
How happy 1 eftzem my {elf in being 
Thonzhr worthy to be numbred in the rank 
1 yout contederates, my love and beſt ſervice 
Slallteach the world hereafter : but this gift 
With vhich you have confirnrd it, is fo tar 
"cyond my hopes and means &r to return, 
I tat of neceſlity I muſt dye obliz?d 
Lo your unanfiwer'd bounty, | 
The. The twect Lady © 
In luſhes pives your Highnebs thanks. 
On. Believe li | | 
On the Queens word, the 45 a worthy one, 
And-] am to acquamted with her goodnels, 
Fiat but torthis peacethat hath chang*d my purpoſe, 
Audtoher more advancement, 1 ſhould gladly 
Have calPd her Daughter. 
1h-, Thongh 1 am deprivedof 
A blefling, *ris not in the Fares to cqual, 
Tojhew my tell a Suhject as a Son, 
Here 1 give up my claim, and willingly 
With mine own hand deliver you what once 
[ lovPd above my telf; and trom this hour 
(For my atfection yields now to my duty ) 
Vow never to lollicite her. 
Cra, * 1 1s wellcover'd, 
Neanthes, and the reſt, 
9, Nay, for this mpht 
You mult ( tor *tis our Countrey faſhion, Sir ) 
Leave her to her Devotions, in the morning 
We'll bring you to the Temple. 
Les. How in this 
Your Highnefs honours me ? 
Mer, Sweet reit to all. 
Ago, This kits, audT obey you 
bel. Pleale it your Hiyhae!s, 
This 1s the Gentleman. 
©. You are welcome home, Sir, 
( Now asT live, one of a proniting preſence ) 
[ have licard of you before, and you ſhall t0d 
PII know you better : find oat ſomething that 
May do you good, and reſt allur*d to have it, 
Vere you at Sparta lately ? 
Enpb, Three daies fince 
Madam, I came from thence. 
rw. "Tis very late, T; 
Good night my Lord, do you Sir tollow me, 
I muſt talk further with you. 
Ag. NI reſt with you. 
Enter Crates, Neaithes, Eraton, Soficles diſgnis'd. 
Cra. She muſt paſs throngh this Cloyſter, tuddainly 
And boldly fetze upon her. 
Nea. Where?s the Prince 2 | 
Cra. He docs expect ns at the place I ſhew'd you, 
Eater Nerione and Servant. 


Exeunt Cra. Nea. Sol. Era | 


E xeunt, 


| hear ones footing, peace, *t15 the ; 
 M:r. Now leave me, et 

[ know the way, though Veſta witneſs with me 

[ never trode it with tuch tear: help, help. ns 
Cra. Stop her mouth clote, out with the Light, 1 [l guide 


E xennt. 
PIs Atlins 
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r" The Queen of Corinth. $20 ET 


al 1 cry? What powr thus kneel 


O whom now ] 
(to 7 


And beg my raviſht honor acs upon me 
Deaf, deaf, you gods of goodneſs, det tome, =» 
Deal eavento ail my cries; deaf hope, deat juſtice, 
| am abus*d, 2nd you, that fec all, taw it, 

Say it, and fri d npoathe villain did it : | : 

Saw it, and pave him ſtreagth: why have! pray'dto ye, 
\Whenall the worlds eyes have begn funk in Tumbers? 
Why have I then powr'd out my tears? neePd to ye ? 
And fromthe Altar of a pure heart fert yo 

Thoughts like your elves, white, innocent, vows PUreT 
And of a fivecter Famethan all the carths odours ? 
Why have I ſing yonrpraites, frew'd your Temples, 
and cfownd your Holy Triefts with Virgin Roles ? 
$itwe hold ye powertul, to deſtroy us ! 

Believe, and honor ye, to fee vs rand ? 

Theſe tcars of -anger thus I fprink|*toward ye; 

You that dare Nleep ſecure whilſt Virgins utter, 

Theſe Rick like Comets, blaze cteriiaily, 

Till; with the wonder, they have wa/OB y our jultice, 
And fore't ye tcarour curſes, as we 1015. | 


Mer. 


Extzr Theanor, Crates, with viz ar4s. 


My ſhame Nil follows mz; and Nti!l proclaims mz; 

Te turns away mn ſcorn, I an cont! med too, 

A more umnanly violence than the other , 

bitten, and jlung away ? What e'r you arc 

Sir, you that have abus'd ic, and now moſt ha!ely 

And facrilegionlly robb'd this tair Temple, 

I fling all theſe behind me, but look upon me, 

But one kind lovinz look, be what ye will, 

So from this hour you will be mine, my Hushand, 

And you his hand im michict, Þ pra to you 100, 

Conntel him nobly now ; you knoiy the nujchiiet, 

The molt untizhteons aft he has done, pertivacr him, 
Periwade him like a friend, knock at his Confuence 

THI tair Repentance icllow : yet be worthy of me, 

\nd ſhew vour {cIf, if ever cood thought paided ye; 

You have hod your foul will, make it yet fair with marriage ; 
Onen your ielf and take me, wed me now : \ Prams his 


'More iruits of villaay ? your Dogger? come { Dagger, 


Ye are merciful, I thank you for your medicine.: 


Is that too worthy too ? | 
i + TI Co ffs C4 HI 4 Ae Mi1t9 of 2 & {-* 
{ 


, - Frter thereſt difouis'd. 
Fe beh for (c jos F: e PL TX 0 
| , . / 
Devil, thou with him, 
fl 


Thou pcnny Bawd to his Luft, will not that tr thee ? 
Do you work by toxens now? Be fore I Jive not, 
For your own {atettes knaves. I will fit patiently : 

But 2s yearetrue villains, the Devils own ſervants, 
Ard thole he loves andtruſts, make it as bloody 

An Aft, of ſuch trae horror, Heaven would ſhake at, 
"Twill hew the braver : goodueſs hold my hope falt, 
And 111 tiny meraes look yn0n my ruines, 

Andthen I amright:; my eyes grow dead and heavy : 


Enter ſx diſpnird, ſinging and dancing to a borrid Mrufick, 
and ſprinkling water 08 ber face. 

Wrong, meno moreas ye aremen 

The. She is faſt. 


Crs, Away with her. Ex:unt, 


ro SSL 
Sd - 


| If it be known, and to the worlds 


Exter Agenor, an7 Gentlemey, 

Age. Now Gentlemen, the time?s come n 
"I hat fruittul happinels my heart has ton q 

This day be happy calld, and when old TR 
Brings it about each year, crown'd with that 
It gives me now, ſee every man obſerve it * fieetrſ 
And laying, all afide bears ſhew of buſineſs 
Give thisto joy and triumph : How fits my cloayc: 

1 Genr, Handiome, and wondrous wy, . oaths? 

Ag. Do they ſhew richly ? — 
Forto thoſe curious eyes even beauty envies 

- ? 
et es Rr 7 An; 
OY 74, aaa: as, far younger: 
\nd ſuch a promiſe in my bloud 1 fee! now, 
Fhat it there may be a perpetual youth ry 
Beltowed on man, I am that ſoul ſhall WIN it : 
Does my hair ſtand well, Lord how ill-favourd] 
You havedreſt mc to day ? how” baldly ? why ac ab 

2 Gen, Why?tis thericheſt, Sir, ww: 

Age. And here ye have put me on 
A pair of Breeches Jook like a pair of Bagpipes. 

1 Gen. Believe Sir, they ſhew bravely, 

Ag. Why theſe Stockins ? 

2 Gen, Your Leg appears —— 

Ag. Peuh, I would have had ?em Peach-coloyr 
All young, and new about me: and this Scarf here 
A poodly thing : you have trickt nie like 7 Puppet 

1 Gen. I'll nndertake to rig forth a whole Naw, 
And with leis labor than one man in love, © 
They ore never pleas?d. 

2 G-y, 7cthinks he lgoks well. 

1 G 2:7. Well: | 
\; an c2nlook, as handſome : now do I wonder 
Ho found. not fault his Nole was put on ugly, 
Or his EyeSJookt too gray, 2nd rail at us, 
They are the waywards things, theſe Lovers, 

2 Gent, All will be right 
\\ hen once it comes toth? puſh, 

1 Cent, | would they weree atit 
For 0::r own quiet ſake. | 

Ar. Come, wait upon me, % 

And bear your feclves like mine;my friends,2nd nobly. Ex, 


OW tUerjop 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Theanor, Crates, a»dFrates, bringing Merione, 


Erat. This 1s her Brothers door, 

Cra. T here lay her down then. 
Lay her along : ſheis faſt ſtill. 

Ser, As forgetfulnels. 

Cra. Be not you ſtirr'd now, but away to your Mother 
Give all attendance, let no ſtain appear 
Of fear, or doubt in your tace : carry your ſelf confdeat 

The. But whither runs your drift now ? 

Cra, When ſhe wakes, 
Either what*s done will ſhew a meer dreamto her, 
And carry no more credit : or ſay the find it, / 
©1y the remember all the circumſtances, _ 
Twenty to one the ſhapes in which they wereaCted, 
The horrors, and the ſtill affrights we ſhew d her, 
Riſing in wilder figures to her memory 
Willrnn her mad, and no man gueſs thereaſon: 
If all theſe fail, and that ſhe riſe up perfect, 
And io colle@t her ſelf, believe this, dir, 
Not knowing who it was that did this t0 
Nor having any power to ghels; the thi 
Being, the utter undoing of her honor wy 

eyc publiſh , 

Eſpecially at this time when Fortune courts her, 
She muſt and will conceal it ; nay, forget 'f 
The woman 1s no Lwcrece; get you gay 00% 
And as you would have more of this {port gp, 


Oe 


her, 
g done to0 


A ""_ WIG", 8 We F 
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The Queen of Corinth, 


Fa 1k confirm'd, farewel. 4 


Sir : 
_ oF _ ; avon and as you love his favour, 


that crowns it, Gold, no tongues amonglt ye. 
You know yOur charge, this way goes no ſu {picion. 


Fmter Agenor, and Leonides, with two Gent. 


Xe. 


| 4g. You are ſtirring early, SIT. 
- Lo, Itwasmy duty 
To wait upon your Grace. 
- 4s. How fares your Siſter, 
\y beauteous Miſtriſs, what 1S ſhe ready yet ? (way 
"7%, No doubt ſhe'll loſe no time Sir,young Maids in her 
Tread upon thorns, and think an hour an age 
Till the Prieſt has done his part, that theirs may follow ; 
ifaw her not fince yeſterday 1 th' evening : 
But Sir, | am fure ſhe is not lack z believe me, 
Your grace will find a loving ſoul. 
Ag. A ſweet one, 
ind ſo much joy 1 carry in the thought of it, 
great a happineſs to know ſne 1s mine ; 
believe me noble Brother, that to exprels it 
Methinks 2 Tongue's a poor thing: can do nothing, 
{macination Icfs : who's that that hes there ? 
Leo, Where Sir ? o 
Ag. Before the door, it looks bike a woman : 
Lo. This way I came abroad, but then there was no- 
Oncof the Maids o'r watch'd belike : (thing, 
Ag, It may be. | 
Les. But methinks this is no fit place to ſleep in . 
1 Gent, ?Tis fure a woman Sir, ſhe has jewels on too : 
She fears no foul play ſure. 
Lee. Bring a Torch hither, | : 
Yett'is not perfect day : I ſhould know thoſe Garments. 
4z. Fow found ſhe {leeps ? 
Le, lam ſorryto ſee this, 
4g. Do you know her ? 
Lee, And you now 1am fure Sir, 
4r. My Miſtriſs, how comes this ? 


Enter Queen, Theanor, Beliza, Euphanes, Neanthes, 
Attendants. 
Les, The Queen and her train? 
$s, You know my pleaſure. - 
Expb, And will be moſt careful. 
| 2x. Benot long abſent, the ſuit you preferr*d 
b granted, 


Nea, This fellow mounts apfice, and will 
Tovre 0'rus like a Falcon. 
&. Good morrow to ye all, why ſtand ye wondring ? 
Uterthe houſe Sir, and bring out your Miſtciſs, 
lou maſt obſerve our Ceremonies : what*s the matter ? 
| What's that ye ſtand at ? How Merione ? 
| Aeepi"th? ſtreet? belike ſome ſudden Pallic 
| Asſhe 4 out laſt night upon deyotion, 
| ow 04 —_ of her Virgin ſtate, 
| *MCUT Dety and piercing, ſtruck her ſuddenly : 
| *rif ſhe ar Ns TOY ; 
| L”, A little, 
| 2s, Wake her then, 
| 13s fure a fir, 
| 4x. She wakes her ſelf, 
| Gre room to. her. 


f Ys, See how the ſpirits ſtruggle to recover, 
bay [trongly reinforce their ſtrength ; for certain 
[52S NO natural ſleep. 

| 7, 1 am of your mind, Madam. 

| Ws. No Son, it cannot be. 

|, he. Pray Heaven no trick in't ; 

| od Soul ſhe little merits ſuch a miſchief. 

: v, She is broad awake now, and her ſence cleersup, 
| **% ſure a fit; ſtand off. 

| hg The Queen, my Love here, 

j Ul my noble friends ? Why wheream1]? 


s 


How am I tranc*d,and moap'd? 'th*ftreet ? Heaven blck ; 
; IM : 
Shame to my Sex; oth ground too? Ol remember -— 
Leo. How wild ſhe looks ? | 
Ag. Oh my cold heart, how ſhe trembles ? 
Mer, Oh remember, | remember. 
Du, What's that ? 
Mer. My ſhame, my ſhame, my ſhame : Oh Iromembe 
My never-dying ſhame. 


* The. Here has been villanie. 


2s, 1 tear totoo. 
Mer, Youare no Furies are ye ? 
No horrid ſnapes tent to attrivht me ? 
Ag. No tweet, 
We are your frieads: ook up, I am Arenor, 
O my Mcr1o12, that loves you dearly : 
And come to marry ye. 
Leo Siſter, what ail ye? 
5Peak Out your griets, and boldly 
As. Something [ticks here 
Will choak ye elte. 
Mer, I hope it will. 
Su, Be tree Lady, 

You have your loving friends ahout ye. 
Ah, Dear M- riane, 
By the unſpotted love I ever hore ye, 

By thine own goodneſs — 
Mer. Oh®tis cone, ?tis gone Sir, 


lam now-l know not what: pray ye look not on me, 


Noname is lett me, nothing ro mherit 
But that deteſted, bate, and branded — 
Ap. Speak 1t, 
And hovv ;, diteaſes of moſt danger 
Their cautes once diſcover*d are cafily curd : 
My tair Merioze. 
Mer. Ithank your love Sir ; 
When 1 was fair Merize, unſpotted, 
Pure, and unblaſted in the bud you honour*d, 
Whiteasthe heart of truth, then Prince Agemor, 
Even then I was not worthy of your favour ; 
Wretch that I am, Iels worthy row of pitty : 
Let no good thing eome near me, virtue the me; 
You that have honeſt noble names deſpile me, 
For I am nothing now but a main peſtilence 
Able to poiſon all. Send thole unto me 
That have forgot their names, ruin'd their fortunes, 
Deſpis*d their honours; thoſe that have been Virgins 
Raviſtd and wrong'd, , aud yet dare live to tell it. 

The. Now it appears too plain. 

Mer, Send thole tad people 
That hace the livhe, and curle ſociety ; | 
Whoſe thoughts are Graves, and from whoſe eyes 0:1 - 
Their melting, fouls dropout, icnd thote to me , 

And when their lorrows are moſt exccilent, 

So full that one griet more cannot be added, 

My Story like a torrent ſhall devour ?em, 

Hark, it muſt out; but pray ſtand cloſe together, 
And let not all the world hear. | 

Leo, Speak it boldly. 

Mer. And Royal Lady, think but charitably, 
Your Grace has known my breeding. 

Ox, Prethee ſpeak it. 

Aer. Is there no ſtranger here? ſendoiF your ſervant: 
And yet it muſt he known : 1 thaxe. 

Az. Sweet Miſtrits. 

M-r. lam abusd, baſely ahus*d; do you gheſs yet ? 
Come cloſe, Pl tell ye plainer; 1 am whor'd, 
Raviſh'd, and robb*d of Honour. 

L 20. Oh the Devil. 

Ag. What helliſh Slave was this? 

The, A wretch, a wretch, | 
A damned wretch : do you know the Villain, Lady ? 

M-r. No. 

The. Not by ghels ? 

Mer, Oh no. | 
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"The Queen of Corinti, 


The, It maſt be known, | To make my poor houſe firſt 7 Omg 
Di Where 2s the place? Con, Pray Sir excuſeme, 

. I knownot nerher. I have not ſeen mine own yet; nor mad 
os [ ) Heaven, | Theſe longing cyes withthoſe I love th _ 

Is this th 4 happy time? my hopeto this come 7 Cra, It teems 10 by the outſide. cTC: what's this, 
Lez. Nether the man nor ct rcumſta: ces ? Co, Step in here then, ( Taren} 
7 hs, H101 Zune, | And lince it offers it ſelf fo freely to us 

[D:& you 0 : hear his tongue, no voice? | A place made only for kberal entertainment 
Aer, NON ae, node Sir- | Let's ſeek no further, but make uſe of this, 

All] know of him was his Solad. And after the Greek faſhion, to our friends | 
Ag. Fow came ye hither, Sweet * Crowna round cup or two, 

M:r. | know not neither. | Ezt-r Vintner aud Drawer, 
7h. A cunning, picce of villany. Cra. Your pleaſure, Sir, 
Mir, All remember Drawers, who waits within ? 

[s only this: GoingroVeſtas Temple Draw. Anon, anon Sir. 

TO 2 Ve the pgoddcts my [ir Vir; oY PFaycrs, V rt, Look into the Lilly-pot : why Mark there 

Ncirto chat Pp lace I was ſuddaualy furpriz'd, You are welcome Gentlemen, heartily welc 

| By five or fizz dilgms'd, and {rom thence violently My noble triend, ome 

io my dittonour haPd : that Att pertorm'd, Cra, Let? S have good Wine mine Hoſt, 
FIOUB: it back, but how, or whether, til I w 1d here.— | And afine private room, 
This 1s fo monltrous, the|gods cannot iutter it Viat. Will ye bethere Sir ? 

| have oo read in all thc villanics wo \Whatis't yowll drink? Plldraw your Wine my ſelf- 

Committed by the moſt obdurate Raſcals, Quiſlions ye knaves : why when ? 

An act fo tru y 1mnp19u8, 
Leo, Wounkl I knew him. . Rn 
Th, He muſt be known, the Devil cannot Hide him, : ER EAT: 
©z. If a! the Art lhave, or power ca do 1t, Drar, Anon, anon Sir. 

Hc inal be found, : and fich a way 0! jallice "7 Favs V int. Chios, or Lebor, Greek? 

Inticted on him: ALady wroas'd wuimy Court, þ , + Crz, Your beſt and neateſt. 

_ OPS Nay Ss bet mage - 10d? 1, Rakes 18 fs Vint. Pl draw ye that ſnall dance. 

bz, Be contented Mad: , : go 

If ke be above ground [ will have him. a4 Hf vide: Sins caps nie 6: , Exit. Frnne 
Az. Fair virtuous Maid, take comfort yet —_ end, The good | Fupb } > in all ths 4 Ia ne Ge 

In my love fourith : the ſtain was torc?d upon ye I met —__ ey gig" -Fonpdwadep Greniſhag On 

None of your wills, nor yours; rile, and riſe mine ſtill, In gentleneſs and courteſie; bclieve Sir, 

And ric the fon ne white, ſweet, fair foul, I lov'd ye, So many friendly Offices 1 rocety Uifrom him, 

Take methe ſame, is So prear, andtimely, and enjoy*d his company 

M-r, k kneel and thank ye, Sir, In tach anopen and a liberal fiveetneſs 

And 1 muſt fay yeare truly 0" m_ That when I dare forget him—— y 

And dare confeſs my Will, yet ſtill a Virgin , Jus Cra. He's in good health, ir, 

But ſo unfit and weak a C abnict EET { But you will find him a much ter'd man, 

To keep yeur love and virtue :nam 1 now, ©» * | Grown a great Courtier, Sir. 

That have been forCd and broken, loft mr: REDS Lt Cs. He's worthy of it. 

{ meanthis hozly, focorrupt a Volume : Crz. A mai drawn up, that leaves no print behind kim 

| a 54 to ſtudy goodnefs1n, and honor, Of what. he was: thoſe goodneſſes you ſpeak of 
I ſhalt intrcat your Grace, confer that ht; appinel ſs Made . That have been in him, thoſe that you call freedoms, 

Upona beanty ow prnkhed ſaw yei: # = fakes | Soi icties, and ſectnefs, look for now, Sir, 

And vw] hen this eriet [} ie kiil me; : 5 it mult do, x and | Yowl find no ſhadows of them left, no ſound, 

Ynly remeniber vet ye kad fuch a ? '"itrits; lf {4 4 The very Air he has liv?d in alter*d : now behold hun, 
| Andif ye thendare ſhed : rear, We honour me: /- [. Andyou ſhall ſee a thing walk by, look big upon ye, 
27-1 Hy _ Inn oe laſt fait "7 by roy w77.| And cry for place; Iamthe Queens, iveroom there : 

Is to your Grace that 1 "may h: Me vo! vr favour If your how Tow, may: be he'Eronrk the omar, 

Toliy ; Rv Mr ; [os ln.) cad) | Or Ning a forced tmile at yefor a favour. 
olive a poor reclule Nun with this Lady, 445 | FOR heather. 8; 

From Court and company, til; Heaven ſh all heat me, 7 v3 OO Os Os 

And ſend me comfort, or dcath end my pulery. UE or Crz, Theſe forms put off, kleon him 
©. Take your own Will, my very heat art Moods {Or thee, Vo ich travel, ana Toure Holy-water hg "ſry ', bt | 

Ae. Ve arwell Merion, fincel ah 'e nat thc RE accept, Jmghoggareengk or hs Ke] 

aa thy evedere & and theidkonory, © - | That even to me, to me his natural Brother, 

Sp | Aud one by birth he owes a little honor to0 —— 
Leo, And 1 her fair en a LE 
The, Away : I-t's follow | | _ l 4 gp: 
For he is fo- rank 1 th? windy we Cannot mis him. Fern, Enter Vintner with Wine. 
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( But that's all one) come, givc me ſome Wine,nizetW' 
Here's to your fair return. 
Ext Cratcs and Coinn?. Con, I wonder at it, 
But ſure he has found a nature not worth ownung 
Cya, Coy, you are welcome home, yc are wondrous In this way; elſe Iknow he 1s tender Catricd, 
Is this your firſt arrix al? | (welcome, | I thank ye, Sir: and now durſt I preſume 
Co . Sir, br it NOW For all youtell me of theſe alterations, 
i reacht the Town. And ſtops in his ſiveet nature, which till [ find {0 his, 
Crt, Y'are once more welcoine theit. L have known him now ſo long, and look'd ſothrov2! 
Co, Ithan k Ye, noble Sir. ? You muſt give me leave to be a little faithlels: 
. Cra, Pray yedo me the honor I ſay for all theſe, if you pleaſe to venture mil. 
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The Oueen of Corinch 


the Wine we drink, let me fend for him 
Lrren 1 that am the pooreſt of his fellowſhip) 
het by 2 Boy oth? houſe too, let him have buſineſs, 
let him artend the Queeny nay let his Miſtriſfs 
014 him betwixt her arms , he ſhall come rome, 
nd ſhall drink with me too, love me, and heartily, 
'Lke a true honeſt man bid me welcome home. 
| am confident. 
| (52. You will looſe, : 
Cer. You?l ſtand to th*wager ? 
Crs, With all my heart. 
Ci, Go Boy, and tell Euphanes. 
6, He's now gone up the ſtreet Sir, 
With a great train of Gallants, 
Cra, What think you now Sir ? 
Cox. Go, and overtake him, 
Commend my love unto him : my name 1s Conon, 
[Tell him 1 am new arriv*d, and where I am, 
| 4:4 would requelt to ſee him preſently : 
Ye ſee | uſe olddudgen phraſe to draw him. | 
Cra, PII hang and quarter when you draw hun hither, 
Con. Away BOY. : 
Bay, 1 am gone SIC. 
Com. Here's to you now, 
| Ard you ſhall find his travel has not ſtopt him 
As you ſuppoſe, nor alter*d any freedome , 
| far madehim far more clear and excellent z 
t draws the grolneſs off the underſtanding , 
And renders active and induſtrious ſpirits : 
He that knows moſt mens manners, mult of neceſſity 
[Beſt know his own, and mend thoſe by example : 
'Tis 2 dull thing to travell like a Mill-horle , 
Krill in the place he was born in, lam'd and blinded , 
Living at home is like it ; pure and —_ ſpirits 
That like the fire ſtill covet to fly upward, 
Ard to give fire as well as take it; cas'd up, and mewd here 
{| mean at home, like luſty metled Horſes, 
Only ty'd up in Stables, to pleaſe their Maſters , 
Beat out their fiery lives 1n their own Litters , 
| Why do not you travel Sir ? 
Cra, I have no belief in't 
| ſee ſo many ſtrange things, half unhatcht, to 
Return, thoſe that went out men, and good men , 
They look like potch*d Eggs with the fouls ſuckt out 
| [Empty and full of wind : all their affections 
Are bald in Rye cruſt, to hold carriage 
From this good Town to th*other : and when - they are 
They are fo ill cooked and morldy— (open'd, 
| Con. Ye are pleaſant. 
Cre. Pll ſhew ye a pack of theſe : 1 have *em for ye, 
That have been long in travel too. 
Con. Pleaſe you Sir. 
Gra, You know the Merchants walk, Boy ? 
2 Byy. Very well. 
Cra, And you remember thoſe Gentlemen were here 
The other day with me ? 
2 By. Yes. ; 
Cra. Then po thither, 
| [for there 1 am ſure they are, pray ?em come hither, 
uſe my name) 1 would be glad to ſee *em. 


It lay 


Exit 


Enter 1 Boy. 


1 By. Your Brother's coming in Sir. 
Our 2, 06ds my pallion ,, Eh 
with the Plate ye knaves : bring the new Quiſhions , 
#2 thoſe Glaſſes 1 ſet by for high days, 
rooms along/, why Sirrah. 
y: by. Here Sir. 
"ons Bid my Wife make her ſelf ready handſomly , 
put on her beſt Apron : it may be 
noble Gentleman will look upon her. 


Enter Euphanes and two Gentlemen. 


Exjh, Where is he Boy ? 
Fine. Your worſhip's heartily welcome, 
[t joyes my very heart to ſee ye here Sir. 
The Gentleman that {ent for your honor 
Erph, O good mine Hoſt. 
Fint. To my poor homely houſe, and'r like your hoaor. 
Enph, I thank thine honor good mine Holt,where is he 7 
Con. What think ye now ? my beſt Expbencs. | 
Enph. Conon, welcome my friend, my noble friend how { 
Are you in fatety come, in health ? (15 1t? 
Con, All health, all fatcty, ; 
Riches, and all that makes content and happineſs 
Now I am here I have; how have you far'd Sir ? 
_Ewph. \\ ell, Ithank Heaven, and never nearer friend 
To catch at ercat occalion, 
Con. Indeed I joy int. 
Euph. Nor am l for my ſelf born intheſe fortunes. 
[a truth I love my friends. 
Con. You were noble ever. | 
Cr, Ithought you had not known me. Emph. [a/utes Cra. 
Exph. Yes, ye are my Brother, 
ly elder Brother too, would your affections 
Were able but to ask that” love 1 owe to ye, 
And as I give, prelerve it: here friend Con», 
To your tair welcome home. 
_ Con., Dear Sir, I thank ye, 
Fill it tott®brim, Boy ; Crates. 
Cra. Pll pledge you, 
But for that glorious Comet lately fired. 
Con., Fie, he Sir, fie. 
Euphb. Nay, let him take his freedomes, 
He ſtirs not me I vow to ye; much lets tains me. 


Cra. Sir, | cannot talk with that neat travelling tongue. | . 


Con., As | live, he has the worſt bclicf jg meu abroad. 
Emicr the 2. Br, 


| am glad I am come home. 

2. Boy. Here are the +: omen, 

Cra. O let *%em Gintre + +21 you that trol in travel, 
And make ſharp Ev. 4.5 1th Breeches D-itics , 
You that inhaimce rhe £4, _ of Tormth-picks, 
And hold there 15 tio hone | frappancts , 

Behold a model of your mi. , & tons, 

Eph. Though this be ©). +44 4.44 done ith? ray ofamnurth, 
| am content to thank ye 164 7, 

Con. ?Tis well yet. 

Cra, Let the MuSke enter, 


Enger Onos, bis Unkle and Tutor. 


On, A pretty Taverne *faith, of a fine ſtructure. 
Unc. Bear your felt like aGentleman, here's ſix pence, 
And be fire you break ro Glalles. 
Tut. Hark ye Pupill, 
Go as | taught you, hang more upon your hams, 
And put your knees out bent: there, yet a little : 
Now I beſcech ye, be not fo improvident 
To forget your travelling pace, ?tis a main poſture , 
And to all nnayr*d Gentlemen yill betray you : ; 
Play with your Piſa Beard ; why, where's your bruſh Pupill? 
He muſt have a Brin Sir. 
Unc. More-charge yet? 
Tur. Here, take mine, | 
Theſe elements of travel he mult not want Sir, _ 
Unc. Ma*foy , he has had fome nineteen pence 11 cle» 
What would you more ? (ments, 
Tut. Durus mebercle pater. 
Con. What Monſieur 1s, the very pumpof travell? 
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Sir, as 1 live you havedone me the greatelt kindnes , 
B | 
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"The Queen of Corinth, 


| 0 my fair Sir, Lampree, the careful Unkle 
*To this young hopeful ifſue; Monſteur Txtor too, | 
The father to his mind ; Gome, come, let's hug Boycs, 


|  } Why what a bunch of travel dolI embrace now, 


Methinks I put a Girdle about Emrope; 
How has the boy profited ? 
Unc. He has enough Sir, 
If his too fiery mettle do not mar 1t. 
Con. Is he not thrifty yet ? 
Tut. That's all his fault, 
Too bounteous minded being under age too , 


} A great conſumer of his ſtock in'Pippins, 


Had ever a hot ſtomach. 
Con. Come hither Oxos, 
| Will you love me for this fine Apple * 
Onoas. We, 
Con, And will ye be rul'd by me ſometimes ? 
Onos, *Faith I will. | 
Con. That's 2 good boy. 
Unc, Pray give not the child ſo much fruit, 
He's of a raw Complexion 
Eupb. You Monſieur hard ege, 
Do you remember me? Do you remember 
When you and your Conlort travelPd through Hungary ? 
Con. He's in thet circuit {till 
Exph. Do you remember 
The cantell of immortal Checſe ye carried with ye, 
Thehalf cold Gabbedge in a leather Sachell, | 
And thoſe invincible Eggs that would lye in your bowells 
A fortnight together, and then turn to bedltaves 3 
Your ſoivre milk that would choak an Iriþ man, 
And bread was bak*d in Cefars time for the Army ? 
Con. Providence, providence. 
Tut. The ſoul of travel. 
Euph, Can the boy ſpeak yet ? 
Tut, Yes, and as fine a Gentleman , 
[ thank my able knowledge, he has arriv'd at, 
Only a little ſparing of his Language , 
Which every man of obſervation 
| Unc. And of as many tongues. 
Txt, Pray be content Sir, 
| You know you are for the bodily part, thePurſe, 
| for the magazin,the min, | 
Fupb. Come hither {pringall. 
On. That in the Almain Tongue ſigmfhesa Gentleman. 
Euph. What think you of the forms of Jtaly or Spain ? 
Ones, | love mine own Countrey Pippin. 
Tat, Nobly anfwer'd, 


'} Born for his Countrey frlt. 


- Exph, A great Philoſopher : 
What Horſes do you preter ? 
Onos, The white horle Sir, 
There where 1 lye; honeſt and a jſt beaſt, 
Tut O caput lepidum : a Child to iay this, 
Are theſe figures for the mouths of Infants? 
Con. Ones, What wenches ? 
Come, rell me true, | 
O04. I cannot ſpeak without book. 
Cer. When ſnall we have one, ha ? 
Ox. Steal me from mine Unc «fc, 
For look you, I am broke out horribly 
For want of fleſhly Phylick: they fay I am too young , 


| And that *rwill ſpoyle my growth but could you help me ? 


Con, Meet me to morrow nian, no more. 
Expb. You think now 


| Ye haveopen'd ſuch a ſhame to me of travell, 
| By ſhewing theſethin Cubs: ye have honour'd us 


Againſt your will, proclaim'd us excellent : 


| Three Frails of Sprats carried from Mart; to Mart, 


Are as much Meat as theſe, to more ule travell'd ; 
A bunch of bloted fools : me thinks your | judgment 
Shonld look abroad ſometimes without your envy, 

Cre. Such are moſt of you: ſo I take my leave, 
And when you find your Womens favor fail , 


© 1 Sy . 
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| Upon a better Muſter of your manners, 


*T'is ten to one youl know your ſelf, and ſees 
Con. This is not handſome Sir. 
Exph. Pray take your pleaſure 
You wound the wind as much —__ 
Cra. Come you with me, 
| have bulineſs for you preſently : 
| muſt contels 1 loft It, 
On. Shall I ſteal to ye 
And ſhall we ſee the Wench ? 
Con. A dainty one. 
On. And have a diſh of Pipping ? 
Cox. \Vhat a peck man. | 
Tut, Will you wait Sir. 
Cox. Pray let's meet oftne | 
I would _ lole ye. TG, 
Tut, O {weet Sir, 
Con. Do youthink I would, 


,» \ 
there's for your Wh, 


| Such noted men as you? 


Onos, Unc. Tut. We are your Servants, F 
Eph. That thing they would keep inevertaftins, > 
My brother for his own ends has thruſt on * © 
Upon my Miſtriſs, ?ris true, he ſhell he rich 
[t ever he can get that Rogue his Unkle 
['o let him be of years to come to inherit ir 
Now what the main drift is — - 
Con. Say ye {0? no more words, 
PII keep him company till he be of years, 
Though it be a hundred years, but Pll diſcover i; 
And ren to one Pl crols it too, 
Exph. You are honeſt, 
And | thall itudy {till your love: farewell Sir, 
For thele tew hours I muſt defire your pardon , 
| have buſineſs of importance: once a day 
At lcaſt I hope yowll fee me: 1 muſt ſee you elſe: 
So, once more ye are welcome. 
Co, All my thanks Sir, 


And whea 1 leave to love you, life go ſromme, FExemt. 


Acttus TI ertins, 
Ccxna Prima. 


Enter Theanor and Crates. 


Cra. LV Sir, the Kingdomes his, and no man 108 
Can come to Corinth, or trom Cor go 

Without his Licence; he puts up the tithes 

Of every office through Achaza ; 

From Courtier to the Carter hold of hum: 

Our Lands, our Liberties, nay very Lives 

Are ſhut up in his Cloſet, and let looſe 

But at his pleaſure; Books, and all diſcourſe 

Have now no Patron, nor direction, | 

But glorified Exphanes: our Cups are guilty 

That quench our thirſts, if not unto Ris health, 

Oh, I could eat my heart, and fling away 

My very Soul for anguiſh: gods, nor met 

Should tollerate ſuch diſproportiol. 
The. And yet is he belov'd: whether [ be viſtuey 

Or ſceming virtue which he makes the cloek. 

To his ambition. | 
Cra. Be it which it will: clm'd 

Your Highneſs is too tame , your &y&> = - 

To ſee this , and fit ſtill : the Lion thou M 

Tremble to hear the bellowing of the _—_ 

Nature excuſe me, though he be my BY ah 

You are my Countries Father , therefore Me - 

One parallel line of Love I bend 0n hum 5 
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| The Oneen of Corinth, | 0} ge 


[iy tines of love and duty meet in you 


Center: therefore hear, and weigh 


 fom 2 private ſtate your] Father raiſe, 
Þ 5 your Royalty you hold from her, : 
ſhe was, therefore more doating , 
w we but blindneſs of her love 
= rob et underneath the foot of fortune 
anes foot, 0n fortunes head) 


will take him by the hand, and cry, Leap now 


[15:0 my bed ; *tis but a trick of age; 


Nothing impoſſible. | 


[| The, What do you infer on this ? 


| Your pardon Sir : 
Ay reverence to the Queen; yet why ſhould 1 


k plain what pointeth to your good ? 
\ good old Widow is a hungry thing, 


[7 ſpeak of other Widows, not of Queens.) 


The. Speak to' thy purpoſe. 
Cra. | approach it : Sir, 


[Should young Ephanes claſpe the Kingdome thus, 


4nd pleaſe the good old Lady ſomeone night, 


What might not ſhe be wrought to put on you, 


vite to ſupplant your birth ? neither is ſhe 
by children as I take it. 
The, Crater, Thou ſhak*ſt me; 


|Thou, that doſt hate thy Brother for my love, 
| [In my love find one, henceforth be my brother : 


This Gyant I will fell beneath the earth ; 


{1 will ſhine out, and melt his artful wings : 


Ewbaner, from my mothers ſea of favors 


| |Spreads like a River, and runs calmly on, 


Fecure yet from my ſtormes , like a young pine 

He grows up planted under a fair Oake, 

Whoſe ſtrong large branches yer do's ſhelter him, 
And every Traveller admires his beauty ; 


[Bur like a wind, PI work into his crancks, 


Trouble his ſtream, and drown all Veſlels that 


| [Ride on his Greatneſs : under my Mothers arms, 


Like to a ſtealing tempeſt will 1 ſearch, 


{And rend his root from her protection. 


Cra, I, now Theaxor ſpeaks like Prince Theanor. 
te has a temper malice cannot move 


That we can pick no cauſe to affront him. 
Cra, No? 

What better than his croſſing your intent ? 

The ſuit I had to ye? Conons forfeit ſtate 

(before he travel'd) for a Riot he 


 |fath from your Mother got reſtored to him 


1b:, Durſt he? what is this Coon ? 
Cra, One thet hath, 


4 people ſay, in foreign Countries pleaſurd him. 


| But now no more: 


hey have brought the Travellors I told you of, 


Natcurles his head , for he has little hair , 
- pants his vizor, for it is no face, 
a lo deſires to follow yon, my Lord: 
em ſome countenance, and it will beget 
Our ſport at leaſt. 
= What villanous Crab-tree legs he makes ? 
> OS are full of true-love knots. 


| Era, Faith 


IS 50. man . in? » 7 : 
ent ns Jae Lamats whe, 


Vorne ont with handling. 


' 


| NO all ſpeak: You know the Queen your Mother 


The, But how ſhall we provoke him to our ſnares ? 


10 exceed the bounds of judgement; he is fo wile, 


Enter Onor, Uncle, Tutor, Neanthes, Soſicles, Eraton, 


That's the ſweet youth, that is my Brothers Rivall, 


Cra, His legs were ever villanous, fince 1 knew him. 
__ | his Uncles ſanks are ſomewhat the better. 
% 4, Bit 187 poſſible he ſhoutd believe be is not of 


groat, the very ſtamp on's face is 
(him ſpeak, 
| 5. Why I tell you all men believe it when they hear 


He utters ſuch ſingle matter 1a ſo infantly a voice. 

Nea, He looks as like 2 fellow that I have ſeen accom- 
modate Gentlemen with Tobacco in our Theaters. 

Onos. Moſt illuſtrious Prince, - 

Era, A pox on him, he is puclt, how he trebles? 

Onos. I am a Gentlemen a both ſides. 

_— aaron aol. your highneſs) both by Fa- 

of. I; an? thou an Als. (ther and Mother. 

Nea, He 1s nerethe farther from being a Gent. laſlure you, 

Tut. May it pleate your Grace, Iam another, 

Nea, He 1s another Aſs he lays, I believe him. 

Uncle. \We be three, Heroicall Prince, 

Nea. Nay then we muſt have thePitture of *em.and the 
Word . Nos fumus. 

Tut. | hat have trave!Pd all parts of the Globe together. 

Unc. For my patt, I have teen the viciſſitude of fortune 
before; | 

Oni, Peace Uncle, for though you ſpeaka little better 

.Nea. "Tis a very little, in truth, (than | 

Ons. Yet vie mult both pive place, as they ſay to the 
The Tutor, (beſt Speaker 

Tut. Yet lince 1t hath pleaſed your radience todecline fo 
Poor and unworthy dunghils—— (low, as 0n us, 
Nea, What a ſtinking knaves this? | 

Tat,Oor Pere grination vva3nere fo tacilitated, as fince we 
enter'd the line of your gracious tavor, under wholz beamy 
alpecty and by which imtallible Mathematical compaſs, 
may we but hereafter preſume to fail, our induſtries haye 
reach*t their detir'd termination and period; and we ſhall 
voluntarily facrifice our lives to your reſplendent eyes, 
both the Altarsand fires ot our devoted offerings. 

Onos. Oh divine Tutor! 
Cra. Can you hold Sir ? (in Corinth. 

Era He has Iipoken this very ſpeech to ſome Whore 

Nea. A plague on him tor a fuſtian DiCtionary; on my 
conſcicnce this iS the V/iſſ-an Traveller that ſent home 
his Image riding upon Elephants to the preat Mogell. 

* So. The fame: his wit 15 fo huge, nought but an Ele- 
phant could carry him. 

Fra. So heavy you mean, 

Nea. Theſe thiee, are cy'n the fin'ſt one fool tripartite, 
that was ere diſcovered. 

Soſ:Or a treatiſe of famine divided into three branches. 

Era, The Prince ſpeaks. : 

1 he. I thank ye for your loves; but as I told you, 
| have fo little means, to do for thoſe 
Fei followers | have alrcad », that 
[ would have none ſhiprack themtelves, and fortune, 
Upon my barren Jheli : Sue to Exphanes. 

For he is Prince, and Queen, I would have no man 
Curſe me in. his old age. | 

Cr, Alals Sir, they deſire to follow you 
Put a far off, the farther off the hetter. 

'Jut. 1 Sir, and't be {even nule off, fo we may but fol- 
low you, only to countenance us in the confronts and at- 
tronts, which (according, to your Highneſs will) we 
mean on all occaſions to put upon the Lord Expha- 


FHETS. 


Onos. He ſh2!} not want gibingnor jcering, I warrant 
him; it he do, PI forfivear wit. 

New. It has torſvora thee, Pl fivear, it is the ancient 
enemy to thy honle, ; 

Thz. Well, be ir fo; 1 here receive ye, tor my fol- 
lowers a great way off. 

Nea. Scven miles, my Lord, nofurther, 

Ons, By what time, Sir, (by this mcalure) may come 
to follow him in his Chamber ? 

Nea. Why when his Chember,Sir, 1s ſeven miles Tong. 

Emer Enphanes, Conon, Page, Geyt, Art:ndants, 

Gent. Make way there for my Lord Euphaney. 

Crz. Look Sir, fove appears, | 
The Peacock of our State, that ſpreads a train 
Brighter than Iris bluſhes after rain, 


Euph. You necd not thank Me Conn, in your _ 
$ 2 Of! 
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7, OO 


bY ou Antidated what I can do for 


b- - — 
 And1, in gratitnde,was bound to this \ 

And am to much more; and what ere he be 
Can with unthanxfuineſs aſſoile me, let bim 


| Pig out mine eyes, and fing my name in verſe, 
n 


Ballad verſe, at every drinking houſe, 
And no man þe ſo Charitable to lend me 
A Dogg, to guide my ſteps. 

Nea. Haile to Emuphanes. 

Sof: Mighty Enphanes. 

Erz. The great Prince Exphanes. 


Vac. Sol 1n our Firmamecut, 

Onos, Pearl in the States eye. 

Nea. Being a black man. 

Erz. Miſtreſs of the Land. | 

Nea. Our humble, humble poor Petitions arc, 
That we may hold our places. 

All. May we?- 


Exphb. I know't, but will not know it. 
Con. Yonder they are. 
Who's fine child's this ? 
Une. Sir. 
Ons, Unckle, Iebe, | 
Let him alone, he is a mighty Prince. 
Exph. 1 ask your Highnels pardon : I proteſt 
Pr injec [ ſaw you not. 
7he. Humh, it may be o, 


That I am hidden quite : what do ye mcan Sir ? 

You much forget your ſelf. ; 
Euph. I ſhould much more, 

Not to remember my due duty to your Grace ; 

| know. not whercin I have fo trenſgreſsd 

My feryice to your Highneſs, to deſerve 

This rizour and contempt, not from you only 

But from your followers, with the beſt of whom 

| was an equal in my loweſt che : 

Beſcech you Sir, reſpect me as a Gentleman, 

] will be never more in heart to you: 

Five fair Deſcents I can derive my felt, 

From Fathers worthy both in Arts and Armes. 

I know your goodneſs companies your greatnels 

But that you are perverted : Royal Sir, _ 

I am your humbleſt ſubject , uſe your pleaſure , 

But do not give protection to the wrongs 

Of theſe ſubordinate Slaves, whom I could cruſh 

By that great deſtined favor, which my Miſtris 

And your majeſtick Mother deignes to me, 

But in reſpect of you: I know lean envy 

Weaites ever on the ſteps of virtue advanC'd : 

But why your Mothers grace gets me diſgrace, 


'| Or renders me a ſlave to bear theſe wrongs 


| do not know. 
Oh Mediocrity, | 

Thou prizele{s jevel, only mean men have 
But cannot value; like the precious Jem, 
Fomd in the Mukhill by the ignorant Cock. 


[1tercept me fo lately to my Mother ? | 
And what I meant your Brother, you obtain'd 
Unto the forfeitoe again. | 
Cra. Your anſwer to that my Lord, my Brother. 
Ewpb. May 1 periſh | 
IF ere I heard you intended ſuch a fuit , 
Though *twould have ſtuck an ignominious brand 
'!pon your Highneſs, to have given your ſervant 
A Gentlemans whole ſtate of worth and quality, 
Confiſcate only for a youthful brawle. 


Con. 1, fo arc all things but your flatterers. 
Onos. Hold you your prating. 
Con. You know where you are, you fleeten face. 


Tut. Key of the Court, and Jewell of the Queen. 


Exph. Yes; be you malicious knaves ſtill ; and you fools. 
Cox. This 15 the Princes, and your brothers ſpight, 


You have rais'd ſuch mountaines *twixt your eyes and me, 


The. Your creamy words, hut cozen: how durſt you 


The. Your rudiments are too fawcy: teach your Page. | 


I freely will impart it, half 
Which Brother if you = 
_ Cra. lle ſtarve in Chains fiſt, 
Eat my own armes. 

Euph Oh that you ſaw your ſelf. 
You ne*r made me ſuch offer in my poorneſ; 
And *cauſe (to do you eaſe) ] ſought not bw 
You thus maligne me; yet your nature muſt > . 
Corrupt mine, nor your rude examples lead me- 
If mine can mend you, I ſhall JOy ; you know 
| tear you not : you have ſeen me proved a man 
In every way of fortune, tis my comfort 
[ know no more ſuch Brothers in the World 
AS Crates 1s, | 

Con. Nor I ſuch as Eupbanes : 
The temper of an Angel reigns in thee. 

Ewph. Your Royal Mother Sir, (I had forgot) 
Entreats your preſence. 

The. You have done her errand, 


Eph. Let it be truth my Lord. 
Con. Crates, Ile queſtion you for this. 


Con. Away you hounds after your ſcent, 


Con, Why bear you this my Lord? 

Exph. To ſhew the paſſive fortitude the heſt; 
Vertuc's a ſolid Rock, whereat being aym'd 
The keeneſt darts of envy, yet unhurt 
Her Marble Heroes ſtand, built of ſuch Baſes, 
Whilſt they recoyle, and wound the Shooters faces, 


Enter Queen and Ladier, ® 


Con. My Lord, the Queen. 

©xee. Gentle Eupbanes, how, 
How do*ſt thou honeſt Lord ? oh how I joy 
To ſee what I have made, like a choyce Workman, 
That having fram*d a Maſter-piece, doth reap 
An univerſal commendetion. 
Princes are Gods in this. PII build thee yet 
(The good foundation fo pleaſes me) 
A ſtory or two higher ; let dogs bark, 
They are fools that hold them dignified by blood, 
They ſhould be only made great that are good. 

Euph. Oraculous Madam. 

®ee. Sirrah, I was thinking 
If I ſhould marry thee , what merry tales 
Our neighbour Iſlands would make of us; 
But let that paſs, you have a Miſtriſs ”y 
That would forbid our Banes : troth I have v! 
A thouſand times that I had been a man , 
Than I might ſit a day with thee alone, 
And talk, 
But as 1 am I muſt not; there's no Skull - 
In being good, but in not being thought W. 
Sirrah, who's that ? : 
Euph, Sort pleaſe your Majeſty 
Conon, the friend I ſu'd for. 
®uee. ?Tis diſpatch'd. 
Con. Gracious Madam. _ 
| owe the gods and you my lite. 

wee. I thank you, , 

[ = you heartily; mn I yin you 
A very honeſt man, he 1ays yo : Gon 
But 6h Pl chide thee; what's the _— ; ; 
For my eye's every where , and I hai 
So inſolently do's thee Contumelies nlain 0% 
Paſt ſufferance (I am told) yet yOu comp : 


As if my juſtice were {0 p pie” 


- WH 


——  — — 


Exph. Yet Sir, to appeaſe atid ſat; — 

| Take what you pleaſe {9m me, A Lg WE, 
In lieu of this: you ſhall not take it neither * 
2 


T may do yours. Ex 


Cra. Piſh, your worlt. Ex, 


Onos. Come,well {corn to walkto*m ; now they aregore, 
We'l away too. Exeuyt, 
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pug gen mcaueſt ; credit me, 
A were rt account , and fright, 
ricdl him td © 0 ar dare curd me | 
by his eXMPa 5 ſt: 1 ſent you for him. 
j aoy thing that S J0e't he wauld wait on you: 
3,56, Humbly he did returty ne wourd w FOns 
are let me. 8npIAre FORT Majelys BY adds 
Hs Highneſs any chXCK: for worthlels me 
"1x7 C2NCKers, 20d not Counſelors 
hey are Court CARS a The Pr; 
hat this inform you: they do but hate E FTINCE g 
4 I ſhould curſe niy tortune 
to be made the ginne 
Mothers love unto her Son : 
flame in humble ſhades 
een {peat unſeen » than to be raiſed thus high, 
Xo to be thought a Mcteor. LO the State , 
Poctending ruine and Cd, 1 : 
Reſcech you then reſt fatisy*d, the Prince 
k a moſt noble natur'd Gentleman, 
\nd never did to me but what I took | 
& favors from him, my blown billowes muſt.not _ 
©rive ainſt my ſhore , that ſhould confine me, nor 
luſt! with Rocks to break themſelves to pieces. 
@y:z, Well, thowrt the compolition of a god: 
Wy Lion, _ my EFaglet, and my Dove, 
Whoſe ſoul runs clearer then Diavuas Fount, 
Xture pick*d ſeveral Bowers from her choyce banks 
1nd bound them up in thee , ſending thee forth 
4 Toſie for the boſome of a Queen. 
Lidy, The Prince attends you, 
Rec Farewell my good Lord, | 
| 11y honeſt man; ſtay, halt no other ſuit ? 
| prethee tell me; Sirrah, thine eye ſpeaks 
4; if thou hadſt : out with it modeſt fool. 
| Expb, With favor Madam, I would crave your leave 
To Marry, where I 2m bound 1n gratitude, 
The immediate means ſhe was to all my Being ; 
Nor do | think your wiſdom ſacred Queen 
Fetters in favors, taking from me ſo 
The liberty that meaneſt men enjoy. 
we, To marry? you are a fool: thowſt anger'd me : 
Lezreme, PI think on't : Exit Exph. and Conon. 
| Only to try thee this, for though I love thee , 


Ouee 


Enter Theanor. 


[1 can ſubdue my ſelf : but ſhe thatcan 

{Eny thee, doth enjoy more than a man. 

| Ney rife without a bleſſing , or kneel Fcill : 

| What's Sir the reaſon you oppoſe me thus , 
{4d ſeek to darken what I would have ſhine ? 
[ip a fire much brighter than thy ſelf, 
[lainz your Mother not a competent Judge 
I Of her own actions ? | 
| The, Gracious Madam, 1 
[{ axe done no more than what in royalty 
[150d to prelerye your fame) was fit to do : 
{Hard you the peoples talk of you, and him 
'n [azor ſo, his greatnes, and your love, 

| pitty given tome, you would excuſe me , 
| 7 prate 2s if he did diſnonor you: : 

[Ard what know I, but his own laviſh tongue 
ſpeeches; he is call'd 


| 2 oe 
BD They are traitors all : 


[inc a Chriſta caſernent *fore my heart , 
| 5 Which cach haneft eye way Jook in to't : 
| t de proſpect unto all the world, 


[* ire not this, 
| ng This muſt not be my way; 
I." Pardon gracious Madam : theſe incitements 
© me "= ſhew ſo clear a countenance 
Which | rd Euphanes as I would: : 

"1. xe your Majeſty affects fo grievouſly 


| 


on. "YO - 


'* Cer the black cloud of it, and henceforth 


2% "EEE. - A 


| Vow on this knee all love and grace to him. © 
Dee. Riſe with my bl and 

Bear him from me tha Chis of > PR 

In your own perſon, tell him, for his marrying 

He may diſpole him how, and when he pleale. Exit Duee. 
The. 1 ſhall diſcharge my duty and your will. Crates ? 


Enter Crates, 


Cr. I have heard all my Lord, how luckely 
Fate pops her very ſpindle in our hands: 
This Marriage with Beliza you ſhall croſs, 
Then have I one attempt for Lamprias more 
Upon this Phaeton: where's Merione's Ring, 
That in the Rape you took from her ? 
The. ?Tis here. 
Cra. In and affect our purpoſe : you my Lord 
Shall difobey your Mothers charge, and {end 
This Cabinet by ſome ſervant of her own, 
That what ſucceeds may have no reference 
Unto your Highneſs, 
The. On, my engine on. 
Cra. Now, 1t we be not ſtruck by Heavens own hand, 
Wc] rume him, and on his ruines ſtand, E xemnt. 


Scena Secunda. 


E ter Agenor, Leonidas, Merione, Beliza, 
A ſad Song. 


Eep no more , nor figh nor groan 
Sorrow calls no time that's gone 
Violets pluckid , the ſweeteſt raine 
Makes not freſh nor grow agaizn; 
Trim thy locky , look cheerefully 
Fates bidd” , ends, eyes cannot ſce. 
ayes as winged dreams fly faſt 
Why ſhould ſadneſs lomger laſt. 
Grief is but a wound to woe 
Gent"lejt fair, mourne, mourne 10 moe, 


Ao. Theſe heavy Ayres feed ſorrow in her Lady , 
And nouriſh it too ſtrongly; like a Mother 
That ſpoiles her Child with giving ont the will. 


Ourt Ladies laugh, and wonder. Here is one 
4 That weeps becauſe her Maiden hzad u gane 
IWhiljt you do never frett, nor chafe, aor cry 
But when too long it keeps you company, 
Too well you know, Maids are like Towns on fire 
IV ating themſelves , if no man quench deſire, 
IWeep then no more fool; a new Maidenhead 
Thu ſuffer"t loſs of , in each chajt tear ſhed. 


Bel. Some lighter note. 
Leo. How like a hill of Snow ſhe ſits, and melts 
Before the unchaſt fire of others lult ? 
Whar heart can ſce her paſlion and not break? 
Ao. Take comfort gentle Madam; you know well 
Even aclual fins committed without wall, 
Are neither lins nor ſhame, much more compell'd ; 
Your honor's no whit leſs, your Chaſtity 
No whit impair*d, for fair Merione 
Is more a Virgin yet then all her Sex: 
Alas, ?tis done; why burne theſe Tapers now? 
Wicked and frantick Creatures joy 10 night. 
Leo. Imagine faire Meriowe had dream'd 
She had been rayiſh'd, would ſhe fit thus they 
Excruciate ? 
Mer. Oh. TE 
Bel. Fye, fye, how fond is this? 
What reaſon for this ſurfeit of remorſe ? 


How many that have done ill and proceed , . 
Women 
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| She loathes the light, and men, : 
4 Erph. The virtuous gods preſerve my Miſtriſs. 


| Sho1ld never change, to be devoted ever 


| Hath, or can rear, 15 upon your free Land, 


iba a rats. Mi, 


"The Queen of Corinth. 


Women that take degrees in wantonneſs, 
Commence, and riſe in rudiments of Luſt, 
That feel no ſcruple of this tenderneſs? 

Mer. Piſh. SE 

Bel. Nor are you matchleſsin miſhap, even I 
Do bear an equal part of miſery; 
That love, belov'd, a man the Crownof men, 
Whom 1 have fricnded, and how raiſed *tis better 


| Thar all do know and ſpeak it than my ſelf: 


When he fail'd low I might have made him mine , 
Now at his full gale, it is queſtionable 
If ever I o're-take him. 

Ag. Wherefore ſits | 
My Ph:be ſhawdowed in a ſable cloud ? 
Thoſe pearly drops which thou let”s fall like beades, 
Numbring on them thy veſtal Oriſons 
Alas arc ſpent in vain : I love thee ſtill, 
In midſt of all theſe ſtowres thou ſweetlier ſent®ſt, 
Like a green Meadow on an April day, 
In which the Sun and weſt-wind play together, 
Striving to catch and drink the balmy drops. 


Enter Euphanes and Servant. 
Ser. The Lord Exphanes Madam. Exit Mer. 


Ag. Poor Merriune, £ 
Exit. 


B:1.O my moſt honor'd Lord,tholc times arechang'd , 
Eph. Let times and men change, could Heaven change, 
(Emphanes 
To fair Beliza, ſhonld my load of honors, 


| Or any Grace which you were Author of 
| Detratt mine honor, and diminiſh Grace ? 


The pods forbid: you here behold your ſervant, ' 
Your Creature, gentle Lady, whoſe ſound ſleeps 
You purchas'd for him: whoſe food you paid for, 
Whoſe garments were your charge, whoſe firſt preferment 
You founded: then, what ſince the gracious Wneen 
And you are Miſtris of. * , 
Bel. Mock me not gentle Lord, 
You ſhine now in too high a ſphear for me, 
We are Plannets now disjoyn'd for ever : yct 
Poor ſuperſtitious innocent that | 2m , 
Give leave that I may lift my hands, aad love 
Not in Idolatry, but perfett zeal : 
For credit me, I repent nothing 1 have done, 
But were it to begin wonld do the ſame. 

Expb. There are two Seas in Corinth, and two Queens, 
And but there, not two ſuch in the ſpacious Univerſe; 
| came to tender you the man you have made , 

And like a thankful ſtream to retribute . 
All you my Ocean have enrich*d me with. 
You told wie once yould marry me. 

Bel. Another mock ? you were wont to play fair play , 
You ſcoxn poor helps; he that is ſure to win, 

May flight mean hearts, whoſe hand commands the Queen, 

Expb. Let me be held the Knave through all the Stock 


| When I do flight my Miſtris;] you know well 
| The graczjous inclination of the Queen, 


Who ſeat me leave this morning to proceed 
lo marry as I faw convenience, 


| And a great gift of Jewels: Three days hence 


The general ſacrifice is done to Veſta, 
And can you by then be accommodated 
Your ſervant ſnall wait on you to the Temple. 
Bel. Till now 
I never felt a real joy indeed. 
Enph. Here then I ſeal my duty, here my love, 
| Till which vouchlafe to wear this Ring, dear Miſtris; 
"Teas the Queens Token, and ſhall celebrate 
Our Nupttialls. 
Bel. Honour ſtill raiſe, and preſerve 


| 


PE TEE 


My honor*d Lord, as he preſerves al honor, par 


Enter Agenor, Leonidas, Merign, 


Ag. Why ſhift laces 
And will not inde 2d? Could'ſt thou fo 
Leave ſorrow as the place, how bleſt a _ 
But *twill not be; grief is an impudent ao 
A follower every where, a hanger on on, 
That words nor blows can drive away 

Leo. rg Siſter. h 

Bel. Who can be ſad? out wit RYY 
And let day repoſleſs her airmen 0 Lig, 
Tear down theſe blacks, caſt ope* the Car | 
That we may jocondly behold the Sun, FR 
: — ns with ſad Merione 

n all her mourning * let her now rej 
With glad Beliza ” for Exuphanxes "pea 
As fuli of love, full of humility 
. As when he wanted. 
Mer. Oh- that. 
Leo. Help, ſhe faints : 
Her grief has broke her heart. 

Mer. No —— that that. 

Ag. Miltris, what point you at? 
Her lamps are out, yet {till ſhe extends her hand 
As it ſhe ſaw ſomething antipathous 
Unto her virtuous life. 

Leo, Still, ſtill ſhe points, 

And her lips move, but no articulate ſound 
Breathes from ?em: Siſter, ſpeak, what moves you thy? 
Bel. Her ſpirits return. 
Mer. Oh, hide that fatal Ring, 
Where had it you Belizz ? 

Bel. What hid fate 
Depends on it ? ExpbSnes gave it me 
As-holy pledge of future Wariage. 

Mer. "Then is Ew*' .xes the foul Raviſher? 
Let me ſpeak this 22d dye. That diſmal night 
Which ſeald my ſhame upon me, was that Ritg, 
The partner of my rob'd virginity. 

Leo. Euphanes ? 

Ag. Strange. 

B-!. Impollible. 

Mer. Impoſſible to have redreſs on him, 
Chief ſervant to the Queen ——ha! I have read 
Somewhere I am ſure, of ſuch an injury 
Done to a Lady : and how ſhe durſt dye. 

Ag. Oh follow her Beliza. 

Bel. T oaſflure her, 

The unlikehhood of this. 

Az. Love hides all fins. 
Whar's to be done Leonidas ? 

Leo. Why this: . 
Amazement takes up all|my faculties; 

The plagues of gods and men will muſter all 
To avenge this tyranny. Oh frontleſs man, 
To dare do ill, and hope to bear it thus: 
Firſt let's implore, then cure. | 

Ag. Who, who' can truſt : , 
The gentle looks and words of two-fac'd mat: 
Like Corinths double torrent, you 
Will ruſh upon the Land; nor ſhall the Queen 
Detend this Villain in his _— 

Luſts violent flames can never withſtood 
of _— 


thus Merione 


bw. 


Nor quench'd, but with as violent ſtreams 


Adis 


nr 
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The One 
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en of Corinth, 


Aus Quartus, 


Cxna Prima. 


Enter Crater, Uncle, Trtor, and Onos 


git; "Pe Hinks he to carry her and live. 
wide | Cra. It ſeems ſo, 


And ſhe will ny him the ſtory ſays. 
. Well, huM—— Sy 
oe | for this thou fair but falſeſt fair 
I$rerch'd this ſame _— rg _ the _ 
\What tho h my baſh ects, An tender years, 
Durſt oe reve my affection to thy teeth ? 
| [Deep Jove ne're tatles, and (fay they) loves bit 
| The deeper dip'd, the fiveerer {tull gg,” 
Tut, Oh, ſee the power of Love : he ſpeaks in ryme. 
(ra Oh, love would make a dog howle in ryme : 
Of all the Lovers yet I have heard or read 
This is the ſtrangelt : but his Guardian , 
4nd you his Tutor ſhould inform him better, 
Thinks be, Oh por is anſwer'd by inſtin:t / 
{m. He ſhould make means, _ 
for certain Sir, his baſhfulneſs undo's him, 
0s! For from his Cradle h*had a ſhameful face. 
Thus walks he night and day, cats not a bit, 
Nor ſleeps one jot, but's grown ſo humerous; 
Drinks Ale, and takes Tobacco as you fee , 
| | Wear's a Steeletto at his Codpeece cloſe 7 
«abs on the leaſt occaſion : ſtroaks his beard, 
Which now he puts 'th poſture of a 7. 
The Roman T. your T. beard is the faſhion, *_ 
And twifold doth expreſs the enamour*d Courtier, 
As full as. your fork-carving Travelior. 
0s. Oh, black clouds of diſcontent invellop me, 
| | Garters fly off; go Hatband , bind the browes 
Of ſome dull Citizen that fears to ake : 
|| And Ley appear now in {implicity 
Without the trapings of a Courtier : 
1Burſt Bottons, burſt, your Bachelor is wornvd. 
Cra, A worm-eaten Batchelor th'rt indeed. 
0", And Devil melancholly poſleſſes me now. 
Unc, Croſs him not in this fit I adviſe you Sir. 
0s, Dye crimſon Roſe, that didſt adorntheſe cheeks, 
for vtch of loye is now broke forth on me. (tcabby. 
Unc. Poor Boy , *tis true ; his wriſts and hands are 
On, Burn eyes out in your ſockets, fink and ſtink: 
leeth I will pick ye to the very bones, 
| |Fang hair like Hemp, or liks che Iſing Curs , 
for never Powder, nor the Criſping-iron 
hall touch theſe dangling locks oh ——— Ruby lips, 
ove hath to you heen like Wine-vinegar, 
Now you look wan and pale, lips, ghoſts ye are , 
And my diſgrace ſharper than Muſtard-leed. 
Cs, How like a Chaundler he do's vent his paſſions , 
Vum tepeatis ! 
0s. Well ſang the Poet 
dk olden bubo, full of Dreams: 
7 ripen'd breaks, and fills us with extrcams, 
Tzr. A old buble, pupill, Oh groſs ſaceciſme 
_ exe3that underſtand the Latin. 
hp [ will not be Corrected now : 
2 1? ove, revenge 1$ now the Cud 
hat [ do Chazy : IJ challenge him 
Cra, | marry Sir, ME 
"a Your hogor bids you Nephery, On, and proſper. 
”. But none will bear it from mie, times are dangerous. 
or, Carty it your ſelf man, 


& 


tet 


war - your counte]: IPI do nothing Sir 
wo _ my NG; (valiant Cuz.) 
Fain mould ibn i mg 01S roa 
OMIM ate, and now of latc 

He did inquire at Eph:ſies for. his age, 
{ But the Church Book being burar with Dizn's Temple 
He loſt his ayme:I have try'd to tainith him 
Marry he'll live o'th ſtones: and then tor Poytons 
He 1s an Antidote ?gainlt all of 'm; : 
He [prung from Mubridates , he is fo dry and hot, 
bo = eat Spiders taiter than a Monkey : 

11S Maw (unhurt) keeps Quicklilver Itke adde 

I he largeit Inka Cs roach DENG 
Harmcs not his Erain ; I think his SkuPs as empty 
AS a Juckt Eyy, Lurwl and Oyle of Tartar 
He wil cat 104ts of : Hobane 1 am ſure 
And Hemlock, I have made his Pot-herbs often. 

_Cra. It he refute yon, yours is then the: honor : 
[f he accept, he bring !o great, you may 
Craye both 19 choote the Weapon, time, and place, 
. W hich may be tea years hence, and Calicut, 
Or underic2th the hue to avoid advantage. 
Oa. | am refolve, 
Trt Ly your [4.0 Pupill, | 

\\ hence I] ail this chaſe ive rite 2 for you muſt yeround it 
On tome tuck tuidamental baie, or matter 7 

*$ now the Gettry tet their hives upoin; 
Did you ere cheat him at ſome Ordinary , 
And durlt he tay fo, and be angry? it thus, 
\Vhore; though ſhe be (belide yours) twenty mens ? 
Your honor, reputation is touched then , 
And you mult challenge him-: Has he deny'd 
On thirty damme's to accommodate money , 


| Though he have broke threeſcore before to you ? 


Here you muſt challenge him : Durſt he ever ſhun 
To drink two pots of Ale wi'ye? or to wench 
Though weighty bulineſ; otherwiſe importun'd ? 
He is a proud Lord, 
And you may challenge him: Has he familiarly 
Ditlik*d your yellow Starch, or ſaid your Dublet ' 
Was not exactly frenchih'd ? or that, that report 
In fair terms was untrue 7 or drawn your Sword, 
Cry'd *twas il] mounted ? Has he given the lye 
In circle, or oblique, or femi-cirele,, 
Or direct parrallel? you mult challenge him. 
On. He never pave my direct apparrel the lye in's life, 
Txt. But {or the crown of all, Has he retus'd 
To pledge your Miltris health though he were lick ? 


Et:r Neanthes and Page. 


And crav*d your pardon? gou maſt challenge him, 

There's no avoidiliy: one or both mult drop. 

On. Exquitite 1 utor, (here 

Nean. Crates, | have fought you long, what make you 

Fooling with thetic three tarthings, while the Town 

'S all in uproar, aud the Prince our Malter 

S5eiS'd by Loamdas , and Adgenmr) carried 

And Fri.one kept ule Caltle, tanckes 

The welt part of th: City, where they voy 

To hold him, ul your Erother, Lord Enprancs 

Be rendi*d to *em, with his life to farrsfie 

The Rape, by nm fulpe ted 2O Merione ? 

The (Queen retules to dobiver him, 

Pawniny hor knowl ve lor tis LILOCCNCy , 

And dares *cm do their wortt ou Frinces 1heanr y 

The whole State?s in combalt.oa, 

Crs, Fatall Rinz. 
Unc. W har will become cf us? b- 
Nea. And the hath viven Commiſſion to Fapbanes 

And Cenm (who have 1.avied men alread, ) 

With violence to ſurprize the 'T owre, and take wy 
thas 
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then you muſt challenge him : hath he calld your whore, 
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What will you do? - { Yet for the Pee good, for the dear faf 
Cra. Along wi'ye, and prevent | Of your moſt Royal only Son, conſent is 

A farther milchief ; Gentlemen, our intents | To give meup the ſacrifice to their malice. 

We mult defer : you are the Princes followers. | My life is aym'd at, and *twere better far 

Nez. Will ye walk with us? | The blood of twenty thouſand ſuch as I 

Unc, You ſhall pardoa us. | Purpled our Seas, than than that your Prince] 

Tur. We are his followers afar off you know. Should be endanger'd. <1 501 
And are contented to continue 10. Zee. Still well faid honeſt Fool, 

Exit Crates and Neant. | Were their demand bur one hair from thy head 
OF. Sir Boy. By all the gods IPd ſcorn %em: were they = . 
Pace. Sir Fool ? a Challenge to my Lord? The Majeſty that dwels upon this brow "7 

How dar'it thon, or thy ambs--ace here think of him, Should ſtrike ?em on their knees : Ax for m 

Ye Crow-pick'd heads, which yourthin ſhoulders bear Let *em no more dare than they'l anſwer, 1 

As docs the Poles on Corinth Bridge the Traitors : An equal Mother to my Countrey, am, : 

\Why you three Nine-pins you talk of my Lord, And every virtuous Son of it is Son 

And challenges ? you thall not need: come draw, Unto my boſome, tender as mine own. 

| His Paze 1s able to fwindge three ſuch whelpes : Con. Oh, you are heaveniy Madam, jand the ods 

Uncle , why ſtand ye oft: long-man advance, 4; Can ſuffer nothing paſs to injure you : 5 
On-r. Sight, what have we done Tutor ? The life that Conn promis't, he ſtands now 
Tut, He*is a Boy, Ready to pay with joy. 

And we may run away with honour. | Suce. Farewell both, 

P.yve. That ye ſhall not, Succels attend you: you have Souldiers beer 
And b:inz a Boy I am fitter to encounter Tam Marti quam Mercurio: if you bring not eace 
A Child 4n Lav as you are, under twenty : Bring me their heads. 

Thou fot, thou three-ſcore Sot, aud that's a Child Con. 1 will put fair for one. Exeunt Over, Lot 

Azoin | grant you. | _ Exph. Double the Guard upon her Highneſs Perſos, | 
Unc, Nephew, here's an age: | | Conn. You mult perform a friendly part, 

Boi es are turd? men, and men are Children. Which I ſhall counſel you. 

Page. Away you Pezants with your bought Gentry , Con. I am your ſervant. Fs 
Are not you he, when your tellow F allengers, TE 
Your laſt tranſportment being allayl'd by a Galley Scena Teriia, 
Hid your ſelf Pthe Cablin : and the Fight done 
Peep'd above Hatches, and cry'd, Have we taken, 
Or are we ane? Come, I do want a lipper , ; Leo. Make good that Fortification, and the Watch 
But this ſnall ſerve : Swear all ſas | would have you, Keep ſtil] upon the Battlements; Royall Sir, 

Or 1 will call ſome dozen brother Pages, i, Weigh but our injuries, we have told you fully 

(They re not far off I am fare) andwe will blancket \ Þ 14,0 Tnanner and the matter hales us thus; 

Yo1 until} you p!f> again, | Nor ſhall this upſtart Muſhrum bred th night, 

Al, Nay; we will twear vir. | Sit brooding underneath your Mothers wings 

_ Þ 2g. T'is your beſt courte: His damn'd impieties. 

Firſt, you ſhall [wear never 79 name my. Lord , * Ag. For your ſelf brave Prince, 

Or hear him nam*d hereafter, but bare-headed. Fear nothing that this face of arms preſents: 

Next, to begin his health in every oe, | ' We ask the Raviſher, and have no means 

And never to refuſe to pledee it, though To win him from your moſt indulgent Mother 

You furfeit to the death. 1 aitly, to hold -} Bar by <> 1M | 

Se a Prog montt anget of RY y this practice. 

LINE pooreſt, litleſt _— TN EG. | - The. Stout Leonidas, 

To this him valianter, and a - ws : ENT + Princely Agenor , your wrongs cry ſo loud, 

Than yo three ftamp*d tozethet : an 0 BEM "1 Thar who i wack rotors you isaot heard: 

Wine and Tobacto whereloe re you meet , - } blame you not, who but Exphanes durſt 

And the beſt meat if he can tay. Make Stories like to this? My wrong's as ſtrong 
Al, We tvicar it loy ally. | Aske my revengeful arm to ſtrengthen yours: 
Pe. Then 1 dilmis you As for my fear, know you, and Greece througholt. 

True Leigemen to _ droge a _ 

| had more Articles , but 1 heve bulinels 

And cannot ſtay now: ſo adicu dear Monſ.cur , | Exter Euphancs and Conon. 

Tres noble & tres puiſſant. Our Mother was a Spartan Princeſs born, 

CH: Adicu Monlievr. D That never taught me to ſpell ſuch a word. 

Or, A waſtre ſervice -Soentogs *9* wptitntn E ER Con. Sir you do temp. your life. 

Tut | told you Pupill, you 1d repent this foolery. Eupb. 0 Nas ans: ls 
bo 6 pc » dy ni Bah T any ora UtOT , Do thus - thou wouldlt wo it. $ ound Trumpt! 
And ſcorne to begin now : Come, let's be na. ag Pr Lhe tate 

xeunt. , 
Two armed men, ſingle, that gl 
| Asthey would treat. 
Futer Queen, Enphanes, Couon, Lords, Ag. Let us deſcend. 
ard, *Twere better treat with %m. Con. My Lord, 

2 I will no Treaties x : | I would you would excuſe me, me jo 
With a League-breaker and 2 Rebell; fall 1 According to the Queens directions. 
Article with a Traitor? be tompell'd Ewph. Friend, death 
To yield an innocent unto their fury As thou wouldſt wear that title after dean. | 
Whom 1 have prov'd fo to you? . | ; Said 

Ewph, Grac oo Queen, : | Enter below Theanor, Agenor, ay 
W: "oy your own god-like diſpoſition Perform my charge : no Soldier 0n his 2 
| Would fuccor Virtue, and protect the right, Approach us nearer. ” 
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y Son, 


Enter Theaztor, Agenor, Leonidas abou, 


ves us ſuoumons 


Seens Secunda. 
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The Queen of Corinth. 


fery to both rhe Princes, Loyalty _ 
To wed General, the Queen, Four Miſtriſs 
As vel 250UTS, though notto fear, tocut 
Crrildiflention from HET Land, and ſave 
V{uch guiltleſs blood, that uprore ever thirits, 


Gfeeuard of her Son, by me 
inirte hath ſent the Lord Eupbanes 


\- -1-ad his own cauſe, Or to ſuffer death 
: = hall find him worthy ; todehvering 
The Prince back, 1 hall leave him to your Guard, 


As. And ſeal our duties: Sir, depart in peace. 
7. Oh Sir, you now Perceive, when in the icales 
Nature, and fond attection weigh togcther, | 
One poizes like a feather, and you knoiy my Lords 
\What's to be done. , R 

1uph, Your Highneſs is unarn''d, 

Pleaſe you to ule MINC, and to lead the Ariny : 
Pack to your Mother : Conor, march you with *cm, 
| 124, 1 willmyLord: Burt not fo far as not 

| Tobring you helpif danger look upon you, = 

Fuph, Why doyolu look to ſtrangely, teartully, 

{ 0; tay your deathiul hand, be not {© wile 

Toftop your rage: look how unmoy*dly, here 

[ iveimy ſelf my Countreys facrifice, 

ininnocent facrifice : Truth laughs at death, 
Andterrifiesthe killer more than Kild ; 

Intevrity thus armleſs ſeeks her foes, 

4ndnever needsthe Target nor the Swor:?, 

fow, ror invenom'd ſhafts. 

L:1. Weare ama7z,'d, 

Net at your eloquence, but unpudence, 

Thatdare thus front us, 

Ar. Kill him, who knows not 

The ir01 forehead that bold miſchief wears. 

Leo, Forbear awhile Agenor, I dotremble, 

4 ſomething fits like virtuc in his face, 

\\t1ch the gods keep. 

ub, Apenor, Itrike Leonidas 


+” 


[o1t2ar have purchas*d Fame on certain grounds, 


| 
| 
| agate on ſuppolition ?' ſmear your hands 


1 2ultles blood, Tangh at my Martyrdom : 

bit yet remember, when Poſterity 

nalread your Volumes hlPd with virtuons acts, 

and hall arfive at this black bloody leaf, 

Voting your fooliſh barhariſms, and my wrong, 

'Astime ſhall make ir plain ) what follows this 
Viſiphering any noble deed of yours 
be quite loſt, for men will read no more. 

Leo. Why ? dare you fay yon are innocent ? 
_ Ewvh, By all the gods, as they 
vittusfoul crime, why Gent. pry clean through my life 
Then weigh thelecircumftances : think you that he : 
\ ichmade oy night, and mento furics turn'd, 
1% DOC truſt ilence, vizors NC 
That iffer' Ea © "5 Bom or fewrre 
Cat her aſleep. (for allthis I h : Y 
TE WEein% g, a rus 1 have enquir?d 
the Fable of Proferpines Rape, 
Thx place (by all deſcription ) like to Hell : 
"__y '0 perpetrate unknown his Luſt, 
op iondly in his perſon bring a Ring, 
WE s a berrothed Wi fe, th? ſame houſe 
poor 1njur'd Lady liv\d and groan'd. 


4r, Hell vives ve ge 
SL Hell Zives us Art to reach the depth of fin, 
retched fools, when we are in, 


#T FAVES US ty 

| kay Ling glven me that Art, and lefr me fo, 

Ls fo the Lions jaws 

i Ny lelf ( defenceleſs for your good, 

foie th cty, * the Common-weals : 

"en 5 eny*d me, and ſent us 
"ICT prize you, and to raze 


1s Fr 
4s Tower down, we had power enough to do ity 


' 1rPerfon t 


Jt LarNye von ; 
©, as y02 ſaw, and not totender 


9 your wrath, which 1 have done, 


I 


[:, The Queenis good and gracious: KiſSher 


i}, 


Exit, 


| Knowing my heart as pure a5 intants licep. 
Leo. What thiak you, Sir / | 

Ag. No harm T am fare: 1 weey. 

, - . 1 

Eruph The gods arcjuſt, and mighty : but to give you 
Further afſurance, and to make your lclves 
Judges and ivitnelltes of my innocence 
Let me demand this queſtion, On what aight 
\Wasthis foul deed committed ? 

Ap, On theFave bclore our Marriage meutt, 

kuph, Temidar, 
( Your rage being off, that ſtill drowns memory 
\\ here was your ſelf and I that very night, 
\r4 whar our conterence ? 
By the pods Lis true : 
her Fighneſs Chamber conferring 
; Even of this Match until-an hour of day, 
| And then.came I to call you: we are ſhanvd. 
| 7, Utterly lolt, and ſhanrvd. 
{ Emph. Neither bechear'd, 
| He that could find this our, can pardon it, 


| Porh ji1 


And Enow this Ring was ſent me tromthe Queety 
| How ſhe came by it, yet is not enquir'd, 
| Lceper 6. currents hang on't: and pray Heaven 
| 1hatmy fulpitions prove as talſe as yours, 
| \\ Gt (for the World til 1 have greater proof 
| | dare not utter what, wor whom they touch 
| (ul, US build upon, with all my nevi es 
| Fil Jzbour with ye, till time waken truth. 
Ar. There are our ſwords Sir, turn the points on 18, 
] 1. Punt rebclhion, and revenge your wrong, 
E 11, Sir, my revenge ſhall be to mare your Peaces 
"v:th:;T vas this rebellion, but raſh love. 
Enter Conon. 
Y. -Y + Bp , 712 
Co. How's this? unarm'd left, now found doubly arn'd 
Aud thole that would have ſlain him at hus feet ? 
Oh Truth, thou art a mighty Conquerefs: _ 
The Queen (my Lord) perplex'd in care of you, 
That,crots to her command, hazard your telt 
In perſon, here is come into the Field, 
Andlikea Leader, marches in the head 
Of all her Troops, vows that ſhe will demoliſh - 
Fach ſtone of this proud Tower be you not late * 
She chafes like ſtorms in Groves, now lighs,now WCeeps, 
And both ſometimes, like Rin and Wind commuxt; 
Abjures her Son for ever, le{s himſelf 
Do fetch you off in perſon, that did give | 
Your ſelf to fave himof your own tree will, 
And- ſwears he muſt not, nor is it to live, 
_ Eaph, OhſhOsa Mtrifs for the gods. 
Az. And thou a godlike ſervant fit for her. 


| Enter C at on? door ) Queen, Theanor,Crit-$,Conon, | ordss 


Leo. Wide Greece | 
May boaſt, becauſe ſhe cannot hoaſt thy like, 

Eu;h. Thus Conon tell her Highnels. 

Co. My joy flies. | 

Enup. Let's toward her march: ſtern Drum (peak gen- 
tle peace. 

Leo. We are priſoners, lead us, nOr was KNOW! 

A preſident likerhis; one nnarm'd man 

' Suſpe ted © rocaptive with golden words 

' Truth being his thiedd ) fo many arm'd with frrords, Fx 


Soldiers, ( at another }Euphanes (with trro | words )Avenor, 
[.conidas, Soldiers : Fuphanes preſ#zrs L.commdas on bis knees | 
t the CQi1een : Agenor bare-headed, makes (rew of ſorrow to 
t1/:- Qhneciigh ett nj, wid fem?! tn» be Jgngry at the firſt, Eu- 

| ir Firirds at ber feet, ſhe gives 


0 
4-57 / | uy 0 ns ET 
Prey perf 4707 dy A) t 
them their (ivards an ain, they kifr br hand and embrace, the 
Soldicrs tft up Fuphanes, ard Fro: T heanor aud Crates 
dif} ered ;Conon n biſpers with xates, Evphancs with Age- 
nor, aud Leonidas 17 roucs it, who ſeem to promiſe jornothingy 
Euphancs dircGs bis Pane fomeneoat. . 
Lent aff but Theanor 114 Crates, 
The. Wearc not Incey Crates, this great Loren 
Bears alt betore him, 
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| 18 _ 


The Queen of Corinth, 


1 "F 
"I 


Cra. Such an ape as this 


{ Sha!lner be ſeen again ; virtae grows fat, 


And villany pines, the Furtes are alleep, 
Miſchief *gainſt goodneſs aim'd, islike a ſtone, 
Unnaturally forc*'d up an eminent hill 
\Whoſe weight falls on our heads and buries us, 
We ſpringe ourſelves, we {ink in our own bogs. \ 
The. What's to be done ? 
Cra. Repent and grow good. 
The. Piſh, 
*Tis not the faſhion ( fool) till we growolt : 
] The peoples loveto him nowſcares me more 
Than my fond Mothers: both which, like two floods 
Bearing E wphanesup ; will o'riiow me, 
And he is worthy, would he were in Heaven, 
But that hereafter : Crates helpme nov, 
And henceforth be at eaſe. 
Cra. Your Will my Lord ? 
The. Beliza is to marry him forthwith, 
| long to have the firſt touch of her too, 
That will alittle quiet me. 
Cra. Fie Sir, 
You'll be the Tyrant to Virginity ; 
To fafl but onceis manly, to perſevere 
Beaſtly, 2nd deſperate. 
The. Crofs me not, but do't: _ 
Arenotthe means, the place, the inſtruments 
The very lame? I muſt expert you iuddenly. 
Cra. I muſt obey you. 
Who is in evilonce a companion, 
Can hardly ſhake him off, but muſt run on. 
Here I appointed Coon to attend : 
Him, and his fword : he promis*d to come {ingle. 


Enter Conon and Page. 


To avod prevention : he is a man on's word. 
Co. You are well met Crates. 
Cra. It we part ſo Conor. 
Co. Come, we maſt do theic mutual offices, 
We mult be our own Seconds, our own Surgeons, 
| And fairly fight, like men, not on advantage. 
Cre. You have an honeſt bolom, 
Co. Yours ſeems 10. 
Crg. Let's pair our ſwords: you are 2jult Gemleman, 
Co. You might be io : now ſhake hands it you plecale, 
Though't be the cudgel faſhion, *tis a triendly one, 
Cra. So, ſtand off. 
Page. That's my cue to beckon em. 
| Co. Crates, tocxpoſtnlate your wrongs to me 
| Were to donbt of %em, or wiſh your excule 
In words, and fo returnJike maiden Kmghts :; 
Yet freely thus much I profeſs, your tplcen 
| And rugged carriage toward your /honour?d Brother 
Hath much morcſtirr*d me up, than min ' own caule, 
For I did ner affect theſe bloody men, 
But hold em fitter hemade publick Hangmen; 
{ Or Butchers calPd, thanvalient Gentlemen : 
*Tis true ſtamp*d valour does upon juſt grounds, 
Yet for whom juſtlicr ſhould I expoſe my lite * 
Than him, unto whoſe virtue 1 owe all 
Cra. Conon, you think by this great deed of yours 
Toinhbavate your (elf a lodging ncarer ; 
Unto mny Brothers hcart : ſuch men as you 
Liveon their undertakings for their Lords, 
{ And morediſable them by anſivering for *em 
Than it they fate ſtill, make *em but their whores, 
| For which end Gallants now adays do fight : | 
But here wecome not to upbraid ; what men 
Seem, the raſh world will judge; but what they are 
Heaven knows: and this—Horſes, we arc delcry*d, 
One ſtroke tor fear of laughter. 


Enter Euphanes, Agenor, Leonidas, Page. 
Co. Half a ſcore. 


E x:t., 


1 


| 


Ezph. Hold, hold : on your allegiance hold 
Ag. Hethart ſtrikes next. ; 
Leo. Falls like a Traitor on or ſwords, 
Exph. Oh Heaven, my Brother bleegz . 
A villain, an unthaukful man, and ſhale 
Pay me thy bloud for his, for his is mine - 
Thou wert my friend, but he is ſtilj My Brother 
And though a friend ſometimes be nearcx faid wy 
In ſome gradation it can never he 
Where that tame Brother can-be made a &- 
Which deareſt Crates thus low |] implore: Re, 
What in my poverty I would not ſeek, * 
Becauſe I would not burthen you, now her: 
In all my height of bliſs I begof you, 
Your friendſhip; my advancement, Sir, is yours . 
| never held it ſtrange, pray uſe it fo: , 
Weare but two, which Number Nature fram'd 
In the moſt uſeful faculties of man, 
To ſtrengthen mutually and relieve eachother 
Two eyes,two cars,two arms,two legs and feet 
That where one taild, the other might lupply : 
A:.c! 1, your other eye, ear, your arm and [es 
Teuder my ſervice, help and ſuccor to ye, - 
Ag. Lev. A moſt divine example, 
Eph, For dear Brother, 
You have been blind, and lame, and deaf tome, 
Now be no more ſo: in humility 
| give ye theduty of a younger Brother, 
Which take you as a Brother, not a Father, 
And then you'll pay a duty back to me. 
Cra. Till now l have not wept thele thirty years, 
Euph. Diſcording Brothers, are like mutual ley; 
Supplanting one another : he that ſeeks q 
Aid from a ſtranger and forlakes his Brother, 
Does but like him that madly lops his arm, 
And to his body joyns a wooden one : 
Cuts off his natural leg, and truſts a Crutch, 
Picks out his eye to ſce with Spectacles. 
Cra. Moſt dear Exnphazes, this crimton floud 
Valh my unkindneſs out : you have o'rcome me, 
Taught me humanity and brotherhood ; 
Full well knew Nature thou werrt fitter far 
To be a Ruler o'r me than a Brother, 
Which henceforth be : Fove ſurely did deſcend 
When thou wert gotten in ſome heavenly [hape 
And greet my Mother, as the Poets tell 
Ot other Women. 
Az. Be this Holy-day. 
L:o. And notedever with the whiteſt ſtone. 
Co. And pardon me my Lord, look you, | bleed 
Faſter than Crates ; what I have done I did 
To reconcileyour loves, to both a friend, 
Whichmy blood ciment, never to part or ci L 
Ag. Moſt worthy O_ 
Leo. Happy rife, this day 
Conran good than a whole age hath cone. 
Eupb. Royal Agenor, brave Leonidas, . 
You are main cauſes, and mult ſhare the fame. 
Cra. Which in ſome part this hour ſhall rc Jute 
For I have aim*d my black ſhafts at white Marks, 
And now Þ"Il put the clew into your hands 
Shall zuide ye moſt perſpicuoufly to the dept F 
Of this dark Labyrinth, where ſo long ye We 
Touching this old Rape, and a new intent. 
Wherein your counſel, and your achve Wit 
My deareſt Brother will be necellary- En 
Eph. My Propheſie is come, Proven) or 
Agenor ſhall have right, and you 0 Wrong, — Dion 
Time now will pluck her daughter from Sake, 
Let's hence to prevent rumour ; my _ 
Nature's divided ſtreams thc higheſt ſhet. 
Will over-run at laſt, and flow 10 It IH 
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The Queen of Corinth. 


Afus Quintus, 


Scena Prima: 


Emer Crates, Euphanes, N canthes, Solicles, Eraton. 


Exh. Have won the Lady to it, and that good 
[ «Which is intended to her, your faith only 
\nd ſecreſie muſt make perfect ; Think not Sir, 
[ineak as doubting it,for Idare hazard My foul upon the 
TH You may lately, 
But are Agenor, 2nd Leonidas ready 
ro ruſh upon DIM 1N the Act, and ſe1zc him 
in the height of his ſecurity * . 
Eb, Atall parts as you could wiſh them. 
a, Where's the Lady ? 
»ph, There 
\ au you appointed her to ſtay. 
C14. Tis wilely order?d. ; | : 
Eutb. Lalt, when you have him ſure,compcl him this way, 
rar asby accident here i'I1 bring the Queen 
Tomeet you, *twill ſtrike greater terror tohim, 
10 he tane unprovided of excule, 
\nd make more for our purpoles. Exit. 
Cr, Come Neanthes, our Fames and all arc at the ſtake. 
N-2, ?Tis fitthat ſince relying on your skill, we veiture 
$0 much upon one game, you play with cunning, 
Enter Theanor. 
[Orweſhall riſe ſach loſers aS — 
$f, The Prince. 
Cra, The plotis laid Sir, howſoe*r 1 ſeenvd 
Alittle ſcrupulous, upon better judgement 
| }[ hareeffeted It, = 
| The, 'Tisthe aft ſervice 
Of this foul kind 1 will employ you in, 
Cr1, We hope lo Sir. 
7h, And Iwill ſo reward it 
Nez, Youare bound to that; in every Family 
| | Thatdoes write luſtful, your fine Bawd gains more 
|{Forlike your Broker, hetakes fees on both lides ) 
Than all the Officers of the houſe. 
$d, For usthen 
Toke a great mans Panders, and'live poor, 
That were a double fault. 
Crt, Come, you lole time Sir, 
Wewillhewith you inſtantly : the deed done, 
4c hare a Mask that you expect not. 
The, Thou art ever careful :' for Foves Mercury 
would not change thee. 
tri, There's an honour for you. 
N24, Tobecompar'd with the celeſtial Pimp, 
jmes\mock-fworn Squire, Don Hermes. 
| Crz, Plldeſerve it, 
[AndGentlemen be afſur?d, though what we do now 
Wilto the Prince Theanor look like Treaſon 
And baſe diſſoyalty, yet the end ſhall prove, 
Whenhe's frſt taught to know himſelf, then you, 
Drdat he judg?d us falſe, we were moſt true. 


FE xemunt. 
, an 
Scena Secunda. 


Enter Euphanes, Agenor, Leonidas, Conon. 
tub. Only make haſte (my Lords) inal] things elſe 


®acinſtrutted : you may drawgyour ſwords 
Uhr if f 99 think ood” but toy lite 
hs find no reſiſtance in his ſervants, 
*ccShimſelf unzrnyd. 
vs Iwould he were not, 
| an rae ſhould not then be loſt. 
0, Sir 
[Ency0y acare no injury be done . 
oy perſon of the Prince : but Conon, 
E pom Fycon both, it is your truſt that [ relye on. 
% Whichl willdiſcharge, aſſure your ſelf moſt faithfully. 


(tryal. 


For L, unmov?d wich any Iofs, witl hear. 

Of my poor Siſter, and the place, and means 
By which-th*antorrunate, though fair Belts 
Hath met a [econd violence. 


My Lady raviſl®d. | 


Ewph. For the lady, 
I know your beſt reſpect will not bew anting : 
Thento avoid ſufpition and diſtovery, 
[hold It requilite, that as foon as ever 
[he Queen hath ſeen her, ſhe fortake the place, 
And fit her ſelf for that which is projected 
For her pood, and your honour. 
Leo. lis profper,Belicycit you have made a purchaſe of 
My ſervice and my lite. 
Euph. \ourloccl aim at. 
Leo. i)-re] fall find you ? 
Enpi. With tic Queen, 
Co. Enough Sir, 


Emer Page. 


Par. heQueenenquires for you my Lord, Ihave met | 
AGO Netlongers intcarch of you. 


I ;1t-r Queen, Ladies, Attendants. 
_ E«jh. 1 knew ihould be fought tor, as 1 with'd 
>NC5cOME her fclt in perſon. 
Dr. *revon found Sir? 
Yonger where you (perid your hours, methinks * 
2mce1 ip love your company, and profets 
[ 1510 bett comfort this life yields me; mine 
»l0uld not he tedious to you, 
Euph. Gracious Mavam, 
Tohuvethe happineſs ro fee andghear port, 
\\ hich by your bounty is confergd upon me, 
| ho/d jo great a bleſſing, tht my honours 
And wealth compar*d tothat, are but as Cyphers 
1 o mate that number Preater : yet your ipardon 
For borrowing from my dnty ſo much time 
As the proviſion tor niy ſudden Marriage 
Exacted from me. 
Dr. Iperceive this Marriage 
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Will keep you often from me : but Pll bear it. 
She's goo{l Lady, anda fair, Enphanes, 

Yet by her leave 1 will ſhare Are her in you : 
fam pleas*d that in the mght ſhe ſhall enjoy you 
And that's li:flicient for a Wife : the day-time 
[{ will divorce you from her. ; 
L-0. within. We will force you if you relilt. 
©4, What noiſe is that ? 

1he. within. Pale Traytors. 

Faph. It moves this way. 


Enter Agenor. Leonidas with Theanor,Nerione like Beli7 AH 
Coon, Crates, Neanthes, Solicles Eraton, Guard. 


94. What ©r it be Pl] meet it, 
[ was not born to fear.; Who's that Belizz ? 
Euph. My wortkicſt, nobleſt Miſtrils. 
Sz. Stay her, ha? 
All ot you look as you were rooted here, 
And wanted motion : what new Gorgons head 
Have you beheld, that you arc all turn'd Statues ? 
This 1s prodigous : has none a tongue 
]oipcak the cauſe ? 

Leo. Could every hair, great Queen 
lon my head yield an articulate tound, 
And altocether tÞcak, they could nct ycr 
ExpreiSthe villany we have diſcover, 
And yet, when with a few unwilling words 
[ have deliver?d what mult needs be Knowng 
Youwll fay I am too cloquent, and will 
| had Ecen born without a toncue, 
©, Spe2X bol-lly, 


E xit 


- . « t; % FE. 4 * 
Les. Then know, we have tourd out tn Raviſher 


Eupb. This confirms what but before I doubted to my rune, 


9... Point me ont the villarn; 
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ET: 


The Queen of Corinth. 


FOO 
| That guilty 


[ wretched monſter that hath done this, 
{ _ | That I may 


look on him, and in mine eye 


k - | He reads his Sentence. 


Leo. That truly could 


'Name any other but the Prince, that heard, 


= | Youhaveitall. 


Sx. Wonder not that I ſhake, 
The miracle is greater that I live, 
Having endur'd the thunder that thy words | 
Have thrown upon me : dar*ſt thou kneel, with hope 
1 Of any favor, but a ſpeedy death, . 
And that too inthe . - neue __ thar\can 
ear to a diſpairng leprous tout, LES 
« $4 haſt any 3 3 lIib1dinous beaſt, 
Thy luſt hath alter*d ſo thy former Being, 
By Heaven 1 know thee not. 
7he. Although unworthy 
Yet ſtill 1 mu” mY pare <q | 
x. Thouhyelt, lye Yo 
MiShole life Sox b, ret bur one chaſte bed, 
Nore'r deſir”d warmth but from lawful hires, 
Can I be then the Mother to a Goar, 
Whoſe luſt is more infariate than the grave, 
And like infectious air maoey plagues, 
| To murder all that's chaſte, or good in Woman ? 
The gods 1 from my youth have ſerv*d and fear'd, 
Whole holy Temples thou haſt made thy Brothels; 
Could a Religious Mother then bring forth 
$0 damn*d an Atheiſt ? read but o'r my life, 
y ations, manners, and made perfect in them 
ut look into the ſtory of thy ſelf 
As thou art now, not as thou wert Theanor, 
And reaſon will compel thee to confeſs, 
hou art a ſtranger to me. 
' Ag. Note but how heavy | 
The weight of guilt is : it ſo low hath ſunk him 
That he wants power to riſe up in defence 
Of this bad on, 
Sn, Perſwade me not Enphnes, 
This is no Prince, nor can claim. part in me: 
My Son was born a Free-man, this a Slave 
To beaſtly paſſions, aFugirive, | 
Andrun away from virtne : bring bonds for him, 
By all the honour that I owe to Juſtice 
| He loſes me for ever that ſeeks to ſave him: 
Pind him I fay, and *rs likea wretch that knows 
He ſtands condemir'd before he hears the Sentence, 
With his baſe Agents, from my ſight remove him, 
| And lodge them in the Dungeon: Asa Queen 
And Patroneſs to Juſtice I command it : | 
] Thy tears are like unſeaſonable ſhowrs, | 
And inmy heart now ſteeld can make no entrance: 
Thou art cruel to thy ſelf ( Fool) ?tis not want 
In me of ſoft compaſſion; when thou left*ſt - * 
To be a Son, Iceas'd tobea Mother, 
Away with them: The children 1 will leave 
To keep my name, to all poſterities, 
I Shall bethe great examples of my Juſtice, 
{ The government of my Countrey which ſhall witneſs 
4 How well I ruPd my ſelf: bid the wrong'd Ladies 
Appear in Court to morrow, we will hear them : 
And by one Act of our ſeverity \ THE: 
For fear of puniſhment, or love to virtue, 
{ Teach othersto be honeſt : all will ſhun 
To tempt her Laws, that would not ſpare her Son, 


Sceva Tertia, 


Enter Onos, Uncle, aud Tutor, 
Unc, Nay Nephew. 
Tut. Pupill, hear but reaſon. | \ 


On. No, I have none, and will hear none : oh | 
My honor blaſted inthe bud, my youth, 2 
My hopeful youth, and all my expectation 
| Ever to be a man, are loſt for ever. 


EXo 


es, 


p/ 
P wy M6 40g » wm 5 - 
Ll 


| 


Unc, Why Nephew, we as well as 
Knights of the Pantofle. 

Tut. And are ſhouted ar, 
Kick'd, ſcori'd, and laugh'dat by each Page 
Yet with erected heads we bear it. 

Onos, Alas, 

You have years, and ſtrength to do it: þy 
(AsT) atender griſtle, apt to bow, ; 
You would like me. with Cloaks envelloped 
Walk thus, then ſtamp, then ſtare. ? 

Unc, He will run mad 

I hope, and then alPs mine. 

| Tut. Why look you Pupil, 
There are for the recovery of your honor 
Degrees of Medicines, for a tweak by the Noſe 
A man's to travel but ſix months, then blow ir 
And all is well again: the Baſtinado 
Requires a longer time, a year or two, 

And then tis buried : I grant you have been baff?d, 
*Tis but a journey of ſome thirty years 
And it will be forgotten. 

Onos, Think you ſo? 

Tut. Aſſuredly. 

Unc, He may make a ſhorter cut, - 

But hang or drown himſelf, and on my life 
*Twill no more trouble him. 

O»os. Icould ne*r endure 
Or Hempor Water, they are dangerous tools 
For youth to deal with : I will rather follow 
My Tutors counſel, 

Tut. Doo. 

Ons, And putin 
For my ſecurity, that I" not return 
In thirty years, my whole ?ſtate to my Uncle, 

UVnc. That I like well of. 

On, Still provided Uncle, 

That at my coming home you will allow me 
To be of age, that I may call to account | 
This Page that hath abus*d me. 

Unc. *Tis a match. 

On. Then Corinth, thus the baſhful Lamprias 
Takes leave of thee : and for this little time 
Of thirty years, will labour all he can, 
Though he goes young forth,to come home ama!. 


you aedub's OM 


andCroom, 


T were you 


Ex 


Scena Dnarta, 
& Entcr Euphanes zud Marihal, 


Exph, Are your Priſoners ready ? 

Mar. When it ſhall pleaſe the Queen 
Tocall them forth my Lord. 

Exph. Pray you do me the ſavour 
To tell me how they have born themſelves this night 
Of their impriſonment ? 

Mar. Gladly Sir; yonr Brother 
With the other Courtiers willingly receiv'd 
All courteſfies I conld offer ; eat, and drank, 

And were exceeding merry, fodiſlembling 

Thetr guilt, or confident intheir innocence, 
That I much wondred at it. But the Prince, 
That ( as born higheſt ) ſhould have grac'd his fall 
With greateſt courage, is ſo ſunk with ſorrow, 
That to a common judgement he would ſeem 
To ſuffer like a Woman: but to me, 

That fromthe experience I have had of many 
Look further in him, I do find the deep | 
Conſideration of what”s paſt, more frightshm 
Than any other puniſhment. 

Euph. That is indeed 
True magnanimity : the other but 
A deſperate baſtard yalour. 

Mar, I preſled to him, ; 

And notwithſtanding the Queens ſtrict command, 
(Having your ips promiſe to ſecure me ) oft 
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"The Queen of Corinth, 


him from his bonds, which he 
tg) ſuch a ſorrow, mixt with ſcorn 
oo maz'd me; yet 1 ured his Highneſs 


Tis an fort : he briefly anſiver'd, 
To Oted —. on himlielf, 


| 4nd found that _ deſcry'd them : that he was 


\ n-ciſher, and ſo to ſuffer like one, 
en the reaſon of my tears : he addeth, 


| ror wer” not 1 again ſhould break the Laws, 


By ſcorning all their F1goT can infliet, 


|1hould dye ſmuling. 


Exh, | forbear to wonder 


{ That you Were movd that faw this: I am ſtruck 


With the refation f0. "Tis very well; 


| &e all things ready. 190 with I could 


1'Tisin the Queens breaſt only which for us 


© ae the Prince; be ready with him, 
Send comfort tO Ul . "us brought 


To ſearch into were ſaucineſs, to determine F087 


1 What ſhe thinks fit, 


Later Leonidas with Merione ( in wha ) Euphanes with 
Beliza ( in black, ) Queen, Agenor, Conon, Marſhal, 
with Theamor, Crates, Solicles, Eraton,Lords,Ladies, 
Guard. 

Lid, Make way there for the Queen. 

Suze, Read fixſt the Law, aud what our Anceſtors 


| Bize inthis caſe provided to deter 


cuchlike offenders : T'o you gentle Ladies | 
This only, Would Icould as well give comfort, 


| 45bid you you be ſecure from fear or doubt 


0f our difpteaſure be as confident 
Aif your plea were *gainſt a common man, 


| To have all right from us; I wilt not grieve 
| for what's not worth my pitty : Read the Law. 


t Mer, Th 


; Toe lus Wife, and that is all 1 ſue tor. 
 4ge, Adoubtful caſe. 


| Leo, Such pretty Lawyers, yet 


Clerk reads. 

Lycnrgus the nineteenth againſt Rapes : It is provided ; and 
blickly exatied and confirmed, That any man of what 
degree ſoever, offering violence to the chaſtity of a Virgin, 
hall (Ipſo fatto ) be lyable to ber accuſation, and accord- 
ing to th: ſaid Law be cenſur d , Ever provided, that it 
ſellbe in the choice of the ſaid Virgin ſo abuſed, either to 
campell the Offender to marry her without a Dawry, if ſo 
ſhe will be ſutsfizd, or demanding bis bead far the offence, 
to have that accordingly performed. 

2+. You hear this: what do you demand? 

Mer, The benefit 

IneLaw allows me. 
bel, Forthe injury 


{| Done tomine Honor, 1 require his head. 


Mer. I likewiſe have an eye upon mine Honor, 
but knowing that his death cannot reſtore it 
13% him for my Husband. 

bel, Iwasraviſhd, 


{AN will have juſtice. 


Mer. Iwas raviſtd too, 

kneel for mercy. 

bel, I demand hut what 

te Law allows me. 

Mr, That which 1 defire 
i 0 the ſame Law warranted. 
bel The Rape 
2 me hath made a forfeit of his life, 

chin revenge of my diſgrace 1 plead for. 
eRape on me gives me the priviledge 


icrer aw nor read of. 
tupb, May the Queen 


**0ur our ſiveet plea, Madan 
bel. Is that juſtice ? 


"2! One that is to ſuffer for a Rape 


| / a Rape defended ? Look upon 


Which beſt becomes a Mother, and a —_ 
Now overcome; nor let your wiſdom fſufter 


_ 


The publick enemy of chaſtity, 
This luſtful Satyr, whoſe enrag'd deſires 
Theruine of one wretched Virgins honor 
Would not ſuffice; and ſhall the wrack of two 
Be his protection ? May bel was raviſh'd 
For his luſt only, thou tor his defence ; | 
© tine evaſion! ſhall with ſuch a flight 
Your Juſtice be deluded ? your Laws cheated ? 
And he that for one fa't deſerv'd to die, 
For linuing often, find impunity ? 
But that 1 know thee I would ſwear thou wert 
A talle Impoſtor, and ſuborn'd to this; 
And it may be thou art Merione : 
For hadlt thou futter'd truly what I have done, 
Thou vouldit like ne complain, and call for Vengeance, 
And our wrongs beingequal, I alone 
Should not detire revenge: But be it fo, 
If thou prevail, even he wilt puniſh it, 
And toolilh mercy ſhew?d to him undo thee, 
Contider, tool, before it be too late, 
What joys thou cauſt expect from fuch a Hasband, 
To whom thy hrſt, and what's more, forc*d embraces, 
Which men lay heighten pleaſure, were diſtaſtful, 
Mer. *T was1n reſpect, that then they were unlawful, 
UnblelS'd by Hymen, and left itings behind them, 
Which trom the marriage-bed are ever baniſh'd. 
Let this Court be then the image of Foves throne, 
Upon which grace and mercy ſtill attend, 
To intercede between him and his Juſtice , 
And lince the Law allows as much to me 
As ſhe can challenge, let the milder fentence, 


[n doing right to her, I in my wrong 
Indure a lecond Raviſhment. ' 
Bel. You can tree him 
Only from that which does concern your ſelf, 
Not trom the puniſhment that's due to me : 
Your injuries you may forgive, not mine; 
| plzad min own juſt wreak, which will right both, 
Where that which you deſire robs me of jultice , 
T1 that which I appcal to. 
Mer, Bloody Woman, 
Doſt thou delire his puniſhment? Lethim live then, 
For any man to marry where he likes nor 
Is ſtill a lingring torment, 
Bel. For one Rape 
One dcath's iufficient, that way cannot catch me. 
Mer. To youl fly then, to your mercy Madam, 
Exempting not ypur Juſtice, be but equal, 
And lince in no regard come behind her, 
Let me not ſo be undervalu'd in i 
Your Highneſs favor, thatthe world take notice 
You ſo preferr'd her, thatin her behalf 
You kill*d that Son, you would not fave forme z 
Mercy, O mercy Madam. 
Bel. Great Queen, jultice. 


Aze. With what a Maſculine conſtancy the grave Lady | 


hath heard them both ? 

Leo. Yet how unmov*d ſhe its 
I that which moſt concerns her ? 

Con, Now ſhe ries ? : 
And having well weigh'd both their arguments, 
Reſolves to fpcak. : 

Eupb, And yet again ſhe paules, 
O Conon, ſuch a reſolution once 
A Roman told me he had ſeen in Cato 
Before he kill*d himſelf. 

. ?Tis now determin'd. 

/erione, | could wiſh | were no Queen, 
'Togive you ſatisfaction; no Mother 
Belize, to content you; and would part, | _ 
Even with my being, both might have their wiſhes z 
But ſince that is impoſſible, in few words 


_—m_—_—_—_— 


—_—_— 


ad 


will | 


- 6 | The Queen of Corinth. 7” "nl 


1 wiideliver what I am reſolved on: 

The end for which all profitable Laws 

Were made, looks two ways only, the reward 

Of innocent good men, and the puniſhment 

Of bad Deſinquents : Ours, concerning Rapes, 
Provided that ſame latter of Marriage | 
For him that had fall'n once, not then forcſccing 
Mankind could prove ſo monſtrous, to tread twice 
Apath ſo horrid. The great Law-giver 

Draco, That for his ſtrange ſeycrity 

Was faid to write his ſtern Decrees in blood, 
Made none for Parricides, preſuming that 

No man could be ſo wicked, Such might be 

Lycargus anſwer (did he live) for this. 
But ſince I find that in my Sonng, which was not 
. Doubtcd in any elſe, I will add to it; 

He cannot marry both, but for both dying, 

Both have their full revenge : You fee Belizz 

You have your wiſh; with you Merzone 

Pll ſpend atear or two, ſo Heaven forgive thee. 

The, Upon my knees I doapprove your judgement, 

And beg that you would put it into att 
Wrth all ſpeed poſſible; only that 1 may, 
Having alrcady made peace with my ſelf, 

Part fo with all the world: Princely Agenor 

I ask yonr pardon; yours my Lord Euphanes 

And Crates with the reſt too, I forgive you , 
Doyouthe like for me : Yours, gracions Mother, 
I dare not ask, and yet if that my death 

Be like a Son of yours, though my life ws not, 
Perhaps you may vouchfafe it : [aftly, that 

Both theſe whom I have wrong'd, may wiſh my aſhes 
No heavy burden, er 1 ſuffer death, 

For the reſtoring of Meriones honor, 

Let me be married to her, andthen dye 

For you Beliza. 
Bu. Thou haſt made inthis 4 

Part of amends to me, and to the world, 

Thy ſuit is granted, call a Flzmy# fosth 

Todothis holy work ; with him a Head'man. 


Enter Flamyn and Executioner, 


Raiſe up thy weeping eyes Meri»2, 
With this hand 1 confirm thy Marriage, 
Wiſhing that now the gods would ſhew ſome miracle, 
Thatthis might not divorce it. 

Cra, To that purpolc 
I am their Miniſter, ſtand not amaz?d, 
To all your comforts [ will do this worder, | 
Your Majeſty ( with your pardon I mult ſpeak it) 
Allow*'d once heretotore of ſuch a Contract, 


Herc endeth the Queen of Corinth. 


Which you repenting afterwards, rey; = 
Being fully bent to match her wich ae 
The griev*d Prince knowing this, and Yet. not a. 
To croſs what youdetermin'd, by an ” Wing 
Bound me and theſe his followers to do lomethi 
That he might onceenjoy her, we ſwore to; * 
And eaſily perſwaded, being afſur*d * 
She was his Wife before the face of Heare 
Although ſome ceremonious forms were > 
Committed the firſt Rape, and brought her to 4.” 
Which broke the Marriage; but when we erc 1% 
He purpos'd to abule our ready ſervice og 
{ In the ſame kind: upon the chaſte Belt: ; 
Holding our ſelves leſsty*d to him than poodack, 
| made diſcovery of it to my Brother, 
\Who can relate the reſt, 

Eph, It is moſt true, 

©, I would it were : 

Eupb. Inevery circumſtance 
[tis upon my ſoul : For this known to me, 
| wan Merione 1n my Ladies habit, 
To be again ( but wil/:ngly ) ſurpriz'd, 
But with Agenor, and her noble Brother, 
With my approv'd friend Corr, with ſuch ſpeed 
She was purſu'd, thatthe lewd act ſcarce ended, 
The Prince (afllur*d he had enjoy*d Beliza, 
| For all the time Merjones face was cover'd ) 
\Was apprehended and brought to your preſence, 
But not tull now diſcover'd, in refpect 
[| hop'd the imminent danger of the Prince, 
To which his looſc unquenched heats had brought him, 
Being purſu*dunto the latelt tryal 
Would work is him compunction, which it has done; 
And theſe two Ladies in their teign'd contentions, 
Toyour delight I hope have ſery'd as Maskers 
To their ovn Nuprials. 

2u, My choice was worthy 

When firſt I look?d on thee, as thou haſt order'd 
All ſhatl be done, and not the meaneſt that 
Plaid in this unexpected Comedy, 
But ſhall pertake our bounty : And my Lord, 
That with the reſt you may ſeem ſatish'd, 
If you dare venture on a Queen, not yet 
- So far indebt to years, but that ſhe may 
Bring you a luſty Boy, I offer up 
My ſelf and Kingdom, during my life to you. 

Az. Itis a bleſſing which 1 duct not hope for, 
But with all joy receive. 

All, We all applaud it. 

©, Thenonunto the Temple, where therights Lira 
| Of Marriageended, we'll find new delights. 


—— 
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Caratach, General of the Britains,Coſ{y to Bonduca. 
| Nenius, A great Soldier, 4 Britain Commander, 
{Hengo, A brave boy, Nephew to Caratach. 
cactonius, General to the Roman Army in Britain 
| Abrave Roman Commanadcr, but ſtubborn to 
the General. 
ARoman Captain, in love with Bonduca's 
| 4 Daughter. | 
| Petilus, A merry Capt atn,but ſomewhat wanton. 


[| Penius, 


| Junius, 


- 


| Her two Danghters. 


Richard Burbadee, 
Henry Condel, 
Willam Egleſtone, 
Nich. Toolie, 


{ The Perſons Repreſented in the Play, 


Demetrius 
Decius, 

R cgulus, ) 
Drufls:  t-. 
Ma Four Roman Officers 
Curius, 

Judas, A Corporal, 4 merr; hungry knave. 
Herald. 

Druides, 

Soldicts. 


(Two R Oman ( ov1Rander ys. 
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The Scene Britain. 


The Principal Actors were 


WWillian Os ler. 
obn Lowin, 
John Onderwood, 


Richard Robinſon. 
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"” ;  ayghiores Hengo, Nennius, Soldiers. Their Mottic 
bin, , 


"He hardy Romans? O ye pods of 
Britain, 
The ruſt of Arms, the bluſhing 
ſhame of ſoldiers , 


by inheritance ? 
The Fortune-makers ? thele the 
Julianyg 


eee a tao 
a Cr en 


[ mein the Sun meaſure the end of Nature, 
48 the World but one Rome and one C eſar? 


|| "I; how they flee! Ceſars ſoft ſoul dwells in *cur ; 
eee 


) Actus Primus, Sczna Prima 
4, 


vt ?em tjeeping, Plealure wilt ?em, 
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I heir Bodics fweat with tiveert Oh, Loves allizements, 


Nor luftic Arms. Dare thy fend thele to teck us, 


' Thoſe [If om 421 Girls I kreenea t 1 OWNR4O Waiton ? 


d Arc theſe the men that conquer 


gain jb . "roar? ? 
FPwice we have beat em. Nouns lranter'd *em, 


And through their big-boir dl Gra ans, 03 wiole Pikes 


The honour of ther actions tic mm trinmph, 


| Made Themics for Songs to ſhune em, ard a Woman, 
A Woman beat em, ran; 2wear Womar, 


A Woman beat thele komans. 


[1 
, 
[1 


i 
} 
| 
| 
| 


Car. $0 it feems. 

A man would ſhame to talk lo. 
Bon. Who's that ? 
Car. |. 
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The Tragedy of Bonduca, : 


24 

Bn. Colin, do you grieve 2t my fortunes: 
Car. No, Bonauca, 
If 1 grieve, 2s at the bearing of your fortunes, 
You put too much wind to your fail: Diſcretion 
And hardy valour are the twins of honour, 
And nurs'd together, make a Conqueror : 
Divided, bur a talker. ?T1s a truth. 
That & ome has fled before us twice, and routed , 
A truth we ouvht to crown the gods for, Lady, 
And not our tonignes. A truth 15 none of ours, 
Nor in our ends, more than the noble bearing : 
For then it leavesto bc a virtue, Lady ; 
And we that have been Victors, beat our ſelves, 
When we infu't upon our honors ſubject. 

Bon. My valiant Colin, 1s it foul to fa; 
What liberty and honor bid us do, 
And what the gods alow us ? 

Car, No, Þo:duca, 
So what we lay exceed not what we do. 
Ye call the Romans fearful, flecing Romans, 
And Koman Girls, the lecs of tainted | lexſures : 
Does this become a doer 7 arc they ſuch ? 

Bar, They areno more. 

Car. \Where is your Conqueſt then ? 
Why are your *Itars crown'd with wreaths of fowers, 
The beaſts with gilt horns waiting (or the fire ? 
1 he holy Draides compolinz SORZS 
Of everlaſting lite to Victory ? | 
Why aretheictriumphs, Lady? for aMay-game * 
For hunting a poor herd of wretched Romans ? 
Is itno more? fhytup your Femples, Britarize, 
And let the Hushandmian redecm his heiters; 
Put out our holy fires; no Timbrel ring , 
"*s home, and ſleep; for ſuch grcat overthrows; 
"A Cardlc burns too bright a facril.ce, dy 
'A Glow-worms tail too fall of tame. O Neans, 
Tho! hadſt a noble Uncle knew a Roman, 
And how to ſpcak lum, how to! give him weight 
In both his fortunes, 

Boy, By-— I think 
Ye doat UNON thele R oma! r, Carat ich, 


Car, Witnets thele wounds, I do; they were fairly given, 


I love an enemy, | wes born a Soldier ; 
And he that in the head ows Troop defies me, 
Bending my manly Pody with his fword; 
I make Miltrils. Yellow-trefled Hymn 
Ne ty*'d a longing, Virgin withrmore joy; 
Than I am married to thut man thot wounds me : 
And are not all thele Romans ? Ten ttruck Battels 
| fuck*d theichononr?d foars trom, and atl Roma : 
Ten years of bitter nmy2hts andheavy marches, 
\When many a trozcn Rorm ſing thorow my Curafe, 
AnJ1 made it doutul whecher that or l 
Were the more ſtubborn meiall, have 1 wronght thorow, 
And alito try thele Romans, 1 entimesa night 
! kave {from the Rivers, when the Stars of Rome 
Shot at me as livated, and the billows 
Tumbled their wal y 19incs on my ſhoulders, 
Charzing my batted tides with troops of Ayues ; 
And fil to try theſe Romans, whom I fond 
( Andif Tye, my womnds be henceforth backward, 
And be you witnefs, yods, and all my dangers ) 
As ready, and as full of that I bronght 
( Which was not fear nor flizhr ) as valiant, 
As vigilant, as wiſe, todo and ſuffer, 
Ever advanced as forward as the Britains, 
Their flceps as ſhort, their hopes as high as qurs. 
Land as fubtil, Lady. ?Tisdiſhonour, | 

And follow d, will be impudenccs Bonduca, 
An yrow to no b-lick, to taint theſe KRomanr. 
Have ot 1 ſeenthe Britzins —— 

Bret. What ? 

_ Car, Ditheartned, | 

| Rui, run, boxdxca, not the quick rack ſwiſter , 


: 


Shall we have-peace ? for now 


The Virgin from the hated Raviſhe = 


Not half fo fearful ? not a flight drawn home 


A round ſtone fromaſling, a Lovers wiſh 
E*r made that haſte that they have. By 
I have ſeen thele Britains, that you RY 
Runas they would have out-run time and os 
Baſely for mercy, roaring : the light ſhadows, 
That in athought ſcur o'r the fields of Corn, 
Halted on crutches to*em, Hh 
Bon. O ye Powers, 
What ſcandals do I ſuffer ? 
Car. Yes, Bonduca, 
[ have ſeen thee run too, and thee, Nenniyr - 
Yea, run apace, both ; then when Pexyy * 
The Roman Girl, cut thorow your armed Carts 
And dave em headlong on ye down the hill. 
Then when he hunted ye like Britain-Foxcs, 
More by the ſcent than ſight: then did1 {6 
Theſe valiant and approved men of Br :;4- 
Like boading Owls, creep into tods of Iv;e, 
And hoot their fears to one another ni-hrh; 
Nena. And what did you then, Caratach i 
Car. | iied too, 
But not ſowfaſt; your Jewel had been loft then, 
Young Hexgo there; he traiht me, Now: : 
For when your fears out-run him, ther ſteptl, 
And inthe head of all the Komans tiiry 


. 
In? 
«8 


eld: 
If 1 fay I fought 

Five times 1n bringing off this bud of Britair, 
[| lyg not, Nexnizes. Neither had ye heard 
Me,Ipcak this, or ever ſeen the child more, 
Bat that the Son of Virtue, Peryus 
Seeing me ſteer thorovy all ghete ſtorgys of danper, 
My Helm ill in my hand@my Sworduy prove, 
Turiwd to my foqfmy faceYhe cry*d wut nobly, 
Go Britain, bear thy Lioffs whelp off lately; 
Thy manly fword has ranſonv'd thee : grow ſtrong, 
Andlet me meet thee once again in Arms; 
Then if thow ſtand*ſt, thou art mine,” 1took his offer, 
Ang.here I am to honour him. 

Bon. © Couſin, : 
From what a flight of honour haft-thou checxt me* 
\What wouldſt thou make mc, Caratach * 

Car. See, Lady, 2 
The noble uſe of others in our loſſes : | 
Does this afflict ye? Had the Romans cry'dthis, 
And as we have done theirs,ſung out tacle fortunes, 
Rail'd on our baſe condition, hooted at us, 
Made marks as far 25 the earth wasours, to new! 
Nothing bur ſea could ſtopour flights, deipis'd 5, 
And held it equal, whether banqueting 
Or beating of the Britains were more bulinels, 
It would have galPd ye. 

Bon. Let me think we conquer'd. ty 

Car. Do; but ſo think, as we may Þe conquer 0+ 
And where we have found virtue, though il thole 
That came to make us ſlaves, let's cheriM It 
There's not a blow we gave ſince Juli? land , 
That was of ſtrength and worth, but like records, 
They hleto after-ages. Our RegilterSs 


The Komanz,are for noble deeds of honours, dings? 


And ſhall we buen their mentions with UV 0 ne Cori 


Box. No more, I ſee my ſelf : thou 
More than my fortunes durſt, for they rh ith 
And wound me up ſo high, 1 {weld with giory* 
Thy temperance has curd that T ympays 


: : <1-retiON. 
And gi 2g4in, nay, MOTc diucr 
4 VEnme health = 5 Y, Dove theſe Romaw- 


th unwiſe 0765, Lads 


Car. Thy love and hate are bo 
Box, Your reaſon ? Es 
Ne. Is not peace the end of Aims : | conquel: 
Car. Not where the cauſe impMſts a gepcrs 
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. The Tragedy of Bonduca. 


H——_—. 
difference with ſome petty Iſle, 
oe urneighbors (Lady ) for our Land-marks, 
- raking in of ſome rebellious Lord, 
| og 4 head againſt Commotions, 
I! r aday of Blood, Peace might be argued : 
| kak we grapple for the ground we live ON, 
The Liberty we hold as dear as life, 
The pods we worſhip, and next thole, our Honors, 
{ 17d with thoſe ſvords that know no end of Bartel : 
Thoſe men beſide themſelves allow no neighbor ; 
Thoſe minds that where the day. 1s, claim inheritance, 
And where the Sun makes ripe the fruits, their harveſt, 
| 4nd where they march, but meaſure out more ground 
| To :44to Rome, and here 1 th? bowels on us; 
ir muſt not be ; NO, AS they are our foes, 
4nd thoſe that muſt be ſo until wetire *m, 
[1:t'; uſethe peace of Honor, that's fair dealing, 
| p:rin our ends, our ſwords. That hardy, K omane 
That hopesto graft himſelf into my ſtock, 
| yult firſt begin his kindred under-ground, 
| Ard be alli'd inaſhes. 
Bm, Caratach, 
| A5thou haſt nobly ſpoken, ſhall he done ; 
Ard Hengo tothy charge [ here deliver : 
The Romans ſhall have worthy Wars, 
Car. They ſhall, 
And, little Sir; when your young bones grow ſtiffer, 
Ardwhen I fee ye able in a morning 
76 beata dozen boys, and then to breakfaſt, 
I rzeyetoa ſword. 
| Heng, And whatthen Uncle ? 
1 Car. Thenye muſt kill, Sir, the next valiant Romane 
|that calls ye knave. | 
Hen, And _ kill but one ? 
Car. Anhundred, boy, I hope. 
Hen, Ihope five aa (5 a 
Cx. That'sa noble boy. Come, worthy Lady, 
{Let's to our ſeveral charges, and henceforth 
Ao an enemy both weight and worth. Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Junius ad Petillius, eo Roman Captains. 


Pt, What ailſt thou, man? doſt thou want meat ? 
Jan, No, __ 
P:t. Clothes ? 
Jus. Neither. For heavens love, leave me. 
Pt, Drink ? | 
Jun. Ye tire me, 
er, Come, "tis drink; 1 know tis drink. 
mn. Tis no drink, 
fe. Tay "tisdrink:; for what affliction 
light ſo heavy on a Soldier, 
To dry him up as thou art, but no drink ? 
t have drink, 
wr. Prethee Petilline —— 
i "nn =o by mine honor, much drink, valiant drink: 
"cg cnn En Hos drink. ; BW 
into thy wants: ?tis drink : 
\ud when [ leave thee to : deſolation, 
Xxcially of that dry nature, hang me. 


Why dor you this ? 
Pe. For ſee, F ph 
Which Ee modeſty would fain conceal it, 


as ſweet! ; 
[500d £ beams ona Soldier, 


Sy | ſeeas far asday, that thouwant'ſt drink. 
Ry find thee gaping likean Oyſter 
toi tude? thy very thoughts lie bare 
is _ ebb? thy Soul that ridin Sack, 

d for want of liquor? Do but ſec 


Into thy ſelf; for by—I do: 
For all thy body*schapt and crackt like timber 


For want of moiſture, what ist tho 
And if it benot drink? a wantlt there, Janine, 


Farkas have too much ont. 
Per. It may be a whore too; ſay it be : eeche 
Thou ſhalthave both : a pretty arts” n; 
Die tor a little lap and lechery ? : 
> apparent A, laid in our Countrey, 
ou dy*aſt o* th? Chin-cough. Hear, thou 
The Son of her that loves > Seine: OP ney 
Hear what I promiſed for thee thus1 ſaid, 
Lady, take thy Sou to my companion, 
Lady, 1 love thy fon, thy Son loves War, | 
I he war loves danger, danger drink, drink diſcipline, 
Which1s ſociety and lechery; 
Theſe two beget Commanders : fear not, Lady, 
Thy Son ſhall lead, 
Jan. *Tis a ſtrange thing, Perils. 
That ſo ridiculous and looſe a mirth 
Can maſter your afteCtions. 
Peril. Any mirth, 
And any way, of any ſubject, Junius, 
[s better than unmanly muſtinels : 
What harm's 1n drink, in a good wholſome wench ? 
| do beleech ye, Sir, what error ? yer 
It cannot out of my head handſomely, 
3ut thou wouldlt fain be drunk : come, no more fooling, 


» The General has new wine, new come over. 


Zun. He muſt have new acquaintance for it too, 
For I will zone, I thank ye. 

Pet. Nonel thankye ? 
A ſhort androuchie anſwer. None Tebankye: 
Ye do not ſcorn it, do ye.? 

Fun. Gods defend, Sir 
| owe him ſti]] more honor. 

Per. None, I thank ye: ; 
No company, nodrink, no wench, ITthark ye. 
Ye ſhall be worſe intreated, Sir. 

Tun. Petillius, 
As thou art honeſt, leave me. 

Pet. None, I thank ye, 
A modeſt and a decent reſolution, 
And well put on. Yes, 1 will leave ye, Fanius, 
Andleaveyeto the boys, thgtyery ſhortly 
Shall all falute ye, by your new ſirname 

Ot Junius None I tbank ye. | would ſtarve now, 
Hang, drown, deſpair, delerve the forks, lie open 
To 4ll the dangerous palles of a wench, 
Bound to believe her tears, and wed her aches, 
Er 1 would own thy follies. 1 have found ye, 
Your lays, andout-leaps Furins, haunts, and lodges ; 
[ have view'd ye, and I have found ye by my Skill 
To be a fool o? th? firſt head, Funmes, ; 
And I will hunt ye: ye are in love, I know it: 
Yeare an aſs, and all the Camp ſhall know it. 
A peeviſh idle boy ; your Dame ſhall knowit, 


Enter Corporal Judas, and four Soldiers. 


Jud. A Bean? a Princely diet, a full Banquet, 
To what we compals. | 
1 Sold. Fight like Hogs for Acorns? 
2 Sold. Venture our lives for Pig-nuts? 
Pee, What ail thele Raſcals? 
3 Sold. If this hold, we are ſtarv'd. 
«d. For my part, friends, 
Which is but twenty Beans a day, a hard world 
For Officers, and men of action , 
And thoſe ſo clipt by maſter Mouſe, and rotten : 
For underſtand *em French —_ p _ the fruts 
Are ripen'd likethe people in old tubs. 
For mo part, I ſay, 1 am ſtarv'd already. 
Not worth another Bean, conſum'd tonothing, 
D ; 
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The Tragedy of Bonduca, 


| Nothing but fleſhand bones left, miſerable : 4 
| Now if this muſtie provender can prick me | 

fo honourable matters of atchievment, Gentlemen, 

Vh 


y there's the point. 
| 4 Sold, Pl} hight no more. 
Peril. You hang then, 
A ſovereign helpfor hunger. Ye eating Raſcals, 
Whoſe gods arc Beef and Brewis, who!e brave angers 
Do execution upontheſe, and Chibbals : : 
Ye dogs heads i*th? porridge-pot; you fight no more ? 
Does Rome depend upon your refolution 
For cating mouldy Pie-cruſt ? 
3- Sold; Would wehad it. | 
Jud. 1 may do fervice, Captain. 
Petil. In a Fiſh-market. . 
You, Corporal Curry-Comb, what will your fighting 
Profit the Common-wealth ? do you hopeto triumph, 
Or dare your vamping valonr, goodman Cobler, 
Clap anew ſoultoth? Kingdom? Sg death, ye dog-whelps 
ou, fight, or not fight. 
| Jud. Captain. 

Petill, Out, ye fleſh-flies, 
Nothing butnoiſe and naſtineſs. 

Jud. Give us meat, 
Whereby we may do. | 

Petill, Whereby hangs your valour ? 

7ud. Good bits afford good blows. 

Fetill, A good poſition : 

How long 1$*t ſincethou eat?ſt laſt, wipe thy mouth, 
And thenrtell truth. 
4 I have not eat to th* purpoſe — Garlick ? 
etil]. Toth? purpoſe ? what's that ? half a Cow and 
Ye Rogues, my company cat Turt, and talk not ; 
Timber they can digeſt, and fight upon't , 
Old matts, and mud with ſpoons, rare meats. Your thooes 
Dare ye cry out for hunger, and thoſe extant? (flaves ? 
Suck your Sword-hilts, ye ſlaves, if ye be valiant, 
4 Honor will make *em march-pain : to the parpoſe ? 
1 Agrievous penance. Doſt thou lee that Gentleman, 
That melancholly Monſieur ? | 
T Fun. Pray ye, Petillins. 

Pet. He has not eat thele three wecks. 

2 Sold. *Has drunk the more then, 

3 Sold. Andthar's all one. 

Petill. Nor drunk nor theſe rwo months. 

Jud. Captain, we do Weech yon as poor Solcliers, 
Men that hve ſeen pood days, whoſe mortal ſtomachs 
| May ſometime feel affictions. 7 
| 7an. This, Perillins, 

{ is not fo nobly done, 

4 Petill. *T'ts common profit; 

| Urge hm toth? point, he'll find you out a food 

| That needs no tecth nor ſtomach, a ſtrange furmity 
| Will feed ye upas fat as hens i* th? forcheads, 


| And make ye fight like Fichocks, to him. 


ud. Ca 
«1. Do you Jong to have your throats cut ? 
etill, See what metal | 
[t makes in him : two meals more of this melancholy, 
And there lies Caratach. 
| J«d. Wedobeſeech ye, 
2 Sold, Humbly beſcech your valour, 
Jun. Am] only 
| Become your ſport Perillixs, ? 
1 Fd. Butto render Ef 
| ln way of general good, in preſervation. 
Fun. Out of my thoughts, ye laves. 
4 Sold. Or rather pity. 
Sold. Your warlike remedy againſt the maw-worms. 
fad. Or notable receipt to live by nothing. 
22g red = your Table-hooks, 
« Is this true friendſhip? 
And muſt my kifting 


SY ng-priefs make othets Muy "= 
© I Stand from my pointlavesgyour poor ſtary*d ſpirits 


ay Ma ee et 
6” RY 


Of what Provant is : 
Are Sallets fit for Soldiers. Live by meat- 


And ſtop their throats a day or tivo: 


Steer thorow theſe ſwelling dangers; plowtheir an” 
They keep the field ſtill. 


The hills are wooded with their partizans. 
And all the valleys overgrown with darts, EY 
As moors arewith rank ruſhes: no ground 
Tocharge 
And our endeavotirs bring usin to el, 


They are ſo infinite, ſoever-ſpringing: | 
We iball be kill'd with killing ; © deſperate Wares 
That neither fear, or ſhame e'r found, 


Can make me no oblations, elſe, Olove 


Thou proudly blind deſtruction, | 
Whole Hecatombs of hearts, to deed my ent 


Jud. Alas, he lives by love, Sir. 
F Pet. So he does, Sir, 
nd cannot youdofotoo? All m 'S 
Are now inlovye, ner think of _. wes, 


Aymees, and Hearty bey-byz; 
. *ly 


Exe Jaws} 


By larding up your bodies? tis lewd, and Exe 


And ſhews ye meerly mortal, dull, and Arives ye 


To tight like Camels, with baskets at Your noſe; 
oy noſes, 
Get ye in love, yecan whore well enough 
That all the world knows: faſt ye into Famine 
Yet ye can crawl like Crabs to wenches handiom ly 
Fall butin love now, as ye ſee example, "h 
And ſollow it but withall yourthouphts, zryþu 
3 Hum 
There's ſo much charge ſavd, and your hunzer' ended. 
Away, | hearthe General: get ye in love all. R—y 
Uptothe ears in love, that I may hear * —_ 
; ) Ly hear of 
No more of theſe rude murmurings; and diſcreetly 
Carry your ſtomachs, or I propheſie | 
A picxel'd Rope will choak ye. Jog, andtalk not. Exton 
Enter Swetonius, Demetrius, Decius, Drum, Colours, 
S% 
Snet. Demetrius, 1s the meſſenger diſpatch'4 + 
Fo Penyzs, to command him to bring up 
The Volans Regiment ? 
Dem. He's there by this time, 
Smet, Andarethe Horſe well view'd we brought fron 
Dec. The Troopsare full, and luſty. | (Muy) 
Swet, Good Petillins, 
Look to thoſe eating Rogues, that baw! for viduals, 
provition 
Waits but the wind to reach us. ; 
Fee. Sir, already + 
[ have been tampring with their ſtomachs, which I kad 
As deat as Adders to delays: your clemency | 
Hath made their murmurs, mutinies, nay, rebellions: 
Now, and they want but Muſtard, they'r wt uprozrs 
No oil but Candy, Lwufitanian Figs 
And Wine from Lesbss now can fatishe 'em: 


- The Britiſh waters are grown dull and muddy, 


The fruit diſguſtful : Oroxres muſt be {ought tor, 

And Apples from the happy Iles: thetruth 1s, 

They M®fmore curious now in having nothing, 

Than if the ſea and Jand turn'd up their trealures: 

This loſt the Colonies, and gave Bonduca 

( With ſhame we muſt record 1t) time and ſtrength 

Tolook into our Fortunes, great diſcretion 

To followoffercd Victory; and laſt, full pride 

To brave us to our teeth, and ſcorn our ruines. 
Swet. Nay, chide not, good Petilins, I contels 

My will to conquer Mona, and long ſtay 

To execute that Will, let intheſe loſſes: 

All ſhall be right again, and asa Pine 

Rent from Oeta by a ſweeping tempeſt, 

Joynted again, and made a Maſt, dehes | 

Thoſe angry winds that ſplit him: fowill, 

Piec'd to my never-failing ſtrength and fortune, 


And bear like thunder through their loudeſt tempess: 


Dem, Confident and full. 
Per. In ſuch a number, one would fivear they 7% 


n, no/ room to ſtrike : fay fortune 


ws gs ray 
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- The Tragedy of 


Bonduca. 


tus rank'd amongſt 'em mulritudes : fay the men fail, 
Theplpoiſonus with their perricoats: lay they tail, 
They have jeſts enough to pray us1nto not ing. 
(ere. Theſe are Maginalions, dreams of nothung, 
be man that doubts or feats. 
Pee. Jam free Of doth. 
Dem. The elf-lame I 
Petl. And1 as tree as any, - 
k« careleſs of my: fell, of that we call lite, 
© | may loſe it nobly 3 asindifferent 
kc if it weremy diet. Yet, noble General, 
it was 2 wilcom learn'd from you 1 learndit, 
and worthy of a Soldiers Care, moſt worthy, 
To weigh with moſt deliberate circymitance 
The ends of accidents, above their offers, 
[Pow to £0 0n.a04 get, tO lave a Roman, | 
Whoſe one life is more worth in way ol COing, 
Than wil'ions of t1e!e painted walps , how viewing = 
Tofind advantage Out, hw; how, found, to foiow it 
With counſel and dilcretion , leit meer fortune 
$onld claim the victory. 
(eee. ? Tis true, Petellires, . 
dd worthily remembred : the rule's ccrtaill, 
Their nies no Ich excellent ; but where time 
Core0# occalions, danger, time and all. 
Tex t0a prefent peril, ? tt3 required 
Gr Srordy and Manhoods be belt counſellors, 
Qur exp:ditions, preſidents. To win, 1s nothing, 
Where rez{o2, tune and countel are our Camp-maſlters : 
But there 10 cat the field, then to be conquerors, 
Where pale deſtruction takes 13, takes us beaten, 
lu wants, 2nd murinies, our ſelves but handtuls, 
And to our ſelves, our own fears, needs a new way, 
A ſudden and a deſperate execution: 
Here, how to fave, 1s loſs; to be wile, dangerous; 
yr 2 preſent well-united [trength, 
And minds made up for all attempts, diſpatch it : 
Diſputimgand delay here, cools the courage , 
Necellity gives time for doubts y things intnite, 
iccording to the ſpirit they are preach*d to; 
Rewards like them yz and names for after-ages, 
Maſt ſteel the Soldier ;, his own ſhame help to arm hun , 
\nd having forc*d his ſpirit, er he cools. 
Fa him upon his enemies ; ſudden and ſwift, 
Lize Tigers amongſt Foxes, we mult tight fort : 
farymult he our Fortune; ſhame we have loſt, 
Purzever in our ſides to prick ns torword : 
Theretz 3:0 other wiſdom nor dilcretion 


| |Dietothis day of rnine, but deſtruction ; 


The Soldiers order firlt, and then his auper. 
Dem. No Goubt they dare redeem all. 
Swet. Then nodoubt 
Tredaymuſt needs be ours. That the proud Woman 
snhaite innumber, better likes me, 
Thanif we dealt with ſquadrons: half her Army 


'1!tellye all my fears, one ſingle yalour, 

The virtnes of the valiant Caratach 

More doubrs me than all Brie1w:: he's a Soldier 

vforg'd out, and ſo tem per*d tor great fortunes, 

Bo man thruſt into him, fo old in dangers, 

= onunate 10 all attempts, that his mere name 

S n 2 thouſand men, himſclr in millions, 

0 make him Romay. But no more. Petilin fn 
tands your charge ? | 

Prtil, Ready for all employments, 

Tote commanded too, Sir. 

hen "Tis well govern'd ; | 

Ps ro well draw ont, and view the Cohorts : 

Ntume, all apply their offices. 
$ Joning ? 


oF. s Cabin, 
mumps, Sir. 
Swet, How?" ” 


41 To the tune of Queen Dido. 


Shall choak themſelves, their own (words dig their graves. 


] The Britains muſt be Victors. 


Petill, In love, indeed in love, moſt lamentably loving, 
Dec. Alas poor Gentleman. 
Swet, * Twill make him fi 1 
Pll be a ſpokeſman for og ON LAY 
Perill. You'll icant f Ir, 
5996. Whigs | 
Peull. Thedevil's dam, Bondncg's daughter 
Her youngeſt, crackt th ring, 
Swet. | am ſorry for him: 
Bur fure his own ditcretion will reclaim him, 
He muſt deſerve our anger elſe. Good Captains 
Apply your elves in all the pleaſing forms 
Ye can, uuto the Soldiers, tire their ſpirits 
And let *em tit to run this ation; 7 
Mine 0:vn provition {hall be ſhar'd amongſt %em 
[il more come in: teil%em, it now they conquer 
Che tat of ail the kingdom lies betore %em. © 
Their ihames forgor, their honors infinite, 
Aud want tor ever baniſht. Two dayshence, 


(ur tuitunes, and our lwords, and gods be for us. Exzxnt. 


Atlus Secunduz, 


Serena Prima. 
Enter Fenyus, Regulus, Macer, Druſius. 


Fer. I muſt come? 

M3. So the General commands, Sir. 

Fn. 1] mult bring up my Regiment ? 

Ma. Believe, Sir, 

[ bring no lye. 

Pex. But did he ſay, I muſt come ? 

M.. So delivered. 

Pen, How long 1st; Regulus, fince I commanded 
In Br:4aiz here ? ' 

Key, About five years, great Penyus. 

Pex. The General tome five months. Are all my actions 
So poor, and loft, my ſervices fo barren, 

That Pm remembred 1n nonovler languaze 

But Miſt come up ? 

Ma. I do betecch ye, Sir, 

Weizh but the times cſtare. 

Pen. Yes, good Lieutenant, 

[ do, and his that ſwaysit. Muſt come np; 

Am [ tiri*d bare Centurion? Muſt, and ſhall, 
Fit Embaſles to court my honor ? 

Ma. Sir 

Pen. Set meto lcad 3 handful of my men 
Againſt an hundred thouſand barbarous ſlaves 

That have marcht name by name with Romer beſt doers? 
Serve ?em up ſome other meat; I'll bring no food 
To ſtop the jaws ot all thoſe hungry wolts. 

My Rezimerit”s mine own, I muſt, my language» 


Enter Curtus. 


Pexyus, Where lies the Holt ? 

\Where tate may find ?em. 

Are they ingirt ? 

'The Patte}s loſt. 

So foon ? 
No; but *tis loſt, becauſe it mnſt be won : 
Whoe'r law 

A troopof bloody vultures hovering 

About a few corrupted carcaſles, 

Let him behold the filly Roman hoſt, 
Girded with millions of herce Bzitams Swains, 


Cur. 
Pen. 
Cur. 
Pen. 
Cur, 
* Pen. 


| With deaths as many asthey 4 had hopes, 


[. 
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_ .. The Trapedy of Benduca, 


1 | Andthengo thither, he that loves his ſhame ; 
|; ff ſcorn my life, yet dare not lole my name. 
| Do not you hold it a moſt famous end, 


l | | Car. 
8 When borh ous names and lives are facrific'd 


For Romes increaſe ? 

* Pen. Yes, Curius ;, but mark this too; 

What glory is there, or what laſting Fame 

| Can be toRome or us? whatfull example, 
When one. is ſmother*d with a multitude, 

And crouded in amongſt a nameleſs preſs? | 
Honor got out of Flint, aad on their heads 
Whoſe virtues, like the Sn, exhaPd all valours, 
Muſt not be loſt in miſts and fogs of people, 
Noteleſs, and out of name, but rude and naked : 
Nor can Rome task us with impoſſibilities, 

Or bid us fight againſt a flood : we ſerve her, 
That ſhe may proudly ſay ſhe has good loldiers, 
Not ſlaves to choak all hazards. Who but fools, 
That make no difference hetwixt certain dying, 


Room for his execution ? Whatair to cool us, 
But poifon*d with their blaſting breaths :nd curſes, 
Where we he buricd quick abovethe gronnd, 
And are with labouring ſweat, and breathleſs pain, 
KiIPd like to faves, and cannot kill again ? 

Dru. Penyus,markgantient Wars, and know that then 
Captains weigh'd an hundred thouſand men. 

Pen, Drufwes, mark aoticnt wifdom, and you?ll find then, 


He gave the overthrow that fav?d his men, 
'I muſt not go. 

; Reg, The ſoldiers are deſirons, 

[Their Fagles all drawn ont, Str. 


Pex, Whodrew up, Kegulus * 
Ha? ſpeak: did you whole bold Will durit attempt this ? 
Drawn out ? why, who commands, Sir ? on whole warrant 
Durſt they advance ? 

Reg. I keep mine own obedience. 

Dru. *T1s like the general cauſe, their love of honor, 
Relieving of their wants. | 
Pen, Without my knowledpe ? 

AmI no more? my place but at their pleaſures ? 
Come, who did this ? | 
| Dru, By—Sir, lamignorant. 
Pen. What am grown a ſhadow 7 Harke, they match., 
| will know, and will be my 1clf. Stand, ditobcdicnce 
He that advances one foot higher, dics for”t. | 
Run thorow the Regiment upon your dutics, 
And charge *em og command : beat back again, 
By — PII titemall elſc | 
| Reg. We'H do our beſt. 


Drum-'ſoftly within ;, then enter Soldiers 
with Drum anc! Colours, 


Excun Druſins 2ud Regulus 


Pew. Back; ceaſe your bawling Drums there, 
PII beat the Tubs about your brains elite. Back : 
Do I ſpeak with leſs fear than Thunder to ye ? 
Muſt I ſtand to beſeech ye ? home, home : ha ? 
Doye ſtare upon me? Arc thoſe minds I moulded, 
Thoſe honeſt valiant tempers I was proud 
| To bea fellow to, thoſe great diſcretions 


O gods, to diſobedience ? Command, farewel : 
And be ye witneſs with me, all things ſacred, 
I have no ſharein theſe mens ſhames, March, Soldiers, 
And ſeek your own fad ruines ; your old Pexyue 
Daresnot behold your murders. 

Sold. Captain. 

2 Sold, Captain. 


= ay Dear honour'd Captain, 


en. Tooton dear lov'd Soldi 


; We dare, alas, but cannot hght our parts. 


Made your names fear*d and honor*d,turn'd to wild-fires ? 


| Which made ye weary of me : 
| Though in your mutinies, I dare not 
; Take your own Wills; ?tis fit your long exper; 
Should now know how torule your ſelves - 110 
In wiſhing yeto fave your lives and credits "00g je, 
To keep your necks whole from the Ax hanvs 
Alas, I much diſhonour'd ye : go, ſcekthe ©. Ne: 
And ſay ye come to glut their ſacrifices. "_—_ 
But do not fayl ſent ye. What ye have bee 

How excellent in all parts, good, and novern's 
Is only left of my Command, for ſtory. G 
\What now ye arc, for pitie. Fare ye well 


Emter Druſius and Regulus, 


Drx. Oh turn again, great Peryy; 
In all points apt he Pkg aig 
Keg. See his ſorrow 
For his diſobedience, which he fays was haſte 
And haſte (he thought) to pleaſe you with 's 
The toughneſs of his courage turn'd to water 
See how his manly heart melts, 
Pen, Go, beat homeward, 
There learntoeat your little with obedience 
And henceforth ſtrive to do as 1 dirett ve. ' 


the Soldier 


? 


Exe | 
Ma. My anſwer, Sir. x-wnt Soldiers 


Pen, Tell the Great General 
My Companies are no fagots to fi breaches, 
My ſelf no man that muſt, or ſhall, can, carry: 
Bid himde wiſe; and where he is, he's ft then, 
And when he finds out poſſibilities, 
He may command me. Commend meto the Captgins. 
Ma. All this I ſhall deliver. 
Pen. Farewel, Macer. 
Exr. Pray gods this breed no miſchief. 
_ Reg. It muſt needs, 
It ſtout Sxetonins win; for then his anger, 
Beſides the Soldiers loſs of due, and honor, 
Will break together on him. 
Dru. He's a brave fellow ; 
| And but a little hide his haughtineſs, 
 ( Which is but ſometimes neither, on ſome cauſes) 
He ſhews the worthieſt Roman this day living, 
You may, good Crrizes, to the General 
Make all things ſeem the beſt. 
Cer. I ſhallendeavour : 
Pray for our fortunes, Gentlemen, If we fall, 
This one farewel ſerves fora Funeral, 
The gods make ſharp our ſwords, and ſteel our hearts; 4 


Exit Penyns 


f Frewn, 


Scena Secunds. 
Enter Junius, Petillius and a Herald obſerving Juwuus, 


Perill. Let him go on: ſtay, now he talks. 

Fun. Why? ; 
Why ſhouldI love mine enemie ? what 1s beauty 
Of what ſtrange viokence, that like the plague, 
It works upon our ſpirits? blind they feign him, 

I am ſure, I find it fo. 

Petill, A Dog ſhall kead ye. 

Zur. His fond affections blinder. 

Petill, Hold yethere ſtill. 

Jun. It takes wm wy ſleep. 

Petiff. Alas, poor chicken. | 
Jun, My ed ani content; almoſt my fafkuon. 
Peril, Yes, and your weight too, if you 

vn. *Tis ſure the plague,for no man dare 
Without an Antidote : *tis far worſe; Mel. hes 
Peril, Thou art dami'd without redemption 


& Captain, 


cave yet 
hate Rs knows, 


E 


Jun. The way to't Seren's 


Sa. tat, 


_——— —  Þ©ltD.. a. 


ders, 


| | And 
"0 way tO ; 
+ " + a ſmart water, Junins. 


[But Twill fright t 
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[= Temes a grab. 


+ briohteſt conſtellations; eyes, 

[edbj the brighteſt conlte"gn08dy, ape 
weet pro rtions, envying heaven ; but Irom thence 
{ ide, no path, no wiſdom bring us. 


' Dol fool? 


Xn all this, and fool ſtill? Do I know further, 


we have cajoy?d our ends, we loſe *em, 

= —_ appetites are but as dreams 

'>1a0gh at in Our ages. | 
ma Sweet Philolophep! | | 

1. Dolknowon ſtill, and yet know nothing ? Mercy 

v { am | thus ridiculons ? (gods, 

Pl, Motley on thee, 
Thou art an 2rrant Als. 

fun. Can red and white, 
An Eye, 4 Noſe, a Cheek, = 

P-1il, But one cheek, Funins ? 
Anhalf-fac'd Miſtriſs? | 

«+. With a little trim, EY 

That wanton fools call Faſhion, thus abuſe me ? 
Take me beyond my reaſon? Why ſhould not 1 
Doaton my horſe well trapt, my ſword well hatch*d ? 
They are a$ handiome things, ro me more uſeful, 
4nd poſſible to rule too. Did I butlove, = 
Yet "were excuſable, my Jauth would bcar it; 
But to love there, and that notime can give me; 
\line honor dare not ask ſhe has beenraviſh'd 
Mynaturemuſt not know y ſhe hates our Nation. 
Thus todiſpoſe my ſpirit, ! 

Petil, Stay a little, 


fe willdeclaim again, *- 


vx. I will not love;3-1ama man, havereaſon, 
And I will uſeit : Pll no moge tormenting, | 
Nor whining for a wench, there are a thouſand, 
P:ul, Hold thee there boy. 
Jun. Athouſand will intrcat me. 
P:til, Ten thouſand, Junim, 
fun, I am young and luſty, 
And to my faſhion valiant; can pleaſe nightly. 
Pell, Pll fwear thy back's probatwm, for 1 have known 
Leapat ſixteen like a ſtrong Stallion. (thee 
Jun, Iwill be man again. 
Perl. Now mark the working, 
Thedevil and the ſpirit tug for” : twenty pound F 


| | Uponthe devils head. 


fun, Imuſt be wretched. 
Pet, 1 knew I had won, 
Jun. Nor have | ſo much power 


{| Toſhunmy fortune. 


Peril, I will hunt thy fortune 
With all the _—_ imagination breeds, 
y devil: Stay , he ſings now. 


An ſick. 


Song, by Junius, axd Petillius, after him in mockage. 


«, Muſt be thus abus'd ? 
, Pail. Yesmarry muſt ye. 
Let's follow him cloſe : oh, there he is; now read it. 
reads. It js the Generals command, that; all fick, per- 
four old and mnable, retire within the Trenches ; be that fears 
bis liberty, to leave the Field: F ools, Boys, and Lovers 
not come near the Regiments, for fear of their infedii- 


Fn ; Lon thiſt Cowards they call Lovers, 


Petll. Read on. | 
” If any common Soldier love an enemy, he's whip'd 

yy made a ſlave: If any Captain, caft, with lof5 of honors, 

"5 ont oth Army, and made unable ever after to bear 
Jax name of a Soldier, 
= The —— conſume ye all, Rogues. 
> os Let this work : 

ſomething now to chew upon : he's g 
Come, ſhake nomore. ami ans 


Exit Jun, 


—— —_— 
+ <0 


| Her. Well, Sir, you may command me, 
But not todothe like again for Europe , 
| would have given my life tora bent twWO-Pence. 
If I e'r read to Lovers whillt I live azaily 


{ Or come within their COonhineg— 


Pet, There's your payment, 
And keep this private. 

Her. 1 am ſchooPd for talking, Exit Herald. 

| Ezxter Demetrius. 

Peril. How now, Demetrius, are we drawn? 

Dem. *T is doing - 

Your Company ſtands fair ; but pray ye, where's 7unias ? 
Halt hiscommand are v anting, with tome iorty 
F hat Decins leads. 
Petil/. Hunting for Vittuals: ; 
Upon my lite free-booting, Roenes, their ſtomachs 
Are like a widows lult, uc*r {atisfied, | 

Dem. I wonder how they dare ſtir, knowing the enemy 
Maſter of a't the Countrey, 

Pet. Relolute hungers 
Know neither tears ngg faiths, they tread on ladders, 
Ropes, Gallows, andoverdoe all dangers. 

Dem, TI hey may be hangd though. 

P-1il, 1 here's their joytul ſupper, 

And no doubt they aic at it. 

Dem. But tor heavens fake, 
tow does young fſunins ? 

Petill. Drawing on, poor Gentleman. 

Dem, What, to his cnd? 

P11, Totly cnd of all fleſh: woman. 

Dem. ThisL ove has made him aſtout Soldier. 

Petill. O, a greatone, | 
Fit tocommand young Gollings : but what news? 

Dem, | think the mefſengers come back trom Penyus 
By thistime, let's yo know. 

Fetil. What will you ſay now 
If he deny tocome, and take exceptions 
At ſome half 1yliable, or jound deliver'd 
With an ill accent, or {ome ſtile left out ? 

Dem. I cannot think he dare. 

Petill. He dare ſpeak trealon, 

Dare ſay, what no man dares believe, dares d0—— 
But that's all one : Pll lay you my black armor 
To twenty crowns, he Comes not, 

Dem. Done. | 

P-1], You'll pay. 

Dem. ] will. 

Perill. Then keep thine old uſe Pexyas, 

Be [tubhorn and vain glorious, andI thank thee. 
Come let's po pray tor fix hours: moft of us 

[ fear will trouble heaven no more : two good blows 
Struck home at two Commanders of the Britains, 
And my part's done. 

Dem. I do not think of dying. 

Petill. ?Tis poſlible we may live. But Demetrins, 
With what ſtrange tezs, and arms, and eyes,and noſes, 
Let Carpenters and Copper-ſmiths conſider. | 
If I can keep my heart whole, and my wind-pipe, 
That I may drink yet like a Soldier— 

Dem. Come, Ict's have have better troughts ; 

YOur Armour. 


minc's on 


Perill. Mine's in your purſe, vir, 


Sena Jertia. 


Enter Judas and his four companions (halters about their 
necks) Bonduca, her Daughters, Ncnuus following, 


Bon, Come, hang *em preſently. 

Nen. What made your Roguelhips _ 
Harrying for victuals here? Arewe your friends; 
Or do you come for Spies ? tell me directly, 
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Let's go try the wager. 
Z x: unt. 


\Vould you not willingly be hang*d now?do not ye long for't | 
| F HE. 
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| | 20 The Tragedy of Bonduca. "OY 
ud. What fayye? ſhall we hang inthis vain? Hang | Iam glad they are ſhifted PRE erm 
adi 'tis as goodto diſpatch it mercily, \ (we muſt | Wouldſtill have murdred >” {ee ©ONgues elle 
As pull anarſe like dogs to't. | 1 Daxgh. Let's upand ſee it. 
| mn Sold. Any way, | | Ezery, 
| So it be handiome. 
Sold. 1 had as lief *twere toothſome too: butal] agree, Emter Hengo, 
Aud Pllnvt out Boys. : 
4 Sold. Let's hang pleafantly. | ; 
Jud. T hen pleatantly beit: Captain, the truths, Wh : 
We had as lict hang with meat in our mouths, | ws wats there? | 
Swet. within. Six, *tis coming, 


-] mb your Paroun UUpey. > Hen. Whoare theſe Uncle ? 


Bon. T hete are brave hungers. 

What fay youto a leg of Beef now, firrah ? " Car. They are Remans, boy. 
Fud. Bring me acquainted wifh it, and PI! tell ye. 2 Are theſe they 
Box. Torment %emwenches : 1 muſt back ;/then hang 'em. i; Rites mine Aunt ſo? can theſe hght? they bv 
F«d.\We humbly thank your Grace. ike empty ſcabbards, all, no mettle in %em ons 


Like men of c] { 
Dauzh. The Ropgveslaugh at us. clouts,let to keep cr 
hg inc Kyo { Why, I dare fight with theſ ade archards, | 


2 Dangh. Sirrah, What think you of a wench now ? : le 

xd. A wench, Lady? | an Car. That's my good chicken. And how do ye? 
| I do beſeech your Ladyſhip, retire. | ow do you feel your ſtomachs ? 

PI e:ll ye preſently, ye ſee the time's ſhort , Jad. Wondrous apt, Sir, 
| One craſh; even to the ſctling of mygconſcience. As thall appear when time calls. 

Neu. Why, is't no more but up, boys ? A Car. That's well, down with't, 

#4. Yes, Tide too Captain ; little grace will {erve your turns: eat ſoftly, 
Will yo but ſee my ſeat ? You'llchoak ye knaves elle: give *em Wine, | 
1 Dawgh. Ye {hall be ſet, Sir, Jud. Nor yet, Sir, a 
Upon a jade ſhall ſhake ye. We're even a little buſie. 

Fien. Can that fellow 


«1, Sheets, good Madam, 
Willdoit ten time better. - ; | wr _ -_ eat ? thou fellow. 
TS. Way }Y, 


1 Daugh. Whips, good Soldier, Wi 
Which ye ſhall taſte before ye hang, to mortiſle ye; Away, this isno boys play. 
"Tis pity ye ſhould die thus deſperate. = Hen. By—, Uncle, - 
2 Dangh. Theſe 2re the merry K»12ns the brave mad- if hi; valour lie in's teeth, he'sthe moſt valiant. 
Car. I am glad to hear ye talk, Sir, 


"Tis tento one we'll cool your retojutions. ( caps. 
Bring out the whips, 2 Hen. Good Uncle tell me, 


aud. Would your good Ladyſhips What*sthe price of a couple of cramm'd Romans 
Would exerciſe *em too. | Car. Some twenty Br;tains boy ; theſe are good Solcier, 
4 Sold. Surely Ladies, Hen. Do not the cowards eat hard too? | 


'We'll ſhew you a ſtrange patience. Car. No more, boy. 
Nen. Hang*em Raſcals, Core, Il fit with you too ; fit down by me, boy. 


| They'll talk thus onthe wheel. Enter Caratach. Jud, Pray bring your diſh then. 
| Car, Now, what's the matter ? | Car. Hearty knaves:; More meat there. 
What are theſe fellows ? whar's the crime committed, 1 Sol. "That's a good hearing. 
That they wear necklaces ? Car. Stay now and pledge me. 
Nen, They are Koman Rogues, Jud. This little piece, Sir. 
Taken a Forraging. Car. By —— ſquare eaters, 
Car. Is that all, Nennins ? More meat I ſay : upon my conſcience 


7ud, Would 1 were fairly hang'd; thus is thedevil, The poor Rogues have not eat this month: how terridl 
The kill-cow, Caratach, | They charge upon their victuals: dare ye fight thus? 

Car. And you would hang "em. 74d. Believe it, Sir, likedevils. 

Nen. Are they not enemies ? Car. Well {aid famine, 


1 Fol. My breech makes buttons. Here'sto thy General. EO, 
1 Dawsh. Arethey not our tormentors ? ; 7ud. Molt excellent Captain, 1 will now pledg thee. 


Cer. Tormentors? Flea-traps. Car. Andto morrow night ſay to hum, 
Pluck off your halters, fellows. His Head is mine. 

Neu, Take heed, Caratach, Fad. I can aflire ye Captain, 
Taint not your wiſdom. He will not give it for this waihilg, 

Car. Wiſdom, Nennix: ? Car, Well ſaid. 
Why, who ſhall hght againſt us, make our honors, 1 Daugh. Here's a ſtrange entertainment : 


And.give a glorious day into our hands, thieves drink. Jecl 
It we diſpatch our foes thus ? what's their offence ? 2 Danzh. Danger is dry, they look d fox colder quot. 


Stcaling a loaf or two to keep out hunger, Car. Fill *em more wige, give 'em fall bowls iu 
A picce of greazie bacon, or a puddiny, ? you all now 
Do theſe deſerve the gallows, they arc hunory, In recompence of this good, dare but give M® 
Poor hangry knaves, no meat at home left, ſtary'd : A found knock in the batte] ? 
Artthou not hungry ? 27 Fud. Delicate Captain, 
Jud, Monſtrons hunory. To do thee a ſufficient recompence, 
A ne He _ Pngery ſelf get *emſome vituals, | I'll knock thy brains out. 
nd Wine to Cheer their hearts, quick: Hang u r pil- Car, Do it. ; 
2 Sold. This isthe braveſt + Lavoe : horns Hen. Thou dar'ſt as well be damn'd: thou knock 1 
Nen. Caratach, ; braias out. | | 
PI leave you to your Will. Thou skinof man? Uncle, I will oot hear thus. 
Car. Pi! anſwer all, Sir. | Fed. Ticup your whel 
2 Daxgb. Let's up and view his entertainment of &m. Hen, Thou kill me Uncle? Wo 
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Car. Sit down poor knaves: Ee 
Victuals ? * Why where%thi Wite as 


Dawgbter: abne. 
w the 


ridly 


the 
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of Bonduca. 


Would I had but 3 ſword for thy fake, thou dry*d dog. | 
\ Co. What 2 mettle 
' Killmine Uncle? 
og ſhall not, child. 
Hen, He cannot : he's 2 Rogue, 


Which 1 wHl drink to Captain unizs, 
| who lovesthe 


| eetly, and moſt feartully I will doit, 

—_ Uncle, PIl kill him with a great pin. 

Car, NO more, Boy. | : 

PI pledge thy Captain : To yeall good fellows. | 

: Daneb. In love with me ? that love ſhall coſt your lives 


| | Come Siſter, and adviſe me; I have here 


[if he ſhould hang us after all this. BD 


| Pithang like 4 Gentleman and a Roman. 


[They have enough. 


{One of us pays for't. 


(Has oyer-maſter*d *em. 


[Speak nobly of us, keep your words to morrouw. 


{Ard do ſomething worthy your meat. Go, guide "cm, 


anonly eating Rogue : Kill my ſweet Uncle ? 


Oh that 1 were 3 man. 


is Wane, 
ol, By thu (daughter 


eens molt excellent Majeſties little 


anayto make an eaſie conqueſt of *eim, 


if fortune favour Me. 

Car, Let'sfee ye ſweat = - 
Tomorrow, blood and ſpirit, Boys, this Wine 
Turn'd to ſtern valour. 

1 Fold. Hark ye Fudas, 


ad. Let him : 
Car. Take away there, > 


Jud. Captain, wethank you heartily 
For your good cheer, and if ive meet tomorrow, 


Ca. Get *em guides, their Wine 


Enter ſecond Daughter, and a Servant. 


2 Daugh. That hungry fellow 
With the — beard there, give it him, and this, _/L. -. 
To feeit well delivered. a loes 7 


Cir. Farewel knaves ; "7 GE, 


Enter a Guide. 


\nd fee *em fairly onward. 
Jad. Meaning me, Sir ? 
Serv, The ſame, 


[The youngeſt daughter to the Queen intreats ye 
To give this privately to. Captain Junius, 
This for your pains 
Jad. I reſt her humble ſervant, 
meto thy Lady. Keep your Files, boy 5. 
Serv, I muſt inſtruct ye farther. 
Jud, Keep your Files there. 
» ſweet friends: faces about now. 
Guide, Here Sir, © 
[Here lies your way,” 
Ya 'Blefs the Founders, I ſay 
|'Uly, good ſoldiers, fairly march now cloſe, boys. 


Exennt. 
Sctna Duarta, 


Emer Swetonius, Petillius,Demetris, Decius, Macer. 


Sper. Bid me be wiſe, and keep me where 1 am, 
be ſafe : not.come, becauſe commanded ; 

S 1t not thus ? | 

| Me, Itwas, Sir, 

Pt. What now think ye? 
Smet. Muft come, ſo hainous to him, ſo diſtaſteful? 


Dem. 1 confefs *tis due, Sir 

And preſently Plt pay ir. . 
Swet. His obedience. We 

SO bliad at his years and experience. 

I; cannot find where to be tendred ? 

Ma. Sir, 

The Regiment was willing, andadvanc'd roo, 


Full of reloJve, and confidence; Youth and fire, 
Like the fuir breaking of a 2lorious day, 
Guildedtheir Phalanx : when the angry Perynus 
>tept Nike a ſtormy cloud Privixt them and hopes. 
Swe'. And itopt their refolutions? 
Ma. True: his reaton 
To them was ods, .and ods ſo infinite, 
Diſcretion durſt not look upon, 
Swet. Well Penyus, 
| canrot thinkthee coward yet , and treacherous 
[ dare not thinkthou halt lopt 2 limb off from me, 
And let it be thy glory, thou waſt ſtubborn, 
Thy wiſdom, that thou leftiſt thy General naked : 
Yet e*r the Sun ſet, I ſhall make thee foe, 
Allvalour dwels not inthee; all command 
In one experience. Thou wilt too Jate repeat this, 
And wilt, I muſt come up, had been thy bletling, 
Petll, Let's force him. 
Sw:t. No, by no meens; he's a torrent 
Ve cannor eaſily ſtemme. 

Perill. I think, 2 Traitor. 

Swet. Noll words : let his own ſhame hrlt revile him. 
I hat Wine I have, ſec it ( Demetrixs ) 
Diſtributed amouglt the ſoldiers, 
To make 'emhigh and luſty : when that's done, 
Perillizs, give the word through, that the Eagles 
May preſently advance : no man diſcover, 
Upon his life, the enemies full ſtrength, 
But make it of no value: Decias, 
Are your ſtarv*d people yet come home ? 
Dec. 1 hope 1o. 
Swer, Keep ?em in more obedience : This 15 no tumE 
To chide, 1could he angry elte, and fay more to ye: 
But come, let's otder all : whoſe fword 13 ſharpeſt, 
And valour equal to his ſword this day, 
Shall, be my Saint. 
Pet1//, We ſhall be holy all then. 


Enter 1udas and bs company, 


[he drunkennelt ſ[4vcs. 

Der. - Contound you Roguethips; 
PIlcail the General, and have ye hang'd all. 

Jud. Pray who will you command then: 

Dec. For you, firrah. 2 
That are the ring-leader to theſe deviſes, : 
Whole maw is never cramm*'d, Pl have an engines 

ad, Awench, ſweet Captain. 

Dec. Sweet Judn, even the Forks. 
Where ye ſhaſl have two Lidiors with two whips 
Hammer your hide. ; 

7nd. Captain, good words, fair words, 

Sweet words, good Captain; it you IKE not !t5, 
Farewell, we have imployment. 
Dec. Where haſt thou heen ; y 


Dec. Wherc's that ? | 
ud. With the belt good fellow living, 

1 Sold. The king of all good teliows. 

Dee. Who'sthat : 

Jun. Caratach. | 
Shake now, and ſay, We have done ſomething worthy, 
Mark me ; with Caratach: By this—Caratah: 
[Do you as much now and you dare : ſweet Caratach. 


| Fer Give me my money . 


Ye talk of a good fellow, of true drinkung 


Py 


[ he Captains at all points tteePd up: their prepar ations 
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Enter 2 Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. Prepare there for the acrifice, the Queen comes 


32 | _ The Tragedy of Bonduca. = 
Well, gothy waies old Caratach : beſides the drink Captaun, | FS. 
| | Thebraveſt cram —_— of black puddings, | 
s {| Pieces of glorious beef. | : 
1 Dec. = ſcap*d ye hanging ? Ans Ter tus, 
| Fad. wg ng 15 0651 th we are Gentlemen, 
1 And I fay ſtill, old Cararach. . 
Dec. Belike then, | Scene Prima. 
You are turn'd Rebels all. 
Jad. Weare Roman boys all, 
And boys of mettle: I muſt do that Captain, 
This day, this very ay 
Dec. Away, ye Ralcal. : . : pgs: 
Fad, Fair ole, I fay again. Enter in ſolemnity the Druids ſinging, the ſecond og. l 
ec. What muſt you do, Sir? ftrewing Flowers: then Bonduca, Nerjus TY 
Fad. 1 muſt dothat my heart-ſtrings yern todo : others. VM 
But my words palt. | | 
Dec. What is it ? Bond. Ye powertul gods of Britain, hear our Prayers 
| Jud, Why, kill Caratach. Hear us you great Revengers , and this day vers, 
| That's all heask*d us for our entertainment. Take pity from our ſwords, doubt tromour valoure 
Dec. More than you'll pay. | Double the ſad remembrance of our wrong, ba 
Fad. Would I had fold my ſelf In every breſt ; the gs gy due to thoſe 
Unto the $skin I had not promis'd it : Make infinite and endleſs : on our pikes 
For ſuch another Caratach ; This day pale terror fit, horrors and ruines 
Dec. Come Fool, Upon our executions, claps of thunder 
Have ye dope your Countrey ſervice ? Hang on our armed carts. and fore our Troop; 
7x4. I have brought that Deſpair and death ; ſhame beyond theſeatrend om, 
To Captain Tunins. ; Riſe from the duſt, ye relicksof thedead, 
Dec. How ! Whoſe noble deeds our holy Druids ſing, 
- Fad. 1 think will do all: Ohrifſe, ye valiant bones, Jer not baſe earth 
| cannot tell, Ithink ſo. Oppreſs your honors, whilſt the pride of Rome 
Dec. How ? to Funius ? Treads on your Stocks, and wipes out all your ſtories, 
PII more enquire of this : You'll ight now * Nen. Thou great Tiraxes, whom our facred Priclts, 
Jud. Promiſe: Armed with dreadful thunder, plac'd on high 
Take heed of promiſe, Captain. Above the reſt of the immortal gods, | 
Dec. Away, and rank then. Send thy conſuming hires, and deadly bolts, 
Jud. But Cas ye Captain, there is Wine diſtributing, | And ſhoot *em home, ſtick in each Roman heart 
I would fain know what ſhare I have. A fear fit for confuſion; blaſt their ſpirits, 
Dec. Be gone, Dwell in *em to deſtruction; thorow their Phalanx 
Ye have too much, Strike, as thou ſttrik*ſt a proud tree ; ſhake their Bodies, 
Fad. Captain, no Wine, no fighting. Make their ſtrengths totter, and their topleſs fortunes 
There's one calPd Caratacb that has Wine. Unroot and reel to ruine, 
Dec, Well, Sir, | 1 Davugh. Othou god, 
If yowll be ruPd now, and do well. Thou feared god, if ever to thy juſtice 
#d, Do excellent. | Inſulting wrongs, and raviſhments of Women, 
Dee. Ye ſhall have Wine, or any thing : go he; Women deriv*d fromthee, their ſhames, the lufferins; 
PII ſee ye have your ſhare : drag out your dormile, - | Of thoſe that daily flPd thy Sacrifice 
And ſtow *em ſomewhere, where they may tleep handfomly, | With Virgin incenſe, have acceſs, now hear me, 
They?l hear a hunt*s up ſhortly. | Now ſnatch thy thunder up, now on theſe Roman, | | 
| d, Now 1 love thee: Deſpiſers of thy power, of us detacers, 
': | But no more Forks nor Whips. Revenge thy {elf, take to thy killing anger, 
Dec. Deſerve %em not then : To make thy great work full, thy juſtice ſpokes, 
| Up with your men, Pll meet ye preſently ; An utter rooting from this blelled lile k 
And get *em ſober quickly. Of what Rome is or has been. 
ud. Arm, arm, Bullies, | Bon. Give more incenſe, : [ 
-| Als right again and ſtraight; and which 1s more, The gods are deaf anddrowſie; no happy flame 6 
| More Wine, more Wine : Awake ye men of Memphis, Riſes to raiſe our thoughts : Pour on, R 
Be ſober and diſcreet, we have muchto do boys. 2 Daugh. Sec heaven. 
| | And all you pow?rs that guide us, ſee, and ſhame 


We kneel ſo long for pity over your Altarsz 
Exeunt, Since ?tis no light oblation that-you look for, 
| No incenſe offering, will I hang mune eyes; | 
And asI wear theſe ſtones with hourly weePlgz 
So will 1 melt your pow'rs into compaſſion. 
This tear for Proſutagzs my brave Father, ec 
Ye gods, now think on Rome ; this for my Motnets 
And all her miſeries ; yet ſee, and faves; 
But now ye muſt be open-ey*d. See; —_—_ a 
Oh ſee thy ſhow?rs ſtoln from thee; _ - Gf fo th 8 
Oh Siſter, our diſhonors: can ye be gods, 
And theſe ſins ſmother'd ? 

Box. The fire takes. 


Car. It does ſo 
4 Butnoflame ri ſes. Ceaſe your fearful prayet5» Your 
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and your tame petitions; 
e armed with confidence, 
| them down : _— _ 
hearts, the dull twins of cold ſpirits, 
io __ at. Hear how I falute *em : 
thou who - wr ing reins 

ous Battels, and dſo War, 
ms rolſt thy ſwarty chariot wheels 
Over the heaps of wounds and carcaſſes, _ 
| | cailing through ſeasof blood ;, thou furg-(teel'd ſternnels, 
| | Give us this day good hearts, good enemies, 
Good blowes o'both ſides , wounds that fear or 119ht 
Can claim no ſhare im; ' ſteel us both with angers, 
\nd warlike executions fit thy viewing ; 
Let Rome put 6n her beſt ſtrength, and thy Britain, 
Thy little Britain , but as great in fortune, 
Meet her as ſtrong as ſhe, as proud, as daring; 
Ardthen look on , thou redey*d god: who dors bell , 
Reward with honor ; who deſpair makes flic, 
Unarm for ever, and brand with infamy : 
Grant this, divine Andate, *tis bur juſtice , 
And my firſt blow thus on thy holy Aires 
 facrifice unto thee. 
Bon, It flames out 
(ar. Now ſing ye Druides. 
Bax. *T'is out again. 
Car. Was given us leave to fight yet; weask no more, 
The reſt hangs in our reſolutions : 

Tempt her no more. | 
|. Boe, 1 would know farther Coſen, 

Car, Her hidden meaning dwels in our endeavors; 
Qur yalors-are our beſt gods. Cheer the Soldier, 
And let him cat. 

Meſ. He's at it; Sir. 

Car. Away then; : 
When he has done, Iet”'smarch. Come, fear not Lady, 
Ths day the Roman:gains no-more ground here, 
| | Bat what his body lies 1n, | 
Bad, Now I am confident. 


Your whinings 
ods love COUra 
And prayers fit to Pu 


A flame ariſcs. 


M uſt ck. 


HZ UNg. 


F x2unt, 


Recorgers. 
Sceya Secunda. 
Exter Junius, Curins, Dect'r, 


Dee. We dare not hazard. it : beſide our lives, 
i forfeits all our underſtandings. 
Jun. Gentlemen, 
an ye ſorſake me in fo juſt a ſervice, 
A ſervice for the Common-wealth, for honor ? 
Read but the Letter ; you may love too. 
Der, Read it : 
lf there be any ſafety in the circumſtance, 
Tr likelihood *tis love , we will not. fail ye. 
Read it good Crrius., | 
Gr, Willingly, 
oy m _ it. 
«. reaas. Health to thy heart, my honoured Junius, 
And al thy love requited : | am inc © J 
everlaſtingly, thy love has won me , 
let it breed no doubt ;, our new acquaintance 
pels this, ?tis the gods decree to bleſs us. 
h _ are dangerous to meet ;, yet fail not, 
Uthe love thou bear®ſt me 1 conjure thee, 
7a Uiſtruſt of danger, to come to me, 
have purpos'd a elivery 
Su my ſelf and fortune this bleſt day 
ly hands, if thou thinkſt good : to ſhew thee 
my Love is, even my Mother 
pong bes day yours iwithout hazard 
our eT like a Loyer, 
altelter of thy faith: Thygoodneſs , 
» Kill uſeus nobly, and our Marriage \ 


| A faithful friend of mine - the gods, 


Heirs to their endleſs valors, fight and conquer. 


—_cW 


8 not redeem, yet leſſen Komes Ambition. 
. .m weary of theſe miſeries : Uſe my Mother, 
(1t you intend to take her) with all honour, 
And let this dilobedience ro my parents * 
Be laid on love, not me. Bring With thee, Junixr, 
SPIrits reſoly'd to fetch me off; the noble ; 
Forty will ſerve the turn; juſt at the joyninz 
Of both the batrels, we will be weakly guarded ; 
And tor a guide, within this hour {aj reach thee 
Keep there, and me to ſerve thee: 500.8 qmah 
Crrr, T his letter carries much belict,and moſt objections 
Anſwer'd, we muſt have doubted, 
Dee. Is that fellow 
Come to ye for a guide yet e 
Tren Yes. 
Dec. And examin'd ? 
fun. Far more then that ; he has felt tortures, yet 
Hz vows he knows no moxe than this truth. : 
Dec. Strange. 
Cur. It ſhe mean what ſhe writes, agt may be probable 
"Twill be the happieſt vantaze we can lean to. : 
Zn. Pl pawn my foul the means truth. 
Dec, Think an hour more, 
Then it your confidence groiv ſtronger on ye , 
Well ſet in with ye. ; 
Jun. Nobly done, I thank ye, 
Ye know the time. 
Cur, We will be cither ready ' 
To.give ye preſeat counlell, or joyn with ye. 
Enter Swetonuus, Petillius, and Demetrius, Macer. 


Jun. No more as ye are Gentlemen. The general, 
' Swet. Draw out apace, theenemy waits tor us; 
Are ye all ready ? 

Fun. All our Troops attend, Sir. 

Swer. | am glad to hear you lay to, Junmr, 
| tope ye are diſpoſleſt. 

71. | hope fo roo, Sir, 

Smet. Continue fo. And Gentlemen, to you now; 
To hid you fight 1s needleſs, ye are Komang, 
The name will hight it ſelf; To tell ye who 
You go to fight againſt, his power, and nature , 
Burt loſs of time: yes know it, know 1t poor, 
And oft have made it fo. To tell ye farther, 
His Body ſhows more dreadful than it has done, 
To him that fears, Icls poſſible to deal with, 
Is but to ſtick more honor on your actions, 
Load ye with virtuous names, and to your memoricy$ 
T'ye never dying time, and fortune conltant. 
Go on in full aſſurance, draw your ſwords 
As daring and as confident as juſtice, 
The gods of Rome fight for ye; loud Fame calls ye, 
Pitch*d on the topleſs Apenine ,.and blows 
To all the under world: all Nations, 
The ſeas, and unfrequented deſerts, where the ſnow dwels, 
Wakens the ruin'd monuments, and there-. 
W here nothing but eternal death and ſleep 15, 
Informs again the dead bones With your virtucy, 
Go on, 1 tay; valiant and wiſe, rule heaven , 
And all the great aſpects attend *em. Do but blow 
Upon this enemy, who, but that we want foes , 
Cannot deſerve that name; and like 2 mylt, 
A lazie fog, before your buraing valors 
Yow'll find him fly to nothing, This is all, 
We have ſwords, and are the ſons of antient Romans, 


De. Dem. ?'I'1s done. 

Peril. That man that loves not this day, 
And hugs not in his arms the noble danger, 
May he dye fameleſs and forgot. 

Swet. Sufficient, 


"4 838. 6 


Up to your Troops, and let your drums beat thunder 
ED tos , : March 
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: "The Tragedy of Bonduca. 


March cloſe, and ſudden like a tempeſt : al executions 

| Done without ſparkling of the Body: keep your phalanx 
Sure lin'd, and piec'd together ; your pikes forward , 

| And fo march like amoving Fort: ere this day ren , 

| We ſhall have ground toadd to Kome, well won, Exennt. 


| 


Scena Tertia. 


Entzr Caratach and Neanus. 


Nex. The Roman is advanc'd from yound? hills brow , 

We may bchold him, Caratach. A March. 
Drums within at one place afar off. 

Car. Let's thither, 

I ſee the duſt tie, Now I ſee the body, 

Obſerve *cm, Neanus, by — a handſome Fody, 

| And of a few, ſtrongly and wilely joynted : 

| Swetonins 15 2 SOaldier. ; : 

| New. As 1 take it, 

That's be that gallops by the Regiments, 

Viewing their prepaiat:0!!5. 


Car. Very likely, | | 
He ſhews no lels than Gereral: fee how bravely 


The Body moves, and 1 the head how proudly 

The Captains ſtick like plumes: he comes apaceon ys, 

Good Newnins £0, wid bid my fRout Licutenant 

Bring on the firſt tquare Body to oppole %em , 

And 'as hecharycs, open to inclote em : 

The Queen move next with hers, and wheel about, 

To gain their backs, in wi:chPIl lead the Vantguard. 

We faall have bloody crowns this day, I fee by't; 

Haſt thee 2ood Nernws , Pit follow inſtantly, 

| F xit Nennius, 

* How cloſe they march, 2s it they grew together ? March. 

No place but hid alike : ſure from oppreſſion , 

They will not change this figure : we muſt charge %em , 

And charge ?em home at both ends, Van and Rere, 

Drums in another place afar off. 

They never totter elſe. I hear our Muſick, 

And muſt attend it : Hold good fword, but this day, 

And bite hard where I hound thee, and hereafter 

PII make a reliqueof thee, for young, Souldiers 

To come like Pilgrimes to, and kits tor Conqueſts. 
Exit. 

S-en1i quarts. 


Exter Junius, Curius, aud Decius. 


«x. Now 15 the time, the teitow ſtays. 
Yee. What think ye ? 
Cur, ] think *ris true, 
Fun, Alaſs, it "twere a queltion , 
If any doubt or hazzard tell into'r , 
Do yethink mine own diſcretion fo ſelf-blind, 
My care of you to naked, to rin headlong ? 
Dec. Let's toke Petiiuy with us. 
Fun. By no means: 
He's never wile but to himſelf, nor court;ous, 
But where the end? his own + we are ſtrong enough, 
If not to many. Bchind yonder hill 
The fellow tells me ſhe attends, weak guarded, 
Her Mother and her Siſter, 
Car, I would venture, 
Jan. We ſhall not ſtrike five blows for*t, weigh the good, 
The general pood may come. 
Dee. Away, ÞIl with ye, 
But with what doubt ? 
Jan. Fear not, my ſoul for all. Exenxt. 
Alarms , Drums and Trumpets in feveral places afar 


off , as at amain Batell. 


I O——— 
le ., 


Scena Duints. = 


Exter Drufſus axd Penyus aboe. 


Dry. Here ye may ſee %em all . Sir - Pas 
The Country ſhews off levell. * ir 3 from thishiy 
Pex. Gods defend me, 


| What multitudes they are, what infinite; ? 


The Roman power ſhews like a little Sta 
Hedg'd with a double hollo.Now the knel rings 


Heark how they ſhout to th*batrel; how the "gx _ 
1Totters and rcels, and rends apieces Druſu, 
With the huge vollied clamours, ' : 
Dru. Now they charge. 
Oh gods, of all ſides, fearfully. 
Pen. Little Rome, 
Stand but this growing Hydra one ſhort how! 
And thou haſt out-done Herecwles. ; 
Dru. The duſt hides *em, 
We cannot ſee what follows. 
Pen. They are gone, 
Gone, ſwallow?d Druſus, this eternal Sun 
Shall never ſee *em march more. 
Drx. O turn this way, 
And ſee a modell of the field, fome forty, 
Agaiuſt tour hundred. 
Pex. Well fought, bravely follow'd; 
O nobly chacg*d again, charg*d home too : Dryſus, 
They ſeem to carry it: now they charpe all, Ln 
Clole, cloſe, I fay; they follow it: ye gods, 
Can there be more in men? more daring ſpirits? 
Still they make good their fortunes. Now they are poue tos, 
For ever gone : ſee Druſws at their backs 
A tearful Ambuſh riſes. Farewell yalours, 
Excellent valours: O Rome, where's thy wiſdome? 
Dru. They are gone indeed, Sir, 
Pex. Look out toward the Army, 
| 2m heavy with theſe laughters. 
Dru. *Tis the ſame ſtill, 
Covered with duſt and fury. 


Enter the tw) Daughters, with Junius, Curius, Þecis, 
and Souldiers. 

2. Dangh. Bring *em in, 
Tie *em, and then unarm %m. 

1. Daugh. Valiant Romans , 
Ye are welcome to your Loves. 

2. Dangh. Your death, fools. 

Dec. We deſerve em, 
And women do your worſt. | 

1. Daxugh. Ye need not beg it. 

2. Daugh. Which is kind Funiw ? 

Serv. This, 

2. Daugh. Are you my ſweet heart? 
It looks ill ont: how long is't, pretty ſoul, 
Since you and Lfirſt Joy*d ? Had we not reaſon 
To doat extreamily upon one another? _ 
How does my Love? this is not he: my chicken 
Could prate finely, ſing a love-ſong. 

7aun. Monſter. 

2. Daugh. Oh, nowit courts. 

un. Arm*d with more malice | 

Then he that got thee has;the divell. 

2. Daugh. Good. 
Proceed, ſiveet chick. 

Jun. 1 hatethee, that's my laſt. 

2. Daug. Nay, and ye love me, 
Let's prick our anſivers on our arrows Pons 
And make %em laugh alittle. Ye damn caught vt! 
Ye proud improvident fools, have we PW - 1. 
Are ye ifth*nooſe? Since ye are ſuch lo ef 
Weellbe your Cxpids : Do ye {cc theſe arr95: en 
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1-1 ſend them tO your WAnton livers, goats. _ 
" Day. O how I'll trample on your hearts, ye villains, 


| \nbitious Galt-itch flaves: Komes maſter ſuns, 


The mountain Rams Fopt Your hot mothers. 
T. Dangh. Dogs, : - 
To whole brave founders a ſalt whore gave fuck, 
Th, eres, honors hangmen, do ye grin perdition 
Take me forever, If 12 My {elf anger, Enter Caratach. 
AN 1% a 
1 60 :0t out-do al example. 
Cx. Where, | | Fs 
\\ here are thele Ladies? ye keep noble quartez, 
Your Mother thinks YC dead ortaken; upon which, 
che will not move her Pattel. Sure theſe taces 
[ have beheld and Known , they are Koman Leaders, 
ow came they Acre ©. ; 
2. Daugh. Atrick SIT, that we us'd, 
A certain policy conducted *em 


| 11:r00ur ſnare: we have done ye no {mail ſervice ; 
| Theſe u5'd as we intend, we are for thbattel, 


Car. As you intend? taken by treachery ? 

I. Daeb. [lt not allow'd * 

rr, Thoſe that ſhould gild our Conqueſt, 

\lake up aPattel worthy of our winning, 
carch'd up by craft? 

2. Daugh. By any means that's lawful. ; 

Cr, A womans wiſdom in our triumphs ? out, 
"2: ve fluts, ye follies; from our {words 
F./h'our revenges baſely ? arm again, Gentlemen : 
Widters, I charge ye help *em. 

2, Dangh. By Uncle, 
We will have vengeance for our rapes. 

Car By — 
You ſhould have kept your legs cloſe then : diſpatch there. 

1. Dang, I will not off thus, 

Car, He that ſtirs to execute, 
Or ſhe, though it be your ſelves, by him that got me, 
Shall quickly feel mine anger: one great day given us, 
Not to be ſnatch*d out of our hands but balcly , 
And we muſt ſhame the gods from whence we have it, 
With ſetting ſnares for Soldiers? Ill run away firſt, 
Be hooted 2t, and children call me coward, 
Before I ſet up ſcales for Victories : 
Give *em their ſwords. 

2, Dangh, O gods. 

Car. Bear off the women 
Unto their Mother. 

2. Dax, One ſhot, gentle Uncle. 

Car, One cut her fiddle-ſtring: Bear *em off I ſay, 

3. Day. The take this fortune. 

Car, Learn to ſpin, 
And curſe your knotted hemp : go Gentlemen, 

; Exeunt Daughters. 
vately go off,, up to your Troops : be wiler , 
There thank me like tall Soldiers ; I ſhall ſeek ye. 

Exit Caratach, 


Cur, A noble worth. 

Dec, Well funins. 

Jun, Pray ye no more. 

Gr, He bluſhes, do not load him. 

Dec, Where's your love now ? Drums loud again. 

Jun, Puffe.there it flies : Come, let's redeem qur ftollics. 
Exeunt Junius, Curins , Decins. 

Dru. Awake, Sir ;, yet the Roman Bodic's whole, 

| ee *em clear again, 

Pex. Whole ? *tis not poſſible : 

Druſus they muſt be loſt. 

Dry, By—— they are whole, Sir , 

_ n brave doing; ſee, they wheel about 

10 gain more ground. 

Pex, But ſee there, Druſns, ſee , 

71, lage Battel moving from the mountains, 

Like. gilt coats ſhine like Dragons ſcales , their march 

hy a _ tumbling ſtorm; ſee them, and view *em, 

then ſee Rome no more : ſay they fail; look, 


ORE ; 


 Untothe carts tocharge down, and our people 


Look where the armed carts ſtand ; a new Army : 
Look houww they hang like falling rocks, as murdring 
Death rides in triumph Dreſu : fell deſtruction 
Laſhes his fiery horle, and round about him 

His many thouſand ways to let out ſouls, 

Move me again when they charge, when the mountain 
Melts under their hot wheels, and trom their Axtrees 
Huge claps of thunder ploagh the ground betore %em, 
Til then Pil dream what Kome was. 


Enter Swetonius, Petillias, Demetrius, Macer. 


Swet C) bravely fouyht; honor till now nere ſhow?d 
Her golden fate th field. L 1xe Lions, Gentlemen, 
Y'have held your heads up this day + Where's young Junius, 
Curins 1d Decins * : 
Petill, GONE to heaven, | think, vir, do ye? 
Sw, Theirvworths vownth im: breathe a while « How 
Pt, Weil, jometery leuryy wounds, my heart's whole 
Dem. \\ 011d they would pive us more ground, (yet. 
Smit, Cave f well havelr. 


, ry 


Petis, Ia en? awd hold it too, defpight the deyill, 
Enter Jutitts, Decius , Curins, 


fun, lead up to tifhead,ond line : ſure the Qs. Battell 
JACz210S TO Charge Nike wild-tue:' where's the General ? 
Smt. Ch, they aic hving yet, Come my brave toldiers, 
' £ me, lvt me Pow Romer bleflinp on ye; Live, 
Ce, aid Tead Armics all :; ye bleed hard. 
?un. Belt : 
\* » {tall appear the ſterner to the foe. 
1Dec. More wounds, more hotor. 
Peril. Loſe no time, 
Swet. Away then, 
And ſtand this ſhock, ye have ſtood the world, 
Petil, Wee'll grow to'r. 
[s not this better than lowhlic loving ? 
un. | am my felt, Petilixe. 
Peri, ?' Tis I loye thee. E xeunt Romans. 


' Fater Fonduca, Caratach, Daughters, Neamuus, 


p_ 


Thi, 


Car. Charge em PthPtianks: O ye have plaid the fool, 
The tool extreamly, the mad tool, 

Bou, Why Colin? 

Car, 1 he woman tool. Why did you give the word 


In 2:ots betore the Enemy s we pay for't, 
Our own fiwords cut our throats: why ? —— ot; 
\Why do you offer to command,” the divell, 
The divell, and his dam too, who bid you 
Meddie in mens affairs ? Exeunt Queen, Oc. 
bond. III help ail. 
Car. Home, 
Home and ſpin woman, ſpin, go ſpin, ye trifle. 
Open before there, or als ruine, How, Showts within, 
Now comes the Tempeſt; on our ſelves, by- | 
V icioria within, 
O woman, ſcurvie woman , beaſtly woman, E xeunt. 
Dru. V wioria , Vidierta. | 
Pex, How's that » Pruſus ? (Sir, 
Dru: They win, they win,they win ; oh look,look, look, 
For heavens fake look, the Brirarns ily , the Britains fly.Vi- 


lloria . 


Enter Swetonius, Soldiers, and Captains. 


Swet. Soft, ſoft, purſue it foft ; excellent Soldiers, 
Cloſe, my brave fellows, honorable Romans : 
Oh cool thy mettle Funiws , they are ours, 
The world cannot redeem %em ; ſtern Petillins , 


Govern the conqueſt nobly : tott, good Soldiers, Exenmt. 
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The T ragedy 


of Bonduca. 


Eter Bonduca, Danghters, aud Britains. 
Bund. Shame, whither flic ye, ye unlucky Britarns : 


comaunds. 


| ; —_ = 
Hires, feartul Hares, Doves in your angers; leave me : 
Leave your Queen deſolate ? her hapleis children. 


; » o -y » T.»s = 
F ater Caratach and L120, 


To Kmman rape again and tury ? 
Car. Flye, ye buzzards, 
Ye have wings enough, ye fear: get thee gone, woman, 
Loud ſhout within. 
Shame tread upon thy heels: all's loſt, als 1o!t, heark, 
Heark how the Romans ring our knels, Ext. Boyd, &c. 
Hex. Good Uiticle, 
Let me go too.  y_ 
Car. No boy, the fortune's mine, 
| muſt not leave thee; gct behind me; ſhake not, 
Exter Petillins, Junius, Decius, 
Pl breech ye, if ye do boy: Come, brave Romy, 
All 1s not Joſt yet. 
Jun. Now PI] thank thee,Curitiech. Fight. Drums. 
Car. Thon art a Soldier :| ſtrike home, home, have ar ye. 
Pen, His blows fall hte huge, fledges on an anvil, 
Dec. I am weary. } 
Pet. So am I. 
Car. Send more {words to me. 
Zun. | cts fit and reſt. 
Dri. What think ye now ? 
Pex. O Drufſus, 
| have loſt mine honor, loſt my name, 
[Loft all that was my light: theſe are true Romans, 
And I a britzin coward, 2 bale Coward ; 
Guide me where nothing is but defolation , 
Fhar I may never more behold rhe face 
Of Man, or Manxind know me ; ©Q blind Fortune, 
Haſt thou abus*d me thns ? 
Dru. Good Sir, be comforte't: 
It was your wiſdom rul'd ye; pray ye £g9-home, 
Your day 1s yet to come, when this great fortute 
Shall be but toil unto 1t. 
Pex. Fool, tool, Coward. 


FF x 


Sit dawst. 


Icetre nt. 
Exit Penyus and Drutus. 


1 
, 


Enter Swetonius, Demetrius, Soldiers, Drum and Colours, 


Swi. Draw in,draw 11 : well have you fought,and worthy 


Romes noble recompence ; look ro your wounds, 


Theground is cold and hurttul: the proud Queen 

Has got a Fort, and there the and her Dauzhters 

Dehe ns once again. To morrow morning 

Weell teck her out, and make her know, our Fortunes 
Stop at no ſtubborn walls: Come, fons of honor, 

,T rae virtues heirs; thus harch*d with Brirz/4 blood, 
Let*s march to reſt, and fet| in gules like Suns. 

Bear a toft march, and cach one eaſe his neighbours. - 

F xeunt . 


C 
Allus (uartus. 


Scena Prima, 


Enter Petillins, Junins, Decins, Demetrius fenging. 


Peiill, Smooth was his cheek, 


Dec. And his chin it was ſleek, 


; y- - 4 $* 7% , a. 2 4d 
Vil ye creep unto your mothers wombs again : Back 


Jun, With whoop, be bas done ng, 
Dem. Jumus was this Captains name 
A lad for a laſſes viewing ; 
2 

Per. Full black bis eye, and plump bis thisk. 

Dec. Made up for Ives proſuing : an, 

Dem. Smooth was bis cheeck . 

Petill, And his chin it was ſteeck. 

Jun. Wh whoop, he has done wooing. 

Petid, O my vex'd thief, art thou tome kows ... | 
Are thy brains pertect - "e 2W; 

7«x. Sound as bels. 

Petill, Thy back-worm 
Quiet, and caſt his ſtine, boy ? 

Jun, Dead, Petllings, 

Dead to ail folly, and now my anger only. 

Per. Why, that's well fad: hang Creprd and his avis. | 
A drunken brawling Boy; thy honour'd fan. 
Be thy ten ihiliings, Funws, there's the money, | 
Andthere's the ware; Iquare dealing : this hut fi, 6-5 +. 
Like a Melt nag, and makes thee look Pin buttockss || 
The other runs thee whining up and down N 
Like a pig in a ſtorm , fills thy brains full of m:-. 
\nd ſhews thee like along Lert, thy brave body 
Turn'd tc a tail of green-fiſh without butter, © 

Dec. hen thou lov'{t next, love a good Cap of V, 

A Miſtreſs tor a King, ſhe leaps to kits thee. 
Her red and white's her own; the makes 2004 hiog?. 
Takes none away; what ſhe hears fleep can help 
Without 2 groping Surgeon, : 

Jun. 1 am counſeIPd, 

And henceforth, when I dozt apain, —- 
D:m. Take heed, 
Ye had almoſt paid fort. 

P-114, Love no more great Ladies, 
Thou canſt not ſtep amiis then; theres no delight in * 
AlPs im the whiſtling of their tnacht up filks, 
They're only made for hand{ome view, not handlin2: 
Their bodies of fo weak and waſn a temper, 
A rough pac'd bed will ſhake %em all to pieces; 
A tough hen pulls their recth our, tyres their ſouls, 
F {eng rimarum ſunt, they are full of rynnet, 
And take the $skin off where they are taſted; ſhun 'em, 
1 ney hve in cullifles hke rotten cocks 
Stew?d to a tenderneſs, that holds no tack: 
Give me athing I may cruſh. 

7un. Thou ſpeak?ſt truly : 
The War ſhall be my Miſtriſs now, 

Petil, Well cholen , | 
For ſhe's a bownſing laſs, ſhe11 Kits thee at tyhr, 007, 
And break thy pate Pch? morning. 

fun. Yeſterday 
{ found thoſe favors infinite. 

Dem. Wench good enough, 
Lut that ſhe talks too loud. 

Pet. She talks to ttpurpole, : h 
Which never Woman did yet : ſhe'll hold grapins, 
And he that layes on beſt, is her belt fervant: 

All other loves are meer catching of dotrels, 
Stretching of legs ont only , and trim lazinels. 
Here comes the General. Swet, Curins, © M47 

Sret. Iam glad ye have found ye: - 
Are thole come in yet that purſu'd bold Caratant 

Pet. Not yet Sir, for 1 think they mean to lodge i”: 
Take him I know they dare not, *twill be dangero® 

Swet. Then haſte Petillizs,haſte to Peryus 
I fear the ſtrong conceit of what difgrace 
Has puld upon himſelf, will be his rninc: 

I fear his ſoldiers fury too; haſte preſent!y, 


3 


Re nr ere eee ne nn OOO EONS = 


Far 


m, Potiaits 


His fault forgiven too, his place, his honor, 


I would not loſe him for all Britaitt. Give hi 
Petil. That that ſhall, choak hum. 
Srer. All the noble counſell, 


Perill. For me, I think, as handſome. 
Swee. All the comfort. 


. oe 
4. 5: 
Op 


——— — ——_ <"- 


k { happineſs dwells there. 


| | Cer. 1 have, boy, 


| [I froul 


| 2 Uncle, heark, I hear a Drum. 


The Tragedy of Bonduca, 


37 


\rd tell the Soldier, *twas on Our command 
Ail 


ts drew not 10 the Battell. 

Peril. | conceive SIC , 
1nd will do that ſhall cure all. 

+44 4 4 «. 'E 

o + Bring him with ye | | 
fore the Queens Fort, and his Forces with him, 


*+-re you Mall find us following of our Conqueſt : 


\lace haſte. 
Perl. The beſt | may. F xt. 
et, And nobic Gentlemen , 

+1 vour Companies : we?ll preſently 

111 £2 YO 1 "; : _ 

gn the Queens purſuit : there's nothing done 

i; ES Con% . . k 

11 he he 12:22d ; without her nothing won. Exennt. 

- Short flourith. 


| 
| 


S-eua2 Secunda. 
E 41:4 Caratach aud Heilvo., 


Cr, How does my Boy ? 

H-, | would do well, my heart's well; 
{ £0.10 fear. 

Cr. My good Boy. 

Hy, | know, Uncle, 
We muſt all dye; my little brother dy'd , 
| {xy him dye, and he dy*'d fmiling: fare, 
ſhorcs no great pain ue Uncle. But pray tell me, 
ther maſt we £o when we are dead ? 

Cir, Strange queſtions ! 
1 \\hy, to the blefſzd'ſt place Boy : ever livectnels 


| Her, Will you come ro me ? 
Car, Yes, my ſweet bov. . 
Hen, Mine Aunt 100, and my Colins ? 
C:r, All, my good child. 
Hen, No Romans, Uncle ? 
Cr, No Boy. ; 
Heng. I ſhould be loath to meet them there. 
Car. No ill men, 
Thit live by violence , and ſtrong oppreſſion, 
Come thither : ris tor thote rhe gods love, good men. 
Heng, Why, then I care not when 1 go; tor lurely, 
| 2m perſwaded they love me : I nevei 
blaiphem'd ?em,, Uncle, nor tran{greſt my parents > 
| 2krays ſid my Prayers. 
Car.. Thou ſhalt po then, 
2%&ed thon ſhalt. 
Heng, When they pleaſe. 
Car. That's my good boy. 
Art thou nor weary, He»go 9 
Heng, Weary, Uncle ? 
[tare heard you fay you have march'd all day in Armor. 


Heng, Am not I your Kinſman ?. 

Car, Yes, 

Hear. And am not 1 as fully allyed unto you 
la thoſe brave things, as blood ? 

Car, Thou art too tender. 

Heng, To gouponmy legs? they were made to bear me. 
j|anp ay twenty mile a day, I ſec no reaton 
"to preſerve my Countrey and my elf, 

march forty. 

Cr, What, wouldſt thou be 
"ng to wear a mans ſtrength ? 

Heng. Why a Caratach . 
bo Roman-hater, a ſcourge ſent from Heaven Drum 
i 10 whip theſe proud theeves from our Kingdom. Hears, 


Enter Judas and bis people to the door, 


ps Beat ſoftly, 
"ily, 1 lay; they are here: who dare charge ? 


I. Sold. He, 


| That dares be knockt o'th* head : I 


{ 


2 that I had a mans ffreurth. 


AT onus FER PO ls ao 
MIC own, 1 thank iny Fortune. 


Fr ainine 1 faln upon me , uncle 

EY [ * 

7 14. COMe, yr, 
, 1 by Its s x 4 . * p< r. by ++ > - 
Lieid witinzgly , your Uncle's out of hearius , 


[I Lit Ie YOU yOUNz eby elle. 


Thou imock-made man of mat : 
[Tang thee, baſe llave, thou thax'tt. 


Fhe boy will beat me ; how it looks, how bravely , 
How confident the worm 1s: a fcabb'd boy 

To handle me thus ? yield or I cut thy head off. 
Come, here's an apple, yic!d. 

PII give you ſharper language :* When, ye coward , 


When come ye up - 


[ long to kill thee; come, 
I have twenty ways to charge thee; twenty deaths 
Attend my bloody It:tt. 

A dwarf, devil i a doublet. 


And when I have done, I have kickt him thus. Loox here, 
Ice how I charge thus Itat?. 


Fhis boy will cut iny throat yer. 


A comes, 4 Comes, acomes, a comes: that's he, boys. 
\What a brave cry tney make ? 


For by the virtue of your charging-ftaff, 
And a ſtrange fighting tace 1 pur upon't, 
| have outbrav'd hunger. 


Here, here's a Koman's head tor thee. 


Before | ſtarve, my tvweet-tac'd Gentleman , 
["I}} tric your favour. 


LO SIT 


HH "ll not come ncar him. 
” Ju - KeLHC again, and watch then. How he ſtares ! 

4S CyCS would Kill a drazon : mark the boy well ; 
It we could raxe or kill him. A—on ve, 
How 1cTce ye 100k ? tee how he hroods 
Thedexil divels ws fcabbard., 
Apace, apace, Was tound us. 

Car, Do ye hunt us? 

Heng. Uncle, good Uncle ſee, the thin ary? d Raical 


ie boy ; 
eb z . v 
Lacs, ITay, 
Ti 'y retire, 


| he cating Roman, 1ee where he thrids the thickets - ; 

Kill him, dear Uncle, ki! him; one 200d blow 

1 O Knock IS brajns Io his breech; ſtrike*s head off 

| bat 1 may pits ws face. : 
C.ar., Do ye make us Foxes ? 

Hee, hold iny charging ttatf, and keep the place boy. 

Fam at bay, and like a buil Pii bear me. : 

Sand, ttand, ye Rogues, ye SquuTels. Exit. 


Heng. Now he pays?em : 


E nter Judas, ©&c. 
of 1 ” I 2 > [1 , 
} it l. | FE the UO\ 5 


Hep. Lincle, THIS 


- 9 


Heng. 1 deiie three , 
charge home, l:tha : 


7:4, Upon my confcience 


Hex, 1houdar'ſt not cut my finger : here*t 15, touch tt. 
«ud. Theboy ſpeaks ſwordand buckler, Prethee yield , 
(boy: 
Heng. By ———- he tears me. 


Jad. It he thoutd beat ine— 
Heng. \Whet}, Sir ? | 
thou cai?{t not {cape Me. 


7ud. Sure*t 15 the devil, 


Heng. I have kill'd a Captain, firha, a brave Caprain, 
Jud. Molt certain 


Enter two Soldiers running. 
I. Sold. 
2. Sould. He comes, he comes. | 
7ud. The devil taxe the hindmoſt. (Rogues. 
Heng. Run, run, ve Rogues, ye precious Rogues, ye rank | 


E nter Caratach with a bead. 


Car. How does my chicken ? | 
Hen. *Faith, uncle, grown 4 Soldier,a great Soldier ; 


' Car. That's my boy, my ſweet boy. 


Heng. Good provilion. 


Car. 


Flee, liee, he Kills us. | 
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Car. A right compleat Soldier. It this man mean to live, as | ſhould thi ; 

"FE Tea ; IT, , : UNK it 

Come, chicken, let's go ſeek fore place of ſtrength Beyond belief, he muſt retire where neve 

(The Countcey?s full of Scouts) to reſt a while 1n, 'The name of Rome, the voice of Arms I 

Thou wilt not elle be able to endure | Was known or heard of yer: he's certa; 3 Honour 

The journey to my Countrey ; fruits, and water , Or ſtrongly means it; he's no Soldier elf ” 

Muſt be your food a while, boy No Roman m him; all he has done "oth, : 
Heng. Any thing : | Fought either drunk or deſperate. ' ag 

| can cat moſs, I can live ol anger, How does Lord Penyas ? 7 "E088, 

To vex thele Romans. Let's be wary, Uncle. Pex. As ye lee. 

Car. 1 warrant thee; come cheartuily. Peril. I am glad owt, 

Heag. And boldly . |] Conrinue fo ſtill, The Lord General, 

| The valiant General, great Swetonius ——— 
Sceus Tertia, P:4. No more of me is ſpoken, my name's ner; 
Petill. He that commanded fortune and the 4... © 
Enter Penyus, Druſus, and Regulus. By his own valour and diſcretion, a, 
| \\ hen, as lome fay , Pexyzs refuſed to come 

Rep. The ſoldier ſhall not grieve ye. But 1 believe *em_ not, tent me to lee be. 

Pen. Pray ye forſake me; | Pen. Ye are welcome; and pray ice me; fee mo vw 
Look not upan me, as ye love your Honors, Ye ſhall uot ſee me long, pps WE 
I am ſo cold acoward, my infection Petill. 1 hope fo, Penyus ; 

Will choke your virtues like a damp elſe. I'be gods detend, Sir. 

Dru. Dear Captain. Pc. Sec Me, and underitand me: This is ho 

Keg. Moſt honour'd Sir. [.cit to fill up your triumph ; he that bately 

Pex. Moſt hated, moſt abhor'd ; V\ hiſtled tis honour off to t}Piind,, that coldly 
Say fo, and then ye know me, nay, ye pleaſe me. SHTunk 11 his politick head, /\when Ryme like KC2Rcrs 
O my dear credit, my dear credit. | Sweat blocd, and 1pirit, tor a glorious harveſt, 

Reg. Sure | And bound it up, and brought it of: tht tao! 

His mind 1s danyerous, | That having yold and copper offter'd him, . 
Dru. The good gods cnre tt; (breaches } Refusd the wealth, and took the wat: that foldicr 
Fen. My honour fot thorow fire, thorow ſtubborn | That being courted by loud fame and fortune, 

Thorow Battels that have been as hard to win as heaven, | Labour in one hand, that propounds us gods, 

Thorow death himtelf, in all his horrid trims, And in the other, glory that creates us, 

ls pone for ever, ever, ever, Geitiemen, Yet durſt doubt, and be damned. 

And now I am lett to ſcorntul tales and langhters, - Petii/, It was an errour. 

To hootings at, pointing with fingers, 193t's he, Pen. A foul one, and a black one. 

That's the brave Gentleman for fook t!:2 battel, Petil!. Yet the blackeſt 

The moſt wife Penyus , the diſputing, conard. May be waſht white again. 

O my good ſword, break from my tide, and kill me , Pen. Never. 

Cut out the coward from ny hear:. Petill. Your leave, Sir, 

Keg. Ye are none. | And | beleech ye hote me; for I love ye, 

Pea. He lyes that ſays fo: by — he lyes, Iyes bafely, | And bring all comfort : Are we gods, 

Baſer than I have done. Come, toliers, teex ine, Aliis4 to no infirmitics? arc our natures 

| have robb'd ye of your viitues: Juſtice, feek me, More than mens natures ? when we lip 2 little 

[ have broke my fair obedience; lolt f ſhane taxe me, | Qut ot the way of virtue, are we lolt? 

Take me, and fivallow me, make bailads ot me; Is there no medicine called Sweet mercy ? 

| Shame, endleſs ſhame: and pray do you torlake me. Fen. None ,, Pettllius , 

Dru. What ſhall we do? "There is no mercy in mankind can reach me, 

Fer. Good Gentlemen forfake me : Nor 1s it fit it ſhould; I have tinn'd beyond It. 

4 You were not wont to be commanded. Friends, pray do it, Petill. Forgivenels mects with all faults 
And do not fear; for as I am a coward Pex. 11s all faults, 

I will not hurt my felt: when that mind takes mc, All tins 1 can commit , to be forgiven: 

Plt call to you, and ask your help, 1 dare nor. 'Tis tols of whole man in me, my di{cretion 

| To he lo ſtupid, to arrive at pardo!. 

Enter Petillius. Petill, O but the General 

| _ | Pex, He's a brave Gentleman, 

P:til, Good morrow, Gentlemen; where'sthe Tribune? | A yahlant, anda loving; and I dare fay 

Keg. 1 here. He would, as far as honor durit direct him, 

Dru, Whence come ye, good Petillus ? Make even with my fault , but ?tis not honeſt, 

Penll, From the General. ; Nor in his power : examples that may nouriſh 

Dru. With what, for heavens fake ? Neglect and diſobedience in whole bodies. 

Peril, With good counſel, Druſus, And totter the eltates and faiths of armics, 

And love, to comtort hum. Muſt ngx be plaid withall ; nor out of pitty _ 
Dru. Good Regulus | Make a"Geheral forget his duty : 8 

Step to the Soldier, and allay his anger, Nor dare I hope more from him than 15 worthy. 

For he 15 wild as winter. | Peril, What would ye do? 

Exexnt Drulius and Regulus. Pen. Dye. 

| | Petill. So wonld ſulten children, x 
Peril. O, are ye there? have at Yer Sure he's dead , Women that want their wills, {laves, diſobedicnt» 

It cannot be he dare out-live this fortune : That fear the law, die. Fie, great Captain; you 

He muſt dic, *tis molt neceſſary; men expect it; A man to rule men, to have thouſand lives 

And thought of lite in him, goes beyond coward. Under your Regiment , and let your paſſion p 

Forſake the field fo baſely ? fie upon't : Betray your reaſon? 1 bring you all forgivene by 

50 poorly to betray his worth, ſo coldly The nobleſt kind commends , your Place, jg rhos? 


To cut all credit from the ſoldier? ſure 5 Pen. Prethee no more; tis fooliſn: dl B: 
GO 


.'T he Trapedy of Bonduca. 


| 


thou didlt, over-hear*thee, there, 
by — where thou ſtandſt now, deliver me for raſcal, 
en cold coward, miſerable, vretched, 2 
if] oat-liv'd this rue? ; 


Pl. P? $ p 
"And thou diſt it, nobly , 
Gap > 2 ſpuldier ; and 1.thank thee, 
| [1 thank thee, good Petilinsz, thus I thank thee , 
| pail. Since ye are fo juſtly made up, let me tell ye, 
'Tis ft ye dye indeed. : : 
Pex, O how thou lov'ſt mc: þ (pers 
7-41, For ſay hehad forgiven ye; fay the peoples whil- 
Were tame again, the time run out tor wonder, 


» have taken off the edges, from whole valours : 
al recompence of Arms; nay, made it doubtful 
hither they knew obedience ? muſt not thele kill ye ? 
(27 theygre wonto pardon ye , by meer miracle 
| Bouzht to forgive ye-3 What old valiant Souldier , 

What man that loves to fight, and fight for Rome , . 
1yil ever follow you more? dare ye know theſe ventures? 
lf o, I bring ye comfort; dare ye take ut ? 
Pey, No, 00, Petiliizus, NO. 
Perl, If your nund ſerve ye. 
Ye may live ſtill; but how? yet pardon me, 
| | You may outwear all top, but when ? and certain 
There is a mercy for cach fault, if tamely 
4 man will take*t upon conditions. 5 | 
Pea. No, by no means: I am only thinking now, Sir, 
For | am reſolved to go) of a moſt baſe death , 
Fiting the baſeneſs of my fault. Pll hang, 
P-il. Ye ſhall not; y'are a Gentleman I honor, 
| [] would elſe flatter ye, and force ye live, 
Which is far baſer. Hanging? ?tis a dogs death, 
An end for ſlaves. 
Pex, The fitter for my baſenels, 
Pail, Beſides, the man that's hang'd, preaches his end, 
And fits a ſign for all the world to gape er. 
Pex, That's true: Pl take a htter-poiſon. 
Pail, No, | 
"Tis equal ill; the death of rats and women, 
Lozers, and lazie boys, that fear correction, 
Die like a man. 
Pen. Why my ſword then. 
Petill, 1, If your Sword be ſharp, Sir, 
There's nothing under heaven that's like your Sword ; 
Your Sword's a death indeed. | 
Pen, It ſhall be ſharp, Sir. 
Pal, Why Mithrnidates was alt acrant alle 
| | To dye by poiſon, if all Byſpborres 

Could lend him Swords : your Sword mult do the deed : 

Tis ſhame todye choak'd, fame to dye and bleed. 
Per. Thou haſt confirmed me; and, my good Petilins, 
Tell me no more I may live. 
Pell. Twas my Commiſſion ; 
now | ſee ye in 2 nobler way, 
A way to make all even. 
Pen, Fare-well, Captain : 
& 2 good man, and fight well - be obedient : 
thy ſelf, and then thy men. Why [hakeſt thou ? 
Peril, I do not Sir. 
Pex. I would thou hadſt, Petillins : 
| would find ſomething to forſake the world with 


mthy the man that dies : a kind of earth-quaks 
nrouph all ſtern valors but mine own. 
Phill, I feel now 
7am trembling in me, 
en, NEeP it Ri 
As thoy Jovi virtue, keep it, 
mw And brave Gapeain , 
erat and honoured Penyg. 
Pen, That again: 
" it heightens the! again, Petillave. 
« Moſt excellent Commander. . 


A———_c.. 


What muſt your OWN Command think, from whole Swords | 


Pen. Thoſe were mine, 
Mine, only mine. 
Perl, They are ſtill. 
Pex. Then to keep "em 
For ever falling more, have at ye, heavens, 
Ye everlaſting powers, 1 am yours: "The work's done, 
Kul's kimſclf. 
[hat neither fire nor aze, nor melting envy 
Shall ever conquer. Carry my laſt words 
To the great General: kifs his hands and ſay » 
My foul 1 give to heaven, my fault to jultice 
Which I have done upon my ſelf: my virtue, 
If cver there was any in Poor Penyrs , 
Made more, and happier, light on him. 1 faint. 
And where there is a toc, I wiſh him fortune. 
[ dye: lye lightly on my aſhes, gentle earth. 
P11, And on my lin. Farewell, great Penyns, 
. Nojo within, 
The ſouldier is in fury. Now I am glad 
"115 done before he comes. This way, for me, 
The way of toile; for thee, the way of honor. E xit. 
Ert-r Drufus and Regulis miuh Souldi:re. 
Sorntt, Kill him, kill hum, Kill him. 
Dry. What will ye- do? 
Rez. Good ſoldiers, honeſt ſoldiers, 
\ 0/d. Kill him, Kill him, kill him, 
Dra. Kul us hrit; we comman4 too, 
Reg. Valiant Soldiers, | 
Conſider but whole life y- ſeek. O Druſis, 
Bid him bg gone, he dies elſe. Shall Kome 12y 
(Ye molt approved Soulthers) her dear children 
Devoured the fathers of the fights? ſhall rage 
And ſtubborn fury guide thoſe ſwords to laughter, 
To laughter of their own, to civil ruine? 
Dru. O let *em in: alls done, all's ended, Regulus, 
Penyus has found his lalt echple. Come, Souldiers, 
Come, and behold your miferies : come bravely, 
Full of your mutinous 2nd bloody angers , 
And here beſtow your darts. O only Romane, 
O father of the Wars. 
Reg. Why. ſtand ye ſtup.d ? 
\V here be your killing furies? whoſe ſword now 
Shall firſt be ſheatIPd in Peres? do ye weep? 
Howl out, ye wretches, ye have cauſe: howl ever. 
Who ſhail now Icad ye {Ertunate ? whole valor 
Preſerve ye to the glory of your Countrey ? - 
Who hail march out before ye, coy*d and courted 
By all the Miſtrifſes of War, care, counſel, _ 
Quick-ey'd experience, and victory twin'd to him ? 
W ho ſhall beget ye deeds beyond inheritance 
To ipcak your names, and kcep your honors Iivingy 
When children faill, and time that takes all with hun, 
Build houſes for ye to oblivion ? | 
Dru. O ye poor deſperate fools : no more now, ſouldiers? 
Go home, and hang your armsup; let ruſt rot*em; 
And humble your ſtern valors to loft prayers; 
For ye have ſunk the trame of all your virtues; 
The ſun that warm'd your bloods 1s fect for ever : 
"1] kiſs thy honor*d cheek. Farewell, great Fenyus , 
Thou thunder-bolt, farewell. Take up the body ; 
To morrow morn to the Camp convey It. 
There to receive due Ceremomes. 1 hat eye 
That blinds himſelf with weeping, gets molt glory. 
Excnnt with a dead march, 


©, 
Siena © narta. 


Enter Swetonins, Junius, Decius, Demetrius, Curius, and 
Souldiers : Bonduca, two Daughters, and Neamus, 
above. Drum and Colours. 


Swet. Bring up the Catapults aud ſhake the wall, 
We will nat be out out-bray'd this. 


| Nm. 
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Nex. Shake the carth, | 
Ye cannot ſhake our ſouls. Bring up your Rams, 
| And with their armed heads, make the Fort totter; 
Ye do but rock us into death. 
Fun. SEC, SIT, :” 
Sethe Tcenian Queen 1n ail her glory ; 
From the ſtrong battiements proudly appearing , 
As if ſhe meant to give us laſhes. 
Dec. Yeild, Queen. | 
Bond. 1 am unacquainted with that Ianguage,Roman. 
Swet. Yield horour'd Lady, and expect our mercy , 
| Exit Decins. 
We love thy nobleneſs. 
Bond. | thank ye, ye fay well; 
But mercy and love are {ins in Rome and hell. 
Swet. Yecannot [cape our ſtrength; ye muſt yield, Lady, 
Ye muſt adore and fear the power of -Kowme. 
B Bond. If Rome be earthly , why ſhould any knee 
With bending adoration worſnip her ? 
She's vitious; and your partial ſelves confeſs , 
Aſpires the heizht of all impiety : 
Therefore ?tis fitter 1 ſhould reverence 
The thatcixed honſes where the Britains dwell 
In careleſs mirth , where the bleſt houſhold gods 
See nonght but chaſt and {imple purity. 
*Tis not high power that makes a place divine, 
Nor that the men from gods derive their line? 
But facred thonghts in holy hoſoms ſtor?d , 
Make pcople noble, and the place ador'd. 
Srer. Beat the wall deeper. 
Bond. Beat it to the center , 
We will not ſink one thought. 
Swet. Pil make ye. 
Eond. No. 
2. Dau. O mother, theſe are fearful hours + ſpeak gently. 
E nter Petillius. 
To theſe fierce men, they will afford ye pitty. 
Bond. Pitry? thou fearful girl; ?tis for thoſe wretches 
That miſery makes tame. Wouldſt thou live leſs? 
Waſt not thou born a Princeſs? Can my blood, 
And thy brave fathers ſpirit, ſuffer in thee 
So baſe a ſeparation from thy ſelf, 
As mercy from theſe Tyrants ? Thou loy'ſt luf ſure, 
And long'lſt to proſtitnte thy youth and beauty 
To common ſlaves for bread. Say they had mercy ; 
The divel a relenting conſcience : 
1 The lives of Kings reft in their Diadems , 
Which to their bodies hvely fouls do give, 
And cealing, to be Kings , they ceaſe to hve. 
Shoiw ſuch another fear, and 
PI] fling thee totheir fury. 
Swet. He is dead then ? 
Peril. 1 think 1o certainly; yet all my means, Sir, 
Even to the hazzard of my life 
$wet. No more : 
| We mnſt not ſeem to mourn here. 
E ter Decius. 
Dec. Therc's a breach made, 
Is it your will we charge, Sir? 
Swer. Once more mercy, 
Mercy to all that yield 
Bond. I ſcorn to anſwer : 
Speak to himgirl; and hear thy Siſter. 
1. Dan, General, 
Hear me, and mark me well, and look upon me 
Directly in my face, my womans face . 
Whoſe only beauty is the hate it bears ye; 
See with thy narroweſt eyes , thy ſharpeſt wiſhes, 
Into my ſoul, and ſee what there inhabits, 
See if one fear, one ſhadow of a terror, 
One paleneſs dare appear but from my anger, 
To lay hold on your mercies. No, ye fools, 
Poor fortanng $ fools, we were not born for triumphs, 
To follow your gay ſports, and fill your ſlaves 


_—_ 


Exit Nenml. 


- 


; 


"With hoots and acclamafflons. 


þ 


O whither will you ſend me? I was once 
Your darling, your delight. 


Fear in my family ?- do it, and nobly. 


— 

Peril, Brave behaviour. 

1. Dax. Thechildren of as preat 2; 

Our names before her, and our deeds her ea. 
Muſt we guild ore your Conqueſt ' make bak 
That is not fairly ſtrong , but fortunate ; Jour Ate, 
— an ye Romanr, we have Ways to ſcape 

o make ye poor again, indeed ifoners. 
And ſtick our igurhs full, nm 

Petill. ?s death, I ſhall love her. 

I. Dax. To torture ye with ſufferi 
To make ye curſe our patience, withth 
Were loſt again, to win us only, 
The end of all ambitions, 

Bond. Do ye wonder ? 

We'll make oor monuments in ſpite of fortune 
In ſpight of all your Eagles wings: we'll work 
A pitch above ye; and from our height we'l ſtoop 
As fearleſs of your bloody ſoars; and fortunate 
As if we prey?d on heartleſs doves. y 

Swet. Strange ſtiffneſs, 

Decins,' go charge the breach. it Dev 

Bond. Charge it home, Koman, _ 
We ſhall deceive thee elſe. Where's Nennius ? 


; like our 
e world 
and eſteem 


lang, 


Exter Nennius, 


Nex. They have made a mighty breach. 
Bond. Stick in thy body, 
And make it good but half an hour. 
Nex. I'll do it. 
1. Dax. And then be ſure to dye, 
Nen. It ſhall go hard elſe. 
Bond. Fare well with all my heart ; we ſhall meet yorder, 
Where few of theſe muſt come. 
Nen. Gods take thee, Lady. 
| Exit Nennivs, 
Bong. Bring up the ſwords, and poiſon. 


Enter one with Swords, aud agreat Cup. 


2. Dan, O my fortune! 
Bond. How, how, ye whore ? 
2. Daw. Good mother, nothing to offend ye. 
Bond. Here, wench : 
Behold us, Romans. 
Swet. Mercy yet. 
Bond. No talking: 
Puff, there goes all your pitty. Come , ſhort prayers, 
And let's deck the buſineſs: you begin, 
Shrink not; III ſee ye do't. 
2. Dax. O gentle mother , 
O Romans, O my heart; I dare not. 
Swet, Woman, woman, 
Unnatural woman. 
2. Dau. O perſwade her, Romans: 
Alafs, I am young, and would live. Noble motl;, 
Can ye kill that ye gave life? are my years 
Fit for deſtruction 7 
Swet. Yield, and be a Queen fill, 
A mother and a friend. 
Bond. Ye talk: come, hold it, 
And put it home. 
1. Dax. Fie, ſiſter, fie, 
What would you live to be? 
Bond. A whore ſtill. 
2 Dau. Mercy. 
Swer. Hear her, thou wretched womal- 
2 Dax. Mercy, mother : 


Bond. O gods 
2 Dax. O do not frown the 


| 


-—m— 


lr, 


| [here we 


| 150 ſhall ye learn the nobleſt part, todie. 
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| Ti De 2 pleaſure; we'll'g0 with ye, 
[7s nk. Oh if Lknow bur whither: 


Ou 
1Daug meet nr Farkicr- 
\wet. WomB. 


alk not. FS 
_ b Where nothing but true joy 1s. 


I * a 000d wench, min own ſweet girl; put it 
t'sa y irl ; 
- _— CE lort me ſtill for heavens ſake. 


here eternal 
I Paneb. Whe FY : : : 
Our youths are, and our beauties ; where no Wars come, 


Nor luſtful {javes 10 raviſh us. 


2 Daugh. Thar ſtecls me: 


| [Along frewelto this world. 


$a. Good : Pll help thee, 

1 . The next 15 mine. 

chew me 2 Roman Lady inall our ſtories, 

Dare do this for her honor : they are cowards, 

Eat coals like compelI'd Cats : your great Saint Lrecrece 
+4not for honor ; Targzin topther well, 

ad mad ſhe could nor hold him, bled. 


Patdl, } C— | 


8 love: | would give an hundred pound now 


Zn robe with this womans behaviour. Oh the devil. 
1 Davgh. Ye ſhall ſee me exampleg All your Rome; 
if | were proud and lov'd ambition , 


[ir] were Juſtful, all your ways of pleaſure, 


if Iwere greedy, all the wealth ye conquer —— 
Bind, Make haſte. og. | 

1 Dangh. [ will.Could not intice to live 
Bmtwo ſhort hours this frailty : would ye learn 


| [How to die bravely Romany, to fling off 


Thiscaſe of fleſh, loſe all your cares for ever ? 


| [lire ax we have done, well, and'fear the gods, 


Hunt Honor, and not Nations with your ſwords, 

Keep your minds humble, your devotions high; = 
ies. 

Bend, 1 come, wench ; to ye all Fates hangmen ; you 

Thareaſethe aged deſtinies, and cut 

Thethreds of Kingdoms, as they draw em : here, 

Here's the draught would asknoleſs than Ceſar 

Topledgeir for the glories ſake. 

Cur, Great Lady. 

Swet. Make up your own conditions. 

Boxd, Sowe will, 

Set, Btay. 

Dem, Stay, 

Swer,” Beany thing, 

' Boud, ASaint, Swetonius, 

When thou ſhalt fear, and die like a ſlave. Ye fools, 

Ye ſhould have ti'd updeath firft, when ye conquer'd, 


f 


nts rote es error er 


| [Vefireat for us/invain elſe: ſee him here, 


Fe's ours. ſtill, and our friend ; laughs at your pities; 


| [And we command him with as eafie reins 


As do our enemies. I feel the poiſon. 

Poor vanquiſhd Romans, with what matchleſs tortures 
Could I now rack ye? But 1 pittic ye, 

to die quiet; nay, ſo much 

hate to proſecute my- victory, 

| will give ye counſel e'r I die. 

F ;0u will keep tyour Laws and Empire whole, 

Mace in your Rimovr fleſh, a Britain ſoul. Dies. 
Ent#4 Decius, 


Ton, Defharate and ſtrange, 

Dec, *Tiswon, Sir, and the Britains 

-pattoth* ſword. 

wet, Give kerfairFoneral ;- 

#3 truly noble, and a Queen, 

Pet, nn ake it} ctrl 
e grown'upenme ? what, a ſpirit ? 

Jun, | am glad of this, I have foundye, 


*® 


——— 


(cloſe to thee. 


And I ſhail hold out bravely. 


' What noble B 


By the Religion which you owe thoſe gods 


Peril. In my belly, 
Oh how it tumbles > 


fun. Ye good yods, Ithank ye. 


———— —_ 


a ah a. ths i i_ 


Atlus Quintus. 


S.ena Prima. 


Exter Caratach upon a rock, and Henzgo by him, ſleeping. 


Car, Thus we afflicted Britains climb for fafctics 
And to avoid our dangers, ſeek deſtruttions : | 
| hus we awake to forrows. O thou Woman, 
| hou agent for advertities, what curſes : 
This day belong to thy improvidence > 
lo briranie by thy means, what tad millions 
Of Widows weeping eyes? The ftrony, mans valour 
[ hou hait betraid to fury ; the childs fortune 
To tear and want of triends y whoſe pieties 
Might wipe his monrnn?s of, and build his ſorrows 
A ho'1te of reft by his bleſt Anceſtors : : 
The Virgins thou halt rob'd of all their wiſhes, 
Blaſted their blowing hopes, tarnU their lougs, 
Their mirthtul marriage-ſonggo funerals, y 
The Land thou halt letr a wiſdernefs of wretches. 
The boy begins to ſtir: thy ſatety made, 
Would my toul were in Heaven, 

Heng. © noble Uncle, 
[ook out: Idrean'd we were betrai'd. 
A ſoft dead march within, 
Car. No harm, boy; | 
"Tis hut thy emprineſs that breeds theſe fancies : 
Thou ſhalt have meat anon, 

Heng. Alittle, Uncle, 
har are thoſe ? 
Look, Uncle, look, thoſe multitudes that march there ? 
They come upon us ſtealing by. 

Car. I fee*em; 

And prethee be not fearful. 

Heng. Now ye hate me, 

Would 1 were dead. I | 

Car. Thou know'ft I love thee dearly, 

Heng. Did I e'r ſhrink yet, Uncle? were I 2 mannow; 
| ſhould be angry with ye. 


Enter Druſus, Regulus, and Soldiers, with Penyus's 
Herſe, Drums aid Colours. 


Car, My ſweet chicken, 
See, they have reach*d us, and asit ſeems they bear 
Some loldiers body, by their folemn geſtures, 
And {ad folemniries ; it well appears too : 
Tobe of eminence. Moſt worthy Soldiers, 
Ler me intreat your knowledzeto inform me 
y that 1s which you bear 
With ſuch a ſad 2nd ceremonious grief, 
As if ye meant to wooe the World and Nature 
To bein love with death> Moſt honorable 
Excellent Romany, by your antient valours, 
As ye love Fame, reſolve me. 

Sold. ?Tis the Body EE 
Of the great Captain Peryas, by himlelt 
Made cold and ſpiritlels. 

Car. O ſtay, ye Komans, 


That lead ye onto Vidories, by thoſe glories 
Which madeeven pride 4 virtue ul ye 

Dru. Stay : 
What's thy Will, Caratach 

Car. Sct down the bod 


F-, 


: FEE 
The body of the nobleſt of all Roman?, 
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s ve expett an offering at your Graves ES, [WAR ſuch a fiery ſpirit—— : the 1; 
ki 0.2 triends Nos ſet it down awhule. A—upon the bots, the love-ors - rs "_ 
That with your griefs an enemy may mingle, Hang me even out o*th* way, direftly * 
A noble encmy that loves a Soldier ; Oh penny pipers, and moſt painful penners 2 
And lend a tear to virtues even yorr foes, Of bountiful new Ballads, what a {ubj 
Your wild foes, 2s you calPd us; are yet ſtor'd What a ſweet ſubject for your ſilver ſounds 
With fair affetions, our hearts freſh, our ſpirits, Is crept upon ye / ' 
Though ſometime itnbborn, yet when virtue dies, : 
Soft and relenting as 2 Virgins prayrs, | E nter Junius, 
Oh ſet it down. 
* Drs. Set downthe body, foidiers. | | Jun. Nere heis ; have at him. Rb 
Car. Thou hallowed relique, thou rich Diamond She ſet the ſword unto ber Breaft. "We 
Cut with thine own duſt ; thou for whoſe wide tame great pity it was to ſee, | | 
The” world appears to0 narrow, mans all thoughts, 1hat three drops of ber Life-warm bloud, * | 
Had they all rongues, too ſilent; thus I bow run trickling down ber knee. 
To thy moſt honour'd aſes: though an enemy, Art thou there, bonny boy ? and i'faith how doſt thou 
Yer friend to all thy worths: i'cep peaceably Peti/. Well, gramercie,how doſt thou 7 h'ss found me 
Happineſs crown thy ſoul, and in thy earth _ Sented me out: the ſhame the devil ow'd me. ; 
Some Lawrel fix his ſeat, there grow, and flouriſh, H'as kept his day with. And what news, Puniuc? 
And make thy grave an everlaſting triumph. Jun. It was an old taletey thouſand times tald, 
Farewell all glorious Wars, now thou art gone, Of a young Lady was turn*dinto mold, : 
And honeſt Arms adieu : all noble battels Her life it was lovely, ber death, it was bold 
Vaintain'd in thirſt of honour, not of bloutl, Pet. A cruel rogue, now h'as drawn, purſueiton me 
Farewcll for cver. He himts me like a devil. No more linging ; ; 
Heng. Was this Roman, Uncle, | Thou haſt got acold: come, let's £0 drink ſome Sack, boy, 
So good a man ? | Jun. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, 
Car. Thou never knew'ſt thy Father. Pet. Why doſt thou laugh ? 
Heng. He dy*d before I was born. What Mares neſt haſt thou found ? 
Car. This worthy Roman | Jun. Ha, ha, ha. 
Was ſuch another piece of endleſs honor, | | [ cannot laugh alone : Decins, Demetrinz, 
Such a brave ſoul dwelt inhim : their proportions Cmrius, Oh my tides, Ha, ha, ha, 
And faces were not. much unlik, boy; excellent nature, The ſtrangeſt jeſt. 
Sec how it works into his eyes; mine own boy. Petil. Prethee no more, 
H-»g. The multitudes of theſe men, and their fortunes, Jun. The admirableſt fooling. 
| Could never make me fear yet : one mans goodneſs Pet, Thou art the prettieſt fellow, 
Car. O now thou pleaſeſt ime : weep ſtill, my child, Fun. Sirs. 
| As if thou ſaw'ſt me dead; with ſuch a flux Pet. Why Funiur, 
j Or flood of forrow: ſtill thou pleafeſt me. Prethee away, ſweet Funins. 
And worthy ſoldiers, pray receive theſe pledges, Jun. Let me ſing then. | 
Theſe harchments of our griefs, and grace us ſo much Pet, Whoa, here's a ſtir now: ſing a ſong 0? ſix pence, 
To place *em on his Hearſe. Now if ye pleaſe, By (if ) prethee; ont : funtur. 
Bear off the noble burden ; raiſe his pile Jun. I muſt either ſing; or laugh. 
High as Olympus, _——_—_ wonder Yu Pet. And what's your reaſon ? 
To lee a ſtar upon earth out-ſhining theirs. Jun. What's that to you ? 
And ever loved, ever living be Per. And I muſt whiſtle. 
Thy honoured and molt ſacred memory. Jun. Do lo. 
rx. Thou haſt done honeſtly, good Caratach, Oh, I hear *em coming. 
| And when thou dieſt, a thouſand virtuous Romans Pet. I have a little buſineſs. | 
Shall ſing thy foul to heaven. Now march on, foldiers. 1. Thou ſhalt not go, believe it : what aGentleman 
Exennt. A dead march. |Ot thy ſweet converſation ? 
Car. Now dry thine eyes, my boy. Pet. Captain Funins, | 
Heng. Are they all gone? Sweet Captain, let me go with all celerity; 
I could have wept this hour yet. Things are not always one :- and donot queſtion, 
Car. Come, take cheer, Nor jeer, nor gybe : none of your doletul Ditties, 
Ard raiſe thy ſpirit, child : if but this day Nor your ſweet converſation, you will find then 
Thou canſt bear out thy faintnels, the night coming | may be anger*d. 
PIl faſhion our eſcape. Fan. By no means, Petillins, 
Hewg. Pray fearnot me, | Anger a man that never knew paſſion? 
Indeed 1 am very hearty. | 'Tis moſt impoſſible : a noble Captain, 
Car. Be foftill; Hy A wiſe and and generous Gentleman ? 
His miſchiefs leffen, that controuls his il]. Exeunt.| Pet. Tom Puppie. 
Leave this way to abuſe me : I have found ye, 
Scens Secunda, But for your mothers ſake I will focgive Je 
: s Your ſubtil underſtanding may diſcover 
Enter Petillius, ( As you think) ſome trim toy to make you ment); 
| DY | Some ſtraw to tickle ye ; but do not truſt to't; 
Pet. What do I ail, th* name of heaven1did but ſee her, | Y? are ayoung man, and may do well: be lon: 
And ſee her die : ſhe ſtinks by this time ſtrongly, Carry your ſelf diſcreetly. 
= ron es ſtinks: ſhe was a woman, 
A thing I never card for : but. to die ſo, ; 05, Curis. 
4 _— Ry: ſtrongly; Oh the devil, | wroteon 
ave the bots, by —lhe ſcorn'd us ſtrange 
All we could do, A durſt do, threatned - y BN pm ag brave Petillins f 
| With ſuch a noble anger, and'ſo poverned TE 
) S Fun. Monſtrous merry : 
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The Tragedy of Bonduca, 


talking what a kind of thing | 
= was 7 love; what a ſtrange monſter 
Boys and Girls to wonder at 
a fool 1 lookt. 


We 
[ was Wh 


like 


"eat dull Navering fools. 
Jun, Petillins ſaw TOO. : 
1. No more of this, 015 {curyie, peace. 
G ſtil | 
a) _ beaſfly all 1 did became me ? 
- blow my noſe? there he ſtands, 
iſeman ; if himſelf 
honeſt and a WIC Man if himſelf. 
yr avouch it boldly, for I know 1t) 


[could 6nd himfelf in love— 


{ 1am angry. ; 
ws ours Fe wiſe ſelf would hang his beaſtly ſelf, 


| anding-ſelf ſo mawl his aſs-telt — 
es bound todo it; tor he knows the lolkes, 


| [The poverties, and baſenels that belongs to't, 
[12's read upon the retormations long. 


P-til, He has 10. 
Jun. 'TiS true, and he muſt dot : 


Nor isit fit indeed any ſuch coward 
Petill, You'll leave prating. 


v4, Shonld Care come near the Regiments, eſpecially 
{Thoſe curious puppies ( for believe there are fuch ) 


That oaly love behaviours: thoſe are dog-v. helps, 
Dwindle away, becauſe a Woman dies well, 


[Commit with paſſionsonly : fornicate 


With the free ſpirit merely : you, Petillins, 


| [for you have long obſery'd the World. 


Pail, Doſt thou hear ? 
[1] heat thee damnably within theſe three hours : 
Go pray ; may be Pll kill thee. Farewel Jack-daws. 
Dec, What a ſtrange thing he*s grown ? 
Jun, Iam glad he is ſo, 


| | And ſtranger he ſhall be before I leave him. 


Cur. Is't poſſible her mere death —— 
7un, | obſery?d hum, 


| [And found him taken, infinitely taken 


With her bravery, I have follow*d him, 

And ſeen him kiſs his ſivord ſince, court his ſcabbard, 
(2 dying, dainty deer ; her brave mind, Miſtriſs; 
Caſting 2 thouſand ways, to give thoſe forms, 


| | Thathe might lie with em, and get old Armors: 
te hadgotme 0? th? hip once; it ſhall go hard, friends, 
| j8%t he ſhall find his own coin, 


Enter Maccr. 


Dee, How now Macer 2 
ls Judas yet come in ? 
Hae, Yes, and has loſt 
Moſt of his men too. Here he is. 
Cir, What news? 
Jud. | have lodg'd him; rouze him he that dares. 
Dem, Where, Judas ? 
Jud. Onaſteeprock i th? woods, the boy too with him, 
nd there he ſwears he will keep his Chriſtmas Gentlemen, 
Mhe will come away with full conditions, 
avely, and like a Britain : he paid part of us. 
'n | think we fought bravely : for mine own part, 
ws our ſeveral times at half ſword with him, 
#ICce ſtood his partizan : but the pfain truth is, 
hag b meer deyil, and no man i th? end he fiving?d us, 
__ d us foundly too, he fights by Witchcraf: ; 
that I ſee him lodg'd. 
fun. Take more men, 


And . 
| Whatvin him round. Macer, march you along. 


uals has he ? 


xs Not a piece of Bisket, 
much as will ſto atooth; nor Water, 


ſo 
rare than 
lea brace of Bear-whelps, cloſe, and crafty, 


they make Ives : they lie 


Exit. 


Enter Judas, 


Sucking their fingers for their food. 

Dec. Cut off then 
All hope of that way : take ſufficieut forces. 

Jun. But uſe no foul lay, on your lives : that man 
Dn _ _ miſchief by deceit, Pl kilt him. 

tzcer. He (hall have-fair erves 1 

Jad. is alr play, he delerves it. 
What ſhould Ido therethen? you are brave C -aptains, 
Volt valiant men; go up your telves; uſe virtue, 
See what will come on't : pray the Gentleman ; 
Tocome down, and betaken. Ye all know him 
[ think ye have felt himroo : there ye thall find him 
Flis tword by his ſide, plums of a pound weight by him 
Will make your chops ake: you find it a more 1abour 
10 wii him living, thanclimbing of a Crows-neſt. 

Dec. Away, and compats him; we loall come up 
[am ture within theſe two hours. Watch him clole. 

Macer, He ihal! flee thorow the air, it he eſcape us, 

Jus. What's this loud lamentation ? ICON OY 

Mac. The dead body 
Of the great P-»yus is new come to the Camp, Sir. 

Dem. Dead! 

Macer. By himfeIf, they fay. 

. fan. ] tear?d that fortune, 

Cur. Peace guide him up to heaven. 

Jun. Away good Macrer. Exeznt Macer and Tudas. 


Enter Swetonius, Druſus, Reg nlus, Petillius, 


Sweer. It thou be*ſt guilty, I 
Some fullen plague thou hat*lt moſt light upon thet, 
The Regiment return on Frm, 

He well deſerves it. 
Perill, So. 
Swet. Draw out three Companies, 
Yours Decires, Frunins, and thou Petilias, 
And make up inſtantly to Caratach, 
He's in the Wood before ye; we ſhall folloiv 
After due ceremony done to the dead, 
The noble dead ; Come: let's go burn the Body. 

Petill, The Regiment given from me; diſgrac'd openly; 
In lovetoo witha tritleto abuſe me ? 

A merry world, a fine world : ferv*d ſeven years 

To be anafs o'both {:des, tweet Perils, Sr, 
You have broupht your hogs to a fine market : you are wie, 
Your honourable brain-pantull of crotchets, 

An underſtanding Geatlemai , your projects 

Caſt with aſſurance ever : wouldſt not thou now 

Be bang'd about the pate, Petilius 

Anfſiver to that ſweet ſoldier; lurely, ſurely, 

I think ye would ; pulPd by the noſe, kick'd , hang thee, 
Thou artthe arrant*ſt Raſcal: truſt thy wiſdom 

With any thing of weight ; the wind with feathers, 
Out ye blind puppie; you command? you govern? 
Dig tora groat aday, or ferve a Swine-herd 
Too noble for thy nature too. I muſt up; 

But what I ſhall do there, let time diſcover. 


» 


Scena Tertia, 


Enter Macer and Judas, with meat and a bottle, 


Mac. Hang it 0' th? ſide 0? th? rock, 25 though the Britains 
Stole hither to relieve him ;, who firſt ventures 
To fetch it off, is ours. I cannot ſee him. ; # 
Jud. He lics cloſe in a hole above, Iknowy it, 
Gnawing upon his anger : ha ? 179, *tis not he, 
Mzcer. *Tis but the ſhaking of the boughs, 
Fud,———Shake 'em, 
| am ſure they ſhake me ſoundly. There. 
Macer. *Tis nothing. : 
2 


Exewunt all but Petillings, 
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"The Tragedy of 


Bonduca. 


ud. Make ro noiſe if he ſtir, a deadly tempeſt 
Of huge ſtones tall upon us: ?tis doae : away Cc ofc. Ext. 


Enter Caratach. 


Car. Sep Fill, Peep ſweetly child, ?tis all thou fecdſt on. 
'No gentle britarx Lear ;, BO Valiant charity 

| To bring thee food 7 poor knave,thou artfick extreme kick, 
' Almoſt grown wild for meat; and' yet thy gooducls 

Will not confeſs, nor ſhew it. All the woods 

| Aredoublelin'd with foldiers ; rio way left us 

| To make anoble ſcape: II fit down by thee, 

And when thon wak'ſt, either get meat to fave thee, 
Or loſe my like I"th” purchaſe, Good gods comfort thee. 


Exter Junius, Decius, Petillius, Guide. 


Guide, Ye aremot far off now, Sir. 
7ax. Draw the Companies : 
The cloſeſt way thorow the woods };, well keep on this way. 
Guide, I will Sit : half a furlong more you'll come 
Withia the ſight o* th? Rock; kecpon the leſt ſide, 
You'll be difcover'd elſe : Pil lodge your Companics 
Inthe wild Vines beyond ye, | 
Dec. Do ye mark him # 
Jun, Yes, andam forry for him 
Periſl, Funius, 
Pray let me ſpeak two words with you, 
Fun. Walk atorc, 
| Vil overtake ye ſtraight, 
SF Dec, ] will. 
Jun. Now, Captam. 
Pill. You have oft told nic, you have loy 
7u»n, Moſt ſurclI told you truth /then, 
Perill. Ard that love : 
Should not deny ime any honeſt thing. 
Zan. It ſhall not, 
Petil, Dare ye {wear it ? 
| have forgot all paſſages between us 
That have becii1ll, forgiven too, forgot you. 
an. What would this man have - By 
So 1t He fit to grant ye. | 
Petell. *Tis moſt honeſt. 
Jua. Why, then Pl eo it. 
Peril. Kiil me. : 
oe How £ 
'etil. Pray kill me. 
Jun. Kill ye ” 
Pet. I, kill me quickly, fudcenly, 
Now kill me. 
Jan, On what reaſons ye amaze mc, 
Pet, It yedo love me, kill me, ask me not why : 
| wouldbe killed, and by you. 
Fun. Mercy on me, 
W hat ails this man # Petlirs, 
Peril, Pray ye diſpatch me, 
Ye arenot fate whilſt I live : 1am dangerous, 
Troubled extreamly, eventomiſchict, Funias, 
An enemy to all good men: fearnot, "tis juſtice : 
| ſhall kill you elſe, 
Fux, Tell me but the cauſe, 
And I will doit. 
Peril. 1 amdiſgrac'd, my fervice 
' | Slighted, and uurewarded by the General, 
My hopes left wild and naked, belides theſe, 
Tampgrownridiculous, an aſs, a folly 
1 dare not truſt my ſelf with : prethee kill me. 
Jun. All thele may be redeem'd as ealily 
As you woitld heal your finger. 
Petill, Nay —— 
fun, Stay, Pll doit, 
You ſhall not need your anger : But firſt, Perilius, 
| You ſhall unarm your ſelf; Idarenott 
| A man fo þent to miſchief, | 


E x7. 


51 


a_INC, Funins, 


Ido, Sir, 


| 
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Petill. There's my ſword; 
And do ithandfomely. 
un. Yes, I will kill ye, 
Believe that certain : but firſt Pll lay before +.. 
The moſt extreme fool ye have plaid in this” 
The honor 205. ar for ye, the great honor. 
The General intended ye, 

Petill. How? 

Jun. And then PII kill ye, | 

Becauſe ye ſhall die miſerable. Know Sir / 
The Regiment was given me, but till time 
CalPd yero do ſome worthy deed, might tg 
The peoples ill thoughts ot ye, for Lord Pay "7 
| mean his death. How ſoon this times cometo je 
And haſted by Swetonins ? Go, lays he, Sh 
Funinsand Decins, and go thou Petilliy; 
Diſtinctly, thou Perillizs, and draw up, 
To take ſtout Caratach, there”s the deed purng,) 
A deed to take off all faults, of all natures. __ 
And thou Perillizs ;, Mark it, there's the honor 
And vhat done, all made even, ; 

Petili. Stay. 

7un. No, PII kill ye. 

He knevv thee ablolute, and full in ſoldier, 
Daring beyond all dangers, found thee out 
According to the boldneſs of thy ſpirit, 

A Subject, ſuch a Subject. 

Petill. Harke ye Junins, 
| will ive now, 

Tun. By no means. Wooed thy worth, 

Held thee by the chin up, as thou ſunk*ſt, and ſhew'd thee 
How Honor held her arms out : Come, make ready, 
Since ye will die an alfs. 

P-till, Thou wilt not kill me ? 

Fun, By— butI will, Sir: PII have no man dangerous 
Live to deſtroy me afterward. Bebdes, you haye gotten 
Honor enough, let young men rife now. Nay, 
| do perceiveroo by the General, ( which is 
One main cauſe ye ſhall ie) how E&'r hecarry it, 

Such a ſtrong doting on ye, that 1 fear, 
You ſhall command in chict : how are we paid then? 
Come, if you will pray, difpatch it. 

Petill. Is there no way ? 

Zn. Notany way to live, 

Petill. I will do anything, 

Redeem my ſelf at any price : good Zurivs, 
Let me but die upon the Rock, but offer 
My lite up like a Soldier. 

Zan. You will ſeek then 
To out-doe every man. 

Petill, Believe It Funins, | 
You ſhall goe ſtroke by ſtroke with me. 

Fun. You®"l leave off too, 

As you are noble, and a ſoldier, 
For ever theſe mad fancies. 

Petill. Daxe ye truſt me ? 

By all that's good and honeſt. 

Fun, There's your ſword then, _ 

Andnow come on a new man: Virtue guide thee. Exus, 


? 


Enter Caratach, «nd Hengo on the Rock, 


Car, Courage my Boy, I have found meat- look Hengs, 
Look where ſome bleſled Britain, to preſerve thee, 
Has hung a little food and drink : cheer up £07, 
Do notforſake me now. 

Hengo. Oh Uncle. Uncle, : 
[ feel 1 cannor ſtay long: yet, Pll fetchit, | 
To keep your noble lite : Uncle, lam heart-whott, 
And would live, 
Car. Thou ſhalt, long 1 hope. 
Hen. But my head, Uncle : 
Methinks the Rock poes round. 
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The Tragedy of Bonduca, 


Enter Macer and Judas. 


Mark am well, Pudar. | 
ol Peace, As JL 1OVE your life. 
ho Donot you hear 


Alas, 


Hen. + 


bad: 
(pg. 
Hex. 


The danger onl 
_ (nn. | will, an 


Wellbe asmerry — | 
Cs. Go!'th* nameof heaven, Boy. 
Ha. Quick, quick, Uncle, I have it. Oh. 


q 
Judes frvats Hengo, 

Cr, What aiFſt thou? : 

Hep, Omy-deft Uncle, Il am flan. ; 

Co. I ſee ye, and heaven direct my hand: deſtruction 
* Coratach fylls Judas with aftone from the rock, 
' |Coniththy cowardſoul. How doſt thou Boy ? 
Ch villan, packywll@n. 

Hn. Oh Uncle, Uncle, 
Ohowitpricksme: am1 preferv'd for this ? 
Extremely pricks me. | 
| | Co. Coward, raſcal Coward, 

Dogs eat thy fleſh. 

key. Oh I bleed hard: 1 faint too, out wpon'r, 
thy fick1 am? thelean Rogue, Uncle. 

Car. Look Boy, 
[yore faid him ture enough. 

Hez, Have ye knockt his brains out ? 

Car, Iwarrant thee for ſtirring more: cheer up, child. 

tn, Hold my ſides hard, ſtop, ſtop, oh wretched fortune, 
uſt wepartthus? Still I grow ſicker, Uncle. 

Car, Heaven look upon this noble child. 
| | tn, once hop'd | 

ſhould have liv'd to have met theſe bloody Ramars 
At my ſwords point,, to have reveng?d my Father, 
|10 tave beaten %em! : oh hold me hard. But Uncle— 
| Gr. Thou ſhalt live ſtill 1 hope Boy. Shall 1 dray it ? 
Tow Ye draw away my ſoul then, [would live 
- tle longer ; ſpare me heavens, but only 

"thank you for your tender love, Good Ungke, 

noble Uncle weep not. 
Gr. Ohmychicken, 
Boy, what ſhall I loſe ? 

That guſt hr achitd, | 

* nave died however :, badthis ſcap'd.me, 
| [3:97 lamine-—hnas-born,to wie, Sir, F 
S@ pt. * WixOwWn,, my boy ? 


to the gods * Surel ſhall knaw,ye 


v Wo - 


01 hope 
oy together that 
*: Moſt certain, child. © | 


{ Thou filler of the World with Fame and Glor 


| March on, and through the Camp in every tangue, 
'| The Virtues of great Caratach be {ung 


Hen. I grow cold, 
Mine eyes are going. 
Car, Lift *em up. 
Hen. Pray forme ; 
And noble Uncle, when my bones are aſhes, 
Think of your little Nephew. Mercy. 
| Car. Mercy. | 
| You bleſſed Angels take him. 
| Hen, Kiſs me: fo. 
Farewel, tarewel. 
Car. Farewel the hopes af Britain, 
Thou Royal graft, Farcvyel for ever. Time and Death, 
| Ye have done your worſt. Fortune now fee, now proudly 
Pluck off thy vail, and viey thy triumph : Look 
Loox what thou haſt brought this Land to. Oh fair flower, 
How lovely yet thy ruines.ſhow, how ſweetly | 
yco death embracesthee! The peace of heaven, 
The tellowthip ot all great ſouls be with thee. 


Dies. 


Enter Petiliws aud Junius oz the rock. -— 
1 


Hah? dare ye Romans? ye ſhall winme bravely. — 
Fight | 


Thou art mine. 
7un. Not yet, Sir, 
Car, Breath ye, ye poor Romans, 

And come up all, BY your antient valors, 

[ike a rough wind PIl ſbake your fouls, and fend Ycem—— } 

| 


Enter Swetonius, and all tbe Roman Captains, 


Szet. Yicld thee hald Caratach by all: 


| AS I am Soldier, asl enyie thee, 


Pil uſetheelike thy ſelf, the valiant Britair. | 


Pet. Braye ſoldier yield; thou ſtock of Arms and Honor; . 
7un. Moſt worthy man, we'll wooe thee, bethy priſoners,, 
Swet. Excellent Brjtaiy, do me but that Honor, | 

That more ro me than Conqueſts, that true happineF, 


j Tobe my friend. 


Car. Oh Romans, lee what here 1s : 
Had this Boy lived —- 
Swet. For Fames ſake, for thy Swards ſe, 
As thou defireſt to butld thy virtues greater : 
By all that's excellent in man, and honeſf—— 
Car. 1 do believe: Ye have had me a brave foe; 
Make me a noble friend, and from your goodneſs, 


. Give this Boy honourab'e earth to lic in. 


Smet. He ſhall have fitting Funeral. 
Car. I yicld then. | 
Not to your blows, but your brave courteſies. 
Petill. Thus we conduct then to the arms of Peace 
The wonder of the World. | 
Swet. Thus 1 embrace thee, Flowiſh. 
And let it be no flattery that I tell thee, | 
Thou art the only Soldier. 
Car. How to thank ye, 
[| muſt hereafter find upon your uſage. 
| am for Kome. 
Swet. Ye muſt. | 
Car. Then Rome ſhall .kgow | 
The man that makes her ſpring of glory grow. 
Swet. Petillius, you have ſhown much worth this day, 
redeem'd much error, | 
Ye have my love qgainzprelſerve,it, 7wrim, 
With you I make him equal in the Regiment. ; 
Jun. The elder and the nobler ; Pllgive place, Sy, 
Swet. Ye ſhew a friends foul, 
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TheKnightot the Burning Peſt{e 
: To the Readers of ths CO MED . 


Emtlemen, the Worlds ſo nice in theſe our times, that for Apparel, there is n» faſhion 
For Muſick, which is a rare Art, (though now flighted) No Inſtrument; For Dje. 
'none but the French Kickſhoes that are delicate; and for Plaies, no invention but that which 
now runneth an invedtive way, touching ſome particular perſons, orelſeit is contemned he. 
fore it is throughly underſtood. Thus 15 all that I have to ſay, That the Author had no in- 
tent to wrong any one in this Comedy, but as a merry paſſage, here and there interlaced it 
with delight, which he hopes will pleaſcall, and be hurtful to none. 


| he PROLOGUE. 
| Here the Bee can ſuck no Honey, fe leaves her ſting behind ; and wherethe 


Bear cannot find Origanum to heal bis grief, he blifteth all other leave 
with his breath. We fear it is like to fare ſowith us; that ſeeing you cam 
draw from our labours ſweet content, you leave behind you a ſower miſclike, 
and with open reproach blame our good meaning, becauſe you cannot reap the wonted mitth, 
Our intent was at this time to move inward delight, not outward lightneſs ; and to breed (if 
it might be ) ſoft ſmiling, not loud laughing : knowing it (' to the wiſe to be agreat pleaſure 
| to bear Counſel mixed with Wit, as to the fooliſh to have ſport mingled with rudeneſs. The 
| were baniſhed the Theater of Athens, and from Rome hiſſed, that brought Paraſites on the Stage 


| with apifh ations, or Fools with uncivil habits, or Courtezans with immodeſt words. IWe have 


_ 


free =o unkind reports, or miſtaking the Authors intention ( who never aimed at any one par 


———— 


PE —_——— 


] cenſure, to like, or diſlike. Vale. 


The Attors Names. 


The Prologue. | Old M.Merry-thought. 

Then a Citizen. A Squire. 

The Citizens wife, and Ralph her man, litting below | A Dwarfe. 

* amidſt the Spettators. A Tapſter. 

 -] A rich Merchant. A Boy that Danceth and Singeth. 


| Jper his Apprentice, | An Hot. 

ſter Humphrey, a friend to the Merchant. A Barber. 
| Luce, the Merchants Daughter. TI'wo Knights. 
| Miſtreſs Merry-thought, Jaſpers Mother. A Captain, 
Michael, a ſecond Son of Miltrils Merry- A Sergeant. 
++. thought. Soldiers. 


Enter Prologue. | Cit. That you have no good meaning: Theſe feren 
'S years there hath been Plays at this Houſe, I have —_ 
Rromall that's near the Court, from | it, you have ſtill girds at Citizens; and now you boy, 
all thaz's great Play The London Merchant. Down with your Title, 20, 
Within the compaſs of the City-walls | down with your Title. | 
We now have brought our Scene. Pro. Are you a member of the noble City ? 
Cit, I am. 

Enter Citizen. Pro, And a Free-man ? 
= | Cit. Yea, and a Grocer. | 
97: © Cit. Hold your peace good-man boy. | Pro. So Grocer, then by your ſweat favour, F intend 
b | "'Prv. What do you mean Sir ? NO abuſe to the City. | (8. 


% 
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endeavoured to be as far from unſeemly ſpeeches, to make your ears glow, as we hope you will | 


ticular in this Play, ) to make our checks bluſh. And thus I leave it, and thee to thine own 


SAa8 
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(iz, No tir, 


Yes it, reſoly'd to play theJacks, 
fn tady for-new ſubjects, 
Parpoſhytoabuſe your betters * = 
why could not you be contented, 


-h the Legend of Whittington 
Wit enddeath of Sir ” 9g Greſham ? 
With the building of the Royal E xcbange ? 
Or the ſtorie of Queen Eleror, EE 
with the rearing 0 London bridge upon Woollſacks : 
po. You ſeem to be an underſtanding man : 
What wouldyou have us do {1r ? 
Cit. Why ? 

ſomething notably | 

Vng of the Commons of the. City. 
Pro. Ways ay, tothe life and death of fat Drake, 
Or the repairing of Fleet Privies ?. 


Cit, 1 do not like that, 


| But 1 will have 2 Citizen, 


And he ſhall be of my own Trade. 


Pre. Ob, | 
Yoa ſhould have told us your mind 
A month lince, : 

CarPlayisready to begin now. 

Cit. 'Tis ll one for that, 

[willhave a Grocer , 

Andhe ſhall do admirable things. 


I':, What will you have him do? 
Cit. Marry 1 will have him — 
Vie, Husband, Husband. 


b 4 


Ralpb, Peace, Maſtriis. 
Wie. Hold thy peace Ralph 
| ow what I do. ry 
[murant ye. 
|Hband, Husband. 
Cit. What ſay'ſt thou Conie ? 
Wie. Lethim kill. a Lion with a Peſtle Husband, 
let himkill a Lion with a Peſtle. 
Cie. Sohe ſhall, 
N hare him kill aLion with a peſtle. 
| Fife. Huhand, = 
wal | come up Husband ? 

Cit, I Cony. 
Lþb, help your 
Pry 


[irzpyou ir 
Infor handto help up my Wife: 


"uy 


Miſtriſs this way : 
make her a little room, 


|ltkank you 


9, 


f « By your leave Gentlemen all, 


hy troubleſome, 


Ita wr X.onc of theſe Pla ; 
| y, as they ſay, before; 
be! ould bave ſeen Jane Shore once, x ; 


a Poniledme any time this Twelvemonth, 
| * UTC eto the Bold Beauchams, 


———— 


Wife below, Ralph below . 


But in truth he did not; 
[ pray you bear with me. 
Cit. Boy, 
Let my Wife and [ have a couple of ſtools, 
And then begin, 
And let the Grocerdo rare things. 


Pro, But fir, 
We have never a Boy to play him, 
Every one hath a part already. 


Wife. Husband, Husband, 
For gods fake let Ralph play him, 
Belhrew me if I do not think 
He will go beyond them all. 


Cit. Well remembred' wife, 
Come up Kalph, 
[1] tell you Gentlemen, 


Let them but lend him a ſuit of reparrel, 
and neceſlaries, : 


And by gad, 


It any of them all blow wind inthe tail on him, 
ll be hang'd. 


Il ife. 1 pray you youth, 
Let him have a uit of reparrel, 
Pl! be ſworn Gentlemen, 
My Husband tells you true, 
He will aq you ſometimes at our houſe, 
T hat all the neighbors cry out on him: 
He will fetch you upa couraging part ſo ia the Garret, 
That we are all as fear'd I warrant you, - 
That we quake again : : 
We'll fear our children with him, 
If they be never fo unruly, 
Do bat cry, 
Ratyh comes, Ralph comes to them, 
And they'll be asquiet as Lambs. 
Hold up thy head Ralph, 
Shew the Gentlemen what thou canſt do, 
Speak a huffing part, 
| warrant you the Gentlemen. will accept of it. 


Cit. Do Ralph, do. 


Ralph. By heaven 
(Methinks) it were aneaſie leap 
To yu bright honor from the pale-fac'd Moon, 
Or diveinto the bottom of the Sea, 
Where never fathome line toucht any ground, 
And pluck up drowned honor 
From the lake of Hell, 


Cit. How {ay you Gentlemen, 
Is it not as 1 told you? 


Wife. Nay Gentlemen, 
He hath plaid rr husband ſays, Mxſidorws 
Before the Wardens of our company. 


Cie. I, and he ſhould have plaid Feroxims 
W ith a ſhoo-maker for a wager. 


Pro. He ſhall have a ſuit of apparel, 
If he will go 1n. 


Cit. In Ralph, in Ralph, ST 
And ſet out the Grocers in their kind, 
If thou loy*ſt me. 


IWife. 1 warrant our Ralph will look finely, 
When he's dreſt, | 


Pro. But what will yow have it call'd? 
Cit. The Grocers Honor. 
Pro. Methinks, 
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The Knight of tho Burning Peſtle. 


The K night of the bunruing Peſtle were: better. 
off Pli be ſworn Husband. . Ex 
 &'s as good aname ascan be. 


Cit, Let it be ſa, begin, beg; 
My Wife aud 1 will tit down. 
Pro. 1 pray you do. 
1 Cir. What ſtately Muſick have you ? 
You have Shawnes. 
Pro. Shawns ? 10. 
'Cit. No? 
Pm a thief if my mind did not give me {o. 
Þ Ralph plaics a itately part, 
And he mult needs have Shawns: 
Pll be 2t the charge of them my felt, 
Rather than well be without them. 


*. 


Pro. So you are like to be. : 


Cit. Why and fo I will be, 

| There's two ſhillings, 

Let's have the Waits of Southwark, 

They are as rare fellows as any are in England , 
And that will fetch them all o'r the water, with a vengeance 


As it they were mad. 


* Pro. You ſhall have them : 
Will you fit down then ? 


Cit. I, come Wite. 


| Wife. Sit you merry all Gentlemen, 
'm-boldto fit amongft you for my eale. 


| Pro, Fromail that's ncar the Court, 

From all that's great 

Within the compals of the City walls, 

We now have brought our Sczne : 

Flie far from hence _ | 

All private taxes, immodsſt phraſes, 

What er. may but ſhew like vicious: 

For wicked mirth never true pleaſure brings, 
But honeſt minds are plcas'd: with honelt thungs, 
Thus much. for that we do ; 

But for Ralfths part 

You muſt anſwer for your ſelf. 


| ' Cit. Take youno care for Ralph, 
He'll diſcharge himlelf 1 warrant you, 
_ Wife. Pfaith Gentlemen, 

Wl givemy my word tor Kulph, 


| 


Iz 
ry 
< 


| 
| 


EEE 
Attus Primus, 


Sceana Prima. 


Enter Merchamt and Jaſper his May, 


Merch. Sirrah, Ill make you know you are m 


And whom my charitable love redeem'd Prentice 


Even from the fall of fortune; gave thee 

And growth, to be what wow tvs art = a th 
Adding the truſt of all 1 have at home . 
In forreign Staples, or upon the Sea : 

To thy, gireCtion, trde the good opinions 
Both of felf and friendsto thy endeavors, 

So fair were thy beginnings : but with theſe 

As I remember you had never charge, 

Tolove your Maſters Daughter, and even then 
When I had found a wealthy Husband for her, 
| take it, Sir, you had not: but however 
Pl] break the neck of that Commiſſion, : 

And make you know you are but,a Merchants Fattor. 


aſp. Sir, 
I do liberally confeſs I am yours, 
Bound both by love and duty to your ſervice: 
In which my labor hath been all my profit : : 
I have not loſt in bargain, nor delighted ; 
To wear your honeſt gains upon my back, 
Nor have I given a penſion to my bloud, 
Or laviſhly in play conſum'd your ſtock. 
Theſe, and the miſeries that do attend them, 
I dare with innocence, proclaim are ſtrangers 


To all my temperate aCtions : for your Daughter, 
If there be any love to my deſervings; 


Born by her virtuous ſelf, I cannot ſtop it: 
Nor am I able to refrain her wiſhes. 

She's private to her ſelf, and beſt of knowledge, 
Whom ſhell make ſo happy as to ſigh for 


' Beſides, I cannot think you mean to match her, 


Unto a fellow of ſo lame a preſence, 
One that hath little left of Nature in him. 


Mer. ?Tis very well, Sir, Ican tell your wiſdom 
How all this ſhall be cur'd. 


Faſp. Your care becomes you. 
Merc. Andthus it ſhall be, Sir, I here diſcharge you, 


My houſe, and ſervice, take your liberty, 


And when I want a Son I ll ſend for you. 
Ext. 
Zaſp. Theſe be the fair rewards of them thatlove, 
Oh you that live in freedom never prove 
The travel of a mind led by deſire, 


Enter Luce. 


Luce. Why how now friend, ſtruck withwy _—_ 


Fl Strack, and ſtruck dead, unleſs the remedy 
Be full of ſpeed and virtue; Iam now, 
What I expeted long, no more your father's. 


Luce. But mine. 
Faſp. But yours, and only yours I an, 
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The | Knight of the Burning Peſlle. 


| Thar'sall have 0 keep me fromthe ſtatute ; 
azre be conſtant ſtill? 
Shore urn h -Oman 

this | dare be better than 2 WOMAN. 
| xor ſhall his anger POT his offers move me, 
Were they both equal to a_ Princes Power. 

' You know ny Rival ? 

[uct, Yes, and love him dearly, 
Fren 331 love an gue, OT foul weather, 
| nrethee Faſper teat him not. 

7,6, Oh n0, : ; 
1 do 110t meanto dohim 1o much kindneſs, 
T But to.0Ur OWN defires you Know the plot 
WW oth agreed ON. , : 

[az Yes, and willperiorm 
| iy part exa-tly. 
"7;{þ, 1 defire FO more, 
rxexel, andkeep my heart, 015 yours. 

[ we, | take it, 
x: myſt do miracles, 
Woes me for{ake It. 


Exe: 
Cit. Fieupon *m little infidels, 

What amattershere now ? _ 

Well] be hang'd for a half-penny, Ss 

rhere be not ſome abomination knavery 11 th:s Play, 

Well, let *em look to't, 

?,/»þ muſt come, : 

4:dif there beany tricks a brewing 

Vife. Let *em brew and bake too Hushand, a gods name, 

1Rab will find all out 1 warrant you, 

Ardthey were older than they are. 

[pray my pretty youth, 1s Ralph ready * 
$y. He will be preſently. | 
Vf. Now pray you make my commendations unto him, 

4nd withal, carry him this ſtick of Licoras, 

Tell kim his Miſtrifſs ſent it hum, 

4nd bid him bite apiece, 

'Tyill open his pipes the better, ſay. 


Exter Merchant, and Maſter Humphrey. 


Mr. Come, Sir, ſhe*s yours, upon my faith ſhe's yours, 
lohavemy hand, for other idle letts 
bkereen your hopes and her, thus, with a wind, 
They are ſcattered, and no more : my wanton Prentice, 
Thztlike a bladder blew himſelf with love, 

(tare letrout, and ſent him to diſco er 
Nev maſters yet unknown. 
themph, Ithank you Sir, 
Indeed 1 thank you, Sir, and &r 1 ſtir, 
hall be known however you do deem, 
|mof gentle blood and gentle ſcem. 
Mer. OhSir, I know it certain. 
Hem, Sir, my friend, 
Athouph as Writers ſay, all things have end, 
por ul a Pecding, hath his two, 

apa eem Itrange I pray to you 
[finthis bloudy file, Tpar An 

ore, more endleſs, than frail things or gut. 

Fife. Husband, ; 
|! prethee fneet lamb tell me one thing, 
tellme truly : 
&y youths I beſeech you, 
ny Husband. 
W: 


nat is it Mouſe ? 


Ft thoy ever ſte a prettier child ? 

"whe dehaves it ſelf, 1 warrantye: 

| wa and looks, and pearts up the head ? 
Nee J0ubrother with your favour, 

1 Jl Never none of Mr. Moncaſters Scholars ? 


Cit. Chickin, 
| prethee heartily contain thy ſelf 
The childer are pretty childer, 
But when K a/ph comes, Lamb. 
IF ite. | whe Ralph comes,Conie, 4 
ell my youth you may proceed | 
Mar. Well Sir,you know my love,and reſt, hope 
Aflur'd of niycontent; get but my daughters, 
And wed her when you pleale : you muſt be bold, 
\nd clap in clote uato her, come, I know 
Yo have language good enouzhto win awench. 
IWifte, Av hozclone tyrant, | 
Hath beei an old} ſtriwwer in his days, 
t warrant him. 
Hum, Ttake your gentle offer, and withal 
Yicld fore again for love reciprocal. 


2 


E utter Luce. 


- 


[4 
Mar. Wriiat Luce, within there ? 
Luce. CalPd you Sir ? 
Al:r. | did 
Cive citertainment tothis Gentleman, 
\nd lee you be not frowardto her, Sir : 
OY EI OBO tu 299. . . Ext. 
-»1y prelence will but be an eye-loarto you, 
. Hum, kair Miltrifs Lure, how do you, are you well ? 
Give me your hand, and then I pray you tell, 
How doth your little Siſter, and your Brother ? 
And whether you love me or any other, 
Luce. Sir, theſearc quickly antwer'd. 
Hum. Sothey arc, 
Where Women are not cruel : but how far 
Is itnoww diſtant from the place we are in, 
Unto that bleſſed place your Fathers Warren, 
Luce. What makes you think of that, Sir ? 
Hum. Even that face, 
For ſteahng Rabbets whilome inthat place, 
God Cupid, or the Keeper, | know not whether, 
Uno my cott and charges brought you thuther, 
And there began. 
Luec. Your game, Sir. 
Hum. Let no game, 
Or any thing that tendeth to the ſame, 
Be evermore remembrcd, thou fair killer 
For whom I fate me down and brake my Tiller. 
Wife. There's a kind Gentleman, I warrant you, when 
will you do as much for me George ? 
Luce. Belhrew me Sir, 1 am forry for your loſſes, 
3ut as the proverb lays, cannot cry, 
[ would you had not feen me. 
Hum. SO would 1. 
Unlets yon had more maw to do me good. 
Luce. Why, cannot this itranze pallion be withltaod, 
Send tor a Conltable and raiſe the Town. 
Hum, Oh no, my valiant love will batter down 
Millions of Conſtables, and put to flight, 
Even that great Watch of Midſummer day at night. 
Luce. Beihrew me, Sir, *twere good yielded then, 
Weak Women cannot hope, where valiant men 
Have no reliſtance. 
Hum. Yield then, I am full 
Of pity, though I ſay it, and can pull 
Out of my pocket this a pair of Gloves. 
Look Lucy, look, the d0.75 rooth, nor the Doves 
Are not ſo white as theſe ; and tweet they be, 
And whiprt about with filk, as you may lee : 
If you delire the price, fute from your eye, 
A beam tothis place, and you ſhall eſpie 
F.S. whichisto fay my ſweeteſt Honey, 
They coſt me threc and two pence, Or no money. © 
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[Lxce, Well Sir, ; Itake them kindly, andI thank you; 
What would yo more ? 
Hum. Nothing,: 
Lz. Why then farewel. 
Hm. Nor (0, nor io, for Lady Imuſt tell, 
Before we part, for what we met together, 
God grant me time, and patience, and fair weather. . 
Luce. Spcak anddeclare your mind interms fo brief. 
Hum. I ſhall; thea firſt and foremoſt for relict 
I call to you, if that you cana#iford it, {| 
Icare not at what price, for on my word, it 
Shall be repaid agþin, although it colt me 
More than Vil ſpeak of now, for love hath tolt me 
In furious blanket like a Tennis-ball, 
Andnowl rite aloft, and now I fall. 
Luce. Alas good Gentleman, alas the day. 
_ Hm. Ithank you heartily, and as I ay, 
Thas do I ſtill continue without relt, 
P th? morning like a man, at night a beaſt, 
Roaring and b-llowing mine owndiſquict, 
That much I fear, forſaking of my dier, 
Will bring me preſently to that quandary, 
I ſhall bid all adieu. 
Ls. Now by S. Mary 
That werc great Pity. 
Hum.” SO it were beſhrew me, 
Then eaſe me lJuſty Luce, and pity ſhew me. 
Luce. Why Sir, you know my will is nothing worth 
Without my Fathers grant, get his conlent, 
And then you may with aflurance tryame. 
Hum. The Worſhipful your Sire will it deny me, 
For 1 have ask*d him, and he hath reply'd, 
Sweet Maſter Humphrey, Luce ſhall be thy Bride. 
Luce. Sweet Maſter Humphrey then 1 am content. 
Hum, And loam1intruth. 
Lu. Yettake me with you, 
There is another clauſe mult be annext, 
Andthis it is I ſwore, and will perform it, 
No man ſhall ever joy me as his wite, 
But he that ſtole me hence: if you dare venture, 
[ am yours; younced not fear, my father loves y 
If not, farewel for ever, 
Hum. Stay Nymph, ſtay, 
| have a double Gelding coloured bay, 
Sprung by his Father trom Barbarian kind, 
Another for my ſeit, though ſomewhat blind, 
Yet true as trulty tree. 
Luce. lam fatisficd, 
And fol give my hand, our courſe mult le 
Through /!thim Forreſt, where | have a friend 
Will entertain us, fo farewel Sir Humphrey. ' Exit Luce. 
Andthink upon your butinels. 
Hum. Though 1 dic, 
am refolv*d to venture lic and lim, 
For one {o young, fo fair, ſo kind, fo trim, F xit Hum. 
Wife, By my taith and troth George, and as I am virtuous, 
it is en the kindeft young man that ever trode on ſhooe- 
leather : well, go thy waics, if thou haſt her not, ?tis not 
thy fault "faith. 
Cit. ] prethee Monſe be patient, a ſhall have her, or Pl! 
make ſome of ?em ſmoak toit. | 
Wife. Thats my good lamb George, he, this ſtinking To- 
| bacco kills men, would there were none in England : nowl1 
pray Gentlemen, what good does this ſtinking Tohacco 7 
do you nothing ; I warrant you make chimneys a your faces : 
| Oh HuSband, Husband, now, now therc's Ralph, there's | 
Ralph. 


Ol : 


EnterRalph, like a Grocer in's ſhop, with two Premices, 
reading Palmerin of England. 


\ 


|. G : fe hark you Ralph; do not 
{ ſtrain your {elf roo much at the hrſt, peace, begin Ralph. 


Cit. Peace fool, let Ralph alone, 


Kalph. Then Palmerin and Trinew 
from their Dwarfs, and Claſping t 
amain after the Giant, and Palmerix hayins 
of him, came poſting amain, ſaying "SE 
for thou maiſt not ſo carry ay ay "a 
greateſt Lord in the World, and wit} 
him a blow on the Shoulder, that he 
his Elephant; and Trizexs coming to the 
Agricols behind him, ſet him ſoon befid 
his neck broken in the fall, fo tha p 
oat of the throng, between joy and 
Knight, the mirror of all ſich as fo] 
_ well atlured oi the love thou hea 
the Kings do not raiſe an Army : 
hundred thouſand men, as his ny ; ” OT viteen 
of Portigo brought againſt Ky. icler and At 4 
ants, they do much hurt to wandrins Damſe! 
in quelt of their Knights, _ 
fs. Faith HuSvand, and Ralph ſays true, fo 
the King of Portugal Cannot fit at his mear, | 
ants and the Ettins will come and ſnatch it fi 

Cit, Hol: thy tongue, on Ralph. 

Kalph, And certainly thoſe Kniyhts are 
commended, who neglecting their poſſeſſions 
a Squire and a Dwarfe through the 
poor Ladies. 

Wife. I by my faith are they Ralph, let %m fu wh 
they will, they are indeed : our Knights neglet their ru 
lellions well enough, but they do not the reſt, &: 
Ralph. There are no ſuch courteous, and fair well-fno- 
ken Knights in this age, they will call one the Son gf - 
whore, that Palmerin of England, would have called fair 
5ir, and onethat Roficler would have. called Right heauri 
iu] Damſel, they will call Damn'dhitch, ; 
Wife. Pll be [worn will they R alph, they have called ne 
'0 an hundred times about a ſcurvy pipeof Tobacco. 

| Ralph. But what brave ſpirit could be content to {it in 
11s ſhop with a fapet of Wobd,anda blew Apron beforchin 
leiling Methridatam and Dragons water to viſited houſs,| 
that might purſue ſeats of Arms, and through lis roble 
achievements, procure ſuch a tamous Hiſtory to be writ 
'en of, in his Heroick prowelle. 

Cit, Well laid Ralph, ſome more of thoſe words Ralph, 1 
Ir ife. 1 hey go kinely by my troth, 
Ralph. Why ſhould I not then purſue this courſe, both 
for the czcdit of my {elf and our company, for amongt 
2'l the worthy Books of Atchievements, I do not call to 
mind, that I yet read of a Grocer Errant, I will be the ſaid 
Knight: Have you heard of any that hath wandred us 
turniihed of his Squire and Dwarfe? my elder Prentice 
Tom ſhall be my trulty Squire, and little George myDware, 
hence my blew Apron, yet in remembrance of my former 
Trade, upon my ſhield ſhall be pourtraid 2 Burning Pet, 

and I will be call'd the K#ighr of the burning Peftle, 

Wife. Nay, I dare ſwear thou wilt not forget thy ol 
Trade, thou wert ever meek. Ralph, Ti 
Tim. Anon. | 

Ralph. My beloved Squirc, and George my Dwarte, | 
charge you that from henceforth you never call me bya 
other name, but the Right courteous and valiant Knight of the 
Burning Peſtle, and thatyou never call any Female by the 
name of a Woman or Wench, but fair Lady, if ſhe haie 
hea defires; if not, diſtreſſed Damſel; that youcallalFor 
reſts and Heaths, Defarts, and all Horſes Palfries. 

Wife. This is very fine : faith do the Gentlemen lik 
Ralph, think you Husband ? 
Cit. I, I warrant thee, the 
ſhooes in their ſhop for him. . this 
Kalph. My beloved Squire Tim, ſtand out, acnut and 
were a Deſart, and over ita Knight Errant prick 0 
I ſhould bid youenquire of his intents, what would J00} 
ſay? 

Tim. Sir, 
riding ? 
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: Knob rof be Burning Peſtle. | 


AM Sir, the Right courteous, and valiant 
the Burning Peftle » commanded me to enquire 

gw 97 * Jrenture you are bound, whether to relieve 

gon eee 1 Damſel, or otherwiſe. 

ſome Whorſon blockhead cannot remember. 

C8. 'Paith, and Ralph told him ont before : all the 

Wife heard him, did he not Gentlemen, did not 

; im on't ? : 

Fight eourteons and valiant Knight of the Burning 


WE I 
Fad 


. No, thus; 


[trek and 


| [And 
| [3dr is 0 drop of bloud hid intheſe veins, 
; © brought 


Mi ere * 2 diſtreſſed Damilel, to have a haltepenny 


of of Los: 4 hh good boy, ſee, the little boy can hit ir, 


rroth it's a fine child. | 
by Relieve her with all courteous language, now 
cx no more my Prentice, but my truſty Squire 
P f | muſt beſpeak my Shield, and arming 
Dwate, 2 
Peſte 'S Ralpl I am a true man, thou art 
Cit, Go thy ways Raiph, 25 1 2 0 


beſt on 'em all. . 
| Ralpb, Ralph. 
Tpb What fay you Miſtriſs ? 


Wife. | prethee come again quickly, ſweet Ralph, 
Rapb. By and Þy. | 
EmerJaſper and . bis Mother Miftriſs Merry-thought. 


Exit Ralph. 


Mit. Mer. Give thee my bleſſing? no, III never giye 
thee my bleſſing, Pl! ſee -thee hang'd firſt; it ſhail ne*r 
te aid I gave thee my bleſſing: thouart thy Fathers own 
$00, of the blond of the Merry-thoughtr;, I may curie the 
tine that &r 1 knew thy Father, he hath ſpent all his own, 
2nd mine too, and when I tell him of it, he laughs and 
dances, and fings and cries; A merry beart lives long-a. And 
thogart awaſt-thrift, and art run away from thy Maſter, 
that loyd thee well, and art come to me, and l have laid 
wa little for my younger Son Michael,and thou thinkſt to 
herle that, but thou ſhalt never be-able to do it, Come 
hither Michael, come Michael , down on thy knees, thou 
alt have my bleſſing. . Enter Michael. 

Mah. I pray you Mother pray to God to bleſs me. 

Mift Mer. God bleſs thee * _ ſhall never have 
oy bleſſing, he ſhall be hang?d firſt, ſhall he not Michae/? 
tow faiſt thou ? 

Mich, Yes forfooth Mother and grace of God. 

Mit, Mer, That's a good boy. 

Wife, Pfaith it's a fine ſpoken child : 

Fe Mother, though you forget a Parents love, 

[muſt preſervethe duty of a child: 
Iraanot from my Maſter, nor return 


| | Tohave your ſtock maintain my idleneſs. 
| Fife. Ungracious child I warrant him, harke how he 


Logick with his Mcther : thou hadff beſt tell her 


Tf: es, do, tell her ſhe lies. 


G. If he were my ſon, 1 would hang him up by the 

lea him, and ſalt him, whorſon halter-ſack. 

«p. My coming only is to beg your love, | 

Lever though 1 never gain it, Loy 1cef 
you eſteem of me, A St 


; 


y F£ 
ught me forth; and wo dbe glad for you: 
al again, and letit out.- I 


remember well belongs to = 


{won ) at-Pthamper thee well enough : get thee in thou 
 |Uiboad, get theein, and learn of thy brother Michael. 


; = Pm faint eaik and.care, 


A 


4 
B 


hey gave me 


Phith I had forroi enough for thee : (God 


| "Old Mer. within, Noſe, Noſe, jolly red N xd who pave 
led nook oe, jolly oſe, a ws 


my Husband he's ſinging and hoiting 
and all little enough. ; 
Charles, Charles Merry-thought. YE 
-/Exer 014 Merry-thought. . | © 
2s and Ginger, Cinamon and Cloves, 
ins jolly red Noſe, g 


Mift. Mer. If you would conſider your eſtate,. you. would | 

have little liſt to ſing, I-wiſle. " 
014 Mer. It ſhould never be confider'd, while it were an 

eſtate, if I thonghr it would ſpoil my ſinging.” -: 

Mit.Mey. But how wilt thou do Charles, thou art anold. 
man, andthoucanſt not work, and thou haſt not forty ſhil- | 
lings left, and thou ceteſ? good meat, and drinkeſt good 
drink, and laugheſt ? 

Old Mer. And will doe. 

Mit. Mer. But how wilt thou come by it Charles ? | 
_ 0/4 Mer. How ? why- how have I done hithcr:o theſe 
forty years? 1 never came into my Dininz-roon, bur ar ele-" 
ven and fix a clock, I found excellent meat and drink 2? th? 
Table: my Cloaths were never worn out, but next morn- | 
lng a Tailor brought me a new fuit; and without queſtion 
it will be foever! uſc makes perfedtnefs, It all ſhould fail, 
t1sbut a little ſtraining my {elf extraordinary, and laugh } 
my {elt rodeath. . : 

Wife. It's a tooliſhold man this: is not he Georg: ? 

Cit. Yes Cunny, 

IWife. Give me a penny "tl? purſe while [ live George, 

Cit. I by Lady Cunnie, hold thee there, 

Alitt. Mer. Well Charles, you promis'd to provide for 
Jaſper, and Thavelaid np for Michael: I pray yon pay Faſ- 
per his portion, he's come home, and he thall nor conſume 
Michaels ſtock : he ſaies his Maſter turn*d him away, but 
[ promite you truly, I think he ranaway. | | 

IWife. No indeed Miſtriſ5 Merry-thongbt, thongh he bea 
notable gallows, yet Pll aſſure you his Maſter did turn him 
away, evenin this place, *twas Pfaith within this half hour, 
about his Daughter, my Husband was by, 

Cit. Hang him rogue, he ſerv*d him well enough : love 
his Maſters Daughter! by my troth Cunnie, if there were 
a thouſand boys, thou wouldlt ſpoil them all, with taking 
their parts, let his Mother alone with kim, 

IV ife. 1 George, but yet truth is truth, | 

01d. Mer. Where 1s Faſper? he's weicome however,call 
him in, he ſhall have his portion, is he merry 2? | 


Enter Jaſper and Michael, 


Miſt. Mer. I foul chive him, he is too merry. Taſper. 
Michael, 

Old Mer. Welcome Faſper, though thou run'ſt away, 
welcome, God bleſs thee, *tis thy mothers mind thou ſhauldſt 
receive thy portion : thou haſt been abroad, and I hope haſt 
learnt experience enough to govern it: thou art of ſuffici- | 
ent years, hold thy hand : one, two, three, four, five, ſix, 
ſeven, cight, nine, there isten ſhillings for thee, thruſt thy 
{elf into the world with rhat, and take ſome ſetled courſe, | 
if fortune croſs thee, thou haſt a retiring placez come 
home to me, I have twenty ſhillings left, be a good Huſ- } 
band, that is, wear ordinary Cloaths, cat the beſt meat.and 
drink the beſt drink; be merry, and giveto the poox, and 


| and believe me, thou haſt no end of thy goods. 


Faſp. Long may you live free from all thought of ill, 
And long have cauſe to be thus merry ſtill, 
But Father ? 

Old Mer. No more words Jaſper, get thee gone, thou 


| haſt my bleſſing, thy Fathers ſpirit upon thee. Farewel 
Faſper ;, but yet, or er you part ( oh cruel ) kiſs me, kiſs 
' me ſweeting, mine own dear jewel: So, now begone ; no 


werds; 
Eatcr Jaſper, 


Mif. Mer. Su Michael, now pct thee gone too. _ . -.. 
Mich. Yes foriGoth Mother, but Pll have my Father's 


bleſſing firſt. .. Ga 3. ai 
Mift. Mer. No Michael, *tis no matter for his bleſſing ; 
thou haſt my bleſſing, begone,, NI! fetch my. money. and; 
jewels, and follow thee : I'll ſtay no logger wil Nig 
rant thee ; truly Char/es ll begon tog,  * 
Old Mer, What yout will oo 
2 


"OY 


Old Mer Wimeyon Wimmer? 
| | Mift. Mer. Yes indeed will I. 

: | Old Mer. = ho, farewel Nax, Pll never traſt wench 
in, if Ican. ; 
| te er You ſhall not think (when all your own is gone) 
[ co ſpend thatI have been ſcraping up for Michael. 
1 01d Mer. Farewel good wife, I expect it not; all I have 
{to do in this world, isto be merry : which I ſhall, if the 
| ground be not taken from me: and if itbe, 
| When Earthand Seas from mearereft, 
1 The Skics aloft for me arc left. E xexnt. 
Boy danceth, Muſick, 
Fins Aus Primi. 


Wife. ll be ſworn he's a merry old Gentleman for all 
| that: Hark, hark Husband, hark, Fiddles, Fiddles; now 
| ſurely they go finely. They ſay? tis preſent death for theſe 
Fidlerstotune their Rebecks before the great Turks grace, 
is't not George? But look, look, here's a youth dances: 
now good youth doa turn o* th? toe ; Sweet: heart, Ptaith 
Il have Ra/ph come, and do ſome of his Gambols, he'll 
ride the Wild Mare Gentlemen, *twould do your hearts 
good to ſee him: I thank youkind youth, pray bid Ralph 

Cit. Peace Connie. Sirrah, you ſcurvy boy, bid the Play- 
ers ſend Ralph, or by gods—— and they do nor, PI] tear 
ſome of their Periwigs beſide their heads: this is all Riff- 


Raft, 


F 


— 


Atlus Secundus. 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Merchant and Humphrey. 


| Merch. And how faith? how goes it now Son Humphrey ? 
Hum. Right worſhipful and my beloved friend 

And Father dear, this matter*s at an end. 

Merch. ?Tiswal, it ſhould be ſo, Pm glad the Girl 

ks found ſo trattable. 

1 Hem. Nay, ſhe muſt whirl 

4 From hence, and youmuſt wink : for ſo I fay, 

| The ſtory tells to morrow before day. 

t. George, doſt thou think inthy conſcience now ?twill 
be a match? tell me but what thon think®ſt ſweet Rogue, 
thou ſeeſt the poor Gentleman (dear heart) how it labours 
Þ and throbs I warrant-you, to be at reſt : Pll go move the 
Father for*t. | a 

Ci. No, no, I prethee fit ſtill Honey-ſackle, thou?lt 
ſpoil all; if he deny him, Pll bring half a dozen good 
| my ſclf, and in the ſhutting of an evening knock*t 
up, andthere's an end. 
Wife. Pllbuſs thee for that Pfaith boy ; well George, well 
taye been a wag in your days 1 warrant you : but God 
rgive you, and Ido with all my hearr. | 
| Mey. How vras it Son? you told me that to morro 
25—wegp break, you muſt convey her hence. 
Hwm. | nuiſt, 1 muſt, and thus it is agreed, 
Your Daughter rides upon a brown-bay Steed, 
[ on a Sorrel, which 1 _— of Brian, 
The honeſt Hoſt of the red roaring Lion , 
| In Walkban fituate : then if you may, .' 
$ Conſent in ſeemly ſort, leſt by delay, * 
{i {| The fatal Siſters come, and do the vifice, 
' | And then you'll ſnganother Song, 


i 


- | Whyſould you hethus full of prief to me . 
+ 4T thing good and fair ? | 
S 7 Thea fleal her when you will, if ſucha pleaſurg 


vo. IR oe... - 
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Content you both, Pll ſleep and never {+ it 

To make your joys mee Fl : but tell Go 

You may not here perform. your marriage ? : 
__ OC om F ſoul, old man, Faith thou ar 
ad part S: Ice a has her, George, and Pm; 


on't; well,go thy ways Hump/ - 
[ believe thou haſt not thy Ulow mine Hoke 


London, and I ſhould ſay the Suburbs t walls of 
why doſt not thou rejoyce with me "Wi ſhould not lie: 
Cit, If Icould but fee Ralph again, [ ws wa 

7 as 


Tewtrhe cauſe you ſeem to. ak, [thus "rg 7 fark 

Help me oh Muſes nine, your Daughter _ 

A fooliſh oath, the more it was the Pity: 

Yet none but my ſelf within this City © 

Shall dare to fay ſo, but a bold defiance 

Shall meer him, were he of the noble 

And yet ſhe fware, and yet why did g 

Truly 1 cannot tel}, unleſs it were 

For her owneaſe : for ſure ſometimes an oath 

Being ſworn thereafter, is like cordial broth, 

And this it was, ſhe ſwore never to marry. 

But ſuch a one whoſe mighty arm could carry 

( As meaning me, for I am ſuch a one ) 

Her bodily away through ſtick and ſtone, 

Till both of us arrive at her requeſt, 

Some ten miles off inthe wide Waltham Forreſt 
Merch. If thisbe ll, you ſhall not need to fear 

Any denial in your love, proceed, 

PI neither follow, nor repent the deed. 
Hum. Good night, twenty goodnights, and twenty more 

And twenty more good nights, that makes threeſcore, *? 


Science, 
ie wear ? 


: ors Exenn, 
Enter Miſtriſs Merry-thought, ad ber Sox Mick > 


Miſt. Mer. Come Michael, art thou not weary Box 
Mich. No forſooth Mother not. 1. Fn 
Miſt, Mer. Where be we now child ? 

Micb. Indeed forſooth Mother [ cannot tell, unjefs we bel 
at Mile-end, is notall the world Mile-exd, Mother ? 

Mift. Mer. No Michael, not all the world boy; but ia 
aſſure thee Michael, Mile-exd is 4 goodly matter, there 
has been a pitcht field my child, between the naughty 51+ 
niels, and the Engliſhmen, and the Spaniels ran away Ms 
chael, and the Engliſpmen followed : my neighbor Caxtone 
was there boy, and kilPd themall with a birdiog-piece. 

Mich. Mother forſooth. 

Miſt, Mer. What ſays my white boy ? 

Mich. Shall not my Father go with us too ? 

Miſt. Mer. No Michael, let thy Father go faick up, he 
ſmall never come between a pair of ſheets with me apain, 
while he lives : let him ſtay at home and ſing for his fup- 
per boy; come child fit down, and Pll ſhew wy boy-ine 
knacks indeed, look here Michael, here's a Ring, and 
here's a Bruch, and here's a Bracelet, and here's twoRings 
more, and here?s Money, and Gold by th? eye my boy. 

Mich. Shall I have all this Mother ? 

Miſt. Mer. I Michael thou ſhalt have all Michae!. 
Cit. How Iikſt thou this wench ? | 
Vi&; x cannottell, I would have Relpb, George; Fi Ft 


1 no more elſe indeed:law, andI pray you let the youths 
' | underſtand ſo much by word of mouth, for [ wil 


tell you 
truly, Pm afraid o*'my boy : come, come _ let's de 
merry and wiſe, the child's a fatherlefs child, ao 
they ſhould put him into a as, pair of Gaskins, 
worſe than knot-graſs, he would never grow attertt 


Emer Ralph, Squire, ond Dwatke. 


Cit. Here's Ralph, here's Ralph 

Wife. How do yok Ralph ? you are welcome 9” s | 

may {ay, it* a good boy, hold up thy head, LN. 
d, we are thy friends. Rolph, the Gyntieme" 


| thee Ralpb, if thou plai'ſt thy part with audacity, 8 


Ralph a Gods name. 


anne 5 


—— 
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GN” . . 
uire unlace my Helme, give me my E 
Lk ee or what defarr might thise En my PR ent Devite 
Mirror of Knigthood, this is, as I take 1t, the peri- | Ralph, Comes not Sir Squi in ? 
Fathom Down: in whoſe bottom ſtands the inchanted et Dwarf. Right ——_ Rigs, 
is x Our Squire doth th hi 
yalley- Mer. Oh Michel, we are betraid, we arc betraid, 5. come, and with him comes the Lady. 
uy Giants, flie boy» flie boy flte. : 
here Exennt areas _ Michael. 4 
Lace onmy Helme again : what nolle 15 this? or and the Squire of Damſels as I take j 
Rob Lady flying theembrace _ Rafe, Madam, if any ſervice or ras ” 
_ Knight, 1 will relieve her. Of a poor errant Knight may right your wrongs 
Go Squire, and ſay, the Knight that wears this Peſtle Command it, I am prelt to give you ſuccor : 
ig hooor Of all comp hn pe avigs..h . wg gy holy end I bear my Armour. * 
that © COWar puriues ner, lift, Mer. Alas, Sir, I am a G 
- comfort her, and that ſame gentle Squire 2} have loſt my money in this Sl comgy PROOIRns, W908 
(ia{'k D: fart, you would tay, Lady, and not loſt 


Enter Mifriſs Mer. and Michael, end Squire. 


night. W hillt I have Sw 
; Dwarf and friend, reach me my ſhield, | Which ill befits om mas. Ss 1P mp 
| aghold it while I _ re oy Knighthood, _ mt the Boop if 1 may requeſt it, | 
Then by the foul 0 is de Gaule, your diſaſtrous fortune, 
| famops Lays et a Band .-no5g _ Mer. Kew alas, I left a thouſand pound, a thouſand 
Neve hebarnin Peſtl of mine honor - the Lala f- —— x or en fat egg 
Fythis bright - Hot A , — 1gnt of your Maſterſhip, you lookt ſo grim, and 
har hs Danſels, how 4k than Mt NE Re NON Oes Wh KEY 
Never to end the queſt of this fair Lady, | Ralph. 1 amas you are, Lady, ſoare they 
And that forſaken Squire, till by my valour All mortal, but why weeps this gentle Squire ? 
emer bl the Knight he has loft is nh loot On 
eritance ! 
na nleraox era: Genlwomen;,, , Exi; | fp, Young hope rlour weep vt Lam hr 
ſe the proudeſt of them all offer to carry his Books after | Uponhis coward head. that Oare ie | 
tim. But George, 1 will not have him go away ſo don, 1 | Diſtreſled Squires, and Ladies equity : 
ſal befick if he go away, that I ſhall, call Ralph again | | have but one horſe, on which ſhall ride 
{Gerge, call Ralpb n, 1 ethee ſweetheart let him come This Lady fair behind me, and before 
erm - _ ps cnn g _—O_—_— os os, — _ y=— us more 
next adventure; fairly ſpee 
]me George. : Beſide us Squire aed Dwarfe todo us need. L 
| Cs Fae Litle bird, he ſhall Kill them all, and they | Cir, Did not 1ell you Nell what your man would do' 
vere tyenty More 00 *em then there are, by the faith of my body wench, for clean aCtion and good 
delivery, they may allcaſt their caps at him. 
Enter Jaſper. | wo Aa ſo _ may Ytaith, tor I dare ſpeak it bold- 
e im, | 
Jp. Now fortune, if thon be*ſt not only ill, timber for timber s ON Ek. yg 10 
ſen methy better bop nos Pere by ſome of theſe paltery Players, I ha much marvel; but 
fupay wheel, I — climb at length Georgewe hadoneour parts, it the Boy have any grace to 
[Forchave any conſtan — al wes oy t you duckling, 
. . its W 7 
|Whoconly wealthy men are counted happy : Mr OMe ns I Ta 
wn ſhall I-plcaſe thee? how deſerve thy ſmiles ? 
[4 fathers bleſſing, and this little coin y 
| a ſtrong revenue, Hmm. Good Miſtriſs Luce, how ever I in fault am, 
| [fremearth thou art, and to earth I give thee, For your lame horſe ; you're welcome unto Waltham, 
Ter you nn; whilſt freſher ar Spies the | But which way now to go, or what to ſay 
 L26Re freſher fortune: how, 1Uluſion! Carker, | I know not truly till it be broad day. 
[Witt hath the Devil coyn*d himſelf before me ? Luce. Ofear not maſter H«mphbrey, I am guide 
$ ettle it rings well, Iam wakin ' For this pl ood e i 
"ab ap gs well, 8 Place good enough 
ud taking too 1 hope, now Gods dear bleſſing Hum. Then up and ride, 
[9 bis heart that left it here, *tis mine, Or if it pleaſe you, walk for your repoſe, 
| perk, Itakeit, were not left for Swine. Exir. | Or ſit, orif you will, go pluck a Role: 
: o# Idenoc like that this unthrifty youth ſhould em- | Either of whichJhall be indifferent, 
Is F055 the money, the poor Gentlewoman his mother | To your good friend and Hmpbrey, whoſe conſent 
hs. heart for it, God knows. Is ſo intangledeverto your will, 
homes ngood, feet heart. Es As the poor harmleſs horſe is tothe ill, 
Sond err go, Plitell Ralpb a tale in's car, ſhall | Luce. Faith andyou ſaythe word, wellen fit down, 
q and 
: 


Enter Humphrey and Luce. 


_ a wanion,l warrant him, ifhe beabove | And take a nap. 

and; and beſides George, here be a number of ſufficient | Hwn. ?Tis better inthe Town, 

"en can witneſs, and. any ſelf, and your ſelf, and | Where we may nap together : for believe me, 

Anfcians, if we be call in queſtion, but here comes | To ſleep withouta ſnatch would mickle grieve me: 
x » thou ſhalt” hear him ſpeak, as he were'an | Luce. You're merry maſter 
- | Hum. $01 am, 

| And have been ever merry from my Dam, 

Emer | Luce, Your Nurſe had the les labour. 


x; 
"7 
£ 
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Hum, Faith itmay be, 


' '?nle(s it were by chance I did beray me. 


Enter Jaſper. 


Faſp. Luce, dear friend Lrce, 
Luce. Here Faſper. 
aſp. You are mine. 

Hum. If it be ſo, my friend, you uſe me fine : 
\Vhat do you think lam ? 

aſp. An arrant Noddy. 

Ham. A word of obloquie: now by gods body, 
1 tell thy Maſter, for I know, thee well. | 

aſp. Nay, and you be fo forward tor to tell, 
Take that, and that, and tell him, Sir, I gave 1t : 


i And fay Ipaid you well. 0 


Hum. © Sir | havc it, A I 
\nd do confeſs the payment, pray be quet. _ 
Faſp. Go, get you ro your night-cap and the dier, 

To cure your beaten bones. 

Lwce. Alas, poor Humphrey, SN 
Get thee ſome wholſome broth with Save and Cumtrte : 
A little oil of Roſes and a Feather ; 
To noint thy back withal. 7 

Hum. When I came hither, "Io 


{ Would [ had gone to Paris with - John Dorry. 


Lace. Farewel my pretty Nump, lam very ſorry 
[ cannot bear thee company, 
Hum. Farewel, | 


The Devils Dam was ne*r fo bang*d in Hell. Exeunt. 
Manet Humphrey. 


Wife, This young Faſper will prove me another Things, 
a my conſcience and he may be ſuffered; George, doſt not 
ſee George how a ſwaggers, and flies at the very heads a fokes 
as he were a Dragon, well if I do not do his Icllon for 
wronging the poor Gentleman, I am no true Woman, his 


| friends that brought him up might have been better occu- 


] 
; 


| 


. | Ralph, no more. _ 


| Hom. Sir, 1 amo 


' | But a poor Gentleman, th 
| Had ſtoin from me on 


' pied, 1 wis, then have taught kim theſe fegaries : he's en 


iN the high-way to the Gallows, God bleſs him. 

Cit. You're too. bitter , Conne, the young manmay do 
well enough for all this. 

Wife. Come hither maſter Hamphbrey, has he hurt you ? 
now beſhrew his fingers for*t, here Sweet-heart, here's lome 
Green Ginger for thee, now beſhrew my heart, but a has 
Pepper-nel in's head, as big as a Pullers egg : alas, livect 
Lamb, how thy Temples beat ; take the peace on him ſiyeet 


; heart, take the peace on him . 


Enter a Boy, 


Cit. No,no, you talk like a fooliſh woman, Pll ha Ralph 
fight with him, and ſwinge him up well-tavourdly : firrah 
boy come hither, let Ka/phcome in and hght with Faſper, 

Wife. 1 and beat him well,, he*s an'unhappy boy. 

| Boy, Sir, you mult pardon us, the plor of our Play lies 
contrary, and *twill hazard the ſpoiling of our Play. 
; Ci. Plot me no plots, Ill ha Ralph come out, Ill make 
your houſe too hot for you elſe. : 

Boy. Why Sir,he ſhall, butif any thing fall out of order, 
the Gentlemen muſt pardon us. 

Cit, Go your ways good-man boy, Pl hold him a penny 
he ſhall have his belly full of fighting now, ho here comes 


}L, Squire. and Dwarf, 


| Rakpb, What Knight isthar, Squire, 25k him if he kee 
The paſſage band bo vom pv 7 wr fair, , 
Or elle*but prickant. | 

at this ſame nigh 

yonder git, 


| © | My lovely Wife, and ſuffered tobe ſeen 


% 
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"The Knight of the Burning Pelle, 


| 


| mM weary. 
Mich. Indeed-law Mother, and I amvery Þ 


mn 
recting, 


at meeting. 


j 
(pb, 204 thor | 
| 


Yetextant on my ſhoulderr ſuch a e 
That whilſt I live, I ſhall think of th 
. WWife. 1 Ralph, he beat him unmercifi11s » 
ſpar{t him Ralph, I would: thou _ ” vY 
. Cit. No more, wife, no more. n 
Ra!ph. .Whereis the Caitiff wretch h 
Lady, your pardon, that [ may nave _ 4 
Upon the queſt of this injurious Knight, 
And thou fair Squire repute me not the wor 


eee, 


In leaving the great venture of the pure, 


Enter Jaſper and Luce. 


And the rich Casket till ſome better leiſhre. 
Hum Here comes the Broker hath purloind mytrezh 
Kalph. Go, Squire, and tell him 1 am here, * 
An Frrant Knight at Arms, to cravedelivery 
Of that fair Lady to her own Knights arme, 
it he deny, bid him take choice of ground 
And lo defie him. ; 
Squire, From the Knight that hears 
The Golden Peſtle, 1 defie thee Knight. 
Unleſs thou make fair reſtitution 
Of that bright Lady. 
Faſp. Teil the Knight that ſent thee 
He 1s an afs, and Iwill keep the wench, 
And knock his Head-piece. 
Raiph. Thou art but dead, 
If thou recall not thy uncourteous terms : 
IWife, Break's pate Ralph, break's pateRalpb, ſoundly, 
aſp. Come Knight, I am ready for you,now your Peltle 
Snatches away bis Pet, 
Shall try what temper, Sir, your Mortar's of; ' 
With that he ftood upright in his ſti-rops, 
And gave the Knight of the Calve-skin ſuch a knock, 
Thar he forſook his horſe, and down he fell, 
Andthen he leaped upothim, and plucking off his Helmet, 
Hum, Nay, and my noble Knight be down ſo joon, 
Though I can ſcarcely go, I needs muft run- 
Exit Humphrey and Ralph: 
Iife. Run Ratph, run Ralph, run for tay life boy, Jae 
comes, Faſper comes. : 
| Fa[p. Come Lxce, we muſt have other Arms for you, 
Humphrey; and Golden Peſtle both adren. © Exennt |} 
Wife. Sure the Devil, God bleſs us, 1s in this Springald, 
why George, didft ever ſee ſach a fire-drake, 1 am afrad 


| my boy's miſcarried ; if he be, though he were Maſter 


M-rry thoughts Son a thouſand times, if there be any Layit 


i England, Pl make ſome of them {mart for't 


Cit. No,no, Ihave found out the matter fweet-heart, 
Faſper isenchanted as ſure as we are here, he is enchatt- 
ed, he could no more have ſtood in Ralph's hands, that 
can ſtand inmy Lord Mayor's: Pll havea Ring todiſcover 
all enchantments, and Ralph ſhall beat him yet : be no more 
vext, for it ſhall he ſo. 


Enter Ralph, Squire, Dwarfe, Miftri/s Merry-thought, 
and Michael. 


Wife. Oh Husband, here's Ralph again, ſtay Ralph, (ft 
me ſpeak with thee, how doſt thou Ralph? art thoumt 
ſhrewdly hurt? the foul great Lungies laid unmercialf0l 
thee, there's ſome Sugar-candy for thee, procerd, th0y 
ſhalt have another bout with him. - rhe i 

Cit. If Ralph had him at the Fencing-School, if _ 
not make a puppy of him, and drive him up 3 
the School, he uld ne*r come in my ſhop more. "_ 

Mit. Mer. Truly maſter Kuight of the Burwi 19% 


ungry. 
your fair ub 


Ralph. Take comfort gentle Dame; and 4 


Forinthis Deſart there muſt needs be plac 
Many ſtrong Caſtles, held by courteous Kn! 
And till I bring youſafe to ont of thoſc 


I fvear by thismy Order ne*r to leave yo Wi 


OTE 
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| | Wife. Well ſaid Kalph, Geor 
"Ye fra Feb ge>Ralph wasever comfort- | Look on my ſh 
Itho: | | Ci, YeSUuc Whilſt oulders th 
Y | 7% 1 ſhall ne'r forget Rane He tooand fro fair pts black and blue 
x knowit was ſtraid almoſt mapagears nes" gy Sena re Lace and | were winding, 
deed, mn Way were abroad for it, and there it WO ? Within this gay 69 ſtrai _ binding, 
ode Ces aller, Ra(pþwas the moſt comfortabl 4 | Wichinthis hour; you know the placeas willbe there 
1g me : peace Miſtriſs, {ates tie, let it £0 a9 ning PII get fi —_ the place go ag nr 
Ne __— ICT pn] OT INE IT SHI 
it, Yes indeed 91 NC Morle. 0: $-: time I'll gotalk wi C. , 
Pourfe. Iwould wehadam {> of Þ Wi; alk with Faſpers Fath 
pea, ad meregiet rene, antape f A EE DR 
Why weare at Waltham T Sl = hrey has not Miſtriſs | with me now : 
am Towns end, and that's nn V ith me ? iltrifs Luce yet, ſpeak - Aamir 
(Squire, | her by this Net, 1 warrailt thee, Faſper is at P 
 N at Packeriage with 


0 Dorf, Take COUrage vali "Fn 
_ _—_— not RR ORs Damfel, and Wit. N 
| N ant1eNNt 1 tle held by the ic hoes 3 Ds {LO ay G 20vo ; | 
Ov moſt holy Order of fo Hee en _ and infos Eorng >67 gan MiſtrifS Lucies feet 
ho gives to all Knights ? y, 1 UO not lee N ark, A «(> 
Nee thaty : pf rw. gh vpn entertain : with her ung how he ſhould get ayer pore you tru- 
br the white hands of = = prepar'd, | Cit. Nay Cunny, w . altbam FOrTelk 
24 : mn Ladyd has her mes Z. what wil | : 
i harh three Squires That w - y dear. 5 her.nor yet, 11t thou lay with 
The firſt, High (etngr oignray all his Gueſts : 7 Wife. 1 will not lay agai | Rm CE CO 
Cur beds prepar'd, andbrin a will ſee not ſpoken with Ds gg R alph, Honny,l 
Wherenever F g us ſnowy ſheets the merry old Gentle ut 100k Georg y,becauſeT have 
ha ootman ſtretch*d his b =. # 0% Gentleman azai gey peace her 
The ſecond height 7 apftro, who wil OY d Hams. ap $ es TO 
Currots full filled, and no f Th TEE 3% E 
4p ,andno ! : b "ter ol: 
je third, a TS Hes yearn, | er.0/4 Merry-thought. 
ndly | 'hko will our PFalfries 111 : EN Mer. WV 4 
ly, Who l Itries {lick Dera height, | Old M When it w 
Peltle 4ndin the Maunger put them aan, of ltraw, 2 all were faſt ep grown todark midaight 
; Pete, qe pore their teeth ng, Ar And _— grimly Ghoſt : 
if That fame Dwartfe's e-INnie. ae at IWiliam”s tc ; 
1 groat-nold. Dwartesa pretty boy, butthe Squire's [ have money, = ws . 
K, Kalph, Knock at he ar ag at noon. w at, and drink be : 
the Gates my Squire, with ſtately Lance UE 2 FO fovial ſpirits > pan roars, h - 
Jlmet | _ | Ce, | Men, and three mc its within me, I amt ave 
MN, | nter Tapfter. be 1ad 1n this eels Y men: To what end R—_ gag 
Tp. Who's there, you” hanging cries tr ” giveme a ma 11Q any man 
gb erc, you're welcome G 7. cries troul the black bo n that when he goesto | 
by . Deere. Righ entlcmen, will you | man he : = ling a catch in her T ICE WES we. 
TL  Unarſe, RISNtCOU me by m er Travel. , 
Js) a in Pefle, Thisis » uh and valiant Knight of without a ha y door, with a ſerious face, i { have ſeen a} 
on, Ralpb. Fair Squi ie Squire T apſtro. ght of the Brrx- | pins in the _ carrying his hays in a black cloak, 
Exeut Height of the Þ re Tapſtro, 1 a wandring Kni year aftc reer. I have lookt out of as if he lookt for 
_ | Of th'e Fair urning Peftle in g Knight - r, and have ſpic of my window 
nga ogmerg Ladies Casket the queſt ; Bridge : *ts vile, nev pied that mens head u halle a 
rn epi lar this valt Nilderne ught purſe, his work, his mind of pre n Shea that Jo ne eel 
1 , els Wife ; . un TAE In 
mh Where oF of _ by fortune brought Tailor, —_ EC, EE — "y 
oo Knightof holy pA mg cntertain hs to HA ie ic erngcragpes ſings, and he ory. : Godfrey m 
-hext, 000 1k Gita pp hands, a Ny NS EY 
nchant- [ thought to knock arg all Errant Knights Old ys Kakgg had one made with worn Peniftone 
than Tajh, An't pleats now am boldto pps More rho Au $ mirth that hills the ve! /C. 
iſcover | | one, e you ſee a chamber, you a Let each Hd hs anda or Food EANIINEY 
Wit, , you are very wel- | N nan keep his he be 
0 more te, Geor ) No eart at Ec 
' [0xt tell El I would have ſomethin Feat, t He _— dies of that diſeaſe cale 
rs Awe | 4 - g done, andI can- | From 5 Py _ his body keep 
ht, | 6 Why Ge _— : 7 But hae? 72 ee WerPs 
| ſwcet-heart | ge, ſhall Ralph beatno b Never hi aughs and ſings 
Cit et him. ody 2921N ? r his body brings © 
- SO he ſhall gan ? pre- | Into F Spas 
1þb, (et | [themall, Nell, and if 1 | EE Feavcrs, Gouts, or R = 
joyn with Or 1 ORE humes 
th him, we? ingringl 3 
104 mot | , We'll knock | Or meet gly his Lungs conſumes: 
__ Eater Humph Or ww i in the bone, - 
44 ” Phrey and Merchant. But contenited A ES Stone : 
he dd ; Mfg Geer here's maſte The more he nog nd 6s: 
| down tre will 5 Lace, and Miſtriſs . Hump brey again no Wife. I ook Geor y OO he may. 
do forme bodie i Lace's Father. maſt w, that | not a fine old ge, how fayſt thou by this G ' 
mW | (fm. Fater, ir odies arrant warrant , maſter Hlum- | When wilt oy thy es wo nt cm 
[5 be is foln away b arms1 ne'r ſhall claſ frowningſt lirtle thi fo merry Geage? Faith thou _ 
; ife, I though y your man 7, P her, le thing, whenth ith thou art tne 
s |Vho + ri think on Taſpe loſe mychild: Buvey Merenwath, [ 
Whydi "oO - Cn w Cit. Peace Conny, Thou ſhalt ſee hi | Fx 
| * would woke e-th thou lovſ GA _—_ here's Luce”s Fubee: —_— down too I} F' 
. ' . $ a ; # 
Wi. Father forgive "= ro farns and not bring her. Land, there —— m_ Walfingam, from the Holy | 
tell you true, aan | with my true love by the way as == 
ar. Oh Maſter . — j 
Merry-tbought | my Daughters gone, | KH 
This] by 4 : 
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his mirth bedoines you nor, my Daughter's gone. 
O0'd Mer, Why aait the be, waatcare Ir 
4 Cr. let her come, or go, Or Larry. 
Merch. Niock not my milery, it is your Son, 
| Whom T have made my own, when all foriook him, 
is ftoln my only joy, my child away. (on a gray, 
0/4 Mer. He fet heron a milk ivinute Steed, and himlelt up- 
Fe never turn'd his face again, but he bore her quite away. 
Merch. Unworthy of the kindnels I have ſhewa 
To thce, and thine ; too late, | well perceive 
Thou art conenting to my Dauvhters loſs. (ter ? 
* 074 Mer, Your Daughter, what a-ſtirs herew?? yr daugh- 
Let her go, think nomore on her, but {ng loud. If both my 
ſons were on the gallows, I would ſing down, down, down : 
they ſail down, and arife they never ſhall. 
Merch. Oh might Ib<hold her once again. 
And ſhe once more embrace heraged fire. 
* Old Mer. Fie, how fcurvily this gocs: and ſhe once more 
embrace her aged {irc ? youll make a dog on her, will ye. 
ſhe cares much for her azcd fire, I warrant you. (my. 
She cares not for her Daddy, nor ſhe cares not for her Mam- 
For [he 1s, ſhe'ts, ſhe is my Lord of Low-gaves Laſlic. 
Merch. For this thy fcorn Twill purſue 
Thar ſon of thine to death. | 
Old Mer. Do, and when you ha kilPd him, a$© 
Give him flowers Pnow Palmer, give him flowers iow, 
Give himred and white, and bluc, green, and yello:v. 
' Merch, PII fetch my Daughter. | 
01d Mer. I'll hearno more 0? your Daughter, it ſpoils my 
mirth., ; 
Merch. T fay PII fetch my Daughter, 
Old Mer, Was never man ior Ladies fake, down, down, 
Tormented as I Sir Guy ? dederry down, 
For Lacies fake, that Lady bright, down, down, . 
As ever men behcld with eye? de derry down. 
Merch. Pil bc revengd by heaven. = 
Mrjick, 


Exerwnt. 
Finis Adi. Secund. 


Wife. How doſt thou I:ke this George ? 

Cit. Why this is well Cunme ; but it Ra/ph were hot o1uice : 
thou ſhouldit fee more, | 

Wife. The Fidlers zo again Hushand, 

Cit. I Nel, but this 15 ſcurvy Muſick : I gave the whore- 
ſon gallows money, and 1 think he has not got methe Watts 
of Southwark, it I hear hun not anan, Pl} twinge him 
by the ears. | 
Your Muſicians play Bul-2. 

I ife. No good G-orge, iets ha Lachryme. 

Cit. Why this 1s it Cunny. | 

Wife. ItSall the better George: now fweet Lamb, wiat 
ſtory 15 that painted upon the cloth ? the contutation of 
Saint Par * 

Cit. No Lamb, that's Ralph and Lucrece. 

Wife. Ralph and I.ucrece? which Ralph? our Ra'ph? 

Cit, No Moule, that was a Tarrarian. 

Wife. A Tartariant! well, 1 wo'd the Fidlers had do:ie, 
that we mght {ceour Ralphagaing 


Atus Tertins, 
Scena Prin.” 


Enter Jaſper ad Luce. 
aſp, Come my dcar, though we have loſt our way, 
We have not lolt our tefves : are yon not weary = 
With this nights wandring, broken from your reſt ? 
| And frighted with the terror that attends 


W--- 2 The darknels of this wild unpeopled place ? 


; Luce. Nomy belt triend, | cannot cither fear, 
; Or entertain a weary thouyht, whilſt you 
= { The endot all my tull delires) ſtand by me : 


Let themthat loſe their hopes, and live to languiſh 


2 Amongſtthe number of forlaken Lovers, 


{ Tell the long weary ſteps. and n ; 

Start at a ſhadow, and rink ap thay Ts 
Whillt I (poſleſt with allcontent and quiz 
Thustake my pretty love, and thus es. hi 

aſp. You have caught me Lce,ſo faſt, that — | 
I ſhall become your faithful priſoner : Fe I {lng 
And wear theſe chains for ever. - Com Cr a 
And reſt your body, tootoo deti gon ah 

q , 5 encate 

For theſe diſturbances, fo, will you lleep? 
Come, donot be more ablethan you ar. 
L know you are not $kilful in theſe Warch.... 
For Women ere no foldicrs; be not nice. 
But takeit, flcep [ay. z 

Luce. I cannot ſleep. 
indced I cannot friend. 

74ſp. Why then we'll ſing, 
And try how that will work upon our ſence, 

Luce. Pil ſing, or ſay, or any thing but ſleey, 

7aſp. Come little Mermaid, rob me of my heart 
| With that inchanting voice. — 
Luce. You mock me Faſper 


SONG. 
Taſp. Tel me ( dearft) what i Lys 7 
Luce. ?7 is alightuing from above, 
"Tis an Arrow, 'tis a Fire, : 
Tis 2 Boy thoy call deſire, 
"1's a ſmile 
Poth beguile | 
Jaip. The poor hearts of men that prove, 
1:V me more, are Women true ? 
Luce. Some Love chang?, and 5 ds yon. 
Jaſp. Are they fair, and never kind ! 
Luce. Tes, when men turn with the wind. 
Jalp. Are they froward ? 
Luce. Ever toward 
The that lave, to love anew. 
aſp. Dillemble it no more, I ſe the God 
' Of heavy fleep, lay on his heavy Mace, 
Upon your cye-lids. 

Luce. | amvery heavy. 

Zaſp.Slcep, fleep,and quiet reſt crown thy ivweet thongnt; 
Keep from her fair blood diſtempers, ſtartin?s, 
Horrors and feariul ſhapes : let all her creams 
Be joys, 2nd chaſte delights, embraces, wiſhes, 

And fuch new pleaſures as the raviſt”d foul 
(1:ves to the fences. So my charms have took, + 
ep her you powers divine, whillt | contemplate 
Lpoithe wealth aad beauty of her mit. 

She is only fair, and conſtant : only kind, 

And onlyto thee Jaſper. Oh my joycs! 

\\/ hither will you tranſport me ? let not fulnels 
Ot my poor baricd hopes come up together, 
And over-charze my ſpirits; 1 am weaks 
Soine fay ( howevycrill) the Sea and Women 
\re governed by the Moon, both ebb and flow, 
Both tull of changes : yet to them that Know, 
And truly judge, thete but opinions are, 

And hercfiesto bring on picaſing War 
Berweer Our enPEers, that without thele Were 
Both void of after-love, and prelent fear. 
Which are the beſt of Cupid. O thou chuld! 


| bred trom deſpair, 1 dare not entertain thee, 

; Having a love without the fanlts of Women, 

| And greater in her pertect goods 1.1 11men: = 

Which to make good, and pleaſe my felf the Itroneet, 

Though certainly I-am certain of her love, 

Pil try her, that the world and memory 

Vay ſipg to after-times her conſtancy. _ 
hawe. Luce awake. Lucey why do you t1 _ 

With thoſe diſtempere@dks ? what maxcs me __ 

Drawn in your hand ? who hath offended you: FO 

| prethee 7aſper ſleep, thou art wild with watcnings 1h, 


_ 


ioht me friend, 


— 


| of all the viſlanies that ſtick upon 1t) 
f:rewel 


* That flung we 


\iſp. 


Xe 


(TY 


WS: ; WY: 
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"The Keight of the Baning Pet 
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-__ make your way 10 Heaven, and bid the world 


"-ovre for another life. - , 1" Oh Faſper, 
| ' * render years committed evil, 
poles 3 inſt eB mai I love) SS 
Thesto be crop untimely ?  Faſp- Fooliſh girl, 
thou imagine [ could love his daughter 

Cork e from my fortune into — 

his ſervice, ſhat the doors 
NE peer, and ſcorn'd my prayers , 
cendin me, like a boat without a malt , | 
To ink or ſivim? Come , by this hand you dyc, 
| moſt hare life znd blood to latishe 

ras þ $, 
Nr oh away, raile the Watch at Ludgate, 
and ring a Mit:imus from the Juſtice for this delpe- 
» Villain, Now I charge yOu Gentlemen, fee the 
= ce kept, O my heart what a varket's Cills , 
ho Man-ſaughter upon the harmleſs Gemlev0- 


NM 


gh | watrant thee (feet heart) well have himham- 
rercd, 

470 Oh Jaſper! be not cruel, _ 

f thou wilt kill me, ſmile, and do it quickly. 

ind let not many cearhs appear before me. 


[1am 2 woman made of fear and love 


4 weak, weak woman , kill not w.th thy eyes, 
»r oor me through and through. Strike | am ready, 
4nd dying ſtill 1 love thee, 


Emer Merchant , Humphrey, and his Men. 


Merch, Where: abouts ? : 

7,7, No more of this, now to my felt again. 

{-. There, there he ſtands with Sword like martial 

Kzbt, 

Drain his hand, therefore beware the fight 

You that are wiſe: for were I good Sir Bevis, 

[ would not ſtay his coming , by your leaves. 

Merc, Sirrah, reſtore my daughter. = Faſp. Sirrah, no. 

Merch, Upon him then. 

Wife, So,down with him,down with him,down with him: 

ct him i'the leg boyes, cut him 1'thleg, 

Mere, Come your ways Minion, Pill provide 'a Cage for 

501, you're grown ſo tame, Horſe her away. 

Hmm. Truly Pm glad your forces have the day. Exewunt 

7aſp.They are gone,and I am hurt,my Love is loſt, maner 

\erertoget again. Oh meunhappy ! Faſper. 

bleed, bleed, and dye, I cannot : Oh my folly! 

Thou haſt berray*d me, Hope where art thou fled ? 

Tell me if thou be*ſt any where remaiuiing, 

{Shall | but ſee my love. again? Oh no! 

Ne will not dain to look upon her Butcher, 

Nor is fit ſhe ſhould; yet 1 muſt venter. 

Ohchance, or fortune, or what ere thou art 

That men adore for powerful , hear my cry, 

a let me loving live; or looſing dye. 

Wife, s a gone George ? 

Cs, I conny, 

We. Marty andlet him go (ſweet heart) by the faith a 

779dya has put me into ſuch a fright, that Itremble (as 

7 ay) as*twerean Aſpineleaf; look a my little finger 

vwree, bowit. ſhakes : now in truth every member of my 

sthe worſe for't. 

Rr Come, hug in mine arms ſweet Mouſe , he ſhallnot 

My more : alaſs mine own dear heart how it qui- 


Engg Miſtris Merry-thought Rafe,Michael,Squire 
. Dwarſe, Hoſt, and : Tapfter. Fre 


Wt. ORife, how:doft thou Refs 2 how haſt tho 

| u ſlept 
} has the Knight adrhecmrall? wh bs 
T_\Face Nel, let Rafe alone!" 

a. Maſter, the reckoning is not paid. 


| 


Rafe. Right courteous Knight, who for the orders ſake 
Which thou haſt tane, hang'lt out the holy Bel, 

As | this flaming Peſtle bear about , 
\We render thanks to your puiſlant ſelf, 
Your beautcous Lady, and your gentle Squires, 
For thus refreſhing of our wearied limbs, 
Stiined with hard atchicvements in wild Defart. 

Taft. Sir, there is twelve {killings to pay. 

Rafe. 1 hou merry Squire T afftero, thanks to thee , 
For COMtorting Our fouls with double Jug, 

And it adventurons Fortune prick thee {orth , 
I hou jovial Squire, to lo!'ow fears of Arms, 
Take heed thou tender every Ladies cauſe, 
very truc Knight, and every Damtel fair 

zut ſpiil the blood of treacherous Sarazens , 
Ha Ialie INchanters, that with \.agick Ipels, 
Have cone to death full many anoble Knight. 

Hott, 1 hou valiant Knight of the burning Peſiie, eive ear 
to me, there 15 tivelye ſhillings co pay , and as Iam a true 
Night, | willnot bate a penny. 

Wife. George, | prethee teil me, muſt Rafe pay twelve 
{lltngs now ? 

Cur, No), Ne!, no, nothing-but the old Knight is merry 
with Rafe 

Wife, Q 1S't nothing clfc? Rafe will be as merry as he. 

t. ife. *SIF Knightthis mirth of yours becomes you well, 
Eut torequite the liberal courtehie, 

;t any of your Squires will follow Arms, 
He Mews trom my Heroick han4 
A Kmgheei, by the virtuc ot this Peſtle. 

Hojt. Fair Knight, | thank you for your noble offer, 
]heretore gentle Knight, 

Twelve tnillings you mult pay, or I mult cap you. 

IV ife. Look George, di4not | tell thee as much,the Knight 
of the Bell is in earneſt, Rafe ſhall not be beholding to 
him, give him his money George, and let him go fuck 
uP. 

Cit. Cap Rafe? no, hold your hand fir Knight of the Bel, 
there's your Money, have you any thing to fay to Rafe 
now! capRafe ? 

I/ife. | would you ſhould knovw 1t, Rafe has friends that 
will not futter hum to be capt tor ten times fo much, and ten 
times to the endof that, now take thy courle Rafe, 

M. mer. Come Mi:bazt, thou and 1 will go home to thy 
father, he hath enough left to keepus a dayor two, and 
we'll tet teliows abroad to cry our Purie and Casket : Shall 
we Michael? | 

Mich. 1, I pray mother, in truth my feat are full of chil- 
blains with travelling, 

IV ife. Faith and thoſe chilblaines are a foul trouble, Mi- 
ſtris Merry-thought when your youth comes home, let himrub 
a!l the 1oles of his teet, and his heels, and his ankles, with a 
Mouleskin; or it noneof your can catcha Moute, when he 
goesto bed , let him rowl his feet in the warm embers, and] 
warrant you he ſhall be well, and you may make him put his 
fingers between his toes, and fmell to them, it's very foye- 
raign for his head, 1f he becoſtive, : 

Alitt. mer. Maſter Knight of the burning Peſtle, my ſon 
Michael, and | bid you farewell, [thank your Worſhip har- 
tily for your kindneſs. 

R afe. Fare-well fair Lady, and your tender Squire, 


If pricking through thele Defarts, I do hear 


Of any traiterous Knight who through his guile , 
Hath light upon your Casket and your Purle, 
[ will deſpoil him of them and reſtore them, 

Mitt. mer. | thank your Worſhip. Exit with Michael 

Kafe. Dwarf bear my ſhield , Squire elevate my lance, 
And now farewell you Knight of holy bet}, 

Cit, [, I Rafe, all is paid. . 

Rafe. But yet before | go, ſpeak worthy Knight, 
[f oft you do of {ad adventures know , . 
Where errant Knights may th1ough his proweſs with 
Eternal fame, and free ſome gentle fouls, | 
From endlefs bounds of ftcel and lingring pain. 

H 
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| Againſt no man, but furious fiend of Hell. 


11 doubt not but to curb this Traytor foul, 


. | tell you true Ilong to ſee?t. 
7 ES IIA : 


is 


EE; 


- 
x. 
—— 


. 59 T he Knight of 


the Burning Pele. 


HR. Sirrah go to Nick, the Barber, and bid him prepare | 
himiclf, as Itold you before quickly. 
Tap. 1 am gone Sir. _ Exit Tapfter. 
Hojt. Sir Knight, this wilderneſs afordeth none 
Bat the great venture, where full many a Knight 
Hath tricd his prowels, and come off with ſhame, | 
And where 1 v/ould not have you looſe your life, 


Rafe. Speak on Sir Knight, tell whathe is, and where: 
For hers | vow upon my blazing badze, 
Never to blaze a day in quietneſs, 
But bread and water will 1 only eat, 
" And the green herb and rock ſhall be my couch 
Till 1 have queld that man, or beaſt, or fiend , 
That works {hch damage to all Errant Knights. 
Hot. Not far from hence, near a craggy clitt 
At the North end of this diſtreſſed Town, 
There doth ſtand a lowly houſe 
Rupgedly builded, and 1n it a Cave 
In which an ugly Giant now doth won , 
Yeleped Barbaroſo: in his hand 
He thakes a naked Lance of pureſt ſteel , 
With ſleeves turd up, and him before he wears, 
A motly garment to prelerve his clothes 
From blood of thoſe Knights which he maſſacres, 
And Ladies Gentle : without, his door doth hang 
A copper baſon, on a prickant Spear ; 
At which, no ſooner gentle Knights can knock, 
But the ſhrill ſound, herce Barbaroſo hears, 
And ruſhing forth , brings in the Errant Knight, 
And ſets him down in an inchanted chair: _ 
Then with an Engine, which he hath prepar'd 
With forty teeth, he claws his courtly crown, 
Next makes him wink, and underneath his chin, 
He —_ 2a brazen piece of mighty board, 
And knocks his bullets round about his cheeks, 
Whilſt with his fingers, and an inſtrument 
With which he ſnaps his hair off, he doth fill 
The wretches cars with a moſt hideous noyle. 
Thus every Knight Adyenturer, he doth trim, 
And now no creature dares encounter him. 
RK 2/2. In Gods name, I will fight with him, kind ſir , 
Go but beiore me to this diſmal Cave 
Where this huge Giant Barbarofo dwells , 
And by that virtue that brave Roſficleere, 
That damn'd brood of ugly Giants flew , 
And Palmerin Frannarco overthrew : 


And to the Devil ſend his guilty Soul. 
Hoft. Brave ſprighted Knight, thus 


7 far 1 will perform 
{ This your requeſt, [il bring you within light 

Of this moſt loathſome place, inhabited 

By a more lothſome man : but dare not ſtay, 

Far his main force ſivoops all he ſees away. 

_. Rafe. Saint George ſet on before, march Squire and 


Pace. E xennt. 
Wife. George, doſt think Rafe will confound the Giant ? 
Cir. I hold my capto a farthing he does: why Nell, I 
ſaw him wreſtle with the great Dutchman, and hurle him. 
Wife. Faith and that Dutchman was a goodly man,if all 
things were anſiwerable to his bigneſs: and yet they fay 
there was a Scottiſhman higher than he, and that they 
two and k Knight met, andſawone another for nothing: 
but of all the ſights that ever were in Londoy, fincel was 
married , methinks the. little child that was fo fair grown 
about the members, was the pretticſt, that andthe Her- 
maphbrodite. | | 

Cit. Nay, by your leave Nil, Nizivie was better. 

IWife. Ninicie, O that was the ſtory of Foxe and the wall, 
was it not George ? 

Cir: Yes lamb. Enter Miftris Merry-totgght. 

Wife Look George, here comes Miſtris Merry-thoughaubain, 
and I would haye Rofe come and fight with the Gyant, 1 


' my ſake, I pray you forbear a little 
dience preſently, Thave a little buſineſs 


| you : | thank you good Miſtris Merrithought, 


hn eas 


Cit. Good Miſtriſs Merri-thought be aone, | pry 

ay Yon 
; YOu ſhall fare. | 
- . * . . 5. Y 
Wife. Miſtris Merri-thought, , if it Pleaſe youtor 


your paſlion a little, till Rafe have dif 
of the way, we ſhall think our ſelves —_—_ 


efrain 
eG 4 


ndto thank 
Exit Mij. Merry-tbgh 
Enter a Byy. 


_ Cit. Boy, come hither, 
ſon Giant quickly, 

Boy. In good faith fir wecannot 
Play, and make it to be hiſt, and i; 
not ſuffer us to goon with our plots, 
him. 

Cit. Let him come now and difi _ 
ble you no more. Patch this, and Ply, 

Byy. Will you give me your hand of that? 

Wife. Give him thy hand George, do, and 11 kiſchi 
warrant thee the youth means plainly. ws. 

Boy. ll ſend him to you preſently, "3 
_ Wif:, 1 thank you little youth, feth the child þ 2 
[lweet breath George, but I think it be troubled ary the 
age R ons Fg ar gg and Mares milk were the only 
thing 1n the world for't. O Kaft5here Goo; ks 
thee good lack Rafe. | F ; Gege; _—_ 


ſend away Rafe and this whore. 


» 3 
YOu 1utterly ſpoil ox 

coſt money, you Wi 
[ Pray Gentlemen rule 


Enter Rate, Hoſt, Squire, ad Dwarf 


Hoft. Puiſſant Knight yonder his Manſon is 
Lo, where the Spear and Copper Baſon are ; 
Behold the ſtring on which hangs many a tooth 
Drawn from the gentle jaw of wandring Kniohts, 
| dare not ſtay to found, he will appear. ” Ku Hot. 
Kafe. O faint not heart, Suſanmy Lady dear: 
The Coblers Maid in Milkſtreet, for whoſe lake, 
| take theſe Arms, O let the thought of thee, 
Carry = Knight through all adventurous deeds, 
And in the honor of thy beauteous ſelf, 
May I deſtroy this monſter Barb.roſo, 
Knock Squire upon the Baſon till it break Emer. 
With the ſhrill ſtrokes, or til the Giant ſpake. Bobs. 
Ek O George, the Giant, the Giant, now Rafe for thy 
ife. 
Bar. What fond unknowing wight is this, that dare, 
So rudely knock at Barbaroſſa's Cell, 
Where no man comes, but leaves his fleece behind? 
R afe. I, traiterous Caitiffe , who am ſent by fate 
To puniſh all the ſad enormities 
Thou haſt committed againſt Ladies gentle, 
AndErrant Knights, Traytor to God and men: 
Prepare thy ſelf, this is the diſmal hour 
Appointed for thee to give ſtrict account 
Ot all thy beaſtly treacherous villanies. 
Bar. Fool-hardy Knight, full ſoon thou ſhalt aby 
This fond reproach, thy body will I bang, Hetake 
And loe upon that ſtring thy teeth ſhall hang: by pole 
Prepare thy ſelf, for dead ſoon ſhalt thou be. | 
R afe. Saint George for me Theyfght 
Barba. Gargantna for me. " 
Iife. To him Rafe, to him, hold up the Giant,ſetoutl7 
leg ogra of 
Cit. Falſifie a blow Rafe, falſific a blow, the Gladl 
open on the left ſide. | Kal 
IVife. Bear't off, bear'toff ſtill; there boy, @ B57 
moſt down, Rafe*s almoſt down. . 
Rafe. Suſan inſpire me , now have up apa 
1//ife. Up, up, up, up, up, fo Rafe, down with 
with him Rafe. 
kill, Rafe : 


hinder 
Cit. Fetch him over the hip boy. 


Wife. There boy, kill, kill, kill, kill, 
Cit. No Rofe, get all outof him firſt, 


wh 


— —— 
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Knight of the Burning Peftle. 


. hat deſperate end 
mptuous Man , ſee to what deſp 
xn hath brought thee , the jult Gods, 
thoſe that do deſpite them, 
es which thou haſt done 
bg and Diets now have paid thee home, 
— arm, 2 Knight adventurous. 
br my twretch, before 1 ſend thy foul 
14> 4rernus, Whither It mult go, ; 
bf captives holdft thou 1N thy table cave? 
gw FD in and free them all, thou halt the day. 
Me Go Squire and Dart, ſearch in this dreadtul cave , 
xs oners from their bonds. 
etched priloners from their 
And free EY k xit Squire and Dwarf. 
* NOoTCV 18 KX1n19 ht 
[crave for mercy as thouarta Rught, 
pe" to ſpill the blood! of thole that beg. 
&xfe, Thou ſhewelt no mercy nor jhalt thou have any, 
| Preparethy elf, for thou ſhalt ſurely dye. 


Iron Squire leading one winking, with a Bafon under by chin. 


tie, Behold brave Knight here is one prijoner, 
Whom this wild Mal hath uſed as you fee. _ 
Wife, This is the wiſeword 1 hear the Squire | peak. 
Rafe, Speak what thou art,” and how thou haſt been us*d, 
That | may giver him condign puniſhment : 
i. Ki, 1am 3 Knight thatrook my journey poſt 
'Northward from Londoa , and 11 COUrLcOus WE , 
This Gyant train*d me to his den, 
{Under pretence of KUIOg ot the itch, 
And al my body with a powder ſtrew'd, 
Tht ſinzris and ſtings, and cut away my beard, 
ind-my curl'd locks wherein were Ribards ty'de , 
| [ard with 2 water waſht my tender eycs, 
Whilt up and down about me fril} he $kipt , 
Whoſe virtue 1s, that till my eyes be wip't 
With a dry cloth , for this my foul diſgrace , 
| hall not dare to look a dog, 'th?face, 
Wiz. Xtafs poor Kmizhr, relieve him Rafe, relieve poor 
Kuights whilſt you Hive. 
Rafe, My truſty Squire convey him tothe Town, 
Wherehe may find relicf, adicu far Knight Exit Knight, 


Enter Dwarf leading one with a patch o'er bus Noje, 


Der, Puiſſant Knight of the burning Peſtle height, 

Khereanother wretch , whom this foul beaſt 

[Hah Corcht and ſcor'd in this inhumane wile. 

| Rife, Speak me thy name ,, and eke thy place of birth, 
And what hath been thy uſage in this Cave. 

! Knight. Fama Knight, Sir Pock-hole is my name, 

| Aadby my birth 1 am a Londoner, 

Freeby my Copy, but my Anceſtors 

Were Frenchmen all, and riding hard this way, 

Upon a trotting horſe my bones did ake, * 

Ad 1 faint Knight to eaſe my weary limbes , 
2 this Cave, when ſtraight this furious fiend , 
it ſharpeſt inſtrument of pureſt ſteel , 

Dd at the griſtle of my Noſe away, 

pct the place this velvet plaſter ſtands , 

"re me gentle Knight out of his hands. 


Wie. Good Rafe relieve Sir Pockyole, and fend him away, 


X 11 truth-his breath ſtinks. 

Refe, Canvey him ſtraight after the other Knight : 
þ Pockbale fare on well, 

3-Kwght, Kind Sir goodnight 


_ Deliver us, - -- Woman, Peliver us. 
+ fe. Harke George , what a woful cry there is, I think 
| 5, yes in there, Max. Deliyer us 
| qr nypart us. | 
e bv” » SD 
; galtly noiſe is this? ſpeak Barbaroſa 
5 this blazing iteel thy head 6 g 
11, ioners of mine, whom I indict keep, 
into the Cave, 


Cryes within. 


Exit. 


And in a Tubthat's heated {moaking hot , 
There may they find them and deliver them. | 
Kafe.Run Squire and Dwarf, deliver them with ſpecd. 


Exeunt Squire and Dwarf. 


Vife. But will not Rafe kill this Giant, ſurely Iam afraidif 
he let him go he will doas much hurt, asever he did. 

Citizen, Not lo Moute neither,if he could convert him. 

Isife. | George, 1t hecould convert him; buta Gyant 1s 
not io ſoon converted az one of us ordinary people. There's 
a pretty tale of a Witch, that had the Divels mark about 
1cr, God bleſs us, that had a Gyant to her ſon, that was 
cail'd Lob-lie-by-the-fire, didit never hear it George. 


Enter Squire leading a man with a pliſy of Lotion in his 
hind, and the Dwarf leading a woman, with 


Dyet-bread and Drink, 


Cit, Peace N:10, here comes the priſoners. 
 Dwir. Here bethete pined wretches,manfull Knight , 
That forthis tix weeks have not ſeen a wight. 
Raps. Deliver what you are, and how youcame 
I othis fad Cave, and what your utage was? 
Mar. I amanerrant Knight that foliowed Arms , 
\\ ith ſpearand {hield, and in my tender years 
| ſtrucken was with Cupads hery that, | 
And fell in love with this my Lady dear, 
And iroſe her from her friends ia Turne-ba!l ſtreet , 
Aud bore her up and down irom Town to Town, 
\Vhere we dideat and drink and Muſick here; 
I 111 at the length at this unhappy Town 
We did arrive, and coming to this Cave , 
This beaſt us cauzhr, and put uSiha Tub , 
Vvhere we this two months feat, and ſhould have done, 
Another Monthif you had not relieved us. 

om. | his bread and water hath our dyet been, 
Together with a rib cut from a neck 
Qt burned Mutton, hard hath been our fare, 

Releaſe us from this ugly Gyants ſnare. 

Man. This hath been halt the food we have receiv'd, 

But only twice a day for novelty, 
He gave a ſpoonful of his hearty broth Pmlls ont a ſiringe. 
19 each of us, through this {ame tender quill, 
Raph. From this internall Monſter you hall go, 
That uſeth Knights and gentle Ladies 1o. 
Convey them hence, Exe:unt man and woman. 

Cit. Cunny, I can tell thee the Gentleman like Rafe, 

IV ife. 1 George, I fee it well cnough. Gentlemen 1 thank 
you all heartily for gracing my man Kaph , and I promiſe 
you , you ſhall fee him oftner. 

Bar. Mercy great Knight, I do recant my ill , 

Ard henceforth never gentle blood will ſpill. 

Kaph. 1 give thee mercy, but yet thou ſhalt ſwear 
Upon my burning Peſtle to perform 
Thy promiſe utter'd. 

Bar. | ſwear and kils. 

K aph. Depart then and amend. 

Come Sqire and Dwarf, the Sun grov. ; towards his ſet, 
And we have many more adventures yet, Exexnt. 

Cit. Now Raph is in this humor, i know he would ha beaten 
all the boys in the houſe, if they had been fet on him. 

IWife, 1George, but it is well as it is: | warrant you the getl- 
tlemendo conſider what it is to overthrow a Gyant : bnt 
look George, here comes Miſtrils Merri-thought , and her 
ſon Michael, now you are welcome Miſtris Merri-thought , 
now Kaph has done you may go on. 


Emer Miſtriſs Merryz-thought aud Michael, 


Miſt. mer Miche My .Boy ? 
Mzch, 1 toriooth Mother. 
Mit. mer. Be merry Micke , weare at home now : where 
I warrant you, yon ſhall find the houſe flung oat of rhe | 
H 2 windows: | 


_— 


— 


T he Knight of the Burning 


Peſile. 


_ w 
—— 2 


windows: Hark: hey dogs, hey, this is the old world 
y'faith with my Husband : Vit get in among them,PU play 
them ſuch leſloa, that they ſhall have little liſt to come 
ſcraping hither again. Why Maſter Merry-thought , Hul- 
band , Charles Merry-thought. 

O14 Mer. within. If you will fing, and dance,and laugh, 
and hollow, and laugh again: and then cry there boys 
there : why then, 

One, two, three, and four, 
We ſhall be merry within this hour. | 

Mift. Mer. Why Charles do you not know your own na- 
tural wife? I ſay open the door , and turn me out thote 
mangy companions; *tis more than tune that they were 
{ fellow like with you: you are a Gentleman Charles, and 
an old man, and father of two children; and I myſelf, 
(thongh I fay it) by my mothers lide, Niece to a Wor- 

iptul Gentleman , and a ConduQtor, he has bcen three 
times in his Majeſties ſervice at Cbeſter, and is now the 
fourth time , God bleſs him, and his charge upon his 
journey. 

Old Mer. Go from my window, love go: 

Go from my window my dear , 
Th: wind and the rain will drive you back, again , 
You cannot be lodged here. | 

Hark you Miſtriſs Merri-thought , you that| walk upon 
Adventures , and for{ake your Husband , becaulc he ings 
with never a penny in his purſe; what ſhall think iy 
ſelf the worſe ? Faith no, Pil be merry. 

You come not here, here's none but Lads of mettle, 
lives of a hundred years, and upwards, Care ncver drunk 
their bloods, nor want made them warble. P 

Hey-ho, my heart 1s heavy. - 

Mit. Mer. Why M_ Merrithowght , what am I that you 
ſhould langh me to ſcorn thus abruptly? am I not your 
fellow-feeler, (2s we may fay) in all our miſeries? your 
comforter in health and ſickneſs? have I not brought you 
Children? are they not like you Charles? look upon thine 
own Image, hard-hcarted man ; and yet for all this — 

014 Mer. within. Begon, begon my juggy , my puggy , 
| begon my love my dear, 

The weather is warm, twill do thee no harm,thou canſt 
not be lodged here. 

Be merry boys, ſome light muſick, and more wine, 

Wife. He*s not in earneſt , Ihope George, is he ? 

Cit. What if he be, ſweet heart ? 

Wife. Marry if he be George, Pl make bold to tell him 
_ an wzrant old man, to uſe his bed-tellow to ſcur- 
vily, 

Cit. What how does he uſe her Honey ? 

Wye. PRey come up fr ſauce-box, I think you'll take 
his part, will you not? Lord how hot are you grown: 
you are a fine man an you hada fne Dog, it becomes you 
ſweetly. | 

Cit. Nay, prethee N:I chide not: for as I am an ho- 
neſt man, and a true Chriſtian Grocer, Idonot like his 
| doings, 

Wife. I cry you mercy then George, you know we are 
all frail, and full of infirmities. Dee hear Maſtcr Merri- 
thought, may I crave a word with you ? 

- Oid Mer within,” Strike up lively lads. 

Wife, | had not thought intruth , Maſter Merri-thought, 
that a man of your age and diſcretion (as 1 may ſay) To. 
ing a Gentleman, and therefore known by your gentle 
conditions , could have uſed fo little reſpett to the weak- 
ned of his wife: for your wite is your own fleſh, the ſtaff 
of your age, your yoke-fellow,, with whoſe help youdraw 
through the myre of this tranſitory world: Nay, ſhe's 
your own rib. And again . 

Old Men 1 come not hither for thee to teach, 
1 have no pulpit for thee to preach, 

I would thou had(t kiſt me under the breech , 
'As thou art a Lady gay. 

Wife. Marry with a vengeance, 

L am heartily ſorry for the poor Gentlewoman : 


b 


but if T| 


were thy wife, faith gray-beard, i'faith 

Cit. 1 prethee ſweet Hony-ſuckle, be content 

Wife. Gve me ſuch words that ama Gentie,... 

hang = are —_— Get me tome mr rhgng 

am a molten wi etting : wht 5. 

heart for it. S: 0OW belbrew his Kaar 
Old mer. Play me a light Lavaly - 

the good fellows wine. Sit Levalto: come, befolic 
Miſt. mer. Why Maſter Merri-thought Be 

to make me wait here : you'll open] ope, if ak 

that ſhall open elſe. +” "8 iſ 
Old mer. Good woman, if you will 

{omething, 1t not —— 


i 


ling, Pll give 50u 


SON G. 


Tow are no love for me 


Maxget, I am no love f.r you, 
Come aloft Boys, aloft. 


þ 


Miſt. mer. Now a Churles fart in 
| Mick, we'll not trouble him, a ſhall not di "thy 
with h's bread and his broth G that he tals phys 
PII provide for thee, 1 warrant thee: well zo to Waſte, 
Venterwels the Merchant , ll pet his letter to mine Holt 
the Bellin Waltham, therePil placethee withthe Tanger 
will not that do well for thee Mick? and let me alone fy: 
that old Cuckoldly Knave your father, [ll uſe hum in ki 
kind, I warrant ye. 

Wife. Come George, where's the beer ? 

Cit. Here Love. 

Iife. This old formcating fellow will not out of py 
mind yet; Gentlemen, Þll begin to you ail, Idcire more 
of your acquaintance , with all my heart. Fill the Gen- 
tlemen ſome beer George. 

Finis Actus Tertii, 


your teeth Yr: Come 


Muſick. 


Attus Quartus. 


Sceana Prima. 
Boy dauceth. 


IVife. Look George, the little boy's come again, methinis 
he looks ſomething like the Prince of Orange 1n his long 
ſtocking, if he had a little harneſs about his neck. Gerge, 
I will have him dance Fading 3 Fading, is a fine Jig I 
aſſure you Gentlemen : begin brother, now a capersſvert 
heart, now a turn a th'toe , and then tumble: cannot 508 
tumble youth ? 

Byy. No indeed forſooth. | 

IWife. Nor eat fire ? Boy. Neither. 

Wife. Why then I thank you beartily , there's two pee 
to buy you points withall. 


Enter Jaſper and Boy. 


7aiſp. There boy, deliver this: but dot well, Halt 5208 


provided me four luſty fellows? 
Able to carry me? and art thou perfect 


In all thy buſineſs? Boy, Six you need not ws 

I have my leſſon here, and cannot mils It: 

The men are ready for you , and what elſe hoy 

Pertains to this imployment. 7 op THE _ = 

Takeit, but buy no land. — Boy. Faith fir TWere 

To ſee ſo young a purchaſer : I flie, fait 

And on my wings carry your deſtiny. 
7a ; Go, and be ha Py: Now my lateſt tW»pe 

Fork me not, but fling thy Anchor Ours 

And let it hold: ſtand, fix thou rolling {0c 


_ 
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The Knight of the Burning Peflle. 
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rule in men celeſtial. ;; hoes, 
thou art ascrooked 2 {pri oa 
nthim he'll come to ſome naugh- 
r: "for his looks ſay no leſs: Beſides, his 
know Geerge) 15 none of the beſt, you heard 
like 2 Gill flirt : and ſing bawdy Songs up- 
faith if 1 live George —— 
£ ____ _ SE I havea trick inmy head 
Rogen :m in the Arches for one year, and make hun 
tal Peceati Yrel leave him, and yet he fnail never know 
ort him ne1ther. 
Ds my good Geerge, do. . 
cx. What ſhall we have Kafe do now boy : 
$y. You ſhall have what you will fir, 
| ce. Why {© ir, 80 and fetch me himthen , and let the 
bv of Peri comeand chriſten him a child, = 
_y Believe me Sir, that will not do ſo well, "tis (tale, 
as been had before at the Red Bull. | 
Wife. Gemge » ICT Kafe travell over great hiils NJ and let 
timbe weary » and come tO the King of Cracovia's houle, 
orered with velvct, and there let the Kings daughter 
fand in her window 4!! in beaten gold , combing her gol- 
%n locks with 2 comb of Ivory, and let her ipye K fe, 
and fall in love with him , and come down to him, ard 
rr; him into her fathers houſe, and then Jet Rafe talk 


P or 
4 ib 


a faid Net, it ſhall be fo: boy let's ha't done 
| -e* if you will imagine all this to be done alrea- 
#, you ſaall hear them talk together : but we cannot 
weſeat aHhouſe covered with black Velvet, anda Lady in 
eaten gold, 

Cit. Sir Boy, lets ha*t as you can then. 

by, Beſides, it will ſhew ill-tavoredly to have a Grocers 
Mrenticeto court a Kings daughter. 

C#. Will it fo Sir? you are well read in Hiſtories : 1 
pray you what was Sir Daganet ? was not he Prentice to a 
Grocer in Loudon? read the Phy of the Four Prentices of 
Lain, where they toſs their Pikes fo + I pray you fetch 
 Thim in Sir, ferch him in. 

5y, It ſhall be done, 1t 1s not onr fault Gentlemen. 

| Ext. 

'Vife, Now we ſhall ſee fine doings] warrant thee George. 
0 here they come; how prettily the King of Cracoyia's 
 1Wzhter is dreft, 


Enter Rafe and the Lady, Squire aud Dwarf. 


Cit, I' Nell, it is the faſhion of that Countrey, I war- 
rant thee, 

Lay. Welcome fir Knight unto my fathers Court. 
Ning of Moldavia, unto me Pompirma 
tsdanghter dear : but ſure you do not like 
Tour entertainment , that will ſtay with us 
No longer but a night. Raph. Damfell right fair, 
in 00 many fad adventures bound, 
That call me forth into the Wilderneſs : 

es, my horſes back is ſomething gal'd, 

will enforce me ride a ſober pacc. 

many thanks(fair Lady) be to you , * 

uſing errant Knight with courteſie. 
Rp a But fay (brave Knight) what is your name and 


 Lafe. My name is Rafe, I am an Engliſhman, 
V true 25 ſteel, a hearty Engliſhman , 
Prentice to a Grocer in the Svrand, 
deed indent, of which I have one part : 
ne calling me to follow Arms, 
[2 me this holy Order 1 did take, 
Peftle, which in all mens eyes, 
1 **, confounding Ladies enemies, ; 
| £#4. Oft have 1 heard of your brave Countrymen, 
foil, and ſtore of wholoſome food ; 


a nn rn ONE 


My father oft will tell me of a drink 
ies ay tound , and Nipitato call'd. 
Whic driveth all the forrow from your hearts, 
R afe. Lady Us true, you need not lay your lips 
To RI _—_ than there is. 
Lady. Andot a wild-towl he will often ſneak 
Which poudred beet and multard called "Mx : 
For there have been great Wars ”twixt us and you , 
But truely Kaf*, it was not long of me. 
Teil me then Rafe could you contented he, 
To wear a Ladies favor in your ſhields © 
Rafe. 1 am a Knight ot Religions Order, 
And will not wear a favor ot a Ladies 
[hat rrults in Antichriſt, and falle traditions, 
Cit, ell faid Kafe, convert her if thon cantt, 
Raf. Belides, I have a Lady of my own 
ln merry England; for whoſe virtuous ſake 
| took theſe Arms, and Syſar is her name, 
A Coblers maid in Milkftreet, whom 1 vow 
Nere to foriake , whillt life and Peſtle laſt. 
Lady. Happy that Cobling Dame, who ere ſhe be 
T hat tor her own (dear Kaf-) hath gotten thee. 
Unhappy I, that nere ſhall ſee the day 
[o lec thee more, that bear'ſt my heart away. 
K ife. Lady farewell, I muſt needs take my leave. 
' 1 ady. Hard-hearted R fe, that Ladies doſt deceive. 
Cie, Hark thee Rafe, there's money for thee ;. give 
ſomething in the King of Cracevia's houſe , be net be- 
holding to him. 
K afe. I ady before I go, I muſt remembe 
Your fathers Officers, who truth to tell, 
Have been abour me very diizgent : 
Hold up thy ſnowy hand thou princely maid , 
There's twelvepence tor your fathers Chamberlain. 
And another ſhilling tor his Cook , 
For by my troth the Goole was roſted well. 
And twelve pence for your fathers Horſe-keeper, 
For nointing my horle back, and for his butter 
There Is another ſhilling to the maid 
That waſht my boot-holſe, there's an Engliſh groat, 
And twopence to the boy that wip't my boots, 
And laſt, fair Lady, there is for your lelf 
Three pence to buy you pins at BumboFair. 
Lady. Full many thanks, and I will keep them ſafe 
Till all the heads be oft, for thy fake Rofe. 
K ife. Advance my Squire and Dwarf, I cannot ſtay. 
Lady. Thou kiPſt my heart in parting thus away. 
__ Exemnt. 
IlVife. I commend Rafe, yet that he will not "ſtoop to a 
Cracovian , there*s properer women in London than any arc 
there I-wis. But here comes Maſter Humphrey , and his love" 
again,now George. 
Cit. 1 Cuany, peace. . 


Enter Merchant, Humphrey, Luce, and Boy. 


Merc. Go get you up, I will not be intreated. 
And Goſlip mine Pll keep you fure hereattcr | 
Froin gadding out again, with boys 2nd unthrifts, 
Come they are womens tears, I know your faſhuon, 
Go firrah, lock herin,and keep the key. Exit Luce and Byy. 
Safe as your lite. Now my ſon Haumpbrey , 
You may both reſt atluced of my love 
In this, and reap your own delire. 
Hum. | (eethis love you (peak of, through your daughter. 
Although the hole be little, aud hereatrer 
Will yield the like in all I may orcan, 
Fitting a Chriſtian, and a Gentleman. 
Mer: 1 Da believe you (my good ſon) and thank you, 
For ?twere an impudence to think you flattered, 
Hum. It were indeed , but thall 1 rell you why, 


I have bcen beaten twice about the lyc. 


Merc. Well ſon,” no more of complement, my daughter 
Is yours again ; appoint the time and take her, 


— 


OI WET 


py a 3 xt 


u—_— 


q 
- Fl 


EAT 
Wee'll have no ftealing for it, I myſelf - 
And ſome few of our triends will ſee you married. 
Hum. 1 would you would faith, for be it known 
| ever was atraid to lye alone. 
* Mer. Some three days hence then. 
| Hum. Three days, let me fee, 
Tis ſomewhat of the molt, yet I agree, 
Becauſe 1 mean againſt the pointed day, 
Tovilitall my friends in new array. Emer ſirvant. 
Ser. Sir, there's a Gentlewoman without would ſpeak 
with your Worilhp. Mer. What 1; lic * 
Ser, Sir I askt her not. 
Mer. Eid her come 10. 


Emer Miſtriſs Merry-thaught, and Michael. 


Miſt. mer. Peace be to your Worſhip, I come as2 Poor 
Suitor to you Six, inthe bchalf of this child. * 

Mer. Are you not wile to Merri-thought? 

M:+. mzr. Yestruly , would 1 had nere feen his eyes, he 
has undone me and himſelf, and his children, and there 
he lives at home and tings, and hoyts , and revels among, 
his drunken companions, but I warrant you, where to 
get a penny to put bread in his moath, he knows not. : 
And therefore it it like your Worſhip, I would intreat 
your Letter, to the honeſt Hoſt of the Bell in I altham , 
that 1 may place my child under the protectionot his 7 up- 
#er, infome {etled courle of lite. 

Mer I'm glad the heavens have heard my prayers; thy 
Husband 
When 1 was ripe in ſorrows laught at me, 

Thy ſon,like ai unthankful wretch, I having 
Redoem®d him from his tall, and made him mine, 
To lhew his love again, firit ſtole my danghter : 
Then wrong*d this Gentleman, and Jaſt of all, 
Gave me that griet, had alnolt brought me down 
Unto my grave, had not a ſtronger hand 

Relicy* my ſorrows, £0, and weep as I did, 

And be unpitticd, for here I protets 

An everlaſting hate to all thy name. 

M:#. mer, Will you to Sir, how fay you by that s come 
Micke, let him keep his wind to cool his Pottage , well go 
to thy Nurſes, Micke, ſhe knits fitk ſtockings boy , and 
well knit too boy, and be beholding to none of them a!!, 
Exenunt Michael and Mther. 


Fnter a Boy with a Letter. 


Boy. Sir, I take it you arethe Maſter of this houſe, 
Mer. How then boy ? | 

Bay, Thea to your lelt Sir, comes this Letter. . 
M:r. From whom my pretty boy ? 

Boy. From him ti13t was your tervant, but no more 
Shall that name ever be, for he is dead, 

:rief of your purchas'd 2nger broke his: heart, 

ſaw him dve, and from his handreceiy*d 

Fiis paper with a charge to bring it hither, 

Read it, and fatishie your fclt in all. 


LE ITE RR, 


Merch.CIR that T have wronged your love, I muit confeſs in 
which I have pterchaſt to my ſelf, b:{ides mine own 
undojng , the it opinion of my freends , let nt your anger, good 
Sir, ontlroe me , but ſuffer me to reſt in peace with your forgive- 
neſs ,, let my bidy (if a dying man mayſs much prevail with you ) 
be brought to your dangbter,, that ſhe may know my bot flames 
are now buricd,, and Wwithall, receive a teſtimony of the zeal I 
bore ber vertne © farewell for ever, and be ever bappy. 

. EL a 
IGods hand is great in this, I do forgive hun, 
Yet am I glad he's quiet, where I hope 

> will wot bite again : boy bring the bolly, 
nd let him have his will, if that be all. 


Boy. *Tis here without Sir. Mer. $0 Sir :« 
You may conduct it in, 1 do nor rar vhs it JOU phat 
Hum. ll be your Uſher boy, for thouzh 1; 
He ow?d me fomething once , and well did | 


2} It 
=" FEY 
RY It. « Exeyy 
Enter Luce alone. 


Luce. It there be any puniſhment ind+ea 
Upon the miſerable, more than yet | fect, © 
Let it together ſeize me, andat once * 
Prefs down my foul, I caunvt bear the nain 
Ot thele delaying tortures : thou that art 
The en of ail, aid the ſyeet rei} of a! 
Co:ne, come oh death bring me to thy ez... 
And blot ont ail the memory Inouriſh © Wy 
”oth oi,tather and my ccuel triend. 

O wretcl'd maid ſtill living to be wretche.! 
['o be a lay to fortune in her chanzes, ; 
And grow to number times and woes tos 
How happy had [ been, if being born © 
My grave had been my cradle ? 

Jer, By your leave 
Young Miſtris, here's a boy hath brouzht 2 Cos 
What a would fay 1 knov7 not : bur your father 
Charg*d me to give you notice, here they come. 


FH av 
VS S4lti 4 


Enter ſerna; 


E nter two bearing 4.Coffin, Taiper i1t. 
Luce, For me I hope *tis come, and tis molt wel:ans 
Boy. Fair Miſtriſs, Jet me not add preater griet 
. Tothat great ſtore you have alrcady, 7 py 
That whilſt he liv*d was yours, now dad, 
And here inclos'd, commanded me tg brig 
His body hither, and to crave a ter . 
From thole fair eyes, though he dei-rve not pittr, 
To deck his Funeral ; for 1o he bid inc 
Tell her for vhom he dd. Luce. He {hall have many: 

Exeunt Cofin-:arrier ava by 

Good friends depart a little, whilit I take 
My leave of this dead man, that once | joy: 
Hold, yet a little, lite, and then ] give thee 
To thy lirlt heavenly being 3 O my friend! 
Haſt thou deceiv*d me thus, and got before ms ? 
[ iha!l not Tong be after, but beheveme, 
I hon wert too cruel Faſper *gainſt thy leit, 
'n puniſhing the fault i could have pardoned , 
V\ ith ſo untimely death ; thou didi} not wrong me, 
out ever wer't molt kind, moſt trye, moſt loving 
An4 I] the molt unkind, moſt falle, moſt cruel. 
[1:1/t thou but ask a tear? Vil give thee ai, 
Fyen all my eyes can pour down, alt my ligh's 
And ail my ſelt, betore thou goeſt from me? 
T here are but ſparing Rites: But it thy foul 
Be yet about this place, and can beho!d 
And ſee what | prepare to deck thee with, 
it ſnail go up, born on the wings of peace, 
And ſatisfied: firſt will I ling thy Dirge, 
[hen kits thy pale lips, and then dye my '*!t, 
And fill one Coffin and one grave together. 


| 
| 


SON G. 

Come you whoſe loves are dead, 

And whilijt I ſing 

Weep and wring 
Every hand and every bead, 
Bind with Cipreſs and ſad Ewe, 
Kibbands black, and Candles blut 
For bim that was of men mojt true. 


Come with heavy mourning » 
And on bu grave 
Let him have 
Sacrifice of ſighs and groeningy 
Let him have fair flowers cnom, 
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White and purple, green ane ren . 


For bim at was of men 


To Gl ch, do each. 


F os I meet w!l 
_ m_ Har meet the living. Lzce. Save me Heaven, 
[a Nay, do not fliye me fair, I am nofpirit , 
j Y vetter on me, do you know me yet? 
ok 0 tliou dear ſhadow of my friend. 
oj. Dear ſubſtance, 
Fa 12mno ſhadow feel my hand , 
«che ſame it Was, I AM your” Jaſpers 
that's yet living , and yet loving, 
raſh attempt, my fooliſh proot 
tice of your conſtancy : 
my ſword have drunk my blood, 
at hberty, than drawn 
that body, for which boldneſs 
: if death, Itakeit 
This death I'll give you for it, 
&, now 1 am fatisfied : you are no ſpirit, 
kt my own trueſt, trueſt, rrueſt friend, 


Pardon My 


[why do you come thus to me? 


Jaſp. Firſt, to fee you , 

Then to coavey you hence. 

Le, It cannot be , 

For 1 am Jockt up here, and watcht at all hours, 


|That "tis impoſſible for me to ſcape. 


Jap. Nothing more poſſible, within this Coſhin 
I» you convey your ſelf, let me alone, 

[hare the wits of twenty men about me, 

Ouly 1 crave the ſhelter of your Cloſet | 

A iftle, and then fear me not; creep in 

That they may preſently convey you hence : 

Fer nothing deareſt love, Dll be your ſecond , 
Lze cloſe, fo, all goes well yet; boy. 

$9, At hand Sir. 

Jſp. Convey away the Coffin, and be wary. 
$4. 'Tis done already. 

7p. Now maſt 1 go conjure. 


' Enter Merchant, 


Mrco, Boy, boy. 
3y, Your ſervant Sir. 


Merch, Dome this kindneſs boy, hold here's a crown: be- 
a ' Cy of this fellow, carry it to his 
ather,and fatute him from me, and bid him fin 
te tahcane ol : " 
by. I will Sir, 
Merch, And then bring me word what tune he is in, and 
aoother crown : but do it truly. 
ltr fitted him a bargain, now, will vex him. 
by. God bleſs your Worſhips health Sir. 
Merch, Farawell boy. 


Exeunt. 


Enter Maſter Merry-thought. 


| Fs. Abold 


I 
% 
o 
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Merry-thought , art thou there again ? let's 
c ome of thy Soaps. , : 
| Wu Mer. Who can ſing a merrier uote 
# cannot change a great ? 

| Net 2 Dinner left, and yet my heart leaps; Ido wonder 
5 50d 2 1 am, that any man will follow a Trade, or 
Mc that may ſing and laugh , and walk the ſtreets : my 
mp reaped Zea ow know O_ : have no- 

> Kit, w to come by meat to ſupper,yet 
Retry ſtill; for 1 know I ſhall find it uponthe Table 
0k; therefore hang Thought 

at be a Servingman to carry the cloke-bag 


wuld[ bea Fawlconer the | 
greedy Hawkes to fill. 
I would be ina good houſe , and haye a good Maſter 


[ 


i 
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by | would cat and drink af the beſt , and no work would 
0. 


This 15 that keeps life and ſoul together , mirth: this is 


the Philoſophers ſtone that they write ſo much on,that keeps 
a man ever young. 


Enter a Boy. 


Boy. Sir, they ſay they know all your 
they will truſt yon for no more drink. 
Ola mer, Will they not? let *em chuſe: thebeſt is Thave 
mirth at home, and need not ſend abroad for that : let them 
keep their drink to themſelves. ; 
For 7:llian of Berry, ſhe dwells on a hill , 
And ſhe hath good Beer and Aleto fell, 
And of good fellows ſhe thinks no ill, 
And thither will we go now, now, now, and thither 
ill we go now, 
And when you have made alittle ſtay, 
You need not know what 1s to pay, 
But kits your Hoſteſs and go your way. Andthither, &c; 


Money is gone,and 


Enter another Boy, 


2. Boy, Sir, I can pet no bread for ſupper. 

Old mer, Hang, bread and kipper,let*s preterveour mirth, 
and we ſhall never tcel hunger, Plil warrant you, let's have a 
Catch, boy follow me, come ling this Catch. 


Ho, hn,no body at home, meat, nor drink, nor money hz we none, 
fill the pot Eedy, never more need I, 


Old mer. So boyes enough, follow me, let's change our 
place and we ſhall laugh afreſh. Excunt, 
Wife. Let him go George, a ſhall not have any countes- 


| nance from us, not a good word from any i'th* Company, 


if I may ſtrike ſtroke it. 

Cit. No more, a ſhannot love; but Nell will have Rafe 
do a very notable matter now, to the eterual honour an 
glory of all Grocers: lirrah, you there,boy , can none of 
you hear? | 

Boy. Sir, your pleaſure. 

Cit. Let Rafe come out on May day inthe morning, and 
ſpeak upon a Conduit with all his Scarfs about him, and his 
Feathers, and his Rings, and his Knacks. : 

Boy. Why fir, you do not think of our plot, what will be- 
come of that then? do | 
Cit. Why ſir, Icare not what become ot, Pll havehim 
come out, or Nl fetch him out my ſfelf,Pll have ſomething 
done in honor of the City : befides he hath been long enough 
upon Adventures, bring him out quickly, tor I come amongſt 
you | 
Boy. Well fir, he ſhall come out, but it our Play mifcarry, 
Sir you are like to pay tor't. Ext. 

Cit. Bring him away then, 

IVife, This will be brave Pſaith : George ſhall not hedance 
the Morrice too for the credit of the Strand. 

Cit. No ſweet-heart it will be too much for the boy. O 
there he is Nell, he's reaſonable well in reparel, but he has 
not Rings enough. 


Enter Rafe. 


Rafe: London, #9 thee I do preſent rhe merry Month of 
May, 

Let each — $ ubjei be content to bear me what I ſay: 
For» from the top of Conduit head, as plainly may appear , 
I will beth tell my name to you, and wherefore I came 
My name is Rafe , by due deſcent , though not ignoble I, 
Tet far inferiour to the flock, of graciong Grocery. 
And by the Common-counſel of my fellows in the 5 trand , 
With gilded Staff , and croſſed Skarfe , the May-lord here 
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fe 


"The Knight of the Burning Peſtle, 


7 


: 


* Kyoyce 


k 


41 


} 
; 


þ 


; 


Kejoyce O Engliſh hearts, rejoyee, rejoyee O Lovers dear ; 


O City, Town, and Countrey » rejoyce eke every 
Shue; 
For now tbe flagrant flowers 


fort, . | 
The little Birds do ſit and fing, the Lambs do make fine 


port, 


ds ſpring and ſpront in ſeemly 


| And'now the Burchin Tree doth bud that makes the Schoolboy 


cry, . | 
The Morrice riezs while Hobby horſe doth foot it featuouſ- 
h: 
The Lords and Ladies nyw abroad for their diſport and 
play, To, 
Do kiſs ſometimes upon the Graſs, aud ſometimes #1 the 
Hay. 
Now butter with a leaf of Sage is good to purge the blood , 
Fly Venus ard Phlebotomy for they are neither good. 


| Now little fiſh on tender ſtone, begin to caſt their belles , 


And ſtugeiſh ſnails , that erjt were mute, do creep ont of their 
ſhellies, | 

The rumbling Rivers now do warm for little bays to paddle, 
The Sturdy Steed, now goes to graſs, and up they bang bis 
ſaddle. 

The beavy Hart, th: blowing Buck, the Raſcall and the 
Pricket, | 

Are now among the Teomans Peaſe, and leave the fearful 
thicket. 


And be like them, O you, T ſay, of this ſame noble Town, 


| And lift aloft your velvet beads, and ſlipping of your gown : 


With bels oz legs, and napkins clean unto your ſhoulders t1de, 

With $ carft and Garters as you pleaſe , and Hey for our Town 

59 pe Agel ſhew your willing minds , by twenty , and by 

To * hace to Newington, where Ate and Cakes are 

And "1 _ be ſaid for ſhame , that we the youths of Lon- 
- Jon, 


Lay thr uming of our caps at bome , and left Our cuſtom un- 


done. 


| Up then I ſay, both young and old, both man and maid a 


Maying 

With Drums and Guns that bounce aloud, and merry Taber 

laying. 

IV bich to prolong , God ſave our King , and ſend bis Countrey 
Prace, 4 

And root ont Treaſon from the Land, and ſo my friends 1 
ceaſe. 


Finis Act. 4. 


Aflus Ouintus. | 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Merchant ſolar. 


Merch, 1 will have no great ſtore of company at the wed- 
ding , 2 couple of neighbors and their wives, and we will 
have a Capon in ſt broth, with marrow, and a good 
picce of beef, ftuck with Roſe-mary. 


Enter Jaſper and bis face mealed. 


Jaſp. Forbear thy pains fond man, it is too hte, 
Merch. Heaven bleſs me: Faſper ? 


] 


© 7p. I, Iam his Ghoſt ne, 
ere 
= _ n_ haſt injur d for his conſtant love 
ridly wretch, who doſt not underſtand 
In death that true hearts cannot parted be, 
Firſt know thy daughter is quite hor . 
On wings on Angels: through the 1; 
Too far out of thy reach, and never mor« 
Shalt thou behold her face: But the and * 
Will in another world enjoy our howies 
Where neither fathers anger, Poverty 
Nor any croſs that troubles carthly inen 
Shall make us ſever our united hearts & 
And never ſralt thou fit, or bc alone 
In atiy place, but I will vitt thee 
With gaſtly looks, and put into thy mi; 1 
The great offences which thou didit to 1. 
When thou art at thy Table with thy tricy! 
Merry 1n heart, and fild with fivellins win - * 
PI come in midſt of all thy pride aud mirth 
Inviſible to all men but thy 1clf, th 
And whiſper ſuch a ſad tale in thine ear 
Shall make thee let the Cup fall iromthy hand 
And ſtand as mute and pale as Death it {vt 
Merch. Forgive me Faſper ; Oh! what m 
Tell me to fatishe thy troubled Ghoſt ? 
Faſp. 1 here 1s no means,too late thou tninkſt onthi; 
Mer, But tcll me what were beſt for we to do? E: 
}aſp. Repent thy deed, aid \ftisfe my father 
And brat lond Hamphrey out of thy doors, 


132 Way . 


quid Ayre 


b, 


ht I do? 


E x t746 
x a; all 


Enter Humphrey. 


ten, 

Hum. Father, my brideis gone, fair Miſtris Lace, 
My iouPs the font of vengeance, milchicts ſhice. 

Mer. Hence fool out of my ſight, with thy fond paſſion 
Thou hait undone me. ; 

Hum, Hold my father dear, 

For Lece thy daughters ſake, that had no peer, 

Mer. Thy father fool? there's ſome blows more, 
begon. | 
Jaſper, 1 hope thy Ghoſt be well appeaſcd 
To lee thy will perforn”d , now I'll go 
To latishe thy tather for thy wrongs. 

Hem. What ſhall I do? I have bcen beaten twice, 
And Miſtris Lce is gone? help me device: 
SINce my true-love is gone, I never more , 
Whilſt 1 do live,upon the Skie will pore; 

Burt in the dark will wear out my ſhoo-ſoles 
in pailion, in Saint Faiths Church under Pax!s. 


Ext. 


Ext. 


IWife.George call Rafe hither,if you love me call Rafe hither, 


[ have the brayelt thing for him to do George, ; Pretiee 
call him quickly 
Cit. Rafe, why Rafe boy. 


Enter Rafe. 


R afe, Here Sir. _— 
Cit, Come hither R afe, come to thy Miſtris Boy. 


TS CI 
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| | 
I ife. Look George , his very Ghoſt would have folks bez.! 


4 


_ 


Wife. Rafe I would have thee call all the youthst0s 
in battle-ray, with Drums, and Guns, and flags, 200% þ 
to Mile-end in pompous faſhion, ard tnere extort "al 
Souldiers to be merry and wile , and to kcep ther Xa 
from burning Rafe, and then skirmiſh, and kt View = 
fly, and cry, kill, kill, kill : my husband fhall the 
his Jerkin Rafe, and there's a Scarte for the nd 
houſe ſhall tdrniſh you, and oo 


we'll pay for't: 
ly Fafe, and think before whom you periorm, 
perion you repreſent. | : SF 
Rafe. I warrant you Miſtreſs , if I doit _ 
nor of the City., and the credit of my Maſſer, 


ver hope tor freedome, 


COOy 
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Exit Ralph. 
Raj. to his ſervice, I ſhall rake 
Oh, ke-man once, in the hot- 


. 
y 


teſt 
the fringe © 
ken with 
e, the Drums. 
Fr Erypngy 50 tan, ran tan: Oh wench an thou 
cn (cen little Ned of 41dgate, drum Ned, how he 
it roar again, and laid on like a tyrant : and then 
ſoftly tillthe Ward came up, and then thundred a- 
- and together we go: fa, ia, 1a, bounce quoth 
the Guns: COurage My hearts, quoth the Captains : Saint 
[:,ve, quoth the pike-men; and withal here they lay, 
[there they lay And yet for all this I amhere wench, 
| Hhfe. Bethankful for it George, for indeed tis wonder. 
f 


u, 
Emer Ralph and bis company with Drums and Colours. 


£/6þ, March fair my hearts ; Lieutenant heat the rear 
'up: Ancient let your Colours flie; but havea great care of 
the Butchers hooks at W/hite-Chappel, they have been the 
dexth of many a fair Ancient. Open your hles, that I may 
take 2 view both of your perſons.and munition : Serjeant 
cla Muſter, 

Seg, A ſtand, Wiliam Hamerton Pewterer, 

Hem. Here Captain. : 

Raþpb, A Corllet and a Spaniſh Pike; ?tis well, can you 
ſakeit with a terror ?/ 
Hm, | hope ſo Captain. ET 

Relph. Charge upon me, "tis with the weakeſt : put 
more ſtrength Yiliam Hamerton, more ſtrength : as you 
mere again; proceed Serjeant. 

Serj, Gearge Green-gooſe,, Poulterer. 

Gen, Here, 

Kihb, Let me ſee your Peece neighbor Green-gooſe,when 
w2; ſhe ſhot in? 

Gren.And like you maſter Captain, I made a ſnot even 
ws, partly to ſcour her, and partly for audacity. 

Rajþb. It ſhould ſeem ſo certainly, for her breath is yet in- 

: beſides, there is a main fault in the touch-hole, 

it ans 2nd ſtinketh; and I tell you moreover, and be- 
lere it, Ten ſuch rouch-holes would breed the Pox in the 
Amy; Get you a Feather, neighbor, get.you-a Feather, 
iseet Oil, and Paper, and your Peece may do well enough 
ſt. Where's your Powder 7 

Green, Here, 

Roþb, What in a Paper? As lam a Soldier and a Gen- 
_ It cravesa Martial Court : you ought to die fort. 

'syour horn? anſwer me to that. 

Green, An't like you Sir, I was oblivious. 
Liþb, It likes me not it ſhould be ſo; *tis a ſhame for 


| 


wth and eſtimation, 
[fad *twill breed example. But let me tell you no more 
1; ſtand, till I view you all. What's become oth? nole 
1 jour flaske ? | 

[, 15old, Indeed law Captain, *twas blown away with pow- 


4 Tab. Put on 2 new one at the Cities Charge. Where®s 
1 Reef this Peece ? 

1} 24a8.:The Drummer took it out to light Tobacco. 
lag 'Tisa faultmy friend, purit in again: you want a 
l *, and you 2 Stone; Serjeant, take a'note ont, for 1 


9 
7 
by 


*2 to. ſtop it in the pay. Remove and march, ſoft and | 


& Gentlemen, ſoft and fai 

- and fair : double and files, as you 

"7, facesabout. Now you with the ſodden face, keep in 
* bokto your Match firrah, it will be in your fellows 

Had ans $0 make a Creſcent now, advance = Pikes; 

F ove ear, Gentlemen, Countrey-men, Friends,and 


M, and a ſcandal to all our Neighbors, being 2 man of 
to leave your horn behind you : I 


my fellow-Soldiers, I have brought you this day from the 
Shop of Security, and the Counters of Contert, to mea- | 
ſure out in theſe furious fields, Honor by the ell, and 
Prowels by the pound: Let. it ncr, O let it nor, I ſay, be 
told hereafter, the noble ifh1e of this City fainted: 'bur 
bear your {elves in this fair a-tion, like men, valiant men, 
and tree men : Fear not the tace of the enemy : nor the 
noiſe of the Guns: for helieve me brethren,the rude rumb- 
ling of a Brewers Carr is more terrible, of which you 
have a daily experience : Neither let the ſtink of Powder 
offend yon, fince a more valiant ſtink is nightly with you. 
To arelo!red mind, his home is every where : {peak not 
thisro take away the hope of your return; for you ſhall 
lee (I donot dothr it ) and that very ſhortly, your loving 
wives again, and your tweet children, whoſe caredoth bear 
you company 1n baskets. Remember then whole cauſe you 


have m_ hand, and likea True-t Scavenzers 
have m hand, and likea fort of trne-born Scavenzers, ſcour 


me tnis famous Realm of enemies. I have uo more to ſay 
but this: Stand to your tacklings lads, and ſheiv to the 
world, you can as well brandiſh a fivord, as ſhake art A- 
pron, Saint George, and On my hearts. Omnes, Sgint George, 
Saint George. Fxennt. 

IVif-. ? I was well done Ralth, lil tend thee a cold Capon 
a held, and a bottle oi March-beer , and, it nay be, come 
my ſelt to fee thee. 

Cit. Net, the boy hath deceiv* me much, 1 did not think 
it had been in him : he has pertorm'd tach a matrer wench, 
thatit 1 live, next year Dll haze hum Captain of the Gal- 
lifoilt, or Pll want my Will, 


Exter Old Merry-thought. 


Old Mer. Yet I thank God, I break not a rinkle more 
than I had, not a ſtoop boys ? Care live with Cars, 1 defie 
thee, my heart is as found as an Oals; and thovyh 1 want 
drink to wet my whiſtle, -I can ling. 

Come no more there brys, come nomore there * 

For we ſhall never wilt we live, come dny mr? ther, 


F ter a Boy with a C:ff a, 


Bry. God fave you Sir. 
O1d Mer. It's a brave Foy : caiwlt thou fing ? 
Boy. Yes Sir, | can ling, but tis not fonccellary at this time. 
Old Mer. Sing we,and chaunt ir,whilſt love doth grant it. 
Boy. Sir, Sir, 1t you kneiv what | have brought you, you 
would havelittle liſt to ling, 
Old Mer. Oh the M;mon round,fuil long I have thee ſought, 
And now l have thee found,and what halt thou here brought? 
Boy. A Cofhn, Sir, and your dead Son ZFaſp:y In It, 
Old Mer. Dead ? why farewe!l he: : 
Thou walt a bonny boy, and 1 did love thee. 


Enter Jaſper. 


Faſp. ThenIpray you Sir, do ſo ſtyl. 
Old Mer. Faſper's Ghoſt ? thou art welcome from Sryg:- 
an lake ſo ſoon, 
Declare tome what wondrous things in Plzto's court are done 
Faſ: By my troth fir, Ine*r came there,'tis too hot for me Sir. 
O14 Mer. A merry Ghoſt, a very merry Ghoſt. 
And where is yÞur true love? Oh where is yours ? 
aſp. Marry loox you Stir. Heaves up the Coffin. | 
014 M-r. Ahha! Art thon good at that 1” faith ? 
With hey trixie terlerie-whiskin,the world it rans on wheels, 
When the young mans ——- up goes the Maidens heels, 


Mitriſs Merry-thought aud Michael within. 


Mit. Mir. What Mr. Merri-thought, will you not let's in ? 
whatdo you think ſhall become ot us ? 

Miſt. Mer. What voice is that that calleth at our door ? | 
Mift, Mer. You know me well enough, I am fure I hay: 
not been ſuch a ſtranger to _ — 
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% The Knight of the Burning Peſth. 


01d Mer. Ard ſome they whiſtled, and ſome they ſung, 
down, down : 2nd ſome did loudly ſay, everasthe Lord 
Barnets horn blew, Away Muſgrave away. ; 

Miſt. Mer. You will uot have us ſtarve here, will you Ma- 

ſter Merry-thought | ; 

ſp. Nay, good Sir be perſwaded, ſhe is my Mother : 
if {4 offences have been great againſt yon, let your own 
love remember ſhe 1s yours, and lo forgive her. 

Luce. Good malter Merry-tboxght, let me intreat you, I 
will not be denied. : 

Mift. Mer. Why Maſter Merry-thowght, will you be a vext 
thing ſtill? 

O14 Mer, Woman 1 take you to my love again, but you 
ſhall ſing before you enter : therefore diſpatch your ſong, 
and ſo come 11; : 

Mift. Mer. Well,-you muſt have your Will when alÞs done, 
Mich. what ſong canſt thou ling Boy ? ; 

Mich. 1 can 1ing none forſooth, but a Ladies Daughter 
of Paris properly. 2} 

Micb. Mer. Song. It was a Ladies Daughter, &C. 

Old Mer. Come, you're welcome home again. 

If ſuchdanger be 1n playing, and jeſt muſt to earneſt turn, 
You ſhall gono More a Maying. 

Merch. within. 'Are you within Sir, Maſter Merry-thought ? 

aſp. It is my Maſters voice, good Sir, go hold him talk 
whilſt we convey our ſelves into ſome inward room. 

' Old Mer. Whatare you? are you merry ? you mult be 
yery merry if you enter. 
Mer. 1 am Sir. 
Old Mer, Sing then. 
Mer. Nay, good Sir open to me. 
Old Mer. Sing, | fay,or by the merry heart, you come not 
in, 8. 

Aer. Well Sir, Pll ſing. 

Fortune my foe , &C. 

Old Mer. You are welcome Sir, you are welcome ; you 
ſee your cntertainment, pray you be merry. 

Mer. Oh Maſter Merry-thowght, I am come to aske you 
Forgiveneſs for the wrongs 1 offered you, 

And your moſt virtuous Son, they're inhnite, 

Yet my contrition ſhall be more than they, 

I do confeſs my hardneſs broke his heart. 

For which juſt heaven hath given me puniſhment 
More than my age can carry, his wandring ſpirit 
Not yet at reſt, purſucs me every where, 


| Crying, Pllhaunt thee for thy cruelty. 


My Daughter ſhe is gone, I know not how, 
Taken inviſible, and whether living, 

Or in grave, tis yet uncertain to me, 

Oh Maſter Merrz-thoght, theſe are the Weights, 
Will fink me to my grave, forgive me Sir. 

Old Mer: Why Sir, | do forgive you, and be merry, 
And if the wag in's life time, plaid the knave. 
Can you forgive him too ? 

Mer. With all my heart Sir. 

_ Old Mer. Speak it again, and heartily. 

Mer. 1 do Sir. 

Now by my ſoul I do, A 

Old Mer. With that came out his Paramour, 

She was as white as the Lilly Flower, 


Hey troul, trohie lolic. 


Enter Luce and Jaſper. 


' - | With that came out her own dear Knight, 
LE * He 


$ as trueas ever did fight, ec. 
Sir, if you will forgive *em, clap their hands together, 
there's no more to be ſaid th? matter, 

Mer. i do, Ido ; 

C#, I do not like this, peace boys, hear me one of you, 


| be” - |} every bodies part is come to anend but Ralph's, and he's 


out, 
Boy *Tis long of your ſelf Sir, we have nothing to do 
part. 


| 


Cit, Ralph. Come away, make on him. — 
of the ns" boys come, "7, make 0n himas you Dave dar 


Wife, _ good Husband, let h 
ie 


; im COMRe Out 
Cit. He Iu Nell, Ralph, 


me Wfay Quickly and 


Y. 
Boy *Twill be very unfit he ſhould 4; 
ſion, andin a Duncdy too. we Gi fir, upon iO 0ccp- 
Cit, Take you no care for that Sir boy is 
at an end, think you, when he's dead 
Ralph. 


NOt his part 


Enter Ralph, with a forked arrow through bis head 


Ralph. WhenlT was mortal, this m 
Did lap up Figs and Raiſons in the "oro 
Where ſitting I eſpPd a lovely Dame, ” 
Whoſe Maſter wrought with Lingell and 
And underground he vampied many a Boot 
Straight did her love prick forth me, tend 
To follow feats of Arms in warlike wiſe 
Through WalthamDeſart; where 1 did perform 
Many atchievements, and did lay on ground 
Huge Barharoſo, that inſulting Giant, 
And all his Captives ſoon let at liberty. 
Then honor prickt me from my native ſoil, 
Into Moldawia, where I gain'd the love 
Of Pompizna his beloved Daughter: 
But yet proy'd conſtant to the black thumm'd Maid 
Suſan, and ſcorn'd Pompianaes love : 
Yetliberal I was, and gave her pins, 
And money for her Fathers Officers, 
I then returned home, and thruſt my ſelf 
In action, and by all means choſen was 
The Lord of May, , where I did flouriſhit, 
With Scarfs and Rings, and Poeſie in my hand: 
Afrer this action I preferred was, 
And choien City-Captain at Mile-end, 
With Hat and Feather, and with leading ſtaff, 
Andtrain'd my men, and brought them all off clear 
Save one man that beraid him with the noiſe, 
But all theſe things I Ralph did undertake, 
Only for my beloved Swſans fake. 
Then coming home, and ſitting in my ſhop 
With Apron blew, Death came unto my tall 
To cheapen Aquzavite; but er I 
Could take the bottle down, and fill a taſte, 
Death e@a@aadcaught a pound of Pepper in his hand, 
And ſprinkled all my Face and Body o'r, 
And in an inſtant vaniſhed away. 
Cit. *Tis a pretty fiction Ytaith. 
Ralpb. Then took 1 up my Bow and Shaft in hand, 
And walkt in Moor-fields, to cool my felf, 
But there grim cruel death met me again, 
And ſhot this forked Arrow through my h 
And now I faint, therefore be warn'd by me, 
My fellows every one, of forked heads. 
Farewel all you good boys in merry London, 
Ne'r ſhall we more _ Sbrove-Tueſday Met, - 
And pluck down houſes of iniquity. 
My pain increaſeth: I ſhall never more 
Hold open, whilſt another pumps both legs, 
Nor daub a Sattin Gown with rotten Eggs: 
Set up a ſtake, Oh never more | ſhall, 
I die, flie, fliemy ſoul to Grocers Hall. oh, the Ger-l 
Wife. Well ſaid Ralph, do your obeyſance £0 | 
tlemen, andgo your ways well ſaid Ralph res Ralph. | 


Old Mer. Methinks all we, thus kindly and ups 
edly reconciled, ſhould not part without 4 500 

Merch. A good motion. 

01d Mer. Strike up then. - 


ve C orps 


ith Al, 
cr ſpriz; 


$ONG. 


eg” AS TG An ne PER Be TE pg - w_ 
The Knight of the Burning Peſtle. 
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ufick ne'r was known, 
oy ; 0 of hearts in one. 
Let each other that bath been, 
Troubled with the gall or ſpleen : 
Learn of us tokeep his brow, 
Smooth and plain as ours are now. 
Sing thongh before the hour of dying 
Heſhall riſe, and then be crying, 
Hey bo, *Tis nought but mirth, . 
That keeps the bodie from the earth. 


Exeunt omnes, 


Epilogur. 


Cit. Come Nell. ſhall we go, thePlay's done ? 

Wife. Nay, by my faith George, I have more manners 
than fo, Pll ſpeak to theſe Gentlemen firſt ; I thank you 
all Gentlemen, for your patience and countenance to Ra!ph, 
a poor fatherlefs child, ard it 1 may fee you at my houle 
it ſhould go hard, but | would have a pottle of Wine, and 
a Pipe:ot Tobacco for you; tor truly I hope you like the | 
youth, but 1 would be glad to know the truth: I re- 
ter it to your own ditcretions, whether you will applaud 
him or no, for I will wink, and whilſt you ſhall do what 
you will, I thank you with all my kcart, God give you | 
good night, come George, 


[| Loves Pilgramage, a Comedy 
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© | Governor of Barcelona. 
710. 
Leocadia. 
Philippo, Son to Alphonſo, Lover of Leocadza. 
Marc-Antonio, Son to Leonardo. 


Pedro, a Gentleman and triend to Leonardo. 
Rodorigo, General of the Spaniſh Gallics, 


Theodoſia, Daugh. to Alphonſo 


Eugenia, Wite to the Governor of Barcel/ona, 


2nd t 


{| Alphonſo, a cholerick Don, Father to Theodo7g. 


The Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


Incubo, Bailiff of Caſtel Bianco, 


Leonardo, a noble Genoeſe, Father to Mrk 4yto-' Diego, Holt of Opin. 


| Lazaro, Holtler to Diego. 


Don Zanchio, an old lame angry Soldier, Father to | Hoſt of Borcel/or2. 


| BUY of. BarckOartn, 
{ Chirurgeons.” * 
Soldiers. 
Attendants. 
Townlmen. 
Attcndaiits. 


W OMEN. 


| | - ; {Love-ſick adics ia Hoſtels, Wife to Dieceo, 
| Leocadia,Daugh.to Don Zanchio. Spurivitor M, Anton. 


| Hoſteſs, Wife to the Hoſ. of Barely, 


The Scene Barcellona 
IC R o0Aad. 


Ll 


Enter Incubo the Bailiff, Diezo the Hol. 


Inc. Ignior Don Dvego, and mine Poſt, fave thee. 
Die. I thank you Mr. Bally, 
: O the block! 

Die. Why, how ſhould l have anſwer'd ? 
Txc. Not with that 

Negligent rudenefs: But I kiſs your hands 
| ©: Signior Don Incubo de Hambre, and then 

FT My Titles: Maſter Baily of Caftle-blr1co : 

+ Thou ne'r wilt have the elegancy of an Hoſt ; 


&y 
5 


: 71 forrow forthee, as my friend and Golljp: 
2 Þ No ſmoak,nor ſteam out-breathing from the kitchen ? 
"= ;} There's little life ''th Hearth then. 
| | Thatishis friendſhip, harkening for the ſpit, 


— 


| Actus Primus, Scxna Prima 


And forroiv- that he caunot ſmell the pot bo!l, 
Inc. Strange 
An Ian ſ{honld be fo curſt, and not the ſign 
Blaſted, nor withercd ; very ſtrange, three days 10", 
And not anEggeat in it, nor an Onion. (traps, 4 
Di-. Ithink they ha? ſtrew?d the high-ways wit cal- 
No horle dares paſs ?*em; I did never know 
A week of fo (ad doings, fince I ficll 
Stood to my Sign-polt, 
Txc. Gollip, 1 have found | 
The root of all: kneel, it is thy {elf 
Art cauſe thereof: each perſon is the Founder 
Of his own fortune, good or bad; but mend it, 
Cail for thy Cloak, and Rapicr. 
Die, How? 
Izc Do, call, 
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Loves Pilgrimage. 


| [—n haſte: Alter thy fortune, 

{ [and pit ing worthy of her : Doſt thou think 

appel ice Or will know aan incxerpo? 

Br thus? jn Hoſe, and Doublet 

s borſe-boys 22d ? baſe blank, and halfe blank cuerpo ? 
of or Mr Dean of $ivil our neighbor 

Did each our dignities IN cuerpo, think*ſt thou, 

* ng Hole and Doublet ? Sigmor, no, 1 

wy wenemore tO't: there were Cloaks,Gowns,Callocks, 
bop aramzutos; Call, I ay, | 


other 
Wink, od Rapicr Nere. 


Enter Hoſtc S. 


: What means your Worſhip ? Fn, 
Tec. Bring forth thy Husbands Sword : fo hang it on, 
4ndnow his cloa, RETC calt it up; I mean 
Goſſip, tochangc your luck, and brinx'you guelts, 
Hi, Why? 13there charm in this ? 
Inc. Expect ; nOW wals, 
| [fyrcot the pace of one that runs on errands 
For, want of graviry in an Holt, 15 0d1ous : 
rou may remember Goſlip,,it you pleale, 
/Your Wife being then th? Initanta of the Gipſics, 
\nd rour {lf governing a great mans Mules then ) 
Ve 2 poor SQUIIC Al Madrid attending” 
4 Maſter of Ceremonies ; But a man, believe it, 
| That knew his place tothe gold werght, and fuch 
Wwe I heard him ought ſay, ought every Hoſt 
Within the Catholique Kings Dominions 
Fein hisovm houſe, 
Di, How? 
lx, A Maſter of Ceremonies; 
Meat Vice-Maſter, and to do nought 11 cuerpo, 
That was his Maxim, I will tell thee of hum : 
He would not ſpeak with an Ambaſladors Cook, 
Feacold bake-meat from a forreign part 
Reaerpo: had a dog but Itaid without, 
Or beaſt of quality, as an Engliſh Cow, 
but to preſent it ſelf, he would put on 
tis Say Chain about his neck, the ruſt” 
Andcuffsof Holland, then the Naples Hat 
Withthe Rome Hat-band, and the Florentia: Agat, 
TheMilaz Sword, the Cloak of Genoa, let 
With Flemiſh buttons; all his given pieces 
To entertain *em in, and complement Knock within. 
Witha tame Conie, as with the Prince that ſent it. 
Di, Liſt. whois there ? 
Ix. A gueſt and *cbe thy will. 
Dir, Look Spowſe, cry lnck, and we be encounter*d; ha? 
He, Luck then, and good, for *tisa fine brave gueſt, . 
Vitha brave hor{e. 
lx. Why now, believe of cuerpo. 


Enter Theodofia. 


= _ occaſion : go, and meet him. 
*0, LOOK tOmy horſe, Ipray you, well. 
ks 
E Oh how beneath his rank and call was that now ? 
re ſhall be entreated as becomes 
© of faſhion, and his inches. 

| Theo, Oh, : 

ſec, Look tothe Cavalier : what ails he? ſtay 
Tra his horſe, let it not trouble him, 

= have all reſpect the place can yield him 
hw þ barley, or, freſh ſtraw, 
bs Si 
{ up, = 
lr be, He ſinks, ſomew 
[80 away in « 


t to-caſt upon him, 
elſe, 


Hojt. Alas, fair flower ? 
Die. Does any bodyentertain his Horſe? 
Foit. Yes, Lazaro has him. 


Enter Hoſteſs with a glaſs of water. 


1zc. Goyou fee him in perſon. 

Hojt. vir, taſte alittle of this, of mine ownwater, 
| aid diſtilPt my lelf; ſweat Lilly look upon me, 
You are but newly blown, my pretty Tulip. 
Faint not upon your ſtalk, tis firmand freſn 
Stand upto bolt upright, you are yetin growing 

1»e. Pray you let me have a chamber. 

Hot. That you ſhall, Sir. 

The. And where 1 may be private, I intreat you. 

Hot. For that introth Sir, we ha no choice : our houſe 
Is but 3 ext of need, that now and then 
Receives a gueſt, hetween the greater Towns 
Asthey come late; only one room, 

Inc. She means, Sir, 1t isnone 
Ot thoſe wild, fcatter'd heaps, call'd Inns,where ſcarce 
The Hoſt is heard, though he wind his horn t his people, 
Here 1s a competent pile, wherein the man, 
White, Servants, all do live withia the whiſtle 

Hz. Only one room. 

Inc. A pretty modeſt quadrangle 
She wall Fes to you, 

Hit. Wherein ſtands two Beds Sir, 


Enter Diego, 


We have, and where, if any gueſt do come, 
He muſt of force be lodg'd, that is the truth, Sir. 
Theo. But it I pay you for bothvyour beds, methinks 
That ſhould alike content you, 
Hoſt. That it ſhall, Sir. 
If I bepaid, | am paid. 
1heo. \Why, there's a Ducket 
Wil that make your content ? 
Hot. Oh the tweet face on you : 
A Ducket ? yes, and there were three beds Sir, 
And twice ſo many rooms, which is one more, 
Youſhould be private in?em all, in all Sir, 
No one ſhould have a piece of a hed with you 
Not maſter Dean of $241 himfelf, I ſwear. 
Though he came naked hither, as once he did 
When I? had like have been tane a bed with the Moor 
And guelt by her Maſter : you ſhall be as private, 
As if you lay ins own great houle that's haunted, 
Where no body comes, they lay : 
Theo. I thank you Hoſtels. 
Pray you, will you ſhew me in. 
Hit. Yes marry will 1 Sir, 
Ard pray that not a flea, or achink vex you. 
| Exit Hoſt and Theo. 
Tr. You forget ſupper : Goſlip: move for ſupper 
Die. ?Tis ſtrange what love to? beaſt may do, his Horſe 
Threw him into this fit, 
Iac. You ſhall excuſe me 
It was his being in caerpo, meerly caus'd it. 
Die. Doyouthink ſo Sir? 
Inc. Moſt unlucky cxerpo. 
Naught elſe, he looks as he would eat Partridze, 
This gneſt;, ha? you*em ready inthe houſe ? 
And a fine piece of Kid nows aud freſh garlick 


Ss 


Enter Hoſtels. 


With Sardinia and Zant O1l? how now ? 
Has he beſpoke, what will he have a brace, 
Or but one Partridge, or a ſhort leg'd Hen, 
Daintyly carbonado'd ? 

Hoſt. *Laſs the dead 
May be as ready for a ſupper as he. 
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Tac. Fa ? ; 

F{vt. He has no mind toeat; rote than his ſhadow : 

Inc. Say you. | 

Die. How docs your worſhip 

Inc. I put on | 7] 

' My left ſhooe firſt to day, now I perceive at, 

'Þ And skipt a bead in ſaying ?em ?ore , elſe 

I could-not be thus crols?d : He cannot be 
Above ſeventeen; one of his years, and have 
No better a ſtomach ? 

Hott. And in ſuch-good cloaths too. ; 
Die. Nay, theſe do often make the ſtomach worſe, wife, 
That is no reaſon, | . 

Inc. 1could, at his years, Goſſips 
( As temperate as you ſee me now ) have! gaten | 
MyÞrace of Ducks, with my half Gooſe, my Cone, 
Anddrink my wholetwelve Marvedis in Wine | 

As eafic as] now get down three Olives 
| Die. And,with your temperance-tfavour,yet I think 
Your worſhip would put to't at ix and thirty 
For a gend wager, andthe meal in too. 

Tc, 1 donot know what mine old mouth can do. 
| kanot proy'd it lately. 

Dre, That's the griet, Sir. 

Inc. But is he without hope then gone to bed? _ 
Hot. Ifearfſo, Sir, Was lock?d the door cloſe to him 
Sure he 1s very ill. | 

Inc. That is with faſting, 

You ſhould ha told him Gollip, what you had had, 
Given himthe Inventory of your kitchen, 

It is the picklock inan Inn, and often 

Opens a cloſe barr'd ſtomach : what may he be troh ? 
| Has he ſo gooda Horle ? 

Die. Oh a brave Jenact, 

As &r your worſhip ſaw, 

1::. And he cats ? 

Die. Strongly, | 

Inc. A mighty Solcciline, heaven five me patience, 
What creatures has he ? z 

Hsji, None. 

J:c. And fo well cloath'd, 

And to well mennted ? 
Die. That's all my wonder, Sir, 
Who he ſhould be; he 1s attir*d and hors 
| For the Conſtables Son of Spain. 
Tre, My wonders more 
He. ſhould- want appetite : well a good night 
To doth my Gollips : I will tor this time 
Put off the thought of ſupping :; In the mornin? 
Remember him of breaklait pray you. 

Hijt. 1 ibail Sir. 

Die. A hunery time Sir. 

Inc. We that live like nice Exit 
On others meat,mult watch when we can tle Incubo, 
Hiſt. Yes, but I would not tell him: Our tair guelt 

Says, though he eats no fupper he will pay for one. 

Dre. Good ne ws: weYear it ſpouſe, t? his health, 

"Twas politickly done tCadmit no ſharers. | 


4 


Enter Philippo, 


Phi. Look tothe Mules there, where's mine Hoſt ? 
Pie. Here Sir. 
Another Fayerie. 
Heft. Bleſs me. 
Phi. From what {weet Hoſtcts ? 
Are you afraid o* your pguelts ? 
Heo#. From Angels, Sir, 
I think there's none but ſuch come hereto night, 
My houſe had neyer to good luck afore 
For brave, fine gueſts; and yetthe ill luck owt is 
I cannot bid you welcome, 
Phi. No? | 


. Yo' are both the lovelieſt pieces. 


Hoft. Not lodge you Sir. 
Phi. Not, Hoſteſs ? 
. 0 No 1 troth Sir, Ido tell you 
ecaule you may provide in time: 
Are both tane up by a young hang 
That will and muſt be private. 
Die. He has paid Sir 
For all our Chambers, 
Hojt. Which is one: and Beds 
Which I already hatold you are two: But Sir 
So ſweet a creature, I am very ſorry ; 
I cannot lodge you by him. you look fo like bim 
Phi. Whattrain has he? 
Die. None but himſelf 
Phi. And willno leſs than both begs 
Serve him ? : 
Hoſt. H*as given me a Ducket for %m. 
Phi. Oh. 
You give mereaſon Hoſteſs ; Is he handſome. 
And young do you ſhy ? | 
Hojt. Oh Sir, the delicat*ſt fleſh 
And hneſt cloths withal, and ſuch a horte, 
With ſuch a Saddle. 
Phi. She*sin love with all. 
The horſe, and him, and Saddle, and cloths , 
T hou juſtifeſt thy Sex ; lovit all that?s hos. _g ""M 


Enter Incubo, 


Sure thoughI lye o* tW ground, [ll ſtay here now 

And have a light of him: you'll giveme houle-room, 

Fire, and freſn meat, for money, geutle Hoſtek : 

And make me a pallat ? : 
Inc. Sir, ſhe ſhall do reaſon. . . . 


| [underſtood you had another Gueſt, Goſlips, 


Pray youlet his Mule be lookt to, have good ſtraw, 
And ſtore of bran : And Goſlip, do you hear, 
Let him not ſtay for ſupper: What good Fowl ha? you? 
This Gentleman would eat a Pheafaur. 
Hoſt. *Lalſs Sir; 
We ha? no {uch, 
Tac. | kiſs your hands fair Sir. 


; What ha you then ? ſpeak what you have? It 11: 
Here forthe Catholique King, an Officer 


T* enquire 1what gueſts come to theſe places; you Sir 
Appear a perſon of quality.,and Pris fit 
You be accommodated : why ſpeak you not, 
What ha” you Woman ? are you afraid to vent 
That which you have ? 
thil. This is a moſt ſtrange man; 
T? appoint my meat. 
Hojt. The half of a cold hen, Sir, 
And a boild quarter of Kid, isall * th' houſe. 
Inc. Why a!!”s but cold; let him ſee it forth, 
Cover, and give the eye ſome ſatisfaction, 
A Travellers ſtomach muſt ſee bread and falt, 
His belly is nearer to him, than his kindred; 
Cold hen's a pretty meat Sir, 
Phi. What you pleaſe; . 
[ am reſoly?d t obey. 
Inc. So1s your Kid, 
With Pepper, Garlick, and the juyce of an Orange: 
She ſhall with Salads help it, and clean linnen , 


| Diſpatch; what news at Court Sir 


Phi. Faith, new tires : 
Moſt of the Ladies have, the men old vuis: 
Only the Kings Fool has a new Coat 
To ſerve you. ; 

Inc. Idid gueſs you came from thence, 5: 

Phi. But Ido know Idid not. 

Inc. I miſtook Sir. . 

What hear you of the Archdukes ? 

Phi. Troth your queſtion. 


/ 


a 
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=» Enter Hofteſi and Servants with Table, 


[er, Of the French buſineſs, What ? 


Phi, AS _—_ 
wo _ French : Oh that*ts well - come, Pll help you : 


no Tiblets now ? or a broiPd raſher. 
He 10s preſent diſh aſſiſt? 
. Notany Sir. : 
Tu. The more your fault : you nev'r ſhould be without 
each aids: what cottage would ha? lack*d a Pheaſant 
At ſuch a time as this? well, bring your Hen, 
4nd Kid forth quickly. 
?ki, That ſhould be my prayer 
Toſcape his Inquiſition. 
Ix. Sir, the F rench, ; 
They fay are divided bout their match with us, 
What think you of it. : 
Phi, As of naught to me, Sir. 
Iz, Nay, it's as little to me too: but I love 
Tozk after theſe things, to know the affections 
of States and Princes, now and then for bettring. 
Ph, Of your own 1gnorance. 
Inc. YesSir : 
Phi. Many do ſo. 
Is. Icannot live without it : what do you hear 
Of out Indian Fleet ; they ſay they are well return'd. 
Pþ;, lhad no venture with ?em Sir ; had you 


| Enter Hoſteſs and Servants with meas. 


Is. Whydo you ask 'Sir ? 
| | Pb, "Canfeit might concern yon, 
It does not me. 
Ic, Oh here's your meat come. 
2h, Thanks, 
| welcome it at any price. 
Inc, Some ſtools here, - 
Aadbidmine Hoſt bring Wine, Pl1 try your Kid, 
[f he de feet : he looks well, yes, he 1s good; 
Mi carye yousSir, 
Phi, You uſe me too too Princely : 
Taſt, and carve too. 
Inc. 1 love todo theſe Offices. 
thi, I think you do : for whoſe ſake ? 
Is, For themſelves Sir, 
Theverydoing of them is reward 
?6i. "Had little faith would not believe you, Sir. 
lx. Goſſip, ſome Wine. 


Emer Diego with Wine. 


Dir, Here tis: and ri 
Inc. Meaſure me out 


|. wine, it will beget an appetite : 
"Lin, and fit down, Goſlip, entertain 
| - noble gueſt here, , as becomes your title. 
Hop Le you to like this Wine Sir ? 
; Nethng mine Hoſt, but that I may not ſee 
[ 


| 7 ages d gueſt ; here's to A 
|, Y. In good faith Sir: you 


our 
! Wihyou as well as him; would might ſce hi 
[| i, Andwhertfore ma fax Ent 
|. Pi. Halocktd him fir + - 
1}, hes hir'd both the beads o* my wife 
| rate 


[2% Pu ive as much . 


[tat vill dot, foro 
WW ; ne, a$he for both; + 
{>< ®77an nane" Hos, the doot axce open | 


2» 


Pll fling my ſelf upon the next bed to him 
Andthere's an end of metill morning ; noiſe 
I will make none : 
Die. 1 wiſh your worſhip well—— but 
Inc. Wis honor is en g'd: And my ſhe-Goſlip 
Hath paſt her promiſe, hath ſhe not ? 
Die, Yes truly : | 
Inc. That toucheth to the credit of the houſe: 
Well, 1 will eat a little, andthink : how ſay you Sig 
Untothis brawn o? th* Hen # 
Phi. | ha* more mind 
To get this bed Sir. 
Txc. Say you ſo: Why then 
Giv*t meagen, and drink to me: mine Hoſt - 
Fill lum his Wine: thowrt dull, and doſt not praiſe it, 
| eat but toteach you the way Sir. 
Phil. Sir : 
Find but the way tolodge mein this chamber 
PII zive mine Hoſt two Duckets for his bed, 
Aud you Sirtwo Reals : here's toyou 
Tac. Excuſe me, 
| am not mercenary : Goſlip pledge him for me, 
Pl] think a little more; but eva one bit 
And then talk on: you cannot interrupt me. 
Die. This piece of wine Sir, colt me 
Inc. Stay : I have found : 
This little mortel, and then : here's excellent garlick : 
Have you not a bunch of grapes now : or {ome Bacon 
To give the moutha reliſh ? 
Die. Wite, do you hear ? 
Inc. It isno matter : Sir. give mine Hoſt your Duckets. 
Die. How Sir < ; 
Inc. Do youreceive *em : Iwill fave 
The honeſty of your houſe: and yours too Goſlip, 
And I will lodge the Gentleman: ſhew the chamber. 
Die. Good Sir do you hear. 
Inc. Shew me the chamber. 
Die. Pray you Sir, 
Do not diſturb my gueſts. 
Inc. Diſturb ? lhope 
The Catholick King Sir, may command a lodging 
Without diſturbing in his Vallals houle, 


| For any Miniſter of his, emploid 


[n buſineſs of the State. Where is the door ? 
Openthe door, who arc you there ? within ? : 
[n the Kings name. Theodoſia within, 
- Theo. What would you have ? 
Txc. Your key Sir, 
And your door open : Ihave here command 
To lodge a Gentleman, from the Juſtice, ſent 
Upon the Kings affairs. 
Thend. Kings and neceſſities 
Muſt be obey*d : the key is under the'door, 
Inc. How now Sir, are you fitted ? you ſecur'd? 
Phi. Your two Reals are grown a piece of Eight, 
Ine. Excuſe me Sir. : 
Phi. *Twill buy a Hen; and Wine 
Sir, for to morrow, ; 
Tac. I do kifs your hands Sir 
Well this will bear my charge yetto the Gallies 
Where 1 am owing a Ducket : whither this night 
By the Moonsleave [Il march : for in the morning 
Early, they put from Port Sr. Marier, Ex. all bus Diego. 
Die. Lazaro. 


Enter Lazaro. 


How do the horfes ? ; 

|  Laz. Would you wonld go and feeSir, 

A of all Jades, what a clap tas given me 1 

As ſure as you live Maſter he knew perfectly 

I conzen'd himor's Oats : he Jookt upon me 

And then he ſheer*d, as who ſhould ſay, take heed firrall : 


And when he ſaw our half Peck, which you know 


—_ 


Was 


Exit Phil. f 
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 { Was but an old Ceurtdiſh, lord how he ſtampt : 
| [1 thought 't had bcen forjoy, when ſuddenly 
| He cuts me a back caper with his heels 
And takes me juſt o'th? crupper, downcame I, 
And all my ounce of Oats: Then he neigh'd out 
As though he had had a Mare byth' tail. | © | 

Dre. Faith Lazaro 
We aretoo blame touſe the poor dumb ſerviters 
So cruelly. 

' Laz. Youder®s this other Gentleman's horſe 
Keeping our Lady Eve: the devil a bit 
Has got fince he came in yet : there he ſtands. 
And looks, and looks, bur ?tis your pleaſure, Sir, 
He ſhall look kan enough : h*as Hay before him | 
But *ris as big as Hemp, and will as ſoon choak him, 
Unleſs he cat it butter*d : he had four ſhooes 
And good ones when he came: ?tis a ſtrange wonder 
With ſtanding ſtill he ſhould calt three. 
| Die. O Lazaro. \ 
The Devil's in this Trade : truth never knew it 
And to the devil we ſhall travel, Lazaro 
Unle!s we mend our manners : once every week 
I mect with ſuch a knock ro mollifie me 
Sometimes a dozen to awake my conſcience 
Yet ſtill I fleep ſecurely. 

1 Laz. Certain Maſter 
Wemuſt nſec better dealing. 

Die, *Faith for mine own Patt : 
Not to give ill example to our iſſues, 
I could be well content to ſteal! but two girths, 
And now and then a laddlc-cloth ; change a bridle 
Only tor exerciſe, 
' Laz. If we could ſtay there 
' There were ſome hope on's Maſter : but the devil 1s 
We are drunk fo early we miſtake v-hole Saddles 
Sometimes a horſe; and then it ſeems to us too 
Every poor jade has his whole peck, and tumbles 
Up to his ears in clean ſtraw, and every bottle 
Shews at the leaſt a dozen; when the truth is, Sir, 
There's no ſuch matter, not a ſmell of Provinder, 
Not ſomuch ſtraw 2s would tie up ahorſe tail, 
Nor any thing 1 th? rack, but two old CoLwebs 
And ſo much rotten Hay as had been a hens neſt. 

Die. Well, theſe miſtakings maſt be mended, Lazaro, 
Theſe apparitions,. that abuſe our fences, 
And make us ever apt to ſiveep; the manger. 
Eur put in rothing, theſe fancies muſt be forgot 
And we muſt pray it may be reveaPd to us 
Whoſe horſe we ought, in conſcience,, to. ceuzen, | 
And how, and when; A Parlons Horſe may ſuft.r 
A lirtle greazing in his teeth, *tis wholſome ; 
An1 keeps himan a ſober ſhuffle : and his Saddle , 
May want a ſtirrop. and it may he ſworn 
His Learning lay on one fide, and fo brokeit : 
IPas ever Oats in's Cloak-bag to prevent us 
And therefore ?ris a meritorious ofhice 
' To tythe him ſoundly. 

Laz, And a Grazier may 

(For thoſe are pinching puckfoyſs, and ſuſpitious) | 
| Suffer a mylt before his eycs ſometimes too, 
And think he fees his horſe eat halfe a buſhel : 
When the truth is, rubbing his gums with ſalt, 
Till all the skin come off: he ſhall but mumble 
Like anold Woman that were chewing Brawn, 
And drop *em out again. 
| Die, That may do well too, 
| And no doubt *tis but venial , But good Lazaro 
Have you a care of underſtanding horſes, 
Horſes that know the world : let them have meat 
Till ther recth ake; and rubbing till their ribs 
Shine like a wenches farechead; they are devils 

Laz. And look into our dealings: as ſure as we live 
Theſe Courtiers horſes are a kind of Welfb Prophets, 
| Nothing can be hid from *em: For mine own part 


-——<—_——— — 
a. 


4 


—”— 


| 


{ Had not bereft me of my underſtanding, 


'! A fghor groan come from you : Thatis all Sir: 


1 Thee. Than I am proneto utter. 


The next I cozen of that kin ) 
| And of all four too: Pll no antogn ey fc is 
Upon my crupper. Pcmienty 
Die. Steal but a little longer 
Till I am land too, and we'll 
It wHl not be above two daies. 
Far By ” time 
A well again, and all for 
Die. Why = PII ſtay for he v7 


repent together, 


Scena Secunda.” 
Exter Theodofio ard Phillipo ox ſeveral Bed; 


Theo. Oh, —ho? oh—ho 3? 
Phi. Ha? 
Theo, Oh— oh? heart — heart 
Phil. What's that ? ca) 
_ vg wilt thou break ? —break, break, break? 
[ — = voice were ſtrong, or I nearer 
Theo. Shame, ſhame, eternal ſhame? what h+- 
epi noma 5 , ame ? what have done? 
Theo. And to no end, what a wild journey 
Have I more wildly undertaken ? 
Phil. Journey ? 
Theo. How, without. counſel ? care? reaſon, orfeg? 
Phil. Whither will this fit carry? : ; 
Theo. Oh my folly, , 
Phil, This is po common ſickneſs. 
Theo. How havel left 
All: I ſhould love, or keep? oh heaven. 
Phil. Sir, : 
Theo. Ha ? T 
Phil, How do you gentle Sir ? 
Theo. Alas my fortune (nefs 
Phil. It ſeems your forrow oppreſles: pleaſe your good- 
Let me bear half, Sir : adivided hurthen 
Is ſo madelighter, 
Theo. Oh, 
Phil, That ſigh betraies 
| The fulneſs of your grief 
Theo. I, if that grief 


[ ſhould have wall remembred where I was, 
And in what company ; andclapta lock 
Upon this tongue for talking, 

Phil. Worthy Sir | 
Let it not add to your grief, that I have heard 


The. Good Sir no more: you have heard too much ex, 
Would I had taken Poppy when I ſpake it. 
. Phi, It ſeems you have anill belief of me 
And would have fear*d much more, had you ſpokeought 
Icould interpret. But believe it Sir 
Had 1 had means to look into your breaſt, 
And tane you ſleeping here, that ſo ſecurely 
| might have read all that your woe would hide 
| would not have betraid you. 
Theo. Sir, that ſpeech 
[s very noble, and almoſt would tempt 
My need to truſt you, 
Phil. At your own election, 
[dare not make my faith ſo much ſuſpected 
Asto proteſt again: nor am [I curious 
To know more thanis fit. 
Theo. Six, I will truſt you 
But you ſhall promiſe Sir to keep your bed, 
And whatſoe*r you hear, not to importune 
More I beſeech you from me 
Phi. Sir I will not. 
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Phi, 
Theo, 


My faith for it. - - 
Wh wiſe, I yet ſhould hold my peace 4 
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(, 


[1{you'l 


of birth too noble for me, ſo deſcended | 


{4rd love of him (oh heavens) why ſhould men deal thus ? 


i _ 


: Loves Pilgrimage. 


Phi, make me. ſo 


| 2m 2100 


ow ſe {ir Sir : I have here a Sword. 


on Not | fiveet Lady : of what blood, or name, 


Theo. You'll Keep Our faith, 
24, "Ml periſh elle. 
Thee, Believe then 


[anaſtan'd , no leſs than I 'am afirighted. 
24, Fear not : by all good things, 1 will not wrong you, 
140. | am the Daughter of a noble Gentleman 
Brnia this part of Spain: My fathers name Sir ; 
But why ſhould 1 abuſe that reverence 
when achilds duty has forſakxcn me. 
zl, All may be mended, 1n fit time too: ſpeak it 
Thea Alphonſo, {ir. : : 
Phil, Alphonſo 2 What's your own name ; 
7b, Any baſe thing you can invent. 
fl, Dealtruly. 
Then, They call me Theodoſia. 
7b. Haz and love 
ls that that hath chang'd you thus ? 
The, Yehave oblſerv*d me : 
Too nearly Sir, *tis that indeed : ?tis love S1r : 


Why ſhould they uſe their arts to cozenus ? 
That have no cunning, but our fears about us ? 
Aderer that too late too; no dillembling 
0; double way but doating : too much loving ? ] 
Why hould they find new oaths, tomake more wretches? 
Phil. Whatmay his name be ? y 
Tre, Sir, 2 name that promiſes 
Methinksno ſuch ill uſage : Mark-- Antonio 
4 noble neighbors ſon : Now I muſt deſire ye 
To ſtay a wlyle ; elſe my weak eyes muſt anſiwer 
Phil, I will :—Areyeyet ready ? what is his quality ? 
Ty, His beſt a thief Sir : that he would be known by 
lsbeir to Leowardo, a rich Gentleman : 
Next of a handſome body, had heaven made him 
\ ind fit to jt. Tothis man my fortune, 
(%f more than purblind fortune) gave my faith, 
[Pram to it by as many ſhews of ſervice 
1/ad ſigns of truth, as ever falſe tongue utter'd : 
|fezren pardon all, | | ; 
| PM. 'Tiswell faid : forward Lady. 
[| 1». Contratted Sir, and by exchange of rings ' 
Our fouls # ward; nothing left unfiniſh*d 
| work, enjoying me, and Ceremony. 
| "rt muſt confeſs was the firſt wiſe doubt 
[1c made: yet after allthis love Sir, 
[Ws profeſſion of his faith ; when daily 
[Khoury | expected the bleſt Prieſt 
l: &ftme like a dream, as all this ſtory 
1 rs been, nor thought of, why, I knownot; 
I * called my con{cience to confeſſion, 
Mkt, ſylable that mighit offend 
IN in ſhrift; yet neither loves Law Signior, 
lie ** Maidens as but deſiring 
Ie tanſpreſt in: left his father too, 
;"Vlither he is gone, or why departed 
Which ague reſolve me: All my hope  _ 
© Pm yet alive, and would perſwade me 
lem. * more happy, and thus ſhapes me 
[here ah. y modeſt Sex ) is this Sir, 
dt... © vrother and his old Companion, 
he 1... Solemance, there my laſt-ho 
{® be jet Alive, and " 
bk 2 17 RR mas be Joving 
: For which trayel 


| 


pI etl. 


Thusas you find me, without fear, or wiſdom, 
I have wander*d from my Father, fled my friends, 
And now am only child of hope and danger : 
You are now ſilent Sir : this tedious ſtory 
( That ever keeps me waking) makes you heavy: 
*Tis fit it ſhould do fo: for that, and I 
Can be but troubles, 
bil. No, | ſleep not Lady: | 
1 would I could : oh heaven is this my comfort 
Theo. What ail you gentle Sir? 
Phil. Oh. 
Theo. \Why do you groan ſo? 
Phil. Imuſt, I mnſt ; oh miſery / 
Theo. But now Sir, 
You were my comfort : if any thing afflict ye 


But tis not in your power. 

Theo. I fear intemperance. 

Phil. Nay, donot ſeek to ſhun me: I muſt ſee you 1 
By heaven I] muſt : hoa, there mine Hoſt; a Candle ; 
Strive not, I wilt not ſtir ye. 

Theo. Noble Sir 
This 1s a breach of promiſe. 

Pbi/. Tender Lady 
It ſhall be none but neceſſary : hoa, there, 

Some light, ſome light for heavens ſake. 

Theo. Will ye betray me ? 


Are yeaGentleman? 

Phil. Good woman ; 

Theo. Sir. 

Enter Diego with a light. 

' Phil. If I be prejudicial to you, curſe me. 

Deg. Ye arecarly ſtirring Str. 

Phi. Give me your Candle 
And ſo good morrow for a while. 

Dieg. Good morrow Sir. 

Theo. My Brother Don Philippo: nay Sir, kill me 
I ask no mercy Sir, for none dare know me, 
I can deſerve none: As yelook upon me 


| 


Behold in infinite theſe foul diſhonors, 

My noble Father, then your ſelf, laſt all 

That bear the name of kindred, ſuffer in me : 

| have forgot whoſe child I am; whole Silter ; 
Do you forget the pity tied tothat: _ 

Let not compaſſion foros you : you will be then 
As foul as I, and bear the ſame brand with me, 
A favourer of my fault: ye have a ſword Sir, 
And ſuchacauſe to kill me in. 

Phil. Riſe Siſter, | 

I wearno ſword for Women: nor no anger 
While your fair chaſtity is yet untouch'd, 

Theo. By thoſe bright Stars, it is Sir. 

Phil. For my Siſter | 

[ do believe ye: and ſoneer blood has made us 
With the dear love I ever borc your virtues 
That [vill be a Brother to your griefs too; 

Be comforted, tis no diſhonor Siſter 

To love, nor tolove him you do : heis a Gentleman 
Of as ſweet hopes, as years, as many pronuſes, 
As there be growing Truths, and great ones. 
Theo, O Sirl 

Phil. Do not deſpair. 

Theo. Can ye forgive? 

Phil. Yes Siſter, | 
Though this be no ſmall error, a far f 
Theo. And think me ſtillyour Siſter 

Phil. My dear Siſter, 

Theo And will you counſel me? 

Phil. To your own Peace £00 ; 


| Ye ſhall love ſtill. 


Theo. How good ye are ? 
Phil. My buſineſs, 


W Me fr ar home of that dear Brothers 


And duty to my Father: As Laan 


» 


Amnot [ fit to bear a part ont? and by your own rule ? 
Phi/. No, if you could heal, as you have wounded me, 
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From Salamance 1 will lay aſide 
And only be your Agent to perſwade ye 


{ Toleave both love, and him, and well retire ye, 


Theo, Oh gentle Brother. 
Phil. I perceive ?tis folly : 


} Delaies in love, more dangerous. 


Th:o. Noble Brother. LED 
Phil. Fear not, Plirun your own way : andto help you, 
Love havihg rackt your paſſions beyond coumlel : 


| PII hazard mine own fame : whither ſball we yenture ? 


Theo, Alas, I know not Sir _ 
Phil, Come, ?tis bright morning #5 


{ Let's walk out, and conſider : you'll keep this habit. 


Theo. 1 would Sir. 

Phil. Then it ſhall be: what muſt I call ye? 
Come, do not bluſh : pray ſpeak, I may ſpoilallelſc, 

Theo, Pray call me Theodero. | 


Eater Diego. 


Dip: Areye ready ? | l 
The day draws on apace : once more good Morrow. 

Theo. Good morrow gentle Hoſt : now muſt thank ye: 

Pbit. Who doſt thou think this is ? 

Die. Were you a wench Sir, 
[think you would know before me. 

Phil. Mine own Brother. |, - 

Dieg. Byth* Maſle your noſes are akin: ſhould I then 


- 1 Have been {o barbarous to have parted Brothers # | 


Phi. You knew it then. 
Deg. I knew *twas necellaxy 
You ſhould be both together : Inſtinct Signior, 
ls a great matter in an Hoſt, 
7 beo. 1 am fatisfied. 


Enter Pedr9; 


Ped. 1s not mine Hoſt vp yet #7. 

Phi. Who's that ? 

Dre. PI lee. 

Phil. Siſter, withdraw your ſelf. 

Ped. Signior Phitippo. 

Phil. Noble Don Pedro, where have you been this way ? 
Ped. 1 came from Port Sr. Maries, whence the-Gallies 


4 Put this Jaſt tide, and bound for Barcelona, 
{ 1 brought Mark-amorie upon his way 


Phi. Marc-amtonie ? 
Ped. Who isturnd Soldier, 
And entertain'd in the new Regiment , 
For Naples? 
Pbi. Is it poſſible ? 
Ped. laflure you. 
Phi, And put they in at Barcelona ?. 
Ped. SQ 
One of the Maſters told me. 


1 


Phi. Which way go you Sir? 

Ped. Home. ' : 

Phi. And | for Sivil : pray yon Sir; ſay not 
That you ſaw me, if you ſhall meet the queſtion, 
I have ſome little buſineſs 

Ped. Were it leſs Sir. 

It ſhall not become me, to loſe the caution * 
Shall we breakfaſt together 7 

Phi. Pll come to you Sir: 

Siſter you hear this ; 1 belicve your fortune 
Begins to be propitions to yon: wewill hire - 
Mules of mine Hoſt here : if we'can, himſelf 
To be our guide, and {traight to marenre 


i} This was as happy news, as 


Stay you till 1 rid him away. 
Theo, 1 wall. 


Loves Pilerimage. 


| Till T have juſtice, my poor chu 


'| They fay you bred him for a Stallion. 
| To argue theſe thingsin, deſcidements 


Cr nr ne——mnmm—— 
Aus Secundys, 


Scena Prima. 


nw 


Enter Alphonſo and a Serc at, 


Alph. Nock at the door. 
Ser. *Tis openSir, 

Alph. That's all one, 
Knock whenl bid you. 
; we] bene your Worſhip enter ? 
**Alpb. Wil not you learn more manners Sir 
Your Maſter bids ye; knock ye knave, or Pl al tots 
Such a round: peal about your pate: 1 enter. 
Under his roof, or come to ſay god fave ye 
Tohim, the Son of whoſe baſedealings has undone + ; 
Knock louder, louder yet : Pl} [tarve, and rot firſt I 
This open airis every mans. x 

2 Ser. withiz. Come in Sir. 


Enter two Servants. 


Alph. No, no Sir, Tamnone of theſe $i 
None of thoſe viſitants : bid your wiſe Mats 
Come out, I have to talk unto him: £0 Sir 

2 Ser. Your worſhip may be welcome. 
Alph. Sir, _ not, 

come not to welcome : good my three ets 

My pickellPd ſprat a day, ms oily, any 
And oncea year a cotten coat, leave pratins 
And tell your Maſter I am here. x 

2 Ser. Iwill Sir. 
This 15a ſtrange old man. 

Alph.l welcome to him? 
Pl be firſt welcome to a Peſthouſe : Sirrah 
Let's have your valour now cas'd up, and quiet 
When an occaſion calls, *ris wiſdom in ye, 
A Servingman's diſcretion : if you dodraw, 


Emnter Leonardo, axd Don Zanchio. ( carried by 


two Servants in a chair. ) 


Draw but according to your entertainment ; 
Five Nobles worth of fury. 
Leo. Signior —_— 

I hope no diſcontent from my Will given, 

Has made ye ſhun my houſe: 

An credit me amongſt my fears *tis greateſt 

To miniſter offences. 

Alph. O good Signior 

I know ye for Ttrelian breed, fair tongn'd, 

Spare your Apologies, I care not for 'em, 

As little for yourJove Sir; I can live 

Without your knowledge, cat mine own, and ſeep 

Without dependences, or hopes upon ye. 

I come to ask my Daughter. 
Leo. Gentle Sir. I; lo mill be 
Alph. lam not gentle Sir, nor gen 

Your ca utting boy has run away witn* 

Young Lgnior ſinooth-face, he that takes up wencies 

With ſmiles, and fivect behaviors, Songs, __ 

Your high fed Jennet. that no hedge can ho 

terms of honor 
able 


ye noble Gentlemen, ways P! 


Zanch, Fie Signijor, there be UM, 


To ſpeak 


| Andto the life of credit, ye aret00 vgs 


Alpb. I am —_— Sir. "a 

Les. Will ye hear but reaion: 

Alph. No, Imill hear no reaſon: 1 come not huthe 
To be popt off with reaſon ; reaſon then. Y 
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Loves Pilgramage 


Fi :-nior, in all things there mult be method, 
roi gr of honor elſe, diſcretion, 
gk, What then Sir? _ Cad 
7.ah, Then follow 1t 1n fair terms,let your ſword bite 


Pray rimecalls, not your tongue. 
w SIr CEP 

rhe what to do without direttions, 
4 where, and how, 1 COME Not TO be tutor*d, 
- cauſe i no mans but mine own : you Signior, 
wi ye reſtore MY Daughter ? 
; Who detains her? _ ; 

4b. Nomore of theſe Night ſhiſts 

14, Ye urge me SIgMOT > 
With ſtrange injuſtice : becauſe my Son has err 


rk him. 

_ of the heat of yonth : dos't'follow 
| muſt be father of his crimes, 

Algh. 1 fay ſtill. a Gs: 
Lexve off your Rhetoric, and reſtore my Daughter, ' 
ind ſuddainly : bring in your rebel too, =» 
Voantdragon, he that mounts without commullion 
That | may ſee him puniſhed, and ſeverely, 

0; by that holy Heaven, Pll fire your houle, 
4nd there's my way of honor. 

Jnch. Pray give me leave 
Was not man made the nobleſt creature ? 

Alph, Well Sr. © 

Zixch. Should not his mind then anſwer to his making, 
krdto his mind his actions, if. this ought to be, 

Why do we run a blind way from our worths, 
1nd cancel our diſcretions, doing thoſe things 
To cure offences, are the moſt offences? 

We have rules of juſtice in us; to thoſe rules 
Lzt us apply our angers: you can conſider 

The want in others of theſe terminations 

And how unfurniſh*'d they appear, 

A!pb. Hang others, | 
And where the wrongs are open, hang reſpects, 
| come not to conſider, 

Le. Noble Sir, 

Lzt us argue cooly, and conſider like men. 

Aipb, Like men ! 

Le, Ye are too ſudain ſtill, 

Alpb. Like men Sir ? 

Zanch, Itis fair language, and ally'd to honor. 

4hb, Why, what ſtrange beaſt would your grave reve- 
| [Make me appear? like men ! (reace 

Linch, Taſte but that point Sir, 

And ye recover all. 

Aipb. I tell thy wiſdom 
lan a much a man, and as good a man. 

La, All this is granted Sir. 

Alph, As wiſea man. 

Laxh, Ye are not. tainted that way. 

Alpb, And a man - 

Dares make thee no man; or at beſt, a baſe man. 

Lach, Fie, fie, here wants much carriage. 

4b, Hang much carriage. : 

Ly. Give me good language. 

4b. Sirrah Signior, Give me my Daughter. 

Le, I am as gentle as your {eclf, as free born. 
| £ancb, Obſerve his way. 

« AS much reſpe&t ow?*d to me. 

Lach, This hangs together nobly. 


| Un. Andfor Civil, 


here ye went well off Signior, 
tongue 
[72 nnderſtand at firſt : you never think Sir 
[1 our mightineſs, of my loſs : here I ſtand 
xe Am, to Nu burning angers 
\_ 9; to your dangers; yet my loſs cqual : 
nfl brag homo my Sons Sy 


yh more it ſeems: go look your Daughter. 
That 


7 


| 


| | come not here for ſhews: laugh at me firrah ? 


Alps. Awhipping Beadle. 

Leo. Why, is your Daughter whoriſh ? 

Alpn, Ha, thou dar'ſt not, 

By heaven [ know thou darſt not. 

Leo, I dare more Sir 
[f you dare be uncivil. 

Alph. Laugh too, Pidgcon. 

Zanch. A itter time for fames ſake : two weak Nurſes 
Would laugh at this; are there no more days coming 
No ground but this to argue on? noſwords left m 
Nor friends to carry this, but your own furies? 

Alas! it ſhows tag weakly. 

Alpy. Let it ſhow, 


Pil give ye Cauſe to laugh. 
Leo. Yearc as like fir 
AS any man 1n Spain. 
Alph, By heaven I will, 
[ will brave Leonardo, 
Leo, Brave Aiphanſa. 
[ will expect it then, 
Zanch, Hold ye there both, 
Theſe terms are noble. 
Alph. Ye.ſhall hear ſhortly from me. 
Zanch. Now dilcreetly. 
Alph. Allure your lelt ye ſhall : do ye fee this ſword fir ? 
He has not caſt his tecth yet. 
Lanch, Rarely carried, 
Alph. He bites deep: moſt times mortal: Signior 
I'll hound himat the fair and home. 
Zanch. Stull nobly. 
Alph. And at all thoſe that dare maintain ye, 
Zanch. Excelient, 
Leo. How you ſhall pleaſe fir, fo it be fair, though certain, 
| had rather give you reaſon. 
ZLanch. Fairly urg'd too. 
Al;h. Thisis no age for reaſon; prick your reaſon 
Upon your ſwords point, 
Zanch. Admirably follow'd. | 
Alph. And there VII hear it : fotill I pleaſe, live Sir Exit. 
Leo. Ando farewel, you're welcoine. 
Zinch. The end crowns all things 
S1gnior, ſome little buſineſs palt, this cauſe Þil argue 
And he a peace between ye, it 't io pleaſe ye, 
And by the ſquare of honor to the utmoſt : 
[ teel the old man's maſter*d by much paſlion, 
And too tighrackt, which. makes him overſhoot all 
His valour ſhould direct at, and hurt thoſe 
'That ſtand but by as blenchers: this he muſt know too, 
As neceſſary to his judgement, doting women 
Are neither fafe nor wiſe adyenturers: conceive me, 
If once their will have wander*d; nor 1S*t then 
A time to uſe our rages : for why ſhould [ 
Bite at the ſtone, when he that throws it wrongs me? 
Do not we know that Women are moſt wooers 
Though cloſeſt in their carriage? Do not all men know, 
Scarce all the compatls of the Globe can hold %«m 
[f their affections be afoot ? ſhall I then covert 
The tollies of a ſhe-fool, that by nature 
Muſt ſeek her like, by reaſon, be a woman, 
Sink a tall ſhip, becauſe the fails dehe me? 
No, I diſdain that folly ; he that ventnres 
Whilſt they are fit to put him on, has found out 
The everlaſting motion in his ſcabbard, 
[| doubt not to make peace : and fo for this time 
My beſt love, and remembrance, 
Leo. Your poor Scrvant. 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Diego, Philippo, and Theo Joha. 


Phil. Where will our Horſes meet us? 


_ 
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| | Like {o many Adams, with lig-leaves aſore ?em, 
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{I Every tongue talking. 


* Phi. Noit needs not, 


E Mine everlaſting, honeſt Hot, 


Loves Pilerimage. 


| Diego. Fear not you Sir, 

1 Some half mil? þeace my worſhips man will ſtay us, 
1 Howis it with my young bloods? come, be jovial, 
{ Lct's travel like a merry flock of wild Geele, 


S Phil. Wc arevery merry; 
Bat do you know this way, SIC? 
| Theo. 15*t not danterons 
Methinks theſe woody thickets ſhould harbor knaves, 
Die, I fear none but fair wenches; thoſe are thueves, 
{ May qnickly rob meof-my good conditions, 
If they cry Stand once : but the beſt is Signiors 
{ They cannot bind my hands : for any elle, 
They mcetan equal kuave, and there's my Paſsport : 
[ have ſeen fine ſport in this place : had thetetfregtongues, 
They would tell ye pretty matters : dofiot you tear, though 
= hey are not every daics delights, 
Phil, What ſport Sir ? 
Die. Why to ſay true, the ſport of all ſports. 
Fil, What was't ? OD 
| Die. Such turing up of Taflatacs; and you know 
To what rare whiſtling tunes they go, far beyond 
A ſoft wind in the ſhrowds : ſuch. ſtand there, 
And down i”th? other place; ſuch ſupplications 
And ſubdiviſions for thoſe toys their honors, 
One, asye are a Getleman in this buſh, 
And oh ſweet Sir, what mean ye? there?s a bracelet, 
And uſe me | befeech ye like a woman; 
And her petition's heard: another icratches, 
And crics ſhe will die firſt, and then ſiywounds : but certau 
She is bfought te lite again, and does well atter. / 
Azother, fayc mine honor, oh mine honor, 
My Husband ſerves the Duke, Sir, in his kitchen ; 
l have a cold pic for ye; fie, fie, fie Gentlemen, 
Will nothing fatisfie, where's my Husband > 
Another crics, do ye ſee Sir how they uſe me, 
Is there no Law for thele things > 
Theo. And good mine Hot, 
Do youcall theſe fine ſports? 
Die. What ſhould I call*cm, | 
| They have been fo call'd theſe thouſand years and upwards, 
Phil. But what becomes ©? th? men - 
Die. They?re ſtript and bound, 


F 


' And there's their innocence, 
 TJbeo. Would we had known this ? 
Before we reachtthis place. 

Phil. Come, there's no danger, 

| Theſe are but ſometimes chances, 


Enter Bs /f, 


H,+. Now we muſt throngh. 
Theo. Who'sthat? _ 
H->#. Stand to nt Signors. 


| know the tace; *tis honelt. | 
Bayl. What mine Hoſ? : | 


| Foot, Mais Pauly: 

Now it the name of an ili reckoning 

\yhat make you walking this round ? 

Bayl. A ot this round, . 

| And of all buſineſs too, through woods, and raſcals, 
' They have rounded me away a dozen Duckets, 

| Felides a fair round Cloak : Some of *em knew me, 
Elle they had cated me 114 2 Cunnic too, 

| As whey! ave done tne reſt, and | think roaſted me, 
For they begai to baite me ſoundly : my young Siguiors, 
| You may thank heaven, and heartily, and hourly, 
You ſet not out ſo carly; ye had been ſmoak*d elle 

By this true hand he had Sirs, finely ſinoak'd, 

Had ye been Women, {inockt too, 


| 


 Bayl. Nay, that had 
| That run tte peges C209 Prjer, thee: 
There was a Fryer, now ye talk of NO 
With a huge bunch of Beads, like EE . 
I am ſureas big, that out of fear and Def Orinas: 
In halfe an hour, wore %em as final = . 
Yet he was flead too. vales, 
Phil, At what hour was this ? 
— —_ rn hours ſince. 
eo. you think the paſlage ſire now 
Bayl. Yes, a rOPe take _ - it will Se blek 1 
| They have done for this day face. * > th 
1 Phil. Are many rifled? 
 Bayl. At the leaſt a dozen, 
And there left bound. 
Theo. How came you free ? 
ms curteſie 
They ule out of their rogueſhips. to 
To one, that when er wive 7 _ 
Which 1s from out of danger ; he may preſent! 7 
Releaſe the reſt, as I met you, I was going F 
' Having the ſignfrom yonder hill to do it. ; 
. Theo. Alas poor men. 
Phil. Mine Hoſt, pray go untic %em. 
_ yo me _— CC where are they ? 
ayl. In every buſh,like black birds,you cannot miſe 
Dze. I need oe ſtalk unto ?em, Ono l 
Bayl. No, they*I ſtand ye, 
My buſie life for yours Sir: you would wonder 
To ſee the ſeveral tricks and ſtrange behaviours 
Of the poor raſcals in their milcrics, 
One weeps, another laughsat him tor weepins 
A third is monſtrous angry, he can laugh r 
And cries, go too, this is no time; he laughs ſtill, 
A fourth exhorts to patience: him a fifth man 
Curſes for tameneſs ; him a Fryer ichools, - 
All hoot the Fryer, here one fings a Ballad, 
And there a little Curate confutes him, 
Andin this linſey-woolſey way, that would make a do? 
Forget his dinner, or an old man fire, ; 
They rub out for their ranſoms : Amoneſt the ref}, 
Theres a little boy rob*d, a fine child, 
It ſeems a Page : Imuſt confeſs my pitty 
(As tis a hard thingin a man of my place) 
To ſhew compaſſion, ſtirr*d at him, fo hne'y 
And without noiſe he carries his affiictions, 
And looks as if he had but dreamt of Jolin:,. 


re theſs 
'dtoo, 


3 


Ext. 


Enter Hoft and Leocadia, and others as rob'4, 


This boy's the glory of this robbery, 
Thereſt but ſhame the action : now ye may hear em, 
Hoſt. Come lads, *tis Holy-day : hang cloaths, 'tis hot, 
And ſweating Agues are abroad. 
1, It ſeems ſo; 
For we have met with rare Phyſitians 
To cure us of that malady. 
Hoſt. Fine footing, 
Light and deliver : now my boys: Maſter Fryer, 
How does your Holineſs, bear up man; what 
A cupof neat Sack now and a toaſt : ha, Fryc?, 
A warm plaiſter to your belly Father, 
There were a bleſſing now. 
Fryer. Ye ſay your mind Sir. 
Hoſt. Where my fine Boy : my poyltcr. 
Bayl. Fhere?s the wonder. f 
Hit. A rank whore ſcratch their ſides till the pox of 
For robbing thee, thou haſt a thouſand ways " 
Torob thy ſelf boy, Dice, and 2 Chamber-D&! 
_—_ þ b- deceiy?d Sir. © 

. Maſter too boy. 
Phil. A Ge Een boy iodeed: whatro esweretheſ'*|| 
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What*barbarous, brutiſh ſlayes to ſtrip this wy | 
Theo. Come hither my boy : alas! he's cold, mu ay” 


Theo. Heaven defend us. | _y 
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Loves Pilgrimage. 


'» muſt intreat your Cloak, 


intreat 1t. 
_ — fopreſume ſo much, you have other garments. 
Dire 


il you intreat thoſe too ? 

- Your Mule muſt m_— 
To thenext Town, JOU ſay *ris near * in pitty 
ron cannot ſee this POOT Boy periſh. 

00"ce have 2 better ſoul, we'll ſatishe ye. : 
| Tis a ſtrange fooliſh trick I have, but I cannot help it, 
' _—_ cozewd with mine own commendations 
ar emit? dthen 1 ſhall be robb'd too. 
*o make up vantage to this dozen : here Sir, 
has provided ye afimple garment 
. a or ye off: pray Keep it handſomer 
Than you kept your OWN; and let me have it render*d, 
brad anbdiſcreetly tolded. 

Le. 1:hank yeSIF 

Hf, Who wants aDoublet ? 


-y Where will you have it ? 
:. From you Sir, it you pleale. 
14, Oh, there's the point, Sir. 
74. My honeſt friends, Iam ſorry for your fortunes, 
But that's but poor Telief : here are ten Duckets, 
4ad to your diſtribution, holy Sir, 
| render em: and let it be your care 
To ſee7em, as your wants:are, well divided. 
Hi, Plain dealing now. my friends : and Father Fryer, 
germethe Sadle right; no wringing Fryer, 
Nortithingto the Church, theſe are no duties, 
{our me your conſcience, if the Devil tempt ye 
Of with our cord, and {winge him, 
Fry. Ye ſay well Sir. 
M1, Heaven keep your goodneſs. 
Theo, Peace keep you, farewel friends. 
Hf, Farewel light-Horle-men. 
Pal, Which way travel you Sir. 
Bzyl. To the next Town, 
Thee, Do you want any thing. ; 
bil, Ouly diſcretion to travel at good honrs, 
4rd ſomewarm meat to moderate this matter, 
tor [ am moſt outragious cruel hungry, 
Hyt, I have a ſtomach too ſuch as 1t is. 
Would poſe a right good paſty, I thank heaven for't. 
baz!.Cheele, that would break the teeth of a new handſayw, 
udendurenow like an Oaſtrich, or ſalt beef, 
[hat Cefarleft in pickel, 
th, Take no care, 
Tell have meat for yon, and enou2h : Ith* meantime 
Neepyou the horſe way, leſt the jellow miſs us, 
Vc'll meet ye at the end 0? th? wood. 
Hit, Make haſte then, 


Ex. the rob'd. 


4 Ex. Hiſt and Bayl, 
To, My pretty Sir till your neceſſities 
betull ſupplied, fo pleaſe you trult our friendſhips, 
Wemuſe not parr, 
Ln, Yehave pulld a charge upon ye, 
:Uh a oneas ever ſhall be thankful. 
Iii. Yehare ſaid enough, may I be bold to ask ye, 
hat Province you were bred in? and of what Parents? 
A Yemay Sir : I wasbornin Andaluzia, 
\/ "ame Franciſca, fon to Don Henriques 
Cardinas, 
1%, Our noble neighbor. 
OB. Son to Don Henriques ? 
Fae the Gentleman : and by your leave Sir, 
no ſon, 
_ None of his own Sir, | 
ich makes him put that right upon his Brother 
Zanchio's Childrn e: one of which lam, | 
"therefore do not much err. 
Mi, Still ye do Sir, 
\ vg has Don Zanchio any ſon; 
[ Whter, and a rare one is his heir, 


| 


Which though 1 uever was ſo bleſt to ſee, 
Yet I have heard great good of. 
Theo. Urgeno turther, 
He is aſhamed, and bluthes, 
_ Phil. Sir, 
[ft it might import you to conceal your ſelf, 
[ a5K your mercy, I have been ſo curious: 
_ Leo. Alas! Imuft ask yours Sir: for theſe lics, 
Yet they were ulctul ones; for by the claiming 
SUCH noble parents, I believ'd your bounties 
\Vould ſhew more gracious: The plaintruth is Gentlemen, 
| am Don Zaxchio's Stewards lon, a wild boy, 
That forthe fruits of his uuhappinets, * 
[s taign to ſeek the wars. 
Theo. This is a lie too, 
[t I have any ears. 
Phil. Why? 
1h:4, Mark his langnage, 
And ye ſhall find it ot too fivect a relith 
For one of ſuch a breed: Pll pawn my hand, 
Thisis no boy. 
Phil. No boy ? what would you have him ? 
Theo, I know no boy : | watcht how teartully, 
And yet how fuddainly he curd his lies, 
The right wit of a Woman : Now] am ure, 
Phil, Whatare ye ſure? | 
Theo. That ?tisno boy : PIl burn wwe. 
Phil. Now I conlider better, and take council, 
Meihinks he ſhows more ſweetneſs in that face, 
'Than his fears dare deliver, 
7heo. No more talk on't, 
There hangs ſome great weight by it: ſoon at night 
Pl tell ye more. 
Phil. Come Sir, what er you are 
With us, embrace your liberty, andour helps 
n any need you have. 
| Leo, All my poor ſervice 
Shall be at your command Sir, and my prayers. 
Phil, Lets walk apace; hunger will cut their _—_ elſe. 
| xeunt. 


Scena Tertiz, 


Enter Rodorigo, Markantonio, aud a Ship-maſter, 
two Chairs ſet ont. 


R od. Call up the Maſter. 
Maft. Here Sir. 
Rod. Honeſt Maſter, 
Give order all-the Gallics with this tyde : 
Fall round, and near upon us; that the next wind 
We may weigh off together, and recover 
The Port of Bareelonua, without parting. 
Maſt, Your pleafure*s done Sir. 
Rod. Signior Markantomo, 
Till meat be ready, let's fit here and prepare 
Our ſtomachs with diſcourſes, 
Mar-. What you pleaſe Sir. 
Rod. Pray ye anſwer me to this doubt. 
Marc. If I canSir. a 
Kod. Why ſhould ſuch plants asyou are; pleaſure children, 
That owe their bluſhing years to gentle objects, 
Tenderly bred, and brought upin all fulnels, 
Deſire the ſtubborn wars ? 
Marc. Inthoſe ®tis wonder, 
That make their eaſetheir god, and not their honor : 
But noble General my end 1s other, 
Deſire of knowledge Sir, and hope of tying 
Diſcretion to my time, which only ſhews me, 
And not my years, a man, and makes that more, 
Which we call hai.4fome, the reſt is but Boys beauty, 


Kod. Yeargue well Sir, 


And with the Boy conſuny'd, 
Mer] : 
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Mr. Nordo I wear my youth, as they wear breeches, 
' FFor 6vjc.t, but foruſe: my ſtrength for danger, 
S IWhich is the liberal part of man, not da!ltance, 
# | Thc wars muſt be my Miſtrets $:r, | 
Kod. Oh Signior, | 
You'll fnd her a rough wench. 
Mar, \\hen ſhe 15 won once, 
She'll ſhow rhe ſweeter Sir. 
'} Rod. You can be pleas'd, thongh 
Sometimes to take a tamer * 
Mar. 'Tisatrutn Sir, | 
So ſhe be handſome, and not i condition'd. 
Kod. A Soldier ſhould not be fo curious. 
Afare, I can make ſhift with any for a heat Sir, 
Rod. Nay, there you wrong/your youth too:and however 
You are pleas'd to appear to me,which ſhews well Signior, 
A tougher ſoul than your few years can teltihe : 
Yet,niy young Sir, out of mine OWN ExPErience 
When my ſpring was, lam able to confute ye, 
And ſay, y* had rather come to th? ſhock of eles, 
And boidly march upto your Miſtriſs mouth, 
Then to the Cannons. 
Mar. "That's as their lading 1s Sir. 
Kod. There be Trenches 
Fitter and warmer for your years, and ſafer 
Than where the bullet plaics. 
Mar. '] her's it 1 doubt Sir, 
Kod. Yow ll eakily find that faith : But come, be hberal, 
What kind of Woman, could you make beſt wars with 
Mar. They are all but heavy\marches. 
Kod. Fic Narckantonio, 
Beanty 11 no more reverence? 
Mar. Inthe Sex Sir, | 
[ honor it, and next to honor, love it, 
For there is only beauty ; and'that ſweetneſs - 
'| That was firſt mcant for modeſty : ſever it 
And put it in one woman, 1t appears not, 
*1'is of toorare a Nneture, ſhe too grots 
To mingle witt3t. 
Kod. I his 1s a meer herehie, 
That cozens us for bcauty, 1s but bravery, 
An outward ſnew of Utings well fer, no more : 
For hcavculy beauty, is as heaven 1t ſelf Sir, 
| Too excelent for object, aad what 1s ſeen 
[s but the vail they, airy clouds; graat this 
It may be ſeen, ?tis but like ſtars in twinklings. 
Rod. * Twas no {mall ſtudy 10 their Libraries | 
Brought youto this experience: But what think ye 
Of that fair red and white, which we call Beauty ? 
Mar. Why ? tis cur creature Sir, we giveit *em, 
| Becauſe we hke thoſe colours, elle *tis certain 
A blew face with a motley noſe would do it, 
And be as great a beauty, fo we lov'd it; 
That we cannot give, which is only beauty, 
Is a fair Mind. 
Kod. By this rule, all our choices 
Are to no cnds. 
Marc, Except the dull cnd, Doing. 
Ked. Thenall to you feem equal ? 
Marc. Very true Sir, 
| And that makes equal dealing: I love any 
That's worth Jove. 
K od. How long love ye Signior ? 
Marc, Till 1 have other buſineſs. 
hed. Do you never 
Love ſtedfaftly one woman ? 
Mar, *Tis a toil Sir 
Like riding in one rode perpetually, 
It offers no variety. 
Red. Right youth, | 
He muſt needs make a Soldier; nor do you think 
One Woman, can love one man ? 
Mar. Yes, that may be. 


- 


In 


Though it appear not often: th h 
And therefore apted to that Ht 
Of doting fondnels , yet of late years Sion; 
* That worlds well mended with *em,f cps 


That love at lenghth, and to the rzhe 


Stir now as asthe time ſtirs ; fame and f: _ 


ſnion 


That wiſer ages held ambition - 
They that cannot reach this may love by 
By every days ſurveying who beſt King 
vim has _ beſt, who may do, and wh a, 
May come to do again : whoappear ne- 
Either in new ſtampt clothes; wr NN 
Done but from hand to mouth neither - 76, 


Beyond the next fair feather: Take the City 
7 


All they can work by fire and water to%m 
Profit is all they point at, if there beloye' 


Mar. Ne axe ang the vent”ring of n 

I meant It but for argument, as Schoo 

Diſpute high queſtions. ; _ 
Rod. What a worldis this 


Rod Did you ne*r love? 

Mar. Faithyes, once after ſupper, 

And the fit held till midnight. 

Rod. Hot, or ſhaking. 

Mar. To ſay true, both. 

Rod. Howdid ye rid it ? 

Mar, Thus Sir, 

I laid my handupon my heart, and bleſt me 


Laſt thought upon a windmil, and fo ſtept, 
And was well ever after. 

Red. A rare Phyſitian, 

What would your practiſe gain ye? 

Mar. The wars ended, 

I mean touſe my Art, and have theſe fools 


Another Inquiſition. 
Rod. So old a Soldier 
Out of the wars, I] never knew yet practiſed. 


Beleve this, but as this you nam'd. dilcourles, 
Red. Oh ye are a cunning Gamelter. 

Mar, Mirths and toys 

To coſin time withal, for o* my troth Sir, 

| can love; Ithink, well too; well enough 
And think as well of women as they are, 
Pretty fantaſtick things, ſome more. regard 
And ſome few worth a ſervice : I am fo honeſt, 


'Twill beto get in there with their great farthi 


Once everyday. 


Below: to dinner : ye are my Cabbin gueli; 
My boſom's, ſo you pleaſe Sir. 
Marc, Your poor Servall. 


When young men dare determine what thoſe are 
Age and the beſt experience ne*r could aim at 
Marc. They were thick ey*dthen Sir ; NOW the Priat is 
And they may read their fortunes withonr ſpectacles 
» 


And then faid over certain charms I had Jearn'd 
Againſt mad dogs, for love and they are all one; 


Cut inthe head like Cats, to fave the kingdom, 


| Mar. I ſhall mend every day; but noble General, 


I wiſh *emall in heaven, and you know how hardSir 


Rod. Well Marcantonio, I would not looſe thy compar] 
For the beſt Galley I command. 

Marc. Faith General, "Ie 
If theſe diſcourſes pleaſe ye, I ſhall fit 5 cock is 


Red. Thou canſt not pleaſe me better: hark, they 
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ewer are found now 
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Are ends they aim at now, and to make that love 
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There they go tot by gold weight, NO£aN from "%n 


"Tis ſhew'd ye by ſo dark a light, to b 
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The bracks and old ſtainsin it, that ye _ Dk 
French Velvet better cheap, all loves are endleſs : 
Rod. Faith, if yau have a Miſtrifs, would ihe heard T0! 


ly place, or lwearins 


(bigger 
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ngals, 
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Loves Pilgrimage. 


Scena Quarta. 


| Eater ſecond Hb, and his IT ife. 


3. Let 'em have meat enough Woman, half a Hea ; 
"ke old rotten Pilchards, put *em oft too, 
little new anointing of *em.* | 
| \ 1d 2 ſtrong, onion, thar confounds the ſtink, 
74, They call for more SI. 
ti4t, Knock a dozen e885 down, 
Pur then beware Your wenches. 
Ta Vore than thus too F ; ( wench 

144, Worts,wOrts, and make 'em porridge : pop em up 
| [ru chey ſhall pay for Cullyles. 

H, All this 18 nothing z 
They call for Kid and Partridge. 

1. Well remembred, _ 

Where's the Fanlconers half dog he lett : 
Het, It __ Sir, 
(0: 3} hope nat Way. 
5 ah o'r with Garlick, 
' 4rd make a Roman diſh on'r. 
| Hot, Pray ye be patient, 
' 1d pet proviſion 4n , thele are fine gentlemen, 
{$14 |;beral gentlemen z they have znde ou 
[No mangey Mulerers, nor pinching Poſts. 
[That ſeed uponthe parings of Musk-millions 
[1:4 Radiſhes, as big and tough as Ratters : 
'Wil re be ſtirring in this butineſs - here's your brother, 
'\ige old Hoſt of Ofſana, as wile as you are, 
[That is, as knaviſn ; 1f ye puta trick, 
'Tike heed he do not find It. 
| Hf, Pll be wagging. 
EK, 'Tis for your own commodity : why wenches : 

A101 forſooth, : within. 
| Hite, Whomakes a fire there? and who gets in water? 
Let Oliver goeto the Juſtice, and beſeech his Worlhip 
Wemay havetwo ſpits going ; and do you hear Drece, 

Let himiavite his Worſhip, and his Wives Worſhip, 
Tothe left-Meat to morrow, 


| There be 
| !+T 1s but a 


ets. eo ee rae 


Enter Bayliff. 


byl. Where's this Kitchen ? 
Hieſs, Even at the next door Sigmor : what old Don? 
Ve meet but ſeldom. 


| TI'wo Pheatants in a diſh, if ye have Leverits 
Rather for way of ornament, than appetite z 
They may be look'd upon, or Larks: for Fiſh, 
As there 15 no great need, fo I would not wiſh ye 
l'o lerve above four diſhes, but thoſe full Ones z 
Ye have no Cheele of P zxrma ! 

Hofteſ5. Very old Sir. 

Bayl, The leſs will icrve US, {ome ren pound, 

Hojteſs. Alas Sir, 
We have not halte theſe daintics, 

Bay!, Peace good Hoſtets, 
And make us hope ye have. 

Hyjtcſs. Ye ſtall have all Sir, 

bay. That may be got for money, 


FE x1er Diego, the Hylt, and 2 Boy. 


_ Hitt. Diego, Where's your Maſter ? 
Bring me your Maſter, Boy : I mult have liquor 
Fit for the Mermydons ; no daſhing now child 
No conjurings by candle light, 1 know all ; 
Srixe me the oldeſt Sack, a piece that carries 
Foint Þlankto this place boy, and batters; Hoſteſs, | 
| kits thy hands through which many a round reckoning 
Andthings of moment haye had motion. 
. Thitefs. Still mine old Brother. 
H'jt. Die. Set-thy Seller open, 
For I muſt enter, and advance my Colours, 
[ have brought three Dons indeed wench, Dons with Duckets 
And taofe Dons muſt have dainty Wine, pure Bacchus 
That bleeds the life blood : what is your cure ended ? 
Bayl. We ſhallhave Meat man, 
Hoſt. Die, Then we will have Wine man, 
And Wine upon Wine, cut and drawn with Wine. 

Hoitcſs. Ye ſhall have all, and more than all, 

Bay. All, well then. 

Hoſt. Die. Away, about your buſineſs, you with her 
For old acquaintance Jake, to ſtay your ſtomach. zFExit Hos 
And Boy, be you my guide, ad inferos, bios and 
ror I will make a full deſcent in equipage. Bayliff. 
Boy. PIl ſhew you rare Wine, 

Hojt. Die. Stinging geer. 

Boy. Divine Sir, (boy. 
Hoſt. Die. Odivine boy, march, march my child,rare Wine 
Boy. ASany1S1n Spain SIr.. 

Hoſt. Die. Old; and ſtrong too, 


b1y/. Prethee be patient Hoſteſs, 

Axtell me where the meat is. 

Ht. Faith Maſter Baylie, 

wowhave ye doue ? and how man ? 

Bl. Good ſweet Hoſteſs, 

Wizt ſhall we have to dinner 2 © 

Hiieſs. How does your woman, Sq 
and 2 fine Woman ſhe is, and a good Woman; 


lard, how you bear your years? 
bal. It Vealor Mutton, 
beef, Bacon, Pork, Kid, Phcaſant, or all theſe, 
And are they all ? : 
i. The hours that have been 
between us two, the merry hours :. Lord! 
Bayl, Hoſteſs, | 
bear Hoſtels do but, bear ; 1 am hungry. 
| fer. Ye are mercily diſpos'dSir, 
= hungry after much meat, Ihavebrought hither 
"git worſhipful to. pay the reckoning, 
bes enough too with *em, deſire enough 
———_ beſt mear, and of that enough too : 
Pe i ſimect wench, and fo 1 Kiſs thee. 
|, "#97. Ye ſhall have any thing, and inſtantly 
 ** J0ucan lick your cars, Sis. 


|, 591. Portly meat, | 
| Neg ſubſtantialſtuff; and fit for 


| by 
| ©bxlcchge, Hoſtels fit, then fame light garailh 


mn... 


2 Hoſt. 1 will Sie. 


Oh my fine boy, clear too / 
Boy. AS Chriſtal Sir, and ſtrong as truth. 
Hoſt. Die. Away boy, 
I am enamor*'d, andI1 long for Daliiance, 
Stay no where child, not for thy fathers bleſſuig, 
| charge thee not to fave thy Siſters honor, 
Nor to clote thy Dames eies, were ſhe a dying 
Till wearrive, and for thy recompence 
[| will remember thee in my Will, 


Boy. Ye have ſaid Sir, E xeaunt. 


——___ 


Attus Tertius. 


Scena Prima. 


Exter Philippo, and 2 Hof. ; 
Ine Hoſt, is that Apparel got ye ſpoke of ? 
Ye ſhall have ready money. | 
2 Hoſt. *Tis come in, Sir, he has it on Sir 
And I think *twill be fit, and o* my credit ; 
Twas never worn but once Sir, and for neceſlity 
Pawn'd tothe man | told ye of. | 


Phi. 


Phi. Pray bargain for it, | ; 


And 1 will be the pay-malter. 


” "I—_ 
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Loves Pilgrimage, 


—— 


What. 


ready when you pleaſe, 
I mean as ſoon. 
2 Hoſt. It ſhall be preſently. 
Phi. How. far ſtands Barcelong ? 
2 Hoſt. But two Leagues off Sir, | 
You may be thereby threea clock. 
Phi. 1 am glad owt. | 


Scena Secunda. , 


Enter Theodoſia, and Leocadia. 
Theo. Signior Franciſco, why I draw you hither 
To this remote place, marvel not, for truſt me 
My innocence yer never knew ill dealing, | 
And as ye have 2 noble temper, ſtart not 
Into offence, at any thing my knowledge, 
And for your ſpecial good, would be inform'd of, 


Northink me vainly curious. 


Leo. Worthy Sir, 

The courteſics you and your noble Brother, 

Even then when ſew men find the way todo *em, 

I mean in want, fo freely ſhowr*d upon me, 

So truly, and fo'timely miniſter?d, 

Muſt, 1t 1 pres, cg. thoſe minds that made *em, 
Fither proclaim Mme an unworthy taker, 

Or worſe, a baſe belecver; Speak your mind Sir 
Freely, and what you pleaſe, I am your Servant 


Induc*d by circumſtances that deceive not 


| To clear ſome doubts I have; nay bluſh not Signior, 


I have beheld ye narrowly : more bluſhes. 

Sir, ye give me ſo much light, I find ye 

A thing confeſt already : yet more bluſhes ? 

You would ill cover an offence might fink ye 

That cannot hide your ſelf; why doye ſhaxe lo ? 

I mean no trouble to ye; this fair hand 

Wasnever made for hardneſs, nor thoſe eies 

(Come do not hide *em, ) for rough objeCts, harke ye, 
Ye have betraid your felf, that ſigh contirms me ; 
Another? and athird too ? then 1 ſee | 


| Theſe boyscloths do bur pinch ye, come, be liberal, 


Ye have found a friend that has found you, diſgnile not 
That loaden foul that labors to be open: 

Now you'muſt weep, I know it, force 

Your eics down laden to the lids, enother 

Maniſeſt token that my doubts are perfect-; 

Yet I have found a greater; tell me this 

Why were theſe holes left opcn,there was an error, 
A fonl one my Franciſco, have I canght ye? 

Ch pretty Sir, the cuſtom of onr Countrey 


Leo. Oh Signior Theodoro. | 
Theo. This ſorrow ſhows ſo ſweetly 
Icannot chooſe but keep it company : 


-4 Take truce and ſpeak Sir: and I charge your goodneſs, 
I By allthoſe pr: ict hopes that point at virtue, 


| By that remc!:bravuce theſe fair tears are ſhed for, 
If any fad misfortine have thus fornd ye, 

That cither 24 or cle may redeem, 

Pain, mitſe, or awy thzig within the power 

And tonor of free gentlemen, reveal it, 


And have our labors, 


Leo. 1 have found ye noble WE 
And ye ſhall find metrue, your doubts are certain, 
Nordare I more diſſemble; I am a woman, 

The great example of a wretched woman. 

| Here you muſt give me leave to ſhew my ſex; 
And now to make ye know how much your credit 
Has won upon my ſonl, fo it pleaſe your patience, 


| Pl rell you my unforrmate fad ſtory. 


Thee. Sit down and fay on Lady ; 
Leo. I am born Sir 


|. | Of good and honeſt parents, rich, and noble, 
E-4 And not to lie, the Daughter of Don Zanchio, 


—_ "Rt 


[ Exenxt. 


Allows men none in this place ; Now the ſhow?r comes, 


The. Then my young Sir know,fince our firſt acquaintance 


| 3 


. Into belief. 


1 1 loſt among my monies in the robbery, 


{ Were ye in one anothers arms abed ? the Contratt 


a popes — 

If my unhappy fortune have nor loſt me: 

y name calPd Leocadia, even the ſame 
Your worthy brother did the ſpecial hon 
To name for beautiful; and withour wide 
[ have beenoften made believe ſo Si =o : 
But that's impertinent : Now to ug th 
Not far from us a Gentleman of 2g 
Aneighbor and a noble viſitor, - 
Had his abode; who often met my Fath 
In gentle ſports of Chaſe, and River-Hawk: 
In Courſe and Riding; and' with him often | 
A Son of his, a young and hopeful Gentlema, _ 
Nobly train*d up, in years fit. for aftetion : 
A ſprightly man, of underſtanding excellent 
Of ſpeech and civil *haviour, noleſ Powerful. 
And of all parts,.elſe my cies lied, abundant: 
We grew acquainted, and from that acquaintanc 
Nearer into afteftion; from affection ” 


rows : 


bp 


Theo. Well. 
Leo. Thenwe durlt kiſs. 
Theo. Go forward. 
, Leo. Butoh, man, unconſtant, careleſ; man 
Oh ſubtle man, how many are thy miſchicfs, 
' Oh Mark-antonio, [ may curſe thoſe kiſſes, * 
Theo. Whatdid you call him Lady? 
Leo, Mark-antonio | 
The name to me of miſery. 
Theo. Ptay foreward. 
Leo, From theſe we bred defires fir; but loſe meheareq 
If mine were Iuſtfu]. 
Theo. | believe. 
| Leo. This nearneſs 
Made him importunate ; When to fave mine hogor 
Love having full poſſeſſion of my powers, | 
] got a Contradt from him. 
Theo. Sealed ? 
Leo. And fworn too; 
Which ſince, for ſome offence heaven laid upon me, 


Theloſs that makes me pooreſt : this won from him 
Fool that I was; and too too credulous, 
I pointed him a by-way to my chamber 
| The next night at an hour. 
Theo. Pray ſtay there Lady; 
And when the night came, came he,kept ketouchwith ye? 
Be not ſo ſhamefac?d; had ye both your wiſhes ? 
Tell me, and tell me true, did he enjoy ye, 


Confirnyd in full joys there # did helie with ye? 
Anſwer to that; ha? did your father know this, 
The good old man, or kindred privy to't ? | 
And had ye their conſents? did that nights promule 
Make ye a Mother 2 

Leo3Why do you ask ſo nearly ? 
Good Sir, do's it concern you any thing ? 

Theo. No Lady. 
Only the pitty why you ſhould be uſed ſo | 
Alittle ſtirs me, but didhe keep his promiſe ? 

Leo. No, no'Signior, 
+ Alas he never came, nor never meant It, 
My Love was food, time numbred to no end, 
My expectation flouted, and gheſſe you Sir, 
What dor unto a doating Maid this was, 
| What, a baſe breaking off? 

Theo. AlPs well then Lady; 
Go forward in your Story. 

Leo. Not only fail*d Sir : 
| Which is a curſe in Love, and may he es 
When his affections are fallawing'S _ J 
Toſtoop upon the quarry, then wne F 
His 7 hepa bob arms: not only thus SIC 
But more injurious, faithleſs, treacherous, | F 
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| ——o love, which much againſt my conſcience 
Wi _ zoainſt my cauſe , which is my hell 
| - «| confeſs 2 fair ONE » A right fair one, 


dmirable ſweetneſs, Daughter 
ny der of our noble neighbors 
The thief call d Theodofa;, whoſe pertettions 
1 271 bound to ban for ever, curle to wrinckles., 
A; heaven | hope Will make em ſoon; and aches, 
ror they have rob?d me poor unhappy wench 
of all, of allSir all that was my glory 
And left me nothing ang porn _— Fm travel : 
'« certain news, I quit'my rFatner 
— he not milder " eoorpiramey 
"ar mine honour £00 : and like a Page 
we Ofſena, from that place to Sivil, 
From thence 10 Barcelona I was trayclling 
When you 0'er-took my miſery, in hope, to hear of 
Calies bound up for Italy; for never 
il I leave of the ſearch of this bad man 
This flcher of affections , this love-Pedler , 
{Nor ſhall my curſes ceaſe to on _ CON 
make her name as wpandring 2s$ her nature 
fark face to face before their luſts 
| call heavens juſtice down. 
7h», This ſhows too angry | 
Nor can it be her fault ſhe is belov*d, 
f | give meat, muſt they that eat it ſurfeit ? : 
Lev. She loves again Sir , there's the miſchief of it 
\rd in deſpight of me to drown my bleſſings 
Which ſhe ſhall dearly know. 
Ther, Ye are too violent. | 
Lew, She has Devils in her eyes, to whoſe devotion 
& offers all his ſervice, 
Thee, Who can (a 
Bat ſhe may be forſaken too? he that once wanders 
From ſuch a perfe&t ſweetneſs, as you promiſe 
Hs he not ſtill the ſame rule to deceive ? 
{ Le. No, no they are together, love together 
Paſt all deceipt of that ſide; ſleep together, 
_ and delight together, and ſuch deceipt 
neme In a wild deſert. 
Thee, By your leave Lady 
| ee no honour in this cunning, 
| Lex, Honour ? | 
Trie, none of her part, honour, ſhe deſerves none, 
Ts ceasd with wandring Ladies ſuch as ſhe is, 
v bold and impudent. 
Th, I could be angry 
wpakx:2 flags beyond my nature 
E., not tor my pitty : what a man 
bthis to do theſe 2 /Þ og phe me Lady .. 
|! ow the maid, and know ſhe is not with him. 
" me jou foow ſhe were in heaven. 
' 0 well know her 
wy _ wg cozen'd. 
« 01 ſay Sir. 
mean in her behaviour 


my faith ſomuch 1 dare adventure for her credit 


. 


will, as excellent as Angels 
my wiſhes ſo indulgent 
take her prewnings ; ſtop at that 
z No Sir, I hold my beauty, 
e ſorrows from it, of a ſparkle 
and rich as hers, my means as equal, 
= 8 much unblown; and for our worths 
of virtue 3 


ont, with all her witchcrafts, 

her powncings : for *ris art _. 
acryes her, and meer ſpels | 
his powers; let her but ſhew ms 


ct. 


| A ruin'd cheek like mine, that holds his colour 


And writes but fixt-en years in ſpight of forro 
An unbathed hodys {; ules, chat Lies but Rapioming 
And wrinkle not the faces, beſides ſhe is little ; 
A demy dame, that makes no object. ; 
Theo. Nay. 
Then I mult ſay you err; for credit me 
I think ſhe is taller than your ſelf. 
Leoe, Why let her 
It is not that ſhall mate me; I but ask 
My hands may reach unto her. 
Theo. Gentle Lady 
"Tis now ul time of farther argument , 
For I perceive your anger voyd of counſel, 
Which I could wiſh more temperate. 


Leoc, Pray forgive me 


| If I have ſpoken uncivilly : they that look on 
| See 1ore than we that play: and I beſecch ye 
| Impute 1t loves offence ., 


[It you have ever loy?d, and found my croſles, 


not mine ; whoſe torments, 


| You muſt confels are ſeldom ty'd to paticnce, 


! 
1 
i 
' 


| 


Yet I could'wiſh I had faid leis. 
Theo. No harm then; 
Ye have made a full amends ; our company 
You may command, ſo pleaſe you In your travels 
With all our faith and turtherance let it be ſo. 
Leoe. Ye make too great an offer, 
Theo. Then it ſhall be, 


' Go in and reſt your ſelf, our wholſome dyet 


Wil be made ready ſtraight: But heark ye Lady 
One thing I muſt entreat, your leave, and ſufferance 
T hat theſe things may be open to my Brother 
For more reſpect and honor. 

Leoc. Do your pleaſure, 

Theo. And do not change this habit by no means 
Unleſs ye change your ſelf. 

Leoc. Which mult not yet be. 

Theo. It carries ye concealed and fafe. 

Levc. 1 am counſelPd. 


Enter Philippo. 


Phil. What's done ? 

Theo. Why all we doubted ; tis a woman, 
And of a noble ſtrain too, gheſs. 

Phil. I cannot. 

Theo. You have heard often of her. 

Phil, Stay I think not. 

Theo, Indeed ye have, *tis the fair Leocadizs 


| Daughter unto Don Zaxchio, our noble neighbor, 


Phil... Nay ? 
Theo. ?T'is ſhe Sir, o'my credit. 
Phil. Leacadia, 
Piſh Leocadia, it mult not be. 
Theo. It muſt be, or be nothing. 
Phil. Pray give me kaye to wonder, Leocadia? 
Theo. The very ſame. 
Phil. The Damſel Leocadia 1 
[ gheſt it was a woman, and a fair one/ 
I ſee it through her ſhape, tranſparent plain | 
But that it ſhould be ſhe; tell me directly. 
Theo. By heavens *tis ſhe. 
Phil. By heaven then ?tis a ſweet one, 
Theo. That's granted too. ; 
Ph;l. But heark ye , heark ye Siſter, 
How came ſhe thus diſguis'd ? 
Theo. Vl tell you that too/ 
As I came,on the ſelf-ſame-ground, ſo us'd too, 
Phy. By the ſame man? 
Theo. The ſame too. 
Phil. As I live ; 
You lovers have fine fancies, 
| Wonderous fine ones. 


Theo. Pray heaven you never ” One. 
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WA Will ye walk nearer Sir. 
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| But ig that mind 1 


{| And ever ſhall be. 


1 I know his curious cye, or ſay he 


| Not ſtoln as ſhe affirms, nor loſt by 


. $2 


Loves Pilgrimage. 


Phil. Faith I know not, 
am, I had rather cobble , : 
Tis 4 more Chriſtian Trade; pray tell me one thing 
Are not you two now monſtrous jealous 
Of one another ? | 
Thes. She is much of me 
And has rayl'd at me moſt unmercifully 
And to my face, and o*my conſcience 
Had ſhe but known me, either ſhe or 1 
Or both, had parted with ſtrange faces 


| She was in ſuch a fury. 


Phil. Leocadia ? 
Do's ſhe ſpeak handſomly ? 

Theo. Wondrous well Sir FO 
And all ſhe do's becomes her , even her anger. 
Phil. How ſeemed ſhe when you found her? 

Theo, Had you ſeen * Ton” 
How ſweetly fearful her pretty ſelf 
Betray*d her ſelf, how neat her ſorrow ſhow'd, 
And in what hanſome phraſe ſhe put her ſtory, 
And as occaſion ſtirr'd her how ſhe ſtarted 
Though roughly, yet molt aptly, into anger, 
You would have wongler*d. 
| Phil. Do's ſhe know ye? 

Theo. No, . 
Nor muſt not by no means. 

Phil. How ſtands your difference ? 

Theo. Vil tell ye that ſome fitter time, but truſt me 
My Marc-antonto has too much to anſwer, 

Phil. May I take knowledge of her ? 

Theo. Yes ſhe is WE. 

Phil. Pray uſe her as ſhe is, with all reſpects then , 
For ſhe is a woman of a noble breeding. 
Theo.. Ye ſhall not find me wanting. 

Phil. Which way jbears ſhe ? 

Theo, Our way, and to our end. 
| Phil. I am glad oft; hark ye, 
- She keeps her ſhape ?- 
Theo. Yes, and I think by this time 
Has mew*d her old. 

Phi/. She is here: by heaven a rare one, 
An admirable ſweet one, what an eye 
Of what a full command ſhe bears, how gracious 
" All her aſpect ſhows; bleſs me from a feaver 
-I am not well o'th ſuddain. | 
Leoc, Noble friends | 


| Your meat and all my ſervice' waits upon Ye. 


Phil, Ye teach us manners Lady ; all which ſervice 
Muſt now be mine to you, and all too poor too ; 
' Bluſh-not, we know ye, for * all our faiths 
' With us your honor is in ſanctuary 


Leoe. 1 do well believe it, 


Sie. She-ſhows ſtill fairer, 
Yonger ia every change, and clearer, neater ; 


S \ I know not, I may fool my ſelf, and finely 
+ {| Nouriſh a wolfe to eat my heart out; Certain 


As ſhe appears now, fhe appears a wonder, 
A thing amazes me ; what would ſhe do then 
In womans helps, in ornaments apt for her 
And deckings to her delicacy > without all doubt 
She would be held a miracle ;, nor can I think 
He has forſaken her : Say what ſhe _ 5 
4 ” | 

Put caſe he could be ſo boy-blind and fooliſh , 
Yet ſtil I fear ſhe keeps the ContraCt with her 

ence , 
She would looſe her ſelf firſt , *tisher « and there 
All my hopes are diſpatch*d; O noble love 


| That thou couldſt be without this jealouſe, 


Without this paſſion of the heart, how heavenly 
Wouldſt thou appear unto us? Come what may come 
PIL fee the end on't : and fince chance has caſt her 


3 


Enter Leocadia. 


Exe. 


| 


1 


She freely ſhall command , Except the mz:; 
| &cena Teriig, 
Enter Leonardo, yd Don Pedro 


Leon. Don Pedro do you thi ” 
The Galleys will bl Grocer vn ly p 
Within theſe two days 2 En | 

Ped, Without doubt. | 

Leo. And think ye 
He will be with em certainly ? 

Ped. He is fir | 
I ſaw him at their ſetting of; 

Leo. Muſt they needs 
Touch there for water as 
- on bh muſt fir 

nd tor freſh meat too . few : 
Beſide fo great a Fleet muſt rrnbr a. ks Fa | 
If they have met with fowl. ſeas, and no ng 
On this ſide Spain, is able without dancer F 
To moore *em, but that haven. 4 

Leo. Are the wars 
His only end? 

Ped. So he profeſles. 

Leo. Bears he 
Any commend amoneſt %m 3? 

Ped. Good regard 
With all; which quickly will prefer him. 

Leo. Pray Sir tell me, . | 
And as you are_a Gentleman be liberal. 

Ped. I will Sir, and moſt true. 

hs Who _ ye with him; 

Ped. None but things like himſelf; yo ic 
And Ret Horns to ſeek noe, 0 OY 

Leo, Was there no woman there , nor none diſoyic 
That might be thought a woman in his language pl 
Did he not let ſlip ſomething of ſuſpition 
| Touching that wanton way. 

Ped. Believe me Sir 
I neither ſaw, nor could ſuſpect that face 
That might bedoubted womans, yet I am ſure 
Aboard him I ſee all that paſt, and tis impoſſible 
Among ſo many high ſet bloods there ſhould be 
A woman, let her cloſe her ſelf within a cockle, 
But they would open her, he muſt not love 
Within that place alone, and therefore ſurely 
He would not be ſo fooliſh had he any, 

To truſt her there; for his diſcourſe, *twas ever 
About his buſineſs, war, or mirth to make us 
Reliſh a Can of Wine well; when he ſpoke private 
"Twas only the remembrance of his ſervice, | 
And hope of your good prayers for his health Sir, 
And fo I gavehim to the wy 

Leo. I thank ye, 

And now am fatisfied, and to prevent 
Suſpitions that may nouriſh dangers Siguior, 

For I have told you how the mad Alphonſo 
Chafes like a Stag i'th toyl, and bends tus fury. _ 
*Gainſt all, but his own ignorance; I am determin'd 
For peace ſake and the preſervation 

Of my yet untoucht honor, and his cure 

My ſelf to ſeek him there , and bring tum back 
As teſtimony of an unſought inju 

By either of our ations z That the world, 

And he if he haye reaſon, may ſec plainly 
Opinion is no perfect guide z nor all fames ſe 
Founders of truths: In the mean time this court: 
[ muſt jutreat of you Sir, Be my ſelf here 
And as my ſelf command my family. | 

Ped. Ye lay too much truſt on me. C 


Leo. *Tis my love Sir : 
/ e: if this queſtion 


you ſay 7 


Chance 


1 will pot be long from ye; 


Naked into my refuge, all 1 can 
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| Lowes Pilgrimage, 83 | 


Lg—_—_ ain 
d upon ere my return 
(hance to be ae er z {o Farewell Sir. 


- ets that goodneſs only malice 


ly ſtir 
- his fonts Pt anſwer. 


Enter Alphonſo , and Servant. 


| Walk off Sirrah, 
Wy eep your ſelf within my call ? 
Serp, | will Sir. | 


ſe: you that dwell there my brave Signior 
dps | a ſleep? 1s't that time with ye? 
 [flUring 3 little lowder. 


Pater Pedro. 
Ped. Sir who ſeek ye ? 


Ped. | ſerve = man 
of Ir, 

Ok Where's the man o'th houſe then? 

Ped, What would you have with hum Sir ? 

4þb, Do you ſtand here Sir 

To k men queſtions when they come ? 

Ped. | would fir 

Teins ys friend, and hearing ſuch alarmes 

Know how men come to viſit hum. 

4lzb. Ye ſhall Sir, : 

Pray tell his mightineſs here is a Gentleman 

[by came _ would intreat his conference 
About affairsof State Sir, are ye anſwer?d ? 


Exter Sanchio carried. 


Ped. I muſt be Sir, 
Sancb, Stay, ſet me down, ſtay Signtor, 
You muſt ſtay, and ye ſall ſtay. 
4b. Meaning me Sir ? 
Sanch, Yes you Sir, you 1 mean, I mean you, 
Alþb, Well Sir. | 
Why ſhould 1 ſtay ? 
danch, There's reaſon. 
dlpb. Reaſon Sir ? 
Saxcb, | reaſon Sir 
| is greateſt, and I will be ſeryed ficſt , 
W e man of fame ? 
| 4pb. How ſerv? Sir, 

Cexch, Thus fir, 
| 4þb. But not before me. 

Setch, Before all the world ſir 

A ny caſe ſtands. 

| 4pb. I have loſt a daughter ſir. 


Re it rg hye ſcore more : Call out the- fellow, 
MIC you by ſir, 
| ed. This is the mad morriks. 


; 4b, : 
(ik Tac. 
| ahi. 1 Or Ieth thou axe dead. 


ae 7.1 fay my prayers more than thou do'ſt: 


i) 
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Exit Ped. | 


4166, And ſtir my horſe for taking cold: vithin there , 


Alpv. Not you Sirz; Where's your Maſter ? —_ 


FY 
— 


Ped. A third may live I ſe = 
Mag ha / ce, Pray hear me Gentlemen. | 
Alph. 1 ſhall be righted. 
Sanch. Now? 
Alph. Now. 
Saul, Inſtantly. 
Alph. Before 1 ſtir; 
Sanch. Betore me. 
Alph. Betore, any, (trends here 
Sa1ch, Dolt thou con'der what thou ſay*lt ? hatt thou 
Able to quench my anger, or pertwade me 
Attcr 1 have beaten thee into one- main bruitt 
And made thee ſpend thy ſtate in rotten apples 
Thou canlt at leagth be quiet, ſhall L kill thee. 
Divide thee lixe 4 rotten Puinpion , 
and Icave thee Itincking to poſterity, 
1here's not the leaſt blow 1 jhall give; but do's this 
Urge me no tarther: I] am firit. 
Alph. Ill hang firſt. 
No goodman glory, *tis not your bravado's, 
Your punctual honor, nor toldadoſhip 
. Sawch. Set mea little nearer. 84 
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\Vith all your ſchool points now # your decent arguins + 
And apt time for pertorming : where are theie ro ::. © 
Thele wiſe ways, and moſt honorable courſes, 
To take revenge ? how dar'ſt thou talk of killing , 
Or think of drawing any thing but ſquirts 
Wher letchery hasd: ; toundrerd thee ? 

Sixch, Neerer yet, 
That I may ſpit him down: thou look'lt like a man. 

Ped. 1 would be thought 1o Sir. 

Sanch. Prethee do but take me, 


And fling me upon that Puppy. 


Aiph. Do for heavens ſake, 


And. ſee but how ll hug him, 


Saneh. Yet take warning. 
Ped. Faith Gentlemen, this 13 a needle(s quarret. 
Sanch. And do you dclire to make one ? 
Ped. As a friend Sirg 
To tell you all this anger 1s but lolt Sir, 


For Leonardo is from home. 


Alpb. No, no Sir. 
Ped. Indeed he is. 
Sanch. Where dare he be, but here Sir, 


When men are wrong'd, and come lor ſatisfations. 


Ped. It ſcems he has done none Sir, tor his buſineſs 


Clear of thoſe cares, hath carried him tor ſometime 


To Barcelona: it he had bcen guilty, 


I know he would have ſtayd, and clear*d all difference 
Either by free confeſſion, or his fword, 


Sanch. This mult not be. 
Ped. Sure as I live, it 1s Sir, 
Alph. Sure, as we all live, 


He's run away for ever: Barcelona. |! 
Why ? *tis the key for Italy, from whence 
He ſtole firſt hither. 


Sanch. And having found his knaveries 
Too groſs to be forgiven, and too open , 


He has found the fame way back again: | believe too 


The good graſs Gentleman, for his own eale, 


Has taken one o*th*Fillyes : Is not his ſtuff fold, 


Alph. 1 fear his worihips ſhoos too; to elcape us, 
I do not think he has a diſh within doors, 
A louſe leftof his linnage. 

Ped. Ye are too wide Sir. 

Alph. Or one poor wooden ſpoon , 

Ped. Come in and-ſee Sir 
Alph. PII ſee his houſe on fire firſt, 

Ped. Then be pleaſed Sir 


'To give better cenſure. 


Sanch, 1 will atter him, 
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And ſearch him like conceal' land , but Pll have him , 


 JAnd thouvh I find him in his ſhrift, Pl kill him, 


Alph. Ill bear ye agen. & 
$anch. Pray have a care then, 

A moſt ſpecial care, indeed a fear, 

Ye do not anger me, 

Alph. 1 will obſerve ye, 

And if I light upon him handſomly. 

Sanch. Kill but a pieceot him, leave ſome Alphonſo 
For your poor Friends. : 

Ped. | fear him not for all this. 

Alph. Shall we firſt go home, 

For it may prove 2 voyage, and diſpoſe 

Of things there; heaven knows what may follow, 
$anch. No, 

PI kill him in this ſhirt I have on: let things 
Govern themſelves, I am maſter of my honor 

At this time, and no more; let wife, and land, 


JLic lay till I return. 


Alph, 1 ſay amen tot: 

But what care for our monies ? 

Sanch. 1 will not end | | 

Above three ſhillings, till his head be here, 
Four is too great a ſum for ay his Fortunes. 
Come take me up inſtantly. 

Alph. Farewell to you Sir , 

And if your friend be in a featherbed, 

Sow?*d up to ſhrowd his fears, tell him ?tis folly, 
For no courſe but his voluntary hanging 

Can get onr pardons. 

Ped. Thele | think would be : 

Offence enough, if their own 1indiſcretions 
Would fuffer ?em : two of theold ſeditious, 
When they want enemies, they are their own foes : 
Were they a little wiſer, I ſhould doubt %em: 

Till when PII ner break fleep, nor ſuffer hunger 
For any harm he ſhall receive : for ?tis as eaſie 


Exewunt. 


it he be guilty, toturn theſe two old men — 
Upon their own throats, and look on, and live ſtill, 
As tis to tell five pound a great deal ſooner, 
JAnd {o I'll to my meat, and then to hawking, 


Exit. 


Atlus Quartus,. 


Scena Prima. 
Enter Markantomo, an4 a G entleman. 


Mare. Sir, this is complement ;, I pray you leave me. 
Gent. Sir, it 1s not. 
Marc, Why ? I would only ſee the Town. 

Gent. Andonly that [ come to ſhew you, 

Mare. Which I can ſee without you, 


Gent, So you may 


FPlainty. not ſafely : For ſuch difference 


As you have ſeen betwixt the ſea and earth ; 
When waves riſe high, and land would beat %em back © 
As fearful of Invaſion; ſuch we find Ss 

When we land here at Barcelona. 

Mare, Sir, 

Gent. Beſides our General 
Your halty nature, charg*d 


Without you ſafe. 


of the Galleys, fearing 
me not returu 


Marc. O Sir, that Roderigo 

noble, and do's miſtake my temper. 

There is not in the world , a mind lefs apt 

To conceive wrongs, or do %em ; has he ſeen 

all this voyage, in the w hich he pleaſes, TY 


Pilgrimage. 


1 And ſure her face js like the reſt - 


| | To keep this 


Enecey Eugenia, with divers Attendomy 
To call me friend, let ſlip a h 


Slight Sir : yonder is 2 
For properneſs 


word? 
Lady => w_ 
beyond compari ſon : 
We'll ſee 


Gent. Why? you are haſty Sir already: know 
| ' Fou 


What *tis you go abour. 

Marc, Yes, I would ſee 
The womans face. 

Gent. By heaven you ſhall 
You do not know the 
To draw that curtain 
is mortall. 

Marc. Is it? earth 
At laſt, and by my 

Gent. Then I muſt 
That can be plac'd in 
More dangerous than 
| know the Lady well. 
. Marc. Is ſhe a Lady? 
| ſhall the more deſire to fee her Sir 


Gent. She is Alauſs*s wif, 
A noble oben. Ow Governor, 


Marc. Then let me go , 
| 


not do?; - 
cuſtom of the place : 


her 
©, though ſhe Were mear 
*y 


troth, Pll try it ng 
hold you faſt. By 
man, ?ris an 

death y : 


_ be _ gy 3, and ſeen aug my 
ext. COMe, do not jeſt, nor lot vo,. 
To ſuch wild ettterpriſes : hold _ ſtil RR 
For as I have a ſoul, you ſhall not do't. 
She is a Lady of unblemiſh'd fame, © 
_ _ to offer that affront, were baſe- 
n your way, and we will oe | 
And overlook the Ladies, te Tomn, 
Marc. I am ſchool yi 
hs RR ou I will : but good Sir, tec, 
"11 Pals by us now: I 
Salute her chus far off. * IG, 
Gent. 'S foot, are you mad ? 
*T will be as ill as other. : 
1. Attend, What's the matter ? 
What woutt that fellow have? 
Go _ : Ir forhear. | 
I. Atten, It ſeems : | 
AER you are new Janded: would you bez | 
Marc. Yes Sir, all happineſs 
To that fair Lady, as "j van 
Gent, Markantonio. | 


Marc. Her face, whi idino * 
A fight-of » Which needs no hiding: I would beg 


Gent, Now po on, for *tis too late 


rom a tumult. 
1 Attend. Sirrah, you 
Shall ee a fitter object for your eyes, 
Then a fair Ladies face. 
Eng. For heavens ſake, raiſe not 
A quarrel in the ſtreets for me. 
1. Attend. Slip in then; 
This is your door, 
Evxg. Will you needs quarrel then? 
1. Attend. We muſt, or ſuffer | 
_ — is not all your minds Sirs, ſpeak? 
Exg. Then I do beſeech ye, let my Lord. 


Emter three or four Souldiers. 
Not think the 


quarrel about me; for "tis not. | 
— See happily ſome'of our Galley fouls | 


I. Attend. Come on Sir, you ſhall ſee of 
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Loves Pilgrimage. 


_—_ 
Faces enough. 


Gext, Some One of you call to, 


Enter certain Townſmen- 


Our General, the whole rore of the Town 
in upon US. 
m—_ | va ſeen Sir. better F 


Perhaps, than that Was cover?d; and will yet. 


Enter Philippo, Theodoſia, aud Leocadia. 


that, or ſpoil yours. 
fr) On, why ſtart you back ? 
1hes, Alafs Sir, they are hghting. 
. Let's begon 
Ts a handſome man ſtrook down. 
Gent. Ho General, _ 
Look out, Antoxio 1s iN diſtreſs. * 


Enter Rodorigo above. 


Ther, Antonio. 
Lec, Antonio! *tus he. 
£4. within. Ho, Gunner make a ſhot into the Town, 


[1 part you: bring away Antonio a ſhot. 
ito my Cabben. Exit Attendants 
Gm, | will do that office. and Townſmen. 


| fear it is the laft, that I ſhall do him. 

Exit Sou!diers and Gentlemen with Marckantonio. 
Thee, The laſt, why will he dye? 

Lex. Since I have found him 7 happineſs leaye me, 
When I leave him. 

Phil, Why Theodoſia ? 

Mr ſiſter; wake : alaſs, I griev*d but now 

Toſee the ſtreets ſo full; and now I grieve 

To ſee them left ſo empty : I conld wiſh, 

Tumult himſelf were here, thar yer at leaſt 

Amongſt the band ,, I might eſpie ſome face 

9 pale and fearful, that would willingly 

Embrace at arrand for a Cordial, | 

Or Apravite, Or a Cup or ſack, 

Or a Phyfitian : but: to talk of theſe 

She breaths : ſtand up, O Theodoſia , 

yeak but as thou wert wont , give but a ſigh, 
Which is but the moſt nanhappy piece of lite , 
And E will ever after worſhip ſadnels, 

Apply my ſelf to grief; prepare and build 
[JAIETS to ſorrow. 

Theo, O Philipps, help me. 

Pol, I do; thele are my arms, Philipps*s arms , 
Thy Brothers arms that hold thee up. 

They, You help me 

lolife;- but 1 would ſee Antonio 

That's dead. 


hl. Thou ſhalt ſee any thing; how doſt thou ? 
They, Better, I thank you. 
| 1h, Why that's well : call up 


_ and uncloud thy cover*d ſpirits. 
_ | 


Tere, Recover'd ; but Antonio 
{Where is he 7 - | : 

| Phil, We will find him : art thou well ? 

%crp Perfectly well, faving the miſs of him 
And rge you here, by our allyance, 

it. by the Ibve which would have been betwixt us, 
17 ve no kindred; by that killing fear , 

Wh mth twenty thouſand hopes and doubts , 
Fs Jou may think, plac*d in a Lovers heart , 
ITo 2 Virgins too, when ſhe wants help, 

(+. at me your afliftance,, to find out © 

l "breads or dead; and 1 will pay you 

lie other or prayers, a world of wealth ; 


fads 
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You men have ſtrong hearts; but we feeble maids 
thve tender eyes, which only given be 
Fo blindthemlelves, crying for what they ſee. Fn 
. _ Why do'ſt thou charge me thus? have I been 
oun 

Slow to perform, what I could but imagine 
Thy wiſhes were, have I at any time 
Tenderd a buſineſs of mine own, beyond 

A vatiuty of thine? have I not been 

As it 1 were a feiille($ creature, made 

1o lerve thee without pow'r of queſtioning , 
It ſo, why fear'ſt thou ? 

Theo. 1 am fatished. 

Phi. Come; then let's £0: where's Leocadia? 

Th:o. I know rot Sir. 

Phil. Where's Leocadia ? 

Theo. I do not know, 

Phil. Leocadia, : 
This Tumult made the ſtreets as dead as night, 
A man may talk as freely : what's become 
Ot Leocadia 7-Theo. She's run away. 

Phil. Begone, and let us never more behold 
Each others face, till we mgy, both together, 

Faſten our eyes on her: accurled be 
Thoſe tender cozening names of charity , 
And natural atte!tion, they have lot 
Me only by obſerving them, what colt 
Travel, and fruitleſs wiſhes may in vain 
Search through the world, but never find again, 
Theo. Good vir be paticat , I have done no fault 
Worthy this baniſhment. 
Phil. Yes Lexcadia, 
The Lady fo diſtreſsd , who was content 
To lay her ſtory , and to lay her heart 
As open as her ſtory to your ſelf, 
Who was content, that 1 ſhould know her Ser, 
Before ditſemb['d and to put her felf 
Into my conduct , whom 1 undertook 
Sately to guard, 1s in this Tumult loft. 
Theo. And can I help it Sir ? 
Phil No, would thou couldit , 
You might have done, but tor that zeald religion 
You women bear to ſwownings, you do pick 
Your times to faint when ſome body 1s by : 
Bound or by nature, or by love, or ſervice 
To raiſe you from that well difſembled death ; 
[Inform me but of one that has been found 
Dead in her private chamber by her lelt, 
Where ficknets would no more forbear, than here, 
And I will quit the reſt tor her. 
Theo. I know-/not 
What they may do, and how they may diſlemble ; 
But by my troth, I did not. 
Pbil. By my troth, 
Would I had try'd; would I had let thee layn, 
And followed her. : 
7heo. I would you had done ſo 
Rather, than been ſo angry : where's Amntonio ? 
Phil. Why do'ſt thou vex me with theſe queſtions? 
PII tell thee where, he's carried tro the Galleys , 
There fo be chain?d,and row, and beat, and row 
With knotted ropes, and pizzels, if he fround, 
He has a doſe of bisker. 
Theo. | am giad 
He is alive. 
Phil. Was ever man thus troubled, 
Tell me where Leocadia is ? 
Theo. Good brother be not ſo haſty, and IthinkI can: 
You found no error in me, when I firſt 
Told you ſhe was a woman, and believe me _ 
Something I have found out, which makes me think, | 
Nay, almoſt know ſo well , that I durlt fwear 
She follow'd hurt Antonie. 
Phil. What do we | 
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treaſure, I have none: alas! | 


Enter | 
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Loves Pilgrimage.” 


Enter the Governor, two Attendants, and the Townſmen. 


| Then lingering here; we will aboard the Galleys 
| And find her. 

# Gov. Made he a ſlot into the Town ? 
1. Attend. He dill Sir. 
1 Gov. Call back thoſe Gentlemen. 

1- Atend. The Governor, commands you back. 
Phil. We will obey hum Sir. 
| Gov. You gave him cau.e to ſnoot; 1 kno, heis 
1 So far from raſh offence, and hoids with me 
Such curious friend{hip : could not one of you 
Have call'd me while *twas doing, ſuch an uproar , 
Before my dore too ?  (publick cauſe, of our own 
1. Townſ. By my troth Sir, we were ſo buſy in the 
Private falling out : that we forgot it: at home we ſec now 
You were not, but as joon as the ſhot made us fly, we ran 
Away as faſt as we couldto leek your honor. 

Gm. ? Twas gravely done, but no man tells the cauſe 
Or chance, or what it was that made you differ. 


all. Not we, not we. 

Gov. Not we! nor can you tell. 

r. Attend, No other caulz, | 
But the old quarrel betwixtthe Town and the Galleys, 


Phil. My name Ph1lippo. 

Theo. And mine Theodoro, 

Gov. Strangers you are it ſeems. 

Phil. Newly arriv*d. : 

Gov. Then you arc they begun this Tumult. 

Phil, NoSir. 

Cov. Speak one of you. 

1. Ait:nd, They are not, I can quit *em, 

Theo. Yet we ſaw part, and an unhappy part 
Of this debate, a long ſought friend of ours 
Strook down for dead, and born unto the Galleys , 
| His name 1s Markautoxio. 
| Phil. And another 
Of our company, a Gentleman 
Of noble birth , belides accompanyed 
With all the gifts of nature, raviſl*d hence 
We know not how, in this diſſention, 
| Gov. Get you home all, and work; and when Ihcar 
You meddle with a weapon any more 
Put thoſe belonging to your Trades, i'll lay yon 
Whereyour beſt Cuſtomers ſhall hardly find you Fxit. 
1 tam forry gentlemen, I troubled you, Townſ- 
1 Being both ſtrangers, by your tongues, and looks, EA 
Of worth : To make ye ſome part of amends 
7 If there be any thing in this poor Town 

Of Barcelona Vide you would command, 

Command me. 
Theo. Sir, this wounded Gentleman , 
If it might pleaſe you, if your pow'r and love' 
Extend ſo far, I would be glad to wiſh 
Might be remoy*d into the Town for cure: 
The path ſtay not, and his wound I know 
Cannot endure a voyage. 
Gov. Sir, he ſhall, 
[ warrant you: Go call me hither Sirrah, 
One of my other Servants. Exit 1. attendane. 
' Phil. And beſides. : 
| The Gentleman we loſt, Signior Franciſco, 
*Shall be render*d too. | 


q Enter a Servant. 

' Gover. And heSir too : Go firrah, bear this ring 

[To Roderigo, my moſt noble friend, 

'The General of the Galleys: Tell him this. Exit ſervant. 
 . IWhifſpers to bis Servant. 

Theo. Now we ſhall have em we” l 


| 


1. Townſ. For my part Sir, if there were any that I knew 


Of, the ſhot drove it out of my head, do you knowany 
(ne1ghbours., 


Gov. Come nearer Gentlemen: what are your names ? 


Phil. Bleſt be thy On. 


For apprehending this : þl 

For uttering it. : £' Be thy breath 
Gov. Come Gentlemen, you ſhall 

Enter my roof: and I will ſend for Surgeo 

And you ſhall ſee your friends here preſentt? 
Theo. His name was Markantonig. h 
Gover, I know 1t, 

Aud have ſent word ſo. 
Phil. Did you not torget 

Franciſco's name? 
Cover, Nor his: yare truly welcome 

To talk about it more, were but to ſay 

The fame word often over : you arewelcome. Excan 


Scena Secanda. 


Enter Markantonio , carried, Leocadia following +, aud the 
Servant. 2 Soldiers carrying bim. f, aud } 


Serv. This 1s the houle Sir. 

Mar. Enter it, I pray you, 
For Tam faint, although 1 think my wound 
Be nothing. Soldiers, leave us now : [ thank you, 

I. Sold. Heaven fend you health Sir. 

Serv, Let me lead:you in, 

Mark, My wound*s not in my feet; [ ſhall entreat *em 
[| hope to bear me ſo far. Ext. (neral made; 

2. Sold. How ſeriouſly theſe land men fied, when our Ce. 
Shot, as it he had been a warmng to call %em to theirHz!, 

I, __ I caunot blame *em, What man have they noy 

in the 

Town, able to maintain a Tumult , or uphold a matter out 
Of ſquare it need be? O the quiet hurley burleys that! 
Have ſeen in this Town, when we have fought four hour 
Together, and not aman amongſt us fo impertinent or - 
Modeſt to ask why ? but now the pillars that bare 
Up this bleſſed Town in that regular debate, and 
Scambling, are dead, the more's the pitty, 

2. Sold. Old Ipnatio lives ſtill. (mans liver: 

1. Sold. Yes, I know him: he will do prettily well  ; 
But where 1s there any man now living in the Town 
That hath a ſteady hand, and underſrands Anatomy 
Well? if it come to a particular matter of the lungs, 
Or the ſpleen, why? alas Ignatio is to ſeek, are 
There any ſuch men left as I have known, that 
Would ſay they would hit you in this place ? | tier? 
Ever a good heartiſt, ora member-percer, 0r 3 
Small-gut man left in the Town, anſwer 
Me that / | 

2. Sold, Maſs, I think there be not. o 

r. Sold. No, I warrant thee. Come, come, 't1s tme 
We were at the Galleys. Law 


Enter Governor, Eugenia, Markantonuo, Philippo, Theo 
doſia, Leocadia, Attendants. 


Gover. Sir, you may know by what I ſaid already, 
You may command my houſe , but I mult beg 


| Pardon to leave you, if thepublick buſineſs 


Forc'd me not from you , I my ſelf ſhould call it 

Unmannerly : but good Sir , do you give it 

A milder name : it ſhall not be an hour 

Ere I return. | 
Mare. Sir, I was nere ſo poor. 

In my own thoughts, as 1 want a mea 


Gov. Sir, wikhin this hour. 
Marc. This the Lady that Iq 
O luſt if wounds cannot reſtrain thy 
Let ſhame: rior do I feel my hurt at 
Nor is itought, only I was well beaten: 
If I purſue it, all the civil world 
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——= did imagine the content 
ow} :n the band of man and wife unbroke YG 
erence due to houſholds , or the blemiſh 
Ne ay be ſtuck upon poſterity . 
me jos. me, bind me, burn upon my forehead, 
Wil a7 wounded ſtranger, that receiv'd 
Nady into a houſe, attempted 
| if. 

30 may how do you do now ? 
That you walk oft. | 
\ſr;, Worſe Madam, than I was; 
Ir it will Over. : 

bot Git, 2nd reſt awhile. 

Moe. Where are the Surgeons ? 

Fae. Sir, it is their manner, , 
\t hen they have ſeen the wound eſpecially , 
The patient being of worth , to go conſult, 
Which they are Now at 1N another room, 

out the dreſſing. 
— do feel my ſelf not well 

Tho, Alaſs! 

Lex. How do you SIr. 

fag. Will you drink waters? 

Mar, No good Madam , *tis not 
@ violent upon me z nor I think 
vr thing dangerous: but yet there are _ 
come things that ſit ſo heavy on my conſcience , 
That will perplex my mind, and ſtop my cure , 
© that unleſs I utter ?em F ſcratch 
Zr: on my thumb will Aill"me : Gentlemen, 
| pray you leave the room, and come not 1n 
Your ſelyes, Or any other till I have 
Open'd my ſelf to this moſt honour*d Lady. 

Phil, We will not 

Theo, O bleſt! he will diſcover now 
Hs love to me. 

La. Nowhe will tell the Lady 
Ou Contract. 

Exe. 1 do believe he will confeſs to me 
The he did a Lady in the ſtreets; 
Bat | forgive him. ; 

More. [ perceive 
Mr elf grow worſe and worſe, 

Ex. Shall 1 call back your friends ? 

Marc, O no, but &r 1 do impart 
What burthens me ſo fore, let me intreat you, 
(Forthere is no truſt in theſe Surgeons) 
[[Tohok upon my wound it is perhaps 

laſt requeſt : But tell me truely too , 
Tat muſt be in | how far do you imagine 
trill have pow'r upon me. 
Lu. Sir, I will, 
Merc, For heavens ſake, ſoftly: oh, I muſt needs lay 
head down eafily, whilſt you do it. 


note an ordinary blow; a child + 

['Y nine has had a 

[{r jou faint hearted ? 
Mac. Oh 


|. 5x. Why do you ſigh? 
Nye 2 danger in the world in this; 
Says ould make a man ſit down 
Vt do you mean , why do you kiſs my breaſts? 
7? Jour head, your wound, may well endure it. 
1,2”. O Madam, niay 1 not expreſs affettion, 
Election too [ fear, to thoſe 
| - © Me favors, ſach as this of yours. | 
| ag, If you mean fo, *tis well; bur what's the buſineſs 
| ua, Jour conſcience ? | 
i Tell me and laugh ? 

Ne 1 vill tell true 
wand þ Ph know as well as you. 
= 8 nothing, nor the power of earth 


be Ss ah 
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| Could lay a wound upon mein your preſence 


That I could feel; but 1 do laugh to think : 
How covertly, how far beyond the reach 
Of men, and wile 1nen too, we ſhall deceive %em 
Whilſt they imagine I am talking here ; 
With that ſhort breath I have, ready to fivound 
At cvery full point; you my ghoſtly Mother 
To hear my fad confellion, you and [ 
Will on that bed within, -prepar'd for mc 
Debate the matter privately, | ; 

Eug. Forbear, 
Thou wert but now a5 welcome to this houſe 
As certain cures to ſick men, and juſt now 
This tudain alteration makes thee look 
Like plagues come to infect it; if thou knewſt 
How loathſome thou wilt be, thou wouldſt intreat 
Theſe wals, or poſts to help thee to a hurt 
Paſt thy diſfimulation, oy 

Mar. Gentle Madam 
Call *em not inÞ. 

Eug. I will not yet, this place 
I know to be within the reach of tongue , 
And ears, thou canſt not force me; therefore hear me 
What I willtzIl thee quickly, thou art horn 


| To end ſome way more dijeſteem'd than this, 


Or which is worſe, to dye of this hurt yet, 
Come Gentlemen, 


Enter Leocadia. 


Mar. Good Madam. 

Eg. Gentlemen, 

Leoc. Madam how i$'t? is Mark-antonio well? 
Methinks your looks are alterd, and | ſee 
A ſtrange diſtemper in you. 

Exg. I am wrought 
By that diſſembling man, that fellow worth 
Nothing bur kicking, 


Enter Philippo ard Theodoſia. 


Leo. Gentle Madam ſpeak 
To me alone, let not them underſtand 
His fault, he will repent I dare ſwear, 
Exg. I'll tell it you in private. 
Phil. Mark-antonio, 
How do you? 
' Mar. Stand farther off I pray you 
Give me ſome ayre. 
Theo. Good Brother, will he ſcape, 
The Surgeons ſay there is no danger. 
Phil, Scape ? 
No doubt he will. 
Leo. Alas will he not leave 
This trying ally Madam, I do-beſeech you 
Let me but ſpeak to him, you ard thele by, 
And I dare almoſt promiſe you to make him 
Shew himſelf truly forrowful to you, beſides a ſtory I ſhall 
Not put info good words bur init ſelf (opento you, 
So full of chance, that you will eaſily 
Forgive my tediouſneſs, and be well pleas'd 
With that ſo much afflits me. 
Exg. Good Sir do. 
Leo. And 1 deſire no interruption 
Of ſpeech may trouble me till I have faid 
What I will quickly. do. 
Theo. What will ſhe fay. 
Fug. Come Gentlemen, I pray you lend yourears, 
And keep your voyces. | 
Leo. Signior Mark-antonio 
How do you do ? 
Mar, Oh the Surgeons, 
Leoc. Let me tell you 
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oves Pilgramage = 


Who know as well as you, you do diſlemble , Mar. I am glad; . — 
It is no time to do fo; leave the thoughts All happineſs to him; come let me kiſs th | 
Of this vain world, forget your fleſh and blood, Beg pardon of that Maid for my offence 4 

} And make your ſpirit an untroubled way And let me farther, with a dying breath * 

To paſs to what it ought. Tell in thine ear the reſt of my defires, 

Mzr. Y*re not. in earneſt ?  _Exg. 1 am afraid they will all four turn wo 
Why I can walk Sir, and am well. If we hold longer talk. —_ 
Leoc. Tis true | Leoe. Alaſs there is 

That you can walk, and do believe y*re well: | No hope for me; that's Theodoſig 

It is the nature, as your Surgeons ſay . [ And that her Brother, I am only ſorry 

Of theſe wounds, for a man to go, and talk, : I was beholding to *cm; I will ſearch 

Nay merrily , till his laſt hour, hys minute; Over the world, as careleſs of my fortunes, 


For heaven ſake Sir, fit down again, As they of me, till I can meet a curſe 
Mar. Alaſs To make theſe almoſt killing-ſorrows worſe F 
: xt. 


i —— 


Where are the Surgeons? |! | Theo. Sir, as I live ſhe ly'd, Only to draw 


Leo. Sir, they will not come, A juſt confeſſion from you, which ſhe hath 


If they ſhould dreſs you, you, would dye they fa A happy one for me, ask of this Lady 
Ere one would tell twenty; trouble not your mind, Ask of my Brother. | = 
Keep your head warm, anddo not tir your body, Evy, Sir, ſhe did diſſemble, 

And you may live an hour. | Your wound 1s nothing, 

Mar. Oh heavens, an hour ? Phil. Leocadia's gone. Fx: 
Alaſs, it is to little too remember | | Theo. Riſe up, and ſtir your ſelf, tis hut amazement 
But half the wrongs that I have done; how ſhort And your imagination that afflicts yOu 
Theft for contrition, and how leaſt of all Look you Sir now. _ : 

For fatisfation & . | ; AMar. Ithink *tis ſo indeed, 

Leo. But you dclire Theo, The Surgeons do not come, becauſe they Gre 
To fatisfic ? It needs no areſſing, * 05 ny 

Mar. Heaven knows I do. Exg. You ſhall talk with em Pp 

Leo. Then know ; Within, for your own fancy. 
| That | 2mhe, or ſhe, or what you will | Mar. Where's your Brother , and Levcadi,? 

' Moſt wrong*d by you; your Leocadia , Evg. Within belike, 
I know yon maſt remember me, | Mar. I feel my ſelf methinks as well as ever. 

Mar. Oh heaven! | Exg. Keep then your mind 1o too; 1 do forgive 
Lee. Thatloſt her friends, that loft her fathers houſe, | The fault you did to me; But here is one 

That loſt her fame in looſing of her Sex, Muſt not be wrong'd hereafter. 
With theſe ſtrange garments, there is no excuſe Mar. Neither ſhall ſhe 

To hinder me,it is within your power | When I make jeſtsof oaths again, or make 
To give me ſatisfaction; you have time My luſt play with religion, when [I leave 
Left in this little picce of life to do it: | To keep true joys for her, and yet within 
Therefore I charge you for your conſcience ſake, My ſelf true ſorrow for my paſſed deeds 
And for our fame, which I would fain have live May I want grace , when I would fain repent, 
When both of us are dead, to celcbrate And find a great and ſodain puniſhment. 
That ContraCt; which you have both ſeald and ſworn 
Yet ere you dyc, which muſt be haſtily : 
| Heaven knows. | 

EL ape Alaſs, the ſting of \ rpm , V 
\ To death-ward for our faults; draw nearer a £ . 
| And hear what I unhappy man ſhall ſay, Actus 
, Uh Madam I deſire your pardon ; next 
# Þ (I feel my ſpirits failme) Gentlemen 11, 
 {|FLer me ſhake hands __ you, and let's be friends, Scana Prims 
* T For I have done wrong upon wrong ſo thick 
[1 know not where , that every man methinks 3 
| Should be mine enemy; Forgive me both. | 
| Laſtly *tis true (oh 1 do feel the power Phil. oſt, did 
Of death ſeize on me) that I was contracted Die. Not I, vtaith Sw. 
; | By ſeal and oath to Leocadia ; Phi]. Nor the muleter ? ED. 
| 4g fpeak faſt, becauſe I fear my life | Inc. Nay he is paſt ſeeing, unleſs it be in's [tee , 
Will elle be ſhorter than my ſpeech would be) By this time; all his viſions were the pots, 
But *tis impoſſible to ſatisfie Three hours ſince Sir. 
You Leocadia , but by repentance, Phil. Which way ſhould ſhe take ? nal 
'Though 1 can dyingly, and boldly ſay Nay, look you now; do you all ſtand ſtill? 00d 

I know not your diſhonor, yet that was You might have lighted on him, now this 1nitalll: 
{ Your virtue, and not mine, you know it well ; For loves ſake ſee him out , whoever find tum 

But herein lies ch*umpoſlibility , I will reward his fortune as his diligence; | 
1 O Theodofia, Theodoſia, | Get all the Townto help, that will be fur d, 

T {| 1 was betrotW'd to Theodsfps Their pains Pll turn to annual holiday , 
| Before 1 ever faw thee; heaven forgive me If it ſhall chance , but one bring word of It 
Sheis my wife this half hour whilſt I live. Pray you about it. 

Theo, That's 1, that's I, Pm Theodoſia , Inc. Her Sir ? who do you mean? 
| Hear me a little now , who have not ſuffer'd Phil. (1 had forgot my elf) the Pagel meat 
Diſgrace at all methinks, fince you confeſs That came along with us. 
: I ſo long have ſought for, here is with me Die, He you gave the clothes too? _ 
Philipp too my Brother, Phil. 1 ga? the clothes to; Raſcal ? 


Exeun, 


Enter Philippo, Dicgo, «xd Incubo. 
WW ee is mine Hoſt, did not he ſee him neither? 


a 
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he 
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| 4oſtthou mention dr uÞbraiqnly courteſies 

Gave? : 

| honor Sir. 

of 
Di. perch; Twas hohor'd, : 

+1 he wonld wear *em ( he, I would ſay) *s death ? 
_ and find *em ont, or never ſeome, 
* my love er I poſſeſs it, 
Exit Phil 


Star direct me, Or illPlanet ſtrike me, 
Iu. Beſt to divide. 
Die, PII ehis Way. 
Inc. And1 tus. s 
ie, 1, 28you, find him fora Real. 
In;, Tis done. 
Pie, My courſe 


is now directly to ſome Plie-houſe 


Theh : 
I«, 1 by the tail, yet Ias you. 


Die, No. More. Fxeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Philippo, 
744. Dear Levcadia, where canſt thon be fled 
Thus like a ſpirit hence ? and in a moment ? 
What cloud can hide thee from my following ſearch 
i yet thou art a body ? fare ſhe hath not 
Taneany houſe ? ſhe did too late leave one 
Where 8l humanity of a place receiv*d her, 
And would, (4 ſne had ſtaid) have help®d to right 
The wrong her fortune did her; yet ſhe muſt 
ke enter'd ſomewhere, or be found, no ſtreet, 
Lane, pallage, corner, turn, hath ſcap'd enquiry : 
f her deſpair had raviſh'd her to air 
the could not yet be rarified fo 
But ſome of us ſhould meet her? though their eyes 
{Perhapsbe lEaden, and might turn ; mine would 
Strike out alightning for her., and divide 
Amiſtasthickas ever darkneſs was, 
Nay ſeeher through aquarry ; they do lye, 
Lie groſly that ſay love 1s blind ;, by him, 
ant heaven they lye;, he has a ſight can pierce 
Tiroagh lyory, ascleer as it wert horn, 


- 


1A reach his object. 


Emz## Incubo. 

| Inc, Sir, he's found, he's found. 

tu, Ha? where? But reach that happy Note again 

[And letit reliſh truth, thouartan Angel. 

| ix. He's here; faſt by Sir, calling for a Boat 
Gallies. 


To zo aboard the 
thi. Wherg, where; hold thee. 
Is. Hem 

If he had had 

e dire 


Uk what 


| Exzt. 

the kept thisnow;l had nought to ſhew fort, 
the wit ! have gone from”s word, 
-)Rn, they are no men of faſhion, 
you will, this is a very ſel. 


F xit. 


Stena Teriin. | 


| ,. Enter Leonardo with a Sargeon. 

** Upon your Aft Sir; and your faith to aMſt it 

i believe ou then his wound's not mortal ? 
wv #hot worth your queſtion; leſs yot fear. 

© fn! VE rdſtbtes _— pray you accept 

-— - remembrance of a f; thanks 

m0 ahP4 2 —— $27 company 

ng Wc 

| 7, 1can ſpareit, an&-mnft not b&lieve 

| ke your fortune may receiv*t, except 
methiak you live not by your practice. 
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: -h rs your pardon Sir; youteach me manners, 
rave your love and friendſhip, and require 

AS I have made nov, both my ſelf and buſineſs 
A portion of your care, you will but bring me 
Under the perion of a call'd aſſiſtant 
To his next opening, where I may but ſee him 
Andutrter afew words to him in private, : 
And you will merit me; forlam loth 
»Ince here I have not to appear my ſelf, 
Or to be known unto the Governor, 
Or maxeatumult ot my purpole. 

Suro. Neither 
[| hope will be your need Sir 
Eoth there, andoff again wit 


h 


Scens Quarta, 


I (hall bring you 
ourtthe hazard. = 


Enter Philippo, ard Leocagia. 


FP). Will yon not hearme! 
Leo. I have heard fo mnch 
| Will keep me deat for ever; No, Mark-antoniay' 
After thy ſentence, [ way hear no_ more, 
Thou haſt pronounCd me dead. : 
Phi, Appeal toreaſon, 

She will reprieve you from the power of grief, 
Which rules but in her abſence; Hear me ſay 
A foveraign mellage from her, which in duty, 1 
And love to your own ſafety, you onght hear : 
Why do you ſtriveſo? whither would you flie? 
You cannot uwreſt your ſelf away from care, 
You may trom counntel; you may ſhift your place 
But not your perſon, and another Clyme 
{ Makes you no other. 
Leo, Oh. 
Phi, For paſſions ſake, 
( Which 1 do ſerye, honor, and {ove inyou ) 
It you will zh, figh here; If you would vary 
Afigh to tears, or out-cry, do it here. 
No ſhade, no defart, darkneſs, nor the grave 
Shall be more equal to your thonghts than 1, 
Only but hear me ſpeak. 
Leo. What wonld you fay? 
Phi. That which ſhall raiſe your heart,or pull down mine, 
Quiet your paſſion, or provoke mine own z | 
We mnſt have both one balſome, or one wound, 
For know ( loy*d fair) ſince the firſt providence 
Made me your reſcue, I haveread you through, 
And with a wondring pity look*'d on you, 
'| I haveobſery*d the method of your blood, 
And waited on it even with ſympathy 
Of alike Red, and Paleneſs in mine own; 
[ knew which bluſh was angers, which was loves, 
Which was the eye of ſorrow, which of truth : 
And could diſtinguiſh honor from diſdain 
In every change : and you are worth my ſtudy , 
I ſaw your voluntary miſery 
Suſtain'd in travel: Adiſguis'd Maid 
Wearied with ſceking : and with finding loſt, 
Neglected, where you hop*d moſt, or put by ; 
| fawit, and have laid it to my heart, | 
And though it were my Siſter which was righted, 
Yet being by your wrong, I put off nature, 
Could not be glad, where I moſt bound to triumph 
My care for you, ſodrown'd reſpect of her; 
Nor did I only apprehend your bonds 
But ſtudied your releaſe : and for that day 
Have I made upa ranfom, brought you a health 
Preſervative ?gainſt chance, or injury, 
Pleaſe you apply it tothe grief; my ſelf. 
Leo. Humph. | > 
Phi. Nay, donot think me lefs than ſuch a cure, 
Antonio was not; And*tis poflible 

Philippo may ſucceed : My _— and houſe 
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Loves Pilgrimage. 
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* Arezs deeprooted : and as fairly ſpread, 
As Mark-antonio, and inthat, all feck, 


Fortune hath given him no precedency : 
As for our thanks to Nature I may burn] 
Incenſe as much 25 he I ever durlt 
Walk with Artoxio by the ſelf-ſame light 
At any feaſt, or triumph, andne'r car'd 
Which fide my Lady or her woman took 
In their ſurvey; I durit have told my tale tog 
Though his difconrie new cuded. 
Leo. My repulic, / 
Phil. Let not that torture you, which makes me happy 
Nor think that conſcjence ( fair) which isno ſhame =» 
"Twas norepulle, 4Yas your Dowry rather : 
For then methonght a thouſand graces met 
To make you lovely, and ten thouſand ſtories 
Of conſtant virtue, which you then out-rcech*d, 
In one example did proclaim you rich : 
Nor do I think You wretched, or difgrac'd, 
After this ſuffering, and do therefore take 
Adyantave of your need, but rathec knov? 
You arethe charge and bulincls of thoſe powers, 
Who, like belt Tutors, do intlict hard tasks 
Upon great Natires, and of nobleſt hopes ; 
Read trivial Leſſons, aid halte lines to fluggs; 
They thar live long, and never feel milchance, 
Spend more than halte their 2ge 1 1gnorance. 
Leo. ?Tis well you thipk lo, 
Phi. You ſhail think {o 109, 
You ſhall fycct Leocadiz, and do ſo: 
Leo. Good Sirrno more; you have too fair a ſhap@ 
To play fo tov] a part in, as the 1empter : 
Soy that 1 could wer make peace with fortune, who, 
W ho ſboald abfſolve me of my vow yet ; ha? 
My Contract made ? 
Phi. Your Contract ? 
Leo, Yes, tay Contract, 
Am Inot bis? hiswitc 
Pi, Svcer, notiunsg Jets, 
I co. ] have roname teh $ 
Fi. Treiy then vou have uot ; 
Pow canyou be his wife, who was betogg 
Anothcrs Hishand ? 
Les. Oh, thou?h he Gdi{pciice a 
With his faith viven, Leanot will min, 
Phi. You do miltalie (cor foul ) his precontratt 
Doth annul yours, and you have giv*nno faith 
That ties you in Religion, or aumanity, ® 
You rather ſinavzainſt that greater precept, 
To covet what's anothers ; $4ect, you da 
Believe me, who da1enot urge diſhoneſt things, 
Remove that ſcruple there:ore, and but take 
Your Gangers now, into your judgements skale 
And weizh thein with your lateties: Think but whither 
Now you can £0c; what you can do to live? 
How near you ha' bari* all Ports to YOu own ſuccor, 
Except this onethat I here open, Love, 
Should you be leſt alone, you were a prey 
Tothe wild luſt ot auy, who would look 
Upon this ſhape lIixe a temptation, 
And think you want the mzn you perſonate* 
Wovld not regard this ſhift, which love put on, 
As virtue ford, but covet it Iikevice; 
So ſhould you live thetlander of cach Sex, 
And bethe child of error and of ſhame; 
And whichis worie, event Mark-aatonig 
Would be cai'd juſt, toturna wanderer off, 
And Famereport you worthy his contempt; 
Where if you make nei choice, and [ettle here , 
There is no further tumult in this flood, 
Each current keeps his courſe, and all ſaſpitions 
Shall return honors: Came you forth a Maid ? 
 Gohome a.WiteP, alone ? and in diſguiſe? 


| Go home a waited Leocadis : 


nd 


| 


Go home, and by the viruve © 

Transform all miſchiefs, as A —_ ) 

Turn your offended Fathers wrath to wo = G 

Az all his loud grief to a ſilent welcom 5 A 

Untold the Riddles you have wade, what = you 
U? 


Enter Sanchio carried Al: 
» Alphonſo, aud Seroms 


Now 1s the time, delay is but deſpair 
If you be chang'd, let a kiſs tel} meſo. 

Leo. lam: but how, I rather fee] than know 

Saxc. Come Sir ; you are welcome now to B, 
Take off my hood. len 

Phi. Who bethele ? ſtay, let*s view tm ? 

_ wan ”L ng Journey : are you not Weary Sir? 

ang oY ry? 1could have ridit in mine Armour, 

Phi. What ail you 'dear ? 

Leo. It is my Father, 

Phi. Your Father : which ? 

Leo. He that is carried: oh 
Let us make hence. 

Phi, For loves ſake : good my heart. 

Leo, Into ſome houſe before he lee me. 

Phi. Dear, 

Be not thus frighted, 

Leo. Oh his wrath is tempeſt. 

Phi. Sweet, take your ſpiritto you, and ſta bet he 
He cannot know you in this habit, and me ©  * 
Pim ſure helefs knows, for he never fy me, 

Alph. Hae whois that? my Son Philippo # 

Phe. Sir, ; 

Alph. Why, what make you here ? Is this Salamanca? 
And that your ſtudy ? ha ? nay ſtay him too, | 
We'll ſee him by his leave. | 
Serv, You mult not ſtrive Sir, 

Alph, No, no, come near. 
Sanc, My Daughter : Leocadia ? 
Alph, How Sir, your Daughter ? 
Saxc. Yes Sir, and as ſure 


\s that's your Son : Come hither : what now ? my 
Out o* your ſex? hreech*d ? wavt not enough 
Ar once to leave thy Father, and thine honor, 
Unleſs th? hadſtquirt thy ſelf too. 
Phi. Sir, what fault 
She can be urg*dof,, I muſt take 00 me 
The guilt and puniſhment. 
Sanc. You muſt Sir : how 
if you ſhall not, though you muſt ? I deal not 
With boysSir, I, you have a Father here 
Shall dome right. 
Alph. Thou art not mad, Philipp»? 
Art thou Mark-antonie? Sorlto Leonards ? 
Our buſineſsis to them. 
Sanc. No, no, no, no. 
PIl ha? the buſineſs now : with you, none elſe, ' 
Pray you let's ſpeak, in private : (carry me tojum ) 
Your Son's the raviſher Sir, and here | find him! 
| hope you'll give me cauſe to think you noble, 
And do me right, with your ſword: Sir, as becomes 
One gentleman of honor to another; 
All this is fair Sir : here?s the Sea faſt by, 
Upon the ſands, we will determine 
'Tis that I call you to; let*'s make no daies0n t, 


.þ Il lead your way ; to the ſea-lide Raſcals. 


Phil. Sir 
[ would beſeech your ſtay ; he may not followy0! 


Bloks, 
Why do you not bear me to him? ha? you been 
PRs pawn. with my motions, loggs, 1o long 
And yet notknow to time em. 
Phi. Were you Sir 
Not impotent. 
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San. No, turn, Pl kill him here then: Slaves M0991 
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Loves Pilgrimage. 
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Ab. Hold you your peace Boy. 


Ro .., pers throat firſt, and then his Fathers. 
You muſt provide you then a ſharper Razor 
Ek tongue, for 1 not fear your ſword, 
Tf Peart hear me to either bf em. 
| bh, PraysSir your patience. 
£ 


F nter Governor and Attendants. 


Aipb. My curſe light on thee if thou ſtay him. 


-- Hold. - : 

Us Why, what's the matter, Gentlemen, what tumult 
I hi youraile i'th? ſtreet ? before my door ? 
5-0w you what *tis tO draw a weapon here? 
| Fa. Yes, andto uſe it ( bear me upto him, Rogues ) 
' Thus, at 2 Traitors heart. 

4/1þ. Truer than thine. - 

7», Strike, ſtrike Some of the people difarm*em, 
Kit omit they refilt. = 

zh. Nay generous SIC 
et not your courtelie turn fury now. _— 
6. Lay hold upon*em, take away their weapons, 
[1gillbe worth an anſwer, &©r we part, 
|. 7h, Tis the Governor S1T, 
| 4ipb, I yield my ſelf, 


: 


| ranch. MySword? what thinkſt thou of me ? pray thee 
| 1 Attend. ASofa Gentleman, 

Sanch. NO more ? 

| Attend. Of worth, 
And quality, 

en Ind ſhould quit my ſword 
Therewere ſmall worth or quality in that friend 
Pray thee learn thou more worth and quality 
Thanto d:mand it. 

6m. Force it I ſay. 5 

14ttend. The Governor 
You hear, commands, 
Sanch, The Governr ſhall pardon me, 
Mi, How, Leocadis gone again ? 
Saxch He ſhall friend 
"th? point of honor z, by his leave, ſo tell him, 
tis perſon and authority I acknowledge, 
and do ſubmit me to itz but my Sword, 
Hehalexcuſe me, were he fifteen Governors 3 
Tratandl dwell together, and mult yet 
Til my hands part, aſſure him, 

Gov. 1 ay force it, 

Saxch. Stay, hear me. Haſt thou ever read Cayanzs? 
Underſtandſt thou honor, Noble Governor ? 
Ga. Forthat well have more fit diſpute. 
Saxch. Your name Sir ? 
Ga, You ſhall know that too : but on colder terms, 
' | four blood and brain are now too hot to take it. 
Saxch. Force my Sword from me ? this is an affront, 
Ge, Bring *emaway. 4 
Sexch, You'll do me reparation. 


Exit Phi, 


Enter Philippo. 


Phi, Thave for ever loſt her, and am loſt, 
ind worthily my tameneſs hath undone me z 
wgge hence, aſham*dof me: yet Iſcek her, 
| Vilhebe ever found to me again, 

| Whom ſhe ſaw ſtand fo poorly, and dare nothing 
i her defence, here? when 1 ſhould have drawn 
This Sword out like a Meteor, and have ſhot it 
our Parents eies, and left ?em blind 

bh their impotent ongers? Oh lam worthy 
|; whom this tols and ſcorn ſhould light to death, 
the pity that ſhould wiſh me better, 

| Uiralive; or in my Epitaph, 


I .... - 


(tell me. 


Exemunt. 


Enter Leonardo, Mark-Antonio. 


Leo. Well,Son, your Father is tooneat kiinſelf a 
And hath too much of nature to put of 
Any affection that belongs to you, 
[ could have only wiſh'd you had acquainted 
Her Father, whom it equally concerns, 
Though yhad preſum'd on me: it might have open'd 
Anealier gate, and path to both out joyes: 
For though Lam none of thoſe flinty Fathers 
That when their children do but natural things, 
Turnrock and offence ſtraight : yet Mark-antonia, 
All are not of my quarry. 

Mar. *Tis my fear Sir; 
And it hereafter I ſhould er abuſe 
SO great a piety, it were my malice, 


E nter Attendants, 


Arten. We muſt intreat you Gentlemen to take 
Another room, the Governor is coming 
Here, on ſome bulinels, 


E ter Governor, Sanchio, Alphonſo. 4rtendantr. 


Mar. We will give him way. 
Saxch, 1 will have right Sir on you; that believe, - 
[t there be any Marſhals Court in Spain. 
Gov. For that Sir we ſhall talk. 
Sanch. Do not tlight me, 
Though I am withouta Sword. 
Gov. Keep to your Chair Sir, 
Sanch,——Let me fall,and hurle my chair! (laves)-at him. 
Gov. You are the more temper*d man Sir : let me intreat 
Of you the manner how this brawl tell our, 2, 
Alph. Fell out ? I know not how: nor do I care much: 
But here we came Sir to this .Town together, 
Both in one bufinets, and one wrong, engag'd, 
To feck one Leonardo, an old Genocfe, 
Ll hz? ſaid enough there 3; would you more ? falle father ' 
Of a falſe ſon, calPd Mark-antonin, 
Who had ſtole both onr Daughters ,, and which Father 
Conipiraing with his Son in treachery, 
It ſeenr'd, to tlie our fatisfation, 
Was, as we heard, come private to this Town 
Here to take ſhip for 1taly, 
Leo. You heard | 
More than was true then : by thefear, or fallhood, 
And though I thought not to reveal my ſelf 
( Pardon my manners in't to you) for ſome 
Important reaſons ; yet being thuscharaCter'd 
And challeng*d, know Idare appear, and doe 
To who dares threaten, 
Mar. 1 fay he is not worthy | 
The name of man, or any honeſt preface, 
That dares report or credit ſich a flandes, 
Do you Sir fay it?. 
Alph. 1 doe tay it. 
Gov, Hold. 
Is this your father Signior M.rrk- antonio? ; 
You have ill requited me thus to conceal him 
From him would honor him, and do him ſervice. 


Enter Eugenia, 


Leon. ?T was not his fault Sir. 

Eug. Where's my Lord? 

Gov, Sweet-heart. 

Eng. Know you theſe Gentlemen ? they are all the fathers 
Unto our ſriends, 

Gov. So it appears my Dove. 

S anch. Sir, I fay nothing: 1 do want a Sword, 
And tillI have'a Sword I Wy nothing. . * 
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| 92. 
"| Eng. GoodSir, command theſe Gentlemen their Arms; 
{| Entreat *&mas your friends, not as your priſoners, 
Where be their Swords? 
Gov, Reltore each man his weapon. 
Sanch. It ſeems thou haſt not read Caranzs, fellow 
I mult have reparation of honor, 
As well 3s this; I find that wounded, 
- Gov. Sir, | 
I did not know your quality, If I had _ 
 ?Tis like 1 ſhould have done you more reſpects. 
| Saxch. Itis ſdfficient, by Carangs's rule. 
Erg. I know it is Sir. 
Saxch. Have you read Caranza Lady ? 
| Exg. If you mean him that writ upon the Ducl, 
; He was my kiniman. 
' Santh. Lady, then you know - 
f By the right noble writings of your kinſman, 
' My honor :s asdearto me, as the Kings. 
; | Eug. ?Tis very trueSir, 
- - Saxch. Theretorel muſt crave 
| Leave to go on now with my lir{t dependance. 
Eng. What ha? you more ? 
 G-v. None here good Sigmor, | 
$anch. 1 will, reter me to Caranza itill. 
| Enmwg. Nay love, Iprethee Ict me manage this. 
With whom ist Sir 7 
Sanch. With that falie man Alphonſo. 
Exg. \\ hy he has UV advantage Sir, in legs. 
Sanch,' But I 
{In truth, in hand and heart, and a good Sword, 
Exg. But how if hewill not ſtand you Sir? 
| Alph. For that, 
| Make it no queſtion Lady, I will ſtick 
| My feet in carth dowa by him, where he dare. 
Sanch. O would thou would(t. 
Alph. Vl dot. | 
Sanuch. Let me kiſs him. 
| T fear thou wilt not yet. 
Euz. Why Gentlemen, 
If you*il proceed according to Caranza, 
Methinks anealier way, were too good chairs, 
So you would be content Sir,to be bound, 
*Caule he 1s lame? Pll fit you with ike weapons, 
Piſrols and Ponyards, and eynend it. If | 
The difference betwetn yz be ſo mortal. 
It cannot be tane up. 
Sanch. Tane up ? take of 
This head firſt. | 
Alph. Come bind mc in a chair. 
Eg. Yes, do. 
Gor, \What mean you, Dove. 
Fg. Let me alone, 
And fet *cm at their diſtance : when you h2? done 
Lend me two Ponyards; Pl have Piſtols ready 


Quickly. | 


b- 


Exit. 


Enter Phulippo. 


Phi. She is not here Mark- | 
Saw you not Leocadia ? Tomek, 
_ Ka ot I brother. 

94. Brother let's ſpeak with you : +, © 
Mar. I was, but hare ack 'd ee by 
Phi, You were not worthy of her. 
Mar. May be I was not ; 

But *tis not well, you tell me fo, 
Phi. My Siſter 
Is not ſo fair. 
Mar. It $kils not. 
Phi. on ſo virtuous, 
Mar. Yes, ſhe muſt be as virtyo: 
Phi. I would fain OT 
Mar, What brother ? 
Phi. Strike you. 
Mar. Iſha!) ot bear ſtrokes, 
Thongh I do theſe ſtrange words, 
Phi. Will you not kill me 2 
Mar. For what good brother 2 
Phi, Why, for ſpeaking well 
Of Leocadia, | 
Mar. No indeed. 
Phi. Nor ill 
Of Theodoſia ? 


.. (ter, 
} JOU Urpe it; 


Exter Eugenia, Leocadia, Theodoſia, aud one with two Bid 


Mar, Nei: her. 

Phi. Fare you well then. 

Exp. Nay, you ſhall have as noble ſeconds too 
As ever Ducliſts had, give *emthear weapons: 
Now St. ago. 

Sanch. Are they charg*d ? 

Exg. Charg'd Sir ? 

I warrant yon. 

Aiph. Would they were well dilchargd. 

Sanch. 1 like a Sword much better I confeſs. 

Exg. Nay, wherefore ſtay you ? ſnall I mend our mat? 
Strike one another, thorough theſe ? 

Phi. Mylove. 

Alph. My Theodoſia. 

Sauch. | ha? not the heart. 

Alph. Nor I. 

Exg. Why here is a dependence ended. 
Unbind that Gentleman ; come take here to you 
Your Sons and Daughters, and be friends. A tcalt 
Waits you within, is better than your fray: 
Lovers, take you your own, and all forbear 
Under my roof, either to bluſh or fear. 

My love, what ſay you # could Caraxzz himſelf 
Carry a buſineſs better ? 

Gov. It is well: - 
AllarecontentI hope, and we well eas d. 

If they for whom we have done alltki3 be pleas's, 


ols 


Fx:u. 


CET 


O this place Gentlemen, full many a day 
We have bid ye welcome 5 and tomany a Play : 
And thoſe whoſe angry ſouls were not diſeas'd 
With Law, or lending Money, we have pleas'd ;, 
1 And make no doubt to do again. This night 
. ] No mighty matter, wor nolight, 
t | Wemnſt ntreat you look for: A good tale, 
| Told in two hours, wewill not fail 
| If webeperfe&,to rehearſe ye : New 
| | 1 am ſureit is, and handſome; but how true 


PROLOGUE: 


Every mans Pot Þ hope, and all part friends. 


——_———— _ ———— 


Let them diſpute that writ it. Ten to one 

We pleaſe the Women, and I would kgow that max 
Follows not their example If ye wan 

To know the Play well, travel with the Sceme. 
For it lies nponthe Road: if we chanc e tire, 

Ar ye are good men, leave us not i th mire, 
Another bait may mend us - If Foy grow 

A little gall'd or weary ;, cry vt hod, 

And we'll ſtay for ye. When our journ') s 
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A Tragedy. 
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Ferrand, The libidinons Tyrant of Naples . | 

Virdlet, 4 noble Gent.ftudious of his Conntries free- 
dom. 

Brflonet, 7 Two honeſt Gentlemen,confederates with Vi- 

Canillo, l rater. © 

Ronvere, A villain, Captain of the Guard, 

Villio, A Conrt fool, 

Caſtrucci9, A court Paraſite, 

Pandulpho, A zoble Gentleman of Naples, Father to 
Virolet. | 

The Duke of Sefſe, A enemy fo Ferrand, proferib- 
ed and turu d Pirate, 


The Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


{ Aſcanio, Mephew and ſucceſſor to Ferran. 
Boy, Page to Virolet. 
Maſter, 

Gunner, 

Boat-ſwain, 
Chirurgion, 

Sailors, 

Doctor, 

Citizens, 

Guard, 

Solwtets, 

Servants, 


WOMEN. 


Juliana, The matchleſeſs Wife of Virolet, 


Martia, Daughter to the Duke of Selle. 


The Scene Naples, 


The principal 


Joſeph Tailor, 
obert Benfield, 
John Underwood, 


George Birch, 


Actors were 


John Lowin, 
Rich, Robinſon, 
Nh. Tooly, 
Rich. Sharp. 


Actus Primus, 


FAO 
Emter Virolet, and Boy. 


Y 


Fir, If my wifeſeek me, tellher that 
Deſigns 6f weight , too heavy for her know- 
Bal my privacy Ws p 
1 
j pal, ir, 


Fevemeromy fol 


Sczxna Prima. 


Boy. *T is araw morning - 
And would you pleafe to interpret that for duty 
Which you may conſtrue boldneis, 1 could wiſh 
To arm your ſelf againſt it, you would uſe 
More of my ſervice. 

Vir, | have heat within here, 
A noble heat ( good boy ) to keep it off, 
I ſhall not freeze; deliver my excuſe, 
And you have done your part, 

Boy. That 1s prevented, 
My Lady follows you. 


* - 


© # 
# 
? 


Py 


4 


The double Marriage. 
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Fir. Since 1 mult be croſt then, 
Let her perſorm that office. 

Boy. | obey you. | | 

Vir. Frethee to bed; to be thus fond's more tedious 
Than if 1 were negleqed. -,_ | 

7. Tis the faultthen 


'© Loveand Daty, which I would fall under, 


Rather than want that care which you may challenge 


| As duc to my obedience. 


Vir. 1 contefs : - 
This tendernels arguesa loving Wiic, 
And more deſerves my hcarts beit thanks, than anger, 
Yet 1 muſt tell ye Sweet, you do exceed | 


In your affection, if you wouid ingroſs me 


To your delights alone. 
Jad. 1 an not jealous, 
If my embraces have diſtaſted you, 
As I muſt grant you every way ſo worthy 
That ?tis not in weak woman to deſerve you, 
Much leſs in miſerable me, that want 
Thoſe graces, ſome more ſortunate are ſtor'd with, 


Seek any whom you pleaſe, and 1 will ſtudy 


. With my beſt ſervice to deierve thoſe favors, 


T hat {}ail yiexd you contentment. 

Vir. You are miſtaken, 

7ul. No, 1 am paticnt Sir, and fo good morrow ; 
I will not be offenlive. | 

Vir. Hear my realons. 

Jul, Though in your life a widdows bed receives me, 
For your fake I muſt love it, , May ſhe proſper 
That ſnall ſucceed me 1m 1t, and your ardor 
Laſt longer to her, 

Vir. By the love | bear, 

Firſtto my Countreys peace; next to thy ſelf 
To whom compar'd, my lie I rate at nothing ; 
Stood here 2 Ladythat were the choice abſtract 
Of all the beauties nature ever faſhion'd, 

Or Art gave ornament to, compar'd to thee, 
Thus as thou art obedient and loving, 

I ould contemn and loath her, 

7ul. 1 doe bcheve. | 
How 1am bleft 
In my aflur*d belief ? this 1s pnteigi'd; 

And why this ſadneſs then ? 
Vir, Why Juliana, 
Believe me, theſe my {ad and doll retirements, 
My often, nay almoſt continued Faſts, 
Sleep baniiht from my eyes, all pleaſures, ſtrangers, 
Have neither root nor growth from any cauſe 
T hat may arrive at Woman. Shoul{!t thou be, 


As chaſtity iorbid, falſe ro my bed, 


I ſho. 14 lament my fortune, perhaps puniſh 
Thy. falſhood, and then ſtudy to forget thee ; 


But that which like a ncver-empried fpring, 


Feeds high the torrent of my (welling grief, 
Is what my Countcey ſuffers; there's a ground 
Where forrow may\be planted, and ſpring up, 
1hrough yielding rage, and woinaniſh deſpair, 
And yet not ſhame the owner. 
«]. 1 dobcheve it true, 

Yet I ſhould think my 1elt a happy woman, 
If, in this general and timely mourning, 
I might or five to you, or cll{c receive 
A little lawful comfort. 

Vir. Thydifcretion 


| In this may anſiver for me; look on Naples 


The Countrey where we both were born and bred, 
Naples the Paradile of Traly, 

As that is of the earth; Naples, that was 

The iweet retreat of all the worthieſt Romany, 
When they had ſhar*d the ſpoils of the whole world: 
This flouriſhing Kingdom, whoſeinhabitancs =? 
For wealth and bravery, liv'd like petty Kings, 
Made ſubject now to ſuch atyrannie, © * 


—_—  — 


Ext. 


þ 


| Nor Phalaris, nor Dionyſus, 


AS that fair City that receiy'd her name 
From Conſtantine the great, now in the 
Of barbarous Infidels, may forget her * gg 
TolJook with pity on our miſeries: i, 
So far inour calamities we tranſcend her 
For Ince this Arragonian tyrant, Perrand, 
Se1z'd on the goverment, there's nothing [ef 
That wecan call our own, but our fiction 2 
Jul. And hardly thoſe; the Kings ftran Ts 
Equals all preſidents of tyranny, "V* criefey, 
Vir. Equal ſay you? 
He has out-gone, the worſt compar'd to him 


Caligula, nor Nero can be mention'd- 
They yet as Kings, abus'd their Regal power - 
T'his as a Merchant, all the Countreys fat w, 
He wholly does ingroſs unto himſelf. 
Our Olls he buys at his own price, then ſells th 
To us, at dearer rates; our Plate and "9a EN 
Under a fain*d pretence of publique uſe by 
He borrows, which deny*d his inſtruments forc 
The Races. of our horſes he takes from us. wh, 
Yer keeps them in our paſtures ; rapes of Matron: 
And virgins, are too frequent; never man n 
Yet thank*d him for a pardon , for Religion, | 
It 1s a thing he dreams not of, , 

ful. 1 have heard, 
How true 1t 1s, I knownot; that he fold 
The Biſhoprick of Tarent to a Jew, 
For thirteen thouſand Duckets, 

Vir, 1 was preſent, | 
And faw the money paid.; the day would leave me 
E'r 1 could number out his impious actions 
Or what the miſerable Subject ſuffers ; 
And can you entertain in fuch a time, 
A thought of dalliance ? tears, and ſighs, and proans 
Would better now become you. ; 

al. They indeed are, 
The only weapons, our poor Sex can uſe, 
| When we are injur'd; and they may become us; 
| Bur for meuthat were born freemen, of Ranck; 
That would be Regiſtred Fathers of their Countrey; 
And to have on their Tombs in Golden Letters, 
The noble ſtile of Tyrant-killers, written; 
To weep like fools and Women, and not like wiſe men, 
To practice a redreſs, deſerves a name, 
Which fits not me to glve. 

Vir. Thy grave reproof : 
IF what thou doſt deſire, were poſſibfe 


, 


| To be effected, might well argue it, 
| As wiſe as loving ; but if you conſider, 


With what ſtrong guards this Tyrant is defended: 
Ruffins, and male-contents drawn from all quarters, 
That only know, to ſerve his impious Will; 
The Cittadels built by him in the neck 

Of this poor City ; the invincible {trength, 
Nature by Art aſliſted, gave this Caltle; 

And above all his fear; admitting no mai 

To ſee him, but unarm'd , it being death 

For any to approach him with a weapon. 

You muſt confeſs, unleſs our hands were Cannons, 
To batter down theſe walls ; our weak breath Mines, 
To blow his Forts up ;. or our curſes lightning, 
To force a paſſageto him ; and then blaſt hum; 
Our power 1s like to yours, and we, like yoU, 
Weep our misfortunes. 


ul. Walls of Braſs reſiſt not 
A noble undertaking; nor can vICe, 
Raiſe any Bulwark, to make good the Place, 
Where virtue ſeeksto enter; then to fall 
In ſuch a brave attempt, were ſuch an honor 
That Brutus, did he live again, would _-_ , 
Were my dead Father in you, and my Br , 


Nay, all the Anceſtors I am deriv'd from; 
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z The double Marriaze. 


rn non what you2re, are alltheſe, 
- 2a, ing Garment for you, 
my widdowhood ; 
- > far the freedom Of this Countrey ; 
A = hr ao I ſhould enjoy 
Nerptit of life and pleaſure 
[wich you, the Tyrant living, 
Fir. Tall this minute; ED | 
creverheard thee 1Þcak3 O more than woman 
[0 moreto bc beloy'd , canl find out 
& Cabinet, toJock 2 ſecret in, 4s 
Of equal triſt to thee ? alldoubts, and fears, 
That {candalize Your SEX, be far from me ; - 
Thou ſhalt partake my Near and deareſt councils, 
4nd further them with thine, | 
" 34). | will be faithful, 2 
i Know then this day, ſtand heaven PropitiOus tO Us, 
ar liberty” DEEMNS. 
hal Amor death ? RE 
fr. 'Tis plotted love, and ſtrongly, and believe 1t, 
For pothing elſe could do 1t, *twas the thought, 
Fox toproceed in this deſign and end rt, 
That made ſtrange my embraces, 
1, Curs'd be ſhe, 
Tha; ſo indulgent - to her own delights, 
That for their pane ion, would give 
\ fon to {ach a glorious enterprize :; - 
For me, 1 would uot tor the world, 1 had been 
Gailtz of ſuch a crime ;, £o on and proſper, 
Co 03 my deareſt Lord, I love your Honor | 
gboremy life 3 nay, yours z my Prayers go with you ; 
Which 1 will ſtrengthen with my tears: the wrongs 
(f this poor-Countrey, cdge a4 ſword; Oh may it 
Perce deep intothis T'yrants heart, and then 
{When you return bat*d in his guilty blood; 
[waſh you clean with fountains of true joy. 
But who are your aſliſtants? though I am _ 
{& coretous of your glory, that 1 could wiſh 
Won had no ſharer in it, 
| Vir. Benot curious, 
[They come, however you command my boſom, 
Flo them I would not have youſſeen, 
' Jul, I amgone Sir, 
Keconidentz and may my reſolution 
b preſent with you, 
| /#, Such a Maſculine ſpirit. 
With more than Womans virtues, were 2 Dower 
[0 righ down a Kings fortune. 


Knock. 


by 


; 
| 


Emer Briſſonet, Camillo, Ronvere, 


| bnſ. Good day toyou. * 
Can, You are an. early ſtirrer, 
Fx. What new face, 
"x; you Yong? 1 

| Tax, If I ſtand doubted Sir ? 

[s by your looks I gueſs it : you much injure 
Pmatthat loves, and truly loyes this Countrey, 

th 25much zeal asyou doe; one that hates 
"A Prince by whom it ſuffers, and as deadly; 
te that dares ſtep as far to gain my freedom, 
uy he that breaths ; that wears atword 
Sag Bhs ay 's.,,. [apes 
Un. Nay, nomore compariſons. 

hos What you but whiſper, I dare ſpeak aloud, 
| 00 the King by; have means to put in act too 

; 7500 but coldly plot ; if. this deſerve then 
0 N the beſt, the boldeſt, wiſeſt ? 
i... Jr own intents, I'll; follow mine ; 
CLE A 
| like this can never be ally'd 


(Can. Who durÞt peak fo much, * 
y 


But one thar Is like us, a lufferer, 
And ſands as we affected ? 
Fir, You arc cozen'd 
And all uncone ; every Intelligencer 
Spcaxs Treaſon with like licence; is not this 
Konvere, that hath for many years been train'd 
In Ferrand's School, a man in truſt and favour, 
RewardedTtoo, and highly ? 
Cam. Grant allthis, 
The thought of what he was, being as he isnowl 
Aman diſgrac*d, and with contempt thrown off: 
\\11] ſpurr him torevenge, as {ivitt as they, 
That never were in favour. 
Vir. Poor atid childith, 
Brifſ. His regiment is caſt, that ismoſt certain 
And his command in the Caltle given away, 
CGzm. That on my knowledge. 
Vir. Groller ſtill, what Shepheard 
W ould yield the poor remainder of his Flock, 
To a known Wolf; thongh he put onthe habit, 
Ot a moſt faithful dop, and bark like one ? 
As this but only talks. 
Cam. Yes, he has means too. 
Vir. [know it to my eriet, weak men I know ir . 
Tomake his peace, it there were any war 
Between him and his Malter, betraying 
Our innocent lives. | 
Rox. You are too ſuſpitious 
And I have born too much, beyond my tempet, 
Take your own wates, Pl} leave you. 
Vir. You may ſtay now; ” 
You have enough. and all indeed you 61d for } 
But,one word Gentlemen: have you difcorer?d 
Tohimalone our plot ? 
briſſ. Tohim and others, that are at his devotion; 
Vir. Worle and worſe : 
For were he only conſcious of our purpoſe, 
Though with the breach of Hoſpitable lavs, 
In my own houte, Pdefilencchim for ever ; 
But what 1s paſt iny help, is paſt my carc. 
[ have a lite tolofe, 
Cam. Have better hopes. (further'd 
Ron. And when you know, with what charge ] have 
Your noble undertaking, you will ſear me 
Another man; the guardsI have corrupted : 
And of the choice of ail our nobleſt youths, 
Attir'd like Vzrgins; ſuchas Hermits woulc 
Welcometo their tad cells, prepar'd a Maske z 
As done for the Kings plealure, 
Vir. Forhis fatety 
I rather fear; and as a pageant to 
Uſher our ruine, 
Ron. Weas Torch-hearers 
Will wait on theſe, but with ſuch art and cunning : 
| have conveightd ſharp poniards in the Wax, 
That we may paſs, though ſcarch't through all his guards 
Without ſutpition, andinall his glory, 
Oppreſs him, and with ſafety. , 
Cam. *Tis molt ſtrange. 
Vir. Tobe effected, + - 
Ron. You arc doubtful Rill. 
Bri. But we refoly'd to tollow him, and if you 
Delitt now V/rrolet, we will fay ?tis tear, 
Rather than providence, 
Cam. And lo we leave you, 


E xennt. 


Emer Jalan. 


7al. Toyour wile doubts, and to my better counſels z 
Oh! pardon me my Lord, and truſt me too ; 
Let me not like Caſſandrg prophetie truths, 
And never be believ'd, beforethe miſchict : 
| have heard all ; know this Roxvere avillain, 


A villaia that hath tempted me, and plotred 


This | 
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I 4 This for your ruine, only to makeway 


" 2 IR 


To his hopes inmy embraces at more leiſure 
I will acquaint you, wherefore I conceePd it 


| To this laſt minute; if you ſtay, you are loſt, 
J And all prevention too late. I know, 


And *tisto me khown only, a dark cave 
Within this houſe, a part of my poor Dower, 
Where you may lie conceald, asn the center, 


# Till this rough blaſt be o'r, where there is air, 


More then to keep in lite z Ferrand will find you, 
Socurions his fears are. Ft 
Ver. *Tisbetter fall Ta 
Than hide my head, now *twas thine own advice, 
My friends engag*d too. » . 9 3 

Fat. Youſtand further bound, = 

Than to weak mea that have betrai'd themſelve;, 

Or to my counſcl, though then juſt and loyal: 

Your phanſie hath been good, butnot your judgement, 

Ia choice of ſuchto ſide you z will'you leap -: 

From a ſteep Tower, becaule a deſperate fook 

Does it, and truſts the wind. to fave his hazard? 
There®s more expected from you allmenscies are fixt ' 
OnV:relet, to help, not hurt them, | 

Make good their hopes and ours, you have fiworn often, 
'That you dare credit me z and allow*d me wite: 
Although a woman even Kings in great aCtions, 

Wait opportunity, and ſo mult you, Sir, | 

Or loofe' your underitanding, | 

Fir. Thou agt conſtagt, | 

I am uncertain ol, a molt blind fool; 

Be thou my guide. 

Fl. If 1 fail to direct you, 

For torment or reward, when | am wretched, 

May conſtancy forſake me. 

Vir. Pyc my latety. 


Enter Caſtruchio axd Vullio; 


Fil. Why are you rapt thus? 

Calt. Peace, thou art a fool. 

* Vil. Bur if 1 were a flattererlike your worſhip, 

[ ſhould be wiſe and rich too; 
There are {ew elie that proſper, Bawds excepted, 
They hold an equal place there, 

Caſt. A ſhrewd knave, 

- But oh the King, the happy King 

' Vi. Why happy? 

In bearing a great burthen. 

Caſt, Whatbears he, 

That's born on Princes ſhoulders ? 

Vil. ACrownswelght, 

' Which ſets more heavy on his head, than the Oar 

- Slaves dig out of the Mines, of which tis made. 

* Caſt. Thou worthily art his fool, to think that heavy 

* That carries himia the air; the reverence due 

| Tothat moſt ſacred Gold, makes him ador'd, 

| His Footſteps kiſt, his ſmiles to raiſe a begter &@ 

' To a Lords fortune ; and when he but frowns, 

| The City quakes. 

Vil. Orthe poor Cuckolds init, 

| Coxcombs 1 ſhould ſay, I am of a fool, 

| Grown a Philoſopher, to hear this paraſite. 

' Caſt. Thedelicates heisſerv'd with ſee and envy. 

* Fit, L hadrather have an Onion with a ſtomack, 

| Than theſe without one. 

| Caſt. The Celeſtial Muſick, 

| Such as the motion of the eternal ſphears 

' Yields Fove, when he drinks Netay. 

' V4. Here's a fine knave, yet hath too many fellows. 

Caſt. Then the beauties, 

That with variety of chice embraces, Theſe paſt o'r 

that way 


| Renew his age. 
Vil. Help himto crouch rather, X 
And the French Cringe, they are excellent Surgeons 


IIa oY 


_— 


Sull mufick, 


{ Be Statues without motion of voice, 
4 Though to be flatter*disan itch to greataeſs, 


Caſt. Oh Majeſty! let others 
While I contemplate thee. 
Vil. This is00t Avbeiſme, 
Caſt. Now the God 
Vil. Baſe Idolatry. 


Enter Ferrand, Guard 
Fer. Theſe meats ate marr wry, Bermaty, 
The Cooks; no note more on 6 
Forfeit of your fingers; do you 
Envie me a minutes ſlumber, what are theſe > 

1 Gz. TheLadics appointed by your Majeſt 

Fer. Tothe purpoſe, for what appointed ? n 

1 Gu. For your graces pleaſure. 

Fer. To ſuck away the little blood is left me 
By my continual cares; I amnot apt now 
Injoy them Hirſt, taſte of my Diet once. 

And your turns fery*d, for fifty Crowns apiece 
Their Husbands may redeem them, 

Ia. ny Sir, mercy. | 

Fer. Tam deaf, why tare you? iswha ommand 
To be diſputed, who's this y bring you « Garth 

T? upbraid me to my face ? 

Caſt. Hold Emperor ; 

Hold mightieſt of Kings, Iamthy vallal, 

Thy footſtool that durſt not preſume to look 

On thy offended face. 

Fer. Caſtruchio rile. 

Caft. Letnotthe lightning of thy cie conſume me 
Nor hear that muſical tongue, indreadful thunder. © 
That ſpeaks all mercy. ; 

Vil. Here's no flattering rogue. 

Caſt. Ferrand, that isthe Father of his people, 
The glory of mankind. 

Fer. No more, no word more; 

And white I tell my troubles to my ſelf, 


but Conrt 
appears, vſherd 


It now- offends me. 

Vil. Here's the happy man; 
But ſpeak who dares. 

Fer, When Iwas innocent; 
I yet remember I could eat and ſleep, 
Walk unaffrighted, but now terrible to others : 
'My guards cannot keep fear from me 
It ſtill purſues me; Oh! my wounded conſcience, 
The BedI would reſt in, is ſtuft withthorns;, _ 
The groutids ſtrewd o'r with adders, and with aſpicks 
Where er I ſet my foot, but Iamin, 
And what was got with cruelty, with blood, 
Muſt be defended, though this lifes a hell, 
I fear a worſe hereafter. Ha! 


Enter Ronvere and Gnard. : 
Ron. My Lord. | 
Fer. Welcome Ronvere, welcome my golden planimet | 
With which I ſound mine enemies depths and angers, |} 
Haſt thou diſcover*d. | 
Ron. All as you could wiſh Sir, 
ThePlot, and the contrivers; was made oe 
Of the confpiracie. 
Fer. Is Viroler in? | 
Ron. The head of all, he only ſcented me: 
And from his fear, that I plaid falſeis fled; *\ 
The reſt I have in fetters 
Fer. Death and Hall. 
Next to my mortal foe the pirate Seſſe 
[ aim*dat him; he's virtuous, and wiſe, 
Alover of his freedom atid his Counties 
Dangerous to ſuch as govern by the ſword, 
And ſotome: no tra@t which way he wet 
No means to —_— _ _ | 
Ron. There's ſome hope kit, 
But with arough hand, to be ſeiz*d upol- 
Fer. What ivt? 


1 
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cs > 
ju or where he 1s, 

| bs voy boots, it is his wite ; 
jor DE aber 1 have apprehended, 


'd amorig rne .TEIT. ; 

Aol gs wiſely order'd, _ 
£6 k them in,and let my executioners 
Go horror with the rack. | 
Wa; take it Sigpior, this is no time for. you - rk 

A | near Fove, 
10rme mon - wiſe in this, let's off, it is unſafe to be 
6p begins to thunder. 


So 4 into the hearts of men; 
forc'd them to lay open with my looks, 
cecrets, whoſe leaſt diſcovery was death, : 
Wilrend for what concerns my life, the fortreſs, 
Of 2 weak Womans faith, 


Emtrr Ronvere, Guard, Executioners, with a Rack, 
Camillo, Briſſonet, Pandulfſo, Juliana, 


(4, What &rewe ſuffer, 
The weight that loads a T raitors 
Heart fits ever, Neavy ON thine. , 

Bri, As we are Cauglt by thee, 
fy thou by others. Es 
Z-n, Piſh poor fools, your curſes will 
Nerct reach me, | 
| 7g}, Now by my Virolets life; 
rier, this is a glocious ſtage of murther. 
Kere are fine properties too, and ſuch ſpectators. 

4; will expect good action, to the life; . 

Let us perform our parts, and we ſhall live, 

Whea theſe are rotten, would we might begin once, 
4r: you the Maſter of the company ? | 
Troth you are tedious now. 

Fer, She does deride me. 

7ul. Thee and thy power, if one poor ſyllable 
Could win me an aſſurance of thy favor, 
[ would not ſpeak it, I defire to be 

The great example of thy cruelty, 
To whet which on, know Ferrand, I alone 
{an make diſcovery, where my / irolet is, 
Whoſe life, I know thou ain't at, bur if tortnres 
Campel me to't, may hope of heaven torlake me; 
[dare thy worſt, 

Fer. Are we contennd ? 

x, Thou art, _ 
Thou and thy Miniſters, my life is thine 
{but in the death of vitory ſhall be mine. 

Paxd. We have ſuch a Miſtriſs here to teach us courage, 
lt cowards might learn from her. 
| 


Exit Ronvere. 


Exit. 


Fir, You are flow : Put on therack, 


, 7 
begin the Scene thou miſerable fool, 
{for fo Pl make thee. 
| Jal, 'Tisnot in thy reach ; 
1/a happy in my ſu erings, thou moſt wretched. 
Fer, Sobrave! I'll tame you yet, pluck hard villains; 
15 fe infenſible 2 no ſigh nor groan? or is ſhe dead? 
ja. No tyrant, though 1I ſuffer 
© than a woman, beyond fleſh and blood 
Ts in a cauſe ſo honourable, that I ſcorn 
Vith any ſign that may expreſs a ſorrow 
110 fhew I do repent; 
| Fer, Confeſs yet, 
[40d thou ſhalt be ſafe. 
[. J*. 'Tis wrapt up in my ſoul, 
| ce thou canſt not force it. 
| Fe. [ will be 


[Te daies 

Ju. Be twenty thouſand 
1 glory lives the longer. 
| for. "Tis amiracle, 
' = th" executioners, 


"Chang*d in your nature? 


| As if ſhe were the Minion of the Ocean. 


* on þ mgm her, l gon. 9 her | muſt take 
other way; reach her m Ir, 1 
Of her invincitle fortitude, wn: 
Rox. Will you not 
Diſpatch the reſt ? 
Fer. When 1 ſeem merciful, 
Allure thy ſelf Ronzere, 1 am moſt cruel. 
Thou wonder of thy Sex, and of this Nation, 
That haſt chang'd my teverity to mercy, 
Not to thy ſelf alone, but to thy people, 
[n which 1 do include theſe men, my enemies ? 
Unbind them. 
Paxd. "Yhis is ſtrange. 
Fer. For your intent 
Agaiult my life, which you dare not denie, 
I only ask one ſervice. 
Cam. Above hope. 
Fer, There rides a Pyrate neer, the Duke of Seſſes 
My enemy and this Countreys, that in bonds 
Holds my dear friend A4ſcanio : free this friend: 
Or bring the Pyrats head; beſides your pardony 
And honor of the ation, your reward 
ls forty thouſand Ducates. And becauſe 
I know that Virolet 1s as bold as wite, 
Be he your General, as pledge of your faith, 
That you will undertake it, let this old man, 
And this moſt conſtant Matron ſtay with me : 
Of whom, as of my ſelf, I will be careful ; 
She ſhalldireCt you whereher Husband is. 
Make choice of any ſhip you think moſt uſeful. 
They are rig*d tor you. 
Exeunt Guard, with Juliana and Dand. 
Brif. We with joy accept it, 
Cam. And will proclaim King Ferran merciful. 
Exennt. 
Ron. The myſterie of this, my Lord? or are you 


Fer. Pll make thee private to it. 
The livesof theſe weak men, and deſperate woman, 
Would no way have ſecur*d me, hadI1 took them, 
"Tis Virolet 1 aim at; he has power, 
And knows to hurt. 1 f they encounter Sefſ?, 
And he prove conqueror, | am allur'd 
They'll find no mercy: if that they prove victors, 
I ſhall recover, with my friend his head 
[ molt delire of all men. 

Rox. Now I haveit. | 

Fer. Pll make thee underſtand the drift of all. 


So we ſtand ſure, thus much tor thoſe that tall, Excunt. 


Afﬀtus Secundus, 


Sceana Prima. 
Enter Boateſwain and Gunner. 


Boatſ. Lay here before the wind ; up with your Canvaſe, 
And let her work, the wind begins to whiltle : 
Clap all her ſtreamers on, and let her dance, 


Let her beſtride the billows till they roar, 
And curletheir wanton heads. Ho, below there : 
Ho, ho, within, 
Lay her North-eaſt, and thruſt her miſſen out, 
The day grows fair and clear, and the wind courts us, 
Oh for aluſty ſail now, to give chaſe ro. 

Gun. A ſtubborn Bark, that wou'd but bear upto us, 
And change a broadlſide bravely, 

Boarſ. Where*s the Duke 7 

Gun. I have not ſeen him ſtir to day, 

Boatrſ. Oh Gunner, 
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| And crying, now fly righ, and fir'd all my chalers? 


| But renders back what they may itand in need of, 


| { hope to meet a ſa:l-boy, and a right one. 


And ſuch we muſt make much of, Nota fail ſtirring? 


L —————_—_— 
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What bravery dwells in his age, and what valour ? 
And to his. ends, what gentleneſs and bounty ? 
How long have we been inhabitants at Sea here ? 
Gu#. Some fourteen years. 
Boarſ. By fourteen lives | ſwear then, 
This Element never nouriſbt ſuch a Pirate; 
| So great, fo fearleſs, and fo fortunate, 
So patient in his want, in Act fo valiant. 
How many fail of well mann'd ſhips before us, 
As the Boxwto does the flying Fiſh, : 
Have we purſued and ſcour'd, that to outſtrip us, 
They have been fainto hang their very ſhirts on? 
What Gallies have we bang'd, and ſunk, andtaken , 
Whoſe only fraughts were hire, and ſterndehance # 
And nothing ſpoke but Bullet inal thele. 
How like old Neptune have I ſeen our General = 
Standing i* th? Poop, and tofling his Steel Trident, | 
Commanding both the Sea and Winds to ſerve him? | 
Gur, His Daughter too, which is the honor Boatſwain, 
Of all her ſex; thar Martial Maid. | 
Boatſ; A brave wench, 
Gun, How oftentimes, a fight being new begun, 
Has ſheleap'd down, andtook my Linſtock from me,: 


Thenlike the Imaze of the warlike Goddeſs, 
Her Tarvyet brac*d upon her arm, her ſword drawn, 
And anger i her eies leapt up again, 
And bravely halPd the Bark. I have wondred Boatſwain, 
That in 2 body made fo delicate, | 
So ſoft for ſweet embraces, fo much fire, 
And manly ſoul, not ſtarting at a danger. 

Boarſi Her noble Father got her in his fury, 
And ſo ſhe proves a Soldier. 

Gun. This too I wonder at 
Taking ſo many ſtrangers as he docs, | 
He uſes them with that reſpect and coolneſs, 
Not making prize, but only borrowing : 
What may ſupply his want : nor that for nothing , 


And then parts lovingly: Where, if he take 

His Countreyman, that ſhould be ncareſt to hmm , 

And ſtand moſt free from danger, he ſure pays fort : 

He drowns or hangs the men, ran{acks the Bark,. 

Then gives her up a Bonfire to his fortune. (trey 
Boatſ, The v/:ongs he has receiv*d from: that dull Conn- 

That's all I know has purchas'd all his cruelty, 

Ve fare the better; cheerly, cheerly boys, 

The ſhip runs merrily, my Cantain's melancholly, 

And nothing cures that in him buta Sea-ſight : 


GCuu. Thar's my hope too, I am ready for the paſtime, 
Bratſc-P th mean time let*s beſtow a Song upon him, 
To ſhake him from his dumps, and bid good day to him, 

Ho, 1a the hold. 


Enter a Boy. 


Boy. Here, here. 
Boarſ. To th? Main top, Boy, 
And thou kenſt a ſhip that dares defie ns, 
Here's Gold, 
Boy. 1 am gone, | | Exit Boy. 
Boar. Come irs, a quaint Lever, Trump. a Levet. 
To waken our brave General. Then to our labor. 


Enter Duke of Selle above, and bit daughter Martia 
like an Amazon. 


Seſ. 1 thank youloving mates; I thank you all, 
Theres to prolong, your mirth, and good morrow to you. 
Daxeb. Take thus from me, youre honeſt, valiant friends; 


Gzn, Notany within ken yet, 


| Boarſ. Without doubt Lady 


| The wind ſtanding ſo fair and fy 
0 ionon ww 
We ſhall have ſport anon, But noble & = ! 
Why are you ſtill ſo fad? youtake 24a 
You make us dull, and ſpiritleſs, ur edge off Z 
4 wal PI] tell ye, 
ecaule I will provoke you to be fo 
For when you. know my cauſe, "wil, arid, 
] his womannever knew it yet , my daught oe} 
Some diſcontents ſhe has. ada, | 
Tet ſir go forward. 
ef. ele fourteen years, I ha ' 
Where the moſt curious thought ale ther * tbe, 
Boatſ. Gall up the Maſter, and all the "why _ 


Enter below the Maſter and Sailery 
Sef. Good morrow. 


Maft. Good morrow to our General, ; 
Andto thar-Nobie Lady all good wiſkes 
Dargh.'T thank you Maſter, : 
Seſ. Mark me, thus it is then: 
dk ; did never thiik ro have 
11! fuil revenge had wooed me : but to &xricr 
My faithful Gene, thus I caſt off -n img 
: | en, 
in that ſhort time 1 was a Courtier, 
And tol.owed that moſt hated of all Princes 
Ferrant, the full cxample of all miſchiefs. * 
Compeli*d to follow to my toul a ſtranger : 
it was my chance one day to play at Cheſle 
For ſome few Crowns, with a mynionof this K;noe 
A mean poor man, that only lery'd his pleaſure; _ * 
Removing of a Rook, we grewto words - 6. | 
| From this to hotter anger : to be ſhort © | | 
| got a blow, ; 
Daugh. How, how my Noble Father - 
Seſ. Ablow mygirl, which I had foon 
And ſunk the ſave for ever, had not odds 
Thruſt in betwixt us, I went away ditgraOd =, 
Daugh. For honors ſake not fo Sir. 
Sef. For that time, wench; 
But calPd upon him, like a Gentleman, 
By many private friends; knockt at his valour, 
Courted his honor hourly to repair me; | 
And though he were a thing my thoughts made ſlighton, | 
And only worththe fury of my footman, | 
StilFI purſu*d him Nobly. 
Daugh. Did he eicape you ? 
My old brave father, could you fit down fo coldly? 
Seſ. Have patience, and know all. Purſu*d him lairly, 
Till I was laugttd at, fcorn*d,my wrongs made Maygan, 
By himunjuſtly wrong'd, ſhould be all juſt.ce, 
The ſlave protected, yet at length I found him, 
Found him, when he ſuppos'd all had been buried 
And what I had received, durſt not be queſtioned; 
And then he fell, under my Sword he fell, 
For ever ſunk; his poor life, like the air, 
Blown in an empty bubble, burſt, and left tum, 
No noble wind of memory to raiſe him. 
But then began my miſery, I fled; 
The Kings frowns folfowing, and my friends deſpair; 
No hand that durſt relieve: my Countrey feartul, 
Baſely and weakly fearful of atyrant; 
Which made his bad Will worſe,ſtood ſtill and wondred 
Their virtues bedrid in %em; then my girl, 
A little one, I ſhatch'd thee from thy Nurſe, 
The modell of thy fathers miſeries: : 
'And ſome ſmall wealth was fit for preſent carriage, | 
And got to Sea; where ] proteſt my anger, 
And will 'do, whilſt that baſe ungrateful Countre), 
And that bad King, have blood or means to quench me: 
Now ye know all. 
Maſt. We know all, and admire all; 
Go on, and do all ſtill, and ſtill be fortunate. <4 
Daxght. Had you done leſs, or loſt this Noble 208 ul 
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g00d one, 


di [covered, 


repaid, 
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[T1 been worthy then mens empty Pftics, _ 
foo had nn nds. Go on, andule your juſtice. 
\nduſeit {till with that fell violence;,. 

i rſt 2 pearedto yon; if you golels, 

or take adyating mercy tO protection, 
The honor, of a Father. diſclaim.iu you, 
Call back all duty; ahd will be prouder of 
Tt infamous and baſe name of a whore, 
Than daughter 10:2 great Duke and a coward, 
&©-Mane own-ſiveet Martia, no; thou knowſt my nature, 


of, muſt not be.. | 
. NI hope it ſhall not. __ - 
bet whySir do you Keep alive ſtill young Aſc.zxi0, 
|prnce of Reſſand, King Ferrants moſt belov'd one, 
You took two months-agoe ? ; 
Why is not he flung %overboard, Or hanz'd ? 
- $7. Pit tell thee gurl: 
7; were a mercy 10 my nature now, =» 
0 {00n to breax the hed of bis afflictions , 
[ 2n10t ſo far reconciÞd yet to him, 
To let him dic _thab were a benehrt. 
Fendes, 1 keep humas a bait and diet, 
To draw on more, and nearer tothe King, 
[ look each hoar to hear of his Armados, 
Ada hot welcome they ſhall have, 

Dangh. But hats you? 
{{f 504 were overlway*d with odds — 

${; 1 findyou : 
[would not yield ; no girl, no hope of yielding, 
Nor fling my ſelf one hour into their mercies, 
4rd give thetyrant hope to gain his kingdom. 
No, 1 can fink wench, and make ſhift to die; 
Athoufand doors are Opt I ſhall hit one. 
[an 00 niggard of my life 1o it go nobly - 
Alwaies are equal, and all hours; I care not, 

Daugh. Now. you ſpeak like my father. 

Mat. Noble General, 
|| by -our meansthey inherit ought but bangs, 
| The mercy of the mainyard light upon us. 
No, we can fink too, Sir, and fink low enough, 
To poſe their cruelties, to follow us: 
And he that thinks of life, if the world go that way, 
Atiouſand cowards ſuck his bones. | 

Gun. Let the worſt come, 
[can unbreech a Cannon, and without much help 
Turn her into the Keel; and when ſhe has ſplic it, 
trery man knows his way, his own prayers, 
pelo good nieht I think. 

- Mt. We have liv'd all with you, 

And will die with you General. 

Se. [thank you Gentlemen. 

boy above. A Sail, a Sail. 

Matt. A cheerful ſound. 

« ASail, 

bo. Of whence ? of whence boy 2 

by Aluſty Sail. 

Dayh, Look right, and look again. 

boy. She: plows the Sea before her, 

iomes 2th? month, 

borf. Of whence ? 

by. I ken yet fir, 
y ihe prove of Naples. 
Maf, Prove the Devil, F 

(pitout fire as thick as ſhe, 

7. Hoy, 

ON, rave boy. 
} 1 Naples, Naples, 1think of Naples Maſter 

thinks 1 Page Se : F : 

9s up another, 
ore certain ſigns, 

1.5: All to your bannen 
| but A ng I: 
. im that halts now, 
| by. S's us jn chaſe. 


&\ 


Boy a top. 


v?'o 


Exit $ailor. 


[ 


Mait. We'll ſpare 7A 
He ſhall niotlook'vs Jong, we ae Ten 
Ong, e NO-Itarters, 
Down with the forelail too, we*ll fpoom before her. 
Mart. Gunner, good noble Gunner, for my honor - 
Load me but theſe two Minions in the chape there; 
And load” em right, that they may bid fair welcome, | 
And bethine eye, and level as thy heart is. 
Gun. Madam, Pll icratch em out, Vil piſs%em out ele. 
dS ay!, above. Ho. 
Sef. Ot whence now ? 
Sail, Of Naples, Naples, Napier, 
[ ſee her top-Flag, how the quarters Naples. 
| hear her Trumpets. | 
Sef. Down, ſhe's welcome to us, ' 
+ xit. Mait, boatl. Gun. Sail. f 
Fyery man to hischarze,mann her 1th? bow well. | 
And place your Rakers right, Daughter be {jarine, 
Afart. 1 twear Ill be above Sir, iathe thickeit, 
And where moſt danget is, Fil feck for horor. 
They have begun, hark how their Trumpets call us. 
Hark how the wide-mouth*d Cannons ling 2mons lt us. 
Hark how they fail; out of out ſhels for thame Siu. 
Sz/. Now fortune and my caunte. 
Mart. Be bold and conquer, Ext. 


Charge Trum;ets and ſhot within, 


Enter Maſter and Boatſw in. 


Maſt. They*ll board us once again, theyre tuFand valiant- 
Boatf; T wice we have blown eminto th? air like feathers. 
And made *%em dance. 
Matt. Good boys, fight bravely, manly. 
T hey come on yet,clap in her ſtern, and yoke *em. 


E xter Gunner. 


Gun. You ſhould not need, Ihave provition for *em ; 
Let em board once again, the next 1s ours, 
Stand braycly to your Pikes, away, be valiant. 
[ have a ſecond courſe of ſervice tor *em, 
Shall make the bowels of their Bark axe, boy, 
The Duke fights like a Dragon. Who dares be idle? Exit. 


Charge Trumpets, Pieces go off, 
Eater Maſter, Boatſmain ſollowing. | 


Maft. Down with *em, ſtow %em in (the Sea. 
Boatſ, Cut their throats,”tis brotherhood to fling ?em into 
The Duke is hurt, fois his lovely Daughter Marta, 
We have the day yet. 


Enter Gunner. 
(yet flew. 

Gn.Pox fire ?em, they have ſmoak'd us, never ſuch plums 

Boatſ. They haverent the ſhip, and bor*d a hundred holes 
She ſwims ſtill Iuſtily. 

Mat. She made a brave fight, and ſhe ſhall be curd 
And make a braver yet. 

Gun. Fring us ſome Canns up, I amas kot as fire, 


Enter boy with three Canns. 


Loat. I am ſure I am none ©? th” cooleſt, 
Gun. My Cannons rung like Bels, Here's to my Miſtriſs, 
The dainty ſweet. braſs Minion: ſplit their Fore-Maſt, 
She never taiPd, ( 
Maſt. Ye did all well, and truly, like faithful honeſt 
Boatſ. But is ſhe rich Maſter ? Trumpets flouriſh. 


Enter Seſle, Martia, Virolet, Sailors. 


Ma. Rich for my Captains purpoſe howſoever, 
And we are his. How bravely now he ſhows, 
Heated in blood and anger ? how do you Sir ? 

Not wounded mortally 1 mm ? 


2 
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Sefſ; No Maſter, but only wear the livery of fury. | And may hold out another fight. The ſhip we 
[ am hurt, and deep. | Burns there to give us light. took 
Maſt, My Miſtrits t60? | 1 Sayl. She made a brave fight, 
Mart. A ſcratch man, | | | 26Sayl. Sheputus allin fear, 
' | My needle would ha m_ a5 much good Sir ? . ws Beſhrew aa omar did ſhe: 
| Be provident and careful. en are gone tO Candis, they are ) 
&. Prethee peace git), : All but this priſoner. EY ny pear, 
This wound is notthe firſt blood I have bluſht 1n, | 2 Sayl. Sure he's a brave fellow. 
Ye fought all like tall men, my thanks among ye, 1 Sayl. .Aſtubborn knave, but we have pul'd his br 
That ipeaks not what my purſe means, but my rongue, ſol He diſcovers Virolet and Alcanio inth Ka 
| - (dier S, Look how he- looks now : come let's 20 forve hi fi Bilby; 
Now Sir, to you that ſought me out, that found me, Whichis but bread and water. | Jet, 
That found me what I am, the Tyrant's Tyrant; 2 Sayl. Hei] grow fat owt. E xeu $411 
You that were imp'd, the weakarm to his folly, | _ 4/ca. I mult confeſs I have endur'd much miſe Tm 
You are welcometo your dcati, Even almoſt to the ruine of my ſpirit, ph 
Vir. 1 do expett it, _ But ten times more grows my atfliction, 
And therefore need no compliment, but wait it. | To find my friend here. 
S-{; Thou bor'ſt the face once of a Noble Gentleman, Vir. Had weſerv*d our Countrey, 
Rankt iti the firſt © ie of the yirtuous, . Or honeſties, as we have fery*d our follie« 
3y every hopeful {pirit, ſhewed and pointed, \We had not been here now? ; 
Thy Countries love; on2sthat advanc'd her honor, Aſca. ? T1s too true Virolet, . 
Not tainted with the baſe and ſervile uſes Vir. And yet my endin vent”ring for your ſafc+ 
The Twrant ties mens fouls to, "Iicll me Virolee, Pointed at more than Ferrant”s Will, a baſe 0ne DM 
If ſhame have not toriook thee, with thy credit ? Some ſervice for mine own, ſome for my Nation 
Vir. No more of thelc Racks; what Iam, I am. Some for my friend; - but 1 am rightly paid, ' 
1 hope not to £0 {ice with poor confeſſions 3 That durſt adventure ſuch a noble office, ; 
Nor it 1 ſhew itl,, will FE icem a modſter, From the moſt treacherous command of miſchief. 
By making my mind priloncr ; do your worſt. You know him now ? 3 
1 When Icame out to deal! with you, 1 calt it, Aſca. And when I nearer knew him, 
Only thoſe baſe inilictions fit for ſlaves, Then when 1 waited, Heaven be witneſs with me, 
Becauſe I am a Gentleman, - » [Anda 1 be my miſeries ſtill load me ) 
S:/7 Thou 2rt none. 2 With what tears I have wooed him, with what prayers, 
Thou waſt while thon ſtoodſt good, tart nowa villain.” + | What weight of reaſons I have laid, whatdangers; 
And agent for the devil, Then, when'the peoples curſes flew like lforms; 
Vir. 'T hat tongue lies. And every tongue was whetted to defame him, 
Give me my ſword again, and ſtandall arn'd, To leave his doudts, his tyrannics, his ſauphters, 
ll proveiton ye all, 1 ama Gentleman, ES His fel! oppreſlions : I] kywoy I was hated too. 
Aman as fair in honor, rate your priſoners, | Vir. \\:id all mankind that knew him : theſe confeſſions 


EF! | How poor and likea Pedagogue it ſhews ? | Do no 700d to the world, to heaven they may. 

$7. f Pov far from Nobleneſs? ?tis fair, you may kilPs, . | Eer's ſtudy to die well, we have liv'd like coxcombs. 
Bur to deſame your victory with foul language. Aſca. That my misfortune, ſhould loſe you too. 

Sef. Uo flinghin over-board;, PFll teach you firrah, Vir, Yes; 

I':r, You cannot tcactime to dic. 1conld kill you now And not only me, but many more, and better : 

With patience, in deſpiling all your cruelties, For my lite, ?t15 not thisz or might I ſave yours, 

indmake you choke with anger, And ſome brave frieads I have engag let me 20; 

| or, 


| It were the meritorious death I] wi 
Mr, Stay Sir, Was given you ſuch bold language, But we muſt hang or drown like whelps. 
[ :m nct rcconciPd to him yet, and theretore Aſca. Noremedy. 
He ſhall not havc his wiſh obſer?d !o nearly, Vir. On my part I expect none. I know the man, 
To die when he plate; 1 befeech you ſtay Sir, And know he has been netledto the quick too, 
Se. Dowith h:imiwtiat thou wil. I know his nature. | 
Mar. Carry him to tit” Bi{boeg, Aſca. A molt cruel nature. | 
And ctap him faſt there, witii the Prince. Vir. His wrongs have bred himup. I cannot blame hu, 
Vir. DoLadv, ; Aſca. He has adaughter too, the greateſt ſcorner, 
For any dcath you give, I am bound to bleſs you. And moſt inſulter upon miſery. 
Exit Virolet;, and Sailcrs. | Vir. For thoſe, they are toys to laugh at,not to lcadmen: 
Mar, Nowto your Cabin, Sir; pray leanupon me, A womans mirth or anger, like a meteor — 
And take your reſt, the Surzeons wait all for you. | Glides and is gone, and leaves no crack behind it; 
Se/, Thou malt} me bluſh to ſee thee bear thy fortunes; | Our miſeries would ſeem like maſters to us, 
Why, fure 1 have no hurt, 1 have notfought ſure # And ſhake our manly ſpirits into feavyers, 
Maji, Youblzcd apace, Sir. | If we reſpetted thoſe z the more they glory. 
Mart. Ye grow cold too. And raiſe inſulting Trophies on our runes; 
| Sef. I nſt beraPd, no leaning, The more our virtues ſhine in patience. h 
My deepeſt wounds ſcorn Crutches. Sweet Prince, the name of death was never terrible 
Al. A brave General. Flour Trumpets, Corgets. | To him that knewtolive; nor the loud torrent 
- | Of all afflictions, ſinging as they ſwim, 
Exernt omnes. | A gall of heart, bnt to a guilty conſcience : 
Whilſt we ſtand fair, though by a two-edg'd ſtorm, 
Enter two Sailors, We find untimely falls, like carly Roſes; 
9 i: Bent tothe earth, we bear our native ſeetnels. 
I Sail. Will they not moore her? F Aſea. Good Sir go on. 
2 Sail. Not till we come to the Fort, Vir. When we are little children, 
This 1s too weak a place for our detences, And cry and fret for every toy comes croſs us; 
| The Carpente;; arc hard at work ſhe fivims well How ſweetly do we ſhew, when ſleep ſteals on us? whe 


—————_—— 


Seſ. Avay I lay. 
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but our affeCtions: greater, 


th this ſtabborn twin, 
got 6r0p8! = vet ſtill we finda Giant:-' -© 
rag 288 Putt, Vt ledge fleep, 1! 
we got thien the priviedge P, ded 
"ano ſeep? he would make ts (dits;/- - 
Gor everlaſting P | | TE got 
_ pwonuments. df gbod men +; © 5 
gh cas lives. and though their rombs wanttofe ues, 
"hare rey cies/that: daily rear Their loflesy'; © - | 
rey tear from[ſtone, notinie-can yalte, <a 
To he both young and good, are-naroresTaples « o 
\;the world {aies 3 ask truth, they are ences oj ings: 
echen we reach at Heaven,/1mour tuil VIITUCS, 
i ar ſelves new S£2rs, crown'd with our goodneſs. 
hy"? You have doub!c arm'd me,” Stranke Muſick, 
loi what noiſe 15tN1S et within, obey! 
|11horhorrid noiſe 15 the Sea pleas dto ling. 
| 4 bid20us Lirzg to-our deliverance ; | a Nene 
| Tir, Stand fall NOW. . Moe apr 8 tn we 
Within ſtrange erves, borrid moiſe, Trumpets. 
46, | am fixt; Fog > © 5 hw L - 
| 1; We fear yehdt. Fi,2K Enve Martia. 
Its death appear in all ſhapes, we {ile on him, 
#;The Lady now! 7 24 © Y-. 
' The-tace o* th? Mask 1s alter'd. 
46, What wilt ſhe do ? 
/;- Do what ſhe can, I care not. : 
4ſ;. She looks on you Sir. 
F, Rather ſhe looks through me, 
kt yet ſhe ſtirs me not. | 
\{rt, Poor wretched ſlaves, i 
Why do you live? -or if ye; hope for” mercy, 
Why douot you .houl ont, and ftl the hold 
With[amentations, cries, and baſe fubmiſſions, 
Worthy our ſcorn ? 
(+, Madarri, you are miſtaken, | 
eareno Naves to you, but to blindfortune 
Id if ſhe had her eyes; and durſt be *certain, 
2inour friend, I would not bow unto her ; 
xould not cry, nor ask ſq haſe a metcy : 
jou ſee any thing in our appearance, 
; «thy your lexes ſoftneſs and your own glory ; 
Poit forthat, and letthat good rewardit : 
Fecannot beg, | | 
Mit, Pilmake you beg, and bow too, 
/r. Madam for what.? | 
Mit, For life; and when you hope it, 
Tres will 1 laugh and triumph on your baſeneſs, 
fe. Madam, *tis true, there may be ſuch. a favour 
nd we may ask it too; ask it with honor; 
wthank you for that favour, nobly thank you, 
"gn 1t de death, but when we beg a bale life, 
aud beg itof your ſcorn— 
fr, Pare couzen'd woman, 
gr may _ much, but not this way z 
Mart, Are ye ſo ſtnbborn ? 
kh,l will make you bow. 
= it muſt bein your hed then; 
«+701 may work me to humility. 
at, Why, 1 can kill thee. ; 
'r. If youdo it handſomely ; 
May be I canthank YOu, clic 
Nor. $0 glorious ? 
(a, Her cruelty now works. 
Ut, Yet woot thou ? 
in, No, 
pA pinas for life fake ? 
Deon, fubtilr 
Ner, For hycorfake > © > 
' l vill not be a Pageant | 
wa ever firm, and fo Dll loſe it 
Io ſtarve thee to it. 
"* my arve my ſelf, andcro6 ir. 
 aythee on ſuch miſeries ——- 
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Vir. Vil wear *em, 


| 

And with that wantonnefs, you do your Bracelets 
Mart. il bea nionth a killing 444 

F rx. PoorLady, Za 2 


_|Pilbe a month a dying then: what's that 7 


Theres many a Calcnture out-does your cruelty. 
Mart. How might 1 &o in kilting of his body, 
To fave his Noble mind's Who waits There / 


Enter 2 Sailor, with a rich Cap and Mantle, | 


Sayl.' Madam. - i 

Mart, Unbolt this man,and leavethoſt thinss behind you : 
And fo away, now put *em on. i "Exit 
Mart, To my End, to my Wil, "I 

Vir, 'b will, 

Mart. I thank you. 

Fir. Nay, now you thank me, Pll do more, [ll tell Fe 
Latte ſervant to your courteſie, - 
And fo far will he woo?d: bur if this triumph 
Be only aim'd to make your miſchief glorious: 

Lady, yave put a richer ſhroud upon me, : 
Which my ſtrong mind ſhall ſuffer in, 
Mart. Come hither, 


4 Andall thy bravery put into thy carriage, 


For I will adnure thee. 

Vir. Whither wull this woman ? 

Aſc. Take heed my friend. 

Mart. Look as thou ſcorrdft my cruetty : 
I know thondoft, 

Vir. I never fear*d nor flatter?d. 

Mart. Noit thou hadlt,thou hadft died, and I had gloried. 
[ ſuffer now, and thou which art my priſoner, 
Halt nobly won the free power to detpiſe me. 
| love thee, and admirethee for thy Nobleneſs, 
And,for thy manly ſufferance, am thy ſervant. 

Vir. Good Lady, mock me not. 

Mart. By heaven I love thee, 
And by the ſoul of love, am one picce with thee. 
Thy mind, thy mind; thy brave, thy manly mind : 
That like a Rock, ſtands all the ſtorms of fortune, 
And beats ?*em roaring back they cannot reach thee : 
That lovely mind ] dote on, not the body, 
That miad has rob*d me of my liherty : 
That mind has darker'd all my bravery, 
And mto poor deſpis'd things, turn'd my angers. 
Receivemeto your love Sir, and inſtrut ime; 
Receive me to your bed, and marry me; 
Pl wait upon you, bleſs the hour I knew you, 

Fir. Is thisa new way # 

Mart. If you doubt my faith. | 
Firſt take your liberty; Pll make it perfect, 
Or any thing within my power. | 
Vir. 1 love you; 
But how to recompence your love with marriage ? 
Alas, I have a wite. 
Mart. Dearer thau Iam? 
That will adventure ſo much for your ſafety? 
Forget her father*s wrongs, quit her own houor, 
Pull on her, for a ſtrangers fake, all curles ? 
Vir. Shall this Prince have his freedom too ? 
Elſe all 1 love is gone, all my frieads periſh. 
Mart. He ſhall, 
Vir. What ſhalll do? 
Mart. If thou deſpiſe my courteſie, 
When I amdead, for grief I am forſaken, 
And no ſoft hand left to aſſwage your forrows; 
Too late, hur too true, curſe your own: cruelties. 
Aſa. Bewiſe, if ſhe be true, no thredis left elſe, 
To guide us from this labyrinth of miſchief, 
Nor no way for our friends. 
Vir. Thus then I take you : 


I bind ye to my life, my love. 
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Surg, You grow ſo angry Sir, your wound goes backward. 

Seſ. lam angry at the time, at noneof you, T- 

That ic-1ds but one poor ſubjcct for revenge; 

- ] would have all the Court, and all the yillanie, 

| Was ever practiv'd under that faul Ferraat 

: Tyrant, and all to quench my wrath. 

Maſt. Be paticat, 

"Your grace may find occaſion every hour, | 

' For certain they will ſeek you to latisfie, TEES | 

* Andto thefull, your anger. ' | MN 

Seſ. *Death, they dare not : | | 

\ They know that I command death, feed his hunger, 

' And when [ let him looſe— 

Yow'l never heal Sir, 

extreams dwell in you, youare old, 

And burn your ſpirits out with this wild anges. | 
Seſ. Thou lieſt, I am not old, Iamas luſty | | 

And full of manly heat as them, or thou art. og 

Maſt. No more of that. 

Seſ: And dare ſeckout a danger ; 


Boatſ. Look ont, what's that ? 
Sail. The Long-boat as 1 live, 
Boatſ. Ho, there th? Long-Boar, 
\ S:{. Whatnoiſe is that ? 

[ hear Sir, 
Boat, Thedev 


S-ſ. Who ſtole her? 

| Oh my propherique ſoul ! 

1 Map. Your Danghters gone Sir ? 

The priſoners and frx Sailors, Rogues. 

Sef, Miſchief, fix thonfand phgues fail with %em; 
They*r in her yet, make out. 

Maft. We havence*r a Boat. 


Gun. Who knew of this trick ? 
S:ſ. Weigh Auchors and away. 
'Boatſ,, Wehano wind Sir, 
They*ll beat us with their Oars, 


PEE, 
102 
Fenty © co , 
þ Mart. Itake you, a 196 
" And with the like boad tye my heart your ſervant, -- | 2. | But Phe . 
'W? arenow almoſt at Harbor, withia this hour, + + 
In the dead watch, Pll haye the Long-boat ready; .-. . 
| And when 1 givethe word, be ſure you enter, - | 
PII fee ye furaiſht both immediately, 


- Surg. 
If theſs 


The. double Marriage. 
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and Surgeon with bim. 


And hold him at the ſwords point, when thou trembteft | 
And creepcſt into thy box of ſalves tofſave thee, 

Oh Maſter, I have had a dreadful dream to night ! 
Me-thoright the ſhip was all on fire, and my lov*d Daughter 
| To fave her life, leapt into the Sea; where ſuddainly 

A ſtranger ſnatcht her up, and ſwam away with her. 

Maſt, *T was but the heato th? fight Sir, 


d 


it or his dam; hail her agen 
Sail. The Long-boat, ho, the Long-boat. 
Sef. Why, the Long#boat. 

Where is the Long-boat ? 

Bourſ. She is ſtolen off: 


——} 


—————————_— 


Gun. PlYdoreafon, 
bang'd before 11 

Seſ: Who knewof this? —_ 
Maft. Weſtand all clear. 
Sef. What Devil — + 
Put this baſe trick inte her tail ? my Bau 


That they may ſink the $ 
.Shee's ipudently wanton, dance her, danc 
Mount her upon your ſurges, cool her, c 
She runs bot like a whore, cool her, coot her 
| Oh now a ſhot to ſink her, cut Cables, 
I will away, and where ſhe ſets her foot 
Although it be in Ferrams Court 
And auch a Fathers vengeance ſhall ſhe ſiffer 
 Dar® any man ſtand by me 2 
Maſt. AIL, all. 
Boatl. All Sir. 
Gun, Andthe ſame cup you taſte. 
Sef. Cut Cables then; 
For I ſhall never ſleep nor know what peaceis, 
Till I haye pluckt her heart out; 
| All within, Oh main there. 


— 
e Lady, 


tars, Oh dance her 
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And like your ſelf. ſome truſty man ſhall wait you, ' And run away with rogues ! "a1ghter, 
The wack! I'll make mine own ; only, my love .7 ] Ortozn to Job withthe Ang odor FA firey 
[Requires a ſtronger vow, which ll adminiſter The leprofie of whore ſtickever to her, ' t tvs, 
' Before we 20. | 0. ' Oh ſhe has ruin'd my revenge. : 

jr. I'll take it to confirm you. Fo: ti 20 
| Mart. Gog, inthereare the keys, unlock his fetters,',,”. | : Enter Gunner 
And arm ye Nobly þath ;, Pl1 be with you preſently; 1, | hoo x 54 ; 
And ſothis loving Kiſs. | ret | > ©: +14] Gam. She isgone, Sir. 

Aſcan. Pe conſtant Lady, | Exezentt ongners” | | cannot reach her with my ſhot. 

| eat Þ - Se Rile winds, if 
Enter the Duke of Selle by Torch-light, Maſter Blow till ye burſt the Air, and ſivell the Seas, 


5 dance ber 


e her, 
ool her; 


, PII follow her 


—— 


Exeun, 


Ext Gu. 
Tramp. pies 
tn fo if. 


] 


Boatſwain within, aud $ailox. 


Hoy. 
Exit M after, | 
boys, 


Enter Maſter. 


Enter Gunner. 


#F 


Aﬀtus Tertins, 


Scena Frima. 


ey 0 P_ 


tn. et 


Ron. You are too gentle, Sir, 
Fer. You are too careleſs : 
The creatures I have made, no way regardme: 
Why ſhould I give you names, titles of honor, 
Rob families to- fill your private houtes. 

; For your advancement, drany all curſes on me, 
' Wake tedious winter nights, to make them happy 
That for me break no ſlumber ? 

Ron What we can, 
We daredo. 

Fer. Why is your Soverigns life then 
( In which youlive, and in whoſe fall your honors, 
Your wealth, your pomp, your pride, and all mult fuler) 
No better guarded? Oh my cruel Stars, 
That mark me out a King, raiſing me on 
This pinnacle of greatneſs, only to be 
' The nearer blaſting! 

Vit. What think you now Caftruccio f 
Is not this a merry life ? 

Caſt. Still thou art couzen'd; 

It is 2 glorious royal diſcontentment 5 
How bravely it becomes him! 

Fer. Tobe made 
The common Butr, 
No peace, noreſt | take, bu 
Beat at my heart : why do Ilive, \ 
Toadd a day moreto theſe glorious troum: 


t their alarms 


Or to what end when all I can arrive 2t 
Is but the ſumming up of fears 


Seſ: Then ſink ?em Gunner, What command, 
Oh fink *em, tink *em, ſink?em, claw *em Gunner 3 ok aha Joan, and toy'd ſcan, or 
As ever thou haſt loy*d me. tos Grate 4, ſpite of my Will, ſpite of My _ 


— cc 


Enter Ferrant, Ronvere, Caſtruccio, Villio, and Guard, 
F lourih Carnth 


for every ſlave to ſhootitz 


or ſeek then, 


and forrows/ 
when from 1 boſon 
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| Marriage, ; 


own pond Have, retein?d moſt miſerable ? 

| or chat rilain lives tonip my mga 
a m0twithIo ny poOWer tO reach MIN. 

F bo re My roltors all this; andwould yon heat 

«hoſe connſel never fabPd yon. 

| re, Tellme no more, _ 

[faint beneath the burtfien of my cares; 

4nd yield my ſelf moſk wretched. 

7 -Onuny-Khees: | : 

[begit, mighty Sir, youchfafe me hearing. p 
be. jſpeak, and I thus lov, fac 1s myTortune, 

Wilhear what thou canſt ſay, | 

| tbe on 197% , RT | ; 

-5 not 4 Man tat 24S DUL MEANS TO Cen 
Nb Grefhdtnd, and a Hunting Nag, 

Wore pleaſure than this King ? | 
ca}, A dull fool ſtill, ; 

Wake mea King, and let me ſcratch with care, 

And ſee who'll have — give Ke rule 

-ommand; obedience,- plea:ure of a RmMg, 

An let the Devil roar? The greateſt corroſive 

4 Kinz can have, is of more precious tickling, 

| 4rd handled to the height, more _ gy "7 

vn other mens whole lives, Ict *em be tate toO. 

1, Thinkof the Matinous peopte. 
CY alien ky me doull; cine of 

Gire me the plealure, let me doal}, awe all, 

Eroytheir Wives and States at my diſcretion, 

\xpcz am when I pleate, let the Naves mumble. | 
[//, But ay they ſhould be vexd, and riſe againſt thee : 
(>, Let %cmrile, let%em riie : give me the bridle here, 

And fee if they can crack my gitths : ah Yilzo, 

Uaderthe Sun there's nothing 1o voluptuous 

A riding of this Monſter, fill he ſounder. 

Fr, Who'sthat {6 loud 7 
Cf, lamdamb:/ 1s not this rate? 

kings looks make Pyrbogoreans ;, is not this 

Alppineſs Villio 

| Pu, Yes, to put to filence 

[A fawning ſycophant. 

| Fe. The ſpeak'ſt truth in all, 

And mercy 1s a vice, when there needs rigor, 

Whch'T, with 8ll feverity, will practice , 

And fince, as ſubjects they pay not obedience, 

Tirs ialtbe forc'd as flaves : I will remove 

Thar means to hurt, and with the means, my fears; 

{f0r5ou the fatal executioners 

| + amagrenge and in our name proclaim, 

| :2at rom this hour I do forbid all meetings 

jAl =p conferences in the City : ; 

[Totaſt a neighbor ſhall be death : to talk, 

| they meet in the ſtreets, to hot diſcourſe, 

[ymiting, nay by ſigns ; fee this petform'd, 

[4d I will your cruelty, to thoſe 

| That dare Fepine at this, to me true ſervice. 

| iGard, This makes for us. 

| 2 6ara, I, now we have employments, 

[l #egrownot rich, *ewere fit we ſhould be beggars, 

| fr. Ronvere, Exit Guard. 

| My Lord. 

[ if. Thow enemy ro Majeſty? 

= tinkſbthouof kingdom ? 

Selep a mary / 

Nt hath power t6 do ill. 

(#. Ora thing cather 
the toes divide an Empire with the gods; 
Tre but with how little breath he ſhakes 
" Populous City, which would ſtand ufimoy'd 
weaaſt 2 whirlwind 
"lnrdag _ him more 
| rules the winds, 
"uy for mel do profeſs if, 
| offer'd to be any thing on carth 
be beſte Ferran, 


Fi; 


Aloo oc cnt 


- hae _ names me ? | 
cliver thy thonohts ſhy 16 
DT Kees gits ſave, thy thovghts, and truly 
| _ Caſt. They rather will deſerve. 
Your fayour than your fury; 1 admire, 
(As who Coes not, that is a loyal ſubj<R 2 } 
The malt bl of mh Pine, 
_ Fer, Did{t thon but feel, 
The weighty iorrows that fit on 2 Crown, 
Thovghthoy thouldſt find one ia the {trects Cafruceis, 
I hou wouldit not think it worth the taking up- 
Pur fince thou art enamour*d of my fortuuc, ; 
Thou ſhalt er long taſte of it, 
Caſt. But one day, 
And then let me expire. 
Fer. Goe tomy Wardrohe, 
And of the richelt thinzs 1 wear, cull out, 
What thou. thinkſt ft; do you attend him firrahz 
Vil. 1 warrant you I hall be at his elboyy, 
The too] will never leave him, Exit Caſt, Villio 
Caft. Made for ever. _ A ſhout within. 
Fer. What ſhout is that, drawup onr Guards, 


Enter Virolet, Aſcanio, and « Servants 


Roz. T hole rather 
Speak joy than danger. 
ring her to my houte, Q 

[| would not have her ſeen here, 
Fer. My Aſcams! 

Fhe moſt detir?d of all men, let me die 

[nthele embraces; how wert thou redeem'd? 
Aſ*. Sir, thisis my prelerver. 

Fer. At more leiture, 

[ will enquire the manner, and the means, 

[ canaot ſpare ſo much time noi from my 

More ltrickt embraces: IViro!-t, welcome too, 

I his ſervice weighs down your intendce Treafon 5 

Youlong have been mine enemy, learn now 

To bemy triend and loyal, I ask no more, 

And hveas free as Ferrant ; let him have 

| [ he forty thouſand crowns I gladly promis?d, 

For my Afcanio's treedom, and deliver 

His Father, and his wife to him in {atety, 

Something hath paſſed which I am ſorry tor, 

| But *twill not now be help?d ; come my Acari, 

And reap the harveſt of my winter travels. 

My belt Aſcanio, my, lov*d Aſcanto. 

Vir. My Lord, al former pallages forgot, 
| am become a ſuitor, 
Kon. To me FVirolet ? 
Vir, To you. yet will not beg the courtcſic, 
But largely pay you for it, 
Rox. To the purpoſe. 
Vir. The forty thoutand crowns the King hath givenme, 

[ will beſtow on you, it by your means 

| may have liberty for a divorce 

Retween me and my wife. 

Ron. Your Fuliano? 

That for you hath inudur?d ſo much, ſo nobly ? 
Vir. The more my- ſorrow; but !t muſt be fo. 
Ron. I will not hinderit : withont a bribe, 

For mine ownends, I would have further*d this. 

[ will uſe all my power. 

Vir. *Tis all I aske: 

Oh my curs'd fate, that ever man ſhould hate 

Himſelf for being belov*d, or be compeld 

To caſt away a Jewel, Kings would buy, 

"Though with the loſs of Crownand Monarchy ! 


Flouriſh 
Cornets. 

Exit Fer, 

 Aſcamio. 


Excuyh, 


Enter Seſſe, Maſter, Bratſwain, Gunner, 


Seſſe. How do I look ? 


Majt | 


the 


— 


RS 
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| | We ſcarcecan know you, ſo- young a 


{| Yeur frieads cannot diſcern you. 


; 


F 


| 
; 


þ 


4 


; 


, 


— 


| This Jew michr livea Geatile here. 


Stand coſe and mark ? 


| 


; 


dt. And. The ah. aa. 3 


* The agouble Marriage. 


Mazf#. You are ſo ſtrangely alter'd. Fs HL 
ff 4 in, and utterly 


From that you were, figure, or any favour , 


See. I have none, 
None but my fair revenge, 
You are finely alter*d too. 

Boatf. T'6 pleaſe your humour, ES 
But we may paſs without diſguiſe. our living 
Was never in their element. 

Gun. This Jew ſure, 

Thar alter*d you; is a mad knave: 

Sef. Ok! a moſt excellent fellow. (off. 

Guy. How he has mew'd your head, has rub*d the ſnow 
And run your beard intoa peak of twenty. 

Roarſ. Stopt all the crannics in your face, 

Majt. Volt rarely. | : 

Boa'f; And now you look as plump, your cies as ſparkling, 
As if you were to leap intoa Ladies {addle. 

Has he not ſet your poie awry ? 

Seſ. The better. 


and let that know me! 


 - Boatſ, 1 think it be the better, but "tisawry ſure, 


North and by Eat, 1, there*sthe point it ſtands 1n , 
Now halfe a pomt tothe Soutbward. 

Seſ” i could laugh; 
Br:t that my buline!s requiresro mirth- now , 


 T hou aria merry tello,, 


Foatſ. 1 woVd the Jew Sir, 


| Could ſteer my head right, for I have ſucha ſwimming in't, .| 
| Ever fiace I went toSeca firſt. 


Maft. Take Wine and purge it. 
Boarſ. I have had a thouſand pils of Sack, a thouſand 
A thontand pottle Pills. 
Gun. | a;.c more. 
Boarſ. Cood Doctor, 
Your patient is calily perſwaded. 
Majt. The next Ia open weather 
Methinks this Few 
If he were truly known to founder?d Courtiers,, 
And decay'd Ladies that have loſt their fleeces 


On every buſn, he might pick a pretty living, - 


E-arſ. The beſt of all our allants,ſhould be glad of him; 


For if you mark their majclies, they are tender, 


Soft, loſt. and tender , then but obſerve their bodies, 
And you ſhall find *m cemented by a Surgeon, 
Or ſome Phy! a for a year or two, 
And thentor!? tab again, ior a new pickle. 
} nt. 2 Cittizens at 
bub doors , ſalu- 
| ting afar off. 
Boat/:* Theſe areno men, thare motions. 
Sef. What fad and rathful faces! 
Boarſ. How they duck! 
This {enceicls, tilent courteſte methinks, 


Se. W .atare theic? 


' Shews Ike two Turks, ſaluting one another , 


Upon two FreachPorters backs. 
$eſ. They are my Conntrey-men, 


| Ard this, ſome forc'd infliction trom the tyrant , 


What are you, why is this? why move thus filent 


As if you,were wandrin; lradows ? why fo ſad? 


Your tongues {caPd up; are ye of ſeveral Countries ? 
You underſtand not one another ? | 
Gun. That's an Enelifoman, 
He looks as though hc had loſt his dog. 
S$e/. Your habits | | 
Shew ye all Neopo/itanes; and your ſaces | 
Deliver you oppretled things; ſpeak boldly: 
Do you groan and labor under this ſtiff yoak ? 
M#t. They ſhake their heads and weep. 
Give plenteous ſorrow, and no tongues to ſhew %m! 
This is a ſtudicd cruelty, 
1 Ci, Bezone Sir, 
t ſeems you are a ſtranger, and fave your ſelf ; 


| 


} 


þ 


| 


] 


| 


1 
1 


, 


| The Kings 


| And ſhift as we muſt do. 


- 


CE - 
much we ; 
boldly TOnder 


| command being publiſht to + 

ors —_ wg __ —_ - talk Me ay; 

| at muſt be but comm ION new 

Short, and ſo part. Ny Oe ethers 
Boatſ. How ſhould a man buy muſtar4* 

If he be forc'd to ſtay the making * y " : 


Within 1. Clear all the ſtreets be 
1 Cit. Get off Sir, _—_ King: 


2 Cit. You wonder here at ys: 
Tohegr you ſpeak ſo openly, Bl 


Exeunt Ciizey, 
Floxris Caloe, 
in the nidt of « 


Seſ. PII ſee his glory. 
Maſt. Stand faſt now and like men. 


Enter Caſtruccio like the K ing, 
Guard, Villio, 
Caſt. Begin the game, Sir, 
nd pluck me downthe Row 
_— —_ there. | 
They hide the view o? th? hill: and 
Thi lip ans tend BS ok 

Maſt. This1sa fweet youth. 

Caſt. All that aretaken ia aſſemblies, 
Their houſes and their wives, their wealths are 
Ton abate ood eg mn Villains, Knaves 
11 make you bow and ſhake, ll makey ; 

How ine *risto b a King ? Hoes "ge 

Gun. Here's fine tumbling 

'Cajt. No man ſhall fit” th? temple near another 

Boarf. Norlie with his own wife, - 

Caſt, All upon pain 
Of preſent death, forget to write. 

Boatſ. That's excellent, / 

Carricrsand Footpoſts, will be arrant rehels. 

Caſt. No character, or ſtamp, that may deliver 
This mans intention, tothat mani? th? Countrey, 

Gz#. Nay, an you cut off, after my hearty commends 
Your friend and Olzer. No more, (tines, 

Caſt. Noman ſmile, 


Merchants, 


rfeit, 


= #5", IR 
EEG 4 
DO 
q Is LIe>. 
Dat: 


| And wear face of mirth ; that fellows cunning, 
| And hides adouble heart, he's your prize, ſmokehin, 


Fnter Virolet, Ronvero, Aſcamio, and Martia 
pafing over, 


Sef. What baſe abuſe is this? Ha? ?tis her face ſure, 
My priſoners with her too? by heayen wild whore 


| Now 1s my time. 


Maſt. Do what you will. 
Seſ. Stay hold yet, 
My Countrey ſhall be ſerv?'d firſt, Tet her go, 
We'll have an hour for her to make her tremble. 
Now ſhew our ſelves, and bleſs you with your valouss. 
Guard.Here*s a whole plump of Rogues. yo and 
Seſ: Now for your Countrey. off again, 
Caſt. Away with *em and hang 'em; ſnew no mercy, 
[ ſay no mercy, 
Seſ. Be it ſo upon ?%em. 
Guard, Treaſon, treaſon, treaſon. 
Boarſ. Cut the ſlacvs to giggets. 
Gun. Down with the Bul-bcets. 
Seſ. Hold, hold, I command you, —look here. 
Caſt. A miſerable thing, I amno King Sir. _y 
Seſ. Sirrah your fools-face has preſerv'd your Coming 
Wear no more Kings coats, you have ſcap'dic0 
Boarſ. Pſt not the King. 
Seſ. No, *tisa prating Raſcal, 
The puppy makes him mirth. 
' Caft. YesSirIama puppy. : 
Boal. I beſeech you let me hang him, 
Pl do*t in my Belt ſtraight. 
Caft. As you are honovrable, 
Itis enough you may hang me. 
Gn. Tl hang 2 ſquib at's tail 
That ſhall blow both his buttocks; 


like a petard 
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- Do any thing 
* not kill me Gentlemen. : 
| pare Let's flea him, and have him flye blown, 
Ci, Away, and fave Jour lives. 
The King pimſelf is coming on; it you ſtay, 
«01 are loſt for ever; 1et.not ſo much nobleneſs 


Wilfully periſh. 
$f. How near * : 
\ Cit. He's here behind you. 


Seſ. We thank you. vaniſh. 


Enter Ferand, Ronvere F loriſh Corncts. 
e the Guards and take in men that dare, 

= — frighted; where are the proud Rebels 7 
| w what protection fled? what villain leads *em ? 
11nder our noſe diſtar*d our reſt ? 

Raqer. We ſhall hear , 
ror ſuch a ſearch I have ſent, to hunt the Traytors, 

Fe. Yet better men I ſay , we ſtand too open : 

How now Caftruchio? how do you like our glory ? 

C:#, 1 muſt confeſs, *twas ſomewhat more than my 
Thisopen glory agrees not with my body, (match Sir , 
Bit if 1t were ith? Caſtle, or ſome ſtrength, 

[Where L might have my ſwinge. 

yi, You have been _ſwing*d brother, _ 
oy theſe delights have tickled you ? you itch yet ? 
Will you walk out again in pomp? 

(x, Good Fool. 

yi, Theſe rogues mult be rebuked, they are too ſawcy, 
Theſe peremptory Knaves Will you walk out Sir, 

And take the remnant of your Coronation ? 
The people ſtay to ſee it, 

Fer. Do not vex him, | 
Ms grief enough ins bones; you ſhall to the Citadel, 
And like my {elf command, there uſe your pleaſure, 
[Att take heed to your perſon, 

/ii, The more danger, 
[Sil the more honor Brother. 
| C. If I reign not then, 
And like a King, and thou ſhalt know it fool, 
And thou ſhalt feel it fool. 
V1, Fools ſtill are freemen , 
Mifue for a proteCtion, till thy reign's out. 
fer. The prog have abus'd the liberty 
| le allow*d, I now proclaim it ſtraighter , 
[N0 men ſhall walk together nor ſalute ; 
[for they that do ſhall dye. 
| Koner, You hit the right Sir ;, 
| That liberty cut off, you are free from practiſe. 
| Fr. Renew my guards. 
ug _ | 
i, eep ſtrict watches ; 
he hour of jo pars : 
ls, You ſhall have many, Exemunt Flor. Cor. 
$agdulfo end Juliana, led by two of the guard, 
as not yet fully recovered. 


|, Gaard, 
|'® are now at liberty, in your own houſe Lady, 
our charge takes end. | 
Pind. Tis now a Cuſtom. 
Ve muſt even wooe thoſe men deſerve worſt of us, 
Ad fo we thank ur labors; there's to drink, 
fr that, and miſchief are your occupations , 
And to mean well to no man, your chief?ſt harveſts. 
Ap Gan You giveliberally; we hope Sir, cr*t be long, 
** oftner acquainted with your bounty , 
, we leave you. 
ad..Do, for 1 dote not on ye3 
I. Butwhere”s my Hasband ? what ſhould I do here? 
;Fat hare have 1 wa this joy , call'd liberty, 
| B his company ? Why did you flatter me, 
P me he was return'd, his ſervice honor'd ? 
£4 «&d. He is ſo, and ſtands high in the Kings favor, 


OR 


Enter Citizen. 


Ex. Seſſ. Boatſw. 
Saylers, Citizens. 


His friends redeemed, and his own liberty, 
From which yours is deriv'd, contirned; his ſervice, 
To his own with, rewarded : ſo fare-well Lady. x. Guard. 
Pand. Go 
Ye Leeches of the time 
How:does my girl 2 
ful. Weak yet, but fullof comfort ; 
Pazd. Sit down, and take one reſt, 
Jul. My hearts whole Father; 
Thar joys, and leaps, to hear my Virol-t , 
My Dear, my life, has conquei'd his aftitions. 
Pand. Thott rude hands, and that bloody will that did 
That durft upon thy tender body princ (this, 


, fuck till ye burit faves, 


Thete Characters of cruelty; hcar me heaven, 
Jul. O Sir be iparing. 
Pand. PIl fpeak it, tho | br, 
And tho the ayr had ears, and ferv'd the Tyrant, 
Out it ſhould go : O here me thou xreat Juſtice ; 
The miſcries that wait upon their miſchicl$, 
Lct them be numberleſs, and no eye pitty 
Them when their fouls are Joaden, and in labour, (ror- 
And . waded thronch, and through, with vuilt and hor; 
As mine 1s now with grict; let menlaughar *'em (em, 
Then, when their monſtrops fins, like earthquakes, ſhake 
And tho.e eyes, that forgot heaveng world look upward, 
The bloody *larms, of the contciefice beating, 
i.ct mercy flye, and day ſtrook into darkne!s, 
cave their blind ſouls, to hunt ont their own horrors. 
Fal. Enough, enough, we mult forget dear Father 
For then we are glorious formes of heaven, and live, 
Vi hen we can ſuffer, and as ſoon forgive. 
But where's my Lord ? methinks I have ſeen this houſe, 
And have hcen imwt before. 
Pand. Thine own houſe jewel. 

Fel. Mine, wittzout him? or his, without my company? 
Ithin« it «: . itEwas not wo:t Father, (heaven) 
Pand. Some buiiici3 with the King, (let it be good, 
Reteins him ſure. Eter Poy. 
Ful. |t maſt be good and noble, p 

For ati men that he treats with traſt of virtue; 
His words and actions are his 0;vn; and Honour's 
Not bfonght, nor compelPd from him. 
Pand. Here's the Boy. 
He can confirm us more, how fad the child looks ? 
Come hither Luci»; how, and where's thy Maſter ? 
7ul. Speak gentle Boy. 
Pand. Is he return'd in ſafety ? 
7ul. If not, and that tho! krowſt 1s miſerable, 
Our hopes and happ! 


T7OT hk. 


incls dechid tor cyer ; 
Study a ſorrow excellent as thy Maſter , 
Thea if thou canſt live leave us. 

Lucio. Noble Madam, : 
My Lord is fafe retur'd, ſafe to his friends,and fortune, 
Sate to his Countrey, entertain*d with honour , 
[s here within the houſe, 

ul. Do nct mock me. 

Lucio. But ſuch a melancholly hangs on- his mind, 
Ard in his eyes inhabit ſuch ſad ſhadowes ; 
But what the cauſe 15— 

Pand. Go tell him we are here Boy, 
There muſt be no cauſe now. 

Ful. Haſt thou forgot me ? 

Lucio. No nobleſt Lady. 

ul. Tcll him 1 am here, 

Tell him his wife is here, ſound my name to him, 
And thou ſhalt ſee him ſtart ;, ſpeak Julran, 
And like the Sun that labors through a tempeſt, 
How ſuddainly he will diſperſe his tadneſs ? 

Pand. Go | command thee inſtantly , 
And charge him on his duty. 

Ful. On his love Boy : 
| would fain go to him. : 

Pard. Away, away, you are fooliſh. 


Fal. Bear all my ondes” ſweet Boy. 


| . 


pertecute the good, and hunt ye hell-hounds , | 


ak. 


4 Unheard of plagues! when to behold'that woman , 


mY 
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| The more the prond winds Court, the more the purer.” 


| Oh! my dear Lord. 


- Pand. Art thou here ſtill ? | | 
" And tell him what thou wilt that ſhall become 


Pard. Ith? houſe, and know-we are here. Ex. Boy. (thee. 
7al. No, no, he did not ; - 
[ warrant you he did not: could you think 
His love had les than wings, had he Þut ſeen me, 
His ſtrong affection any thing but fire | 
Conſuming all weak lets and rubs before it, 
Till he had met my flame, and made one body ? 
If ever heavens high bleſſings met in one mall, 
And there erected to their holy uſes 
A facred mind hr for their ſervices, 
Built all of poliſht honor ,. *twas in this man: 
Miſdoubt hun not. 
Pand, I kiiow he's truely noble 
But why this ſadneſs, when the general cauſe 


For ſure my Will ——. 

DE cs No, I a ſin - excellence : 
rgive me heaven, that | 

Sit Rilt; PII ſhew you al, © "Phane thi Mleſſags 
Pand. What means this madneſs ? 

For ſure there is no taſt of right man in it- 

Grieves he our liberty, our preſervation > 

Or has the greatneſs of the deed he has done 

Made him forget, for whom, and how -he did it 

And looking down upon us, ſcorn the benefit? 

Well Viroler, if thou beeſt proud, or treacheronz 
Zul. He cannot Sir, he cannot; he. wil ſheiy 

And with that reaſon ground his words, D 


Enter Virolet, Martia, Ronvere, 


Pand. He comes. 


Requires a Jubile of joy? | 
Ful. 1 know not. Enter Virolet and Boy. 
Pad. Pray heaven you find it not. 

vl. | hope I ſhall not: |» | 

O here he comes, and with him all my happineſs ; 

He ſtays 2nd thinks, we may be too unmannerly 

Pray give him leave, | they jtand off. 
Pd. 1 do not like this ſadneſs. - 

Vir. © hard cordition of my miſery ! 


What Maſque is this? what admirable beauty ? 
Pray heaven his heart be true. | 

cy - | gg 4 woman, 

zr. 1ell me my dear; and tell me without 9:tter: 

As you are nobly rage ſpeak the truth x 0p 
What think you of this Lady ? 

Jul. She is moſt excellent. 

Vir. Might not this beauty tell me it's a ſivect one 
Without more ſetting off, as now it is, 


That chaſt and virtuous woman, that preſery*'d me, 
That pious wife , wedded to my afflictions, 
Muſt be more terrible than all my dangers. | 
O fortune, thon haſt rol?d me of my making . 
The noble building of a man, demolifht, 
And flung me headlong,, on a fin fo baſe 
Man and mankind contemn; even beaſts abhor it, 
A ſin more dull than drink, a ſhame beyond it; 
So foul, and far from faith ; I dare not name it, 
But it will cry it {elf out, loud ingratitude. 
Your bleſling Sir, 
Pand. You have it in abundance 
So is our joy, to ſee you late. 
Vir . My Dear onc, 
7eul. Was not forgot me yet: Otake me to you Sir. 
Vir. Mult this be added to increaſe my miſery, 
That ſhe muſt weep for joy, and looſe that goodneſs? 
My Jaliane, cven the belt of women, 
Of wives the perfecteſt, let me ſpeak this, 
And with a modeſty declare thy vertues, 
Chaſter tha1 Chryſtal, on the Scythian Clitts 


Sweeter in thy obedience than a Sacrifice ; 
And in thy mind a Saint, that even yet living, 
Produceſt miracles, and women daily, | 
With crooked and lame fouls creep to thy goodneſs, 
Which having toucht at, they become examples. 
The fortitude of all their fex, 1s Fable 
Compar*d to thine and they that filPd up glory , 
And admiration, in the'age behind us, | 
Out of their celebrated urns, are ſtarted, 
To ſtare upon the greatneſs of thy ſpirit , 
Wondring what new Martyr heaven has begot, 
To hill the times with truth, and caſe their ſtories : 
Being all theſe, and excellent in beauty, | 
(For noble things dwell in the nobleſt buildings) 
Thou haſt undone thy hushand, made him wretched, 
A miſerable man, my Juliana, 
Thou haſt made thy Vzrol-e. 

Jul. Now goodneſs keep me; 


Pand. She wrong you? what's the meaning ? 
Weep nor, but ſpeak, 1 charge you on obedience 
Your Father charpes you , ſhe make you miſerable ? 
That you your ſelf confeſs. 

Vir, 1do, that kils me; 

And far 'Icls I have. ſpoke her than her merit. 


Thapking no greater Miſtreſs than meer nature, 
Stagger a conſtant heart ? 
Pand. She is full of wonder 1 
But yet; yet Virolet. 
Vir. Pray by your leave Sir! 
Jul. She would amaze : 
Vir. O! would fne fo? I thank you; 
Say to this beauty, ſhe have al! additions, 
Wealth, noble birth. 
Pand. O hold there. 
Vir. All virtues, 
A mind as full of candor as the truth is, 
I, and a loving Lady. 
Fal. She muſt needs 
(I am bound in conſcience to confeſs) deſerve much, 
Vir. Nay, fay beyond all thele,, ſhe be ſo pious, 
| That even on ſlaves condemi'd ſhe ſhowre her benefts, 
And melt their ſtubborn Bolts with her {oft pity, 
What think you then? 
Pand. For ſuch a noble office, 
At theſe years, I ſhould dote my ſelf; take heed boy, 
Ful. It you be he, that have receiv*dthele bleſlugs, 
And this the Lady: love her, honor her; | 
You cannot do too much , to ſhew your gratitude, 
Your greateſt ſervice will ſhew off too ſlender. 
Vir. This is the Lady; Lady of that _ 
That wealth, that noble _ van | ſpoke of: 
The Prince Aſcamio and elf, tne Naves 
Redeen'd, — hes ſtill guarded by her goodnel, 
And of our liberties you taſt the me a 
Even you ſhe has preſerv'd too, lengthen ke _ 
«l. And what reward doyou purpoſe ? it muſt de'2 
If Tove will do it we'll all, fo love her, ſerve be (5 
Vir, It muſt be my love. 
Jul. Ha! 
Vir. Mine, my only love, 
My everlaſting love: 
Pand. _—_ . 
Vir. Pray have patience. 
The ke a ſhe ask?d, and I have render'd, 
Was to become her husband : then I vowed i 
And ſince I have made it good. | 
with It, 


Pand. Thou durſt not. 
Vir. Done Sir, 
Fal. Be what you pleaſe, [his happineſs ye ſas 

You have been mine oh my unhappy fortune: 
Paxd, Nay, break and dye, F 


Ful. It is ſome ſin of weakneſs, or of lznorance ? 


———— ——— 


Fa. It cannot yet: | muſt live» 


am— 


Exit Vinu 
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| 1 1 he this man, bleſt in his new love, | 
by 


what kaſt thou done? thou baſe one tell me, 


ing of honeſty, and honor ; | 
Tho ho —_— Is _ this ſhe, look on her, 
_ on her, with the eyes of gratitude , 
"4 wipe thy falle tears off, Is not this ſhe, 
- three t1mes ON the Rack, to guard thy ſafety , 
19% "-hon ſtood'ſt loſt, and naked tothe Tyrant; 
Thr aged Father here, that ſhames to know thee , 
| ith? jaws of danger ; was not this ſhe, 
her body to the torture ? 
That tel that the viind ings through, D 
rd three times, when her linews, creck'd and tortur d, 
rhe beauties 07 her body turn'd to ruines , 
£-ex then, within her patient heart, ſne lock d thee 
Theahidthee from the Tyrant, then preicry'd thee , 
4nd canſt thou be that ſlave ? 
" Umtiz. This was but duty , | 
5he did it for her Husbad, and ſhe ought 1t ; 
che has had the pleafure of him, many an hour , 
\rd if one minutes pain cannot be ſuffer*d , 
Vine was above all thele, a. nobler venter, 
| eak it boldly, for 1 lolt a Father. 
{1 bas one ſtill, 1 left my friends, he has many , 
rrnoz2d my lite, and honor to a cruelty , 


36 


That f 


-| No/ cauſe againſt me , but my love and duty ? 


That if it had fſeiz'd on me, racks and tortures , 
alzs, they are Triumphs to it: and had it hit, 
ror this mans love, it ſhould have ſhewed a triumph , 
Twiſe loſt, 1 freed him, Roſſa loſt before him, 
His fortunes with him ;, and his friends behind him : 
Twiſe was I rack*d my ſelf for his deliverance, 
n honor firſt and name, which was a torture 
The hang-man never heard of ; next at Seca, 
[2 our ape, where the proud waves took pleaſure 
To tols my little Boat up like a bubble , 
Then like a meteor in the ayr he hung , 
[Then catch*d and flung him in the depth of darkneſs ; 
| The Cannon from my incenſed Fathers Ship, 
Ringing our Knell, and ſtill as we peep'd upward, 
[beating the raging ſurge, with fire and Bullet , 
[And I ſtood fixt for this mans fake, and 1corn'd it; 
Compare but this : | 
| Fr. *Tis too true; O my fortune! 
[That I muſt equally be bound to either : 
| 7x, You have the better and the nobler Lady, 
[40 now I am forc*d, a lover of her goodneſs. 
[Aud fo far haye you wrought for his deliverance, 
[Thzt is my Lord, fo lovingly and nobly, 
That now methinks I-ſtagger in my Title. 
kt how with honeſty ? tor I am a poor Lady , 
a my dutious ſervice but your ſhadow, _ 
Tet would be juit; how with fair fame and credit, 
Itay go off; I would not be a ſtrumpet : 
0ny dear Sir, you know : 
'n, Otrath, thou knoweſt too. 
Jul. Nor have the world ſuſpect , I fell to miſchief. 
oF. Take youno care for that, here's that has done it, 
Afar divorce, *tis honeſt too. 
Paxd. The devil, 
Honeſ ? id yoeher off> 
Tra Moſt honeſt Sir , 
a this point moſt ſtrong. 
Pad, The cauſe, the cauſe Sir ? 
« A juſt" cauſe too. 
Pexd. As any 1s in hell, Lawyer. 
. For barrenneſs, ſhe never brought him children. 
Pad.Why art thou not divorc?d?thou canſt not get *em, 
i "8ibors, thy rank neighbors: O baſe jugling, 


Jt Wea at more years Sir , 


* at that bleſſing; *tis in heavens high power. 
Lev. You never can have any : W930 7 


| Jad. Why quick Lawyer?,,. 


My Philoſophical Lawyer. 

Tn Rack has {poil'd her 
© auitentions of thoſe parts, hath ſtopt all ſruitfulneſs. 
Pand, O I could govrdl ; F 
Jul. And am | grown fo miſerable , 

That mine own pity muſt make me wretched ? 


Farewell Sir, like obcdience, thus 1 leave you, 
My long farewell: 1 do not grudge, I grive Sir 
And it that be offenſive, I can dye, : 
And then you are fairly free : good Lady love him: 
You have a noble, and an honeſt Gentleman, : 
| ever found him fo, the world has ſpoke him, 
And let it be your parrt ſtill to deſerve him: 
Love him no leſs than I have done, and ſerve him , 
And heaven ſhall bleſs you; you ſhall bleſs my aſhes 
| give you up the houte, the name of wife, 
Honor, and all reſpect I borrowed from him, 
And to my grave I turn: one farewell more, 
Nothing divide your Loves, not want of Children, 
Which 1 ſhall pray againſt, and make you fruitful ; 
Grow like two equal flames, rife high and glorious, 
And in your honor'd age burn out together : 
To ail I know, tarewell: 
Ronver, Be not fo griev'd Lady, 
A nobler fortune. 
Jul. Away thou paraſite. 
Diiturb not my {ad thoughts, I hate thy greatneſs. 
_ Rox. | hate not you, 1 am glad ſhe's off theſe hinges, 
Come, let's puriue. Ex. Ronvere and Laws. 
Pand. It I had breath to curſe thee, 
Or could my great heart utter, 1arewell villzin, 
1hy houle, nor face agen, Exit Paud.} 
Mar. Let *em all go. 
And noiv let us rejoyce, now freely take me, 
Aiid noi embrace me V7roler , give the ritcs 
Ot a brave Husband to his love. 
Vir. I'll take my leave too. 
Mar. How take your leave too ? 
Vir. The houle 1s furniſh*d for you, 
You are Miſtreſs, may command. 
Mar. Will you to bed Sir ? 
Vir. As foou to hell, to any thing I hate moſt 5 
You mult excuſe me, I have kept my word. 
You are my Wife, you now enjoy my fortune. 
Which I have done to recompence your bounty : 
Brit to yield up thoſe chait delights and plcaſures, 
Wiuch are not mine, but my firſt yowes, 
Mar. You jcaſt. 
Vir. You will not find it ſo, to give you thoſe 
| havedivorc'd, and loſt with 7zuiiana, 
And all hres ot that nature — 
Mar. Are you a Husband? 
- Vir. Toqueſtion hers, and ſatisfie your flames , 
That held an cqual beauty, equal hounty-—— 
Good heaven torgive; no, no, the ſtrict torbcarance, 
Of all thoſe joys, like a full ſacrifice, 
I offer to the ſufferings of my firſt loye, 
Honor, and wealth, attendance, ſtate, all duty, 
Shall wait upon your will, to make you happy, 
But my afflicted mind, you mult give leave Lady, 
My weary Trunk mult wander. 
Mart. Not enjoy me ? 
Go from me too? 
Vir. For ever thus I leave you; { 
And how ſo ere I fare, live you ſtill happy. Exit Virol. 
Mar, Since 1 am ſcorivd, PI hate thee, icorn thy gifts too; | 
Thou miſerable tool, thou fool to puty, 
And ſuch a rude, demoliſht thing, III leave thee, 
In my revenge: for fooliſh love, farewell now, 
And anger, and the ſpite of woman enter, 
That all the world ſhall fay; that read this ſtory, 
My hate, and not my love, bcgot my glory, 
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Aus Ouartus, 


Scana Prima. 


Enter Seſſ. Boatſwaine, Mafter, Gunner. 


- Sf. Hethat fears death, or tortures, let him leave me. 
The ſtops that we have met with, Crownour Conquelt. 
Common attempts are fit for common men; 

The rare, the rareſt ſpirits. Can we be daunted ? 

We that have ſmiPd at Sea at certain ruines, 

Which menon ſnore but hazarded would ſhake at : 

We that have liv*d free, in deſpite of fortune , 
Laught at the out-ſtretch'd Arm of Tyranny , 

As ff too ſhort to reach us, ſhall we faint now ? 
No my brave mates, | know your fiery temper , 

' And that you can, and dare, as much as men : 
Calamity , that ſevers worldly friendſhips, 

Could ne'r divide us, you are ſtill the ſame; 

The canſtant followers of my baniſht fortunes, 

The Inſtruments of my revenge; the hands 


| By whichl work, and faſhion all my projects. 


Maſt, And ſuch we will be ever. 
Gu. ?Shght Sir, Cramme me 
Into a Cannons mouth, and ſhoot me at 
| Prond Ferrand's head ; may only he fall with me, 
My life I rate at nothing. 
Brarſw. Could I but get, 
Within my {words length of him; and if then 
He ſcape me, may th*account of all his fins 
Be added unto mine. 
Maſt. *Tis not to dye Sir, 
But go dye unreveng'd, that ſtaggers me : | 
For were your ends ſerv*d, and our Countrey free, 
We would fall willing ſacrikces, + PE 
Seſſf; To riſe up. 
Moſt glorious Martyrs. 
-Boatſ. But the reaſon why 
We wear theſe ſhapes ? 
Seſſ. Only to ger accels : 
Like honeſt men, we never ſhall approach him, 


Such are his fears, butthus attir'd like Swirzers, 
* And faſhioning our language to our habits , 
* Bold, bloody, deſperate, we may be admitted 


Among his guard. But if this fail Pll try 
A thouſand others, out-do Proteus 


| In various ſhapes, but 1 will reach his heart, 
And ſeal my anger on't. | 


Emer Ronyere and the Guard. 


Maſt. The Lord Romvere. 
Boarſ;, Shall we begin with him ? 
S:fſ. He is not ripe yet, 


| Nor fit to fall: as you ſee me begin, 
' With all care Imitate. 


Gun, We are inſtructed. 
Boatſ. Would we were at 1t once. 
Ron. Keep a ſtrict watch, 
And let the guards be doubled, this laſt night 
had fearful dreams. 
$e. *Tis a good Omen 
To our attemprs. vt | 
Ron. What men are theſe? what ſeck you ? 
| Seff.1I 


Ron, © nature ? 


; Sefſ. We are Soldiers ; | 

| | Wehaveſeen Townsand Churches ſet on fire; 

-* | The Kennels runing blood, ag ry ennaggigg, 
the holy 


b | The Altars ranſack*d; and 


reliques, 


Yea, and the Saints themſelves : 
Unto the Conquerors : but <0. aam'rnay Lag 
And we made Beggars, by this idle _ "is 
For want of action. I am Sir no ſtranger 
To the Goverment of this ſtate, 1 know the +: 
Needs men, that only do what he command _ 
And ſearch no farther : *tis the profeſſion G, 
Of all our Nation, to ſerve faithfully 
Where thyare beſt payed : and if you entertain 
[ do not know the thing you can command " 
Which we?ll not put in act. : 
Ron. A goodly Perſonage. 
Maſt. And if you have an Enemy, or 
That you would have diſpatch'd. 
—_ Gs Foe here, can fit you. 
Boarſ. Or if there be an Itch, tho 
Sefſ. You ſhall tye CN 3008 
Our conſciences in your purſe ſtrings. 
Rox. Gentlemen , 
I hike your freedome : I am now in haſt 
But wait for my return. 1 like the Raſcals 
They may be uſeful. 
Sefſ. We'll attend you Sir : 
Ron. Do, and be confident of entertainment 
I hope you will deſerve it. Exit Kon, and Guy 
S eff. O, no doubt Sir : 
Thus far we Os we'll be his guard: 
Till Tyranny and pride find full reward : " Exeny. 


Enter Pandulfo, and Juliana, 


Pand. My bleſſing? no; a Fathers heavy curſe, 
Purſue, and overtake him, 

Jul. Gentle Sir. 

Pand. My name, and Family, end inmy (elf 
Rether then live in him. 

ful. Dear Sir forbear, 
A tathers curſes, hit far off, and kill too. 
And like a murthering piece ayms not at one, 
But all that ſtand within the dangerous level, 
Some bullet may return upon your {elf too, 
Though againſt nature, it you ſtill go on 
In this unnatural courſe. 

Paxd. Thou art not made 
Of that ſame ſtuff as other women are: 
Thy injuries would teach patience to blaſpheme, 
Yet ſtill thou art a Dove. 

Jul. | know notmalice, bat like an innocent, futfer 

Pand. More miraculous! 
Pll have a woman Chronickd, and for goodne!s, 
| Which is the greateſt wonder. Let me fee, 
I have no Son to inherit after me; 
Him I difclaim. = 
What then? I'll make thy vertues my folc heir; 
Thy ſtory Pll have written, andin Gold too; 
In proſe and verſe, and by the ableſt doers : 
A word or two of a kind ſtep-father , 
PI have put in, good Kings and Queens ſhall buy 
And if the actions of ill great women, 
And of the modern times too, are rememorees , , 
That have undone their husbands and their families, 
What will our ſtory do ? It ſhall be fo, 
And I will ſtreight about it. 


Enter Boy. 


- Such as love 
Godinck for glory, have it for reward; 
I love amine for it felf: let innocence rumble 
Be written on my Tomb, though ne're 0 ' 
*Tis all I am ambitious of. But 
Forget my vows. 
Boy. *Fore me you are not modeft, 


Nor is this Courtlike. Would youtake it wel, "| 
—_—_—_— 
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<> into your Cloſet, 
| _— pe Bo {you chooſe paint, 
— a this : 


Jul Layer poo wh That proud Lady thief , 
tole away my fgom your embraces, 
ghee at two andtwenty on her checks for?t, 
A y nary uoallayed, make bliſters on it) 
would force 2 Vilit. | 
And dare you deny her, 
07 any elſe that [ call mine? No more, 
her with all reverence and reſpect ; 
The 


want in you of manners, my Lord may 
cooftrye in me for malice. I will teach you 

How to eſteem and love the beauty he dotes on 
Prepare 2 Banquet: 


Enter Martia and Boy. 


Wadam, thus my duty 
$to07s to the favor you vouchſafe your ſervant , 


| honouring her houſe. 

Mt. Is this in ſcorn ? ; 

vl. No by the life of Virolet ; give me leave 

To fear by him, as by a Saint I worſhip , 
[Bat am to know no farther , my heart ſpeaks that 
Wy ſervants have been rude, and this boy (doting 
Upon my ſorrows) hath forgot his duty; 
which, that you may think I have no ſnare , 
Girra, upon your knees, defire her pardon. 
| By. 1 dare not diſobey you. 
| Mart. Prethee riſe, | 
My anger never looks {o low ; I thank yoy. 
[4nd will,deferve it, if we may be private , 
ag and ſpeak with you. 
Fr kk fe. . 
| Mt. I rob you of your place then. 
| ful. You have deſery'd a better, in my hed; 
Ike fe of this too : Now your pleaſure Lady. 
| ingour hreaſt there be a worthy pitty , 
| he brings you for my comfort, you do nobly : 


Exit Boy. 


kt if you come to triumph in your conquelt , 

Or tread on my calamities , *twill wrong 

[lou other excellencies. Let it ſuffice , 

hey gone enjoy the beſt of men, 

And that 1 am forſaken. 

| Mm, He the hoſt ? 

| The ſcum and ſhame of mankind. 

| ful Piroler, Lady? 

| Met. Bleſtinhieg? I would my-youth had choſen 
| feavers, bed-rid age 
Jfor my wpuaion , rather then a thing 

[10 ay whole baſeneſfs 5pen, would even poyſon 
[The tongue that ſpeaks it. 

Wi _ om you 

1% part he deferves this; 
1"\l: | pretend bur the leaſt 
1! dould not hear thi 


Takeions wretch - to you vngrateful ; 
[. 7% beyond expreſſion barbarons. 
| raven hate him z, from you he deſerves 
[* death moſt horrid : from me, to dye for ever, 
[Al now noend of torme 


and 1 tell you, 
<tle to him , 


| And ſhare the honor, 
Jul. 1 ſcarce underſtand you, 
| And know I ſhall be moſt unapt to learn 
| To hate the man I ſtill muſt love and honor. 
Mar. 'Fhis fooliſh dotage in ſoft-hearted women , 
Makes proud men inſolent : but take your way , 
Pi] run another courſe. 
Zul. As you arenoble, 
Deliver his offence. 
Mart. He has denied 
The rites due to a wife, 
Fu«l. O me molt happy, 
How largely am I payd tor all my ſufferings 
Moſt honeſt Virolet , thou juſt performer 
Of all thy promiſes: I call to mind now, © 
When 1 was happy in thoſe joys you ſpeak of, 
In a chalt bed, and warranted by Law too, 
He oft would ſwear, that if he ſhould ſurvive me, 
(Which then I knew he wiſht not) never woman 
Should taſt of his embraces; this one at 
Makes. me again his debtor, 
Mart. And was this 
The cauſe my youth and beauty -were contemnd ? 
If I ſit down here ! wel ——< 
7ul. 1 dare thy worſt, 
Plot what thou cauſt, my piety ſhall guard him 
Againlt thy malice. Leave my houſe and quickly, 
Thou wilt infect theſe innocent walls. By virtue 
| will inform hum of thy bloody purpoſe, 
And turn it on thine own accuried head; 
Beliey*t I will. | 
Mare. But *tis not in thy power 
To hinder what I have decreed againſt him. 
Pl] ſet my felf to fale, and live a ſtrumpet; 
Forget my birth, my father, and his honor , 
Rather then want an inſtrument to help me 
In my revenge. The Captain of the guards — 
£Bleſt opportunityF courts me. 


Exit 7uliana. 


Enter Ronvere, 


Rox. Sad and troubled ? 
How brave her anger ſhews? how it ſets off” 
Her natural beauty ? under what happy ftar 
Was Virolet born, to be beloy'd and ſought to, 
By two incomparable women? nobleſt Lady, 
' 1 have heard your wrongs and pitty them: aud if 
The ſervice of my life could give me hope 
To gain your favor, | ſhould be moſt proud 
To be commanded. 

Mart. *Tis m you, my Lord, 
To make me your glad ſervant. 

Ron. Name the means. 

Mar. *Tis not preferment, Jewels, Gold, or Courtſhip. 
He that deſiresto reap the harveſt of 
My youth and beauty, muſt begin in blood , 
And right my wrongs. 

Kon. 1 apprehend you Madam , 
And rolt altered *tis done; 1 am provided 
Of inſtrumentsto fit you: To the King, 
| PIl inſtantly preſent you; if 1 fail, ; 
He ſhall make good your ayms: he's leſs then man, 
That to atchieve your favor, would not do 
Deeds, ficnds would fear to put their agents to. 


Exeunt. \ 
Enter Virolet Reading. 


Vir. Duod invitns facis, non eft ſcelur. ?Tis al axiome, 
| Now whether willingly I have de 

| With that I loy'd: with that, above her life 

| Lov'd me again, crownd me a happy husband , 

| Was full of children her afflitions, 


| That Ibegot, that when ourage muſt periſh, | 
| And all our Fainted / rinſe of rye arg 


ut ha. 
ant —_ ht 


——_ 


e 


ca rÞk -<£ 


& 
hy 1 
E >} & % 
FF © # 
FEST, 
Ef # 
: » 


ra 


T he double Marriage. 


"2 108 Y 
BY TIER 
DIM 
— 
f -M 
. 3 


' F Then Call they ſtand and propogate our honors. 
' } Whether this done, and taking to protection 

'A new ſtrange beauty, it was a uſetul one : 

How to my Juſt ? if it be ſo, I am finful, 

'And guilty of that crime 1 would fling from me. 


Was there not in it this fair courſe of virtue? 

| This pious courſe, to fave my friends, my Countrey, 
\That even then had put on a mourning garment , ' 
And wept the deſolation of her children ? 

Her nobleſt children? Did not ſhethruſt 1e on, 

| And to my duty claptthe ſpur of honor ? 

Was there a way, without this woman, left me 

To bring %cMm off? the marrying of this woman? 

If not, why am I ſtung thus? why tormented ? 

Or had there been a wild deſire joyn'd with it, 
How eaſily, both theſe, and all their beauties 

Might I have made mine own? why am I toucht thus, 
Having perſorm'd the great redemption , . 

Both of my friends and family ? fairly done it? 
Without baſe and Jlaſcivious ends; O Heaven , 

Why am I ſtill at War thus? why thisa miſchief, 
That honeſty and honor had: propounded , 

I, and abfolv'd my tender will, and chid me, 

Nay then unwillingly flung me 0? 


Enter Juliana axd the Boy. © 


Bry. He's here Madam; 
This is the melancholly walk he lives in, 
And chooſes ever to increale his ſadneſs. 
Fo Stand by. 
ir. Tis ſhe: how I ſhake now and tremble ? 
| The virtues of that mind are torments to me. 
Fal. Sir, if my hated face ſhall ſtir your anger, 
Or this forbidden path I tread in vex you; 
{ My love, and fair obedience left behind me, 
Your pardon asked, I ſhall return and bleſs you. 
j Yr. Pray ſtay alittle, Ldelightto fee you 
1 May not we yet , though fortune have divided us, 
| And ſet an envious ſtop between our pleaſures , 
'* | Look thus one at another? figh-and weep thus ? 
1 And read in one anothers eyes, the Legends, 
1] And wonders of our old loves ? be not fearful, 
Though you be now a Saint, I may adore you : 
{ May I not take this hand, and on it facrifice 
{ The ſorrows of my heart ? white ſeal of virtue. 
Ful. My Lord, you wrong your wedlock, 
Vir. Were ſhe here, 
1 And with her all ſevere eyes to behold us, 
1 We might do this; I might name Fuliana, 
And to the reverence of that name , bow thus: . 
4 1 might figh 7«/i:x2 ſhe was mune once z 
But I too weak a guard for that great treaſure = 
And whilſt ſhe has a name, believe me Lady, 
This broken heart ſhall never want a forrov-. 
Ful. Forget her fir, your honor now commands you - 
| You are anothers, keep thoſe gricfs for her, 
She richly can reward *em. I wonld have ſpoken with you. 
#. What is your will? for nothing you can ask, 
50 full of goodneſs are your words and meanings, 
Myſt be demicd : ſpeak boldly, 
7 Fad. 1 thank you fir. 1 come not 
o beg, or flatter, only to be belicv'd, 
| 1 defire : for I ſhall tell a ſtory, 
So far from ſeeming truth, yet a moſt true one; 
So horrible in nature, and ſo horrid; | 
So beyond wickedneſs, that when you hear it , 
it appcar the practice of another, | 
e caſt and malice of ſome one you have wrong'd much, 
And me, you may imagine me; accuſe too , 
Unleſs you! call to. mind my daily ſufferings; 
The infinite obedience I haye born you, 
That hates all name and nature of revenge. 


My love, that nothing but my death can fever, | 


a ad. Joey 


ahi 4 
Wn 
P « "Pe 
* 


| A youth, a love, to have my wiſhes bl 


Rather than hers I ſpeak of. 
Vir. Fuliana, 
To make a doubt of what you ſhall 
After my full experience of your Virtues 
Were to diſtruſt a providence; to think yo, c... 
Or being wrong'd , ſeek after fou] repairi * OG 
To forge a Creed againſt my faith, * 
Fal. 1 muſt do ſo, for it concerns Your life $i 
And if that word may ſtir you, hear and roſ af 
[ ſhould be dumb elſe, were not you at Nike 6 6 
_ Vir. What new friend haye I found, that Fg | 
rho loaden trunk from his afflitions ? lire 
What pittying hand, of all that feels my 1c. 
Brings Frick ws, Seng my kin, 
: on 4 wiſe and manly , 
And with your honor fall, when Heay 
Not by a helliſh miſchief "earen ſhall al you 
Vir. Speak my bleſt one, 
How weak and poor ] am, now ſhe is from me? 
Fal. Your wite, 
Viro, How's that? \, 
; Fal. Your wife. 
Vir. Be tender of her, I ſhall believe elſe——; 
xl, | mult be true; your ear, fir; 
For *ris fo horrible, if the ayr catch it, 
into a thouſand plagues, a thouſand monſters 
[t will diſperſe itſelf, and fright reſiſtance. * Whipe, 
Viro, She ſeek my lite with you? make youher Ka 
Another love? O ſpeak but truth. | 
7Zal, Be patient, | 
Dear as I love you, elſe I leave you wretched. 
Vir. Forward, ?tis well , it ſhall be welcome to me: - 
I have liv*d too long, numbred too many days, . 
Yet never found the benefit of living; 
Now when [ come to reap it with my ſervice, 
And hunt for that my youth and honor aims at, 
The Sun ſets on my fortune red and bloody, 
And everlaſting night begins to cloſe me, 
Tis time to dye. 


deliver , 


Enter Martia axd Ronvere. 


Fl. She comes her ſelf. 

Ron. Believe Lady, 

And on this Angel hand , your ſervant ſeals it, | 
You ſhall be Miſtrifs of your whole deſires, | 
And what ye {hall command. 

Mart, Ha mynion, - | 
My precious Dame, are you there? nay go forward, | 
Make yonr complaints, and pour out your fain'd pits | 
Slave, like to him you ſerve : ] am the ſame ſtill, 

And what I purpole, let the world take witneſs, 

Shall be ſo finifſht, and to ſuch example, 

Spite of your poor preventions, my dear Gentlemaly 

My honorable man, are you there too? 

You and your hot deſire ? you mercy Sr , 

I had forgot your greatneſs, | 

Ful. *Tis not well Lady. (rate 

Mart. Lord, how I hate this fellow now ; how delpe- 

My ſtomach ſtands againſt him ; this baſe felion, 

This gelded fool ! 

Fal. Did you never hear of modeſty? _ Ai 

Mart. Yes, when 1heard of you and 10 bebev'd 1h 

Thou bloodleſs, brainlefs fool. 

Vir. How? 

Mart. Thou deſpiſed fool , , 

Thou only fign of 'man, how I contemn thee 

Thou . woven worthy in a piece of Arras, 

Fit only to enjoy. a wall; thou bealt 

Beaten to uſe: lie I preſery*d a beauty» 
: aſted ? 

My dotings, and the joys I came to , 

Muſt they be-loſt, and leighted by os 1 

Fai. Uſe more reſpect ; and woman, 
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Oe. 
Kal 1 ae al violence, 
Ft [ 
Let im ſtain thoſe har ag £ p 
mps., that raiſe men up to wonder, 
Thoſ hearel _— motions? are you ſhe 
Wa orerdid al ages, With your honor z 
| Pp \ little hour dare looſe this triumph ? 
gk this man Jour husband ? 
| Mart, He's my halter 
| which (having ſued my pardon) I fling off thus , 
| 47d with him all 1 brought him, but my anger ; 
[<:+4 | will nouriſh to the deſolation , 
| y of his folly, but his friends , 


lþ tr. Tis well, 1 ; 
[| ;:c1 were 2 woman, I would rail too. 
And if I : D 
| 4x2, Nature nere promiſed thee a thing ſo noble. 
| Take back your love, your vow. l give 1t freely; 
[1 poorly ſcorn it; graze now where you pleaſe : 
| That that the dulneſs of thy ſoul neglected, 
| Kings fue for now, And mark me, Viroler , 
| 7401 image of a man , obſerve my words well. 
| 1t fach a bloody rate 111 ſell this beauty , | 
- handſomneſs thon ſcornſt and flingſt away 
bony uograteful life ſhall ſhake at : take YOUT houſe, 
The petty things yOu left me give another 
tnd laſt, take home your trinket: fare you well, Sir, 
Rm. You have ſpoke like your ſelf; : 
Pare a brave Lady. Exeunt Ronvcre and Martia. 
fu, Why do you {mule, Sir ? 
Ir. O my fuliana . 
The happineſs this womans ſcorn has given me, 
Makes me 2 man again; proclaims it ſelf, 
b ſuch a general joy, through all my miſeries, 
That now methinks —-— 
Jul. Look to your ſelf dear Sir, 
And tride not with danger that attends you ; 
& joyful when yare free. 
Fir. Did you not hear her ? 
ke rave me back my vow, my love, my freedom ; 
[an free, free as air; and though to morrow 
kr bloody will meet with my life, and fink it , 
And in her execution tear me piecemeal : 
ſe hare I time once more to meet my wiſhes, 
ny more nap moes my beſt, my nobleſt, truelſt ; 
ume that's warranted. 
« Good Sir, forbear it : 
| confeſs, equal with your deſires 
I wiſhes riſe, as covetous of your love, 
ikgany —_ ſpur my will to: 
pargon me, the Seal oth*Church dividing us , 
Knging like a threatning flame between us , 
ult not meet, [ 4 
Fr. That ds : 
Tt only ſtrong neceſſity thruſt on you, 
rw, nor ſtudied canſe of mine : how ſweetly, 
neo | will bind again and cheriſh 
W recompence one dear imbrace now 
ine aſian! how I burn to meet it! | 
& now upon me. 
gp you willingly, 
"q y would yield, but for my credit. 
& lore you firſt had was preſerv*d with honor , 
> lt ſhall not cry whore; you ſhall not purchaſe 
lovy = * pleaſure, that have equally 
* "on fir fame as you, at ſuch a rate : 
la = and wary muſt be ge, 
7, © 2V'4 your luſt, and not your luſtre; 
\ Jaſtre of your matchleſs goodneſs, 
. © Copel you now'to be! forgive me , 
me Sir, how fondly ſtill I loye you! 
k ibn kf make the way ſtraight before me, 
"ay y Hymen once mare guide me , 


——_— ww 


| Under the Ax upon the Rack again 
Even 1n the bed of all affictions” / 
Where nothing ſings our Nuptials but dire ſorrows, 
With all my youth and plcature Pll imbrace you, 
Make Tyranny and death ſtand ſill aftrighted, 
And at our mecting ſouls amaze our miſchiefs,; 
Till when, high heaven defend you, and peace guide you, 
Be wile and manly, make your fate your own 
By being maſter of a providence, : 
That may controle it. 

Vir. Stay a little with me, 
My thoughts have chid themlelyes: may I not kiſs you? 
Upon my trath I am honeſt. . 

Ful. 1 believe ye; 
But yet what that may raiſe in hoth our fancies, 
What ifſues ſuch warm parents breed. 

Vir. I obey you, 
And take my leave as from the Saint that keeps me. 
[ will be right again, and once more happy 
in thy unimitable love. 

Jul. Vl pray for ye, 
And when you fall | have not long to follow. Exemnt. 
Enter Seſle, Maſter, Boteſwain, aud Gunner, atone door , 

Martia and Ronvere, at another. 


Seſ. Now we have got freecredit with the Captain, 

Maſt. Soft, loft, he's here again: Is not that Lady—— 
Or have [ loſt mine eyes? a falt rhume ſeizes %m 
But I ſhould know thar face. 

Botſ. Make him not madder , 
Let him forget the woman; ſteer a lar-board, 

Maſt. He will not kill her. 

Botſ. Any thing he meets ; 
He's like a Hornet now, he hums, and buzzes, 
Nothing but blood and horror. 

Maſt. 1 would fave the Lady, 
For ſuch another Lady. 

Borſ. There's the point 

And you know there want women of her mettle. 
Maſt. ?Tis true, they bring ſuch children now, 

Such demilancies, 

Their fathers ſocks will make them Chrilſtning clothes, 
Gan. No more, they view us. 

S$-ſ. You ſhall play a while, 

And ſun your ſelf in this felicity, 

You ſhall you glorious whore, I know you ſtill. 

But I ſhall pick an hour when moſt fecurely ——- 

I ſay no more. 

Ron. Do you ſee thoſe? thoſe are they 

Shall a&t your will; come hither my good fellows: 

You are now the Kings. Are they not good}; fellows ? 
Mart. They have bone enough, if they have ſtout heart 
Araſt. Still the old wench. (to it. 
Seſſ. Pray Captain, let me ask you 

What Noble Lady's that ? ?tis a rude queſtion, 

But I deſire to know, 

Ron. She is for the King, Sir z 
Let that ſuffice for anſwer. 
Sefſ. Is ſhe ſo Sir? 
In good time may ſhe curſe it. | 
Muſt I breed hackneys for his grace ? 
Ron. What wouldſt thou do 
To merit ſuch a Ladies tavor ? 
Sefſ. Any thing. | 
Ron. That can ſupply thy wants, and raiſe thy fortunes? 
Seſ. Let her command, and tee what 1 dare execute, 

I keep my conſcience herez it any man 

Oppoſe her will, and ſhe would have him humbled, 

Whole families between her and her wiſhes —— 

Maſt. "Ve have ſeen bleeding throats fir, Cities fackt ; 

And infants ſtuck upon their pikes. 

Boteſ. Houſes a fire, and handiome mothers weening. 


Seſ. Which we have heaped upon the pile like facrihces. 
Churches 


I2I 
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Churches and Altars, Prieſts and all devotions, 
Tumbled together into one rude Chaos. 

| Gun. We know no fear Sir, 

Se. Nor other faith but what our purſes preach, 


To pain our ends we can do any thing, 
And turn our ſouls into a thouſand hgures 3 
But when we come to do—— 

Mart. I like theſe fellows. (a 

Ron. Be ready and wait} here within this hour 


Pll ſhew you to the King, and he ſhall like ye: 
And if. you can deviſe ſome entertainment, 
To fill his mirth, ſuch as your Countrey uſes, 
Preſent it, and PII ſee it grac'd. 
After this Comicke Scene we ſhall imploy you , 
For one muſt dye. 

Sf. What is he ſir? ſpeak boldly, 
For we Uare boldly do. 

Ron. This Ladies husband 
| His name 1s Viroler. 

Se; We ſhall diſpatch it. _ 
O damned, damned thing : a baſe whore firſt ; 
1 And then a murtherer, Pil look to you, 
Borſ. Can ſhe be grown ſo ſtrange ? 
Seſ. She has an itch; 
Pl ſcratch you my dear daughter, ÞIl fo claw you; 
PII curry your hot hide; married and honour'd ? 
And turn thoſe holy bleſlings into brothels? 
Your beauty into blood ? Pll hunt your hotneſs. 
Pl hunt you like a train. 
Maſt, We did all pitty her. | | 
Seſ; Hang her, ſhe is not worth mans memory z 
She's falſe and baſe, and let her fright all ſtories. 
Well, though thou beeſt mine enemy , Pll right thee, 
And right thee Nobly. 
Botſ” Faith fir, ſince ſhe mult go, 
Let's ſpare as few as may be. 
Sef. We'll take all, | 
And like a torrent {weep the ſlaves before us. 
You dare endure the worſt ? 
Majt. You know our hearts fir, 
| And they ſhall bleed the Jaſt, ere we ſtart from ye. 
Gun, We can but dye, and ere we come to that, 
We ſhall pick out ſome few.examples for us. 
Seſ. Then wait the firſt occaſion, and like Crrtizs, 
PII leap the gulph before you, fearleſs Jeap it: 
Then follow me like men, and if our virtnes 
May buoy our Countrey up, and ſet her fhining 
# In her firſt ſtate; our fair revenges taken , 


We have our nob le ends or elfe our aſhes; Exerunt, 


-——_—_—— 


Acus V. 


Scana Prima. 


Enter Aſcamio, and Martia above. 


Mert. As you are noble, keep me from diſcove 
And let me only run a = 164 fortune , My 
For when the King ſhall find I am his daughter 

He ever holds moſt ominous , and hates moſt : 
With what eyes can he look, how cntertain me 

Burt with his fears and cruelties ? T 
Aſc. 1 have found you, 
Suſpect not, I am bound to what you like beſt, 
What you intend, I dare not be fo curious 

To queſtion now, and what youare, lies hid here. 


; Emter Ferrand and Ronvere above. 
The King comes, make your fortune, 1 ſhall joy int. 


n_ 


but want of imployment. 


Exit Martia, Ronvere. 


The fire firſt takes upon your owl, 


Ron, All things are ready i DE O—_ 
And ſuch a King » you ſhall bebolg rnb Merry, 
Fer. 1 long for*t, "I 
For I have need of mirth. 
Kon. The Lady fir. 
5 oy On as I _ a King, 
goodly Iweet alpect ! my thanks Ky: 
My beſt thanks; on your lips I ſeal ow wk 
Be what you can; imagine mine, and happy "» 
And now fit down and ſmile; come m may . 
And let this Monarch enter, F 


a ſprightly beauty, 


FE xtter Seſl: and Mr. Bortſ;y., Gunner, and Saylors, 


Rono. Theſe are the Switzers: - 
I told ec] ops of, 

' Fer. Goodly promiling fellows, 
With faces to keep fools in awe, 1like %m: 
Go guard the preſence well, and do your dur: . 
To morrow 1 ſhall take a farther view. Tj 
- *_ Ms _ Sir, ; 

r ] ſhall looſe my will; how © moy 
How ſhe fits choad? thou via "rang, 
That frighteſt the under world with In{%1 ah 


J nA L . 
ul Vales, 


How I ſhall daſh thy flames? away, no word morc. 
Ex. Sell. and bir company. E105 1s Co 


Enter Villio, Caſtruchio, Doctor, ard : Gyr 


_ Ha Now, here he comes in 

anquet roo ? ay 
Kon? O, he muſt ſit in State Sir! os e 
Aﬀca. How rarely he is uſher*d? can he think now | 
He is a King mdeed e | 
Rox. Mark but his countenance. | 
Cajt. Let me have pleaſures infinite, ard to the height 
And women in abundance, INiny WO, k 


glory; be merry Maſter, 


Enter Ladies. 


I will diſport my grace, 

Stand there and long for me. 

What have ye brought me here? is this a Feaſt 

Fit for a Prince? a mighty Prince ? are thele things, 
Theſe preparations, ha? 

Dog. May it pleaſe your grace ? Marchpanes 
Caſt. It does not plcate my grace: where are the 
The Cuſtards double royal, and the ſubtiltivs/ 
Why, what weak things -are you to ic1ve a Prince thn: 
Where be the delicates oth” carth aud air? 

The hidden ſecrets of the Sea? am i a p'0w-man, 
You pop me up with porridge? hang the Cooks. 

Fer. O moſt Kingly : 

What a Majeſtick anger ? 

Caſt, Give me ſome wine, 

Aſca. He cools agen now. 

Caſt. Fool where are my Playcrs ? 

Let me have all in pomp; let *<m play ſome love mad, 


| Tomake the Ladies itch, I'll be with you anon Laus; 


You black eyes, Pll be with you. 
Give me ſome wine I ſay, 

And let me havea Maſque of Cuckolds enter : 

Of mine own Cuckolds, : 

And let them come in, peeping and rejoyc11g. 
Juſt as I kiſs their wives, and lomewhat g101y1ng- 
Some wine I ſay, then for an excellent nigit-pucts 
To ſhew my glory tomy loves, and 1muuons, 

| will have ſome great Caſtle burnt. 

Vil. Hark you brother : 


If that be to pleale theſe Ladies, ten to one 


look to that3 
Then you may ſhew a night piece. 
Caſt. Where's this wine? 


Why ſhall I choak? do ye long all to be tortur'df pg 
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4 The double Marriage. wa my : 
_ Sir . | You muſt r etain E [ e ; Þ 
Here what is this? why Dottor. Vit. It ferns gas _ oy Grief 
p ater Sir. : Your very words will kill. Tn nw RR 
"Ti reign for Jnr —_— you penn: = MY ws pr of Marmalade 
Moſt your night-plece vIr. O digger than a Peaſe. 
- You: we of jar cholerick complexion, z a And that well butter?d , 
ye allayes. ; e ayr thrice puri irited 
[oat be her wine then? | Becomes Ki oe ee Line ſprite 
| 742. Not for a ers : : tender your dear life Sir; | Breeds no offence. " 
[1.4 he is no faithful ſubject— Caſt. Am I turn'd King Cameli 
| of No, by 00 means: es And keep my Court are 2 As 
atone rink, and never hang norquartery | Fr. They ves him cull 
{ Nor never WA ) P ca, In two days m ; 
| "ct [ will f down and cat then: Kings when tare | Fer. Now the - > Sncory prod —_— left but they, 
a hop: 2 P (hungry, : Aſca. They*ll prove {mall nouriſhment. 
| 2, Yes; Sp gr - OF i . 1 hon another ſtomach and a great one, 
 (. Cold, is diſh, e Aly; ce by his eye. 
I fke {ance Well. Hi Cait. I'll have mi 7 ; 
| _ Fie tis too hot Stirs : Mine own ankarky: oopnn crine ; 
| Too Geeply ſeaſon'd with the ſpice, away witi”t, Doctor this 1s no dyer. j- 
| | You A, with thoſe dyets Dad. It may hs Sir 
kre temperately NOurrtinge Vil. Birlady, it may turn to a dry dyet 
Ce. Bot pray ſtay Doctor, And how thy grace, wt _ i Sogn : 
And let me have My Meat agatn. Caſt. Staud oft Door ; 
pd. By no means : | And talk ro tholc tiiit Want feith. 
| [have a charge CONcerns my life. Fer. Hot and mighty, 
Af, e, No meat neither ; Aſca. He will cool apace, no dout 
Do Kings never cat Doctor ? Caf. Fair, plump, and red —_ 
Pg, Very little Sir. A forehead high, 2n eye revives the dead: 
WA 14 that too very choice. A lip like ripeſt truir, 1aviring ſtill, : 
N, #4, Your King never ileeps Brother, Vil. But O, the ruſny well. below the hill, 
F fe muſt not ſicep, his cares ſtill keep him waking. Take heed of that, tor thonvk it never fail 
Xow he that eats and drinks much is a dormouſe, + | Take heed I fay, for thereby hanys a tail. 
Ttethird part of a wafer 1s a weeks diet, Caſt. PII get ye all with Child. 
<q —_ me ſomething then. Vil. With one Child Brother, 
| . There. So many men 1n a Blew Coat. 
| C4. This I feel good, Cait. Had I fed well. 
4 $ _ _ gyro ang how, that gone ot _ —_ good ſtore of wine, ye had been bleſt all, 
e ! you : take away. | Bleſt all with double Births; come kiſs me preedil; 
| For _ _ Sir, RALPE And think no more upon your fooliſh Horbands, " 
e quickens nature, much depreſles. i ings - ; 
NEED ATE Se nee cr, | REI DR 
ft. F __ : 7 . away. Xe A 
le me have ſomething, ſomething has ſome ſavor. C+, How, they gone too? my guard hve: 2, 
Fly thou uncourteous Doctor , ſhall I hang thee? Take me this devil Doctor, and that {ool there 
_ Pe better Sir than I ſhould let you {urfeir, And ſow ?em in a ſack; bring back the women by 
Ks. I death were nothing, + The lovely women, drown thele rogues or hang em. 
Fil, To looſe a King, were terrible. Aſca. He 1s in earneſt Sir, 


Cf, Nay, then PII carve my ſelf, Pil ſtay no ceremonies. | I muſt needs take him off: 
This is a Patridge Pye, 1 am ſure that”s nouriſhing, 


by X Galen is an Aſs: *tis rarely ſeaſon'd : | ntcr Sel. Maſter | ; r 
k Dottorhave I hitright?a mark a mark there? rake away. s ns OT OT wo ap 
Fil, What ails thy grace ? Fer. In ſerious carneſt, 
Tap Retriv thoſe Patridges. Seſſ. Now, now be free. 
- [ am a Ring—— Now liberty, now Countrey-men ſhake from ye 
= _ be patient, The Tyrants yoke. : 
= _ too far. All liberty, liberty, liberty. 
A _ breath*d pyes aw't pleaſe you, Guard. Treaſon, treaſon, treaion, 
" nl Wes are ſuch Buzards. | Fer. We are betray*d, fly to the Town, cry treaſon , 
A King and have nothing , And raiſe our faithful friends, O my Aſcanio. 


; rb fon ! . Aſca, Make haſt, we have way enough. 
bad ink you of pudding ? Guard. Treaſon, treaſon. Ex, Fer, Aſa. and guard. 
_ Oyal ? : Seſſ. Spare none, put all to th*ſivord : a vengeance ſhake 
#. Tobe royally ſtary'd, Art thou turn'd King again 7 | (thee, 
p, ok this fool to death; he is a blockhead. Caft. I am a Raſcal : : 
: = em think thiey whip me,as we think you a King: | Spare me but this time, if ever I ſee King more, 
br "rx : Or once believe in King. 
= Co niaty Doctor, the Table taken away, | Seſf. The ports are ours. | 
| a natch'd away, and 1 unſatisfied , The treaſure and the port, fight bravely Gentlemen; 
\ ou i= Gag being a King and hungry ? Cry to the Town, cry liberty and honor ; | 
Mig” thy treaſon ? | tell thee Doctor. crying liberty and freedom within, 
mo : -rmnog and in anger, Waken their perſecuted ſouls, cry loudly , oe | 
"7 y hnngry, my very grace 1s hungry, We'll ſhare the wealth among ye. 
hungry grace is fitteſt ro no meal Sir. Caſt. Do you hear Captain? 
two hours hence,you ſhall ſee more:but:ſtill Sir | If ever you hear me, yy Kinz. 
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| Seſ. You ſhall not 
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Caf. Or though I live under one, obey him. 


Gun. This Rogue again. 
Seſ. Away with him good Gunner. 


1 ' Catt. Why look ye Sir? Pll put you ta no charge, 


Pl never eat. | 
Gun. li take a courſe, you ſhall not, 


Come, no more. words. 
Enter Boatſivine. 


Caſt. Say nothing when you kill me. 

Seſſ. He's taken to the Towers ſtrength , 
Now ſtand ſure Gentlemen. 
We have him in a pen, he cannot ſcape us, 
The reſt oth*Caſtle's ours; liberty, liberty ? 
What is this City up ? 

Boatſw. They are up and glorious, 
And rouling like a ſtorm they come, their Tents 
'Ring nothing but liberty and freedome. 
The women are in Arms too. 

Seſſ. Let *em come all. 
Honour and liberty. 

All. Honor and liberty. 


Exter Juliana. 


ich like prodigious meteors, foretold 
Aſſir*d deſtruction, are ſtill before me. 
Beſides I know ſuch natures unacquainted 
With any mean, or in their love, or hatred , 
And ſhe that dar'd all dangers to poſleſfs. him , 
Will check at nothing , to revenge the loſs 
Of what ſhe held ſo dear, I firſt diſcover'd 
Her bloody purpoſes, which ſhe made good, 
And openly profeſs?d em; that in me 
Was but a cold affeCttion; charity 
Commands ſo mnch to all; for Virolet 
Methinks I ſhould forget my Sexes weakneſs , 
Riſe vp, and dare beyond a womans ſtrength, 
Then do not counſel: he is too ſecure, 
And in my judzment, *twere a greater ſervice 
To free him from a deadly Enemy , 
Then to get him a friend. I undertook too, 
To crofs her plots, oppos'd my picty , 
Againſt her malice; and ſhall vertue luffer ? 
No Martia, wer't thou hcre equally armed, 
| 1 have cauſe, ſpite of thy maſculine breeding , 
That would aſſure the vitory : my angel 
Direct and help me. 


Enter Virolet,: like Ronyere. 


Vir. The State in Combuſtion, 
Part of the Cittadel forc'd, the treaſure ſerz'd on ; 
| The guards corrupted, arm themſelves againſt 
Their tate proteted Maſter; Ferrant fled too , 
And with ſinall ſtrength, into the Caſtle*'s Tower, 
The only Av2ntine, that now is left him? 


8 : And yet the undertakers, nay, performers, 


' Of ſich a brave and glorious enterprize , 


F' | are yet unknown : they did proceed like men, 


1 64 > . 
18 +7 [ like a child; and had I never truſted 


|!  } So deep a pratice unto ſhallow fools, 
| 7 Beſides my ſouls peace, in my Fuliana, 


: The hewor of this ation had heen mine, 
In which, accnrsd, I now can claim no ſhare. 


!  Fal. Romere! tis he, a thing, next to the devil 
; I moſt deteſt and like him texrtble. 

* Martis's right hand, the inſtrument.I fear too, 

; That is putto her bloody will, into act. 

Have I not will enough, and cauſe too mighty ? 


li _ | Weak womens fear, fly from me. 


b4 


| WO (oe This woman threats, her eyes, even red with fury 


H - " ns ii habit, Cn 
Ms NKenels tO Roxvere, which 1 ; 
Either admits me ſafe to. my "ogg ladied, 
Which I too cowardly have halted after 
And tufter*d to be raviſht from my lor; 
Or finks me and my miſeries together 
Either concludes me happy. 6 

Ful. He ſtands muſing , 

_ oe 3 is now hatching : 
| e full tation, of his wic 
PI fink his curſed foul: guide On heay 
And to my tender arm give ſtrength, and an, 
NT ©9.9Pious Geet, all ages = ne 
eiS My name for ; 
Yi. Ie ſhall te fs, ? *) remembrance cron os 
Ful. It ſhall not, take that token , FIT 
And bear it to the luftful arms of Marti, # 
Tell her, for Virolers dear ſake, I ſent j F) 
Vir. O I am happy, let me ſee thee. *®F-. 
That I may bleſs the hand that gave me liberty 
O courteous hand, nay thou haſt done moſt noh1 
And heaven has guided thee, "was their prez 0”, 
O bleſſed wound that 1 could come to kit; thee! "A 
_ deaniful, and ſweet thou ſhew!ſt! 
xl. Oh! 
Fs Sigh not, | 
or weep not dear, ſhed not thoſe ſoverei 
Into my blood; which muſt recover me; IOW 
Then I ſhall live again, to do a miſchief, 
Againſt the mightineſs of Jove aad virtue, 
Some baſe unhallowed hand ſhall rob thy ripht-of, 
Help me, I faint: fo. 
Fal. O unhappy wench ! 
How has my zeal abus'd me; you that guard virtue, 
Were ye alleep? or do you laugh at innocence ? 
You ſuiter'd this miſtake? O my dear Virolet! 
An everlaſting curſe follow that forme 
I ſtrook thee in, his name be ever blaſted: 
For his accurſed ſhadow has betray'd 
The ſweetneſs of all youth, the nobleneſs, 
'The honour, and the valor; wither'd for cyer 
The beauty and the bravery of all mankind: 
O my dull, devils eyes. 
Vir, 1 do forgive you, 
By this, and this I do? I know you were cozen'd; 
The ſhadow of Ronvere, I know you aym'd at, 
And not at me; but *twas moſt necellary , 
[ ſhould be ſtruck , fome hand above directed you: 
For 7aliana could not ſhew her juſtice | 
Without depriving high heaven of his glory, 
Or any ſubject fit for her, but Virolet : 
Forgive me too , and take my laſt breath ſweet one, 
This the new marriage of our fouls together ; 
Think of me 7aliana, but not often, | 
For fear my faults ſhould burthen your affections, 
Pray for me, for I faint, 
xl. O ſtay a little, 
A little little Sir. 

Vir. Fye Fultana. Tr 

Fal. Shall I outlive the virtue, I have murder'd : 

Vir. Hold, or thou hat*ſt my peace , give Me the Caffe" | 
On your obedience, and your love, deliver. | 
If you do thus ; we ſhall not meet in heaven ſweet; | 
No guilty blood comes there; kill your intentio®, 
And then you conquer: there where I am g01%g1 
Would you not meet me Dear ? 

xl. Yes. 
ir, And ſtill love me? 

Ful. And ſtill behold you. 

Vir. Live then till heaven calls you. _, ted 
Then ripe and full of ſweetneſs you riſe fainted 
Then1 that went before you to prepares | | 
Shall meer and welcome you, and daily on 


Offer to kill ber ſj 


With Hymnes of holy Love—1 g9 ut» cirel 
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Sy hand, farewell, in peace farewell, | But ſuch as are known Patriots. 
ſore er we, farewell. dyes. | Al. Liberty, liberty, 

Sleep yOu ſweet glaſſes , Seſ. *Tis a ſubſtantial thing, and not a word 
Jo ſlumber crown thoſe Chryſtals, You men of Naples, which i: once taken from us , 
elight adue, farewell, Dear Virolct, All other bleflings leave us ; *tis a jewel 


—m—— 


moſt Dear; O I can weep no more, Worth purchaſing, at the dear rate of lite 

b vir anÞ is fire, and all conſiyning, : And lo to be detended. O remember : 

[2 will | fit, forget the world and all things, What you have ſuffer*d, ſince you parted with it ; 
\nd only Wait what heaven ſhall turn me to, And if again you wiſh not to be flaves , 


For 20W 


methinks 1 ſhould not hive. She fits down. | And properties to Ferrand”; pride and luſt, 
Taxe noble conrage, and make pefect what 
Enter Pandulfo. ls happily begun. 
1. Cit. Our great preſerver, 
9d. O my fivect danghter, ' | You have intranchis?d us, from wretched bondage. 

The work is liniſht. nov , 1 promis'd thee : 2. Cit. And might he known, to whom we give our freedom, 
| were virtues ſhewed, here regiſter'd, \We to the death wonld follow him. 

A heve . live for ever. 3. Cit. Make him King, 
7” 74). Blot it, burn it, The Tyrant once remov'd. 
[1 have no virtue, hateful I amas hell 15. \_Seſſ. That's not my end. 
Paud. Is not this Virolet ? | Twas not amvition that brought me hither, 
Tal. Azk n0 more queſtions , With theſe my faithful friends, nor hope of ſpoil; 
| Wiltaking him 1 kilPd hum. For when we did polleſs the Tyrants treafure, 

pmd. O my Son, ; By force extorted from you, and employed, 
Natureturnsto my heart again, my dear Son, To load you with moſt miſerable thraldome, 
ton of my 2ge 4 wouldſt thou go out ſo quickly ? We did not make it ours, but with it purchas'd 
$0 poorly take thy leave , and never ſee me f  _ | Ihe help of thele, to get you liberty, 
| Ws this a kind ſtroax danghter? could you love ham ? | That for the ſame price kept you 1n ſubjection. 
Honour his Father, 21d ſo deadly ſtrike him ? Nor 2re we Switzers, worthy Countrey-men , 
0 nither'd timeleſs youth , are 2ll thy promiſes, But Neapolitaxs, now eye me well; 
Thy goodly growth of Honors come to this? And tho the reverend Emblems of mine age, 
ag an ſtill ith\world, and trouble nature , My filyer locks are ſhorne, my beard cut off, 
When her main pieces founder, and fail dayly # Partaking yet of an adulterate Colour ; 
Tho 14 years you have not ſeen this face , 
Enter Boy, and three Servants. You may remember it, and call to mind, 
| I here wes a Duke of Seſſ, A much wrong'd Prince, 
By. He does weep certain : what bodic's that lies by him# | Wrong?d by this Tyrant Ferrand. 


How do you do Sir ? 1. Cit. Now 1 know him, 
| Pard. O look there Lucio, 2. Cit. *Tis he, long live the Duke of Se. 
Thy Maſter, thy beſt Maſter. Seſſ. I thank you. 
| By, Woe is me. The 1njuries | receiy'd, I muſt confeſs, 
{ They have kill'd him, Nain him baſely, © my Maſter: Þ| Made me forget tie love I owed this Country , 
Pard, Well daughter well; what heart had you todo thus? | For which I hope, I have ziven ſatisfaction, 
| know he did you wrong; but *twas his fortune, la beyng the firit that ſtir'd, to give it ircedome; 
And not his fault, for my ſake that have lov'd you, And with your loves and furtherance, will call back , 
but | ſee now you ſcorn me too. | Long banitht peace, and plenty, to this people : 
by. O Miſtreſs ? 2. Cit. Lead where you plcaſe, we'll Flow. 
Cz you fit there, and his cold body breathleſs ? 1. Cit. Dare all dangers, 
baſely upon the earth # | 
| Pend, Let her alone Boy, E xter Pandulf, the Bodies of Virolet, and Juliana 
WW! ie glories in his end. «pon -8 Hearſe, 
_ 5. You ſhall not ſit here, 
4 ſuffer him you loved-ha! good Sir come hither , Seſ. What tolemn funeral's this? 
[Cone hither quickly, heave her up; O heavenSir , Pand. There reſt a while, 
[0 God, ty fart. fh*s cold; cold and tiff too: And iÞt be poſſible there can be added 
[UF 25 2 ſtake, ſhe's dead. Wings to your ſwift delire of juſt revenge, 
| ?and. She's gone, nere bend her. Hear, (if my tears will give way to my words) 
1; (/! fro her heart, ſhe could not want his company : [n brief a molt ſad ſtory. 


1 


0; g0 with thy, foul, fivect Angels ſhadow it Seſſ. Speak, what are they ? 
[0 that ] were the third now, what a happineſs? - I know thee well Pandulfe, 
et (OTA 1 muſt live,, to fee you layd in earth both, Paud. My beſt Lord? 
| | Then bailg a Chapel to your memories, | As far as ſorrow will give leave, moſt welcome, 
| | Where all my wealth ſoall faſhion out your ſtories. This Virelct was, and but a Son of mine, 
| Then dig 2 little grave beſides, and all's done. I might ſay , the moſt hopeful of our Gentry 
[9 ſweet ſhe tooks.,, her eyes are open ſmiling, And though unfortunate, neyer ignoble : 
|! Vought ſhe had been alive, you are my charge Sir, But Pll ſpeak him no farther. Look on this, 
7 you, Pll fee his goods diſtributed. h This face, that in a {avage would move pitty, 
7 up the bodies, mourn in heart my friends, The wonder of her Sex, and having ſaid 
['% tare loſt two noble ſuccors; follow me, "Tis Fuhana, Eloquence will want words 
fad Countrey,, weep this miſery. Exexznt. | To ſet out her delervings; this bleſt Lady 
That did indure the Rack, to fave her Husband, 
&>l. Boatſiraine » Maſter, Gunuer, Citizens, axd | That Husband, who, in being forc'd to leave her, 


Souldiers , as many as may be. Indur'd a thouland tortures; by what practiſe, 
[| know not, (but *rwas ſare a cunmny, one) 


Ha the Ports ſtrongly mann*d, and let none enter, | Arc made, the laſt | hope vn lad examples 
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The double Marriage. 


W Þ} Of Ferrands tyranny, Convey the bodies hence. 

F S:ff. Exprets your forrow ES 
* | In your revenge , not teares, my -worthy Soldiers : 
| Phat fertile carth that treem'd fo many children, 
To fecd his cruelty, in her wounded wombe , 
Can hardly nary receive *em. | 

1 © Boaiſ, We are cold, | 

=} Cold walls ſhall not keep him from us. (for a 
Gan, Were he cover'd with mountains, and room only 
Bullet to bs {ent leve at him, 1 would ſpeed him. 

Mer, Leis ſcale this petty Fower; at Sea weare Fakons, 
And iy unto the main top in'a moment. 

What thcn can ſtop us here # - 

1 Cit, We'll tear him piece-mcal. 

2 Cit. Or cat a pallage to him. 

Sef. Let diſcretion 

Direct your anger; that's a victory, 

Which is got with leaſt loſs, let us make ours fach : 
And therefore friends, while we hold parley here , 

Raiſe your ſcalado on the other lide, 

Burt enter*'d wreak your fuffrings. 


1 Cit. In o'r wrongs. 

There was no mean. 

2 Cit. Nor in our fuil revenge 

Will we kaow any. o 

Sefſ. Be appeas'd good man , 

No ſorrow can redeem them trom deaths Priſon; 
What his incvirable hand hath fſerz*d on, 

| The world cannot recover. All the comfort 
That I can give to you, ts to ſee vengeance 
Pour'd «r-adfally upon the Anthors head , 
Of which their aſhes may be {eat:Þle, 
That have taln by him. Sound'a parley. 
Enter Ferrand, Mertia, Alſcamio, and Ronvere, above, 


Pand. hey appear. | 
Fer. *T 1s not that we efteem rebellions Traytors 
Worthy an 2nſwer to'therr proudeſt Summons 
Taat we vouchſate our preſence; or to exchange 
3. {yllable witi: *{m : bur to ler ſuch know, 
Though circled round with treaſon, all points bent 
| As to their Center at my heart, ?tis free , 
Free trom f a, villains, and in this weak Tower 
| Ferrand commands as abſolute, as when 
Re trod upen your necks, and as much forns you. 
And when the Sun of Majeſty ſhall break through 
The clouds of your rebellion, /everybcam 
Inſtead of comiortable heat ſhall ſend 
Conſuming plagues among you ; and you catl 
That goverument which you rernyd tyrannous 
Hereafter, gentlc, 
Wh Flatter not thy ſelf 
With theſe deuding hopes, thou cruel beaſt, 
; Thou art ititoyle, and the glad Huntſman pronder,. 
By whom thou art taken, of his prey, than if 

(1 ike thee) he ſhould copmand , and ſpoil his Forreſt. 
F Fer, What art thou? 
Seſſ. To thy horror Duke of Seſ. 
Fer. The Divel. f 
S-ſi. Referv'd for thy' damnation, 

Fer. Why ſhakes my love 7 h 
| Mart. O 1 am loſt for ever; | | 

{ Mountains divide me from him; ſome kind hand 
| Prevent our fcartut meeting - Or lead me 
& Þ} Tothe ſteep rock, whoſe rugged brows are bent 
5 4 Upon the ſivelling main; there let me hide me: 
= } And as car bodies then ſhalltbe divided, 
May our {6uls never meet. 
Fer. Whence grows this, Sweeteſt > 

' Mar, There are athouſand furies in his looks, 
| And in his deadly filence moreloud horror, 


[ 


| 
f 


Exit Saylors and Soldiers. | 


Like to a ſenſual be 


Bo ee mneymbnmen, | 


Than when in hell the tortyrq and t 
Cantend whoſe ſhreeks <res 
It is my father. Ts 7 chad he 
eo Yes, and I will own her, Sir, 

it my revenge. It is my dau 
My davgbter thou haſt ws Parr BY + ny. 
” _ aha nar IN it; 

oO Know tne's. thine, affords me m 
Than the act gave me, when -ohnrp the HO J 
I cxack'd her Virgin zone. Her ſhame dwell . f 
And all thy family; may they never know TI 
A female iſſue, but a whore ; Aſcani, 
Ronvere,| look cheerful; be thou a man too 
And learn of me to uye. That we might fall 
And in our ruines ſwallow up this Kingdom, © 
Nay the whole world, and make a ſecond Cha | 
And if from thence a new beginning riſe ” 
Be it recorded this did end with us: * 
And from our duſt hath embryon. ; 
: oye ; wh with you, 
And will dye with you; your ex: ak 
Ponte S's | you; y xample makes me 

Aſc. And I refolv*d to bear 
What ere my fate appoints me. 

Seſſ. They are ours, 
Now to the ſpoyl. 

Boatſ. Pitty the Lady; ta. all elſe he dcaf 
Within, KUL, kill, kill. 


F - 


Exem. 
Alarum Fly, Trump, 


Retreat, 


Enter Selle with Ferrands bead, the Citizens, Maker, 
Boteſwaine , Gunner, Souldiers bringing in : 
Aſcanio, and Martia. 


Sefi. Cruel beginnings meet with cruel ends, 
And the belt facrifice to Heaven for 
Is tyrants blood: and thoſe that ſtuck faſt to him, 
FleſtPd 1mſtruments in his commands to milchief, 
With him d:ipatchd. 

Boatſ. They are cut os 

Se. ?Tis well. 

All. Thanks to the Danke of S eſſe. 

Seſſ. Pay that to Heaven, 
| And for a general joy, give general thanks : 

For bleſſings nere deſcend from: Heaven, but when 
A grateful Sacrifice aicends from men. 
To your devotiwn., leave me, there's a Scene, 
Which I would a& alone; yet you may \:y, 
For wanting juſt ſpectators, twill be nothing, 
The reſt forbear me. 

Cit. Liberty, liberty, liberty. 

Mar. I would 1 were as far beneath the Centre, 
As now I ſtand above it ; how I tremble! 
| Thrice happy they that dyed; 1 dying live 
To ſtand the whirlwind of a fathers fury. 
Now it moves toward me. 

Seff. Thou, I want a name, 

By which to ſtile thee : All articulate ſounds 
That do expreſs the miſchief of vile woman, 
That are, or have been, or ſhall be, are weak 
To ſpeak thee to the height. Witch, Parricid%, 
For thou, in taking leave of modeſty, 

Haſt kild thy father, and his houor 0" : 
He's but a walking ſhadow to tormeuic clve. 


ace 5 


.To leave, and rob thy father; then ſet tree 


His foes, whoſe ſlavery he did prefer 
Above all treaſure, was a ſtrong defeazance 
To cut off, even the ſureſt bonds of mercy- 
After all this, having given up thy felt, 
aſt, a ſlave to luſt, _ "hs 8) 
To play the whore , and then (high Heaven if 
To find out none to quench thy appetite 
But the moſt cruel King, whom next to ell, 
Thy father hated ; and whoſe black unbraces 
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I ter rn nn | ; 45 6: 2 
|.— q aſt have fled from, as the whips of furies; 
| 1ho8 look for? 


| yt anſt £000 | 
| Oe” andulph, and bodies born on the Herſe. 


. and *ris not in you | 
ether my old relolution, 
the place of fear in this Iiv'd, 


Mort. 


And Violet? iling hand. 
Pau. By het wane. Ar What-cannow fallon me, 
| _— fhrink at? now unmov*d 1 dare 
ord our anger, and not bend a knee 
_ _ pardon , let your rage run higher 
- tows rais?d up by a violent Tempelt, 
oo as that is, deaf to all intreaties: _ 
And _ dead, and I prepar'd; for in their fall 
1h defires are fummyd up. - 
: Seſ. Impudent too ? 
Nie 10 It _ 
Bp 0 0 RE Re 
bn ow a thon villain, ES 
cuack Fork ny ſword the honor of my juſtice * 


| Boalſ. kills her. 


Boat/. I never didyou better ſervice Sir, 
Yet have been ever faithful. I confeſs 
That ſhe delery'd to dye; butby who#: hand? 
Not by a fathers. Donble all her guilt, 
ic could not make you innocent, had yoa done it. 
In me *tis murder, in you *twere a crime 


|Heaven could not pardoa. Witneſs that | love you, 


And 1n thar love 1 did it. 
Seſſ. Thou art Noble, 
[ thank thee tort; the thought of her dyc with her. 
Aſc, My turn 1s next: fince ſhe.could find no mercy , 
What am I to expett ? 
Cit. With one voyce, Sir, 
The Citizens falnte you with the ſtile 
Of King of Naples. 
Seſſ. I mult be excus'd, 
The burden is too heavy for my ſhoulder, 
Beſtow it where *tisdue Stand forth Aſcamio, 
It does belong to you, live long and wear it, 
And ward by the example of your. Unkle, 
[earn that you are to govern men, not bealts : 
And that it is a molt improvident head , 
That |trives ro hurt the limbs that do ſupport it. 
Give burial to the dead; tor me, and mine, 
We will again to Sea, and never know . 


The place, which in my birth firſt gave me woe, Excunt 


= Flor. Trumpets. 
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A COMEDY 
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4 'The Perſons Repreſented in the Play. | 


Dor Philippo King of Spain. Goſtanro, . 

 Otrante + Spaviſh 7 Ly love with Florimel. Giraldo, ) Three Gentlemen, Friends to Julio, 
ulio, A Noble Mar, Uncle to Antonio. Philippo,? 

' Bellides, Father to Iſmenia, Enemy to Julio. Vertigo, A French Taylor. 

Lilauro, Brother to Iſmenia, Bellides Sor. Lords, attending the King in rogreſt. 

Terzo, Kinſman to Lifauro, and friend toBeyides. Franio, 4 Miller, ſuppoſed Fakes to Florimell, 

Antonio, Is love with Iſmenia, an enemy to Bellides. | Buſtopha, Franio his Son, a Clown. 

| Martino, Friendto Antonio, and his ſecret Rival | Conſtable. | 


Geraſto, Friend to Otrante. Officers, 
Pedro. ET” Pedro A Songſier. 


Moncado. Servants. 


WOMEN. 


Iſmcnia, Daxghter to Bellides , 'Miſtriſs of Anto- | Florimell, Suppoſed Daughter to Franio, Dayghte 
no. | Julio , ftolen from him a child. 
Aminta, Conſer to Iſmenia, ard her private competrix| Gillian, Framio the Millers Wife. | 
.in Antonio's love. Countrey Maids. | 


The Scene Spaine 


\ Two Courtiers. 
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[The principal Actors were 


| Joſeph Tailor, bor Thomſon. , 
John Lowin, Robert Benfield, 
Jon Underwood, Tho. Polard. 

illiam Rowly, 
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Actus Primus, Scxna Prima. 


- | (As he ſteals by) curles up his head, to view Fe 
Emer Lifauro, Terzo, Iſmenia, aud Aminta, Every thing is in love. . 

| Im. You would haye it ſo. 

3 Liſ. Et the Coachgoround , we'll walk along theſe | You that are fair, are caſie of belief , Coſen, 

; FL: ogg » : The theam ſlides from your tongue. 

- na meetat Fort again : Come my fair Siſter An, 1 fair? I thank ye: 

= Theſe cool ſhades wit delight Sag ” "| Mine's ie ſhadow ane. your Sun ſhines by th (dui | 
” - 22m: Pray be merry , Iſm. No more of this, you know your | 
| _} The Birds ling as they meant to entertain ye, Where are we now? | 
of Py thing {miles abroad; methinks the River Am. Hard by the Town (Iſmens) 
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s Cloſe by the Gates; 
- Tis 2 fine Ay. 

” A delicate: 

my © free: and even, that the Coach 
would be a tumbling trouble to our pleaſures : 


* 1am fad: _ | 
” A are ever ſo when we entreat ye (Coſen) 


1/s. 1 have no reaſon : ſuch a trembling here 
Over my heart methinks : 
4n, Sure you are faſting, 
07 not ſlept well to night; ſome dream (1/mena? ) (cent, 
1s. My dreams are like my thoughts, honeſt and inno- 
wn are unhappy ? v!ho are theſe that coaſt us? Enter 
You told me the walk was private. Antonio and Martin. 
1», 'Tis moſt commonly : - 
i. Two proper men: It ſeems they have ſome buſineſs, 
With me none ſure; I donot like their faces 


are not of our Company : 
Je, No Coen : 
Liſure, we are dog'd, 
Li, 1 find it (Colen) 
4. What handſome Lady ? 
Me. Yes, ſhe's very handſome. 
They are handſome both, 
4. Martin, ſtay we are coſen'd, 
Aur. | will go ups a woman is no wild-fire, 
4n, Now by my life ſhe is ſweet : Stay good Martiy , 
They are of our enemies ; the houſe of Belides. 
Ocr mortal enemies: 
EOS. i uitige farms 
They 4 0 y, 1 wil 80 Iorward , 
NO ies Pll ne'r ſeek friends more. 
4. Prethee forbcar, the Gentlewomen. 
Mer. That's it (man) 
That moves me like a Git. 
Pray ye ſtand off Ladies : 
6H </ are both our enemies : both hate us equally; 
h tlis fair day our mortal foes. 
Ter, 1 know %em , 
And come here to affront : how they gape at ns? 
They ſhall have gaping work. 
lm, Why your ſwords, Gentlemen ? 
Ir, Pray ye ſtand you off, Coſen, 
And ood now leave your whiſtling : we arc abus'd all : 
back, back 1 ſay : 
Li. Go back. 
4n. We are no dogs Sir, 
Torm back on command. 
Tr. Well make ye run, Sir. 
_ 4n, Having a civil charge of handſome Ladies , 
eare your ſervants: pray ye no quarrel Gentlemen. 
There's ay eng for both. 
Lſ. Well make it wider. 
au, If you will fight, arm'd from this Saint; have at ye. 
N=. 0 me unhappy, are ye Gentlemen ? 
et, and Civil, and in open view thus? 
\ An. What will men think of us ; nay you may kill us; 
aecy 0'me;through my petticoat;what bloody Gentlemen ! 
4 me, ye had beſt,and kill an innocent 
war, why Coſen : by this q 7 Pll dye too: 
| IS . TC] . 
the Swords PRE: you merciful : 
had beſt run me through 
| faint amongſt ye, | 
4, Pray ye be not X fearful: | hare bo (fweet Lady) 
y awd, Je: 
i ts violate fweet beauty , 
© pb ſee this Gentleman 
pe Gentleman — ? 


avoid then, 


* 


Shot like 2 Comet in my face, and wounded 


—_—_—_— 


| Ant. The Lady may command Sir, 
She bears an eye more dreadful than your weapon. 
I/ſm. What a ſweet nature this man has? dear brother 
Put up your ſiyord, : 
+ Ter, Let them put up and walk then : 
Ant. No more loud words: there's time enough 
For ſhame put up, do honor to theſe beauties: 
Mar, Our-way 1s this, 
We will not be denyed it. 
Ter. And ours is this, we will not be croſsd in it. 
Ant. What cre your way is (Lady) tis a fair one; 
And may it never meet with rude hands more, 
Nor rough uncivil Tongues, 
Iſm. 1 thank ye Sir, 
Indeed I thank ye nobly - a brave Enemy, 
Here's a ſweet temper now : This is a man 
This Gentleman's anger is fo nobly ſeated, 
That it becomes him: Yours proclaim ye Monſters. 
What if he be our Houſe-Foe ? we ma brag ont: 
We have ne'er a friend in allour Houſe ſo honorable: 
[ had rather from an Enemy, my Brother, 
Learn worthy diſtances and modeſt diference , 
Than from a race of empty friends, loud nothings : 
[ am hurt between ye. 
Am. So am 1, I fear too: Dear Coſen 7 | 
Why look ye pale? where are ye hurt ? e 
In, I know not , 
But here methinks. 
Lif. Unlace her gentle Couſen. | 
I/m. My heart, my heart, and yet I bleſs the Harter. 
Am. Is it ſo dangerous ? 
Iſm. Nay, nay, I faint not. 
Am, Here is no blood that I find, ſure *tis inward: 
Iſm. Yes, yes, *tis inward : *twas a ſubtle weapon, 
The hurt not to be cur'd I fear. 
Lif. The Coach there. 
Am, May be a iright. 
I/m. Aminta , *twas a {wert one, 
And yet a cruel. 
Am. Now | find the wound plain: 
A wondrous handſome Gentleman. 
Iſm. Oh no deeper : 
Prethee be filent, (wench) it may be thy caſe. 
Am. Youmuſt be ſearched; Pan Fronnd will rancle,Coſen 
Andof fo ſweet<a nature. Z.: 
Iſm.. Dear Aminta: ” 
Make it not ſorer. 5 
Am. And on my life admires ye. 
Iſm. Call the Coach, Coſen. 
Am. The Coach, the Coach. 
Ter. ?Tis ready bring the Coach there. 
Liſ. Well my brave Enemies, we ſhall yet meet ye, 
And our old hate ſhall teltific, 
Ter, It ſhall (Coſen.) Excumt. 


as: 
re 


E xennt. 


(Brother) 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Antonio and Martine, 


Ant. Their ſwords, alaſs, I weigh em not (dear Friend) 
The indifcretion of the Owners blunts %m; 


The fury of the Houſe affrights not me, 

It ſpends it ſelf in words: (Oh me Martine) 
There was a two edg?d eye, aLady carried 

A weapon that no valor can avoyd , 

Nor Art (the hand of Spirit) put aſide. 

O Friend, it broke out on me Ike a bullet 
Wrapt in a cloud of fire : that point ( Martine) 
Dazled my ſence, and was too ſubtle for me , 


(To my eternal ruine, my hearts valor. 
Mir, Methinks ſhe was no ſuch piece. 
Ant. Blaſpbeme'not Sir, 


She is fo far beyond weak commendation , 
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I Thar impudence will bluſh tochiok ill of her. 


' | And I conld judge, I know there is no Ky 
| Ti!l 6ut eyes give it ?em, and make *em handiom2, 
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Mar. 1 ce it not, and yet have both eyes open : 
uty 


F 4 What's rcd and white, unleſs we do allow 'em ? 


1A 


| She 1s our enemy. 
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8 1 hope ſhe? be a Second too; I am for 


1 As far as I conceive ſhe hates our whole 


grecn face cle; and me-thinks ſuch an other. 
Ant. Peacethou leud Heretick; Thou judge of beauties? 
Thoa haſt an excellent ſenſe for a fign-poſt (Friend) 
Doſt thou nort ſee ? Pl ſwear thou art ſoon blind elie, 
As blind 3s ignorance; when ſhe appeared firſt 

Aurora breaking in the eaſt, and through her face , 

As if the hours and graces had ſtrew'd Roles, 

A bluſh of wonder flying; when ſhe was frighted 

At our uncivil ſwords, didſt thou not marx 

How far beyond the purity of ſnow 

The ſoft wind drives whiteneſs of innocence, 

Or any thing that bears Celeſtial paleneſs , 

She appear?d o'th*ſodain ? Didſt thou not ſee her tears 
When ſhe intreated ? O thou Reprobate ! 
Didſt thou not ſee thoſe orient tears flow*d from her , 


4 The ittle Worlds of Love? A ſet (Martine) 


Of ſach ſanCtified Beads, and a holy heart to love 
[ could live ever a Religious Hermite. 

Mer. 1 do believe 2 little, and yet methinks 
She was of the lowelt ſtatnre. d 

Ant. A rich Diamond : | 
Set neat and deep, Natures chief Art (Martine) | 
Is to reſerve her Models curious, 


} Not cumberſome and great; and ſuch an ore 

] For fear ſhe ſhould exceed , upon her matter 

| Has ſhe fram'd this; Oh *cis a ſpark of beauty, 
4 And where they appear ſo excellent in little, 

1 They will but 
{ Mariize learn this, the narrower that our eyes 


me in great; Extention ſpoils *em : 


Keep way unto our 09je:t , {hill the ſweeter 
That comes unto us : Great bodies are like Conntries , 
Diſcovering ſtill, toyl and no pleafure finds ?em. 
Mar. A rare Coſmographer for a ſmall Iſland, 
Now 1 believe ſhe 1s handſome. 
Ant. Believe heartily, 
Let thy belief, though long a coming, ſave thee, 
Mar. She was (certain) fair. 
Ant, But heark ye (friend Martine) 


| Donor believe your {elf to0 far before me, 
1] For then you may wrong, me, Sir. 


Mar. Who bid ye teach me ? 
Do you ſhow me meat, and ſtitch my lips ( Antomo?) 
I; that fair play ? 

Ant, Now if thou ſhouldſt abuſe me, 


| And yet I know thee for an errant wencher , 


A moſt immoderate thing , thou canſt not love long, 
Mar, A little ferves my turn, I fiy at all games, 


+ But I believe. 


Ant, How if we never ſec her more 


? 


? 


Mar. Why are you jcalous then 
Houſe. 
Ant. Yet (good Martine) | 
Mar. Come , come, I have mercy on ye: 
You fhall enjoy her in your dream (Antonio) 


{ And I'll not hinder: though now I perſwade my (elf. 


Enter Aminta with a Letter. 


 Ant.,Sit with perſwaſion down, and you deal honeſtly: 
I will look better on her. 

Mar. Stay, who's this, Friend / 

Ant. 1s*t not the other Gentlewoman ; 

Mar. Yes, a Letter. 
She brings to challenge ſure: if ſhe (do (Antonio) 
Am. A good hour Gentlemen, _ 


Ant. You are welcome Lady; 


Age like our late rude paſlage has powr*d on us 


{| Some reprehenſion. 


—- 

Am. No I bring no anger 
ey mw deſery'd 4 : 

Ant. Sure we were all to bt ; 
But tor my part (in all humility * "dy; 
And with no little ſhame) ] ask 
Indeed. I wear no ſword to fright 

Am. You have it, and this 
And my Commiſſion's done, 

Mar. Have ye none for me Lady 2 

Am. Not - this time. : 

Mar. 1 am ſorry for't; I can rea 
Am. lam glad: but Sir, to one 
You may chance meet with one ill written 

Mar. Thank ye, ; 
' So it be a womans I can pick t 
For likely they have bur one end. 

Am. You ſay true Sir. 

Ant. Martine, my wiſbes are com 
Loaden with brave return: moſt happy, hanyy 
I am a bleſſed man: where's the Genedrwon, ? 

Mar. Gone, the ſpirit's gone, what news 2 

Ant. *Tis from the Lady, 

From her we ſaw : from that ſame miracle 
|] know her name now: read but the thr. 


] : e three lines: 
Read with devotion, friend, the lines og ENG ; 


your pardons, 
lweet beauties, 
Letter; Pray ye Sir x; 


®x, 
"mt 


your exerciſe, 


he meaning , 


Ext, 
e home and Joaden, 


Martine reads, 


I dare not chide ye in my Letter, (Sir ) 

| "Twill be too gentle: If you pleaſe to lock me 

In the Weſt-ftreet, and find a fair Stme window, 
Carved with white Capids, there I'll entertain ye : 
Night and diſcretion guide ye, 


= Coll me [ſmena, | 
Ant. Give It me again : Come, come; fly, fly, lama] 
Mar: There may be danger. | 
Am. So there is to drink 
When men are thirſty, to eat haſtily 
When we are hungry : ſo there is in ſleep, Friend, 
Obſtructions then may riſe and ſmother us, 
We may dye laughing , choak*d cven at deyotiors: 
An Apoplexie, or a ſodain Palſey 
May Itrike us down. 
Mar. May be a train to catch ye. LL 
Ant. Then I] am caught: and let Love anſwer forit. | 
*Tis not my folly, but his intamy , / | 
And if he be ador'd, and dare do vild things, — | 
Mar. Well, I will go. 
Ant. She is a Lady, Sir, | 
A Maid, Ithink, and where that holy ſpell | 
Is flung about me, I ne*re fear a villany, 
Tis almoſt night : away friend. 
Mar. I 2m ready, 
I think I know the houſe too. 
Ant. Then are we happy. 


Scena Tertia. 
Enter [{nena, aud Amunta. 


Iſm. Did you meet him? 
Am. Yes. 
Iſm. And did you give my Letter ? 
Am, To what end went 1? 
Im. Are ye ſure it was he? 
Was it that Gentleman ? = 
Am. Do you think I was blind? _. 
| went to ſeek no Carrier, nor 00 Minit, vir 
I/Whar kind of man was he?thou mayſt be eye 
Am. A man withanoſe ons iace: [ think be 
And hands: for ſure he took t. 
Iſm. What an anſiver ? 
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Ml. Le. 


> ink me'2 Babe? am1 not able ( Colm) 


| mo yearsand diſcretion, to deliver 
| 4 Letter hand 


ſomely ! Is that od. A _ thing ? 
Wafer-woman will undertake it : 

eden girl, or a Tailors wite will not miſs it :_ 

APuritan Holte(s ( Coſin ) would ſcorn thele queſtions. 


| | Myleps 


are weary. : 
Te. PI make *em well again. 
Am. Arethey at ſupper ? 
Iſm. Yes, and I am not well, : : 
Nor defireno company : look out, *tisdarkiſh. 
4m, 1 ſecnothing yet: afſureyour ſelf, 1ſmena, 


| if he bea man, he will got mils. 


Jſm. It may be he is modeſt, ; 
4nd that may pull him back from ſeeing me; 
Or has made ſome wild conſtruction of my ealineſs: 
| baſh to think what I writ. 

An, What ſhould ye bluſh at ? 


| Bluſh whert you act your thoughts,not wher: you vrite ?em 


Baſh ſoft between a pair of ſheets, ſweet Colin, 
he bea curious carried Gentlemar., | cannot think 


[| He's {0 unnatural to leave a woman, 
[| A young, a noble, and a beauteous iyonar, 
| [cave her in her deſires: Men of this azc 


Are rather prone to come before they are t-nt for. 
Hark, I hear ſomething: up to th*Chain{zer , Coliny 
You may ſpoil altelſe. 


Enter Antonio and Martine. 


Im. Letme ſee, they ate Gentlemen , 
|t may de they. 
| 4n. Theyarethey: getye up, 
| ant Fke aLand-ſtar draw him. 
ſje. 1 ain Fame-fac*d 
Ant; This 15 the ſtreet. 
Mzr.1 2m looking for the houſe y 
Cle, clole, pray ye cloſe here. 
An. No, this is a Merchants ; 
[knowthe man well : 
Mr, And this a Pothecaries : I have lainhere many times. 
for alooſcriets in my hilts. 
4m, Have ye not paſt it ? 
Mar, No fare : 
There is no houſe of mark that we have ſcaped yet. 
| 4 What place is this ? 
Mar, Speak ſofter : ?may be ſpies 3 
If zay, this, a.goodly window too, 
Grdferabove, that I perceive : ?tisdark, 
ot he has ſuch a luſtre. 


Enter Ifmena aud Aminta above with 2 Taper. 


Ant, Yes Martine, 
9radiant ſhe appears. 
Nor, Elſe we may miſs, Sir : 
wght —_ vengeance black, pray heaven ſhe ſhine 
C . 


wi, hark, 2 window, and a candle too. 
4n, Stepcloſe, *tis ſhe: I ſee the cloud diſperſe, 
19 the beauteous Planet. 


Me, Ha, tis indeed, 
" 0 the ſoul of love a Divine Creature. 
A. MS ledLad 
. eſſe . 
Im. Pray ye ſtand out? | 
0u need not. fear, there's no body now ſtirring. 
his commendation | am taken, 


| Am. Speak. 
Am. 1 wait ſtill, 
And will do till ] grow another Pillar, 
To prop this houte, 1o it pleaſe you. 
 1/m. Speak ſoftly, | 
And Ppray ye ſpeak truly too. 
Ant. I never ly*d, Lady. 
Iſm. And doit think me impudent to ask ye 
[ know ye are at enemy, ſpeak low, 7 
But I would make ye a een. 
Ant. 1 amfriend to beauty 
Theres no handiomnefs, 1 dare be foe to. 
Iſm. Are ye married ? 
Ant, No. 
Iſm. Ate ye betrothed? 
Ant. No, neither ? 
I/m. Indeed ( fair Sir. ) 
Ant. Indeed fair tweet ) I am nor. 
Molt beauteous Virgin, Iam free as youare. 
I/m. That may be, Sir, then ye arc miſerable, 
For I am bound, 
Ant. Happy the bonds that hold ye, 
Or do you put them on your ſelf for pleaſure ? 
Surethey be ſweeter far than liberty : 
There is no bleſledneſs but in ſach bondage: 
Give me that freedom ( Madam ) I beſeech ye, 
( Since you have queſtion*d me ſo cunningly ) 
Toask you whomyou are bound to, he mult be certain 
More than humane, that bounds in ſuch a beauty : 
Happy that happy chain, ſuch links are heavenly. 
I/m. Pray ye do not mock me, Sir, 
Ant. Pray ye (Lady) tellme. 
I/m. Will ye believe, and will ye keepit to ye ? 
And not ſcorn what I ſpeak? 
Ant. I darc not,, Madam, 
As Oracle what you ſay, I dare ſear to. 
_ Iſm. Vl ſetthe candle by : for | ſhall bluſh now 
Fie, tow it doubles in my mouth? it muſt our, 
*Tis you I am bound to. 
Ant, Speak that word again. 
[underſtand ye not. 
Im. ?Tis youl am bound to. 
Ant, Hereis another Gentleman. 
Iſm. *Tis you, Sir. 
Am. He may beloy'd too. 
Mar. Not by thee, firſt curſe me. 
Iſm. And if I knew your name. 
Ant. Antonio ( Madam ) 
Iſm. Antonio, take this kiſs, ?tis youl am boundto. 
Ant. And when 1 ſet ye free, may heaven forſake me, 
Iſmena. 
Iſm. Yes, now I perceive ye love me, 
You have learn'd my name. hs 
Ant. Hear but ſome vows I make to ye: 
Hear but the proteſtations of a true love. — 
Iſm. No, no, not now : vows ſhould be cheertul things, 
Donein the cleereſt light, and nobleſt teſtimony : 
No you, dear Sir, tie not my fair belict ; 
To ſuch ſtrict terms : thoſe men have brokencredits, 
Looſe and diſmembred faiths ( my dear Antonio ) 
Thar ſplinter ?em with vows: am I not too bold ? 
Correct me when you pleaſe. 
Ant. I had rocker hear ye, 
For ſo ſweet Muſick never {truk mine cars yet : 
Will you believe now ? 
Iſm. Yes. 
Ant. 1 am yours. 
Iſm. Speak louder, 


DB taken, If ye anſiver the Prieſt ſo low, you will loſe your wedding. 
_ rol ns Nat Gotleman, Mar Would I might ſpeak, I would holloa. 
3"; ks he hasa dainty nimble body : Ant, Take my heart, 
F rok And if it be not firmand honeſt to you, 
x what * the right Gentleman : Heaven ———» ws 
_ 2 7 tohim, Sir. Iſm. Peace, no more: Pll keep your heart, andcredit it. 
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EKeep you your word: when when will you come again. | 
| (Friend? ) : | 

For this time we have woo'd indifferently. 

| would fainſee ye, when I dare be bolder. 
{I Aw. Why anynight: only (dear noble Miſtriſs ) 
| Pardon three daies: my Uncle Falio 

' Has bound me to attend him uppo pronulſe, 

| Upon expetation too : we have rare ſports there, 
{ Rare Countrey ſports, I would you could but ſee *em. 
'F Dare ye ſo honor me ? | | 

| IJIſm. 1 dare not be there, 

| Youknow Idarenot, no, I muſt not (Friend ) 

| | Where 1 may come with honourable freedom : 

Alas, lam ill roo; wen love. : 

Ant. You flout me. | : 

I/m. Truſt me1do not : Ifpeak truth, Iam fickly, 
And am in love: but you mulÞ be Phyfician, 

Ant, Pllmake aplatſter of my beſt affection. i 
I/m. Be gone, we have ſupp'd, I hear the people ftir, 
Takerty belt wiſhes : give me no cauſe ( Antonio ) 

To curiethis happy night. 
Ant. Vllloſe my life firlt, 
A thouſand kiſſes. -_ 
Iſm. Taketen thouſand back again, r 7 
Mar. I am dumb with admiration: ſhall we goe, Sir ? 
| Exeut. 
|  Iſm. Doſt thou know his Uncle ? 

* Am. No, butlcanask, Colin. 

In. I'll tell thee more of that, come, let's to bed both, 
And give me handiome dreams, Love, ibcſeech thee. 

Am. Was given ye a handſome ſubjett. 
Iſm. Pluck to the vindows, Exennt. 


onmortr—nm—__—_—_— 
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Atlus Secunadus. 


Scena Prima. 


| E ter Buſtota, 

Bet. He thundring Scas, whole watry fire waſhes 
3 1 he whiting nops: ; 
The 7entle Whale whole teet to {c}] 
Flics o'r the Mouttains tops, 

F ra. Boy. 

REujt, Thethundring. 

Fra. Why boy Eultofa. 

But. Herel am, the gentle Whale. 


withinFramo. 


Enter Framo. 


Fr2.. Oh, arc you here, Sir ? where's your Siſter ? 
Brit. The gentle Whale flies o'r the Mountain tOPS. 
Fra. Where's your Siſter (man) | 
Bait. Waſhes the whiting-Mops. 
Fr, Thou ly*ſt, ſhe has none to waſh Mops ? 
The boy is half way out of his wits, ſure : 
Sirrah, who am I? 
Bui. 1 hethundring Seas. 
Fra. Nad, ſtarkmad. 
| ZBu{t. Will you not givea man Jeaveto con? 
1; Fra. Yes, 2ndfelle too, er 1 have done with you Sirrah, 
: Eaml your father ? | f 
"7 Buſt, The queltionis too hard for a child, ask me any thing 
That Lhavelezrn'd, andPll anſwer you, 
Fra. Is thata hard queltion? Sirrah, am not I your Father 
Budt. It | had my Mother-witIcouldtell you. © 
Fra. Areyoua thief? 
Buſt. So far forth as the Sonof a Miller. 
Fra. Will yoube hang'd? 
4 Þ « 8ſt. Letitgo byelderſhip. The gentle Whale, — 
s |} Fra. Surah, layby your fooliſh ſtudy there, 


. } And beat your brains about your Own affairs; Or mm 


0 —— 


TIT 


Buft. I thank you; you*ld have me poem. 
And beat my brains about your Mill » EC kr the ſal 
Father you Arg Wt 0 onion 
Fra. 1 charge yon goenot to the 
Laſt night Ipgaveyou leave, now 1 — ad 
=agy - the windturn'dfince laſt night ? 
ra. Marry 1s it, Sir, gono fart | ; 
There's my command +. you. ao AE; 
Bujt, I may go round about then az 
I will ſee your Mill gelded, and his Cone ft? 
E'rl deceive the Countrey ſo: have 1not my mhos 
How ſhall the ſports go forward, if I be not thaw? ah. 
Fra. They'll want their fool indeed,if thou be'ſt 
Buſt. Conſider that, and go your ſelf _— 
Fra. I have fears, ( Sir, ) that I cannot utter 
You goe not, nor your Siſter : there's my charge 
Buſt. The price of your golden thumh cannot hol? 
Fra. I, this was ſport that I have tightly lov'd : 
| could have kept company with the Hounds, * 
But. You are hit for no other company yet. 
Fra. Run with the Hare; and binint 
Buſt. That was before I was born, 
Idid ever miſtruſt I was a Baſtard, 


Becauſe £apis i$1n the ſingular number with me. 


Cige? 
he whore's ci ; 


Enter Otrante ayd Gerafſto. 


' Orr. Leave thou that game ( Geraf, 
Do thon but follow. it Sh #1 defies? qgtrace 
Thou'lt not return home empty, 

Ger, I am prepar'd 
( My Lord) with advantages: and ſee 
Yonder's the ſubject Imult work upon: 

Orr, Her brother *tis: methinks it ſhould be eaſe- 

That grols compound cannot but diffuſe 
The ſoul in ſuch a latitude of eaſe, 
As to makedull her factilties, and lazie: 
W hat wit above the leaſt can be in him, 
"That Reaſon ties together ? 

Ger, I have prov'd it, Sir, 

And know the depth of it : 1have the way 
To make him follow me a hackney-pace, 


here, 


| With all that fleſh about him, yes, and dragg 


His Siſter after him : This baits the old one, 

Rid you him, andleave me to the other. - 

Otr. ?Tis well : Oh Franio, the gooddayto you; 
You were not wont to hear this Muſick ſtanding ; 
The Beagle andthe Bugle ye have lov'd, 

In the fhrſt rank of Huntfmen. 

Buſt. The dogs cry out of him now. 

Fra. Sirrah, leave your barking, Tl bite youelle: 

Luſt. Curr, Curr, 

Fra. Slave, do'ſt call me dog ? 

Otr. Oh he Sir, he ſpeaks Latine to you, 

He would know why yow'll bite him. 
Buſt. Reſponde cur ;, You ſee his underſtanding(myLoi} 
Frs. I ſhall have a timeto curry you for tus: | 

But (my Lord ) toanſwer you, the daics have been 

{ muſt have footed it before this Horn-PIpe, 

Though I had hazarded my Mill a fire, | 

And let the ſtones grind empty : but thoſe dancing 

Are done with me: I havegood willto 1t ſtil, 

And that's the beſt I can do, ; 

Otr. Come, come, you ſhall be hor9d: _ 

Your company deſerves him, though you Kill him, 

Run him blind, I care not. rrigg W 
Buft. He'll do't o*th? purpoſe ( my Lord ) 9 5 

upto the Mill. 

Fra. Donot temptme too far (my Lord. )£ 
Orr. There's a foot i” th? ſtirrop: Ill not leave $06 
You ſhall ſce theGame fall once again : at 

Fra, Well C myLord) Pll make ready my legs we 
And try *em once a horſeback: firrah, my charge,Kep".y 
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The Maid Fu the Mill. 


| hen 

by Cexamb's coyn'd into bone &- /egalir, (lake. 

_— os area trove Man-Miller. 

9s What's the matter Buſtofs ? (the ſtaggers, 

, - MyLord; if you have e'ra or Jade yon 9s 

gf icethe height of our Mill with him: fet him 

That B08 HEE & 5 (out 0 the 
in him: agalled Fenner that will winch him _ 

Oe beed: Po on's Air or a ſhank of him (there 
ww 

k fool going that way, but the Aſſe had better luck ;) 
Orone of your brave Barbaries, that would paſs the Straits, 


run (would 

kisown Countrey with him , the firſt Moor he mer, 

[cur his throat for Complexions ſake: there”s as deadly feud 
derwee 


n 
| a Mor anda Miller, as between black and white, 
07, Fie, fie, this is unnatural Brjt of 2, 
| tes on ſome ſtrong cauſe. 
| But, Be Judge (my Lord) | 

[am fudied in my part : the Jzlian Feaſt is to day : the 
| Countrey  _(lenfor 

me; I ſpeak allthe dumb ſhews : my Siſter cho- 

1 a Nimph.The gentle Whale whole feer ſo fell : Cry mercy, 

| That was ſome of my part : Bur his charge is to keep the 

1 4nddiſappoint the Revels. (Mill, 

If Orr. ſhieed there it ſpeaks ſhrewdly for thee; the Conn- 

1 Bf, I, and for mine own grace too... (trey expecting, 
(tr. Yes,and being ſtudied too : and the main Speaker too. 

i Baf. The main? whyall my Speech lies in the main, 

[| And the dry ground together ; The thundering ſeas whole, 

, elſe. 

Orr. Nay, then thon muſt go, thou'lt be much LE 

{Bat the 0? th? other ſide, obedience. 

| Byf. Obedience ? 

( But ſpeak your conſcience now (my Lord ) 

| 4mnot Ipaſt asking bleſſing at theſe years ? 

{Speak 8 youre a Lord, if you hada Miller to your father. 
Or. I muſt yield to you ( B»ftofz, ) your reaſons 

Are ſo ſtrong, I cannot contradiCt : This I think, 


[if you goe; your Siſter ought to go along with you, 
| Byt. There I ſtumble now; ſhe is not at age, 
| Or. Why, ſhe's fifteen, and upwards. 
| If. Thereabouts. 
| Orr. That's womans ripe age as full as thou art 
| At oneand twenty ; ſhe's manable, is ſhe not ? 
| buf. Tthink not: poor heart, ſhe was never try'd in my 
| conſcience. 
['Tis a coything ; ſhe will not kiſs you a clown, not ifhe 
| Would kifcher. | 
|. Or, Whatman? 
| uf. Notif hewovld kiſs her, I ſay. 
| 0. Oh tmascleanlier than I expected : well Sir, 
MI yorto your own; but my opinion is, 
Tou may take her along: this is half way : 

Thereff ne) and I hunt my prey, — Exit. 
| _ bef. Away with the old Miller (my Lord) and the Mill 


\  _EmerPedro, with Gerafto blind, ſinging: 


|. 
SONG. 
- Ger. / ure” OC Falſe I p- 
S, ee [ac as paſſes -. 
| Tos [2 Dance, i} Fa ne, ” 
For: ... i. {oo be ſhall rub the ftring: 
|  Eatbfoel bave's hoſe bodied Gown 
- Of green; and laugh till:you lic down.) 
2 Com follp mie; edrne follow, &C. 
ny nn Hot: 


: 
: 
i 
: 
: 
| 
: 


' 
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x 0 *% [ 


Mt on ant. Enter Florimel, - _ 
"9-0 ieet "Di-go4 he Heectel Diogy, ſtay: Siſter 
$f , 'OÞ . l > 


you pare down your diſh for conſcience 5 


| And what Apoltles pi{ture : ſhe is chriſtaed roo 
| If this benot true, ſhe lics. 


Should falſhood tonch it, it is ſo tender : 


ut 3 ;.X 
I 2 3 -# "24 


— is. Mt. 


_ Fly. What's that, Brother ? 
Bujt. Didlt not hear Dizgo ? Hear him, and thow'lt be- | 
raviihd, j 
F!s. Ihave heard him ſing, yet unraviſh'd, Brother. 
But. You had the better luck (Siſter. ) Iwasraviſh'd _ 
By my own conſent + Come away : for the Sports, 
Flo. I have thefear of a Father on me ( Brother, 
But. Out: thethiet is as ſafe as in his Mill: he's hunt 
ing with our 
Great Land-lord, the Don Otrante, Strike up Diego. 
Flo. But fay he return before us, where's our excuſe? 
But. Strike up Diego. Haſt no ſtrings to thy apron ? 
Flo. Well, the fault lic upon your head ( Brother.) 
But, My faults never mount ſo high (girl) they rife but to 
My middle at molt. Strike up Dizgo. 
Ger. Follow me by the car, Pl] lead thee on (Bujtof x) and 
Pretty Florimel thy Siſter : oh that [could ſee her, f 
By!t. Oh Diego, there's two pities upon thee great pi- 
tic thou art blind c 
And as great a pity, thou canſt not fee, 


* K-55 


SONG. 


Ger. Touſhall have Crowns of Roſes, Dayſfeer, 
bus, where the hanty-maker gazes : 
1 ou all tifte the gaiden thiohs, 
Such as in Wax-Chamber lies. 
IW hat fruit pleaſe you, taſte, freely pull, 
Till you bave al! your bellies fu!l. 
"Come follow me. &&, _ | 
Bit, Oh, Diego, the Don was not ſo ſweet when he per- 
tured the Steeple. Exennt. 


Scena Sornnda. 
Exter Antonio and Martine. 


Mar. Why, how now ( Friend) thouart not loſt agen? 
Ant. Not loſt? why, all the world's a wilderneſs; 
Some places peopled more by braver beaſts 
Than others are: But faces, faces (man ) 
May 2 man he canght with faces ? 
Mar. Without wonder., 
Tis odds againſt him: May not a good face 
Lead aman about by th? noſe? ?las, 
The noſe 1s but a part againſt the whole. 
Ant. But 1s it poſlible that two faces 
Should be ſo twin'd in form, complexion, 
Figure, aſpect ? that neither wen, nor mole, 
The Table of the brow, the eyes luſtre, 
The lips cherry; neither the bluſh nor {mile 
Should give the one diſtinttion from the other ? 
Does Nature work in molds ? 
Mar. Altogether. 
We are all one mold, one duſt. 
Ant. Thy reafon's moldie. 
[ ſpeak from the Form, thou the Matter. 
Why? was't notever oneof Natures Glories; 
Nay, her great piece of wonder, that amongſt 
So many millions millions of her works 
She left the eye diſtintion, to cnll out 
The one from th*other; yet all one name, the ſacep 
Mar. You muſt compare *em by fome other parg” 
Of the body, if the face cannot do'r, 
Ant. Didſt ask her name ? 
Mar. Yes, and whogaveit her ? 
And what they promis'd more, beſides a ſpoon, 


In token wherefore ſhe is calPd I/abella, 
The daughter of a Countrey plow-twaia by : 


Ant. She cannot ; ; 
It would be ſcen a bliſter on her lip, 
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_— noms A— 
| T he Maid in the Mall, 


With Tirſo and Liſevro, two of theStock | 
Of our Antagoniſts, the Belides. 


4 3 124 


ms "Had her name held. *t had been Iſmenzz, 


And not another of her name. | 
Mar, Shall I ſpeak * Ant. A meer proffer, Sir; the prevention 


* Yes. ifthow'lt ſpeakeruth : Is ſhe not wondrous like? | Was quick with us : we had done ſomew 
# ah pare _— the ſame faſhion, | This Gentleman was engag'd in't. hat elſe 
* | Cut from the ſame piece, yet if any excell, wl. 1 am 
This has the firſt ; and inwy judgement ?tis ſo. , The enemy to his foe for it: that wild-fire 
| Ant. Tis my opinion. Will crave more than fair water, to quench it 

Mar. Were 1tthe face [ ſuſpect. Whence it will come 1 know not. 


Where mine eye ſhould dwell, I would pleaſe both 

| With this, as ſoon as one with the other, _ | Enter two or three Gentlemen, 
Ant. Aud yet the other is the caſe of thus. | | 

Had I not look'd upon Iſmenta, Ant. 1 was abouta gentle reconcilement, 

1ner had ſtaid beyond good-morrows time - But I do fear I ſhall goe back agen, 

In view of this. | Ful. Come, come, The Sports are coming on y;- 
Mar. Would I could leave |him here, Nay, Ihave more gueſts to grace It: Welcome 

Twere a free paſſage to I/meniz : Don Got anco, Giraldo, Philippo: Seat, ſeat all, Mag 

I muſt now blow, as to put out the fire 

Yet kindle*t more. You not « pres is Enter a Cupid, 

e ertat diſparities in their bloods, — 

Eat and hives : there's the rich beauty Cup. Love 1s little, andtherefore I preſent him; 

Which this poor homelineſs is not endow'd with ; Love is a fire, therefore you may lament him, 

There's difference enough. Mar. Alas poor Love, who are they that can Quench him? 
Ant. Theleaſt of al). Jul. He's not without thoſe members, fear himnot, = 

Equality is no rule in Loves Grammar : _ Love ſhoots, therefore bear his bow about. 

That ſole unhappineſs is left to Princes. And Love 1s blind, therefore my eyesare Out, Ne 

To marry bloud : we are hee diſpoſe, g Ma. I never heard Love givereaſon for what he didhs 

And have the power to equalizetheir blouds | : 

Upto our oo we cannot keep 1t back, | Enter Bultola (for Paris.) 

Tis a due debt ſrom vs. - Cup. Let ſuch as can ſce, ſee ſuch ascannot ; behold 
Mar. 1 Sir, had you Our pony all three ſtrive for the ball of Gold: 

No Fathernor Uncle, nor fuch hinderers, And here fair Paris comes, the hopeful youth of Troy, 

You might do with your felt at your pleaſure 3 Queen Hecab's darling-fon, King Priamz only joy. 

But asit is. ; Mare. Is this Paris ? I ſhould have taken him for Hwy 

Ant. AS it is; *tis nothing : rather. 

Their powers will come too latc, to give me back | Buff, Paris at. thistime: Pray you hold your pratine, | 

The yeſterday 1 loſt. | | Ant. Paris can be angry. | 
Mar. Indeed, to tay ſoath, . Ful. Oh at this time | 

Your: oppoſition from the other part | You muſt pardon him; he comes asa Judge. | 

1s of more force ; there you run the hazard Mar. Mercy on all that looks upon him, fayl, | 

{ {| Of every hour a life, had you ſupply, | Buſt. The thundring ſeas whoſe watry fire waſhes the | 

8 Þ You meet your deareſt enemy in love Whiting Mops. 1098 
| {| Withall his hate about him: Twill bemore hard ' The gentle Whale, whoſe feet (o fell, flies o'r the mounau] 
' | For your Iſmeria to come home to you, No roars fo fierce, no throats ſo deep, no howls cat bnug | 


Than yuu to gocto Countrey 1/abell. ſuch fears. _ | 
| As Pariscan, if Garden from he call his Dogs and Bears, 
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Enter Julio. Mar. 1, thoſe they were, that I fcar'd allthis wile. 
| | Buſt. Yes Fack-an- Apes. 
Azt. Tuſh; *tis not fear removes me. Mar. I thank you good Paris. | 
b Mar. No more: your Uncle. Baſt. You may hold your peace, and ſtand further outola 

| FF hos Oh, the good hour upon you Gentlemen : | way then : ; - 
: if Welcome Nephew; Speak 1t to your friend Sir, The lines will fall where they light, (auth 
as: | It may be happier receiv'd from you, Yes Fack-an-Apes, he hathto ſports,and faces make like | 
HIS | In his acceptance. Whilſt bellowing buls, the horned beaſts; do toſs iran | 
TIT: 4 Ant. I made bold, Uncle, | groun to earth: 
74 | To do it before; and I think he believes it, Blind Bear there is, as Cupid blind, . 
0 | Mer Bhs w _ doubted, Sir. Ant: That Bear would! mhip'd for loſing of his a. | 
196: | 7a/. Hereare ſports( Doxs ) | Buff. Be whi man may ſee, 
$803 f Thatyou muſt a with a loving eye, But of preſent rr content, but Nympbs ſuch asthey be. | 
ey | [} And without Cenfare, ?lefs it begiving Ant. Theſe are long lines. b | 
85 | — for trey neighbors lovestherr yearly offerings Mar. Can you blame him, leading Buls and Bears 1 jw - 

at | 
| 
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* hed ſt not be —_— mou be more pain tl 
$; | 10 the SpeCtator, thanthe painful AQor, 1 | RS inta, F100, 

F | * Twill abide no more $-S ou the tinſe] Enter Shepberd Jmging, with Umena, OS _ j_ 
We | Weclad our Masks infor an hours wearing, | ( as Juno, Paſlas, Venus, ) and ebree Nymph ; 
As. ;þ Or the Livery Lace ſometimes on the cloaks ng 4 

193 {| Of a great Dox's Followers: 1 ſpeak no further | Buff. GoCmpidblind, conduct the dumb, for Lads I; 

3 { Than our own Countrey, Sir. | ak here | 


| not. {peak here: f Þ 
Mar. For my part, Sir, | Let ſhepherds Hng with dancing feet, 20d cords I 
2 wn 71 a og all 


; 2 © p. 


tf \ The more abſurd, *t ſhailbe the better welcome. | 
Fel. You'll find the gueſt you look for : I heard Confin,! 


V | You wereat Toledo th? other day, '| Now Ladies fight, with heels ſo ti, bee | 


Am, Not late, Sir. | on | 
Jal. Oh fie! muſt beplainer ? You chang'dthe point. | Where P , to do: you 


—— 
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Mt wa plaid Paris now Autonio, where would you 
Friend, beſtow it 7 
cedom of thought, but no words. 
Proceſt there's athird, »vhich byher habit, 
Venus, and by conſequence 
receivethe hanors prize : 
there it ſhould be. 
Ant. NO; mine.cye 


is ſo fixed, 
| t move ik. 


"Cap. The daiceis ended; Now to judgement Paris, 
Zuf, Here Fuze, bere : but ſtay, | doelpy 
Apretty gleck coming from Pallas eye: 
Here Palar, here: yet ſtay agen: methinks 
[ fe the eye of lovely Venus winks : 
0h cloſe fan both ; fhutin thoſe golden eyn, 
4ad 1 will kiſs thoſe fiveet blind cheeks of thine, 
is 2087y : YES, and Pallar frowns, 
= Pris QW were gone from 142% downs. 
They both are fair, but Vexzs has the Mole, - 
Thefairelt hair, and ſiveeteſt djmple hole : 
Toher, or her, or hex, ar neither ; 
C:none man pleaſe three Ladies altogether ? 
No, take it Yenzs, tols it at thy pleaſure, 
Thou art the Lovers friend beyond his meaſure, 
u. Paris has done what man can.do, pleas'd ane, 
an do more ? 
Mg. Stay, here's another perſon. 


Enter Geraſto, ( as Mars.) 


Ger, Come lovely Ferns, leave this lower Orb, 
And mount with Mars, upto his glorious Sphere. 
Byft. How now, what's he : 
Flr, 'm ignorant what to do, Sir. 
Ger, Thy filver-yoke of Doyes are in the Team, 
= oo fy through Apollo's Beam : 
ee I ed-1A tl en Throne 
ind hold with Mars a Bo conjunttion.  \þ Ext. 
| Bf, Ha ? what follow?s this? has carried away my Siſter 
tie never rehears'd his part with me before. (Venus: 
Jo. What follows now Prince Paris? | 
or. Hclp., kelp, help. 
bet, Hue and cry, I think Sir, this is Venues mtg n 
AncownSiſter Flarinels, 
Wo. What is there ſome Tragick-ACt behind ? 
bf. No, ng, altogether Comical ; Mars and Vewns 
ie in the old conjunCtion it ſeems. 
Ur, 'Tis very improper then, far Yeu 
Nerer cries out when ſhe Fs hh "with Mars. | 
 F. 11at's true indeed : they.are out of cheir ports ſure, 
| $ the Book-holders fault : Þll go ſec. —Ex#t. 
Jul wr ta our Countrey Revels, Gentlemen # 
ey commend themſelves, Sir, 


S:+. 


Mg. 
Gould 
of the Story, 


4nd were I 4 Paris, 
Do you note her ? 


5 take revenge on Pariy, 


"FLA. 


| #4 - » «6 ow, . 
[2a prejudicate the Hiſtory. 


| He conſtant! 
I That he muſt 


| 


Of her: the poo 
Ot you will help. 


'd, the Siſter ofmy fleſh 
and bloud : oh, oh, Exennt.. 
Tis time we all ſhift for cur ſelyes, ifthishe 
2; However 1 ll be gone. ſerious.” 
3- \ _ [. xeunt. 
Ant. You necd not fright your beaoties prett 7 

With the leaſt epkTecnata of a fear. _—_—_— 
Mar. Juno has better courage : and Minerys's mote dis 
I/m. Alas my courage was FA counterfeit 

It might have heen ſtruck from me with a Feather; 

Faxo ner had ſo weak a preſenter, 
Am. Sure] was ne't the wiſer for Minerve, 

That I find yet about me, 
Iſm. My dwelling, Sir ? 

*'Tis a poor ycomans roof, ſcarce a league off, 

That never ſham*d me yet. 
Ant. Your gentle pardon : 

[ vow my erring eics had almoſt caſt you 

For one of the moſt mortal enemies 

That our Family has. 
I/m. Pm ſorry, Sir, 

[ am fo like your foe: *Twere fit I haſted 

From your offended ſight. 
Ant. Oh, miſtake not, 

It was my error, andl doconfeſs it * 

You'll not believe you*r welcome ; nor canlT ſpeak it; 

| But there's my friend can tell yon, pray hear him. 
Mar. Shall Itell her Sir? Pm ghad of the employment; 
Ant. A kinſwomanto that beauty : 
Am, A kin to her, Sir, 

But nothing to her beanty. 
Ant. Donot wrong, it, *tis not far behind her. 
Am. Her hinder parts are not far off, indeed, Sir. 
Mar. Let me but kiſs you with his ardor now, 

You ſhall feel how he loves you. 

. Iſm. Oh forbear : 

"Tis not the faſhion with us, but would you, 

Perſwade me that he loves me ? 
Mar, ll warrant you 

He dies int : and that were witneſs enongh owt. 
1/m. Love me Sir?- can you tell me for what reaſon ? 
Mar. Fie, will you ask me that which you have about you? | 
Iſm. I know nothing Sir, 
Mar. Let him findit then; 

believes you have the thing 

love you for ; much 1s apparent, 

A ſweet and lovely beauty. 
Iſm. SoSir; Pray you 

Show me one thing : Did he ne'r love before? 


pl 


11), we 


{ (1 know you are his doſom-Counſellor) 


Nay then I ſee your anſwer is not ready : 
PII not believe you if you ſtudy farther. 
Mar. $hall I ſpeak trath to you ? 
Iſm. Or ſpeak no more. | 
Mar. Thete wasa {mile thrown at him, from a Lady 
Whoſe deſerts might buy him trebble, and lately 
He receiv*d it, and I know where helolt it, 
In this face of yours : 1 know his hearts witiun you, 
Iſm. May 1 know her name # | 
May. In your car you may 
Withyow of fence, 
Am. He'll not give ver Sir | 
If he ſpeak for yet, he*ture ſpeed for you. 
Ant. But that's not_the aufiver to ary queſtion; 


; © 
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| Am. Youre the firſt inmy Virgin-conſcience 
| Thater ſpoke Loveto her : oh, my heart ! 
3} Ant. Howdo you? . 
| Am. Nothing Sir : but wouldT had a better face. 
| How wellyour pulſe beats. 
Ant, Halt , does it not ? 

Am. It thumps prettily, 
1/m. Alack, I hear it : 
With much pity : how great 1s 

in wrong to the good Lady ? 
Mar. You forget 

The difficult pallage he has to her, 

| Ahell of feud's between the Famihes. 

Iſm. And that has often Love wrought by advantage 


your \fault too, 


| | 
. To peaceful reconcilement. | 


Mar. There impoſlible. FE 
| Im. This way *tis worſer ; *tmay ſeed again in her 
Unto another generation : | 
For where ( poor Lady) is her fatisfattion ? 
Mar. It comes in me; tobe truth, '1 love her 
4} Pll gono farther for compariſon ) 
As dear as he laves you. 
I/m How if ſhe love not ? 
Mar. Tuſh: bethat my pains : You know not what Art 
[have thoſe ways.  _ = 
Iſm. Beſhrow you, you have practis*'d upon me, 
| Well, ſpeed me here, and you with your 1/menie. 
Mar. Go, the condition's drawn, ready dated, 
# There wants but your hand to't. £4 
Am, Truely you have taken great pains, SIF, | 
Mar. A friendly part, no more Ye 4—ratragtde | 
Am T hey a9! Te Sir, have ſtch friends as you are. 
But do you know you have done well in this ? | 
How will his Allies receive it ? ſhe (though Ifay't) 
is of no better bloud than I am. | | 
Mar. There] leave it, I'm at fartheſt that way. 
1/m. You ſhall extend your vows no larger now. 
My heart calls you mine own: and that's enough. 
Reaſon, I know, would have all yet conceaPd. 
[ ſhall not leave you unſaJuted long 
Either by Penor Perſon. 
Ant. You may diſcourſe 
With we, when youthink y*are alone, I ſhall 
| Be preſent with you. - | 
3 J/m. Come Cofin, will you walk ? 
Am. Alas, I was re2dy long ſince : 1nconſcience 
You would with better will yet ſtay behind. Wy 
1/m. Oh Love, I never thought thou'dſt been ſo blind. 
Mar. You'll anſwerthis Sir. Exennt. 
'F Ant, Ifertbe ſpoke on: 
+ | putpoelenot to praponnd thequeſtion. 


Enter/Julio. 


A 


Fat. *Tis true; the poor knave id : fone Raviſher, FE 


EL | Soc of Lufts Bloud-hounds haye ſeiz*d upon her : 


; The Girl is hurried, as the devil were with **m 
1 Azd help'd their ſpeed, | rh 

1 Mar, It may benot foul, Sir, 

| Awell-prepared Lover may do as mnch 

4 In hot bloud as this, and perforn'thonſtly. 


= 


't A Thad 


*  _— 
ry 2 'F hs _ FROG | RN - ; my : 
8! Torender him backin the fame plight he is 
" 30'S 7 wag FO WT Me OT] 


| 


| Hecries allto be pirticd 


May be coſtly : his fleſh isnot maintain 


Fa. Ithink the poor 4vithIlnge 


knave will pine away 
Þ Pray - f pay : 2 
ar. you Sir, let's go ſee him: | 
To ſec him cry, ſure. - mm. mou laugh 
Ful. Well, you are merry, Sir. 
Antonio, keep this charge; I havefears 


| Move metolay it oh you : Pray forbear 


The ways of your enemies, the Bel;des. 
I havereaſon for my InjunCtion, Sir. 


Enter Aminta (a a Page with a Letter.) 


Ant. Tome, Sir? from whom? 
Am. A friend, I dare vow, Sir. 


Though on the enemies part : the Lady nts 


Mar. Take heed, bluſh not too deep; ; 
In your anſwer, ?t muſt be done heedfalh gs. 
At. 1 ſhould not ſee a Maſculine in 
Out of that houſe. 
Am. Alas, Pmachild, Sir, 
Your hates cannot laſt till I wear a ſword. 
Ant. Awaitme for your anſwer. 
Mar. He muſt ſee her, 
To manifeſt his ſhame : ?tismy advantage ; 
Whileour bloud”s under us, we keep above: 
But then we fall, when wedo fall in love, 


peace 


Atlus T erting, 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Julio and Franio. 


j Fra. Ms Lord, my Lord, your houſe hath injur'd me, 


Rob'dofall the joys I had on earth, 

Ful. Where wert thou brought up (fellow 2) 

Fra. In a Mill. 
You may perceive it by my loud exclaims, 
Which muſt riſe higher yet. 

7ul. Obſtreperous Carle, 
If thy throats tempeſt; could oe”rturn my houſe, 
What fatisfaltion were it for thy child : 
Turnthee  theright way to thy journeys end, 
Wilt have her where ſhe is not ? 

Fra. Here was ſhe loft, 
And here muſt I begin my footing after; 
From whence, until I meet a pow'r to 2 
| will not reſt: You are not quick to grief. 
Your hearing's a dead ſenſe. Were yours thelofs, 
Had you a Daughter, perhaps be-whor'd, 
(For to what other end ſhould come the thief? 
Yould play the Miller then, be loud andhigh. 
But being not a ſorrow of your own, 
You have no help nor pity for another, 


ul. Oh, thou haft op'd #Sluce was Jong ſhut Þ, 


{ Andlet a floudof grietin; a buried grief 
*  } Thy voice hath wak*d again: a griet 25 
As likely tis thy child is; friend, I tell thee, 
{ Idid once loſe a Daughter. ; 


Fra. Did you, Sir? 


{ Beſeech you then, how did you bear her loſs? 


Ful. With thy grief trebled. 

Fra. But was ſhe ſtolen from you * hom camo 
ul. Yes, by devouring thieves, from V 

Ever returns ſatisfaction;  ohed... 
The wild beaſts had her in her ſrathing 0 

Fra. Oh much good do em with her: 

' Ful, Away tough churle. 
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—away 7 tife, no honor fromher : Lif: His name? | 
caſts might make aSaintof her, bnt theſe Atleuclontn __ ec hold your heads, and wonder, 
11 make My child a devil but was ſhe; Sir, | The revelations - re _—_ of new Faſhions : 
. : only pavghter ? Run maddins i 4 : apes and habits 
ur only 1-4” nz through his brains; Eater Vert! 
Enter Giltan | Monc. Hes very brave. dn... 
et I, $i Ho F he ſhreds of what he ſteals from us. believe it, 
is feta | Maxes him a mighty man : h x 
71 [ne'rhadother (Friend. ) Fan: Sue wort : he comes, have at ye. 
; > . C 7 , » 
- Where are you ( man * ) your buſineſs lies not here, | I have heen Xs na my {weet Gentlemen, 
our Daoghters 11 the Pound, I havefound where, Ter. Not for Money, Si 
«will cot yon dou dear, ker freedom. You know the -Dotaesagr 4 
GN oked | OW ime 
-,. Pl break it down, Ver. Pardon ! 
39” HE 0) me {weet ( Sion 
ind free her without Pay * | Good faith thel TONE (men 
: f hol c leaſt thouzhtin my h 2 
Ho e-locks nor chains ſhal ho d her from me. Your love's enough for me M y heart, your love Gentice 
NS dba wich of Let me preſerve your love. MONEY » DANS mIOnEY's 
7, How? m Lalked? he's Lord of ty Lands © Fr loin 3a 
i not my Fi be Pllhave her again ( Gil.) 2 ny gn gm would ſee the Court ? 
Gil. You are not mad uponthe indden now. Ver. Shall | Es every Place. 
Fra. No G11. EF have been mad theſe five hours : re a faith Gentlemen ? 
s Wy h I » Ped. The Cellar and the Buttry . , 
fel my Mill, and buy a Rorrng. The Paſtry, andthe Þ c Buttry, and the Kitchin, 
* batter down his hoaſe, and make a Steves or, 7 I eo ' - - an + 
| Gil. Will you gather oP your wits a little Of every Of wn mo : 
Wndhear me? the Kings near by in progreſs, That _ es and be free of all too : 
wref have fot our ſipplication drawn, Ver a = wp i home in glory, 
Padthere's the way to help us. And fav it Reo, T0 RR openly, 
Fra, Giveit me (Gill. ) Li Shalt ſee him © ail Lleethe Kingailo # 
nilrot fearto vive it ro the King: hn ED CO EY : ſrair fee the Ladies 
s his own hands (God blcis him ) will 1 cive it, Shalt haw Mir Soaps ſhait ride a hunting with kim, 
dhe ſhall fet the Law upon their ſhon!ders To Pe | EY es pnpnigy mult tool handlonely 
kid kangemall ther had a haudiin it, BN ena geragnnynt eypehyommce mag 
(i, Where's your Son ? P Fs Po Ds elte, 
Fri, He ſhall be hang?d in' flitches : Lethim C: __ Fans him. : 
The Dogs ſhall eat hum 1n Lent, there's Cats-meat Per. And SR he Ki. own hoe for falt butter, 
Ind ws abour him. Ter Thou Malt ſec . CO YT On anew 1uir, 
Gil, Sure the poor Girl is the Counts whore by this; Pop nliyr on anlay 
| o 4 , y this time, | And defect hi gs . 
Fu. If bebe the Caunte whore, the whores Y On i "i O __ that thou maiſt be perfect, 
Kal pay for it : He ſhall pay for a ney Maiden-head, Fain co { win : would fain view, Gentlemen, 
G#. You areſo violous : this Pm reſoly'd 7; —__ ce the Wardrobe. | 
} [tbe a whore once, I'll renonnce her, ; Bn 2 ng LO RE, 
Fu know, If every man h:4 his right, at 6 ecret of it, dive into it : 
he's none of our child, hut a meer foundling Of p open Wardrobe, and have Revelations 
(\dicanguefrhe owner for a need too) wy: EZ fabuons Bve years Nence. 
ke have but Oter?d her 'er. Ye honor me. 
Fre. Gill, no more of that ghee ROROCING, 
ity ws er. Anything 2th? | 
[!cutyour tongue out, if you tell thoſe tales. Or WY we ingye Court, Sir, 
L £ - Yaty a COUrtier 
Ku, hark, theſe Tozterys tell us the King's coming : | WEEN: SCOOP GE Courtier, 
Get you gone; IL fee if I can find hi g 5 COMINS : Ver, My wite ſoall give ye thanks. 
Mm, Execunt. = y er. You ſhall fee any thing. 
Exter Lifauro, Terſa,P e privateſt place, the ſtool, and where ti 
rſa, Pedro, and \ ' is emptied, 
; ) and Moncado, Ver. Yemake me bluſh ye pour your donntice Comal 
Tee ths Kits rentione to dav 7 In ſuch abundance. X ; 
Ir. $0 ſaies the Harengers #- Lif: I will ſhew thee preſently 
Andbceps his way on to a We T0 order that the King keeps when he comes 
There ends the progreſs. J bt open view, that thou may lt teil thy neighbors 
Ml Ne bants thirmornion Gentlemen, ver a ſhoulder of mutton, thou haſt ſeen ſomething 
Anddines i? th? S MEIN, Nay. thou ſhalt preſent the King for this ti i 
ES: part all in readineſs ] Ve Nay tb Si IO PE One 
iſ. Pedro, did you ſend for this Tailor? or you Ye onl eget on or 
Thisli or? or ad, ? _— | 
light "a8? {000 moni borie ron - you Moncads . Lf. That toy maiſt know what State there does belong 
Ped. No, I aflare yeohhmy word, I c Stand there {ay, and put on a fad countenance, . ( tot; 
[ oveh y word, Iam guiltleſs, Minegled with height : b ) : 
imtoo much to be inward with him Move lik _— Ove ; 
". Iamnor quit I amſure: there is a reckoni Move like the Sun, by foft degrees, and pjorious, 
four ſcarlet cloaks, and two lac'd ſuits ng Into your order ( Gentlemen ) uncover'd, 
onthe file ſtill, like a fearful Comet The King appearsz Well ſport with youa while, Sir, 
exme keep off, - : am ure you are merry with us all the year long ( Tailor) 
iſ. 1 amin too Gentlemen, —_ tn oh, keep inthat fencing leg , Monſienr, 
: urntono lide, 
In. ny for a matter of three hundred. + 
not love Ie ene a way ? : F nter Franto out of breath. 
ed. ”Tis the vacati eme. Ter. What's this that appcarsto hum: ? 
10n, and theſe things break {f *Has _ 
&the Coy 1NgS DICAK OUT Lif. *Has a petition, and he looks 
rt. and olory in thei Lif. 1145 a Pe , and he looks moſt lamentably 
7 , ory in their debtors Miſtak Y 
#, Whatdoyou call hi . Miſtake him, and we are made, 
To youcall him for? Inever love Frz. This i ; 
femember their names that I ow | Fra. | isis the King ſure, 
7 owe money to, _ The glorious King, I know him by his gay clothes. 


Fleur s 


-% OT EI _ A / 
+ PIT 
Wo Ot poi Ho 


eftile: 1 ſhun + | 
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The Maid im the Mill, 


* | Mayit pleaſe Your gracious Majeſty to conſider 
- | A poor manscale? —\_ © 

© | Ver. What's your WilljSir? + - 

|  Lif. You muſt accept, andread it. ; 

| Ter. The Tailorwill run mad uponmy life for't. 

Ped. How he mumps and brRles : he will ne*r cut clothes 

Ver. And what's your grief? _ 

Mon. He ſpeaks th? noſe like his gooſe. - 
Fra Iprayyourcadthere; Famabus'd and frumpt, Sir, 
By agreat manthat may doill by authority ; | 
Poor honeſt men are hang?d for doing leſs, Sir, 

My child is ſtolen, the Count Ozrante ſtoleher , 

A pretty child ſhe is, although IHayit, 

A handiome Mother, he means to make a whore of her, 
A ſilken whore, his knaves have flch'd her from me, 
| He keeps lewd knaves, that do him bealtly offices : 

1 kneel for Juſtice. Shail I have1tSir ? 


"Emer King Philippo, and Lordr. 


Phil. What Pageant's this ? 

Lif. The King: - 
Tailor, ſtand off, here ends your aparition : . 
| Miller, turnround, and there addrels your paper, 
There, there's the King indeed. ; 

Fra. May it pleaſe your Majeſty. _ 

Phil. Why didſt thou kneel to that fellow ? 

Fra, In good faith, Sir, ' 
I thought he had been a King, he was ſo gailant.: 
There's none here wears ſuch gold. 

Phil. So fooliſhly, 
You have golden buſine$ fire ; becauſe I am homely 
| Clad, no glitt”ring ſuit, Iam not look'd on: 
Ye fools that wear*gay cloaths, love to gap'dat, 
What are you better when your end calls on you ? | 
Will gold preſerve ye from the grave? or jewels ? 
Get golden Minds, and'fling away your Trappings 
Unto your bodies, miniſter warm raiments, 
Wholtfome and o-s elitter within and ſparenot : 
Let my Gourt have rich ſouls, their ſuits | weigh not : 
And what are you that took fucly State upon ye F 
Are ye a Prince ? 
| Lif. ThePrince of Tailors, Sir, 

We owe ſome money to him, and't like your Majeſty, 

Phil. If it like him, would ye ov/*d more, | be modeſter, 
And you leſs lancy, Sir: and leavethis place : 
Your Prefſing-iron will makeino perfect Courtier : 
Goe ſtitch at home, and co7en your poor netghbors, 
Show ſuch another pride, ll have ye whipt forr, 
And get worſe ochen, theſe but proclaim your tellony, 
And what's your Paper ? 

Fra. lbeſcech you read it. 

Phil. What's here ? the Count Orrante task*d for a baſe 
For ſtealing of 2 maid ? 

Lord. The Coint Otrante ? 
Is not the tellow mad, Sir ? 

Fra, No,no, my Lord, 
I am inmy wits, Iama labouring man, 
And we have f{eldome Jrzifure to run mad, 
| We have other buſineſs to employ our heads in, 
Hake have little Wit toloſetoo: if wecomplain, 
F And ifaheavie load lie on your ſhoulders, | 
1 Worſe than a ſack of Meal, and oppreſs our poverties, 
4 We are mad ſtreight, and whop'd, ard ty'd in fetters, 
Able tamake a horle wad, as you uſe us, 
Youare mad fornothing, and no man dare proclaim it, 
In you a wildnefs is a nobletrick, 
ons - hy! and - men muſt love it ; 

ns of all ſorts, fit like new cloth 
Neatly and handſomely upon your Lordſhip: 
Andif we kick when your honors ſpur us, 
Weare Knaves and Jades, and ——_ for the Juſtice. 
I am a true Miller, oc 
Phil. Then thou art a wonder, 


_ _ 4 


| EB 1 have recover breath, i'll ſpeak unto him aye" | 
Yo 


(again. 


villany, 


| Commend me tothy Wite : 1 want ſo 


* Law. | know the the | 
An honeſt and ſubſtantial fellgs. © ® 2800dnay 
: _—_ = ſpeaks ſence, 
nd to the point : Greatneſs beget rudene 
| How dare you (Strah) ?painſt D mage ml , 
A man of oO much Noble note and 5h ” 
Put up this baſe "6 cnnnagh Muſt oy Peafire 


Upon a ſaucy Will affront 
All fellows (Mitter 7) > 


Fra. I have my reward, Sir, 
t was told one greatteſs would protect other 
z 


| As beams ſupport their fellows: now 1 $54:... 
IP _ your Grace to have me 1b pp 
ba, 


"Tis buta Miller, and a Thief diſpach'd 
Though I ſteal bread, I ſteal no fleſh to tempt me 
| Lhave a wife, and *r pleaſe himtohzve her wa, 
With all my heart ; *twill make my charge the leſ G | 
Shell hold him play awhile : I havea boy too, © 4 
He's able to inſtruct his Honors hogs, = 
r Tub his horſe-heels: when it pteaſe hi 
He may, him his ſlave too, or i wy gas, 
The boy is well bred, can exhort his Siſter - 
For me, the Priſon, or the Pillory, 
To loſe my gods, and have mine ears cropt off. 
Whipt like a Top, and have a paper ſtuck beforeme 
For abominable honeſty to hisown Daughter, I 
I can endure, Sir : the Miller has a ſtout heart, 


| Though as his Toal-pin. 


Phil. luſpect this ſhrewdly, 
Is it his Daughter that the people call 
The Millers fair Maid #2 

2 Lor. It ſhould ſeem fd, Sir. 

Phi. Beſure you be * th” right, Sirrah, 

Fra. If I be 2th? wrong, Sir, 

Be ſure you hang me, I will ask no courteſie: 
Your Grace may have a Daughter, think of that, Sir, 
She may be fair, and ſhe may be abuſed too: 

A King is not exempted from theſe caſes: 

Stolen from your loving care. 

Phil. 1do much pity him. 

Fra. But heaven forbid ſhe ſhould be in that venture 
That mine is in at this hour : Pl] aſſure your Grace 
The Lord warts a watcr-Mill,and means to grind withher 
Would I had his ſtones to ſet, | would fir him tor it. 

Phil. Follow me, Miller, and let me talk with ye farthe, 
And keep this private all upon your Loyalties: | 
To morrow morning, though I am now beyond !um, 
And the leſsfookt for,Þll break my Faſt with the good Coutt 
No more, away, all to our ſports, be filent. Exend. 

Ver, What Grace ſhall I have now ? 

Liſ. Chooſe thine own Grace, - 

And go to dinner when thou wilt, Vertigo, 
We muſt needs follow the King. 

Ter, You heard the ſentence. 

Mon. If you ſtay here 
Pll ſend thee a ſhoulder of Veniſon; _ 

Go home, gohome, or if thou wilt diſguiſe, 
PI! help thee to aplace to feed the dogs. 105 Monkey 

Ped. Or thou ſhalt be ſpecial Tailor to the King 000m}, 
'Tis a fine place, we cannot ſtay, 

Ver. No Money, 

Nor no Grace, Gentlemen? - 

Ter. ?Tis toocarly Tailor. 

The King has not broke his Falt yet. 

Ver. I ſhall look for ye 
The next Term, Gentlemen. 

Ped. Thou ſhalt not miſs us: 
Prethee provide ſome clothes,and foſtt 


hou hear Vero? | 
me ſhirts 100. | 
| 


Ver. lbave Chambers for yeall. 
Liſ. They are too muſty, _ 
When they are clear we'll come- 
Ver. 1 muſt bepaticnt 

And provident, I ſhall never get home elk 


Rn” 


eo ale ol 
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. The Maid in the Mill, 


_ Scena Secunda. 


Enter Otrante and Flotime!l, 
| be wiſer wench, thou cant not ſcape me, 
| Or Pretee tove and gentleneſs 3pjoy that EE 
| That may be ſtil preſery?d with love, and Jong'd for ; 

it ence Jay rough hold;-1 ſhall hare thee , 
have cnjoy'd thy Maiden-bead, 
ear ſo [tale and ugly to me 
calt thee off, 


fic, , 
Courie , and ; 
There be you 
That will dote 
What will 

1A Lord, 2 


You that Cab | 
Ts pitty you ſould taſt what manchet meaus ; 


k; this fit Sir, for your repute and honor ? 
0:r, Pil love thee ſtill, 
F/, You cannot, there's no ſympathy 
Between Our births, or breeding, arts, conditions, 
4nd where theſe ace at difference, ther's no likung, : 
This hour it way be 1 ſeem handiome to you, 
4nd you are taken With variety | 
Vere than with beavty ; to morrowv when you have enzoy'd 


me 
Your heat and juſt aſſwag'd, and come to exanune 
| Out of 4 cold ad penitent condition ; 
| What you have done,whom you have ſbar*d your love with, 
| Made partner of your bed , how it will vex ye , 
| How you will curſe the devil that betrayd ye , 
Ard what {hall become of me then ? 
Ot, Wilt thou hear me ? 
| Flo, As haſty as you were then to enjoy me, 
| As precious as this beauty ſhew*'d unto ye , 
[| You'll kick me out of dores, you will whore and ban me : 
| And if { prove with child with your fair ule , 
| Give me a peniion of five pound a year 
{ To breed your Heir withall, and fo good ſpeed me. 
Or, Pt} keep thee like a woman. 
Fla; I'll keep my ſelf Sir, 
[Neep my ſelf honeſt Sir; there's the brave keeping : 
[If you will marry me, 
Orr. Alaſs poor Florimel. 
Flo. | do confeſs I am too courſe and baſe Sir 
To be Jo wife, and it is fit you ſcorn me, 
Tet fuch as I have crown'd the lives of great ones : 
To be your whore 1 am ſure 1 am too worthy , 
(for by my-troth Sir, 1 am truly honeſt) 
And that's an honor equal to your greatuels, 
Or. Vil gire thee what thou wilt. 
Fl, Tempt me no more they : ' 
Gre me that on. and then you give abundance, 
[/ know ye do but try me, ye are noble , 
{All theſe ars but to try my modeſty, 
Tap ſhould find me cafe, and once coming , 
I; 19ur Eyes already how they would tright me ; 
your honeſt heart how it would fiwell 
barſt it ſelf into a gricf againſt me ; 
AT tongue in noble anger, now, even now Sir, 
tO rip my looſe thoughts £o the bottom , 
t, wide open : 
pitty poor maids, 
eq in your courſes : 
© try *era to the uttermoir. 
” fg we : 20 purzc the dros trom them, 


1 


| 


b. 


Thele tough Virginitics they blow bke white thornes 
R 


Orr. This cunning cannot help ye: 

[ tove ye to enjoy: 1 have ſtoPaye 

10 enjoy yenow, not to be fool'd with circymit ance 
Yield willingly, or clſe, ; 

& io. What x 
Orr, I will torce ye. 

[ will not be deley*d, a poor baſe wench 

That [in curtclie, make offerto, 

Argue with me? 

Flo, Do not, you will looſe your labor 
Do not my Lord, it will become ye poorly : 

Your courtelie may do much on my nature , 

For | am kind as you arc, and as tender : 

[f you compel, I have my ſtrengths to flye to, 

\y honelt thoughts, and thoſe are gnardsabout me ; 
| can cry too, and noiſeenough | dare make, 

And 1 have curſes, that will call down thunder, 

For al lam a poor wench, heaven will hear me * 

My body you may force, but my will never ; 

\nd be ſure I do not live if you do force me, 
Or have no tongue to tell your beaſtly Story, 
For 1t I haye, and if there be a juſtice. 

Orr. Pray ye £0 10 here: Pllcalmmy {elf for this time. 
And be your friend again, 

Fl), 1 am commanded. 

Otr. You cannot ſcape me, yet I muſt enjoy ye, 
Pl le with thy wit, though I miſs thy honeſty ; 
:5 this a wench tor a Boors hungry boſom ? 

A morlel for a Peaſants bafe embraces ? 
And mujt I ſtarve, and the meat in my mouth? 
1'il nong of that, 


Exit. 


E nt, r Geraſto, 


Ger. How now my Lord, how ſpeed ye ? 
Have ye donethedeed ? 
Otr. No, pox ypon't, ſhe is honeſt. 
Ger, Honelt, what's that ? you take her bare denial, 
\Was there ever wench brought up in a mill, and honeſt ? 
| har were a wonder worth a Chronicle, - 
Is your behet fo large? what did the ſay to ye? 
Orr. She taid her honeſty was all her dowry, 
And preach'd unto me, how unlic, and homely , 
Nay how diſhonourable it would feem in mc 
To att my will; popt me I'th nouth with modeſty. 
Ger, \What an impedent Quean was that # that's thcir 
trick ever. | | 
Otr, And then difcours'd to me very learnedly | 
What tame and loud opinion would tell of ime ; 
A wite ſhe touch'd at 
Ger. Out upon her Varlet. 
Was ſhe fo bold ? theſe home-ſpun things areevils, 
1] bey'll tell ye a thouland Hes, if you'll believe *cm 
And ſtand upon their honors like great Ladies, 
They*ll ſpeak unhappily too: good words to cozent ye, 
And outwardly jeem Saints : they'll cry down-right allo, 
But ?tis tor anger that your do not cruſh *em. 
Did ſhe not talk of being with child ? 
Otr. She toucht ot it, ; ; 
Ger. Thetrick of anarrant whore to milk your Lordſlup; 
And then a penſion nan'd ? 
Otr, No, no, ſhe fcorn'd ut : 
I offer*d any thing , bur ſhe retus'd all, 
Refns'd it with a conhdent hate. 
Ger, You thought io, 
You ſhould have taken her then, turn'd her, and tew?'d her 
Pth'ſtrength of all her reſolution, fatter'd her , 
And ſhak'r her ſtubborn will : ſhe would have thank*d ye, 
She would have loy*'d ye jofinitely,they mult lcemmodelſt, 
it js their parts : if you had plaid your part Sir, 
And handPd her as men do unman'd Hawks , 
Caſt her, and malde her up in good clean linnen , 
And there have coyed her, you had caught her beart-ſtriggs | 
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T, he Maid 


in the Mill. 


| 


iſh'd | 


In ſtorms and tempeſts.. | 
'F- Orr. She is beyond all ths,  -—- 
| | As Cold, and harden'd, as the Virgin Cryſtal. 

Gear. Oh force her, force her, Sir, ſhe longs to be rav 
Some have no pleaſure but in violence , 

To be torn in pieces is their paradiſe: 

"Tis ordinary in our Countrey, Sir, to raviſh all 
They will not give a penny for their ſport 

Unleſs they be put to it, and terribly , 

And then they ſwear they'll hang the man comes near *em, 
And ſwear it on his lips too. | 

Otr. No, no forcing, | ; 

| have another courſe, and I will follow at, 

I command you, and do you command your feilows, 
That when you ſee her next, diſgrace, and ſcorn her, 
Pll ſeem to put her out o'th? dores o'th? ſodain 

And leave her to conjecture, then ſeize on her 

Away, be ready ſtraight. 

Ger. We ſhall not fail, Sir. 

Otr. Flerimel. 


Exter Florimell. 


Fl. My Lord. 
Orr. 1 am ſure you have now conſider'd 
And like a wiſe wench weigh'd a friends diſpleaſure, 
Repented your proud thoughts , and caſt your ſcorn off. 
Flo. My Lord, I am not proud, I was never beauritul. 
Nor ſcorn I any thing that's juſt and honeſt. 
Otr. Come, to be ſhort, can ye love yet ? you told me 
Kindnels would far compell ye: I am kind to ye, 
And mean to cxcced that way. 
| Flo. 1 told ye too, Sir, 
As far as it agreed with modeſty , 
With honour , and with honeſty I would yield to ye : 
Good my Lord : take ſome other Theam: for Love, , 
Alals, I never knew yet what it meant , 
And en the fudden Sir, to run through Volumes 
Of his moſt rayſtick art, ?tis moſt impoſſible, 
Nay, to begin with Juſt , which is an Herehie, 
A toul one too; to learn that in my childhood : 
1 © good imy Lord. | 
Otr. You will not out of this ſong , 
Your modeity, and honeſty, is that ail ? 
41 will not force ye. 
Flo. Ye are too noble, Sir. 
Uzr. Nor will I woo ye at that infinite price 
It may be you expe:?. 
Flo. 1 expect your pardon, . 
And a diſcharge (my Lord) that's all I look for. 
Orr. No, nor fall ſick tor love. 
Flo. *Tis a heathfal year Sir. 
Otr. T.ook ye, Il tum ye out o'dores, and ſcorn ye. 
Flo. Thank ye my Lord. 
; Orr, A proud ſlight Pear I found ye, 
A foot (it may be too.) | 
| Flo. An honeſt woman, 
Good my Lord think me. 
Orr. And a bale 1 leave ye, 
4:So fare-ye-well. 


Enter Gerafto and Servants. 


Ger. What doſt thou ſtay for ? doſt thou not know the 
Thou baſe unprovident whore ? | (way, 
* Flo. Good words, pray ye Gentlemen. 

1 Ser. Has my Lord {moak'd ye over,good-wife Miller ? 
:Is your Mill broken that you ſtand fo uſeleſs ? 

2 Ser. AnumpudentQuean,upon my life ſhe is unwholſome 
' | Some baſe diſcarded thing my Lord has found her, 

1 He would not have turn'd her off o'thſudden elſe. 

}_ Ger. Nowagainſt every ſack (my honeſt ſivect heart) 
{With every Smig and Smug 
 {f Fhb, I] muſt be patien, 


Ger. And every greaſie gueſt 
For his Royal vb, nk. his Rogers 2 Raſa 
I _ [ tearthou haſt givenmy Lord the—_, a. 
thing. 
2 Ser. I lave ſeen her in the Stewes 
Ger. The knave her father ; 
Was Bawd to her there, and kept a Tj 
You mult even to it again: a m 
Flo, It ye had honelty,y 
Thuxs|aſely, wretchedly, 
But he that knows, 
Ger. Away thou carted impudence 
You meat for Oy man: a little meal 
Flung in your tace, makes ye a 
Flo. This is rea e es Os 4 vw 


Pling þh 
odeſt funtios _ 
e would riot uſe me 


though your Lore bid ye, 


[ wrong not you, 1 am fure 1 call you Gentlemer 
Enter Otrante. 


Otr. What buſineſs is here ? away, 
Flo. My Lord, this is not well: 
For what I know not, to let your 
Wrong me maliciouſly , and call m 
Orr, Peace, 
And mark me what we ſay adviſedly; 
Mark, as you love that that you call your credit- 
Yield now, or you are undone : 
Not all the world can buy you 


although you hate we, 
people wrong me, 


(gt 


r reputation 


| Though you be white as innocence they'll taint (3 
They will ſpeak terrible and hidcous things, 


| And people 1n this age are prone to credit, 
|| They'll ler fall nothing that may brand a woman, 


Contider this, and then be wife andtremble, 
Yield yet, and yet PI fave ye. 
Flo. How? 
Orr. I'll ſhow ye, 
Their mouths Pll ſeal up, they ſhall ſpeak nomore 
But what is honorable and honeſt of ye, 
And Saintlike they ſhall worſhip ye: they are mine, 
And what I charge them Florimel., 
Flo. I am rui'd, 
Heaven will regard me yet, they are barbarous wretchs: 
Let me not fa!l (my Lord.) 
Ote, You ſhall not Florimel!: 
Mark how Pll work your peace, and how [I honor ye, 
Who waits there? come all in, 


- 


Enter Geraſto and Servants. 
| + Ger. Your pleaſure Sir. | Fn 
Otr. Whe dare ſay this ſweet beauty 1s not heavenly! 
This virgin, the moſt pure the moſt untainted, 
The holieſt thing ? 
Ger. We know it (my dear Lord) 
We are her ſlaves: and that proud impudence 
That dares diſparage her,this ſword (my Lord.) 
1. Ser. They areraſcals, baſe,the ſons of common women 
That wrong this virtue, or dare own athought 
But fair and honorable of her : when we ſlighther, 
Hang us, or cut's in pieces : Ict's tug "th" Gallics. 
2 Ser. Brand us for villains. : 
Flo. Why ſure I dream: theſe are all Sauts. 
Otr. Go, and live all her ſlaves. 
Ger. We are proud to do it. 
Orr, What think ye now? am not 
Yet to preſerve ye? 
Flo. 1 am bound to your Lordſhip, - pe 
Ye are all honour, and good my Lord but grant 0 
Untill to morrow, leave to weigh my fortuns) 
PII give you a free anſwer, perhapsa pleaſing, 
Indeed "ll do the beft I can to fatisfie ye. _ 
Otr. Take your good time , this ki, till then o_ 
Sweet, FT. 


FE M4; 
| able Florimel 


ST 


your good name's periſh 
| 


'Tis funk for everelle,theſe peoples tongues wil poilſonye 
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- Aqus IV, 


S$cane Prim, 
Enter Antonio, Martine , Buſtofs, 


| By aff meaus diſcharge your follower. 
- me can get him off: Sirtah Buft of 4 

Thou muſt needs ran back. 
3x, But 1 ttinſt not unleſs you ſend 

4 Bier, of a Litor army back, 1 do not uſe to rut 


c friends. © _ 
= "Well go will ferre turn: 1 have forgot. 


What Sir? 
oy Gee if | can think on't noi. 
5. 1 know what *tis now. 
4n, A Piſtolet of that. 


Zut. Done, you have forgot a deviſe to ſend me aray, 


xe eoinf 2 ſfnocking perhaps. 

10998 bf: rf, dne, due faith Antonio , 
The Piſtolet's his Own. 

4n, 1 confeſs it, : 
There tis: now if you could afford out of if 
A reaſonable excuſe to mine Uncle. 

Byft, YG, I cat! : | 
But an excuſe wilt not ferye your torn : it muſt be a lye, 
A full lye, *twill do no good elſe: if yow'll go to 
The price of that ? pi 

Ant, Is a lye dearer than an Excuſe ? 

Bet. Oh,treble; this is the price of an excuſe: but 2 lye 

is two moreg » 

Look how many foyles go toa fair fall, ſo many excuſes to 
Aft tye, and leſs cannot ſerve your turn, let any Taitor 
Pth? Town make it. | | 

Mer, Why *tis teafonable, give him his price; 
[if it be large Eflouph now. 

Baf. PII warrant. you, cover him all over. 

Ant. | would have proof of one now. 

bft, ure ſcale my inyention before hand? you ſhall 

pardon 

Me for that ; well, P11 commend you to your Uncle, and 
Tell him you'll be at home ar ſapper with him. 

an, By 0 means, I cannot come to night (man) 

but, ' know thattoo, you do not know a lye when you 

L be i & 


MF. Remember it muſt ſtretch for all night. 
buf, be: wantſtuffe, Idoubr twill come to the other 
0:er, 
4, Well, lay out, you ſhallbe no looſer Sir. 
buft. It muſt be faced, you know, there will be a yard 
* of diſimulation 
kat (City-theaſure) arid cut! ypon an untroth or two : 


Vith T7 _ muſt needs be, cold weather's coming, 
it ha 
2 allo of Iypocrilie, *twould do'well : and hooked 
od with a couple of, conceits, 
wm 2 cellity ; well, PI bring in my 
Wig warrant you as fair a lye by that time I havedone 
W og? any Gentleman th? Town<can ſwear to , if he 
4% detray his Lord and Maſter, Ext. 
Para Þ, this neceſſary trouble's over. 
CM py would you-had: bought an excuſe of him 
weat:- you'll wauit one; fot: 1/menia, ©» 
Tg ol, $ none, there's no ſuſſition yet, 
Fn before the next, etiouriter, 


8 


The Mind in the Mill 
Fl 


Enter Buſtofa. 


Mar. Yes, you'll find your ertand is before you now. 


Bujt. Oh Gentlemen, look to your ſelves, ye are 
Men of another world elſe; your enemies are upon you z 
Ihe old houſe of the Bellides will fall upoR your hcads : 
Signior Liſazro. 

Ant. Liſauro ? 

Bu't. And Don what call yon him ? he's a Gentleman: 
Yet he has but a Yeomans name, 

Don Tarſs, Tarſo, and a dozen at their heels, 

Ant. Liſauro, Tarſ5, nor a dozen more 
Shall fright me from my ground, nor thun my path, 
Let *em come on in their ableſt fury. : 

Mar. *Tis worthily refolved: Pli ſtand by yousir, 
This way, I am thy true friend. 

Bt. I'll be gone Sir , that one may live to tell what's 

become of ou. 
Put up, put up, will you never learn to know A lye 


"_= 


| From an Eſop's Fables ? there's a taſt tor you now, Exit. 


Enter Iſmemia aud Aminta. 


Mar. Look Sir , what time of day is it ? 'now, 
Ant. 1 knownot,, my eyes gofalſe, 1 dare not truſt *tm 
[ prethee tell me (Mari ) it thou canſt, 
[Is that Iſmenia or 1/abella. 
Mar. 'I his 1s the Lady, forget not. T/abel/s. 
Ant. It this face may be borrowcd and lent: out , 
If it can ſhift ſhoulders, and rake other xeyres, 
So, *tis mine where erc I tind 1t. 
Iſm. Be ſudden. 
I cannot hold out long. 
Mor. Believ*t ſhe trowns. 
Ant. Let it come, ſhe cannot frown me off on'ts 
How prettily it wooes me to come nearer ? 
How do you do (Lady) ſince yeſterdays pains? 
Were you not weary ? of my faith, 
Iſm. 1 think you were, 
Ant. What Lady? 
Iſm. Weary of your taith; ?tis a burthen | 
That men faint under , though they bear little of it, 
Mar. So, this is to the purpoſe. 
Ant, You came home 
Ina fair hour I hope? 


Exit Aminta. 


Entzr Aminta. 


Iſm. From whence Sir ? : 
Am. Sir, there's a Gentlewoman without defires to 
ſpeak with you. 
Ant. They were pretty homely toyes : bnt your preſence 
Made them ulluſtrious, 


I\m. My Colcn {peaks to you. + 4 
Am. A Gentlewoman Sir , Bibs Waneds Jil 


She names her ſelf. 
Mar. So, ſo, it hits fincly now. 
Ant. Name your ſelf how you pleaſe : ſpeak what you 
[Pl hear you cheerfully. (pleaſe, 
ſn. You are not well, h 
Requeſt her is, ſhe may have more acquaintance 
With his paſſions, and better cure tor'em. 
Am. She's nice in that (Madam) poor foul it ſeems 
She's fearful of your diſpleaſure. 
1/m, PII quit her HS 
From that preſently, and bring her in my (elf. 
Mar. How careleily do you behave your lelf, 
When you ſhould call all your beſt faculties 
To counſel in you? how will you anſwer 
The breach you made with fzir 1/mena ? 
Have yon forgot the tetrograde vow you took 
With her, - now is come in evidence ? | 
You'll dye upon yorr m_ , JE nec no more 
2 
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The Maid in. the Mall 


Enemies of the houſe . but the Lady now = 
You ſhall have your diſpatch, ; | 


Entey I{imenia like Juno. 


Ant. Give me that face, 
And 1 am fatisfied upon whoſe ſhoulders. 
So ere it grows: Juno deliver us 
Out of this 2mazement : Befeech you Goddeſs 
Tell us of our friends, how does Iſmema ? 
| And how does 1/4bellz? both in good health 
I hope, as you your ſelf are. 
1/m. 1 am at fartheſt 
In my connterfeit : my Antonio | 
I have matter againſt you may need pardon, 
| As I muſt crave of you. 
Ane. Obſerve you Sir, | 
What evidence is come againſt me? what think you 
| The Hydra-headed Jury will ſay to't? | 
'f Mar. 'Tis lam fooPd, 
My hopes are pour'd into the bottomleſs tubs, 
*Tis labour for the houſe of Bellides: 
I muſt not ſeem ſo yet: but in ſooth (Lady) 
Did you imagine your changeable face 
Hid-you from me ? By this hand I knew you. 
Ant. 1 went by the face: and by theſe eyes I 
Might have been deceived. 
Iſm. You might indeed (Antonio) 
For this Gentleman did vow to 1/abel/2 , 
That he it was that lov'd J/meniz , 
| And not Antonio ? 
'| | Mar, Good, was not that 
A manifeſt confeſſion that I knew you ? 
[ elſe had been unjuſt unto my fricnd : 
"Twas well remembred, therel found you out 
And ſpeak your conſcience now. 
Ant. But did he ſo proteſt ? 
Iſm. Yes, I vow to you, had Antonio 
| Wedded Iſabella, Iſmenia 
Had not been loſt , there had been her lover. 


I crave but one, here havel my wiſh full, 
I am glad we ſhall be ſo near neighbors. 


S. Hilarie bleſs you, now opportunity 
Beware to meet with falſhood, if thou canſt 
Shun it, my friends fairh*s turning from him. 
I/m. Might I not juſtly accuſe Antonro. 

For a love-wanderer ? you know no other 

But me, for another, and confeſs troth now ? 


I am a Lover, marry, 1 muſt not-miſs 

This freckle then, I have the number of %*em , 

Nor this dimple , nor a filk from this brow , 

I carry the full Idea ever with me, 

If nature can fo punually parallel , 

I may be cozened. 

Iſm. Well, all this, is even: 

But now, to perfect all, our love muſt now 

Comme toour Enemics hands, where neither part 

Will ever give conſent to'r, 

Ant. Moſt certain: | 

For which reaſon it muſt not be put to%em : 

*Hzve we not prevention in our own hands. 

Shall I walk by the tree? delire the fruit , 

Yet be fo nice to pull till I ask leave - 

Of the churliſh Garner, that willdeny me? 

Iſm. O Antonio. 

Ant, *Tis manners to fall to 

When grace is ſaid. 

_ Iſm. That holy afts to come, | 
Mar, You may openan oyſter or two before grace. 

4 Ant. Are there not vows, as valuable 
And as well ſpoke as any Frier utters? 


Ant. Why much good do you friend, take her to you: 


Mar. Take both Sir, Fzno to boot : three parts 1n-one, 


Ant. Here was my gnide, where ere I find this face, 


Heaven has heard all. 
Iſm. Yes: but ſtayes the bleſſing , 


. | Tall all dues be done: heaven is n 
| We ſhall have ner a fathers bleſſing -oidy by balk, 


Let us not loſe the better, from above. -, 
Ant. You take up weapons of unequal force 
pl 


It ſhows you cowardly : heark in your ear. 


Had been to me. though had naid ; 
With a reaſonable orb da 
A Planer I pa 
thy fore-lock (Time?) Pl ftretch 

But Pl catch hold mare Do but wid 
Over thy ſhoulder, and have a pull at thee 

Iſm. 1 hear you (Sir) nor can [ hear toomuch 
While you ſpeak well : You know taccuſtom'd place 
Of our night-parley : if you! can aſcend, ; 
The window ſhall receive you. You may find ther 
A corrupted Church-man to bid you welcome ; 
\ Ant. I would meet no other man. 

Iſm. Aminta, you hear this. 

Am. With joy (Madam) *caule it pleaſes you. 
It may be mine own cafe another time : 
Now you go the right way; ask the Banes ont 
Put it paſt father, or friends, to forbid it, ” 
And then you're ſure. Sir, your Hymen Taper 
PI light up for you: the windoxy ſhall ſhow you 
The way to Seſtos. 

Ant. Il yenture drowning. 

Mar. The ſimile holds not; *tis hanging rather, 
You muſt aſcend your Caſtle by a Ladder; 
To the foot [ll bring you. 

Ant. Leave me to climb it. 

Mar. If I do turn you off? 

Ant, Till night fare-well : 
Then better. 

1/m. Beſt it ſhould be; 


Mar. I never look'd fo ſmooth as now I purpoſe; 
And then beware : Knave is at worſt of knave 
When he ſmiles beſt, and the moſt ſeemsto fave. Em 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Julio. 


1. My mind*s unquiet , while Antonio 
My Nephew's abroad, my heart is not at home, 
Only my fears ſtay with me; bad company: 
Bur I cannot ſhift *em off: This hatred 
Betwixt the houſe of Belides and us, 
Is not fair war : ?tis civil, but uncivil. 
We are near neighbors, wereof ove as near, 
Till a croſs miſconſtruCtion (*twas no more 
In conſcience) put us fo far afunder : 
I would *twere reconciPd; it has laſted 
Too many Sun-ſets, if grace might moderate: 
Man ſhould not loſe ſo many days of peace 
| To fatisfie the anger of one minute. 
1 could repent it heartily. I ſent 
The knave to attend my Antonzo too, 
Yet he returns no comfort to me neither. 


Enter Buſtofa. 


Buſt. No: Sar not. 

l. Hah; hee?s come. ; ” 
Zap. I muſt not: *rwill break his heart dr” 
Ful. How?there's bad tidings : Imult _ 

He will not tell me for breaking of my Ma" 


”Tis half ſplit already. py 

Buſt. 1 have Fl him: Now t0 knock a, 
with a lye, a ſilly harmleſs lye; "evil 
| and nobly perhaps. Js 
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Am. Have I loſt all impleyment ? Would thisprofie | 


But peeviſh hatred keeps back that degree. Excnu.| 
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1 cannothear him now. 
Fx FH the aa days that we live in; the envious, 
os deadly days that we draw breath in! 
al, Now 1 hear too loud. : 
' The Children that ever ſhall be born may rue it; 
" that are Cain now might have liv'd to have got 
6x en hat might have curs'd their fathers. 


Jul. Oh, my poſterity is ruin'd, 
Bet. Oh fveet Antonio. 


| ar Antonio. 
| Jr — was nobly done of both parts : When he and 


[iſauro Met. 
wh Oh, death Has parted ?em. : 

8, Welcome MY mortal foe (ſays one,) Welcome my 
deadly enemy (1ays th*other :) off gotheir doublets, they 
© their ſhirts, and their ſivords ſtark naked here lies A- 
ni, here lies Liſawro: he comes upon him with an Em- 
lexcade;, that he puts by with a preucta reverſa;, Liſauro re- 
coils me wo paces and ſome 1ix inches back, takes his car- 


rere, and then, On. 


a uns Antonzo. quite thorow , 

xl:Oh villain. | 

Ge.” Quite thorow between the arn and the body; fo 

he had no hurt at that bout. 

Jul. Goodnels be praiſed. 
' Baft, But then, at next encounter, he fetches me up Li- 
are; Liſavro makes out 2 long at him, which he think- 
ingto be a Paſſado , Antonio's toot ſipping: down: oh 
dow 


NL : 
Jul. O now thou art loſt. 
bet. Oh, but the quality of the thing : both Gentlemen, 
both Spaniſh Chriſtians , yet one man to ſhed | 
Jub Say his enemies blood, | | 
buf, His hair, may come bydivers caſualties, though he 
xerer go intothe field with his foc : but a man to loſe nine 
ounces and two drams of blood at one wound, thirteen and 
(cruple at another , and to live till he dye incold blood : 
fetthe Surgeon (that cur*d him) ſaid if Pia-mater had not 
ſect! periſh*d , he had been a lives man till this day. 
fil. There he conclades he is gone, 
but, But all this is nothing: now I come to the point. 
j. I,the point, that's deadly: the antient blow 
ſer the buckler, ne*r went -half ſo deep. 
| but. Yet pitty bids me keep in my charity: for me to 
pu 22 old mans ears from his head with telling of a Tale: 
va foule Tale! No, be filent Tate. Farthermore , there is 
We charge of Buriall; every one will cry Blacks, Blacks, 
a had butthe leaſt finger dipt in his blood, though ten 
Ks removed when *rwas done» Moreover, the 
rgeon (that made an end of him) will be paid : Sugar- 
as and fivect breads; yet1fay , the man may recover 
A = dyeinhis bed. | 
./* Woat motley ſtuff is this ? Sirrha, ſpeak truth 
4 nook befallen my dear -—enagoahy F 
F. JAlr pitty in concealing it; 
1d me the « er full; take off your care 
"1 cerving it; kill me that way, 
 forzive my death; what thou kcepſt back from truth 
| limb ; ipeak in pain; do not look to find 
5 c 0 his right place, a bone nnbroke , 
4 TINS. o_ _ - all that ia Top 
gat tup on, diſpatch, or be diſpatch*d. 
Rp Alas Sir,1 know nothing, but that Antonio 15S a man 
ul tothis hour,”tis not two ſince I left him ſo. 
Where didſt thou leave him ? 


ce the lame clothes he had on when he went from 


x 
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The Maid in the Mill. 123 : | 


| Buft. I do not know her, 
Ful. Her? Liſazro is a man, as he is. 
But. I ſaw ne*er a man like him. | 
7ul.Didſt thou nor diſcourſe a fight betwixt 4xe. and Liſ? 
But, 1 to my ſelf, 1 hope a man may give himlelf the 
lye if it pleate him. 
Fel. Didſt- thou lye then? 
bujt. As ſure as you live now. 
Jul. 1live the happier by it: when will he return ? 
buſt. That heſent me to tell you, within theſe ten days 
at fartheſt. | 
Jul. Tendays? he's not wont to beabſent two, 
Buſt. Nor I think he will not, he {aid he would be at 
home to morrow , but I Jove to ſpeak withia my compaſs. 
Fel. You hall ſpeak within mineSir, now, Within there. 


Enter Servants. 


Take this fellow into cuſtody , keep him ſafe 
| charge you. | 

bujt. Setc> do yon hear? take notice what plight you 
hind me in, if there want but a collop or a ſteak o'me, 
look tor. 

ful. It my Nephew return not in his health to morrow, 
'Thon foelt to ttPRack. 

Brit. Let me goto th*manger firſt; I had rather &at oats 
than hay. | E xennt. 

Enter Bellides with a Letter. 


Bel. By your leave, Sir. 
Ji. For oughtl know yet, youare welcome Sir. (eaſie, 
Zel. Read that, andtellme fo: orif thy ſpetacles be not 
Keep thy noſe unſadVd, andope thine ears; 
1 can ſpeak thee the contents, I made %m; 
"Tis a challenge, a fair one, Pll maintairvt : 
[ icorn to hire my Second to deliver*r, 
| bang't my felt: Doſt know me, Julio ? 
Ful. Bellides ? 
Bel. Yes: is not thy hair on end now ? 
Ful. Somewhat amaz'd at thy raſh hardineſs ; 
How durlſt thou come fo near thine enemy ? 
Bel. Durſt ? | 
| dare come nearer: thou'rt a fool, Fulio. 
Zul. Take it home to thee with a knave to boot. 
Bel. Rnave to thy tceth again: and all that's quit: 
Give me not 2 tool more than I give thee, 
Or it thou doſt, look to hear on't again. 
7ul. What an encounter's this ? 
Bel, A noble one: 
My hand is to my words, thou haſt it there, 
There [ do challenge thee, if thou dar'ſt be 
Good friends with me; or I'll proclaim thee coward, 
Ful. Be friends with thee 7 | 
Bel. Il ſhew thee reaſons for't: 
A pair of old Coxcombs (now we go together) 
Such as ſhonld ſtand examples of diſcretion, 
The rules of Grammar to unwilling youth 
To take out leſſons by ; we that ſhould check 
And quench the raging fire in others bloods , 
W eſtrike the battel to deſtruCtion? ; 
Read *em the black art ? and make *em believe 
[t is divinity? Heathens, are we not ? ; 
Speak thy conſcience, how haſt thou ſlept this month , 
Since this Fiend haunted us ? 
ul. Sure ſome Good Angel | 
Was with us both laſt night: ſpeak thou truth now, 
Was it not laſt nights motion ? 
Rel. Doſt not think 
[ would not. lay hold of it at firſt proffer ? 
Should I ner fleep again / 
ul. Take not all from me: 
PII tell the doctrine of my viſion. 
Say that Liſawro (beſt of hy blood) 


Or any one, the leaſt allyed to thee, 
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, The Maidin the Mil, 


* | Should be the prey unto Eyanus ſword, 
| Or any of the houſe of Bellides? _ EY 
* Bel. Mine was the juſt inverſion :: on, on. _ 
| Fl. How would thine eyes have emptied theein forrow, 
' + Arid left the Conduit of nature drie ? 
+ Thy hands have torn'd rebe[lions to the balls , 
* And broke the __ with thine own curſes 
Have torn thy ſoul, left thee a Statue 
To propagate thy next polterity. _ 
Ze1. Yes, andthou cauſer : ſoit ſaid tome, 
; They fight but your miſchiefs : the young meazvere friends, 
* AS is the life and-blood coagulate 
And curded in one body; but this 15 yours , 
: An inheritance that you have gather*d for *em, 
Ategacie of bl6od to kill each other 
'Throuphont your Generations. Was't not ſo? 
7al. Word for word. 
Bel. Nay, I can go farther yet. | 
Fel. *Tis far enough, Let us attone it here, 
And in a reconciled circle fold - 
'Qur friendſhip new again. 
| "Bel. The ſigns in Gemini, 
' An anſpiciots houſe, *t has join'd both ours again. 
| Fall. You cannot proclaim me coward now, Don Belldez. 
: © Bel. No: thou ?rt a valiant fellow: fo am 1: 
'Pll fight with thee at this hug, to the laſt eg | 
[I have to ſtand 6n, or breath or life left, 
©" Fa. This is the ſalt unto humanity , 
'And keeps it ſiveet. | 
' Bel. F ove! oh life ſtinks without it. 
'I can tell you news. - | : 
; Fo Cood has long becn wanting. 
"Bet. 1&6 fiiſpeCt, and I have ſome proof on't, 
{(So far 2s a Loye-Epiſtle comes to) 
{That Axtonio (your Nephew) and my daughter 
Iſmenia are very good friends before us. 
' 7ul. That were a double wall about our houſes 
'Which Icould wiſh were built. 
Bel. I hadit | | 
From Antonio's Intimate, Don Martis : 
'And yet (me thought) it was no friendly part 
To ſhow it me. Ft 
' Tul. Perhaps ?t was his conſent: 
Lovers have policics as well as Stateſinen: 
'They Took not always at the mark they aim at. 


' They ſhall know norung of this union : 

And till they find themſelves moſt deſperate, 
[Succor ſhall never ſee em. 

| ul. Vil take your part Sir. 

' Bel. It grows late; there's a ha 


y, da | 
Jul: The example I hope to all 


ind 1t. 


us. 
E xenat. 


"2 Tertia. 
Emer Amiata (above) with a-Toper, 


| Am, Stand fair, light of Love, whichepithite and place 
Adds to thee honour, to me it would be ſhame, 

We maſt be weight in love, no grain too light; 

Thou art the Land-mark, but if love be blind, 

(As many that can ſee haye ſo reported) 

[What benefit canſt thou be to his darkneſs ? 

iLove 1s a jewel (ſome ſay) ingſtimable, 

'But hung at the car, deprives our own fi 

And ſo.1t ſhines to others, not our ſelves, 

I ſpeak my kill, I have only heard on't, 

But 1 could wiſh a nearer document , 

Alaſs, the ignorant deſire to know : 

Some fay Love's but a toy, and with a but. 

Now methinks I ſhould love it ne*er the wor 

A toy is harmleſs ſure, 'and maybe plaid with, 
It ſeldome goes without his adjunCt, pretty, * 
| A pretty toy we ſay, "tis mecter to joy 
KM. 


——o. 


» 


too. 


i 


{ Heres a Prieſt ready, and a La 


Bel, Wee'll take up cudgels, and have one bowt with %em, 


Well, here may be a mad 


night yet for at thy 


dy ; 
A chamber ready, and a bed ready Feady : 


*Tis then but making unread T rhagh 
My Lady is my Coſen, 1, — he. that's 100 dore. 
Which 1s neareſt then? My defires are _ 
Say _ be hers too, ist a hanging "Rrramy. 
It may be ventur*d in a worſer cauſe os 
I muſt go queſtion with my conſcicnce 

I have the word; Centinel, do thoy ſtand 
Thou ſhalt nos need to call, Þ'll be at hand, 


Enter Antonio aud Martin. 


Fx, 


Ant. Are we not dog*d behind us, 

ar. 1 heard not one bark, Sir. 
; Go Fs CO that bite 

ark not (man:) me-thought I ſpy'd 

That through two "ns her mall'd abor 
And wore their eyes ſuſpiciouſly upon us  * 

Mar. Your Jealouſie, nothing elle; or ſuch perha 
As are afraid as much of us, who knows 2 
But about the like buſineſs? but for your fears ſake 
PI adviſe and intreat one curteſie, : 

An. What's that friend? 

Mar. I will not be denyed, Sir, 
Change your upper garments with me, 

Ant. It needs not. 

Mar. | think fo too, but I will have it fo, 
If you dare truſt me with the better Sir, 

Ant. Nay then. 

Mar. It there ſhould be danger towards, 
There will be the. main mark I'm ſure. 

Ant. Here thou tak*ſt from me. 

Mar. Tuſh, the General 
Muſt be ſafe, how ere the Battle goes; 
See you the Beacon yonder ? 

Ant. Yes, we are near ſhore, 


thinkſt thoy friend 


Enter 2. Gentlemen with weapons drawn , they ſet upm Vas 
tin : Antonio prrſacs them out in reſene of Marti 


Mar. Come, Land, land, you muſt clamber by the cli, 
Here are no ſtairs to riſe by. 
Ant. 1 are you there ? fight and 
Enter Aminta above, and Martin return'd again aſcent. 


Am. Autonid? 

Mar. Yes Iſmenia, 

Am. Thine own. *, fe 
Mar. Quench the hight, thine eyes are guides tYlaltrok 
Am. *Tis necellary. ” 


BY Enter Antonio. 
roy Your legs have ſav*d your lives, whoere ju 
Friend. Martin? where art thou? not hurt | hope: 
Sure 1-was fartheſt in the purſuit of 'em: 
My pleaſures are forgotten through my fears: 
The lights extinct, it was diſcreetly done: 
They could not but heve a of _ os 
And fearing that mig up company, 
Have ace "x prevented, and cloſed up i 
I docommend the heed; oh, but my fri B 
| fear his hurt: friend? friend? it _ 
goa cape Vp en loſe = —_ 
oan, any thing that may ducov K 
Thou art ax took ſo rs 6 I might hear thee? 
Pl lay mine ear as low as thou C ; 
F __ » Don Martin, | muſt anſwer _—_— 
*Twas.in my cauſe thon fee#ſt; if thou t 
ſtand betwixt 1s and our 10JG» 


Such dangers 
That ſhould we forethink ere we tdertak® » wel 


an 


A rn, OE 


A. At ti 
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| nd fave, What a night's here ? 
vecld fit At _ CS and now diſpos'd 
Kor poker | jeſs? I ſhall not reſt in't : 
o leaſures there within, 
| had a oy ple em with a ſmile. 
« Mine will be black and fad, 


Exit. 


Aitus Quintus. 


Scana Prima, 


Enter Iſmenia and Aminta. 


7. O thou falle, 
| - Do your daringſt, he*s mine own, : 
tonl and body MINE, church and chamber mine , 
otally mine. " 

I'm. Dar*ſt thou face thy talſhood ? 

In. Shall 1 not give a welcome to my wiſhes 
me home ſo ſweetly : farewell your company 
i] you be calmer woman. 

I'. Oh what a heap 
7f ciſery has one night brought with it. 
Enter Antonio. 


4rt, Where is he? do you turn your ſhame from me ? 
Your a blind Adultereſs , you know you are. 
In, How's that Antonio ? 
Ant. Till I have vengeance, 
Four ſin*s not pardonable ; P1I have him, 
F hel hide him not ; y*have had your laſt of him. 
Im. What did he ſpeak ? I underſtood him not, 
& call'd me a foul name, it was not mine, 
& took me for another ſure. 


Exit. 


Enter Bellides. 


M.Ha? are you there? 
Were's your ſweet heart? I have found you Traytor 
0 my houſe : wilt league with mine enemy ? 
Jor'l ſhed his blood , you?ll ſay: hah ? will you fo ? 
nd fight with your heels upwards? No Minion, 
tae a hasband for you, ſince are fo rank, 
Aud luch a husband as thou ſhalt like him , 
ether thou wilt or no : Antonio ? 
Is. It thunders with the ſtorm now. 
bel, And to night 
tare it difpatch'd : I'll make it ſure, I, 
#10 morrow this time thy Maiden-head 
Wl not be worth a Chicken, if it were 
"oat at an Out-Cry : go, Pll ha*ye before me : 
Wh, ſhough, up to your coop, Pea-Hen. 
In, Then Pll try my wings. Exit. 
b. I, areyou good at that ? ſtop, ſtop thief, ſtop there. 
Exit. 


Scena Secunda. 


Exter Otrante ayd Florimell ſinging. 


t-:SO NG 


Flo. Now baving leiſure , and a happy wind, 
Thou mayft at pleaſyre cauſe the ſtones to grind, 
by als ſpread ,, and grift here ready to be grond, 
Fir, ſtand not idlely, but let the Mill go round, 


0, Why doſt thou ſing and dance thus ? why ſo merry ? | 


135 
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Why doſt thou look ſo wantonly upon me? 
And kiſs my hands? ng 
Flo. It I were high enough, 
[ would kiſs your lips too. 
Orr. Do, this 1s ſome kindneſs , 
T his taſtes of willingneſs, nay, you may ki 
SUll, but why oth? ſudden now does the fit take ye, 
Unofter?d, or uncompell*d ? why theſe ſweet curtelies ? 
Even now you would have bluſt'd to death to kiſ thus : | 
Prethee let me be prepar'd to meer thy kindneſs, 
| ſhall be unfurniſh'd elſe to hold thee play, wench : 
Stay now a little , and delay your bleſſings; 
It this be love, methinks it is too violent : 
[f you reperit you of your ſtriftneſs to me , 
[t 15 fo ſudden, it wants circumſtance. 
Flo. Fy, how dull ? 


2. SQ N G. 


How long ſhall T pine for love ? 

how long ſhall I ſue in vain? 
Har long like the Turtle-Dove © 

ſhall I b-zvegly thus complain ? S 
Shall the ſayls of my love ſtand fiill ? 

Sha# tbe priſts of my hopes be unground ? 
Oh fie, ob fie, ob fie, 
Let the Mill, let the Mill go round. 


Otr. Prethee be calm a little, 
Thou mak*ſt me wonder, thou that wert fo ſtrange, 
And read fuch pious rules to my behavior 
But yeſternight , thou that wert made of modeſty , 
Shouldlt in a. few ſhort minutes turn thus deſperate. 
Flo. You are too cold, | 
Otr. I do contels ] freeze now, 
| am another thing all over me: 
It is my part to wooe, not to be courted : 
Unfold this Riddle, tis to me a wonder , 
That now ?oth* inſtant ere [ can expett, 
Ere I can fura my thoughts, and think upon 
A ſeparation of your honeſt carriage 
From the delires of youth, thus wantonly , 
Thus beyond expectation, 
Flo. 1 will tell ye, 
And tell ye ſeriouſly , why 1 appcar thus , 
To hold ye no more ignorant aud blinded , 
| have no modeſtie, 1 am truly wanton : 
I am that you look for Sir ; now come up roundly 
If my ſtrict face and counterfeited ſtatelynels 
Could have won on ye, I had caught yethat way, (ye. 
And you ſhould never have come to have known who hurt 
Prethce (livect Count) be more familiar with me, 
How ever we are Opcnin our natures , 
And apt to more defires than you dare meet with, 
Yet we affect to lay the gloſs of good owt: 
[| faw you touch not at the bart of chaſtity, 
And that it grew diſtaſteful to your palate 
To apppear fo holy , therefore | rake my true ſhape; 
Is your bcd ready Sir? you ſhall quickly find me, 


. SO 0-0 


On the bed Ile throw thee, threw thee down; 
Down being laid, ſhall we be afr.a14 
1o try the rights that Wing to love ? 
No, no; there ll woe thee with a Crown , 
Crown our deſires, kindle the fires, 
When lovs requires we ſhould wanton prov , 
IWe'll kiſs, we'll ſport, we'll Iaugh, we'll play , 
If thus com*jt ſhort , for thee I'll jtay, 
Tf thou unchilful art on the ground , 
Pl kindly teach , we'll have the Mill go round, 


Otr. Are ye no Maid. 
Fla. 
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Fo. Alas (my Lord) no certain: 
| am ſorry you are ſo 1nnocent to think ſo, 
Is this an aze for ſilly Maids to thrive um ? 
{t is {o long too ſince I lolt 1t Sir, 
That I have no belicfk I ever was one: 
| What ſhould you do with Maiden-heads ? you bate *cm, 
They are pceviſn, petty things, that hold no game up, 
No pleaſure neither , they are ſport for Surgeons: 
Pl warzant you PII fit you beyond Maiden-head : 
A fair and eafie way men trayel right 1n, 
And with delight, diſcourſe, and twenty pleaſures, 
They enjoy their journey , mad men creep through hedges. 
- Otr. I am mcetamorphos'd: why do you appear , 
1 conjure ye , beyond belict thus wanton ? 
| Flo.” Becauſe I would give ye 
Pleaſure beyond belief, 


4. SONG. 


Think mz, ftilin my Fathers Mil, 
where I bave oft been found-a 
Thrown on my back, on a wel-fild ſick, 
while the Mill bas jiill gone round-: 
Preth? firrab try thy (kill , Ed 
and again let the mill go round-a. 


Orr. Then you have traded ? 


F Fl. Trad:d? howfhould I know ele how to live Sir, 


' And hoy 79 fatisfie ſuch Lords as you are , 
'Our beſt gueſts, and our rjchelt / 
Orr. How I ſhake now # 
You take no baſe men ? 

Fl. Any that will offer, 
All manner of men, and all Relizions Sir, 
We tonch at in our tim?:; ail States and Ages, 
We cxempt none, * 


5. SONG. 


The yoreng one, the old one, the fearful, the bakd one, 
the lame one, thowab pre fo unſound, 

The Jew or the Turk, have leave for ta work, 
the whilit that the MA gors round. 


Ctr, You are a common thing then, 

Flo. No matter ſtince you have your private pleaſure, 
Ard have it by an Artilt excenient , 
Whepner I am thus, or thus, your taen can te!) ye. 

Orr. My Men? Defend me, how | freeze togcther, 
And am on Ice? do I bite at ſuch an Orange 
After my men? 1 am preterr'd. 

Flo. Why ſtay ye? 
Why Go we talk my Lord, and loſe our time? 
Pleature was made for lips, and ſweet embraces, 
Let Lawyers uſe their tongues : pardon my Modeſty, 
"This def] pcrate way mult help; or [ am miſerable, 

Orr. She turns, and wipes her face, ſhe weeps for certain, 
gone. new way now, ſhe cannot be thus bcaſtly, 
She is too excellent fair to be thus impudent : 
She knows the elements of common looſeneſ$, 


4 The art of lewdueſs : thar, that, that, hownonv, Sir ? 


| ' Enter a ſervant. 


Ser, The King (andt pled your Lordlhip) is alighted 
Cloſe at the gate, 
Vir. The King ? 
Ser. And Calis tor ye Sir. 
cans to break-falt here too, 
F/ov. Then 1 am happy. 
Otr, StoPn fo ſuddenly ? go lock her up, 
Lock her up where the Courtiers may nor ſee her, 
Lock her up c'oſely, firrah, in my cloſet. 
| Ser. I 1 (my Lord) what does ſhe yield yet2 Ext. 


F 


! "Orr, Peace: 


She is either a damn'd diva, or 2 
No noiſe (upon your life Dame) whirl 


Enter King, Lords, Vertigo, Lifauro, Terk, 


Otr. Your Majcſty heaps too muc 
; With ſuch lice 2, V4 each cw K arg wn 
| Of a rude pile: there's no proportion in yp 
Phil. Me-thinks *tis handſome, and the " 
Are neat, and well contriy'd : the Gallery 5 any 
Stands pleaſantly and ſweet : what roogs ar» WF 
Orr. They are fluttiſh ones, | "oy 
Phil. Nay, I muſt ſee. | 
oo” Pray ye do Sir, ' 
They are Iodging-chambers over a homet; 
Phil. Fir ſtill, and handſome; wane few | 
Otr. Thoſe leadtothe other fide oth? houſe and? ri | 
Phil. Let me fee thoſe. tie 
I On Ye oy; the dores are open. 
lat would this view mean ? ] am half fſpitione 
Phil. This little Room ? "a | 
Orr. "11s mean: a place lor traſh Sir, | 
For rubbiſh of the houle. | 
Phil. I would ſec this too: 
[ will fee all. 
Otr, | beſeech your Majeſty, 
The favor of it, and thecourte appearance. (withi 
Phil, * 11s not fo bad, you would not offend rourtas 
Come, let me ſee. | : 
Otr. Faith Sir, 
Ph:!. Pfaith I will fee, 
Orr. My Groom has the key Sir, and tis tento one 
# hil. But I will fee it: force the lock (my Lords) 
There be fmiths enough to mend it: 1 perceive 
You keep ſome rare things here, you would not ſhow 
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Floriumel diſcover'd. 


Ter. Eere's a fair maid indeed, 

- Phil. By my faith is ſhe; 
A hanſome girl: come forward, do not fear wench, 
| marry, here's a treaſure worth concealing ; 
Call in the Muller. | 

Otr. Then I am diſcover'd. 
[ confeſs all before the Miller comes Sir, 7 
"Twas but intention, from all act | am clear yet, 


Enter Franio. 


Phi], Is this your nar co ? 

Fra. Yes, an9t pleaſe your Highneſs. | 
This is the ſhape of her, for her ſubſtance Sr, 
Whether ſhe be now honorable or diſhonoradle: | Y 
Whether ſhe be a white-role, or a canker Þ the quent; 

[ thank my Lord, he made bold with my Philly, p 
If the be tor your pace, you had beſt preſerve her 31, 1 
She is tender mouth'd, let her be broken handlowh: ; 
Phil. Maid, were you ſtoln? | 
Flo. I went not willingly, Uh 
Ant pleaſe your Grace, I was never bred boldy, 
Phil. How has he w ye? 7 
Flo. Yet Sir, very nobly. 
Phil. Be ſure ye tell truth , and be fre (9 Lors) 
You have not wrong'd her : if ye have, oy 
You have loſt me, and your felf too; {peak again, 
Flo. He has not wrong'd me, SIT; | am yet © 

| By all that*s white and innocent, 1 em Sit, 
Only I ſuffer*d under ſtrong temptation ug 

| The heat of youth; but heaven deliver'dme: 
My Lord, I am no whore, for all 1 faigned ts | 
And faignd .it cunvingly , and made ye lod F elle 
*Twas time to out-do you : I had beet rob'd £61 
I had been miſerable, but [ forgive y&- 


Well}! 
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Maid in the Mill. 


| 8 What recompence for this ? 
| be A great one as; hearty one 
; — e, an a - 
firſt 2 Ns | 


Fl. - | 
Or. r__ this. and theſe: all I have Florimel. 


- har at theſe; they are lime for Virgins; 

voy 1l gIVe ME. | 

me ny po 

; rchale. ED 
gh heed (noble Sr) 
You'll make me cr a$Kker, 
c me freely. 
- Fre you? [do ask you, and I deſerve ye, 

| hare kept ye from a crying fin would damn ye 

To Men and Time: I have preſery'd your credit , 

That would have died to all poſterity : 

Curſes of maids ſhall never now affiict ye, 

Nor Parents bitter tears make your naine barren ; 

f he deſerves well that redeems his Countrey , 

ind 3 a Patriot be remembred nobly, 

Nay, ſet the higheſt : may not I be worthy 

To he your friend, that have preſery?d your honor ? 
Orr. You are; and thus I take ye: thus I ſeal ye 

Mine own, and only mine. 

Phil, Cunt, ſhe deſerves ye, 

And let it be my happineſs to give ye, : 

* kaye given 2 virtuous maid, now I dare fay it, 

Tis more then blood; Il) pay her portion Sir, 

And't ſhall be worthy you. 

Fra, Pil felt my Mill, 

M-pay fome too : F' II pay the Fidlers. 

And ml have all Pth*Country at this wedding, 

Pray et me give her too, here my Lord take her, 
ake her with all my heart, and kiſs her freely , 
ould I could give you all this hand has ſton too, 
portion with her, *twould make her a lirtle whiter, 
he wind blows far now, get me a young Miller. 

Ver. She muſt have new clothes. 
Ti, Yes. 
Vs. Yes marry muſt ſhe. 
_ ye en) let me ſee the ſtate of your body. 
t you inſtantly. 
| Fa, Art not thon gone yet ? (nov, 
Fer, And't pleaſe your Grace, 2 gown, a handſome gown 
orient gown, 
Thi, Nay, take thy pleaſure of her. 
Fer, Ot cloth of Tiffew I can fit ye (Madam) 
j Loxdy, ſtand out o*rh? light , a curious body » 

_ body inSpain this day:with embroidered flow?rs, 
nquant Petticoat of ſome rich ſtufſe , 
atch the eye : 1 have a thouſand faſhions. 
tecre, O flecve: PII ſtudy all night (Madam) 
orapnifie your ſleeve. 

Or. Do, ſuperſtitious Tailor, 

fe have more time. * 
Fh. Make me no more then woman , 
[ am thine, 


' Orr, Sir, ha ly my Wardrobe with your help 


Ver. If-1 


« em 
Phi 


t her mſtantly : will you try her ? 
fit her not , your Wardrobe cannot, 
if the faſhion be not there, you marre her. 


Enter Antonio, Conftable, Officers, 

an, b my offence ſo great, ere I be convict , 
be torn with Raſcals? IF it be Law, 

be "ag horſes rather than theſe. | 

' WhatFThat ? 6 (Grace. 

pi Thisis aman ſuſpeRtedof murther,if ic pleaſe your 

-%. It pleaſes me not (friend) But who ſuſpects him ? 

af. We that are your HighneG extraordinary officers, 


& that have taken our oaths to maintain you inpeace. 
o ; 


| 


Phil. *T will be a great charge to you. 
Conſt. *Tis a great charge indeed , bat thenwe call our 
neighbors to help us. This Gentleman and another were 
fallen out (yet that's more then 1 am able to {ay,for I heard 
no words between *em, but what their weapons ſpoke 

Claſh, and Clatter) which we ſeeing, came with our Bills 
of government, and firſt knock'd down their weapons 

and then the men, | 

Phil. And this you did to keep the peace? 

Conſt. Yes, and*t like your Grace, we knock2d ?em down 
to keep the peace: this we laid hold on, theother we ſer 
in the tfocks. That 1 could doby mine 0;vn power, with- 
out your Majeſty. 


Exutzr Aminta, 


Phil. How fo, Sir? 

Cox't. | am 2 Shoo-maker by my Trade. 

Am. Oh my Husbana : . 

\Why itands my husband as a man gndanger'd ? 
Reſtore him me, as you are merciful , 
Pl] anſiver for him. 

Ant. What woman's this? what husband ? hold thy bawl- 
[ knozy thee for no wife. (ing, 

Am. You married me laſt night. 

Ant. Thou lyeſt ; I neither was in Church nor houſe | 
Laſt night, nor fawl thee: a thing that was my friend, | 
[ {corn to name now, was with 1/menia, 

Like a thief, and there he violated 
A ſacred truſt. "This thou mayſt know (Aminta.) 

Am. Are not you he ? 

Ant. No; nor a friend of his: 
ould I had kil'd him: 1 hope I have. 

Am. That was my Husband (Royal Sir) that man, 
That excellent man, 


F nter Bellides, 


Ant. That villain, that thief. _ 
B:{. Have I caught you Sir ? well overtaken, 

This is mine enemy : pardon, (my Soveraign.) 
Phil. Good charity, to crave pardon tor your enemy, 
B-1. Mine own pardon Sir) tor my joyes rudencly 

In. what place better could 1 meet my toe , | 

And both of us fo well provided too ? 

He with tome black blood-thirſty crime upon him, 

That (ere the horle-Jeech burſt) will ſuck him dry ; 

[| with a ſecond accuſation, 

Enough to break his neck, if necd ſhould be, 

And then to have even Juſtice it ſelf to right us? 

How ſhould I make my joyes a little civil, 

They might not keep this noyle ? 

Ant. Here is ſome hope. 

Shou'd the ax be dull, the halter's preparing, 

Phil. What's your accuſation, Sir * We have heard the | 
former, 


Enter Julio, 
B-!. Mine (my Lord?) a ſtrong one, 


Ful. A falſe one, Sir, 
At leaſt malicious : an evidence 


Of hatred and deſpight ; He would accuſe ; 


My poor kinſman of that he never dream'd of , 
Nor waking ſaw ; the ſtealing of his daughter , 
She whom, I know, he would not look upen. 
Speak Antonio, Didſt thou ever fee her? 

Ant. Yes Sir, I have fcen her. 

Bel. Ah ha, friend 7xlio. | 

Ful. He might, but how? with an unheedful eye, 
An accidental view, as men fee multitudes 
That the next day dare not preciſely ſay | 
They ſaw that face, or thatamonegſt *em all; , 


Didſt thou ſo look on her ? * 
S . Fel. 
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The Maid in the Mill, 
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| Bl, Guilty, guilty : 
| His Io0ks hang themſelves. 
Phil. Your patience (Genleman.) 
1 pray you tell me if 1 be in errour, 
| may {peak often when I ſhould bur hear :\ 
{ This is ſome ſhow you would preſent us with , 
1 And I dg interrupt it : Pray you ſpeak , 
(lt ſeems no more) 1t any thing but a ſhow ? 
Bel. My Lord, this Gentlewoman can ſhow you all, 
'$o could my daughter too: if ſhe were herc; 
By this time they are both immodeſt enough : 
Shee's fled me, and 1 agcule this thiet for”t. 
Don Martin, his own friend's my teſtimony ; 
A practisd night-work. 
Phil. That Martin's the other 
In your cuſtodie; he was forgotten : 
Fetch him hither. 7 
Cont. Wee'll bring the Stocks and allelſc, and't pleaſe 


your Grace. 


| 


Entry Buſtoſa and Ifmenia, 


Am. That man's my husband certain, inſtead of this : 
Both would have deceiv'd, and both beguiPd, 
Bujt. Soh hoh,Miller, Miller, loox out Miller : is there 
were a Miller amongſt you here, Gentlemen ? 
| Tir, Yes Sir, here is a Miller amongſt Gentlemen , 
A Gentleman Miller. 
| Buſt. 1 ſhould not he far off then; there went but a pair 
of ſheers and 2 bodkin between us. Will you to work Mil- 
ler? Here's a maid has a fack fail of news tor you :; ſhall 
your ſtones walk ? will you grind Muller ? 
Phil. This your fon, Fram 
Frg. My vngratious, my difobedicnt, 
My unnatural, my rebel ton (my Lord.) 
Buft. Fie, your hopper runs over, Mtler. 
Fra. This villain (ot my own fleſtand blood)was acceflary 
' To the ſtealing of my daughter. 
' Bufe. Oh Mountain, 
' Shalt thou call a molchill a ſcab upon the face 
Of the carth? thongh a man be athief, ſhall a Miller call 
Him fo ? Oh egregious! 
' Jul. Remember Sirrha, who you ſpeak before. 
But, I ſpeak before a Miller, 
| A thief in grain; for he ſteals corn : 
' A wench, is2 true man to hun. 
| Phil, Can you prove that £ you may help another canſe 
that was in pleading. | 
But. ll proveit ſtrongly, 
He that fteals corn,ſteals the bread of the Common-wealth, 
He that ſtcals a wench, ſteals bur the tleſh. | (the fleſh? 
Phil. And how is the bread itealing more criminal then 
Buit. He that ftcals bread, ſteals that which is lawtul 
| every day: | | ” 
He that ſteals fleſh ,, ſteals nothing from the faſting day : 
Ergo to ſteal the bread is the arranter thetr, 
Phil, This is to ſome; purpoſe. (full : 
Buit, Again, he that ſteals fieſh ſteals for his own belly 
He that ſteals bread , robs the guts of others: 
Ergo, The arranter thiet the bread-ſtealer. 
Again he thar ſteals fleſi;, fieals- once, and pgivesover ; 


He that ſteals 


Shall periſh, but Pl injoy m 
| would have ſlain my by Frarrhng ef 
But I do hind his own deceit hath paid hin! 

Jul. Will you vex my foul forth, > NO Other (11 
But where my hate is rooted ? Come hi h ."Vice 
Whoſe pretty maid art thoy z ws 

1/m, The child of a poor man, Sir 
\ Jul. The better for it. With my Sovera; 

PII wed thee to this man, will he, nill he wy tare, 
Phil. Pardon me, Sir, Pl be no Love 

I uſe no power of mine unto thoſe ends 
Ful. Wilt thou have hin ? | 
9s Oy unleſs he love me. 

nt. 1 dolove thee: Farewell - __ 

[ ſettle here: you are 1/menia. nas Tus 
I/m. The famel was: better nor wor 
Ant. I ſhall have your conſent here, Pm fare, $ 

. bel, With all my heart, Sir. Nay, if YOU ACce p | 

I'll dothis kindneſs to mine enemy, OY | 


etorcer- 


) (4 Mon ) 


And pive her as a Father, 

Ant. SheeIl thank you as a Dauchter 
Will you not, T/inemia £ HH 

Bel. How? Iſmenia ? 

Iſm. Your daughter, Sir. 

Bel. Is't poſlible? Away you fechle witted thins 
You thought you had caught the old ones: you Ws 

wade "Mm 

In ſhallow fords: we can ſwim, we: look here 
We made the match ; we are all friends good friends 
Thin, thin: why the fool knew all this, this fool, * 

Buſt. Keep that to your ſelf, Sir; What I knew [knew 
This fack isa witneſs. Milter, this is not for your thin 
ming. Here's gold lace: you may ſee her in her hollidy 
clothes if you will; I was her ward-robe-man. | 


Enter Martin, Aminta, Conftable, Offcers, 


Ant, You beguiPd me well, Sir. 

Mar. Did you ſpeak to me, Sir ? 

Ant. It might ſeem to you, Martin, your conſcience 

Has quick ears. 

Mar. My fight was a little dim Pth* dark indeed, 

So was my feeling cozen'd ; yer P'm content : 

| am the better underſtander now , 

| know my wife wants nothing of a woman 

There yfare my Junior. 

4at. You are not hurt ? 

Mr. Not ſhrewdly hurt;] bave good fleſn to heal, yoults 

Good round fleſh : theſe cherries will be worth cnoppith 

Crack ſtones and all; I ſhould not give much to boot 

To ride in your new, and you in my od ones now. 

Ant. You miſtake the weapon: arc you not hurt? 

Mar. A little ſcratch: but I ſhall claw it off well nou 
: F: 


5 


Enter Gillian. 


Gill. 1 can no longer own what is not mine 
With a free conſcience: My Liege, your pardon 
Phil. For what ? who knows this woman? 

Fra. I beſt, my Lord, : 

I have been acquainted with her theſe forty Surnmer$ 


yes, and often pays for it.: the other ſteals every day,with- 

out ſatisfaction. To conclude, Bread-ſtealing is the more 

capital crime : for what he ſteals he puts it in at the head : 

he that ſteals fleſh (as the Dutch Author fays) puts it in 

ar the foot (the lower member.) Will you go as you arc 

now, Miller ? 

Phil. How has this ſatisfied you, Don Fellides ? 

| Bel. Nothing (my Lord) mycanle is ſerious. 

'Iclaim a daughter from that loving thicfe there, 

Ant, 1 would I had her for you, Sir. 

Bel. Ah ha, Fulto. | - (daughter? 

| Jul. Bow faid you, Antonio? Wiſh you, you had his 
Ant, With my foul I wiſh her ; and my body 


A painful ſtitch to my ſide ; would it, were P 
the longer you live the older ſtill ? 
mand your ſilence ere you'l hold your tongi* cut 
Pray Sir, will you be filent. 

Age will have his courſe, and his weaknelles. 


And as many Winters, were it Spring agen; 
She's likethe Gout I can get no cure for her. 
Phil. Oh, your Wife, Franie? 
Fra. *Tis oh my wife indeed, my Lord, jos 
that other? 
efty co 


Phil. Well Sir, your ſilence. 


6. Bk Ider every day f! 
Buſt. Will you beolder and © he Ms 


f 


Phil, Your: reprehenhon runs into the {ame 


my Lie2% bo 
=. 


Breſt. I havetold him of this before now, 


li... 


EERS w2=W>=om 


—-—The-Maid in the Mill, 


——Tood Sir, your forbearance. 
Phil. And his frailties , and his follies, as I may ſay,that 
' hold his tongue ere he be bidden. 
y- Sirha ?  OORS : 
jel ei le EE 
7 2s t woman nas [4 
heed with Jum : I ho 
| them both. = 
ie Sir, _— __u 7 deſteny upon you 
-- er. 
{hrmatrieny it grieves me that] 
717. [ have done,my Liege, yet It griev | 
_ _—__ man Father, that {hould be ſo ſhawmelels , 
eing commanded to hold his tongue. 
_ To thPorters Lodge with him. 
Pat, [ thank/your Grace, I havea friend there. 
My. Speak woman , if any interruption meet thee more, 
| ſ:2ll be puniſh'd ſharply. 
Gi, Good my Liege, (1 dare not) 
4k roa the queſtion why that old man weeps. 
Pl. Who? Count Falio ? I oblerv'd 1t not. 
You hear the queſtion Sir, will you give the cauſe ? 
Jul, Oh my Lord , it hardly will get pallage, 
It 5 4 ſorrow of that greatneſs grown , 
Tek it diſſolve in tears, and come by parcels. 
Gil, Pll help you Sir, 1N the delivery , 
4nd bring, you forth a joy. You loſt a daughter, : : 
ful, TTyas that recounted thought brought forth theie 
wo) Shee's found again. Know you thus mantle Sir? 
ul, Hah? ; Fi 
Gill, Nay leave your _ "ie __ it to you. 
This did enwrap your child , whom ever {ince 
[ have cald mine, when N _ 5 55a 
h 2 remove from Mora to Cordubas 
Wasſciz?d on by a fierce and hungry Bear, 
She wasthe Ravins prey's as heaven fo would, 
fe with his booty filPd , forſook the _—_ 
All this was in my fight: and fo long I ſaw, 
Untill the cruel creature left my fight, 
At which advantage I adventur*d me © 
To reſcue the ſweet Lamb: 1 did it Sir, 
And ever ſince I have kept back your joy , 
And made it mine : but age _ wearied me , 
2nd bids me back reſtore unto the owner 
What I unjuſtly kept theſe fourteen years. 
7ul. Oh, thou haſt tan ſo many years from me , 
And made me young as was her birth day to me. 
Wignod my Liege) give my joys a pardon, 
_ go power a bleſſing on my child, A 
Ich here would be too rude and troubleſome. 
Phil, Franio.,, you knew this before, 
byt. Oh, oh; Trem for you Miller. 
Fre, I did (my Liege) 1 muſt confeſs I did, 
ind I confeſs, I ne*r would have confeſs'd, 
not that womans tongue begun to me: 
We poor ones love, and would have comforts, Sir, 
% well as great: this is no ſtrange fault, Sir, 
tere's many men keep other mens children 
they were their own. : 
bt. It may ſtretch farther yet, I beſeech you(my Liege) 


i 


Exit. 


tis woman be a little farther examin'd ; let the words 
@ her conſcience he ſearch'd, 1 would know how ſhe came | 


me: I am a loſt child, if I be theirs: though 1 have 


brought up in a Mil, yet I bad ever a mind )me- 


_—_—_———_———— 


(ho1ght) to be a greater man. 

Phil, She will relolve you fure. | | 

Gil, I, I Boy: thou art mine own fleſh and blood, 
Porn of mune otvn body. 

Buſt. "Tis very unlikelythat ſich a body ſhould bear me; 
Theres no truſt in thete Millers, \Woman, tzil the truth: 
my tather ſhall forgive thee, whatſoever he v as, were he 
| Knight, Squire, or Captain; lefs he thould not be. 

Gil, Thou art mine own child, Boy. 

Brit, And was the Miller my Father ? 

Call, Wouldſt thon make thy Mother av hore, Knave? 

Bbujt. I, it ſhemakeme a Baſtard, The rack mult make 
her contels (my Lord ) I thall never come to know who 1 
amelſe. I hiveaworſtiptul mud in me furc « mcthinks 1 
do fcor! poor lolks, 


Enter Otrante, Florimel ang Julio , <7. 


P/ul. Here comes the brighteſt vlory of the day : 
Love yoar'd with love, the belt equality, 
Without the level of c{tate or Perion, 
Ful. You both ſhall be rewarded bountifully , 
Weell be-a kin too; Brother and Siſter 
Shall be chang?d with 13 ever, = 
butt. T hank yon (Untle) my tiſter is my coſen yet at 
the laſt caſt: Farewcil bfter tolter. It 1 had known the 
Civil Law would have atlowed it, thon hadit had another 
manner of Husband then thou halt ; but much 2604 cothee; 
Pit dance at thy wedding, kits the Bride, and fo, * 
Ful. Why, how now lirha ? 
Brut, ?Tis lawful row , fiie's none of my Siſter, 
It was a Miiler and a Lord 
That .had 2 {cabbard and a ſivord 
He put it up ia the Countrey word j- 
The Miller and his daughter, 
She has a face, and ſhe can ſing, 
She has a Grace, and ſhe can ſpring , 
She has a place with another thing 
Tradoodle. 


| 


Fra. A knaviſh Brother of yours (my Loid.) | 
Buſt. Wy ould I were acquainted with your Taylor (No- 
ble Brother.) 
Orr, You may: there he is: mine, newly entertain'd. 
Ver. If you have aty work for me, 1 can fit youSir, 
I litted the Lady. | 
Bujt. My Siſter (Tailor,)what fits ker will hardly fitme. 
Ver, Who fits her may lit you Sir, the Tailor can do both. 
Brit. You have a true yard (Tallor.) 
Ver. Ne*r a whit too long, I warrant you, 
Buſt. Then (Pailor) march with me away 
I fcorn thete robes | mult be gay, a 
My noble Brother he ſhall pay 
Tom 1Aallor. Exeunt. 
Phil. Your recovered friendihips arc ound, Gentlemen? 
Bel. At heart, at heart (my Lord) the worm ſhall nor 
Beyond many ages find a breach to enter ar. 
Phil. Theſe Lovers unitics I will not doubt of; 
How happy have you made our progrefs then , 
To be the witneſs of ſuch tair Accords ? 
Come , now we?ll eat with you (my Lord Otrante,) 
"Tis a charge fav*d : you mult not grudge your gueſt, 
Tis both my welcome,aud your Weddmz-Feaſt, 
| Excunt. 
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64 | Whoſe guard is only bluſhing Innocence) 
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| Rid (tame as patience) billows that kick®d heaven , Oriana ſhall confeſs, although ſhe be 


{ Were grown lo gentle, that he ſeed to ſigh, The wages of ſcorn'd Love is baneful hatey 


The Knight of Malta. 


=>þ 
The Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


Valetta, The Grand Maſter of Malta. Rocca, Servant and Inſtrument to 
Miranda, An ltalign Gentlemay, the Knight of Malta | 2 Biſhops. ſt Montferrat, 
Aſtorius ©; | Souldiers. 

aſe $Iwo Knights of the Order. CEE 
Montferrat, 4 Knight of the Order, but a villain, Priſoners, 


Gomera, A deſerving| Spaniſh Gentleman, 2 Marſbals. 
Norandine, A valiant merry Dane, Commander in | DoGor. 
chief of the Gallies of Malta.” 1 of the Eſguard, 


Collona alias Angelo, A Captive redeemed from the | Servants. 
Gallies, and beloved of Miranda. 


WOMEN. 


Oriana, Siſter to Valetta, and Wife of Gomera 
Velleda, Attendant on Oriana. 
Zanthia alias Abdella , 2 Moore Servant to Oriana. 


Luſcinda, 4 beautiful Turkiſh Woman, contratled y 
Angelo, Priſerer to Miranda, 
Two Gentlewomen. 


The Scene Malta 


L 

| 

BE _ 

; OE F 
The principal Actors were c 

Rick: Burbadge, | Henry Condel, .. 1 
| Nathan Field, Robert Benfeild, ( 
Joby Underwood, | John Lowin, h 
Rich, Sharpe, | [7; homas Holcome. : 
1 
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 Actus Primus, Sczna Prima. 4 

7 d) 

| | Ih 

Enter Mountferrat. To take the leaſt poſſeſſion of her heart, RT 0 

7 Si : Did1 attempt her with a thred-bare name-unapt Wim ls 
Mount. Ares ſhe diſpiſe methns? me that with ſpoil ; Titorious actions, | I 
And hazardous exploits, full ſixteen years | She might with colour diſ-allow my fuit: T 

Have led (as hand-maids) Fortune, Victory | But by the honor of this Chriſtian croſs H 

Whom the Malrezi call my ſervitors ? {| (In blood of Infidels fo often dy'd ) Ye 


Tempelts I have ſubducd, and fought them calm, Which mine own Soul and Sword hath fixed here 
Ont-lighten'd lightning in my Chivalry ; And neither favor , nor births priviledge 


| WhiſtPd enraged Boreas till his guſts. 


Yalettas Siſter our Grand-maſter here , 


Becauſe he could not ſhow the ayr my keel, And if I rule not her.Vle rule her fate. 


And yet I cannot conquer her bright eyes "any 
N Which thou they blaze both te. nd invite; Rocca, my truſty Servant , WC 


rce, nor fraud paſs through her car Enter ROCCa. 


Rocca. Sir, 
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1 T he Knight of Malea. 


_— 


— » news deferv'd it: hapleſs I 
m—_ Ord, and truſted fall ro bring 
to Joving anſiver that you do expect. (ſend forth 
— Vhy ſpeakſt thou vom - Sas pleagd eyes 
nears brighter Than the ſtar that uſhers day, 
Thy {miles\ eſtore ſick expectation, _ 
3, | bring ou Sir, her fimiles, not mane, 
7 r {mites ! : 
prepare pros or Kings cet Sos 
AY" that wearies ns 3 
| "nh ar deck*d .Seraplio, 
| a om the number of his Concubines. 
| :2-chooſerh one for that night 1n his pride 
I of them; wives, wealth, 1s not {o rich as | 
i this one {mile, MOM Oriana ſent. 
lng vn - endl art wiſe 
wat, Oh Rocea 7 : 
bot nou not have the torrent of my Joy 
| Rvine ie headlong z aptly thou Concelv It 
| if one reviving ſmile can ratle me thus, = 
| wh=t trances will the ſweet words Which thou bring'lt 
I Ca# me into? | leit (My dearelt friend; 
I Xo moremy Servant) when I imployed thee—_ 
| Th:t kncw'lt to look , and ſpeak as Lovers ſhould, , 
1nd carry faithfully thy Malters tighs, 
| That it maſt work ſome heat in her cold heart, 
ind 2] my labors now cole fraughted home 
| With ten told prize. 
Rac, Will oo yet hear me ? 
Mount, Yes, 
But take heed (gentle Rocca) that thou do'ſt 
Tenderly by gn aſlault mine ears 
With her conſent, now to embrace my love, | 
For thou well know?ſt I have been 1o plung'd, io torn 
With her reſoly*d reject, and neglect : 
That to report her ſoft ns 9's 
Will ſtupifie ſenſe in me, if not kill: 
Why ſhew'ſt thou _ - 2a pad 
Roc, Draw your ſword , 
And when I with my breath have blaſted you, 
Kul me with it: 
[bring you ſmiles of pitty, not affection : 
for ſuch ſhe ſent. 
Mat. Oh! can ſhe pitty me? 
Of all the paths lead to a womans love , 
Pitties the ſtreighteſt. 
Roe, Waken Sir, and know 
That her contempt (if you can name it ſo) 
Continues ſtiff : ſhe bids you throw your Pearl 
Ito ſtrong ſtreams, and hope to turn them ſo , 
Ye her too foul diſhonor , writ your plaints 
la rocks of Coral grow'n above the Sea, 
Item hope to foiten to compaſſion , 
OE | their modeſt bluſh to love ſick pale; 
© WOrk Ner tO your Impious requeſts ; - 
Do bole wo nay air he chidet you home again, 
MN catm behavionr, and muld looks, 
Nie gertlier denies than others grant , 
for juſt 2s others love ſo doth ſhe hate : 
toys, that by your order you are bound 
"x marrying ever, and much marvels then 
9 would thus violate her and your own faith, 
being the virgin you ſhould now protect , 
y M0 INe profeſſes ſhe has conceal'd 
Ur luſtful Batteries, but the next ſhe vowes, 
1 68 Hall, before the honor*d croſs 
&rcat Brother) ſhe will quite diſcloſe 


{ln 
And 
(Abog for juſtice, to your vtter ſhame. 
| - Hence, find the Blackamorethat waits upon her, 
1,45 * to me, ſhe doth love me yet, 
*,, Wi her now, at leaft ſeem to do: 
T-qb: brands that glow thus in my veins , 
6. mm blood extinguiſh—ar*t not gone ? 


KS a « - 
"« My defires, like beggars wait at dore 


WhiPſt any others revel in her breaſt ? 

Sweat on my {pirits: know thou trickt up toy, 

My love's a violent flood, where art thou tain, 
Playing with which tide thou'dſt been gently toſg?d 
But crofling it, thou art or whelm'd, and lolt. s 


Enter Aſtorius and Caſtriot, 


Cajt. Monkeur, good day. 

4it. Good morrow valiant Knight, 
What, are you tor this great lolemnity 
This morn intended ? 

Mount. What folemnity ? 

Ajit. The invelting of the Martial Sppniard 
Peter Gomera , With Our Chriſtian Badge, ; 

Ct. And young Miranda the Italian , 
Both which with wondrous proweſs, and great luck 
Have dar*d and done for Malta, 1uch high teats, 
That not one Fort in it, but rings their names 
AS loud as any mans. 

Mount. AS any mans ? 
\\hy, we have tought for Malta. 

Aft, Yes Mowuntferr at. 
No bold Knight ever paſt yon, but we wear 
The dignity of Chriſtians on our breaſts, 


| And have a long time triumph'd for our conqueſts , 


Fhelſe conquer'd a long time , uot triumph'd yer 
Moat. Aitorins, you ate a molt indulgeut Knight, 


| Detracting._trom your (lt, ro ad4 to others, 


You know this title is the perio'l 
To all our labors;. the extremity 
Of that tall pyramid;.where honer hangs. 
Which we with fiweat and agony have rcach'd , 
And ſhould not then to calily-impart 
So bright a wreath to every cheap deſert. 
Caſt. How 1s this French man chang'd Aſtorins # 
Some ſullen diſcontent poſleties him, 
That makes him envy, what he heretofore 
Did moſt ingeniouily but emulate. 
Mount. Oh turious defire, how like a whirl-wind- 
Thou hurrieſt me beyond mine honors point ? 
Out of my heart, bale luſt, or heart, I vow 
Thole flames that heat me thus, Vil burn thee in, 
Ajt. Do? ye oblerve him #7 
Mount. What news of the Dane , 
That valiant Captain Norandine # 
Cait, He fights ſtill, | 
[n view oth? Town; he playes the devil with %em, 
And they the Turks with him. 
Mount. They*r well met then, *twere fin to ſever %*em 
Piſh — woman. Memory ——= 
Would one of ye would leave me ; 
At, Six freſh Gallies 
[ in St. Angelo from the promontory 
This morne deſcride, making a Girdle for him, 
But our great Maſter doth intend relict 
This preſent meeting : will you walk along ? 
Mount. Humh— 1 haveread, Ladies en;oy*d, have been 
The gulphs of worthicſt men, buried their names , 
Their former valor, bounty, beauty, virtue , 
And ſent *cm ſtinking to untimely graves. 


1 that cannot enjoy, by her diſdain, 


Am like to prove 2s wretched ; woman then 
Checking, or granting, is the grave of men, 

Aft, He's ſaying of his prayers 1ure. 

Caſt. Will you go Sir / 

Mont. | cry you mercy : I am ſo tranſported 
(Your pardon, noble Brothers) with a bulineſs 
That doth concern all Malta, that 1 am 
(Anon you'l hear*t) almoſt blind, and deaf. 
Luſt neither ſees nor hears ought but 1telt : 
But I will follow inſtantly : your crols. 

Ai. Not mine. 

Caſt. Nor mine, ?tis yours, 


OR We 


-— > ; 
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Ait. Cx. Good morrow Brother. Exenunt. 


F Aux. White innocent ſign, thou do*ft abhor to dwell , 
So near the dim thoughts ot this troubted brealt , 


* 


Eater Zanthia, alias Abdella, with two Letters. 


Yet 1 muſt wear thee to protect my crimes, 
If not for conſcience, for hypocrilie , 
Some Churchmen fo wear Catlocks: Oh my Zan. 
My Pcarl, that {cornes a ſtain! 1 mult repent 
All my neglect : let me Jxion hike, 
Embrace my black cloud; fince my Fano is 
So wrathful, and averie; thou art more folt 
And full of dalliance thai the fairelt fteth , 
And far more Joving.. | 
Zan. I, you lay lo now, 
But like a property, when [ have ſerv?d 
Your turns, you'll calt me off, or hang me up 
For a lign, ſomewhere. 
Mount. May my life then forlake me 
Or from my expected bliſs, be calt to hell. 
Zn. My tongue Sir, cannot liſp to meet you fo, 
Nor my black cheeck put on a teiened bluſh, 
To make me ſecm more modeſt than [ am. 
This ground-work , will not bear adulterate red, 
Nor artificial white, to cozen love. ' 
Theſe dark locks, are not purchas'd, nor theſe teeth, 
For every night, they are my bed-feilows; 
No bath, no blanching water; ſmoothing oyles, 
Doth mend me up; and yet Mozntferrat, know , 
L am as full of plcalure 1m the touch 
As ere a white fad puppet of *em alt, 
Juicy, and firm, uniledge *cm of their tyres, 
Their wires, their partlets; pins, and Periwigs , 
Ard they appear like bald cootes, inthe nelt , 
I can as blithly worx in my loves bed, 
And deck thy fair neck , with theſe Jetty chains , 
Sing thee aſleep, being wearied, and/refreth'd 
With the ſame organ, ſteal licep off again, 
Mcurt. Oh my black Iwan, ilecker then Cignets pluſh, 
Sweeter than is the ſweet of Pomander , 
Breath'd like carPd Zephyrus, cooling Lymon-trees, 
Straight as young pines, or Cedars in the grove, 
Quickly ditcend lovers belt Canopie 
Still night, for Z24:bia. doth enamiour me 
Beyond all continence perpetrate (deer wench) 
VWhat thou haſt promis'd, and I voy by heaven 
Malta, Vil leave int my Honours here, 
And in ſome other Country (Zanthia) make 
My wife, and my belt tortune. 
Zin, From this hope, 
Here 1s an anſwer. to that Lettcr, which 
I lately fſhew*d you ſent from Trypoly, 
By the great Baſha, which importunes her 
Love unto him, and treachery to the ltland, 
Which will {he undertake, by Mahomet 
The Twrk there vowes, on his bleft Alcharox , 
Marriage unto her : this the Maſter knows, 
But is reſoly*d of her integrity 
(As well as he may) fiveet Lady yet for love, 
For love of thee Monnferrat, (Oh! what Chains 
Of deity, or duty can hold love?) 
I have this anfiver fram?d, 1o like her hand 
As if it had been monlded off: returning 
The Baſhas Letter fafe into her pocket , 
What will you do with it, your felf beſt knows, 
Farewel, keep my trne heart, keep true your vows, Exit 
Mont. Till be duſt, my Zanthia be confirmed. Zag. 
Spaxrows, and Daves, fit conpling twixt thy lips, 
It isnot love, but ſtrong Libidinons will 
That triumphs Ore me, and to fatiate that, 
What difference twixt this Moore , and her fair Dame? 
- Night makes their hews alike, their uſe is ſo, 


=. | Whole hand js fo ſubtle, he can colours name, 


The Knight of Malta, : 


If he do winck, and touch %m3? luſt being byes 
CT *% oY 


Never in women did diſtintion fin 
by 
Scena Secrnds. 


Enter tro Gentlewomey. 


7. But yſaithdoſt thouthink my Lady | 

$. 4 rather think ſhe was ever ng : in —_ [1lore? 

I. - mean, with all the world. "* art. 
2. A molt chriſtian anſwer 1 iſe yos- þ; 

in Love with a man. Pranule Jos: ba | oem) 

2. Withaman? what ele ?would'ſt have herinlore aith 

1. You are ſomewhat quick : butifſhe w (aball 

Preſident : did, you never readof Exrepe,thefa? wh w. 

A bull, that leapt the Sea, that ſwoom to land, ang | 

2. Oh heavens, a bull ? (les __ 

1. Yes, a white bull. Puier? | 

2. Lord, how could ſhe ſit him? where gid he how 

7 OS 'e } 

1. Why, by the horn, ſince which time, no nl 


bi 


Contented, till ſhe have a horn ofher own, to holdby, 

26: m—_ art very knaviſh. : 

1. And thou very fooliſh: but ſirah, why doſt not they 

2. Becauſe I would beno mans looking-olaſe? (mn: 

1. AS how? king-glaſe? (man 

2. As thus, there is no Wife, if ſhe be good x: 
will honor, and obey, but mult reflect # = ma 
nance of her husband upon him; if he look fad UPON her 
ſhe muſt not look merrily upon him: if he look merr 
ſhe muſt not ſorrowfully , elle ſhe is a falſe ela, and & 
| for nothing but breaking : his anger muſt not beher i 
content, his pleaſure, herdelight: if he weep, ſhe mi 
cry: if he laugh, ſhe muſt ſhow her teeth : if he he i 
ſhe muſt not be in health; if he cat Cawdles, ſhe multex 
pottage, ſhe muſt have no proper paſlion of heronn; af 
1s not this a tyranny ? | 

1. Yes, ytaith, Marriage may well be called a yaa; 
Wives then arc but like fiperficial lines in Geometry, 
that have no proper motion of their own, but as theirbs 
dics their husbands move, yet I know ſome Wires, the 
are never freely merry, nor truly pleaſed, but when th 
are. fartheſt olf their husbands. 

2. That's becauſe the Moon governs em which hat 
moſt light and ſhines brighteſt, the more remote it1s tra 
the Sun; and contrary is more {ullen, dim, and ſhowes teu 
ſplendor, when it 1s neerelt, 0 

1. But if I were to marry I would marry a fair cle 
nate fool. | 

2, Why? : | 

1. Becauſe I would lead the blind whither I iſt. : 

2.And I the wiſeſt manl could get for money,becaule1ik 
rather follow the cleer-ſighted : bleſs me from a hus2and 
That fales by his Wives co mpalſs? 

1. Why? 

2. Why 
youth, and when ſhe is old ſhee 
broke his back too—— ES . 
But what ſcurvy Knight have you here 11 Malta, &%. 


Yis ten to one but ſhe breaks his head 8 - 
7] never leave till (eV 


Enter Zanthia, 


Zan. Hiſt, wenches: my Lady calls, ſhe's entrig 
The Tarraſe, to ſee the ſhow. 


1. Oh black.pudding. 

2, My little labor in vain. 

1. But what ſcurvy Knights hav 
when they are dubd __ ther oat 

r, and chaſtly ever after : ; 

"+ *Faith many Knights in other Nati» ( = 
are as Poor as Ours : marry where one of one 
Oath of chaſtity, we want a ncw Columbus | : 


e we here in Math 
h of allegiance Pa 


[ havenien 
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Ve with 
i deaſt} 
Were ag 
at 


4 $ir's 
el UK} 


ch hal 


13 1 


t Mr, May it pleaſe FE. Head if Gr $097. 
rigs you then to allow me 
; ke my {elf for that high ſeat, 


The Knight of Malta. 


Scena Tertia. 


| { zhove C 
par (cov Mountferrat, Aſtorius,Caſtriot, Gomera, 
" Miranda, Attendants of Knights, &c. 


ant. Ar2 you there Lady ? 
i, Thou alt 2 naughty man , 
Heaven mend thee. : ; 
741, Our greet meeting princely brothers, 
Ye holy enidiers of the Chrijtian Croſs, 
|; to relieve our Captain Norandine 3 
Now 6ghting for alerts with the Turk, 
\ jalliant Gentleman , a noble Dan? 
k: ere the Coutttrey bred , endangered now 
Br freſh fopply of cad-boond Infides. 
och means; Mach blood this warlike Daue hath ſpent 
To advance our flag, above their horned moons, 
ind oft hath brought In profitable conquelt : 
We muſt not ſee him periſh in our view : 
How far off fight they ? 
Mir, Sir, within a League. : 
V4}, Tis well: oar next occaſion of conventing 
Are theſe too gentlemen, ſtanding in your light, 
Ye are noble props of Malta) royally 
Nefcended are they both , valiant as war, 
Mrands, £01 Gomera , fall ten years 
They have ferv'd this Iſland , perfected exploits 
Marchies, and infinite , they arc honeſt, wile, 
Not empty of onc ornament of man : 
Moſt eminent agents were they in that ſlaughter 
That great marvelous ſlaughter of the Twrks , 
fore St, Elms, where five and twenty thouſand 
fel, for five thouſand of bur Chriſtians ; 
Theſe ripe conſiderations moving us 
[Hring had your allowance on their worths ) 
ere we would call ?em to our Brothcrhood , 
f any therefore &n their manners tax, 
Ther faith, their Chaſtity, any part of life, 
Let 'em ſpeak now. | 
4#. Note d6's. 
- W, None can, great Maſter. 
Vs. The dignity then dignific, by them , 
$ their reward : tender Miranda firſt 
[becauſe he is to ſuccor. Norandine) 
vir facred Robe of Knight-hood, our white Croſs, 
ie holy cognizance of -him we ſerve, | 
ic ſword, the ſpurs. 
| Mr, Grave, and moſt honor?d Maſter, 
i humble duty, and my ſouls beſt thanks 
10 y0u, and all this famons Conventicle, 
7 me, with ſts refuſe acceptance 
. This high order: I (alals) am yet 
Sony, and uncapable of ſuch honor , 
Put merit, which with favor you enlarge 
8, far ſnort, of this propog'd reward. 
00 take upon him ſuch a charge as this, 
wt come with pure thoughts, and gathered mind 
ume, nor all Py: ns ever may 
; + (perſe, or ſtain; 7d this title here 
"Yithootl, ask no other ornaments 
1 ther Countries ghttring haw, poor pride , 


eitfling ſpar: | ite ha: 
yr Sa 24 feather, a white hand, 


ayr., poyder'd, erfumes, and luſt , 


' #44 Fa 4 of $44 . 
| ing lweet wines, ſur elts, and ipnorance , 
- 7» and eaſily ſhould I venture on't , 

"3 requires an other kind of man. 


HIS 4+ 44 


ſtaid, and mature gogement, mob on ſir. 
Ow me ſome 


imall time 


wVe My realons to the contrar 
"an ſpace, t6 dilmiſ$ me to the ayd 


in 
Me SES FOOEL 


Oriana, Zanchia, two Gentlewomen, (beneath) 


A ——— SCAR 


Ol Norandine : my Ships ride in the bay 
Ready to «embogue, tack'led, and mann'd 
Even to my wiſhes. 

Mount. His requeit 
Is fair and honeſt. 

Fal. At your pleafire 9. 

Mir. I humbly take my leave of all: of you 
My noble triend Mountferrat ; gratious M i[triſs, 
Onh that auſpitious ſinile doth arm your fould:er, 
\\ ho fights for thoſe eyes, and this ſacred Crols , 
Cal neither meet tad accident , nor loſk. 

_ Ori. The mighty maſter of that Livory 
Contutt thee iately to thete yes again, : 

Mount. Blowes the wind that way 7 

Val. Equally belov*d, : 
Lquaily meriting, Gomer a, you 
\\ithout excuſe receive that dignity : 
Which our provincial chapter hath decreed you, 
_ Gon. Great Maſter of 7ernſalems Hoſpital , 
From whence to &hades this bleſt Fraternity 
\Vas driven, but now among the Maltois ft2nds, 
[Long may it fouriſh, whillt Gomera lerves it, 
But dares not enter farther. 

All. This is ſtrange. 

Val. What do ye objec ? 

Gom. Nothing againſt it, but my ſelf (fair Knights) 
| may -not wear this Robe. 

Val. Expreſs your reaſons; 

Doth any hid tit! goar your conſcience ? 

Ajt. Are you united:aſt in Religion # 

Cat. Or do ye intend to forfzke Maltz now, 
And viſit your own Countrey truitful Spaine. 

Gom. Never good tir, h 

al. Then explicate your thoughts. 

Gom, This then: I ſhould be perjur*dto receiye it, 
Once in Melitz , your next City here , 

When I was yonger, rcad 1 the decrees 
Touching this point, being ambitiousthen 
To approach it once, none huta Gentleman 
Can be admitted, 

Lal. That's ro obſtacle 
in you. 

Gom. I ſhoirfd be ſorry that were it, 

No married man. 

Mount. You never felt that yoak, 

Gom, None, that hath been contrated. 

Cajt. Were you ever e 

Gom. Nor married, nor contratted, none that eyer 
Hath vowed his love to any woman kind, 
| Or finds that ſecret fire within his thoughts : 

Here I am caſt, this Article my heart 

Objects azainſt the title of my fame, 

| am in love; laugh not: though time hath ſet 
Some wrinkles in this face, and thele cnrPd locks 
Will ſhortly dye into an other hew, = 

Yet, yet I am in love: (yfaith your ſmile) 
What age, what ſex, or what proteſſion | 
Divine, or humane, from the man that cries 

| For Almes the high way, to him that ſings 

At the high Altar, and doth facrihce, 

Can truly ſay he knozws not what 1s [ ove? 

Val. *Tis honeſtly profeſt ; with whom Gomera? 
Name the Lady, that with all the advantage 
We may advance your ſuit, 

Gom. But will you Sir ? ; SE: 
| JV al. Now by our holy rock were it our Siſter 2 
Spaniard, | hold thee worthy, freely name her. 


Ex#\ 


Gom. Be maſter of your word : it 1s ſhe Sir, 
The matchlcts Orrians. . 
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al. Come down Lay, 
' You have made her bluſh, let her confent I will 
Make good my oath. 

Mount. It (0? ſtay : I do love 


| So tenderly Gomersa your bright flame , 
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4 144 __ The Knight of Malta 


As not to ſuffer your perdition. 
Gom. What means Mozuntferrat ? 


Exter Guard. 

Maznt. This whole anberge hath 
(A Guard upon this Lady) wonder not, 
'Tane publick notice of the Baſlzes love 
Of Tripols unto her , and conſented = 
She ſhould retura this anſwer, as he writ 
For her convertion, and betraying Malta , 
She ſhonld adviſe him betray Tripolz, 
And turning, Chrijtiaa , he ſhould marry her. 
| 40. All this was 1o. 
 Mwrt. How weakly do's this court then 
Send Veſſels forth to Sea, to guard the Land 
' Taking ſuch ſpecial care to fave one Bark, 
Or ſtrive to add fanr'd nien unto our cloak , 
"When they luzk in our boſomes would tubvert 
' This State, and us, preſuming on their blood., 
' And partial indulgence to their lex? 


| Allow (in caſe of accuſart; = mmR— | 


' ONs 
A Chempion to defend a ns truth 


} vwite, 


Peter Gomera, thou haſt loſt th 

Death pleads a precontrac. 
Gom. I have loſt my Tongue 

My tence, my heart, and ever; faculty : 

Mountferrat £0 not up: with reverence. 

1 o our great Maſter, and this conliſtor 

(1 have conlidered it , it cannot be) F 

1hoy art avillain, anda torger 

A blood-ſucker of Innocence, an hypocri 

A moſt unworthy wearer of our Croſs? 

To make which good take (if thou dar'ſt) that oz 

And arm'd at all points like a Gentleman Bye 

Meet me to morrow morning, where the Maſte 

And this fraternity ſhall deſign, where 1 " 

{ Will cram this ſlander back into thy throat 

And with my {words point thruſt it to thi h 

' The very nelt, where luſt and !lander hs "= 

Pardon my paſllion; I will tear tho ſpurs j 


Val. Who can this be ? —- Off from th heels, and ſtik *%m in thy fivae 
Mount. Your Silter, great Valetta, As a mark villain, 
Which thus I prove: damand the Baſſ's Letter. Moznt. This I Iook®d not for: 
Ori. ? Tis kere nor {rom this pocket hath been moy?*d | Ten times mwre villain, Ireturn my gage 
Nor :n{iver'd, nor peruyd by | And crave the Law of Arms. oh 
Mount. Do not ſwear | Gom. T's that I crave. 
Caſt not away your fair ſoul, to your treaſon All. It cannot be denide. 
Add not forl perjury : 4s this your hand ? | Gom. Do not I know 
Ort, ?Tis very kke It. With thouſand gifts, and importunacies, 
Mount. Mey it pleaſe the Maſter, Thou ofcen haſt follicited this Lady 
' Conter thele Letters, and then read her anſiver , (Contrary to thy oath of chaſtity) 
Which 1 have intercepted ;, pardon me Who ne*r diſcloling this thy hot reign'd luſt, 
| Reverend Valetta, that am made the means Yer tender to prevent a publique ſcandal, 
To puaith this moſt beautious Treachety , 1 hat Chrifendome might juſtly have impos'd, 
Fyen in your Siſter , lince unit I fa! Upon thus holy inſtitution, 
' A/fta from ruine I am bolder in't, Thou now haſt drawn this practiſe *gainſt her life 
Becauſe it is ſo palpable and withall To quit her charity. | | 
Know our great Maſter to this Countrey, firm. Mownt. Spaniard, thou lieſt. 
As was the Roman Marcus, who ſpar'd not Ajt. No more Gomera, thou art granted combat, 
As dear a Sifter in the publique caule. And you Afountferrat muſt prepare againſt 
Vat. | am amaz'd; attend me. To morrow morning in the- valley here 
Adjoyning to Sr. Georges Port: a Lady 
In caſe of life ?gainſt whom one witneſs comes 
| May have her champion. 
Lt your Forces by the next ev*n bs ready, my Brothey [| Val. And who hath moſt right 
feaſts then ;, put in at St. Michaels, the aſcent at that Port | With, or againſt our Siſter, ſpced in fight. 
is eaſieſt ;, the Keys of the Caſtle , youſhall receive at my hands : 
that pofſeſt , you are Lord of Malta, and may ſoon dejiroy | 
all by fire, then which I ama hotter, till T embrace you, 
Farewel, | Your Wife 
el ORI ANA. |} Let me have notice of. | 
Ra, You ſhall: The Moore 
Waites you without. 
Mount. Admir her, ha, ha, ha. 
Oh, how my fancies run at tilt! Gomers | 
Loves Oriana; ſhe as I ſhould gheſs, | 
Aﬀetts Miranda; theſe are two dear friends, | 
As firm, and full of fire, as ſteel and flint. . 
To make ”em ſonow, one againſt the other; Emer Zarthis | 
Stay let me like it better, Zanthia; ; 
Firſt tell me this, did Dox Gomera uſe | 
To give his viſits to your Miſtriſs? 
Zan. Yes, and Miranda too: but ſeverally, 
Mexnt. Which did ſhe moſt apply to? | 
Zan. Fai neither : 
an. Faith to both, 


of 


Reads the Leiter, 


Enter Rocca. 


Mount. Rocca, the firſt news of Mirandas ſervice 


From ths time Ict me never read again. 

Get, *Tis certain her hand. 

Val. This Letter too 
So clofe kept by her ſelf, could not he anſwered 
To every period thus, but by her ſelf. 
3. Or. Sif, hear me. | ; 

V al, Peace, thou fair ſweet bank of flowers, 
Under whoſe beauty Scorpions lie, and kill, 
| Wert thon a kin to me, in ſome new name 
Dearer then Siſter, Mother, or all blood, 
I would not hear thee ſpeax : bear: her to priſon, 
[50 grols is this, it needs no formal courſe, 
Prepare thy ſelf, to morrow thou ſhalr dye. 

Ori. I dye a Martyr then, and a poor maid, Yet infinitely I have heard her praiſe *em 
Almoſt yfaith as innocent as born, | And in that manner, that were both one mat 
Thou know'ſt thou art wicked, Frenchman heaven forgive | I think ſhe was in love with't. 

' All. This Scene is ſtrangely turn'd. (thee Ex. | Mount. Zambia, 

Val. Yet can nature be Another Letter you muſt frame for me 
So dead ui me? I would my charge were off, Inſtantly, in your Ladies Character, 
Mountferrat ſnould perceive my Siſter had To ſuch a purpoſe as Þ ll tell thee ſtrat, . 
A Brother would not live to ſee her dye Go in, and ſtay me: Go my Tinder-box, | 
| | Unfought for, ſince the ſtatutes of our ſtate | Croſs lines Pll croſs; ſo, ſo: my after-game [oft] 


The Knight of Maes 


. woman, I will ſpc-al 
xr Malta, for Ut” las: 
5 ation, like my Neel and Foe, 
| co thus tovcther, wear yc Out 
{ A b ok op : SG J ; 
wo", dark deods, whilit 1 ſeem preciſe, 


0 "to ſave the ſparkles from mine eyes. 
nel v1 4354 


mn pay bcicer 
vengeance 0\ 


Exenunt, 


— 


Htus Secundus. 


Scana Prima. 


Q 
. 
A Sea- fight within, alarm 
as randine, Miranda, and Soldiers, and Gentlemen. 
TFJOw isit Sir ? 
) Nor. Pray ſet me down, I cool, 


xd my wounds ſmart. 
7, | hope yet 
bore be many, theres none dangerous. 
Ny, | know not, nor I care not much, I got *em 
-:tooforward fool, but 1 hope the Surgeons 
1 take an order I ſhall not leave *em ſo, 
make the rogues more work than all the Iſland, 
ad ret they give me the hardeſt words for my money. 
Mr. lam glad ye are fo ſprightly : ye fought bravely 
da! the Surgeons Soldiers : wondrous nobly 
bon my life, I have not ſeen ſuch valour, 
Lintzined fo long, and to ſo large a ruine, 
: odds ſo ſtrong againſt ye. | 
Nr. [thank ye, 
{thank yefor your help, your timely ſuccor. 
th'maſs, it came 1? th? nick Sir, and well handled ; 
patly, and ſtrongly handled : we had duckt elle, 
Irh had Twk'd meelfe : but he has well paid for't. 
by what a Sign for an Almanack Was made me ? 


bh | Enter Aſtorius. 


#.1amgladto find ye here Sir, of neceſſity, 

uſt have come aboard elſe; and braye Captain 

& al joy much 1nyour fair victory, 

d al the Ifand ſpeaks your valour nobly. 

je ye brought the Twrk in, that ye took ? 

Mr. He ridesthere, 

Nr. If he were out again, the devil ſhould bring him, 
truly circurcis?d me. 

H. lhave a buſineſs 

| re _—_ ye, aqaos' concerns ye ; 

IS Placenor people: pray ye d =. 
"tisof that minke to - Mn No 
Nr, Ill _ on ye, 

« rave leave awhile : my care dwels wi 

Limuſt wait my ſelf, 4 , 
N = ſervant, Sir. £2, 

a. belicve I ſhall, and what my love can miniſter : 
pour ſtout heart, ſtill F one 
Nr. That's my beſt Phyſitian. 
Mr. And I ſhall keep your fame fair. 
WW. Yeare too Noble. 

ay young fellow of a matchleſs ſ; pirit; 
v7 meoff like thunder, charg'd, and boarded, 
i been ſhot to ſave mine honor : 

mb =—— men, tyr*d with their Jabour, 

of bloud, gaye to the Turk aſſurance 

GJ Was his, when Iwas cut in ſhreds thus 
ita cormot Powder left to bleſs us, 

- 'his Swordin, then his Cannon roar'd, 

K ve bloud ang death and ſtorms amongſt *% 
wnight 1 hear their Free, - 
foe ear ſlee rn howl tos, 
is Me cents then 1 ſaw 

mheCrg pent, and ſet for ever 

TR of Male; death fo wanton 

upon, fo full of reve), 


Ex, 


off} 
— 


| 


Before havea drop of blood wip*d from me, goe. 


Enter Sergeo:. 


| will not be dreſt yet : Methought that fellow 
Was fit for no conver{ition, nor no Chrijtian 
That had not halfe his brain's knockt out, no Soldier. 
Oh valiant young man, how [ love thy virtue. 
1 Sel. PrayyeSir bedreſt, ala; ye blecd anace yet. 
Nor. *Tis but the fiveat of honor ( alas ) thou milkiop 
Thou man of March-pain, canſt thou fear to ſee : 
A few light hurts, that bluſh they are no bigger, 
A few ſmall ſcratches? get ye a Cawdle, Sirrzh, 
Your finger akes, and let the old wives watch thee : 
Brinz in the booty: andthe priſoners; 
By heaven 1" lee ?em, and difpoſe *em firſt, 
rop of Exeunt 
Surg. Youll faint Sir, Soldiers. 
Nr. No, ye lie, Sir, like an Als, Sir , 
| ha.e no ſuch pigs hurt in my belly. 
Sur. By my life Captain 
Theſe hurts are not to be jeſted with, 
Nor. If thou hadſt *em: 
They are my companions tool, my family ; 
| cannot eat nor ſleep without their company, 
Doſt take me for Sr. Davy, that tell dead 
With ſeeing of his nole bleed 2 | 


E ater Soldiers with booty. 


Sur. Here they come, Sr : 
But would you would be drelt, 
Nor. Pox: dreſs thy ſelf firit, 
Thou faint*lt a great deal faſter : what's all this, 
1 Sold. The money and the merchandize ye took Sir, 
Nor. A goodly purchale; Isit for this we venture 
Our liberties and lives? what can all this do? 
Get me ſome dozen urfeits, ſome ſeven freih whores 
And twenty pot-Allies; and then am virtuous. 
Lay the Knights part by, and that to pay une S0dier : 
This is mine own, I think Ihavedetcrv'd it : 
Come, now look to me, and grope me like a Chambermaid, 
PII neither ſtarr nor ſqueak; what's that V tit? Trulle there? 
2 Sold, ? Tis ctoth of Tiſlue, Sir, and this 15 Scarlet. 
Nor. I ſhall look redder ſhortly then, I tear me, 
And as a Captain ought, a v2reat deal prouder, 
Canye cure me of that crack, Surgeon ? 
Sur. Yes, when your Suit's at pawn, SIF, 
Nor. There?s for your plaſter. 
A very lcaraed Surgeon: whats in that pack there ? 
L Sold ?TFis Encliſh Cloth. 
Aor. That's a good wear indeed, 
Both ſtrong, an-i rich: butit has a virtue 
A twang of the ova © ountrey, that ſpoils all : 
Amun” nor be fober it: Where are the Gentlemen, 
That venturd with me, both their lives and fortunes ? 
Come forward my fair tpirits; Norandie 
Forgets his worth, wie.1 he IOrgets your valours, 
You have loſt an eye, [av ye face ail hazards: 
You have one left vet, to choole your Muſtris. 
You have your leg broke with a ſhot z yet + 12:n7, 
I faw you make the place good with your Pire itil, 
And your hand*s gone, a good hcarc wants 19 inſtruments ; 
Share that amongſt ye, there's an eye, anarm, 
And that will bear you up, when your legs cannot, 
Oh, where's the honeſt Sailor / that poor fellow, 
Indeed that bold brave fellow, that with his Musxet 
Taught themnew ways how to puttheir caps off, 
Thar ſtood the fire of all the fight, twice blown, 
And twice I gave him drown'd : welcome aſhore knave 
Give me thy hand, if they be not both loſt : faith thou art 
welcome, : CN  - 
My tough knave welcome : thou wilt not ſhrin« 1'th waſhing 
Hold, there's a picce of Scarlet, getthec handſom. 
And thisto buy thee buttons, 
Sail. Thank ye Captain. 
Command my lite at all _ 
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Nor. Thou durſt give 1t.® 

Yoi1 have deſerv'd too, 

3 Sold. Wehave ſeen the fight Sir. | 

Nor. Yes: coiPd up ina Cable, like falt Eels, 

Or buried low i? th' ballaſt , do you call that fighting ? 


TOgnes f 

Art not thou he that ask*d the Maſter-gunner 

Where thou mightſt lie ſafeſt ? andhe ſtrait anſwered, 
Put thy head in that hole, new bor'd witha Cannon; 

For *twas 2n hundred to one, another ſhot would not hit 


Take your oivn waies: and' get ye to the Taverns, 
There, when ye are hot with Wine, *mongſt your ad- 
mirers. 

Take Ships, and Towns, and Caſtles at your plcaſures, 
And make the Great Twrk ſhake at your valors. 

Bring in the priſoners now, my brave MuſSlemen, 


Enter Priſoners, and Luſcinda. 


You that are Lords o? th? Sea, and ſcorn us Chriftians, 
Which of your mangy lives is worth this hurt here ? 
Away to priſon with *em, ſee*em fafe; 

You ſhall ſind we have Gallies too, and ſlaves too. 

1 Sol. What ſhall be done with this woman, Sir ? 
Nor. Pox take her, 

"Twas ſhethat ſet me onto fight with theſe rogucs, 
That Ring-worm, rot it: what can you do noiw 
With all your paintings, and your pouncings, Lady, 
To reitore my blood again ? you, and your an 
T hat have made a Carbinado of me, plague take ye, 

Ye areroodeep ye rogue, this is thy work woman, 

Thou lonſie woman ; ?death, you goe too deep ſtill. 

The fecing of your ſimpring fſiveetneſs : —- ye Filly, 
Ye Tit, ye Tomboy, what can one nights gingling, 

Or two, or ten, ſiveet heart, and oh my dear chicken, 
Scratching my head, or fumbling with my tore-maſt, 
Doe me good now? ye have powder*d me for one year, 

I am in fouce Ithank ye; thank your beauty, 

Your moſt {iveet beauty : pox upon thoſe goggles. 

We cannot ſight like honeſt men, for honor, 

And quietly kill one another as we ought, 

But in ſteps one of you; the devils holineſs 

And you mult have a daunce : away with her, 

She ſtinksro me now. 

1 Sold. Shall I have. her Captain ? 

2 Sold. Or I? 

3 Sold. PII marry her, 

4 Sold. Good Captain, I, 

3 Sold. And make her a good Chriftian ; lay hands off her, 
I know ſhe*s mine. 


4 To thruſt the woman fo ? 
4 Nor. Sharc hcr among ye ; 
And may ſhe give ye as many hurts as I have, 
| And twice as many aches. 
'F Lwxſc, Noble Captain, T2 
|} Be pleas'd to free me from theſe Soldiers wildneſs, 
\ Till I but ſpeak two words. 
| Nor. Now for your Maidenhcad, 
You have your book, proceed. 
'l Lafe. VictonousSir, 
"Tis ſeldom ſeen in men fo valiant, 
| Minds lo devoid of virtue: hethat can conquer, 
} Should ever know hoy to preſerve his conqueſt, 
| ?Tis but a baſe theft elſe. Valour's a virtue, 
| Crown of mens actions here; yours as you make it. 
'| And can you put ſo rougha foyl as violence, 
| As wronging of weak woman to your triumph ? 
'} Nor. Lether alone, | 
Luſc. 1 have loſt my husband, Sir ; 
'] You feel not that : him that 1 love; you carenots: 
| wag 4 fortune fallson you thus, you may grieve too : 


— 
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Where be your wounds ? your knocks ? your want of limbs 


Your wages you ſhall have, but for rewards (there: 


My liberty, I kneel not for: mi 
| (If ever virtuous honor, "Art 
Make dear, and precious, Sir Jo1 hadamort 
Nor. Therougy thing yo finely, n et, 
For he muſt be your guard. » als ho tork 
-Lwſc. I wiſhno better, 
A noble Gentleman, and Nob] 
They calPd his name Mirands 
Nor. Youare his then? 


Ye have light upon a young man worth x 
I free ye fromallthe reſt : and from all vgs Eve 
He that doth offer t, by my hea WY 


d he hangs for, 
Goe ſee her ſafe kept, till the NobleGante, 


Be ready todifpoſe her: thank your ton 
You have a good one, and preſerve it as fil 
Soldiers, come wait on me, Ill ſee ye paid all, 


y us'd me, 


Scena Secunda, 
Enter Miranda and Aftorins, 


Aſt T knew ye lov'd her, virtuouſly ve law 
Which made me make that haſte 1 Bo - # 15/0 
As all fair minds do goodneſs. " 

Mir. Good Aſtorius, 

I much confeſs I do much honor her 
And worthily 1 hope ſtill. : 
Aft. *Tis nodoubtr, Sir, 

For on my life ſhe is much wrong'd. 

Mir. Very likely : | 
And I as much tormented 1 was abſent. 


2 Sold. Ill give my full ſhare for her : have ye no manners; 


Aft. You need not fear, Peter Gomera's Noble, 
Of 2 try*d faith and valour. 

Mir. This I know too: 

But whilſt I was not there, and whilſt ſhe ſuffer'd; 
Whilſt Virtue ſuffer*d, fricnd, oh how it loads me! 
Whilſt innocence and ſweetneſs ſunk together, | 
How cold it ſits here ? if my arm had fought her, 
My trath, though naked, ſtood againſt all treaſons, 
My ſword here graſped, Love on the edge, and Honor, 
And but a ſignal from her eyeto ſeal it; 

If then ſhe had been loſt ; I brag too late, 

And too much I decl:ne the Noble Peer. 

Yet ſome poor ſervice I would do her fiwcetneks, 
Alas ſhe needs it, my A}orixs, 

The gentle Lady needs it, 

Aſt. Noble ſpirit, 

Mir. And what can: prethee bear with this welt 


| Otten Idonot uſe theſe Womens weapons 


| But where true pity is. I am much troubl'd, 

And ſomething have todo, I cannot form yet. 

Ajt, Pll take my leave, Sir, I ſhall but diſturb ye 
Mir. And pleaſe you for a while; and pray to fortue 
to ſmile upon this Lady. 

Aſt. All my help, Sir. 

Mir. Gomera's old and ſtiff: and he may loſeher, 
The winter of his years and wounds upon fu: 
And yet he has done bravely hitherto; | 
Mountferrat's fury, in his heat of Summer, 
The whiſtling of his Sword like angry ſtorms; 
Renting up life by th? roots, I have ſeentum cale 

As if a Falcon hadrunup a train, | 
Claſhing his warlike pinions, his ſteeP'd Curaſe, 
And at his pitch inmew the Town below fun. 
I muſt doe ſomething. 


Enter Collonna. 


Col. Noble Sir, for Heaven fake 

Take pity of a poor afflicted Chriftian 
Redeem'd fromone affiittion to another, 110 gink 
Mir. Boldly you ask that, we are boul 

From what afflition, Sir ? 

Col. From cold, and hunger : f 
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£ ju cdl and ſtripes. : _ 
. A priſoner * ir. Alone 
., Sir, inthe Twrkihh rize, new taki And tronbled t: WT 
r of fight, when your brave rr ; All is not Por Ap It: now heſtarts ? 
ght the Dane ficcor, gor my 1rons off, God fpecd ye Sir, 1 hos : hy heart Mozntferrat. 
put my ſelf ro mercy of the Ocean. *F'1I po lay you _ to ti ah _ leeking of ye ? 
Mount, What then _ 


M ] . Na , - | | 
3 Ir. 


. 
- 


er, 4 
(ol. [did Sir, Heaven was gracious : 
3 ” 

Bat ro 2 rangers and my wants upon m Ye havea cauſe Skate 
*J}: - e —_ 11e requires 
llingly 1 would preſerve thi PLC The Orders $ 1t, the Ilands fafety 
P his life, Sir, Mee y 5, 20 your Honors, $ latety, 
PS: Qo you make a ; 
: Geſtion 


argue? ax that ſhould give for heaven fake, Mi 
- charitable Gen {o cold, Sir, * oy Ye care fight, 
Never par" eir fortunes may be. I 1aye, and with as great a confi 
Mir. Thou yit roo true: of what profetli _ | 3 nave leen ye ſtrike Ruan dence as juſtice 
5 Thave een betrer train'd protethion art thou? p | ke as home, and hi juſtice, 
oa __ __— z and can ſerve tru} fount. Why are thetec . t asdcadly, 
Where truſt is laid upon me. Y3 Mir. Vil tell ye quick e queltions then # 
Mir. A handſome fellow 3 Velo ED 
2 -c , "C)?} Aa ls —_—_ 
: thon &r bore Arms ? A gentler never SE caule, a fair one 
: 1CO!1 £rO!tt r - 
4). 1havetrod full many a march, Sir, Myv:nt. Do ye come on nn a Noblcr. 
And ſome hurts haveto ſhew : before me too. Si Mir. The Sun ner faw 2 6 alt? I heveit for ye. 
Mir, Pity this thing ſhould [tarve, or, fo — 2 Ge Mount. Theſe Tos ay a bveeter, YE. 
Come t0 4 worſe end. I know not what thou —_— Nor dare I WR" 1 = ma 
Bit if thou thinklE 1t fit to be a {ſervant maylt be. [t were unmanly os heave ny hand up 
[*] be a Maſter, and 2 200d oneto thee F But when theſe ext $a much unmanly ; ' 
[f ye del G p | | xCellenctes turn W 
bao Ir, [ 0 ruine of themſelves, : Func; 
- op no favour. \\ hen virtue?s loſt Laſt? _ 202} quoi *n : 
z. Then Sir, totry jo : Loſs of our ſelve , and diſhonor enter, 
Us =” ) ry zour truſt, becauſe I like you 5 of our ſelves andiouls br hy _ 'd, 
to the Dane, of h121 receive FeY M:r. Do you think ?tis {i ately projecied 
ATarkſo pril ; ve a woman, | . Do youthink "tis lo? ar CES 
| wkſp privoner, for me receive her, Mount. | v0 fure 
| hear ſhe is my Pfize, look fairly to her Mir. And can 3s fed 
for | would have her know, th » rp Canit be oo 
un ; though now my priſonc e thought Muu 
th rt gory need no Schoolmalters for bans pan So great a Magazine nr ivy OS TORO 
ake this to buy thee cloth is Ri by A mind ſo heaven atl tNINgS Precious x 
lato the flow? es, this Ring, to help thee L io heavenly made, preth Wn, 
ip of my houſe : yearea ſtrang Myunt. 1 thought ſotoo (EMIMELEALE e! 

And my ſervants will not know ye elſe; ther ger, Hethat bad told r otoo : now by my Holy Ord 
And with all modeſty preſerve 2 46s A oy keep ner, Too bold 5 oy (till experience found it T; 
(2. Afoul example find mc bi days fa rk waa Fo Lady had bcen vitious — 

Of Captain Noran I : ven thatk ye. Mir. nn digs " ror hate | virtue, 
: 3 pos C , 
5h Loy 5 Her Bloud and "omit cr? tothe man has bred hop? 
__ NOT: Mont. Where ambition: lyſt 
_—_ TER goodneſs ever dwell a! Detires to be atoye the "Me = 
I Frame amae,. Cr ONONIN I ESI ENT, 
ca. 1 ſhallnot fail, Sir, nc, Ls ſhion. IT _ Poor challity, cold duty, 
Exeunt. And puts on bloud 2g rs fungs behind her, 
S$cen; Terti [o raiſe her new-huilr wa ng death, and ruticy 
cena Tertiaz. M-* foy, ſhe 1s as foul I OCR AE 
air. Thou leſt 3th -as Heaven is beautcous. == 
Enter Mountferrat with 2 L Stare gs zl 1OU liclt Maountferrar : thou lie 
2 Lettcr, and Abdclla Stare not, nor {\well not ivith thy pri : thou lieſtbaſely 
Abd 'Tisftrang a A And this ſha!l make it pls, thy pride: thou leſt, I 
s eit ſhould he fo. t! : M 5 SEN 
ould check thus poorly ple s, that your high mettle | Ye _ Jut with your heat firſt, 
"ior vobaeye 4a ” y ; moſt unmauly. ail be fought withal. 
46d. Thus leadenly ? Mr. By -— that Lady 
Mun, —— TT k FP 4 The virtue of that en W 
1 4 axe YC, Ot ail thy families baand' cape the good deeds 
Gs - ACEOVery childiſh fear? at every ſhad From Adam to this ESI I 2-0t, 
Mrs then that have done fich a wy Would firethat eros.” wn with one fparkle 
| through ſu | : ceds ? u1d firethat wipe, and turnit 3 np" 
yezo ba [2 : oy bloudy fields, men ſhake to ſpeak Mount. Oh pitiful young po gh alles. 
Bit fore-rj L F 1s there a ſafety left yet pea of ? | Shot with a women: {mi eſs Itrack Lind with beauty ! 
lreye a0. theſe rume round aw ye? Thou hopeful young __ og Py PETne] - 
Ct tnele . 'T Ts: Bf SANs © Sy nce; but now ti 
I Ftnot a man ve 6 arms,that Sword, that heart-whole ? [ hou nated man of all that we call N v thou loſt man; 
Aman hate Je ght with, and an old man; ole ? | Hom art chan cored 2 e call Noble, 
[45lo at kilPd already? Am 2 And how t: end? didſt thou know what Id 
15 Orely in my bl ? Amnot I here? And how tar thy Gear honor a 
[4s hip and y black to entertain thee Which like a father I h: bo baptrrek, 
[+."5Þ and full of heat to meet tl | Thy tender hor her + have S0PENGa bailing 
_ | will be alone 1y pleaſures ?: ard tt [ ow iS abus'd ; but fight firit , 
E; And then too late 7 
Inddo an farewcl, Sir; Mir. 'l hou —_ _ ga 
There is y, Never think of conſci Mount. Stay os BY 
| Liete iS none toa m conſcience ; 214t. Stay, now Pll ſnew thee 
an reſolved , b [ love thee {od . iceall, and then Nil Ki 
: be happy. hee fodear, time Iu Pp en il kill thee. 
PPY Read that. , time ſhall not diſgrace thee, 
Emer Mi | iS - IT 
Ks Miranda. 7 Ea en hand: it ismoſt certain; 
» NO, moſt unh 'T zels keep me: tharl ſhonld be he 
"Me deyi - appy wretch as Fo betray Maltha, and bring er Agetif 
| Ithan thy ſelf, lam. thou haſt mademe | Thaton my caniles RD __ he penny gies 
Eycs never lec agai yall her project 
ex lec again, melt T tor {orrow, 
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| "143 F- The Knight of Malta. 


Did the Devil do this ? 
Mount. No, but his Dam did it, 
The virtuous Lady that you love 1o dearly; 
Come, will ye fight again 7 
Mir. No, prethee kill me: 
For Heaven lake, and for goodneſs ſake diſpatch me, 
For the diſgrace fake thet | gave thee, kill me. 
Mornt. Why, are ye gullty ? Dj 
Mer. I have liv'd Mountferrat, 
To fee dilhonor ſwallow up all virtue, 
And now would die : by heavens eternal brightneſs, 
[ amas clear 2s Innocence. 
Mount, 1 knew it, 
And thcrefore kept this Letter from all knowledge, 
Andthis iword from anger, ye haddicd elſe. 
And yet I Iye, and balcly lye. 
Mir. © virtue! 
Untported virtue, whither art tho vaniſl'd ? 
What haſt thou Jeft to abuic our frailties 
In ſhape of poodneis ? 
Moat. Come, take couraze, man, 
I have forgiven, and forgot your raſhnef, 
And hold you fair as light 1n all your actions, 
And by myrroth 1 griev'd your loves; take comfort, 
There be more womea. 
Mir. And more miſchief in *cm. 
Mount. The juſtice I ſhall do, to right theſe villanies 
Shall makeye man again : Pil ſtrike it ſure, Sir. 
Come, look up bravely ; put this puling paſſion 
Our of your mind; one knock tor thee Miranda. 
| 4nd forthe Poy, the grave Gomera gave thee, 
When ſhe accepted thee ker Champion ; 
And in thy abſence, like a valiant Gertleman, 
| yet remember it: heistoo young, 
1 00 Poyiſh, and roo tender, to adventure : 
Pi eivehimone found rap for that : 1 loye thee, 
Thou rt a braye young {park. 
Alir. E0y, did he call me ? 
Gomera Ca'l me Boy ? - 
Mon. It picas? his gravity, : 
Tothink fo of yethen : they that do ſervice, 
And honeſt ſeryice, fuchas thou, and I doc, 
Arc cither knaves, or boys. 
Mir. Boy, by Gomera ! 
How look*d he when he ſaid it ? for Gamers 
\Vas cver wont to be a virtucus Gentleman, 
Humane, and {ivcer. 
Mnunt. Yes when he will, hz can be; 
But let it go, 1 would not breed ditlention ; 
"Tis an uniriendly office, and had it been 
| To any of a higher ſtrainthan you, Sir, 
"he well known, well approved, and lov*d Mirandze, 
lkadnot thonght ont ; *ewas hap”ly tus haſte too, 
And zeal to her, 
Mir. A Traitor and a Boy too ? 

Shame take me if ſuffer*r: puff: farewel love. 
 Mount.\ Ne know my bulinefs, I mult leave ye, Sir, 
My hour grows on apace. 

Mir. 1 mult not leave you 
| dare not, nor 1 will nor, till your goodneſs 
Have granted me one courtelic : ye fay ye love me ? 
Mnnt. 1 doe, and dcarly : ask ? and lct that courteſie 
} Nothing coacern mine honor, 
Mr. You muſt do it. 
(5 you will never ſee me more: 
Mount, Whacis it ? 
{ 11 ſhatl Le oreat that puts ye off;, pray ſpeak it. 
| Mir. Pray let me fyhtto day; good, dear Mountferrat, 
$1] ct ile, and bold Gomrra —_ 
| Mount, Fie Miranda, 
i} 1Doe yeweigh my worth ſo little ? 
i Myr. Onmy knees, 
} Aseverthou hadſt true touch of a ſorrow 
4 Thy tricndconceiv*d, as ever honor lov'd thee, 


Mount. Shall I turn recreant now ? 
Mir. *Tis not thy cauſe, : 
T hou haſt no reputation wounded ir 
Ls but a general zeal: death : | am +. 
Ly _— 4 1 to life, my credit's murder'g, * 
Moxut. lam glad ye have ſwallow? ; 
| muſt confeſs 1 pity ye; and "is juſt; 
A great one too, you ſhould revenge thele Injuri 
- _ it, and P___ ye fit andbold todoi FOR 
nd man, as much as manmay : | 
Why do ye kneel ; EW vas, 
Mir. By Pll grow to the ground 
And with my ſword dig up my _ ——_—_ 
Unleſs thou grant me : dear Mounferrat, friend, 
[s any thing 1nmy power, tomy lite, Sir ? 
The honor ſhall be yours. 
Aount. 1 love ye dearly, 
Yet ſo much I ſhould tender. 
Mir. Il preſerveall : 
By Iwill : or all the fin fall with me, 
Pray let me. 
Mount. Ye have won : Pllonce be coward 


| To pleaſure you. 


Mir. 1 kiſs your hands, andthank ye. 
Mount. Be tender of my credit, and fight bravely. 
Mir. Blow not the fire that flames. ; 
Moznt. Ill ſend mine Armor, 
My man ſhall preſently attend ye with it, 
For you muſt arm immediately, the hour calls 
| know ?®twill fit ye right; be ſure, and ſecret, 
And laſt be fortunate ; farewel: ye are fitted: 
[am glad the load's off me. 
Mir. My beſt Mountferrat. 


Scens Quarta. 


Enter Norandine aud Door. 


Nor. Doctor, I will ſee the Combat, that's the truthon! 
[f I had never a leg, I would crawl to {ee it. 

Doe. You are molt unfit, if I might countel ye, 
Your wounds ſo many, and the air 

Nor. The Halter; 

Theair's as good an ain, as fine an air; 

Wouldſt thou have me live in an Oven? 
Dodi. Belide the noiſe, Sir : 

Which to a tender body. 

Nor. That's it, Doctor, 
My body muſt be curd withal : if you'll heal me quickly, 
Boil a Drum-head in my broth : I never proſper, 
With knuckles o? Veal, and birds in Sorrel fops, 
Cawdles, and Cullyſlesz they waſh me away 
Like a horſe had eaten grains: if thou wilt cure M6, 
A pickled herring, and a pottle of Sack: Doctor, 
And half a dozen Trumpets. 

Dodi. Y* are a ſtrange Gentleman, | mY 
Nor.As er thou knew'ſt : wilt thou give meanother 
That I may ſit cleanly there like a French Lady, hott} 
When ſhe goes to a Mask at Court ; where's hyl0 

Dot. 1 amglad ye are grown fo merry. 

Nor. Welcome Gentlemen. 


Enter Aſtor, and Caſtr, 


Aſt. We come to ſee you, Sir; and glad we ” 
To ce you thus, thus forward to your health, iſs 

Nor. I thank my Doctor here. 

Dot. Nay, thank your ſelf, Sir, | " 
For by my troth, I know not how he's cur ©, (Dot 
Hene*r obſerves any of our preſcriptions. Fl 


Nor. Give me my Money again then, A ; 
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T he K night of Make. 


" That ſhall not ſerve ye Sir 
Dn forty Ralf 0, 


, A low March. 
ill c (© well : hark the Drums. 
| he ago —_ th* field : Oh noble Dane, 
- "oa; ſuch a ſtake, I hope of innocence 
NE in Males, andin bloud before. 
| Mt It makes us hang our heads all, 
yy. A bold villain: = 
»hetreaſon in it: accuſe poor Ladies ? 
od vet hey may do miſchief too : 1 |] be with ye: 
©he beinnocenT, 1 ſhall find It quickly, 
ni fomething then PIl lay. 
"44. Come, lean onus, SIT. 
Ne, | thank ye Gentlemen : and Domine Dofor, 


F 
F 


rrhcing 2 little ſneezing powder in your pocket, 
For fear | found when 1 fee my bloud. 
7.4, Youare plcalant, 
Scenz Drinta. 
Enter two Marſhals. 


1. Are the Comdatants come in ? 


Exeant. 


2 YE. F out, aud th: ſtairs, 
1 Make the fieldclear there. 
2, That's done too,/ | 
i Thento thepriſoner : the grand Maſter's coming, 
ter; {ce that all be ready there. — 
2, Too ready. wy 
kin Ceremonious Our very cnds are 
ales, feet Lady, 
F ſhe he innocent, | 
Ko doubt but juſtice will direct her Champion 
way: I hear em come : 
1. Pray heaven the proſper. 


Enter Valetta, Norandine, Aſtor. Caſtriot, ec. 


Val. Give Captain Norandine a chair, 
\ No. Ithank your Lordſhip. | 
Val. Sit Sir, and take your caſe: your hurts require it 
Joncome to {ce a womans cauſe decided 
That's al the knowledge naw, or name I have for her: 

nt  fayafalſe, a bale, and treacherous woman, 
nd partly prov'd too. 

No. Pity it ſhould be fo: 

nd if your Lordſhip durit ask my opinion, 
are, [ inould anſwer no: fo much I honor her: 
And anfwer't with my life too: But Gomersz 
$2 braye Gentleman; the other valiant, 
Itvit he be not good, dogs gnaw his ficſh off, 
kad one above *em both will find the truth out. 
« lever fails, Sir, 

/s. That's the hope reſts with me, 

No. How nature and his honor ſtruggle in him! 
A ſneet, clear, noble Gentleman. #/ ithin, make room there. 
Guard, Make room there. 
| Fl. Goup, and what you have to fay, ſay there, 


Extr Oriana, Ladies, Executioner, Abdella,and Guard. 


Ori. Thus Iafcend : nearer I hope to heaven, 

- ® | fear to tread this dark black Manſion ; 

: ve lmage of my grave, cach ſoot we move, 

tolt ſtill: each hour we leave behind us, 

0 adly toward it : My noble Brother 

® jet mine innocence dares call ye ſo, 

x = tie friendsto virtue, that come hither, 

N = to this Tragick, Scexe, behold me, 

, *Me with your Juſtice, not with Pity, 

" was ne'r ſo poor to ask compallion,) 
"Pa this ſpotleſs White I wear, 

E of my life, of all my actions, 

© val findmy ſtory, though 1 perith : | 
"Mme in my Sex, I amno Soldier, 


ls 


2 4d fullof fearsour bluſhing Sex is, 


"x with relentleſs thoughts ; unhatcl 
th Ignts;, unnatcht 
bloud, and bloudy practice: alas we tremble ; 


Drums afar of. 


The Scaffold ſ:t] 


| But when an angry dream afflicts our fancies, 


; 
x 


] 


| As heaven isof our fins, or truth of errors, 


| Hold, hold : he yields: hold thy brave ſword he's conquer'd : 


Dic with a tale well told : had I been practis?d, 
And known the way of miſchief, travelld init 
And given my bloud, and honor up to reach it, 
{ orgot Religion, and the line 1 ſprung on, 
Oh heaven, I had bcen fit then tor thy juſtice, - 
and then in black, as dark as Hell, lhad howI'd here 
{.alt, in your own opinions weigh mine innocence , 
\monglt yel was planted frpm 2n In{ant 
(\Would then, it keaven had ſotbeen pleasd, I had periſi”d) 
CV up, and goodly, ready to bear fruit, 
The honourable fruit of marriage : 
\nd am I blaſted in my bud with Treaſon ? 
Loldly, and baſely of my fair name raviſh'd, 
And hither brought to find my reſt in ruine ? 
But he that knows all, he that rights all wrongs, 
And in his time reſtores, knows me : I have ſpoken, 
Val. If ye be ingecent, heaven will protect ye, 
And 1o I leave yeto his Sword ſtrikes for ye, 
Farewell. 
Ori. Ohthat went deep, farewel deer brother, 
And howloc'r my cauſe goes, ſee my body 
( Upon my knees I ask it } buri-d chaſtely ; 
For yet, by holy truth, it never treſpaſsd. 
Ajt. Juſtice iron your cauſe; and heaven fight for ye. 
Nor. I wo of ye Gentlemen, do me but the honor 
To lead me to her: good my Lord, your leaye too : 
I'al. You have it Sir. 
Nor. Give me your fair hands fearlels, 
As whiteas this I ſec your Innocence, 
As ſpotleſs, and as pure : be not afraid Lady; 
You are but here brought to your nobler tortune, 
To add unto your te immortal ſtory : 
Vertue, through hardeſt things arrives at happineſs, 
Shame follow that bluat {ivord that looſes you : 
And he that ſtrikes againſt you : I ſhall ſtudy 
A curſe or two for him : once more your fair hands, 
| never brought ill luck yet ; be fearleſs happy. 
Ori. 1 thank ye, noble Captain. 
Nor, $01 leave ye. 
Val. Call inthe Knights ſeverally. 


Enter ſeverally Gomera and Miranda. 


Orj. But two words to my champion, 
And then to heaven and him, I give my canle up ; 
al. Speak quickly, and ſpeak ſhort. 
Ori. F have not much Sir. ; 
Noble Gomera, trom your own free virtue, 
You have undertaken here a poor Maids honor. 
And with the hazard of your lite: and happily 
You may ſuſpect the cauſe, though in your true worth 
You will not ſhew it, therefore take this teſtumony 
( Andas I hope for happinels, a true one ) ; 
And may it ſteel your heart, and edge your good ſword, 
Ye fight for her, as ſpotlels of theſe miſchiets, 


And fo defie that treacherous man, and proſper. 
Nor. Bleſſing o'thy heart Lady. 
al. Give the ſignal ro em. Low Alarms. 
Nor. ?Tis bravely fought Gomera ; follow that blow, 
Well ſtruck again boy : look upon the Lady, 
And father ſpirit : brave again: lye cloſe. 
Lye cloſe Ifay : he fights aloft, and ſtrongly : 
Cloſe for thy life: a vengeance? that fell buffet : | 
Retire, and gather breath : ye have day enough Knights, 
Look lovely on him Lady : to't again now 
Stand, ſtand Gomera, ſtand : one blow for all now. 
Gather thy ſtrength together ; God bleſs the woman : 
Why, where's thy noble heart ? heaven bleſs the Lady. 
All. Oh, oh! 
Val. Sheis gone; ſhe 15 gone: 
Nor. Now {trike it. 
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He's thine Gomera, now be joyful Lady: _ 

What could this thief have done, had his cauſe been equal ? 
He made my heart-ftrinzs tremble. 

Val. Off with his Caske there ; 

And Executioner take you his head next. 

Abdel. Chcuricd fortune ! | | 

Gom. Stay, 1 beſcech ye, Sir, and this one honor 


Grant me : [have defery?d it; that this villain 


May live one day, to envy at my juſtice, 

That he may pine and dye, beſore the ſword fall. 
Viewing the glory, I have won her goodneſs. _ 
Vat. He ſhall, and yo the harveſt of your valour 
Shall recap brave Sir, abundatly. 

Gom. | have fay'd her, 

Prefery*d her ſpottcſs worth from black deſtruſtion, 
Her white name to etcraity deliver'd, 

Her youth, and fivcetneis, from a timeleſs ruine, 
Now Lord V al-ttz, if this bloudy labour 

May but deſerve her favour. 

Mir. Stay, and hear me jirſt. 
Val. Ott with his Cask, this Is Mirand.'s voice. 
Nor. ?Tis he indeed, or lic mine etes abute me, 
What makes he here thus ? < 

Ori. The younZ Miranda ? 


| [s he mine enemy too ? 


Mir. None has deferv?d her 

{f worth muſt carry it, and fervice ſeek her, 

But he that faved her honor, 

Gom, That's 1 Miranda. 

Mir. No, no. that's I Gomera, be not fo forward, 
In baryain for my love, ye cannot cozen me. 

Gem. | fought it. | 
Mir, And I pave it: which is nobler? 

Why every Gentleman woald have done 2s much 
As you did ; fought it: that's a poor deſert, Sir, 


' They are bound to that; but then to make that fight ſure, 


To Coe 2s 1 did, rake all danger trom 1t 


[Suffer that coldnefs, that muſt call me now 


In:o dilyrace for ever, imo pity. 

Gom. | undertook hirit, to preſerve from hazard. 
Mir. And Imaile fureno hazard ſhonl.l come ncer her. 
Gom. ? V'was 1 defPd Mountferat. 

Mir. 7 vas I, wroumht him. 


* 
bt 


Yoa had had adark day clic; "Twas I def'd: 


A 
| His confeicnce hrit, *rwas I that cox him there, 


Which is the brave dehance. 

Gom, My lite and hohor 

Atitake I laid, [ 

Mir. My care; and truth Jay by it 

Leait that ftake might be loſt : Thave deferv*d her, 

And none but 1; the Lady might have periſh'd, 

Had Fell Mornferrar [truck it, from whoſe malice 

With cunning, and bold confidence I catch*d 1”, 

And *trwas high time, and ſncha ſervice Lady 

For you, and for your innocence, for who knows not 

The all-devouring fiyvord of herce Mowntferr at ? 

I ſhew*d ye whar I could do, had I been ſpightful 

Or Maſter but of halte rhe poiſon he bears, 

( Hell take his heart for*c) and beſhrew theſe hands Madam, 

With all my heart, I wiſh a miſchief on ?em, 

They made ye once look fad: ſuch another fright 

| would not put ye'in, to owe the Ifſand, 

Yet pardon me, *twas but to ſhew a Soldier, 

Which, when I had done, Tended your poor coward. 
Val. Let ſome look out, for the baſe Knight Mountferrat. 
Ab. l hope he's far enough, if his man be truſty : 

This was a ſtrange misfortune ; Imulſt not known it. 

 V{.Thatmoſt debauch*d Knight, come down ſweet Siſter 

= {potleſs Siſter : now, praythank theſe Gentlemen, | 

They havedeſerv*d both truly, nobly of ye. 

Both excellently, dearly, both all the honor 

All the refpe&t and favour, 

Ori, Eoth ſhall have it; 


And as my life, their memories Þ1l nouriſh, 


| 


{ A braver no wherelivesthon is Mirandz, 


| Yehave bcen a pilgrim long : yet noman farther 


| You undertook firſt : nobly undertook, 


Val. Yeare both true Knights 
Here ſtands a Lady ripen'd with > ora 
Young, fair, and ( now Idare ſay ) truly honow.1y, 
Tis my Wil ſhe ſhall marry : marry now "OY 
And one of you ( ſhe cannot take more nobly\ 
Begot this Will, and bred It; both her beaury ur ls] 
Cannot enjoy : dare ye mark me your 8; 
orgy Sm. —_ all our Souls. * TY 
al, He muſt not then o 
That looſes her. ac 
Gom. Oh that were Sir, unworthy 
Mir. Alittle forrow he may find.” 
Val. *Tis manly. 
Gomera, YOu are a brave accompliſ?d Gentleman 


moſt wonty1 


In the white way of virtue, and true valour 


Has trode thoſethorny ſteps, than youns Miranda 
Youare gentle: he is gentleneſs it (elf - Experience 
Calls you her brother; this her hopeful heir 
Nor. The young man now, and ?t be thy Will 
Val. Your hand, Sir; 


This Ladies cauſe : = made it good, and fourht it 
Youmult be ferv*d firſt, take her, and enjoy her ; 
| give her to you: kifs her, are you plezs'd now ? 
Gom. My joy's fo much I cannot ſpeak. 
Vl. Nay, faireſt Sir; 
You muſt not be diſpleas*d : you break your promiſe, 
Mir. Inever gr.ev?dat good, nordarel now, Sir, 
Though ſomething ſeem ſtrange to me, 
Val. 1 have provided 
A better match for you: more fullof Beauty, 
PI wed ye to our Order : there's a Miſtrifs, 
Whoſe beauty ne*r decaies: time ſtands below her: 
Whole honor, Ermin-like, cannever ſuffer, 
Spot, or black ſoil; whoſe eternal iſſue 
Fame brings up at her breaſts, and leaves %m ſanted, 
Her you ſhall marry. 
Mir. I maſt hunibly thank ye. | 
Val. Saint Thomas Fort, a charge of no ſmall val 
| give ye too, in preſent, to keep waking 
Your noble ſpirits; and to breed ye pious, 
[I fend ye a probation Robe, wear that 
Till ye ſnall pleaſe to be our brother : how now ? 


Exter Altorius. 


Aft. Mouniferrat®s fled, Sir. 
Val. Let him go awhile 
Till we have done theſe Rites, and ſeen theſe coupled: 
His miſchief now lies open : come all friends now. 
And fo let's march toth? Temple, ſound thoſe Ingrune 
That were the ſignal to a day of bloud; 2 
Evil beginning hours may end in good. Flr 
Nor. Come, we'll have wenchcs man, and all brave 
Let her go: we'll want no Miſtrelles, 
Good Swords, and good ſtrong Armors. 
Mir. Thoſe are beſt Captain. | (2101 
Nor. And fight till Queens be in love with us, andrul 
PII ſee ye at the Fort within theſe two days, 
And let's be merry ow 1 
Mir. By that time [I ſhall. 
Nor. Why that's well faid: I like a good het o_ 


A. ah. 


——_— __ 


of Malta. 


Afus Tertius., 


Scena Frima. 


Enter Norandine, and Servant, Corporal and Sol- 
| diers above. 
day's not yet broke, Sir. 
a kj 'Tis the cooler riding, 
goe ſee Miranda : bring my horſe 
Round to the SoutbPort : Il! out here at the beach 
the end o? th* Sycamores : . 


| t ye at : ; "TAN 
_ _ «Walk, and if the wand be ſtirring 


like a Fan tO cool. 
Ferves Ke EN Corporal and Watch above ſinging 


SONG. 


1, COlt Soldiers, fit and fing, the Round is clear 

' Aud Cock-a-loodle-love, tells ws the day is near. 
Exch toſs bis Cann, until bis throat be mellow, 
Drink, laugh and ſing, the Soldier has no fellow, 

| Tothee afull pet, my little Lance-preſado, 
And when thou haſt done, a pipe of Trinidado. 
Onr laſt of life runs wine, the Viumer ſlinks it 
Whiltt with bis Wife the frolick, Soldier drinks it. 

| The Drums beat, Enfigns wave, and Cannons thump it 
Our Game is Kuffe, and the beſt heart doth trump it : 
Eacb toſs his Cann until his throat be mellow 
Drink, Laugh, and Sing, the Soldier has no fellow. 
Il pledge thee my Corporal, were it a Flagon 
After Watch fiercer, than George did the Dragon, 
What blood we looſe i th? Town, we? gain? th* Tuns, 
Furr'd Gowns, and flat Caps, give the wall to Guns 
Each toſs bis Cann, until bis throat be mellow, 


Drink, laugh, and ſing, the Soldier has no fellow. 


Ser, Which Walk ? 
Nor, Why that, Sir, 
Where the fine City Dames meet to make matches. 
Ser, I know It. 
Nor. Speed yethen : what mirth 1s this ? 
[The Watches are not yet diſcharg'd, I take it : 
Theſe are brave careleſs Rogues ; Þll hear the Song out 
And then PI] fit ye for't, merry Companions : 
Here's notable Order, now for a trick totame ye—— 
Owgh, owgh. 
1 Vt. Hark, hark,what?s that below us,who goes there ? 
Nor, Owgh, owgh, owgh. 
2.}/2, *Tisa Bear broke looſe : pray call the Corporal, 
1. Wat. The Dutchmans huge tat Sow. 
2 Wat. I ſee her now, and five fine pigs. 
No. Owgh, owgh. 
Corp, Now, what's the matter ? 
1 at. Here's the great'fat Sow, Corporal. 
The Dutchman Sow, and all the Pigs, brave fat Pigs, 
You have been wiſhing long ſhe would break looſe, 
Nor, Owgh, owgh. 
Co, 'Tis ſhe ihdeed, there's a white pignow ſucking, 
Look, look, do you- ſee it, Sirs ? 
Wat. Yes very well, Sir. 
Cor, Anotable fat whorſon ; come two of ye. 
Go down with me, we?ll havea tickling breakfaſt, 
2 Wat, Let's eat %em at the Croſs. 
Co, There's the beſt liquor. 
Nor. ll liquor ſome of ye, ye lazierogues, 
Tourminds areof nothing but cating ann fivilling : 
a ſweet Beaſt they have of me ? a Sow? 
upon "hogg, 1 hear *em come. 


Enter 


"The Knight 


FAY 


Extey Cor, below, and Wuch, 


Cor, Go ſoftly, 

1 Wat. Bleſs me. 

Cor. Why, what's the matter ? 

1Y at. Oh the devil ? 

The _ as high as 2 Steeple, 
2 Fat. There he goes Cornor: 
His feet are Chiven tow _— w 
: Cor, Stand, ſtand ] ſay : death, how I ſhake ? 
Where be your Muskets ? ; 
1/7at. There's no good of them : 
Where be our Prayers, man ? 
2 Vat, Lord, howheſtalks: ſpeak to him Corporal. 
Cor. Why, what a devil art ain TO 
Nor. Owgh, owgh. 
Cor. Adumb devil. 
The worſt devil that could come, a dumb devil, 
Give me a Musket he gathers in tome, 
Pth? name of —ſpeak what art thou ? ſpeakdevil, 
Or Pll put aplumb in your belly. | 

Nor. Owgh, owgh, owgh. | 

Cor. Fie, fie, in what a ſiveat Iam ! Lord ble me, 
My Musket*s gone too, I am notable to {tir it. 

Nor. Who goes there ? ſtand, ſpeak. 

Corp. Sure I] am inchanted, 

Yethere's my Halbert ſtill: nay, who goes there, Sir # 
What have I loft my (elf? what are ye ? 

Nor. The Guard. 

way Why, whatare wethen : he's not half ſo long now. 
Nor he hasno tail at all, I ſnake ſtill damnably, 

Nor, The word. | 

Corp. Have mercy on me, what word does he mean ? 
Prethee devil, if thou be*ſt the devil, 

Do not make an Aſs of me; for Iremember yer 
As well asI amhere, Iamthe Corporal, 
Pil lay my life owt devil. 

Nor. Thou art dami'd : 

Corp, That's all one: but am not I the Corporal? 
| would give a thouſand poand to be refolv*d novy, 

Had not I Soldiers here ? 
Nor. No, not a man, 
Thou art debauch'd, and cozen'd. 

Corp. That may be, 

It may be 1 amdrunk ; Lord, where have I becn? 
Is not this my Halbert in my hand ? 

'Nor, No, *tisa May-polec. 

Cor. Why then I know not who I am, nor what, 
Nor whence I come. 

Nor. Ye are an arrand Raſcal; 

You Corporal of a Watch. 

Cor. ?Tis the Dane*s voice: you arc no devil then, 

Nor. No, nor no Sow, Sir. 

Cor. Of that 1 am right glad, Sir, | 
I was ne*r id frighted in my life, as 1 am a Soldier. 

Nor. Tall watchmen, ; 
A guard for a Goole, you ſing away your Centuries. 
A careful company : let me out o' th? port here, 

I was a little merry with your worſhips: : 

And keep your guards ſtrong, though the devil walk, 
Hold, there's to bring ye into your wits again, 

Goe off no more to hunt Pizs : ſuch another trick 
And you will hunt the gallows. 

Cor. Pray Sir pardon us : 
And let the devil come next, I'll make him ſtand 
Or make him ſtink. 

Nor. Doe, doe your duty truly. 

Come let me out, and come away : Ro more rage. 


and fall upon %em finely, nimbl Y. 
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Scena Secunda. 
Enter Abdella ith a Letter, and Rocca. 


4b. Write thus to me ? he hath fearfully, and baſely 
Betraid his own cauſe: yet to free himlelt 
He now aſcribes the faultto me, 
| oc. 1 know not. 
4 What he hath donc : but what he now deſires, 
| His Letters have igforn”d you. 
| Ab. es, he 1s | 
' Too well acquainted with the power he holds, 
Over my mad affections: 1 want time 
|} to write; but pray you tell him, if I were 
- 40 hetter ſtced in my ſtrong reſo utions 
Than he hath ſhown himſelf in his; or thought 
| here wasa hell hereafter, or a Heaven, 
>ut in enjoying him, I ſhould ſtick here, 
[| 4nd move no further: bid him yet take comfort ; 
, or ſomething I would doe, the devil would quake at, 
4 But Plj antie this Nuptial knot of love, _ 
| And make way tor his wiſhes: in the mean time 
'{ i.ct him lie cloſe, for he 1s {trictly fought for, 
| And prattite toJove her, that for his ends 
Scorns fear and danger. 


my 


Etzr Orjana aud Velleda. 


Rac. All this I willtell him. * ; 
Ab. Doſo: farewel. My Lady, with my fellow, 
So earnzſt in dilcouric ! what ©r it be 
PII ſecond tt. | 
Vel. He is ſuch a noble Husband, 
in every circumſtance to truly loving, 
Thet I might ſay, and without flattery, Madam 
The $un fees not a Lady but your felt 
Thar can deſerve him. 
Abd. Of all men i tay . 
Thitdare( for tis 2 detperate'adventure ) 
Wear on their tree necks the {weet yoak of woman, 
Þ (Forthey thar do repine, are no true husbands ) 
Give me 2 Scldicr. 
Ori. Why, are they more loting 
Thanother men ? 
Abd. And love too with more judgement , 
$ For, but obſerve, your Courticr is more curious 
| To fet himfcif forth richly tian his Lady, 
His baths, perſumes, nay paintings too, more coſtly 
Than his fricality will allow ro her, 
His clothes as chargeable; and grant him but 
| Arhing without a bcerd, and he may pals 
A: alltimes fora woman, and with fome 
Have better welcome : Now, your man of Lands 
| For the moſt part is carctul to manure them, 
Bat leaves his Lady fallow; your great Merchant 
Freaks oltiter for the debt he owes, his wife, 
Than with his creditors and that's the reaſon 
| | She looks elfewherggor payment : Now your Soldier: 
4 Fel. Imarrydo him right. p 
1 Abd. Firſt, who has one, | 
Has a perpetcal guard upon her- honor, 
- | For while he wears a ſword, ſlander her ſelf 
- | Dares not bark at it: next, ſhe fits at home 
| | Like a great Queen, and tends him forth to fetchin 
| | Her tribute from all parts ; which being brought home, 
| {Helaies it at her fect, and ſeeks no further 
For his reward, than what ſhe may give freely, 
And with delight too, from her qwn Exchequer 
1 Which he finds ever open, | 
Ori. Be more modeſt. = 


| 


{| Among our elves 1 mean, | 
Ori. Thou talkſt of nothing. | 


—_—_o. 


— 


Exit Rocca, 


Abd. Why. we may ſpeak of that we are gladto taſte of, 


Abd, Of nothing Madam? You have found it ſomething ; | 


| 


Or with the raiſing up this prettty mo: 
My Lord hath dealt with ks. ns 


er e 


Enter Gomera. 


Oo T0 long hours abſent ? 

om. 1 ly pardon ſweet: | hay T 

T he Prize that was brought in byte on an 7 
The valiant Norandine, and have brought {© wo 
That may bethou wilt like of: but one kiſ: _ 
And then polleſs my urchaſ2: there's a 
Of cloth of Tiſſue, this of purple Ved Fn 
And as they ſwear, ofthe right 7 yrian Uye 
Which othets here but weakly counterfeit 
If they are worth thy uſe,wear them ; if tor 
Beſtoww them on thy women. : 

Abd. Here*sthe Husband. 

Gom. Wule there is any tradins 
Thou ſhalt want nothing ; Neu Soldieg, - ig 
However he neglect himlelf, to keep £ 
His Miſtrifs in full luſtre. 

Ori. You exceed, Sir, 

Gom. Yet there was one part of the prize diſnog'd of 
Before I came, which] 5 that | Did pod ”_ 
Being almoſt aflured, it would have been = 
A welcome preſent. 

Ori. Pray you ſay, what was it? 

Gom. A Turkiſh Captive of incomparable beauty, 
And without queſtion, in her Countrey Noble; 
Which, as companion to thy faithful Moo, 
| would have given thee for thy flave. 

Ori. But was ſhe 
Of fuch an exquiſite form ? 

Gom. Moſt exquiſite. 

Ori. And well deſcended ? 

Gom. Sothe habit promis'd, 

In which ſhe was taken. 

Ori. Of what years? 

Gom. *Tis {aid 
A Virgin of fourteen. 

Ori. | pity her, 

And wiſh ſhe were mine, that I might have the means 
T?entertain her gently. 

Gom. She's noiv Miranda's, 

And asI have heard, made it ker ſuit to be ſo, 

Ori. Miranda's ? then her fate deicrves not pity, 
But envy rather. 

Gom. Envy Oriana ? 

Ori. Yes, and their envy that live free. 

Gom. How's this ? | | 

Ori. Why , ſhe's falln into the hands of one, 

So full of that, which'in men we ſtile zoodnels, 
That in her being his ſlave, ſhe is happier tar | 
Than if ſhe were confirm'd the S»lta's Miltrils, 

Gom. Miranda is indeed a Gentleman 
Of fair deſert, and better hopes, but yet 
He hath his equals. 

Ori, Where? I would fo far, : 
As I am now, though much unfit for travalls, 
But to ſee Gne that without injury 
Might be put in the ſcale, or paralell'd, 

In any thing that's Noble, with Miranda, 
His knowledge in all ſervices of war, 

And ready courage, to put intoact ? 
That knowing judgement, as you area Soklict 
You beſt may ſpeak of. Nor can you delivery 
Nor I hear with delight, ' better ſubject. 
And heaven did well , inſuch a lovely feature 
To place ſo chaſte a mind; for heis of 
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So ſweet a carriage, fuch a winning Nature, | 
And ſucha bold, yet well-diſpos'd behaviour 
And to alltheſe, Mas ſuch a charming tonglts 


Thar if he would ſerve under Loves qo" wa 
What monumental Trophies might he rac 
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—= conqueſts, made in Ladics favors ? 
p a 3 yes til reſiſt him, when he was 


| earneſt ſuitor 10 YOU- 
- Yes I did; 
by pod again ſought to, I ſhould; 
\- muſt aſcribe it rather to the fate 
hat did appoint me yours, than dny power 
Which | can call MINE OWN. 
| Gm. Even? 
4d, Thanks fortune, _ 
he plot | had to raiſe, in him, doubts of her, 
Thou haſt effected. 
(yi, 1 could teil you too , | 
vhat cauſe I have to love him, with what reaſon. 
I: chankfulneſs, he may expect from me, 
a1 due obſervance ,, but I paſs that, as 
benefit , for which, in my behalf, 
ou are his debtor. 
| 43d. 1 perceive 1t takes, 
Þy his chang'd looks. = 
0ri, He is not in the City ? 
(5 he my Lord ? 
Gm, Who Lady ? 
ori. Why Miranda , 
Uring you here , can there be any elſe 
Worth my enquiry ? 
Gm. This is fomewhat more 
an love to virtue, | 
(ri. Faith when he comes hither 
4; ſometimes, without queſtion you ſhall meet him) 
mite him home, 
Gm, |To what end ? 
(ri, To dine with us, 
Or ſup. ; 
| Gm. And then to take a hard bed with you : 
Kean you not ſo? -— 
0ri. If you could win him to it, 
would be the better ; for his entertainment, 
re that to me, he ſhall find Noble utage, 
nd from me a free welcome. 
Gam, Have you never 
feard of a Roman Lady (Oriana) 
lemembred as a preſident for Matrons, 
(haſte ones, I pray you underſtand) whoſe husband 
Ta'd for his ſowre brezth by his enemy, 
oncemn'd his wife, for not acquainting him 
With his infirmity ? 
0n, 'Tis a common one ; 
ter anſwer was, haviag kiſs?d none but him, 
be thought it was a general diſeaſe 
Men were ſubject to; but what infer you 
Mm that my Lord ? - 
box, Why, that this virtuous Lady. 
ud all her thoughts ſo fixed upon her Lord, 
at ſhe could find no ſpare time to ſing praiſes 
/: 0 6ther , nor would © ſhe imploy 
#r hushand (though perhaps in debt to years 
$far2s 1 am) for an inſtrument 
10 bring home younger men that might delight her 
"ld their diſcourſe, or —— 
0. What my Lord? 
6m, Their perſons, 
It I ſhould ſpeak plainer —— 
+ No it needs not; 
" have ſaid enough to make my innocence know 
 ſuſpetted. 
6m, You betray your ſelf 
"oe than a ſuſpition , could you elſe 
4M that live in nothing but love to you 
w< luch 2 groſs diſcovery, that your luſt 
fold that heart 1 thought mine, to Miranda ? 
nlſe to ſuch 2 height in impudence, 
= preſume to work my yielding weakneſs 
Pay for your bad ends, to my diſgrace, 


Ir OS 


The Wirtal, or the Pander ? 


__ Ori. Do not ſtudy 
Io print more wounds, (for that were tyranny) 
Upon a heart that is pierced through already. 

Gom. Thy heart? thou baſt pierc'd through mine honor 
The honor of my houſe, fool thar | Was, (falſe one, 
To give it up to the deceiving truſt 
Of wicked woman : for thy take vild creature, 
For all I have done well, in my lite, 
| have dig'd a grave, all buried in a. wife; 
For thee I have defi*d my conſtant Mriitrils, 
That never taild her. ſervant, glorious war; 
For thee, refusd the fellowſhip of an Order 
Which Princes, through a!l dangers, have been proud 
To fetch as far as wot na em: 

And am I thus rewarded? 
Vel. By all goodneſs, 
You wrong my Lady, and deſerve hcr not, 
When you are at your beſt : repent your raſhneſs , 
I will ſhow well in you. 

Abd. Do, and ask her pardon, 

Ori. No, I have liv'd too long, to have my faith 
(My trid faith) call'd in queſtion, and by him 
That ſhould know true afteCtion is too tender 
To ſuffer an unkind touch, without ruine ; 

Study ingratitude, all, from my example; 

For to be thankful now, 1s to bs tale. 

But be it ſo, let me dye, 1 fee you wiſh it; 

Yet dead for truth, and pitics fake, report 

What weapon you made choice of, when you kild me. 

Vel. She faints. 

Abd. What have ye done ? 

Ori. My laſt breath cannot 
Be better ſpent, than to ſay I forgive you; 

Nor is my death untimely, fince with me 

| take along, what might have been hereafter 
In ſcorn delivercd for the doubtful iſſue 

Of a ſuſpeted mother. 

Vel. Oh, ſhe's gone, 

Abd. For ever gone. Are you a man? 

Gom. | grow here. 

Abd. Open her mouth, and power this Cordial in it; 
It any ſpark of life be unquenct'd 1a her, 

This will recover her. 
Vel. *Tis all in 'vain, 
She's ſtiffe already : live I, and ſhe dead ? 
Gom. How like a murtherer I ſtand ? look up, 
And hear me curſe my felt, or but behold 
The vengeance [ will take for't Oriana , 
And then in peace forfake me: Jealoulte, 
Thou loathlome vomit of the fiends beiow , 
What deſperate hunger made me to receive thee 
Into my heart, and foul? Pll let thee forth , 
And fo in death findeaſe; and does my fault then 
Deſerve no greater puniſhment? no, Pll live 
To keep thee for a fury to torment me , 
And make me know what hell is on the earth: 
All joyes and hopes forſake me; all mens malice, 
And all the plagues they can inflict, | wiſh it 
Fall thick upon me: let my tears be langhr at, 
And may mine enemies {mile to hear me groane, 
And dead, may l be piticd of none. Exunt. 


Scena Tertiia. 


Enter Collonna and Lucinda, 


Luc. Pray you Sir why was the Ordnance 09: theFotr. 
Diſcharg?d ſo ſodainl]y ? 

Col. ? Twas the Governors pleaſure , 
In honor of the Dane, a cuſtom us'd, 
To ſpeak a Soldiers welcome. 

Luc. *Tis a fit one: 


But is my Maſter here too ? os 
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T be Knight of Malta. 


Col. Three days fince. | 

Luc. Might 1 demand without offence, ſo much, 
Irt pride in him (however now a ſlave) 
That I am not admitted to his preſence ? 

Col. His curtefie to you, and to mankind 
May ezfily relolve you, he 1s free 
From that poor vice which only empty men 
Eſteem a virtue. 

Luc. What's the reaſon then, 
As you imagine, Sir ? 

Col, Why I tell you; > 
You are a woman of a tempting beauty, 
And hc, however virtuous, as a man | 
Subject to humane frailticsz and how far 
They may prevail upon him, ſhould he ſee you, 
He is not i2norant : and therefore chooſes, 
With care YPavoid the cauſe that may produce 


' Some ſtrange effet , which will not well keep ranck 


With the rare temperance , which is admurcd 
In his life hitherto. | 
Luz. This much increaſes 
My ſtrong dcfire to ſee him. 
Col. It ſhould rather 
Teach you to thank the Prophet that you worſhip, 


' That you are ſuch a mans, who though he may 


Do any thing which youth and heat of blood 
Invites him to, yet dares not give way to them : 


' Your entertainment?*s Noble, and not like 
' Your preſent fortune; and if all thoſe tears 


Which made grief lovely in you , in the relation 
O” the ſad ſtory, that ford me to weep too, 
Your hushands hard fate were not counterfeit ; 
You ſhould rejoyce that you have means to pay 
A chaſt life ro his memory, and bring to him 
Thoſe ſiveets, which while he liv*d, he could not taſt of; 
But if you wantonly beſtow them on 
Another man you offer violence ; 
To him, though dead; and his griey'd ſpirit will ſuffer 
For your immodeſt Joolenels. | 

Luc. Why, I hope, Sir, 
My willingneſs to look on him, to whom 
[ owe my life and ſervice, is no proof 
Of any vnchaſt purpoſe, 

Col. So | wiſh too, } 
And in the confidence it 13 not, Lady, 
| dare the better tell you he will fee you 
This night, in which by him lam commanded, 
To bring you to his chamber, to what end 
| calily ſhould gueſs, werel Mrranda 
Ard therefore, though can yield little reaſon, 
(But ina gencral love to womens goodneſs) 
Why 1 ſhould be ſo tender of your honor, 
I willingly would beſtow ſome counail of you , 
And would you follow it ? ; 

Lac. Letme firſt hear it, 
And then I can reſolve you. 

Col. My advice then | 
Is, that you would not., (as moſt Ladies uſe 
When they prepare themſelves for ſuch encounters) 
Study to add, by artificial dreflings 
To native excellence; yours (without help) 
Bur ſeeras it is now, would make a Hermit 
Leaves his deaths head, and change his after hopes 
Of endlefs comforts for a few ſhort minutes 
Of preſent pleaſures; to prevent which, Lady, 
Practice to take away from your perfections, 
And to preſerve your chaſtity unſfain'd b 
The moſt deform'd ſhape that you can put on 
To cloud your bodies fair gifts, or your minds, 
(lt being laboured to fo chaſt an end) 
Will prove the faireſt ornament, 
: Luc. To take from 
The workmanſhipof Heaven is an offence 


| As great, as to endeayor to add to it, 


————. 


[ 


' Your humble handmayd, never fell 


[ Of which, Pll not be guilty : Chaſtity 


TP _— in deformity, 
mulct impo94 by nature, th | 
And *tis commendable only when on. 
Though nere fo oft aſſaulted, in reliſtance Wh 
For me, PII therefore ſo dilpole my ſelf” 
That if I hold out, it ſhall he with honor. 
Or if I yield, Mirands ſhall find ſomethin, 
To make himlove his vitory. S 
L ox With what cunning * | 
1s woman argues for her own | 
= _— I hold it for a os 
Ince they are all born Sophiter to ntain | 
That lult is lawful, and _ ond md 
Of their creation : would [ never had 
Hop'd better of her; or could not belicye 
Though ſeen the ruin, Imuſt ever grieve, 


aPPears rather 


Er 


Scena Duarta. 
Enter Miranda, Norandine, Servants with Liyby, 


Mir. PII ſee you in your chamber, 
'or. Pray ye no farther: 

It 1s a ceremony I expect not, 
I am no ſtranger here, [ know my lodging, 
An have ſlept ſoundly there, when the Turks Cannon 
Playd thick upon't : O ®rwas Royal Mulick , 
And to procure a ſound ſleep for a Souldier, 
Worth torty of our Fiddles. As you love me 
Preſs it no farther. 

Mir. You will overcome. 
Wait on him carefully, 

Nor. I have took ſince ſupper 
A rouſe or two too much, and by—— 

It warms my blood. 

Mir. You'll ſleep the better for?t. 

Nor. — on't, I ſhould, had bur [| akind wench 
To pull my Boot-hoſe off,, and warm my night-ap, 
There's no charm like it : 1 love old Adams way; 
Give me a diligent Ere, to wait towards bed-time, 
Hang up your {mooth chin page: and now I think ol, 
Where 1s your Turk Prifoner ?. 

Mir. In the Caltle, 

But yet I never ſaw her. 

Nor. Fie upon you : 

See her for ſhame; or hark ye, if you would 
Perform the friends part to me, the friends part, 
It be'ng a faſhion of the laſt edition, | 
Far from panderiſm, now ſend her to me; 

You look ſtrange on't , no entertainment's periec 
Without it on my word; no livery lixe it; | 
There's no ſuit got without it, | 
Gold 1s an aſs to?r. 

Air. Go to bed, to bed. 

; Nor. Well, if ſhe come, : m_ 
If not, the fin lye on your he | 
Good night ; F Exit Not. and Senn 


ATabirm, 
tw'1 nog 


not to convert het 


Enter Colonna aud Lucinda. 

Col. There you ſhall find him Lady : you 
And if you pleaſe you may make ule. 

Luc, No doubt Sir. 

Gol. From hence 1 ſhall hear all. 

Mir, Come hither young One. = 
Beſhrew my heart : a handſome wench : come Me) 
A very handſome one : do not you grieve, Sweets 
You are a priſoner ? 

Luc. The loſs of liberty e 
No doubt Sir, is a heavy and a ſharp burden 


: . But your fervalt y 
To them that feel it truely : But "hat rigor: 
hunger, 


kno niet! 
(hare ad 


Thanks to that noble will : no want, 90 
vi 


(Companions ſtill to ſlaves) no violence 


T be K night of Malta. 


= at, we ſtart at, 
ith; all content and goodnels, 
: ſweetneſs of behaviour 
; ronnd abour Me 3 therefore worthy Maſter, 
| cannot fay | grieve my liberty. _ ih 
My. Do not you fancy me too cold a Soluter, 
Too obſtingte an enemy to youth, 
That had fo fair a jewel 1 my Cabinet , 
-: ſo long a fime, would nere loox on 1t ? 
Cl, What can ſhe ſay now ? 
Lac. Sare 1 defir?d to ſee ye, 
nd with a longing with. 
Co. There's all her virtue. 
{s:, Purſu'd that full deſire to give ye thanks Sir, 
[The only cacrifice | have left, and fervice, ” 
or all the virtuous care you have kept me fafe with, 
C:l, She holds well yet. 
Mr. The pretty tool ſpeaks finely : 
Come fit down here. 
Luc, O Sir, "tis moſt unſeemly, 
Mir. P11 have IT we: lit cloſe, now teil me truly, 
| ere love yt * 
hgh years will anſwer that Sir. 
Vir. And did you then love truly ? 
Lc, So 1 thought Sir. 
Mir, Can ye love me 10? 
Cal. Now! | 
Lac, With all my duty ; : 
I were unworthy of thole favors elle, 
You daily ſhowre upon Me. 
Mir. What thinkſt thou of me ? 
Lac. I think ye are a truly worthy Gentlemen, 
A pattern, and 4 pride to the age ye live in, 
weet 2s the commendations all men give ye. 
Mir. A pretty flattering rogue, dere ye kiſs that ſweet 
Ye fpeak 10 {weetly of? Come. (man 
Col. Farewell virtue. 
Mir, What haſt thou got between thy lips? kiſs once 
ure thon haſt a ſpell there. (more. 
La: More than ere I kneiv Sir. 
Col. All hopes go now. (hear me, 
Mir, 1 nuiſt tell you a thing in your car, and you muſt 
id hear me wiliingly, and grant me {o too, | 
Twill not be worth my asking elle. 
Luc. It muſt be 
4 very hard thing Sir, and from my power , 
[ hall deny your goodnels. | 
Mr. 'Tis a good wench; I mult lye with ye Lady. 
Ls: Tis ſomething itrange : 
For yet. in all my life 1 knew no bedfellow. 
Mr. You will quickly find that knowledge. 
Lx:, To what end Sir ? 
Mr. Art thou ſo innocent, thon canſt not gueſs at it ? 
Did thy dreams never direct thee ? 
Luc, Faith none yet Sir. (pleaſure, 
Mr. PII tell thee then : I would meet thy youth, and 
une thee my youth for that, by heaven the fires me, 
bl _ thy fair white arms, like wanton lvies 
new embraces. 
Lue, Is that all Sir ? 
Fad ay 1 ſhould try, may not we lie quietly ? 
0M my conſcieace I could, 
Mr, That's as we make it. (then ? 
Le. Grant that, that likes ye beſt , what would ye do 
| tr, What would I do ? certainly I am no baby, 
Yr drought up for a Nun; hark in thine ear. 
Lac, Fie, fie, Sir. 
— [ would get a brave boy on thee, 
__ boy. : - 
_ Sure we ſhell get ill Chriſtians, 
"30h in - + hz in the breeding then, 
- Never belief in woman come near me more. 
My beſt and nobleſt Sir, if a poor Virgin, 


| To forget her ſelf, 


(For yet by——1 am fo) ſhould chance fo far 

(Seeing your excellence, and able tweernels) 

and flip into your boſome 

Or to your bed , out of a doting on ye, , 

TN It the belt way; have you that cruel heart, 
at murd*ring mind too ? 


Mir. Yes by my troth (fiveet) have l 
To he with her. 
Luc. And do you think it well done? (wench 
Mir. That's as ſhe*ll think when tisdone; come to bed 
For thou art ſo pretty, and fo witty agompanion 
We muſt not part to night. . RS 
Luc. Faith let me ego Sir, 
And think better ou't. 


Mir. Ytaith thou ſt:a!t not, 
| warrant thee Pll think owt. 

Luc. 1 have heard *%em fay here, 
You are a Maid too. 

Mzr. 1 am fure | am, weach 
If that will pleaſe thee. 

Luc. | have leca a wonder, 
| And would you looſe that for a little wantonne(* 
(Conſider my ſweet Maſter, like a man, now.) ; 

For a few honied kiſles, fleight embraces F 
Thar glory of your youth that crown of ſweetneſs? 
Can ye deliver that unvelued treaſure ? 

V.ould ye foriake, to feck your own dilhonor , 
What gone, no -age recovers, nor repentance , 
Toa poor [tranger ? 

Col. Hold there again, thou art perfet. 

Luc. ] know you do bur try me. 

Mir. And I] know | 
Pl try you a great deal farther: prethee to bed ; 

[ love thee, and fo well : come kits me once more z 
Is 2 maidei-hcead 11 bcſtow'd ome ; 

Lac. \What's this Sir ? : 

Mir. Why}tis the badge Cmy Sweet) of that holy Order 
| ſhortly mult receive, the Crols of Malta. 

Ln: What virtue has it ? 

Mir. All that we call virtuous, 

Lr:, Whio pave 1t firlt ? 

Mir. He that gave all, to fave us. 

Luc. Why-then *tis holy tov 7 

Mir. True iign of holinets, 

The badge of all his Soldiers that profeſs hun 

Luc. The badge of all his Soldiers that prolefs him, | 

Camt fave in dangers ? 


7 


Mir. Yes. 

Luc. In troubles comfort ? 

Mir. You ſay true, ſweet. 
- Lac. In ſicknes, reſtore hcalth ? 

Mir, All this it can do, 

Luc. Preſerve from evils that afflict our frailtics, 

Mir. 1 hope ſhe will be Chrijtian : all theſe truly. 

Luc. Why are you lick then, fick to death with Juſt ? 
In danger to he loſt ? no holy thought, 
In all that heart, nothing but waudring frailtics 
Wild as the wind, and blind as dcath or ignorance, 
lahabit there. 

dMir. Forgive me hcaven, ſhe ſays true. 

Luc. Dare ye profeſs that badge, prophane that goodneſs? 

Col. Thou halt redeen'd thy felt again, moit rarely, 

Luc. That holine{s and truth ye make me wonder at ? 
Blaſt all the bounty heaven gives, that remembrance. 

Col. O excellent woman. 

Luc. Fling it from ye quickly, 
If ye be thus refolv?d , I fee a virtue 
Appear int like a {word both edges flaming 
That will conſume ye, and your thoughts, to aſhes, 
Let them profeſs it that are pure, and noble, 
Gentle, and juſt of thought, that build the croſs, 
Not thoſe that break it, by if ye touch me , 
Even in the act, Pil make that crols, and curſe ye. 


Mir. Yo ſhall not (fair) I did diflemble with ye, 
wy V 2 
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Knight of Malta. 
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pf And but to tryyour faith, I faſhion'd | all this : 


Yet ſomething you provokt me: this fair croſs : 

By me (if he bur pleaſe to help, firſt gave it) 

Sha!l nee?r be worn upon a heart corrupted , 

Go to your reſt, my modeſt, honelt ſervant, 

My fair, and virtuous maid, and fleep ſecure there , 

For when you ſuffer, I forget this ſign heie. 

Col. A man of men too : O moſt perfect Gentleman! 

Luc. All fiwect reſtro you ſir; I am half a Chriſtian, 

The other half, ll pray for; then for you, Str ; 

Mir. This is the fowtelt play PII ſhew, good night, fivect. 
; Exennt. 


Alus Quartus. 


Scena Prima. 
Enter Mountferrat and Rocca. 


Mount. The Sun's not ſet yet ? 

Kee. Xo Sir. 

M:unut. Would it were, 

Never to riie again to light the world. 

And yet, to what vain purpole do I wiſh it. 
Sine though 1 were invirord with thick miſts, 
Black as Cymerian darknels, or my crimcs, 
There is that here, upon which as an anvile 
Teu thouſand hammers ſtrike, and every ſpark 
hey force from it , to me's ai other Sun 

To l;ght mc to my ſhame ? 

KR». Take hope, and comfort. 

Mount. T hey are aides indeed, but yet as far from me, 
as 1 from bcing innocent : this cave faſhion'd 
By provident nature, in this fold Rock 
To be a den for beatts, alone, receives me, 

And having proved an cnemy to mankind , 
All kumane hclps foriake me. 

Roc. PII nee'r leave you, © 
And wiſh you would call back that noble courzge 
[ hat old invincible fortitude of yours 
That u$d to ſhrink at nothing, 

M nx:. Then it did not. 
Put *twas when I was hoaclt ; then in the height 
Of all my happineſs, oi a!l my glories, 

Of all delighrs , that made lite pretious to me 

[| durſt dye Kvceca; deati 1t ſelf then to me 

Was nothing, terrible, becauic I knew, 

The ſame of 2 good Right would ever live 

Freſh on my niemory ;, bur lince I fell 

From my integrity, and dilmisd thoſe guards, 

Thoſe ſtrong, afſurances ot innocence , 

That conſtancy fled from me, and what's worſe, 

Nowl am lJouthiome to my telt; and life 

A burthen to me, rack*'d with ſad remembrance 

Of what I have done, and my prefent horrors 

Unſuſſerable to me, torrur'd with deſpair 

That I ſhall nce*r find mercy : hell about me, 

Behind me, and before me, yet I dare nor, 

Still fearing worſe, put of my wretched Being. 
Extcr Abdella. 

Roc. To fee this would deter a doubtful man 
| From miſchievous intents, much more the practice 
| Of what 15 wicked : here's the Moore, look up Sir, 
Some cale may come trom her. 

Mount. New trouble rather, 

And I expett it. | 
| Abd. Who is this? Mmoniferrat ? 
Riſe up for ſhame, and like a river dri'd up 
With a long drought, from me, your bounteous Sea 
Receive thole rides of comfort that flow to you 


If ever leok lovely; if deiert. 


Or _ endear the giver of 
: All theſe I come adorn'd with 
Make challenge of thoſe ſo lon orga 


Could ever challenge welcome 


| ; If revenge 
And unexpected wreak, were SC 1 


ever pleat 
{uch bleſſings, 


long wilt'd emi 
Which you (unkind) have oa heya vy _— 
Mount. Why, what have you done foes he 
Abd. Made Gomera eS 
As truely miſerable, 2s you thou 1 
Could Lab wiſh more? . 4 umhayy ! 
Mount. As if his ſickneſs could 
Recover me; the injurics 1 receiy'g 
Were Oriana?s. 
Abd. She has paid dear for *em, 
She's dead. 
Mount. How ? | 
Abd. Dead; my hate could reach 
Taking advantage of her in a ſwoon 
Under pretence to give a Cordial to her 
[| poyſon?d her : what ſtupid dulnefs is this? 
What you ſhould entertain with ſacrifice. 
Can you receive fo coldly ? : 
Mount. Bloody deeds 
Are grateful offerings, pleaſing to the devill 
And thou, in thy black ſhape, and blaker tions 
Being hels perfect character, art delighted | 
To do what I thought inhnitely wicked, 
Tremble to hear : thou haſt, in this taen from ms 
All means to make amends with penitence , 
To her wrong'd virtues, and difpoil'd me of 
The poor remainder of that hope was left me, 
For all I have already, or mult luffer, 
Abd. 1 did it for the beſt. 
Mount. For thy worſt ends, 
And be aflur*d but that, I think to kill thee 
Would but prevent, what thy deſpair muſt force thee 
To do unto thy elf, and fo to add to 
Thy molt aflur*d damnation , thou wert dead now, 
But get thee from my ſight : and if luſt of me 
Did ever fire thee ( love I cannot call it) | 
Leap down from thoſe ſteep Rocks, or take advautaze | 
Of the next tree to hang thy ſelf, and then | 
| may laugh at it, ' 
Abd. In the mean time 
I muſt be bold, to do ſo much for you, ha, ha, 
Mount. Why grinft thou, devil ? 
Abd. That *tis in my power, 
To puniſh thy .ingratitude ; I made trial 
But how you ſtood aftected, and ſince 1 know 
I'm us'd only for a property, 
| can, and will revenge it tq the full. 
For underſtand, in thy contempt of me , 
Thoſe hopes of Oriana, which I could 
Have chang'd to certainties, are loſt for ever, 
Mount, Why, lives ſhe? 
Abd. Yes, but never to Mountferrat , 
Although it is in me, with as much eafe 
To give her freely up to thy poſſeſſion, 
As to remove this ruſh; which. yet deſpair of: 
For by much wrong'd love, jyattery, nor hogs ve 
Tears, prayers, nor vowes, ſhall ever wit meto% 
So with my curſe I leave thee, t 
Mount. Prethee ſtay , 
Thou know'ſt I dote on thee , 


no farther 


and yet thou art 


So peeviſh, and perverſe, ſo apt to take 
Tritfles unkindly from me. 


Abd. To perſwade me 
To break my neck, to hang, 
With you are trifles. 

Mount. *T was my melancholy - 
That made me ſpeak | know not what : forg1\e1 
[ willredeem my fault. 

Roc. Believe him Lady. 

Moxnt. A thouſand times 


then damn my fell, 


1 will demand thy paroons | 
_L—_— 


T he K mght of Malta. I, 


ind keep the reckoning On thy lips with kites. Mir. © lart 
.; There's ſomething elſe, that would prevail more | A diſmal BG a groan : 
(with me. ben, + Ori. Oh, Oh. » 
Une, Thou ſhalt have a thy wiſhes do but blels Nr. Here, "tis here Sir, *tis here S; 
| | me | A devil in the w: 7 cre Sir: 
with means [0 fatisfic my mad defires F< peg e wall, , 
x once iN 071414 and for ever To ma [is tome illution | 
only thine my beſt Ab1ella. fg 1ght us trom devotion Ori. Oh. of 
| alſur'd of this, and that you would Th ” V yas here , - ON, Oll, 
2 ſpirit of a hunteſman cho: . 
Here's a new Bogan Sroahe = 
7 tr 
-— OW Mir. For certait POE Gs 
hine 0 This te. Il, 
4b4. SW Ar as not been three days here 
g free me \W; h And - Tablet d 
0 give MC leave to kill her. th rimes upon'r. 
Mount. That our {atety og . Ipr cthec read *em Nor 21dine 
a of neceſſity urge us tO. u Nor. An Epi-and Epi--taff: I think *tis, 1 *ti n 
434, Then know pon tne molt excell, excell--lent--and. bs, 1 Us tal, On 
ax not. poy0n , But. 2 ſleeping, potion _ Thou canſt not read. (Epitaff: | 
Much the receiv?d; yet of tufficient ſtrength or. T have ſpoyPd mine eyes with gunrond 
yto bind up her fences, that no fign | Mfr. An Epitaph upon the molt og es 
df life appear'd in her : and thus thought dead The honor of Chaſtity, Oriana 00s, ang EXcrmg 
p her beſt habit, as the cuſtom 1s by | Nor. The grand malters filter : how adevil (Lady 
an k20 12 Maltz , with all ceremomes vw hen {!ipt ſhe out o*tiPway the f TE Wy" 2 m4 ſhc here? 
he's buried in her families monument, Mir. *Tis a todain chanye:  ekthe: half upon her. 
i the Temple of St. Fob ; Pl bring you thither | Mount errat offer?d to hcr broak "a ond pai 
hus, 25 you are diſguisd , ſome fix hours hence | Nor. Would he werehere, 1 would | he T4 - | 
je potion will leave working. And by this little light , 1 would bu 4b e clerk my ſelt, 
ks. Letus haſte then. Here's no lamenting now. ry him alive here: 
Mmnt. Be my good angel, guide me. Nor. There ?tis Ori, Oh, oh. | 
464, But remember | Mir. Sure from the (tor her. | 
7 NI monument _ the very | ; 
wu keep your Oath. )h, dear Lady : blefling of women, vi yn SIO 
Mm. As 1 deiire to proſper How art thou ſet for ae how , oy wh of thy ſex, 
\ what | undertake. Babling , 2nd prating OS £ _ us. 
444. 1 kno more. : Ner. Sir, itriſes, it looksup, @ & — Sho 
xexnt. | Mir, Heaven bleſs us. She riſes up. 
Scena Nor. It Is in Wom:ing P . . Z 
| Secunda, Mk ries _— - riſes higher. 
. h GR , and wonters, lure 5 
Enter Miranda, Norandine, and Collonra, IM ſhe, *tis Oriana', *tis that Lady. = 
Cal. Here fir, I have got the Key; I horrow?d it Nor. Shall I go to her? Or;. WI 
f him that keeps the Church, the door 1s open Mir, Stand Hil, i. Where am I: 
Mir. Look to the hories then, and pleaſethe Fellows Ori. What place 1s this ? 
pong pac qrang PI] retire. Ds - as _ 1s as live as am, 
not lar oft, tnere < ri, What {mc REP! 
ages [ht | _ brag - Je, Lond ror mn ww _ and rotten bones, what dark 
bat ) ra es ; 
wy beſtow?d in vain now, even from you vir. Nor. How ſhe ltares, (Page 
uy - are bred in blood, have no way left *em . And ſets her eyes upon him. 
oy to purge, no time to wear it out , Mir. How igt dear Lady? 
un t off » but penitence, and prayer : Dog you know me, how ſhe ſnakes? 
| to _ the order, aud my youth Ori. You arc a man, 
=" _ confels with many tollies , Mir. A man that honors you. 
a n bound about with fins as many y Ori. A cruel man, 
-_ touſe of memory live figures. c arc all cruel : are you in your grave too? 
f heart Pll open now, my faults confeſs For there's no truſting cruel man, above x _ 
l raiſe a new man. heav , Nor. By Lady th - _ &C ground, 
N man, heaven, I hope, to a new life , yt Ly SE EIN 
No. | have no great devoti CEN : Mir. To do you {ervi 
for 4 pra 'e ion, ar this inſtant, And t ſi } C ICC 
id up ina gr” | will not out Sir, 0 "I tore ye to the joys you were in. 
bc up your finger , when you have pray? ri, I was In joyes indeed and hope— 
- BIR to that end, pray'd enough. : Mir. She ſinks agam : 
FT, nee?r p g4aln ſhe? ® 7 - 
bare been fo ve? Pray alone ſure, pag s gone; ſhe's gone: gone 2s 4 ſhadow, 
& to anſwer the Clerk: would 1 inks for Ever, fricud. | 
"—_—__ for I ſhall n 9 Wir 6 had a Nor She -- 14 
Im &r make a 200d Hermit. and kneel Tr. SC 1S COIL NOW, 
' Iy knees are horn, theſc , eel | She is certainly departed, 1 , 
bs hae an eſe ſtones are plaguy hard: Mir. Th 4 P parted, I muſt cry too. 
al be gin cow ? forif Ido not obſervea m hod. I. e bletſed angels guide thce : put the ſtone t 
out preſent] ethod, | Beauty thou art d & oy 
04. Oh, oh Y. Noo. hy a car tO . utt, goodnefs to aſhes, 
% [, Ir. amr e 1 _Y E _ 
= what vthat Sie ? did ye hear ? Ws. r well: we mult all have our hou 
r, Ha - ; ; : : 
poet, to your prayers. Mir. 1, thus we are; and a!l our painted gl 
"ns, "Twas here ab 2 A buble tl ! W gory 's 
ne&r per 1 abouts, t'has nut me clean aw 1at 2 boy blows in toth” ayr 
8 __ 1 again, ha, by Land. - ay now, | And there it breaks. 7 
| ; bp y . 
Ori, Oh cft. Mir. Would I had fav*d her life now too : ah kc 
" Ne: ON, For ſich a bleſſing, ſack a timely bleſling : ay 
”; lr tell me Sir, ; O friend, what dcar content *twould be, what ſtory 
| ang got amongſt ys To keep my name from worms ? : Oria C 
: Nor. She lives again. | ria Uh, oh, 


Us 


Twas: 


-—_ 
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The Knight of Malta. 


'Twas but a trance. ., 
Mir. Pray ye call my man in preſently 
Help with the ſtone firit, oh ſhe ſtirs again. 
Oh call my man away. 
Nor. I fly, 1 fly Sir, 
Mir. Upon my knees O heaven, O heaven I thank thee. 
Ent:r Colonna, aud Norand. 
The living heat ſteals into every member ; 
Come help the Coffin 'out ſoftly, and todainly; 
Where is the Clerk? : 
Col. Drunk above he 1s ſure Sir. 
Mir. Sirrah, you muſt be ſecret, 
Col. As your foul ir. 
Mir. Softly good friend, take her into your armes, 
Nor. Put in the cruſt again. x, 
Mir. And bring her out there when I am a horſeback 
My man, and I will tenderly conduct her 
- Unto the Fort; ſtay yon, and watch what iſſue, 
And what inquiric's for the body. 
Nor. Well Sir. | | 
Mir. And when ye |have done, come back to me. 
Nor. I will. + 
Mr. Softly, oh fofily. 
Nor. She grows warmer ſtill Sir. 
Col. What ſhall I. do with the Key ? 
Mir. Thou canſt not ſtir now, 
Lezve it [th*door, go get the horſes ready. Exeunt, 
Enter Rocca, Mountferrat, Abdella, with a dark, Lanthorn. 
Koc. The door's already open, the Key in it. 
Mount. What were thoſe paſt by? 
K o:. Some {cout of Soldiers, I think. 
Mont. It may well: be ſo, for I ſaw their horſes; 
They faw not us I hope, 
Abd. No, no, we were cloſe , 
Beſide they were far off. 
Mount. What time of night i9t? 
Abd. Much about twelve I think. 
Roc. Let me go in firſt 
For by the leaving opcn of the door here 
There may be ſome body in the Church: give me the 
Ab4. You'll love mt now1 hope. (Lanthorne. 
Mount. Make that /good to me | 
Your promiſe is engaged for. 
Abd. Why ſhe is there 
Ready 4m and much about this time 
Life will look up apain. 
Roc. Come in all's ſure, 


1 Not a foot ſtirring, ; nor a tongue. 


Mount. Heaven bleſs me , 
I rxver enter*d with ſuch unholy thoughts 
This place before. 
Abd. Ye arc a fearful Tool, 
If men have appetites allow*d ?em, 
And warm defircs, arc there not ends too for *em ? 
Mount, \\hether ſhall we carry her ? 
Roc. Why, ro rhe; bark, Sir, 
I have provided onealready waits us; 
The wind ſtands wondrous fair too for our paſſage. 
Abd. And there when ye have enjoy*dher, for ye have 
Let mealone to ſend her to feed fiſhes: (that liberty 
PII no more-ſighs for her. 
Mont. Where is the monument ? 
Thou art ſure ſhe will awake about this time ? 
Abd. Moſt ſure, ifſhe-be not knockt ott*head : give me 
Here ?tis, how is this, the ſtone off? (the Lanthorn, 
Roc. I, and nothing 
Within the monument, that's worſe; no body 
I am ſure of that, nor ſign of any here, 
But an empty Cofhn. 
Mount. No Lady? 
Roc. No, nor Lord Sir, 
This Pye has been cut up before. 
Abd. Either the Devil 
Muſt do theſe tricks 


| 


& —_ 4.4 


Mount, Or thou, damn'd 'Orſe - 
Thou black ſwoln pitchy clous : ot 34, 
Thou night hag, gotten when the hr; "i 
Eg hell 6 ſelf confind in fleſh - 

ell me, and tell me quickly wha Ws 
Has done with her, —_ = Faneckry —_— 

: he 
Thou halt remov'd her body, or þ this —_ 
| This Sword ſhall cut thee into chouſan val ple 
A thouſand thouſand, ſtrow thee ore th or, 
A ſacrifice to thy black fire, the Devil. ""m 

Rod. Tell him, you fee he's angry: 

(464. Let him burſt, © 

either his ſword, nor anger DICKS. 
Nor will yield to feed © cabuySbrewky 
His idle jealoulies, and mad dogs Sang _ 
One thought againſt my ſelf: ye have done br: 

A manly, anda valiant piece of Service « | TY Y 
When ye have kilPd me, reckon't amongſt your Battck | 
IT am ſorry ye are fo poor, Þ weaka Gentlem: 
Able to ſtand no fortune : I diſpoſe of her ? 
My miſchief make her away? a likely project 
| muſt play booty againſt my ſelf, if any thine cro 
I am the devil, and the devils heir o "mf 
All plagues, all miſchiefs, : 
' Moeonnt. Will ye leave and do yet? 
4b. I taye done too much, 
Far, far too much,for ſuch a thankleſs fellos.. 
If I be devil, you created me; | 
I never knew thoſe arts, nor bloody praiſes 
( — o?your cunning heart, that mine of miſchief) 
Before your flatteries won %em into me. d 
Here did I leave her, leave her with that certainty 
About this hour to wake apain. | 
Mount. Where 1s ſhe? 
This is the laſt demand. 
Ab. Did I now know it, 
And were I ſure, this were my lateſt minute, 
1 would. not tel! thee : ſtrike, and then 11 curſe thee: 

Roc. I ſee a light, ſtand cloſe, and leave;your gt 

We all nuſcarry elſe. 
Enter Gomera, Page with Torch, 

Ab. I am now carelcſs, 

Mount. Peace, prethee peace, ſweet, peace, all [ried 

Abd. Stand cloſe then. | 

Gom. Wait there Boy , with the light, till [ca to 
In darkneſs was my ſoul and ſences clouded (0% 
When my fair Jewel fell, the night of jcalouſe, 

In all her blackneſs drawn about my judgment : 

No light was let into me, to diſtinguiſh 

Betwixt my ſuddain anger and her honor , 

A blind fad Pilgrimage ſhall be my pennaace”, 

No' comfort of the day will I lookupat: 

Far darker than my jealous Ignorance 

Each place of my aboad ſhall be, my prayers 

| No ceremonjous lights ſhall ſet off more: 

Bright Armes, and all that carry luſtre, lite, 
Society, and ſolace, I forſake ye. 
And were it not once more to ſee her beautiG, 
(For in her bed of death, ſhe mult be ſiveet ſill,) 
And on her cold fad lips ſeal my repentance; | 
Thou child of heaven, fair light I could not mi , 
Mount, I know the tongue, would I were Wt abi 
I have done him too much wrong to {ook upd _ 
Ab. There is no ſhifting now, boldneſs,and cons 
Muſt carry it now away : he is but one neither, 


ation. | 
þ 0 
2ht Moon ſufer!, | 
Wnt trick now ; © 


| Naked as you are, of a ſtrength far under. 


Mount, But he has a cauſe above Me. 
Ab. That's as you handle 1t. <4 
Roc, Peace : he may go again, and never 4 
Gom. 1 feel 1 weep apace, but wheles n " 
The torrent of my tears, tO drown my fault ®: 
I would I could now, like a loaden cloud, _ ; | 
Begotten in the moiſt ſouth , drop t0 nothung: 
Give me the Torch, Boy. | 
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pt ro0 ? na 
r you _—_ of yet. thou ſinful uſher 


at rottenneſs , that bawd to miſchief, _ 

5 you bluſh through all your blackneſs ? will not that hide 
4}, cannot ſpeak. . | (it 
Cm, You are well met, with your Jam, Sir, 

« thou a Knight? did ever on that ſword, 

Te Clritian cauſe fir nobly? could that hand fight , 
ded by fame, and fortuge ? that heart intlame thee. 
*h virrwous fires of valor, to fall off, 

1 off ſo ſuddainly , and with ſuch foulnels , 
the falſe Angels did , from all their glory ? 

Thou art no Knight , honor thou never heart of, 

Cor brave deſires could ever bnild 1n that breaſt. 

Treaſon, and tainted thoughts, are all the Gods 

Thoa worſhip'ſt, all the ſtrength thou hadlt, and fortune; 

rhoa Gidſt things out of fear, and falle heart, villain 

Put of cloſe traps and treacheries, they have railed thee, 
Myre, Thou rav?ſt old may. 

Gm, Before thou get?ſt off from me, 

Lf tho2 the glory of thy firſt hgrhts on thee 
hich thou haſt baſely loſt , thy noblelſt fortunes, 

in their greateſt luſtres, 1 would make thee, 
re we part, confels, nay, kneel, and do 1t, 

», crying, kneel, coldly, for mercy, crying: © 
hou art the recreant*ſt Rogue, time ever nouriſh'd, 
hou art a dog, I will make thee ſwear, a dog 
manzy Cur-dog ; do you creep behind the Altar ? 
pok how it ſweats, 'to ſhelter ſuch a raſcall; 
dt, with thy venemous tooth infect her chaft lite, 

id then not dare to do; next, rob her reſt, 
teal her dead body out oth”grave. 

Mam. 1 have not. 

Gm, Prethee come out, this is no place to 
chant Mountferrat come, 

Mn, 1 will not ſtir, | 

Gm, Thou haſt thy ſword about thee, 

et good ſword, that never failPd thee : prethee come, 
el have but five ſtroaks for it; on, on Boy, 

wre's one would fain be acquainted with thee, 
ould wondrous faincleave that Calves-head of yours Sir, 
me, prethee let's diſpatch, the Moon ſhines finely : 
lice be kild by me, thou wilt be hang'd elſe, 
it 1t mey be, thon long?ſt to be hang'd. h 
kx, Out with him, Sir, 

0 ſhall have my ſivordtoo: when he's diſpatch'd once, 
* hare the world before us. 

Cm, Wilt tho walk fellow, 

er knew a Rogue, hang arſe-ward ſo, 

ud ſuch a deſperate knave too. 
4h. Pray go with him, 
mething Pll promiſe too, 

Aon, You would be kill'd then ? 
remedy, | ſee, 

Gm, If thon dar'ft do it? 

Wer, Yes, now 1 dare; lead out , I'll follow preſently 

ur the Mount Pf meet ye. 

,-"". Go before me, 

"ae Fe in a ſtring too. 
tug. As 1 am a Gentleman, 

«by this holy place | will not fail thee, 

lp? -"# ſhale be kid, take my word for it 

ail, | 
%m. If thou ſcapſt thou haſt Cats luck. 


i, 


el in, 


p—_ 


AM 
. 


Ihe Mount ? 


Mount. The ſame: make haſt, ] am there before elſe. 


Gom. Go get ye home, now if he icapel am a Coward. 
Mount. Well, now I am refoly'd, and he {ball find it. 


| Exennt. 
Scena Tertig. 


Ertezr Miranda, Lucinda, Collonna, 


Mir, How is it with the Lady ? 

Luc. Sir, as we! 
AS 1t can be with one, who teeling Kknowes now = 
\* har 18 th2 curſe the divine juſtice lay'd 
On the fir!t tinful woman, 

Mir. IS Ihe ia Travel r 

Lu: Yes ir; and yet the troubles of her mind 
4/7it her more, than what her ody ſuticrs, 
For in the extremity ol her pain, 1 e cTyes our, 
Why am | heres \\ here is iy Lord Gomera, 
Then tometimes names Mr 1:44, and then i:ghes, 
AS it to ſpeas, what queſtionlets ſhe loves weil , 
[t heard,/nigth do her injury, 

Col. Heaveirs tweet mercy 
Look gently on her, 

Mir. Pretiee tell her, my PFrayers 
Are prefent with her, and good wench provide 
[hat ſhe want nothing: what's thy name ? 

Luc. Lucinda. 

Ar. Lucinda? there's a profperous omen 1n it , 
'e a Lucina 10 her, and biinz word 
| hat ſhe 1s ſate delivered of her burthen , 


And thy reward's thy liberty : come Colonna , 


\\e will go tfce how rtiPEnzineer has mounted 
The Cannon the great Malter fent, be careful 
To view the works, and leara the dilcipline 
hat 1s us'd here: 1 am to leave the world 
\nd for your ſervice, which 1 have found faithtul, 
[ he charge that's mine, it i have any power 
Hereatter may Concern you. 

Col. I Nall find 
A noble Malter in you, 

Mir. ? T1s but juſtice, | 
T nou do?lt deſerve it in thy care, and duty, Exennt. 
Scans Duns. 


Enter Gomera, Mountferrat, Rocca, Abdella, with a Pijtol, 


Gom. Here's even ground, Pll ſtir no foot beyond it, 


Bctore | have thy head. 
Mount. Draw Koccs. 
Gom. Coward, ; 
Hath inward guilt, robb'd thee as well of courage 
As honelty ? that without odds thou dart not 
Anſwer a lingle Enemy ? 
Mount. All advantage 
That I can take, expect. 
Roc. We know you are valiant, 
Nor do we purpole to -1ake farther trial 
Ot what you can do now: but to ditpatch you. 
Mount. And therefore figat, and pray together, 
Gom, Villains, 
Whoſe baſeneſs, all diſgraceful words made one , 
Cannot expreſs; 1o ſtrong is the good cauſe 
That feconds me, that you thall feel, with horror 
To your proud hopes, what [trenztt is in that arm, 
Though old, that holds a fivord made ſharp by juſtic* 
Ab. Yon come then here, to prate ? fight 
Mount. Help R o:ca, now, 
Or I am loſt tor ever ; how comes thus? 
Are villany and weakneſs twyns ? 
Roc. I am yone roo. 
Gem. You ſhall not ſcape me, / wretches, 
Ab. I mult do it, 


158 


| 


he 


« SI"4,9c AVE. 04% " wave m # * 
02910 . -— = 
ſu S—_t_ts 4c 
hs 1 OD SPIDER AO CCA oc met fis nite, 2s 0771 


| Hels 


The Knight of Male. 


tht. 


All will go wrong elle. 

Com. Treacherous bloody woman, 
What haſt thou done ? | 

Ab. Done a poor womans part, 

And in an inſtant , what theſc men ſo long 
Stood fooling for. | 

Moxut. This ayd was unexpected ,, 

I kils thee for't, 

Roc. His right arms only ſhot, _ 
And that compelld him to forſake his ſword , 
He's elſe unwounded. | 

Mount. Cut his throat. 

Ab. Forbear. | 


| Yet do not hope ?tis with intent to fave thee. 


But that thou mayſt live tothy farther torment, 

To ſee whotriumphs over thee : come Mowntferrat, 
Here join thy foot to mine, and let our hearts 
Meet with our hands , the contract that 1s made 
And cemented with blood, as this of ours 1s, 

[s a more holy ſan{tion, and much furer, 

Than all the tuperſtitious ceremonies 

You Chriſtians ule. 


Enter Norandine. 


Roc. Who's this? 

Mount. Betray*d again ? 

Nor. By the report it made, and by the wind 
The Piſtol was difcharg'd here. 

Gom, Norandine. 

As ever thou loy[t valor, or wearſt Arms 

To puniſh baſeneſfs, ſhew it. 

Nor. O the devil, | | 
Gomera wounded, and my Brache black, beauty 

An ator in it ? | 

Ab. If thou ſtrik*ſt;, Il ſhoot thee. 

Nor. How ? fright me with your Pot-gun ? what art thou? 
Good heaven, the Rogue, the traytor rogue Mowntferrat, 
To ſwinge the neſt of you, is a ſport unlook'd for, 
confume you. 

Mont. As thou art a man, 

I :m wounded, give metime to anſiver thee. 

Gom. Durſt thou urge this?this hand can hold a ſword yet. 
Nor. Well done: to ſee this villain, makes my hurts 
Bleed freſh again, but had I not abone whole, 

In fuch a cauſe 1 ſhould do thus, thus Raſcals. 


F nter Corporal and watch. 


Cor. Diſarm them , and ſhoot any that refiſts, 
Gom. Hold Corporal; | am Gomera, 
Nor. ?Tis well yet, that once in an age you can 
Remember what you watch for: I had thought 
You had again been making out your parties 
For ſucking piggs. - 
"Tis well : 
Ner. As you will anſwer 
The contrary with your lives, ſee theſe forth coming, 
Cor. "That we ſhall do. 
Nor. You bleed apace : good Soldiers 
Go help him to a Surgeon, 
Roc. Dare the worit, 
And ſuffer like your ſelf. 
Ab. From me learn courage. 
Nor. Now for Miranda, this news will beto him 
As welcome as ?tis unexpected: Corporal, 
There's ſomething for thy care to night ; my horſe there. 
| | Exeunt. 
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ſpoots bim. | 


Aus Quintus, 


Scena Prima, 


Enter Oriana, and Lucings. 


Ori. How do's my Boy ? 
Luc. Oh, wondrous luſty Madam 
A little Knight already: you thall live 
To ſee him tofs a Turk. 
Ori. Gentle Lucinda, | 
Much mult I thank thee for thy care, and ſervice 


Enter Miranda, Norandine, Colonns, 


And may I grow but ſtrong to ſee I 21:1 
My husband, and my brother, thou ſhalt fnd 
i: will not barely thank thee. 

Mir. Look Captain, we muſt ride away thismornins 
The Auberge ſits to day, and the ro Maſter > 
Writes plainly, I mult or deliver in 
( The year expir'd) my probation wzed, 

Or take the Cloak: you likewiſe Norandine 

For your full ſervice, and your lait aſſiſtance 

In talle Mountferrats apprehenſion 

Are here commanded to aflociate me; my twininthishi 
honor. 

Nor, I'll none ont: do they think to bind me tol 
chaſt, ſober, and temperately, all daysof my lite ? the 
may as ſoon tye an Engliſhman to live (0; I ſhall xy 
{weet Daze, a ſweet Captain, go up and down dri 
ing ſmall beer, and ſwearing %ds neagues, 00, Nl 
a _— at Arms ft:]l, and do thou fo too; andtin 
beelt wiſe: I have found the myſtery now, why the Gs 
tflemen wear but three bars of the crols, and the Knyin 
the whole one, 

Mir. Why Captain ? 

Nor. Marry Sir, to put usin remembrance, weareW 
three quarters croſsd in our licence, aud pleaſures: W 
the po” Knights croſs'd altogether; the brothers 2 
Arms, Way yet meet with their Siſters at Arms , 0 
and then, in brotherly love; but the poor Knighta 
not get a Lady forlove, nor money: tis not ſo 110 
Countries I wis, pray haſte you, for I'll along, and 
what will come on't, | 

Mir. Collonna, provide ſtrait, all neceſſaries 
For this remove, the Lytter for the Lady, - 
And let Lwcinda bear her company, 

You ſhall attend on me. 

Col. With all my duties 

Mir. How fare you gracious Miſtriſs ? 

Ori. O Miranda. ; 

You pleas'd to honor me with that fair title 
When I was free, and could diſpoſe my lt; 
But now, no ſinile, no word, no look, n0 rouch 
Can I impart to any, but as theft 

From my Gomera, and who dares accept , 

Is an uſurper. 

Mir. Leave us; I have touch'd thee, 
(Thou fairer virtue, than thou'rt beautiful 
Hold bur this teſt, ſo rich an ore was never 
Tryed by the hand of man, on the vaſt carth: 
Sit brighteſt Oriana, is it fin 
Still to profeſs I love you, ſtill to vow | 
I ſhall do ever ? heaven my witneſs be, _. E: 
*Tis not your eye, your cheek, your tongut; 
That ſuperficially doth ſnare young MED, chought 
Which has caught me ; read over 1n your 
The ſtory that this man hath made of you, 

And think upon his merit. 

Ori. Only thought 


\ 


The Knight of Malta. 
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© -omprehend It 
| kndcan you beſo . . 
| thanklels, 0 deſtroy his yout 
"y'd your honor, gave you double life ? 

Your own, and yOUr fair Infants? that when fortune 
Lin! foe to all beauty, that is good,) 
Pandied JOU from one hazard to another, 
Was even heavens Melieng&, by providence 
cal?d to the Temple, to receive you there, 
Into theſe Arms, tO g1VE eaſe to your throwes, 
kxif't had thunder'd ; take thy due Miranda, 
ror ſhe wasthine 5 Gomera's jealouſie 
«ck dearh nnto thy heart z to him be dead, 
1nd iveto me, that gave thee ſecond lite : 
Let me but now enjoy thee : Oh regard 
The torturing fires of my affections. | 

0, Oh maſter them, Miranda, as I mine, 
Whofollows his delires, ſuch tyrants ſerves 
3; ill opprels him infupportably. 
My fames, Miranda, riſe a$ high as thine, 
ror | did love thee *fore my marriage, 
Fer would I nov content, or could 1 think 
Thon wert in carnelt, ( which by all the ſouls 
That have. ( for chaſtity ) been ſanCtitied 
| arot ) in a moment | do knoiv 
Thowldft call fair temperance up to rule thy blood, 


Thy ere was ever chaſte, thy counten..nce too honeſt, 


And all thy wooings was like Maidens talk ; 
Whovieldeth unto pleafurcs, and to lult 
kapoor captive, that in Golden Fetters 
(Ard pretious (as he thinks) but holding gyves ) 
rets out his life. 
Mr. Find ſuch another woman, 
And take her for his labour, any man : 
(ri. 1 was not.worthy of thee, at my beſt, 
Heaven knew I was not, I had hadyrhee elſe, 
Mach leſsnow gentle Sir ; Miranda's deeds 
Bne been as white as Oriana?'s fame, 
om the heginning to this point of time, 
Mad ſhall we now begin to ſtain both thus ? 
ink onthe legend which we two ſhall breed 
ntinving as we are, for chaſteſt dames 
And boldeſt Soldiers to peruſe and read, 
areadthorough, free from any act 
0cauſethe modeſt caſt the book away, 
Wacthe moſt honour*d Captain fold it up. 
Mr, Faireſt;, let gomy hand : my pulle beats thick, 
amy moy*d blood, rides high in every vain, 
urdof thy ſelf now, Soldier, and ever : 
would not for Aleppo, this frail Bark, 
Is bark of fleſh, no better ſteers-man had 
Nan has Moxntferrat's : may you kiſs me, Lady ? 
ri, No; thought be no eſſential injury, 
*152 circumſtance due to my Lord, 
v000e elſe: and my deareſt friend, if hands 
"51g together, kindle heat in you, 
ut may the game at Lips provoke unto ? 


Wer, Oh what a tongue is here ? whilſt ſhe doth teach 


i5 heart to hate my fond unlawful love, 

*talks me more-in love, with Jove to her, 
) bres ſhe quencheth with her arguments, 
AS ſhe breathes %em, they blow freſher fires. 
: Wther : now my flame cools ; Hasband, Wife, 
: © 1 ſome holy myſtery in thoſe names 

me the unmarried cannot underſtand, 
hx Now thou art ſtrait, and doſt enamour me, 
ond a carnal earthly love ; 

' ery foul doats onthee, and my ſpirits 
 macethine, my mind doth thy mind kiſs, 

in thispure conjunCtion we enjoy 

: —_ pleaſurethan if bodies met : 

1, 25 perfect love, the other ſhort, 
iſhing fruition, every Swain 

8 Groom may claſp, but ours refin'd 


Two inten apes caunot reach unto; 
Nor 150ur ſpiritual love, a barren joy, 
For mark what bleſled iflue we'll begct, 
Dcarer than children to poſterity, 
A great example to mens continence, 
And womens chaſtity, that is a child 
More fair and comfortable, than any heir. 
Arr. It all wives were but fach, luſt would not find 
One corner to inhabit, tun would be 
50 ſtrange, remiſſion tupertiuous : 
But one petition, 1 have done. 
Ori, What (Sweet) 
Myr. Tocall me.Lord, it the hard hand of death 
SeIze ON Gomera firſt, 
Ori. Oh, inuch roo worthy ; 
How much you undervalue your own price, 
To give your unbought ſelt, tor a poor woman, 
That has been once fold, us?d, and lolt her ſhow ? 
[ am a garment worn, a vellcl crack'd, 
A Zmeuntrd, a Lilly trode upon, 
A tragrant Flower cropt by another hand, 
My colour tully'd, and my odor”s chang?d 
It when 1 was new bloflon'd, I did tear 
My telf unworthy of Mirand.i's tpringy 
Thus over-blown, and teeded, I am rather 
Fit to adorn his Chimney, than his bed, 
Mir. Rite miracle: fave Mata, with thy virtue, 
If words conld make me proud, how has ſne ſpoke, 
Yet I will try her to thevery block : 
Haid-hearted, and uncivil Oriana, 
Ingratetul payer of my Indultrics, a 
That with 2 ſoit painted hypocriſie \ 
Cozen'ſt, and jeer?ſt my perturbation, | 
Expect a witty, and a fell revenge : 
My comtort is, all men will think thee falſe, 
Pefide thy Husband having been thus long 
( On this occafion ) in my Fort, aud power. 


bl 


Enter Nor, Collonna.& Lucinda, with a Child. 


11] hear no more words : Captain, let's away 
With all care feeto her : and you Lncinds 
Attend her diligently : ſhe 15a wonder. 
Nor Have you found ſhe was well deliver'd : 
W hat, had ſhe a vood Midwite, is all well 
Mir. You are merry Norandine, 
Luc. Why weep you, Lady * 
Ori. Take the poor Babe along. 
Col, Madam, ?us here. 
Ori. Diſlembling death, why didſt thou letme live 
To ſec this change, my greateſt cauſe to grieve? EA xemnt. 


Scena Secunda, 


Enter Aſtorius, Caſtrior, Valetta, Gomera, Synnet, Knights . 
two Biſhops, Mountterrat guarded by Corporal and Sold:- 
ers, Abdella, a Gentleman with a Cloak, ſword, and Spur: : 
Gomera. | 


' Val. Atender Husband haſt thou ſhew*d thy ſelf 
My dearelt brother, and thy memory 

After my life in brazen Characters; 

Shall monumentally be regiſter'd 

To ages conſequent, till times running hand, 

| Beats back the world, to undiltinzuih'd Chaos, 
And on the top of that thy name thay ſtand 
Freſh, and without decay. 

Gom. Oh honor?d Sir ! 

If hope of this, or any bliſs to come, _ 
Could lift my load of grief off trom my- ſoul, 
Or expiate the treſpaſs ?p2inſt my wile, 

That in one hoursfuſpition 1 begat, 

[ might be won to be a man again, 

And fare like other Husbands, ſleep and eat, 


Lauzh, and forget my pleaſing, peuitcuce ; 
X 
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; | old nature can make ſuch a wife 
| Again, I vowne'r toreſume the order 
'And habits that to men are neceſſary, 
{All breath PII ſpend in ſighs, all ſound in groans, 
'And know nocompany but my waſting moans. 
/ Af. This will be wilful murder on your elf, 
'Nor like a Chriſtian do you bear the chance 
| Which th? inſcrutable Will of Heaven admits. 
| Gom. What would you have my weakneſs do, that 
Suffer'd itſelf thus to be practis*d on, 
By adamn'd hell-hound, and his agent dam, 
The impious Midwife, to abortive births, 
And cruel inſtrument to his decrees ? 
| By forgery they firſt aſlaiPd her lite, 
| F Heaven playing with us yet, in that, he wrought 
| My deareſt friend, the ſervant to her virtue © 
* | To combat me, againſt his Miſtriſs truth. 
© | That yet effetlebs, this enchanting Witch, 
Bred banctul jealouſte againſt my I .ady, | 
My moſt immaculate Lady, which ferz*d on her 
Almoſttodeath: Oh yet ! not yet content, 
She in my hand put (to reſtore her life 
As | imagin'd ) what did execute ; 
Their deviliſh malice, farther, great with child, 
Was this poor innocent, that too was loſt, 
They doubled death upon her, not ſtaying there, 
They have done violence unto her Tomb, 
Not granting reſt unto her inthe grave: 
I wiſh Miranda had enjoy*d my prize; 
For ſure Pm puniſh*d for uſurping her, 
Oh what a Tyger is reſiſted Luſt ? 
How it doth forrage all ? 
Mount. Part of this tale 
| grant you true; but *twas not poiſon given her ? 
Ab. I wouldit had, we had been far enough, 
If we had been fo wiſe, and had not now 
| Stood curteſing for your mercies here. 
Mount. Beſide, 
What is become 0 th? body ? we know not. 
Val. Peace impudence, 
And dear Gomera practiſe patience 
As 1 my ſelf muſt, by ſome means art laſt 
We ſhall diſſolve this Riddle. 
Gom. Wherefore comes 
This villain in this feitival array, 
As if he triumpli*d for his treachery ? | 
Caft. That is by our appointment : give us leave, 
You ſhallknow why anon. | 


Enter Miranda, Norandine, Coſlona. 


Val. Oncof the Eſpuard. 
 Efs. The Gentlemen are come. 
V al. Truce then awhile, 
With our fad thanghts; what are you both reſoly*d ? 
Nor. Not I my Lord, your down-right Captain ſtill 
[*Il live, and ferveyou, not that altogether 
[ want compunCtion of conſcience, 
I have enovgh to ſaveme, and that*s all, 
Bar me from drink, and drabs, ev*n hang metoo, 
You muſt ey*n make your Captains Capons firſt, 
[ have too much fleſh for this ſpiritual Knighthood, 
And therefore do defire forbearance, Sir, 
Till 1 am older, or more mortif*d, 
| amroo ſound yet, 
Val, What ſay you Miranda? 7 
Mir. With all pure zeal to Heaven, duty to you, 
I come to undergo it. 
Val. Proceedtoth? ceremony. 
; Gom. Before you match with this bright honor'd title, 
Admir'd Miaxda, pardon what inthought 
lever didtranſgrets againſt your virtue; - 
1 And may you find more joy with your new Bride 
'Than poor Gomera © r enjoy*d with his, 


| 


Whilſt Iobſcurely in ſo 
According to the order 
That with a clean and 


All. *Tis granted. 


[ then commend this 1 


By her own choice you 
For telling her I was to 


Her own requeſt was, to 


How to entreat a Lady. 


Mir, Born a Greek. 


And when [ break it. 
Aft. This is rudeneſs 
Unſeaſonably you play 


Which neither fits you, 


Gom. SIT. 
Caſt. We cannot for 


Mir. Youmult bear 
This Child along w'yc 
Gom, What Child ? 

All. How's this ? 


Andthis Pll make good 


Woman unvatl. 


Gom. My Wife! 
Val. My Siſter ! 


I cannot ſpeak. 


Mir. Sir, to do 


My poor devotions, and 


But *twas mine own crime and I ſuf 
mn C er for't: 
Long wear your dignity, and worthily, b 


me corner vaniſh. 


Mir. Have ſtronger thoughts, and better firſt | 
| of the Court © ae | 
[ may diſpoſe my Captives, and theFort 


purified heart 


The fitlier I may endue my Robe, 


Enter Oriana vaiPd, Ladies, Lucinda, Chitg 


Mir. Bring the Captives. To your ch 
And ſtaid tuition, my moſt nobl; a, 


ady ; ſtart not off 


A fairer, and a chaſter never lived; 


are her Guardian, 
leave my Fort, 


And to abandon quite all worldly cares, 


Gomera's hands 


She might be given in cuſtody, for ſh'ad heard 

He was a Gentleman wiſe, and temperate 

Full of humanity to Women-kind, : 

And *cauſe he had been married, knew the better - 


Val. What Countrey-woman is ſhe ? 


Val. Gomera, *twill be barbarous to denie 
A Lady, that unto your refuge flies, 
And ſceksto ſhrowd her under virtues wing, 
Gom. Excuſe me noble Sir; oh think me not 
50 dull a devil, to forget the loſs 
Of ſuch a matchleſs wife as I poſſes%, 
And ever to endure the ſight of woman : 
Were ſhe the abſtract of her ſex for form, 
The only warehouſe gf perfection. 
Were there no Roſe nor Lilly but her Cheek, 
No Muſick but her tongue, Virtue but hers; 
She muſt not reſt ncar me, my vow is graven, 
Here in my heart, irrevocably breath'd 


Spaniard, 


Put ona diſpoſition is not yours, 


nor becomes you, 


ce you, but we would perſi 


Gom. Beſecch you Sir, no more, I am reſoly'd 
To forſake Malta, tread a pilgrimage 
To fair Feruſalem, for my Ladies ſoul, 
And will not be diverted. 


then. 


Mir. Nay then Gomers, thou art injurious, | 
This Child is thine, andthis rejected Lady 
Thon haſt as often known, as thine own wile, 


on thee, with my {i 


Gom. Thouduirſt as well blaſpheme : it ſucha air 
(I crave the rights due to a Gentleman) 


Ori. Will yon refuſe me yet ? 


Gone. Some body, thank Heaven 


All. All praiſe be ever given: _ 
Moune. This faves our lives, yet would fie adv 
The very ſight of her afficts me More 

Than fear of puniſhment, or my dilgrace, 

Val. How came youto the Temple : 


to offer thanks 


| 


| 
! 
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| | An Altar diſcover*d, wi —_ - —_ 
» with Taper, and a on it. The two 
| Biſhops ſtand on each fide of its mores ns Song 


ſaping ate 
Ns fr 


Gom. Port 
T 


" me {uddainly. | : 
; rt increaſe your happinefs 
ro jour beſt wife take this addition. 
| Gm. Alack my poor knave. / | 

y,}, The confeſſion” PEST 
The Mor made 't: ſeems was truth. . 

Nr, Marry was it Sir; the only truth that everaiſſued out 
# hell, which her black jawes reſemble; a plague o? your 
4D face,” -ou muſt be giving drinks with a vengeance ; 
+ hou branded bitch : do? ye ſtare goggles, I hope romake 
*er-boots 0' thy hide yet, ſhe fears not damning : hell 
re cannot parch her blacker than ſhe is : d* ye grin, chim- 
ey-{WeepeT. 

'. Whes is't Miranda ? 

ir. That you would pleaſe Lrcinda might attend you. 
' (4, That ſuit Sir, I conſent not to. 

Luc. My husband ? 


My deareſt Angelo? k 
Ner. More Jiggam-bobs, is not thisthe fellow that ſwom 


++ duck toth? ſhore in our ſea-ſervice ? 
Col The very fame, do not you know me now, Sir, 
My name 13 Angels, though Colonna vaild it, 
For Countrey-man and kinſman born in Florexce, 
ho from the neighbor-Ifland here of Goz4 
captive led, in that unfortunate day 
| heoche Txrk, bore with him three thouſand ſouls; 
incein Conſtantinople have I liv*'d 
Where 1 beheld this Twrk;/o Damlel firſt. 
A tedious ſuitor was I for her love, 
d pittying ſuch a beauteous caſe ſhould hide 
4 foul prophan'd with infidelity, 
[bour'daher converſion with my love, 
and doubly won her; to fair faith her-ſoul 
te firſt betroth*d, and then her faith to me, 
nt fearful there to conſummate this contract 
We fled, andin that flight were ta*en again 
bj thoſe ſame Gallies, *fore Valetta fought. 
Mnce 1n your ſervice I attended her, 
Where, what I ſaw, and heard, hath joy*'d me more 
tan all my paſt afflictions griev?d before. 
Va. Wonderscrown wonders; takethy wifeMiranda, 
& henceforth called our Malta's better Angel, 
ind thou her 198 ani 
Ne, Well call him Cacodemorr, with his black gb there, 
b Secexba, his devils ſeed, his ſpawn of Pblegeton, that 
' my conſcience was bred 0? the ſpume of Cocites; do ye 
WMatle you black Jill ? ſhe looks like the Picture of America. 
Fd. Why ſtay vie now. 
| Mr, This laſt petition to the Court, 
itay bequeath the keeping of my Fort 
0 this my kinſman, toward the maintenance 
if him, and his fair virtuous wife ; diſcreet, 
Wja, and valiant Idare give him you. 
/d. Youmuſt notask in vain, Sir. 
Gl. My beſt thanks 
v5oumy noble Coſin, and my ſervice 
Ute whole Court; may I deſerve this bounty. 
Va. Proceed toth* ceremony, one of our Eſguard 
ge Mouniferrat firſt, 
Near, I will not ſue 
t mercy, "twereinvain; fortune thy worlt. 
Muſick, 


s ſinging, aſcends up the Altar. 


See, ſee, the ſtainof bonor, virtues foe, 

Of Virgins fair fames, the foul overtbroww 
1bat broken hath his oath of chaſtity ; 
Diſhonor'd much this boly dignity, 

Off with bis Robe, expelt bum forth this place, 
Whilſt we rejoyce, and ſing at bis diſgrace. 


Fat. Since by thy ations thou haſt made thy ſelf 
Unworthy of that worthy ſign thou wear?lt, 
And of our facred order, inco which 
For former virtues we receiv'd thee firſt 
According to our Statutes, Ordinances, ; 
For praite unto the good, a terror to 
The bad, andan example to all men; 
Wehere deprive thee of our habit, and 
Declare thee unworthy our ſociety, 
From which we do expell thee, as a rotten 
Corrupted and contagious member. 

E/q. Uting th authority th? Superior 
Hath given unto me, [ untic this knot, 
And take from thee the plealing yoak of heaven : 
We take from off thy brealt this holy crof 
Which thou haſt medehs burthen, rot thy prop, 
Thy ſpurs we ſpoil thee of, leaving thy heels ; 
Pare of thy honor, that have kick'd againſt 
Our Orders pr<cepts: next we reavethy ſirord, 
And give thee armleſs to thy enemies, 
For being foe to goodneſs, and to Heaven, 
Laſt, *bout thy ſtijt neck, we this halter hang, 
And leave thee to the mercy of thy Court. 

Val, Inveſt Miranda. 


SONG. 


F air child of virtue, honors bloom 

That h:re with burning zeal dojt come 

IWith joy to ark the white croſs cloak, 

And yield unto this pleaſing youk 

That being young, vows chaſtity, 

And chooſ:|t wilf al poverty ;, 
As this flame mounts, ſo mount thy zeal, thy glory 
Riſe pajt the Stars, and fix in Heaven thy(tory, 


1 Bjſþ. Whar crave you, gentle Sir ? 

Mir. Humble admitrance 
To be a brother of the holy Hoſpital 
Of great Jeruſalem. 

2 Biſh. Breathe out your vow, 

Mir. To heaven, andall the benchof Saints aboyg 
Whoſe ſuccor I implore enable me, 
| vow henceforth achaſte life, not to enjoy 
Any thing proper to my ſelf; obedience 
To my ſuperiors, whom Religion, 

And Heaven ſhall give me: ever to defend 
The virtuous fame of Ladies, and to oppugne 
Even untodeath the Chriftian enemy, 

This do-I vow to accompliſh, 

E/q. Who cantell, 

Has he madeother vow, or promis'd marridge 
Toany one, cr 1s in ſervitude ? 

All. He's free from all theſe. 

1 Biſþ, Put on his ſpurs, and girt himwith the ſword, 
The ſcourge of Infidels, and tipcs of ſpeed, 

Buildſt thy fani on this ? 

Mir. On him that dy'd 
On ſuch a ſacred hgure, for our fins, 

2 Biſh, Here, then we fix it on thy left fide, for 
Thy increaſe of faith, Chriſtian defence, and ſervice 
Toth” poor, and thus near tothy heart we rw it 
That thou mailt love it _ with all thy heart, 
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E With thy night band progert preſerve it whole, | 


A 5. B EQ 2 , ME SECS wn i; ox es or Re AR, IF EO POT Yu OE Or ETON? 
- MAES _ r Rs Rb Wo EI nd OO 2, So Lode TY OT OO EL D OTN  E  FEREE - 
: 5 »-..$ 40% 7 = CA ILLSS OR 
PRE 
- ic T a. b C + 
EE Sw” AC te AE Lge - TE en INES 
a eo « o # 44 JST 1, 


? : I Shalt od ape, — a2 
2 e E of th neral, | . 
| ek Ruee thou juſtly ſhalt be zob'd of it 


Chas'd from our C , and cut away 
As an infectious putrihed limb, 
Mir. 1 ask no favour. | 
1 Biſh, Thenreceive the yoak _ : 
Of him that makes it ſweet, and light, in which, 
Thy ſoul find her eternal reſt, 
Val. Moſt welcome. 
All Welcome, our noble Brother. 
Val. Break up the Court ; Moartferrar, though your deeds 


"Peres Af ue ut 16-0 


o matry this coagent of. your miſchi 
Which done, we hands won the wheel 
If either, after three daies. here be found * 
The hand of Lawlaies hold v 

Nor. Away French ſtallion, 
of young 


o bd . ” 
To quit your merit : ſo to civil 


According to our cuſtoms, and all pray 
The dew of grace, bleſs our new Kught today, 


Confpiring gainſt the lives of innocen = 
Hath forfeited your own, we will not p21 | 
Our white croſs with your blood : your doon « 
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Loves Cure,or the Martial Maid 


The Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


Afitant, or Goverwvr n Pachieco, a Cobler 

Vitelli, « young Gentleman, enemy to Alvarez, Mendoza, a Botcher, ? of worſhip. 

Lamoral, « febr Galant, friend to Vieelli. | Metaldie, a Smith, $ 

Anaſtro, 4» honeſt Ry Joes! to "ag Lazarillo, Pachieco his hungry ſervant 

Don Alvarez, noble Gent IF ather to LUCIO, aya Clara, | Bobbadilla, a witty knave, ſervant to Eugenia, 4nd 


Gavedra, 4 friend te Alvarez. 
# — Bs Par renh. brave young (and. in crane Steward want to Alvarez. 


habit. 
Alguazelr, 4 ſparking penderly Conſtable. | 


a 


—_— 


Herald, 
Officer. 


WOMEN. 


Eugenia, 4 virtuous Lady, wife to Don Alvarez. RO - SER ER} | 
 Daghs toEugenia, 42 martial Maid, valiant Genevora, Siſter to Vitelli, in love with Lucio. 


and haſte, enamonred of Vutelli. 


_ The Scene Sevill. 


Malroda, a wanton Miſtiriſs of Vutelli. 


— —— 
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A PROLOGUEF 


At the reviving of this PLAY, 


Tunes and PiBtures challenge price and fame; When not their meaneſt off- ſpring,that came ſorth, | 
If they can juſtly boaft, and prove they came But bore the image of ther Fathers worth. 7 
From Phidias or Apelles. None demie, Beaumonts, azd Fletchers, whoſe deſert out-wayes 
ut: and Painters hold a ſympathy 3 The beſt applauſe, and their leaſt ſprig of Bayes 
It their works ray decay, and loſe their grace, Is worthy Phexbus 3 and who comes to gather 
lecrving blemifh the their Limbs or Face, T heir fruits of wit, he ſhall not rob the treaſure. 
View the Minds Art has this preheminence, Nor Can you ever ſurfeit of the plenty, 
ﬆ; flil retaineth her firſt excellence, Nor can you call themraye,though they be dainty, 
ea why ſbould not this dear Piece be eſteem'd The more you take, the more you do them right, 
Chldto the richeſt fancies that er teem dF And we will thank you for your own delight. 


Actus Primus, Scxna Prima. 


Enter Vitelli, Lamoral, Anaftro. As if by his command alone, and fortune 
| Hollznd, with thoſe low Provinces, that hold ont 


Againſt the Arch-Duke, were again compelPd 

? Foes 2 - I tawhimland With their obedience to give uptheir lives 
TSP At Se. Lacears;and fuck 2 genie welcome, Iv ot OE 

x a | t | 

td wich the - pron mop cody _ > nggs For though | have heard, that when he fled from _ T2 
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To fave his life ( than forfeited to Law 
For murth'ring Don Pedro.my dear Uncle ) 
His extream wants enforc*'d him to take pay 
It? Army, fate down then before Oftend, 
?P'was never Jet reported, by whoſe fayour 
He durſt preſume tocntertain a thought 
Of coming home with pardon. 

Ana. *Tis our nature 
Ornot to hear, or not to give belicf 
To what we wiſh far from our enemies. 
| Lam. Sis, "tis moſt certain, the Infants Letters 
Aſliſted by the Arch-Dukes, to King Phlip, 
Have not 2lone ſecur'd him from the rigor 
Of our Caftilian Juſtice, but refurn'd him 
| A free man andin grace, 
| Vie. By what curs'd means 
Could ſuch a fugitive ariſe unto 
'The knowledge of their Highneſſes ? much more 
 ( Though known ) to ſtand but jn the lealt degree 
| Of favour with them ? | 
* Lam, Togive fatisfattion 
| To your demand, though to praiſe him I hate, 
| Can yield me ſmall contentment, I will tell you, 
F And truly, ſince ſhould [ detract his worth, 
*?Twould argue want of merit in my felt. 
{Briefly to paſs his tedious pilgrimage 
For ſixteen years, a baniſhd guilty man, 
| Andto forget the ſtorms, th? affrights, the horrors 
' His conſtancy, not fortune, overcame, 
1 bring him, with his little ſon, grown man | 
| ( Though ?twas faid here, he took a Daughter with hun ) 
| To Oftend's bloody ſiege that ſtage of war, 
| Wherein the flower of many Nations acted, 
| And the whole Chriſtian world ſpeCtators were ; 
| There by his Son, or were he by adoption, 
| Or nature his, a brave Scene was preſented, 
| | Which 1 make choice to ſpeak of, fince from that 
| | The pood ſucceſs of Alvarez, had beginning. 
| Vl. So 1 love virtue inan cnemy 
That 1defire in the relation of | 
This young mans plorions deed, you*ld keep your ſelf 
A friend to truth, and it. 

Lam. Sach was my purpoſe; 
The Town being oft aſlaulted, but in vain, 
| Todarc the proud defendents to a ſally, 
Weary of ealc, Don Tnigo Peralta, 
Son to the General of our Caſtile forces, 
All arnd, advanc'd within ſhot of their Walls, 
From whence the Musquetters plaid thick wpon him, 
Yet he (brave youth) as carelets of the danger, 
As careful of his honor, drew his ſword, 
And waving it about his head, as if 
He dar*d one ſpirited like himſelf, to trial 
Of ſingle valor, he made his retreat 
With ſuch a ſlow, and yet majeſtique pace, 
{ As if heſtill calld lond, dare none come on ? 
When fodainly, from a poſtern of tha Town 
1 Two gallant horſemen iſlued, and o'ertook him, 
The Army looking on, vet not a man 
' That durſt relievers raſh adventurer, 
| Which Lucio, fon to Alvarez then ſeeing, 


| 4 Asin the Vant-guard he fate bravely mounted, 


 _* Or were It pity of the youths misfortune, 
| , Careto preſerve the honor of his Countrey, 
| } Or bold dehre to get himſclfa name, 
* Hemade his brave Horſe like a whirlwind bear him, 
+ Among the Combatants : and in a moment 
_ aye his Petronel, with ſuch ſure aim 
+ That of the adverſe party from his horſe, 


With double honor to himſ, 
| Vit. *T was brave: 2s 
But the ſucceſs of this ? 
Lam. The Camp receiv'd him 

With acclamations of joy and welcome. . 

And for additionto the fair reward "7: 

Being a malſly chain of Gold given to him 

By young Peralta's Father, he was broy 

T0008 nance? preſence, kiſs'd her hand 
rom tnat Lady, (greater inher goodn 

Than her high birth) had this "2h 

Go onyoung man; yet not to feed thy yalour 

With -hope of recompence tocome, rom me 

For preſent ſatisfaCtion of whats paſt : 

AsK any thing that?s fit for me to give ; 

And theeto-take, and he afſur'd of it. 

Ana. Excellent Princeſs. 

Vit. And ſtiPd worthily 


| The heart-bloud, nay the Soul of Soldiers, 


But what was his requeſt ? 

Lam, That-the repeal 

Of Alvarez makes plain: he humbly begg'd 
His Fathers pardon, and ſo movingly 
Told the ſad ſtory of your Uncles death 
That the Tyfanta wept, and inſtantly 


Their Letters were directedto the King, 
With: whom they fo prevaild, that Atrareg 
Was freely pardon'd. 

Vit. *Tis not in the King 

To makethat good. 

Ana.” Not inthe King? what ſubje& 
Dares contradict his power ? 

Vit; In this I dare, 

And will : and not call his prerogative 

In queſtion, nor preſume to limit it. 

[ know he 1s Makter of his Laws, 

And may forgive the foxfeits made to them, 
But not the injury done to my honor ; 


And many ſervices, under Duke D? A!va) 

He ſuffers him to fall, wreſting from Juſtice 
The 
Pl fill with this Afrea's empty hand, 


As if itcall'd ontime to makeme man, 
Slept while it had no object for her fury 


Both in the father, and his hopeful ſon, 
[ll boldly caſt her off, and gorge her full 


And oaths : will your afliſtance, let your deeds 
Make anſwer to me : uſeleſs are all words 
Till you have writ performance with your ſor 


Scans Secunda. 
Enter Bobadilla and Lucio. 


Satell the maid, *t has too much blew int, 
And look you that the Partridge andthe Pullen 
Have clean meat, and freſh water, or my Mo 
Is like to hear ont, 

Bob. Oh good Sr. Jaques help 


Granting his ſuit, working the Arch-Duke toit, 


And ſince ( forgetting my brave Uncles merits 


| And in myjuſt wreak, make this arm the Kings, 
My deadly hate to Alvarez, and his houſe, 
Which as I grew in years, hath ſtill encreas'd, ir 


\ 


But a weak woman, and her talk'd of Daughter : 
But now, ſince there are quarries, worth her ſight 


With both their hearts: to further which, your fri 


& 


werful ſword, that would revenge his death, 


| 
| 
I 


b| 


[| 
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rarch Ml 
Luc. Go fetch my work : this Ruffe was not well | 


me: was there 07 


an Hermaphrodite heard of ? wou wench Iv 
ſhould hear and ſee what I do, be wrough and hat a | 
the beſt of a man lies under this Petticoat, ** 
piece were far fitter here, than a Pinn'd Placket? 
Luc. You had belt talk filthily: do 1have3 


— JJ 


One tumbled dead, then wheecling round 
A Faulcion, ſivift as lightning bo tion on "_ 
; Upontheother, and with one ſtrong blow, 

* 2? In view of the amazed Town, and Camp, 

|  \Heſtruck him dead, "and broaght Peralta off 


Ye ve  CCEIITET 
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Loves 


( ure. 


To tell my Mothers 25 well as cars to hear 


have tent womens tangues that way I am 
g' Maſter or Miſtriſs, Madam, Don, or 
he devil have you to do with Pullen, 

t pricking on a cloat all day? you 

I know, and might make better wors, 


For coing ſomething, I but put you inmind of it, 
Withthe Indian Maid, the Governor fent my mother 
From Mexico, 

3b. Why, 1 but taught her a Spaniſh trick in charity, 
2nd holpethe King toa ſubject that may live to take Grave 
Marice priſoner, and that was more good to the State, 
an athouſand ſuch as you are ever like to doe: and Iwill 
ll zou, ( ina fatherly care of the Infant I ſpeak it) if he 
lice ( ables the babe, in paſſion I remember him) to your 
rears, ſhall he ſpend his time in pinning, painting, purling, 
and perfaming as you do? no, he ſhall to the wars, uſe his 
Sp Pike , though with the danger of the laſh, as his 
father has done, and when he is provoked, as I am now, 
day his Toledo deſperately, as — 

Lie. You will not kill me? oh. 

bob. Tknew this would ſilence him : how he hides his eies ? 
lf hewerea wenehinow, as he ſeems, what an advantage 
Redl, drawing two Toledo's, when one cando this ? 
kit oh me, my Lady : I muft put up: young Maſter 
4dbut jeſt : Oh cnſtom, what haſt thou made of him ? 


Emer Eugenia and Servants. 


Ex. For bringing this, be ſtill my friend; nomore 
Aſervant to mie, 
be, What's the matter ? 
Exp, Here, 
Even here, where T am happy to receive 
iſurance of my A/verez return, 
Vl kneel down : and may thoſe holy thoughts 
11 now poſſeſs me wholly, make this place 
Temple to me, where I may give thanks 
«this uthop/d for bleſſing Heavens kind hand 
al pour'd-apon me, 
Lac, my Say? Madam 
Team e cauſe 
well, he has forgot how I frighted him yet. 
Thouſhalr: boe | kneel with ky pe : 
= Poſtbumia now, thou haft a Father, 
aacr living t6-take offthat name, 
kg 1) coocreduleus- fears, that he was dead, 
a2 bs 6 75a thee : thou ſhalt ſee him Locis 
1 mM young again, by ſeeing thee, 
: auly hadſtq deing in my Womb 
«he went front me, Eaciv: Oh my jo yes, 


5, Tanſport me, that 1 muſt _ 
0 mod 
re dehzviour; bur ler all forgive me 
"re expreſſion of ty ſouPs beſt comfort 
; £0Id, Ido + while forget mine age 
«047 the wanton in the enrerrainment 
y "2, Gelights 1 


of joy, to intreat 


have ſo long deſpair'd of. 
Shall 1 then ſee my F a”, ; 
This hour Luci; | 


Which reckon the beginning of thy life 
| mean that life, in which thou ſhalt appear 
To be fuch as I brought thee forth. a man, 
This womaniſh diſguite, in which I have 
50 long conceal'd thee, thou ſhalt now caſt off, 
And change thoſe qualities thou did{t lcarn from me, 
For maſculine virtues, for which ſeek no tutor, 
But let thy fathers actions be thy precepts ; 
And for thee Zancho, now expect reward : 
For thy true lervice. | 
Bob. Shall 1? you hear fellow Srenbanro, learn to know me 


more retpectively ; hoy doſt thou think 1 ſha'l become the | 


tewards chair, has will not theſe ſlender hanches ſhow 
well with a chain, and a gold night-Cap after ſupper,when 
I take the accomprs ? : 

Exg. Haſte, and take down thoſe Blacks with which my 
Hath like the widow, her {ad Miſtriſs, mourn'd, (chamber 
And hang up tor it, therich Perſian Arras, 

Usd on my wedding night, torthis to me 

Shall be a ſecond marriage: fend for Muſique, 
And willthe Cooks to ule their belt of cunning 
To pleale the palar. 

Bob. Will your Ladyſhip have a Potato-pie, *tis a good 
ſtirring diſh for an old Lady, after a long Lent. 

Ewg. Begone 1 ſay : why Sir, youcan goe faſter ? 

Byb, I could Madam: but I amnow to practiſe the Stew- 
ards pace, that's the reward I look tor; every man mult fa- 
ſhion his gate, accordin, to his calling : you fellow Stephano, 
may walk taſter, to oveitaxe preferment : fo, uſherme. 

Luc. Pray Madam, lt the wattcoat Ilaſt wrought 
Be made up for my Father : I will have 
A Cap, and Boot-hole litable to it, 

Eg. Of that 
\Vell think hereafter Lc: our thoughts now 
Muſt have no object but thy Fathers welcome, 

To which thy help - 
Luc, With humble gladneſs, Madam. 


Scena Tertia, 
Eaxtcr Alvarez. Clara. 
? 


Aly. Where loſt we Syavedra ? 

Cla. He was met 
Ent”ring the City by ſome Gentlemen 
Kinſmen, as he ſaid of hisown, with whom 
For compliment fake ( for folthink he term*d it ) 
He was compelÞd to [tay : though I much wonder 
A man that knows to do, and has done well 


In the headof his troop, when the bold foe charg'd home, 


Can learn ſo ſodainly to abuſe his time 
In apiſh entertainment : for my part 
( By all the glorious rewards of war ) 
| had rather meet ten enemies in the field 
All fworn to fetch my head, than be brought on 
To change an hours diſconrſe with one of thele 
Smooth City-fools, or Tillue-Cavaliers, 
The only Gallants, as they wiſely think, 
To get a Jewel, or a wanton K1ts 
Froma Court-lip, though painted. 

Alv. My Love Clara, 
( For Lucio is aname thou mult forget 
With Lwcio's bold behaviour ) though thy breeding 
P th? Camp, may plead ſomething in the excuſe 
Of thy rough manners, cuſtom having chang'd, 
Though not thy Sex, the ſoftneſs of thy nature, 
And fortune ( thena cruel ſtepdame to thee ) 
Impos*d upon thy tender ſweetnels, burthens 
Of hunger, cold, wounds, want, fuch as would crack 
The ſinews of a man, not born a Soldier : 
Yet now ſhe ſmiles, and like a natiral mother 
Looks gently on thee, Clra, entertain 
Her proffer*d bounties with 2 willing boſom z 
Thou ſhalt no more have need to ulethy {word 5 
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Lowes Cure, or 


Thy beauty ( which even #elgiz hath not alter'd) 
Shall be a ſtronger guard, v9 keep my Clara, 

Than that has been, ( though never us'd but nobly) 
And know thus much, 

Cla. Sir, I know only that 

It ſtands not with my duty to gain-ſay you, 
Inany thing: 1 muſt, and will put on 
What faſhion you think beſt : though I could wiſh 
[| were what I appear. 

Alv. Endeavour rather : 

To be what you are, Clare entring here, 

As you were born, a woman 


Mrſcch. 


Enter Eugenia, Lucio, Servants. 


= 
Eng. Let choice Muſick | 
In the beſt voice that &er touch*d humane car, 
For joy hath td my tongue up, {peak your welcome, 
Atv. My foul ( forthou giv*lt new hife ro my ſpirit) 
Myriads of joyes, thoagh jhort in number of 
Thy virtues, tall on thee ; Oh my Engeniz, 
TH aſſurance that I do embrace thee, makes 
My twenty years of .orrow but a dream, 
And by the Near, whichlI take from theſe, 
| feel my age reſtor?d, and like old' A ſor 
Grow young again, } : 
Exp. My Lord, long wiſtd for welcome, 
"Tis a {weet brietnc1s, yet in that ſhort word 
All pleatures which I may call mine, begin, 
And may they long increale, before they find 
A ſecond period : let mine etes now ſurfeit 
On this to wilh*d for objeft, and my lips 
Yet modeſtly pay back the parting kiſs 
You truſted with them, when you fled from Seal, 
With little Clara my {weet daughter : lives ſhe ? 
Yet Icould chide my felf, having you here 
For being ſo covetous of all joyes at once, 
T* enquire for her, you being alone, to me 
My Clara, Lucio, my Lord, my elf, 
Nay more than all the world. 
Alv. As you, to meare 
Exg. Sit down, and let me feed upon the ſtory 
Of your paſt dangers, now you are here in ſatety 
It will give reliſh, and freſh appetite 
To my delights, if tach delights can cloy me. 
Yet do not Alrarce, let me firſt yield you 


- Account of my life 1 your abſence, and 
- Make you acquainted how ] have pteſery'd 


The Jewel left lock*d up in my womb, 


*A\ hen you, in being forc'd to leave your Countrey, 


Suffer'd a civil death. 
Alv. Doe my Exgeni-r, 
"Tis that Il moſt deſire to hear, 
Eng. Then know, 
Alv. \\ hat noiſe 15 that ? | 
Says. It you are noble enemies, Vitelli withix. 
Oppreſs me not with odds, but kill me fairly, 
Vit. Stand off, I am too many of my (elf. 


IW thin claſhing ſwords 


Sayavedra within, 


Enter Bobadilla. 


Bob. Marther, murther, murther, your friend my Lord, 
Don Sayavedra is ſet upon in the ſtreets, by your enemies 
Vitelli, and his FaQtion: lamalmoſt kilPd with looking on 

them. 

Alv. Pll free him, or fall with him: draw thy ſword 
And follow me. 

Clar. Fortune, I give thee thanks 
For this occaſion once more to uſe it. (hang me 

Bob. Nay, hold not me Madam, if I do any hurt, 

Luc. Oh 1 amdcad with tear! let's flie into 
Your Cloſet, Mother. | 

Exg. No hour of my life 


Exit. 


Secure of danger? heayn be merciful, 


Or now at once diſpach me. 


Enter Vitelli, purſued by Alvarez, and $5 
beatin Ar, , 
Cle: Fellow thin © 7 Poles, 


Leave me to keep theſe of, 

Alv. Aſſault my friend 
SO near my houle ? 

Vit. Norinit will ſpare thee, 
Though *twere'a Temple: and 1] make it 9 
| being the Prieſt, and thou the ſacrifice 
[Il offer to my Uncle. ; 

Aly. Haſte thou to him, 
And fay I fent thee: 

Cla. "Twas put bravely by, 
And that : and yet comes on, and bo'dly rare, 
inthe wars, where emulacion and examr}- ? 
Joyn to increale the cOurage, and make lek 
The danger , valour, and true reſolution 
Never appear'd ſo lovely, brave again: 
Sure he is more than man, andi; he fall 
The beſt of virtue, fortitude wonld dye with him: 
An can I fufter it? forgive me duty vhs 
So I lovevalour, as I will protect it 
Againſt my Father, and redeem it, though 
"Tis forfeited by one I hate. 

Vit. Come on, 
All is not loſt yet: You ſhall buy me gearer 
Before you haveme : keep off: 

Cla. Fear me not, 
Thy worth has took me priſoner, and my ſ;yord 
For this time knows thee only for a friend 
And to all elſe I turn the point of it. ; 

Say. Defend your Fathers encmy ? 

Alv. Art thou mad? 


Begot you lawful honor, in the wars, 

Prove now: the Parent of an infamons Baſtard 
So foul, yet 1o long liv?d, as murther will 

Be to your ſhames? have cach of you, alone 
With your own dangers only, purchasd glory 


.| From multitudes of enemies, not allowing 


Thole neareſt to you, to have part init, 
And do you now joyn, and lend mutual h:1p 
Azainſt a fingle oppohte ? hath the mercy 
Of the great King, but newly waſl'd away 
The blocd, that with the forfeit of your life 
Cleav*d to your name, and family like anulcer, 
In this again toſet a deeper dye 
Upon your infamy : you'll ſay he is your foe, 
And' by his rafhneſs calPd on his own run; 
Remember yet, he was firſt wrong'd, and honor 
Spurr*d him to what he did, and next the place 
Where now he is: your houſe, which by the laws 
Of hoſpitable duty. ſhould protett him, ' 
Have you been twenty years a ſtranger to it, | 
To make your entrance now in blood? or think you 
Your countrey-man, a true born Spanzard, will be 
An offering fit, to pleaſe the genins of it! 
No, inthis PI] eine to teach my Father, 
Andthis firſt Act of diſobedience ſhall 
Confirm ] am moſt dutiful, 

Alv. 1 am pleas'd 
With what I dare not give allowance to; 
Unnatural wretch, what wilt thou do? 

Cla. Set free 
A noble enemy : come not on, by —— , _ 
You paſs to him, through me : the way.s OPT: 
Farewel: when next I meet you, do nt [00K 10r 
A friend, but a vow'd foc; I ſee you worthy, 
And therefore now preſerve you, for the honor 
Of my ſword only : 

Vit, Were this mana friend, 


"s 
EN. 
Do 
dT. 
ra. 
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We. 


JVed,Cly 


Clz, Are you men rather ? ſall that valour, which | 


How would he win me, that bing my you'd foe icwll 
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T he Marial Maid. 


——« ſowell? 1 thank you for my life; 
4 tow! ſhall deſerve it, give me leave 
rafter ow 
Li "4p ne over : I have Letters 
DP overnOr, inthe Kings name, to ſecure us, 
b ach actempts hereafter : yet we need not, 
oat have ſuch IONS Guards of aurown, dread others ; 
| 4toincreal thy comfort, know, this young man 
"1 with ſuch fervent carneſtneſs you eye, 


5 rs, but ſuch a one | 
. wnkat ile bleſs, thy Daughter Clara. 
"7, Athouſand bleſſings in that word, 
reaſon 
= = bred her upthus, at more leaſure 
all impart unto YOU, wonder not 
t what you have icen her do, it being the Icaft 
great and valiant undertakings 
| «ur made good with honor. 
| "return 
ob {vom inher, with one as great 
Alvarez: YOU, IN a man, 
wegiven tome 2 Daughter: in a'Woman, 
-yetoyou a Son, this was the pledge 
voy left here with me, whom I have brought up 
ferent from what he was, as you did Clara, 
4 with the like ſucceſs; as ſhe appears 
tker'dby cuſtom, more than Woman, he 
ransform'd by his ſoft life, is leſs than man. 
A, Fortune, in this gives ample ſatisfaction 
x all our ſorrows paſt. 
| Luc, Mydearelt Siſter. 
(ls, Kind Brother. 
4k, Now our mutual care mult be 
nploy'd to help wrong'd nature, to recover 
&er right in either of them, _ by cuſtom : 
ſo you | give my Clara, and receive 
Bow arckicgs : and we'll coutend 
Vith loving induſtry, who ſooneſt can 
firnthis man woman, Or this woman man. 


To you MY 


Exenunt. 


C — 


Aftus Secundus. 


Scana Prima. 
Enter Pachieco, and Lazarillo. 


£ 6k and Cloak, and Rapier , it fits not a Gentle- 
man of my rank, to walk the ſtreets in ©werpo, 

Liz. Nay, you areavery rank Gent. Signior, I am very 
natgry, they tell me in Sevil here, I look like an Eel, with 

mans head : and your neighbor the Smith here hard by, 
ould have borrowed me th? other day, to have fiſh*d with 

becauſe he had loſt his Angle-rod. 

Pa.Oh happy thou Lazarilo ( being the cauſe of other 

Mens wits) as in thine own: live lean, and witty ſtill : op- 
pets not thy ſtomach too much : grols feeders, great ſlcep- 
fat bodies , fat bodies, lean brains : No Lazarillo, I will 
Wketheeimmortal, change thy Humanity into Deity, for 
Im teach thee to live upon nothing. 
Lex, Faith Signior, I amimmortal then already, or ve- 
9 dearit, for I dolive upon little or nothing : belike that's 
a reaſon the Poets are faid to be immortal, for ſome of 
Ken live upon their wits, which is indeed as good 2s little 
* wthing : But good Maſter, let me be moxral ſtill, and 
73 goe to ſupper. 

tx, Beabſtinent; ſhew not the corruption of thy gene- 
«75 he that feeds, ſhall dic, therctore, he that feeds not 

l live, 

Lez, I; but how long ſhall helive ? there's the queſtion. 

Pa. Aslong as he can without feeding : did'ſt thou read 

mraculoas Maid in Flanders ? 


| 


| 


. Laz, No, nor of any Maid elle; for the miracle of Vir- 
81eſty now-a-days ceaies, Cr the Virgia cau read Virgi- 
nity ? 

Pac. She that liv'd three years without any other ſuſte- 
nance, than the ſmell of a Roc. 

Laz, lheard of her Signior , but they ſay her guts ſhrunk 
all into Lute-ſtrings, and her neather-paits cling*d toge- | 
ther like a Serpents Tail, fo that though ſhe continued a 
a [tilt above the girdle, beneath yet the was mon- 

er, 

Pc. SO are moſt women, believe it. 

Laz, Nay all women $S7zxicr, that can live on 
the tmell 6 Roſe, wm 07 9 

Pac. No part of the Hiſtory is fabulons, 

Laz, |] think rather no part of the Fable is Hiſtorical : 
bur tor all this, Sir, my rebeiliou$ſtamach will nor let m: 
be immortal: | will be az immortal, as mortal hunger wili 
KINCL : Put Ine t02 certain (tat Sir, allow mie but a red her- 
rillg a Gay, 

Pac, O” gd: dis: wouldlt thou be gluttonous in thy deli- 
Cacies ? 

Laz. He thatcats nothing but a red herring a day, ſhall 
nc'r be brotld tor che devil's rather : a Pilchard, Signior, a 
Surdiny, an Olive, that 1 may be a Philoſopher firſt, and 
mmorctal after, 

Pc. Patience Lat ariwo, let contemplation be thy food 
awliule: I fay untothce, one Feate was a Soldiers Proyant a 
wholeday, \ 


m 


At the deitrucſtion of 7-ruſalom. 
E zter *tctald:, and Men [:5 1, 


_ Las. I; and it werevny where but at the deftructior 
ol a place, PII be hang'd, 

Met. Signior Pachicco Alaſto, my molt ingenious 
Cobler of Seal, the bonos noxios LO your Signiorie. 

Pac. Sigmor Metaldi de Forgio, my molt tamous Snuth, 
and man of Mettle, I return your courteſic tenfold, and do 
humble my Bonnet beneath the Shooe-Jole of your congie : 
the like to you $ignior Mendoza Pediculo de Vermim, my molt 
exquiſite Hole-heeler. 

Laz. Here's a greeting betwixt a Cobler, a Smith, and a 
Botcher : they all belong to the foot, which makes them 
ſtand fo much upon their Geutrie. 

Mend. Signior Lazarillo, 

Laz. AhSiznior tee: nay, we are ll Signiors here in 
Spain, from the !akes-farmer tothe Grandee, or Adelantads : 
tius Botcher looks as if he were Dough-bak'd, a little But- 
ter novw, and I con!d cat him like an Oaten-cake : his tathers 
dict was new Checle and Onions when he got him : what 
a {callion-tac*d raſcal tis s 

Met. But why $19nizr Pachieco, do you ſtand fo much on 
the priority, and antiquity of your quality ( as youcallit) 
u1 Compariton of ours ? 

Mend. 1; your reaſon for that, 

Pac, Why thou Iron-pated Smith : and thou Woollen- 
witted Hole-heeler : hear what I will ſpeak indifferently 
(and according to antient Writers) ot our three profeſſi- 
ons: and let the upright Lzarilo be both judge and mode. 
rator, 

Laz. Still am I the moſt immortally hungry; that may be. 

Pac. Suppoſe thou wilt derive thy Pedigree, like ſome 
of the old Heroes, ( aS Hercules, Anear, Achilles) lincally 
from the gods, making Saturn thy great Graudfather, and 
Vulcan thy Father : Vulcan wasa god. 

Laz. Hell make Vulcan your godfather by aiidl by. 

Pac. Yet | fay, Saturn was a crabbed block-head, and 
Velcan alimping Horn-head, tor Venus his wife was a ſtrum- 
pet, and Mars begot all her Children z therefore however, 
thy original mult of neceſſity ſpring from Baſtardie: fur- 
ther, what can be 2 more deject ſpirit in man, than to lay 
his hands under evcry ones horſes fect, ro do him ſervice, 
as thou doit ? For thee, 1 will be brict , thou doſt botch, 
and not mend, thou art a hider of enormities, viz, Scabs. 


Chilblains. 


_ 
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Lowes Care, ' or | 


chilblains, and kib'd heels: much prone thouart to Sects, 
and Herefies, diſturbing State, and Government ; for Kow 
canſt thou be a ſound member inthe common-weath, that 
art fo ſubject to ſtitches in the ankles? bluſh, and be ſilent 
then, oh ye Mcchanicks, —_—— more with the politick 
Cobler : For Coblers (inoldtime) have 7 neu remwr what 
may they do now then, that have every day waxed befter, 
better ? have we not the length of every mans foot? 
are we not daily menders? yea, and what menders? not 
horſe-menders. 

Laz. Nor manners-menders. 

Pach. But ſonl-menders : Oh divine Coblersz dowenot, 
like the wiſe man, ſpin out our own threds, ( or our wives 
for us?) do we not by our ſowing the Hide, reap the Beef ? 
are not we of the Gentle-craft, whilſt both you are but 
Crafts-men; You will ſay, you'fear neither Iron nor Steel, 
and what yon get is wronght out of the fire; I muſt anſwer 
you again, though, all this is but forgery : You may like- 
wiſe lay, a man's a man, that has but a hoſe on his head: 
{ maſt likewiſe anſwer, that man 1s a botcher. that has a 
heePd hoſe on his head: toconclude, there can be no com- 
pariſon with the Cobler, whois all in all in the Common- 
wealth, has hi; politique eye and ends on every mans ſteps 
that walks, «n1 whoſeconrlſe ſhall be laſting to the worlds 
end. 7 
Met. 1 give place: the wit of man 1s wonderful : thou 
haft hit the nail on the head, and I will give thee fix pots 
for*t, though I ner clinch ſhooe again. 


Enter Vitelli aud Alguazier. 


Par. Who's this? oh our Algwazzer: as arrant a knave 
as &er wore one. head under two offices: he 1s one fide A/- 
gnatzuer. | 

Mect. The other fide Serjcant, 

Mend. That's both ſides carrion I am ſure. 

Pac. This is he apprehends whores inthe way of juſtice, 
and lodyes *em in his own houſe, in the way of profit : he 
with: him, is the Grand Don V#elh, *rwixt whom and Fer- 
:endo Alvarez, the mortal hatred is ;, heis indeed my Don's 
Bawd, and does at this preſent, lodge a famous Curtizan 
of his, lately come from Madrid. 

Vie. Let her want nothing S:gnior, ſhe can aske : 
What loſs or injury yon may ſuſtain 
»[ will repair, and recompence your love : 

Only that fdlows coming 1 miſlike, 
And &d fore-warn her of him : bear her this 
With my beſt love, at night Pll viſit her. 

Alg. iteſt your Lordſhips Servant. 

Vie. Good cv*n, Signiors: © 
Oh Alvarez, thou haſt brought a Son with thee 
Both brightens, and obſcures our Nation, 

Whoſe pure ſtrong beams on us, ſhoot like the Suns 
On baſer fires: I would to heaven my bloud 

Had neyer ſtain'd thy bold unfortunate hand, 

Thar with mine honor I might emulate, 

Not perſecnte ſuch virtue: I will ſee him, 

Though with the hazatd of my life : no reſt 

in my contentious ſpirits, can I find' 

Till I have grartify*d him in like kind. Extt. 

Alg, know you not; what are ye? hence ye baſe Ze- 


Pac. Mary Catzo Signior Alguazier, dye not know us ? 
jo we arc honeſt neighbors, the 'Cobler, Smith, 

id Botcher, that have ſo often fate ſnoaring cheek by joll 
with your Signiorie, in rug at midnight. 

Laz. Nay, good Signior, be not oy. youmuſt under- 
ſtand, a Caty'and ſuch an Officer ſee beſt in the dark. 
[OY hand, I conld find in my heart to ſhooe 
ie. Why then know you, Signior ; thou mongril, be 

leht, at the Goal a Beadle, TE 


te, 
cope whipt out of Toledo for 


. 


” eres 


| Men. Next; cont ; | 
uls pizel. pie nan Gekg for pllery De 
Mer. Andafter call'd tothe fnauiſe; 4 
Pac. Are not you he that the _ dra 
induſtrious voyage being preſ$'d to the Rs MY 
tall the Fleet was gane, and then earn'd your R2.. 
by {quiring puncks, and puncklings wand he 
| You a Portnguize born, deſcended ths 
Moors, and came hither into Ser{with your Maft *, 
_ T _ A your red Bonnet, and "Y | 
oulle, though now your black-head be cover vis 
Spaniſh block, and your laſhed Shoulders mich a wi : 
Pac. Are not you he that have been of thirty calling 
ne'r a one lawful? that being a Chandler firſt neokeſ % 
cerity, and would ſell no man Muſtard to his Bf | 
Sabbath, and yet ſold Hypocriſie all your life tine» 
Met. Are not you he, that were fince » Surgeon to | 
— and undertook to cure what the Church it 
could - not, Strumpets that riſe to y Ke. 
great Don's Bawd? Tor oe ry 
Laz. That commit men nightly, offenceleſs, fr « 
gain of a groat a priſoner, which your Beadle ſeemsto 
up, when you ſharethree pence? | 
Mend. Are not you he that is a kiſſer of men, indy 
enneſs, and a berayer in ſobriety ? ; 
Alg. Diabolo: they'll rail me into the Gallies apain | 
Pac, Yes Signior, thou art eyen he we ſpeak of alty 
while : thou mayſt by thy place now, lay us by the heek 
"tis true : but take heed, be wiſer, pluck not ruin onch 
own head: for never was there ſuch an Anatomie, a1 
ſhall make thee then : be wiſe therefore, thou chil 
the night! befriends, and ſhakehands, thou art a nr 
man, if thy beard were redder: remember thy workii 
function, a Conſtable ; though thou turn'ſt day in 
night, and night into day, what of that? watch lek 
pray more: Let not thy mittens abate the talogsofthj 
thority, but gripe theft and whoredom, wherefoever 
meet?ſt *em: bear *em away like a tempeſt, and lodge 
ſafely in thine own houſe : | | 
Laz. Would you have whores and thieves lodgd in fad 
houſe ? | 
Pac. They everdo lo : I have found a thief, ota wit 


| there, when the whoke Suburbs could uot furmſhme, 


Laz. But why do they lodgethere ? | 

Pac: That they may be ſafe and forth-coming : forints 
morning, uſually, the thicf is ſent to the Goal, and tir 
whore proſtrates her ſelf to the Juſtice, 

Men, Admirable Pachzecho. 

Met. Thou Cobler of Chriſtendom. L 

Alg. There is no railing with theſe rogues: 1 wil a 
with em, till I can cry quittance: why Signiors, ad 
honeſt neighbors, will you imputs that as a neglett off 
friends, which is animperfection in me? [ have been 
blind frommy infancy : to make you amends you ally 


| with me, 


Laz. Shall we ſup with: ye, Sir? O*my conſcience, 


| have wrongd the Gentleman extreamly. 


Als. And after ſupper, I have a project to employ | 
in, ſhall make you drink and eat merrily this month: | 
2 little knaviſh: why, and- doe not I know all fwn® 
knayes ? A nd wil et 

Pac, I t you, we are —— 
knaves : Bur oh, while you live, take heed of being 2 Fm 
Alg. On then paſs: I will bear out wy Wer” 
ſtafſe ſhall bear out me.  _ p 
Laz. OhLazarillo, thou art going to WpÞ*- Lunt 


Scans Secunds. 
Enter Lucio, and Bobadilla 


Luc, Pray benot angry. 


1 wilt be angry Do 


Bob, 1 am angry, and 


| The Martial Maid. 


- the Kitchin, cannot: the Cooks lick their | 
| «oodghrn overſeeing / nor the maids make pot- 
WF cceptyour dogs-bcad be inthe pot ? Doz Lucio, Don 
: ——_ Don Spinfter, wear 2 Petricaat fiill, and put 
== mock 2* Monday : I will have a baby of clouts 
pf”: like 3 great girl :[ nay," if you will needs be 
of Ruſh, and ſowing of Black-work, I will of a 
” and foving Toeor » become 2 Tyrant, your Father 
We anitted you to my charge, 2nd I will make a man 
| ou. | 

| ghar you have me do? this ſcurvy ſword 
oe thigh : Iwouldt were burnt : piſh, look, 

p pr will ne'r keep on : theſe Boots too hide-bound, 
me walk ſtiff, as if my legs were frozen, 

"Amy Spurs gingle like a Morris-dancer : 

A Py hens akes with this roguuh Hat ; 

n "maſculine attire ismoſt uncalic, 

an bound upin it : ] had rather walk 

| flo again, looſe Bke a woman. 

4b, In Foolio, had you not ? | 

rr" mock to heav?n, and nature, and thy Parents, 
Tron tender Leg of Lamb; oh, how he walks 

(cif hehad bepiſs'd himſelf, and fleers ! 

«this a gate for the young Cavalier, 

Non Lacie, SON and Helr to Alvarez ? 

wcir 2 corn? or do's it walk on conſcience, 

| treads ſo gingerly ? Come on your ways, 

wonoſe me now your Fathers foe, Vrtels, 


ind ſmying you 1” th? ſtreet, thus 1 advance 
| Ge beard, andthen | draw my ſivord. 


; Lec, Alas. ; 
"344, Andthus accoſt thee : traiterous brat, 


was durſt thou thus confront me? impious twig 
) 57S dew?d with my kinſ{mans gore, 
aw, forifquarter thee in pieces four. | 

{ac. Nay, prethce Bobadills, leave thy fooling, 

ktup thy ſword, 1 will not meddle with ye 

| ſtle me, I carenot ; I'll not draw, 

ay be 2 quiet man. 
bb. D? ye hear : anſwer me, as you would do Don V:- 
j, or Pllbe ſo bold as to lay the pomel of my ſwordover 
hehiltsof your head : my name's Vitel;, and PU have the 


Lee, Why then Il have the kennel : what a coil you keep? 
Senior, what happend *twixt my Sire and your 
Kinſman, was Jong before I ſaw the world, 
Nofault of mine, nor will I juſtifle 
dy Fathers crimes : forget Sir, and forgive. 

is Chriſtianity : I pray put up your ſword, 
ll give you any ſatisfaftion® 

at may become a Gentleman : however 
| hope you are bred to more humanity 
Than to revenge my Fathers wrong on me 
That crave your love, and peace: law-you-now Zancho 
Would not this quiet him, were he ten V:telbes. 
bh, Oh craven-chicken of a Cock 0? th? game : well, 
lat remedy? did thy Father ſee this, O? my conſcience, 
would cut off thy. Maſculine gender, crop thine ears, beat 
- thine eyes, and ſer thee in one of the Pear trees for a 
Rarecrow : As] am Vieeks, Tam fatisfied ; but as I am Boba- 
6s, Sindels, Zancho., Steward of the houſe, and thy Fa- 
ers Ne I could find in my heart to lop off the hin- 
& part of thy face, or to beat all thy toeth into thy mouth: 
UV thou whay-Blooded milk-fop, ll wait upon thee no 
ger, thou ſhalt ey*n wait upon me: — 
ave your ways Sir, I ſhall take a little pains with yeelle. 


Emer Clara, 
Cl Where art thou brother Lucie? ran tan tan ta ran 


ka rantzn 
thoſe 


n, as It were with theſe ſame ſcurvy vardingales? - _, , 

Bob. Becauſe womens hanches only are moit tubject todiſ. 
play and tlie out. 

Cla. Bobadilla, rogne, 
thy Codpiece. 

Luc. Hold, if you love my lite, Siſter: I am not Zaxcho 
Bobadilia, [ am your brother Lact: what a fright you have 
pur me in? 

Cla, Brother ? and wherefore thus ? 

Luc. Why, Malter Steward here, $Signior Zancho, made. 
me change : he does nothing but miſ-ute me, and call me 
Coward, and fivears I ſhall wait upon him. / 

Bob. Well: I do no more than I have authority for: 
would [ were away though : for the's as much too maniſh, 
as hetoo womaniſh: 1 dare not meddle with her, yet Imuſt 
ict 2 good face 01. (it Thadit )t havelike charge of Ma- 
dam, | am as well tomollifie you, as roquallifie him : what 
have youto do with Armors, and Piſtols, and Javelins,and 
ſwords, and ſuch tools? remember Miſtrifs ; nature hath 
glven you a ſheath only.tofigitic women are to Pur up mens | 
weapons, not to draw them : look you now, is this a fittrot 
Or a Gentlewoman ? You ſhall ſee the Court-Ladies move 
like Goddeſſes , 2s if they trode air; they will fivim 
you their meatures, like Whiting-mops, as if their feet were 
hnns, and the hinges of their knecs cid : doe they love to 
ride great horſes, as you do? no, they love to ride preat 
ales ſooner: faith, I know not what to ſay 1 ye both : Cu- 
[tom hath turn'd nature topſie-turvie in you. 

Clz. Nay, vutMalter Steward, 

Bob. You cannot trot fo falt, but he ambles as ſlowly. 

Cla. Sigmor Spindle, will you hear me, 

Bob. He that ſhall come to heltride your Virginity, had 

better be afoot o*cr the Dragon. 
Very well, 

Did ever $paniſh Lady pace fo ? 
Hold theſe a little. 

Luc. PII not touch %m, I. : 

Cla. Firſt doe 1 break your Office o'ce your pate, 

You Dog-«in-tac*d rogue, pilcher, you poor John, 
Which I will beat toStock-liſh, 

Luc. Siſter. 

Bob. Madam. 

Cla. You Cittern-head, who have you talk*d to, ha ? 

You naſty, ſtinking, and ill-counrtenanc*d Cur. 
Bob. By this hand, PII bang your brother for this, when 
I get him alone, 

Clz.. How ? kick-him Lmc4o, he ſhall kick you Bob, 
Spight o* the noſe, that's flat; kick him, I ſay, 
Or I will cut thy head off. 

Bob. Softly y? had beſt, 

Clz. Now, thou lean, dry*d, and ominous viſag*d knave, 
Thou falſe and peremptory Steward, pray, 

For I will hang thee up inthine own chain. 

Luc, Good Siſter donot choak him, 

Bob, Murder, murder. Exit. 

Cla. Well : 1 ſhall meet with ye: Lacio, who bought 

this ? , 

Tis a reaſonable good one, but there hangs one 
Spain's Championne*crus'd truer : with this Staffs 
Old Alvarez has led up men fo cloſe, 
They could almoſt ſpit in the Cannons mouth, 
Whilſt 1 with that, and this wellmounted, ſcour?d 
A Horſe-troop throngh, and through, like ſwift deſire, 
And ſeen poor roguesretire, all gore, and gaſt'd 
Like bleeding Shads. 

Luc. Bleſs us, Siſter Clara. 
How deſperately you talk : what d? ye call 
This Gun a dag? 

Cla, Vl give*t thee : 2 Frexch petronel; 
You never ſaw my Barbary, the Iifants 
Beſtow?d upon me, as yet Lucio? 
Walk down, and ſee it 

Lu:. What into the Stable ? 


Clo. 
Bob. 
Cla. 


ten Duckets, 1 hit the prepuce of 
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. ] Wasalmoſt ſpoiPd the other day, 
4 Cle. Ficon thee, 
{ Thou wilt ſcarce be ja man 


before thy Mother, 
Lac. When will yoube a woman? 


Enter Alvarez and Bobadilla. 


Cla. Would I were none. 
But natures privy Scal aſſures me one. : | 
Atv. Thou anger'ſt me: can ſtrong habitual cuſtome 
Work with ſuch Magick on the mind and manners, 
In ſpight of ſex and nature ? find out firrah, 
Some skilful fighter. 

Bob. Yes Sr. 

Alv. I will reQtifie, 
And redeem. eithers proper inclination, 
Or bray *em in a morter, atid new mold *em. Exit, 
Bob. Believe your eyes, Sir, Itell you, we waſh an Ethiop. 
Cla, I ſtrike it tor ten Duckets. | 
Alv. How now Clara, 
Your Breeches on ſtill? and your petticoat 


| Not yet off Lz:io? art thou not guelt ? 


Or did the cold Myxſcovite beget thee, 

That lay here Lieger inthe laſt great froſt ? 

Art not thou Clara, turn'd a man indeed 

Beneath the girdlc ? and a woman thou ? 

Pll have you ſearch*d by, I ſtrongly doubt 


We mult have theſe things mended: come goe in, Ext. 


4 


Enter Videlli and Bobadilla. 


' Bob, With Lucio fay you? there 
Vit. Andthere 1s for thee. Es ; 
Bob, 1 thank you : you have now bonght a little advice 
Of me; if you chance to have conference with that 
Lady there, be very civil, or look to your head : ſhe has 
Ten nails, and you have but two eies: If any fooliſh 
Hot motions ſhould chance to riſe in the Horizon 
Under your equinoctial there, qualihe it as well as 
You can, for 1 fear theclevation of your pole wall 
Not agree with the #oroſcope of her conſtitution ; 
She 15 Bell the Dragon I afſure you. | 

Vit. Areyou the Lzcio, Sir, that ſav'd Vitelli? 

Lc. Not I indeed, Sir, I did never brable; 
There walks that Lucio Mctamorphoied. 

Vir. Doye mock me 2. 

C14. No, he does not : I am that 
Suppoſed Lycio that was, but Clara, 
Thar is, and daughter unto Alvarez. 

Vit. Amazement daunts me ; would my life were riddles, 

© you were {till my fair Expoſitor : 

rotected by a Lady from my death. 

Oh, I ſhall wear an everlaſting bluſh 
Upon my check from this diſcovery : 
Oh, you the faireſt Soldier, I c*er ſaw; 


is for you, 


F xt, 


Ext. 


{ Each of whole eyes, like a bright beamy Shield, 


Conquers without blows, the contentious. 
Cla. Sir, guard your ſelf, you are in your encmies houſe, 


Vie. *Tis impoſlible : 
Foe, nor oppreſling odds dares prove Vitell, 
If Clara fide him, and willcall him friend, 
1 would the difference of our bloods were ſuch 
As might with any ſhift be wip*d away : 
Or would to heaven your felt were all your name 


| That having loſt blood by you, I might hope 


To raiſe blood from you. Butmy black-wing'd fate 
Hovers averſely over that fond hope: 


| |And he, whoſe-tongue thus gratifies the daughter, 


And Siſter of his enemy, wears a ſword 


- | Torip the Father andthe Brother up. 
| |} Thus you that ſav*dthis wretched 
| Have favdit totheruin of your friends. 


life 'of mine, 


b: Thatmy affeftions ſhould promiſcuouſly 


Dart love and hate at once, wed 
Pray let me kiſs ———— thi2] 

Cla. You are | 
And come to do me miſchief. 

y Vit. __ on ſhtll : | 
our words are falſer ( fair "We 
And each ſweet accent ny wow 4, 
Though you ſpeak ill of me, you ſpeak 6. 
1 doe defire to hear you. FE Peak fo well 

Cla. Pray be gone : 
Or kill me if you pleaſe. 
. Vit. _ neither can I, 
or to be gone, were to deſtr ife - 
And to ll you. were to deſtro, _ Fog * 
I am 1n love, yet muſt not be in love: © 
Pll get away apace: yet valiant Lady, 
Such gratitude to honor I do owe 
And ſuch obedience to your memory, 
That if you will beſtow ſomething, that 
May wear about me, it ſhall bind all wrath 
My molt inveterate wrath, from -all attempts 
Till you and I meet ne : 
Cla. A favour, Sir ? 
Why, I will give ye good counſel, 
Vit. That already, 
You have beſtowed; a Ribbon, or a Glove, 
Cla. Nay, thoſe are tokens for a waiting-maid 
To trimthe Butler with, | 
Vit. Your feather, 
Cla, Fic; the wenches 
Vit. That little Ring. 
C12. * Twill hold you but by th? finger, 
And1 woutd have have you faſter. 
Vit. Any thing 
That Imay wear, and but remember you, 
Cla. This ſmile : my good opinion, or my {elf, 
But that it ſeems you like not 
Vit, Yes, ſo well : 
When any ſmiles, I will remember yours; 
Your good opinion ſhall in weight porze me 
Againſt a thouſand il! - Laſtly, your ſelf, 
My curious eye now figures in my heart, 
Where I will wcar you; till the Table break. 
So, whiteſt Angels guard you. 
Cla. Stay Sir, 1 
Have fitly thought to give, what you as fitly 
May not diſdain to wear. 
Vit. What's that 7 
Cla, This Sword. 
I never heard a man ſpeak till this hour. 
His words are golden chains, and now I fear 
The Lyonefle hath met a tamer here: _ 
Fic, how his tongue chimes: what was [ ſaying? 
Oh : this favour I bequeath you, which | tie 
In a Love-knot, faſt, ne*er to hurt my friends, 
Yet be it fortunate ?gainſt all your foes 
( For I have neither friend, nor foe, but yours) 
As &erit was tome: Pye keptit long, 
And value it, next my Virginity : 
But good, return it, for-Inow remember 
I vow?d, who purchag'd it, ſhould have me t00. | 
Vit. Would that were poſlible : but alas It is00t; 
Yet this aſſure your ſelf, moſt honour'd Clors, 
Plilnot infringe a particle of breath 
My vow hath offered to ye: nor fromtiuspart 
Whilſt it hath edge, or point, or I 2 heart. | 
Cla. Oh, leave me living: what new exerciic 
Is crept into my breaſt, that blauncheth clean 
My former nature? I beginto find 
lama woman, and muſt learn to fight 
A ſofter ſweeter battel, than with ſwords. 
I am fick methinks, but the diſeaſe I feel 
Pleaſeth, and puniſheth : I warrant Joye 


give them to their ſerving-men, | 


In} 


Is very like this, that folks talke of {0 
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___—— ſure even here 
gl art, 1 Cndbly perceive ft | 
e « and riſeth like aglimmering flame, 
ad not yet the Eſſence on'r, nor name. 


 Aﬀlus Tertins, 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Malroda and Alguarzier, 
| Hi muſt not ? nor he 


| ſhall not, who ſhall Iett him? 
litique Diego, with your face of wiſdom 

yams yoor Aphoriſines, : 

orave, and Sage-Ale Phyſtognomy : 

Þ not | know thee for the Algnazier, 

Hoſe dunghil all the Pariſh 4-2-9098. 

o1 :4? thou Comedy to men 

rata s a Butt for all : 


| ;ous folly 1 
poteyenct _ at ; whilſt thou haſt not wit, 
or heart, to an[Wer, Or be angry. 


A, Lady. ou rotten Rogue, ſupported by 


Mal, Peace, Peace, 
#:ffe of rottener office : dare you check 


nr acceſſes, that 1 will allow ? 
"9 is fny friend, and viſits me = 
»/axſul ſort to ſpouſe me as his wife 
id who will croſs, or ſhall our enter-views ? 
m know me firrah, for no Chambermaid, 
caſt her belly, and her waſtecoat lately ; 
hou think*ſt thy Conſtableſhip is much : not ſo, 
1nten offices to thee : 1, thy houſe, 
; houſe, and office 1s maintain'd by me. 
#h My houſe-of-office is maintain'd i th* garden : 
too, | know you, and I have contriv'd; 
xea delinquent, but I have contriv'd 
ion, though not in the third degree: 
aſay, black's your eye, though it be grey; 
have conniv*d at this, your friend, and you ; 
twhat is got by this connivency ? 
like his feather well : a proper man, 
If 2ood diſcourſe, fine converſation, 
zl2nt, and a great carrier of the buſineſs, 
ret breaſted, as the Nightingale, or Thruſh : 
& Imuſt tell you; you forget your {elf, 
Lord Firelies love, and maintenance 
eſerves no other Jack i* th? box, but he : 
Wat though he gather?d firſt the golden fruit, 
nd blew your pigs-coat up intoa bliſter, 
hen you did wait at Court npon his mother ; 
s he not well provided for the barn ? 
6de, what profit reap I by the other ? 
jou will have me ſerve your pleaſure, Lady, 
vur pleaſure muſt accommodate my ſervice , 
$ good be virtuous and poor, as not 
Iltive by my knavery, all the world would be 
00d, proſper'd goodneſs like to villany. 
a the Kings Vice-gerent by my place , 
& right Lieutenant in mine own precinct. 
Ms. Thou art a right raſcal in all mens precincts ; 
nowmy pair of twins, of fool, and knave, 
Io we are friends z there?s Gold for thee, admit 
am 1 will have, and keep it from my Dos, 
ud 1 will make thee richer than thou rt wiſe : 
ſhalt be my Fawd, and my Officer : 
Children ſhall eat ſtill, my good night Owl, 
d thy'old wife ſell Andirons to the Court, 
(ountenanced by the Dons, and wear a hood, 
", zeep my Garden-houſe ;, 11 call her Mother, 
* Father, my good poyſonous Red-hair'd Dill, 
Q Gold ſhall daily be thy Sacrifice, 
mught from a fertile Iſland of mine own, 


| Which I will offer, like an Tudjex ueen, 
' Atlg. And I will bethy devi 
With which PII catch the wexr>, ns. wn 
Mat, Fill ſome Tobaccs, 
And bring itin : if Piorato come 
Before my Don, admit him; if my Dow 
—_— wy _ BR him, my dear Devil. Exit 
g. 1 will my dear Fleſh : firſt co id 
Oh equal Heaven, how wiſely thou —_—_ ON 
Thy leveral gifts ? one's born a great rich fool 
For the ſubordinate knave to work upon : 
Anothers poor, with wits addition, : 
Which well or ill-ug&d, builds a living up; 
And that too fromthe Sire oft deſcends: * 
Only fair virtue, by traduCtion | 
Never ſucceeds, and ſeldom meets ſucceſs, 
What have I then to do with't ? My free will 
Left me by heaven, makes me or good, orill: 
Now ſince vice gets more in this vicious world 
Than Piety, and my Stars confluence 
Enforce my diſpoſition to affect 
Gain, and the name of rich, let who will practiſe 
War, and grow that way great : religious 
And that way good : my chief felicity ; 
Is vicalth the nurſe of ſenlualiry : 
And he that mainly l2bours to he rich, 
Mult ſcratch great icabs, and claw a Strumpets itch. 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Ptorato, aud Babadilla, with Letters. 


Pio, Toſaay, Sir, I will wait upon yo 
Were not to ES my rag. PREY 
Bob, To lay Sir, 
You will do any thing but wait upon him, 
Were not to underſtand my Lord. 
Pio. PI meet him 
Some half hour hence, and doubt not but to render 
His Son a man again: the cure is calie, 
[ have donedivers. 
Bob, Women doye mean, Sir ? 
Pio, Cures I do mean, Sir: be there but one ſpark 
Of fire remaining in him unextinct, 
With my diſcourſe Pll blow it to a flame; 
And with my practice into ation : 
I have had one fo full of childiſh tear, 
And womaniſh-hearted ſent to my advice, 
He durſt not draw a knifeto cut his meat. 
Bob. And how Sir, did you help him ? 
Pio. Sir, I kept him 
Seven daies in a dark room by a Candle-light, 
A plenteons Table ſpread with all good meats, 
Before his eyes, a Caſe of keen broad Knives, 
Upon the board, and he ſo watch*d he might not 
Touch the leaſt modicum, unleſs he cut it: 
Andthus I brought him firſt ro draw a knife. 
Bob. Good. 
Pio, Then for ten daics did I diet him 
Only with burnt Pork, Sir, and gammonsof Bacon 
A pill of Caveary now and then, | 
Which breeds choler aduſt you know, + 
Bob. ?Tistrue. ES 
Pio. And to purge phlegmatick humor, and cold crudities, 
In all that time he drank me Aqua-fortts, 
And nothing elle bur 
Bob. Aqua-vite Signior, 
For Aqua-fortiz poiſons, 
Pio. Aquarfortis : LEES 
I fay again: what's one man's poiſon, Sigmor, 
Is anothers meat or drink. 


Bob. Your patience, Sir; 
By your good patience. h” had a huge cold ſtomacH, 


Pio. I firdit : and gave him then three {wedts 
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in the Artillery-yard three drilling, daics: 

And now he'll ſhoog.a Gun, and gray a Sword, 
And fight with any man in Chrifteydow. 7 
Bob. A receipt for a cowerd : Plibe bold, Sir , 
To write your good preſcription. | 
Pio. Sir, hereafter ©. 

You ſhall, and underneath it put projatum : 


is Ol chain I br? ; 
S a4 Tis both right and juſt Sir; 


For though 1 am a Steward, I did get it 

With no mans wrong. 

Pio, Youare witty. 

Bob. So, 0. 

Could you not cure one Sir, of being too raſh 
And ovyer-daring ? there now's my diſcale : 
Fool-hardy as they ſay, for that in ſooth, 

{ am. 
' Pio. Moſt cahlly. 

Bob. How ? 

Pio. To make you drunk, Sir, LET 
'With ſmall Peer once a day, and beat you twice, 
Till you be bruig'd all over: if that help not, 
Knock out your brains. : 

Bob, This is ſtrong Phyſick Signior, 


"Andnever will agree with my weak body : 


1 find the medicine worſe thay the malady, 
And therefore will remain fook-hardy till : 
You?il come, Sir? 
Pio. As |l am a Gentleman. 
Bob. A mano” th* Sword ſhould never break his word. 
Pis. i} gyertake you : 1 have only, Sir 
A complimental vilitation 
To offer to a Miſtri lodg'd here by. 
Bob. A Gentlewoman ? 
Pio. Yes Sir, 
Bob. Fair, and comely ? —- 
Pio, OhSir, the Paragon, the Non-paril 
Of Seril, the moſt wealthy Mine of Spain, 
For beauty, and 54 60 
Bob, Say you lo? 
Might not aman entreat acrurteſie, 
To walkalong with you Signior, to peruſe 
This dainty Mine, though not to dig in't. Signior ? 
Hauh I hope you'll not denie me, being a ſtranger ; 
Though I am a Steward, lam fleſn and blood, 
And frail as other men, 
Pio. Sir, blow your noſe : 
I dare not for the world ; no, ſhe is kept 
By a great [)on, VL itelis, E 
bob. How ? | / 
Pio. ?Tis true, 
Bob. See, things will veer about : this Don Vztels 
Am I to ſeck now. to deliver Letters 
From my young Miſtriſs Clara: and I tell you, 
Under the Roſe, becauſe you are a ſtranger, 
And my ſpecial friend, 1 doubt there is 
A little fooliſh love betwixt the parties, 


| | Unknown unto my Lord. | 


">Pio, Happy diſcovery : 
My fruit begins to ripen: hark you Sir, 
1 would not wiſh. you now, to give thoſe Letters; 
But home, and ope this to Madona Clara, 
Which when I come Pl] juſtifie, and relate 
More amply, and particularly. 
Bob. I approve 
Your counſel, and will pratiſe it : bazilos manor : 
Here's two chewres chewr'd : when wiſdom is imploy*d 
?Tis ever thus: your more acquaintance, Signior : 
fay not better, leaſt youthink, 1 thought not 
Yours good enough. = 
Enter Alguazier, 


. 


'V | Pio. Your ſervan excellent Steward, 


| REY s 


; =». - 


Exit. 


. ( good ? 
A whore is like a 6 2 —_ all 
The gallantsinthe Town: Your good Sion; 
is gone abroad; Sir, with her other Colin, ga, 
My Lord Vitell:: fince when there hath been 
Some dozen Coins here to enquire for her 
Pio. Shes greatly ally'd Sir. 
Alg. Marry is ſhe, Sir, 
O_ of a luſty kindred: the truth IS, 
AUC CONMVE NO More: no more admi 
Muſt I conſent to, my good Lord havthrean 
And you muſt pardon. | 3 
Pio. Out upon thee man, 
Turn honeſt in thine age ? one foot ith? grave? 
Thou ſhaltnot wrong thy ſelf fo, for 2 million. 
Look, thou three-headed Cerberxs (for wit 
I mean) here 1sone op, andtwo, andthree 
For every chop a bit. os - 
Alg. I marry Sir ; 
| Well, the poor heart loyes you but too well, 
We have been talking on you *faith this hour : 
Where, what I faid, goe too: ſhe loves your valour; 
Oh, and your Muſick moſt abominably: 
She is within Sir, and alone: whatmean you? 
Pio. Thats your Sergeants ſide, I take it Sir; 
Now I endure your Conſtables much better; 
* There is leſs danger in't: for one you know 
Is a tame harmleſs monſter in the lighr, 
The Sergeant ſalvage both by day, and night 
Alz. Pll call her toyou for that, 
Pio, No, I will charm her. 


Enter Malroda, 


Ale. She's come. 
Pio. My Spirit. 
Mal. Oh my Sweet, 
Leap hearts to lips, and in our kifles meet, 


SONG. 


Pio. Turn, turn thy beauteaus face away; 
How pale and fickly looks the day, 
In emulation of thy brighter beams ! 
Oh envious light, fli, flie, begone, / | 
Come night, and piece two breafts ar one; 
When what love does, we will repeat in dreams, 
Tet ( thy eyes open) who can day beucr fr ight 
Let but their Ligs fall, and it will be nigh! 


Alg. Well, I vill leave you to your fortitude; | 
And you to temperance: ah, ye pretty Pall 
'?Twere ſinto ſunder you. Lovers being alone 
Make one of two, and day and might all one. 
But fall not, out, I charge you, keep the peas ,, 
You know my place elſe. 

Mal. No, you will not marry: 
You area Courtier, and can ſing ( my Love } 
And want no Miſtrilſs : but yet 1 care not; 

PII love you ſtill ; and when I am dead for y9% 
Then you'll believe my truth. 
, Pio. 700 TYRE oxy] A Rp 

t is my leſſon that you ; have 
In any cecenitance Leſexv'd this doubt ? 
I am not like your. falſe and perjur'd Do raith, 
That here maintains you, and has VOW a BB 
And yet attempts .in way Of marriage. 
A Lady nat far off ' 

Pio. ?Tisfo : 


And therefore Miſtrifs, now the time is come 


| The Martial Maid, 


— 
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| In labour, even with anger, big with chi 
Of womans rage, bigger babe ng 
; Andwith that Gok "1 walk ſbine vo) Was pregnant by thee: go ſecucer, ——_—_ 
zh Doo Fark gives, you Tl want ne oyage | £33" | PEO! the world, lerme the ſt wretch be 
tenenetomny PROG On OD» as, honored by thee: touch me not, 1 loath 
pn oer-reach'd a whore, and gulPd a Lord, My very heart, becauſe thou lay'ſt 
= xtreamly { fare yo well A "Mans , wx. there long , 
You anger Me © mly.: | you ; woman's well help*d up, that's confid 
* ſhould 1 fay to be believ'd? expoſe me In &er a glittering outſide on you _ vs 
any hazard; or like Ro FF gs Would I had honeſtly been match'd to ſome 
vincenſed ſtepmother of FereultrY © Poor Countrey-ſwain, &er known the vanity 
' moſt impoſſible, Th Of Court: peace then had beenmy portion, 
Nor had been cozen'd by an hours pomp W 
] - be , m—_ unto my dying day. Ay 
Mal. Come, we are fr '1t. Olthe uncomfortable wai | | 
« thing, Walk 1: wy Lord ſ Their difterent ſpeech and pe gem 
ſhalt have 'em, the coloursare too fad; _ In what they fay or do: Diſſemblers 
7. "Faith Miſtriſs, I want clothes indeed. .* Evenin their prayers, as if the weeping Greek 
TN Varter*d Troy a-fire, had becntheir Adam; 
| .yers, as it their mother had been made 
Pu adHaw EN Only of all the talſnood of the man, 
better mettal for my Miſtrils. Exemnt. LO into that rib: Dol know this, 
. kl 5 _— [- _ nay, a can concern this Sex, 
Scena 7 ; WW e true endof my creation ? 
| Can I with rational diſcourſe ſometime: 
Eur Vitelli and Alguazier, ar ſeveral doors. | DOR my ſpirit into Han, hace 
41, Undone—wit now or never help me: my Maſter | cufter my filthy progannhn Pup ONE Try 
will cut my throat, fam a dead Conſtable 3 | With ſight of tuch fair frail beguiling objects? 
pd he'll not be hang?d neither, there's the grief: Vi hen Iam abſent, eaſily I reſolve 
heparty, Sir, is here. | Neer more to entertain thoſe ſtrong deſires 
» —_ hots | TR - _ o'er me, on to actual fin; 
e; ; | Yet when I meet again thoſe forcerers eic 
: af comes _— * TT him ; Their beams my hardeſt reſolutions thaw, Fe 
cfich &dbanch'd, por condaion's fellows : pn Faqs er waoay oo, 4 
e ſuc : A " 1ghs powertul as the violent North, 
hid him venture not ſo deſperately Like a light feather twirl me round about 
te cropping of his cars, ſlitting his noſe, | And leave me in mine own low ſtate again. 
bein gel SPP Md ayPſt thou ? prethee weep not : Oh, thoſe tears 
| ho ata __ - - ey wm true, andrightlyſpent, would raiſe 
k ; Ki . _. ow'ry ſpring yth* midſt of Fanxary: 
to _ ie Stews, and then at laſt | Celeſtjal Miniſters with Chryſtal cups - 
re thre or four great oaths ſhe was remov d, Would ſtoop to ſave ?em for immortal drink ; 
hi ge _ - conſcience, _ we this 294K why all this ? 
ing TY al. Do ye ak * 
Va. What became of him? _ = Youare marrying : having made me unfit 
Al. FathSir, he went away with a flea 1n's ear, For any man, you leave me fit for all : 
a poor cur, clapping his trundle tail Porters muſt be my burthens now, to live, 
his legs —4 ch1 ba, a chi ha, achi ba——now luck. | And fitting me your ſelf for Carts, and Beadles, 
; You leave me to ?em: And who of all the world 
Enter Malroda aud Piorato. ( ws pa virage; your -_ wnqory _ —_ 
: © ES : I care not, this poor ruſh: *tw1 
Lo a - > «oma thee ; Bleſs thee Signor, An excellent Comedy : Lared *t makes me laugh 2 
Wy a - | cannot chooſe : the beſt is, ſome report 
Os 049, WI . rag NT, ; [tis a match for fear, not love 0? your fide. 
| oy Is one, that is accompanied Vit. Why howthe devil knows ſhe, that 1 ſaw 
bir | gits, Lords and mine are ſuch, This Lady? arcall whores, piec'd with fome witch / 
> ind hog ; l wa jon avon; "faith ?tis true, ſweet heart, 
Hay b : m to marry ! 
_ oy good Lord, my PiCture*s done : but *faith Mal. Are you? you baſe Lord, 
+ ws maYs _ way Sir, the light OY piſtol _ : 
| | it, A roaring whore ! 
Fn _— wench. : Exit. | Take heed, there's a CorreCtion-hou ſe hard by : ( you of, 
oa iory the Career $ Over. Exit. | You ha? learn'd this 0? your ſwordman, that I warn'd 
i ther eigas-oh ae Your Fencers, and your drunkards: but whereas 
dull make —_—_ connrerfeit what Nature You upbraid me with oaths, why | mult tell you 
Fo rk Once, : [ neer promis'd you marriage, nor have vow'd, 
You ve er z another tune | ; But faid 1 lov'd you, long as you remain*d 
iro from me now : Vitelli thow're The woman I expected, or you ſwore, 
ons d a perjut®d'man, And how you have fail'd of that ( ſweet-heart ) you know. 
Wks Nobilty. You fain would ſhew your power, but fare you well, © 
» ? Pll keep no more faith with an infidel, 
TP | g ſmiles, Mal. Nor I my boſome fora Turk: d* yehear? 
No penitentia) your tnhigng tongues Goe, and the devil take me, if ever 
prayersz' for 1 am-great I ſee you more: I was tootrue, 
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' Loves Gare, or 


Vit. Come, piſh:/ 
That devil take the falſeſt of us two, 
Mal. Amen. | 1 
Vit. You are an ill Clark; andcurſe your ſelf: 
Madneſs tranſports you : I confeſs, I drew you ' 
Untomy Will : bot you muſt know that muſt not 
Make me doat on the habit of my fin. 
I will, to ſettle you to your content, - 
Be maſter of my word : and yet he ly*d 
That told you I was marrying, but in thought : 
But will you ſlave meto your tyranny 
So cruelly I ſhall not dare to look 
Or ſpeak to other women ? make me not 
Your ſmock's Monopolie : come, let*s be friends : 
Look, here's a Jewel for thee : I will come 
At night, and —— ; 
Mal. What ?yfaith : you ſhall not, Sir. 
Viz. *Faith, and troth, and verily, but I will 
M21, Half drunk, to make a noiſe, and rail? 
Vit. No, no, 
Sober, and dieted for the nonce ; I am thine, 
[ have wontheday. 
Mal. The night (though ) ſhall be mine, 


Scena Quarta. 
Enter Clara, and Pobadilla with Letters. 


Cla, What faid he, ſtrcah ? 

Bob. Little,: or nothing : faith I ſaw him not, 
Nor will not : he doth love a ſtrumpet, Miſtriſs, 
Nay, keeps her ſpitefully, under the Conſtables nole, 
It ſhall be juſtified by the Gentleman 
Your brothers Maſter that is now withiu 
A praiſing ; there are your Letters: come 
You ſhall not caſt your lelf away, while I hve, 

Nor will 1 venture my Right worſhipful place 

In fach a bnſineſs— here's your Mother, down : 

And he that loves you : another ?gates fellow, I wiſh, 
If you hadany grace. 


Enter Eugenia ard Sayavedra. 


Cla. Well rogue. - | 

Bob, Vllin, to ſee Don Lwtio manage , he'll make 
A pretty piece of fleſh, I promiſe you, 
He does alrcady handle his weapon fiyely. 


Her Father and my ſelf approve it with, 
| And I muſt tellyou, Imuch hope it hath 
Wrought ſome impreſſion by her alteration , 
She ſighs, and ſaies, forſooth, and cries heigh-ho, 
Shell take ill words o? th? Steward, and the Servants, 
Yet anſwer affably, and modeſtly : 
Things Sir, not uſual with her : there ſhe is, 
Change ſome fev/ words. 
Say. Madam, . am bound t'ye; 
How now, fair Miſtriſs, working ? 
Cla. Yes forſooth, Y; 
Learning to live another day. 
Say. That needs not. | 
Cla, Noforſooth : by my truly but it does, 
WeKknew not what we may come to. 
Exg, *Tis ſtrange. : 
Say. Come, I ha begg'd leave for you to play. 
Cla. Forſooth 
"Tis ill for a fair Lady tobe idle. 
Say. She had better be well-buſied, I know that. 
-Furtlez me thinks you mourn, ſhall I fit by you? 
Cla. If youle weary, Sir, you had beſt be gone 
(1 work not a true ſtitch) now you*re my mate. 
Say. If 1 be fo, I muſtdo more than ſide you, 
Cla. Ev?n what you will, but tread me. 
| Say. Shallwe bill? 


ec 
[ 


0 *4x..-- 


_ Exennt. 


xit. 
Exg. She knows your love, Sir, and the full allowance 


| Ca. Oh no, fogſooth. 
Say. Being fo fair, my C1 
Why d”yedelight in Black-wortfe 
The faireſt Ladies 1 
ar ies like th 
I ever loy*d the colour : nl jcteſt men: 
Areleaſt ſubject tockange, 
Say. Why, I do love 
A black thing too: and the moſt he; 
Have oftneſt of them : as the blackeſt 
Jet-arched brows, ſuch hair ; Pl ki any Ke 
Cla. "Twill -hinder me my work "5 ga ' 
Will chide me, if I do not do my raske 0) "the 
Say. Your Mother, nor your Father ſhall Chide« ww 
Might have a prettier taske, would YOu be raps She 
And look with open eyes. ; 
Cla. I ſtare upon yorw 
And broadly ſee you, a wondrous Proper man 
Yet *twere a greater taske for meto love wy 
Than [ ſhall ever work Sir, in ſeven year, 
= 9 __ ſtitching, I had rather fee] 
wo, than iowone : — this rope h? as ov UE 
Clean croſs my heart : $05 ® a5hrenneiſin 
Now you grow troubleſome: piſh, the man is focli; 
Say. Pray wear theſe widen HR pom 
Cla. Neither you, nor trifles, 
You are a trifle, wear your ſelf, Sir, out, 
And _— no more tri e the time away. 
Say. Come; you're deceiv*d in me, I will not 
Nor faſt, nor ao for you. ' "oY 
Cla. Gooſe, be not youdeceiv'd, 
[ cannot like, nor love, nor live with you, 
Nor faſt, nor watch, nor pray for you. 
Euwg. Herold ht. 
Say. Surethis is not the way, nay, I will break 
| Your melancholly. ; 
Cla. I ſhall break your-pate then, 
Away, you ſanguine ſ{cabbard. 
Exg. Out. upon thee 
Thow'lr break my heart, I am ſure, 
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Exter Alvarez, Piorato, Lucio, and Bobadulla, 


Say. She's not yet tame. 

Alv, OnSir ; put home: or I ſhall goad you here 
With this old Fox of mine, that will bite better: 
Oh, the brave age is gone; in my young dales 
A Chevalier would ſtock a needleſs point 
| Three times together : ſtrait th” hams? 

Or ſhall I give ye new Garters? 

Bob. Faith old Maſter, 

There's little hope: the linnen ſure wasdanc 
He was begot in, he's fo faint, and cold: 
Evn ſend him to Toledo, there to ſtudy, 

For he will never fadge with theſe Toledor; 


| Bear ye up your point there; pick his teeth; Oh baſe 


Pio. Fie: you arethe moſt untoward Scholar ; bet 
Your body gracefully : what a poſture's there 
You lie too open-breaſlted. 

Luc, Oh! 

Pio, You?ld never 
Make a good Stateſ-man : 

Luc. Pray no more. | 
I hope wn hknathe in peace, andtherefore neednot” 
The pratiſe of theſe dangerous qualiues, | 
I do notineanto live by't; for 1 truſt 
You'll leave me better able. 

Alv. Not s. Button: 

Let's goe get us nw heir. 4 OE | 

Exg. I by my troth: your dal | 
" he + Agra ne by bone, and bake 1h 
Er Pllha? ſuch a wooden Sonto inherit: L 
Take hima good knock; ſee how that will Wor 

Pio. Now, for your life Siguort : 


POT FREY 


The Martial Maid. 


alas R | am kili?d 
jook Father Zanchoy 
7 the fool no more thus, that I will wot. 
ee: ner a rogue in Spazr ſhall wrong my brother 
I can hold a ſword. 
7, Bold Madam, Madam. 


| - 
= js our: 


Pio, Bradamante. 


AOiC I ray | ; 
| mart Es in her, o'the other fide ſure, 


here's Gold for you: They have chang'd what yecalt's : 
il no cure help ? well I have one experiment, 
4 if that fail, I'll hang him, then here's an end ont. 
ane you along with me : and you Sr : Exeunt 
$þ, Now are you going to drowning. Alv. Eng. Luc. 
Say. Pll ern along with ye: ſhe's toogreataLady Fob. 
vr me, and would prove more then my match. Exit 
Clu. Your he ſpoke of Yell; ro the Stewerd : 
| pi, Yes, and: I thank you, you have beat me for't. 
Cis. But are you ſure you do not wrong him? 
| Pj, Sure? ; 
) fare, that if you pleaſe venture your ſelf 
hew you him, and his Cokatrice together, 
ad you ſhall hear *m talk. | 
(ls. Will yon? by Sir 
01 ſtall endear me ever : and I ask 
[0y mercy | . 
Pi, You were ſomewhat boyſtrous. (pains, 
(li, There's Gold tro make you amends : and for this 
| gratihe you farther : Pil but maſque me 
ld walk along with ye : faith let's make a night owt, Exzt. 


Scena Quint a. 


Enter Alguazier, Pachieco,, Mcndoza,Metaldi, 
Lazarillo. : 


Alg. Come on my brave water-Spaniels , you that haunt 
Ducks in the night: and hide more knavery under your 
pres than your betters : obſerve my precepts, and edi- 
e by my dottrine : at ypnd corner will I ſet you; if drun- 
zrds moleſt the ſtreet, and fall to brabling, knock you 
on the malefactors, and take you up their cloaks and 
as, and bring them to me : they are lawful priſoners, 
d muſt be ranſom*d ere they receive liberty : what elle: 
W are tocxecute upon occaſion, you ſufficiently know , 
( therefore | abbreviate my Lecture. 
Nt, Wearewiſe enough, and warm enough. 
alex. Vice this night ſhall be apprehended. 
?+c6, The terror of rug-gownes ſhall be known: and 
Iicharge us of after recknings, (our bilſs 
Laz, | will do any thing, io I may eat. 
Pab, Lazarils, We will ſpend no more; 
join worſe, we will live better : let us follow our calliog 
ttully, | (and who 
dk. Away, then the Common-wealth is our Miſtreſs : 
ſerve a common Miſtreſs , but to gain by her? 
Exeunt. 


now we arc 


Attus Quartus. 


Scena Prima. 


| Ever Vitelli, Lamorall, Genevora, Anaſtro, «1d two 
Pager with higher, 
| Lax, 1 pray you ſee the Maſque, my Lord. 


Gen. Q if it be ſo late, take me along : 
| would not give advantage to ill tongues 
To rax my being here, without your preſence 
To be my warrant, 


Vit. You mighr ſpare this, Siſter, 

Knowing with whom I Teave you, one that is 

By your ailowancc, and his choice, yonr Servant, 
And may my councel and perlivaſion work it 

E * 6 bl 
Your husband ſpeedily : For your entertainment 
My thanks; 1 will not rob you of the means 

10 do your Miſtrils ſem? acceptable ſervice 
In waiting, on her to my houle, 

Gen. My T ord, 

Fit, As you reſpect me, withont farther trouble 
Rerire, and traſt thoſe pleaſares prepar*d for you, 
And leave me to myown ways, 

Lam. \\hen you pleaſe Sir, Exennt. 


Scena Secunda. 
F iter Malroda, and Alpuazier, | 


Mal. You'll leave my Chamber ? 

Alg. Let us bor hill once, 

My Dove, my Sparrow. and I, with my office 
Will be thy flaves for ever. 

M2!. Are you fo hot ? 

Alg. Put talt the difference of a manin place, 
You'] find that when authority pricks him forward\, 
Your Do#, nor yet your Dzego comes not near him 
To Go a Lady rizht: no men pay dearer 
For their ſtoln tweets , thanwe: three minutes trading 
Aﬀords to any finer a protetion 
For three years after: think on ther, 1 burn, 
3ur oe dropof yor bounty. 

M1. Hence vou Ropue, 

Am I bt for you ? is'r not grace ſufficient 
To have your ſtaff, a bolt to ber the door 


Where a Dox enters, but that you'l pretume 


[o- be his raſter ? 
Aig. I no more reſpect 
Due ro h's 7d of juſtice? 
Mal. Do you diipute? 
Good Ducior of the Dungeon, not a word more, 
If you do, my Loid Vitel; knows It. 
Alg. Why I am big enough to anſwer him, 
Or any man. 
Mal. *Tis well. 
Vit. Malroda. 
Alg. How ? 
Mal. You know the voice , 2nd now crowch like a Cur, 
Tane, worrying ſheep: Inow could have you guelded 
For a Bawd rampant : but on this tubmiſton 
For once [I ſpare you 
Ale. 1 will be reveng'd —— 
My honorable Lord. 
Enter Vitel. 
Vi. There's for thy carc | 
Alg. 1 am mad, ſtark mad : proud Pagan ſcorn her hoſt? 
I would I were but vahant enough to kick her, 


Vitelli within, 


Enter Piorato, and Clara above, 


Pll wiſh no manhood elſe. 
Mal. What's that? 
Alg. 1 am gone, 
Pio. You fee I have kept my word. 
Cla. But in this object 
Hardly deterv*d my thanks. 
Pio. ls there ought elſe” 
You will command me? 
Cla. Only your ſword 
Which I muſt have : nay willingly 1 yet know 
To force it, and ro uſe it. 


| You know I have a throat, 
| I will cry ont a rape, or ſheath this here, 
 Ere Pil 
 Tallay the heat which lnſhious meats and wine 
And not deſire hath rais'd, | 


ha 
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Lowes Cure, or 


oy | 


Pio. ?Tis yours Lady. 
Cla. 1 ask no other guard. 
Fo, If io I leave you: | 
And now, if that the Conſtable keep his word , 


| 


A poorer man may chance to gull a Lord. 


Mal. By this good — you ſhall not. 

Vit. By this 
I muſt, and will, Ma/roda, What do you make 
A ſtranger of me? 

Mal. PII be fo to you, 

And you ſhall find it. 

Vit. Theſe are your old arts 
Teendear the game you know I come to hunt for, 
Which I have born too coldly. 

Mal. Do ſo ſtill, © 
For if I heat you, hang me. 

Vit, If yon do not 
I know who'll ſtarve for't: why, thou ſhame of women, 
Whoſe folly, or whoſe impudence 1s greater 
Is doubtful to determine 7 this to me 
That know thee for a whore. 

Mal. And made me one, 

Remember thar. 

Vit, Why ſhould I but grow wife 
And tye that bounty up, which nor diſcretion 
Nor honor can give va, to; thou wouldit be 
A Bawd ere twenty, and within a Month 
A barefoot, lowzie, and diſcaled whore, 

And ſhift thy lodgings oftner than a rogue 
That's whipt from poſt to poſt. 

Mal. Piſh; all our Colledge 
Know you can rail well in this kind. 

Cla. For me 
He neyer ſpake ſo well. 

Vir. 1 have maintain'd thee 
The envy of great fortunes, made thee ſhine 
As if thy name were glorious : ſtuck thee full 
Of jewels , as the firmament of Stars, 

And in it made thee ſo remarkable 

That it grew queſtionable , whether. virtue poor, 
Or vice ſo ſet torth as it is in the, 

Were even by modeſties ſelf to be preferr'd, 


And aml thus repai4? 


Mal. You are Itill my debtor , 


| Can this (though true) be weigh'd with my loſt honor, 
\ Much leſs my faith ? I have liv*d private to you, 
| And but for, you, had ne*r known what luſt was, 


Nor what the ſorrow for'c. 
Vit. *Tis falſe. 
+ | Mal, *Tis true, 
But how return'd by you, thy whole life being 


| Bur one contigned att of luſt, and Shipwrack 


Of womens chaſtities,' 

Vit. But that I know 
That ſhe [fat dares be damn'd, dares any thing, 
I ſhould a41mire thy tempting me : hut preſume not 


On the power you think you hold ore my affections, 
* Tt-will deceive you: yield, and preſently 

; Or by the inflamed blood , which thou maſt quench 
- Pil make 2 forcible entry. 


Mal. Touch me not ; 
if you do 


kept, and us'd for Jalip-water 


Vie. Adeſperate devil, 
My blood commands my reaſon; I muſt take 
Some milder way. © 

Mal. 1 hope (dear Do») I fit you, 
The mght is mine, although the day was yours 
You are na faſting now: this ſpeeding trick 
Which I would as a principle leave to all . 


That make their maintenanc Te . 
| AS I do now; my good old —_—_ 0k os ua, | 
Daughter, quoth ſhe, conteſt not w; EIN 
His ſtomach being empty, let wine 
And then you may command him - 
His looks ſhew he is coming. : 

Vit. Come this needs not, 
Eſpecially to me: you know how dear | 
| ever have eſteemed you. | 

Cla. Loſt again. | 

Vit. That any fight of yours, 
My ſtrongelt reſolution, and one tear 
maya to ang eng a Pardon from me, 

or any wrong, from you, whi mankind 
Should kneel j- vain for -aperng 

Mal. Pray you pardon thoſe 
That need your favor, or defire it. 

- Vie. Prethee. | 

Be better temper*d : Þll pay as a forfeit 

_ = epam4nt, this purſe fiPd with Gold 
'Tnou Inalt have lervants, gowns. atti has 
Only continue mine, Yn OY 

Mal. ?Twas this I fiſh®d for 

Vit. Look on me, and receive it. 

Mal. Well, you know 
My gentle nature, and take pride Uahuſe it - 

You ſee a trifle pleaſes me, we are friends; 
This kiſs, and this confirms it. 

,Cla. With my ruine. 

Mal. ll have this diamond, and this pearl, 

Vit, They are yours, 

Mal. But will you not, when you have what you cance 
Take them from me tomorrow ? *tis a faſhion 
Your Lords of late have ug'd. | 

Vit. But PII not follow. 

Cla. That any man at fuch a rate as this 
Should pay for his repentance. 

Vit. Shall we to bed now ? 

Mal. Inſtantly, Sweet; yet now [Ithink on't better 
There's ſomething firſt that in a word or two 
I, muſt acquaint you with, 

Cla. Can Icry ay me, 

To this againſt my ſelf? Pll break this match, 
Or make it ſtronger with my blood, D 


heat tim, 
US 2 lure One + 


Enter Alguarzier, Piorato, Pacchicco, Metaldi, Mail 
Lazarillo, &c. 

Alg. 1 am yours. 
A Don's not priviledg'd here more than your felt, 
Win her, and wear her. 
P;o. Have you a Prieſt ready ? 
Aig. I have him for thee, Lad, and when 1 haie 
Married this ſcornful whore to this poor gallant, 
She will make ſuit to me; there is a trick 
To bring a high-pris*d wench upon her knees : 
For you my fine neat Harpyes ſtretch your talions 
And prove your ſelves true night-Birds. 
Pach. Take my word 
For me and all the rcſt. 
Laz. If there be mezt 
Or any banquet ſtirring, you ſhall ſee 
Hoiv Pil beſtow my felt. 
Alg. When they are drawn, | he 
Ruſh in upon em: all's fair prize you light 00: 
I muſt away : your officer may give Way «(oi 
To the Knavery of his watch, but mull 80 
You all know where to find me. 
Met. There look -for us. 
Vit. Who's that ? SIE 

Mal. My Pzarato, welcome, WEIconn « | 
Faith had Sew not come when you did my Lord 
Had done I know not what to Me. 


'| Firſt cheated of my Jewels, 


Vit. lam guPd, and then laugd oh 


Mi. 
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_ The 


Martial Maid. 


what makes you here ? 
A buſineſs brings-me, 
awful than your _ 
PF % that, you ſlave * : 
ey ſuch , that would continue her a whore 
Whom he would make a wite of. 


yp tread upon 
The face you doat ON, ſtrumper. 


Enter Clara. 


Pub, Keep the Peace there. 
Vs, A plot upon my life too ? 
Met, Down with him. | 
Cl; Show your old valor, and. learn from a woman, 
One Fagle has a world of odds againſt 
a fight of Dawes, as theſe are, 
Pio. Get you off, 
71 follow inſtantly. - 
Ph, Run for more help there. Exexnt all but Vit. and 
Vit Loſs of my gold, and jewels,and the wench too (Clara. 
4fits me not ſo much , as th'having Clara 
The witneſs of my weaknely. 
(lz, He turns from me, os 
4nd yet | may urge mertt , ſince his life 
Is made my lecond gift. 
Ve. May 1 ne'r proſper 
5] know how to thank her. 
.Cla. Sir, your pardon — 
For preſſing thus beyond a Virgins bounds 
Upon your privacies: and Jet my being, 
Lize to a man, as you are, be th'excule 
Of my folliciting that from you, which ſhall not 
bk granted on my part, although deſfir'd 
Br any other : Sir, you underſtand me, 
Aid *twould ſhew nobly 1n you, to prevent 
from me a farther boldneſs , which I mult 
Proceed in, if you prove not merciful, _ 
Though with my loſs of bluſhes and good name. 
Vi, Madam, 1 know your will, and would be thankful 
{it were poſſible I could affect 
The dayghter of an enemy. 
Cla. That fair falſe one 
Whom with fond dotage you have long purſu'd 
Fat {uch a father: ſhe to whom you pay 
Deer for your diſhonor , than all titles 
imbitious men hunt for, are worth. 
| Vit. *Tis truth. 
(ls, Yet, with her, as a friend you ſtill exchange 
lth for diſeaſes, and, to your diſgrace, 
Nouriſh the rivals to your preſent pleaſures , 
ft your own charge, us'd as a property 
10 give a ſafe protection to her luſt, 
let ſhare in nothing but, the ſhame of it. 
F#, Grant all this-ſ{o., totake you for a wife 
mere greater hazard tor ſhould I offend you 
45 tis not eaſy ſtill to pleaſe a woman) 
00 ae 'of fo great a ſpirit, that I muſt learn 
80 Wer your petticoat, for you will have 
"J acecties from me. -/ 
Us Rather from this hour 
here abjure all aCtians of a man , 
mil eſteem it happineſs from you 
10 'uffer like 2 woman love, true love 
1 made 2 ſearch within me, and expell'd 
C my natural ſoftneſs, and made perfect 
— my parents care could not begin. 
: ſhow ſtrength in nothing , but my duty, 
"84d deſire to pleaſe you, and in that 


',. ery day more able, 
Cool is be, 


= 2 brave race might I beget? I find 
ay ielding; and no reaſon why 
* 001d longer out : ſhe's young, and fair , 


s, 


And chalt ; tor ure, but with her leave,the Devil 
Durſt not atteinpt her : Madam, though you have 


| A Soldiers arm, your lips appear as it 


They were a Ladies, 
C12. They dare Sir,from you 
Endure the tryal. 
Fit. Ha: once more I pray you: 
The belt 1 ever ta'ted; and *tis 1aid 
[ have prov'd many, *tis not fate 1 fear 
Io %k the relt now: well, I will leave whoring 
And luck hercin {end me with her: worthieſt Lady, 
['!] wait upon you home, and by the way 
(It ere 1 marry , as Pil not forſivear it) 
i ci} you, you are my wife. 
Clz, Whuch if you do, 
From me all man-kind women, learn to woe. Exenit. 
Scena Tertiz, 


Enter Algnazier , Pachieco , Metaldi, Mendoza, 
Lazarillo, 


Alg. A cloak? good purchaſe, and rich hangers ? 
\\ ell lhare ten Pittolers a man. 00+” Oo 
Laz. Yet itull 
[ ain monſtrous hungry : conld you rot deduct 
50 much out of the grols ſum, as would purchaſe 
Eight loynes of Veal , and fome two dozen of Capons ? 
Pach, O ſtranze proportioa tor five. 
Laz. For tive? | have 
A-legion in my ſtomach that have kept 
Perpetual falt theſe ten years: for the Capons, 
1hey are to me but as ſo many black Birds: 
May I but eat once, and be fatished, 
L.ct the fates call me, when my ſhip is fraught, 
And I ſtall hang in peace. 
Alg. Steal well to night, 
And thou ſhalt feed to morrow; ſo now you are 
Your ſelves again, Pil raite another watch 
To free you trom ſuſpition : ict on any 
You meect with boldly: Pil not be tar off, 
Teaſſiſt you, and protect you. 
Met. O brave officer. 


Enter Alvarez, Lucio, Bobadilla; 


Pach, Would every ward had one but ſo well given, 
And we would watch, for rug, in gowns of velvet. 

Mend. Stand clole, a prize, 

Met. Satten , and gold Lace, Lads. 

Alv. Why do*ſt thou hang upon me ? 

Lxc. *Tis fo dark 
| dare not ſee my way : for heaven ſake father 
Let us go home, 

Bob. No, ev'n here we'll leave you : 

Let's run away from him, my Lord. 

Luc, Oh ?las. 

Alv. Thou haſt made me mad: and 1 will beat thee dead, 
Then bray thee in a morter, and new mold thee, 
But I will alter thee. 

Bob. ?Twil never be; 

He has been three days praiſing to drink , 
Yet {tul he fips like to a waiting woman, 
And looks as he were murdering of a fart 
Among wild Iriſh ſwaggerers. 

Lxc. | have {till 
Your good word, Zancho, father. 

Alv, Milk-ſop, coward , es 
No houſe of mine receives thee : I diſclaim thee, 
Thy mother on her knees ſhall not entreat me 
Hereafter to acknowledge thee. 


Luc. Pray you ſpeak for me, : 
Bob. I would; but now 1 caariot with mige hendr, 
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Loves Cure, or 


Atv. There*sonly one courſeleft, that may redeem thee, 
{ Which is, to ſtrike the next man that you meet, 
} And if we chance to light upon a woman, 
] Take her away, and uſe her like a man, 
1 Or I will cut thy hamſtrings. 

Pach. This makes for us. 

Alv. What do®ſt thou do now ? 

Luc. Sir, I am ſaying my prayers; 
For being to undertake what you would have me, 
I know I cannot live. 


Enter Lamorall, Genevora, Anaſtro, and Pages 
| with Lights. 


4 Lam. Madam, I fear 
] You'll wiſh you had us'd your coach : your brothers houſe 
{ ls yet far off. | | 

Gen. The better fir: this walk 

| Will help digeſtion after your great ſupper , 

| Of which I have fed largely. 

Alv. To your task, 

Or elic you knoiv what follows : 

Luc. I am dying: 

{ Now Lord have mcrcy on me: by your favor, 

| Sir I muſt ſtr:;k2 you. 

'' Lam. For what cauſe? 

Luc. 1 know not : | 

And I muſt likewiſe talk with that young Lady, 

An hour in private. 

| Lam. What you muſt, is doubtful, 

| But I am certain Sir, I muſt beat you. 

Luc, Help, help. 

Alv. Not ſtrike again ? 

Lam. How, Alvarez? : 

An. This for my Lord Fells love. 

Pach. Break our, / 
And like true theeves, make prey on either ſide, 
But ſeem to help the ſtranger. 

Bob. Oh my Lord, 

They have beat him. on his knees, 
Luc. Though 1 want conrage : 

[ yet have a ſons duty in me, and 

Compaſlion of a fathers danger; that, 

That wholly now poſleſſcs me. | 

Atv. Lcio. 

| This is. beyond my hope. 

ft Met. So Lazarill, 

-| Take vp all boy: well doue. 

4 Pach. And now ſteal off 

| Cloſely and on 

{| ,,4n. How ? havel found you? 

\. Why Gent! , are you mad, to make your ſelves 
A prey to Rygnes ? 
Lam, Would we were off. 

Bob. Theeves, theeves. 
Lam. Defer our own contention : and down with them, 

- Lac, Ph make ve, 
"Bob. Now he plays the Devil. 
Gen. This place 1s not for me. 
Luc, Pll follow her 

Half of my pennance 13 paſt oc'r, 


Enter Alguazier, Aſſiſtant , and other Watchez, 


Alg. What noyſe ? | 
What tumult's there? keep the Kings peace Icharge you. 
Pach. 1 am glad he's come yet. 
Alv. O, you keep good Guard 
Upon the City , when men of our ranck 
Are ſet upon in the ſtreets. 
Lam, The aſliſtants 
Shall hear ont be aſlur'd, 
An. And if he be 


Ex. 


Exit. 


You will ſmart for it, 

Alg. Patience, good Signiors: 
Let me ſurvey the Raſcals: O, I know them 
And thank you for them : they are pilf*ring ; 
Of Andaluzz that have perug'd wie 
_ Je ns in _—_ I dare not truſt 

e dungeon with them : , 
To my = houſe, Ono "ys 


Pach. We had rather go to priſon. 

Alg. Had you ſo dog-bolts? Yes, I know you hag: 
You there would uſe your cunning fingers on 2 
The ſimple locks; you would : but Pt Prevent y 

Lam. My Miſtriſs loſt, good ught, her 


What ſhould become of him ? 
Alv. Come of him, what will: 
Now he dares fight, I care not: 
Look to your priſoners Alguazier. 
Alg. APs clear'd : 
Droop not for one diſaſter : let us hu- 
And triumph in our knaveries. pi 
Aſſt. T his confirms 
What was reported of him. 
Met. *Twas done bravely. 
Alg. 1 muſt a little glory in the means - 
We Officers have, to play the Knaves, and fafety. 
How we break through the toyles, pitch'd bythe Lay 
Yet hang up them that are far leſs delinquents; ' 
A ſimple ſhopkeeper's carted for a bawd 
For lodging (though unwittingly) a tfmock-Gamfter: 
Where, with rewards, and credit 1 have kept 
Malroda in my houſe, as in a cloyſter, 
Without taint, or ſuſpition. 
Pach. But ſuppoſe 
The Governor ſhould know?t ? 
Alg. He? good Gentleman, 
Let him perplex himſelf with prying into 
The meaſures in the marker, and th/abuſts 
The day ſtands guilty of : the pillage of the night 
Is only mine, mine own fee ſimple, 
Which you ſhall hold from me, tenants at will, 
And pay no rent for't. : 
Pach. Admirable Landlord. | 
Alg. Now we'll go ſearch the Taverns, commit lac 


['l! to bed, 
Exit with Ki, 


| As we find drinking : and be drunk our ſelves 


With what we take from them : theſe filly wretctes 
Whom 1 for form ſake only have brought futher 


| Shall watch without, and guard us. 


Aſſt. And we will 


{| See you ſafe lodg?d, moſt worthy Alguazier, 


With all of you his comrads. 

Met. *Tis the Governor. 

Alg. We arc betray'd? 

Aſſt. My guard there; bind them faſt; 

How men in high place and authority 

Are in their lives and eſtimations wrong! 

By their ſubordinate Miniſters? yet ſuch 
They cannot but imploy : wrong'd juſtice finding 
SCAICE one true ſervant in ten _ 
Teexpoſtulate with you, were but 10 y 
Veal chimes due puniſhment, which tal fall upol 
So ſpeedily, and ſeverely, that it ſhall 

Fright others by th*example: and confirm 

How ever corrupt Officers may diſgrace 
Themſelves, ?tis not in them to wrong their platt 


Bring them om s 

Alg. We'll ſuffer nobly yet, 
And like to Spaniſp Galjants. 
Pach. And wel hang ſo. 
Laz. I have no ſtomach to at 


. but Pll cadearit 
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careful Governor he is reported, 
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Luc. My womaniſh ſoul , which hi "4 # 
gigs Bqurn This coward fleſh, I feel departin coco bath gore 
PE And in me by her beauty is rahes, : 
Enter Lucio, and Genevora, = _ oo maſculine one: inſtrutting me 
at $ Iit to do or ſuffer; powerfu 

Gp, Nay you 2r© rude; pray you forbear,you offer now | That hat with loud, and fy 2 > ag 
= than the breeding ol 2 Gentleman Rons'd ſleeping manhood in me, thy niew creature, 
6 zjve you WArrant tor. Pertect thy work to that I may make known 

las, ?Tis but © Ki you, Nature (though long kept back) will have her own. 

*: think not ["ll receive that for a favour Frenns 
+-þ was enjoyn'd me for a pennance, Lady. 
(Gey, You have met 2 gentle confefſor, and for once 
) then you will reſt ſatisfied) I vouchſate it. 

Luc, Reſt ſatisfied with ary Aon. can a man 
W, from a woman? 1s there any 
iq beyond it? may 1 never live Actus Þ 
| know what it 18. 
Gem. Sweet INNOCENCE. : : Scena Prina. 
Lac, What ſtrange new motions do I feel ? my veins 
- with an unknown fire : in every part : Enter Lamorall axd Lucio. 
{fr alteration : I am poylowd, | == 

et anguiſh with deſire again to talt it , Lam. Can it be polible, that in fix ſhort hours 
\ ſweetly it works ON Me. The ſubject ſtill the ſame, fo many habits 

Cen, 1 ne'r ſaw | Should be remov'*d ? or this new Lycio, he 

lorely man, till now. Thar yelternight was batteld and diſprac'd, 

Lac. How can-this be ? And thank'd the man that did it, that then kneeld 
«2 woman, a3 my mother is, And blubber'd like a woman, ſhould now dare 

4 her | have kifs'd often , and bronght off On terms of honor ſeek reparation 

i ling unſcortch*d ; yours are more lovely, Lady, or what he then appear*d not capable of ? 

nd f ſhould be leſs hurtful : pray you vouchſaic | Lac. Such miracles, men that dare do injuries 
gar hand to quench the heat tane from your Lip, Live to their ſhames to ſee, and for puniſhment 
chaps that may reſtore me. And icourge to their proud tollies. 
Ger, Willingly. Lam. Prethee leave me: 
| Lac. The flame increaſes: if to touch you, burn thus, Had I my Page, or foot-man here to fleſh thee, 
Vhat would more ſtrict embraces do? I-know not, | durlt the better hear thee. 

x yet methinks to die ſo, were to aſcend | Luc. This ſcorn needs not : 

d heaven, through Paradiſe, And offer ſuch no more. 

Gen. I am wounded too, Lam. Why ſay 1 ſhould, 

jouh modeſty forbids that I ſhould ſpeak You'll not be angry ? 


'hat ignorance makes him bold in . why do you fix Luc. Indeed | think | ſhall 4 
ur eyes ſo ſtrongly on me 2 Would you vouchſafe to ſhew your ſelf a Captain , 


Lac. Pray you ſtand ftill, And lead a little farther, to ſome place 


tere is nothing elſe, that is worth the looking on :'+ Tha''s lels frequented. 

could adore you, Lady. Lam. He looks pale. 

Ge, Can you love me ? | Lec. If not, 

Lx, To wait on you, in your chamber, and but touch | Make ule of this. En 

hat you, by weariag it, have made divine, Lam. There's anger in his cyes too: 

Jere ſuch a happineſs. Iam reſolved, His geſture, voyce, behaviour, all new faſhion'd ; 

| fell my liberty to you for this glove, Well, if it does endure in act the triall A 

id write my ſelf your ſlave. Of what in ſhow it promiſes to make good, - 
| Ulyſſes c_ _ ne ger ED 

Lamo | Furydice fetch trom Hell , with all the re 

15k _ X Of Ovids Fables, PII put in your Creed ; 

Gey, On, eaſier terms, And for proof, all incredible things may be, 

ceive it as a friend. _ | | Write down that Lucio, the coward Lucio, 


Lon. How ! giying favor! The womaniſh Lucio fought. 
1 have it with his heart. Luc. And Lamerall, | 
| Gen, What will-you do? | The ſtill imploy*d great duelliſt Lamoral, . 
Lc, As you are merciful, take my life rather. Took his life from him. 
Gen, Will you depart with't ſo ? Lam. ?Twill not come to that ſure: 
Lin, Do's that grieve you 2 Methinks the only drawing of my Sword 
Gez. | know not* but even now you appear valiant.” | Should fright that confidence. | 


La. ?Twas to: preſerve my father : in his cauſe Lc. It confirms it rather. 
could be fo again. | (en ? | To make which good, know you ſtand now oppogd 


Gex, Nat m-yout own? Kneel to thy Rival and thine | By one that is your Rival, one that wiſhes 
my unworthy creature, 1 begin | Your name and title greater, to raiſe his; 

0 ate my ſelf, for giving entrance to The wrong, you did, leſs pardonable than it is, 
good opinion of thee : for thy torment, But your ſtrength to defend it, more than ever 
ly poor beauty be of any power, It was when juſtice friended it. The Lady 

JK thou doat on it deſperately : but never For whom we now contend, Genevora 

"une to hope:for grace, till thou recover | Of more deſert, (if ſuch incompatable beauty 

ul war the Ring ar a was raviih'd from thee, Could ſuffer an addition) your love 

Lon, He wears my head too then. To Don Vitel; multipli'd , and yu hate 

Ge. Poor foal; farewell, i, ee? my father and his houſe increavd z 
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' And laſtly, that the Glove which you there wear, 
| To my diſhonour, (which I muſt force from you) Enter Vitelli. 
Were dearer to you than your lite. 
Lam. You'l find Vit. Lamoral. 
It is, and fo Þil guard it: | Lam, My Lord? 
Lur. AN theſe muſt meet then | Vit. 1 came to ſeek you, 
With the black infamy , to be, ftoyPd by one Lam. And unwillingly; 
That's not allowd a man: to help your valor , You ner found me tell now : your pleaſure Sir 
"That falling by your hand, I may, or dye, Vit.That which will pleaſe thee friend:thyvg It 
Or win 1n this one ſingle oppoſition ' | Shall now be put inaction: means is offerte "brew 
My Miſtrifs, and fuch honor as ] may / To uſe thy good Sword tor me; that which ſti 
Inrich my fathers Arms with. Thou weazlt, as if it were a part of thee 
Lam. 'Tis ſaid Nobly ; Where 1s it? : 
- My life with them are at the ſtake. | Lam. ? Tis chang'd for one mor 
Luc, At al then. ' | Fight. | Pray you enquire not hou, 
Lam, She's yonrs,this and my life too follow your fortune, | Viz. Why, 1 ne*r thought 
And pive not only back that part, the: looſer That there was muſick int, but aſcribe 
Scorns to accept of —— [he fortune of it to the arm. 
Luc. What's that ? Lam. Whichis grown weaker too. 1 
Lam. My pcor life, Worthy your friendſhip: 1 am on: 
Which do not leave me as a farther torment, Yet ſhame to tell by whom. 
"Having diſpoil'd me of my Sword, mine honor, V+. But Pll tell thee 
Hope of my Lz:dies grace, fame, and all cle 'Gainft whom thou art to fight, and there redeem 
That made it worth the keeping, I hy honor loſt, if there be any ſuch: 
Luc. 1 toe back The King, by my long ſuit, at length is Pleagd 
No more trom 104, than what you forc'd from me ; That Alvarez and my ſelf, with eithers Second 
And with a worlſer title: yet; think not Shall-end the difference between our houſes, * 
That Pll diſpute this, as made inſolent Which he accepts of , I make choice of thee: 
By my ſuccets, but as one equal with you, | And where you ſpeak of a diſgrace, the means 
It ſo you will accept me; that new courage , To blot 1t out, by ſuch a publick trial 
Or call it fortune 1 you pleale , that 1s Of thy approved valor, will revive 
Conferr*d upon me by the only tight Thy antient courage. If you imbrace it do; 
Of fair G-#:2vora , Was not beltow?d on me If not, PII ſeek ſome other. 
' To bloody purpoſes: ! ror did her cemmand | Lam. ASlam 
Deprive me of the happunels to {ce her You may command me, 
But till 1 did redcem her favor from you Vit. Spoke like that true friend 
Which only [ rejoyce in, 21d ſhare with you T hat loves hot only tor his private end. Ez 
Jn all you ſiffer elſe. 
Lam. This curtelic ; Scena Secunda. 
Wounds deeper than your Sword can, or mine own; | 
Pray you make ute ot either, and diſpatch me. Exter Genevora, with a Letter and Fobadilla, 
Luc, The barbarous Turk is. latished with ſpoul, 
And ſhall 1, beinz'poſielt of! what 1 came tor, Gen. This from Madoua Clara? 
Frove the mor? Infidel ? | ; Bob. Yes,, an't pleaſe you. 
Lam, You wcre bettcr be lo, Gen. Alvarez, daughter ? 
T han publiſh my diſgrace,|as *tis rhe cuſtom, bob. The fame, Lady. 
And which 1 muſt expect. Gen. She, 
Luc, Jadzec better on me: | That fav'd my brothers life? 
[ have no tongue to trumpet! mine own Pratle Bob. You are ſtill in the right, | 
Yo your diſhonor : ?tis a baitard courage She wiPd me wait your walking forth : and knowing 
That ſeeks a name out that way, notrue born one, :10w neceſſary a diſcreet wiſe man 
Pray you be comforted, for by all goodnels Was in a bulineſs of ſuch weight, ſhe pleas'd 
But to her virtuous felt, the beit part of it, 5 To think on me: it may be in my face _ 
I never will diſcover 01 what terins Your Ladyſhip,not acquainted withmy wiſdom, 
[ came by theſe; which yer I take not from you , Finds no ſuch matter : what I am, I'am; 
But leave you in exchange of them, mine own , . Thought's free, and think you what you pleaſe, 
With the deſire of being a friend ; which if Gen. *Tis ſtrange, 
You will not grant me, but on farther trial | Bob, That I ſhould be wiſe, Madam? | 
Of manhood in me, feck me when you pleaſe, '{ Gen. No, thou art fo; 
(And though I might refuſe it with-mine honor) There's for thy pains: and prethee tell thy Lady 
Win them again, and wearthem; {o good morrow. Exit. | I will not fail to meet her: Ill receive 
Lam. | ner knew what true valor was till now, Thy thanks and duty in thy preſent abſence: 
And have gain*d more by this diſgrace, than all Farewell, farewell; I ſay, now thou art wiſe. 
The/honors I have won : they made me proud, She writes here, ſhe hath ſomething to impart 
Preſmpruous of my' fortune; a mere bealt, That may concern my brothers life; I know got, 
Fathion d by them, vnly to dare and do: _ | But general tame does give her out ſo worthy, 
Yielding no reajons for my wilful aCtions | That I dare not ſuſpect her : yer wiſh Lycio , 
But what 1 ſtuck on. my Swords point, preſuming 
lt was the beſt. Reyvenew. ' How unequal Emer Lucio. 
Wrongs well maintain'd makes us to others, which | 
Ending with ſhame teach us t0: know our elves, Were Maſter of her mind : but fie upon't; it, 
1 will think more on't. | Why do { think on him? ſee, 1 am puniſh'd 8! 
| In his urdook*d for preſence : Now I 
Endure another tedious piece of Courtſhip, 
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"11 make one forſWear curteſie, 
"— Geacions' Madam, _ 
' Grrow-paid for your juſt anger towards me 
Fre. from MY weakneſs, I preſume _ 
o preb - your preſence , and deſpair not 
raon. 
a Ppeaks ſence : oh ſtrange. 
| [xr, And yet believe, that no deſire of mine, 
"+ all are too ſtrong in me, had the power 
; their delight, tO force me to infringe 
hat you commanded , it being in your part 
q leſſen your great rigor when you pleale, 
1 mine to ſuffer with an humble patience - 
Chat you'l impoſe upon It, 
| Gen. Courtly ro00o. 
Lac, Yer hath the poor , 
(ade able only by his hope to ſerve you) 
«orerd what with violence, not juſtice, 
xa taken from him: and here at your feet 
+ theſe, he could have laid the conquer?d head 
vf Lomorall ('tis all I fay of him) 
or rudely touching that , which as a reſique 
*rer would have worſhip'd , lince *twas yours. 
Ge, Valiant, and every thing a Lady could 
if in her ſervant. 
Lu, All that's good in me, 
That havenly love, the oppolite to baſe Juſt, 
Which would have all men worthy, hath created ; 
Which being by your beams of beauty tornyd , 
teriſh as your OWN Creature. 
Gen, I am gone 
00/ar now to diſſemble : riſe, or ſure 
muſt kneel with you too : let this one kiſs 
the reſt for me: *tis too much I do, 
nd yet, if chaſtity would, I could wiſh more, 
Luc, In overjoying me, you are grown fad; 
What is it Madam? by 
There's nothing that's within my nerves (and yet 
rour'd by you, I ſhould as much as man) 
ut when you pleaſe , now or on all occaſions 
ſou can think of hereafter, but you may 
Jiſpoſe of at your pleaſure. 
Gen. If you break. | 
at oath again, you looſe me. Yet ſo well 
bye you, I ſhall never put you to't ; 
Ind yet forget it not : reſt fatisfhed 
ith that you have receiv*d now: there are eyes 
{ay be upon us, till the difference 
tween our friends are ended ; 1 would not 
& ſeen ſo private with yau. 
Lac, I obey you. 
Gen, But let me hear oft from you, and remember 
m Vitelzes Siſter. 
Luc, What's that Madam ? 


| Gen. Nay nothing, fare you well: who feels loves fire, 
Would eyer ask to have means to deſire. 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Aſſiſtente, Sayavedra, Anaſtro, Herald, 
Attendants. 


and contemn'd Lucio, Madam, 


E xeunt. 


# 


JeAs. 
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H-rald Reads. 


Ora5much as our high and mighty Mater, Philip, the 
EL jotext and mit Caivolick King of Spain, bath wot only 
in bis own Royal perſon, been long, an4 often ſolicited, and 
grieved , with the deadly and bonorable batred, ſprung up be- 
Prvixe the two antient and moſt uncurahle deſcended Houſes of 
tyeſe bis tro dearly and equal.y beloved $ ubjeits, Don Ferdi- 
nando de Alvarez, au4 Don Pedro de Vitclli : (all which 
mn vai his 1 ajefty bath often endeavored to reconcile and qua- 
lifie.) But that alfo through the debates , quarrels, and ourra- 
ges daily ariſing, falling, and flowing from theſe great heads 
bi , publick, civil Government 1s | editionſly and barbarouſly Bey 
leited and wounded, and many of his chief Gentry ( no leſs ten- 
der to his K oyal Majeſty then the very branches of bis own ja 
wed blood ) Ipoyld, lot, and ſubmerged, in the impious tnunda- 
tr and torrent of their jtul-growing malice : It bath therefire 
pleaſed His ſacred Atajeity , out of bis finite affeiiion to pre- 
Jerve his Common-wealth , and gen:ral peace , fromfarther vio- 
Lition, (as a ſweet and bearuly lmung father of his people ) 
and on the earne't petitions of theſe arch-enenies, to Order 
and ordain , that they by ready, each with bis well-chyſox a 
b:loved friend . armed at all points like Gentlemen , in th 
Caitle of St. Jago , on this preſent Monday morning betwixt 
ergHt and nixe of the cla:k , where (before the combatt ant; be a1- 
lowcd to commence this granted Duel) This to be read aloud for | 
the publick ſattifaciion of bis Majeſties well beleved $nb- 


*Save the King. Drums within, 
Say. Hark their Drums ſpeak their infatiate thirſt. 

Ot blood, and ſtop their cars *gainlt pious peace, 

Who gently 'whitpering, implores their triend{hip? 
Aſij. Kings nor authority can maſter fate, 

Admit *em then, and blood extinguilh hate, 


Enter ſeverally, Alvarez, and Lucio, Vitelli au4 
Lamora. 
Say. Stay, yet be pleas to think, and ler not daring 
Whercin men now adaies exceed even beaſts, 
And think themſelves not men elſe, ſo traniport you 
Beyond the bounds of Chrilt taniy : 
Lord Alvarez, Vit-lu, Gentlemen , 
No Town in pain, trom our Metropolis 
Unto the rudelt hovel, but 1s preat 
With your aſſured valors daily proots : 
Oh will you then, for a ſuperiluous fame , 
A ſound of honor, which 1n thete times, all 
Like hereticks profeſs (with obſtinacy ) 
But moſt erroneoully venture your fouls, 
Tis a hard task, through a Sca of blood 
To fail, and land at Heaven ? 
Vit. | hope not 
If juſtice be my Pilot : but my Lord, 


-| You know, if argument, or time, or love, 


Could reconcile, long lince we had ſhook hands, 

| dare proteſt, your breath cools not a vein 

In any one of us, but blows the hre 

Which nought but blood reciprocal can _ 
Alv. Vitelli, thou iayſt bravely, and ſayit right , 

And I will kill thee for't, I love thee 1o. 
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' Aff. Are they come in ? 
He. Yes * 


Afi. Read the Proclamation, 

vat all the people here aſſembled may 

ve ſatifation, what the Kings dear love, 
” Gre of the Republick,, hath ordained, 
"end with-lilence : read aloud. 


Vie. Ha, ha, old man; upon thy death [Il build 
A ſtory (with this arm) for thy old wite 
To tell thy daughter Clara ſeven years hence 
As ſhe ſits weeping by a winters fire, 
How ſuch a time Vitelli flew her husband 
With the ſame Sword his daughter fayor'd him, 
And lives, and wears it yet ; Come Lamoral, 
Redeem thy ſelf. 

Lam. Lucin, Genevors 
Shall on this Sword receive thy bleeding heart, 
For my preſgnted hat Jaid at her fect. 
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Luc. Thou talk®ſt well Lamoral, but *tis thy head 
That I will carry to her to thy hat: 
: | Fie Father, I do cool too much. 

T Atv. Oh boy: | ck | 
Thy fathers true Son: ; af "ha my 
Beat Drums, and ſo good morrow to your Lordſhip. in Spain: 

| —Tan hoarſe 


Lam, How your Siſter ; 
| could eat op now : OG oy (pleen! 
. Gen. Viteli, Brother, 

vn tor your Fathers foul, your uncl: 
As you do love my life: be laſt, ay, 
As you reſpect your own Honor, and Fame, 
Throw down your ſword he is molt valiant 
That herein yields firſt, 
+ Ve. Peace, you fool. 

Gen. We muſt be heard. Cla. Why Lcio, 

Cla. We will be heard Do- thou begin; *tis no diſparagement : 
Viteli, look, fee Clara on her knees He's elder, and thy better, and thy valor 
Imploring thy compaſſion : Heaven, how ſternly [s 10 his infancy.” | 
They dart their emulous eyes, as if each ſcorn'd Gen, Or pay it me, 
To be behind the othec in a look! | To whom thou ow'ſt it: Oh, that conſtant time 
Mother, death needs no Sword here : oh my Siſter Would but go back a week, then Lacie 
(Fate fain would have it ſo) perſuade , entreat, Thou would'ſt not dare to fight. 
A Ladies tears are-filent Orators Eng. Lucio, thy Mother, | 
{Or ſhould be fo at leaſt) to move beyond Thy Mother begs it: throy thy ſword down fictt 
The honeſt rongu'd-Rhetorician: Atv, Pll throw his heed down aftcr then, 


Why will you fight? why do's an uncles death Gen. Lamorall. 
Tweaty year old, exceed your love to me You have often ſ.rore you'ld be commanded by me, 
Put twenty days? whoſe ford caule, and fair manner Lam. Never to ths: your ipigat, and fcorn vzun 
You could not undcrſtand, only have heard. Has loſt all power in me: 
Cuſtom, that wrought {o cunningly on neture Gen. Your hearing for ſix words. 
In me, that I forgot my ſex, and knew not Aſſ. Say. An. Strange obſtinacy! 
Whether my body female were,or male , Al. Vit. Lu. Lam. We: ſtay no longer, 
You did unweave, and had the! power to charm Cla. Then by thy oath Vitel;, 
A new creation in me, made me fear Thy dreadful oath, thou wouldſt return that Sword 
To think on thoſe deeds I did perpetrate, When I ſhould ask it, give it to Me, now, 
How little power tho1zh you allow to me This inſtant I require it. | 
That cannot with my ſighs, my tears, my prayers Gen, By thy vow, 
Move you from your own loſs, if you ſhould gain. AS dreadful Lucio, ro obey my will 

Vit. I muſt forget you Clara, ?till I have | In any one thing I would watch to challenge, 
Redecem'd my unxles blood , that brands my face I charge thee not to ſtrike a ſtroak : now he 
Lite a peltifcrons Carburcle: I am blind Of our two brothers that loves perjury | 
| To what you do : deaf to your crics:, and Marble Beſt, and dares firſt be damu'd , infringe his von, 
To all impulſive exorations. | Say. Excellent Ladies. 
When in this point, I have perch'd thy fathers ſoul, Vit, Piſh, you tyrannize. 
Pi} render thee this bloody reeking hand | Luc. We did equivocate. 
Drawn forth the howels of that murtherer : Alv. On. 
if tho cuſt love me then, Pll marry thee, . Cla. Then Lucio, 


And for thy father loſt, get thes a Son; So well I love my husband, for he is fo, 
On no condition elſe. | (Wanting but ceremony) that I pray 


Aſijt. Moſt barbarqus. His vengeful ſword may fall upon thy head 
S ay. Savage. Succesfully for falſe-hood to his ſte. - 
| Anaſt, Irre'igious. Gen. 1 likewiſe pray (Vitelli) Lucio's ſword 

G-#, Oh Lacio! (Who equally is my husband as thou hers) _ 
2c thou merciful : thon bear?ſt fewer year*, May ond thy falſe heart, that durlt gage thy faith, 
Art lately weawd from 4oft cfhminacy , And durſt not keep it. 
A maidens manners, and a maidens heart | Aſſt. Are you men, Or ſtone, 
Are neighbors ſti!l to thee : be then more mild, Alv, Men, and we?ll prove 1t with our fivords: Fe 
Proceed not to this combar ;, be*ft thou deſperate Exg. Your hearing for fix words, and We have 
Of thine own life 2 yet (deareſt) pitty mine Zancho come forth—we'll fight our challenge 10+ , > 
Thy valour's not thine own, I gave It thee, Now ſpeak your reſolutions. Emer my 
Thele eyes begot it, this tongue bred it up, Gen. Theſe they are, ſwords and « Fi : 
| [tus breaſt would lodge it: do not uſe my gifts The firſt blow given betwixt you , ſheathes ee 
To mine own ruine ; 1 have made thee rich, In one anothers bofomes. | 
3e not ſo thanklefs, to undo me-for't Ea | Exg. And rogue, look oa 

Luc, Miſtrifs, you know I do not wear a vein. You at that inſtant do diſcherge that Piſto 
L would not rip for yon, to do'you ſervice : Into my breaſt : if you ſtart back, or quake » 
| Life's bur a word, -2 ſhadow, a melting dream, PII ſtick you like a Pig. 
| } Compar'd to eflential, and eternal honor. Alv. Hold, you are mad. W 
PE Why, would you haye me value it beyond Gen, This we ſaid: and by our hoped oy 
Vp Your btother: if I firſt caſt down my ſword This we will do: ſpeak your Intent - 
8 1 May al my body here, be made one wound, Cla. Gen. Strike. : 


Enter above Eugemia, Clara, Genevora, 


$ ay. Brave reſolutions. 
Anaft. Brave, and Spaniſh right, 
Gen, Lncio, 
Cl, Viteli. 
Eng. Alvarez. 
Aly. How the devil 
Got theſe Cats into th*gutter ? my pulſe too ? 
Exg. Hear vs, 
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The Martial Maid, 


Go b, 0 C 20 kh <_ 
Y | 
Co — 


ets nt tc 


” mw LaHold, hold: all friends. 

e down. 
*oeſedeviliſh women '_ | 
make men friendsand enemies when they liſt, 
iy. A gallant undertaking and a happy; 
hithis is noble in you: and will be | 
\ welcomer preſent to Our Maſter Philip 


. m his Indtes. 
Fhan the Tecurn frO 


Eater Clara, Genevora, Eugenia, ad Bobadilla, 


"2 


(ls, Father, you bleſſing. 
4k, Take her: if ye bring not 
betwixt yOu, boys that will find out new worlds, 
od win *em too, I'm a falſe Prophet. 
Vi, Brother. 
7 4a is 2 Siſter, long divided ſtreams 


ix now at length, by fate. 
bh, [| am not reparded : I was the careful Steward that 


wovided theſe Inſtruments of peace, I put the longelt wea- | 


wn in your Siſters hand, ( my Lord) becauſe ſhe was the 
borteſt Lady : For likely the ſhorteſt Ladies love the long- 
men: And for mine own part, 1 could have diſcharged 

- my Piſtol is no ordinary Piltol, it has tivo ramming bal- 
fs; but thought k, why ſhould i ſhoot my two bu'lets in- 
» my old Lady? if they had gone, I would not have [taid 
02 after ; Iwould ev'n havedied too, bravely y? aith, like 
kman Steward: hung my ſelf in mine own chain, and 
here had been a ſtory of Bobadillz, Spinaola, Zancho, tor aft- 
er ages to lament: hum : I perceive, I am not only not re- 
erded, but alſo not rewarded. 

Als. Prethee peace : *ſhalt have a new chain, next Saint 
Famer day, or this new gilt : 

-oþ, I am ſatisfied : let virtue have her due : And yet 1 
m melancholy upon this atonement : pray heaven the State 
te itnot : 1 would my Lord Vitellie*s Steward, and I could 

: they ſhould find it ſhould coſt *em a little more to 
make us friends: well, I will forlwear wine, and women 
br a year : and then I will be drunk to morrow, and run a 
thoring like a dog with a broken bottle at?s tail; then will 
repent next day, and foriwear ?em again more vehemetit- 
j: be forlworn next day again, and repent my repentance : 
or thus a melancholy Gentleman doth, and ought to live. 
Afijt. Nay, you ſtall dine with me : and afterward 
[! with yeto the King; But firſt, I will 
Diſpatch the Caſtles buſineſs, that this day 
pay be compleat, Bring forth the maletactors. 


er AlÞuazic hieco: Veraldi. Mer ; 
Enter Alguazier, Pachicco. ictalc!, Mendoza, Lazaril, 
t 1OTatO, Macs, ard Crird. 


, You Alzxazjer, the Rin»lexder of theſe 
Poor teilows, are degraded from your office, 
You mult returu all ſtolen gc04; you acceiv'd 
And watch a tivelye month withoar any Pay: 
, This, If you tail of, ( all your goods contill ate ) 
You are ro bewhipt_ and fent into- the Gallees. 
Aig. 1 like all, but reftor ns that Cathohque 
Doctrine, 
| dodiiike: Learn a!l ye officere 
By this to live upriglitly (if you can. ) 
; Ajit, You Cobler, to tanl'ate your manners new, 
, Arc doom'd to tir Cloiſters of the ?fenticants, 
| Viththis your brother, borcher, there for nothing 
\ To. cobble, and heel hoſe for the poor Friers, 
; Ti they allow you penance for ſuifcient, 
And your amendment z then you ſhail be feed, 
' And may ct up azain, 
Pach. Mendoza, come, 
Our louls hare trode awry in a!lmens fight, 
We'll underlay *em, till they go uprighr, 
Exe. Pach. aud Mend. 
25 you for your hard heart 


7 


Exit | 


Aſit. Smith, in thoſe ſhack! 
Muir he by th? heels a year. 

Mer. ] have ſhod your norfe, my I od. E xt. 

Aſit. Away : for you, my hunzry. white-loaf *d face, 
You muit totlP Gallies, where you iha'l be ſure 


To haveno more hits, than you thail have blows, 

Las. Well, though herrings want, I (ha'l have rowes. 

Aſjjt. $ignior, you have prevented us, and pumih'd 
| Your lelfe ſevercher than we would have done. 

You have married a whore: may ſhe prove honeſt. 

Pio. ? Tis better,my Lord,thanto marry an honeſt woman, | 
That may prove a whore, 

Fit. ? 115 a hanſoms wench : andthou can{t keep her tame | 
PlMend you what I promis'd. | 

Pio. Joy to your Lor:i!':ps. 

Alv. Hear may all Ladies learn, to make of fozs 
The pertelt friends: and not the perie.tlt foes 
Of deareſt friends, as ſome do now a dates. 

Vit. Behold the power of love, to nature loſt 
By cuſtome irrecoverably, patt the hope 
Of friends reftorinz, Love hath here retriv?d 
To her own habit, made her bluſh to lee 
Her to long monſtrous Metamorpholes, 

May ſtrange affairs never have worie luccels, 


Ur Author fears there are ſome Rebel hearts, 
Wheſe dulneſs doth oppoſe loves prercing darts ; 
co will be apt to ſay there wanted wit, | 


e low, wery few Scenes are writ 


G UF. 
With ſpirit and life , ſuch odd things as theſe 
He cares not for, nor ever means to pleaſe, 


For if your ſelves a Miſtriſs or loves friends, 
Are likd with this ſmooth Play he hath his ends. 
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The Perſons Repreſented in the Play. 


Dukeof Siena, Suitor to Belvidere. - Penurio, A hungry ſervant to Lopez. 
Silvio, A Gentleman of quality, ſervant to Belvidere. | Soto, A agg” (or hog to Claudio, 
Claudio, Silvio 's frzend, brother to Ifabella. A Farmer, ther. to Soto. 
Bartello, Captain of the Citadel, Uncle to Silvio. Captain. | 
Lopez, A ſordid Uſurer, the jealons Husband of Iſabella | Soldiers of the Guard. 


| Lords of Florence. A Clarke. | 
Lords of Siena. Bomby, A enemy to Watches and May-pole:, 
uncellors, | : Morrice-dancers. 


Courners, Maſquers. 


WOMEN. 


| Dutcheſs of Florence. | BOSE, wif to Bartello. 


= wh |  (- | Habella, Vf | | 
Belvidere, A virtuous Princeſs, daughter to the Dutcheſs J Rn OS - bk en, *rar"x,ga to Claudio, - 


in love with Silvio. Two Gentlewomen. 


The oScene Florence. 


| 
| 
; 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| The principal Actors were 


JoſephTaylor, | ohn Lowin, 

ny OnAerwood, il. Felefeone, 
0b. Benfrefd, Nicholas Toolie, 

| Rich. Sharpe, Thomas Holcombe. 
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Atlus Primus. Scena Prima. 
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Enter Bartell 0axd Silvio, Belvidere the bripht one 

ES -: $ 2 « Bay. 1, theres a face indeed : Oh my dear Nepten, 
- {| 5. true ſhe is4 right good Princeſs, and a juſt one, | Could a young fellow 0f thy Ceyengts at 
I And Florence when ſhe ſets, has loſt a Planet, Freeze, and that Ladyin tis Arms? 
F {1 Bor. My Miſtriſs? 1tell thee gentle Nephew, Sil. I thinknot. | | 
{ {| There is not ſuchanother friend to goodneſs, | Bar. Thou hall a parlous judgement ; but let thatpub | 
{ {| Todown-right dealing, to faith and true heart ' [Sheis as truly virtuous, fair, and noble, -;..- | 

I Within the Chriſtian confines : Before ſhe bleſt us, As her great Mother's good : and that's not ordinary. | 
Ip Juſtice was a Cheeſe-monger, a nieer Cheeſe-monger, $74. Bnt why ( ſo many Princes, and fo great 098 }: 
{ } Weigh'd nothing to the world bur Mites and Maggots, | Being Suitors ) ſhould the Dutcheſs deny to match et* | 
3 And a main ſtink: Law like a Horſe-courſer, Bar. She is a Jewel man, hangs in her boſom, 
-- Herrules, and { pany 0p hung with gawdes and ribbonds Her only Child : with her cies ſhe ſees allthing5, 
bf And pe Gl to couſen him that bought her, Diſcourſes with her tongue, and pluck her from hef 

BT 2 Bur 9g F was hackney, lame, and founder'd. ( So dotingly the old one loves her young one) | 

| elweet Lady, You pluck her heart out too; Belides, of late 5 
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Women | pleas'd. F 


Me of Milan, who could never win her 
os Treaty, laid a cloſe train for her 
2 nn private Walks :: ſome forty Horſe-men, 
orize her 3 which we found, and dealt with, 
: pe running home to the Duketheir Maſter, 
. Dogs with bottles at their tails, 
$i. Since that,-1 heard-Siry. 
\ has ſent; her to your -Cittadel to ſecure het, 
{« colin Rodep?, Our Wife attending her. 
3x. You hear a truth, and all. convenient plegfnres 
there proportion'd for her. . | : 
Sil. | would fain, SIr, : 
--- one that OWes 2 dutious ſervice 
metimes ſo pleaſe you—— . 
' Ber. Gentle Coſin pardon me, 
muſt not, nor you mult not dare to offer, 
laſt Edict lies on his life purſues it; ED 
oarfriend, Sir, tO command, abroad to loye you 
To lend ye any thing I have; towait upon ye, 
it in the Cittadel where I ſtand charg'd, 

&: bit upona march : no ſervice, Sir, he | 
Xo, good Sir by NO meals: I kiſs your hands, Sir. Ext. 
Sil Toyonr keeping only ? none clſc tolook npon her ? 

one but Bartello worthy her attendance ? 
9 faith but his to ſerve her ? Oh Belridere, 
Tron Saint to whom my youth is facrifc'd, 
[hou point to which my life turns, and'my fortune, 
\rt thou lock?d from me now ? from all my comforts, 
thou ſnatch*d violently ? thou hearſt me not, | 
torcanſt thou ſee ( fair ſou] )+ thy ſervants mourmngs, 
et let thy gefitle heart feel what his abſence, - 
t divorſe of minds fo truly loving, 
d long, and nurs'd in one affection 
ren from our infant eyes, ſuck*d in'and nouriſh'd ; 
hþ let it feel but that, and there ſtand conſtant 
id 1am bleſt, My dear Aunt R odope, 
at is her Governeſs, did love. me dearly, 
tere's one hope yet to ſee her:.when he is abſent 
may be ventur*d, and ſhe may work it cloſely : 
knowthe Ladies will goe equal with me, 
id ſothe danger of the Edict avoided; 
methink more, for I muſt try all hazards. 


to her 


Enter Claudio ard Soto. 


S#0, Will ye go yonder, Sir ? 

Cla, Yes marry will I Sir. 

St, And by this Ladder ? 

Cla, By that Ladder, coxcombe. 

Sn1, Haveye any more necks at home when this is broken, 
If thiswill crack with the beſt friend he has Sir 2? 

can you pitch of all four, like an Ape now ? 

t me ſee you tumble. 

Cl, Youare very pleaſant Sir, 

Sm. No truly Sir, I ſhould be loath to ſee ye 

ine fluttering down like a young Rook, cry ſquab, 

lake yeup with your brains beaten into your buttocks. 
"I your peace Aſſe : who's this ſtands muſing here ? 


Si, Whocalls me ? 
Us, One moſt glad to ſee you Sir. 
i. My deareſt Claxdio? what make you thus private, 

L with a preparation of this nature ? (neſts, 
&. We have leave to play,and are going to climb Birds 
S. Prethee whatis it friend ? why ſtart ye from me ? 
Jorr old Miſtriſs grown ſo coy and cruel, 

muſt be ſeal'd? jt ſeems you are loath to tell me, 

* twenty years continuance of our friendſhip 

tot be worth the weight of ſuch a ſecret, 

wil be but rude to aske again ; ſave ye. 

Nay ſtay, dear Silvio, if you love me take it : 

[408 know it, never woman labour'd 


Ms. Fldoemy beſt to eaſe it. 


| 


Cla, You have heard the Lady Betoiders ——— 
Sil, What heard Sir ? - Ai Ns 


Cl/2. Heard to the Citt 
She is confin'd; NY one _ 
. St, Why dreams he on this beauty ? 
Tistrue, I have heard it. 
5 _ Sy that no acceſs, 
'© blelling fromthoſe eyes, but with muc hazard, 
Even hazard of a life. : S Es 
Bw I _ not love her; 
iavencard that too: but whither points your purpoſe 7 
Cla. Oh Silvio, let me ſpeak that hone _ how hh 
None but thy truth : 1 have lov'd this Lady long, 
Long given away my life to her devotion, 
Long dwelt upon that beauty to my ruinez 
Sil. Do's the know this ? | 
Cla, No, there begins my miſery, 
Ixion-like, I have only yet clasp'd clouds, 
And ted upon poor empty dreams that ſtarve me; 
Szl. And what do you mean todo now ? 
Cla. Though [ dye fort. 
Though all the tortures in the world hung on me, 
Arn'd with imperious Love, 1 ſtand prepar*d now, 
With this to reach'her Chamber : there to ſee her, 
And tell her boldly with what truth 1 love her. 
Sil, *F'will not he eaſily done Sir. 
Clz. Oh my Silo, 
The hardeſt things are ſivecteſt in poſſeſſion. 
Sl. Nor will ſhew much diſcretion, 
Cla. Love is blind man, | 
And he that looks for reaſon there far blinder, 
Sil, Haveye confider'd ripely ? 
Cla, All that may fall, 
And arnvd againſt that all. 
511, Her lionor too ? 
\\ hat ſhe may ſuffer in this raſh adventure 
The beauty of her name ? 
Cla. PII doe it cloſely, - 
And only at her window, with that caution—— 
Sil. Are there no Guards ? 
- Cla. Corruption chokes their ſervice. 
Sil. Or do you hold her bred fo light a woman 
To hold commerce with ſtrange tongues ? 
Cla. Why this ſervice, 
This only hazard of my life muſt tell her, 
Though ſhe were Jet x; {e!f, I muſt deſerve her. 
Sil. | would not have ye go: pray [ct it fink here, 
And think a nobler way to raiſe your ſervice, 
A fafer and a wiler. 
Cla. *T1s too late, Sir. 
Sil, Then 1 muſt ſay, You ſhall not goe. 
Cla. I ſhall not? 
Sil. You ſhall not go : that part bred withye, friendſhip 
Bids me fay boldly fo, and you obferye me. 
Cla, 'You ſtretch that tye too far. 
Sil. Pil ſtretch it farther : 
The honor that I bear that ſpotleſs virtue - 
You touly ſeck to taint, unnobly cover, 
Bids me command ye ſtay : it not, thus force ye. 
Soto. TT his will be worſe than climbing. 
Cla, Why do ye draw Sir? 
Sil. To kill thee, if thy baſe will be thy Maſter, 
Cla. | ever was your frient, 
Sil. Whilſt thou wert honeſt, 
And not a Night-thicf of anothers honor , 
[ never calld a fool my friend, a mad man, 
That durſt expoſe his ſame to all opinions, 
His life to unhoneſt dangers: I neverloy'd him, 
Durſt know his name, that ſought a Virgins ruine, 
Nor ever took | pleaſure in acquaintance EL, 
With men, that give as looſe rains to their fancies 
As the wild Ocean to his raging fluxes ; 
A noble foul I twin with, and my love 


Followes his life, dares maſter his affeCtions. 
A 2 
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omen pleas'd. 


1 1/— AAE 


rerrr—_— BY: w—Y 
Will ve give off, or fight? 


The facred name of friend ties up that anger, 
Rather Pll ftndy. _ | 

Sil. Do,to be a friend ſtill. 

Cla. If this way, I ſhall never hold. 

Sil. Pll watch ye : | 
And if 1 catch ye falſe: by heaven ye dye for't, 
All love forgot. 

Cla. When I fear that, I am fit for*t. Exennt. 
Scena Secunda. 


Enter Lope?. at a Table with Jewels and Money upon 
it, an Egg roaſting by a Candle. 
Lop. Whilſt prodigal young gaudy fools are bangqueting, 
And launching our .their ſtates to catch the giddy, 
Thus do 1 ſtudy to preſerve my fortune, 
And hatch with care at home the wealth that Saints me. 
Here's Rubies of Bengals, rich, rich, glorious; 
Theſe Diamonds of Qrmus bought for little, 
Here vented at the price of Princes Ranſomes ; 
How bright they ſhine like, conſtellations, 
The South Seas treaſure here, Pearl, fair and.orient 
| Able to equal Clzopatra's Banquet : 
Here chains of leſler ſtones for Ladies luſters, 
Ingotts of Gold, Rings, Brooches, bars of Silver, 
| Thete are my ftudies to ſet off in ſale well, 
And not in ſenſual ſurfeits to conſume *cm 
How roſts mine egg ; he heats apace, Ill turn him: 
Penurio, where you knave do you walt ? Penurio, 
You lazie knave. 
Pex. Did you call Sir? 
Lop. Where?s your Miſtriſs? 
What vanity holcs ker trom her attendance ? ; 
Pex. The very ſight of this egg has made him cockiſh, 
| What would a dozen butter*d do? Sheis within Sur, = 
| Lop. WithinSir, at what thrift ye knave? what getting / 
HET get meat to it, 
Pen. Getting a good ſtomach Sir,and ſhe knew where to 
She is praying heartily upon her knees Sir, - 
' That Heaven would ſend her a good bearing dinner. 
Lop. Nothing but gluttony and ſurfeit thought on, 
' Health flung behind : had ſhe nor yeſternight firrah 
| Two Sprats to, ſupper, and the oil allowable? 
' Was ſhe nor fick with cating? Hadl\t not thou, 
: ( Thou moſt ungratefvl knave, that nothing fatisfies)' 
The water that I boiPd ny other egg 10 
To make thee heart; broth ? 
| Pen, Tis true, I had Sir; 
But I might as ſoon make the Philoſophers Stone on't, 
Y ou gave it me in water, and bnt for manners fake, 
[could give it you apain, in wind,it was ſo hearty 
I ſhall turn piſſing-Conduit ſhortly : my Miſtriſs comes,Sir. 


Entcr lfabella. 


| Lop. Welcome my Dove. 

{ Tfab. Pray ye keep your welcome to ye, 

| Unleſs it carries more than words to pleaſe me, 
'Is this the joy to be a Wife? to bring with me, 

| Beſides the nobleneſs of blood 1 ſpring from, 

{A full and able portion to maintain me # 

; Is this the happineſs of youth and beauty, 

| The great content of being made a Miſtriſs, 

'To livea Slave ſubjeft to wants and hungers, 

'To jealouſics for every cye that wanders? 

| Unmanly jealouſie. | 

| Lop. Good Iſabella, 

 Ifab. Toggpos for you: do you think to famiſh me, 

Or keep me like an Alms-woman in ſuch rayment, 

Such poor unhandidme weeds ? am Lold, or ugly / 


TT was bred thus; and if your muſery 


pn 
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£ 


| Will ſuffer wilful blindneſs to abuſe 
| My patience.ſhall be no Bawd to mine 


.| Or any 


| You would ame to uſea woman of 


| 


me, 
Pex. Tickle him Miſtris; to him 70 rene. 
I{ab. Had ye love in ye, 

of man —— 

Pex. Follow that Miſtrifs. 

Iſab. Or had humanity butever known 


my way thi 


So poor, and baſely ; you are ſtrangely jealn of ws 


If 1 ſhould zive yecauſe. 

= booggh, Iſabella? 

ab. AS AO notventure this w 

Pen. Excellent well Miſtris, ® Provolene 

Lop. How's this Iſabella ? 

1I/ab. *Twill ſtir a Saint, and 1 
And by that tenure may—— 
ay By no means chicken, 
ay 2 —_ [ love ye - he, take no example 

y thoſe young gadding Dames: ( y f 

That ſtick ther: Hetant, wealth x tris cn 2M 
And point em but the way to their own miſerie; - .* 
I am not jealous, kiſs me, -— I am not: 
And for-your Diet, ?tis to keep you healthful 
Surfeits deſtroy more than the fivord: that! amcaref 
Your meat ſhould be both neat, and cleanly handled 
See, Sweet, Iam Cook my ſelf, and mineownCarer 

Pey, A——of that Cook cannot lick his finers, © 

Lop. Vil add another diſh : you ſhall have Milktoit,- 


an but a woman, 


-|*Tisnouriſhing and good, 


Pex. With Butter int Sir? 

Lop. This knave would breed a famine in4 Kingdom: 
And cloths that ſhall content ye: you muſt be wile tha 
And live ſequeſtred to your ſelf and me, 

Not wandring after every toy comes croſs ye, (Peary 
Nor ſtruck with every ſpleen: what's. the knave douy! 

Pex. Hunting Sir, fora ſecond courſe of Flies here, * 
They are rare new Sallads. 

Lop, For certain 1/abellz 
This ravening fellow has a Wolf in's felloir : 
Untemperate knavez will nothing quench thy appetite? 
I ſaw him cat two Apples, which ismonſtrow, © 

Pen. If you had given me thoſe *t had been more monſtros 

Lop. *Tis a mainmiracle to feed this yillain, 

Come T/abella, let us in to ſipper, 
And think the Romandaintics at our Table, 
*Tis all but thought. Exxd 

Pen, Wouldall my thoughts would do it: 

The Devil ſhould think of purchaſing that Ege-ſhell, 
Tovictual out a Witch for the Burmontbe: : 
"Tis Treaſon to any good ſtomach living now 
To hear a tedious Grace ſaid, and no meat to't, 

I havea Radiſh yet, but that's but tranſitory. 


Scena Tertia. 


Emer Soto. 


Soro. Can any living man, unleſs a Raſcal 
That neither knows himſelf, nor a faſhion'd 
Take me for a worſe manthanmy Maſter now? 
[ am naturally proud in theſe clothes : but if pride 00 
ny _ a w_ = anger nor 

is but a Proverb found, and a nec 
That's the worſt can come ont, a Gentleman's $09 
A Gentleman o'th* firſt houſe, there'sthe end ont: 
My Maſter lies moſt pittifully complauung, RN 
Wringing and kicking up to th? ears in love j099% 
And ſuch a lamentabe noiſe he keeps, it kiI8m: >| 
I have got his cloaths, and if I can get wa | 
By hook or crook here, ſuch a ſong [11 ing ork 
[ think I ſhall be hang?d, but that's po mart? | ig 
What's a hanging among friends: [2M rag ? 
I have conſider'd what to ſay too: let me Kr 


| Thisis the place, *ris plaguy high : ſtay atehat1n 


Women pleas'd. 


Ke 22000 '{ It gay aſtr 
j_—_— now, like a'good Gunner, gave a monſtrous bounce ? 
F pexin foo 2 whipping, '-| Ca. Yourole ©? your right ſide, 
may pro 1; PER .| And ſaid your prayers too, you had been payed elle : 
Ent . Bur what need'ſt thou a Buller, when thy fear kills thee? 


I me dody © TOR | Sirrahkcep your own counlel for allthis, you'll be 4 
now. and thou h it were dark, me-thought yet [f it be known. ? wr 
: ha, 


et 'the not be:cozen'd, Soto. It it be by my means, let me : 
"pi Fer 100, ready to fling it? monſtrons, 112m glad | an not Ka, and far more gladder 
is be, is Claudio : moſt voloptyous villain, | My Gentleman-like humor'sont : 1 feel *ris dangerous, 
* 4: to womans credit: Love, Tforget thee, (there 7 | And to be a gentleman, istobe kild twice a week. 
s What will he do Pth* name of wy orig hag that | C14. Keepyour ſelf cloſe i'th*Countrey for a while firrah. 
$1, Andall the friendſhi that I bore thee, bury here. |} 1 here's Money, walk to your friends, | 
Sao, What has he iin's hand? T hope but a Cudgel. Soto, They have no Piſtols, 
| Thy faults forgive O Heaven ; farewel thou traitor.i| Nor are no Gentlemen, that*s my comfort. Exit. 
1 an Cain: 1 am Main. | C72. I will retiretoo, and live private; for this Sitio, | 
& He's down, and dead: dead certain, | Inflam'd with nobleneſs, will bemy death elſe; | 
v25too raſh, too full of ſpleen, ſtark dead ; | And if I can forgetthis love thar loads me, ' 
This is 20 place now to repent ——— | {| art leaſtthe danger: and row think owt better, | 
Would 1 had given This hand thar the Piſtol! '_ _# Ihave ſome conchuſions ele invites me to it. Ext... 
mdmiſyd thee, an1 thou wer*t once more Claudio. Exit | | | 
: 
: 


Enter Clandio. 


(ls. Why-ſhould LO _ fooli no L_ deſperately - 
nd gle away M Tt where no hope's left me ? | 
Mn Fond = = true counſel of a iba reſtrain me ? Aus Secun dus - 

he Devils mouth I rua into aftright me, 

The honor of the Lady, charm my wildneſs; Scena Prima. 
have 20 Donuts no nag of . m ; 
Noreaſon ſtrong enough now left withinme ter Rodone Gly} b : 

o bind my Will: Oh Love, thou god, or devil, ” DO I of Jr os 
Or what thou art, that playes the tyrant in me. Rod. Ephevw. 

Soto, Oh. : Sel. My dear Aunt. 

Cla, What*s that cry ? Rod. Would you go by thus llily,: 
| Sato, ASurgeon, a Surgeon, ; And never ſee me, not once fend 1 to me 

wenty good Surgeons. Your loving Aunt ? ſhe that above all tho!e 

Cle. ?Tis not far from me, I call my kindred, honour?d yon, and placed you 
Fome murther 0? my life, Neareſt my heart ? 

$0. Will you let me dye here ? Sil. I thank you worthy Aunt 
No drink come, nor no Surgeon ? But ſuch at this time are my occaſions 

Cla. 'Tis my man ſure, Red. You ſhall not goe yet, by my faith you ſhall not, 
Hsvoice, and here he lies; how is it with thee ? [ will not be deny'd : why look ye ſad Nephew ? 

Su, lam ſlain, Sir, lam lain. <I. lam ſeldom other : Oh, this blood lits heavy : 

Cla. Slain? Who has ſlain thee ? As I walk'd this way late laſt night, 

Soto, RilPd, kilPd, out-right killd. [1 meditation of ſome things concern'd me 

Cls, Where's thy hurt ? R od. What Nephew ? 

Soto. 1 know not, Sil. Why methought I heard a Piece, Lady, 

Bat I am fure | am kalPd. A Piece ſhot off, much about this place too, 
Cs, Canit thou ſit up, But could not judge the cauſe, nor what it boaded, 
That I may find the hurt out 2 Under the Caſtle-wall. 
| Su, Ican fit up, Rod. We heard it too, 
But ne*er the lefs I am ſlain. And the Watch purſi?d it preſently, but found nothing, 

Cla. *Tisnot © this ſide ? Not any tract. 

to, No Sir, 1 think it be not. Sil. 1 am right glad to hear tt : 

Us, Nor 0? this ſide, The Ruffans ſurely that command the night 
Ws itdone with a ſword? Have found him, ſtript him: 'and into the Riyer 

Sato, A Gun, a Gun, ſweet Maſter. Convey?d the body. 

Cls. Thedevila bullet has becn here : thou art well man. | Rog. You look ſtill fadder, Nephew, 

Sao, No ſure] am kill'd. - Is any thing within theſe walls to comtort ye? 
| Cle, Letmeſee thy thighs, and belly, Speak, and be Maſter of it. 
$ whole as a fiſhfor any thing I ſee yet : Sil. Ye are a right Courtier, 

1000 bleeÞſt no where, A great Profeſſor, but a poor performer. 
 3uo, I think} do not bleed, Sir, Rod. Do you doubt my faith : you never found me that | 
it yet 1 am afraid 1 am flain. I dare well ſpeak it boldly, but a true friend. (way. 

Gs, Stand up fool, Sil. Continue then, 

ou haſt as much hurt as my nail; who ſhot thee, Rod. Try me, and ſee who falters. 

Sil. 1 will, and preſently : ?tis 11 yonr power 
To make me the molt bound manto your courteſie, 

me for you, 4nd ſeeing Rod. Let me know how, and if I ful — 

which ſtole from ye, (forye | Si ? Tis thus then, 
to the Lady my Get me acceſs to the Lady Belvidere, - | 7 
Bs But for a minnrte, but to fee her: your Husband now 
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Is ſafe at Court, I teft him full employ*d there. _. 
Rod. You have ask'd the thin wet | my powet th 


wit 
The Law lies on the danger : if 4 lov'd ye _ | 
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-þ Oh Sivio, 1 am thine, 


OE ot, PETS ST UNE LS 0] Ee, PS ABLE Ae "oo n 
7 gogh So Es trig Os WES DS. 14, WOES; SBI Ge oe BR ASI LL! oo EI be? x SIG, "+ fe 
a Ee TOS IS IC Ret LE, Ps ORE W9 = ths RY 8 Sod we OS 
SD >, eocdgeti we A ORE OO,» » 28" 6 X 
_ ; 


4 1 would bid ye goe, and there be found, and dye for't. 


Sil. 1 knew your love, and where there ſhew'd a danger 


| How far you durſt ſtep for me: give me a true friend; 
| That where occaſion is to do a benefit 


Aims at the end, and not the rubs before it; 


| 1 was a foolto ask ye this, a more fool 


To think a woman had fo much noble nature 
To entertain'a ſecret of this burthen ; | 
Ye had beſt to tell the Dutcheſs I perſwaded ye, 


| Thar's a fine courſe, and onewill win ye credit, 
1] Forget the name of _ blot my blood out, 
It, 


ſo you raiſe your ſelf, let me grow ſhorter. 
A woman friend ? he that believes that weakneſs 


{| Steers in a ſtormy night without a Compals. 


Rod. What is't I durſt not do might not impeach ye ? 
Sil. Why this ye dare nor do, ye dare not think of. 
Rod. *T1s a main hazard. 
$11. If it were not {o 
] would not come to you to ſeek a favour. 
Rod. You will loſe your ſelf. 
Sil. Theloſs ends with my ſelf then. 
Rod, You will but ſee her ? 
Sil. Only look upon her. 
Kod. Not ſtay : 
Sil. Preſcribe = time. 
Rod. Not trafhque with her 
In any cloſe diſhonourable aQion ? 
Sil. Stand you your ſelf by. 
Rod. 1 will venture for ye, 
Becauſe ye ſhall be ſure I am a touch'd friend, 
Pl! bring her to ye: come walk, you know the Garden, 
And take this key to open the little Poſtern, 
There ſtand no guards. | 
Sil. 1 ſhall ſoon find it Aunt. Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter two Soldiers. 


1 So). Is the Captain come home? 

2 Sol. No, who commands the Guard to night? 

1 Sold. I think Perrxchio. 

2 Sold. What's the Word? 

1 Sold, None knows vet, : 

2 Sol, I would this Lady wer2 married ont o*th* way once, 
Or out of our cuſtodies; I wiſh they would take in more 
| (companies, 
For I am ſure we fecl her in our duties ſhrewdly. 

1 Sol. ?Tis not het tault I warrant ye, ſhe is ready for*t, 
And that's the plague, when they grow ripe for marriage 
They muſt be ſhpt like Hawkes, 

2 Sol, Give me a mean wench, 

No State doubt lies on*her , ſhe is alwayes ready. 

x Sol. Cometo the Guard, tis late, and ſure the Captain 
Can not be long away. 

2 Sol. 1 have watch'd theſe three nights, 


1 To morrowthey may keep me tame for nothing. Exewnt. 


| Scena Tertia. 
Enter Silvio, Belvidere, aud Rodope with a Light, 
Szl. This is the place I think ; what Lightis that there ? 


Bel. Is this the Garden ? 
Rod. Yes Madam. 
Sil. Oh my bleſſed Miſtriſs, 
$ Saint of my 
Bel. Speak ſoftly: take me to ye, 
Rod. Is this oils, Sr? Lage 
$ this your promiſe, Sir? Lady your honor ? 
diſgrac'd, | 


= [ven Coſin ? 


{ {1 am undone if this be { 
iS Fallen under all diſcredit, 


. Bell. Do you love ſtill? 


ee IO 


4 Dear, do you keep your old faith ? 


Flag none any 
when that fails me, all thar*s 
Kod. Donot you ſhame 7 0") yer yn Fs , 
I will not ſuffer it; men call you virtuous. ue thi 
tan ” yon _— loſe your ſelf thus; Silvio ? 
et aw ; ; 

Pl call the Watch elſe” "CRIrge you retire ye 

Sil. Call allthe world to ſee us, 
We. livein one anothers happineſs, 
And fo will die. 

Bel. Here will Thang for ever. 

Rod. As ye reſpect me, as hereafter Madam 
x00 mans Du = opp prevail with ye? 
DE da oh = cg 4 > get thee gone thou villain, 

Sil. 1 am tide, Icannot. 

Rod. VII ring the Bell then. 

Sil. Ringit to death, Iam fixt here, 


Enter Bartello, two Soldiers with lights, 


Bare. Iſawa Light over the Garden walk 
Hard bythe Ladies Chamber, here's ſome knavery 
As I live, I ſawit twice. 
Rod. The Guard, the Guard there: 
| I muſt _ = _ it 15to00 miſchievous. 
Bart. Lightup the Torch. I fear'd this. ha? y Ti 
How got he in? ; ', ha? young Sik 
x Sold, The Devil brought him in ſure 
He came not by us. 
Bert. My wife between *em buſling ? 
Guard, pull him off. 
Rod. Now, now, ye feel the miſery. 
Bart, You, Madam, atan hour fo far undecent ? 
Death, O my foul! this is a foul fault in ye, 
Your mothers care abus'd too, Light's to her Chamber 
I am ſorryto ſee this, ; 
Bell. Farewel my Silvio, 
And let no danger ſink thee. 
Sil. Nor death Lady. | Exeunt Bell. Rod 
Birt, Are ye ſo hot? I ſhall prepare ye Phyſick 
Wul purge ye finely, neatly: you are too fiery, 
Think of your prayers, Sir, an you have not forgot'em; 
Can ye flie P tIP air, or creep ye inat key-holes? 
I have a Gin will catch ye though you conjur'd : 
Take him to Guard to night, toſtrong and ſure Guard; 
Pl1 back to th? Dutcheſs preſently : no leſs ſport ſerve ye, 


It was well aim*d, but plague upon't, you ſhot ſhort, 
And that will loſe your game. 
$11. I know the loſs then. Exeun 


Scena Duarta. 
Emer Claudio like a Merchant. 


Clau. Now, inthis habit may I ſafely ice 
How my incenſed friend carries my murther, 
Who little I imagin'd had been wrought | 
To ſuch a height of rage , and much I grieve now 
Mine own blind paſſion had ſo maſter'd me, 
I could not ſee his love, for ſurehe loves her, 
And on a nobler ground than I preteuded, 


Enter Penurio. 


It muſt be ſo, it isſo ; what Perwrio, 
My ſhotten friend, what wiad blew you? 

Pex. Faith *tis 
Any ſtrong wind will blow me like a Feather, 
I am all Air, nothing of carth within me, _, 
Nor have not had this month, but that your an: 
| Your Worſhip gave me yeſterday, that ſtaies by 06; 


w- 


Than the Heir to a Dukedom ? play at puſh-pin there $u? 
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Women pleas d. 


& L. 


_ aſt, elſe the Sun would draw me ? 
jon my Miſtrits ſpeak ſtill of me ? 
_— that makes my Maſter mad too, 


; ts. Yes, 
| bien for anger. 


li ſhe ſaw me ? 

i A yeat awindoiv. 
W: 6c a place 1 fa 2 Gentlewoman, 

4 feet, hand'0Me WOIman. 

| % ſhe, that's ſhe Sir. 

hereto Viewd me, Iview'd her. 


mo -ug bluſh'd, and then look'd off: 
That bluſh, Sir, 

{jou ci readit truly ——— 

7, Butdidſt thou tell her, F 

: thou fool me, thou knew ſt Bch aone ? 
In, [rold her - and I rold her ſuch a {ſweet tale 
| , But did ſhe hear thee ? | 

ta, Witha thouſand ears, Sir, 


| 4 what I ſaid as greedily 
_—_ I _ do Cherries, ſtones and all Sir. 


[Pe Methinks ſhe ſhould not love thy Maſter ? 
| 7» Hang him Pilcher, = 
Iriere's nothing loves him : his own Cat cannot endure him, 
(4-1ad better lye with a Bear, for he 15 lo hairy, | 

(+ 2 tame Warren of Fleas frisk round about him. 
| 7, And wiltthou work {ctil ? 
| 7-r. Like a Miner for ye. 
| CL, And get accels, 
{ ?x, Or conjure-you together, . 

Precher defireto meet: ſhe is poyſon'd with him, 

Hy till ſhe take a fweet freſh air, that's you Sir. 

| So mqgitron _ ou : vr — Appt Varlet 
| Maſte ward. 

| " RN wy Mic; Sir, as flat as a Flounder, 
Then blow her up again, as Butchers blow their Veals; 

I tedye 0 e {ame 

Jer her, ev keria Gods name. 

Cl, Thowarta merry knave : by this hand PII feed thee, 
(i thoacrackſt at both ends, it thou dar*ſt do this 

Thou ſhalt cat no fantaſtical Porridge, 

Me lick the diſh where oil was yeſterday, 

MW, 200 dead Flies to day ; Capons, fat Capons 

Pex. Oh ſound. 

Ce, Cranb'd full of itching Oyſters. 

ts, Will ye have the Dutcheſs? 

Cs, And rs big as Gauntlets, 

Noe ſhalt deſpiſe baſe Beef. 

bn, ] do deſpiſe it, 

now methinks 1 feel a Tart come fliding. 

(ls, Leaping intothy mouth : bur firſt deal faithfully. 
ta, Whenwitl ye come ? 

(s, Tomorrow. 

tn. Pl atend ye, 
hen fy Maſter will be out in buſineſs. 

& Whatnews broad? 

Fn, Ma, as | was coming to you, 

*rdthat Sipnior Sil2yo,  gnod Gentleman, 

=] 2g00d meal I have catenwit him ——— 

U What of him 7 


in, Wa this day to be arraigned before the Dutcheſs, 

elf, [could pear: 

$6< gone, and think of me. 

h Ik Sr Exit Pen. 
U/ for what? formy Gpptlikieath? RO, 

es ſure, there's,norumorof at, 

iticnil, 2+vll be there and Lee it, 

= "05help willbring him off; he has it. 
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Exit. 


| How could this man have come to me, left naxed 


Sceya © 


7 t2; 


Silvio priſoner, Belvidere, Par- 
Clark, © ounſelars, Attendants; 


Dx. Readthe Edit laſt made, 
Keep lilence there. 


Enter Dutcheſ;, Lords, 
telio, Rodope, 


Clerk. If any man of wht condition ſoever, and a ſubje? 
after the publiſhing of this Edig, ſhall without ſpecial Li- 
cerce from the great Dutcheſ5 attempt or buy,offer, or mike 
an attempt, to ſolicne the love of the Priaceſs Belvidere, 
the perſon ſo offending, ſhall forfeit bis life, 


_ Counſ. The realon why my Royal Miſtriſs here 

n her laſt Treaty with $3: as Duke, 

romis'd her beauteous daughter there in marriage, 
"he Duke of Milan, rivel in this fortune, 
Un-nobly ſought by practice to betray her, 
\W hich found, and croſ$'d, the Cittadel receiv'd her 
[here to ſecure her ' others word ;, the laſt caule 
So many Gentlemen of late enamourd 
Oa this moſt beauteous Princeſs, and not brooking 
One more than oth:r, to deterve a javour, 
bloud has been ſpilt, many brave ipirirs loſt, 
And more,unlels the ha been kept clole from their violence, 
Had like to have followed: therefore for due prevention 
Ot all ſuch hazards and unnoble ations, 
This laſt Edit was publiſh'd, which thuu Silvio 
Like a falſe man, a bad man, ard a Traitor - 
Haſt rent a-peeces, and contemu?d , ior which cauſe 
Thou ſtandeſt a guilty man here now, 


Enter Claudio, 


Clzirk, Speak Siluo, 
What canſr thou ſay to avoid the hand of Juſtice? 
S411. Nothing, but I confeſs, jubmit,and !ay my head toit, 
Bel, Have ye no eyesmy Lords, no underſtandings ? 
The Gentleman will caſt himſel away, 
Caſt himſelf wilfully : are you, or you guilty ? 
No more 1s he, no mvure taint ſticks upon him : 
[| drew himthither; ?rwas my way betrai'd him, 
I got the entrance kept, I entertain'd him, 
| hid the danger from him, forced him to me, 
Poor-gentle ſoul, he*s 1n no part tranigreſling, 
I wrote unto him, 
-Si1, Donot wrong that honor, 
Caſt not upon that pureneſs theſe aſperſions, 
It was my love,my violence, 
My life muſt anſwer it : I broken to her, 
Tempred the Laiv, ſolicited unjuſtly, 
Bel. As there is truth in Heaven, } was the firſt cauſe : 


Without my counſel aud proviſion ? 
What hour could he find outio paſs the Watches, 
But I muſt make it ſare firſt? Reverend Judges, 
Be not abus?d, nor let 2n innocent life lie 
Upon yourſhaking Conſcience; I didit, | 
My love the main wheel that ſet hum a going; 
His motion but compell*d. 
Sil, Canye believe this ? 
| And know with what a modeſty and whiteneſs 
Herlife was ever ranck'd? Can you believe this 
And ſee me here before ye; voung and wilful? 
Apt to what danger Love dares thruſt me on, 
And where Law ſtops my way, apt to contemnit? 
If I were baſhful, old, ar dull, and ſleepy 
In Loves allarms, a woman might awake me, 
Direct, and clew meout the way to happinels: 
Bur I, like fire, kindled with that bright beauty, 
Catch hold of all occaſions, and run through %em, 
Bel. I charge ye, 25 your honeſt ſouls will anſwer it, 


FG 
Voter ©} 


Sil, I charge ye, 2s.you are the friends to virtue, 
8*1% "a That 


m—_———— 


—— 


Women pleas d. 


That has no pattern living but this Lady. 
B:1. Let not his blood —— 
Sil. Let not her wilfulneſs — 
For then you act a Scene Hell will tejoyce at. 
Bel. He is clear. 
$1. She is as white in this as Infants, 
Cla. The god of Love protect your cauſe, and help ye, 
Two nobler picces of affection | : 
Theſe eyes ne*cr look*don, if ſuch goodneſs periſh, 
Let never trne hearts meet again, but break. Exit, 
1 Lord. Aſtrange exemple of ſtrong love, a rare one. 
2 Lord, Madam, we know not what to ſay, to think on. 
Dxch. Imuſt confeſs it ſtrikes me tender too, 
Searches my Mothers heart : you found *cm there ? 
Bar. Yes certain Madam, 
Dutch. And ſolinked together ? 
Bar.Asthey had been one piece of Alablaſter. 
Dutch. Nothing diſhonourable ? 
$11. Solet my foul have happaneſs, 
As that thought yet durlt never ſeek this boſom. 
Patch. What ſha!l I do ? ?has broke my Law, abus*d me, 
Fain would I know the truth, either confeſs 1t, 
And let me underſtand the main ofiender, 
Or both ſhall feel the torture. 
Sil. Are yea Mother 
The Mothcr of fo feet a Roſe as this 1s? | 
So pure a Flower ? and dare ye loſe that nature ? 
Dare ye take to your ſelf ſo great a wickedneſs, 
( Oh holy Heayen) of thinking what may ruine | 
This goodly building? this Temple where the gods dwell ? 
Give mea thouſand tortures, I deſerve em, 
And ſhew me death in all the ſhapes imagir*d. 
Bel. No death but I will anſwer it, meet it, ſeek 1t; 
No torture but Pl] laugh upon't, and kiſs it, 
1 Lord. This is no way. 
2 Lord, They ſay no more for certain 
Than their ſtrong hearts will ſuffer. 
Dutch. 1 have bethought me; | 
No Lords, althongh 1 have a Child offending, 
Nature dares not forget ſheis a Child ſtill ; 
Till now, Inever look*d on love 1mperious : 
I have bethonght me of a way to break ye, 
To ſeparate, though not your loves, your bodies : 
Silvio attend, ll be your Judge my felt now, 
The ſentence of your death (becanle my Daughter 
Will bear an equal part in your affliftions) | 
Itake away and pardon: this remains then 
Aneaſic and a gentle puniſhment, | 
And this ſhall - fulfilPd: \becauſe unnobly 
You have ſought the love, and marriage of a Princeſs, 
The abſolute and ſole Heir of this Dukedom, 
By that means, as we'muſt imagine ſtrongly, 
To on your ſelf into this rule hereafter, 
Wehere pronounce ye a man baniſh*d from us 
' Sil. For ever baniſh*d Lady? 
Dwztch, Yet more mercy, 
But for a yeat : and then againin this place 
To make your full appearance : yet more putty, 
If in that time you canabſolve a queſtion, * 
Writ downwithin this ſcrowl, abſolve it rightly, 
This Lady is your wife, and ſhall live with ye ; 
If not, yon looſe your head. 
Sil. I rake this honor, 
And humbly kifs thoſe Royal hands. (Princeſs, 
Datch. Receive it : Bartello, to your old guard take the 
And fo the Court break up. | 
Sil, Farewel to all, | 
And to that eſs heart my endleſs ſeryice. 
1 Lord, will this prove? | 
2 Lord. Pl tell you a year hence, Sir. 


Exit. 


Exenn. 


| 


— 


Scena Sexta. 
Exter Penurio, Iſabella, Claudio, 


Pex. Are you pleas?d now ? hay 

Non eben PE $ wma MG 
Cla, NE Penurio 
Pex. Clole, cloſe then, and work wax 
Cla. lam ſtudying be thes Xia 

A dinner, that ſhall victual thee for ten 
Pex. Do you hear Miſtriſs ? 

You know what a dundir whelp my Maſter is 

| need not preach to ye, how unfit and wanting 

Eg —_ OO  <-oraggagp : 5 
ow ne Inks, and ſnores, a Bull's a be 

And for his love, never let that deceive ye vs 
Iſab. Nay ſure he loves me not, ' 
Pen. If he could coyn ye, 

Or turn ye mto mettal, much might he then: 

7 ” my -m. but what Istraffique: 
ave heard him ſwear, he w elly G on 
rigroledy: ,he would fell yeto the Grand $ ipninr, 
Pex. The very Turke, and how the cy 
1ſab. PIl fit kim oy the Turk? CO Ok 
Pex. 1 know the price too : | 

Now ye have timeto pay him, pay him home Miftrig. 

Pay him 0? th? pate, clout him for all his courtches; 


/ 
oh KD Ger 
Ul this won 


year, 


fellow . 


a | 
Here's one that dances in your eyes, youns delicate 


To work this vengeance, if yelet it ilip now, 

There is no pittying of ye, od's precious, Miſtriſs, 

Were I his wife, I would ſo mall his Mazard, 

"Tis charity, meer charity, pure charity, 

Are you the firſt ? has it not been from Ever time, 

Women would have their fafe revenges this way ? 

And good and gracions women, excellent women; 

[S't not a handſome Gentleman ? a ſweet Gentleman; 

View him from head to foot, a compleat Gentleman; 

When canye hope the like again ? I leave ye, 

And my revenge too, with ye; I know my office, 

Pll not be far off, be not long a fumbling, 

When danger ſhall appear, Pl! give the 'larme. Exit 
I/ab. You are welcome, Sir,and would it were my fortun 

Toafiorda Gentleman of your fair ſeeming, : | 

A freer entertainment than this houſe has, 

You partly know, Sir, — 
Clz. Know, and pity Lady, 

Such ſweetneſs in the bud, ſhould be ſo blaſted; 


f 


| Dare you make me your Servant ? 


Iſab. Dare you make Sir, 
That ſervice worthy of a womans favour 
By conſtancy and goodneſs? 

 Cla. Here I ſwear to ye, 

By theunyalucd love I bear this beauty, 
( And kils the Book too) never to be recreant, 
To honour ye, to truly love, and ſerve ye, 
My youth to wait upon ye, what my wealth has. 

Iſab. Oh make me not ſo poor to ſell affection, 
Thoſe bought loves Sir, wear faſter than themoneys; 
A handfome Gentleman. 

Cla. A moſt delicate ſweet one, 
Let my truth -purchaſe then. 

1/ab. I ſhould firſt try it, 

But you may. happily. — 

Clz. You ſhall not doubt me, 

I hope ſhe loves me; whenl prove 
Will ye believe a little 

Iſab. 1 fear, too much, Sir. 

Cla. And will ye love a little ? 

1/ab. That ſhould be your part: 

Cla, Thus I beginthen, thus and thus. 

I/ab. A good beginning, 
We have a proverb faies, makes a good ending, 
Cla. Say ye ſo? *tis well inferr*d. | 

I/ab, Good Sir, your patiencc : 


falſe, ſhame take mes 
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Er now, like 2 weak Bark 
pu that will ſwallow me, 

tn Sea of ſoſpitions, 
hy z roagh 54.0 dies: 


2 hem there. 
fears too ſoon have found me, 


- - Enter Penurio.. » 


F .. the news? 
l _ yoader old Rigel, 
+ Catain, thc-0Id Captain. 

ff J Whar old Captain ? 

"-vreain courageous yonder of the Calltle, 
» Don Diego, Old Zartello. 

bh, Where is he 7 


; ſnort, ſhould hinder them that can do it. 
| wn ep have him ſte the Gentleman, 

- the world, my credit were undone then. 
by, Shall 1 fling a pils-Pot on's head as he comes in, 
Nie himintoth? kitchin, there to dric him, 

Fr That willnot do; and he is ſo humorous too 

þ will Come IN, 

Ih, Whet is he ? 

£1, One much troubles me. 

3, Andcan do nothing, cannot eat, 

Fry Your fight now, 

©" 2driveling dotage he bears to me, 

b. make hint tell my husband, and undo me, 

{@, What would ye have me do ? 

(1, But for while Sir, 

lee hehind this hanging, preſently 

fl, | will obey ye: 


p in: 


Emer-Bartello.. 


ts, Where's my rich Jeweller? I have ſtones to (ett. 

He isabroad, and ſure Sir, 

bo. There's for your ſervice : 

ſe the fair Lady 7 all alone ſivect beauty ? 

14, She's never much alone Sir, that's acquainted 

ſuch companious as good honeſt thoughts are. 

de. 71! fit down by thee, ” and PII kiſs thy hand too, 

_ ear ſwear by my life I love thee, 

is, Ye area Captain, 

Jn. And ena pd Lay: ; 

a mas thou haſt goodly cies, excellent cies, wench, 

look what thy Captain brings thee, 
muſt needs love me, loveme heartily, 

En, and love me, hug me cloſe. 

68 Captain EE. 

ww Rey, Thave ſtrength, and I can ſtrain ye firrah, 

bait into my feat as nimbly, little one. 

bay of you tmooth-chinn*d boys in Florence, 

Reds commit a little folly with ye, 

nt Me gcal: and away wench ; 

Can toy Trasband”s as fitly ont 0? th? way now ? 

4 wn 6oprs he keeps a bawdy-houle ? 

gs Ordid you ever ſee that Iightneſs in my carriage, 

=7* might promiſe to your felf ——. , 


SHDIAIING 
: ; . 


's 2 good'twrn; I ath an honeſt fellow: 


W. Touharea handſome wife, 2 yirrnons Gentlewoman, 


bs Tie) re not! © thistime oth? year. 
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Andtaxe a houte to cover thy baſe cowardize, 
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Enter Maid, and Pcnurio. 


Maid. Oh Miftrifs, ye are undone, my Maſte r*soming 
Pex. Coming tard by here. : | | 
Bar. Plague conſume the Raſcal, 
Shail I make petty-pattics of him ? 
Iſab. Now what love Sir? 
Fear of your coming made him jealous firſt; 
Your hnding here, willmake him mad and deſperate, 
And whit inthat wild mood he will execute — 
bar. | cantnink of nothing, I have no wit left me, 
Certain my heals a Muſtard-per, 
= Iſib. lhave thought Sir; 
And if youll plcateto put in execution 
What I concerve— 
Bur, Il do it, tellit quickly, 
I/ab. Draw your ſword quickly, and god owninrag?d, 
As1t you had perli”d joine 'oe up hither, 
And grumble to your kc It extreamly, terribly, 
But not a word to him, and {o pats by him. 
Bar. VI] dou pertetly. 


Enter Lopcz, 


I7h. Stand yoi ſtill good Sir. 

tar. Raical, llave, villain, take a houſe ſo poorly, 
After thou haſt wrong*d a. Gentleman, a Soldier, 
Fa'c Poultroon boy, you will forfake your neaſt firrah, 

Lop. The matter, good fivect Captain # 

b art Run-aivay rogue, 

Pll whip ye, Pl; 'o {conrge ye. Exit. 

L op. Mercy upon me, 

What's all this matter wife ? 

Iſab. Did you meet the miad man? 

Lop. Inever ſaw the Captain fo provos'd yet. 

1/:b. Ohhe*sa Devil jure? 2 molt bloody devil, 

He tollow'd a . oang Geiutleman, his ford drawn, 
With tuch a fury, how I ſhake tothiak ont, 
And foyw'd, and ila{t*d at him, and ſwore he?d kill him, 
Drove him up hither, jollow*d him itill bloodily, 
And it 1 had nothidhim, fore had flam him, 
A mcrc:!lcl{> old man. 
fa. Molt virtuous Lady, 
Even as the giver of my lite, I thank ye. 

Lop.. This fellow mult not {tay hcre, he is too handſome; 
He 1s gone Sir, and you may pats now with all ſecurity, 
Pll be your guide my felt, aid ſuch a way 
PII lead ye, none thall crots, nor none ſhall know ye. 

The door's left open Sirrah, Pl ſtarve you for this trick, 
PI make thee faſt o? Sundaies ; and tor you Lady, 

11 have your Lodgings farther off, and cloſer, 

P11 have no ſtreet-ligkts to you; will you go Sir?, . 

Cla. | thank yeSir : the deviltake this fortune ; 
And once more all my ſervice to your goodneſs. 

Pex. Now could I eat my very arms for madneſs, 
Croſs?din the nick 0? th? matter ? vengeance take it, 
And that old Cavalierthat ſpoiPd our Cock-fight z, | 
PI. lay the next plot furer. | | 

Iſab. 1 am glad and forry; 

Glad, that I got {o fairly off ſuſpition; 
Sorry, 1 loſt my new Icy'd friend. 
Pen. Not loſt Miſtriſs ; 
Pl! conjure oiice azainto raiſe that ſpirit; 
in, and look foberly upon the matter, 
We'll ring him one pcal more, ard if that fall, 
Thedeviltak the Clappers, Bells, and all. 


Exit. 
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Aftus Tertins. 


Scena Prima. 


Ent:r Dutcheſs, Lords, and Rhodope. 


Ow Rodvpe, Fow co you find my daughter ? 

k bo. Matam, I find her now what you would 
have her, 

What the State wiſhes her , I urgd her faultto her, 

Open'd her eyes, and made her fee themiſchief 

She was running with 2 hcadlong will into, 

Made her {tart at her folly, ſhake and tremble, 

At the meer memory of ſuch am 1gnorance, 

She now contemns his Tore, hates his remembrance, 

Cannot endure to hear the name of Selrio 3 

His perſon ſpits at. 528 
Duteb. 1 am glad to hear this, 
Rho. And himbly now to your Will, your care, Madam, 

| Bends her affections, bows her obedience , 

' Syenna?s Duke, with new eyes now ſhe looks on, 

* And witha Princely love, ht for his perſon. 

Returns that happi neſs and joy he look'd for; 

The general povd of both the neighbor Dukedoms, 

Not any private end, or raſh affettion 

She aims at now : hearing the Duke arriv'd too, 

( To whom ſhe owes ail honor, and all ſervice, ) 

She charg'd me kneel thus at your Graces feet, 

And not to riſe witho'1t 2 22neral pardon. 
Putch. She has it, and my love apain, my old Tore, 

And with more tendernefs 1 mcet this penitence, 

Than if ſhe ner had ſtarted from her honor ; 

I thank ye Khodope, am hound to thank ye, 

An1 daily ro remember this great ſervice, 

This honeſt ſaitirful ſervice; go in peace, 


Dutch. 


| An] by this Ring, delivered to Barrels, 


Ler her enjoy our favour, and her liverty, 

And prefently tothis place, with ail honor, 

See her condutted, | 
Kh. Your Grace has made mc happy. 


Entr rt Lord. 


| To wait 


| 


f Lord, Sy21nna?s roble Duke, craves his admittacne, 
Ent:r Puke of Syenna with Attendants. 


Dnrch; Go; wait npon his Grace; fair Sir,you are welcome, 
Welcome to her ever 2dmir'd your virtues : 
And now methinks, my Court looks truly noble; 
You have takentoo muck pains Sir. 
Syen. Royal Lady, : 
npon your Grace is but my ſervice. 
Purch, Keep that Sir, for the Saint ye have vow'd it to. 
©y:x. 1 keep a life for her : ſince your Grace pleaſes 
Tojump fo happily into the matter, 
| come indeed to claim your Royal promiſe, 
The beanteons Belviderein marriage, 
1 come to tender her my youth, my fortune, 
, My everlaſting love, _ 


Enter Bclviderc, Barteiio, Rhodope, Attendants, 


Detch, You are hke to win, Sir: 
All is foreor, forgiven too ; no ſadneſs 
My good Child, you have the ſame heart ſtill here, 
Duke of Syemrz, Child, pray uſe him nobly, 
. $y. An Angel beauty, | 
"Bel. Your Grace is fairly welcome, 
And what in moileſty a bluſning maid may 


| But wiſhes are too POOTr a Pay for Princes. 
| _ Sy. You have made me richer than all Stat 
_—_ = - this white hand's above all Samy ud Tug 
v Taith dear Lady, and my fruitful feryice * 
My duteous zeal 2 gk OM 
Bel. Your Graceis 2 great Maſter 
_ ſpeaks too powerfully to be. reſiſted . 
nce more you are welcome. Sir. t ; 
To her that honors ye; I could gs oo "Te eleas 
Bur in anothers tongue *rwere better ſpoken 
Sy. As wiſe as fair, you have made your ſery 
I OY 0, - rich a Mine of ſweetneſ " q 
wtch, Will your Grace leaſe, after , AP 
To take ſomereſt ? Are the Duk's Lodging _ "MY 
Lord. All Madam. &? nach? 
on Then wait upon his Grace, all 
ell Ihew ye 1n what high cſteem w 
Till then «fair repoſe. ; Dams +. 
Sy. My faireſt ſervice. ExitD 
Dutch. You have fo honour®d me, my deareſt rh 
So truly pleas*d me in this entertainment <P 
[ mean your loving carriage to Syenns, 
That both for ever I forget all treſpaſſes 
And to ſecure you next of my full favour. 
Ask what you will within my power to erant ye 
Ask freely : and if 1 forget my promile— : 
Ask conhdently. 
B-/. Youare too Royal to me; 
To me that have fo fooliſhly tranſgreſsq you 
Solikea Girl, ſo far forgot my virtue, : 
| Which now appezrs as baſe and ugly tome; 
As did his Dream, that thought he was in Paradiſe 
Awak*d and ſawthe Devil; how was I wander'g? 
With what etes coudI look upon that poor, that courſthi 
That wretched thing call*d Sy/vio? that (now)deſpis'dthi 
And loſean object of that graceful ſweetnets, 
That god-like preſence as Syenna is ? 
Darkneſs, aud cheerful day, had not ſuch diflerence 
But I mult ever bleſs your care, your wiſdom, 
Thatled me from this labyrinth of folly, | 
How hadI ſunk elſe? what example given? 
Dutch. Prethee no more, and as thou art my beſt on 
Ask ſomething that may cqual ſuch a goodnebs, 
Bel. Why did ye lct him go ſo ſlightly from ye, 
Morelike a mas in triumph, than condemn'd : 
Why did ye make his pennance but a queſtion, 
A Riddle, every idle wit unlocks. 
Dutch. ?T1s not ſo, 
Nor do not fear it ſo: hewill not find it, 
I have given that (unleſs my ſelf diſcover it ) 
Will coſt his head. 
Bel. *Tis ſubjet to conſtruttion ? 
Dutch, That it is too, 
B-l. It may be then abſoly'd, 


Beſide the promiſe you have ty*d upon 1t, 
Which you muſt never keep. 

Dwtch. 1 never meant it. 
Bel. For heaven ſake let me know it, *ris my Suit to56 
The Boon you would have me ask 3 let me but ſceit, 
That if there be a way to make*t 1o ſtrong, 

No wit nor powerful reaſon can run through tit, 

For my diſgrace, Imay beg of heaven to«grant it, 
Dutch. Fear not, it has been put to ſharper judgemen 
Than e*er he ſhall arrive at : my dear Father, | 
That was as fiery in his underſtanding, 

And ready in his wit as any living, : 

Had it twoyears, and ſtudied it, yet loſt it: 


This night ye are my Bed-fellow, there Daughter 


Into your boſom PlIl commit this ſecret, 
And there we'll both take counſel. 
Bel. I ſhall find 


' Some trick I hope too ſtrong yet for his mind. 


Wiſh to a Gentleman of your great goodneſs, 


tl 


,and to MOrtow 


And thenare we both ſcorn'd and laugh'd at, Madam; 
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Scena Secunda. 
£47 


£8 o Þ S ' Fi . 
**. 5" Fnter Penurio. 


Y + Merhinks 1 am batton'd.vell of late, grown luſty, 
Ea 4 an 1 ray bounteous Raugio z 
Lo —finks | icorn theſe.-poor repalts, . 
7 0s.and the ſtinking: tongues of Pulciers , 
"I hoald.£ reweraber thei< ? they are odiqus, 
«are odighh 10 01ne CYES 3 The full far diſh now, 
7 ins diſh 18 that-I TEVETENCe, | 
aq ble Serving-0an ſweats under, 
Ea beads th? hams, as if the houſe hung on him, 
&-.: 4ih.is the diſh: hang your bladder Bankets, 
is talfe a dozen of T'urnoPs and two Muſhrumps, 
The breed their beſt, hatch but two belches ; 
Ib. 6 of 2 far Turkey, the decorum | 
F nigh "llthe —_ and circumſtance ; 
Ti ch a matter, fuch a glorious matter, 
1 ne faves with Oranges and Onions, 
Wind he difplaid in all parts, fr ſuch a diſh now,.-. . 
adzt my need 1 would betray my Father, 
i-4 for 2 roſted Conger, all my Countrey. 


Enter Bartello. 


'T3s 


| | (Miſtriſs? 
| 3: What, my friend Lean-gur, how does thy beautcous 
ladnhere's your Maſter Sirrah ? where's that horn-pipe / 
{ ?eu, My Miſtriſs, Sir, does as a pOOT wrong'd Gentlewo- 
Ira mach; heaven knows, oppreſt with injuries (man, 
"1 and live. : 
4s. kthe old fool ſtill jealous ? | 
| !1r, 4s old fools are, and will be ſtill the ſame, Sur. 
| ge, He muſt have cauſe : he muſt have caule. 
|? 'Tis true, Sir, | - 
bl would he had with all my heart. 
be. Heſhall have. 
tn, Forthen he had Salt to his Saffron porridge, 
bo, Why do not 1 ſee thee ſometime ? why thou ſtarv'd 
Fiydonot ye come to me, you precious bow-caſe ? (raical ? 
meat at home, good ſtore, | 
Ton, Yes Sit, 1 will not fail ye all next week. 
4s. Thou art welcome, 
Ile afecret I would fain impart to thee, 
kn thovart ſothin, the wind will blow it from thee, 
Tha wil read it through thee. 
tn, Wrap't up in beef Sir, 
wod groſs beef, let all the world look on me, 
iefrglſh have that trick to keep intelligence. 
be, A witty knave, firſt there's to tie your tongue up. 
bn, Dumb as a Dog, Sir. 
ls, Next, hark inyour ear, Sirrah. 
| In, Well, very well, excellent well : *tis done, Sir, 
bn, a, done, Sir.- 
le. ksthouloy'ſt butter'd eggs, ſwear. 
Pais my rave Captain. 
Us Lookye boli, firrah. © 
a, Ohthemoſt precious vanity of this world; 
Net fuch dry? 'Neats-tongues mult be ſoak*d and larded 
= Jorg tat ſupple wenches ? Oh the Devil. 
, ple ds; he cannot ſuck an egg off ; 
*h back's looſe Pth? hilts; go thy wayes Captain, 
1 s e name work Miracles, 
be.  thyfounder'd courſer-win much more, 
OY ENS - Emtey three Gentlemen. 


- », 
ESA 7 
VII oe 4 


Exit. 


_— OI” 3 


Pen. Of his good deeds? The Thief that undertakes 
Muſt have a hook will P0ze all Hell to hammer 2 
Have ye dinedGentlem&h, or dd you purpole ? 
2 Gent. Dined, two long hours ago. 
Pen. Pray ye take me with ye. 
3 Gent, To {upper doſt thou mean ? 
Ped. TO any thing 
That has the imell of meat in'r: tell me true, Gentlemen, 
AIC not you three going to be ſinful ? 
10 iropard ajoynt, or !0? Ihave found your faces, 
And ſee whore written in your eyes. 
I Gexr. A parlious raical, 
Thou art much upon the matter. 
Pen. Have a care Geutlemen, 
"Tis a fore age, very fore age, lewd age, 
And women now are like old Knights adventares, 
Full of inchamted flames, and dangerous; 
2 Gent, \\ here the moſt danger is, thcre*s the moſt hogſit. 
Pen. i grantye, honor molt conſiſts in ſuffe | 
And by that rule you three ſhould be moſt honorable. 
3 Gent. Alubtle Rogue: but canſt thou tell Penwrio 
Where we may light upon 
Pen, A lcarncd Surgeon? (wenches. 
3 Gent. Pox take ye fool; I mean good whoiſome 
Pen. *Faith wholiome women wiil but ſpoil yetoo, 
For you are ſo us'd to ſnap-haunces : But take my counſel, 
Take fat old women, fat, and five and fifty, 
The Dog-dayes are come in. 
2 Gent Take fat old women ? 
_ Pen. The tatter andthe older, ſtill the better, 
You do not know the pleaſure of an old Dame, 
A fat old Dame, you do not know the knack on't : 
Theyare like our countrey Grotts, as cool as Chrijtmar, 
And jure th? keels. 
1 Gene, Hang him ſtarv*d fool: he mocks us. | 
3 Gent. Pexurio, thou know?lt all the handſome wenches ? 
What ſhall I give thee for a Merchants wife now ? 
Pen. Itake no money Gentlemen, thar's baſe, 
I trade in meat, a Merchants wife will coſt ye 
A glorious Capon, a great ſhoulder of Mutton; 
And a Tart as big as a Conjurers Circle 
3 Gent. That's cheap enough, 
1 Gent. And what a Haberdaſhers ? 
Pen. Worle meat will ſerve tor her, a great Gooſe-Pie, 
But you muſt ſend it out o* th? Countrey to me, 
It will[not do elſe: witha piece of Bacon, 
Andif you can, a pot of butter with it. 
2 Gent. Now do I aim at hocſe-fleſh; what a Parſons? 
Pex. A Tithe-Pig has no fellow, if 1 fetch her, 
If ſhe be Puritane, Plumb-porridge does it, 
And a fat loin of Veal, well fauc'd and roaſted, 
2 Gent, We'll meet one night; and thou ſhalt have all theſe; 
O? that condition we may have the wenches 
A dainty raſcal, 
Pex. When your ſtowachs ſerve ye, 
(For mine1s ever ready ) Pl tupply ye. 
1 Gent. Farewel, and there?s to fill thy paunch, 
Pen, Brave Gentleman. 
2 Gent. Hold firrah, there. | 
Pen. Any young wench Pth? Town, Sir. 
3 Gent. It ſhall go round. 
Pex Moſt honorable Gentlemen, 
All theſe are Courtiers, but they are meer Coxcombs, 
And only for a wench, their purſes open, 
Nor have they ſo much judgement left to chuſe her 
If e'r they call upon me, Pl! ſo fit *em, 
I have a pack of wry-mouth*d mackrel Ladies, 
Stink like a ſtanding ditch, and thoſe dear Damſels ; 
But I forget my buſineſs, I thank ye Monſteurs, 
| have 2 thouſand whimſeys inmy brain now. 


Exit Gent. 


4 thouthinking of, how torobthy Maſter? 
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Wonten pleas'd. 
| Scena FRY "TY 


Enter Iſabella, and Penurio with ; Light 


Scena Tertiz. 


 Emter(to a Banquet) Dutcheſs, Syenna, Lords, Attendants. 
| = + Tſab. Was't thou with Rxgio 2 
Dutch, Your Grace —_ ome how mnch we he _ an roo was 1 doſe : 
And in what dear regard we hold your friendſhip : ye ab. does he ſtill remember h; "H 
Will you fr Sir, ont racsthb homely Banquet ? _ | Docs he dofredelin merF ber his poor Miftrig > 
Sy. Madam, to your poor friend, you are too magnificent. | Pex; Yes, and preſently : 
Dutch. To the Dukes health, and allthe = I wiſnhim, | Putsoff all buſineſs elſe, Lives in that memory 
{| Let nomanmiſs this cup: have we. no Muſick > And will be here according to directions MP 
Sy. Your noble favours ſtill you heap upon me, | 1ſab. But where's thy Maſter ? ; 
| But where's my virtuous Miſtriſs, ſuch a Feaſt, | ' Pen. Where a coxcomb ſhould 
{ And not her ſparkling beauty here to bleſs' it ? Waiting at Court with his Jewels 
Methinks it ſhould not be, it ſhews not fully. Safe for this night I warrant ye. ' 
Dutch. Young Ladies Sir; arelong, and curious I/ab, T am bound to thee, 
| ;ng on their trims, forget how day goes, Pen. 1 would ye were, as cloſe as I conld 
Al then *tis their good morrow when they are ready : I{ab. T hou art my belt, my trueſt friend. 
Go ſome and call her, and wait upon her hither, Pex. 1 labour 
"Tell her the Duke andI defire her company : [ moil and toil for ye: I am your hackney. 
I warrant ye; a hundred dreſſings now | | Tab. If ever I be able. 
She has ſurvey'd, this, and that faſhion\ Iook*d on, | Per. Steal the great Cheeſe Miſtrig, 
For Ruffs and Gowns, caſt this away, theſe Jewels Was ſent him out o*th* Countrey. 
Suitcd totheſe and theſe knots : o' my life Sir, ' I/ab. Any thing. 
She fears your curious eye will ſoon diſcover elſe : Pex. That's meat, "tis lawful Miſtrifs: where's the Caſtle 
Rand ye ſtill, why gape ye on one another ? He got at Court? "” (Cuſtard 
Did I not bid ye go, and tell my Daughter ? 1/ab. He has lock*d it in's ſtudy. 
Are ye nailed here ? norſtir? nor ſpeak? who amlT, Pex. Get a warrant to ſearch for counterfeit Gold. 
And who are you? Iſab. Give me thy Candle, 
1 Lord, Pardon me, gracious Lady, [11 find a time to be thy careful Cater. 
The fear to tell youthat you would not hear of Pen; And many a time Pll find to be his Cook, 
Makes us all demb, the Princeſs is gone, Madam. And dreſs his Calves head to the ſweeteſt ſauce Miſtrif, 
Dwtch. Gone? whither gone? ſome wiler fellow anſwer me | 1/4b, To bed Perurio, go, the reſt is my charge 
2 Lord, We ſought the Court all over, andhelieve Lady | i'll keep the Watch our. ; 
No news of where ſhe is, nor how conyey*d hence. Pen. Now if you ſpare him—— 
Dutch. It cannot be, it muſt not be. | Iſab. Peace fool, 
1 Lord. *Tis true, Madam, I hope: my Kxgio will not fail, *twould rex me : 
No room {in all the Court, but we ſearch*d through it, | Now to my ſtring; fo, ſure he cannot miſs now, 
Her women found her want firſt, and wo cry*d to us. And this end to my finger Pll lie down, 
Dutch. Gone ? ſtoPnaway ? I amabus'd, diſhonour*'d; |} Foron a ſuddain I am wondrous heavy, 
Sy. ?Tis I that amabu&'d, ?tis I diſhonour'd. "Tis _ late too; if he come and find this, 
Is pt welcome, this your favour to me? And pull it, though it be with eafie motion 


tye ye, 


To foilt atrick 'upon me, this trick too, L ſhall ſoon waken, - and as ſoon be with him. 
To <cheatmeof my love ? Am I not worthy ? 
Or ſince Iwasyour gueſt, am I grown odious ? Enter LopeZ. 
- Dutch. Your Grace miſtakes me, as have a life, Sir, 
Sy. And I another, I will never bear this, Lop. Thon ſecret friend, how am I boundto loye the 
Neverendure this dor. - And how to hug thee for thy private ſervice? 
Dutch. Bur hear me patiently, Thou art the Star all my ſuſpitions fail by, 
Sy. Give me my Love. The fixed point my wronged honor turns to, 
--. Dutch.” As ſoon ascare can find her, By thee I ſhall know all, find all the ſubtilties 
And alltcate ſhall be ufed. Of deviliſh women, that torment me daily : 
Sy. And all my care too, ; : ; Thou art my Conjurer, my Spell, my Spirit, 
To be reveng?d ; I ſmell the trick, *tis too rank, AlPs huſh*d and ſtill, no ſound of any ftirring, 
Fie, how it ſmells o* th? Mother, | | No tread of living thing : the Light isin ſtill, 
Dutch. You wrong me, Duke. And there's my Wiſe, how prettily the fool lies, 
Sy. For this diſgrace ten thouſand Florentines | How ſweet, and handſomely, and in her clothestoo, 
Shall pay their deareſt bloods, and dying corſe ye, Waiting for me upon my life ; her fondneſs 
And fo | turnaway your mortal enemy, Exit, | Would not admit her reſt till Icame to her : 
Dae Since ye are ſo high and hotSir, ye haye half arm'd us, | O careful fool, why am I angry with thee ? 
Be carefvl ofthe Town, of all the Caſtles, Why do I think thou hat'ſt thy loving Husband ? 
And fee ſupplies of Soldiers every where, | am an Afs, an over-doting Coxcomb, 
And for the Field when he invites us, || And this ſweet ſoul, the mirror of perfection: 
For he ſhall know ?*tis not high words can fright us, How admirable fair and delicate, 
My Daughter gone? has ſhe ſo finely cozen'd me 7 And how it ſtirsme, Pll ſing thy fiweets a Requic, 
This is for Silww?s fake ſure, Oh cunning falſe one ; But will-not waken thee. 
Publiſa a Proclamation thorough the Dukedom. 
-mnager erg yo oe ipics oung Szvio, SONG. lk, 
| Alive or dead, befide our than your, H fair ace, ob eyes colftial brigits | 
Shal have two thouſand Duckets for his labour ; mkrw © ang money, oh v4 adorn the night | 
| Secitdiſpatch'd, and ſent in haſte : Oh baſe ane. Exewnt. Ob fruitful Lips, where Cherries ever gw |» 
1 And Damark, cheeks, where all ſweet beawicr 
Scena Oh thou frombead to foot divinely far, 
Cupid” moſt canning Nets made of that bairy 
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Women: 


af 
77 


ay <8 
Tack — 


curious eyes ;. 


gbt- my. ſelf, be cries * 
| your bowel bes keep, 
oy 1" : , 


maP fecred,, and thoſe Angel-eyes. 


a +. ki. a'dear kiſs from her, 
lifts ns eh of this bright beauty ; 
[, ne *<rhis>.ty*d'to her finger x00 ? 
mow damned | tO give mnteIngence | 
i £49) Pl haſt thou ſeryv'd me; 
16m. >, ſoft, 10th? doorit goos, =» 
[peel to th? other fide; 2 damned ſtring ?ris, 
- as'd; topt, cuckolded, fooPd, jaded, 
We. death, to-madnebs, ſtay, this helps not : 
”—_ fy, and now invention help me, 

take this from her eaſily, 

own : Dog, I ſhall catch ye, 

: ing, Sir: I ſhall hight on ye, 
ee yen tying ſoftly, 

d harder now, have at ye, 
fer au he DeviPsthy ghoſtly father. Exit. 
F core*rwas my husband's voice,the ſtring 1s gone too, 
[-ixfound the trick -on't: Tam undone, betray'd, 
{2 the meet my friend he periſhes, 
Mk fortune follows me, what ſpightful fortune ? 


&s Jaquencs. 


Ian! al 
Ii it pull fure : 


[7 


Enter Jaquenet, 


| 7a Here Miſtriſs, do you call me ? 
| it Didſt thou hear no noiſe ? 
1 fag. 1 hear my Maſter mad yonder, 
{ 14. Dar'ſtthou do.one thing for me ? 
ve thing concerns mine honor, all is loſt elſe ? 
; i. Name what you will. : 

it [t canbring but a beating, 

Which Iwill recampence ſo largely —— 


A if, 
| it Co asif thou wert alleep. 
1 7a. þ that all/ ; 
{ 16. When he comes in, whate*er he do uato thee 
The worſt will be but beating ) ſpeak not a word, 
| nbeyan as thou loveſt me. 
[i 


Iruathrough it. 
Pll carry away the Candle. 
| 7x. And1the blows Miſtriſs. 


; | Exter Lopez. 


A 


. 
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| | 
4 Ly. Have you, r light out ? 1 ſhall ſtumbleto ye, 

} Blige I ſhall catch your rogue too, 
jig ke elſe, I had fo Ferret-claw*d him : 

k I found ye? do ye play at dog-ſleep ſtill whore ? 
{Dojouthink-that can proteCt ye ? yes, 1wall kill thee, 
Tkthcit Pl ring thy Giends toview thy villanies, 

116 whorlſh vilames : and firſt ll beat thee, 

het theeto —_ thou ſalt whore, thou varlet, 
{Wot thine eyes; PIlſpoil your tempting viſage ; 
Keio patient? Il pot my nails in deeper, 

1>t good whoring? whoring ye baſe rafcal? 

4522000 tempting men with ſtrings to ride ye? 

a» your kindred, and your friends, whore, 

a baJfice 1 will act upon thee. 


Enter Ifabella. 


| 7%. What he gone? 
he a enlep with him Miſtrit, = 
yrs plongh'd Land was ne'r ſo harrow®d: 


allagain with good Gold. Zaquener 3 


Ext. 


| wr damned nails. 
aq. Theyareten-penny nails I think Miſtrifs: © 
Pll undertake he ſhall Crive is through an inch board; 
I/ab. Goup, and waſh thy ſelf: take my Pomatum, 
And now letme alone to end the Tragedy, 
Jag. Youhad beſt beware. 
1/ab. 1 ſhall deal ſtoutly with him, 
Reach me my Book, aud ſce the door made faſt wen 
And 10 good night: nowto the matter politick, 
Lopez knocks within. 
Lop. Within, You ſhall fee what ſhe is,what a ſweet jewel 
1/ab. Who's there, what mad-man knocks? is this an hour 
And in mine Husband's abſence ? 
Lop. Within. Will ye open? 
You know my voice ye whore, I am that Husband : 
Do you mark her ſubtilty ? bat I have paid her, 
[ have ſo ferk*d her face: here's the blood Gentlemen, 
Ecce ſignum: | have ſpoild her Goatiſh beauty, 
Obſerve her how ſhe looks now, how ſhe is paint 
Oh tis the molt wickedſt whore, and the moſt tr 


Exter Lopez, Partello, Gent. and two Genftewomen, 


Gent. Here walks my cofin fu!l of meditation, 
Arm'd with religiousthoughts. 
Bar. Is this the monſter ? | 
1 Gentlew. 1sthis the ſubject of that rage yon talk*d of, 
That naughty woman you had pulPd a-pieces? 
Bar. Here's no ſuch thing. 
1 Gentlew. How have ye wrong'd this beauty ? 
Are not you mad my friend ? what time o* th? moon is*t ? 
Have not you Maggots in your brains ? 
. Lop. *Tis ſheſure. 


And all the hair pluck*doft her head ? (ments, 
Bar. Believe me. | 
*T were better far you had loſt your pair of pibbles, 
Than ſhe the leaſt adornment of that twcetnels, 
Lop. Is not this blood? 
1 Gentlew. This is a monſtrous folly, 
A _baſe abuſe. 
Iſib. T hus he doesever uſe me, 
And ſticks me up a wonder, not a woman, 
Nothing I doe, but's ſubject to ſuſpition 
Nothing I can do, able tocontent him.. 
Bar, Lopez, you mult not use this, 
2 Gentlew. ?Twere not amils, Sir. 
To giveye ſauce to your meat, and — 
1 Gentlew, You that dare wrong a woman of her goodneſs, 
Thou have a Wife, thou havea Bear ty*d to thee, 
To ſcratch thy jealous itch, were all o' my mind, 
I meanall women, we would disburthen ye 
Of that that breeds theſe fits, theſe dog-flaws in ye, 
A Sow-guelder ſhould trim ye, 
Bar. A rare cure Lady, 
And one as fit for him asa Thief tor a halter, 


crous= | 


Gent. Where's the ſcratch*d face ye ſpoke of, the torn gar- | 


, 


You ſee this youth : will you not cry him quittance, 
Body *me, I would pine, but I would pepper him, 
I'll come anon, he, hang him, poor pompillion : 
How like a wench bepilt he looks, Pl come Lady; 
Lopez, The Laiy muſt reach ye what awite 1s, 
A 706d, a virtuous wife. 

Iſab. Pllne*r live with him, 
I crave your loves all rtomake known my cauſe, 
That ſo a fair Divorce may pals between us, 
Lam weary of my life: in danger hourly. : 

Bar. You ſee how rude you are, I will not miſs ye, 
Unſufferable rude: [ll pay him ſoundly, _ 
You ſhould be whiptin Bedlam : Ill reward him. 

2 Gentlew. Whipping's too good. ' 

Lop. I think I am alive ſtill, 
Andin my wits. : 

Bar. Vl put a trick 0 Sr5A. 
And get his goods confiſcate: you ſhall have%*cm; 


Lg Wm vo 
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S# {| an{hadyou itaid two minutes more, ye had had him, 


-  Nextrtime he cormrs, as long he cannot tarry, 


{All have I try'd, anda!l give ſeveral meanin 
| Andfromall hope : 4 
# 1 Tothis place am I come at length, the Countrey, 


Women pleas'd. * 


I will not fail at ninc. 
Lep. I think 1 am here too, ze 
Andonce I would have twora I hadtaken' her napping, 
| I think my name 15 Lopez. | 
Gent. Fic for ſhame, Sir, 
You ſee you have abus'd her, fouly wrong'd her, 
Hung ſcaudalous and courſe opinions on her, 
Which now you nd but chilgren of ſuſpition : 
Ask her forgivenelbs, ſheiv a penitence, j 
She is my kinſivoman, and what ſhe ſuffers 
Under ſo baſe and b:altly jcalouſies, 
[will redreſ.. elſe, PII ſeck ſatisfaction. 
Bar. Why, every boy th? Town will piſs upoa thee. 
Lop, 1amlorry tor'c. 
1 Gemtlew. Down 0? your marrow-bones. ; 
Lop. Eyen ſorry from my heart: forgive me ſweet wite, 
Here i confeſs moit freely I have wrong'd ye, | 
as fr. ely heie i bega pardon cf ye, _ 
Fromthkis hcur no debate, no crols ſuſpition 
I/ab. To ſhew ye Sir I underſtand a wives part, 
Thus I aire my love, and ſeal your pardon. 
2 Gentlew, ?'T'is well done, now to bed, and there confirm 
Gezt, Aud ſog001 night. It, 
Bir. Aware rclaples,, Lopis.  Exennt. 
Lop. Now 1/:b-la tell me truth, and ſuddainly, 
And do not jugelc with me, nor dillemble, 
For as1 have a lite ye dye then : I am not mad, 
Nor does the Devil work upon my wearnels, 
| Tell me the trick of this, and tell me freely. 
I/zb, Willthen that ſatisfic ye ? 
Lop. If yedeal ingenioully. 
Ifab. il tell ye all, and tell ye true and freely. 
| Bartels was the end of all this jealoutie, 
4} Hsoten viſitations brought by you, rſt 
red all theſe fits, and theſe ſuſpitious : 
{ knew your falſe key, and agocdingly 
{ fran*d my plot, to have you take him finely, 
1 00 poor a pennance for the wrong his wite bears, 
His worthy virtuous wife : I felt it ſenſibly 
When yetook vff the ſtring, and was much pleas'd in't, 
} 3ccauſe I wiſt”d his importunate dotage paid wel, 


Lop, This founds Iiketruth. 
Ifab. Becauſe this ſhall be certain, 


{ Your {cif ſhall fee, and hcar, his lewd temptations. 

 Lop. Tilltheni-am ſatisfied, and it this prove true, 
Hen-e-forward Millriis of yourſelf 1 give ye, 

{ And Ito ſerve ye: For my Juſty Caprain, | 

2} make him dance, and make him think the Devil 

Claws at his breech, and yet I will not hurt him: 

Cone now to bed, and prove but conſtant this way, 

Pl] provethe man you ever wiſhed. 


I/ab. You have ble!t me. Exenunt. 


Atus Quartus. 


 Scana Prima. 


> 


Fe raed Fg Vi labour and what travel have I run throu 
"3 _ _Y. Y AndthroughwhatCines to abſolve this Riddle | 
- | Diviners, Dreamers, School-men, deep Magicians, 
of any future happineſs, 


2 rponle ſimple, plain, and harmlefs witty, 
XS & honeſt Iabours Heaven rewards with plenty. 
| 4 Of Corn, Wine, Oyl, which they again as thankful, 


And crown their joyful harveſts with new... 
By a rich Farmer here I am entertain'd, PA 
And rank*d among the number of his ſervants 

Not gueſſing whac 1 am, but what hewould tare 
Here may beſo much wit (though mich | tear it wh 
To undo this knotty queſtion; and would 5th) a 


Enter Soto with a Proclimation, 


My fortunes had been hatch'd with theirs, as ; 
And never known a pitch above their plainneſ; 
Soto. That lt is, that it is, whatsthis word now? this 
Is a plagny word, that it is r,e,s. that itis, reaſon 
By your leave, Mr. Soto, by your leave, you are r00 ; 
There's a ſtrange parlous T. before the realon, L G 
A my _w T, which makes the word High 7 reaſon. _ 
1, What Treaſon's that ? does this ti 
Himſelf? wu 
Soto. Pitch will infect, Pl meddle no morewith th; 
What a devil ails this fellow ? this fooliſh RN Ws 
Being admitted to be one of us too, . 
That are themaſters of the ſports proceeding, 
Thus to appear before me too, unmorcis'd ? 
Do you know me friend ? 
Sil. You are my Maiters Son, Sir.. 
Soto. Anddo you know what ſports are now in ſeaſon? 
Sil. 1 hear there are ſome a-ſoot. : 
Soto, Where are your Bells then ? 
Your Rings, your Ribors, friend ? & yourclean Napkin;? 
Your Nolegay in your hat, pinn'd up, am not [ here? - 
My fatherseldeſt Son, and at thistime, Sir, (vant 
I would have ye know it, though ye be ten times his fer- 
A better man than my father far, Lord of this Harveſt, Sir, 
And ſhall a man of my place want attendance ? 
Sil. *Twas want of knowledge, Sir, notduty, bred this, 
I would have made Suit elſe for your Lordhips ſervice. 
Soto. In ſome ſortlIam ſatisfied now,mend your manners, 
But thou art a melancholy fellow, vengeance melancholy, 
And that may breed an inſurrection amongſt us, 
Go too, Pl! lay the beſt part of two pots now - 
Thou art in Jove, and I can gueſs with whom too, 
Lſawthe wench that 'twir*d and twinkled at thee, 
The other day ; the wench that's new come hither, 
The young ſmug wench. 
Sil. You know more than I feel Sir. (for thee, 
Soto. Go too, Pll be thy friend, Pll ſpeak a good word 
And thou ſhalt have my Lordſhips countenance to her, 
May be I have had a ſhap my ſelf, may be I, may be no, 
We Lords are allow*d a little more, 
Sil. *Tis fit, Sir 
I humbly thank ye, you are too too tender of me, 


gr, 


| But what Sir, I beſeech ye, was that paper, 


Your Lordſhip was io ſtudiouſly imployed 1, 
When ye came out a-doors ? 

Soto, "Thou meaneſt this paper. 

Sil. That Sir, I think. 

Soto, Why, *tisa Proclamation, 


| A notable piece of villany, asever thou heard'ſt in thy life, 


By mine honor it is, 

$i4. How Sir? or what concerns it ? _” 
Soto, It comes ye from the DutcheGs,a plaguy wile womah 
To apprehend the body of one Silvio, 32 

As arrant a Raſcal as ever piſt againſt a poſt, 

And this ſame Silvio, or this foreſaid raſcal, : cornice 
To bring before her, live or dead; for which good ; 
Theman that brings him, has two thouſand Duckets; 

Is not this notable matter now ? 

Sil. *Tis fo indeed, 

This Proclamation bears my bane about itz 

Can no reſt find me ? no private place ſecure mf f 

But ſtill my miſeries like blood-hounds haunt me? 
Unfortunate young man, which way now guides ety 


| Totheir new Crops, new paſtimes celebrate, 


Guides thee from death? the Countrey's laid round for 
wy o 
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Women pleas d. 


; - clandin, 00" feel thy blood upon me, 
LEG wo _ fs | am ſure azainſt me, 
| has found it our, aud truth proclaim dit, 


. 


” W. we doſt thou know that Si[uv. 

| © [never ſaw him, SIT. | 

2 "”=_ ] haye, and know him too, 

|: tow him 25 well as I know thee, and better, 

4 li { light upon him, for a trick he plaid me once, 
|; min k10dof dop-rrick, Pll fo fiddle him, 

A choafand Duckets, 1'4) to pepper him, 

11.4 anth that money [il turn Gentleman, 

 [yorh a brown Baker's dozen of ſuch Silvios. 

[*c1, Thereis no ſtaying here, this roguc will know me, 
14.4 for the money fake betray me too z 

|{goſt bethiok me fuddenly and ſafely. 


Enter Morris-dancers, 


| 5. Mine own dear Lady, have-at-thy honey-comb, 
Now, for the honor of our T'o.vn, Boyes, trace {iveetly, 
"th Cry within of,, Arm, Arm. 
[to avengeance ails this whobub : pox refuſe ?em, 

| [Comor they let us dance in our own defence here ? 


Enter Farmer and Captain. 


| cor, Arm,honelt friends, arm ſuddenlyand bravely, 
[4a{with your 2ntient ce/olutions follow me , (bors 
[ioot howthe Beacons ſhow like Comets, your poor neigh- 
[immaddiogly affrighted through the Villages z 

L Iver Duke is up, burns al before him, 

atwith his ſword, makes thouſand mothers childleſs, 

1 Sw. What's this to our Morris-dancers? 

1 &, This may ferve my turn, ame. 
I Seo, There's ger a Duke in Chriſtendom but loves a May- 
| Capt. At ahorſe you werealways ceaz'd, put your Son 
; onhim 

kfzrohimwell i” th? States name, T command ye; 

| Aadthey that dare go voluntar;;, ſha'l receive reward. 

I! Sts, [dare go no way, Sir, this is ſtrange, Maſter Cap- 
tain 


= 


- 


[To cannot be content to ſpoil oar ſport here, 

Fhc | donot think your Worſhip's able to anſwer, 

at jou muſt (et us rogether by the ears with I know not 

Fearefo: the bodily part o' th* dance. who too ? 

1 Gp. Armbim ſuddainly, 

Tbs is 00 time to fool, I ſhall return ye elſe, 

14 rebelto the General, State, and Ducheſs, 

jtdboy you'll anſwer then ——— 

Fa. 1 ave no more Sons, Sir, 

44 8 ity only boy; I beſeech ye Maſter Captain. 

4 *%. Iams rank coward too, to ſay the truth, Sir, 

jr had good luck at buffets neither. 

If to. Here's vorty ſhillings, ſpare the child 

q 69. I cannot, 

4.5. Are yea man? will ye caſt away a May-Lord? 

To inthe Oy =—_ ye ? . 

4, 5% 30't ph 4 0p mary upply his perſon, 
{> Pitytheir old cuſtom ſhould wefrigicnt # 
[=tbareHocſe, and good Arms, Vil ſerve willing]y, 
ct 1 ſhrink a foot of ground, Hell take me. 

1, 7 Aproniſing w__— face full of courage, 

q Rogen, ande ank ye too, 

I - There's | thee, 

1 F+-wry but good old Gold, 
: e Sir F 
fe,'Goe ate my fore-horſe, put his feather on too, 

[ POKe-1t bravely, friend, he fears no Colours, 

I the Armor down, and fee him dizin'd, (matter, 
o% Farewel, and if thou cary'ſt thy ſelf well if phis 

+ Fr more, but this, there muſt be more May-Lords, 

P know who are ht. | 


977 "0 
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Si. Dance you, NI Fehr, Sir, 
Cap. A Way, away. 
Sil. Farewel, ! am for the Captain, 
Far. Now tothis matter again my honeſt fellows, 
For if this goe not 'orward, | oretce friends, 
This war wil! tright cur neighbors out 0* th? villages; 
C heer up your hearts, we ſha: hear better news, boys. 
t1ob. Surely | will dance no more, ®tis moſt ridiculous, 
| find my wives inſtructions now mere verities. 
My learned wives, ſhe often hath pronounc'd tome 
My fatety Bomby, d:fie theſe {ports, tho art dann'd elſe, 
This Beaſt of babylry, 1 will never back again, 
H1S pace is fure prophane, and his lcvd Wi-hees, 
The Sons of Hymyn and Gymyn, in the wilderneſs. 
_ Far. Fie neighbor Bomby, 1n your (ts again, 
Your zeal ſiveats, this is not careful, neighbor, 
The Fobby-horſe, is a ſeemly Fobb,-horle. 
Soto. And as pretty a beaſt on's inches, though I ſay it. 
Hob. The Beaſt is an unſeerly, and a lewd Beaſt, 
\nq got at Rome by the Popes oach-Horſes, 
His mother was the Mare of ignorance. 
Soto, Cobler thou ly*ſt,and thou wert a thouſand Coblers 
His mother was an honeſt Mare, and a Mare of good credit, 
| xn0.v the Mare, andif need be, can bring wwitnels, 
And inthe way of honeſty ]reii thee, 
Scorn'd any Coach-Horle the Pope had : thou art fooliſh, 
Ard thy blind zeal makes thee abule the Bealt. 
Hob. 1 do deftie thee, and thy foot-cloth roo, 
And tell thee to thy face, this prophane riding 
[ fee] itin my conſcience, and | dare ſpeak it, 
This un-edifhed 2mbling, hath bron!hr a ſcourge uponus, 
Fhis Hobby-horſe ſincerity .vc.1v%d in 
War, aid the ſword of au;;hter : : renounce ir, 
And put the beaſt'of, thus, the beaſt po.;ured, 
*nd Low no more ſiall hop on high B-mby, 
t oiloiv the painted pipes of high pl-ainres. 
And with the wicked, dance the devils meaſures, 
Away thou pamper'd jadeof vanity, 
*tand at the Livery of lewddelights now, 
And eat the provinder of prick-ear'd io'y, 
My dance ſhall be tothe pipe of pcriccution, 
Fr. Wil you daunce no more neighbor ? 
Hob. Surely no, 
Carry the Beaſt to-his Crib: I have renounc?d him 
And all his works. | 
Soto. Shall the Hobby-horſe be forgot then ? 
The hopeful Hobby-horſe, ſhall he lye founder®d ? 
If thou do*{t this, thou art but a caſt-away Cobler t 
My anger?s up, think wiſely, and think quickly, 
And look upon the quondam beaſt of pleaſure, 
If thou doſt this ( mark me, thou ſerious Sowter ) 
Thou Bench-whiſtler of the 01d tribe of toe-pieces, 
If thou doſt this, there ſhall be no more ſhooe-mending, 
Every man ſha'l have a ſpecial care of his own foul : 
And 1n his pocket carry his two Confeſtors, 
His Yugel, and his Nawl: if thou doſt this —— 
Far. He will dance again for certain. 
Hob. ] cry out ont, 
"Twas the frw-ccnding ſin brouzht in thoſe Tilt-ſtaves, 
They brandiſh*gainſt the Church, the devil calls May-poles, 
Soto. Take upyour Horſe again, and girth himto ye, 
And girth him handſomely, good neighbor Bomby. 
- Hob. | ſpitat him. 
Soto, Spit in the Horſe face, Cobler ? 


Hob. I ſpit again, and thus I riſe againſt him; 
Againſt this Beaſt : that ſignify*d deſtruftion. 
Fore-ſhew?d i” th? falls of Monarchies. 

Soto, Pth? faceof him? 

Spit ſuch another ſpit, by this han1 Cobler 

[11 make ye ſet a new piece 0? your noſe there, 
Tak't up I fay, and dance withoat more bidding, | 
And dance as you were wont : you have been excellent 
And art ſtill, but for this new nicity, 
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Thou out of tune, Pſalm-ſinging ſlave; ſpit in his viſhomy? 


:. 


#5 : 
ani] BN 
#” 


= 


4 ». 8 y 
BER A ES 

2. 4-4} 5 
be 2s 17 


: - 5 Wi omen 


pleas'd; - 


Sa 


And your wives learned Lectures: take _— Hobby-horſe 
{. Come, ?tis a thing thou haſt loy*d with all thy heart Bomby, 
| And would'ſt do till but for the round-breech*d brothers : 
You were not thus in the morning; tak*t up I ſay, 
Do not delay but do it: you know I amofficer; 
| And I know ?tis unfit all theſe good fellows 
Should wait the cooling of your zealous porridge 
Chuſe whether you will dance, or have me execute : 
fl dapyour neck th? ſtocks, and thrre Pll make ye 
Dance a whole day, and dance with theſe at night too, - 
You mend old ſhoocs well, mend your old manners better, 
And ſuddenly ſee youleave offthis ſincereneſs. 
This new hot Batch, borrowed from ſome brown Baker, 
1 Somelearned brother, or Pl fo bait ye for'r, 
Take it quickly up. 
Hob. Vtake my perſecution, 
And thts I am forc*d a by-word to my brethren, 
Soto. Strike up, ſtrike up; ſtrike merrily, 
Far. Toit roundly, | 
Now tv the harveſt feaſt : then ſport again boyes, Exewnr. 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Silvio, arm'd 


$1. What ſhall 1 do? live thus unknown, and baſe ſtill ? 
Or thruſt my ſelf into the head o* th? Battel ? 

1 Andthere like that I am, a Gentleman, 

And one that never fear*d the face of danger, 

(Soin her angry eyes ſte carried honor ) 

| Fightgobly, and (to cad iny cares ) die nobly ? 


Song within, 

Ilvio go on, and raiſe thy noble mind 
To noble ends, fling courſe baſe thoughts behind : 

»Silvio, thor Sou of everlwing fame, 
Now aim at virtue, and a Noble Name. 
Silvio confider, Honor is not won, 
Nor virtuereach'd, till ſome brave thing be done: 
Thy Countrey calls thee now ; ſhe burns, and bleeds, 
Now raiſe thy ſelf, young man, to noble deeds. 
| Into the battel Silvio, there ſeek forth 
Danger, au blood, by them ſtands ſacred worth. 


What heavenly voice is this that follows me ? 

This is the ſcoond time *t has waited on me, 

Since 1 was arn'd, and ready for the battel ; 

It names me pſten, ſteels my heart with courage, 
i 


Enter Belvidere deformed. 


And ina thouſand ſweet notes comforts me ; 
What Beldam's this ? how old ſhe is, and ugly, 
Why does ihe follow me ? 

Bel. Be not diſmaid Son, 
I wait uponthee for thy good, and honor, 
*F was I that now ſung to thee, ſticr*d thy mind up, 
And raivgd thy ſpirits to the pitch of noblene(s, 

$4. 'Thovgh ſhe be old, and of a crooked carkals, 
Her voiceis like the harmony of Angels. 
' Bel. Thou art my darling, all my love dwels on thee 
The 'Son of virtue, therefore 1 attend thee ; 
Enquire not what I am, I cometo ſerve thee, 
For if thou beſt inquiſitive, thou haſt loſt me : 
A thouſand long miles hence my dwelling is, 
- Deep in a_Cave, where but mine own, no foot treads, 
There by mine Art, 1 fonnd what danger (Silvio) 
| And deep diſtreſs of heart, thou wert grown into, 
A thouſand Leagues I have cut through empty air, 
Far ſwifter thaa the ſayling rack that gallops 
Upon the wings of angry winds, to leck thee, 
Sometimes o*cr a ſwelling tide, on a Dolphins back ] ride, 
Sometimes paſs the earth below, andthrough' the unmovyed 

Center go ; OR 


Sometimes ina flame of fire, like a Meteor | ai 


tuous, 

Men of honourable minds, comma 
kinds ; 

Purſue the noble thought of War, 
be far, 

Get thee worſhip on thy foe, laſting Fame is 

Single Syennas Duke alone, hear thy friends 
groan, : 

And with thy manly arm ſtrike ſure, 

: thine own free cure. 

Szt. Some Sybe11ure, ſome ſoul heaven loves. ; 

And lends her their free powers, to work 0 ws | 

How ſhe incites my courage ? I 

Bel. Sylwio, 
| knew thee many daies ago, 
Forclaw thy love to Belzidere, the Dutcheſ; dauw2hter 
her Heir ; | abi; 
Knew ſhe lov*d thee, and know what 
found th? Caſtle faſt 

[n one anothers arms, forſaw the taking of ye and thel.ay 

And fo thy innocence I loved, the deepeſt of my Sill 1 
proved; | 

Be ruPd by me, for to this hour, I havedwelt about thee 
with my power. | : 


nd my Art ig al bj 


ten {, 
th y Countrey 


paſt; whe!z you were 


Sil. I will, andin the courſe of all objerye ther 
| For thou art ſure an Angel ſent to me. Ba 
Bel. Get thee gonethen to the fight, longer ſtay but robs 
thy right; 
, When thou grow*ſt weary Ill be near, then think on heay- 
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Sometimes in mine own ſhape, thus, when [ help the x 
; Vit. 


from thy Guard Ill not 


then thou haſt Wrought | 


and }! 


teous Beſridere, 
For every precious thought of her, P11 lend thine honor; 
new ſpurre; 
When all 1s done, meet here at night ; Go andbe happyin 
the hight. | Extt. 
Si. I certainly behieye I ſhall donobſy, 
And that Pl] bravely reach at too, or dic. 


S$cena Tertia, 


Enter Claudio, 2axd Penurio. 


C12. Is ſhe fo loving ſtill? 
Pex. She is mad with Love, 
As mad as ever unworm?d dog was, Siznior, 
And does ſo weep, and curſe, for your prevention, 
Your croſſes 11 your love; it frets me too, 
[ am falPn away to nothing, to a ſpindle, 
Growna meer man of mat, no foul within me, 
Pox o* my Maſter, Sir, will that content ye ? 
Clz, This rogue but cozens me, and ſhe neglects me, 
| Uponmy life there are ſomeother gameſters, 
Nearer the wind than I, and that prevents me, 
Is there no other holds acquaintance with her? 
Prethee be true, be honeſt, do not mock me, 
Thou knoweſt her heart, no former intereſt 
She has yow?*d a favour too? and cannot handſomely 
Go off, but by regaining ſuch a friendſhip ? 
Thereare a thouſand handfome men, young, wealthy, 
That will not ſtick at any rate, nor danger, 
To gain ſo ſweeta prize; nor can I blame her, 
If where ſhe finds a comfort, ſhe deal cunnngly, 
| 2m a ſtranger yet. | 
Pex. Ye areall ſhe looks for, 
Andif there beany other, ſhe negledts all, 
And all for you: I would you ſaw how grievoully 
And with what hourly lamentations. | 
Cla. 1 know thou flatter*ſt me ; tell me but truth, 
Look here, look well, the beſt meat in the Dukedomy 
The rareſt, and the choiceſt of all Diets, 
Theywill I give thee, but to ſatisfe me 
Thats, not to diſſemble; this rare Lobſter, 
This Pheaſant of the Sea, this diſh for Princes, 
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Women pleard. 


u | - ' Eine tal enjoy at all thy ſelf, : Iſab. You do nor love me -/ 
f bor Wie or any thing belongs to 1t, _ Bare, Thoulieſt, thou little raſcal; 
Wl ri \ fire one. | There firrah, to your Centry. 


Ps How the Colt itches ? 
elp ye to a Curry-comb ſhall claw ye. 0, 
Iſab. And how much doſt thou love Loy "yy 
telling truth. Bart. Let's go in quickly, 
- . [I] tell thee pretently, Fll meaſure it to thee. 
thing, but if you play the knave now; Iſab, No bulles firſt ? fit o' my knee, my brave boy, 
L no knaye, beſides the 1018 of this, My valiant boy ; do not look {o fiercely on me, 
[NS ! i parted with a paradiſe, Thou wilt tright me with thy face ; come buſs again Chick, 
(ors gill give thee Meat more, not a mor{el, Smule in my face you mad thing, | 
i of meat by my means ſhall come near thee; Bart. | am mad indeed wench, 
thy ie of any thing that's nouriſhing, Precious, I am allo? fire. 
coke "1d part Tartalws again, I/ab, Pl warm thee better. 
[5 Qaltreturn, and there {nap at a ſhadow. Bar. 'warmthee too, or Ill blow out my bellows ; 
| My Upon this point; had 1 intended Treaſon, Ha, ye {ieet rogue, you loving rogue, a boy now, | 
Loc aything mi he call my life in queſtion, A Solcicr 1 will get ſhall prove a fellow, 
F-1.-4 with 2ll the tortures time could think on, : 
"ne but time to eat this lovely Lobſter, _ | Enter Jaquenet and Penurio. 
ths A o'rh? Sea, and give me Wine to him, | 
Witrevealall, andif that all were too little, Faq. Miſtrils, look to your ſelf, my Maſters coming. 
wethan | knew; Bartello holds in with her, Br. I hedevil come, and go with hin. | 


I. Captainof the Cittadel, but you need not fear him, Per. The devil's come indeed, he brings your wife, Sir. 
Irs. ronoue?s the ſtiffeſt weapon that he carries. Ifahb. Weareundone, undone then, 
Is old, andout of uſe; there are ſome other, Bar. My wife with him? 
[e, young enough, handſome, and bold enough, Why this 15 a diſmal day. 
come but to make their game once; but they want | Pex. They are hard by too, Sir, 
[Terwant the unde quare, they are laid by then. (Sir, Br. I mutt not, dare not lce her. 
: {ſ:b. Nor my Husband, 
Enter Bartello. For twenty thouſand pound. 
| Bar. That] were a Cat now, 
I'm cnly arethe man ſhall knock the nail in—— Or any thing could run into a Bench-hole, 
| kr, How now Penurio ? Saint Anthonies Fire upon the rogue has brought her z 
| 2x. Your worſhip's fairly met, Sir. - \W here ſhall I be ? juſt Pt? nick o*tI? matter ? 
If ſhall hear further from me, ſteal aſide, Sir. When 1 had her at my mercy ? think tor heaven ſake, 
Cl, Remember your Maſter for thoſe Chains. : My wife, all the wild furics hell has, 
| Ire, They areready, Sir. (Merchant ;| Pex. Up the Chimney, 
Bet. What young thing's this > by his habit he's a Bar, They?ll ſmoke me out there preſently, 
fear he trades my way too, you dryed dog-fiih, 1/ab. T here, there, it mult he there, 
Mt bait was that ? Weareall undone elſe : it mult be up the Chimney, 


In. Who Sir, the thing went hence now ? Bar, Give me a Ladder. 
[inotable young whelp. Iſab. You muſt uſe your Art, Sir, 
| bt, To what end firrah ? Alas, we have no Ladders. 
| Iz, Cameto buy Chains and Rings, is to be married, Bar. Pox o'thy Husband, 
4, 2 Coxcomb, has nothing in's houſe Sir; Does tit never mend his houle ? 
Wrarrant you think he came to ſee my Miſtrits ? Pen. No, nor himſelf neither : 
bt, [doubt it ſhrewdly. | Up nimbly, Sir, up nimbly. 
| In, Away, away *tis fooliſh; Bar. Thou know?ſt I amfat, 
as not the face to look upon a Gentlewoman, Thou mercileſs lean rogue. 
poor ckim'd thing, his Mothers maids are fain, Sir Pen, Will ye be kil'd ? 
19teach him how to kiſs, and againſt he is married, For it he take ye 
lobew him on which ſide the ſtirrop ſtands. Bar. Lend me thy ſhoulder. 
ket, That's a fine youth. Pen. Soft, Sir, 
is, Then wouldſt hang thy ſelf, that thou hadſt half |] You'll tread my ſhoulder-bones into my ſides elfe; 
wempty n, (his power, Have ye fait hold o'th* barrs? 
{ Jart, Am I come fit Penurio? Bar. A vengeance barr *em. 
| I. As fitas a fiddle,  1/4b. Patience good Captain, Patience : quickly,quickly. | 
Maſter's now abroad about his buſineſs. ( pected | Bar. Do youthink] am made of ſmoke? | 
det. When thou cam'ſt to me home to day, I half ſuſ- Pex. Now he talks of ſmoke, 
I Wie was jealous, that ſhe whispered to thee. What if my Maſter ſhould call for fire ? | 
fe. You deſervewell the whilſt, there's no ſuch matter, | Bar. Will ye Martyr me ? 
Kal dabout ſome toyes my Maſter muſt bring to her, Iſab. He muſt needs have it. 
; wut not know of. Bar. Will ye make me Bacon ? : 
bon, Il take no noat Perurio. Iſab, We'll do the beſt we can, are all things ready ? 
_ No, nor mo_—_ not, till yon haye it ſoundly. pPen, All, all, 1 have *em all. 
isthe brave Capitano Pompo. JF Ber, Golet *cm inthen, 
Not a word now on your life, 
Enter Iſabella, Bar. I hang like a Metcor. 


"al pump yeanon, Sir, | Enter Lopcz and Rhodope; 
1s, Obmy Beets omg (Roguc, 


Ye prettyRogye; | 
x you little Rogue, you ſiveet Lop. You are welcome Lady. 
"1 Fexwrio, 80 and walk vth Horſe-Fair. Kho, You are too too courteous, 


= Ax" 


—_— — 
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Women pleasd ; 


[But 1 ſhall make amends, fair 1/abelz. | Pen, There*saBirds-neſt, I wou'd þ Mrs 
Iſab. Welcome my worthy friend moſt kindly welcome. Monſieur, ave ye dumb it 
K bo. 1] hear on't, and Pll tit him for his foolery. Upmv fine ſinging Monſieur : that's a fine Moni 
Lep. Some Sweet meats wife : ſome Sweet meats preſently. | Lop. Watch him, hedo not ſteal. "4 0 
Barr. Oh my fowre ſauce. Þ Pen. I warrant yeSir. 
Lop. Away quick Iſabella, Exzt Ifab, Lop. Theſe Boysare knaviſh, Boy within 
Did you hear him ? : Pen. ÞVll look to him tightly here 'V bka le 
Rho. Yes, os quam þ proceed, ge _ 5 _ ws. Lord, _— here, Madam 
; oud enough : Dare ye at ten ut pl ing apparition ? 
bY nay | : E og Iſab, Saint Chriſtopher. Rhee «pon Bay 
| Rbo. *Faith Sir, you have us'd ſo many reaſons to me, Rho. Mercy 0? me, what is it ? $ boulder 
| { And thoſe ſo powerfully —— How like my Husband it looks ? 
|  Lop. Keepthis kiſs for me. : Bar. Get ye down devil, 
: Bar. And do 1 ſtand and hear this? I'll break your neckelſe : was ever man thus chimnieg? 
[| Rbo. This forme, Sir, Lop. Go pay the boys well; ſeethem ſatisfied, 
This is ſome comfort now : Alas my Hughand— , Fen. Come Monlieur Devils, come my Black-bercjes 
{| But why do[ think of ſo a fellow, PII butter ye 0? both ſides. 
So wretched, ſo debauch'd ? : By Baa 
Bar. That's 1, lam bound to hear it. I/ab. Nay, ev'n look Sir, are you cooled now Ca LE or: 
Kbo. Idare not lye with him, heis ſoranka Whore- Bar. I am cuckolled, and fool'd to boot too - 
maſter. | =: FooPd fearfully, food ſhamefully. 
Lop. And that's a dangerous point. Lop. You are welcome Sir, | 
| Rho, Upon my conſcience, Sir, I am gladI have any thing within theſe doors Sir 
He would ſtick athoufand baſe diſeaſes on. me, To make ye merry : you love my wife, Ithank ye, ' 
| Bar, And now muſt I fay nothing. . You have ſhew'd your love. 'F 
Lop. lam found Lady. Bar. Wite, aml1 this? this odd matter, 'F 
Rhs. That's it that makes me love ye. This monſtrous thing ? | 
Lop. Let's kiſs again then, | Rho, You ought, but yet you are not : In; 
Rho. Do, do. Ll have been bold with you Sir, but yet not baſely, 
Bar. Do, the Devil As I have faith I have not. 7 {x 
And the grand Pox do with ye. Lop. Sir, believe it, 
Lop. Do ye hear him ? well ?T was all :rcant but to make you feel your treſpaſs; 
Y We knew your hour, and all this faſhion'd for it. "VE 
Enter Penurio\and liabella, | Bar. Were you O'th? plot too ? 
Iab: Yes by my troth, fweer Captain, 
Now, what's the news with you? Bar. You will forgive me wife? 
Pex, The ſoundof War, Sir, i Rho. You will deſerve it ? 
Comes ſrill atong : The Duke will charge the City, Bar. Put that toth? venture. 
We have loſt they ſay. : Rho, Thus am1 friends again then, 
Lop. What ſhall become of me then, Andas you ne*erhad gone aſtray, thus kiſs ye. 
| And my poor wealth; Bar. And PIl kiſs you, and you too ask forgiveneſs, I] 
| 


Bar. Even hang?d, I hope. Kiſs my wife Lopez, ?tis but in jeſt remember; | 
| Kho. Remove your. Jewels prefently, And now all friends together to my Caſtle, l Dy 
| And what you have of wealth 1ato the Cittadel, Where we?ll all dine, and there diſcourſe theſe ſtories, IThe | 
There alPs ſecure. | And let him be Chimney-ſwept in's Juſt that glories, | 
Lop. lhumbly thank ye Lady: hh 
Penurio, gct me ſome canclimb the Chimney, Scena Quarta. 
For there my Jewels are, my beſt, my richeſt, | 
I hid *c@m, fearing ſuch a blow. _ Enter Silvio and Belvidere ſeveraly. | 
Pen. Moſt happily : Sil. Hail reverend Dame, heaven wait upon thy ſtudk 
[ have two boys that uſe to ſiyveep foul Chimneys, Bel. Youre all well met Son : whats the Battel cndet 
| Truly 1] brought %em, Sir, to mock your worſhip, $4. Mother, *tis done. 
For the great Fires ye keep, and the full Diet. B:1. How has thy honour proſper*'d? , 
L op. 1 forgive thee knave, where are they ? Sil, The Dutcheſs has the day, Syennz's priſoner: 
| Pen. Here Sir, here: Arm*d with thy powerful Art, this arm diſinoentediun, 
4 Monſieur B/ack, will your ſmall worſhip mount : Receiv*d him thenon foot, and in fair yalour. 
| ' Forc*'d himmine own, this Jewel I took from him, 
Enter two Boys. o It hung upon his cask, the Victorstriumph :; 
| And to the Dutcheſs now a Priſoner 
' 2 Boy. Madam@be com to creep up into your I have render'd him : Come off again unknown, Mothes. | 
Chimney, and make you Boy ſings. Bel. *Fis well done, let me ſee the Jewel Son; 
4 Cleane, as any Ladyin de world: Malitla, litla frera, *This a rich one, curious ſet, fit for a Princeſs Burgonet: 
and +, £ | Thisrich Token late was ſent, by the Dutcheſs withints 
Chanta, frere, chanta. The Marriage next day to begin : Doſt thou know W 
Pen. Come Monſieur, mount>z, mounte, mount Monfieur | hid within ? 
Muſtard-pot, ' Buy fings. | Wipe thine eyes, and then come near, ſee the beaut908 
1 Boy. Monſieur & haye dis for votra barba, ple ta vou Belvidere : 
Monſieur. Now behold it. 
Pen, Mounte Monſieur, mounte dere be ſome fine Sil. Oh my Saint. 
tings- Bel. Wear it nobly, do not faint. BE 
Ie Fs will creeplike de Ferret Monſieur. | 511. How bleſt tin this cich ſpoil, this Pictures 
ex. Derc in the Chimney. The Boy above ſinging. | For ever will I keep it here, here Motner, 
1 Boy. He be de ſheilde due ſhanſon, Madam. Pres Forever honor it : Now oft, how chaſtly | 
Boy goes in bebind the Arras. | Have I embracd thelife of this, and kilt 1t 
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ho day draws on that thou muſt home return, 
To yt anſwer tothe Dutcheſs queſtion 

bn rubles thee, for if hou fail ju't. 

: '{l] benigh, 

te back, Art nor cunning ſhall not lack, 
we; ſtill to keep, what thy envious foemen 


let thy mind,no diſtruſtful croſſes find : 


's —_— bleſt. 

f 5 Then 1 80 confident. 

1 : But firſt my Sol, 2 thankful ſervice muſt be done, 

; "br old woman for her pain, when every thing ſtands 
Yoſ Fr x "wor Boon, and that granting, there*s nothing to 
| thyj rney Wanting. - 

| 5 Except the trial of my ſoul to milchief, 

land as 1 am 2 Knight, and love mine honor, 

[1a:atit whatſoever. 

I 3, Thy pare foul 


e 


He rever fink for Me, nor howl. 

| c Then any thing. 

{ 31. when | ſhall ask, remember. 

| © 1f 1 forget, heavens goodneſs forget me. 

3] Onthy journey then awhile, to thenext croſs way 


and ſtile CE 
conduct on keep thee true, to thy Miſtriſs and thy 


yow 
Had let all their envies fall, Pll be with thee, and quench 


all Exennt. 


Atus Quintus, 


Scena Prims. 


Enter Dutcheſs, Syenna, and Lords. 
$4. Ady, the ſtubborn war*s more mild than you are, 
| Ly That allows Ranſom, and the Priſoner taken-— 
| D&tch, We muſt not be too haſty : Remember Sir, 
The wrong and violence you have offcr?®d us, : 
jkert up our frontier Towns, made prey before ye 
kth of our Beaſts, and Corn ; ſlain our dear ſubjects, 
[Chen'd the fountain eyes of thouſand widows, 
[Tht daily fling their curſes on your fury ; 
Wet ordinary fatisfattion can falve this / 
Wat haſty thought-on Ranſome give a remedy 2 
[muſt excuſe us yet, we*ll take more counſel ; 
[dtte-mean time, nor as a priſoner, 
{Ms 2 nobſe Prince we entertain ye. 
[ &. Iamat your mercy Lady, *tis my fortune, 
ludborn fate ; the day is yours, you have me, 
{[r2lour of one ſingle man hascroſs'd me, 
Wine and allmy hope; for when the Battel's 

re 2t the hotteſt game of all their furies, 

conqueſt ready then to crown me Victor, 
mere man broke in, one ſword, one vertue, 
at by his example thouſands followed, 
bon 1 ſhame to think ont, how it ſhakes me! 
could our ſtrongeſt head then ſtop his fury, 
*" ike a tempeſt bore the field before him, 
lhe arriv'd at me, with me he buck*lled, 
nile 1 held him pla , at length his violence 
> ae from my fiddle” then on foot purſu*'d me,' 
mmphdonce again, then took me priſoner : 
[ag "Bone, a fear paſleſt my people.  Þ 
,"*, One ſingle arm,in a juſt cauſe, heaven proſpers. 
F thi ſtranger Knight as yet diſcoyer*d, ket) 
ay ny eve his virtue a due honor ? 
+46. Not yet that we hear Madan, but to that 
5230 we publiſh'd Proclamations. 


| ſeek; 
1G boldly | for the beſt; ſouls walk through ſorrows + 


purpoſe, 


20J 


E nter Soto with 4 Trumpet, and Silvio, 


Soto, Oh dainty Dutcheſs, here 1 bring that Knight 
Before thy fragrant face, that warlike wight 
He that Syennss Duke, and ail his Louts 
Beat ( astheProverb ſeemly ſaics) toclouts : 
He that unhors'd the man o” fame to boot, 
And bootleſs taught his Grace to walk afoot : 
He that your writings ( pack*d to every pillar } 
Promis'd promotion to, and ſtore of liller, 
Thar very man 1 ſet before thy Grace, 
And once again pronounce, this man it \vas. 
Dutch., A pretty fooliſh Squire, what muſt the Knight be ? 
Sy. Some Juglcr or ſome Mad man, x 
S:l, ] was not lo, 
hen thy taint Troops in flocks I beat before me; 
When, throughthe thickeſt of thy warlike horſe, 
| Ihot my ſelf even to thy Standard Duke, 
And there found thee, there lingled thee, there ſhew'd thee 
[ he temper of my Sword. ?7T 1s true, thou ſtood(t me, . 
And likea noble ſoldier bidſt me welcome 
And this Il ſay, More honor in that arme, 
[ tourd and tryed, than all thy Army carried : 
\\ at followsthy impritonment can tell thee. 


Sy. His fair relation carriestruth and virtue, 
And b 


y thole Arms 1 ſee, (tor ſuch were his, 
So ©ld, fo ruſty ) this may be he that torc'd me. 
Sil. Do you know this Jewel, from your Cask [rent it, 
Even as I clogd, and forced ye from your taddle; 
Do you now remeinber me - 
Sy. This 1s the valour 
Madam, for certain he, it muſt be he, 
That Gay I wore this Jewel, you remember it. 
Dutch, Yes, very well ; notlong before [ ſent it, 
Sy. Thatday I lolt this Jewel, in fightI loſt it, 
[ felt his ſtrokes, and felt him take it from me, 
[| wore it in my Cask; take it again Sir, 
You won 1t nobly, *tisthe prize oi honor, 
Soto. My Father and my ſelf are made for ever, 
Dutch,Kneel down brave Sir.thus my Knight firſt Iraiſe ye, 
Gird ona Sword; next General of my Army, Diſcovers 
Give him a ſtaft; laſt, onein Countel ncar me. himſclf. 
Now, make us happy with your tight; how ? Silvio? 
Have Ion thec beitow*d this love, this honor ? 
The Treaſons thou haſt wrought let off with favours ? 
Unarm him preſently : Oh thou foul Traitor, 
Traitor to me, mine honor, and my Countrey, 
Thou kindler of thele Wars, 
Sil. Miſtake not Madam. 
Dutch. Away with him to priſon, 
See him ſafe kept, the Law ſliall ſhortly firrah, 
Find fitter Titles for ye, than I gave ye. 
Soto. This is the youth that kilPd me, "il be quit with him, 
What a blind rogue was I, I conld never know him ? 
And”t pleaſe your Grace, I claim the henefit 
Of the Proclamation that procijaim'd him Traitor, 
[| brought him 1n. 
Dutch.: Thou ſhalt have thy reward fort. 
Soto, Let him be hang?d, or drowrd then, 
Datch. Away with him, 
Sil. Madam,l crave your promile firſt;you are tyed to it, 
You-have paſt your Princely word. 
Dutch. Prove it, and take it. 
Sil. This is the day appointed, 
Appointed by your Grace tor my appearance, 
To anſwer to the Queſtion, 
Dutch. I remember ir. 
Sil, I claim itthen, 
Datch, It you perform it not, 
The penalty you claim too. 
Sil. I not repent it; 
[f I abfolve the words ? 
Dutch. Your life is freethen, 
You have drawn a ſpeedy courſe 2bove my wiſhes, 0 
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"SOR 

'To my revenge. be ſure ye hit it right, 

'Or Vl be {urc vou ſrall not ſcape the danger. 

| Sil, My reſt is up now Madam. . | | 
Dutch. Then play it cunningly. miles, 
Sil. Now, where's the Hag 2, where now are all her- pro- 

She would be with me, ſtrengthen me, inform me # 

My death will now be double death, ridiculous * 

'She was wont {till to be near, to feel my muerties, 

'And with her Art/1 foe her no where now , 

What have I undertaken ? now ſhe fails me, 

No comfort now |] find, how my foul ſtaggers? 

Till this hour never fear nor doubt polleſt me, 

She cannot come, ſhe will not come, ſhe hes fooPd me ; 

Sire, ſhe is the Devil, has drawn me on to rune, 

And now to death bequeaths me in my danger. 
Sy. He ſtands diſtracted, and his colour changes. 
Dutch. Thave given him that will make his blood forſake 

Shortly his life, Wo him; 
Sy, His hands and contemplation | | 

Have motion {till, the reſt iscarth already. —— (out Sir; 
Pac. Come, will ye fpeak or pray ? your time grows 

How every where he looks ?| he's at laſt call. * 


Emter Belvidere, and ſecretly gives him a paper, and Exit. 


Sy. His colour comes again: freſh. 


Duc ?T158 a flaſh, Sir, Rt 
Before the flame burns out; canye yet anſwer? _ 
Sil. Yes Madam, now I can, : 
Ds:. I fear youll fail 1, 
$:1. And donot think my ſilence a preſage, 
Or Omentomy end, you {hall not find it ; 
| am bred a Soldier not an Orator : 
Madam, peruſe this icrowl, let that ſpeak for me, 
And as you are Royal, wrong not the conſtruction, 
Dutch. By heaven you ſhall have fair play. 
Sil, 1 ſhall Jook for'r. 


Queſtion. 


Ell me what is that only thing, 
For which all women long ; 
Tet baving what they moſt deſire, 
To have it do's thim mrong. 


Anſwer, 


Ts not to be chaſte, nor fair, 
" Such gifts malice may impair 3 
Richly trimm'd to walk or ride, 
Or to wanton wneſpy'd , 
To preſerve an honeſt name, 
And ſotogive it up to fame, 
Theſe are toys. In good or ill | 
They defire to have th:ir Will, 
Jet when they have it, thry abuſe it, 
For they know not bow to uſe it. 


Dntch, You have anſier'd right, and gain'd your life, 
I give it, | = 
Sil, Oh happy Hag! But my moſt gracious Madam, 
Your promiſe ty*d a nobler favour to me. 
| Dub. ?Tis truce, wy Daughter too. 
Sil. 1 hope you will keep it. | | 
' Dutch.” Tisnot inmy power now, ſhe is Jong ſince wander'd, 
 StoPn from Court, and me; and what I have not 
' ] cannot give : no man can tell me of her, 
Nor no ſearch find her out : andifot Silv: o, 
| Which ſtrongly I believe——— 
' $41, Mock me not Lad 
| For aslam a ſervantto 


by 


TM io virtue, 

= _ w7 _ _ of exile, I ne*er ſaw her. 

. That ſhe 1s gone, tis too too true, and lamentable 

Our laſt hope was in you. : 
$i. What do I hear then, 


PO I Wn EY ——_ 


b 


And wherefore have I life bcftow?d and i ? 


| To what end dol1 walk? for men to wonder 


And fight, and fool? pray ye take 

(My 1orrows are not Fr -& ache mayors from 
And when ye pleaſe my life : Art thoy gone Miſtri 
And wander*ſt heaven knows where ? this vow [ 5, 
That till I find thee out, and ſee thoſe fair make the 
T hole eyes that ſhed their lights, a bY 


X nd lifej 
Never to know a friend, to feek a kindred, _ 


| To reſt where pleaſure dwels, and painted glory 


But through the world; the wide world. th\. «.? 

The wretched world alone, no comfort +0" er, 
But the meer meditations of thy goodnek; : 

Honor and greatneſs, thus adiey. . 


Exter Belvidere. 


Bel. Stay Silvio, 

And Lady fit again, I come for Juſtice. 
Sil. What would ſhe now?  _. 
Bel. Toclaimthy promiſe Silvio, 


| The boonthou ſwor'lt to give me. 


Sy. What may this be, 
A Woman or a Devil? 
Dxch. *Tis a Witch ſure, 
And by her means hecame to untwiſt this Riddle. 


Sit. That I am bound to her formy lite, mine honor, | 


And many other thouſand ways for comfort 
| here confeſs: confeſs a promiſe too, 


4-Lhar what ſhe would aske me to requite theſe favours, 


Within-the endeavour of my lifeto grant, 
[ would; andherel ſtand my words full maſter. 
Zel. 1 wiſh nomore: great Lady, witneſs with me, 
The boon I crave for all my-ſerviceto thee, 
[s now to bethy wife, to grant memarriage. 
Sil, How? for to marry thee? ask again-woman, 
Thou wiltul woman, ask again, Bs 
Bel. No more Sir. 
Sil. Ask Land, and Life. 
Bel. I aske thee for a Husband. 
Soto. Marry her, and beat her into Gun-powde, 
She would make rare Crackers. 
Sil, Ask a better fortune, 
Thou art too old to marry: I a Soldier, 
And always married to my ſword. 
Bel. Thy word Fool, 
Break that, and Pll break all thy fortunes yet: 
Dutch, He ſhall not, 
| am witneſs to his faith? and Pll compel it. 
Sy. ?Tis fit ye hold your word, Sir. 
Sil, Oh moſt wretched, - 
Dutch. This wasa fortune now beyond my wiſhes, 
For now my Daughters free, if cer I find her. 
Sy. But not from me, . 
Dutch. You are ſharer in this happineſs, 
My ſelf will wait upon this marriage, 
And do the old woman all the honor poſſible. (a 
Sy. Pll lead the Knight, and what there wants 
We'll take it out in drink, 
Si]. Oh wretched Silpio. 


| Scans Secunda. 
Enter Lopez and Ifabela. 


Lop, Haſt thou ſent for him, 

T/ab. Yes. 

Tm ey nor 

ab, Yes, very 5 very 2 

Lop. And handlome ? 

Iſab. Asthe Town affords. 

Lop. And darſt thou | 
Be fo far good, and Miſtriſs of thine honor, 
Toſlighttheſe? 


me, 
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made-me Miſtrits of my fortune, 
k any joy, but Husband, 
” wt cozen'd ye, but ſo much I love ye, 
| _ omuch. 1 weighthe eſtimation 
IF Wife— 
Us hen ere thee, = 
| oeres more {hall doubt torment my ſpirit. 


Enter Penurio. 


How now Peawrioe?f 
* Thething is comming, Miſtriſs. 
q. [ll take o __— 
"no. and ll take mine. 
wr — a didſt _ leave him ? 
| ;. [left himin a Cellar, | Eo 
CS he has paid me titel b paid me home Miſtriſs, _ 
Ws tad an hundred ag&@ fifty healths to you, fiveet Miltrils, 
| threekcore and ten5.,gmnations to my Maſter ; 
[irs ſhall 1 ſpeak a fooliſh word to ye? 
Tea: I 
| 1b, What's that Pemwrio ! 
Urhe fellow's drunk. 
| 7:2, 1 wonld fain know your body. 
| 164. How's that ? how's that prethee ? 
| ;4. 1 would know it carnally, 
I! yould conglutinate. 
[ 134, The reaſon ſirrah 7 
| 7. Lobſter, ſweet Miſtriſs, Lobſter, 
{| 14, Thy Maſter hears. 
| 2+. Lobſter, ſreet Maſter, Lobſter. 
| 14. Thouart the moſt prettous rogue, 


Extey Claudio, 


Exit Lopez. 


2 
[1 
$ 
' 


| ?-r, Moſt pretious Lobſter. | 

| 15h, Doyou ſee whos here? go ſleep ye drunken raſcal. 

| ?-x, Remember you refuſe me arm?d in Lobſter. Exit, 

[z. Ohmy loſt Rxgio, welcome, welcome, welcome, 

|thouſand welcomes here [1 ſeal. . 

Clu, Pray ye ſtay;Lady, 

Dogon love me ever at this rate? or 1s the fit now, 

Ih reaſon of fome wrong done by yaur Husband, 

ire fervent on ye / eg 
| [3þ, Can Ichuſe but love thee ? > 
(Thovart my Martyr, thou haſt ſuffered for me, 
Ih ſweet, ſweet Kugpio. | 

| Cz, Do you do this ſeriouſly ? 

Ts true, 1 wogld be entertained thus. 

1:b. Theſe are nothing, 
[0 tilles, no embraces, no endearments, 
110 
| Cl. Dowhat you will, 
| 15. Thoſe that ſhall follow, 
[Wet will crown our love withal ; why ſigh ye ? 
{8 look ye fad my dear one ? 
| uu, N 3 faith nothing, 
| aethnks ſo ſweeta beauty, as yours ſhews to me, 
[8 fach an innocence as you may make it, 


{ud hold a — Siege. 

I's, ou - i frut Sir 
| <:1,yould noth refs Th 
| C Nay, 1 dd bat jſt with ye. 
4, [ll take ye at _ nord, 
v1 | ſee no fingetneſs inthar perſon, 
* v2 pug abuſea Husband, 

ne inn, nor any thing to ddaton,' 

catchme, -poor at al! poiats, ' 


b! 


| 
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Andl anafs. 

Cla. Why do ye wrong me Lady? 

If 1 were thus, and had no youth upon me, 
My ſervice of {6 mean a way to winye, 
( Which you your felf are conſcious muſt deſerve yes 
It you had thrice the beauty you poſlels, mult reach ye} 
[f in my tongue your fame lay wrack'd, and ruin'd 
With every cup I drink: if in opinion 
[ were a loſt, defam'd man : bur this is common 
Where we love moſt, where moſt we ſtzke our fortunes, 
There leaſt and baſeſt we are rewarded: fare ye well, 
Know now [ hate you too as much, contemin ye, 
And weigh my credit at as high a value. 
Iſab. May be I did but jeſt. : 
Cla. Yeare a woman, 
And nowl fee your wants, and mine own follics, 
And task my ſelf with indiſcretion, 
For doating on a face fo poor. 

1ſab, Say ye fo Sir, 

(1 mult not lolſe my end ) I did but jeſt with you, 
Only fooPd thus to try your faith: my Rugio, 
Do you think I could forget ? 

Cl. Nay, *tis no matter. 

1/ab. Is't pollible I ſhould forſake a conſtancy, 
So ſtrong, 1o good, fo liveet # 

Clz, A ſubtle woman. 

T/ab, You flali forgive me, *rwas a trick to try ye, 
And were l ſure he loy*d me ——- 

Cl. Do you doubt now ? 

I/ab. 1 do not doubt, but he that would profeſs this, 
And bear that full affection you make ſhew of, 
Should do 

Clz. What ſhould I do? 

1/ab. I cannot ſhew ye. 

Clz. Viltrytheedamnedlt Devil: hark ye Lady, 
No man ſhall dare do more, no ſeryice top me, 

ll marry ye. 

Ifab. How Sir ? 

Cl. Your Husband's ſentenc'd, 
And he ſhall dye. 

Iſab. Dye? 

Cla. Dye for everto ye, 

The danger is mine own, 

1/ab. Dye did ye tell me? 

Cla. He ſhall dye, I have calt the way, 

Iſab. Oh foul man, 


Ron 
© 1 


.._ | Malicious bloody man. 


Enter Lopez. 


Lop. When ſhall he dye, Sir, 
By whom, and how ?__ 
Cla. Haſt thou betraid me, woman ? 


Andlikea Toad, poiſon'd my virtuous memory : 
Further than all this, doſt thou fee this friend here, 
This only friend, ſhame take thy Luſt and thee, 
And ſhake thy ſoul, his life, the life I love thus, 
My life in him, my only life thou aim'ſt art. 
Cla, Am I catcht thus? 
Lop. The Law ſhall catch ye better. | 
. 1/ab. You makeatrade of betraying Womens honors, 
And think it noble in ye to be luſtful, 


Report of me hereafter— 
Clz. FooPd thus finely ? 
Lop. I muſt intreat ye walk, Sir, to the Juſticey 


| Where ifhe'll bid ye killme— 
andthank ye for't'Sir; | 
++ [muſt uſe a Players ſhift, do you know me now Lady? 


Cla. Pray ſtay awhile, Sir, 


Lop. Your brother Claxdio fure, 
I/ab. Oh me, ?*tis he Sir, 


| Oh my beſt brother. 


Cla. My belt ſiſter now too, 


| | [ have tryed ye, found ye ſo, andnaowl love ye, 
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Iſab, Baſe man, thou wouldſteave ruin'd me,my tian too 
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Love ye {o truly nobly. 
| Lop. Sir, Ithank ye, 
You have made me 2 moſt happy man. 
| Cla. Thank hervir, : 
* And from this hour preſerve that happineſs, 
' Be fo- more fool'd with jealoubie, 

Lop. 1have loſt it, 
And take me now new born again, new natur*d. 
| Neverto have a falſe thought tempt my 'virtue. 


My Coſin Rhodope has ſent in all haſte for us, 
{ | 1am ſure you will be welcome. 
_ Cla. VI waiton ye. 
Lp. What the Project 1s : 
Iſab. We ſhall know when weare there, Sir, 


Scena Tertia, 


Enter Dutcheſs, Syenna, Lords, Sylvio. 


To what a fortune has the Devil driven me? 
| Am I reſery'd for this? * 
Sy. Beſhrew me, Sr, 
But you have gotten you a right fair bedfellow, 
Let you alone to chule. ; 
Sth, | befeech your Grace, | 
"Tis miſery. enough to have met the Devil, 
Not mens reproaches too, 
Sy. How oldis ſhe? 
Dutch. A very Girl, her eye delivers it. 
Sy. Rerteeth are ſcarce come yet. 
Lord. What goodly children 


What a ſweettimber*d body ? 
Dutch. Knotty 1 th? back; | 
But will hold-out the ſtronger ; What a noſe ? 
Sy. I marry, ſuch a nole, ſo rarely =1ounted, 
Upon my conſcience, *twas the part he doted on. 
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Sy. Forany thing we know. 

Sil. Haveyeno mercy ? 
No pity in your bloods touſe a wretch thus ? 
You Princes in whoſe hearts the beſt compaſlions, 


| | Upon his broken back, tha ſinks with ſorrows ? 

Heaven may reward you too,, and an hour come, 
When all her greatdefignes ſhall ſhew ridicuſous, 
Amt your hearts pinch'd like mine. 


Dutch, Fie Sir, fo angry 

Upon your wedding day? go ſmug your ſelf, 

T he Maid will come: anon : what Muſick”s this? 
Sy. 1 warrant you ſome noble preparation. 

I Dutch, Let's take our places then, 

il Sil. More of theſe Devils dumps ? | 
| Maſt | be ever haunted with theſe witchcrafts ? 


"Y | _ 1'Pre. Room, room for merry ſpirits, room, | 
- | Hither on command we come, | 
From the good old Beldam ſent, 
Carcs and forrows to prevent. 
2. Look up Situ, ſmile, and fing, 
Aſter winter comeva Spring. 
+ : 


eY 
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Iab. 1 do, and to that promiſe'tye this faith, 


Lop. Enough, enough, 1 muſt deſire your preſence, 


Exeunt- 


Dutch, Joy to you Silvio, and your young fair Bride, 
You have ſtolenkday upon us ; you cannot wooe, 
Sil. The joyes of Hell hang over me, oh miſchief, 


SIT. 


 Willthey two havenow? ſhe is rarely made to breed on, 


Dutch, And that fine little eye to it, like an Elephant*s. 
Lord, Yes, if her feet were round, and her ears ſachels. 


Neareſt to thole in Heaven, ſhould find ht places, 
Why do you mock at miſery ? fling ſcorns and baſeneſs 


Muſick, in divers places. 


{ Enter a Masquerado of ſeveral ſhapes, and Dances, after 

'F which, enter Belvidere and diſperſes them, before the Mark: 

4 ers enter two Preſenters, among which are Bartello 
Claudio, Iſabella, Rhodope,Soto, Penurio, Jaquenet. {/ 


» Lopez, 


ry 


| 1n honor every way yours Graces equal, 


7. Fear not faint fool what ma 
Eyes that now are ſunk and hollow co 
By her Art may quick return * 
To their flames again, and burn. 
2, Art commands all youth, and blood 
Strength and beauty it makes good. 

1. Fearnotthen, deſpair not, ſing 
Round about as we do ſpring : 
Cares and ſorrows caſt away, 
This is the old wives Holy-day, 
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D ance here, then emer Belvidere 


Dutch. Who is this? 

Sy. The ſhapeof Belwdere, 

Bel. Now Silo, 

How doſt thou like me now ? 

Sil, ThusI kneel to thee. 

Bel. Stand up, and come no nearer, mark me w 
For if thou troubleſt me, I vaniſh 4 Sara 

Now chuſe wiſely, or chuſe neyer, 
One thou muſt enjoy for ever, 
Doſt thou love me thus ? 

Si/, Moſt dearly. 

Bel. Take heed fool, it concerns thee near! 
If thou wilt haveme young and bright, 
Pleaſing to thine eye and ſight, 
Courtly, and admir*d of all, 

Take heed leſt thy fame do fall, 

I ſhall then be full of ſcorn, 
Wanton, proud, beware the horn, 
Hating what I lov'd before, 
Flattery aptto fall before, 

All conſuming, nothing getting, 
Thus thy fair name comes to fetting. 
But if old, and free fromtheſe 
Thou ſhalt chuſe me, I ſhall pleaſe : 
I ſhall then maintain thee ſtill, 
With my virtue and my $kill 

Still increaſe and build thy name, 
Chuſe now S:lvio, herel am. 

Sil. I know 80f what to ſay, which way to turnme, 
Intothy Soveraign will I put my anſwer. 

Bel. Ithank yeSir, and my Will thus rewards ye, 
Take your old Love, your beſt, your deareſt Si: 
No more Spells now, nor further ſhapes to alter me, 
| am thy Belvidereindeed. Dear Mother, 
There is noaltering this; heavens hand is with it : 
And now you ought to give me, he has fairly won me, 

S:1. But why that Hag ? 

Bel. In that ſhape moſt ſecure ſtill, 

I followed all your fortunes, ſerv'd, and counſell'd ye, 

I met ye at the Farmers firſt, a Countrey werich, 

Where fearing to be known, Itook that habit, 

And to makeye laughing ſport at this mad marriages 

By ſecretaidof my friend Rhodope 

We got this Maske. 
$1, And I am ſure I have ye, 

Bel]. For ever now, for ever. 

Dutch. You ſee it muſt be, 

The wheel of deſtiny hath turn*dit round ſo. 
Sy. It muſt, itis, and curs'd be he that breaks If. 
Dutch, PIl put a choice to you, Sir : ye aremy Pt an: 
Sy. lamſo, and I muſt be, tillit pleaſe you— 
Dutch. Chaſe one of theſe, either to pay a Ranſon, 

Atwhata rate I ſhall ſet it, which ſhall be high 

And fo return a Free-man, and a Batchelor, 

Or give me leave togive youa fit wife, 


_— 
} » 


And ſo your Ranſom's paid: 

Sy. You ſay moſt nobly, 

Silvio's example*s mine, pray chuſe you for me- 
Dpwecb; thank ye Sir, I have got the -"o+/apy 
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ge jor honor Mme, 
You Sona this favour. 


for 
ever kg 2 us give Our wIVes the breeches too, 
jo ey will 


have ith yietue 
| on and all 
DP wel ſarach it off elk. 
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Sil. I amgladyelive, more glad ye liveto honor, 
And from this hour a ſtronger love dwell with us 


Pray you take your nail aga1t. 
Clz, He knows my houſe, Sir. 


Dutch, Tis ſinto keep you longer from your loves, 
Well lead the way ; and you young men that £10w Rot 
How to preterve a wife, and keep her fair, 


Give *em their ſoveraign Wills, 


Here endeth Women pleas'd. 


and Pleas'd they are. 
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C. Stealing is th 


Tom Lurcher, 
Jack Wild-brain 
Gentlemen. - 
Juſtice Algripe. 
Frank Hartlove. 
Toby. 

Servants. 

Sexton. 


The Actors Names, 4 


Bell-Ringers. | iÞ 
B oy. I 
A Lady, Mother to Maria. = 
Maria. 
Narſe: 
Miſtriſs New-love. F, 
Omen. Ve 


| Msſtriſs. Le 


Enter Tom Lurcher, and Jack Wild-brain, 


Luar.Y Ack. 
F Fd. What wind bronght thee hither ? 
what hollow tree, or rotten wall 
n hike a Swallow all this winter, 
Where haſt thou been man? | 
Lwr. Following the Plow.” {2 Barns 
Wild. What Plow? Thou haſt no Land, 
Inge rchaſe. 
Lmr. The beſt inheritance. 
Wild. Not in my opinion, 


Thou hadſt hve hundred pound a year. 


' Lor. *Tis gone, 


| Prethee nomore on't, have 1 not told thee, 


4 And ofcentimes, nature made all men equal, 


Her diſtribution to each child alike; 


hich I allow not: till men won a priviledge | 


| 2D labour came andthruſt a new Will in, 
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Aus Primus. 
Scena Prima. 


; By that they call endeavour, which indeed 
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Is nothing but a lawful Coſenage, 
An allowed way to cheat, why ſhould my neighhor 
That hath no more ſoul than his Horſe-keeper, 
Nor bounteous faculties above a Broom-man, 
Have forty thouſand pounds, and 1 four groats; 
Why ſhould he keep it? es 

- Wi.” Thy old opinion ſtill. ] 

Lwr. Why ſhould that Scrivener, 7 

That ne*er writ reaſon in his lite, nor any thing 
That time ever gloried in, that never knew 
How to keep any courteſie conceal'd, 
But Noverint Univerſi muſt proclaim it, 
Purehaſe perpetually, and I a raſcal : | 
Conſider this, why ſhould that mouldy Cobler | 
Marry his Daughter toa wealthy Merchant,  , m 
And give five thouſand pounds, is this good juſtice: | T1 
Becauſe he has a tougher conſtitution ; 7% 
Can feed upon old Songs, and ſave his moneys Y 
Therefore muſt I go beg ? 
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p+ ”—— x this wo thee? — 
fi. What's _— if thou beeſt determin'd 

 canſt nt 7 
Tho a Tyrant, yet take heed 
9" ©--e do not overtake thee, 
| in a NoOZE. 
no Wood-cock, : 
; ic down frighted with that foolery | 
we” -+ pity, let me alone to ſhutite, 
Ln wenching. 
- [, a ſafe courſe, 

s in the way, £—va_ it. 

ſe fate, a wiltul poverty, 
fag 0 abt by one that indeed loves thee , 
| rewind will aw from wy Ir thy deſtiny ; 
"kind of weeping Crols Jack, 
{l Jar doing - nor fling at all ” 
k 11 pay the Box 10 often, till you periſh. 

g;/ Take you 00 Care for that ſir, *tis my pleaſure, 
[x inploy My Wits a great ___— 
M. 01 ſhall do your fingers, and my loves 
| pe not, ſhall prove riper harveſt 
 bndfomer, and come withun leſs danger. 
Where thy young, Siſter ? : 
os. ' 62 _ where ſhe is, ſheisnot worth caring for, 
c no wit. 
0 _ be nibling with her, 
&% far enough 1 hope, I know not where , 
cot worth caring for , a ſullen thing, 
& wou'd not take my counſel Fack, 
id 6 | parted from her, 
#3 Leave her to her wants ? 
lo, 1 gave her-a little money, what I could ſpare, 
& hd 2 mind to th*Countrey , ſhe is turn'd, 
I: this.fome Fartiers dairy maid , I may meet her 2» 
no from Market one day, *twixt her Dorſers, ©. 
Fo, by this band I wo*not ſpare 
& butter pence. 
"Fi, Thou wilt not rob thy Siſter. 
1s. She ſhall account me for her Egs and Cheeſes, 
Fi. 4 pretty Girl, did not old Alzripe love her? 
rey pretty Girl ſhe was. 
lr, Some ſuch thing, 

he was too wiſe to faſten let her pals. 
{Fl Then where's thy Miſtriſs ? 
| lr. Where you ſha?not. find her, | 
Mioow what ſtuff ſhe is made on; no indeed Sir , 
Gooſe her not for your uſe. 
Fi, Sure ſhe 1s handſome. 
ms indeed is ſhe , ſheis very handſome, but that”s 

one, 

Fit. Yowll come to th? Marriage ? 

Ls, k it to day. | | 
Fi. Now, now, they are come from Church now. 
; «Fro great preparation , 
bs Jullice Algripe ſhew his power? 
Fil Very rg and glorious people there. 
bn. | may mect-with him yet cre 1 dye as cunning as 
"ek | y } 5 


G 


uy, 


! Fi. You may do $ Tom, at the carriage , 


 iefe plate and dainty things. £ 

pf prohen des bis - 

t jet methinks the Marriage ſhould be mar'd 
teumaiſt have thy will, farewell, ſay nothing. 
Enter Gentlemen. 

Fi, Touare welcome noble friends. 1. Ithank you Sir, 
en to theold Lady, his name is 1Wildbrain, 


Ex. 
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| Wil. His means are little, 

And where thote littles are, as little comforts 
Ever keep company : I know the loves him 
His memory beyond the hopes of ——-- ; 
cyond the Indres in his mouldy Cabinets 

But *tis her unhandiome fate. 


Enter Heartlove, 
T. I am ſorry for't, ; 

Here comes poor Frauk, nay weare friends, ſtart not Sir, 

We ſee your willow and are forry for't, 

And though it be a wedding we are halt mourners. 

Fr. Good Gentlemen remember not my torrunes , 

They are not to be help'd by words. 

IVil. Look up man, | 

\ proper lenlible tellow and fhrink for a wench ? 

Are there no morc ? or is the all the handiomneſs? 
'Fr. Prethee leave tooling, 

Ii. Prethee leave thou whining , 
Have maids for ot to love? 
Fr. You are injurions. 
WW-Al. Let *em aloe a while , they*ll folloiy thee. 
1. Come good Fraxkh. 

Forget now, lince there is no remedy , 

And ſhew a merry face , as wif: men would do. 
2. Be a [ree gueſt, and think not of thote paſſages. 
I/41. Think how to nick him home, thou knowlt ſhe 

Craft mea dainty medler 0! his crabſtocke; (dotes on thee 

Pay me the dreaming puppy. 

Fr, Well, make your mirth, the whilſt I bear my miſery ; 

Honeſt minds would have better thoughts. 

IVil. | am her Kinſman, 

Aud love her well, am tender of her youth, 

Yet honeſt Fraxk , before I would have that ſtinkard, 

That walking rotten tombe, enjoy her maidenhead. 

Fr. Prethee leave mocking. 

IWil. Prethce Frank believe me, 
Go to conlider, hark, they knock to dinner. 
(ome wo't thou go ? 

2, I prethee Frank go with us, 


Knock within, 


| And laugh and dance as we do, 


Fr. You arelight Gentlemen, | 
Nothing to weigh your hearts, pray give me leave, 
Pi! come and lee, and take my leave. 
IWil, Well look for you, 
| Do not defpair, Ihave a trick yer. Exit. 
Fr. When 1 am miſchievous I will betieve your projects: 
She is gone, for ever gone, I camot help ic, 
My hopes and all my happineſs gone with her. 
Gone like a pleaſing dream : what murth and joillity 
Raigns round about this houſe ? how every office 
Sweats with new joyes, can ſhe be merry too ? 
Is all this pleaſure ſec by her appointment * - 
Sure ſhe hath a falle heart then ; ſtill they grow lowder , 
The old mans God, his gold, has won upon her, 
(Light hearted Cordia! Gold) and all ny fervices 
Thar offered naked truth; are clean forgotten ; 
Yet if ſhe were compelPd, butit cannot be, 
[f I could but imagine her will mine, 
Although he had her body. 


Enter Lady and Wildbrain. 


La. He ſhall come in, 
Walk without doors o*thus day, though an enemy, 
[t muſt not be. 

IWil. You muſt compel him Madam. 


wn his beſt. condition. 2. 1 have heard of him, 
£7 jetell me Sir, is young. Maria merry 

T her Marriage rites? does ſhe look lively ? 
, e her man? Wil. Very ſcurvily, 
Ks mtowardly ſhe prepares her ſelf, 

| og Aunts will, hat this dull mettal 
© Mt with her to. allay her handſomeneſ3. 


La. No ſhe ſhall ferch him in, Nephew it ſhall be fo. 

IW il. It will be fitteſt, 

Fr. Can fair Maria look azainupon me ? 
Can there be {o much impudence in ſweetneſs ? 


Enter Maria. 
Or has ſhe got a ſtrong heart to defic me ? 


b Rad Heartlove no faſt friends ? 


She comes her ſelf: how rich ſheis in Jewels! 
d 


"Y a 


Exit. 
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Methinks they ſhow like frozen Ificles , 

Cold winter had hung \on her, how the Roſes 

T hat kept continual ſpring within her-cheeks 

Are withered with old mans dull embraces ? 

She would ſpeak to me. Ican ſigh too Lady 

{ But from a ſounder heart: yes, and can weep too 
But ?tis for you, that ever [heliey*d you, 

Tears of more pious value than your marriage, 


| <o much my old obedience compels from me ;' 
Go, and forget me, and my poverty, | 

I need not bid you, you are too perfect that way : 
' But ſtill remember that 1 loy'd Afaria, 

Loy'd with a loyal love, nay turn not from me, 
I will not ask a tcar more, you are bountiful, 
Go and rejoyce , and I will wait upon you 

That little of my life leit, 

Mar, Good Sir hcar me, 
What has been done, was the act of my obedience 
And not my will : forc*d from me by my pareats , 
Now ?tis done, do as [ do, bear it hand{omly 
Ard it there can be more ſociety 
Without diſtonor to my tye of marriage 
Or place for noble love , 1 (hall love you ſtill, 

You had the firſt, the laſt, had my will proſper'd ; 
You taik of little time of life : dcar Frank, 

Certain 1 am not married for eternity , 

The joy my tharrizge brings tells me I am mortal, 
And ſhorter liv*d than you, clic I were miſcrable, 
Nor can the gold and eaſe his age hath brought me 
Add what I coveted, content go with me, 

They feek a day of joy, prethee let's ſhow it, 
Though it be torc*d, and by this kils believe me 
| However, I mult live at his command now, 

Pil dye at yours. 

Fr. I have enough, Pl honor ye. F xeunt. 
Enter Lurcher. 


__Lur. Here are my trinkets, and this laſty marriage 
I mean to vilit, 1 have ſhifts ot all ſorts, 

And here are a thouſand whecls to Tet *em working, 
I am very merry, for | know this wedding 

Will yield me luſty pillage : if mad Wildgoeſe 

That debo{h'd rogue keep but his anticnt revel, 
And breed a hubbub in the houte I am happy. 


Enter Boy, 


Now what are you? | | 
Boy. A poor diltrefled Poy, Sir, \ 


Friendle(s and comtaortleſs, that would intreat 
Some charity and kindaels from your worthip, 
| would faia 1crve, :Sir, and as fain endeavour 
With dutious labour to dclerve the love 

Of that good Gentleman ſhould entertain me. 


, but of too mild a breeding, 


Lur. A pretty 
T ſhfal a behaviour, 


Too tender, and too 
What canſt thou do ? 
Boy, I can learn anything, 
| That's good and honeſt, and ſhall pleaſe 2 Maſter. 
| Lur. He bluſhes as he ſpeaks, andthat I like not, 
1 love abold and ſecure confidence, 
} An impudence that one may truſt, this boy now : 
Had 1 inſtruted him, had beena Jewel, 
| A treaſure for my ule, thou canſt not lye ? 
Boy, I would not willingly, 
|  Lwr. Nor thou haſt not wit 
To diſſembleneattly ? \ 
" Bey. Do youlove ſuch boys, Sir? | 
Ler. Oh mainly, mainly, ] would have my Boy impudent, 
Out-face all truth, yet doit piouſly : 
{ Þ Like Proters, caft himſelt into all forms, 
7 | As ſuddainand as nimble as his thoughts, 


You would encaſe your felf, and I mult credit you , &r<«44 


'} A name born tothee, ſarethou arta Fairy, 


Blanchatno danger, though it be | 
_ _ of 4 EE © a 5 cd Y 

ougnit de 1'th* Church. Your ſof ow 
Are good for nothing, but to get dane ile 
And ſing Songs todull tunes ; I would —__— 
And cheriſh thee, hadſt thou any active Ati: 
And be atender Maſter to thy knaver 7 
But thou art not for my uſe. £ 

Bur. Do you ſpeak this {erioully ? 

Lur. Yes indeed do I. 

Boy. Would you have your boy $; 

Read: in theſe moral miſchief3? Y. 

Lu«r. Now thou moyſt me. 

Boy. And be a viell-train'd youth ; TER 

2 By any means. ir orh wm. 

Boy. Or do you this totry me, 

Fearing a proneſs. 

Lur. I ipeak this to make thee. 

Boy. Then take me Sir, and cheriſh me 
You have me what you would : believe me 
[ can do any thing for your advantage, ; 
| gueſs at what you mean; 1 can lie naturally 
Ascalily, as can ſleep Sir, and ſecurely 
As naturally I can ſteal too. 

Lur. That I am glad on, 

Right heartily glad on, hold thee there, thou art excellers 

Boy. Steal any thing from any body living. 

Lwur. Not from thy Maſter. 

Boy. That's mine own body : 
And muſt not be, 

Lur. The boy mends mightily. 

Boy. A rich man, that like ſnow heaps up his money, 
I havea kind of pieus zeal to meer ſtill; 

A tgol that not deſerves *em, I rake pitty on, 
For fear he ſhould run mad, and fo leaſe him. 

Lur. Excellent boy, and able to inſtruct me, 
Of mine own nature juſt. 

Boy. 1ſcorn all hazard, 

And on the edge of danger I do beſt, Sir, 
[| have athouſand faces to deceive, 
And to thoſe, twice ſo many tongues to flatter, 
An impudence, no braſs was ever tougher, 
And for my confcience. 
Lur. Pcace, I have found a Jewel, 
A Jewel all the Indies cannot match, 
And thou ſha'c feel - 

Boy. This title, and Iha? done, Sir; 

[ never can confeſs, I ha? that ſpell on me, 
And ſuch rare modeſties before a Magultrate, 
Such ianocence to catch a Judge, ſuch ignorance. 

Lwr. I'll learnof thee, thou art mine own, come boy, 
[ll give thee action preſently, 

Bay, Have at you. 

Lur. What muſtI call thee ? 

Boy. Snap, SIT. | | 

Luy. *Tismoſt natural, 


4 FRET Go. ar etl Vo As" C4 ADs Wet 
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and loye me 
Sir ; 


Shew but thy skill, and I ſhall make thee happy. 
Enter Lady, Nurſe, Miſtriſs, Newlove, Tolle. 


La. Where be theſe knaves ? who ſtrues up all the Lvenes 
Is the Bride's bed made? 
Tob. Yes Madamand a Bell 
Hung under it artificially. 
La. Qut knaye, out, 
Muſt we have *larms now ? 
Tob. A little warning 
That we may know to _ our healths Madam 
The Juſticeisa kind of old Jade, Madam, 
That will goe merrieft with a' Bell. 
La. Allthe houſe drunk. 
Tob. This is a houſe of Jubile, I 
Le. Are the beſt hangings up? andthe Plate ſet out: 
Who makes the Poſlet, Nurſe? Ne 
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ie mayd ; 
pot wide him pre, 
" - ol} *VvoOUu NUgNt Aa'cnOle AnOTRET , 
hen chr bear, 
| hy ao fe ang*d when he firſt ſaw her. Termagont! 
| he angry Quean isthis, whereg Hart ve? 
[yo looks merry Madam , 
| 1h ha Hoe in hand, ith*bottom o'th'Sellar 
. es, 
ſighs 207 _ Gentleman , 
Not. - for thee. 


yy heart's —_— have his courſe, firra, 
| 


[4. hi b 
Ui, ck to up. his remembrance 
{cx him ſome 52 =y I was afraid of him. ; 


1degroom 
[lo ho : urge” to be tender of, hemp take him. 
"gb fveet new blown Roſe find ſuch a winter 
[oc her ſhring be Nears 
=” wYl Peace, thou art fooliſh, 
| Vir And dances like 2 Town-top:and reels,and hobbles. 
| 7, Ala, good Gentleman , give him not much wine, 
| 74, He ſhall ha*none by my conſent. 
| 7, Are the. women comforting my daughter ? 
| New. Yes, yes, Madam, 
| ind reading to her a pattern of true patience , 
Ther read and pray for her too, 
| vw. They had need , 
7 kad better marry her to her grave a great deal : 
[There will be peace and reſt, alaſs poor Gentlewoman, 
lit fhe become a Nurſe. now in her tenderneſs ? 
Iivell Madam, well my heart bleeds, 
| Le Thou art a fool ſtill, 
| No, Pray heaven I he. 
| 1, And an old fool to be vext thus. 
Ti late ſhe muſt to bed, go knave be merry, 
Drink for a boy , away to all your charges. Exit, 


Enter Wildbrain, and Franck Heartlove, 


{ Vil, Do as thou wo*t , but if thou doſt refuſe it 
[Thou art the ſtupid"ſt aſs, there's no long arguing, 
{Tine is too precious Franke. 
| Fr, I am hot with wine. 
[4nd apt now to believe, but if thou doſt this 
[Ont of 2 villanyz to make me wrong her. 
4 thou art prone enough, 
Fi, Does ſhe not love thee? 
Nd ſhe not cry down-right en now to part with thee? 
j'ad ſhe not Gyounded if T had not caught her ? 
ſalt thou have more ? 
 #r, 1 muſt confeſs all this, 
{ Fi. Do not ſtand prating, and miſdoubting, caſting, 
(If te go from thee now, ſhe's loſt for ever; 


1, 199 ſhe's going, the that loves thee goi 
PMyadabds bo | | goung » 


| F+. Praylet me think a little. | 
| 7 apy, no leiſure, think when thou haſt imbrac'd 


[Ga fe imagine thon diſt.ever honor her ? 
[beliere thy eaths, that tamely ſuffer®ſt 
ha Vdry ham of horſe-fleſh to enjoy her ? 
= ; take but that from her 
| CRIT Prey 6 man had it : 
ji man, a eman, a young man, 
[10 ore the honor of our houſe, the credit, 
| b matter I deſire. Fr, Ihear you. 
iy © VS both from the fear of breeding fools 
i ee by this ſhadow : we talk too long. 
in... _-* going to bed, among the women, 
” ty can I have to meet her ? | 
; * me alone, haſt thou a will? ſpeak ſoundly , 
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Make your beſt uſe, 


Speak diſcreetly, ſpeak home and handſomly, 
[s't not pity, nay iniſery, nay infamy to leave 
SO rare a pie to be cut up by a raskal. 
Fr. I will go preſently, now, now, 1 ſtay thee, 
Ifil. Such a dainty Doe, to be taken 
By one that knows not neck-beef from a Pheſant 
Nor cannot relliſh Braggat from Ambroſia. ; 
[s 1t not conſcience ? 
Fr. Yes, yes, now [| feel it. 
Wil. A meritorious thing. 
Fr. Good Father J/4ldguoſe , 
I do confeſs it. 
: ws Come then follow me. 
And pluck a mans heart up, Pll lock thee privately, 
Where ſhe alone ſhall eats pals by , : * 
None near to interupt thee but be ſure ; & 
Fr, 1 ſhall be ſure enough, lead on, and crown me. 
Il. No wringings in your mind now as you love me. Ex. 


Enter Lady;Maria, Fuſtice, Gent. Nurſe, Newlove: 
Ls. *Iis time you were a bed, 
fe. I prethee fweet-heart 
Conlider my necellity, why art ſad? 
| mult tell you a tale in your car anon. 
Nur. Of Tom Thumb. 
| believe that will prove your ſtiffeſt ſtory. 
New. I pitty the young wench. 
1. And ſo do I too. 
2. Come, old ſticks take fire. 
7, But the plague is, hell burn out inſtantly; 
Give him another cup. 
2. Thole are but flaſhes, 
A tun of ſack wonot ſet him high enough, 
Will ye to bed? M, I mult, 
1. Come, have a good hearr, 
And win him like a bowle to lye cloſe to you, 


Fx. Nay prethee Duck go inſtantly, 
Pl. dance a Jig or two to warm my body. 


Enter Wildbrain. 


WWil. ?T1s almoſt midnight, 
La. Prethee to bed Maria. | 
IWil. Go you afore, and let the Ladies follow, 
And leave her to her thoughts a while, there muſt be | 
A time of taking leave of. thcle ſame tooleries 
Bewailling others maiden-heads. 
La. Come then, 
We'll wait in the next room. 
Zu. Do not tarry. 
For if thou doſt, by my troth 1 


ſhall fall aſleep Mal. Ex. | 
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Wit. Do, do, and dream of Doterels, get you to bed | 


quickly 
And let us ha\no more ſtir, come now , no crying,. 
'Tis too late now , carry your ſelves diſcreetly. 
The old thief loves thee dearly, that's the benefit. 
For the reſt you muſt make your own play, Nay not that way, 
They?ll pull ye all to pieces, for your whim-w 
Your garters and your gloves, go moeſtly, 
And privately ſteal to bed, tis very late Mall, 
For if you go by them fuch a new larum, _ 
M3. I know. not which way to avoid*cm, 
Wi, This way, | 
This through the Cloyſters : and fo ſteal to bed 
When you are there once, all will ſeparate 
And give ye reſt, I came out of my pitty 
To ſhew you this, | 
Ae. | thank you. Vi. Here's the keyes, 
Go preſently and lock the doors faſt after ye, 
Thar none ſhall follow. 
Ma. Good night. | 
IV. Good night ſweet Coſen, | 
A good, and ſweet night, or &y curſe thee Frank, + 
Dd 2 
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"The Night-watker, or 


Enter Frank Hartlove 


Fra. She ſtays long, ſure young Vildgooſe has abus'd me, 
He has made ſport wime, I may yet get out again, 
And I may ſee his face once more, I ha*foul intentions , 
But they are drawn on by a fouler dealing 


Exter Maria. 


Hark, hark, it was the door, | 
Something comes this way , wondrous ſtill and ſtealing 
May be ſome walking ſpirit to affright me. 
Ma. Oh heaven my fortune. 
Fr. Tis her voice, ſtay. 
Ma. Save me, 
Bleſs me you better powers. 
Fr. 1 am no devil. 
Mz. Yware little better to diſturo me now: 
Fr. My name is Hartlove. | 
Ma. Fye, fye, worthy friend. 
Fye noble Sir. 
Fr. I mult talk farther with ye, 
You know my fair affection. 
Ma. So preſerve it, 
You know I am married now, for ſhame be civiller, 
Not all the earth ſhall make me. 
Fr. Pray walk this way,\ 
And if you ever loy'd me. 
Ma. Take hecd Frank 
How you divert that love to hate , go home prethee, 
Fr. Shall he enjoy that ſweet ? 
Mar, Nay pray unhand me. 
Fr. He that never felt what love was. 
Ma. Then I charge you ſtand farther off: 
Fr. I am tame, but let me walk wyrye, 
Talk but a minute. 
Mar. $o your talk be honeſt, 
And my untainted honor ſuffer not , 
Pl walk a turn or two. 
Fr. Give me your hand then. Exit. 
Enter Wildbrain, Juſtice, Lady, Nurſe, Gent. 
Women, Ncwlovec. , 


{oft Shee's not in her Chamber 
a. She is not here. 

Wil. And PII tell you what I dream'd. 
Je. Give me a Torch. 

I. G. Be not too haſty Sir. 

Wil. Nay let him go. 


| For if my dream be true he muſt be ſpeedy, 


He will be trickt, and blaz'd elſe. 
Nay. AS l am a woman 


]1 cannot blame her if ſhe take her liberty, 
| Would ſhe would make thee Cuckold, thou old bully, 


A notorious cuckold for tormenting her. 
Ls. Fl] hang her then. 
Nyr. PIl bleſs her then, ſhe does juſtice, 


1b this old ſtinking dogs-fleſh for her dyer ? 


Wil. Prethee honeſt Nurſe do not fret too much, 


| For fear 1 dream nu hang your ſelf too, 


#/t. The Cloiſter ? 


i. Such was my fancy , I do not ſay *tis true, 


| Nor do Hy bid you be too confident. 


fo here _\ the keyes I fay. 
i, 1 dream'd ſhe *tm to lock her ſelf in. 
Nur. What a devil do you mean ? 


y Enter reS$ vant. 
Wil. No harm, good Nurſe be patient, 


Ser. They are not inthe window, where they uſe to be. 
Wil. What fooliſh dreams are theſe ? * 


F#. 1 am mad. A... 
- IWil. 1 hope fo, 

you be not mad, PIl do my beft t 

1. This is ſome trick. © © make, 

2. I ſmell the Wildgooſe. 

Ju. Come Gentlemen, come quickly 
Quick as you can, this may be your c; 
And bring ſome light , ſome lights. 

Bi do om nord, a9 _—_ come t 00 late Bo, 
ay behind and pray for ye,l had rath [ere diſhe. 
Than thuu ſhouldſt have ho. 4 Me Were ihon 


I befeech v 
0! 
le Gentlemer: 


Enter Maria, and Franke, 


Mar. Y*'are moſt unmanly, yet 1] have {; 
And this ſteel to defend __ SM RE ym; oy 
For if you ofter but another violence, : 
As I have life PII kill you , if I miſs that, 
Upon my own heart will I execute, 

And __ F_y fair helief out, I had of you. 
Fr. Moſt vertuous Maid, Ihave done.fors' 
Pardon, O pardon, I = ſee my wickedneſs, 7 
And what a monſtrous ſhape it puts upon me. 
On your fair hand I ſeal. ; 


ath left 


Enter Tu. 


7x. Down with the door, 

Ma. We are betraid, oh Frazke, Franke, | 

Fr. Ill dye for ye 
Rather than you ſhall ſuffer, Pil— 

7x. Now enter. 

Enter ſweet Gentlemen, mine eyes, mine eyes, 
Oh how my head askes. 

1. Is it poſſible ? 

Ma. A plot. upon my honor 
'To poyſon my fair name, a ſtudicd villany, 
Farewell, as I have hope of peace, Iam honeſt, 

” o- My brains, my brains, my monſtrous brains, they 
bud ſure. 

Nu. She is gone, ſhe is gone. 

7x. A handſome riddance of her. G 


Enter dl. 


2. Hold her, ſhe ſinks, 


| Would I could as eaſily loſe her memory, 
| Nur. Is this the ſweet of Marriage, have [l bred thee 


| For this reward ? : 
1. Hold, hold, he's deſperate too. 
Fu. Bc ſure ye hold him faſt, well bind him over 
To the next Seſlions, and if I can, Pll hang him. 
Fr. Nay then Pl live to be a terrorto thee, 
| Sweet Virgin Roſe farewell: heaven has thy beauty, 
| That's only fit for heaven. Pl live a little x 
To find the Villain out that wrought this injury, 
And then moſt bleſſed ſoul , I'll climb up to thee, 
Farewell, I feel my ſelf another creature. 
La. Oh miſery of miſeries. 
Nu, I told ye Madam. = 
La. Carry her in, you will pay back her portion? 
Fx, No not a penny, pay me back my credit, 
And I'll condition wi'ye. | 

La. A fad ——— 
Her grave muſt be her Bridal bed: oh Mal, 
Would 1 had wed thee to thy own content, 
Then I had had thee ſtil]. 

Fx. 1 am mad, farewell, 
Another wanton wife will prove a hell. 
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little Theef. 


Aftus Secundiis. 


Enter Tom. Lurch, and bis Boy. 


1 haſt thou done ? ; 

| Ny had through all the lodgings. 

1 xs if death dwelt there inhabits, 

P What haſt thou ſeen? 

: t but a ſad _—_— . 

"/hino left in ſuch a looſe dilorder 

| worn twenty theeves , they would be. laden. 
I; Tis very well, 1 likethy care, but *ris ſtrange 

[\ wedding night ſhould be ſo ſolitary. 

I ;, Certainly there is ſome cauſe, ſome death or 


{ kcknelS 
bv ſuddenly upon ſome friend , 
| {range news 1s CCme. 
x rw all a bed? ; 
| 5. 1 think ſo, and ſound aſleep, unleſs it be 
le ome that keep watch in a low parlor, 
{od drink, and weep , I know not to what end. 
| Lv. Where's all the plate ? 
, Why lockt up in that room. 
tay the old Lady , ere ſne went to bed 
bt up her plate , and ſome of the rich hangings 
In; mall long cheſt,and chains and rings are there too, 
{| ſtands cloſe by the Table on a form. 
| Is, Twas 2 good notice, didſt thou ſee the men. 
{ Jy. I fav them {ad too, and alltake their leaves, 
HM they ſaid I was too far to hear Sir. 
{ Le. 'Tis daintily diſcover?d, we ſhail certa:nly 
Ke 2 moſt proſperous night, which way? 
| 3y. A cloſe one, 
[4 back door, that the women have left open , 
To 20 in and out to fetch neceſlaries , 
Cloſe on the Garden fide, 
Ly, | love diligence , 
[Wert thou not fearful? 
| 3g. Fearful? PI1 be hang'd firſt. 
| Lwr, Say they had ſpicd thee. 
| By, I was then determin*d 
[lo tavecry'd down right too,and have kept em company, 
1% one that had an intereſt in their ſadneſs, 
[Or made an errand to I know not whom Sir. 
lw. My dainty Boy, let us diſcharge, that plate 
es 2 perpetual motion in my fingers , 
1 have faſt hold of it. 
| Boy. Pray be wiſe Sir, do't handſoml 


: 
F 


z 


ji handle it with ſuch an excellence 
[Sf we would bring thieving into honor : 
[Ye muſt diſguiſe, to fright theſe reverend wathices. 
| Lv. Still my bleſt Boy. 
| 59. And.clear the room of drunken jealouſics , 
[te cheſt is of ſome weight, and we may make 
1K wile ith*the carriage we may be ſnap'd. 
| Lu, Come open, here's a devils face. 
I No, no, Sir, wee*l have no ſhape ſo terrible, 
je will not do the devil fo much pleaſure , 
[10 tare him face our plot. 
| Lir. A winding ſheet then. 
| by. That's too cold a ſhift ; 
; ud not wear the reward of my wickedneſs, 
RP are an old thief, and no cunninger , 
*re's the long Cloak ?. 
Ly, Here, here. 
by. Give me the Turbant 
the falſe beard, I hear ſome coming this Way , 
Lf ſtoop, and let me ſit upon your ſhoulders, 
, wa 8 [ direct, ſtay, let them enter, 
© men 1 touch move forward, make no noiſe, 


y, be not greedy, 


: 
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q 


| 


$5 my young Miftrils, that is mortitied, 


Exter Nurſs and Tobie. 


I Oh ”tis a fad time, all the burat wine is burnt 
IC, 
Tob. \Ve may thank your dry chaps for'r, the Canarie's 
gone roo 
No {ſubſtance for a ſorrowful mind to work upon 4 
I cannot mourn in beer, if ſhe ſnould walk now 
As ditcontented fpirits are wont to do. 
Nur. And meet us in the Cellar. 
Tob. What tence have we with ſingle beer againſt her ? 
What heart-can we dehie the Devil with ? 
Nur. Ihe March" beers open. 
1ob. A lortificytion of March beer will do well, 
| muſt contels *tis a moſt mighty Armor, 
For I prefume I cannot pray. 
Nur, Why Nicolas? 
Tob. We Coachmen have fuch tumbling faiths, no prayrs 
Can go. an even pace, 
_ Nur. Hold up your candle 
+Tob. Verily Nurſe, | have cry*d ſo much 


Thar if 1 have not more fack to lupport me, 
[ ſhall eyen ſleep: heiho, for another ftiagon ; 
Theſe Burials, and Chriſtnings are the mournful matters, 
And they ask more drink, 

Nur. Drink to a fad licart's needful. 

To. Mine's ever fad, tor Iam ever dry Nurſe, 

Nur. Methinks the light burns blew. 1 prethee ſauff it, 
There's a thiet 1't I think, 

7. There may be one near it. 

Nur. What's that that moves there, ith? name of— 
Nicholas ? 
That thing that walks. 

74a. Would I had a Ladderto behold it, 
Vercy upon me, the Ghoſt of oe oth*Guard fare, 
*Ft> the devil by his clawes , he ſinels of Brimſtone, 
Sure he farts fire, what an Earth-quake [ have in'me ; 
Out with thy Prayer-book Nurie. 

Nur. It fell itt” the trying pan,. and the Cat*seat it. 

7b. 1 have no power to pray, it grows ſtill onger, 
*Tis Steeple high now, and it ſayls away Nurle. 
Lets call the butler up, for he ſpeaks Latine , 
And that will daunt the devil: 1 am blaſted, 
My belly's grown to nothing, 

Ne. ye, fye, Tobie. 

Boy. SO let them go, and whilſt they are aſtoniſh'd 
Let us preſently upon the reſt now ſuddenly. 

Lur. Off, off, and up agen, when we are near the parlor, 
Art ſure thou knowſt the Cheſt ? | 

Boy. Though it were ith"dark Sir, 
| can go to'r. 

Lur. On then and be happy, 


Exit. 


Exi. 
Enter Tobic, 
i 


Tob. How my haunches quake, is the thing here ſtill? 
Now can | out-do any Button-maker, at his own {trade, 
| have fifteen fits of an Ague, Nurſc, *tis gone hope, _ 
The hard-hearted woman has left me alone, Nurſe 
And ſhe knows too | ha buta lean conſcience to keep me 
company. Noiſe within. 
The devils among %em in the Parlour ſure, Be, 
The Ghoſt three titories high, he has the Nurſe ſare,. . 
He is boyling of her bones now, hark how ſhe whiltles : : | 
There's Geutlewomen within too, how will they dof. - 
P11 to the Cook, for he was drunk laſt night, ; 
And yow he is valiant, heis a kin to th'devil too, 
And fears no fire. | 
Enter Lurcher and Boy. 


Lur. No light? | 
Boy. None lett Sir, 


I Danger or fear, 2 little now moleſt me; 


| Retire into 


| | Forthis is the malicious 


| Ths ſour he blaſts ſweet faces, lames the limbs in, 
of wves the ſenſes, now within this half hour 
 } He will have 


| | Jayes, Pies, and Parrots, quickly, 1 fine 
"| New. It comesagen lam gone ſhift for your 
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They are gone , 2nd carricd all the candles with ?cm, 
| Their fright js infinite, let's make good uſe owt, 
We muſt be quick fir, quick, or the houſe will rife elſe, 
” Lu. Was this the Cheſt? 
Boy. Yes, yes. 
Las. There was two of %em. 
Or I miſtake. | 
Boy. know the right, no ſtay Sir, 
Nor no diſcourſe, but to our labor luſtily, 
Put to your ſtrength and make as little noiſe, 
Then preſently out at the back door, 
- - Ty, Come Boy. | | 
Come happy child and let 


Euter Wildbrain, 


me hug Ithy excellence, Exit. 


IWil. What thouſend noiſes paſs through all the rooms ? 
What cryes and hurries ? ſure the deyiPs drunk, 
And tumbles through the houſe , my villanies 
That never made me apprehend before 


My Coſens death fits heavy o*my conſcience, 
Would I had been half hang'd when I hammer'd it. 
I aim'd at a livingdivorce, not a burial 


"| That Frank might have had ſome hope : hark ſtill 


{ In every room confuſion , they are all mad, 

Mo ſt certain all ſtark mad within the houle , 

A puniſhment inflicted for my lewdneſs, 
That I might have the more ſenſe of my miſchief, 


- And run the more mad too, my Aunt is hang'd ſure, 


Sure hang?d her ſelf, or elſe the fiend has ferch*d her. 
I heard 2 hundredcryes, the Devil, the Devil, 

Than roaring, and then tumbling, all the chambers 

Are a meer Babel, or another Bedlam. 

What ſhould I think? 1 ſhake my ſelf too: 

Can the Devil find no time, but when we are merry, 
Here*s ſomething comes. | 


Enter Newlove, 


New. Oh that I had ſome company, | 
1 care not what they were, to caſe my miſery, 
3 
To comfort me. 
Wil, Whoſe that ? 
New. Again ? nay then receive—— 
Wil. Hold, hold 1 am no tury. 


| The Merchants wife. 


New. Are ye 2 ian ? prey heaven, you be. 
Wil. lam. 
New. Alaſs I have met Sir 
The ſtrangeſt things to night, 
Wil. Why do you ſtare. | | 
New. Pray comfort me, and put your candle out, 
For if I ſee v7 gp" again os for”r. 
And hold me faſt, for I ſhall ſhake to pieces elſe. 
Wil. Pll warrant you, PIl hold ye, 
Hold ye as tenderly; I have put the light out, 
ayers there Pll watch wiye , 
PH Ik all frights. 
Me on will ye keep me. 
Wil. Keep you as fecnre Lady. 
' New. You muſt not wrong me then;the devil will haveus. 
. ay 6p bd my you, thenthe _ will fear us. 
or ve, Pray come in quic 
ROS he ks, 


to torn all Citizens wives 

-taiPd Monkeys, 
his brimſtone, 
ſelf Sir. Exit. 


Into ſtrange Owles, 


Wil. Surethis w 


B le night is nothing but illuſion, 
} Here's — comes, all th —_ damn'd deyil 
To drive her back t IN 
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again, *t had been policy 


| To have letus alone, we might have 


deve foe 6. 
To have made thy hel-hood laugh, *tis Adin —_ 


It I had her again, not all your fellow bli 
Nor all heir claves huld ſerch hethencehy yy 

right will brin ns 
Yet I will hope. WY A pain, 


} 


Enter Toby. 


Tob. Ican find no bed, no body.nor 
Sure they are all ith*Cellar, and a nt, : 
I am led up and down like a tame als, my hah th 
And I grope up and down like blind-man-buffe. the 
And break my face, and break my pate, *' 
Wil, It comes again ſure 
I ſee _— OO + have faſter hold now 
Sure ihe 1s mad, I long to lye wirh i 
She muſt needs have _ hs nicks, ws. 
T ob. I hear one whiſper 


If it be the devil now to allure me into his Clutches 
utches, 


5 | For devils have a kind of tone like crickets, 


gently my Sweet girl. 


[ have a glimpſe of her guiſe, 
But TI] ſtand ſure. 
Tob. I have but a dram of wit left , 

And _ __ OY y run, oh for my bet now. 
IWil. She nam*'d a bed, I like that, ſhe revents & 
Where 1s ſhe now? : s Sls " 

Tob. Who's that ? | 
Wil. Are you there, In, In, In preſently. 
Tb, 1 feel his talents through me, 
*T1s an old haggard devil, what will he do with me? 
Wil. Let me kiſs thee firſt, quick, quick. 
Tob. A leacherous Devil. 
Wil. What a hairy whore tis, ſure ſhe has a muffer, 
Tob. If 1 ſhould have a young Satan by him, forldare 
not deny him, 
In what caſe were I? whodurſt deliver me? 
Wil. ?Tis but my fancy, ſhe is the ſame, in quickh, 


"tis ſhe would ſteal me, 


Tob. Sweet devil be good to me. Excunt, 


Enter Lurch, and Bey. 


Lur. Where's my love, Poy. 

Boy. She's coming with a Candle 
To lee our happy prize. 

Lur. I am cruel weary. 

Boy, I cannot blame ye, plate is very heavy 
To carry without hght or help. 

Lwur. The fear too 
At every ſtumble to be diſcover*d boy, 
At every cough to raiſe a Conſtable, 
Well, well be merry now. 

Boy. We have ſome reaſon ; : 
Things compaſs*d without fear or eminent danger, 
Are too luxurious fir to live upon. 
Money and wealth got thus are as full venture, 
And carry in their nature as much merit 
As his, that digs *em out *oth* mine, they laſt too 
Seaſon'd with Sades and dangers moſt delitioully, 


| Riches that fall upon us are too ripe, 


And dull &ur appetites. 
Lx. Moſt learned child. 


Enter Miſtriſr. 


Mi. Y*are welcome, where have you left it. 

Lw. In the next room, hard by. 

Mi. Is it plate all. 

Lx. All, all, and Jewels, I am monſtrous weary, 
Prethce let's go to bed. 

Mi, Prethee lets ſee it firſt. 

Lx. To morrow*s a new day ſweet. 

Mi, Yes to melt it, 


_ = — SC aees 


L 
£ 
4 


| 
; 
| 
| 


: 
2 
? 
| 
» 


| 


Pn | Sg AE ey ee” 


AT I3zHS 


BH near #5 RR yt Meu RE 9 EL NN. , 
<> _< 


Ln, 1 


$9) 4s al r= OA TIO G. Der EEE re i Et Ae bets Cre 9 _—_ 
Et __ a = 


> WIFE LARA 9 FR 
> == 


p< 
_ 


SS DEM > © = ty 


=> wh 


— 


Sy 44-4 I 


L* fn 


— _ 


BD. 


Lf 
" » Manes a 
OTA ER og YO + PAI I cad ated aces Gn dhe Ma td 


DOSE Vf 1 9 TRE 


Woe 49% 90” 


are 


h, 


FOI \% 4 - Shag 2c "P CER v7 EM 
Eh: os Tor 2, - 
IR "oy 


. . 
: 4 & at” ;- 894 ad 


The Little T hief. 


POET OOTY F 0 DOOIY 


lhe (e's ag7e 70 Bight» 
[0 ea 9 BO king 
[Lf _ 2 riding ſuit as Miſtreſs Newloves: 
| W. though 1 be nO Gentlewoman born , 
_ | may atchieve it by my carrizge. 
right. : 
isd me a horſe too, and a lackquay, 
ſhalt have horſes ſix, and a poltilion, 
That will beſtately ſweet heart a poſtilion. 
* Xov. we'll be in faſhion; he ſball ride before us 
ly mater, With 25 much dirt would dampe a musxet; 
[The infide of our coach ſhall be of {carict. 


ui, A very Coffin. 

[x How! a Coffin ? Boy, *tis very like one. : 
' 3. Thedevil owd us a ſhame, and now he has paid 

Us. 

 $;, Is this your Treaſure ? 

3, Bury me alive in't. 
 [s, t may be there 1s no room, 
6, Nay, I will ſearch it: 
Ne what wealth's within, —— a womans face , 
al a fair womans, 
Jy. | cannot tell fir, 

like this was the ſadneſs that poſſeſt 'em 

ſe plate ſtood next, I'm ſure. 

Le. | ſhake] ſhake Boy, what a cold {weat ?— 

[3y. This may work, what will become on's Sir ? 

M, She is cold, dead cold : de*e find? your conſcience, 
Ke bring your Gillians hither —nay, ſhe*s puniſnd, 
"tanceal'd love*s cas*d up ? 
ls. 'Tis Maris, the very ſame, the Bride, new horror ! 
ll. Theſe are fine tricks, you hope ſhe's in a ſound 
1] take order ſhe ſhall ne*r recover 
Wivre my Noſe p come, take her upand bury her 

Wy, or Ill cry out; take her up inſtantly. 

ils, be not ſo hafty fool, that may undo us ; 

| may bein for murther ſo; be patient, 
In ſeeſt ſhe's dead, and cannot injure thee. 

k | 2m ure ſhe ſhall not. 

by, Be nor, Sir, dejected, 
WW mich 2 ſtrange miſtake ! this had not been elſe, 

Wes me almoſt weep to think upor't. 

ls What an unlucky thief am 1? 

li 0 conbdering , either beftir your ſelf, or — 


X. Let it not ſtay, to ſmell then, I will not 
re the ſtink of a Rival, : 

la. Would *twere there again, by 
| muſt her, 


k But were o*th ſudden, or with what providence, 
| 2 Spade and follow me, | 


la The 


| Ly. Well paſſion wo'not help us, 
Had I twenty falls for this? ; 

| Boy. * Twas my fault fir. 

And twenty thouſand fears for this, oth*devil , 
Now could I curſe , well, we have her noiy , 
And mult diſyole her. 


E ater Miſtreſs, 


Mi. Hang both for two blind buzzards, here's a Spade 
Quickly or Pll call the neighbors. 
I here's no remedy, | 
Would the poor huagry priſoners had this paſtic, Exexxt. 


Enter Juſtice, and a Servant with a light. 


Ser. *Twas a ſtrange miſchance Sir. 

fu Miſchance, ſayit? No *rwas happineſs to me, 
Theres fo much charge 1ay'd, 1 have her portiony 
ii marry twenty more oi ſuch conditions. 
Ser. Did 1t not trouble you Sir, 
To lee her dead 
Ju. Not much, I thank my conſcience ; 
[ was tormented till that happend, furies 
Were in my brain to think my {elf a Cuckold 
At that time of the night : 
When I come home, I charge you ſhut my doors , 
Locks, bolts, and bars, are little enough to ſecure me. 
Ser. Why, and pleaſe you? 
7x. Fool to ask that queſtion; 
To keep out women, I expett her Mother 
Will vitit me with her clamors, oh I hate 
Their noiſe, and do abhor the whole fex heartily; 
They are all walking Devils, Harpyes : I will ſtudy 
A week together how to rail luthcient]y, 
Upon em all, and that 1 may be furmih*d, 
Thou ſhelt buy all the railing Books and Ballads, 
] That Malice hath invented againſt women, 
| I will read nothing <lfe, and practile *em , 
Till I grow tat with curles. 
Ser. It you'll go: 
To th*charge, let me alone to find you Books. 
Zu. They come neer us 
Ser, Whats that ? | 
7u. Where? hold up the Torch Knave. 
Ser. Did you hear nothing, *tis a 
Fu. Why doſt make a ſtand ? 
Ser, Whats that? 
7u. Where, where, doſt ſee any thing ? 
We are hard by the Church-yard, and 1 was nevcr 
Valiant at midnight in ſuch irkſome places ; 
They fay Ghoſts walk ſometimes, hack, de'e hear nothing ? 


Enter Lurcher, Boy, and Mijtreſs. 


Mi. No farther, dig here, and lay her in quickly. 

Lur. What light is that Boy, we ſball be diſcover'd; 
Set the Coffin up an end, and get behind me, 

There's no avoiding. 

Boy. Oh! : 

7u. Where's that groan? I begin to be afraid, 

Ser. What ſhall we do Sir ? 

Ju. We are almoſt at home now, thou muſt goforwar 
Perhaps *twas my imagination. 
Lur. "Tis he ? 7 | 4 
Boy. I know him too, let me alone. | MN 
| Ser. Oh Sir, a Ghoſt, the very Ghoſt of Miſtreſs Bride, 
| þ have no power to run away. 

7a. Curied Ghoſt , bleſs me, preſerve me, 

I do command thee what fo ere thou art , 

| do conjure thee leave me; do not fright me; 

If thou beeſt a devil vex menot fo ſoon, 

If thou beeſt. 


Þ. That, I faw and markt too, 
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The N ipht-walker, or | | 


Boy. Thy Wife, : 
- Je. 1 ſhall be tormented. 
Boy. Thy abus'd wife, that cannot peeceably 


1 Enjoy her death, thou haſt an evil coalcience, 


Ju. I know it 

Ry. Among thy other fins which black thy ſoul, 
Cail to thy mind thy vow made to another , | 
Whom thou haſt wrong*d, and make her ſatisfaction 
Noi I am dead, thou perjur*d man : or elſe 
A rhoutand black tormentors ſhall purine thee, 
Untill thou leap into eternal fames , 
Where gold which thou ador'ſt here on earth 
| Mekecd, the fiends ſhall powre to thy throat 
For this time pals, gohome and think upon me. 

Lur. Avi av, 

Ser, There are more ſpirits. 

. Thank you dear wite, ; 
Pl beſtow tventy nobles of a Tomb for thee, 
Thou ſhalt not walk and catch cold atter death. 
They ga Backward in, 

Ls. So. fo, they'r gone, *twas my ingenious raſcal: 
Bur how doſt thou know he made vows to another ? 

By. 1 over-heard the woman talk ro night owt, 
But nowlevs loſe no time Sir, pray lets bury 
This Gentlewoman, where's my Muittrels ? 


Enter Mittreſs. 
Mi. Here 1 durſt not tarry. 


Lw. We ha fo colſtn'd the old forty 2th hundred , 
And the devil hinder him nor, hcil go a pilgrunage ; 


But come, ahout our bufineis, fer her gown again. 


Mar. Oh! 
Lur.: She groans, ha. 
Muir. Oh! 
Lur. Azain, ſhe ſtirs, | | . 
Mi. Lets fly, or elſe we ſhall be torn 1n pieces. 
Lur. And you be good art that, bary your felt, 
Or let the Sexton take ye for Jus fee, 
Away boy. | 
Mar. | am very cold, dc ad cold . 
Where am 4? Whert's this? a Coflin ? where have I been ? 
Mercy defend me: Ha? I Go remember 
| was batray'd, and fwounded, my freart aces, 
[ am wondrous hungry too, dcad bodies cat not 3 
Sure | was meant for burial, | am frozen; 
Death, *like a cake of Ice dwells round about mc , 
Darkneſs ſpreads o'rethe world tco, where ? what path? 
Beſt providence direct me. Exit. 


Exit. 


Atlus Tertius, 


E wer I ady, Wilibraine, Women, Toby. 


L.z. Thou art the mott unfortunate fellow; 
I/H, Why Aunt what have I done? 
La. The moſt malicious varlet, 

Thy wicked head never at reſt, but hammering, 


| And hacking heViſh things, and to no purpole, 


- So thou mayit have thy baſe will, 

IWi. Why do you rail thus ? 
Cannot a ſcurvy accident fall out, 
But I mnſt be at one end on't? 

La. Thou art at both cnds. 

I/i. Cannot young {ullen_wenches: play the fools 
| And marry, and dye, but 1 mult be = Ama 
All that I did (and if that be an injury, 
| Let the world judge it) was but to perſwade her, 
} And (as I take it) 1 was bound to it too, | 
} To make the revercnd coxcombe her husband Cuckold : 


| 


What elſe could I adviſe her? was there harm rh; 
You are of years, and have run through ex anal 
Would you be content if you were young — F*Feige, 
To have a continual cuugh grow to Wo ne; 
A rottenneſs, that vaults are perfumes to - PIO: 
Hang in your roof, and like a fog infect youz 
Anointed hammes, to keep his hinges turning. 
Reek ever In your nofe, and twenty nizht oy L 
With twenty ſeveral fiveats ? on” 90 
To, Some Jew, fome Juſtice, 
6 goa ponent ara to ſay truth Madam, 
And would you mellow my youns pretry 
In fich a miſ-ken? Oy 
La. Sirra, -” 
Where's the body of my Girl]? 
IWi. I know not, 
[ am no Conjurer, you may look the body, 
| was lixe to be ſtoPn away my lelt, the Spirit 
Had like to ha furpris'd me inthe ſhape of a woman 
Ot a young woman, and you know thoſe are dancerous 
To. So had I Madzm, fimply though 1 ſtand here. 
| had bcen raviſtPd too: I had twenty Spirits, ; 
In every corner of the houle a Fiend met me, 
La. Youlye like Raskals, | 
Was Mifirits Newlove fuch a ſpirit Sir ? 
To trip: our worſhip; 
Well, I eſcharge you'Sir, are now at liberty, 
Live Vere yOu pleate > ard do what pranks yOu fancy 
\ ou know your fubltance: though you are my Nephey 
lam no'way bound Sir to protect your milchief; 
So tare,you well. 
Is: Farewell good Aunt, I thank you, 
Adiew. honeſt Nick, the devil it he have power, 
Will perfecute your old bones, for this Martiage, 
Farewell Miſtrets IYVin, 
To. And ſhall we partwith dry Ins? 
Shall we that have been fellow devils ropether 
Flinch for an old womans fart? 
IVi. *Tis a fine time anight too, but we muſt part Ni 
To. Shall we never ring again? ne*retols the tenos, 
And roul the changes into a Cup of Clarret ? 
You ſhall not want; what ere | lay my hands on, 
As I am fure Antomedoz the Coachman, 
Shall be diſtributed ; bear up, I ſay, hang forrow, 
Give me that bird abroad that lives at pleaſure, 
Sam the Butler's true , the Cook a r.verend Trojzl, 
The Faulkner ſhall fell his Hawks, <n1 fear they me 
rotten, : 
There he ſome wandring ſpoons, that may be met mi 
Pll pawn a Coach horſe, peace, utter no ſentences, 
The harſhneſs ſhall be us*d in.our wars allo-; 
Or ſhall I drive her (tell me but your will now, 
Say but the word) over ſome rotten bridg, 
Or by a Marl-pit ſide , ſhe may flip in daintily, 
Let mc alone tor my {elt, 
IV i. No, no, farewell Toby, _ 
Farewell {piay Nicholas, no ſuch thing , 
There be ways the world, it you lee me 
A day or tivo heuce,, may be wee?l crack a quatt jd, 
And pull a bell, commend to the houſhold; 
Nay, cry not Toby, *twill make thy head giddy. 

To. Sweet Maſter 1/adbraine. 0 
Wi. No more Toby, go the times may alter—— 
But where's the coarſe of my dead colen, | 

(If ſhe be dead) I hop'd ?thad but diſlembled 

That ſits heavy here : Toby, honelt Toby, 

Lend me thy Lanthorn, I forgot 'twas dar, 

[ had need look to my ways now. _. crab 
To. Take a lodging with me to night 1 _ 

And ride away to morrow with one 01 the hories, 

Next your heart, pray do. 1] war 
ii. No, duke good neighbor Toby, | wik 

[ ſcorn to ſubmit my {elf ere 1 have rambic - 

But whither, or with what , that's morc Ms 
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Fhe little Thief. 


— CJ 


- - andthe worſt come, it is but ſtealing, - 
Jonas not ſee 1e hang d for her own credit, 
pl elig 4 Halter coſts mo nothing, Exit. 


Enter Hartlove. 


I ht. and all the evil the night covers, 

| Prat The = and the black ſpawn of dar knefs, 
ſt we: no death, Idare thy cruelty. 

ppm ci both of life and light too, 


Lenny wits heaven, they ſay ſpirits appear 


| minds. and the graves open, 

yur fain h he fi Maridh "ſhadow, 

| ---k unto her ſpirit e?er | dyed, 

be axk upon My KNEES A INCTCY from her ; 

=: rivain, but her wretched kinſman, 

ru et his plOT, ſhall with his heart-blood ſatisfie 
&. iojtr'd life and honor, what light's this? 


Enter Wildbrain with a Lanthorn. 


5:1. |t is butmelancholy walking thus, 
ſhe Tavern doors are baracado'd too, = 
here | might drink till morn 1n expectation 5 
mot mect the Watch neither 5 nothing in 
Fy licenes of a Conſtable, whom I might, 
q diſtreſs,abuſe, and fo be carried, 
 ractof other lodging, to the Counter. 
z, 'Tis his voice, Fate, I thank thee. 
Fu; Ha, who's that, and thou be*ſt a man ſpeak ? 
wat Hirileve, then Tbear my deſtinies, 
wattheman of allthe world 1 wiſh'd for, 
þ Amt has curn'd me out a doors, ſhe has, 
this uochriſtian hour, and I do waſk, 
tiinks like Guido Faux with my dark Lanthorn, 
ulnzto ſet the Towna fire; i th? Countrey 
bldbe tane for //il;am o the Wilſpe, 
| mm 50þ and how doſt Fraxk ? 
Hs, The york for you. 
Fill, Come, tha*rt a fool, art going to thy lodging ? 
tle with thee'to njght, and tell thee ftories, 
many devils we ha met withal ; 
Kicueis haunted Fraxk, whole legions, 
be fifty for my ſhare. 
Fr Didſt not fright %em ? 
"ic, How, fright *em ? no, they frighted me ſufficiently, 
#, Tho hadſt wickedneſs enough t6 make them fare, 
lteafraid-o'thee, malicious devil; 
low thy ford, for by Maria?s ſoul; 
let thee ſcape to do more miſchic?. 
t Thou art mad, what doſt mean? 
4 To kili thee, nothing elſe will eaſe my anger, 
| x wp nn pager, J. ; 
"0 at word expreſs it, theres no peace in't, 
wire cal upchy-vaſonr, if thou'ſt any. 
__ yi. todefend thee ; 
ter for thy damr'd praftiſes, 
hls clin, and my innocence. 
id, hear a word; did 1 do any thing 


that mighthave her, 
werine A ates tir 


pris and face it out in courteſie, 
Wie't, and makemedrunk to attempt it. 
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You could not take me in a better time. Sir, 
{ ha nothing to loſe bur tha love I lent thee, 
ets Iword protect. | 

2. 1 know *em bork, but to prevent their ruj 
Mult not diſcover tay men Fol ror, ts 

s vn —_ yu are forward to commit ©  * 

11 Keep me from my grave, and ti rt 
To endleſs troubles 4 e. ; RE Ion 

Il ld. Ha, "tis her Ghoſt. , 

Fr, Maria ? 

Ma. Hear me both, each wound you make 
Runs through my ſoul, and isa new deathto me, 
EzCh threatening danger will affright-my reſt; 
Look on ime Hartlove, and my kinſman view me : 
Was I not late in my unhappy marriage, 4 
ms — ? full ot all misfortunes? 

ut you muſt add, with your moſt impious 
Unto my ſleeping duſt this inſolence , "EY 
Would you teach time to ſpeak eterra'ty 
Of my difgraces; make Records to keep %m, 
Keep them in braſs? fight then, and killmy honor ; 
Fight deadly both, and ler your bloody ſwords, 
Through my reviv'd, and reexing infamy 
{ T hat never ſha!l be purg'd ) find your own ruines ; 
Hartlove, | lov'd thee once, and hop'd again 
{1 a more bieſſed love to meet thy ſpirit, 

f thou !:11Pit him, thou arr a muctherer, 

...4 murther ſhall never inherit heaven: 
My time is come, my concealed grave expects me, 
Farewel, and follow not, your feet are bloody, 
nd will pollute my peace : I 1-5pe they are melted, 
This 1s my way ſure 

Fr. Stay bleſſed ſoul. 

IVi. Would ſhe had come ſooner,and ha ſav'd ſome blood. 

Fr. Doſt bleed? 

Wild. Yes certainly, I can both ſee and feel it, 

Fr. Now I well hope it is not dangerous; 

Give me thy hand, as honor guides me, 
PIl know thee again. 
Wild. I thank thee heartily ; 
I know not where to get a Surgeon ; 
This viſion troubles me, ſure ſhe is living, 
And [I was fooliſh blind, I could not find it; 
[ bleed apace ſtill, and my heart grows heavy, 
If 1 go far I faint, ÞIl kaock at this houſe, 
They may &» charitable, would *gwere perfet day, 


Emer d>itriſe. 


Miſt. *Tis not he: What would you, Sir ? 
Wild. | would crave a little reſt Lady, 
And for my hurts ſome Surgerie, lam a Gentleman 
That fortune of a fight — 
Miſt. A handſome Gentleman, 
Alas he bleeds, a very handſome Gentleman, 
Wild. A ſweet young wench, beſhrew my hearta fair one; 
Fortune has made me ſome recompence, 
Miſt. Pray come in, the air 1s hurtful for you, 
Pray let me lead you, , Pll have a bed for you preſently, 
[I] be your Surgeon too, alas ſweet Gentleman,  - 
W:4. Ifeel no hurts, the morning comes too faſt now. 
Mift, Softly, I beſcech you. | 


Enter Lady and Toby. 


Toh. Heis not up yet Madam, what meant you 
Te come forth ſo carly? 

La. You blockhead; 
Your eyes are ſow?d up ſtill, they cannot fee 
| When itisday: oh my poor Mari, 


| | Where be the women ? 


Tob. Theydaid they would follow us. 
| Lea. He ſhall not ave thys at my miſery, 
cal away 5 


| And kill my child, and 
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' And keep her portion top. 
'  Tob. Lethimbe hang'd for't, 
' You have my voice. 
' La. Thele womennot come yet / 
A Son-in-law, PÞll keep a Conjurer, 
But Pll find out his knavery. 
Tob Do, and Pll helphim. | 
' And ifhe were here, this whip ſnould conjure him, 
Here's a Capias, andirt catch hold on's breech, 
Pce make him ſoon believe the Devil were there, 
La. Anold Uſurer, 
: Tob. He married the money, that's all he loo«t for 5 
For your daughter, let her fink or Iwim, | 
L2., PI] twim hum ; 
This is his houſe, 1 wonder they ſtay thus, 
That we might rail him out on's wits. 

| Tob, They*llcome, 

Fear not Madam, and bring clappers with *em, 

Or ſome have loſt their old wont, I have heard, 

No diſparagement to your Ladyſhip, ſome o? their tongues 

Like Tom-a-Lincoln, three miles off. 

La. Oh hic, 

How tedious arethey ? 

Tob. What and we loſt notime, | 

You and [ ſhall make a ſhitt to begin with him, 

And tune our Inſtruments till the Confort come 

To make up the full noiſe, PI knock. 

Fu, Who's that rapt ſoſaucily ? 

Tob. ?Tis I, Toby,come down,or elſe we?]l fetch you down, 

Alas, this is but the Saints-bell, here's a Gentlewoman 

Will ring you another peal, come down, 1 fay. 

&. SOme new forti cations, look to my doors, 

Put double barrs; I will not have her enter, 

' Nor any of her Tribe, they cometo terrific/me : 

4 Keep out her tongue too, if you can. 

La. Ihear you, 

And Iwill ſend my tongue vp to your worſhip, 

The eccho of it ſhall flye o'er the ſtreet; 

My Daughter that thou killedſt with kindneſs ( Jew ) 

That thou betrayedſt ro death, thou double Jew, 

And after ſ{toPt her body. 

Tb. Jew's too good for him, 

7. 1 defie you both; 

Thy daughter plaid the villain and betraid me. 

Betrai?d my konor, 

La. Honor, Raſcal, 

And let that bear an attion, Illtry it with thee, 

Honor ? | 

Tob. Oh Reprobats! 

La. Thon muſty Juſtice, 

Buy an honourable halter and hang thy ſelf. _ 

Fob., A woribipful ropes end is top good for him. 

La. Get honor that way, thou wot die a dog-elic.. 
Tob. Come and be whipt ficlt. 

La. Where is her Portion, 


The Night-watker, or 


That I may bury it ? 
at peat OT mu bury thee, 
ur, Ive, we'll bury thee, ſpeak 
Tob. Bury him alive by all means for : ro 
J#. Their voices make my houleree] oh "ap 
| am in a dream, thy daughters ſpirit " Olicers 
Wa'ks a nights, and troubles all the neighhors; 
Go hirea Conjurer, Ill ſay no more. ; 
La. The Law ſhall ſay more, 
Wo. Nur. We are witneſſes, 
And if thou be*ſt not hang'd ——< 


nn 


iniquity, 


Enter Lurcher aud Boy. 


Lur. Buy a Book of good 
A ſhort Pook of good ><a, 
Boy. Buy a ballad, a balladof the maiq 
Tob. T hat mightha been m 
PII ha*t, what cer it coſt me. 
Boy. A ballad of the Witches han 
Tob. 1 will have that too; 
There wasan Aunt of mine, I think 
I would be glad to hear her Teſta 
Lur. Anew Book of Women, 
Ju. The thunder'sJaid, how they ſtare 3t him 
Lxr. A new Book of Fools, a ſtrange Book 
Very ſtrange fools. ; 
Fx. I'll owe thee a good turn, what&er 
Lur. A Book of Walking Spirits. —_ 
7«. That I like not. 
Tob. Nor I, they walk*d me the Fools Morris, 
Lur, A Book of Wicked Women. 
- 7x. That*s well thought on. 
uy \f Daw Of rude, malicious Women, of proud Wo 
” 4 Of ſcolding Women, we ſhall ne*er pct in. 
; . Boy. A ballad of wrong'd Maids. 
La. Pll buy that, 
Lur. A little, very little Book, 
Of good and godly Women, a very little one, 
So little you may put it in a Nutſhel. 
Tob., With a ſ#1all printthat no body can read it, 

Nur. Peace firrah, or 1'll tear your Books. 

J«. Open the door andlet him in, I love him, 

Lear, A Book of evil Magiſtrates, 

La. I marry d'ye hear that Juſtice. 

'Lur. And their eviller wives, 

That wear their Places in their Petticoats. 

Fu. D'ye hear that Lady. _ 

Boy. A Book new printed againſt Playing, 

Dancing, Masking, May-poles; a zealous Brothers Book 

And full of Fables, | 

Lxr. Angther Book of Women, of mad women, 

Women that were born in. March. 

Lea, Axe you got in? 

We would ha pulPd your knaves hide elle; this fellow 

Was ſent to abuſe us, but we ſhall have timg | 

To talk more with this Juſtice. ; 

Fu. Farewel Madam, as you like this, comevilitmeq 

You and your treble ſtrings,now ſcold your heartsout 

Wa. Shall he carry it thus away ? 

Nur. Go to the Judge, and what you 

La. I thank ye heartily, 

PIl keep that for the laſt, I will go home, 

And leave him to his Conſcience for a while, 

If it fleeplong, Vlt wake it with a vengeance. 


: Was gOt with chi 
y Cate lalt night, 


g'd 2t Lulle, 


amongſt 'em, | 
nent. 


men, 


c 


Enter Nurſe and Women. 


| 7 - Where "ll keep it ſafely. - 
»r, Traitor, thou ſhalt not veep 
Fac: Morcof the kennel? put more bolts to th* doors there, 
And arm your ſelves, hell is broke looſe upon us. | 
Tob. I am glad yare come, we'll blowthe houſe down. 
La. Oh Nurle, I have ſuch cauſe ——— 
Wo. Villain, viper,although you had no cauſe,we are bound 
TOaAcly ;--. :; 

Nur. Yes, and believe, we come not here toexamine, 
Andif you pleaſe we'll fire the houſe 

- Fx. Call the Conftable. 

| Tb. A charitable motion, fire is comfortable. 

Le, No,no, we'll only let him knowour minds, 

| We will commit no outrage, he's. a Lawyer,, 

. Give me my Musker, 


" 
">; Where's my daughters body, 


"ll have us ſweat 


Enter Servants. 


7. What book has he. given thee ? 
2. A dainty book, a book of the great Navy, 
Of fifteen hundred ſhips of Cannon-proot, 
Built upon Whales to keep their keels from ſinks 
| And Dragons in *em, thatſpit fire _ mile; 


And Elephants 


$3 


—_ he. 


D———— 


that carry goodly Caine. 
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— #rhou believe it? _ 

1, Def cone Books in print ? 

zl Toplars ook of Hempſeed too, 
1 neo lines 1 hapned on by chance, 

| prethee what are they? | 

fi They are ſo pat upon tne Time, as if 

q inked toanſwer the late Hiſtriomaſtix, 

wy of change and transformations, 

19-1. and learnedly he bangs him, _ 

ok , Puritans ruff, though Rarchs inprint, 

a to Paper, and a Play writ 'r; 

| Horate with a Water Poet : 

the Puritans ruff? Þ'll buy his Works for'r, 


Ne here a Ballad too ? 


-- 64 Diece of Poetry indeed : 
2 tg He fings : Juſtice cries within 


her noiſe is that ? | 
qo i th? ſtreets; prethee ſing on, Sing agsin. 


*4,en. doſt not hear ? ?tis 1*th? houle certainly 7 
: Tis2 ſtrange noiſe ? and has a tang oth? Jultice. | 
1, Let's ſee ? 1 ” 
Enter the Servants bringing in their Maſter 
bound and gazg'd. 


4. Untie his feet, pull out his gagg, he will choak elle . 


Iu deſperate rogues Were theſe. 

; Civehim freſh air, 

ks, [ willnever ſtudy books more : 
| ancndone, theſe villains have undone me, 

#4 myDesk, they have undone me learnedly : 
ie he aſrheir Books, Pll burn my Study : 
There were you raſcals when the villains bound me, 
could nothear. ? 
| 1. He pave us Books, Sir, dainty Books to buſie us ; 
ld wewere reading, in that which was the Brew-houſe ; 
| ndrpvqs we were ſinging Ballads too, 
x, Thiswas a ptecious thief, 

ule trick to keep my ſervaurs ſafe. 

1, What ha you loſt Sir ? 

fs, Theyranſack'd all before my face, and threatned | 
Tokillme if I cough?d, they have a chain, 

H cios, my box of caſting gold, my purle too. 
r70bd'd me miſerably ; but that which molt grieves me, 
[rytook away ſome Writings ; *twas a rogue 
knew me, and ſet on by the old Lady, 

all indite her fort, 

1, tall we purſue *em ? 

Js, Ran, run, curſed raskals, 

motof my wits, let nota creature in, 

Nt with neceſſaries. = 

2, Weſhall be ſtary'd. 

je. Pllbuy my meat at window as they paſs by , 
Wittruſt oy Recivence, he has books too ;, 
Wiread P11 ha flung np; 1 charge ye all 
Ulthe books th? ©, 
1, forlittle Prayer Book ? | 
Jn, [never pray agen, Pll have my doors 
0, nothung but walls, and thick ones too; 
| iy ſhall tempt me agen, remember 1 


> I ouſhould be call'd to take your oath? 

| wilforſivear all oaths, rather than ſee 

bit in the likeneſs of a book : 

k Increcondemn'd, Pl rather chuſe to hang, 

3 ad agen; comein, and ſearch all places, 

"7 Way be about the houſe, were the doors lock'd ? 
\ bit the keys in em, and if they be gone, 

x ot want wit to lock us in, Sir, 


2 . 


Never was a man ſo miſerably undone, 


| » to ſee their rogueſhips totter. 
Exeunt. 


The Little Thref. 


a 
_— 


Enter Lady and Nurſe. 


L1. Thy brothers daughter,faiſt,and bord in Wales ? 
wr. I have long time deſired to ſecher, and 1 hope 
i Our Ladyſhip will not be offended. 
Liz. No. no. 
Nr. | thould be happy, if ſhe might be ſerviceable 
10 you Madan. 
L i. Beſhrew me, but at firſt, ſhe 
's thenot like Maria? ſetting aſide 
Her language very like her, and I love her 
{he becter for'r, 1 prethee call her hither, 
»he ſpeaks feat Engliſh. 
_ Nur. Why Guennith, Guennith, du bummab Guennichs 
She is courſe Madam, after her countrey guile, « 


And were ſhe in fine cloths ——— 
La. Vil have her handſome: 


took me much, 


Enter Maria, 


What part of JYales were you born in ? 

Ma. In Abehundis Madam. 

Nur. She ipeaks that uame in Welſh, which wecall Breck- 

1 2. Whatcan you do ? nock, 

M4, Her was toe many tings in J/alls, know not the falls 
on- in Londons ? her was milk the Cows, make ſeeze and but- 
ers, and tpin very weil the Welth freeze, her was Cooke to 
te \lountain Cors, and ling very fine prittiſh tunes, was mage 
2004 ales and breds, and her know to dance on Sundays, 
marge you nowv Madams. 

L 1. Apretty innocence,] do like her infinitely, Nurſe, 
Andit I lIive— 


Enter S ervant. 


Ser. Here is Mr. Hartlove, Madam, come to ſee you, A 
Li. Alas poor Geatleman, prethee admit him. 


Enter Hartlove and Gent. 


Ha. Madam, Iam come to take my laſt leave. 

La, How Sir ? 

Ha. Ot all my home afteLtions, and my friends, 
For the intereſt you had oncein Maria, 

{ would acquaint you when I leave the kingdom. 

La. Would there were any thins, 11 my poor power 
That might divert your \Vill, aid make you happy; 
[ am ſure] have wrong'd her too, but It your pardon 
Aſſure me you are charitable z the's dead 
Which makes us both tad : What do you look on ? 
Thelikelt face —— | 

Ma. Plelie us awle, why does that ſentilman make ſuch 
unders and mazements at her, I knoiv her not. 

Ha. Be not offended maid. (to him. 

La. How the wench bluſhes, ſhe repreſents Marias loſs 

Ma. Will the fentilman hurt h1er? pray you be her de- 
fences, was have mad phiſnomics, is her troubled with Lu- 
naticks 1n her prain pans, bleſs us awle. 

Hz, Where had you this face ? 

Ma. Her faces be our none, I warrant her. 

Ha. 1 wonot hurt you, all the lineaments 
That built Maria up, all thoſe ſpringing beauties 
Dwell on this thing,change but her tongue | «now her : 

Ler me ſee your haud. | 

Ma. Du Guin. was never thieves, and robberies; here is 
no ſindge in her hands warrant her. 

Ha, Truſt me, the ſelf. ſame white, 

And ſoftneſs, prethee ſpeak our Englith Dialett. 

Ma. Haleggs? what does her ſpeage hard iirds to her, 
to make poor Gx21nth ridicles, was no mannerly ſentilman 
ro abuſe her. 

Ha. By the love, 

That everlaſting love I bear Mrs 

Ma. Maria,her name was Gwenith,and good names, was poor 

elſe,oman maid, her have no fine kanags to madge her trickſie 
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| | Ha. 1 cannot goe, there's ſomewhat calls me back. 


And true mens broken hearts. 


The Night-walker, or 


DC 


Þ in her own cuntries was held a fine enſe her can tels her,and 


honeſt enſe too, marg you dat now, her can keep her little 
legs cloſe enough, warrant her. 

La. How prettily this anger ſhews. 

x. She gabbles innocently. 

Hz. Madam farewel, and all good fortune dwell wee, 
With me my own affections; farewel Maid, ; 
Fair gentle Maic, 

* 2. She lighs. 
Ma. Du cata whee. 


Ma. Poor Franke, ; 
How gladly would 1 entertain thy love, _ 
| And meet thy worthy flame, but ſhame forbids, me : 
If pleaſe her Ladyſhip dwell here with Gzenneth, and learn to 
 ſpinn and'cardull, to mage flannells, and linſeyes ulfeis, fall 
| tawgco'd urds to her Ladyſhipsurſhips for her. 
Re The tears flow from him. 
The tears of true affection, woe is me, 
| Oh curſed love that glories in maids miſeries, | 
(forgive her. 
La. Alas I pity him,the wenchis rude, and knows you not, 
Ma. Wype your nyes yray you, though was porn in Walls 
*"mong craggy rocks, and mountains, yet heart is ſoft look you 
hur can weep too, when hur ſce men mage prime tears and 


Hark in thine ear, diſſemble not. but | 
And fave my life; I know you are Mars __ 
Speak but as I doe, ten words to confirmme- 
You have an Engl foul, do not diſpuiſe i; 
e wit ele VAT 
ppmcohgg Fange ACCentS— She pinch'd hard 
La, What ails the Wench? 


Ha. She*s gone too, 

2, Come leave this dream. 

Ha. Adream ? ink ſo; 
But *twas a pleaſing one, now 11] obey 
And forget all theſe wonders, lead the Way. 
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Aus Ouartus. 


Scena Prima. 


— 
—— ——— 


Mae... 


Enter Wildbrain a»d Toby. 
Wil. Oneſt Toby ? 


Nur. Why, Gzenith, Fxx, 


Fro, 


| /ancholy, her will ſing her a Welch Song too, tomake her 


For then 


lamentations, | 
Ha. How hard ſhe holds me ? 
Juſt as Maris did, weeps the ſame drops, 
Now as I have a living foul, her fight too; 
What ſoallI think, is not your name Maria, 
If it be not, delude me with ſo much charity 
To fay it 1s. 
M.. Upon her life, yon was mighty deal in love with ſome 
mos your pale ſeckes and hollow nyes, and pantings upon 
er polſom, know very well, becauſe look you, her think her 
honeſt ſentilman, you fall call her Marie. 
Hr. Good Madam, think not ill I am: thus ſaucy, 
La. Oh noSir, be you nor angry with the wench. 
Hi. 1am moſt pleas'd: _ 
1. Lets interrupt him, he'll be mad outright elle, 
2. Obſerve a little more. l 
Hi. Would Icoaldin your language beg a kiſs, 
M1. If her have neceſſitiesof a kiſs, look you, dere is one 
| in farities. 
Ha. Letme ſuffer death, 
Tfinmy apprehenſion two twinn'd cherrics 
Be more a kinn, than her lips to Mariz's : 
And it this harſh illution would bur leave her, 
She werethe ſame, good Madam, ſhall I have 
Your conſent now ? 
La. To what? 
Ha. '1o yive this Virgin to me, 
La. She*s not mine, thisis her kinſwoman, 
And has more power todiſpole; alas, I pity him. 
Pray gentleman prevail with him to goe , 
More that 1 wiſh his comfort than his abſence. 
Ha. You have been always kind to me, will you _ 
Deny me your fair Coſin? 
Nu. *Twere ht you firſt obtain'd herown conſent. 
Ha. She isnofriend that wiſhes my departure, 
| doe not trouble you. | | 
1. ?Tis not Maria. 
Ha. Her ſhadow is enough, Pll dwell with that, 
Purſue your own ways, ſhall we live together ? 
Ma. If her will come to morrow and tauge to her, her- 
will tell her more of her meanings, and then if her be me- 


merries, but Gwenith was very honeſt ; her was never love 
but one ſentleman, and he was bear her great teal of good- 
ills too, was marry one day $, Davy, her give her five pair 
of white gloves, if her will dance at her weddings. 

Ha. All ] am worth, 


To. Sweet Mr, Fildbrain,-—T 3m glad] þ- 
Wild. Why, did my Aunt ſend for me? RY 7 
Tob. Your Aunt's a mortal, and thinks not on YOU 

For ought I can perceive. | 
Wild. Is my colin alive agen? 

Tob. Neither, and yet we do not hear 
That ſhe's buried. 

Wild. What ſhould make thee glad then ? 

Tob. What ſhould make me glad? have [ not cauſe, 
To ſee your Princely body well, and walk thus, 
Look blithe and bonny, and your Wardrobe whole fi? 

Wild. Thecaſeis clear, and I ha found a Mine, 

A perfect Indie, ſince my Aunt caſhierd me, ' 

What think*ſt of this ? 

Tob. Ohdelicate bells. 

Wild. Thou putteſt me in mind, 

We are to ring anon, I mean to ſend for thee, 

Meet me at the old Pariſh Church, | 

Tob. Say no more. 

Wild. When thy Lady is a bed, we ha conſpir'd 

A midnight peal for joy. 

Tob. If I fail, hang me? th? bell-ropes. 

Wild. And how ? and how does my Aunt ? 

Tob. She*Sup to th? cars in Law, | 

Ido fo whirl her to the Counſellors chambers, 

And back again, and bounceher for more money, 


And too again, I know not what they do with her, 
But ſhe*sthe merrieſt thing among theſe Law-drivers; 
Andin their ſtudies half a day together , 

If they doget her with Afagna Charta, ſhe fwears, 

By all the ability of her old body, 

She will fo claw the Juſtice, ſhe will ſell 
The tiles of the houſe ſhe vows, and Sack out oth" Cell, 
( That ſhe worſhips to Idolatry ) but ſhe'll hang hun. 

' Wild. 1 would ſhe could : but hark thee honeſt Toby. 
If a manhave a Miſtriſs, may we not, 


Without my Aunts leave, borrow now and then 
A Coach to tumble in, towards the Exchanges 
And ſo forth ? | 

Tob, A Miſtriſs ? q 

Wil. She may be thinewhen we are married. 
Tb. Command, Pll carry you both 1n pomp 
Andlet my Lady go a foota Law-catching, 


And exerciſe her corns : where is the Maſter Jobs! 


Wild. *Shat ſee her. 

Tob. Shall we ring for her ? 
Wild. And drink her health ? 
Tob. Drink ſtifly for five hours. 
Wild. We'll drink fifteen. 


And all __—_ this ſtrange voice would forſake her, 
ſnud be—— prethee ſtay a little, 
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7 we wil ha twenty Torches then, 
a Ton recs drive on criumphantly : 

W ohantly welldrive, by my Ladies door, 

(97 acitian, Coachman, I will rattle you 
I” inher porch, and ſhe ſhall fear me: 

| IU: mote, 1 ſhall run mad outright, 

MY inkSacks and ſurfeit inſtantly , 

| where I am now. 


E xt, 
1 hoo not 


Enter Lurcher. 


uttons ſake, the knave”s tranſported. 
A ory tr ? (thee now ? 
- Honeſt Tom, how thrives the fellonious world with 
* You look and talk as you were much exalted, 
11 TW are th right Tom. Pll tell thee firſt, 
1b; hook off my Aunt, and yet I live ſtill, E 
drink, and fing z her houſe had like to ha ſpoiPd me; 


I Len 20 hOUrS NOW 3 
vor need any falſe Key 
Tathe old womans Cabinets, I ha money 
Ig oy word, and pawn no oaths to th* Butler. 
Yo matrimonial proteſtations 
bir $ack-poſſets to. the Chambermaid, | 
bee my Fare, there be more ways to th? wood Tom. 
Ly. Prethee releaſe my wonder. 
Fl. Plincreaſe it, wipe thine eyes, 
Wreis 2chain worth money, and ſome man had it, 
holit Diamond, and other trifles 
ls, The very ſame, Oh Gipſey ! Infidel ! 
Aithat 1 ſweat, and ventur*d my neck for, 
l& jus gotalready ; who would truſt a ſtrumpet :. 
Fid. This? This is nothing to what I poſleſs 
k home. 
lw, What home ? 
F:id. A houſe that ſhall be nameleſs; 
The Miſtriſs of it mine too, ſuch a piece 
bs fleſh and blood, added to that fo loving 
Li, ls ſne married ? 
Vild, 1 know not, nor I care not; 
t {ach aprize, ſo mounting, ſo delicious, 
Thou wilt run mad, P11 tell thee more hercafter, 
Lw. Nay, prethee a word more. 
Fid, 1 took no pains to find out all this Paradiſe, 
5 &ſtinythrew me upon't th dark, 1 found 1t 
vWating a Lodging too. 
lw. Noold acquaintance ? 
- Ns _ ſaw her; 
it thele things happen not 1n every age: 
wnot ſtay, if thou wilt meet anon , 
amown randevoiw, thou knoweſt the Tavern, 
"rl ſup together, after that a company 
v merry lads have madea match to ring, 
ls, You keep your excrciſe, i'th* old Church? 
Fd, Noother, 
1500 Maſick to the Bells, we wo'd 
Ware Bonbres if we durſt,, and thou wo'd come 
kalcoft theenothing Tow, hang pilfering, 
keep me company, intime 1 may 
*"thee my wench too. 
: ;"y Icannet promiſe ; but you will be there ? 
(44 Well toGs the Bells, and make the Steeple 
Far 007, but come to ſupper then. 
"gh hand, and expeCt me : 
* Mlcomeor ſend, andto ſome purpoſe ; 


"i gh ?P 


Enter Boy with Gann, Beard, and Conſtables ftaff. 


Kclen Knave, how didſt thou purchaſe theſe ? 

il ;'he ſtaff ſtole laſt night from a ſleeping Con- 

b wed by my. nee reap (ſtable; 
z you were beſt to loſe no time, Sir, 


Ar. Sy, ks boy, *tis very well, do [not look 


Kings peace with authority ? 

You know your charge, prepare things handſomely, 

My diligent boy, and leave me to my office, | 
Boy. There wants nothing already ; bur I fly Sir. Fx#. 
Lur. Now Fortune prove no ſlut and Pll adore thee, 

Within. Ser. Whole there ? Knoeks. 
Lur. A triend wo'd ſpeak with Maſter Juſtice. 
Ser, Whoare you? 

Lar. I amthe Conſtable. 
Ser. My Maſter is notat leafure to hear buſineſs. 
Lur. How ? Notat leaſure to dothe King ſervice; 
Take heed what you fay, Sir ; 1 know his worſhip, 
[ft he know my buſineſs, would no excule. 
Ser. You mult goto another Juſtice, Il aſſure 
My Maſter 1s not well in health. 
Lyur. I know not, 

But 1t your worſhipful be not at leaſure 

To do himſelt a benefit, I am gone Sir, 

-n infinite benefit, and the State ſhall thank him for't; 

Thank him, and think on himroo; Iaman Officer, 

And know my place, but I dolove the Juſtice; 

| honor any authority above me : 

Beſide, he is my neighbor, and I worſhip him. 

Ser. You have no Books, nor Ballads, Mr Conſtable, 

About you? 

Lur. hat ſhould 1 doe with Books ? does it become 

A man of my place tounderſtand fuch matters ? 

Pray call your Maſter, if he pleaſe to follow me, 

I ſhall diſcover to him ſuch a plor, 

Shall get himeverlaſting fame, ll be hangd fort, 

And he be not knighted inſtantly, and for reward 

Have ſome of the malefactors Lands, Pll bring him too ; 

But I cannot delay time. Within, 
Ju. Who's that ? | 
Ser. A Conſtable Sir, would ſpcak about ſome buſineſs, 

He ſays will bring you Fame, and mighty profit. | 
Lur. Pleaſe your worſhip come down,Pll make you happy; 

The notayPſt piece of villany I have in hand Sir, 

And you ſhall findit out; I hamade choice 

'Tobring your worſhipto the firſt knowledge, and 

Thank me, as you fnd the good on't afterwards, 

Fe. What isit? Treaſon ? 
Lur. ?Tis little better, Ican tell you have lodged 

A crew of the moſt rank and deſperate villains : 

They talk of robberies and wales they did *em.z 

And how they left men bound ju their ſtudies, 

Ju. With Books and Ballads ? 
Lur. That Sir, that, and murders, 

And thouſand knaveries more, they*re very rich Sir, 

[n Money, Jewels, Chains, and a hundred more 

Devices. 
7u. Happy, happy Conſtable, I meet ye 

At the back door, get ready knaves. 

Lur, Not a man I beſeech you, 
I have privately appointed ſtrength about me, 


Like one that breaks the 


 They-cannot ſtart, your men would hreed ſuſpition 


All my defire is, you would come alone ; 
That you might have the hope of the enterpriſe, 
That you might hear *em firſt, and then proceed, Sir, 
Fx. Icome, I come. 
Lwr. *Tis very well. 
7u. Keepall my doors faſt, *tis ſomething late. 
Lur. So, fo, aad pleaſe your worſhip Idirect you, 


© 


Ex. 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. My Maſter ſtajes, 1doubt his lime-twizs catch not, 
If they doe, alls provided, but I all 
This while forget my ovn ſtate, fair Maria 
Is certainly alive, I met her in 
Another habit, with her Nurſe, 'twas ſhe : 
There is ſome trick ut, but when this is over, 


' PII find it out, this project for the Uſurer 


May have good eſfett; however, *twill be ſport 
To mortifie him a little ; 


OY ME” 
\ a”. Su Ee 


” ey” 2A aabase-4 <4 _— 
FN! DES 9-4 ppt : 
os De, 5 6X5 

, E 


$1 NE —_ <a 


WT Fr 0 F 
Fs Eu" wed F 
Od AE TION a m—_— SCI 2 22 et 7 « 


Enter Lurcher. 


He's come without him : 
Have you faild, Sir #- . 
Lar. Protper'd? my little Ingineer ; away, 
He is i*th* next room, be not you ſeen, firrah. 
| - Boy. The pitfalls ready, never Juſtice 
Was catcht in ſuch a nooze : cer he get out, 
He ſhall run through a ſcouring purgatory, 
Shall purge him to the quick, ®tis night already, - Exit. 


Enter Alzripe and Lurcher. 


Lwr. Come ſoftly, yet Sir, ſoftly, are you not weary ? 
«. Tvalt brought me into a melancholy place, 

I ſeeno creature. . 

Lwr. This.is, Sir, their Den 

Where they ſuppoſe themſelves ſecure, Iam faint, 

With making haſte ; but I muſt be/thus troubled, 

And therefore never go without a Cordaal , 

Without this I ſhould dye; 

How it refreſhes me ; 

Already ? wilPt pleaſe your worſnip? I might have had 

The manners to ha? let you drink before me, 


Seems to 


drink, 


_ ] Nowamlluſty. 


Zu. *Twas a pood taſte. 

Lyr. Taſte? how d'ye find the virtue, nay Sir,ſpare it not : 
1 My wife has the Reccipt, does it not ſtir 

| Your Worſhips body ? when you come to examine, 

Twill make you ſpeak like thunder, 

7a. Hoy he. | 

Lur. It works already. 

Fe. 1s there never a chair, I was wearier than thought, 
But who ſhall we have to take *em. Mr. Conſtable ? 

Lur. Let me alone, when but give the watch-word 
We will have en enough to ſurprize an Army. 

7a. 1 begin tobe ſleepy z what, haſtachair? 


Enter another with a chair. 


Lur.” They do not dream of us, *tis carly riſing , 
Care, care, and carly riſing, Common-wealths men 
Are ever 1ubject to the nods ; fit down, Sir, 

A ſhort nap 4s not much amiſs; fo, fo, he's faſt, 

{ Faſtasa fiſh Vth* net, he has winking powder 

'| Shall work upon him to our wiſh, remove hum, 

Nay, we may cut him into collops now 

And he ne'r (cel; have you prepar*d the vault, ſirrah ? 
Boy. Yes, yes, Sir, every thing ins place. 

Lur. When you have plac*d him, you andI boy 
Muſt about another project hard by, his potion 
Will bind him ſure enongh til] we return, 

This villany weighs mainly, But well purge ye. — Exit. 
"ORs Bells ring. 
| Enter Sexton, 


Sex. Now for mine ears, mine ears be conſtant tome z 
They ring a wager, and I muſt deal juſtly, ha boys. 


Enter Lurcher and Boy. 


Lwr. Doſt hear *em, hark, theſe be the Ringers ? 
Boy. Are you ſure the ſame ? 
Lar. Or my diretions/ fail ; 

The coaſt is clear: | 

How the bells go ? how daintily they tumble? | 

And methinks they ſeem to ſay 3 Fine fools ll fit you. 
Sex. Excellent agen, good boys —oh that was nought. 
Lwr. Who's that ? 

, Buy. Be you conceaPd by any means yet, hark, 

"They ſtop, I hope they'll to't agen, cloſe Sir. 


| 


—_ —_—_— 


The Neth walker, 


| 


Emer Wildbrain, Toby, 
Wild. A palpable knock. 


Ring. *T was none. 
To. Bejudg'd by the Sexton then 
If I have ears. ; 
_ & knock, a knock, a groſs one. 
0. Carman,your gallon of wine. voy x; ” 

Art thou o*th? woclkiphat company of eb "Mpiouh 

And handle a bell with no more dexterity « * $oUuve 

You think youare in Thames-ſtreet 

Juſtling the Carts : oh a clean hand's a Jewel, 
Boy. Good ſpeed to your good excerciſe 
To. YO are welcome 2 
Boy. I come, Sir,froma Gentlema: 

One that loves your Muſick well. 

To. He may have more on't, 

Handlg a bell, as you were haling timber ? 

Groſs, groſs, and baſe, abſurd. 

King. Ill mend it next peal. 
Boy. Tointreat a knowledge of you, whether it he 

By the Ear you ring thus cunningly, or by the Eye: 

For to be plain, he has laid ten pounds upon't "_ 
I/:1d. But which way has he laid ? 

Boy. That your Ear guides you, 

And not your Eye. | 
{o. Has won, has won, the Ear's our only ; 
Boy. But how {hall we be ſure o'r, ſa 
To. ur all thelights our, to what end ſerve our eyesthen 
Wild. A plain Calc, | 
Boy, You fay true, tis a finecunnino thinÞ tor; 

And can youring Yth? dark to? oath ot px 
Wd. All night long , boy. 
Boy. *Tis wonderful, let this be certain Gentlemen 

And half his wager he allows among ye ; ; 

Ir poſſible you ſhould ring ſo # 

10. Poſlible,thou art a child, 1'Il ring whenl amdeaddr 

Out with the lights, no twinkling of acandle, 

I know my rope too, asI know my noſe , 

And can bang it ſoundly th? dark, I warrant you. 
Wi.Come,let*s confirm him ſtraight, and win the wager. 
Boy. Let me hear toſtrengthen me; 

And when y*ave rung, Ill bring the money to you. 

Lyr. So, fo, follow 'em ; 

They ſhall have a cool reward, one hath gold of mine, 

Good ſtore in's pocket, | 

But this will be reveng'd in a ſhort warning, 

They are at it luſtily ; hey, how wantonly 

They ring away their cloaths, how it delights me; 

Boy. Here, here, Sir, 


R nger 1, 


«and ncighborhard b 


Exter Boy with cloaths. 


Lur. Haſt Wildbrain”s ? 
Boy. His whole caſe, Sir; I felt it out, and by the guatd 
This ſhould be the Coachmans, another ſuit too, 
Lur. Away boy, quickly now to the Ulurer, 
His hour to wake approaches. 
Boy. That once finiſhed, 
You'll give me leaveto play, Sir : here they come. 


Enter Wildbrain, Toby, and Ringers. 


Wild. 1 am monſtrous weary. 
To, Fie, how I ſweat ? Reach me my cloak tocover 
| run tooyl likea Porpiſe; *twasa brave peal. | 

Sex, Let me light the candle firſt,then I'll wait 08 job 
Wild. A very brave peal. 
To. Carman, you came in cloſe now. 
Wild. Sure *tis paſt midnight. | 
Ring. No ſtirring inthe ſtreets I hear. 
To. Walk furthe 
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r, was that a pillar? 'tis hardertis 


Where's the boy promis'd us five pounds? | W 
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'T he little T hief. 


Enter Sexton. 


it?. 
Sr Here = and all our cloaths. 
Where, where 7 


| 0k te blind too, give me the bottle, 
| elites Fiſh now, like an Elephant. 
= Here are the COrNErs, but here are no cloaths; 
Yes here is acuff, of 

|; ye me the candle, 
__ iſh? {mell the knavery, 
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14, 1s'r come 


[9 ry fear, Pll never ring by the car more. 


re 
| 5, My new cloaths vaniſh ; 
| Tal Al my cloaths Toby. 

e, Here's NONE. 
o 5 gh of my dragons wings left to adorn me, 


Ine [ muted all my feathers # 


1 
j 
i 


7:1 Cheated by the ear ; 2 plot toput out the candle; 


. my chain, my rings, the gold, the gold. 

_ wn Ao cold Icry, and I cry truly, 
Kone ſleeve, nor a cape of a cloak to warm me. 

"Fd, What miſerable fools were we ? 

14, We had &en beſt, gentlemen, 

man chuſe his rope again, and faſten it, 

la take aſtort turn to 2 better fortune, | . 
The hawds to our Miſeries, and put our own lights out : 

Fd. Prethee Sexton lets have a fire at thy houle. 


10d fire, we'll pay thee ſome way for*r, I am ſtonecold. 


I pity you, come quickly Gentlemen. 
- rad bas na dream, 1 had no Miſtriſs, 
Xor gold, nor cloaths, but am a ringing raſcal. 
7. Fellows in affliction, let*s take hands all, 
Worarewe fit for tumblers. 


Enter Lurcher ard others, bringing in Algripe. 


Ls. $0, o, preſently his ſleep will leave him. 
Ind wonder ſerze upon him, 
lem within be ready. 

, What ſound's this ? 
Wt horrid dinne ? what diſmal place is this? 
[xcrer ſaw. before, and now behold it ; 
be by the half light of a Lamp, that burns here : 
th ſpirits ſhake}, pendle through my body ; 

Ein help, 


Enter two Furics, with black Tapers. 


js. Whatare you ? : 
1 Wearehellhounds, hellhounds, that have commiſſion 
mathe Prince of darkneſs, 
| black ſoul ro him. 
| js. Am | not alive ſtill > | 
1, rr You weave brought thee inſtruments 
rid thy miſerable life, Stabb, 
1, Hangthy ſelf, this choice is offer'd, 
| ucanitnot hope for heaven thy baſe ſoul is 
0M hopeof mercy. | 
1. Quckly, quickly, 
"@ q 
ke Uiends expect thee, 
ae with ns tothar pit © 
bowl xray f endleſs horror, 


=R 
;þ Oh, oh, oh. 


_ to acuff? my whole ſnit turned to a button? 
[as cold again as though *twere Chriſtmas; 


7. Groans are too late, ſooner the raviſher, 
Whole ſoul is hurPd into eternal froſt, 
Stung with the force of twenty thouſand wintery. 
To puniſh the diſtempers of his blood, : 
Shall hope to get from thence, than thou avoid 
The certainty of meeting hellgwhere he is, 
Sha!l murderers be there for ever dying, 
Their ſouls ſhot through with Adders, torn on Engines, 
Dying as many deaths for killing one, 
Couldany imagination number them, 
As there be moments in etcraity : 
And ſhall that Juſtice ſparc thee, that haſt flain, 
Murdered by thy extortion to many # 

Fx. Oh, oh. 


2. Docxecution quickly, or we'll carry thee alive tohell | 


F#. Gently, gentle devils, do not force me 
To kill my felt, nor do nor you do'r for me ;, 
Oh let me live, Pil make amends for all. 

'1, Tellus ofthy repentance? perjur'd villain, 
Pinch off his fleſh, he muſt be whipr, 1alred and whipt, 

Fx. Oh miſery of miſeries! 

Recorders 1.2 Tear hisaccurſed limbs, to hell with himyha! 
A milchi{ on that innocent face, away. Creeps in. 


Enter Boy like an Angel. 


Boy. Malicious furies hence, choak not the ſeeds 
Ot holy penitence. 

J#. This muſt be an Angel, 

How at his preſence the fiends crawl away ? 
Here is ſome light of mercy, 
Boy. Bethou wile, 
And entertain it, wretched, wretched man; 
What poor defence hath all thy wealth been to thee? 
What tays thy conſcience now ? 

J*. Bemy good Angel, here I promiſe thee, 
To become honeſt, and renounce all villany 
Enjoyn me any pennance, 1ll build Churches 3 
A whole City of Hoſpitals. 

Boy, Take heed, 

There 1s nodallying, nor are theſe impos'd. 

Z#. Name any thing within my power, ſwcet Angel; 
And if I do not faithfully performit, 

Then whip me every day, burn me each minute, 
Whole years together let me freeze to lficles, 

Boy. Ph number of thy foul oppreſſions ; 

Thou haſt undone a faithful Gentleman, 

By taking forfeit of his Land. ; 
Ju. Young Lurcher, 

I do confeſs. 

Boy. He lives moſt miſerable, 

Andin deſpair may hang or drown himſelf, 
Prevent his ruine, or his blood will be i 
More fininthy account : haſt thou forgotten 
He had a ſiſter ? 

Fa, 1 do well remember it. 

Boy. Couldſt thou for Mammon break thy ſolemn vow, 
Made once to that unhappy maid, that weeps | 
A thouſand tears a day tor thy unkindneſs, 
Was not thy faith contracted, and thy heart ? 
And couldlt thou marry another ? 

J«. But ſhe is dead, 
And Lwill make true fatisfation, 

Boy What do [ inſtance theſe that haſt been falſe 
Toall the world, 

Fu. I know it, and will henceforth 
Practice repentance, do not frown ſweet Angel ; 

I will reſtore all Mortgages, forſwear 
Abominable Uſury, live chaſte z 

For I have been wanton in my ſhroud, my age ; 
And if that poor innocent maid, I fo abus'd, 
Be living, + will marry her, and ſpend 


| My days to come religiouſly. 


Boy. 1 was commanded but a Meſſenger 


——_—— 
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: | Torell thee this, andreſcue thee from thoſe, 


If thou abuſe this mercy and repent not, 
Double damnation will expect thee for it ; 
But if thy life be vittuous hereafter, 
A bleſſednels ſha}l reward thy good example, 
Thy fright hath much diſtracted thy weak fences, 
Drink of this viol, and renew thy ſpirits 
1 ha done my office, think ont and be happy. 
| Lur. <o, fo, he gapes already, now he's taſt ; 
' Thou haſt ated rarely, but this is not all; 
: Firſt, help zo convey him out 0” thi? vault. 


4 


By ourdevice this bondage may ſcape hell. 
Enter Lady, Nurſe, Maria, 


La. Didſt think Maris, this poor outſide, and 

Dilembling of thy voice could hide thee 'rom 

A mothers ſearching eye, tiongh ico much fear, 
Leſt thou wert not the ſame, mizht blind a Lover 
: That thought thee dead too , oh my dear Mara, 

{ hardly kept my joyes in trom betraying thee :, 
Welcome again to life, we ſhall find out 
« | The myſtery of thy abſerice ; conceal 
" Thy perſon ſtill, for A/grip: muſt not know thee : 

And exercile this pretty Dtalect ; 
If there be any courſe in Law to free thee, 
: Thou ſhalt nor be fo miſerable ; be ſilent 
Good Nurſe. : 

' Nur. Yo ſhonld not need to fear me, Madam, 
| I do not Jove the uſuring Jew ſo well; | 
| Beſide, *twas my trick to diſguiſe her 1o. 
La. Be not dejetted Mal. 
M3, Your care may comfort me;, , 
| But I deſpair of happineſs: MH aw! (owe - 
Sdhervlowe,, 1 dare not fee him, 
Nur, We'll withdraw. 


| fÞ4 ee 1 ſhall but grieve to ſee his paſſions too, 
—J >12ce there*s no poſſibility to relieve him, 


Enter Hartlovye. 


Ha. The worlds a Labyrinth, where noaguided men 


Walk rp and downto fhnd their wearineſs, 

No ſooner have we meaſured with much toil 
Oneecrooked path with hope to gain our freedom, 
But it betrays us to a new affition , 

What a ſtrange mockery will man become 

Shortly to all the creatures ? 

Oh MariaJ! 

if thou be*ſt dead, why does thy ſhadow fright me ? 
Sure *tis becanfe | live; | were 1 bur certain 

To mect thee in one grave, and that our daft 
Might have the priviledge to mix in filence, 

How ynrckly ſhould my foal ſhake off this burthen! 


Enter Boy. 


| Thus far my wiſhes have fucceſs, 'l} loſe 
oh time : Sir, are not you calPd Mr. Harthore? 


my rudeneſs, | 
Ha. What does that concerh | 


Thee Boy, *tis a name cannot advantage thoez 
And I am weary on't, 
Boy. Had you conceaPd, | 
Or | forgot hy Sir, ſo large were my 
Directions, that you could het this kangoage, 
| Bar I ſhould know you by your arr | | 
4, | 


Wert well inform'd, it ſeems; well, wt*syonr buſine6? 


Boy. 1 come to bring you catifort, 
Eb Mat: 


Whoſe malice would have dragg'd thee quick to hell, 


* Boy, You will diſpenſe with me now,as you promis'd, Sir, 
| Lar, Wewill make ſhift without thee, th'alt done well, 


—_ 


Alive agen? that's ſomewhat, and yer no; 
Enough tomake my expectation riſe, to 
Paſt half a bleſſing; ſince we cannot meet 
To makeitupa full one; th*art miſtaken. 

Boy. When | jv have heard me, YOU'll think othergic 
” un wn report Maria living : wh 

ce comfort that I bring you 
Upon her death. We 0a open 

Ha, Tart adiſſembling boy, 
>ome one has lent thee to mock me; though my 
Stoop not to pun thy green years unripe "* 
For malice; did I know what perſon ſent thee 
ro tempt my ſorrow thus, I ſhould reveng it. 

Boy. Indeed have no thought to uncharitahle 
Nor am I ſent to grieve you, let me ſuffer 
More puniſhment thanever boy deſerv'g, 
if youdo _ = falſe; Ifervea Miſtcis 

ould rather dye than play with your mi 
Then good Sir wal me Ge i Was. 
Ha. W - is your Miſtriſs ? 

Boy. Before I name her, give me ſome enco 
That you receive her nk : ſhe is one "—_— 
That1s full 2cquainted with your milery, 

And can bring ſuch a portion of her ſorcow 
In every circumſtance ſo like your own, 
Yowll Iove and pity her, and wiſh your grief 
Might marry one anothers. 

Ha, Thou art wild? 

Canſt thou bring comfort from fo ſad a creature? 
Her miſerable itory caa at beſt, 
zut twell my Volume, large euough already. 

Boy. She was late belov'd, as you were, promis'd ſaith, 
And marriage; and was wotthy of a better 
T hana he, that ſtole Maria's heart. 

Ha. How's that ? 

. Juſt as Maria dealt with your affetion, 
Did he that married her deal with my Miſtrit,, 
When careleſs both of Honor and Religion , 
They cruelly gave away their hearts to [traugers, 

Ha. Part of this truth I know, but prethee boy 
Proceed tothat thou cam't for; thou didit Pronuſe 
Something, thy language cannot hitherto 
Encourage me to hope for. 

Boy. That I come to : 

My Miftrif thus unkindly dealt withal, 

You may imagine, wanted no affiction 

And had e*r this, wept ker ſelf dry as Marble, 

Had not your fortune come to her relief, 

Andtwinn to her own ſorrow brought her comfort, 
. Ha. Could the condition of my tate ſo equal, 

Leſlen her ſufferings? 

Boy. I know not how en 
Companions in grief ſometimes dimipiſh 
And make the preſſure eaſie by degrees: 
She threw her troubles off, remembring yours, 
And from her pity of your wrongs, there grew 
AﬀeCtion to your perſon thus increas'd, 
And with it, confidence, that thoſe whom Nature 
Had made fo even in their weight of ſarrow, 
Could not but love as equally one another, 
Were things but well prepar'd, this gave ir bakdae 
To employ me _ _ 

Ha. A  metlage, DOY. DP 

Boy. If you incline to meet my Miſtriſs love, 
It may beget your comforts; beſides that, 
'Tis " Jn revenge, that you above their icorm 


| And pride can feugh at them, whole perjury 
| Harh made you happy, and undone thenuclves: 


Ha. Have you done boy ? 

Boy. Only this little more; 
When you ſee, and know wy Miſtrifs well, 
Youwill forgive my tediouſne(, {he's fair, 
Fair as Afaria Was. 

Hz, Pllhear nomore, 


———. Ry 
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-inay, wetell thy fonder Miſtrifs 
pb: Fateh ro give away 

cento Maris, though ber death 
> ſee the Picture of her. 
| Enter Marid, Norſe. © 


=p ſand Empires for- the ſubſtance; 
Ge, whoſe divine Figure _ eh 
a eape carries; 1Wilf love this counterfeit 
| _ the world, and had thy Miſtrifs had all 
and bloſſom of ber ſex; now ſhe 

- was, walking 2 Spring of beauty, 

ld pot Jook upon Her. | To 


Cl 


. 
we | 


| 
i 
on 


phar\ bid me urge her love 


uid fiſuict, ſhe would chide my diligence 


Hy Nretty 
5 Indeed 


boy. 
Far I have offended wt | 
rf | have, enjoyN ME any Pennance tor It : 

* nd ardary; 18 coold as wilingly 
\ rarge my faul', 2nd ſhe 1 ſuffer with you, 
katrour c2uſe to another. 

þ, andPiltake thee : Ss 
ty word boy, thou haſt a moving language, 
Nat pretty innocent, COPY of Maris | 
1] love, I know not how to {| , 
wherto think well of me, and I wil 

awd thee to thy wiſhes, 
ba. | undertake j 
hn for gain, bat ſince you have reſoly'd, 
ſylore no other, I'll be faithful ro you, 

In; propherick thoughts Did me already 

al proſper 
&, Thoa wert ſent to bleſs me, 
3p. Pray give us opportunity. 


K, Have you buſineſs with her pray you? 
ly | aveameſſage from a Gentleman, 
ke you youchfafe your” ear more private. 
| Xo. You ſhall have my abſence Neece. Exit. 
tk. Was the ſentleman afear*d to declare his matters 
Fed, hexe' was no bodies was not very honeſt, if her like 
ker errands the petter, was wiſt to keep her preaths 


porridges, can tell her, that now for aule her 

e hearings and tawgings. 

ly. You may, if pleaſe you, find another language. 
vithſeſs pai underſtood ri 

Uk What Þ her meaning 


word you live, I have not loſt ye, 

wth grief and ſhame to be furpriz'd, 
Iwent trance, took away ſhew of life; 
mc coovey'd away at midnight, in 

al onddecr: the _—_ _—O—_— *g 

I you have done ſince as perfectly — 
6. Alas, Lam hetraid to new misfortunes, pb 
#: Touzre not,for my knowledge, Pll be dumb 
ley 7 ater than be fuch a traitor ; 
you, and bring no thoughts, 
4 Peace, call home your modeſt blood, 
he oo long 
Tong 
k 


» 


uſurp*d upon your face ; 
ad the your. > 


noyes, now: ready to falute you. 
Theſewords undo me more than my owngriefs. 


PV 
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The: little Thief. 
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Boy. I ſee how fear would play the tyrant with 
But 1']] remove ſuſpition ;, have fn in Hes 
Your heart, anentettainment for his love 
To whom your Virgin faith made the firſt promiſe ? 
Ma. It thou mean'ſt Harrlove, thou doſt wound me ſtill, 
[ have no life without his memory, 
Nor with it any hopeto keep it long : 
Thou ſeeſt I walkindarkneſs like a thief, 
That fears to ſee the world in his own ſhape, 
My very ſhadow frights me, *cis a death 


Tolive thus, and not look day inthe face, 


Away, I know thee not. 

Boy You ſhall hereafter know, and thank me Lady, 
PI bring you a diſcharge at my next viſit, 
Of all your fears, be content, fair Maris, 
*T1s worth your wonder. 

M., Impoſlible, 

Boy. Be wiſeand filent, 

Drets your ſelf, you ſhall be what you wiſh. 

M3. Do this, and be 
My better Angel. 

Boy. All your care's on me. 


——— 


Aus Quintus, 


Sceana Primo. 


Enter Lutch. and Boy; 

wr] Muſt applaud thy dilgence. 

Boy, It had beennothing 
To have left him in t#2 Porch; I ca!Pd his ſeryants, 
With wonders they acknowledg'd him, I pretended 
It was ſome ſpice, {ure of the falling lickneſs, 
And that, *twas charity to bring him home ; 
They rubb'd and chaf*d him, ply*d him with Strong water, 
Still he was fenſelefs, clamors could not wake him 


t. | I wiſh'd *em then gethimto bed, they did ſo, 


And almoſt ſmother*d him with rugss and pillows 
And cauſe they ſhould have no caule to ſuſpect me, 
I watch*d them till he wak*d, 

Lur. *T was excellent. 

Boy. When his time cameto yawn, and ſtretch himſelf, 
I bid ?em not be haſty to diſcover 
How he was brought home ; his eyes fully open 
With trembling he began to call his ſervants, 
And told %em he had ſeen ſtrange viſions, 
That ſhould convert him from his heathen courſes ; 
They wondred, and were ſilent, there he preach'd 
How ſweet the air of acontented conſcience 
Smelt in his noſe now, ask*d *em all forgiveneſs 
For their hard paſture ſince they livd with him; 
Bid *em believe, and fetch out the cold Sur-loin * 


- | Pierce the ſtrong beer, and let the neighbors joy in't : 


The conceal*'d Muskadine ſhould now he open 
To every mouth ; that he would give to th poor, 
And mend their wages; that his doors ſhould be 
Open toevery miſerable ſutor. 

Lar. What faid his ſervants then ? 

Boy. They durſt not ſpeak, 
But bleſt themſelves, and the ſtrange means that had 
Made him a Chriſtian in this over-joy, 
I took my. leave, and bad em ſay their prayers, 
And humor him, leſt heturn*d Jew agen. 
Lur. Enough, enough. Who's this 79 


"i 


We Enter Toby, 
NY 
'Tis on? of my ringers; ſtand cloſe, my Ladies Coachman. 
To. Buy a mat for a bed, buy a mat; 
Would | were at rack and manger among my horſes , 
We have divided the Sextons | 
Fr Houſhold. 
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Houſhold-ituff among us, one hasthe rugg, and he's .- 
Turn'd Iriſh, wrote 4 has a blanket, and hemuſt beg in't 
He may pak fora Porter, nothing but the mat would fall 
Tomy ſhare,which with the help of a tune and a haſſock 
Out o'th? Church, may diſguiſe me till I get home ; 

A pox 0 bell-ringing by the -ear, if anyman takeme 
At it agen, let him pull minetothe Pillory ; Icould wiſh 
[ had loſt mine ears, fo I had my cloaths again: 

The weather wo?nort allow this taſhion, 

[| dolook foran Aguebelides, 

Lur. How the raskal ſhakes ? 
To, Here are company : 
Buy a Mat for a Bed, buy a Mat, : 
A haſſock for your. fect, ora Piſs clean and {weet ; 
Buy a Mat fora Bed, buy a Mat: 
Ringing I renounce thee, Pll never come to church more. 
Lur. You with a Mat, 
Tob. I amcalld. ; 

Ifany one ſhould offer to buy my Mat,what a caſe were 11n7 

'Oh that I were in my Oat-tub with a horſe-loat, 
Something to hearten me : 
| [ dare nothear*%em; 
Buy a matfor a- bed; buy a mat. - 
Lur. He's deaf. |/ 
| Tob. lam ghad, Jam: buya mat for a bed. . 
Lur. How the raskal ſweats ? What a pickle he's in ? 
Every ſtreet he goes through will be a new torment. 
Tob. If ever Imeet at midnight more a jangling - 
[ am cold, and yet 1 drop; buy a mat for'a bed, buy amat. 
Lur. He has punuſhment enough. Exit. 


Enter Wildhrain, 


AVho's this, my tother youth ? heis turn'd Bear, 
IVild; lam halfe afraid of my ſelf: this poor ſhift 
| got o' th? Sexton to convey me handfomly 
To ſome harbor, the wench wall hardly know me ; 
They'll take me for ſome Watchman o*th? pariſh ; 
I hane*r @ penny left me, that*s one comfort ; 
And ringing has: begot a monſtrous ſtomech, 
And that's another miſchief: I were beſt go home, 
For every thing will corn me in this habit. 
Beſides, I amo full of theſe young bell-ringers; 
[f I get in adoors, not the power 0'th? countrey, 
Nor all my Aunts curſes ſhall diſembogue me. 
- Lur, Bid her come hither preſently, —hum,tis he. 
Exit. Serv. 
IVild. 1 ambetraid:to one that will eternally laugh at me, 
Three of theſe rogues will jeer a horſe todeath. 
Lar. ?Tis Mr. Wildbrain ſure, and yet me thinks 
His faſhions ſtrangely alt*red, ſfirrah Watchman, 
You rugamuſhn, turn you louzie bears skin : 
You with the Bed-rid Bill, 
Wild. Was found me out; 
There's noavoiding him, I had rather now 
Be arraign'd at Newgeft fora robbery, 
Than anſwerto his Articles: your Will Sir, 
I amin haſte. | 
Lur. Nay, then I will make bold wi'ye 
A Watchman, and aſham'*d to. ſhew his countenence, 
His face of authority? 1 have ſcen that phyſiognomy , 
Were yon never in prifon for pilfering 2 
Wils. How the rogue worries me. 
Lur. Why may not this 
Be the villain robb'd my houſe laſt night, 
And walks diſguig'd inthis malignant ruge, 
Arn'd with a tun of Jron? I will have you 
Beforca Magiſtrate. 
Wild. What will become of me? 
Lwr. What art thou ? ſpeak. 
Wild. 1 amthe wandring Jew, and pleaſe your worſhip. 
Lur, By your leave Rabbi, | will ſhew you then 
A Synagogue, iclip*t Bridewel, where you, 
correction, may reſt your ſelf ; 
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_ | Yoahave brought a bill to guard | "M 
To firk ſuch rugg*d currs, whips wich 06g | 
The ſheets ſerve another for a frock;and with thebed-cord, Indeed. Hh 158 WEE 


' Wild. Bells. 

Lur, How he ſweats ? 

' Wild. Imuſtbe known, as good at £5. 
But donot anger me too mpadenthy _ 
; The Rabbi will bemoy*d then, 

| Ho How? Try: Wildbrain, 

[What time oth? Moon man, 7 

Haſt in thy brains ? un 7 orgy 
' Wild. Nomorebells, 

No more bells, they ring backwards. 


The unexpected happineſs? where's th 
Where are thy pes 6 days ? Jv. 
Wild. It was his trick, as ſureas I am louzic 
But how to be reveng?d-=— p 
Lur. Fie, fie, Fack,, 
Marry a Watchmans widow in thy young daies, 
With arevenue of old Iron and a Ruge | 
Is this the Paragon, the dainty piece, 
The delicate divine rogue ? 
Wild. *Tis enough, lam ondone, = 
Mark*d for a miſery, and fo leave prating ; 
Give me my Bill. 
Lur. You need not ask your Taylors, 
Unleſs you had better Linings; it may be, 
To ayoid ſufpition, you are going thus ' 
| Diſguis*d to your fair Miſtriſs. 
Wild. Mock no further, 
Oras I live, Pll lay my Bill o* thy pate, 
1*'ll take a Watchmans fury into my fingers, 
| To hanojudgement to diſtinguiſh perſons, 
And knock thee down. 
' Lur. Come, I hadone, and now 
; Will ſpeak ſome comfort tothee, I will lead thee 
Now to my Miſtriſs hitherto conceal ; 
She ſhall take pity on thee too, ſhe loves 
A handſome man; thy miſery invites me - 
Todo thee good, - Pll not be jealous, Jack; 
Her beauty ſhall commend it ſelf; but do not, 
When I have brought you into grace, ſupplant me. 


Þ. #4. Art thou incarneſt 7 by this cold Iro1—— 


Lwr,. No oaths, 1 amnot coſtive; here ſhe comes, 


| Enter Mit riſe. 


Sweet-heart, I have brought a Gentleman, 

A friend of mine tobe acquainted with you, 

He's other than he ſeems ; why Aye ſtare thus? 
Miſt. Oh Sir, forgive me, I have done ye-wrong. 


A mind, hang me up quickly. 
—_ fone deſ] = PI give thee my ſhare rather, 
Take her, [hope ſhe loves thee at firſt ſight, 
She has petticoats will patch thee up a ſuit ; 
[ reſign all, only PII keep theſe trills. 
I took ſome pains for 'em, Itakeit Jack; 
What think you pink of beauty, come let me 
Counſel you both to marry, ſhe hasatrade,. 
If you have audacity to hook in Gameſters : 
Let's ha a wedding, you will be wondrous rich; 
For ſhe isimpudent, and thou art miſerable 
*Twill be a rare match. | il 
Mift. As you area man, forgive me, PII redeem 2 | 
Lur. You wo'not to this geer of marriage yo 
Wild. No, no, | thank you Tow, I can watch Exit 
A groat a night and be every gentlemans fellow. W's 
Lwr, Riſe and be good, keep home and teng fore n 
Wild. Thou haſt don't to purpoſe, give Mermyoel 
Shall we be friends ? thou ſceſt what ſtate 120 Vs 
I'll undertake this pennance to my Aunt, 


_ Ee 


_ 


NOW feer on 


Lur. Why, where's the wench, the bleſſing that befel the 


Lyr. What's the matter ? didſt ever ſee her afore J4q 
Wild. Prethee do what thou wot wi'me, if thouhal 
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The: Little Thief. F 
— _ nm | 

Ha. Idid live, =, > 1. 
_ _ eps I ha been avillain td her; 
Cotte. ONCE IBOFC, ; | wh O eech-you 1{3y-aor 10; al this. 
p—_— Me Extished,ſo farewel honeſk lowzie Jock, Is but to make me know how much 1 fiard. 
Fl Nay,085, + 7 2" ſome men-meer with ſtrapge. deſti> | In forcing her to marry. 5 
milano Payſt be hang'd, .aud1. nies. | Ha. Do not mock me, | 
ings 89 ſee't, and purchaſe thy-apparet: 1 charge you by the Virgin you have wept for; 
' jet el commend me to thy Polcat; Exit. | For I have done an impious att againſt her, 
p vote! 7 | h _ _ toiright her from her ſleep, 

odys Narſe, Servants : Ana tnrougn ner marble, ought to be reveng'd ; 

Eyver: Loops (ripe; |: wickedneſs, thar-if I ſhould be filear, BOY 


L © 4 
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| | ; coupſel ready, and my cauſe, | You as a.witneſs mult accuſe me fort. 
| jy Now ct Sag the es, La. Was 1 a witneſs # 
7 jigs be.gone. Ha. Yes, you knew I loy?d 
jorthat! bowl: hether, _ once, or grant, you did but think ſo, 
| dy. NOO0P m_ ah a.Conſtable. y what. I ha profeſt, or ſhe has told you, 

wor of ſtrange buſineſs that would bring hint Was'r not a fault unpardonable in me, 
1 xd Lands, and Heaven knows what ; but they |[|When | ſhould drop my tears upon her grave, 
K arch? and canner find, out: ſach an Officer : Yes, and pr oof ſufficient, 
"x2 ſecret, Madam, they told your man La. Towhat? 
or when. you {ent-thirhar-as a: [pie Ha. That I, torgetful of. my fame and yows . 
os ſhrewd ſuſpition *cwas the devil, To fair Maria, e*rthe worm could pierce 
n iteneGof a Conſtable, that. has.tempted him: Her tender ſhroud, had chang'd her for another ; 

ke time: 0: [frange-things/3, there. have been men Did you nat bluſq to ſee me turn a rebel ? 
0" 2s hey have met convenient. rivers, = 50 ſoon to court a ſhadow, a ſtrange thing, 
0" rth; many troeshave-born ſtrange fruits: \Vithout a name? Did you not curſe my levity, 
\-thiok: be: has:not: kang'd himſelf? + Or think. upou her death with the lefs ſorrow 
i if he behapg/d, who has: hisgoads? That ſhe had ſcap'd a puniſhment more killing, 
ited, they-ſay;. Oh how I ſhame to think ont. 
; La. Sir, inmy 
/Opinion, *twas an argument of loye 

. $4- your Merle! for "Ro ws you could 

; the ; him to ſome priſon ? ect one that but carried her ſmall likenefs. 
Ls [rear nn moqnnegeds 7 ſragch'& everywhere, | Ha. No more, you are too charitable, but 
|. Hemay be loſe for treaſon; perhaps cxecured, 1 know my guilt, and will from henceforth neyer 

did look amang the qUatters t00,, Change words with that ſtr ange maid, whoſe innocent face 
whe, bridge-houſe for his night-cap. Like your Maria's won ſo late upon me : 
My paſſions are corrected, and I can 
| Look on her now, and woman-kind, without” 
| Love in a thought, ?tis thus, I cameto tell you, 
L, What Gentleman? So kind to ſhew me inwhat ſilent graye 
5, He that lov'd my young Miſtriſs. You have diſpos'd your caughter, 1 will ask 
* Alas, Yis Hartlove, "twill but feed his melancholy. Forgiveneſs of a her duſt, and never leave, 
hi kt him ſee Maris, ſince wedare no Till with a loud confeſlion, of my. ſhame, 
0 &t 3 L 
I wake her ghoſt, and that pronounce my pardon: 

Will you deny- this favour? then farewel, 
Pll never ſee you.more : ha! 


f 
! 


Emer Servant. 


Enter Nurſe, Maria in b:r own apparel, after ſame 
ſhew of wonder, be goes towards 0, 


L a. Be not deluded, Six, upon my lif 
_ Enter Rartiove This is the foul whom you but thought Maria 
| In my daughters habit; what did you mean Nugſe? 
Madam, I come to ask your Pardon. I knew ſhe would but cozen you, is ſhe not like now ? 
for what: | ' .... | Onedewugto another is not nearer. 

i yebethe Nu She thinks ſhe is 2 geatlewoman , 
And that imagination has ſo taken her, 

| thher in that very minute See ſcorns to ſpeak, how handſomly ſhe carries it, 
© ſoul fled from her, we loſt both our names As if ſhewere a well bred thing, her body ? 
nother andof daughter, AndI1 warrant you, what looks? 
. | ) | La. Pray be not fooliſh. 

ja relation did conſiſt but in | Ha. 1 diſturb no body, ſpeak but half a word 
uledterms, 1 had a title nearer, _ | And] am ſatisfied, but what necds that ? 

breunſtes more than the tie of blood; | Pl] ſwear ?ris ſhe. 
Witer for the empty voice of mother ; Lz. Butdo not, I beſeech you, 

* ature ſtill is left, which in her abſence For truſtme, Sir, you know not what I knovv. 
love Meris, and not ſec her aſhes Ha. Peace-then, : 
=aory polluted. $5 And let me pray, ſhe holds up her hands with me. , 
1, Youamazeme, by who ? An La. This will betray all. 
L wn I am _ vile profaner, , Ha, Love ever honor'd, _ | 
, peak thus indiſtytetly, Sir? And ever young, thou Severaign carts, 
"Aer hononr'd her. - n Of all our — the _ _ | She weeps now, | 
| | hi Does | 
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ves the ſtill coin me? 
N#r. You williee anon, ors 

was her deſire, expect the iflue, Madam. 

Ha. My fouPs' fo big, 1cantiot pray , *tis ſhe, 
will go nearer. | Fr... 


Enter Algripe, Lurcher, Boy. 


Nur. Here's Mr. Algripe, andother ſtrangers, Madam. 
Al. Here good Lady, by 
Upon my knees I &sk thy worſhips pardon; 
'Here's the whole ſummrT had with thy fair Daughter 
]:Would ſhe were living, I might have her peace too, 
'And yield her wp agaiato her old liberty : 
{ hada wife before, and couldrior marry ; 
My pennance ſhall be on that man that honor*d her, 
To conferr ſome Land. 
* La, This is incrcdible. 

Al. *Tis truth - 

Lx. Do you krow me, Sir ? 

Al. Ha. the Gentleman I deceiv'd. 

Lur. My name 15 Lurcber, 

Al. *Shat have thy Mortgage. 

Le. 1 ha that alrcady, no matter for the Deed 
[f you relcatc it. 

Al. Vil do't before thy witnels ; 
But where's thy Siſter ? if ſhelive I am happy, though 
| conceal our contra't, which was 
Stolen from me with the Evidence of this Land. 


| 


' The Boy goes ta Maria, and gives ber a paper ,, ſhe wonders, 

| and ſmiles up-m Hartlove, he amaz'd, approaches ber : 
afterward ſhe ſhews it hr mother, and then gives it to 
Hartlove. 


Nur. Your daughter ſmiles. | . 
Lur. 1 hope ſhe fives, but where, Icannot tell, Sir, 
Boy. Even here, and pleaſe you, Sir. 
Al. How ? 
Boy. Nay, *tis ſhe ; { 

To workthy fair way, I preſerved you brother, 
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'Takeher Frazk Hartlove, 
With her ; belides ſome 


take her; andall 0 
La. What I have is donepanting — * 
: > f \ n 

"Ha. Give me nota, Arms olellings 


And freſh air to conſider, Gentlemen, 


com 


My hopes are too high. 


Mz, Be more temperate, 
Or VII be Welſh again, 

- he” of wonder. 

xr. Lady, your love, I ha kept m 

A time, whenmy much leting macs wp bs 
And to that end I did my beſt to crols you: "Im 
And fearing you weredead, I ſtole your Coffin 
That you might never more ulurp my Office. * 
Many more knacks I did, which at the Weddin 
Shall be told of as harmleſs tales. by 


| Shout with 
Enter Wildbrain, 


Wild. Hollow your throats apieces, 
If you can roar me out again 
La. What thing is this ? 
Lur. A continent of Fleas: room for the Pageant: 
Make room afore there, your kinſman Madan * 
La. My kinſman? let me wonder ! | 
I/iid. Do, 4md Il wonder too to ſee this 
Ar peace one with another ; *tis not worth 
Your admiration, I was never dead yet; 
Y? remerry Aunt, I ſee, andall your company : 
If ye be not, Pll fool up, and provoke ye: 
I will doany thingto get your love again: 
Pll forſwear Midnight, Taverns and Temptations; 
Give good example to your Grooms, the Maids 
Shall go tobed, and take their reſt this year ; 
None ſhall appear with bliſters in their bellies. 
Lwr. And when you will fool again, you may go ring, 
IVild. Madam, have mercy. 
La. Your ſubmiſſion, Sir, 
I gladly take ; we will 
Enquire the reaſon of this habit afterwards; 


| amat home; 


COM pany 


Now you are foundly ſhan''d, well, we reſtore you 
Where®s Toby ? 
Where's the Coachman ? 
Nur. He's 2 bed, Madam. 
And has an ague, he ſays. 
Lur. PII be his Phyſitian. 
La. We mult afoot then. 


[That would have loſt me willingly, and ſerv'd ye 
{Thus like a boy, I ſerved you faithfully, 

! And caſt your plots to preſerve your credit , 

Your foul ones 1 diverted to fair ules; | 

'So far as you would hearken to my counlel; 

'That all the world may know how much you owe me, 
Al. Welcomeentirely, welcome my dear Alathe, 


| 


And when I loſe thee agen, bleſſing forſake me : 
Nay, let me kiſs thee in theſe cloaths, 
Lur. And 1 too, (thief? 
And bleſs the time Lhad fo wiſe a ſiſter, wer?t thou the little 
Boy, I ſtole the contraft, Imuſt confels, 
And kept it to my ſelf, it moſt concern'd me, 
Ha. Cotratted ? this deſtroys his after marriage. 
Ma. Dare yon pive this hand | | 
To this young Gentleman ? my heart goes with it. 
Al. Maria alive} how my heart's exalted, *tis my duty ; | 


Lur. E*er the Prieſt ha done 
Toby ſhall wait upon you with his Coach, 
And make your Flanders Mares dance back agen We'y, 
I warrant you Madam you are mortified, 
Your fute ſhall be granted too. 
Wild, Make, make room efore thee. 
La. Home forward with glad hearts, 
Ma. I wait you. 
Ha. On joyfully, the cure of all our griet, 
ls owing to'this pretty little Thief, ( Exeunt oe 


home chuld, 
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= The: Perſons repreſented in the Play. 


" Sd rich doating Citizen, ſuitor to Livia, 
ybocles 1750 Gentlemen, friends to Petruchio. . 


4 +0. As Italian Gert. Hucband to Mariaf 
Leland, A young Gent. in love with Livia. © 
vronius, Father to Maria and Livia. 


lin, Achuſte witty Lady,) The two maſculine daugh- 
Mriſs toRowland. f ters of Petronius. 1 ' 
ir Coir, ahd Communier in thief, 


UP 
714) 
LCL 


- Women. 


aques, ? : 
Jag he Two witty ſervants to Petruchio. 
Dottor, 
 Apothecarie, 

Watchmen, 
| Porters, 


City Wives, 
Countrey Wives, 
Maids. 


two were drunk. 


"he Scene London. 


— 


[a thercliefof the Ladies, of which, 


i 
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| Mic togon, in whoſe defence and right, 

|, Fletchers brave Muſe prepar'd her ſelf to fight 

Petetwitbout blood, :twtas well fought too, 

| (The vilory's your, though got with mnch ado.) 
—_ this Comedy, in which 

| drionlet of pure wit flows, ſtrong and rich 

; F Lepage, exd all parts that may 

| Md Grace and Ornament to a merry Play. 
ab thje may prove. let not toFo too far 


OG UE 

We do intreat the angry men would not 
Exped the mazes of a ſubtle plot, 

Set Speeches, high Expreſſions, and what « worſe, 
In a true Comedy, politick diſcourſe. 

The end we aim at, is to make you ſport ;, 
Tet neither gall the City, nor the Court. 


Hear, and obſerve his Connque ſtrain, aud when 
melancholy, ſee't agen. 


Tz” —_ 0 
| 'Tis no dear Phyfick ſince twill quit the coſt : 
| Or his intentions withour pains, areloſt. 


h promiſes from this our Female War. 


. 


& 
a? 


Atius Primus. 


; mer Moroſo, 'SOphocles, aud Tranio, with Roſe- 
| mary, as from a wedding. | 
»- W- Od give *em Joy. 
IIS 77. Amen. 4 
AK. Amen, ſay 1.too: (wench. 
L- pudding's now th? proof, alas poor 
> Throughothat a mine of patience muſt thou 


work, | 
ithon know'ſt pood hour more ? 


Scana Pramas. 


| Tra. *Tistoo true : Certain, 4, 
| Methinks her father has dealt harſhly with her, 
Exceeding harfhly, and not like a Father, 
To match herto this Drazon; I proteſt 
I pity the poor Gentlewoman. 
Mor. Methinks nov, 
He's not fo terrible as people think him. 
Sopb. This old thief flatters, out of meer deyotion, 
To pleaſe the Father for his ſecond daughter. 


Tra.h 
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Tra. But ſhall he have her ? 
Soph. Yes, when I have Kome. 
And yet - po for him. 
. Pl allure ye, -.. g== "40 ? 
It dim a marks 5 d- 
oÞ, Yes lite a welſthy, +» 
Ritwhtethe® 2g00d womansiiatt, Is doubrfiit, 
Tra. Would *twere no worſe, 
Mar. What though his other wife, 
Out of her moſt abundant ſoberneſs, 
Outof herdaily hue and cries upon him, | 
( For ſure ſhe was a rebel ) turn'd his temper, 
And forc*dhim blow as high as ſne ? dos't follow 
He muſt retain that long ſince buried Tempeſt, 
Tothis ſoft Maid ? 
Soph, 1 fear It, 
Tra, So do | too: 7 | 
And fo far, that if God had made m&worhan, 


; And his witc that mult be 


Mor. What would you do, Sir? | | 
Tra. [would learn to eat coals with anangry Cat, 
And ſpit fire at him; I would (to prevent hum) _ 


Do all the ramping, roaring tacks. a whiore- 
Being drunk, and tumbling ripe, would tremble at-: 
There is no ſafety elſe,, nor moral wifdom..-- 
To be a wife, and his. 
Soph. So I ſhould think too, > 
7a. For yet the bare remembrance of his firſt-wift /+., 
(1 tell ye on my knowledge, and a truthtoo : 
Wilt make him ſtart in's ilcep, and very often 
Cry out tor Cudgels, Coleſtaves, any thing 
Hiding his breeches out of fear, her Ghoſt : 
Should walk, and wear em yer. Since his firſt marriaye, 
—__ no more the ſti} Petrucbro, 
'han' | an Bebylor. 
Soph, He's a good fellow, 
And on my word 1 love him : but tothink 
A fit match for this tender ſoul 
Tra, His very frown, if ſhe but ſay her prayers 
Louder than men talk treaſon, makes him tinder, - 
The motion of a Dial, when he's teſty, 


© Is the ſame trouble to him as a Warer-work 3 


She muſt do nothing of her ſelf; not eat, 
Drink, ſay Sir, how do ye? make her ready, unready, 
Unleſs he hid her. 
Sepb. He will bury her, _ 
Ten pound to twenty ſhillings, within theſt three weeks 
Tre. Vil be your half. 2 


Enter Jaques with 2 pot of Wine. 


Mr. He loves her moſt extreatnly, 
And ſoloag *cwill be Honey-rhvon, Now Fagney, 
You are a buſic man F arit fore. 
aq. Yes certain, 
This old ſport mnſt have eggs, 
Syp. Nox yet this ten/ daics. 
Faq. Sweet Gentlemen with Muskadel. 
Tro. Thav's right, Sir. 
Mor. This fellow broods his Maſter : ſpeed ye Fagquer. 


Soph, We fhatt be for you preſenly. 


Your wor 
hh Fave inrich a 
As welcome as our Lady-day : Oh my old Sir; 
When ſhall we {ce your worſhip run at Ring ? 


That hour, a ſtanding were worth money, 


neat : ando? my conſcience 


hier. P Str. ® 
aq. Uponmy little ur Miſtri 
if {i any ſpeculation, mu think =: 
This ſingle thrumming of a Fiddle, 
Without a Boiy, but even poor ſport. 

| » 


Mor. Ab merry. . 
| fo. Would Lwerewiſe too: fo God bleſs your worſhip. 
| - Tre. The fellow tells you true. EE "0 Ben Jeg 


nn 
A 


_ EIS thert ide near us ? hy 


| Soph. Whenisthe day man? 
| Come, come, youll ſtez1 a marriage, 
: Mor. Nay, believeme: 


But when her Father pleaſes, Lam ready 
And wy friends ſhall knowie. ” es 


Tra; Why/noe now? | 


| One charge tad fery'd f&r both. 


Mor. There's reaſon in't. 
f Sopb. CalPd Rowland ——— 
D os _ ye walk? 
ey ink weareloſt : Come Ge 
bo poem Wip*d him now. —_ 
5opb. So will hEnever th 
Trg. I wiltut. PO c_—_ 


Scena Secunda, 
Enter Rowland ad Livia. 


Row. Now Liv, if you'll go 
your affections ge; 6 Fog "en, 
Liv. I loveyou, and you know how dearly Rowland 
Have been your ſeryants ih 0 hs 
ervants ;, wit ti 
[have ever” Saintex?.you-—. _—_— 
ny oe poneatethla Way. 
z, ? Twill bea childiſh; anda ks proſpers 
Than knows not. carez why; ould » we phe” 


"IF 


To over-run our fortunes? 

Row. Then you flatter. 
_ * ia Alas, you know [ cannot, 
'/ Rom. What hope's left elſe 
| But flying to enjoy ye 7 
Liv. None:ſo fas; 
For letit boadnfitted, we have time, 
And all thingsnow.it.athes expetatian, 
My father*sbent againſt us; what but ruine, 
Canſucha by-way bring us? if your fears 


.| Would let yoiflook with myeyes, I would ſhew you, 


Agd , how ingherewould win us - 
 A.coune, thoogh ſomewhat longer, 
Row, Andthen Moroſo Was ye. 
Liv. No ſuch matter 

Fortold this cerrain, bepying, ſtealing, whoring, 
Selling (which is a finunpardonable ) 
Of couttterfeieCods, or Engliſh Croacus ; 
Switches, or Stonesfor th? tooth-ache ſooner finds me, 
Titanthat drawa-Fox Moroſo, 
; Row. But his money, | 
If wealth may win you——- 
Fiv. If a Boy may be 


High Prieſt among the Jewy 7 his money Kewlond? 
Oh Lone forgiveme, 


yet far ſurer, 


fanth haft thou? 
Why, can his money kiſs wie ? 

Row. Yes, 

Liv. Behind, 
Laid out upon a Petticoat : or graxpeme 
While Icry, Oh good chank you? 0? my froth 
Thou mak*ſt memerry with thy fear: orlie withme, 


| As you may do 7 alas, what fools you men are? 


His mouldy money? half a dozen Riders, 
That cannot ſit, but ſtampt faſt to their Saddles? 
No Rowland, ho han ſhall make uſe of me; 
My beauty was born free, and free Pl give it 
Tohim loves, not buys me. You yet doobtn, 
Row. 1 cannot fay I doubt ye. 
Lev. Goe thy ways, 
Thou art the prettieſt puling piece of paſſion: 
Yhaith 1 will not fait thee. 
Row, I had rather ; 
Liv. Prethee believe me, if 1 do not carty It, 
gras OUT gOOdS— 
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| Bya, You may perceive her end. 


"_ 
. 


| | Liv. Or rather fear it. | 
cantelt mee; all*s but this, Mar. Dare you be partner int ? 
_— apa lie with me- is not (6? Liv. Leave'it Maria, | 
5 | [ tear 1have mark*d too much, for goodneſsleaveit ; 
ſhall ; will that content you ? Goe. eres: you m— pgs hands, to bed. 
ar. To bed? no Livia, there are Comets hang 
bs _ -ths that yet ; there's fellow | 
Mult yet before I know that heat ( ne*r ſtart wench 
| | - = _— man, for yet he a to ? 
L- » my conſcience CE ere muſt his head be Levis. 
Wo . this kiſs, andcredit me 1s ascaſie with a Siveto ſcoop the Ocean, as 
bo CE heed older, I am for thee . Totame Petruchio. Joy R 
bal hat what I do. | Mar. Stay : Lucina hear me, 
| | | Never unlock the treaſure of my womb 
one. | Exit Rowland. | For humane fruit, to make it capable 
Bakr fool, how it looks? Nor never with thy ſecret hand make brief 
- wa hang/it ſelf, ſhould I but croſs it. | A mothers labor to me; if I do 
le to the matter | muſt hatch it. - = way unto my married Husband's Will, 
| never took for merry hour, Maris | Or be a Wite 1n any thing but hopes 
RS ie: heme your blates, *  — | Till | havemade hit coy wan he, 
© nodeſty, and tenderneſs of ſpirit, | L And tame as fear, he ſhall not win a ſnule, 
"* you continual Anvite to his anger : Or a pleasd look, trom thisauſterity, : 
Mere me, fince his firſt wife ſet him going, Though it would pull another Joynture from him, 
no (20 bind his rage : Take your own conncil, "= mo yo my day another man ; | 
* 6irot ſay that 1 perſwaded you. And when 1 kiſStum, till I have my WI 
| Ns for him * ? | May I be barren of delights, and know 
"iv Stay, ſeall I doit ? Only what pleaſures are in dreams, and gueſſes, 
> Fre you a ſtomach to't? | Liv, A ſtrange Exordium. x 
il, | never ſhew'd it. TY the ſeveral wrongs = ; 
hv, Twill ſhewthe rarer and the ſtronger in you, Done by Imperious Husbands to their Wives 
ororfay 1 urg'd you. Theſe thouſand years and upwards, ſtrengthen thee ; 
| Nr. 1 am perfect | Thou haſt a brave cauſe. 
bo Curtins la on my Countrey, I have Aar. And Pll do it bravely, 
2 into this gulph of marriage, and Pll doit. Or may ] knit my lite out ever after, 28 
eel all poorer thoughts, but ſpight and anger, Liv, In what part of the world got ſhethis ſpirit ? 
11 have wrought a miracle. Now colin, Yet pray Maria, look betore you truly, 
more the gentle, tame Maria ; Belides the obedience of a wife; 
fake me not; I have a new ſoul in me Which you will find a heavy imputation, 
ak of 1 North wind, nothing but tempeſt ; Which yet I cannot think your own, it ſhews 
Ulike atempeſt ſhall it make all ruin, So diſtant from your ſweetneſs, 
[have run my Will out. Mar. *T1s I ſwear. 
Ie This is brave now, Liv. Weigh but the perſon, and the hopcs you have, 
50 continue 1t;, but your own Wall lead you, To workthis deſperate cure. 
Kr, Adieu all tenderneſs, I dare continue ; Mar. A weaker ſubject Sg PR 
a6 that.are made of fears, and modeſt bluſhes, Would ſhame the endI aim at, diſobedience. 
ſevne, and love example. You talk too tamely : By the faith I have 
ho, Here iS your Siſter. In mine own noble Will, that childiſh woman 
Ur, Hereis the brave old mans love. | That lives a priſoner to her Husbands pleaſure, 
(he. That loves the young man. - (ist ? | Has loſt her making, and becomes a beaſt, 
Ar. | and hold thee there wench : what a grief of heart | Created for his uſe, not fellowſhip. 
K Papbor Revels ſhould rowze up old night, Liv. His firſt wife ſaid as much. 
MO x Cork to lie and tell . an oe a _ "TPO 
| oth lungs, to riſe ſporteſtary*d ? And took a ſcurvy courle ; let her be nam 
ln. DearSiſter, ; *Mongf thoſe that wiſh for th ings, but dare not dV %em : 
ere [ave you een, you talk thus ? | have a new dance for him. 
Us, way At Church, wench; _ Liv. Are you of this faith? : 
antrd totalke thus: I am a wife now. Bya. Yes truly, and will die it. 
Us, It ſeems ſo, and a modeſt. - Liv. Why then let*s all wear breeches. | 
Nr, You are an aſs; Mar. Now thou com'ſt near the nature of a woman 
Me thou art married once, thy modeſty Hang thefe tame hearted Eyaſles, that no ſooner 
ped buythee pins. See the Lure out, and hear their — _— 
in, Bleſs me. But cry like Kites upon *em : The tree ard _ 
Mo, From what ? ( Which is that woman, that hath wing, and knows1t, 
Fa from ſuch a tame fool as our coſin Livia Spirit and plume) will make an handred*checks, 
LM vt ey | To ſhew her freedom, - in ey*ry ar, FY 
\ .- 8 wench, and fo muſt you be And look ont ev*ry pleaſure ; not regarding 
$01 Our acquaintance : mark me Livia; Lure, nor quarry, till ker pitcli command 
> Aired for our ſex :.*Tis bed time. 0 What ſhedefires, making her foundred keeper 
"wnee yellow Hymen, that I mean Be glad to ng out trains, and golden ones, 
"ah to-ptotract, or to keep faſtin To take her down again, 
. © B1Idegroom. : E « Liv. Youare learned, Siſter ; 
©. Whither wilt this woman ? | Yet I ſay ſtill rake heed. 
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1 you this weddings 7 Sure this is a 
| Avery trick, and dainty 


Mar. A witty ſaying; ; 
I'll tell thee Livis, This fellow tired 

As many wives as horſes under him, 

With ſpurring of their patience ; had he got 


A Patent, with an Office to reclaim us, | 


Confirm*d by Parliament; had he all the malice 
And ſubtilty of Devils, or of ns, 
Or any thing that's worſe than both. 
Liv. Hey, « Fry this is excellent, 
Mar. Or could he . : . 
Caſt his wives new again, like Bels, to make *em 


4 Sound to his Will; or kad the fearful name 


Of the firſt breaker of wild women : yet, 
Yet would I undertake this man, thus ſingle, 
And, ſpight of all the freedom he has reach'd to, 
Turn him and bend him as I liſt, and mold him 
Intoa babe again ; that.aged women, 7 
Wonting both teeth and ſpleen, may Maſter him. 
Bya, Thou wilt be chronicl'd, 
Mar. That's all I aim at. 
Liv. I muſt confeſs, Ido withall my heart 
Hate an imperious Husband, and in time 
Might be ſo wronght upon. 
Bya. To make him cuckold? 
Mar. If he deſerve it. Log 
Liv. Then Pll leave ye Ladies. | 
Rya. T hou haſt not ſomuchnoble anger in thee. 
Mr. Go ſleep,go ſleep, what we intend to do, 
Lies not for ſuch ſtary*d ſouls, as thou haſt Livia. 
Liv. Good night: the Bridegroom will be with you pre- 
Mar. That's more than you know, ( ſeatly. 
Liv. If ye work upon kim, 
As you have promiſed, ye may - vi example, 
Which no doubt will be followe 
Mr. $0. | 
Bya, Good night ; we'll trouble you no- further. 
Mar. If ycu intend no good, pray do no harm. 6 ©; 
Liv. None, but pray for you. Ex Livia. 
Bya. Cheer wench. 
Mar. Now Byancha, : 
Thoſe wits we have, let's wind *em to the height. 
My reſt is up wench, and I pull for that 
Will make me ever famous. They that lay 
Foundations, are half-builders, all men ſay. 


Enter Jaques, 


Taq. My Maſter forſooth, | 
Mar, Oh how does, thy Maſter ? prethee commend me 
7aq. How's this ? my Maſter ſtays forſooth, (to him. 
Mar, Why let himſtay, who hinders him forſooth ? 
Fag. The Revels ended now, 
To viſit you. 
_ Mar. | amnot fick. | 
Jag. 1 mean to ſee his chamber forſooth. 
Mar. Am Ihis Groom ? where lay he laſt night forſooth? 
Zep. Inthe low matted Parlour. 
Mar. There hes his way by the long Gallery. 
Faq. 1 mean your chamber : y*are very merry Miſtriſs. 
Mar, *Tis a good ſign 1 am found hearted Jagwes : 
But if you'll know where. ] lie, follow me; 
And what thou ſeeſt, deliver tothy Maſter. 
Bys. Do gentle Faque. Exemnt. 
A is the wind in that door ? 
we ſhall baye foul weather then : 
| donot like the ſhuffling of theſe women, 
They are mad beaſts, when they knock their heads together : 
I have obſerv*d them all this frog their whispers, 
One in anothers ear, their ſigns and pinches, 
And br often into violent laughters : 
they purpos'd were their own. 
knavery, 
Bely abies, ther mf 
us hnely carried, that's the comfort : 
What would theſe womendo inways of honor ? 


lit? 


That are ſuch Maſters this way > Wet, ,,, © 
Has been as good at finding out theſe nag wi 
As any living ; if he loſe itnow, ; 


At hisown peril be it, I muſt folloy 
Scensa Tertia, 


Enter Servants with Lights, Petruchi ; 
Moroſo, Tranio, aud Sophocls, i 


Pet. You thatare married, Gent 

For a round wager now. __— haveatye 
Sopb, Of this nights Stage ? 
Petru, Yes. 
Sopb. I am your firſt man, a pair of Gloyes a 


Mor. Well luſty Lawrence, were but my n; 
Old as I ant; I would make you clap on Con 
But I would reach you, and bring you to YOur trot tog- 


| would Gallants, 


Petr, Well ſaid good Will, but where”; the tally 


Old father Time, your hour-glaſs is empty. 

Tra, A good tough train would break thee allto Pies 
Thou haſt not breath..enough to fay thy prayers. ; 

Petron. See how theſe boys deſpiſe us. Will youto bed 
This pride will have a fall. 

Petra. Upon your daughter ; 

But I ſhall riſe again, if there be tcuth 
in Eggs, and butter*d Parſnips. 

Petro. Will you to bed ſon, and leavetalking? 
To morrow morping we ſhall haye you look, 

For all your great words, like Sr. George ac King flon, 
Running a foot-back from the furious Dragon, 
That with her angry tail belabours him 

For being lazie. 

Tra, His courage quench'd, and o far quench'd— 

Petra. *Tis well Sir. | 
What then ? 

Sopb. Fly, fly, quoth then the fearfuldwarfe 
Here is no place for living man. 

Petra, Well my maſters, if I do ſink under my bufe 
as I find ?tis very poſſible, I am not the firſt that has 0 
carried; So that's my comfort , what may be done nit 
out impeach or waſte, I can and will do, 


Enter Jaques. | 


How now, is my fair Bride a bed ? 

ag. Notruly, Sir, 

etron. Not a bed yet? body o me: we'll up and 
her : here's a coil with a Maiden-head, *tis not untal 


Petr. If it be, P11 try all the Law i*th* Land, but T1 
it off: let's up, let's up, come. 
Fag. That you cannot neither. 
Petru. Why? E 
Faq. Unleſs you®ll drop through the Chimney like aL 
or force a breach i*th? windows : you may ulitile the bc 
'tis poſlible. 
Petru. What doſt thou mean ? ; 
Faq. A moral, Sir, the Ballad will expreſsit: 
The wind and the rain, has turn'd you back, again, "Ithed 
And you cannot be lodged there. Thetrotn's Yer 
Are baracadoed; not a Cathole, but holds3 
She's victualPd for this month. : 
Perry, Art not thou drunk ? let's 0p 
Soph. He*s drunk, he's drunk ; come, come, bes. 
Fag. Yes, yes, | am drunk : ye may g99Þ i 
tlemen, but take heed to your heads: 11ay 0 Fs 6 
Sopb. Pll try that. 
Petron. How doſt thou = 
OC 
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Perry, Done : who tak "on 
Me © « WNOTAKes ME UP Next? 1 am for (ks 
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The Tamer tam'd. 


p pn. Pieces 

Wo ow's this? how's thus 

pn d an Enginier 

is there, and an En : 

| [# Cr gt for Heavens ſake ? | 
: Byancha, ſhe commands the works : Spi- 

Ms Cocher to her, there's a half-moon: I am bur 

got but if yowll-give me leave, Pl! venture a 

wp 9s raw all your force before it, and mount your 

oi _ of battery, you ſhall not enter it theſe three 


-mooſition, PII aſſure you ; marching a + 
kt” and Bullets in their mouths, 


4 
, 


Enter Sophocles. 


dlaughat th:t good Jaques. 
fox. Thou, _ ſhe's fortified for ever. 
1 Am I drunk now, Sir ? 
54 Hethat dares moſt, go up'now, 
thre ſeap'da pretty ſcowring, 
"Yrs, Whatare they mad? have we another Bedlam ? 
donot talke I hope? : 

Sh, Oh terribly, extreamly fearfu), the noiſe at Lon-. 
1 bride? nothing! near an 
" Pry, How got ſhe tongue ! 
| wy fea. got tail, ſhe was born tor. ; 

2x, Lock'd out a doors, and on my wedding.night ? 
Xy, and [ fuffer this, I may goe graze: _ 
fone Gentlemen, I'll batter 3 are theſe virtues ? 

Do, and be beaten off with ſhame, as I was :I went 

\ cameto th? door, knock?*d, no. body anſwer?d z knock'd 
ir vet heard nothing : would have broke in by force, 
Ther dint a Water-work flew from the window with 
& violence, that had I not duck*d quickly like a Fryer, 
r xeſat? The chamber*s nothing but a meer Oſtend, 


# 7 window Pewter Cannons mounted, you'll quickly 


by with what they are charg'd, Sir. | 


and be coolP'd. 


Pr, Why then taneara for us. . 
5g. And allthe lower Works lin'd ſure with ſmall ſhot, 
hagtongues with Fire-locks, that at twelve ſcore blank hit 


the heart : now and ye dare go up. 
Enter Maria and Byanca above, 


Mr, The window opens, beat a parley firſt; 
Inv mchamaz*d, my very hair ſtands. 
Tam, Why how now Daughter : what intrench'd ? 
Me. Alittle guarded for my ſafety, Sir. 
ben. For your ſafety Sweet-heart ? why who offend? 
We not to uſe violence. (you? 
Ke. I think you cannot, Sir, Iam better fortified. 
| Tet, 1 know your end, 
would fainreprieve your Maiden-head 
—_ ; p ed 

\" 65, Orten, ortwenty, Or lay an nunared , 
Med, till 1 liſt lie with you. 4 
9. That's a ſhrewd faying from this preſent hour, 
Liner will believe 2 filent woman. 
Meathey break out they are bonfires. 
Zn, Till you liſt lie with him ? why who are you Madam? 
Y That trim Gentlemans wife, Sir. 

irs, Cry you mercy, do you command too 
ks, Yesmarrydoes ſhe, andin chief. 
| he [docommand, and you ſhall go without : 
jr] wife, for this night) 
>. And forthe next too wench, and ſo as'tfol wols 
-*% Thou wilt not, wilt *a ? 
as. Yes indeed dear father 

Nillke ſeal to what 1 ſhall ſet down, 
EY w for ever, 
5 Indeed theſe are Bug-words. 
hs You hear Sir, ſhe cantalk, God be thanked. 


Petru, 1 would I heard it not, Sir. 4 

Soph. I findthat all the pity beſtow'd upon this v.oman, | 4 
Makes butan Anagram of an ill \ife 'I'Y 
For ſhe was never virtuous, 

Petru, You'll let me in I hope, 

Mar, Hope ſtill, Sir. 

Perron, You will comedown 1 am ſure, 

Mar. lam ſure | will not. 

Petron. V1 fetch you then. 

Byz. The power of the whole Conntycannot, Sir, 
Unleſs we pleaſe to yield, which yet I think 
V/e ſhall not, charge when you pleaſe, you ſhall 
Hear quickly from us, ; 

Mor. Blels me from achicken of 
Is this wiving ? 

Petru. Prethee Aariatell me what's the reaſon, ' 
And doe it freely, you deal thus ſtrangely with me ? 
You were not fored to marry, your conſent 
Went equally with mine, if not before it : 
| hope you donot doubt I want that mettle 
A man ſhould have to keepa woman waking z 
[ would be forry to be ſuch a Saint yet: 

My perſon, as it is not excellent, 
50 "1s not. old, nor lame, nor weak with Phylſick, 


» 


for allthis jeſting, 


thy hatching, 


| But well enough to pleate an honeſt woman, 


That keeps her houſe, and loves her Husband. 

Mar. *Tis ſo, 

Perru. My means and my conditions are no ſhamers 
Of himthatowes ?em, all the world knows that, 
And my friends no reliers on my fortunes. 

Mar, All this I believe, and none of alltheſe parcels 
[ dare &ept againſt; nay more, ſo far - CE. 
[ am from making theſe the ends I aim at, 

T1 hele idle outward things, theſe womens fears, 

That were [ yet unmarricd, free to chooſe 

Through all the Tribes of man, Pll take Petrachio 

In's ſhirt, with oneten Groztsto pay the Prieſt, 

Before the beſt man living, or the ableſt 

That e'er leap*d out of Laxcaſhire, and they are right ones. 

Petron. \\ hy do you play the fool then, and ſtand prating 

"ut ofthe window like a broken Miller! 
Petrie. If you will have me credit you Afaria, 

Come down, and let your love confirm ir. 
Mar. Stay there, Sir, that bargain's yet to make. 
Bya. Play ſure wench, the Pack $in thine own hand, 

Sopb. Letme dic lowiie, it theſe two wenches 

Be not brewing knavery to ſtock a Kingdom. 
Petru. Why this is a Riddle : 
I love you, and I love you nor. 
Mar. It is f0: 
And till your own experience do untie it, 
This diſtance I muſt keep, 
Perry. If you talk more, 
I amangry, very angry. 
Mar. 1 amgladon't, and I will talk, 

Petrx. Prethee peace, Fs 
Let me not think thou art mad, I tell thee woman, 

If thou goeſt forward, I am ſtill Perrachio. 

Mar. And I am worſe, a woman that can fear 
Neither Petruchio Farias, nor his fame, 

Norany thing that tend3to our allegeance ; 
There's a ſhort method for you, now you know me, 

Petre. If youcan carry*t fo, *tis very well. 

Bya. No, you ſhall carry it, Sir. 

Petru, Peace gentle Low-bel. 

Petron, Uſe no more words, but come down inſtantly, 
[ charge thee by the duty of a child. 

Petrx. Prethee come Marza, I forgive all. 

Mar. Stay there; That duty, that you charge me by 
(If youconſider truly what you ſay ) 
[Is now another man's, you gave*t away 
th? Church, if you remember, to my Husband : 
So all you can exact now, 15 no more 
But only a due reverence = your perſon, 
o&S 
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Which thus I pay : Your bleſſing, and Fam gone 
To bed for this night. | 
Perron. This is monſtrous : 
That bleſſing that Sr. Danitan gave the Devil, 
If 1 were neer thee, I would give thee 
| Pull thee down by th? noſe. | 
By. Saints ſhould not rave, Sir; 
A little Rubarh now were exccllent. 
Petru. Then by that duty you owe to me Mariz, 
Open the door, and be obedient : I am quiet yet. 
Mar. 1 doconfeſsthat duty, make your beſt on't. 
Petru. Why giveme leave, I will: 
Bya. Sir, there*sno learning 
An old ſtiff Jade totrot, you know the moral, 
Mar. Yet as I take it, Sir, I owe no more 
Than you owe back again. | 
Petru, You will not Article? 
All I owe, preſently, let me but up, PII pay. 
Mar. Y*aretoo hot, and fuch prove Jadesat length ; 
You do confeſs a duty, or reſpect to me from you agalil : 
T hat*s very near, or full the {ame with mine ? 
Petru. Yes. | | 
Mar. Then by that duty, or reſpect, or what 
You pleaſe to have it, go to bed and leave me, 
And trouble me uo longer with your tooling ; 
For know, I am not for you. 
Petru. Well, what remedy ? | 
Petron. A fine ſmart Cudgel. Ohthat I were near thee. 
By. If you had tceth now, whata caſe were we 18? 
Mor, "Theſe arethe molt autheatique Rebels, next 
Troxe, | ever read of. | 
Atar. A week hence, or a fortnight, as you bear you, 
Ard as 1 find my Will obſerv*d, I may, 
\\ith interceſſion of ſome friends, be brought 
May beto kiſs you and fo quarterly 
To pay alittle Rent by compolition, 
You underſtand me ? 
Soph. Thou Boy thou. | 
-Petrs. Well there are. more Maids than Mazdlin, thats 
iny comfort. 
Mr. Yes,and more men than Michael | (Lady. 
Petra, I mult not to bed with this ſtomach, and no meat 


Elf live at Livery, for Pll none with you. 
By, You had beit back one of *the Dairy Maids, they*ll 
carry. 
But take heed to your girths; you'll get a bruiſe elte. 
Petru. Now if thou wouldſt come down and tender me : 
Allthe delights duetoa marriage-bed, 
Study {uch killes as would melt a man, 
\ And turnthy ſelf into a thouſand Figures, 
Toadd new flames unto me, I would ſtand 
Thus heavy, thus regardleſs, thus deſpiling 
Thee, and hy beſt allurings : allithe beauty 
That's laid upon your bodies, mark me wel), 
{| For without doubt your mind's are miſerable, 
1 You have no Maxques for them: allthis rare beauty, 
Lay but the Painter and the Silk-worm by, 
The Dottor with his Dyets, and the Tailor, 
And you appear like flea*d Cats, not ſo handſome. 
Mar. And weappcar like her that ſent us hither, 
That only excellent and beauteous nature ; 
Truly our ſelves for men to wonder at, 
But toodivine to handle; we are Gold, 
{ in our own natures pure z but when we ſuffer 
The husbands ſtamp upon us, then allays, 
1 And baſe ones of you men are mingled with us, 
1 And make us bluſh like Copper, 
Peru, Then, and never 
Till then are women to be ſpoken of, 
Fortill that time you have no ſouls I take it : M 
Good night : come Gentlemen, ll faſt for this night, 
—_ = hand,well ; I ſhall come up yet? © 
4r. No, 
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Mar. Feed where you will, ſo it be ſound and wholtome, | 


Petr. There will I watch thee li 
Thou ſhalt neither have mea Five, jok, 
Nor any thing thats eaſie : 
Yet take mercy. 

By. Put upyour Pipes : to ir. Pl} an 
A months ta will ro iq "Fab FR 

—_ yp Colonel. 

ar. Io bed, to bed Petruchio : 

Yowl make my Father ſick with A. a, Ut Gentene 
pe you ſhall find 'n 7 time theſe ten days 
els we may march off with ; 
Petr. I'll hang firſt. gy: 

— And he quarter if 1 do not, 

make you know, and feara wi | 

There _ cauſe lies. wank, 

You have been famous for awoman-tamer 

And bear ths fear*d-name ofa brave Wife-break 

& —_— now ſhall take thoſe honors off; ws / 
ndtame you ; nay, never look ſo hj | oy 

And I am ſhe : what think ye; good = —_ "Ms 

Ye ſhall __ Centinels. | ; 

By. If ye dare ſally. F 

x Petro. The devil's in%em, evn the ve gn 
right dey1l. if 7 Eu, te 
 Petru, PII devil em: by theſe ten bones I will; Pythy 
It to the old Proverb, no ſport no pie:——-taken ke k 
th” top of all my ſpeed ? this is fine dancing; Gentlemen 
ſtick to me, You ſee our Freehold's rouch'd and þ th 
light, we will beleagure %em, and either farye 'm 2 
or make *e&m recreant. 1 

Petro. Pilfee all paſſages ſtopt, but thoſe about %". 
If the good eoAnt,x xi Ton dare ſuccor wg " 
We ſhall have wars indeed. "-” 

Soph, PII ſtand perdue upon ?em. 

Mor. My Regiment ſhall lie before. 

Faq. Ithink ſo. *tis grown too old to ſtand, 

Petr. Let's in, andeach provide his tackle, 
Welt fire*em out, or make *em take their pardons; 
Hear what I ſay. on their bare knees — 

Aml Petruchio, fear*d, and ſpoken of, 
And on my wedding nightaml thus jaded? | Extuntm 


wither BE 
: Candle, ? 
© yOu rebel {© f60n? 


Scena Quarta. 
Enter Rowland aud Pedro at ſeveral doors, 


Row. Now Pedro ? 
Ped. Very bulte Maſter Rowland. 
Row, What haſte man ? 
Ped. I beſeech you pardon me, 
I] am not mine own man. 
Row. Thou art not mad ? 
Ped. No; but believe me, as haſty ——- 
Row. T he cauſe good Pegro ? . 
Ped. There be athouſand Sir; you are not married? 
Row. Not yet. 
Ped. Keep your ſelf quiet then. 
Row. Why ? 
Ped. Yow'll find a Fiddle 
' That never will be tun'd elſe: from all women — 
Row. What atls the fellow tro? Jaques ? 


Enter Jaques. 


| Faq. Your friend Sir. 
But very full of buſineſs. 
Row. Nothing but buſineſs ? 
| Prethee the reaſon, is there any dying? | 
aq. 1 would there were Sir. 
ow. But thy buſineſs ? 
* Faq. Viltell you ina word, Lam ſent to la 
An Impoſition upon Souſe and Puddings, 
Paſties, and penny Cuſtaeds, that the women 


May not relieve you Rebels : Fare yc well, Sir, 


Row. How does my Miftrifs ? 


Jaq- Like a relty jade. 
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Od Woe Exit Jaques. j That may relieve your youth with wholſome doctrine. 
d frye they? rs yonch _ fromall the world ; ha wench ? 

'». Ha Chicken? ives bim a box oth” . 
Enter Sophocles. Mor. How's this? Ido hot love theſe hows — 
Paſties, Fools and Fiddles, Row, The devil take thee—— wrings him by tb noſe. 


0 ” hon th? purpoſe ? Oh well met. 


wa 
_ 


Mor, Oh! 

- Row. There's a Love-tok ” YOu» ” 

Lag, ove-toxen for you: thank me now. 
Now Rowtar Mor. Il think on iome of ye, nd if I live, 


| talk long, 
Jane THY. the 196.00 My noſe alone-ſhall not be Plaid withal. Fas 
aft but to what end ? whither goe you ? 


o view the Works. 
hat Works ? 
5gh The womens Trenches. | 
| 1iw, Trenches? are ſuch to ſee? Attus Secundus 
, | donot jeſt, Sir. | * 
| 3p. 1cannot underſtand. you. 


"di pep prveme 
= Nv 


Scena Prima, 


aftate of quarrel the new Bride 

nds mith her Husband 7 f : Emer Þctronius, and Moroſo. 
'v Lethim ſtand with her, and there's an end. 
' <4 Itſhould be, but by*r Lady Petro, Box o* tl ear do you ſay? 
NF ehimont at Pikes end, and defies him, Mor. Yes ſure, a ſound one, 
Lnowis fortifi?d, ſach a Regiment of Rutters Beſide my note blown to my hand; if Czpid 
vere defied men beaver : 1 am {cnt »hoor Arrows of that weight, Pil fivear devoutly, 
rien their preparation. Fas fucd his Livery, and is no more a boy, 
"Ip. This is news . Petro. You gave her tojac ill language? 
wraaver, than Arms in the air : you ſawnot Mor. Nota word, 
P:tro, Or might be you were fumbling ? 


k jentle Miſtrifs ? 
4 Yes, and meditating . Mor. Would I had Sir. 

bas ſome ſecret buſine(s, when ſhe had found 1t | had been a forehand then but to be bad, 

| leap'd for joy, and laugh'd, and ſtraight retir*d And have no feeling of the caule , - 
Tabu More Petro. Be patient, | 
to. Thi may be for me. I _ a medicine _ " = back will cure her. 
(gb. Will you along ? Ir. No lure It my ore, Sir. 

bw. No. Petro, O' my conlctence 

Spb, Farewel. Exit Sophocles. | When I got thele rwo wenches ( who till now 

Is, Farewel, Sir. Ne'r ſhew'd their riding ) Iwas drunk with Baſtard, 

it hould her muſing mean, and what her joy in't, Whole nature isto form things like it ſelf 

[wtformy advantage ? ſtay ye; may not Heady, and monitrous : did the {1ight him too? 
" 4 + os! a” ; Mor, That*s all my comfort : « meer Hobby.horſe 
kr [1312 at ome door, and MoroiO at anorber, bearkuing. | She made child Kowland : $t50t he would not know him, 
x bob-tail jade mags _ his Gold, Not give him a free loo%, not reckon him 

bzw-gaudes, and the hope ſhe has to ſend him Among her thoughts, which' I held more than wonder 
Nackly to duſt, excitethis ? here ſhe comes, [ having ſeen her within's three days kiſs him. 
ut yonder walks the Stallion to diſcover : With ſuch an appetite 25 though the would eat him. 
ou her Canned 1 g—_ Miſtrifs. Petro. her os is ſome an in this : how did hetake it , 
| eFox1is kenn or me: fave you Sir. Mor. Ready to cry, he ran away. 

Im, Why do you look fo ſtrange ? Petro. | fear her, 

li, I uſe to look Sir And yet I tell you, everto my anger, 

Co Ro WP IS | — _ tame nn — it may be 

yals for that word. | This blow was but a favour, 

| Lap, Belike then Mor. III be ſworn *twas well tied on then. 

le odjett diſcontents you ? { Petro. Goe too, pray forget it, 

la, Yesit does. I have beſpoke a Prieſt : and within's two hours 
| -n; [st come tothis? you know me, do you not ? Pll have yemarried ; will that pleaſe you ? : 
la. Yes, a5 | may know many by repentance. Mor. Yes. 

-n i babpre oreak your faith ? Petro, Pll ſeeit done my ſelf, and give the Lady 

in, 'ltelyouthat too, {| Such a ſound exhortation for this knavery 

af, and no band holds upon you. ['11 warrant you, ſhall make her ſmeil this month ot. 
*, Lxcellent wench. Mor. Nay good Sir be not violent. 

La, Ste out your underſtanding, Petro, Neither — — Mor. It may be 

is - 0p wgtares bare knuckle ; Out of her earneſt love there grew a Jonging 4 
7 weremade for nothing, but dry kiſſes) ( As you know women have ſuch toys) in kindne 
ke Juan, yore manners, To give me a box 0? tÞ? car, or {o. 

*. better till, Petro. It may be. 
. And then if 1 want Spaniſs Gloves, or Stockings, Mor. 1 reckon for the beſt ſtill : this night then 
cre, or a Nag to hunt on, [ ſhall enjoy _ Cs 

+ | -+ Wil grace you to accept em. Petro. You el her, 

=> Farewel, and when 1 credit women more, Mor. O1d as I am, Vllgive her one blow for*t 
| 110 Smithfield, and there buy a Jade, Shall make her groan this twelve-moath, 

m5 unto be fo) that breaks my neck, Petro. Where's your. Joynture ? 
4 ; <nlel have known you, ll berhos kind toyou; | Ador. Ihavea Joynture for her. | 

a] de a man, and Þl provide you, Petro, Have your Council perug'd it yet ? (ter, 
3 ſtyare deſperate, ſome ſtaid Chamber-maid | Mor. No Council but the night, and your ſweet dang. 
=: | 
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Shall e*r peruſe that joyrture; 
Petro, Very well , Sir. ED 
Moro. Ill no demnrrers on't, nor no rejoynders. 
The other's ready {eal'd. | 
Perry. Come then [17s comfort * 
| My Son Perrxchio, he?s Jike 11it)e Children 
That looſe their banbles, £7.27 ripe. 
Mor. Pray tell me, 
[5 this ſtern woman fil upon the flaunt 
/Of bold dehance ? 
Petro. Still, and ſtill {2 ſhall be, _ 
| Till ſhe be fterv'd out, you ſhall fee ſuch juſtice, 
{-That women ſhalibe glad afterthis tempeit, | 
Totic their husbands ſhooes, and walk their horſes. 
Mor. T hat were a mexry world : Co you hear the rumor * 
They ſay the women arc in infurcection , 
- And mean to make a— 
Petro, They'll ſooner | 
| Draw upon walls as we do: Let'em, Jet "em, _ 
We'll ſhip *em out in Cuck-ſtools, there they'll ſail 
As brave Colum.bns did, till they diſcover 
| The happy Iſlands of obedicnce. 
| We ſtayrcolong, Come. 


Mor. Now Se. George be with us, Excunt. 


/ Scena Secunda. 


Enter Livia al. ne, 


LI. NowjfI can but get in hand/omely, 

* Father I ſhall'deceive you; and this night 

; For all your private plotting Pl no wedlock ; 

+ I have ſhifted fail, and find my Siſters ſafety 

* Aſureretirement, prayto heaven that Rowland 

| No not believe too tar, what | faid tohumn, 

: For yonold Foxcaſe forc?d me, that's my fear. 
Stay, let me ſee, this quarter 12rce Petruchio. 
Keeps with his Myrmidons, I miſt be fuddain, 

' If he ſeize on me, I can look for nothing . 

| But MarſhalLaw tothis place have. I fcapU him z 

: Abovethezc. | 


Enter Maria and Byanchz abyve, 


Mr. Chetai” a. 
I iv, & friend. 
By. Who are you ? 
Liv. Look out and know. 
Mar. Alas poor wench, who ſent thee ? 
What weak fool made thy tongue his Orator 7. 
| I knov7 you come to parly. 
Liv. YPare decerv'd, | 
| Urg*d by the goodneſs of your cauſe, Icome 
To doas you do. 
Mar. Y*aretoo weak, too fooliſh, 
To cheat vs with your {moothneſs : do not we know 
Thou halt heen kept up tam8? 
Liv, Believe me. 
Afar. No, prethee pood L:iniz 
Utter thy Eloquence ſomeryhere elſe, 
By, GoodColin 
Put u r Pipes; weare not 
| Alas wi {ent 1 ou. 
| Liv. O' myword 
* By. Staythere; you muſt not taink your word, 
' Or by your Maidenhead, ot ſuchSunday oaths, 
Sworn afcer Even-Song, cat inveigle us 
To loſe our hand-faſt : didtheir wiſdoms think 
That ſent you hither, we would be (@ fooliſh, 
Toentertam our pgentke Siſter Smon, 
And pive her credit, while the wooden Jade 
Petrachio ſtole upon us : no good Siſter, 
_ Gohome, and tell the merry Greeky that ſent yon, 
\ Tliem ſhal[burn, and 1, as did Areas, 


for your palate 
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Will on my back, ſpite of the Myrmidoy, 
Carry this warlike Lady, and through "RG 
Unknown, and unbeliev d, ſeckout 3 Land 
| Where like a race of noble Amazoyy 
; We*ll roo: anr ſelves, and t@our endle 
Live, and deſpiſe baſe meg. 
Liv. ill ſecond ye. 
Ey. How long have you been thus 2 
Liv. That's all one, Colin, 
| ſtand for trecdom now. 
By. Take heed of lying 
For by this light, if we do credit you, 
And find you tripping, his infliction 
That kil*d the irince of Orange, will be ſport 
' Towhat we purpoſe, 
Lows Corn = the heavieſt, 
Mar. Swear by thy Sweet-heart R ow! or by 
'[ fear *twill be _ os to ſwear) you were "5 your 
Nothing but fair and fafe, and honourable 
' To us, and to your (elf, 
Liv. T ſwear. 
By. Stay yet, 
Swear as yow hate: Aproſo, that's the ſureſt, 
And asyou have a certain fear to find him 
Worſe than a poor dry*d Fack, twiot more aches 
Than Autzmn has; more knaverv, an ulury, 
And foolery, and brokery, than do25-ditch : 
AS you do conſtantly believe ts othing 
But an old empty bag with a giey beard, 
And that Beard ſuch 2 Loi-tail, that it looks 
Worſe than a Mare: tail eaten off with Fillics- 
AS vou acknowledge thar youny handſome wench 
That Jiss by ſach a ZBuboz blade that bends 
With ev*ry pals he makes, tot!! hilts, miſerable, 
Adry Nurſe to his Coughs, a fewterer 
To ſuch a naſty fellow, a robb%d thing 
Of all delights youth looks tor : and to end, 
| One calt away on couzle beef, born to bruſh 
| Thar everlaſting Caffock that has worn 
As many Servants out, as the Northeaſt paſſage 
Has cenſunr'd Sailors: if you ſwear this, and truly 
| Without the reſervation of a goin 
Or any meritorious Petticoat, 
 *Tis like we ſhall believe you. 
Liv, I do fivear it. 
Mar. Stay yet alittle , came this wholſome motion 
\ ( Deal truly Siſter ) from your own opinion, 
Or ſome ſuggeſtion of the Foe ? 
Liv. Nev'r fear me, 
For by that little faith I have in Husbands, 
'And thegreat zeal I bear your cauſe, I come 
+Full of that liberty you ſtand for, Siſter. 
Mar. I we believe, and you prove recreant, Ln, 
- Think what a maim you give the noble C2ule 
Wenew ſtandup for : Think what women ſhall, 
An hundred years hence,ſpeak thee, when examples 
Are look'd' for, and fo gr: at ones, whoſe relations, 
Spoke as we do *em wench, ſ:a!l make new cuſtoms, 
By. If you be falſe, repent, go home, and pray, 
And tothe ſerious women of the City 
' Confeſs your ſelf; bring not a ſin ſo hainous | 
| Toload thy ſoul to this place : mark me Lives, 
If thou be*ſt dbuble, and'betra;ſt our honors, 
And we fail in our purpoſe : get thee where 
There is no women living, nor no hope 
There ever ſhall be. 
Mar, If a Mothers daughter, 
That ever heard the name of ſtu 
Find thee, and know thy ſin. 
By. Nay, if old age, 
One that has worn away the name of woman, 
And no more left to know = «Him grant, 
 Noteeth, noreyes,nor legs, but wooden ON ho 
Come butPeh® wind-war of thee, for ſure ſhell , 
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- ————_— ſhell ride thee like a night-Mare, 

' x'|t be p_ back-ward to undo thee : 
wilay w_ meat and drink,and when thou marrieſt, 
| ou hel for ever on thy pleaſures. _ 
(3 Nhildren of five year old, like little Fairies, 
Mo 

[yi 


: ; tley : all that ever 

par of thee, I mean all women , 
19” many furies) ſhake their keys, 
[9 (2 their flaming diltafls o'r their heads, 
[ge rake hee, "cs hideous 
Ws e, if tho ; 
(tr ft netfo now) when thou cam'ſt hither, 
Wt imagination, get thee gone, 
| \g/2s my learned Colin ſaid, repent, 
Lis place 15 ſought Dy ſoundnels, 
In $1 ſeek it, _r | 
l-r me be a moſt deſpis'd example. ; 
| 1x. [do believe hee, be thou worthy of 1t. 
| empty ? 
feces akes, and cold meat, 
l.4Tripe of proof: behold, here's Wine and Beer; 
Is fddain, I ſhall be ſurpriz?d ele. | 
| yr. Mectat the low parlour door, there liesa cloſe way : 
I'whzt fond obedience you have living in you, 
[0 duryro2 Man before you enter, _ 
ling it 2Way\s 7 will bot defile our Off *rings. 

hy. Be wary as you Come, 
Liv, I warTailt YE. 


| 

| 

| 

; 

| : Scena Tertia. 
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Enter three Maids. 

1M. How goes your bulineſs Girls ? 
| :, A foot, and fair, 
[ . If fortune favour us: away to your ſtrength, 
[The Countrey Forces are arriv'd, be gone, 
IWezre diſcover'd elſe. 

1, Arm, and be valiant. 

1. Think of our caule. 

;, Our Juſtice. 

1, 'Tis ſufficient. 


| Scenas DQrarta. 
| Enter Rowland and Tranio at ſcperal doors, 


| ſr, Now Rowland ? 

| aw. Howdoe you ? 

| Tre, How doſt thou man ? 

| hoy look®ſt ill: . 

| Jap, Yes, pray can you tell me 
{Who knew the devil firſt ? 

| Tr. Awoman, : F 

| low, So, Were not well acquainted ? 
| rs, May be Mas ; 

jittthey had certain Dialogues together. 

| kev, He fold her fruit, I take it? 

{ Ire, Yes, and Cheeſe 

{ket choak*dall mankind after. 

| I, Canſt thou tell me 

IVether that woman ever had a faith 

| = _ eaten? 

[ Its, $aSchool-queſtion 

| la. Noy- = 


Tratis, 


; 1, for believe me T ranio, 
fruit after eating bregd naught in her 


[Ts 00 

Nr 

PEnudy promiſes, and chollick vows 
both ways. 

| Is, Thou haſt heard I am ſure 
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Exennt. 


Fs 02 ten. 4 los. SAL2acmma alerted 
| A broken woman Tranio, a baſe woman, : 
And if he can cure luch a rack of houor 
Let him come here, and prattice. 
Tra. Now for honors lake, 
Why what ail'lt thou Rowland ? 
Kow. | amridden Tran. ; 
And ſpur-gald to the life of patience 
( Heaven keep my wits together ) by athing 
Our worſt thoughts are too hoble for, a woman. 
Tra. Your Miſtriſs has a liztle frown'd it may be ? 
Row. She was my Miltriſs, 
Tra. Is ſhe not? 
R aw. No Tranio. 
She has done me ſuch diſgrace, ſo ſpitefully 
So like a woman bent to niy undoin 
That henceforth a good horſe ſhall be my Miſtrits, 
A good Sword, or a Book: andif you ſee her, 
Tell her I beſeech you, even for love ſake, 
Tra. | will Rowland. | 
Row. She may ſconer 
Count the good I have thought her, 
Our old love and our frienc%hip, ' 
Shed onetrue tear, mean one hour conſtantly, 
Be old and honeſt, married, and a maid, 
'Than make me ſee her more, or more bclieve her + 
And now I have met a meſlenger, farewel Sir, 
Tra. Alas poor Rowland, I will doit for thee : 


Exit. 


. | This is that dog Mvreſo, but I hope 


To ſce him cold th? mouth firſt, e*r he enjoy her : 
[Il watch this young man,deſperate thoughts may ſeize him, 
Andif my purſe or council can, Pll eaſe him, Exit. 


pu 93.9; 
Scena Dninta, 


Enter Petruchio, Petronius, Moroſo, ad Sophocles. 


Petr. For look you Gentlemen, fay that 1 th 
Out of my free 5 liberal love, a von el 
Which you,. and all cen elſe know, ſhe delerves not, 
( Teneatis ami:i) can all the world leave laughing ? 

Petro. I think not. 

Petra. No by they cannot ; 
For pray conſider, have you ever read, 
Or heard of, or can ary man imagine. 
So ſtiff a Tom-boy, of fo fet a malice, 
And ſuch a brazen reſolution, 
As this young Crab-tree? and then anſiver me, 
And mark but this too friends, without a cauſe, 
Not a foul word come croſs her, not a fear, 
She juſtly can take hold on, and do you think 
I muſt fleep out my anger, and endure it, 
Sow pillows to her caſe, andull her miſchief? 
| Give me a Spindle firſt : no, no my Maſters, 
Were ſhe as fair as Nel>2-Greece, and houſewife, 
As good asthe wiſe Satlors wife, and young ſtill, 
Never above fifteen, and theſe tricks to it, 
She ſhould ride the wild Mare oncea week, ſhe ſhould, 
( Believe me friends ſhe ſhould) I would tabor her, 
Till all the Legions that are crept into her, 
Flew out with hre Yth' tails. 

Soph. Methinks you err now, 
For to me ſeems, a little ſufferance 
Were a far ſurer cure, 

Petr. Yes, I can ſuffer, 

Where I ſee rg» of peace and amendment, 

Mor. Give her a few conditions. 

Petr. PII be hanged firſt, 

Petron. Give her a Crab-tree Cudgels 
Petra. Sol will, 

And after it a flock-bed for her bones. 

And hard eggs, till they brace her like a Drum, 

She ſhall be pamper'd with —— 

She ſhall not know a ſtool inten months, Gentlemen, 
Sopb. This muſt not be. 
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Enter Jaques, 


279, Arm, arin, out with your weapons, 
For all the women in the Kingdont's on ye, 


Fatcr Pedro. 


They ſivarm like waſps, and nothing can deſtroy *em, 
But ſtopping of their hive, anc linothering of *em 
Ped. 3 2p your guard, Sir, a'l the devils extant 
Are broke upon us lixe a cloudot thunder , 

There are more women marching hitherward, 

In reicuc of my Miltriis, than c*er turn'd tail 

At Stwrbridge Fair, and I believe, as hery. 

19. The forlozn-hope”s led by a Tanner”s wite, 


1 1 know her by her Hide, a deſperate woman : 
{ She flead her Husband in her youth, and wade 


Raynes of his Hide toride the pariſh, Take *em all together, 
They are a genealozy of Jennets, gotten | 

Ard born thas by the boiſtcrous breath of Husbands ; 
They ferve ture, aad are {wift to catch occaſion, 

( I meau their foes or Husbands) by the forelocks, 
Ard there they hang, like favours; cry they can 

Pat more for Noble {pight, than fear : and crying 
Likethe old Giants that were toes to heaven, 

They heave ye ſtcolon ſtool, and fling main Pot-lids 
Lite mallie Rocks, dart Ladles, toſling Irons, 

And Tongs like Thunderbolts, till overlaid, 

They fall beacati the weight 3 yet ſtil aipiring 

At thoſe Fmperious Godhcads that would tame em. 


 Thero*s nor a one of rhele, the worſt and weakeſt, 


(Chaſe where you will, b.t darc attempt the railing, 
Arainft the ſoycraign peace of Prritans, 
A May-pole and a Morris, maugre mainly 


| Their zeal, and Dudgeon-Caggers: and yet more, 


Dares plaut 4 ltand of batVriing Ak againſt *m, 
And tink *em out tl pariſh. | (tience. 
Seph. Lo you fierce Petruchio, this comes of your 1umnpa- 
Pez, There's one brought inthe Bears againſt the Canons 
Of the Town, made tt good, and fonght %em. 

Jag. Another to her everlaſting fame, erected 

Two Alc-houlics of calc + the Quarter-Seſſions 

Running, againlt her roundly ; in which buſineſs 

Two oi the diſanullers lolt their mght-caps ; 

N third ſtood excommunicate by the cudgel ; 

The Conſtable, to her cternal glory, 

Drunk hard, and was converted, and ſhevittor, : 

Fed. Then are they victualed with Pies and Puddings, 

( Thetrappings of good Stomachs) noble Ale 

The true defender, Saufages, and ſmoak'd ones, 

If necd be, ſuch as ſerve for Pikes, and Pork, 

(Better the Tewsne”r hated: ) here and there 

A bottle of Mcthegliv, aſtout Britain 


| That will ſrandto 7m z what ellethey want, they war for. 


Petru. Come to council, 

S»pþ. Naw you mult grant conditions, or the Kingdom 
Will have no other talke but this. 

Petrou. Away then, and lct's adviſe the beſt. 

Soph. Why do you tremble ? | 

Mor. Havel liv?d thus long to be knockt oth? head, 


] With half a Waſhing-beetle : pray be wiſe, Sir. 


Perr«, Come,ſomething PI] do, but what it is, know not. 
Soph. To Council then, and let's avoid their folles. 


Exennt. 


Scenus Tertia: 


Enter Petronus, Petruchio, Moroſo, Sophocles, 
aud T 1allio. | 


Petro. ] am indifferent, though muſt confeſs, 
1 hadrather ſee her carted. | 


CONC IT_ 


es 


Fe IRE 


$ = more of that, Sir. 
opb, Are yerefaly'dto pi X 
TW beth? fafelt way, her Far condi 
Wer . _ diſtracted, 
'OU 2d run my head into a 
When I firſt woo?d ig if I offer oo 
Shell urge her own conditions, that's the devil 
Soph. Why, fay fne do ? as 
"Petru. Say, lam madean Af, then: 
I know her aim: may I, with reputation 
( Anſwer me this ) with ſafety of mine hon 
(Afterthe mighty manage of my firſt wite 
Which was indeed a fury tothis Filly, 
After my twelve ſtrong labours to reclaim her 
Which would have made Don Hercxle; horn mad 
p, 


or, 


| And id him in his Hide) ſuffer this Cicely ? 


E're ſhe have warm'd my ſheets. &re gr "4 wi 
This Pinck, this painted Foiſt, this bebo — 
To hang her Fights out, and defie me friends, 

A well known man of war? if this be equal : 

And I may ſuffer, ſay, and Ihave done > l 

Petron. 1do not think you may, 

Tra. You'll make it worſe, Sir. 

Soph. Pray hearme good Petruchio: but eva now 
You were contented to give all conditions, ; 
To try how far ſhe would carry: ?Tis a tolly, 

( And you will find it fo) roclapthe curbon, 
E're you be ſure it proves anatural wildnels, 
Andnot a forc*'d. Give her conditions, 

For on myJife this trick is put into her, 

Pctrox. 1 ſhouid believe Fl too, 

S»ph, And not her own. 

Tra, Yow'll hind it lo, 

Soph, Thenif the flownder with you, 

Clap ſpurs on, and in this you'll deal with temperance, 
Avoid the hurry of the world. 

Tra. And looſe. 

Mvr. No honor on my life, Sir. 

Petru, I will do it. 

Perron. It ſcems they are very merry. 


Mufich abae, 


Enter Jaques. 


Petru. Why Heaven hold it. 
Mor. Now Faques ? 
Faq. They are "th? flaunt, Sir. 
Soph. Yes we hear *em. | 
7aq. They have got a ſtick of Fiddles, and they firkit, 
[n wondrous ways, the two grand Capitans's, 
( They brought the Auxiliary Regiments ) 
Dance with their coats tuckt up to their bare breeches, 
And bid the Kingdom kiſs *cm, that's the burden; 
They have got Mezhegliz, and audacious; Ale , 
And talk like Tyrants, 
Petron. How knowelt thou ? 
Faq, I peept in 
At a loole Lansketr, 


A 


SONG. 
Health for all this day 
To the woman that bears the ſway 
And wears the breeches 1 
Let it come, let ut cat 


Let this bealth be a Seal, 


For the good of the Common-weal | 
: tbe woman ſhall wear the breed! 


| Let's drinkthen and laugh it 


And merrily merrily quaff it 


| And tipple, and tipple a round 


here” ta thy fool 


The T amer tam'd. 
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- All the Women above. 
Cuizens and Countrey 
rwomen. 


| Me. They 
fare. Good 
ſors. HOW Tae 


a" 
_ + has drank hard, mark her Hood. 


I 
| 
_ JOU, 
| 
| 


drunk, PL hang elſe: let her utter. 


Cm, And I 1 tell you, viva wece friend, 


| fooliſh fellow. 
-% There's an Ale figure. 
| 7-4ry, 1 thank you Suſan Brotere 
| cr, Forward Ciſter, 
| (4s, You have eſpouſed here a hearty woman, 
| i comly, and cOUrageos. 
| ?4ry, Well, I have 10. 
| (1. And tothe comfort of diſtreſſed damlels, 
onen out-worn in wedlock; and ſuch vellels, 
This woman has defied you. 
?:try. It ſhould ſeem 1o. 
Cur. And why ?. 
My, Yes, can you tell ? 
(#, For thirteen cauſes. 
Pry, Pray by your patience Miſtrils. 
Ci, Forward Siſter. 
Pry. Do = mg n treat of all theſe ? 
(it, Who {ball let her : 
Pars, Doyou hear, Velyet hood, we come not now 
dhear your doctrine 
Cur, For the firſt, I take it, 
(oth divide it ſelf into ſeven branches, 
Pers. Hark you good Maria, 
re you got a Catechiſer here ? 
Tn, Good zeal, 
$6, Good three piPd predication, will you peace, 
id hear the cauſe we come for ? 
' (ar. Yes bob-tails 
We know the cauſe you come for, here's the caule, 
bt never hope tO carry her, never dream 
Ih fatter your opinions with a thought 
It baſe repentance in her. 
(#, Give me Sack, 
F this, andnext ſtrong Ale. 
(im. Swear forward Siſter, 
| Cr, By alſthat's cordial, inthis place we'll bury 
kh yon. _ _ _ - Joan and all 
it e s cnronicld of woman : 
ut this brave wench, this excellent deſpiſer, 
vis baneof dull obedieace, ſhall inherit. 
t qt yo _— off with conditions 
" ana Wortg ner tet, 
| Gas, She ſhall Tom Tilerr, _ | 
=p _ too, ay Hood lag make a Hearſe<lotn, 
-y er It lKe 7one o' Gaunt 
rk 4. Dita ck up by me, 
my cONqUENS - 
r1 _ my go with two main bottks, 
3 the world t 
8 Od Don Gillian, ROAR 
+ Tet 3 Jufle fiother, © 
laretaken Arms. an _reicue of this Lady ; 
It 2nd Noble : if ye deat-us off 
"at conditions, and we recant, 
ng 
G.. ring : ne : 
.- 705 of our ſecreſie, filk Stockings, - 


Re 


A ed 


Hew of our heels; our petticoats of Arms 
Tear oft our bodies, and our Bodkins break 
Over our coward heads, 
Cun, And ever after 
Tomake the tainture moſt notorious, 
At allour Creſts, videlicet our Plackets. 
L et Laces hang, and we return again 
[nto our former titles, Dary-maids. 
Petrx, No more wars: puillant Ladies, ſhew conditions 
And freely accept *em. - | 
Mar. Call in Liva ; 
She's in the Treaty too. 


Emter Livia above. 


Mor, How, Livia? 
Mar, Hear you that Sir? 
There's the conditions forye, pray peruſe %m. 
PFetron, Yes, there ſheis: *r had been no right rebellion, 
Had ſhe held off;, what think you man ? | 
Mor. Nay nothing. 
| have enough o* th? proſpett : o* my conſcience, 
The worlds end, andthe goodnet; of a woman 
Will come together. 
Petron. Are you there ſiveet Lady ? 
Liv, Cry you mercy Sir, I ſaw yoa not : your bleſſing. 
Petron, Yes, when I blets a jade, that ſtumbles with me. 


{ Hoi are the Articles? 


Liv, This is for you Sir; 
And I ſhall think upor't. 

Mor, You have us*'d me finely. 

Liv. There's no other uſe of thee now extant, 
But to be hung up, Callock, Cap, and all, 


| For ſome ſtrange monſter at Apothecaries. 


Petron. 1 hear you whore. 

Liv. It muſt be his then Sir, 
For need will then compel me. 

Cit. Bleſſing on thee. 

Perron. There's no talking to%em; 
How are they Sir ? 

Petra, As Jexpected: Liberty andclothes, Reads. 
When, andin what way ſhe will : continual moneys, 
Company, and all the houle at her diſpole; 

No tongue to lay, why is this? or whether will it; 
New Coaches, and ſome buildings, the appoints here, 
Hangings, and Hunting-horles : and for Plate 

And Jewels for her private uſe, I take it, 

Two thouſand pound in preſent : then for Muſick, 


| And women to read French; 


Petron. This mult not*be. 

Petr. And at the latter end a clauſe put j 
That Lrvis ſnall by no man be importun'd. 
This whole month yet, to marry. 

Petron, . This is monſtrous, 

Petru. This ſhall be done, Pll humor her awhile: 
If nothing but repentance and undoing 
Can win her love, Pll make a ſhift for one, 

Soph. When ye are once a bed, all thete-conditions 
Lic under your own ſeal. 

Mar, Do you like %em ? 

Petru. Yes. 


| And by that faith I gave you *fore the Prieſt 


PH ratihe *em. 
Cun, Stay, what pledges? 
Mar. No, Pll take that oath; 

But have a care you keep It. 
Cit. ?Tis not now 

As when Andrea liv'd, 


Cn. If you do juggle, 
Or alter but a Letter of theſe Articles 


We have ſet down the felt-{ame periecution, 
Mar. Miſtruſt him not. 
Petre, By all my honeſty ——- 
Mar. Enough, I yield. | 


_ þ-- na - <> 


The Womans Prize, or 


Petron. What?s this Inſerted here ? 

| Soph. That thetwo valiant women that commanded here 
{| Shall have a Supper made *em, anda large one, 
And liberal entertainment without grudging, 
And pay for all their foldiers. 

Petru. That ſhall be too; ; 
i And ifa Tun of Wine will ſerve to pay *em, 
They ſhall have juſtice: I ordain ye all 
1 Pay-maſters, Gentlemen, 
1 Trz. Thenwe ſhall have ſport boys, 
Mar. We'll meet you inithe Parlor. 
Petru. Ne'r look fad, Sir, for I will do it, 
Sopb, There's no danger in'r. 
Petrd,* For Liria's Article you ſhall obſerve it, 

I have tid my ſelf. 
1 Petrox, I will. 

Petry. Along then : now 
Either 1 break, or this ſtiff plant muſt borv. Exeunt. 


Aﬀus Tertius, 


Scena Prima. 


Extry Tranio ard Rowland, 


Tra, Ome you ſhall take my counſel. 
*: "i I fall hang firſt, 
Pll no wore love, thai?s certain, *tisa bane, 
{ ( Next thatthey poiſon Rats with) the moſt mortal : 
| No, I thank Heaven, I have got my lleep again, 
And now beginto write ſence; I can walk ye 
1 Along hour in my chamber like a man, 
|] And think of ſome thing that may better me; 
1] Some ſerious point of Learning, or my {tate 
No more ay-mces, and Miltrifles, Tramio, : 
Come near my brain. Pll tell thee, had the devil 
But any eſſence in him of a man, 
} And could be brought to love, and love a woman, 
YFwould make his head ake worſer than his horns do ; 
And firk him with a fire he never felt yet, ; 
Would make him dance. I tell thee there isnothing 
(It may be thy caſe Tranio, therefore hear me :) 
4 Under the Sun ( reckon the maſs of follies 
Crept into th? world with man ) ſo deſperate, 
So mad, ſo lenceleſs, poor and baſe, fo wretched, 
Roguy, and ſcurvy, 
Tra. Whether wilt thou Rowland? 
K ow, AsS*tis to be inlove. 
Tra. And why for virtue ſake ? : 
Row. And why for virtue's fake? doſt thou not conceive 
Tra, No by my troth. me ? 
Row. Pray then and heartily, | 
For fear thou fall into't : Pll tell thee why too, 
(For I have hope to ſave thee) when thou loveſt, 
And fitſt beginſt to worſhip the gilt calf : 
-imir, thou haſt loſt thy gentry, 
And like a Prentice, flung away thy Freedom, 
Forthwith thou art a ſlave, 
Tro, That's a new Doctrine. 
Row. Next thou art no more man. 
Tra, What then? 
- Row, AF ryz 
Nothing but braided hair and penny ribbond, 
1 Glove, Garter, Ring, Roſe, or at belt a Swabber, 
| If thou canſt love ſo nearto keepthy making, 
{| Yet thou wilt loſe thy language. 
1 Tro. Why? | 
1 Row, Oh Tranio, 
Thoſe things in love, ner talk as we do, 
| Tra. No? TOR Nt 
Row. No,without doubt, they ſigh, and ſhake the head. : 
And ſometimes whiſtle dolefully. 8, : 


Tra. A—ort, this is nothing. 
Row, Thou haſt hit it : 
Then talks ſhe tentimes worſe, and wr 


Kow. Of mine own follies Traxio. 

Tra. Wilt thou Rowland, 
Certain ne*er love again ? 

Row. | think fo, certain, 


Till their ſtrings break. 
Tra. What ſtrings? 
Row. Their modeſties, 


They have but four ſtringsto em, 
Tra, What wilt thou 


And the ſame woman ſtill ? 
Row. Give methe money z 

A hundred, and my Bond for't. 
Tra. But pray hear me, 

Pill work all means I can to reconcile ye: 
Row. Do, do, Give me the money; 
Tra, There. 

Row, Work Tranio. 

Tra. You ſhall go ſometimes wherc ſhe 
Row. Yes (traight. 


As good as hers, ſay better. 
Kow, Well. 
Tra. Conceive me, 

This is no point © th* wager, 
Row. That's all one, 


I never love that woman, 
Trz, There it is; | 

Ando an hundred, if you loſe. 
Row. ?Tis done, 

Have you anotherto put in? 
Tra. No, no Sir. 


I am in excellent caſe to win. 
Tra. I muſt have leave. 


And how ſhe ſuffers for you, 
Row.' Ten pound more, 
I never believe you. 
Tra, No Sir, I amſtinted. 
Row. Well, take your beſt way then. 
Tra. Let's walk, ] am glad 
Your ſullen Feayor*s off; 
Row. Shalt ſee me Trazio | 
A monſtrous merry man now : let'sto the 
And as we go, tell me the general hurry 
Of theſe mad wenches and their works. 
Tra. Iwill. 
Rew. And do thy worſt. 
Tra, Something ll do, 
Row. Do Tranio. 


Tra. No tongue ? ET wo 

Row. Yes Tranio, but no truth in? | 
And when they cant ( for ?tis a king of bs 
Ye ſhall hear, if you reach tounderſtand "ay 
( Which you muſt be a fool firſt, or you cannoe ) 
Such gibb'riſh; ſuch believe me, Iproteſt $ 
Andoh dear Heavens, in which ſuch conſte 
So at the births of Lovers, this is tO well 
And daigneme Lady, daigne me I beſecchye 
You poor unworthy lump, and then ſhe licks him, 


reaſon, 
ns 


weer, 
lations 


} 


4s though he had the Itch (and foir may ve.) "9 


Tra. Why thouart grown a ſtrange diſcoverer 


And if I be notdead drunk I ſhall keep it. 
Tra. Tell me but this; what doſt thou think 
Row, Why, asIthinkof F tddles, they delight me, 


of women} 


Faiths, V ows, and Maidenheads, for they are like Kits 


Give me for ten pound now, when thou next loreſt, 


15, 


This is the firſt good I e*er got by womar. 
Tra. You would think it ſtrange now, if another beauty 


Tra. Love you asmuch,or more,than now ſhe hates you 
Row. ?tis a good hearing, let*em love : 


ten pound more 


Row, I am very ſorry: now will I erett _ 
A new game, and go hate for th* bell ; I'am ſure 


To tell you, and tell truth too, what ſhe is, 


Wedding; 


La. + cms " _ tn a 


' The Tamer Tam'd. 


1 


| 


Segna Secunda. 
E ter Pedro, amd Jaques. 


ir of Stocks beſtride em, Are they gone ? 
| *”" vecrhey are gone 1 and a'i the paus th lown 

js. %m: What ſtrange oro ner ne 
ae Maſter, and how-eattully 
ag peed, if he broke *m? 
| 1 0 my Conſcience | 
| his full march now, 

at | believe t008 © 
oo did ſhe entertain him? 
che ſake.0n him, | 

 ſcarvely.. — 
| 7a ith nd Neat affetion 4 | 
Frhat 1 aw: and | heard ſome ſay heki{Pd her, 
ke "52s UPON 2 LICL, and fone copies 
@r, but her Check. ; 
| 2 Jaquts , What wouldſt thou give 
Ira foch 2 Wife now ?.. 
x, Full as many Fayers : 

Licthe moſt zealous Puritane COnceLyes 
[oof the meditation of fat Veal, 
0 Birds of prey, cram*d Capons, againſt Players, 
Ldt)2s good a tune too, but againſt her: | 
Tkt heaven would blets me from her : mark it Pedro, 
Irs houſe be not turn*d within this rortnt ght 
Ii the foundation upward, Pl be carted, 
comfort is yet, that thoſe Amorites, 
Thacame to back her cauſe, thoſe Heathen Whores, 
their Hoods hallowed with Sack. 

Pd. How Div'liſh drunk they were ? | 

. And how they tumbled, Pedro, Didft thou marke 
are Cavaliero ? | 

7:1, Out upon her, 
Ho ſhe torn'd down the Bragget ? 

' I that ſnnk her. 

ly ThatDrink was well pat to her ; What a Somer falt 
Wenthe chair fel, ſhe fetch*d, with her heels upward £ 

Jz1. And what a piece of Landskip ſhe dilcover at 

7, Didſt mark her, when her: hood fell in the Poſlet ? 
| jag. Yes, andthere rid, like a Dnutch-Hoy ; the Tumbrel, 
Wien ſhe had got her ballaſſe. 

Me. That 1 faiv too. 
Jag. How fain ſhe would have drawn on Sophoctes 

ocome aboard, and how ſhe fimper*'d it— = 
| Pd, l warrant her, ſhe has been a worthy ſtriker. 
| 725, Pth heat of Summer there had been ſome IN 
| Fed, her. ont. 
| 7x, She offer'd him a Harry-groat, and belcht out, 
Jie ſtomach being blown with Ale, ſuch Courtſhip, 
Who mylife has giv'n him twenty ſtools ſince : 
kleve my Calculation, theſe old Women, 
When they are tippled, and a little hcated, 
Tithe reharays they*l roare you all the Town ore 

greas'd. 

td. The City Cinque-a-pace = 

DaneToſt and Butter, had the Bob too? 


& Yes; | 
It he was fulen drunk, and given to filching, 
Ike heroffer at a Spoon ; my Maſter 
I@>t like hislook, 1 fear tas faſted 


al this preparation ; lets ſteal by him. 


| | 
BYF. 


[ 4 
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Exenunt, 


Scena Tertia. 
Emer Petruchio, aud Sophocles. 


39h Not tet you touch her all this night 2 
"**x. Not touch her. 


| That keeps a ſtud of Whores was ug'd fo baſely. 


More keenely cager, I was oft afraid 


1 A way to begger's both, and by this hand 


Nat 
> 6 


Soph, Vi here was your courage ? 
Peru, \\ here was her obedience ? 
Never poor Man was ſtand {o, never Raſcal 


Soph, i'ray you tell me one thing truly : 
y you love her? ; 
Petrx. | would I did not, upon that condition 
{ paſt thee half my Land. | 
Soph. It may be then, | 
Her modeſty requir'd a little violence ? 
ome Women lovyeto ſtruggle. 
Petr. She had it, 
And lomuch that | fiveart for'r, ſo 1 did, 
But tono end; ] waſht an Ethiope | 
She ſf:\ore my force might weary her, but win her 
never conld, nor ſhould, til ſhe coajented 
And 1 might race her body priſoner, 
zut for her mind or appetite— 
Soph. * Is ſtrange; 
[ his woman is the firſt I ever read of, 
Retus'd a warranted occation, 
Aud ». andinig on fo fair termes. 
Ferrs, 1 Wall qui her, 
S ph. US you no more art ? 
P:tru. Yes, | tfwore to her, 
ind 5y no little ones, if preſently 
\V1.20ut more diſputation on the matter, 
She gr' w not nearer to me, and ditpatcht me 
Out of the pains I was, for | was nettPd, 
\d willingly, and cagerly, and fweerly, 
{ wouid to hcr Chamber-maid, and in her hearing, 
begin her ſuch a huntut-up, 
Soph. Then ſhe ſtarted ? | 
Petra. No more than | dono v; marry ſhe anfivered 
[f I were fo ditpo*'d, ſhe could not help it; 
But there vas one calld F.:9zes, a poor butler 
One that might well conterit a ſingle woman. 
Soph. And he ſhould rilt her. 
P:tru. To that ſence, and laſt 
She bad me yer theſe {ix nights look for nothing, 
Nor |trive to purchale it, but fair zood night, 
And to good motrow, and a kiſs or tivo 
To clole my itomach, for her yow had ieal'd it, 
And ſhe would keep it conltant, 
Soph. Stay ye, ſtay ye, 
Was ſhe thus when you woo'd her ? 
Petry, Nothing Sophocles, 


C 


She had bcen light, and eaſic, ſhe would ſhowre 
Her kiſſes ſo upon me. 

Soph. Then I fear 
An other ſpoke's th wheele, 

Petru. No\v thou haſt found me, : 
There gnawes my Devil, Sopho-les, O patience 
Preterve me; that I make hernot example 
By ſome unworthy vay 3 as fleaing her, 
Boyling, or making verjuice, drying her. 

Soph. I hear her. ; 

Petra. Mark her then, and ſee the heir 
Of tpight and prodigality, ſhe has ſtudied 


Maria at the dore, 
She ſhall be, if I live, a Doxy. 
Soph. Fy SIT. ; EE 
Mar. I do not like that dreſſing, tis _—_— 
Let me have fix gold Ao us _ A 
And betwixt ev*ry Jace a rich Embroydry, - 
Line the Gown through with Pluſt perfunyd, and purifie 
All the ſleeves down with Peart. i 
Petru, What think you Sophocles. 
In what point ſtands my ſtate now? 


Mar. For thoſe hangings, 


and Servant and Woman 


Hh 
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1 Letem be carried where I gave appointment, 
'| They are too baſe for my uſe, and beſpeak 
. New Pieces of the Civil Wars of France, * 


4+" —_—_— 


T he Womans Prize, or 
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Let em be large and lively,and all filk work, 
The borders Gold. | . 
Soph. 1 marry fir, this cuts it. 
Mar. That tourteen yards of Satten give my Woman, 
I do not like the colour, ?tis too civil: | 
Ther's too much Silk th lace too; te!l the Dutchman 
' Tha: bronght the Mares, he muſt with all ſpeed ſend me 
An other ſit of Horſes, and by all means 
Ten caſt of Hawkes for th? River, I much care not 
What price they bear, fo they be ſound, and flying, 
For the next Winter, I am for the Country ; 
And mean to take my pleaſure ; where's the Horſeman ? 
Petra. She means toride a great Horſe. 
Soph, With a fide ſadle? (month 
Petra. Yes, and ſhee*'run a tilt within this twelvye- 
Mar, To morrow Ill begin to learn, but pray fir 
Have a great care he be an calic doer, 
Twill ſpoil a Scholar elle. 
"Soph. An caſie doer, | 
| Did you hear that ? | 
Petra. Yes, I ſhall meet her morals 
Ere it be long I fear not. 
Mar. O good morrow. 
Soph. Good mc rrow Lady, how is't nov7. 
Mar. Faith fickly, 
This houſe ſtands in anill ayr. 
Petry. Yet more charges ? 


Burt a tid fog. 

Petru, What think you of the Lodge then ? 

Mar. I like the feat, but ?tis too little, Sophocles 
Let me have thy opinion, thou haſt judgment. 
+, - Poetry. ?Tis very well. 
 M-zr. What if I pluck it down, 

And build a ſquare upon it, with'tivo courts 
Still riſing from the entrance ? 

Petru, And th midſt 
A Co!'ed e 'or young Scolds. 

Mar. And to the Southward 
Ta < in a Garden of iome tycnty Acres, 

And caſt it of the Italian faſhion, hanging. 

P-tru. And you could caſt your lelf fotoo; pray Lady 
Will riot this coſt much Money ? 

Mar. Some five thouſand, 

Say fix : FI have it Barteld too. 

Perru. And gilt; Mira, | 
This is a fearful covrſe you rake, pray think on'r, 
You are a Woman now, a Wife, and his 
That muſt in honeſty, and juſtice look for 
Some due obedience from you, 

Mar, That bare word | 
Shall coſt you many a pound more, build uport ; 
Tell meof due obedience? VVhat's a Husband ? 
V'Vhat are we mar i d for, to carry Sumpters ? 
Are we not one peece with you, and as worthy 


' Our own intentions, as you yours ? 


Petr. Pray hear me, 
Mar. Take two ſmall drops of water, equal weizh'd, 


# Tellme which is the heavieſt, and whici ought 
Firſt rodeſcend induty ? | 


Petrn, You miſtake me; 


1 urge not ſervice from you, nor obedience 
{ In way of dutv, but of love, and Credit, 


] All 1 expect 13 but a noble care 
Of what 1 have brought you, and of what I am, 
And what our name may be. 
Mr. That*s in my making, 
Petrm, *Tis true it is ſo. 
i Mar, Yes, it is Petruchio, 
For there was never Man without our molding, 


de our ſtamp upon him, and our juſtice, - 


| That has no teeth left 


Mar. Subjet to rots, and rheums ; out on, *tis nothing 


Left any thing three ages aftc TY. 
Good, and hi own. ; ; 

oy: n Lady gy angry him. 

ar. 1 do too much, ſweet Sopbocles, he? or 

Of a moſt ſpightful ſelf conditian. 
Never at peace with any thing but 4 ge 
| left to return hisanger : 
- ap nd. dom his blood yet, of abuſn 

1s rſt good wife ; he's { Ire than pow 
And ſooner miſchief, Ponder, 

Petry, If I be ſo ſodain 
Do not you fear me? 

Mar. No nor yet care for you, 

And if. it may be lawful, I dehe you : 

Petra. Do's this become you now ? 

Mar. It m_ become me. 

Petre. 1 hou diſobedient, weak, vain-olori 
Were I but half ſo wilful, as thou ery ws 
I ſhould now drag thee tothy duty, 7 

Mar. Drag me ? 

Petr. But I am friends again: take all y 

Mzr. Now you perceive him "= when P_ 

Petrx, 1 love thee 
Above thy vanity, thou faithleſs creature. 

Afar, Would I had been to happy whenl Married 
But to have met an honeſt Man like thee, ; 
For Iam furethou art good, I know thou art honeſt, 
A hanſome hurtleſs man, a loving man, 


| Though never a penny with him, and thoſe eyes, 


T hat face, and that true heart; weare this for my ſake, 
And when thou think*ſt upon me pity me: 
I am caſt away, 
Soph. VVhy how now man? 
Petra. Pray leave me, 
And follow your advices. 
Soph. The Man's jealous: 
Petrx. 1 ſhall find a time cre it be long, to ak you 
One or two fooliſh queſtions. 
Soph. | ſhall anſwer 
As well asI am able, when you call me: 
If ſhe mean true, ris but a little killing, 
Andit I do not venture it's — 
Farewel ir, ; ExitSopt 
Petra. Pray farewel. Is there no keeping 
| A VVife to one mans uſe ? no wint2iing 
Theſe cattel withour ſtraying ? ?1 is hard dealing, 
Very hard dealing, Gentlemen, ſtrange dealing: 
Now in the name o” madne{s, what Star raiza'd, 
V Vhat dog-ſtar, bull, or bear-ſtar, when I married 
Chis ſecond wife, this whirlwiid, that takes all 
 \'Vithin her compaſs ? was | not well warn'd, 
/ 1 thought I had, and I believe I know 1t,) 
An1beaten to repentance in the dayes 
f my firſt doting? had I not wife enough 
Toturn my love to? did I want vexation, 
Ar any ſpecial care to killmy heart ? 


Fit Mar 


"Had I not ev*ry morning a rare breakfaſt, 


Mixt with a learncd LeCture of il] language, - 
'.ouder than 7 om 0' Lincoln z and at dinner, 
A dyet of the [ame diſh ? was there evening 
That ere paſt over us, without thou Rnave, 
Nr thou VVhore for digeſtion? had I ever ; 
A pull at this ſame poor ſport men run mad ior 
ut like a Cur I was fain to ſhew my teeth firſt, 
And almoſt worry her ? and did Heaven forgt.e M6, 
And take this Serpent from me? andaml _ 
Keeping tame Devils now again? my heart akcsz 
zomething I muſt do ſpeedily: Pl dic, 

'f I can hanſomely, for that's the way 

To make a Raſcal of her , lam ſick, _ 

And I'll goe very near it, but "ll periſh. 
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The Tamer Tam'd 


Scand DByarta. 


Fater Livla, Byancha, Tranio, ard Rowland. 


| Then | muſt be content, Sir, with my fortune. 


" And I with mine. 


"4:4 not think, a look 
bn] —_ — could have diſ] planted 


\ 0g conſtancy, and for your end too, } (gaws, 
je 7 come, I know your courſes : theres your gew- 
; mw and Bracelets, and the Purſe you gave me, 

The Money's ſpent in entertaining you 

Plays, and Cherry-gardens. 

"7 There's your Chain too. 


Heer give me leave, Pll wear the hair ſtill, 


et remember Jou. 

| = him his love wench.; : 
Th: joung Man has imployment fort: 

qr, Fie Rowland, 
' Lp, You cannot. fie me out 2 hundred pound 
ith this poor plot.: yet, let me ner ſee day more, 
f omething do not ſtruggle ſtrangely in me. 
3, Young Man, let me talk with you. 
bw. Well, young Woman. 
| 3s. This was your Miltriſs once, 
low. Yes, 

Jy, Ars ye honeſt ? 
I fe you are young, and hanſome. : 
| Im, | am honeſt, (judgement 
| Jy, Why that's well faid : and there's no doubt your 
þ good enough, and ſtrong enough to tell you ; 
to are your foes, and friends : Why did you leave her ? 
| ks, She made a puppy of me. 

' he, Be that granted : ; 
& nuſt do ſo ſometimes, and oftentimes ; 

re were too ſerious elſe. 

how, A witty Woman. 

ba. Had you loved me—- 

bay. | would I had. 

, And dearly ; 
bd 1 had lov'd you fo : you may love worſe Sir, 
that 1s not material, 

lor. | ſhall looſe, 

he, Some time or other for variety 

Ibald have call*d you Fool, or Boy, or bid you 

W with the Pages: but have lov?d you ſtill, 

be of all queſtion, and extreamly too, 

0127 a Man made to be loved : 

| law. This Woman. 

Wer abuſes me, or loves me deadly. 

| Mey you one thing, if I were to chooſe 

81nd to mine own mind, I ſhould think 

& of your Mothers making would content me, 

m0 my Conſcience ſhe makes good ones. 
bop Lady, 

kae you to your commendations : 

n 2am, The Divel take their tongues. 
bs, You ſhallnot Oe. 
| be. 1 will: yet thus far Livia, 
ha tag, induce __ forgive you, 
5 er 1Ove again; if I ſtay longer, 

be loſt tvo hundred pound. 
la, Good Sir, but thus much — 
bs. Turn if thou beeſt a Man. 
La, But one kiſs of you . 

Pang Kiſs, and I am gone too. 


= hifty pound away at this clap: 
bs Ve -- Zoom, and then farewel. 


1 


3% Wal, go th wayes , thou bear*ſt a kind heart 
Up a ſtand. (with thee. 
'% A noble, brave young fellow 


* 
, Foes tow > 


Worthy a Wench indeed. 


_ g will: I _ not. Exit Rowland. 
ra, He's gone: but ſhocapen; pla b 

And I will keep my proces tary Aces ws 
In fair gold, Lady : wipe your eyes: he's yours 

[f T have any wit. 

Liv, Pll pay the forfcit. 

Bya, Come then, let's ſee your ſiſter, how ſhe fares now, 
After herskirmiſh : and be ſure, Morofo 

Be kept in good hand; then alls perfe(t, Livis. 
Execwunt. 


Scens Duinta, 


Enter Jaques and Pedro. 


Ped. O Faques, Faques, What becomes of us ? 
Oh my BE Mende! y y 

74q. Run for a Phyſitian, 
nd a whole peck of Pothecaries, Pedro. 
He will die, didle, didle die : if they come not quickly, 
And bring all People that are $kilful 
In Lungs and Livers: raiſe the neighbours, 
And all the Aquavite-bottles extant; 
And, O the Parſon, Pedro ; O the Parſon, 
A little of his comtort, never lo little; 
Twenty to one you find hiin at the Buſh, 
There*s the beſt Alc. 

Ped. I ily. 


Enter Maria, and Servants. 


Mr, Out with the Trunks, ho: 
Why are you idle? Sirha, up to th? Chamber, 
And take the Hangings down, and ſee the Linnen 
Packt up, and fent away within this half hour. 
What, Are the Carts come yet? ſome honelt bod 
Helpdown the Cheſts of Plate, and ſome the Wardrobe, 
Alafs, we are undone clſe. 

Faq. Pray forſooth ; 
And I befeech ye, tell me, is he dead yet ? 

Mar, No, but is drawing on : out with the Armour. 

Faq. Then I Il go ſee hiin. 


Been neer him come near me. 


Enter Sophocles,and Petronius, 


Soph. Why how now Lady, What means this? 
Petron. Now daughter, How does my Son ? 
Mar. Save all you can for Heavens fake. 


Enter Livia, Byancha, azd Trano. 
Liv. Beof good comfort, Siſter, 
Mar. O my Casket. 
Petron. How do's thy Husband Woman ? 


Petrox. Stand further off, I prethce, 
Mar. Is th houte Sir, 


1 My Husband has it now ; 


Alas he is infected, and raves extreamly :; 
Give me ſome Counſel friends. 

Bya. Why lock the doors up, 

And ſend him in a Woman to attend him, 

Mar. I have beſpoke two Women ; and the City 
Hath ſent a Watch by this time; Meat nor Money 
He ſhall not want, nor Prayers. 

Perron. How long 15*t 
Since it firſt took him ? 


Hh 2 


ht. 


242 
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Exit Pedro. 


Mar, Thou art undone then Fellow ; no Man that has 


Mar. Get you gon, if you mean to fave your lives: the 
(Sickneſs. 
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Mar. But within this three hours. 
Emter Watch. 


[am frighted from my wits : O here's the Watch ; 
Pray doe your Office, lock the doors up Friends, 
And patience be his Angel. 
Trs. This comes unlook*d for : 
Mar. I'll to the lodge; ſome that are kind and love me, 
I know will viſt me. (Petruchio within. 
Petra. Doe you hear my Maſters: ho, you that lock the 
Perron. 'T'is his voice, . (doors up. 
Tr, Hold, and let's hear him. 
Petru, Will ye ſtarve me here: am I a 
Or 2m I grown infectious ? 
Perron. Pray fir, pray. 
Petrie. 1 am as well as you are, goodman puppy. 
Mar. Prayhavepatience. 
' You ſhall want nothing Sir. 
Petra, 1 want a cudgel, 
And thee, thou wickedneſs, 
Petron. He ſpeaks well enough. 
Mar. ?Had ever a ſtrong heart Sir, 
'F Perru. Will ye hear me? 
'Þ Firlt te pleas'd 
To think 1 know ye all, and can diſtinguiſh 
Ev*ry Mans ſeveral voic2: you that ſpoke firſt, 
| know my father in law ; the other Tran, 
And I heard Sophocles; the laſt, pray mark me, 
'$ my dam'd Wife Maria: | 
[f any Man miſdoubt me for infected, 
There is mine Arme, let any Man look ont. 


Traytor, or an 
(Heretick, 


Enter Doftor and Pothecary, 


Dot. Save ye Gentlemen, 
Petron. O welcome Dottor, 
Ye come in happy time; pray your opinion, 
4} What think you of his pulſe ? 
Dofi. It beats with buſieſt, 
And ſhews a general inflammation, 
Which is the ſymptome of a peſtilent Feaver, 
Take twenty ounces from him, 
Petru, Take a Fool, 
Take an ounce from mine arme, and Doctor Dexz-ace, 
{ P11 make a cloſe-ſtoole of your Velvet Coſtard. 
Gentlemen, doe ye make a may-game on me? 
{ tell ye once again, I am as found, 
As well, as wholſome, and as ſenſible, 
As any of ye all: Let me out quickly, 
Or as I am a Man, Pll beat the walls down, 
And the firſt thing 1 light upon ſhall pay fort. | 
Exit DoGlor and Pothecary. 
$0 with you Doctor. 
eſt - 


1: 


Petro, Nay, we'll 
Mar. *Tis the fa 
I ſaw the Tokens Sir. 
Petro, Then there 1s but one way. 
Petra. Will it pleaſe you open ? 
Tra, His fit grows ſtronger ſtill. 
Mar. Let's fave our ſelves Sir, 
He's paſt all worldly core. 
Petro. Friends dv office. 
And what he wants, if Money, Love, orLabor, 
| Or any way may wi it, let him have it. 
Farewell, and pray my honeſt Friends — 
Petre. Why Raſcals, 
Friends, Gentlemen, thou beaftly Wife, Faques ; 
{ F None hear me ? Who at the door there ? 
{| 2 Watch, Think I pray Sir, 
.. þ Whether yoo are going, and prepare your ſelf. 
" | 2 Watch. Theſe idle thoughts diſturb you, the good 
you ſhall want nothiag. 


Gentlewoman 
Shall I come out in quiet? anſwer me, 


Your Wife has taken care 
| Perrg, 
| 


| 


' Or ſhall I charge a Fowling-Piece, and mak 
: Mine own way yz twoof ye I cannot miſs ; 
{ If I miſs three; ye come here to aſſault me 
[I amasexcellent well, I thank Heaven for”; 
And have. as good a ſtomach at this inftan;” 

2 Watch. That's anill fign. 

1 Watch. He draws on ; he's 

Petr. And ſleep as ſoundly ; 

1 Watch. Do you want Pen 
Settle your ſtate. 

Petrx. Sirs, I am well 
Or any Raſcal living. 

2 Watch. Would you were Sir. 

Petru. Look to your ſelves, and if you loye 
Open the door, and fly me, for I ſhoot elſe; 
—P'Il ſhoot, and preſently, chain-bullets 
And under four | will not kill. , 

1 Watch, Let's quit him, 

It may be it is a trick : he's dangerous. 

2 Watch. The Devil take the hinmoſt, [ cry. 

Exit Watch runs: 


2 dead Man. 
Will ye look » 


and PON me? 


nk? while YOU hav 


AS yOu are; Ceale ly 


Your lives 


Emter Petruchio with a Piece, 


Petru, Have among ye; 
The door ſhall open too, I'll have a fair ſhoot. 
Are yeall gone? tricks in my old dayes, crackers 
Put now upon me ? and, by Lady Green-ſleeves ? 
Am I grown fo tame after all my nh d 
But that I ſhould be thought mad, if I raid, 
As much as they deſerve,againſt theſe Women, 


j 1 would now rip up, from the primitive Cuckold, 


All their arch-vilanies, and all their doubles, 

Which are more than a hunted Hare ere thought on: 
When a Man has the faireſt, and the ſweeteſt 

Of all their Sex, and as he thinks the nobleſt, 
What has he then ? and Pl ſpeak modeſtly, 

He has a Quartern-ague, that ſhall ſhake 

All his eſtate to nothing ; never cur'd, 

Nor never dying; He'as a ſhip to venture 

His fame, and credit in, which if he Mannot 

With more continual labour than a Gally 

To make her tith, either fre grows a Tumbrel, 
Not worth the Cloth ſhe wears; or ſprings more leakes 
Than all the fame of his poſterity 

Can ever ſtop again : I could raile twenty 
Our 0: *em, Hedge-hogs, 

He tha: ſhall tonch %em, has a thouſand thorns 
Runs through his fingers: If I were unmarried, 

1 would do any thing below icpentance, 

Any baſe dunghill (avery ; be a Hang-man, 

Fre | would be a Husbaiid : O the thouſand, 
Thouſand, ten thouſand wayes they have to kill us: 
Some fall with two much ſtringing of the F iddles, 
And thoſe are fools; ſome, that they are not ſuffer'd, 
And thoſe are Maudlin-lovers : ſome, like Scorp10ns, 
They poyſon with their tails , and thoſe are Martyrs 
Some dye with doing good, thoſe Benefactors, 

And leave *em land to leap away : ſome few, 

For thoſe are rareſt, they are faid to kill | 
With kindneſs, and fair uſage, but what they are 
My Catalogue diſcovers not: only ?tis thought 
They are buried in old Walls, with their heels prad 
I could raile twenty dayes together now. 

PII ſeek *em out, and if I have not reaſon, 

And very ſenſible, why this was done, : 

PIl go a birding yet, and ſome ſhall finart for. 


dayes3 
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Seena Prima. 
Enter Moroſo and Petronius. 


That 1 do love her, is without all queſtion, 
extremely, dearly, moſt exactly , 
would ev?n now, this preſent Monday, 
Maids, Wives, WO, Widows, 
| or calling, Marry her, 
, dg 9 to hoe a Whim-wham, 
xk,and a Gentleman o'ch firſt houſe 
-- al my kindneſs to her. 
7am, How you take it ? 
Thou get a Wench, thou get 2 dozen night-caps ? 
Weald have her, cone, and lick thee like a Calfe, 
ind blow thy noſe; and byſs thee ? 
ir, Not ſo neither. 
24:1. What wouldſt thou have her do ? 
yr, Do as ſhe would do; 
21 2.clean Smock, 2nd to Church, and Marry, 
id then to Bed a Gods name, this is fair play, 
ind keeps the Kings peace let her leave her bobs, 
we had too many of them, and her quillers, 
bi; 25 nimble that way as an Ecel 
in the way ſhe ought to me eſpecially, 
oy of Lead is ſwifter. 
Per. Quoat your griefs down. 
He. Give fait quarter, I am old and craſie, 
Ind abject to much fumbling, I confeſs it ; | 
I fomething 1 would have that's warme , to hatch me : 
mderſtand me I would have it fo, 
kr not more repentance 1n the bargain 
an the ware's worth I have; if you allow me 
jarthy your Son-in-Law, and your allowance, 
it away of credit; let me ſhow ſo, 
vl not be troubled in my viſitations, 
Ih blows, and bitterneſs, and down-right railings, 
kit we were to couple like two Cats, 
IM cawng, and loud clamour : 
tm. Thou fond Man. 
t thou forgot the Ballad, crabbed age, 
£ Kya ru match together, 
x nev'r a ſtorm between *em ? ſay ſhe abuſe thee, 
caſe ſhe doe. 
Mr. Well, 
Im. Nay, believe ſhe do's. 
Mr. | do believe ſhe do's. 
Im. And div?liſhly : 
thou 2 whit the worſe ? 
Mr. That's not the matter, 
hom, being old, tis fit I am abusd; 
oy "ris hanſome, and I know moreover 
to oye her fort. 
| Iz. Now you come to me. 
Nr. Nay more than this; I find too, and find certain, 
>a Slag Pearle, Bracelets, Rings, or Owches, 
Viet Solan ty wry ror” Cals, Feathers 
3 3 3 3 
W irepound Garters, Muffs, Masks, Ruffs, and Ribands, 
'Ut0 give her fort. 
Im. 'Tis right, you are fo. 
4". But when 1 have done all this, and think it duty, 
; an ther bore my noſtrils? 
ſw, Go get you gone, and dreame 
y tne within th e two dayes, for ſhe is ſoz 
b £29s beſide the ſaddle : get warm broths, 
ag pets think not of worldly buſineſs, 
te blood; leave off your tricks , they are hateful, 


Me. 
xi moſt 
ore all others, 


nm” eEoroe 


Im 9 oo 


And meere fore-runners of the ancient meaſures : 
Contrive your beard oth top cut like Verdugoes ; 
[t ſhows you would be wiſe, 2nd burn your night-cap 
It looks like half a winding-ſheet, and urges & 
From a young Wench nothing but cold repentance: 
You may eate Onyons, ſo you?l not be laviſh, 
Mor. I am glad of thar. 
Perron. They purge the blood, and quicken, 
But after ?em, conceive me, {weep your mouth, 
— _ wants a tooth, ſtick in a clove. 

or, Snall I hope once agai g 
Petro. You ſhall Gir: ks 
And you ſhall have your hope. 
Moro, Why there's a match then. 


Enter Byancha and Tranio. 


Byan. You ſhall not find me wanting, get you gone. 
Here's the old Man, he?l think you are plocting elſe 
Something againſt his new Son. 
Moro, Fare ye well Sir. 


Byan, And ev'ry Buck, had his Doe, 
And ev'ry Cuckold a Bell at bis Toe : 
Oh what ſport ſhould ws have then, then Boyes then, 
Oh what ſport ſhould we bave then ? 


Petro. This is the ſpirit, that inſpires em all, 
By. Give you good ev n. 
Petro. A word with you Sweet Lady. 
By. I amvery haſty, Sir. 
Petro. So you were ever. 
By. Well, What's your will ? 
Petro, Was not your skilful hand 
In this laſt ſtratagem ? Were not your miſchiefs 
Ecking the matter on ? 
By. In's ſhutting up ? 
Is that it ? 
Petro. Yes. 
By. PII tell you, 
Petro, Doe. 
By. And truly. - 
Good old Man, I do grieve exceeding much, 
| fear too much, 
Petro, 1 am ſorry for your heavineſs. 
Belike you can repent then ? 
By. There you are wide too. 
Not that the thing was done (conceive me rightly) 
Do's any way moleſt me. 
Petro, What then Lady? 


Now you underſtand me, for Pll tell you, 
It was ſo ſound a piece, and fo well carried, 
And if you mark the way, ſo hanſomely, 
Of ſuch a heighth, and excellence, and art 
| have not known a braver; for conceive me, 
When the grofs ſool her Husband would be ſick— 
Petro. Pray ſtay. \ 
By. Nay, good, your patience : and no ſence for”t, 
Then ſtept your daughter in. 
Petro, By your appointment. 
By. I would it had, on that condition 
[ had but one helf fmock, I like it fo well ; 
And like an excellent cunning Woman, cur*d me 
One madneſs with another, which was rare, 
And to our weak beliefs, a wonder. 
Petro. Hang ye, 
For ſurely, if your husband look not to ye, 
| know what will. 
By. I humbly thank your worſhip. 
And fo I take my leave. 
Petro. You have a hand I hear too. 
By. I havetwo Sir. | 
Petro. In my young daughters buſineſs, 


| By. You will find there 


Exit Tranio. 
Exis Morofo. | 


By. But that I was not in't, there's my ſorrow, there 
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A fitter hand than mine, to reach her frets, . | And all her teeth together; not come near Him ; 
And play down diddle to her. Petrx. This Woman would have made 1 = 
Petro, 1 ſhall watch ye. | She can prevaricate on any thing : Ot ta 
By. Do. There was not to be thought a Way to ſave h ((\ite 
Petro. And I ſhall have Juſtice, - In all imagination, beſide this, F 
By. Where ? Mar. His unkind dealing, which was worn of 
Petro. That's all one ; In ſending, who knowes whether, all the Plate al 
I ſhall be with you at a _turne hence forward. = And all the houſhold-ſtuffe, had 1 not crot it 
By. Get you a Pollet too, and ſo good ev*n Sir. By a great providence, and my friends aflif{ anc; 
| Exexnt, | Which he will thank me one day for : alas, ; 
[ could have watch'd as well as they, have $669 1: 
Enter Petruchio, Jaques, and Pedro, In any uſe, better, and willinger. Fv'd him 
| | | TheLawcommands me todo it, love commands ms 
aq. And as I told your worſhip, all the hangings, And my own duty charges me. Mas. 
{ Braſs, Pewter, Plate, cv*n to the very looking-glaſles. Petry, Heav'n bleſs me. | 
Ped. And that that hung for our defence, the Armor, And now I have ſaid my Prayers, Þll £0 to her « 
| And the March Beere was going too: Oh Faques Are you a Wife for dny Man ? 
What a fad ſight was that ? Mar, For you Sir. 
Jag. Even the two Rundlets, If I were worſe, I were better, That you arcwel 
The tio that was our hope, of Muskadel, At leaſt, that you appear fo, I thank Heaven, 
( Better nev*r tongue tript over) thoſe two Cannons, Long may it hold, and that you are here, I am pladtoo; | 
To batter brawn withal at Chriltmaſs, Sir, But that you have abus'd me wretchedly, ' 
Evn thoſe two lovely Twyns, the Enemy And ſuch a way that ſhames the name ot Husband, 
Had almoſt cut off clean. Such a malicious mangy way, ſo mingled, 
| Petru. Goc trim the Houſe up. ( Never look ſtrangely on me, | dare tell you) 
And put the things in order as they werc. With breach of honeſty, care, kindneſs, manners, 
Ex. Ped, and Jaq. | Perry. Holla, you Kick too faſt. 
{ I ſhall find time for all this: could I find her Mar. Was I a ſtranger? 
{ But conſtant any way, I had done my buſineſs Or had I vow'd perdition to your perſon ? 
| Were ſhe a Whore direttly, or a Scold, | Am I not Married to you, tell me that ? 
An unthrift, or a Woman made to hate me, Petr, I would I could not tell you. 
| had my wiſh,and knew which way to rayne her : Mar. Is my preſence, 
But while ſhe ſhews all theſe, and all their loſſes, The ſtock I come of, which is worſhipful, 
A kind of linſey woolſey, mingled miſchief If I ſhould ſay Right worſhipful, I 1y*d not, 


Not to be gheſt at, and whether true, or borrowed, My Grandfire was a Knight. 
4 Petry. Of®the Shire ? 


Mar. A Soldier, 
Which none of all thy Family re heard of, 
But one conductor of thy name, a Grafier | 
That ran away with pay : or am I grown 
Becauſe I have been a little peeviſh to you, 


E xter Maria. 


Not certain neither, What a hap had I, 
And what a tydie fortune, when my fate 
Flung me upon this Bear-whelp? here [ne comes, 
Now, it ſhe have a colour, for the fault is Onely to try your temper ) ſuch a dogge-leech 
Atleanly one, upon my Conſcience 1 could not be admitted to your preſence? 
[ ſhall forgive her yet, and find a ſomething Petry, If I endure this, hang mc. 
Certain, I Married for; her wit: Pil marke her. Mar. And two deaths hcads, 
Mar. Not let his Wife come near him in his ſickneſs ? Two Harry Groats, that had their faces worn, 
Not, come to comfort him ? ſhe that all Laws Almoſt their names away too. 
Of heaven, and Nations have ordaiw*d his ſecond, Pertru, Now hear me, 
1s ſhe refus*d? and two 01d Paradoxes, For I will ſtay no longer, 
Pieces of five end fifty, without faith Mr. This you ſhall : 
Clapt in upon him? Has a little per, How ever you ſhall think to ffatter me, 
That all young Wives muſt follow neceſſary, For this offence, which no ſubmiſſion 
Having their Maiden-heads — Can ever mediate for, you'”l find it lo, 
Petru. This is an Axiome What ever you ſhall do by interceſſion, 
I never heard before, What you can offer, what your Land can purchale, 
Mar Or fay Rebellion, What all your friends, or families can win, : 
If we durſt be ſo foul, which two fair words \ | Shall be but this, not to forſwear your knowledge, 
Alas win us from, inan hour, an inſtant, But ever to forbear it : now your wlll Gr. © 1. 
We are ſoeaſie, make him 1o forgetful Petr. Thou art the ſubtleſt Woman I think ivingy 
Both of his reaſon, honeſty, and ereditr, I am ſure the lewdeſt ; now be ſtill, and mark me 
As to deny his Wifea viſitation? Were [ but any way addicted to the Devil, 
His Wife, that (though ſhe was a little fooliſh,) I ſhould now think I had met a play-fellow 
Loy*d him, Oh Heaven forgive her for®t! nay doted, To profit by, and that way the moſt learned 
Nay had run mad, had ſhe not marricd him. That ever taught to murmur. Tell me tho, , 
Petra. .Though I do know this faller than the Devil, Thou moſt poor, paltry ſpiteful Whore : Doy0U ay: 
I cannot chooſe but love it. | PII make you roare, before I leave. 1 
Mar. What do] know Mar. Your pleaſure. 
But thoſe that came to keep him, might have kill'd him, Petry, Was it not fin enough, thou Fruiterer, 
In what a caſe had | been then? 1 dare not Full of the fall thou eat'ſt : thou Devils Broker, 
Believe him ſuch a baſe, deboſh'd companion, Thou Seminary of all ſedition, 4 
- | That one refuſal of a tender Maid. Thou Sword of yeng?ance, with a thred hung 07 £85, 
*. Would make him faign this Sickneſs out of need, Was it not ſin enough, and wickedneſs 
} And take a Keeper to him of Fourſcore In full abundance? Was it not vexation 
{ Toplayat Billiards; one that mew*d content At all points, cap a pe? nay,l ſhall pinch you, 
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The Tamer Tam'd. 


Raſcal to abuſe ] 

a reiemren, the tye of Marriage, Ewter Livia, 

zends ; the expeCtation X 4 
ht thee virtuous, with Rebellion By. Ho Livia. 
fall » Rebellion, but continuing _ Liv. Who's that? 
(3M ok too, and worle, your miſchief, by. A friend of yours, Lord how you look now 
fr forge = ſetting the hope of Heaven by, AS it you had loſt a Carrack. : 
plagant reſervation of his honor Liv. O Byancha. 
; could have wonto hate thee 2 [ _— the moſt undone, unhappy Woman. . 
Waves. - Be quiet Wench, thou ihalt be done, and d 
je, goett Y And done, and double done, or all thall ſplit mobo, 
' You ſhall hear me out firſt + | No more of theſe minc'd paſſions, they are mangy, 
| Per. "iſhment may'ſt thou deſerve, thou thing, And eaſe thee of nothing, but a little Wind, ” 
- le thing of nothing, thou pulPd Primrole, . | An Apple will do more: thou ftear'lt Moroſo. 

ro hours after, art 2 Weed, and wither'd, Liv. Even 25 I fear the Gallowes. 
fr this laſt fouriſh on me? am1 one By. Neep thee there 1till. 
4 out of all the HuSbands living, And you love Rowland ? tay. 
ie ridden by a Tit of ten pence, Lv. It I lay not, 
'Gblind and Bed-rid ? 1 was mad, | am ſure I lye. 

i had the Plague, and no Man muſt come near me, by. What wouldſt thou give that Woman, 
Inuſt be hat uP, and my ſubſtance bezel'd, In ſpight of all his anger, and thy fear, 
Pn old Woman arch me. ky wes thy Hagen pens. - could 
4 bs ns ye within thele two nights quiet 
Mr. Well Sir, well, [nto a Bed toz2cther ? Oe wy 


well glory in't. : 5 
7 ag re it comes to opening, tis my plot, Liv. How? 


by my ſelf forſooth : do?ſt hear me ? By. Why fairly, | 
| fhould beat thee Now, As much may be, At half ſword man and wife : now the red blood cones, 
ww! thou not well deſerve it, o' thy Conſcience, [ marry now the matters chang'd. 

qt thou not cry, Come bear me ? Liv. Byancha, 

lg, | defie you. Methinks you ſhould not mock me. 

l-inr laſt loving tears farewell : the firit ſtroke, By. Mock a pudding, 

mt very firſt you give me, if you dare ſtrike, I 1} peak good honeſt Engliſh, and good meaning, 
77-me, and you ſhall find it ſo, for ever, Liv. 1 ſhould nor be ungrateful to that Woman. 
Ker to be recall?d : 1 know you love me, by. Ixnowv thou wouldlt not, follow but my Councel, 
1 til you have enjoy*d me; I do turne | And if thou haft him nor, deſpite of fortune 
Wrerly from you, and what Man 1 meet firſt _ Let me nev*c know a good night more; you muſt 
at has but ſpirit to deſerve a favour, Be very /% o'th inſtant. 

@ him hear any ſhape, the worle the better, Ly, Well, what t0.10;vs ? 

ul kill you, 2nd enjoy me; what I have ſaid Ey. And 1n that fcknels fend for all your friends, 

hot your fooliſh ſickneſs, e're you have me Your Father, and your {caver old Maroſo, 
k10u would have me, you ſhall ſwear, 1s certain, And Rowland ſhail be there 100, 
al challenge any Man, that dares deny it 3 Liv. What of theie? 
let in all comparties approve my actions, By. Do you not twitter yet ? of this ſhall follow 
i þ farewell for this time. Ex. Mar. | That which ſhall make thy heart leap, and thy lips 

Pare. Grief goe with thee, Venture as many kills, as the Merchants 

there be any witchcrafts, herbes, or potions, , Doe Dollars to the Ea/t-I4tes : you ſhall knovw all, 

ng my Prayers backward, Fiends, or Fayrics But firſt walke in, and practiſe, pray be lick. 

Nat can again unlove me, I am made. Exit. | Liv, I do believe you; and 1 am ſick. 

By. Doe, 

To bed then, come, Þll ſend away your Servants 

Poſt for your Fool, and Father; and pool fortune, 
Emer Byancha, and Tranio. | AS we meane honeſty, now {trike an up-ſhot. Exunt 


Scenzs Secunda, 


Is, Miſtreſs, you muſt doit. Scena Tertia. 
h, Arethe Writings ready I told you of ? 

Irs, Yes they are ready, but to what uſe I know not. Enter Tranio, axd Rowland. 
h, Yarean Af, you muſt have all things conſtru'd, 


Iz, Yes, and pierc*d too, Trz. Nay, on my conſcience, I have loſt my Money, 


1 fnd little pleaſure. But that's all one : Pll never more perſwade you, 
h. Now you are Knaviſh, | ice you are reſolute, and I commend you. 


We too, ferch Rowland hither preſently, Fow. But did ſhe fend for me ? 
War Twenty pounds lies bleeding elſe : ſhe is married Tra. You dare believe me. 
Within theſe twelve hours, if we croſs it not, Row. 1 cannot tell, you have your waycs for profit 


ſee the Papers of one ſize; Allow'd you Tranio, as well as I 
Tu. 1 baveye. Have to avoid ?em. 


h. And for diſpoſing of *em. Tra. No, on my word, Sir, 
| Is, If | fail you [ deale directly with you. 


" | have found the way, uſe Marſhal Law 
Enter Servant, 


* Tu teadoff with a hand Saw : 
b,W Ur, Row. How now fellow, 


ew 2nd Moroſo 111 ſee ſent for, Whither Poſt you ſo falt ? 

a jour buſineſs ; goe. | Ser. O ſir my Maſter, 

Þ, lam gone, Ex. Tra. | Pray did you ſee my Maſter ? 
| Row. Why your Maſter? 
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Ser. Sir his Jewel. If I have n here's Mon 007" 
Kow. With the gilded Button > | Which To, dealing, iy" rn 
Sery, My pretty Miſtreſs Livi.. Shines as warme there, as here. and rill'1 kay 
Row. What of her ? : Either my'{elf, or her, I care not whethe obs 
Serv. Is falen fick 4 ſuddain. | | Nor which firſt. : 
” Kow, How o'th fullens ? |} Jag. Will your worſhip hear wo > 
| Ser. O'th ſuddain Sir, I ſay, very fick:: = - Audonerly 04 rake the metho 
Row. It ſeems ſhe hath got the toothach with raw Apples. Of ſach a curſe as this, none of my Na:; 
Ser. It ſeemes you have got the headach, fare you well ||Shall ever know me more, 2 as 
Youdidnot fre my Matter # (Sir. | #9. Out alas Sir. = 
K ow. Who told you. Ko: FEE | What a ſtrange way doe you run ? 
Tri, No, no, he did not fee him. | Petru. Any way, 
\ Kow, Farewe!l Blew-bottle. Ex, Servant. |.50 I out-run this Raſcal. 
What ſhould her na ye hag Y bf Me thinks now, 
Tra. For you it may be. | ” Þ If your good worſhip could but h 
Row. Yes, when my braines are out, T may believe it, | _ The Kr. why the age Patience, 
Never beſore I am ſire; Yet Lmay ſee her; Faq. Why Pll tell you, 
Twill be a point of honelty : |Coald you but have the Patience. 
Tra. It wiil fo. | LIES ; Petru. Well the patience. | 
Kow. It may be not too: you would fain be fingring | Faq. Tolaughatallſhe do's, or when ſhe rails 
This old ſin-offring of two hundred, Travio, + [To have a Drum beaten o'th top oth houſe 7 
How daintily, and cunningly you drive me : | To give the neighbors warning of her Larme 
- Up 'z:e a Decr to'th royle, yet | may leap it, 4} As I do when my Wite rebels. "F 
And what's the Woodman then ? Petra. T hy Wite? 
Tra. A loſerby you. Thy Wife's a Pigeon to her a meere (lumber 
| Speak, Will you go or not? to me *tis equal, 4 The dead of nights not ſtiller. 
Row, Come, What gocs leſs? Fag. Nor an Iron Mill, 
i Tra. Nay, not a penny Rowland. Petr, But thy Wite 1s certain. 
' Row, Sha!l 1 have liberty of conictence, Faq. That's falſe Dottrine, 
| Which, by interpretation, 15 ten kilfes ? You never read of a certain Women. 
'Hang me 1f | aſſet her : yet it may be, | Petra, Thou know?lt her way. 
This whorſ{on manners will require a ſtrugling, | Fag. 1 ſhould doe, 1 am ture. 
Of tao and twenty, or by*r-Lady thirty. | have ridden 1t night, and day, this twenty year, 
Tra. By"r-Lady PIl require my wager then, Petru. But mine 18 fuch a drench of Balderdaſh, 
For if you ki ſo often, and no kindneſs, Such a ſtrange carded cunningneſs, the Rayne-bow 
[ hare loſt my fpecularion, PIl ailow you—— When ſhe hangs bent in Heaven, ſheds not her colour 
Row. Speak like 2 Gamlter now, Quicker, and more, than this deceitful Woman, 
1ra. It may be two. ; 
 [{.w_ Under a dozen Trayio,there's no ſetting, Fnter Ped. 
| You ſhall have forty ſhillings, winck at ſmall faults. 


Say I take twenty, come, by all that's honeſt Weaves in her dye's of wickedneſs : what fayes ſhe? 
1 do it þit toves her. Ped. Nay not a word fir, but the pointed to me, 
Tra. Pil no by-vlowes. As though ſhe meant to follow ; pray fir bear it 
if you can love her, doe, if you can, hate her, Ev*n as-you may, I need not teach your worſhip, 
Or any cle that loves you — The beſt men have their croſles, we are all mortal, 
K ow. Prethee Trans, | | Petru, What alles the fellow ? <7 
| 4ra, Why farcwell twenty pound, *twill not undoe me ;- Ped. And no doubt ſhe may Sir. 
| You have my retolution. Perrv. What may ſhe, or what do's ſhe,” or what is0 
Rew, And your Money, : Speak and be hang'd. 
Which linceyou are fo ſtubborn, if I forfeit, Ped. She's mad Sir. 
Make me a Jack o Lent,/and break my thins \ Petre. Heaven continue it. 
For untaz?d Points and Compters: Pil goe with you, |} Ped. Amen iP*t be his pleaſure. 
ut if thou gerrſt a penny by the bargain; Petr. How mad is ſhe ? | 
A parting kit$ 15 Jawtul? Ped. As mad as heart can wiſh Sir: ſhe hasdreſt heris 
Jra, 1 wow It. Ps | ; (Saving your worſhips reverence) juſt 'th *cut 
Row Knock out my brains with Apples; yet 2 bargain :* | Of one of thoſe that multiply i*th Suburbs | 
Tre. I tell you, I'll no barg:t's; win, and wear it. For ſingle Money, and as durtily : 
Row, Thou art the ſtrangelt fellow, [f any ſpeak to her, firſt ſhe whiſtles, 
Tra. That*s all one, And then begins her compaſs with her hngets, 
Row. Along then, twenty pound more if thon darſt, | And points to what ſhe would have. 
[ give her not 2 good word, Petru, What new way*s this? 
| Tra, Not a Penny, Exeunt.| Ped. There came in Maſter Sopbocles, 
Perry. And what 
| | | Scans &rarta. | Did Maſter Sophocles when he came in * | 
. : \3'PD | Get my Truncks ready, firha, Pl be gone ſtrught, 
| Enter Pettuchto, Jaques, and Pedro. Ped. He's here to tell you 
Petra. Prethee, entreat her come, 1 will not trouble her {| She% horne mad Faques. 
| Above a word or two, erc Iendure (Exit Pedro. 
This life, and with + Woman, and a vow*'d one Enter Sophocs. 
| Toall the miſchicts ſhe can lay upon me, Soph. Call ye this a Woman? 
PII go to Plough, and eate Lecke Porridge, Petrie, Yes fir, ſhe isa Woman, 
Begging's a pleaſure tot, not to be number*d : * Soph. Sir, I doubt it. 
No W— cy? mo os Faques fox me, and other peo- | Perry; I had thought you had made ExPeTience, 
| » YEA, r women. : | Soph. Yes, I did 10. 
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The Tamer T am'd 


with my life. _ 
cn rid t0O faſt, SICs 4 Þ 
Pray be not miſtaken : by this hand 
| ae Ogh chaſte, and honeſt as a Virgin, 
know : ?tis true ſhe gave me 


W 
fs ching 1 
4Ring, # 
| rutting. 
Es wet deceiv*d ſtill, 
eme, I never kiſt her ſince, and now 
(poing if viſitation, like a fricnd, 
ſhe ismad, SIT, ſuddainly ſne ſtarted, | | 
ratch'dthe Ring away, and drew her knife out, 
7o what intent | know NOT, 
Pry, IS this Certain f 
| as 1 am here, S1r. 
%:mu. I believe you honeſt, 
xd pray Continue 10. 


Enter Maria, 


q,g, She comes. 

Petry, NOW Damſe], ; 

1hat will your beauty do if I forſake you ? 
Noon deal by ſigns, and tokens #? as [ ghets then, 
ſow" walk abroad, this Summer, and catch Captains, 
(x hire apiece of holy ground 1 th? Suburbs, 

Ind keep a Neſt of Nuns ? 

59h, Oh do not frir her! 

a ſee in what a caſe ſhe 1s? 

 terrw, She is dogged, 

lidin a beaſtly cale 1 am ſure : PII makeher, 

{he have any tongue, yet tattle. Sopbocles, 

Wehee obſerve this woman ſeriouſly, 

Indeve her well, and when thou haſt done, but tell me 
Yforthou haſt underſtanding ) in what caſe 

lf fenſe was, when I choſe this thing, 

$9. Plitell you | 
[have ſeen a ſweeter —- 

Pars, An hundred times cry Oiſters. 

tere's a poor Begger-wench about Black: Fryers 
Rars 0n her breech, may be 2n Empreſs to her. 

Sb. Nay, now you arc too bitter, 

Fern, Nev'r a whit Sir : | 
Ntell thee woman ;, for now I have day to ſce thee, 
wall my wits about me, and I ſpeak 
0: out of paſſion neither'( leave your mumping ) 
I tow you're well enough : Now would I give 
amillion but tovex her : whenT choſethee 
lomake a Bedfellow, I took more trouble, 
mn twenty Terms can come to, ſuch a cauſe, 

0 fucha title, and fo everlaſting 

12t Adzms Genealogie may be ended 

[7 any Sage thee : Itook a'Leprolie, 

Porte, the Plague, nay worſe yet, a poſſeſſion 
Ad had the devil with thee, if _ oxy - 

a jet worſe, was 2 beaſt, and like a beaſt 

a myreward, a Jade to ting my fortunes; 

« whothat had but reaſon to diſtinguiſh 

'N light from darkneſs, wine from water, hunger 
mmtull ſatiety, and Fox from Fern-buſh 

at would have married thee ? 

5yb. She is not ſo ill. 
| __ She's worſe than Idare think of: ſhe's fo lewd; 
ary Is ſtrong enough to bear her cauſe, 

neither manners, honeſty, behaviour, 
alare nor womati-hood, nor any mortal 

he ae think ſhe trad a mother : no 
; "ere her ſtedfaſtly, and know her 
©, man. wolfe by tranſmigration, 

bk the me was a Ferrets under-ground, 
m ty emorics of men: not yet? 
| Por "vie _ ſhe's ſenſidle of this ? 

Mat ſhe will: the pleaſure I take inher, 


ThusI blow off; the care 1took to love her, 

Like this point, 1 untie, and thus 1 looſe it : 

Fhe husband 1 am to her, thus I ſever ; 

My vanity farcivel : yet, for you have bcen 

SO near me, as to bear the name of wite, 

My unquench'd charity ihall tell you thus much, 

( Thoughyou deterveit well) you ſhall not beg, 

What 1 ordain*d your Joynture, honelHy 

You ſhall haye fetled on you : and half my houſe, 

The other half ſhall be imploy*d in prayers, 

( Thatmeritorious charze Pll be at alſo 

Yet to confirm you Chrytian) your apparel, 

And what belongs to buildup tuch a tolly, 

Keep I beleech you, it infects our uſes, 

And now 1am for travel. 

Mar. Now I love you, 

And now I fee you arcaman, Vl talke to you, 

And l forget your bitternels. 

Soph, How now man? 

Petra. Oh Pliny, if thou wilt be ever famous 
Make but this woman all thy wonders. 

Mar. Sure Sir 
You have hit upon 2 happy courſe, a bleſſed, 

And what will make you yirtuous 2 
Petru, Shel ſhip me. 

Mar, A way of underitanding I long wiſh'd for, 
And now ?tis come, take heed you fly not back Sir, 
Methinks you look a new man to me noiv, 

A man of exccllence, and now I fee | 

Some great delign tet in you ; you may think nozw 

(And fo may molt that know me) "twere my part 

Weakly to weep your lols, and to refiſt you, 

Nay, hang about your neck, and hkeadotard 

Urze my ftrong tie upon you : but Love you, 

And all the world ſhali knowit, beyond woman; 

And mare prefer the honor of your Countrey, 

Which chiefly you are born for, and may perfect, 

The uſes you may make of other Nations, 

The ripening of your knowledge, converiation, 

The full ability, and ſtrength of judgement, 

Than any private love, or wanton Kites. 

Go worthy man, and bring kome under.ianling. 
S»po, This were anexcellent womanto breed: choo[-men. 
Mar, For if the Merchant through unknown Seas plough 

To pet his wealth, thendear Sir, what muit you 

To gather wiſdom ? go. and goalone, 

Only your noble mind tor your compan.0n, 

Andif a woman may win credit with you, 

Go far, too far you cannot : ſtill the farther 

The more experience finds you: and go fparing, 

One meal a week will ſerve you, and one ute, 

Through all your travels: for you*ll find it certain, 

The poorer .and the baſer you appear, 

The more you look through ſtill. 

Petru. Doſt hearher? 

Soph. Yes. 5 

Petra. What would this woman do if ſhe were ſuffer'd, 
Upon a new Religion ? 

Soph. Make us Pagans, 

[ wonder that ſhe writes not. 

Mar, Then when time, 

And fuineſs of occaſion have new made you, 

And ſquar*d you from a Sot intoa Signor, 

Or nearer, from a Jadeinto a Courter , 

Come home an aged man, as did Vhſſes, 

And I your glad Penelope. 

Petru. That muſt have 
As many Lovers as I Languages. 

And what ſhe does with one th? day, th? night 

Undoe it with another. | 
Mar, Much that way, $!r ; 

For in your abſence it mult be my honor, 

That, that muſt make me ſpoken 0, hercafter, 


To have temptations, and not little ones 
| 1 
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Daily and honrly offered mc, and ſtrong]y, | 
"Almoſt bclicved againſt me, to ſet off 
The faith, and loyalty of her that loves you. 
Petru. What ſhould I do ? 
Soph, Why by my I would travel, 
Did not you mean fo? 
Petr. Alas no, nothing Teſs man : 
I did it but to try, Sir, the? the Devil, 
And now I find it, for [he drives me, I muſt go: 
Are ny trunks down there, and my horles ready ? 
Mar. Sir, for your houle, and it you plcaſe torruſt me 
With that you leave behind. 
Peira. Brins down the money. 
Mar. As 1 am able, and to my poor fortunes, 
Pil govern as a widowy : I thall long | 
To hear of your weil-doing, and your prof:t: 
And whei | hear not from you once 4. quarter, 
I'll with you in the Jadzes, Or Catayna, 
Thoic arcthe climes mult make you. 
Peirn. How?'s the wind * | 
She'll wiſh me out 0? th? world anon. 
Mar. For France, ED ; 
Tis very fair ; get you aboard to night, Sir, 
And loole notime, you know the tde ftaies no man, 
[ havecold meats ready for you. 
Peten, Farethee well, 
Thou halt tooPd me out o* th? Kingdom with a vengeance, 
And thou canit foot me in again, 
Mr. Not I Sir, 
| love you better, take you 
Pil fee you hors'd. 
Perry. 1 think thou wouldt ſce me hanged too, 
Were 1 but balt as willing, 
Mar. Any thing 
That you thank wellof, I dare look upon. 
P:tru. Now ll bear me tothe Lands end, Sopbocles, 
And other of my friends I hope. 
Mar, Nev'r doubt, Sir, 
You cannot want companions for your good : 
Lam ſure yowIl kiſs me &rl go 3 I have bulinels, 
And itay long here 1 mult not. | 
Petru. Get thee going. | 
For 1{ thou tarricit bit another Dialogue 
PII kick theeto thy Chamber. 
Mar. Fare 10u well, Sir, , 
And bear your ielf, I do beſecch you, once more, _ 
{| Since you have undertaken doing wiſely, 
Manly, and worthily, *tis for my credit, 
And torthoſe flying fames here of your tollies, 
Your gambols, and ill breeding of your youth, 
For which 1 underitand you take this travel, 
Nothing ſhould make me leave you elle, Pll deal 
G& like a wiſe that loves your reputation, 
And themott Jarge additionof your credit, 
That thoſe ſhall dic : if you want Limon-waters, 
Or any thing to take the edge 0'rh* Sea off, 
Pray ſpeak, and be provided. 
| Petrn. Now the Dev:l, 
That was your firſt good Maſter, ſnowre his blefling 
Upon ye all : Into whoſc cultody —— 
Mar, | do commit your Reformation, 
And fo 1 lcave you toyour Sts ove. Exit Maria, 
Petru. 1 will go: yet 1 will not; once more Sopbocles 
Pi] put herro the teſt. 
Soph. You had better go. 
Perru I will go then: let's ſeek my Father out, 
And all my friends, to ſce me fair aboard: 
Then women. if there be a ſtorm at Sea, 
| Worſe than your tongues can make.and waves more broken, 
{ Than your diſſembling faiths are, letme feel 
'J Nothing but tempelts, till they crack my Keel. 


Ir tine, and pleaſure. 


Excnunt. 
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You'll thank 


Aus Ouinty s 
Scena Prima. 


Enter Petronius 7 tþ 
» and Byancha, wit); four Papi, 
* 7 whether I deſerve that 
Let all the world diſcern 
Perro. It this motion, 
(1 mean thits tair repentance of my Daughter) 
>pring from your good periwation, as it ſeem; { 
| mult confeſs I have ſpoke too boldly of you: 'Y 
And | repent, " 
_ By. The hrlt touch was her own 
Taxen no doubt from diſobeying you 
The ſecond I put to her, when [ told her 
How good, and gentle yet, with free conttition 
Agun you might be purchas'd : loving woman 
She heard me, and I thank her, thonght me worth 
Jbſerving 1n this point : yet all my counſe! , 
And comtort in this cate, could not heal her 
But that grief got his ſhare roo,and ſhe {icKned 
Petro. 1 am focry ſhe's © ill, yet glad her ſickrel 
Has got 1ſo good a ground, k 


blame 


'OU 24ve 
Ir, oe me, 


Fmter Moroſo. 


By. Here comes Moroſs. 
Petro. Oh, you are very welcome, 
Now you ſhall kuow your happineſs. 
Mor, Iam glad owt. 
What makes this Lady here ? 
By. A diſhſor you, Sir 
tor hereafter, 
Petro, True Moroſs, 
v0 get you 1n, and ſee your Miſtrits, 
By. She 1s lick, Sir, 
3ut you may kiſs her whole, 
AMor, How. 
By. Comfort her, 
Ar. Why am I ſept for, Sit ? 
Petro, Will you in, and cc? 
By. May be ſhe needs conteſſion. 
Mor. By St. Mary, 
She ſhall have abſolution then, and pennance, 
But not above her carriage, 
Petro. Get you in fool. 
Bya. Here comes the other too. 


Ty 
i11C 


Enter Rowland and Tran, , 


Petry, Now Tranio. 
Good eyn to you too, and you are welcome. 
Row. Thank you. 
Petro. 1 have a certain Daughter. 
Row. Would you had, Sir. 
Pctro, No doubt you know her well. 
Row. Nor never ſhall, Sir. 
Sheis a woman, and the waics unto her 
Are like the finding of a certain path 
After a deep falPn Snouv. 
Petro, Well, thats by th? by ſtill. 
This Daughter that Itell you of, is fall'n _ 
A little crop ſick, with the dangerous ſurfeit 
She took of your affection. 1s 
Row, Mine Sir ? 
Petro, Yes Sir. : 
Or rather, as it ſeems, repenting. 
And there ſhelies within, debating on't, 
Row. Well Sir. | 
Petro. 1 think *twere well you would ce her. 


— 


ths att, 


you pleaſe, SIT, 


je. iſh of my viſitation. 

[0 807 _— Pl we you, ſhe is alter*d much, 
oF her now another Lives. 
for [have enough 0? th? old, Sir. 

. ore fool 
: or bates in your eyes young Rowland, 
* about your pretty neck. 

my lad ont, 

my Fates I have ſcap'd ſuch exccution, 
?-rm. And buls Ju, till you bluſh 'again. 
That's hard, SIC; 
the muſt ki& ſhamefully e*re I bluſh at it, 

wer was 10 boyiſh; well, what follows? 

M1, She's mine now, as 1 pleaſe to ſettle her 
1. mecommand, and where I pleaſe to plant her: 
Only ſhe would take A kind of tarewel of you, 
4nd give you back a wandring vow or two, 
fouleft in pawN5 -andtwo or three ſlight oaths 

lent youtoo, ſhe looks for. 

kw, She ſhall have em = EE 
with all my heart, Sirz, and if you like it better, 
\ freereleale 1n Writing. 
1m. That's the matter, 
1x ron from her, ſhall have another Rowl21d, 
ind then turn-tail totail, and peace he with you. 

{aw, Sobe it : Your twenty pound ſweats Trauio. 

14. *T wil! not undoe me Kowland, do your worſt, 

kw, Come, ſhall we ſec her, Sir ? 

hu, What e*er ſhe fates 
ſomaſt bear manly Rowland, for her ſickneſs 
% made her ſomewhat pettiſh 

Lay, Let her talk 
Till her tongue ake, I care not : by this hand 
Thou haſt a handſome face wench, and a body 
untily mounted 5 now do feel an hundred 
lmaing direftly from me, as [ pilt it. 


Enter Livia diſcovered abed, and Moroſo by her, 


ha. Pray draw %em' ſoftly, the leaſt hurry, Sir, 
Mas her to much impatience. 
Pry, How 18't danghter ? * 
ls, Oh very ſick, very ſick, yet ſomewhat 
better [ hope; a little lightſomer, 
kauſe this good man has forgiven me ; 
ſry ſet me higher; oh my head ; 
ha, Well done wench. 
La. Father, and all good people that ſhall hear me, 


[meabus'd this man perniciouſly ; was never old man : 


humbled fo; 
lee ſcorn'd him, and call him nay names, 


np him, 
mans Catidles endsin's beard, andcalPd him harrow. 
«muſt be drawn to all he doesy contemn'd him, 
[ methought then, he was a beaſtly fellow. 
(0nyſide) a very beaſtly fellow : 
ere out,, his Caſſock was a Barge-cloth, 
"m'dto his predeceſſor-by a Sculler, 

man yet living : T gave him purging comſits 
« prCoriſtaingionee, 
mn pal4 his Chambler breeches;; and one night 
frey d the ſtairs with peaſe, as he paſt down; 
-- th eman (woe worth me for't ) 

5 TR: 

10d two and 20d 


Ne. And i unask'd, forgive i 
iu "AI x it. 
T1 Where's Byancba Fin Þ-L £199 Ye 


» Fhe Tamer Tam'd 


Bya. Here Coſin. 
| Li. Give me drink, 
Bya, There. 
Liv. Who's that ? 
Mor, K owland. 
Liv, Oh mydilſembler, you and I mult part. 
Come nearer, Sir, 
Row. Iam lorry for your ſickneſs. 
Liv. Be ſorry for your ſelf, Sir, you have wrong'd me, 
But I forgive you; are the Papers ready ? 
Bya. I have *emhere : wilt pRaſe you view %em ? 
Petra, Yes. | 
Liv. Shew *em the young man too, I know he's willing 
To ſhift his ſailstoo: tis for his more advancement ; 
las, we might have begger'd oneanother , 
We are young both, and a world of chiltren 
\zht have been left behind to curſe our follies: * 
We had been undone Byan:ha, had we maitied, 
*:done for ever, 1 confels 1 lod him, 
{. re not who ſhall know ir, mot intirely ; 
*+.4 once, upon my corlcience, he lov'd me; 
-it iarcwelthat, we muſt be wiſer,coſin, 
Love rnit rot leave us to the world : have you done ? 
Row, Yes, andam ready to lubicribe. 
Li. Pray itay then : | 
<1; © me the *papers, andlet me peruſe %em, 
Ana {9 mich time, as inay afford a tear 
At ourlait parting. 
Eya. Pray retire, and leave her, 
Pil call ye preſently, | 
Petrs.. Come Gentlemen, the ſhowre mult fall. 
Row, Would 1 had never ſeen hem 
Bya, Thou haſt done bravely wench, 
L iv. Pray Heaven it prove 1o. | 
Bya. There are the other papers: whenthey come 
Begin. you fir{t, and let the reſt ſubſcribe 
Hard by your {ide ; give ?em as little light 
As Drapers do their Wares. 
Liv. Didſt mark Moroſo, = , 
In what an agony he was, and how he cry'd moſt 
When I abns'd um moſt ? 
Bya. That was but reaſon. 
Liv. Oh what a ſtinking thief is this ? 
Though I was but to counterfeit, he made me 
Dire&ly ſick indeed. Thames-jtreet to him 
Is a meer Pomander, 
Bys, Let him. be hang'd. 
Liv. Amen. 
Bya.- And lie you ſtill; 
And once more to your buſineſs. 
Liv, Call *em in. | 
Now 1ft there be a power that pities Lovers, 
Help now, and hear my prayers. 


Enter Petronius, Rowland, Tranio, Moroſo, 


Petro. Is ſhe ready ? 
Byz. She has done her lamentations: prey goto her, 
Liv. Rowland, come near me, and before you ſeal, 
Give me your hand: take it again; now kiſs me, 
[his is the laſt acquaintance we muſt have z 
| wiſh you ever happy : there's the paper. 
Row. Pray ſtay a little -- 
| Pero, Let menever live more 
But I do'begin to pity this youngplellow ; 
| How heartily he weeps! 
' Byza. There*sPen and Ink, Sir. 
Liv. Ey*n here I pray you. ?Tis a little Emblem 
| Hoiw near yeu have bcen to me. 
Row, There. 
Bya. Your hands too, 


1 As witneſles. 


Petro, By any means | 


Toth Book ſon. 


I ————— UA. 


Exennt. 


— 
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Mor. With all my heart. 
ys. You muſt dcliver it, _ 
| Kow. There Livia, anda better love ligtit on thee, 
1 can no more. : 

Bys. To this you mult be witneſs to0, 

Perro, We will, : | 

Bya. Do you deltver it now. 

Liv. Pray ſet meup; 

There Kowland, all thy old love back : and may 

| A newto come, exceed mine, and be happy. 

| 1 muſt no more. S 

| Row, Farewel: | 
' Lip. Alongfarewel. 
| ths. Leave her byanymeans, tll this wild paſſion 
Be off her head: draw all the Curtains cloſe, 

A day hence you may ſee her, *twill be better, 


' She is now for little company. 
| Petro, Pray tendher. 
#1 muſt to horſe ſtraight, you muſt needs along too, 
To {ee my ſon aboard: were but his wife 
As fit for pity, as this wench, 1 were happy. 

Bya, Time muſt dothartoo : fare ye well: tomorrow 
You ſnall receive a wife to quit your ſorrow, 


Scena Secunda, 
Enter Jaques, Pcdro, and Porters, with Cheſt 
and Hampers. 


ag. Bring *em away ' SIrs, 
Ped. Mult the grcat. Trupks go too? 
Joy Yes, and the Hampers nay, be ſpeedy Maſters ; 
He'Nbe art Sea before us elle, 
Ped. Oh Faques, © 


hart a moſt bleſſed turn haft thouv? 

Fag. 1 hope fo | : 

Ped. To have the Sea betweenthee and this woman, 
Nothing can drown her tongue but a.ftorr, 

ag. By your leave, 

Well get. us up to Pariewith, all ſpeed 
For on my foul, as faras Amiens 
Shell carry blank, away to L you-hey 
And ſhip em preſently, we'll follow ye. 

Ped. Nov cquld 1 wiſh her in that Trunk: 

Jag. God ſhield man, 
| had rather havea Bear in't. 

Ped. Yes, Vlitcll ye : 
For in the paſllage, if a Tempeſt take ye, 
As many doe, and you lie beating tor it, - 
Then, if it pleas'd the fates, I would haye the Maſter, 
Out of a powerful providence, to cry, 
{ Lighten the ſhip of all hands, ox we periſh, _ 
Then this forone, as beſt ſpar*d, ſhould by atl means, 
Over-board preſently. 

Faq. Q” thatcondition, 
So we were certain to be rid of her, 
| would wiſh her with us, but believe me Pedro, 
She would {p9il the fiſhing on this coalt for ever, 
For none would keep her company but Dog-fiſh, 
As curriſhas her felt ; or Porpiſces, | 
Made to all faral uſes : The two Fiſh-ſtreets 
Were ſhe but 'orce arrived amongſt the Whirings, 
| Would ſing a woful mifereri Pedro, | 
And mourn in Poor Joby, till her memory 
Werecaft o* ſhore agen, witha ſtrong Sea-breach.; 
She would make god Neprrne, and his Fire-fork, 
And all his demi-gods, and goddeſſes, 
| As weary of the Flemmiſh Channel, Pedro, 
As ever boy was of the School, ?tis certain, _ 
1f ſhe but meet him fair, and were well angred; 

would break his god-head. . 

Ped. Oh her tongue, her tongue, 

Faq. Rather her many tongues. 
Ped. Or rather ſtrange tongues, 


Te" —_—_—— 


Exit Row. 


Exeunt. 


% 


| 
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| Andall his friends tocurſe her. Farewel tellows. 


Faq. Her lying tongue. 

Ped. Her liſping tongue, 

729. Herlong tongue, 

Ped. Her lawleſs tongue. 

Fag. Her loud tongue, 

I Oo her liquoriſh —— 

aq. Many other tongues, and 

Thanever Babel had to rel bs __ {ranger 00s 
Were Women raisd withal ;| but never a true ons 


Enter Sophocles, 


JAS INES 


Sopb. Home with your ſtuff agen. the: ,, 
| Faq. What does your worldip Pony + cg 
Sopb. Your Maſter, Oh Perruckio, Oh poor fellow 
Ped. Oh Faques, Jaques, ; 
RE Oh your "emma dead, 
is coming back, his wife, his devil: 
The erlefes g 2 ; ike 3 his devil; 
Fag. Has kilPd him? 
Soph. R1lPd him, kilPd hin, 
Ped. Isthere no Law to hang her. 
Soph. Get ye in, 
And Jet her know her miſery, 1dare not 
For fear impatience ſeize me, ſee her more 
[ muſt away _ Bid her for wife-hood, 
For honeſty, if ſhe have anyin her, 
Even to avoid the ſhame that follows her. 
Cry if ſhe can, your weeping cannot mend it. 
The body will be here withinthjs hour, {o tell-her; 


Ped. Oh Faques, Fagres. __ 
Jag. Oh my worthy Maſter. 
Ped. Ohmy molt beaſtly Miſtris, hang her, 
Faq. Split her. 
Ped. Drown her direQtly. | 
Fag. Sterve her. 
Ped; Stink upon her. i 
Jag. Stone her todeath : may all ſhe eat be Egps, 
Till ſherun kickmg mad for men, 
Ped. And he, 
That man, that gives her remedy, pray Heavwn 
He may ev*n ipfo fafo, loſe his Fadding 
Faq. Let*s go diſcharge our ſelves, andhe that ferveshe 
Or ſpeaksa good word of her fromthis hour, 
A Sedgly curſe light on him, which,is, Pedro; 
The Fiend ride through him booted, and ſpurr'd, with 
Sythe at's back. | F 


/, Scena Tertis, 
Enter: Rowland, aud Tranioftealing bebindbim. 


Row. What adull ak was Ito let; her go thus? 
Upon my life ſhe loves me ſtill well Paper, 
Thou only monument of what I have bad, 
Thou all the Tove now left me, 'and now loſt, 
Let me yet kiſs, her hand, yettake my leave | 
Of what I muſt leave ever: Farewel Livis, 
Oh bitter words, Pll read ye ance again, 
Andthen for evex ſtudy to forget ye. ; 
mandy -p ar - >>> nog ? 
| 9, and ratined, 
Her Fathers hand ſet to it, and Moroſo's : 
I donot dream' ſure, let me reqd agais, 
The fame ſtill, tisa Contrat 
And by their the ane, yo pe) we 
n evirtue . you . 
Row. Art ſure Tranio, - | oa 


£5736 HTHEHH 


" HB "*” © 


We are both alivenow? - 
' Tra, Wonder not, ye haveloſt, 


- Wimhor on aw ids. - vas! 


I _ 


lk... ancad.....aft. 4 
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While he was living here he walk'd amongſt us, 


- 0m 


Fay 


OT rraia, ff . He had a happy turn he dyed; Plitell ye 
ar "Ring for you $00, You know it. Theſe are the wants 1 So or, not is perſog ; 
here's | The memory of this man, had he liy'd 
* hun (hall 1 have my' money ? But two years longer, had begot more follies, 
Than wealthy Antuma Flies. But ler him reſt, 
He was a fool, and farewel he 3 not pitied, 
| mean in way of life, or action 
By any underſtanding man that's honeſt : 
But _— poſterity, which 1, 
Our of the fear his ruines might our-live hint, 
pF} "ark in ſome bad iſſue, like a careful woman, 
Gor my fel : fivear faithLully, Like one indeed, born only to preſerve himy 
lon directly, am © ad and? Deny*d him means toraiſe, 
a. k Petra. Unbutton me, 
nh embed | ——1 die indeed elle? Oh Maria, 
om Oh my unhappines, my miſery. | 
bs olinhealth? | , {etro, Goc to him whore; —if he periſh, 
S few Fare. PII fee thee hang'd my ſelf. 
A ts. Petra. Why, why Maria ? | 
bo eonwere, and had this ContraCt. Mar. I have done my worſt and have my end, forgive; 
Tout hat 1 enjoy her ? Fri mthis hour make me what you pleaſe: | havetam'd ye, 
 Fordare \ | ane { now am vow?d your ſervant : Look not ſtrangely | 
7 Seearroall theſe, Nor fear what I ſay to you. Dare you kiſs me? 
Thw 1 begin my new love. 


Iwill WA : 1 
_ Asthou art hogeſt, as thou haft a conſcience, Pa ru. Once again ? 


that ray wring thee if thou lieſt ; all theſe Mn. With all my heart. 
Toke no viſion, but a truth, and ſerious, Petry '. Once again Maria, 
"7, Then by my honeſty, and faith, and conſcience; | Oh Gen tlemen, I know not where am. | 
Ichi is certain. Soph. Get ye to bed then : there you'll quickly know Sis. 
bw. Let's remove our places. Petry, Never no more your old tricks? 
ler it again, Mar, N 'ever Sir, | 
ſu, By——tistrue. Petru, \ ou ſhall not necd, for as Thave a faith 
bw. I have loſt then, and Heaven knows I am glad on't. | No cauſe [}, all give occaſion. 
85 poc, and tell me all, and tell me how, Mar. As | am honeſt, 

[ama Pagan in it. And as I am ; 1 maid yet, all my life 
7r,, [ have a Prieſt too, From this hou. 7, fince ye make lo free profeſſion, 
{al ſnall come as even as two Teſters. Exewnt, | | dedicate in | 'Tvice to your pleaſure. 

Soph. 1 marry this goes roundly of. 


Scena Quarts, Petry. Goe Fa ques, 
Get all the beſt mx ?at may be bought for money, 

Emer Petronins, Sophocles, Morofo, and Petruchio þ And let the hogſhe ads blood, I am born again: 
born in a Coffin. Well little Exg/and. , when Ifee a Husband 

| | Of any other Natio, 1, ſtern or jealous, 

tity, Set down the body, and one call herout, Pll wiſh himbuta wo man of thy breeding ; 

| And if he have not & utter to his bread, 

Emter Maria in black, and Jaques. Till his teeth bleed, Ill never trult my travel, 


hay. 


[ 
4 
4 


We welcome to the laſt caſt of your fortunes; It . 
relies your Husband; there, bo. loving Husband, Enter Rowland , Livia, Byancha, and Tramo, 
kere he that was Petruchio, too good for ye; 
kr ſfubborn and unworthy way has killd him Petro. What havewe ' here ? 
Thecould reach the Sea if ye can weep, Kow, Another Morrt s, Sir. 
ps cauſe begin, and after death That you muſt pipe toc». 


* eeyetning yet to th* world, to think ye honeſt. Tra. A poor married couple 

\naytcars had fay*d him, ſhed in time; Deſire an offering, Sir. 

[8they are (ſoa good mind go with *cm) Bya, Never frown atit \ 

they maymore compaſſion. | You cannot mend it now : there's your own hand 
Ke, Tayyeall hear me, And yours Moroſo, to con firm the bargain, 


FAS mF'us | am, not as you covet, Petron. My hand? 

ome - yet nmr 7 oy _ am = _ z - 

| ; eto grieve, m1 caule ; a. You'll hnd it io. 

617 andvafeinedly | weepit, * - Fink Atrick, 

59, 1 ſethere's ſome good nature yet leftin her. By — atrick. 

Me. Bit what's the cauſe ? miſtake me not, not thisman, | By, YesSir, we trickt ye. 

| b dead, [v for; Heavendefend it, Liv. Father. : 

* #25 ſo childiſh : but his life, Pctro, Haſt thon lain with him ? ſpeak ? 
i unmanly, wretched, fooliſh life, Liv. Yes truly Sir. 

> Tu eyes pity, there's my mourning, Petro. And haſt thou done the deed, boy ? 
y thou not ſhame 7 Row. | have, Sir, 

wg [doe, and even to water, Thar, that will ſerve the turn, I think, 

i tthis man was, tothink how ſimple, Petr. A match then, 

"a belowaman, how far from reaſon, Pll be the maker up of this: Moroſo, 
Fn underſtanding, and all Gentry, There's now no remedy you ſee, be 


a 


k. 4 gamma * | 4 
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| Mor be, or benot, he muſt have the wench.. 
Mor. Since I am over-reach'd, let's into dinner, 
And if Ican, 1'Þ} drink't away. 
Tre. That's well ſaid, Bj 
Petro. Well firrah, you have plaid a trick, look tor, 
And let me be a Grandlire within's twelve-month, 
| Or by this hand, Pll curtail half your fortunes. 
Kow. There ſhall not want my labour, Sir : your money; 


Here*s one nas undertaken. 
Tra. Well, Pltruſt her, 
And glad I have ſo good a pawn. 
_ KFow. Pll watch Ye. 
Perru. Let*sin,and drink of all hand I 
{ have my Colt again, and now {he car py ori 
And C;entlemen, whoever marries nexr ? 


Let Fum be ſure he keep hum to his Text, | 


» 


He Tamer's tatn'd, but ſo, as nor the men 
Can find one juſt canſe to. complain of, whert 
They fitly do conſider m their lives, 
They ſhonld not reign as Tyrants oer their wives, 
Nor can the Women from this preſident 
Injalt, or triumph ; it being aptly meant, 


i 


ent noe 4 


EPILOGUE 


To teach both Sexes. due equality ; | 
And as they ſtand bound, to love mutuath. 
If this effe@ ariſng froma cauſe | 
| Well laid, and grounded, may deſerve applanſe, 


| We ſomething more than hope, our honeſt ends 
Wild keep the Men, and Women $00, our friends, 
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ISLAND PRINCESS: 
A Iragi-Comedy. 


The Perſons repreſented in the Play. 


7 
of, Sidore, an Iſland. 


_ : TS + Tatar s to the Princeſs Qniſara. 


orernor of Terms an Ifand. An ill man, 
Ruy Dias, Captain of Portugal,alſo ſuitor to the Prin, 
fniero, Nephew to Ruy Dias, a merry Captarn. 


_m > (Soldiers and Friends to Piniero. 


. Princeſs. 


| $OZ4, 7companions to Armulia, and his veliant 

' Emanuel, 5 followers. 
. keeper, 

| Moors, 

| Cuard, 

| Captain, 
| Citizens, 


# 


FA anoble daring Portugueze, in love with th e, | | Townſmen. 


Women. 


biarathe Iſand Princeſs, Siſter to the « Kno Lice 
p, Aunt to the Princeſs. 


Pans Vaiting-woman to the Princeſs Quilara. 
Citizens wives. 


'The Scene India. 


The Principal 


John Lowin, 
ohn Onderwood, 
illiam Egleſtone, 
Ricb.S harpe, 


Actors were 


Joſeph Tailor, 
Robert Benfield, 
George Birch, 
Tho. Polard. 


Aus Primus. 


4 Bcll Rings. 


Z Enter Pybiero, Chriſtophero, aud Pedro. 
4 
a the Ports, and ſee the Watch reliev'd, 

« And let the guards be careful of their buſi- 

neſs, 
Their vigilant eyes fixt on theſe Iſlanders, 
\ They are = _ deſperate pcople, when 
they find. 


5 Ko: wagtotnragoment, 
$, believe me Gentlemen, 


\ k # 
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Scena Prima. 


Their late attempt, which is too freſh amongſt us, 

In which, againſt all arms and honeſty, 

The Governor of Ternatz made ſurprize. 

Of our Confederate, the King of T :dore; 

As for his recreation he was rowing 

Between both Lands, bids us be wiſe and circumſpect. 
Chr, It was a miſchief ſuddenly magin'd, 

And as ſoon done , that Governor's a herce knave, 

Unfaithful as he is fierce too, there”s uſting ; 

But I wonder much, how ſuch poor © Hal baſe pleaſures, 

As tugging atan Oar, or $kill in StEcTAgey 

Should become Princes. 

| Py. Baſe breedings, love baſe pleeſure ; 


. 
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E The Iſland Princeſs. 


S— t 
They take as mnch delight in a Bararro, | 
A little ſcurvy boat to row her tightly, '_ 
And have the Art to turn and wind her nimbly, 
Think it as noble too, though it be laviſh, 
And a dull labour that declines a Gentleman : 
As we Portu7als, or the Spaniards do in riding, 
| In manging a great horſe, which 15 princely: 
The French in Courtſhip, or the dancing Englihh, 
la carrying a fair preſence. = 

Ped. He yas ſtrangely taken; | 


"His Siſter yet the fair and great Oriſara, 
Has ſhew*d anoble mind, and much love int 


The warm beams of this fortune that fall on her, 
Yet has ſhe made divers and noble Freaties, 
And propolitions for her brothers freedom, 
if wealth or honor | 
Py. Peace, peace, you arc fooPd, Sir; 


| Thingsof the!c natures have ſtrange outſides Pedre, 


And cunning ſhadows, fet*em far trom us, 


They that obſcrve her cloſe, ſhall ind her nature, 
Which 1 doubt mainly will not prove foexcellent , 


{ She is a Prince(s, and ſhe muft be fair, 


That's the prerogative of being Royal: 

Let her want eyes 2nd noſe, ſhe mult be beauteous, 
And the muſt know it too, and the uſe of it, 
And pcople mult believe it, they are dami'd elſe : 


'| Why, all our neighbor Princes arc mad tor her, 


Chr, Is ſhe not fair then ? 

Py. But her hopes are fairer, 
And there's a haughty Maſter, the King of Bakar, 
That lofty Sir, that ſpeaks far more, and louder 
[n his own commendations, than a Cannon : 
He 1s ſtrucken dumb with her. 

Ped. Belhrew me ſhe is a ſweet one. 

Py. And there's that hopefn] man of Syana, 
That ſprightly tellow, he that's wiſe and temperate, 
He is a Lover too. | 

Chr, \Wou'd 1 wereworth her looking 
For,, by my liſe I hold her a compleat one, 
Thie very Sun, I think affeCts her ſweetnels, 
 Anddares not, as he does toall elle, dycit 
Into his tauny Livery. | 

Py. She dares not fee him, 
But keeps her ſelf at diſtance from his kiſſes, | 
And her complexion in a Caſe, let him but bke it 


But the main ſport on'r is, or rather wonder 
The Governor of Terxata, her mortal enemy, 
He that has catcht her brother King, is ſtruck too, 
| And is arriv'd under ſafe condutt alſo, 
And hoſtages of worth delivered for him , 
And he brought a Letter from his. priſoner, 
Whether compelPd, or willingly delivered 
From the poor King, or whatelſe dare he in't, 
Chr. So it be honqurable, any thing, tis all one 
For Idare think ſhe*I1 do the beſt. 
Py. Tis certain 
He has admittance, and follicites hourly, 


- Now it he have the trick 


Ped. What trick ? 

Py.. The true one, | 
To take her too, if he be but skill'd inBat-fowling, 
Andlime his buſh right. | 

Chr. Pll be hang*d when that hits, 
For *tis not a compell*d, or forc'd affection 
That muſt take her, 1 gueſs her ſtout and virtuous, 
But where's your Uncle, Sir, our valiant Captain, 


| The brave Ruy Dias all this while ? 


d- Ad. 


But where no faith is, there's no troſt : he has paid for't 


To hcr afficted brother, and the nobler ſtill it appears, 
| And ſeaſons of more tenderneſs, becauſe his ruin ſtiles her 
And his impriſonment addsto her profit. 

1 Feeling all this, which makes all men admire her, 


(abſolute 


Draw *em bit near, they are groſs; and they abule us, 


A week, or two, or three, ſhe would look lkeaLion; 


” 


| 


- 


| He 


| A dainty thing; Lord howthis Unclc 


Py. 1 marry. 
IS amongſt ?em too, 
Ped. A Lover. 
Py. Nay, 
[ know not that, but ſince he ſtands in favors 
Or would ſtand ſtifly, he is no Portypal elie. 
Chr. The voice ſays in good favour. in thel 
Of the privy wooers, how cunningly of Bal 
{ have oblerv*d him, and how Privately = 
He has ſtolen at all hours from us, and has 
He has feign'd a bufinefs to bidthe Fort tar 
For five or ſix days, or a month togcthcr 
Sure there is ſomething ” 
Py. Yes, yes, there 1s athing int, 
A thing would make the beſt on's all & 


it teg 


iis 
L 


Cael 


ance after it - 
ot mine 
Has read to me, and rated me for wenchin: 
Andtold me in what deſperate caſc would [eq 
And how ®*rwoukd ſtew my bones, My 

Ped. Youcar®d not for it. 

Py, Pfaith not much, I ventnrd on ſtill eagpy 
And took my chance, danger is a Soldiers hongr: 
But that this man, this herb of Grace, Ruy Diz; * 
This father of our faculties ſhould flip thus 
For ſure he 1sa fcrriting, that he = 
That would drink nothing, todepreſsthe ſpint, 
But milk and water, cat nothing/-but thin air 
To make his bloud obcdient, that his youth, 
in ſpight of all his temperance, ſhould tickle, 

And have a love mange on him, 

Chr. *Tis in him, Sir, 

But honourable courtſhip, and becomes his rank tog. 

Py. In me *twere abominable Leachery, or would 
For when our thoughts are ont, and mits thiir level 
We mult hit ſomething, 

Ped. Well, he's a noble Gentleman, 

Andif he be a ſuitor, may he ſpeed it. 

Py. Let him alone, our family ner fail'd yet. 
Chr. Our mad Lieutenant ſtill, merry Pyners, 
Thus wou*d he do, if the Surgeon were ſearching dfhin 
Ped. Eipecially if a warm wench had ſhot him, 
Py, But hark Chrittophero; come hither Pears; 

When ſaw you our brave Countrey-man Armuſa? 
Hethat's arriv*d here lately, and his galants ? 

A goodly fellow, and a brave companion 
Methinks he is, and no doubt, truly valiant, 

For he that dares come hither, dares fight any whete, * 

Chr. I ſaw him not of late, a ſober Gentleman 
I am ſure he is, and no donÞt bravely ſprung, 

And promiſes much noblJenels, | 

Py. I love him, 

And by my troth wou*d fain be inward with him; 
Pray let's go ſeck him. 
Ped. We'll attend you'Sir. 


Py. By that time we ſhall hear the buiſt of _ 
: þ 


me, 


us, 


2 


Enter Ruy Dias, Quiſara, Quifana; end Panura, 


9viſer. Aunt, 1 much thank you for your, courtelie, 
And the fair liberty you ſtill allow me, 
Both of your houſe and ſervice, though | be 
A Princeſs, and by that Prerogative ſtand free 
From the poor malice of opinion, : 
And no ways bound to render up my actions, 
Becauſe no power above me can examine me 
Yet my dear brother being ſtill a priſoner, 
And many wandring eyes upon my ways, 
Being left alone a Sea-mark, it behoves Me 
To uſe alittle caution, and be circumſpect. 

9uifan, You're wiſe and noble Lady. 

ſor Often Aunt 
[ reſort hither, and privately to ſec you, 


| 


It may be to converſe with ſome 1 favour 3 


— 
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| my 
+1 rot have IF Known 2 oft, nor conſtru'd, 
'Þ. ( + 


; ith my care. _ 
ef" jag moſt fairly, _ 
Tal our pure deyotions are examin'd. 
x (cl co mad are mens minds now, 

a rather monſtrous ; _ (nels. 

by -hick dreams , bred in fogs that know no fair- 
_ Madam, the, Houſe is yours, I am yours, pray 
| a ſervice all I have lies proſtrate ; (uſe me, 
3 hall ever be to yield ye honor, 
2/4 your fame falls here, *tis my fault Lady ; 
2nd imple banquet I have provided, : 
wichif you pleaſe CO NONOT with your preſence —— 
@uifgr, 1 thank ye AUNT, I ſhall be with you inſtantly, 
&y words With this Gentleman, - 
ar ul leave ye, . Exeunt Queij. 
"Then you pleaſe retire, PI] wait upon you. (& Fan. 
air, Why, how now Captain, what afraid to ſpeak to 
1 of Armes, and danted with a Lady? (me * 
e-manders have the POWeT tO parle with Princes. 
In. Madam, the favors you have ſtill ſhowr'd on me, 
r< are ſo high above my means of merit, 
\nSnite, that nought can value 'em 
* their own goodneſs, no eyes look up to *em 
«hoſe that are of equal light, and luſtre, _ 
vie me thus mute, you are my royal Miſtriſs, 
a/z/! my ſervices that aime at honor, = 
Nie ife from you. the Saint of my devotions , 
xn my wiſh, it is a fair ambition, 
Well becomes the Man that honors you ; 
207d [ were of worth, of ſomething near you, 
ich 2 royal piece, a King I wowd be, 
nehty King that might command affection, 
af ring a youth upon me might bewitch ye, 
a jou 2 ſweet ſould Chriſtian, 
S"{a. Now you talk Sir 
yP-tugals, though you be rugged Soldiers, —_ 
hen you liſt to flatter, you are plain Courtiers ; 
xd could you wiſh me Chriſtian, brave Ruy Dias? 
At all the danger of my life great Lady, 
my hopes, at all— 
Suſe, Pray ye ſtay a little, 
ovhat end runs your wiſh ? 
ly. 0 glorious Lady, 
it | might — but I dare not ſpeak. 
977, 1 dare then, 
t jou might hope to marry me ;, nay bluſh not, 
norable end needs no excuſe 
would you love me then ? 
ln. My foul not dearer. 
W%{, Do ſome brave thing that may entice me that 
tething of ſuch a meritorious goodneſs, (way, 
lh 2n aninatcht nobleneſs, that I may know 
tare a power beyond ours that preſerves you : 
Is not the perſon, nor the royal title, 
ealth, nor glory, that I look upon, 
«nad man [ love that's lin'd with virtue, 
el deſerving ſoul works out a favor ; 
emany Princes ſuiters, many great ones, 
f adore theſe 1 1 hah 
a eie1 tove you, you are valiant, 
man, able ro build a fortune; 
dot lay 1 dote, nor meane to mar 
th the ho he. * ry, 
1 NOPE 18, ſomething may be dofie, 
"May compel my faith , and ask my freedome, 
leave opinion fair. 
y. Command dear Lady, 
def anger be as deep as Hell, 
"Iu to attempt — 
Wa, Yare too ſudden 
wil be rul'd by yon, find out a f 
Fer D a fortune 
Wh omely, examine time, 
occaſion that ſhe may be ready 
_ -ad uſes for your forward ſpirit 
ind daily, be ſure ye take a good one, 


—_— 


A brave and worthy one that may advance ye, 
hes Os wry poor dangers ; you are 2 Soldier, 
axe fo elſe, and 1 love a Soldier 
And that that tpeaks him true, and great, his valor 
Yet tor all thete which are but Womens toilies, 
You may do what you plea'e, I ſhall ſtill know ye, 
And though ye weare no Sword; 
Ru, Excellent Lady, 
When I grow ſo cold, and diſgrace my Nation, 
That from their hardy nurſes ſuck adventures, 
Twere fit I wore 2 Tombſtone : you have read to me 
The itory of your tavor, it | miſtake it, 
Or grow a truant in the {tudy 0! It, 
A great correction Lady— * 
Qniſar. Lets toth? banquet, 
And have ſome merrier talk , and then to Court, 
Where I give audience to my geacral Sujters : 
Pray heaven my womans wit hold ; there brave Captain, 
You may perchance meet ſomething that may ſtartle ye; 
PII fay no more, come be not fad-—- 
| love ye. | Excunt. 
Exter Pyniero, Armuſia, Soza, Chriſtophero, 
and Emanuel. 


Py. You are wellcome Gentlemen, moſt worthy welcom, 
And know there”s nothing, in our power may ſerve ye, 
But you may freely challenge. 

Arm. Sir we thank ye, 

And reſt your ſervants too. 
P y. Ye are worthy Portugals, 
You ſhew the bravery of your minds and ſpirits; 
The nature of our Country too, that brings forth 
Stirring, unwearied foules to ſeek adventures; 
Minds never ſatisfied with ſearch of honor 
| Where time is, and the Sun gives light, brave Countrymep, 
Our names are known, new worlds diſcloſe their riches, 
Their beauties, and their prides to our embraces; 
And we the firſt of Nations find theſe wonders, 

Arm. Thele.noble thoughts, Sir, have intic*d us forward, 
And minds unapt for cate to ſee theſe miracles, 

[n which we find report a poor relater ; 

We are arriv*d among the bleſſed lilands, 

Where every wind that riſes blows perfumes, 

And every breath of air tis like an Incence : 

The treature of the Sun dwells here, each Trec 

AS if it envied the old Paradice, 

Strives to bring forth immortal fruit ; the Spices 
enewing nature, though not deifying, 

And when that falls by time, fcorning the earth, | 

The ſullen earth ſhould taint or ſuck their beauties, 

But as wedreamt, for ever io preſerve us: 

Nothing we ſee, but brecds an admiration ; 

The very rivers as we float along, 

Throw up their pearls, and curle rheir heads to court us; 

The bowels of the earth (ſwell with the births 

Of thouſand unknown gemms, and thouſand riches ; 

Nothing that bears a life, but brings a treaſure ; 

The people they ſhew brave too, civil manner*d, 

Proportioned Nke the Maſters cf great minds, 

The Women which I wonder at-— 

Py. Ye {peak well. | 

Ar. Of delicate aſpects, fair, clearly beauteous, 
And to that admiration, ſweet and cqurteous, 

Py. And is not that a good thing ? brave Armuſis 
You never ſaw the Court before ? 

Ar. Nocertain, 

But that I ſee a wonder too, all excellent, 
The Government exact. 

Chr. Ye ſhall ſee anon, 

That that will make ye ſtart indeed, ſuch beauties, 
Such riches, and ſuch form. 
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Exter Bakam, Syana, Goyernor, 


Sez. We are fire already ; 
The wealthy Magazine of nature ſure 
Inhabits here. 
Arm. Theſe ſure are all Iandery. 
Py. Yes, and great Princes too, and Juſty lovers. = 
Ar. They arc goodly perſons, What might he be #gnior 
That bears fo proud a ſtate ? 
Py. King of Bakam, 
A feilow that farts terror, 
Em. He looks highly. 
Sure he was begot o'th? topof a Steeple. 
Chr. It may well be, 
For you ſhall hear him ring anon. 
Py. That is Syana, ”—— : 
And a brave temper*d fellow, and more valiant. 
Soz. What ragged face is that ? 
Py. That's the great Governor, S 
The man ſirpriz?d our Friend, 1 told ye of him. 
Ar. *Has dangerous |eyes. 
Py. A perilous Thief, and ſubtile. 
Chr. And to that fſubtilty a heart of Iron, 
Py. Yet the young Lady makes it melt. 
Ar. They ſtart all, 
And thunder in the eyes. 
Ba. Away ye poor ones, 
Am I in competition with ſuch bubbles ? 
My virtue, and my name rank*d with ſuch trifles ? 
Sy. Ye ſpeak loud. | 
By. Young-man, I will ſpeak louder , 
Can any man but I deſerve her favor, 
You petty Princes. 
Py. He will put *emall in's pocket. 
Sy. Thou proud mad thing be not ſo full of glory, 
So full of vanity. 
| Fa. How? I cantemn thee, 

And that ſort-keeping fellow. 
Py. How the Dog looks, 
The bandog Governor ? 
Gov. Ha, Why? | 
Ba. Away thing, | 
And keep your rank with thoſe that fit your royalty ; 
| Call out the Princels. | 
Gov. Dolt thou know me bladder, 
Thou inſolent impoſtume ? 
Ba. 1 deſpiſe thee ; 
Gov. Art thou acquainted with my nature baby ? 
With my revenge for Injuries ? darſt thou hold me 
So far behind thy file, I cannot reach thee ?. 
What canſt thou merit ? 
* Ba, Merit? I amahoveit; 
| am equal with all honors, all atchievements, 
And as is great and worthy; the beſt doer 
| keep at my command, fortune's my ſervant, 
'Tis in my power now to deſpiſe ſuch wretches, 
| To look upon ye lightly, and neglect ye, 

And but ſhedaines at fome hours to remember ye, 
And people have beſtowed ſome Titles on ye, 
| ſhould forget your names 
| Sy. Mercy of me, 
What a blown fool has ſelf affection 
Made of this fellow ? did not the Queen your Mother 
om for bellows, and bagpipes, when ſhe was great with ye, 
She brought forth ſuch a windy birth ? 
Gov, ?Tis ten to one | 
She eat a Drum, and wasdclivcr'd of alarum, 
Or elſe he was ſwadled in an old faile when he was young. 
Sy. He ſwells too mainly with his meditations ; 
{ Faith, talk a little handſomer, ride ſoftly 
| That we may be able to hold way with ye, we are Princes, 
: Bur thoſe are but poor things to you, talk wiſer, 

Twill well become your mightineſs, talk leſs, 


—————————_—_ 


| That men may think ye are honeſt, and belieye 


can do more. | 


That men may think ye 
Gov, Talk truth, 


Je, 


Or talk your ſelf aſleep, for I am 
Ba. Why? I can talk and do 
_ Rags vain do excellent, 

2, And tell you, only 1 deſerve the 

And make good only 1, if you dare, yo 

Or you Syanas Prince. 

Py.Heres a ſtorm toward, 


weary of you 


Princeſs, 
Uir, 


| Methinks it ſings already, to him Governor 


Gov. Herc lies my pr 
Sy. And mine. 
Gov. I'll be ſhort with ye, 

For theſe long,arguments [ was neyer 
Py, How white the boaſter looks? 


good at. 


Enter Ruy Dias, Quiſara, Quiſana, Panurz, 


a Ln Fam lacks faith. 
«. For ſhame forbear great Princes, rule v 
You violate the freedom of this place, » uy yr 
The ſtate and Royalty — 

Gov. He's well contented 
It ſeems, and ſo 1 have done. 

Ar. Is this ſhe Signior ? 

Fy. This is the Princeſs Sir, 

Ar. She is {weet and goodly, 
Anadmirable form, they have cauſeto juſtle, 

©vifar. Ye wrong me and my court, ye forward Princ 
Comes your Love wrapt in Violence to leck us? 
[St fit though you be great, my preſence ſhould be 
Stain'd, and polluted. with your bloody rages? 
My privacies affrighted with your Swords? 
He that loves me, loves my command ; be temper'd, 
Or be no more what ye profeſs, my Servants; 

Omnes. We are calme as peace. 

Ar. What command ſhe carries ? 
And what a ſparkling Majeſty flies from her? 

2uiſar. Is 1t ye love todo? ye ſhall find danger, 
And danger that ſhall ſtart your reſolutions, 
But not this way ; ?tis not contention, 
Who loves me tomy face beſt, or who can flatter molt 
Can carry me, he that deſerves my favor, 
And will enjoy what 1 bring, love and Majeſty, 
Muſt win me with his worth; muſt trayel tor me; 
Muſt put his haſty rage off, and put on | 
A well confirmed, a temperate, and true valor. 

Omnes. But ſhew the way. 

Briſar. And will, and then ſhew you 
A will to tread the way, Pll ſay ye are worthy, 

Py. What task now 
Will ſhe turn %em to? theſe hot youths, | 
I fear will find a cooling card, I readinhereyes 
Something that has ſome ſwinge mult iiye amongſt "em; 
By this hand T love her a little now. 

iſar, ?T'is not unknown to you 

I had a royal Brother, now miſerable, oF: 
And Priſoner to that Man, if I were ambtious, 
Gap'd for that glory was n're born with me, 
There he ſhould lie his miſeries upon hum: - 
If I were covetous, and my heart ſet 
On riches, and thoſe baſe effects that follow 
On pleafures uncontrol'd, or ſafe revengcs, 
There he ſhould die, his death will give me 
For then ſtood I up abſolute to do all; 
Yet all theſe flattering ſhews of dignity, 
Theſe golden dreams of greatneſs cannot force 
To forget nature and my fair affection. 
Therefore that Man that would be known my loitt, 
Muſt be known his redeemer, and zwſt bring 1m 
Either alive or dead to my embraces. 
For even his bones I ſcorn ſhall feel ſuch 
Or ſeek another Miſtriſs, *twill be hard 


all theſe; 


lavery, 
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nou. gn te - 


rous hatd, a great-adventure, 


wond 
wn nal greatneſs ; 
| wrdyhpnan® worthy of it, 


Ihe 8 hey ſtand gaping All? 
| G6. Bow rn, cold? 


| Sr. into it? may be you doubt. me, 
[\ot belle yr oo is my don Prince ; 
[i 07 --ht heavens he is, by whole jultice 
[” my hkjen it, if I lye, 
["' ſet youon with ſubtilty, 
» eo meet with me, and reward my falſhood, 
i" tirring yet, no ſtart into a bravery ? : 
on fam, it may be, but being a main danger, 
| "i muſt give me leave to look about me, 
[rake a little tim?, the c-uſe will ask It, 
Great At require great countels. 

Suſar, Take your pleature, 

fear the Portugal. 

raiſe an Army 


# | 
A lting back this Iſland, Fort and all, 


fx it here. | 
oy How lon ill this be doing ? 


W 
ſou ſhould have begun in your Grandfather*s days, 
; / ye ma 7 
© Sau NoWer can promiſe nobleſt Lady, 
4: will 1 am ſure ſtands rair. 
8/7, Faire be your fortune, 
« rromifes are deſt, and fair performance, 
Gr, Theſe on— Aa 
vir power and arts are Weax Ones, 
ian will, | have this King your brother, 
 ; my priſoner, 1 accept your profter, 
in teſt e fair occaſion that atchiev'd him; 
reve, and [ honor ye, bur ſpeax; 
hether alive or deadhe ſhali be rendred, 
gechow readily, how in an inſtant, 
dick as your wiſhes Lady 
8uſzr, No, I ſcorn ye, : 
@3:d your courteſie 5,1 hate your love Str; 
i eze | wonld fo baſelF\win his liberty, 
wild ſtudy to forget he was my brother ; 
Fr force he was taken; he that ſhall enjoy me, 
bl ferch him back by force, or never know me. - 
þ. As I live, a rare Wench, 
4, She has a noble ſpirit. 
(n, By force? 
wr, Yes Sir, by force, and make you glad too 
by b. him ge, 
bn, How? you may look nobler on me, 
think megno ſuch Boy ;, by force he mult not, 
jour love much may be. 
$*ſzr, Put up your paſſion, 
Wpack ye home, I 1ay, by force, and ſuddenly. 
Elis there till he rots elſe, althongh 1 love him 
a: tenderly and dearly, as a brother, 
Lotof theſe reſpects would joy tolec him; 
Ctoreceive him a$ thy courteſic, 
"1 al the honor thon couldft add unto him 
an ſis hands that moſt hate him, I had rather, 
bh no condition were propounded for him, 
Flim far ſanke i'th earth, and there forget him. 
h. Your hopes are gelt good Governor, 
in, Arare Woman. 


 LHUY, 

*pul this pride, PII quench this bravery, 

"(Une your glorious ſcorn totears and howlings; 
proud Princeſs z this neglett of me 
© wake thy brother King moſt miſerable; 
* Urn him into curſes *painſt thy cruelty : 

"ere before 1 us'd him like a King, 

Ul thoſe Royal Offices unto him: 
 nall lieafad lump in a dungeon, 

"Va chains and fetters, colds and hunger, 


[had lingring death for hiscompanions; 


And let me ſee who dare attempt his reſcue 
| \V hat deſperate fool? [ook toward it; farewel, 
and hen thou know'ſt him thus, lament thy follies, 
Nay I will make thee kneel to take my offer : 

Once more farewel, and put thy truſt 1a puppits. Exits 
Nuiſar. If none dare undertake it, Pll ive a mourner. 
Ba. \ qu cannot want. 

Sy. You mult not. 
ku. *Tis moſt dangerous, 

And wiſe men wou'd proceed with care and counſel), 

Yet ſome way would 1 knew — 

Walke with me Gentlemen — 

Ar, How do you like her ſpirit ? 
Soz. *Tis a clear one, 


Exexnt. | 
Manent, Arm. 
and bis C omp. 


| Clog'd with no dirty ſtuff, the is all pure honor. 


Em. The bravelt Wench 1 ever look'd vu 
And of the ſtrongeſt parts, ſhe is moſt lair, 
Yet her mind ſuch a mirrour — 
Arm, What an action 
Wou'd this be to put forward on, what a glory, 
And what aa eveclaſting wealth to end it ? 
Mcthinks my foul is ſtrangely rais'd. 
Soz. Toltepinto it, 
luſt while they think, andere they have determin'd 
To bring the King off: 
Ar. Things have been done as dangerous. 
Em. Ant proſper'd beſt when they were leaſt conſider?d. 
Ar. Blels me my hop:s, 
And you my frierds aſſiſt me. 
None but our companions. 
 $0z, You deale wiſely, 
*nd it we ſhrink th« name of ſlaves dye with us. 
Em. Stay not tor ſecond thoughts. 
Ar. I am determin'd; 
And though 1 loſe, it ſhall be ſung, I was valiant, 
and my brave offer ſhali be turn'd to ſtory, 
Worthy the Princeſs tongue. A Boat, that's all 
That's unprovided, and habits like to Merchants, 


| Thereſt wee*l councel as we goc. 


Soz, A way then, 
Fortune looks tair on thoſe, make haſte to win her. 
Exemnnt, 


Aftus Secundus. 


Scena Prima. 


F uter Keeper, and 2 or 3 Moorer, 


Kee. I Have kept many a Man, and many a great one, 
Yet I confels, I nere ſay before 

A Man of ſuch a ſufferance ; he lies now 

Where I would not lay my dog, tor ſure *twould kill him, 
Where neither light or comfort can come ncar him, 
Nor air, nor earth that's wholtome , it grieves me 

To ſee a mighty King with all his glory, 

Sunk oth? (udden to the bottome of a dungeon, 
Whether ſhould we deſcend that are poor Raicals 

If we had our deſerts? 

1. Mo, *T18 a ſtrange wonder, 

Load him wich [rons, opprefs him with contempts, _ 
Which are the Governors commands, give him nothing, 
Or fo little, to ſuſtain life, ?tis next nothing ; 

They ſtir not him, he fmilesupon his miſeries, 

And beares ?em with ſuch [tren;:th, as if tus nature 

Had been nursd up, and foſter'd with calamiries. 

2, He gives no ill words, curſes, nor repines not, 
312mes nothing, hopes in nothing, we can hear of z 

\nd in the midſt of all theſe frights, tears nothing, 


| 4 


Kk 2 


Kee, 


— 
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The Iſland Prince ſs. 


h———— 


Kee. I'll be ſworne | 
He fears nor, for even whenlT ſhake for him, 
As many times my pitty will compell me, 
Whenother ſouls, that þcar not half his burthen, 
Shrink in their powers, and burſt with their oppreſſions, 
Then will he Sing, wooe his aitlictions, 
Andcourt *em in 1ad airs, as if he wo. ?d wed 'em. 
1. That's more than we have heard yet, we aze only 
Appointed for his Guard, but not fo near hum, 
If we could hzar that wonder — 
| Kee. Many times : 
| fear the Governor ſhould come to know itz 
For his voice lo aftects me, ſo delights me, 
That when I find his hour, I have Muſick ready, 
An41 it ſtirs me infinitely, be bur ſtill and private, 
n1 you may chance to hear. 
King appears loden with chains, his bead, aud armes only above. 
2. Wewill not ſtir, Sir ; \ | 
This is a ſudden change, but who dares blame it. 
Kee. Now hark and mclt, for | am ſure | ſhall; 
Stand ſilent, what ſtubborn weight of chains — 
1. Yet he looks temperately. 
2. His eyes not ſunk, and his complexion firm ſtill, 
No wildneſs, no diſtemper*d touch upon him, 
How conſtantly he ſmiles, and how undanted ? 
With what a Majeſty he heaves his head up ? Mrfich. 
Kee, Now marke,l know he will fling ; do not diſturb him, 
Your allowance from the Governor, wou'd it were more 
Or in my power to make it hanſomer. (lir, 
Kin. Do not tranſzreſs thy charge, I take his bounty, 
' And fortune, whilft bear a mind contented 
Not leaven'd with the glory 1 am falen from, 
Nor hang upoa vain hopes, that may corrupt me, 


] 


| 
. 
| Ftzr Governor, 
' Gov, Thow art my flave, and 1 appear above thee. 
| Kee. The Governor himlclt. 
Gov, Whar, at your banquet ? 
| Andtin ſuch ſtate, and with ſuch change of ſervice? ' 
| Kin. Nature's no glutron, Sir,'/a little ſerves her, 
| Gar, This dict's holſome then. | 
Kin, 1bcg no bctter. | 
Gov. A calm contented mind, give him leſs next; 
Theſe full meals will opprels his healta, his Grace 
| is of a tender, and pure conſtitution, | 
' And ſuch repletions — tþ 
Kin. Mock, mock, it moves not me ſir, 
Thy mirths, as do thy miſchiefs, fic behind me, 
Gov, Yecarry it handſom-ly, but tell me paticnce, 
} Do not you curſe the brave and royal Lady 
Your gracious ſiſter ? donot you damn her pitty, 
Damn twenty times a day,and damn it ſeriouſly ? 
| Do not you {wear aloud too, cry and kick ? 
The very ſoul ſweat in thee with the agony 
Of her contempt of me ? Couldſt not thou eat her 
For being ſo injurious tothy fortune, 
Thy fais and happy fortune ? Couldſt not thou wiſh her 
A Baſtard, or a Whore, fame might proclame her z 
Black ugly fame, or that thou hadſt had no ſiſter ? 
Spitting the general nameout, and the nature; 
Blaſpheming heaven for making ſuch a miſchief ; 
For giving power to pride, and will to Woman 7 
Kin. No 1yrant, no, I leſs and love her for it , 
And though her ſcorn of thee, had laid up for me 
As many plagues as the corrupted air breeds, 
As many miſchiefs as the hours have minutes, 
As many formes of Death, as doubt can figure: 
\ Yet I ſhould love more ſtill, and more honor her ; 
All thou canſt lay upon me, cannot bend me, 
No not the ſtroke of death, that 1 deſpiſe too: 
For if fear could poſſeſs me, thou hadſt won me ; 
"ng little from this hour I prize thy flatteries, 


| 
| 


fr 


And leſs than thoſe thy pra Ti. 
— if ſhe be not Miſtriſsof -——_ —— ru Lic 
e is none of mine, no kin, an - nee tome. 
Gov. Are you fo » ant ſix ? *L conterne ws. 3 
; ow hoy _ —\ aho4"wa, | 
or he that holds his conſtancy ſti ; 
Hadlt thou preſerv'd me as Nd Ben | 
And as at firſt, made my reſtraint ſeem tg 1. | 
But only as the ſhadow of captivity "= 
[ had {till ſpoke thee noble, {till declar'd thee 
A valiant, great, and worthy man, till loy*q wy 
And ſtill prefer'd thy fair love to my ſiſter; 
But to compell this from me with a miſery, 
A moſt inhumane, and unhandiome ſlavery — 
Gov. You wlll relent for all this talk I fear » 
| And put your wits a work agen. bs 
Kin, You are cozen'd, 
Or if 1 were ſo weak to be wrought to it 
So fearful to give way to fo much poverty 
How 1 ſhould curſe her heart if ſhe conſented? 
Gov. You ſhall write, and entreat, or—. 
Kin. Dothy utmoſt, 
And e'enin all thy tortures II] laugh at thee 
[ll think thee no more valiant, but a villain : 
Nothing thou haſt done brave, but like 3 thief 
Atchicy*d by craft, and kept by cruelty; 
Nothing thou canſt deſerve, thou art unhoneſt -' 
Nor no way live to build a Name, thou art barbarous 
Gov. Down with him low enough, there lt him murmy 
And fee his diet be fo light and little, 
He grow not thus ugh hearted on't, I will c0ole xe 
And make ye cry {Or mercy, and be ready 5 
10 work my ends, and willingly ; and your ſiſter taken 
| Your ſcorntul, cruel ſiſter ſhall repent too, (dom 
; And ſue to me for grace. 
| Give him no liberty, 
But let his bands be doubled, his eaſe leſſened; 
Nothing his heart defires, but vex and torture him: 
Let him not ſtep, nothing that's dear to nature 
; Let him enyoy; yet take heed thf& he dyenot; 
| Keep him as near death, and as willing toembrace it, 
{ But fee hearrive not at it; Iwill humble him. 
| And her ſtout heart that ſtands on ſuch defiance, 
| And let me ſee her champions that dare venture 
| Her high and mighty wooers, keep your guards clole, 
And as you love your lives be diligent, : 
And what I charge, obſerve, 
Omnes. We ſhall be dutiful. (Exit.Gn 
Gov. PII pull your courage King, and all your bravery, 
1. Moſt certain he is reſolved nothing can ſtir hum; 
For if he had but any part about him 
| Gave way to fear or hope, he durſt not talk thus, 
And do thus ſtoutly too, as willingly, 
And quietly he ſunk down to hus ſorrows, 
As ſome men doto their ſleeps. 
Keep. Yes, and ſleeps with e*m; 
So little he regards them, there's the wonder, | 
And often ſoundly ſleeps, wou'd I durſt pity hum, 
Or wou'd it were in my will, but we are ſervaBts, 
And tied unto command. — | 
2. I wiſh him better, 
But much I fear tas found his tombe already, 
We muſt obſerve our guards. 
1. He cannot laſt long, 
And when he is dead, he is free. 
Kee. Fhat*s the moſt cruelty, 
That we muſt keep him living. 
2, That's as he pleaſe, —- 
For that Man that refolves, needs no Phuliyan: 


—_— —— —— 


T he Iſland Princeſs, 


S6za, Emanuel like Merchants, 
arm'd under wath, 


| Tater Armulia , 


Our proſperous paſſage was an omen tO us, 
\ jcky and 4 fair OED. 
* ©. We believell. ; 
Pie <aand Wind ſtrove who ſhould moſt befriend 
if -ney favour'd our delign, and lov'd us, (us, 
"1-415 forth — Where lics the Boat chat brought us ? 
_ elodg'd within th2 Reeds, clole by the Caltle, 
A w 'e can ſuſpect, nor thought come near 1t. 
2 where have you been, brave {ir ? 
4r. | have broke the Ice Boyes: 
| have begun the game, fair fortune guide it, 
pe. tlels haye I travelPd all the Town th rough, 
in this Merchants ſnape won much acquaintance, 
wrrey'd each ſtrength and place that may befriend us, 
ried al his Magazines, got pertect knowledge 
of where the Priſon 1, and what power guards it. 
vs, Thete Wa ſtrong attempts. 
> Courage 15 Itrong : ; 
i ah begun with policy, my dear friends, 
1 end with manly force , there's no rcuringy 
ln it be with ſhame. . 
£m, Shame h1s _— It. ; 6 k 
#. Better a few, and clearer fame will 1o'tow us, 
wnxever, loſe or win, and ſpeak our memories, 
T:;n if we led our Armies , things done thus, 
ind of this noble weight, will ſtile us worthics, 
#z. Dire, and we have done, bring us to execute, 
16 if we flinch, or fail-— 
4r. 1am ſure ye dare nor. 
Then farther know, and let no ear be near us, 
That may be falle. 
En. Speak boldly on, we are honeſt , 
Qu lives and fortunes yours, 
& Hardby the place then 
Where all his Treaſure lies, his Armes, his Women, 
Coſe by the Priſon too Where he or ps the Rem g, 
[tare hir'd a lodging, as a Trading Merchant, 
iCeller tothat too, to ſtow my Wares in, 
ſte rry Wall of which, joynes to his ſtore-houtle. 
is. What of all this ? 
fr. Ye re dull, if ye apprehend not : 
ſto that Cellar, clected friends, I have convey'd, 
IK unſuſpected too, that that will doit ; 
That that will make all ſhake, and {moak too, 
Em. Ha? 
fr. My thouzhts have not been idle, nor my practice : 
Tiefirel brought here with me ſhall do ſomething, 
Sell burſt into material flames, and bright ones, 
Thr all the Iſland ſhall ſtand wondring at it, 
bl they had been ſtricken with a Comet : 
_ T ſys and enough to work it, = 
k Match 15 Teft a-fire, all, all huſht, and lockt cloſe, 
Woman ſuſpetting what I am but Merchant : 
A hour hence, my brave friends, look for the fury, 
freto light usto our honour'd purpoſe, 
fr by that time *rwill take. 
iz. Whatare our duties ? 
4. When all are full of fear and fright, the Governor 
o his wits, toſee the flames ſo imperious, 
tO turn to aſhes all he worſhips, 
Kal the people there to ſtop thele ruins, 
Wn regarding any private office ; 
i fle we to the priſon ſuddenly, 
5one has found the way, and dares direct us. 
ling "ay toour ſwords and good hearts, 
{i 
\ #. Certain we ſhall not find much oppoſition, 
xo muſt be. forced. 


Ar, It the fire fail nor, 
And powder hold his nature, ſome muſt preſently 
Upon the firſt cry of th? amazed people, 
(Fornothing will be markt then, but the miſery) 
Fe rcady with the boat upon ai inſtant, 
And then alPs right and fair. 

Em. Bleſs us dear tortune, 

Ar. Letus be worthy of it in our conrage, 
And fortune mult be/riend us, come all ſever, 
zut keep (till within fight, when the flame rites 
Let's mcet, or either doe, or dye. 

Soz. So be 1t, 5 Exeunt. 


E-ter Governor, and Captaig. 


Gov, NoCaptain, for thoſe Troops we need *em not, 
The Town is ſtrong enough to ſtand their furiesz 
| wowd fee *em come, and offer to do ſomething, 

They are highin words. | 

Cap. *Tis fafer Sir then doing, 

Gov. Dolt think they dare attempt? 

Cap, Say be by Treaty, 

But fure by force they will not prove ſo froward. 

Gov. No Jaith, 1 warrant thee, they know me well 
And know they have no Child in hand to play with : (enough 
They know my nature too, I have bit ſome of en, 

And to the bones, they have reaſon toremember me, 
[t makes me laugh to think how glorious 

The fools are in their promiſes, and how pregnant 
Their wits and powers are to bring things to paſs, 
Am I not grown lean with lofs of fleep and care 
1Toprevent theſe threatnings, Captain ? 

Cap. You look well Sir: 

Upon my conſcience you are not like to ficken 
Upon any ſuch conceit. 

Gov. ] hopeT (hall not: | 
Well, wow'd I had this Wench, for I muſt have her, 

She mult be mine; and there's another charge Captain z 
What betwixt love and brawling 1eot nothing, 

All gocs in maintenance 

Heark, What was thar, 

That nolle there? it went with a violence. 

Cap. Some old wall belike Sir, | 
That had no neighbor help to holdit up, 
[s fallen ſuddenly. 

Gov, I muſt diſcard theſe Raſcals, 
That are not able to maintain their buildings, 
They blur the beauty of the Town, 

Withix, Fire, Fire, 

Gov. 1 hear another tune, good Captain, 
It comes on freſher ſtill, ?tis loud and fearful, 
Look up into the Town, how bright the 2yr ſhewes z 
Upon my life tome ſudden fire, Ex. Cap. 
The bell roo? Bell Rings. 
| hear the noiſe more clear. 


The Train takes, 


7M 


Enter Citizen. 


Cit. Fire, fire. 

Gov, Where ? where ? 

Cit. Suddenly taken ina Merchans houſe fir, 
Fearful and high it blazes; help good people, 

Gov. Pox o*their paper-houles, how they ſmother, 
They light like Candles, how the rore ſtill riles? 


Enter Captain. 


Cap. Your Magazine's a fire Sir, help, help ſuddenly, 
The Caſtle too is in danger, 1n much danger, 
All will bcloſt, get the people preſently, 
And all that are your Guard, and all help, all hands Sir, 
Your wealth, your ſtrength, is burnt elſe, the Town periſht ; 
The Caſtle now begins to flame, 

Gov. My toul ſhakes, 
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The l land Princeſs, 


Cap.A Merchants houſe next joyning ? ſhame light on him, 
Thar ever fach a neighbour, fuch a villain —— 
Gov. Raiſe all the Garriton, and bring 'em up. 


Enter other Citizens. 


And beat the people forward — OhT have loſt all 

In one houle, ali my hopes : good worthy Citizens 

Follow me all, andall your powers give to me, 

| will reward you all. Oh curſed fortune— = 
The flame?s more violent : ariſe ſtill, help, help, Citizens, 
Freedom and wealth to him that helps : follow, oh follow. 
Fling wine, or any thing, Pll ſee't recompenc'd. 
Buckets, more Buckets fireyfire, fire. Ex.omnes. 


Enter Armuſia, aud his company. 


Arm. Let it flame on, acomely light it 
To our diſcovery. 

Soz, Heark, what a merry cry 

Theſe hounds make ! forward fairly, 

We are not ſeen in the miſt, we are not noted. Away, 
Away. Now if we loſe our fortune E xt. 


gives up 


Enter Captain and Citizens. 


Cap. Up Soldiers, up, and deal like men. : 

Cit. More water, more water, all is confum'd clie. 
| Cap, All's gone, unleſs you undertake it ſtraight, your 
Wealth to, that muſt preſerve, and pay _ 
uU aVay. , | ravely. 
| calle , | Ex. Cap. and Cut. Then, 


| 


1 Enter Armufia and bis company breaking opea 


& Doore. 


Ar. So, tion art open, keep the way clear 

Now for the placc. 

Sold, *Tis here Sir. 

Ar. Sure this is it. = 
Force ope the doore A miſcrablecreature! 

Yet by his manly tace The King diſcaver'd. 
\ Kin, Why ſtare ye on me? | | 
You cannot put on faces to afright me : 
ln death 1 am a King {till, and contemne ye: 

Where is that Governor ? Mcthinks his Man. hood 
Should be well plcas'd to ſee my Tragedy, 

And come to bath his ſtern eyes in my forrows , 

I dare him-to the ſight, bring his ſcorns with him, 
And all his rugged threats: here's a throat, foldicrs, 
Come, ſee who can ſtrike deepeſt, 

| Em. Break the Chain there. 

Kin, \What does this mean? 

Ar, Come, talke of no more Governors, 

He has other buſineſs, Sir, put your Legs forward, 

And gather up your courage like a Man, 


$ Wee'll carry off your head cle : weare friends, 


And come to give your forrows calc, 
Soz, Onbravely ; 
Delayes may loſe agen, 


|  ' Futer Guard, 


Ar. The Guard. 

Soz. Upon %em. 

Ar. Make ſpeedy, and fure work; 

Em, They fc, | 

| Ar. Up with him, and to the Boat; ſtand faſt, now be® 
When thus heat's paſt, wee?ll ſing our Hiſtory. (ſpeedy; 
Away, like thoughts, ſudden as deſires, friends ; 

Now tacred chance be ours, | 
Soz, Pray when we have done, Sir. Exeunt, 


| 


A coward paſt recoyery, a confirm'd coward, 


ene mmm 


IS ce... 


E nter 3 or 4 Citizens ſeveraly, 


1. What is the fire allaid ? 
2. *Tis out, ?tis out, 
Or paſt the worſt, I never did fo tony 
PII affure you neighbours ſince 1 was a Min. 
[ have been burat at both ends like + wib : 
[ Iiv?d two hours in the hre, *twas a hi td Mart os 
But when men of underſtanding come about it Tr 
Men that judge of things, my Wife gave me over 
And took her leave a hundred times, | bore un : i 
Andtoſt the Buckets Boys, ; ET 
3. We areall meere Martins. 
1. I heard a voice at latter end o'th hurry. | 
Or elſe I dreamt I heard it, that ſaid Treaſon 
2.*Tis like enough,it might cry Murder tog for therews 
Many without a joint, but what?s that tous: [ev hom I 
And fright our Wives, for we look like Devils, 


Enter 3 Women. 


3. Here come ſome of *em to fright us, 


2. Thou lieſt, I think abominably, and thoi hadf: bee 
[n my place, thou woutdſt have ſtunk at both ends, 
Ger me ſome drink, give me whole Tuns of drink, 
Whole ciſterns; for I have four dozen of fine firchry 


Blote a hundred Herrings. 
2 Fo, Art thou come ſafe agen ? 
3 Wo. I pray you what became of my man, ishe ina\Wel 
2, At hearts eaſe ina Well, is very well neighbor; 
Weleft him drinking of a new dozen of Bucke:s ; 
Thy husbands happy, he was through roaſted; 
And now he's balting of himſelf at all points': 
The Clark and he are cooling their pericraniams ; 
Body, oh me neighbors there's firein my Codpiece, 
11/9. Bleſs my Husband. | 
2. Blowitout Wite ——- blow, blow, the gable endzt 
I/Vomen. Some water, water, water, ſtore-houk 
3. Peace, *tis but a ſparkle; | 
Raiſe not the Town again, ?twill be a great hindrance, 
Pm glad ?tis out, ant had ta%en in my Heyslott? 
What frights are rheſe, marry heaven bleſs thy mocicun 
3 Wo. But is adrown'doutright, pray put me outef 
Fear neighbor. | 
2. Thou wouldſt have it ſo, but after a hundred fire 
More, he*ll live to ſee thee burnt for brewing mult 
Liquor. 
1. Come, Iet*s go neighbor. | 
2. For 1 would very fain turn downthis liquor; 
Come, come, I fry like a burnt mary-bone: 
Women get you afore, and draw upon us; _ 
Run wenches, run , and let your Tapsrunwith ye; 
Run as the fire were in your tails, cry Ale, Ale. 
Wom. Away, let's nouriſh the poor wretches. 
2. Wellrallie up thereſt of the burnt Regiment: 


Enter Governor, Captain, Soldier, and Guard: 


Gov. The fire*s quencht Captain, but the miſchief hangsſth 
The King's redeem?d, and gone too, a trick, 2 damcone: 
Oh Iam overtaken poorly, tamely. " 
Cap. Where were the guard that waited up" the py - 
Sol. Moit of *em ſlain, yet fome ſcap*d, Sir,and they deui, 
They ſaw a little boat ready to receive him, _ 
And thoſe redeem'd him, making ſuch halte and fighting) 
Fighting beyond the force of men. 

Gov. I am Joſt Captain, E 

And allthe world will laughat this, and {corn me - 
Count me aheavy ſleepy fool, 2 coward, | 


One 


1 .Mine'salive neighbor— oh ſweet hony hugharg, | 


nds | 
[n my belly, 1 have more ſmoke in my moth, than would | 
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Thel and Princeſs. 


; "ne without carriage, of common ſenſe, = "'y., Do you know this emblenge : 
1. Hee's g0N Sir, our nole 15 boar*d. 
(1 6 Sea amaine, Paſt OUT FecoVer ys Kr. Board? What's that ? 
| And 1 a ready to purtue ; 1t chere were any, Py. Yoare topt Sir : 
Not 2 le ſtand amazed ſoat their valor, The King's come home azain. the King 
Ne fidden fright of fire,none knows to execute. Ru. TheDevil? Mo”, Fa 
” Oh, I could tear my limbs, and knock my boys | Py. Nay lure he came a Gods name home: 
bu 7 fool*d with a fire ? (brains | He's retnri”d Sir, : 
Cbrift. And all this joy ye hear — 
Ru. Whodurſt attempt him 
ie hg are :11 herc. 
»4 a dozen Chry. They arc wotthy Princes 
Toh They are ſpecial Princes, all they loveby Ounces. 


des the WOT Believe it Sir, "tis done, and done molt bravely A 
Ne nebbesand flowes of the blew Ocean, What fortune have ye lolt Sir ? ts _ cly 
*-» touch my MOUTN, | nme, 'y. How ſtands your claim 7 
Noe mholly quit of this diſhonor : That ever Man ſhould be !ooPd i, 
Make ready My Barrato's inſtantly, \When he ſhould do and proper, ſtand proteſting, 
And what I ſhall intend—— Kiſſing the hand, and farting tor a favor, 
Cap. We are your ſervants. When he ſhould be about his bulineſs ſweating ; 
She bid you go, and pickt you out a purpoſe, Cone, 

Enter Quifara, Ruy Dyas. To make your ſelf a fortune by, a Lady, a Lady.and a lulty 
RA EPs - lovely, that now you may go look, ſhe pointed Es 
| Hniſer, Never tell me, you never car 4 tow 7 nowing you were a man of worth and merit, 
I\oht draw me to a thought, . e caught a Goole, 
Moro love of me, —_— \ apes wa Re. —_ = you thus moleſt me ? Aſhont + 
Iror that cauſe you profeſs, for love of nonor, [t cannot be. 

Of which you ſie your ſelf the mighty Maſter, Chr, Heark how the general joy rings! 
Ifor might have ſtept out nobly, and made an olter, Py. Have you your hearing left? Is not that drunk too ? 
4zif you hadintended ſomething excellent, For if you had been ſober, you had been wile ſuce. 

it on a forward ark Ru. De, Who dares do ? 
Rs, Dear Lady hold me — ; Py. It ſeems an honeſt ieiloww, 

oz, Ihold ye, as 1 find ye,a faint ſervant, Thar has ended his Marker before you he up, 

ks, By—I dare doe Chr. The ſhame owt ?s a ſtranger ico, 
Suſe, In a Ladies chamber Py. *Tis no ſhame, 
ke believe ye, there's no mortal danger: He took her at her word, and tied the bargain, 

me the man that dares do, to deſerve that : Dealt like a man indeed, ſtood not demurring, 
wm tg Portugals had been rare wonders, But clapt cloſe to the caute, as he will do to the Lady : 
of thoſe haughty courages and credits, : 'ls a fellow of that ſpeed and handſomnels, 

jt all things were confin'd within your promiſes, He will get her with child too, erc you ſhall come to know 
eLords of fate and fortune I believ'd ye, Is it not brave, a gentleman ſcarce lan{led, (him, 
Git well I fee 1 am deceiv?d Rry Dias, Scarce eating of the air here, not acquainted, 
id blame, too late, my much beliefe. Nocircumſtance of love depending on him, 

bs. | ani aſham*d, Lady, Nor no command to ſhew him, muſt ſtart forth, 


Irs {o dull, ſo ſtupid to your offer : At the firſt ſight to 
Now you have once more ſchool'd me, I am right, Rx. I am undone. 
nd ſomething ſhall be thought on ſuddenly, Py. Like an Oyſter : 
od put in ACt as ſoon, ſome preparation ? She neither taking view, nor value of him, 
Suſz. And give it out ? Unto ſuch deeds as theſe Pox 0” theſe, 
bs. Yes, Lady, and ſo great too; Theſe wiſe delayings 
Tetich, the noiſe of all my Countrey-men — (ones, | They make men cowards. 
Su. Thoſe will do well , for they are all approv'd | You are undone as a man would undoe an egge, 
ax though he be reſtor'd alive. A hundred ſhames about ye. 
ha, 1 have ye. 
Quſa, For then we are both ſervants. Enter Quiſata, Panura, azd Traine. 
ks. | conceive ye, 
0 Madam give me leave to turn my fancies. Duiſar. Can it be poſſible, 
Y/Do, and make all things fit, and then PIl viſit you, Ex. | A ſtranger that I have not known, not ſeen yet, 
bs, My ſelf, the Cozen, and the Garriſon, A man I never graced; O Captain, Captain, 
| teiphbors of the out-Iſlcs of our Nation, What ſhall I do? I am betray'd by fortune, 
f $ ſtrength, for 1 can humor him : It cannot he, it muſt not be. 
"0 proud Bekames, 1 ſhall deceive his glory. A ſhout, | Py. It is Lady, 
""s nnging ſound of joy is this? whence comes it ? And by my faith a hanſome Gentleman , 
7 ve the Princes are in ſport. Tis his poor Schollers prize, 
D®«iſar. Muſt I be given ; 
Za Unto a Man I never faw,ne're ſpoke with, 
Enter Pyniero, Chriſtoph, WE I know not of what Nation ? 
p Py. Is a Portugal, | 
) Where are ye ? And of as gooda pitch he will be giv*n to you Lady, 
q Now Pyniero, What's the haſte you ſeek me ? For he's given much to hanſome fleſh, 
)- Doe you know this ſign Sir ? @uiſar. Oh Ruy Dias, 
th! This was your {loth, your ſloth, your ſloth Ry Dias. A 
Py. Yonr | 
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Fy. Your love ſloth, Unckle do-you find 1t nov ? 
You ſhould have done at firſt, and faithfally : A ſhout, 
And then tivother had lyed ready for ye; 

Madam, the gencral joy comes. 
S-4jer. ec muſt meet it — bur with what comfort 2? 


. S- F. | , 5 
Enter Cit:2,-»s carrying boughs , bay?s ſunging after (em, 
Th-n King, Armuj;a, $0za, Emanucl; The 
Princes and train following. 


©ſwr. Oh my dear brother, what a joy runs throvgh me, 
To tee you fate again, your ſelf, and nughty, 
What a bleſt day 1s this ? 
Kin. Rite up fair Siſter, 
| am not welcome tiil you have embraced me. ' 
Ku. A ncneral 2tadnets fir flies through the City, 
\nd mrih poſleties ali to ſee your Grace arrive, 
| hvs liappily arriv*d again, and fairly; 


*F'was 2 brave venture who fo &er puc for it, 


l 


\ hivh ad noble one, worthy much honor ; 
"md hat it faiPd, we had not faiPd great Sir, 
And in {io:t time tco, to have ford the Governor, 
in fhicuhrt of all his threats. 
Kin. | thank ye Gentleman, 
ku. Anda!l his ſubtiltics to ſet you free, 
With ail his heart and wlll too. 
Kin. | krow ye love me. 
Py. This had been good with ſomething done before it, 
comething ſet off to bcautifie it,now it ſounds empty,l1t.e 
A Parbers Þafon, pox there's no merall in*t, no noble mar- 
Ba. | have an Ariny Sir, but that the Governor, (row. 
The fooliſh fellow was a little provident, 
ind wile in letting lip no time, became him too, 
That would have ſcour*d himelſe, and all his conhines ; 
1hat would have rung him ſuch a peal——— 
Py. Yes backward, 
i 0 make dogs houl, I know thee to a farthing, 
hy Army's good for Hawks, there's | 
Nothing but ſhceps hearts in it. 
Sy. 1 have done nothing Sir, therefore 
! Think it convenient 1 ſay little what I purpoſed, 
And what my love intended, : 
Kin. | like your modelty, 
And thank ye ro al friends, 1 know It gricv'd ye 
' © know my mitery; but this man, Princels, 
; maſt thank heartily, indeed, and treuly, 
or this Man faw me it,/and redeemed me : 
He lookt upon me ſinking, and then caught me. 
[his Silter this, this all Man, this all valor, 
Its pious Man, 
h x. Ny countenance, it ſhames me, 
Ine fearce arriv?'d, not hardew'd yet, not 
Read in danyers and great deeds, ſea-lick, not ſeaſon?d-—- 
2h I have boy*'d my f<1t. 
Kia. This noble bulwark, 


This launce 2:.d honor of our age and Kingdome ; 
This that 1 never can reward, nor hope 
To be once worthy of the name of triend to, 
This, this Man from the bowels of my ſorrows 
Has new hegot my name, and once more made me : 
Oh liſter, if there may be thanks for this, 
Or anything near recompence invented. 
Ar. You are too noble Sir, there is reward 
Above my action too by millions : 
A recompence lo rich and glorious, 
| durſt not dreame i: mine, but that *twas promiſed ; 
But that it was propounded, ſworn and ſealed 
Before the tace of Heaven, 1 durſt not hope it, 
For nothing in the life of man, or merit, 
it 15 {0 truly great, canelſe embrace it. | 
Kin. O ipeak it, ſpeak it, blels mine ears to hear it, 
Make me a happy man, to know it may be, 
For tif} methinks I am a priſoner, 
\nd feel no liberty before I find it. 


| lite Boe bo ons wed wth mig 
W1 » Nd ner hongr 
it was her open promile to that Man 4 
T hat durſt redeeme ye; Beauty ſet me on 
And fortune crowns me fair, if ſhe receiy« ha 
Kin, Receive ye, Sir-—why Sifter—hz—{ VER 
Stand as you knew me not ? nor what he þoc (lll. © 
My deareſt Sitter, j 
Ar. Good Sir pardon me, 
There 1s a bluſking modeſty becomes her, 
That holds her back; Women are nice to Wooe $; 
{ would not have her forc'd, give her fair tg 
| For things compelPd and frighted, of loft natures 
{ Turn 1nto fears, and flie from their own wiſhes, ? 
Kin. Look on him my Smiſara,ſuch another. 
Oh all ye powers, ſo excellent in nature! * 
In honor ſo abundant! —— 
Suiſr. | conteis Sir, 
Contels my word 1s palt too, he has purchaſed: 
Yer good Sir giveme leave to think; but time | 
' To be acquainted with his worth and perſon 
To make me fit to know it; we are both ſtranger; 
þ 
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And how we ſhould believe ſo ſuddenly, 
Or come to faſten our aftectiors —— 
Alafs, love has his complements. 
Kin. Be ſudden 
And certain in your way, ro woman doubles, 
Nor coy delayes, you are his, and 1o aſlure it; 
Or calt from me and my remembranceever; 
Reſpect your word, I know you will, come Siſter, 
Lets ſee what welcome you can give a priſoner, 
And what fair looks a friend---. Oh my moſt noble 
Princes, no diſcontents, but all be luſty, 
He that frowns this day is an open enemy: 
Thus in my armes my dear. 
Ar. You make me bluſh Sir, 
Kin. And now lead on— 
Our whole Court crown'd with pleaſure. 
Ru. Madam, deſpair not, ſomething ſhall be done yet, 
And ſuddenly, and wilely. 
Dnifar. O Ruy Dias. , 
Py, Well, he's a brave fellow, and he has cum - 
(richly 
And you have had your hands full I dare ſwear Gentlemen 
Soz. We have done ſomething, Sir, if it hit right. 
Ch. The woman has no eyes clſe, nor no honeſty, 
So much [I think. | 
Py. Come, let's goe bounce amongſt em, 
To the Kings health, and my brave Country-mans. 
My Unckle looks as though he were {ſick oth? 
Worms friends, 


Atlus Tertins. 
Scena Prima. 


Exter Pynicro. 

Ine Unckle haunts meup and down, looks melanc 
M Wondrous proof melancholy, lometimes —_ , 
Then whiſtles, ſtarts, cries, and groans, as if be hadt 
As to ſay truth, I think las little better, F- 
Aud wo'd fain ſpeak ; bids me good morro'y 3: me g 
And good night when ?tis noon, has ſomctiung hove 
About his brains, that would fain find an Ulqe, 
But cannot out, or dares not : {till he tol!ojvs. 


— ee 4 ni yak - 
OL SLES 


WF, ee 25 SE 44d SI2s 44 
> XR. rs Packs ed 
nr __- 97 

Ack iS SOS Lo 


2s Ei 
0 ho EE 
5 © 15 GR IT Sac 
7 Ko 2 SIN . 
5 Rs a 
» 2s is. RS” 


— T he Iſland Princeſs. 


Enter Ruy Dyas. 


1, and how he beats 2bout, 


' in 
tie , 04g at 2 dead ſcent? I marry, 


"Oh wou'd a ſect a ſhip a {ailing Rd 
was A _ and honor, blow at all ends. 
good morrow Uncle. 


& winds O ; 
: ood Morrow vIr. 
5 is a new Jalutc: . | 
hk root. me: this is pur-blind Cupid. 
ku My Nephew : hane*d 
py, Yes SIT, if | benot chang'd. | 
m1 | wou'd fain ſpeak with you, 3 
7, | you'd fain have ye, vr, 
rarto that end 1 ſtay. 
{z, You know | love ye, 
Ind | have es ye long, my dear Pyniers, 
ſupply'd you. 
Meeker walks this Preamble ? 
\,, You may remember, though I am but your 
fore had 2 father*5 care, a father's tenderneſs. | 
}, Sure he would wrap me into ſomething now ſuddenly, 
%oubts my nature in, for mineis honeſt, 
8 winds about me 10. 
fx. Afathers diligence. 
\r private benefits 1 have forgot, Sir, 
ki thoſe you might lay claim to as my follower ; 
ferlome men wou'd remember ——- 
}, 1 do daily. —- (one, 
ke, The place which I have put ye in, which is no weak 
Next to my ſelf you ſhand in all employments, 
ſor countels, cares, aſſignments with me equal, 
©s my ſtudy ſtillto plant your perſon; 
tele are (ma! teſtimonies I have not forgot ye, 
Wor wou'd rot be forgotten, 
Hu, Sure you cannot. 
ks, Oh Pyniery 
Ps. Sir, what hangs upon you, 
Wikies weight os ye, ye have loſt, 
{ miſt confeſs, in thoſe that underſtand ye ) 
bene little 07 your credit, but time will cure that , 
he beſt may ſlip ſometimes, 
Is. Ohmy beſt Nepheiv 
| In, Itmay be ye fear her too, that d:ſturbs ye, 
ut ſhe may fall her ſelf, or be forc'd from ye. 
ls, She is ever true, but I nndone for ever. 
that Armfiz, that new thing, that ſtranger, 
Plat fag f.uckup to rob me of mine honor ; 
I murd'r.ng chain ſhot at me from my Countrey? 
IM goodly plague that I muſt court to kill me. 
| !pr. Now it comes flowing from him, I fear*d this, 
en, hethat durſt be idle, durſt be ill too, 
8 he not done a brave thing ? 
bs. Imuſt confeſs it Nephew, muſt allow it, 
A that brave thing has undone me, has ſunk me, 
% trod me likea namein ſand, to nothing, 
as betwixt hope and me, and threatens my ruin; 
ut if he riſe and blaze, farewel my fortune ; 
When that's tet, where's thy advancement, Coin ? 
va werea friend, that were a noble kinſman. 
IHwoild conſider theſe; that man were grateful ; 
Whe that durſt do ſomething here, durſt love me, 
In. You ſay true, *tis worth conſideration, 
E are of weight, and mark me Uncle, 
Tl be ſadden, and to th? purpoſe with you, 
3 Armuſia, then were taken off, 
; CMaybe eatily done, 
the woman ? 
Js She is mine for ever; 
(Oitemns his deed and him. 
®. Pox on him. 


| "the ſingle pox be not ſaſficient, 


Uncle, 


| 


The hogs, the dogs, the devils. pox pollels him : 
Faith this Armufia ſrumbles me, *tis a brave-feilow; 
And if he could be ſpared Uncle—— 
Ks. I mult periſh ; 
Had he ſetupat avy reſt but this, 
Done any thing but what concern'd my credit, 
The everlaſting Iofing of my worth — 
Pyn. 1 underſtand you now, who let you on too . 
{ had areaſonable pood opinion of the devil 
Ti this hour; and [ fee he isa knave indeed, 
An-arrant, ſtinxing knave, for now I ſmell him; 
Jil fee what may be donethen, you ſhall know 
' ou havea kin{man, but no vil/ain Uncle, 
Nor no betrayer of fair ame, I ſcorn it 3 
| love and houor virtec ; I muſt have 
Accels untothe Lady to ki:ow her mind too, 
\ good word from her mouth you know may ſtir mez 
A Ladics look ar ſetting on 
Ru. You ſay well, 
Here Colm, here?s a Letter ready for you, 
nd you ſhail ſec how nobly ſhe'll receive you, 
And with what daredirett. 
Pyz. Farewel then Uncle, 
Atrer 1 have talk'd with her, I am your ſervant, 
l'o make you honelt if I can—elle hate you. 
Fray yeno more compliments, my head 1s buſie, heaven 
What a malicious ſoul does this man carry? (bleſs me; 
And to what (curvy things this love converts us ? 
What ſtinking things,and how ſweetly they become us ? 
Murther*s a moral virtue with theſe Lovers, 
A ſpecial piece of Divinity, I take it: 
[ may be mad, or violently drunk. 
Which1s a whelp of that litter ; or I may be covetous, 
And learn to murther mens eſtates, that's baſe too ; 
Or proud, but that's a Paradile to this, 
Or envious, aud fit eating of my lelf , 
At others fortunzs; Imay lye, and damnably, 
2eyond the patience of an honelt hearer z 
Coin, Crtpartes, {it Pt? Stocks for apples. 
zut when 1 amaLover, Lord have mercy, 
ſhele are poor pelting (ins, or rather plagues, 
Love and Ambition draw the devils Coach. 


Enter Quiſana, and Panura, 


How now ! who are theſe ? Oh my great Ladies followers- 
Her Riddle-'ounders, and her Fortune-tellers. 
Her readers of her Love-LeCtures, her lntlamers : _ 
| hete doors I muſt paſs through, 1 hope they are wide. 
Good day to your beauties, how they take it to ?em ? 
As if they were fair indeed. | 

Duſan. Good morrow to you, Sir,, 


Pyn. That's the old Hen, the brood. bird ? how ſhe buſles? 


How like an inventory of Lechery ſhe looks ? 
Many a good piece ot iniquity 
Has paſt her hands, I warra:t her — I beſcech you, 
{s the fair Princeſs ſtirring ? 
Pan. Yes marry is ſhe, Sir. 
Bat ſomewhat private : you have a buſineſs with her? 
Py. Yes for{ooth have 1, and a ſerious buſineſs. 
Pan, May not we know ? 
Py. Yes, when youcan keepcounſel. 
Pan, How prettily he looks? he's a {oldier ſure, 
His rudeneſs fits fo handiomly upon him. 
9niſan. A good blunt Gentleman, 
Py. Yes marry am I: 
Yet for a puſh or twoat ſharp, and't pleaſe you ——# 
Pan. My honeſt friend, you know not who you ſpeakto: 
This is the Princelles Aunt, 
Py. 1 like her the better 
And ſhe were her Mother (Lady) or her Grandmother, 
{ am not ſo baſh: ul, but I can buckle with her. 
Pan. Of what ſize is your buſineſs? 
Pyn. 
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Pz:z. Of the long fixtcens, 

Ard will make way I warrant ye. 

Pan. How fine he talks? 

Py. Nay introth [talk but couricly, Lady, 


Bit] hold it comfortable for the underſtanding : 
Ho fain they wou'd draw me into ribaldry 7 

| Thele wenches that live eaſily, live high, 

| ove theſe broad diſcourſes, as they love pollets; 
Theſe dry delights ferve for preparatives. 


Pt. Why do you look 1o on me? 


Py. 1 am gueſſing ſhould be, 


By the calt of your face, what the property of your place, 


For I preſume you turn a key, {weet beauty, 
And you another, gravity, under the P1inceſs, 
And by my [ warrant ye good places, 
Comly commodious Seats 
Buiſan Prethee let him talk ſtill, 
For methinks he talks handſomely. 

Py. And truly 
AS near asmy underſtanding ſhall enable me 

You look as if you kept my Ladies ſecrets : 

Nay, do notlaugh, for I mean honeſtly, (end? 
How theſe young things tattle, when they get a toy by th? 
And how their hearts go pit-a-pat, and look for it ? 

\Woui'd it not dancetoo, it it had a Fiddle? 

Your gravity I guels, to take the Petitions, 

And hear the lingring ſuits in love ditpos*d, 

T heir ſighs and forrows in their proper place, 

You keeprthe Ay-me Office. 
Duiſan. Prethee luffter him, 
For as I live he's a pretty tellow ; 
[ loveto hear ſometimes what menthink ofus : 
And thus deliver*d freely, *tis no malice : 
Proceed good honeſt, man. 

Pin. 1 will, good Madam. 

According to mens ſtates and dignities, 

Moncys and jmoveables, you rate their dreams, 

And caſt the Nativity of their deſires, 
if hereward well, all he thinks is proſperous : 

And if he promiſe place, his dreams are Oracles , 

Your antient praQtique Art too 1n thele diſcoveries, 

Who loves at ſucha length, who a ſpar? farther, 

And who draws home, yield you no little profit 

For theſe ye milk by circumſtance. | 
Bui. Yeare cunning, 

- Pin. And as they oil ye, and advance your Spindle, 
So you draw out the lines of love, your doors too, 
The doors of deſtiny, that men mult paſs through ; 
Thefe are fair places. 

Pan. He knows all. 

Pin. Your trap-doors, _. 
To pop fools in it, that have no providence, 
Your little wickets, to work wiſe men, like wires, through at, 

And draw their ſtates and bodies into Cobwebs, 
Your Poſtern doors, to catch thoſe that are cautelous, 
And would not have the worlds eye find their knaveries : 
Your doors of danger, fome men hate a pleaſure, 
Unleſs that may be tull of fears; your hope doors, 
And thoſe are fine commodities, where fools pay 
For every new enconragement, a new cuſtom; 

You have your doors of honor, and of pleaſure; 

But thoſe are for great Princes, glorious vanities, 
That travel to be famous through diſeaſes; 
There be the doors. of poverty and death too: 

But theſe you do the beſt you canto damm up, 
For then your gain goes out. \ 

Dri. I ns18 arare Letture, 

Pin. Readto them that underſtand. 

Pan. Beſhrew me, | 
I dare not ventureon ye, ye cut too keen, Sir. 


| 


4 


Enter MY. 
Luiſan. We thank you Sir for vo 
You are a good companion, 
Here comes the Princeſs now, attend your bf 
_ Quiſar, Is there no remedy, no hopes I 
No wit to ſet me free? whoſe there hoe ? ks 
2iſan. Troubled ? her look 
What ails the Princeſs ? 
[ know nothing ſhe wants. 
Quiſar. Who's that there with you ? 
Oh ah. -omag Pymero-? you are moſt welcume : | 
How does your noble Uncle 7 _, 
Pin, Sad as you are Madam : 


UI EO0d let 
* £00c mure!, 


S ae almoſt wil/. 


| But he commends his ſervice, and this Letter, 


Duiſar. Go off, attend within — Fa 
Pray beno ſtranger, for indeed yon ar 
For your own virtues welcome. 

Suiſan, We are miſtaken, 

This 1s ſome brave feliow ſure, 

Pan. Pm ſire he's a bold fellow - | 
But if ſhe hold him ſo, we muſt believe ir. - 

2iſar. Do you knouy of this, fair Sir ? - 

Pim. | gheis it Madam, 

And whether it intends : I had not bronzhr it 61% 
©uiſ. It 18 a buſineſs of no common re:konins 
Pix. The handſomer for himthat goes avout ir: 

Slight actionsare rewarded with flight thanks: *' 

Give me a matter of ſome weight to wade in. 
©wfar. And can you love your Uncle fo dire?y 

Soferioully; and io full, ro undertakethis ? : 

Can there be ſuch a faith e 
Pin, Dare you Jay Ito it, 

And ſet meon? *tisno matter for my Uncle, 

Or what] owe to him, dare you but wiſh it; 
D©ifar. I wou'd fain —— | 
Pyr, Have it done; fay but ſo Lady. 
©iſan. Conceive it ſo. 

Pyn. 1 will; *tis that I am bound to: 

Your Will that muſt command me, an! your Pleaſire, 

The fair aſpects of thoſe eyes that muſt dire me: 


Ir Str, I thenkye 
e welcome, 


11 am no Uncles Agent, I am mine own, Lady; 


I ſcorn my able youth ſhould plough for oth6rs, 

Or my ambition ſerve for pay; 1 aim, 

Although I never hit, as highas any man, 

And the reward I reach at, ſhall be cqual, 

And what love ſpurs me onto, this delice, 

Makes me forget an honeſt man, a brave man, 

A valiant, and a virtuous man, my countrey-man, Arm 
The delight of all the Mznions, ( your excelience 
This love of you,doting upon your beauty,the adnurationd 
Make me but ſervant tothe pooreſt ſmile, | 

Or theleaſt grace you have beſtow*d on others, 

And ſee how ſuddenly Pl work your tafety, 

And ſet your thoughts at peace; I am no fiatterer, 
To promile infinitely, and out-dream dangers; 

To lye a bed, and Non: men into Feavers, 

Like ſome of your trim ſuiters ; when | promiſe, 
The light is not more conſtant to the world, | 
Than I am to my word ——- She turns for millions 
Buiſrr. have not ſeen a braver confirm'd. courage 
Pys. For a Tun of Crowns ſheturns: ſheisa womb 
and much 1 fear, a worſe than 1 expected. 

You are the objett, Lady, youarethe eye | 

In which all excellence appears, all wonder, | 
From which all hearts take fire, all hands their valour: 
And when he ſtands diſputing, when you bid um 


Arm, 


Or but thinks of his. Eſtate, Father, Mother, 
Friends, Wife, and Children, 
Wis a fool, and I ſcornhim, 
And *t be but to make clean his ſword, a coward; 
Men have forgot their fealty to beauty. 


Had I the place inyour affections, 


My moſt unworthy Uncle is fit to fall from, 
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—— Meſled cy zad the ſtories 

nt lefled eyes, and reac 

Ld 10 tholc Meaſures figur'd there, 

our commands before you thought *em, 


0 
pdf to you done, &*r you dream't of *em, 


il v4} admire his boldne(s. 


A 
hy 


"This, or anything 

—— death, mine Unclcs, any mans, 
jo! ds ſecure, it you frown on If, 
No F-3t no blaſtings to you, 


ook 0 My } 


eve, reſt fatish*d ; 
x rou Gare I ſhall be thanktul : 
ia area hanciome 0! 
vi ſervant if yOU pleale ; 
\amore, till you deſerve more. 
bug, Lam rewarded : : 
Ths woman's cunning, but ſhe $ bloody too; | 
| e pulls her Tallons in, ſhe's MICHICTONS 3 
he face of Heaven, clear and tranſparent 
d {till, bear em both in hopes, 

e thrult in indeed, 


Fat. 


trhongh (3 
Ford like f 
rcten 


F--;00'd al 
\t kat will become Or ts, | 
row ts fatal ſhatt, if ſhot, let time tell, 


tar but only fear, and ſtrive to crols it. 


Eater Armutia, Emanuel,and S074, 


ty Why are you thus ſad? what can grieve or vex you 

Ththave the pleaſures of the world, the profits, 
The honor, and the loves at your dilpoles ? 
hr {:ould a man that wants nothing, want his quiet ? 
+, I want what beggars are above mc in, content z 
| yt the grace I have merited, 
The favor, the due reſpect. | 
Sz. Docs not the King allow it ? 
4. Yes, and all honors clte, all I can ask, 
Thathe has power to give; but from his Silter, 
The ſcornful cruelty, forgive me beauty, 
That I tranſgrefs from her that ſhould look on me, 
1iar ſhould a little ſmile upon my lervice, 
\rd folter my deſerts for her own faiths take; 
That ſhould at leaſt acknowledge me, ſpeak tome, 

Sz. And you goe whining up and down for this, Sir ? 
lanenting and diſputing of your grievances ? 
Shng and ſobbing like a ſallen School-boy, 
Andcurfing good-wite fortune for this favour ? 

A. What would you have me doe 2 

Sz. Doe what you ſhould do, 
Wt a man would doe in this caſe, a wiſe man, 
4 underſtanding man that knows a woman ; 
Kous her and all her tricks, her ſcorns,and all her trifles : 
veto her, and take her in your arms, and ſhake her, 
Tweherand toſs her like a barr. 

En. But be ſure you pitch herupon a Feather-bed, 
Me her between a pair of Sheers, Sir, 
Nhereſnake theſe ſullen fits out of her, ſpare her not there ; 
Thereyou may break her Will, and bruiſe no bone, Sir. 

Goe to her. 

in. That's the way, 

St. And tell her, and boldly, 

« onot mince the matter, or mock your ſelf, 

With being too indulgent to her pride : 
ter hear roundly from ye, what ye are, 
what ye have deſerved. and what ſhe muſt be. 
a And be not put off like a. common fellow, 
the Princeſs would be private, 
he has taken phyſick, and admits none; 
talk to herany where, 

4. Itmakes me ſmile. 
| bn, Now you look handſonily : 

C12 wench to win, I would ſo flutter her : 

© 2 man that cruſhes %em to verjuce ; 


| 


As her they lerve, 


| 


A woman held at hard meat,is your Spaniel. 
Soz. Pray take our council, Sir. 
Ar. 1 ſhail do fomething, 
Bur not your way, it ſhews too boiſterous, 
For my affections are as tair and gentie, 


E ater King. 


S92, The King. 
King, Why how now friend ? 
\\ hy do you rob me of the company 
{| love fodearly, Sir, 1 have been ſeeking youz 
For when I want you, 1 want all my pleaſure : 
\\ hy fad # thus fad (till mai? 1 will not have it; 
[muit not tee the face 1 love thus ſhadowed. (him: 
Em. And't plicle your Grace, methinks it ill becomes 
A foidier ſhould be jovial, high aad luſty, | | 
King, He fhiatl be io, come, come, I know your reaſon, 
't ſhall benone rocrols you, ye thall have her, Nv 
[ake my word, (tis a Kinys word) yeſhall have her, 
She fall be yoms or nothiig, pray be merry. 
Arm. Your Grace bas given me Caule, I ſhall be Sir, 
And ever your poor {eraut, 
We 2a v hn | time. and {ddainks 
ay better 1{1f, 1 hall find time, and ſuddainly, 
Jo gratiiic your loves roo, Gentlemen, 
Andmake you know how much 1 ſtand bound to you : 
Nay, *tis not worth your thanks, no further complement ; 
\\1il you go withmeiricnd? | 
Arm. 1 belecch your Grace, 
Spare me an hour or two, | ſhall wait on you, 
Some little private bulinetawith my {clt, Sir, 
For ſucha tine. 
King. Vil hinder no devotion, 
For I know you are regular, Plltaxe you Gentlemen, 
Becauſe he ſhall have nothing to dilturb him, 
| thall look for your tricnd, 
Exeunt, manet Armulia. 


E nter Panura. 


Arm. | dare not fail, Sir: 
hat ſhall I doto make her know my miſery, 
lo make her lenhible £ This 1s her wo 1 an, 
| haveatoy come to me ſuddenly, 
It may work for the belt, ſhe can bat ſcorn me, 
And lower than I am, Icannot tumble, 
Pil try, what eer my tate be—Good even fair one, 
Pan. *Tisthe brave ſtranger —— A good night toyou, Sir, 
Now by my Ladies hand, a goodly Gentleman ! 
How happy ſhall ſhe be in fuch a Husband ? 
Wou'd I were ſo provided too, 
Arm. Good pretty one, 
Shall I keep you company for an hour or two? 
| want employment for tms evciung. 
| am an honeſt man. 
Pax. 1 dare believe ye: | 
Or if ye were not, Sir, that's no great matter, | 
We take mens promiſes, wow'd ye Itay with me, Sir ? 
Arm. Soit pleaſe you, pray let's be better acquainted, 
I know you are the Princelles Gentlewoman, 
And wait upon her near, 
Pan. ?T1s like [do lo. 
Arm. And may befricnd a man, do him fair courtelies, 
If he have bulineſs your way, 
Pan, I underſtand ye. 


Arm. So kind an office, that you may bind a gentleman, 


Hereafter to be yours; and your way Too, 
And ye may bleſs the hour you did this benefit : 
Sweet handſome faces ſnould have courteous minds, 
And ready faculties. 

Pan. Tell me your bulinels, 
Yet if 1] think it be to her, your ſelf, Sir, 
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The Iſland Princeſs. © 


For 1 know what youare, and what we hold ye, 

And in what grace ye ſtand, without a ſecond, 

For that but darkens,| you word do it better, 

The Princeſs maſt be pleas?d with your acceſſes; 

Pm ſure 1 ſhould. 

Arm. 1 want a Courtiers boldneſs, 

And am yet but a ſtranger, I wou'd fainſpeak with her : 
Pan. Tis very late, and upon her hour of ſleep, S1r. 
Ar. Pray ye wear this, and believe my meaning civil, 

My buſinels of that fair reſpett and carriage : 

This for our more acquaintance. Tewel. 
Pan. How cloſe he kiſſes ? 

And how ſenſible the paſſings of his lipsare? EE 

I muft do it, and 1 were to be hang*d now, and [will doit : 

He may do asmnch for me, that's all] aim at, 

And come what will, ont, life or death, Pl doit, 

| For ten {ach kiffes more, and *twere high treaſon. 

Arm. 1 wow dbe private with her. 
Pan, So you ſhall, | 

'Tis not worth thanks elſe, you muſt diſpatch quick. 
Arm. Suddenly. : 

| Pan. And | muſt ſeave you in my chamber, Sir; 

| Where you muſt Jock your ſelf that none may ſce you; 

-?Tis cloſeto her, you cannot mils the entrance, 

When ſhe comes down to bed. 
Arm. 1 underſtand ye, and once more thank ye Lady. 
Pax. Thank me butthus. 

1 Arm. If 1 fail thee 

| Come cloſe then. Ex. 


Emer Quiſara, and Quiſana. 


| © viſar. *Tis late good Annt, tobed, Tam ev*n unready, 
| My woman will not be long away. ; 
| 2aiſan, 1 we'd haveyou a little merrter firſt, 
q Let me fit byye, and read or diſcourſe 
; Something that ye fancy, or take my inſtrument, 
| eh 7r. No, no I thank you, | 

{ ſhall ſeep without theſe, I wrong your age Aunt 
To make ye wait thus, pray let me intreat ye, 
To morrow Þ ll ſce ye, I know yareſleepy, 
Ard reſt will bea welcome gueſt, you ſhall not, 
| indeed you ſhall not ſtzy ; oh here's my woman, - 


| E vter Panura. 


| 500d night, good night, and good reſt Aunt attend you, 
| Duiſzn, Sleep dwell upon your eyes,and fair dreams court ye. 
| Quiſer: Come, where have you been wench ? make me unrea- 
14 flept bnt1l} Laſt night. | (dy, 
Pan, You'll fleep the better 
[ hope no night, Madam. 
| Swiſar. Alittle reſt contents me, 
: Thou loveſt thy bed Parra. 
| Pan. 1 am not in love Lady, 
} Nor ſeldom dream of devils, I fleep ſoundly. 

®uiſar. PI ſwear thou doſt, thy Husband wou'd not take 
If thou wert married wench. (it fo well 

Pan. Let him take,Madam, 
| The way towaken me; I am no Dormoule, 
Husbands have tarumbels, if they but 
Ring, once. 

iſar. Thou art a merry wench, 

Pax. 1 ſhall live the longer. | 

®:iſar. Prethee fetchmy Book. 

Pan, | _—__ " that. | 

far, TH read awhile before I fleep. 

| 7 1will Madam, : 

Buiſer. Andif Ruy Dias meet you, and be importunate, 
He may come in. 

Pan. I have a better fare for you, 
Now leaſt in fight play 1. 


Enter Armuſia, locks the doc 


Duiſar. Why ſhould I love him > 
Why ſhould I doat upon a man - 
Nor has no will to work it ? who; this ) 
What are you? or whence conc you F Pa 
Arm. Yemay know me, 
| bring not hich emazement, noble Lad» 
Bniſar. Who let you in 7 E 
Arm. My reltlets love that ſerves ye 
®wiſar, Thisis an impudence I hayo noe 4. 
|: oY = Pudence I have not bara gr 
A rudeneſs that becomes a thief or rutfian: is 
Nor ſhall my brothers loye protect this boldneſ, 
You build fo ſtrongly on, my rooms are fanty..... 
And with that reverence, they that ſeek my mY 
y. favours 
And humble fears, ſhall render their approaches 6 
Arm. Mine areno leſs. Us 
 @uifar, 1 am Miltriſs of my elf, Sir, 
And will be fo, I will notbethus viſited - 
Theſe fears and dangers thruſt into my priya,y 
Stand further off, Pl cry out elle. þ 
Arm. Ohdear Lady! 
Duifar. 1 (ee diſhonor in your eyes, 
Arm, There 1s none: 
By all that beauty they are innocent ; 
Pray ye tremble not, you have no caule, 
®xiſar, Pl dye firſt; 
Before you have your Will, be torn IN PiecGs; 
The li'tle ſtrength I have left meto retiit you, 
The gods will give me more, before 1 am torc'd 
To that I hate, or ſuffer «| 
Arm. You wrong my duty. 
£1rſar. SO bale aviolation of my liberty ? 
I know you are bent unnobly; Dll take to m: 
The ſpirit of a man; horrow his boldneſs, 
And force my womans fears into a madneſs, 
And er you arrive at what youaim at — 
Arm. Lady, 
If there be in you any womans pity ; 
And if your tears havenot proclaim'd me monſtrous; 
Look on me, and believe me; is this violente? 
Is 1t to fall thus proſtrate to your beauty 
A ruffans boldneſs ? is humility a rudeneſs ? 
The griefs and ſorrows that grow here an impudence? 
Theſe forcings, andtheſe fears I bring along with ms, 
Theſe impudent abuſes offered ye ; 
Andthus high has your brothers {avour blown me: 
Alas dear Lady of my life, I came not 
With any purpoſe, rough or deſperate, 
With any thought that was not {mooth and pentle, 
As your fair hand, with any doubt or danger. 
Far beit from my heart to fright yourquiet ; 
A heavy curſe light on it, when 1 intendit. 
Dnuiſar. Now I dare hear you. 
Arm. If 1 had been miſchievous, 
As then I muſt be mad; or werea monſter, 
If any ſuch baſe thought had harbour'd here, 
Or violence that became not man, 
You have a thouſand bulwarks to allure you, 
The hol; powers bear ſhields to defend chaſuity; 
Your honor, and your virtues arc ſuch armoutsz 
Your clear thoughts ſuch defences, if you mil-4ou 
And yet retaina fear, I am not honeſt, 


] Come with impure thoughts tothis place; 
| Take this, os 


ſheath it here; be your own fafcty; 
Be wiſe, and rid your fears, and let me periſh 


| How willing ſhall I ſleep to ſatisfie you. 


Buiſar. No, I believe now, you peak worthuly; 


| What came you then for? 


Arm. To complain me, beauty, 
But modeſtly. 

Duiſar, Of what? 

Arm. Of frerce cruelty, 


For though 1 dye, I will not blamethedoer: =, 


kad 
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ye kad forgot me: 
2d at, not accuſed, 
nordo, your Pang pray pardon me 
anory that 1 uſe the ab 
Rd, alittle to have ſhew'd you 
oF have been, and what done to deſerveye, 
: - that love Commands may reach ye : 
remembred ye but I am unworthy, 
miſery falls all my fortunes, _ 
pany ye, and by my life ye may believe me, 
Tur lam honeſt, and will only marry 
a, or your Memory 3, Pra be not angry. Fs 
| ſer. [thank you Sir, and let me tell you ſeriouſly, 
> caken now the right way to befriend ye, 
l fair and clear opinion, 
emerap per _ 
ready Lady. 
"rus "reſuming tO 35K any thing, 
Quſer, Orat this time to hope for further favour ; 
mber ſervices or files, : 
paſt through, and rewards dueto 'em; 


1m, | ſhall obey ye. 
Enter Ruy Dias. 


Ru. Ha? 
4m. Who's this ? 
What art thou ? 
ks. A Gentleman, | 
4m. Thou art nomore Pm fure : oh *tis Ray Dir, 
ps high he looks, and harſh? 
ks, Is there not door enough, 
fou take fuch elbow room ? 
4m. If I take it, ll carry it. 
Fx. Doesthis become you Princeſs ? 
Arm, The Captain's jealous. 
ealous of that he never durlt deſerve yet ; 
& freely, goe, Pl] give thee lcave. 
Rs, Your Jeave, Sir ? 
tm. Yesmy leave Sir, Ill not be troubled neither, 
Ker (hall my heart ake, or my head be jealous, 
N« range ſuſpitious thoughts reign in my memory , 
don, and dothy worſt, PII ſmile at thee , 
uk your fair hand firſt, then farcwel-Captain. Exit. 
fuſer, What a pure ſoul inherits here ? what innocence- 
e| was blind when I firſt lov*d this fellow, 
Ilongto live inthat fogg ſtill: how he bluſters ! 
bs. Aml your property ? or thole your fiatteries, 
lie hapquetsthat ye bid me to, the truſt 
me my goodly hopes on ? 
Yuſw, Be more temperate. 
ks, Aretheſe the ſhews of your reſpect and favour ? 
Mat did he here, whatlanguage had he with ye ? 
je invite ? couldye ſtay no longer ? 
©{0 rations in your eye ? 
«far, You are too forward. 
ba, Why at theſe private hours ? 
wa, Youare too ſaucy, - 
nin. Some me with m_— errors. = : 
| what 1 am Sir, and my prerogative 
"yon be athing I have calldbyrt name of friend, 
* taught you to diſpoſe my liberty ; i 
* rſt you tech mine honor? blot my meanings? 
= attion, and of mine but arab I a 
” oor unworthy thing, how have | grac*d thee 
| tare] nouriſhe his, eng raiſed che: hourly? 
theſe the gratitades you bring Ray Disr? 
thanks ? the ſervices?” Iam fairly paid; = 
;- 0 enOugh 1 ſavy thou wert a Coward, 
addowed thee ? nw noble ſparkle in thee? 
L{POTORd thee, and/ ſtill found thoe coward? 


br WE  Pble cauſes» for thee, ſtrangers ſhared at'; 


Yet ſtill, ſtill, ſtilla Coward, ever Coward ; 


And with thole taints, doſt thou upbraid my virtues? 
: es I was too blame 
ady. 


2 *r. So blindly hold to touch at my+chaviour ? 
Durit tho! but look amiſs at my allowance ? 


Some liberty | might have then allowed thee 
For thy good face, ſome ſcope to haveargued withme z 
But being nothihg but a ſound, a ſhape, 
The meer lign of a Soldier—of a Lover. 
The dregsand draffy part, diſgrace and jcalouſie, 
| ſcornthee; andcontemn thee. 
Ru, Deareſt Lady, 
If I have beenroo tree 
Luiſir. Thou haſt beentoo fooliſh, 
And go on ſtil, Jl ſtudy to forget thee, 
| would I could, and yet l pity thee. 
Ru. Tamnot worth it, if 1 were, that's miſery, 
'The next door is but death, I mult aim at it. 


—_—_ 0 


[t thou hadſt been a brave tellow,thou hadſt had ſome licence 


Atu'Ouartus, 


Scena Pri ng. 


Enter King an: Governdr, lik 2 Mcor-Prieft. 
Kin. CO far and truly you have diſcoveredto me 
The formercurrents of my life and fortune, 
That Iam boundto acknowledge ye moſt holy, 
And certainly to credit your predictions, 
Ot what arc yetto come. 
Gov. l[amnolyer, 
'Tis ſtrange I ſhould, andlive fo near a neighbor ; 
3ut thele are not my ends. 
Kin, Pray ye ſit good father, 
Ccertaina reverend man, and moſt religions, 

Gov. 1, that belief ?s well now, and let me work then, 
Pl) ma'e ye curle Religion CT I leave ye. 

{ haveliv*\! a long time Son, a mew*d up man, 
Sequeſter'd by the ſpecial hand of Heaven 

From the worlds vanities, bid farewel to follies, 

And ſhook hands with all heats of youth and pleaſures, 
Asina dream thele twenty years | have umber'd, 
Many a cold Moon have I, in meditation 

And ſearching out the hidden Wils of heaven, 

Lain ſhaking under, many a burning Sun 

Has ſcar*d my body, and boiPd upmy blood, 

FeebPd my knees, and ſtampt a Meagerneſs 

Upon my figure, all to find out knowledge, 

Which I have now attained to, thanks to heaven, 

All for my countreys good too : and many a viſion, 
Many a miſtick viſion have I ſeen Son. 

And many a ſight from heaven which has been terrible, 
Wherein the Goods and Evils of theſe Iflands 

Were lively ſhadowed ; many achargel have had too, 
Still as the time grew ripe to reveal theſe, 

To travel and diſcover, now I am come Son, 

The hour 1s now a 7 gary 

My tongue is touch'd, and now I ſpeak. 

Kin. Do Holy man, Pl hear ye. 

Gov. Beware theſe Portugals, I (ay beware %m, 
Theſe ſmooth-tac'd ſtrangers; have an eyc upon %em.. 
The cauſe is now the God's, hear, and believe King, 

Kixg. 1 do hear, but hefore 1 give raſh credir, 

Or hang too light on belief, which is 2 fin, tather ; 
Know I have found 7%em gentle, faithful, valiant, 
And am in my particular, bound to *em, 

I mean to ſome for my moſt {trange deliverince. _ 

Gov, Oh Son, the future aims of men, obſerve re, 
Above their preſent actions, and their glory, 
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Areto be loo\'d at, the Stars ſhew many turnings, 
If you could ſee, mark but with my eyes, pupil; 

] hefe men came hither, as my v11ion tells me, 
Feor weather-beatcn, almolt loſt, ſtary*d, feebled, 
] heir vellels lixe themiſclves, moſt miſeraovle z 
Made a long ute for trafſique, and for comfort, 
To vent thcir childrens toys, cure their diſcaſes : 


| They had their ſute, they landed, and to th” rate 


Grew rich and powerful, ſuckt the far, and freedom 
Of this molt bleſied Ifle, taught her to tremble, 
Witneſs the Caſtle here, the Citadel, 
They haveclapt upon the neck of your Tidore, 
This happy Town, till that ſhe knew thele ſtrangers, 
Tocheck her when ſhe's jolly. 

King. 1 hey have {0 indeed Father, _ 

Gov. Take heed, take heed, I find your fair dehvery, 
Though you be plcas'd to glorihe that fortune, 
And think thele ſtrangers gods, take heed 1 lay, 
[ findit bat a handſome preparation, 
A fair-fac'd Prologue to a turther miſchief : 
Mark but the end good King, the pin he ſhcots at 
That was the man deliver*d ye; the mirror, 
Your Siſter is his due ; what”s ſhe, your heir, Sir? 
And what's he a kin then tothe kingdom ? 
But heirs are not ambitious, who then ſuffers? 
What reverence hall the gods have? and what juſtice 
The milcrable people ? what ſhall they do ? 

King, He points at truth directly. 
Gm. Tainkot thele Son: 
The perſon, nor the manner I miſlike not 
Of your preſerver, ror the whole man together, 
Were he but ſeaſon'd in the Faith we are, 
In our Devotions learn'd. 

King. You {ay right Father. 


Gov. To change our Worlhips now, and our Religion ? 


Tobetraytor to our God? 
King. You have well adviſed me, 
AndI will ferioutly conſider Father, 
In the mcan time you ſnall have your fair acceſs 
Unto my Siſter, adviſe ker to your purpoſe, 
And let me ſtill know how the gods determine. 
Gov. Iwill, but mymain end is to adviſe 
The deſtruction of you all, a general rune, 
And when I am reveng'd, let-the gods whiltle. 


Enter Ruy Dias, and Pynicro. 


R uy, Indeed, I am right glad ye were not greedy, 
And fudden in performing what I wilPd you, 
Upon the perſon of 4rmufia, 
| was afraid, for | well knew your valour, 
And love to me, 

Py. ?Twas not a fair thing, Uncle, 
It ſhew?d not handſome. carried no man in it. 

Ruy, 1 muſt confeſs *twas ill; and I abhor it, 
Only this good has riſen from this evil; 
| have tried your honeſty, and find proof, 
A conſtancy that will not be corrupted, 
And I much honor it. 

Py, 'Fhis Bell ſounds better, 

Kny, My anger now, andthat diſgrace haye ſaffer*d, 
Shall be more manly vented, and wip'd off, 
And my fick honor cur*d the right and. ſtraight way ; 
My Sword's in my hand now Nephew, my cauſe upon it, 
And manto man, onevalour to another, 
My hope to his. 

Py, Why ? this is Iike Ruy Dias ? 
This carries ſomething of ſors ſubſtance in it; 
Some mettle and ſome man, this ſounds a Gentleman 4 
And now methinks yeutter what becomes ez 


' To kill men fcurvily, tis ſuch a dop-trick, 
* Such aRat<atchers occupation 


- 


Re. It is no better, 
But Pymero, now —— 
Py. Now you do bravely. 


Pe CEE 


The 1 land Prince "i 


Exewnt. 


Ru. T he difference of our Sta < 
| The full opinion I have won in RY by, 1Or2Oty, 
And fuch reſpects that may not ſhew y. . 

Laid handſomly aſide, only our fortunes "m 

And 1ingle manhoods———. h 

Py. In alervice, Sir, 

Of this moſt noble nature, all I am 

It I had ten lives more, thoſe and my fortur 

Are ready for ye, I had thought ye had forſy ; F 

Or baniſh'd thoſe brave thoughts were Wont t ON Nakeing 

| am glad to ſee ?em calPd home 3gen, * 9 Ut Uuon 
0 


Rwy. They are Nephew, 
And thou ſhalt ſee what fire they carry int} 
Here, you gueſs what this means, lk 

Py. Yes very well, Sir, 


A portion of Scri zle | | 
I ot Scripture that puzles many aninterpreter 
— — : 


Shews a hall 


K uy. As {ſoon as you can find him 
Py. That wHl not be long Uncle 
And o? my conlcience hell be ready as quickly 
Rwy. 1 make no doubt good Nepheiy = + 
[f you can poſlible, that we may fight, ' . * n 
Py. Nay you ſhall fight, afſure your {4F. 
Ku. Pray ye hear me Z 
[n ſome ſuch place where it may be poſli»/e 
The Princeſs may behold us. 
Py, 1 conceive ye, 
Upon the ſand behind the Caſtle, Sir, 
A place remote enough, and there be wintow; 
| Out of her Lodgings too, or |. am miſtaken. 
Kuy. Y*are 1th” right, if yecan work that handow) 
Py, Letmealone, and praybe you prepar'd = 
Some ithiee hours hence, 
Ruy. I will not fail, 
Py, Get you home, 
And if you have any things to diſpoſe of, 
Or a few light prayers 
That may beſriend you, run *em over quickly, 
I warrant, PII bring him on, ; 
R uy. Farewel Nephew, 
And when we meet again 
Py. I, I, fight handſomly;, | 
Take a good draught or two of Wine to fettle ye, 
'Tis an excellent armour for anill conſcience, Uncle; 
I am glad to ſee this mans canverlſion, 
| I was afraid fair honor had been bed-rid, 
' Or beaten out o* th? iſland, ſoldiers, and good ones, 
Intended fuch baſe courſes? ? he will fight now; 
And I believe too bravely z I have ſeen him 
Curry a feHows carkafſe handſomely : 
And inthe head of atroop, ſtand as if he had heenrootel 
Dealing large doles of death; what araical wasI (tir 
I did not ſee his Will drawn ? 
What does ſhe here ? 


Enter Quiſara, 


If there be any miſchief towards, a woman makesoneu 
Now what new buſineſs is for me? 
jor. I was ſending for ye, 
But {ince we have met fo fair, 
You have fay*d that labour; I muſt intreat you, St 
Py, Anything Madam, 
Your Wils are my Commands. 
Buiſar. are nobly courteous; 
Upon my beter thoughts Signior Pynzero, 
And my more peaceable conſiderations, 
Which now I find the richer ornaments, 
| wou'd deſire youto attempt no farther 
Againſt the perſon of the noble ſtranger, 
In truth I am aſham'd of my ſhare in't, 
Nor be incited farther by your Uncle, 
I ſeeit will fit ill upon your perſon ; 
[ have conſidered, andit will ſhew ugly, 
Carried at beſt, amoſt unheardof cruckty; 


_ 


g de 


uy 


T he Iſland Princeſs. | 


| 


k now like a woman, 
well this tenderneſs becomes ye z 
- omg 40 ER 
4 on with a KS, and 1CriOU 
No be taken off the ſame way, Madam, 
r | hound {till. 
"Our That ſhall not endanger ye, 
| &*" fair Sir, thus 1 take off that duty. 
| p, Byth* maſs *twas ſoft and {yect, 
| > ods would bound now, _ 
li "yn a tilt, do not youthink bright beauty; 
|” are done me in this kiſs, 2 mighty favour, 
Lind hit Hand bound by virtue of this haouor, 
Ir, do what Ever JO! command me ? 
wſar, [think SIr, c 

From me theſe are unuſual courteſies, 

4rd ought tO bereſpected ſo ; there are ſome, 

in menof no mean rank, would hold themlelves 
xt poorly bleſt to taſte of fuch a centy;- 
"1, I knowthere are, that wou'd do many unjuſt things 
«Clach a kiſs, and yet I hold this modeſt , 
\l yilanies, body and foul diſpente with, 
forſach 2 pLOVOCation, Kill their kindred, 
renoliſh the fair credits of their Parents, == 
Thoſe kiffes 1 am not acquainted with, molt certain Madam, 
The zppurtenance of this kiſs you'd not provoke me 
70 do 2 miſchicf, *ris the devils ovndance. 
To be kiſs'd into cruelty. 

9uſzr, I am gJad you make that uſe Sir. 

fy, 1 amgladder 

kit rou made me believe you were cruel, 
Fer by chiShand, I know I am fo honeſt, 
Wwever 1 deceiv*d ye, ?twas high time too, _ 
ne common ſlave might have been ſet upon it elle; 

at willingly I wou*d not kill a dog 

could but fetch and carry for a woman, 

be muſt be a good woman made me kick hum, 
ind that will be hard to find, to kill a man, 
F501 will give me leave to get another, 
lr any the that plaid the bett game at 1t, 
Id "fore a womans anger, prefer her tancy. 

Quſar 1 take it in you well, 

jy. | thank ye Lady, 
ud | ſhall ſtudy to confirm 1t. 

9far. Do Sir, 
Kntis time, and this preſent cauſe, I allow it, 

it holy Sir. 


(90d 


vr 
jj, Youſpe2 


jo none 


v7 
IS m 


Enter Governor, Quiſana, and Panura. 


Ge. Blefs ye my Royal Danghter, 
ucinyou, bleſs this Iland Heaven. 
| *#jar, Good Aunt, 
Wat think- ye-of this man ? 

Aſan, SureW is a wiſe man, 
ac2 Religious, he tells ns things have hapened 

Many years ago, almoſt forgotten, 

k radily as if they were done this hour. 

ſar. Does he not meet with your ſharp tongue ? 
Pax. He tellsmc Madam, 

ae, and monldy Cheeſe wil make me tamer. 
| bn. A ſtubborn keeper, and worſe fare, 

open ſtable, and cold care, 

tame aJade,'may be your fnare. 
Fur. Bir Lady, a ſharp prophet, when this proves good, 
"4a you askin to make ye a Hood. 
Gn. kady, Fwould talk with you. 

ſar, Dotevetend Sir. 
6. Apdfor yout good, for that that muſt concern ye, 
« Fe rar witely'to me. 
Aoſar, | hal father. ; 
bn, Youare + Princeſs of that excellence, 


Fraels, and grace, that Angel-like fair feature, 
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Nay, do not bluſh, I do not flatter you, 
Nor do Idore in telling this, Iam amazed Lad 
And 3s 1 think the gods beltow'd thele on ye 
The gods that love ye. ; 

Lriſar, 1 contels their bounty, 

Gov, Apply it thentotheir ule, to their honor, 
To them, audto their ſervice givethis fiveetneſs 3 
They have an inſtant great ule of your yoodnels , 
You are a Saint eltcem'd here tor your beauty 
And many a longing heart th 
— Lniſar, | ſeek no fealty, 
Nor wi.!1 blemitathat, heaven has ſcal'd on me 
[ know ny worth, indeed the Puortug als ; 
Saws Qt thole comirands, and their laſt ſervices, 
Nay, CVen their lives, fo much [ think m 
That what 1 all enjoyn F— 
_ G1, ﬀ Ule it diſcreetly. 
"or | perccive yeunderſtand me rightly, 
For here the gods regard your help, and ſuddainly; 
[he Portugals, like ſharp thorns ( mark me Lady) ; 
SUCK 1n Our hides, like Razors, wound Religion, 
Draw deep, they wound, till the Life-bloud follows, 
Our gods they 1purn at, and their worſhips ſcorn, 
A mighty haud they bear upon our government, 
Theſearc the men your muacle muſt work on, 
Your heavenly torm, :ither to root them our, 
Which as you may endcavour, will be eatie, 
Remember whole great caule you have to execute, 
To np their memory, that may not ſpring more 
Or fairly bring ?em hone toour devotions, : 
Which will be bleſſed, and for which vou lainted, 
But cannot be, and they go; let me buzle. 

Oniſar. Go up with me, 
Whee we'll converſe more privately ; 
['1l ſhew ye ſhortly how I hold theic temper ; 
And in what chain thir ſouls. 

Gov. Keep faſt that hold ſtill, 
And either bring that chain, and thoſe bound in it, 
And link 1tto our pods, and their air worſhips, 
Or Daughter, pinch rheir hearts apteces with it, 
*11 wait upon your grace. 

Luiſar, Come reverend father, - 
Wait you below. Ex. Quiſar. a»d Gov, 

Pn. It this Prophet were a young thing, 
I ſhould ſuſpect him now, he cleaves fo cloſe to her; 
Thele holy Coats are Jong, and hide inquities, 
 Quiſan. Away, away fool, a poor wretch, 

Pin, Thele poor ones 
Warm but their ſtomachs once —— 

Luiſan, Come 1n, thou art fooliſh. | 

Ex. Quiſania aud Panura. 


Ys 


_ Enter Armuſia, Emanuel, aud Pyniero. 


Arm. I am ſorry, Sir, my fortune is ſo ſtn1bborn, 
To court my ſivord againſt my Countreyman, 
[| love my Nation well, and where [ find 
A Portugal of noble Name and Virtue, 
| am his humble tervanr, Signior Pywrers, 
Your perſon, nor your Lincles am I angry with, 
You are both fair Gentlemen in my opinion, 
And I proteſt, I had rather uſe my iword 
In your defences, than againſt your fafeties ; 
"Tis methinks a ſtrange dearth of enemies, 
When we ſeek foes among our ſelves. 
Em, You areinjured, _ 
And yon muſt make the heſt owt now, and readieſt——. 
Arm. You ſee I amready imthe place, and arm*d 
To his defire that calPd me. 
Py. Ye ſpear honeſtly, 
A ad. I could wiſh ye had met on terms more friendly, 
But it cannot now be {o, 


| 


| 


, 


. 


Nor look not for thy mercy. 


This is warm work. 


The Iſland Princeſs. 


Enter Ruy Dias. 


Em. Turn Sir, and ſee, 
Py. I have kept my word with ye Uncle, 
The Gentleman is ready. 


Enter Governor, and Quiſara above, 


Arm. Yeare welcome. 

Rx. Bid thoſe fools welcome, that affect your couttelie, 
I come not to uſe compliment, ye have wrong'd me, 
And ye ſhall feel, proud man, e*r Ipart from ye, 
The effects of that, if fortune do not fool me ; 
Thy life is mine, and no hope ſhall redeem thee. 

Arm. That's a proud word. 
More than your {ſaith can juſtifie. 

Oniſar. Sure they will hight. 

Kuy. She*s there, I am happy. 

Gov. Let ?em alone, -let *em kill one another, 
Theſe are the main poſts, if they fall, the buildings 


Will tumble quickly. 


9uiſar. How temperate Armnſ1a ? 


No more, be quiet yet. | 


Arm. | am not bloody, 


| Nor do not feel ſuch mortal malice in me, 
But ſince we cannot both enjoy the Princels, 
| amreſoly*dto fight, 


Kuy. Fight home Armufis, 


For if thou faint*ſt,or fall'ſt 


Arm, Do ye make all vantages ? 

Ruy; Aiways; unto thy life I will not ſpare thee 
Arm. 1 am arni'd then. 

Kuy. Stand ſtill I charge ye Nephew, as ye honor me. 
Arm, And good Emanuel {tir not — 

Py. Ye ſpeak fitly, 


For we had not tood idle elſe, 


Gov. I am foxry for't. 

Em, But ſince you will have it ſo — 
Ruy. Come Sir. 
Arm. 1 wait ye. 

Py. 1 marry, this looks handſomely, 
Gov. Both fall and't be thy Will, Ruy. falls. 
Py, My Uncle dead? | 

Em. Stand ſtill, or my ſwords 1 —— 

Arm. Noi brave Ray Dias, 


Now where's your confidence, your prayers? quickly 
Your own ſpite has condemn'd ye. 


Quiſur, Hold Armuſia. 
Ar. Moſt happy Lady. 
uiſar, Hold, and let him riſe, 
Spare him for me. 
Ar. Along life may he enjoy, Lady. | 
Gov, What ha you done ? tis better they had all periſht. 
Oviſar. Peace father, 1 work for the belt; Armuſiz. 
Be in the Garden an hour hence. Ex.Qu. and Gov. 
Ar. | ſhall Madam. 
Py. Now as 1 live, a Gentleman at all inches, 
So brave a mingled temper ſaw I never. 
Ar. Why are ye ſad Sir? how would this have griey*d you, 
If ye had falln under 'a profeſt enemy ? 
Under one had taken vantage of your ſhame too ? 
Pray ye be at peace, I amſo far from wronging ye, 
Or glorying in the pride of ſuch a victory, 
Thatl deſire to ſerve ye,pray look chearfully. (Gentleman 
Py. Do you hear this Sir ? this love Sir ? do you ſee this 
How he courts ye * why doyou hold your head down ? 
Tis no high Treaſon, I takeit, to beequalld; 
To havea ſlip? th held, no fin, that*s mortal ; 
Come, come, thank fortune and your friend, 
Ar. |t may be 
Youthink my tongue may prove your enemy ; 


nn 
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And though reſtrain'd ſometime 
oo take a Licenſe todiſable ye . I wo bravery, 
eleve me Sir, {© much [ hate that libre, 

That in a ſtrangers tongue, *rwill nay IT 
And 1 ſhall right youir't. "*ary, 
Py. Can you have more, Uncle ? 
| Ra. Sir, you have beat me both w 
That I ſhall ever love the hand tha 
Fortune may make me worthy of {© 

That may be near your friend. 

Ar. Sir, 1 muſt leave ye, 
But with fo hearty love ; and 
l carry nothing from this pl 


ays, yet {6 
t did it; 
me title 


! 
nodly, 


pray be confident, 
ace ſhall wrong ye. 
. : Exit Arm 
Py. Come, come, you are right apen.si _ 
| And love your friend, take hea! of blood) = ar 
And unjuſt ends, good heaven is angry with ye : "ou 
Make your fair virtues, and your tame your Miſtrif 
And let theſe trinkets go. L 
Nag _ teach well Nephew, 

ow to-be honourably even, with this Gent 
Shall be my buſineſs, and my ends his. 


Enter Governor and King. 


Gov. Sir, Sir, you muſt do ſomethino ſyd&aint, 
To ſtop his pride fo great and high, he Oy : 
Upon has perion too, your ſtate is ſunk elle. ; 
You muſt not ſtand now uponterms of gratitude 
And let a ſimple tenderneſs beſot ye: : 
[1] bring ye ſuddenly where you ſhall fee him, 
Attempting your brave Siſter, privately, 

Mark but his h:gh behaviour then, 

King. 1 will Father, 

Gov. And with ſcorn, I fear contempt too, 

King. I hopenot. 

Gov. I will not name aJuſt; 

[t may be that alſo; 
A Iitle force muſt be applyed upon him, 
Now, now applyed, a little force ro humble him 
Thele ſweet tnireaties do but make him wanton, 
King. Take heed ye wrong him not, 
Gov. Take heedto your latety, 
I but forewarn ye King ; if you miſtruſt me, 
Or think I come un-ſent- 
King. No, Vl go with you. 


Enter Armuſia, Quifara, 


Arm, Madam, you ſee there's nothing I can reachat, 
Fither in my obedience, or my ſervice, | | 
That may deſerve your love, or win a liking, 
But a poor thought, but I purſue it ſcrioully, 
Take pleaſure in your Will, even in your; anger, 
Which other men would grudge at, and grow ſtormy; 
1 ſtudy new humility to pleaſe ye, 
And take a kind of joy in my afflictions, 
Becauſe they come from ye, I love my ſorrows: 
Pray Madanr but conſider -—- 

Suiſar, Yes, I do Sir, 
And tothat honeſt end I drew ye hither; 
| know ye have deſerv'd as much as man £2, 
And know itis a juſtice to requite you: 
I know ye love. 

Arm, If ever love was mortal, 

And dwelt in man, and for that love commandme, 
So ſtrong I find it, and ſotrue, here Lady, 
Something of ſuch a greatneſs to allow Ms, : 
Thoſe things I have done already, may ſeem foyls $90: 
"Tis equity that man aſpires to heaven, | 

Should win it by his worth, and not lleep £9it- 
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The Iſland Princeſs. 


Enter Governor, and King. 


Ge, Now ſtand cloſe King and hear, and as you find him, 


; | let Religion fuffer. _ 
| here me a. believe oh worth without additions ; 


are ſo liberal of your love Sir, 
St be farther tried, I do intend it, 
e 


hallnot, or you wou'd not win me 


an eaſie rate. __ 
_ | am prepared till, 
f] rn - 
art know ye are no coward, 
</; utmoſt trial of your conſtancy, = _ 
He q ſtand faſt now, | amyours, your wife Sir; 


you hold there?snothing dear that may atchieve me, 


ed or dangerous. 
4m. There's nothing, nothing : 
me bat know, that 1 may ſtraight flie to it. 
evſcr. PII tell you then, change your Religion, 
lalbe of one belief with me. 
4m, How ? : 


(ar, Mark ; 
yk ou Gods, renouncethat faith ye are bred in; 
Tis ealily done, I'il _ ye ſuddenly; 

bly on your Knees — 
he Bad PI bo hang'd firſt. 
Guſsr. Offer as we do. 
4m. To the devil Lady ? 
fr tohim 1 hate? I know the devil. 
To dogsandcats? you make offer to them , 
To everybirdthat flies, and every worm. 
Hoy terribly 1 ſhake ? IS this the venture ? 
The trial that you talk*d of? where have I been? 
how forgotmy ſelf? how loſt my memory ? 
When did I pray, or look up ſtedfaſtly ? 
kd ny goodnels in my heart to guide me ? 
tat | ſhould give this vantage to mine enemy , 
he enemy to my peace, forlake my faith ? 
wſzr. Come, come, I know ye love me. 
4m. Love ye this way ? . 
lis moſt deſtroying way ? ſure you but jeſt, Lady 
Yuſar, My Love and Life are one way. | 
4m. Love alone then, and mine another way, 
[love diſeaſes firſt, 
Dez on a villain that would cut my throat, 
Wlooe all affiitions of all ſorts, kiſs cruelty. 
ne mercy heaven, how have I bcen wand”ring ? 
Wading the way of Luſt, and left my Maker ? 
0 have I flept like Cork upon a water, 
nd had no feeling of the ſtorm that toſt me ? 
rode the blind paths of death ? forſook aſſurance, 
ternity of bleſſedneſs for a woman ? 
"2 young handſome face, hazard my Being ? 
$a, Are not our powers eternal, ſotheir comforts? 
great and full of hopes as yours ? 
4m, They are puppets. 
6s. Now mark him Sir, and but obſerve him nearly, 
4, Theircomforts like themſelves,cold, ſenſleſs outlides; 
001 make *em ſick, as we are, peevith, mad, 
mer to age; and how can they cure us , 
t arent able to refine themlelves ? 
LA TheSun and Moon we worſhip, thoſe are heavenly, 
their bright influences we believe. 
am, Away fool, | 
Wire the Maker of that Sun and Moon, 
Vt gives thoſe bodies light and influence; 
«pointed out their paths, and raught their motions; 
*) renot {0 great as we, they are our ſervants, 
re to teachus time, to give us knowledge, 
1 When 2nd how the ſwellings, of the main are, 
© HRlT returns agen 3 they are but our Stewards 
"make the earth a, with their influence, 
it ſhe may bring forth her increaſe, and feed us. 
[fall from this faith to plcaſe a woman ? 


| For her embraces bring my ſoul to ruin ? 
I look*d you ſhould have taid, make me a Chriftiad 
Work that great cure, for ?tis a great one woman : 
That labor truly to perform, that venture, ; 
The crown of ail great trial, and the faireſt : 
[ look'd ye ſnould have wept and kneeld to beg it 
Walht off your milt of ignorance, with waters ; 
Pure and repentant, from thoſe eyes; I look?d 
You ſhould have brought me your chief godye worſhip 
He that you offer humane bloud and life to, I 
And make a facritice of him to memory, 
Beat Con his Altars, ruin'd his falſe Temples, 

Cov. Now you may fee. 

Luiſar, Take heed, you goe too far, Sir, 
And yet I love to hear him, I muſt have ye, 
And to that end 1 let you ſtorm a little ; 
[ knoiv there muſt be ſome ſtrife in your boſon 
To cool and quiet ye, &r you can come back : 
[ know old friends cannot part ſuddainly, 
There will be ſome lett ſtill, yet I muſt have ye, 
Have ye of my faith too, and fo cnjoy ye. 

Arm. Now Þ contemn ye, and I hate my ſelf 
For looking on that face laſciviouſly, 
And it looks ugly now me thinks. 

Duiſar, How Portug al ? 

Arm, It looks like death it ſelf, to which *twou'd lead me; 
Your eyes reſemble pale dilpair, they fright me, 
And intheir rounds, a thouſand horrid ruins, 
Methin+s I fee, and in your tongue hear tearfully 
The hideous murmurs of weak fouls have ſuffer'd 
Get froin me, 1 deſpiſe ye; and know woman, 
That for all this trap you have laid to catch my life in, 
To catch my immortal lite, I hate and curſe ye, 
Contemn your Deities, {purn attheir powers, 


| And where 1 meet your Mabumet gods, Pll {wing *em 


Thus o'r my head, and kick ?em into puddles, 
Nay, I will out of vengeance ſearch your Temples. 
And with thoſe hearts that ſerve my God, demoliſh 
Your ſhambles of wild worſhips, 

Gov. Now, now you hear Sir, 

Arm. | will have my taith; ſince you are fo crafty, 
The glorious croſs, although I love your brother , 
Let him frown too, I will have my devotion, 

And let your whole State ſtorm, 

King. Enter and take him, 
| am ſorry tricnd that I am forc'd to do this. 

Gov, Be ſure you hind him fait, 

2niſar. But uſe him nobly. 

King. Had it to me heendone, I had forgivenit, 
And fill preſerv'd you fair, but to our gods SiIF— 

Daiſar. Methinks 1 hate *em now. 

King. To our Religion, ; 

To theſe to be thus ſtubborn, thus rebellious 
To threaten them. 

Arm. Uſe all your violence, 
| ask no mercy, nor repent my words : 

I ſpit at your beſt powers; I ſerve one, 
Will give me ſtrength to ſcourge your gods. 

Gov. Away with him. ; 

Arm. Togrind *em into baſe duſt, and diſperſe %em, 
That never moretheir bloudy memories —— 

Gov. Clap him cloſe up. | 

King. Good friend be cooler. 

Arm, Never; Zh 
Your painted Siſter I deſpiſe too, 

King. Softly. = | 

Arm. And all her deviliſh Arts laugh and ſcorn at, 
Mock her blind purpoles. 

King. You mult be temperate ; 

Offer him no violence, I conumand you ſtrictly. 

Gov, Now thou art up, | ſhall have time to ſpeak too. 


2xiſar. Oh how love this man, how truly honor a_— 
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T he Iſland Princeſs. 


Aﬀus Quintus. 
Scana Prima. 


Entcy Chriſtophero, aud Pedro ( at one door ) Ema- 
nue), aud Soza, ( at another ) 


Chr, O you knowthe news Gentlemen ? 

Em, Wou'd we knew as well, Sir, 

How to prevent it. | 

Soz. Is this the love they bear us, 

For our late benefit? taken ſo maliciouſly, 

And clapt up cloſe? is that the thanks they render ? 
Ch. It muſt not be \put up thus, ſmother*d ſlightly, 
Tis ſuch a bafe nnnatural wrong. 

Ped. 1 know, = 

They may think to doe wonders, aim at all, 
Andto blow us with a vengeance, out o? th? Iſlands : 
But if we be our ſelves, honeſt and reſolute, 

And contimue but Maſters of our antient courages, 


| Stick cloſe, and give no vantage to their villanies — 


Soz. Nay, if we faint or fall apieces now, 

We are fools, and worthy to be markt for miſery 
Begin toſtrike at him, they are all bound too ? 

To cancel his deſerts? what muſt we look for 

If they can carry this? 

Em. Þll carry coals then ; 
| have but one life, and one fortune, Gentlemen, 
But Pll fo husband it to vex theſe raſcals, 

Theſe barbarous ſlaves. | 

Ch. Shall we go charge ?em preſently ? 

Soz.. No, that will be too weak, and too fool-hardy, 
We mut have grounds, that promiſe ſafety, triends, 
And ſure offence, we loſe our angers elle, 

And worſe than that, venture our lives too lightly, 


Enter Pymiero. 


Py Did you fee mine Uncle ? plague o* theſe Barbarians, 
How the rogues ſtick in my teeth, I know ye are angry, 
So I am too, monſtrous angry, Gentlemen, 

I am angry, that I choak agen. 

You hear Armrufia's up, honelt Arm : 

Clapt up in priſon, friends, the brave Arm: 
Here are fine boys. 

Em. We hope he ſhall not ſtay there. 

Py. Stay. no, he muſt not ſtay, no talk of ſtaying, 
Theſe are notimes to ſtay ; arenot theſe raſcals? 

Speak, I beſeech ye ſpeak, are they not Rogues ? 
Think ſome abominable names - are they not devils ? 
But the devil's a great deal too good for *tm—faſty villains. 

Ch. They are a kind of hounds. 

Py. Hounds were'their fathers; 

Old blear-cy*d bob. taiPd hounds—Lord,where's my Uncle? 

Soz. But what ſhall be done; Sir ? 

Py. Done? 

Soz.. Yes, to relieve him; 

Kirbenot ſudden they may take his life too. 
Py. They dare as ſoon take fire and fwallow it, 
Take ſtakes and thruſt into their tails for pliſters; 
His life, why *tisathing worth all the Iſlands, 
Andthey know will be rated at that value; 
His very impriſonment will make the Town ſtink, 
And ſhake and ſtink, I have phyſick in my hand for em 
Shall give the goblins ſuch a purge —— 


Enter Ruy Dias. 


Ped, Your Uncle, | 


| Ru. | hear ſtrangenews, andhave been ſeeking ye; 
They fay Arm's priſoner. 


' Py. ?Tis moſt certain. 


—Y _ A 


| 


| Now to make thoſe believe that held 


Rx. Upon what cauſe? _- TR. 


— a, has deſery*d too much, Sir . 
e Old heathen policie has light Toy 
And paid him home. | ran. 
Ku, - moſt _—_— dealing. | 
Py. You are the next, if you can a 
He has deſervedof all.” * ©? *f tamel, 
Ru, I muſt confeſs it, : 
Of me ſo nobly too. 
ty, I amglad to hear it, 
You have atime now to make good yo 
Your faith will ſhew but cold wy, and for 
Now to redeem all, now to thank his courteſe, © 


yOu backward 
leman, || * 


And an ull inſtrument, you are a Gent 
An honeſt man, and you dare love your Natio 
Dare ſtick to virtue, though ſhe be oppreſt, "I 
And for her own fair ſake, ſtep to her reſcye. 
If you live ages, Sir, and loſe this hour | 
Not now redeem, and vindicate your honor © 
Your OR bea murmure, and no man int 
Ru, Ithank ye nephew, comealone with meComm. 
We'll make *em dancing ſport Ce atef ahi nie 
We are Maſters of the Fort yet, we thall ſee © 
What that can do, 
Py. Let it but ſpit fire finely, 
And play their turrets, and their painted Palaces 
A frisking round or two, that they may tripit, 
And caper 1n the air. 7 
Ru. Come, we'll do ſomething 
Shall make ?em look about, we'll ſend %m plums 
It they be not too hard for their teeth. 7 
Py, And fine Potatoes | 
Roſted in Gunpowder, ſuch a Banquet, Sir 
Wal prepare their unmannerly ſtomachs. 
Ru. They ſhall fee 
There 1s no fafe retreat in villany ;, 
Come, be high-hearted all. 
Omnes. We areall on fire. Sir. 


Enter King and Governor, + 


Kring. I am ungrateful, and a wretch, perſwade me not 
Forgettul of the mercy he ſhew*d me, 
The timely noble pity ——why ſhould [ 
See him faſt bound and fetter*d, whoſe true courteſee, 
Whoſe manhood, and whoſe mighty hand (erme free? 
Why ſhould it come from me ? why I command this? 
Shall not all tongues and truths call me unthankful 

Gov. Had the offence been thrown on you, ?tis certain 
It had been in your power, and your diſcretion 
To have turn'd it into mercy, and forgiven it, 
And then it had ſhew?d a virtuous point of gratitude, 
Timely, and nobly taken, but fincethe cauſe _ 
Concerns the honor of our gods, and their Title, 
And fo tranſcends your power, and your compaſlion, 
A little your own ſafety, if you ſaw it too, 
If your too fond indulgence did not dazle you, 
It cannot now admit a private pitty ; 
"Tis in their Wills, their Merctes, or Revenge, 
And theſe revolts in you, ſhew mere rebellio1s, 

King. They are mild and pittiful, 

Gov. Tothole repent, 

King. Their nature's ſoft and tender. 

Gov, To true hearts. = 
That feel compundtion for their treſpaſſes: | 
This man dehes %m ſtill, threatens deſtrucii00 
And demolition of their Arms and Worſhip, cir 
Spits at their powers; take heed ye be n0t found, 9 
And mark*da favourer of their diſhonor; | 
They uſeno common juſtice. 

King. What ſhall 1do 
Todelerve of this man —— 

Gov. If ye more bemoan him, 
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The Wand Princeſs, Z 


a power £0 preferve him, 
- —_ pn gods, call up their vengeance, 
Tater Quifars with b:r ha 


offingit 0 Jour Land and you, I have charge 
ok i wrack you all. 

Kar, What ails my Siſter ? | 
In *. ſhe bound ? why looks ſhe ſo diſtraCtedly ? 


s do this? ; 
w_ Wedid it, pardon Sir, —T 
Ind for her preſervation——She is grown wild, 
Iad raving on the ſtrangers love and honor, | 
crying out help, help, they will torture him, 


ollrake his life, they will murder him prelcntly, 
ii - had not prevented violently 
Kare [aid hands ON her own life. 


Gn, Theſe are toxens, 


nds bound, Quilana, Panura, 


| Arm, Your worſt and painfullit 
[ am joyful to accept. 
Gov, You mutt the ſharpelt, 
For ſuch has been your hate a:ainſt our Deities 
Delivered openly, your threats and [cornings, 
And cither your repentance muſt be mighty, 
Which is your free converſion to our cuſtoms 
Or equal puniſiment which is your lite, Sir. | 
ara. 1 am piad I have it for ye, take it Prieſt, 
Ard all the mitecics that thall attend it: 
[ct the eos plat themiclyes with Chriltian bloud, 
It will beas!2d again, and lofar follow: d, | 
50 far reveng'd, and: with fuch holy p:[tice, 
Your g0&s vt gold thall melt and {:nk before it ; 
Your Altars and 1onr Temples thake tonothing ; 
Ar:d j Ou {alle woriupers, blind t00's of ceremony, 
Shail teek for holes to hide yorr heads, and fears in, 
For feas to ſwallow you from this deſtruction, 
Durxicis to dwell avout ye, and couccal ye; 


Fa, PA 
Cc.» 


" 
ah 


ods diſpleaſure is gone out, be quick, 

4rd er it fall, doe ſomething to appeaſe *em, 
ſo: knowthe ſacrifice | am glad it works thus, ; 
ſz, HOW low and baſe thon lookit now, that wert nodl e? 
Xo feure of a King, methinks ſhews on you, 

xofce of Majelty, foul, ſwarth ingratitude 
& taken off thy ſweetneſs, bale torgertfulncſs 

of mighty benefirs, has turned thee Devil: 

Thon haſt perſecuted goodneſs, innocence, 
Inkida hard and violent hand on virtue, . 
O that fair virtue that ſhould teach and guide us 
Thou halt wrong'd thine own. prelerver, whole lealt merit, 
Tasd wich thy main Eſtate, thou cavſt not fatisfie, 
X17, put thy life in too, *rwill be too light {till : 

what haſt thou done ? 

Gn. Goe for him preſently, 
donce more we'll try if we can win him fairly : 
| vot, let nothing ſhe ſays hinder ye, or ſtir ye ; 
kt ſpeaks diſtraltedly — Do that the gods command ye, 
Do you know what ye ſay Lady ? 

9ufar, I could curſe thee too, 

gon and ſeverity has ſteePd thee, | 
&turndthy heart to ſtone ; thou haſt made the gods hard 
Ipainſt their ſweet and patient natures, cruel : (to0, 
Kone of ye feel what bravery ye tread on ? 
What innocence ? what beauty ? 

King, Pray be patient. 

Qfar. What honourable things ye calt behind? 

ſtat monuments of man ? 


Enter Armuſia and Gzard, 


Once more Armuſia, 
| love ye tenderly and dearly, 


hat 


ad would be glad to win ye mine, I wiſh ye, 


benfrommy 
dr. What Sir, 
late heed how ye perſwade me falſly, then ye hate me : 
lge heed how ye 1ntrap me. 
lay, 1 adviſe ye, 
adtenderty and truly I adviſe ye, 
ah for your ſouls health, and your ſafety. 
#, May, 
"tame my ſoul no more, ſhe is too precious, 
19zlorions for you fatteries, too ſecure too. 
Gn, Conſider the reward, Sir, and the honor 
1 prepared, the glory you ſhall grow to. 
4m, They arenot to be conſider?d in theſe caſes, 
"to be nad when ſouls arequeſtion'd 
ac vanand flying vapors—— touch my life, 
ready for ye, pur itto what teſt 
tall pleaſe ye, 1 am patient; but for the reſt 
12 remove Rocks with your little fingers, 
=— J Mountain out o th* way, with bellows, 
p Bſtir my faith; vſeno more arguments. 
vn, We muſt uſe tortures then. 


I wiſh and wooe ye— 


Your mothers womb agen - 
G-v. Make the fircs ready, 
And bring the ſeveral tortures out. 
G1{\ar. Stand faſt, Sir, 
And teor ?em not, you that have ſtept ſo nobly 
into this pious Trial, ſtart not now, 
Keep On your way, a Virgin will aſfilt ye, 
A Virgin won by your fair conſtancy, 
And glorying that the is won fo, witt dye by ye : 
[ have toucl”d ye every way, tried yemolt honeſt, 
Perfect, and good, chaſte, blui? ng chaſte, and temperate, 
Vahant, without vain-glory, inodeſt, ſtayed, 
NO rage, orlipht attectionraliog in you : 
Indeed, the pertect tchool of worth I fd ye, 
The temple of true honor, 
Arm. Whether will the 7 
Wwat do you inter by this tair argument, Lady ? 
©ifar, Your Faith, and your Relizion muſt be like ye, 
They that can ſhew you tihete,, muſt be pure mirrors, 
When the ſtreams low clear and fair, what are the foun- 
[ do embrace your taith, Sir, and your fortune; tains? 
Go on, | will atiift ;e. Itcela fſparilc here, 
A lively fpark that kindles my ate! ion, 
And tells me 1t will rile'ro flames ot -locry ; 
Let ?cm put on their angers, luffer nobly, 
She me the way, and vhen I faint, wſtruct me 
And if I follow not-— 
Arm. Oh blefled Lady, 
Since thoii art won, let me begin my triumph, 
Come clap yorr terrors On. 
Oniſar. All your fell tortures. 
For there 15 nothing, he ſhall ſuffer, brother, 
| ſcar by a new faith, which is moſt ſacred, 
And | will keep it fo, but I will follow in, 
And follow toa {cruple of affittion, 
[In ſpight of all your gods without prevention. 
Gov, Death ! ſhe amazes me. 
King, What ſhall he done now ? 
Gov, They mult dye both, 
And ſuddenly, they will corrupt all elſe, _ 
This woman makes me weary of my michicl, 
She ſnakes me, and the ſtaggers me, go 1 Sir, 
PII ſee the execution. 
Kin, Not fo fuddain:; | | 
If they go, all my Friends and Siſters perilh, 
*Gov. Wovu'd I were fate at home agen. 


Enter Meſſenger, 


Meſ. Arm, arm, Sir, 
Seek for detence, the Caſtle plays and timndcss, 
The Town Rocks, aid the houſes fly 2 thÞ air, 
The people dye for fear—Captain Kuy Das, 
Has made anoath he will not leave a Itone here z 


No, not the memory, here has ſtood a City, 
M m 2 


Unleſs. 
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UnleG Armrfia be deliver'd fairly. 

King. I have my fears: what can our gods do now forus ? 

Ger. Be patient, but keep him ſtil]; he isa cure, Sir, 
Againſt both Rage and Cannon : goe and fortihe, 
Cail in the Princeſs, make the Palace ſure, 
And let ?em knovw you are a King : look nobly ; 
And take you courage to ye; keep cloſe the prifoner, 
And under command, we are betraid elle. 

Ar. How joyfully 1 goc ? 

P.ifar. Take my heart with thee, 

Gor. 1 hold a Wolt bythe car now: 


Fortune free mes, F xeunt. 


Enter four Towns-men, 


1. Heaven bleſs us, + 
What athundring's here? what fire-ſpitting ? 
Wecannor drink, but our Cans are mauld amongſt us. 

2, I wou'd they would mall onr ſcores too : 
Shame ©? their Guns, I thought they had been bird-pots, 
Or preat Candle-caſes, how deviliſhly they bounce, 
And how the Bullets borrow a piece of a houſe here, 
There another, and mend thoſe up agen 
\\ith another Pariſh; here flics a poudring-tub, 
The meat ready roſted,and there a barrel piling vinegar, 
Ani1they two over-tzking thetop of a high Stecptc, 
Newly lcd off for a Sallet. 

3+ A vengcance fre *em. 

2. Nay, they fire faſt enonghs, 
You nced not help?em. 
4. Arcthelethe Portugal Bulls 
How loud they bellow | 

2. Their hornsare plaguy ſtrong, they puſh downPalaces 

- They roſs or little habitations like whelps, 

Like grindle-tails, with their heels upward ; 

Allthe windows th Town dance a new Trenchmore, 
*Tis like toprove 2 blefled age for Glaſiers, 

I met ahand, and a Letter ivr, 1n great haſte, 

And by and by, a ſingle leg running after it, 

As if the arm had forgot part of his errand, 

Heads flie like Foot. balls every where. 

1. What ſhall we do? 

2, I care not, my ſhop's cancelÞPd, | 
And all the Pots, and earthen Pans it vanillryt : 
There was a fingle Bullet,and they together by the cars, 
You would have thought Tom Tumbler had been there, 
and all his troop of devils. = 

3. Lct'sto the King, 

And get this Gentleman deliver*d hand{cmly : 
3y this hand, there's no walking above ground cle. 
2, By thisleg- let me ſwear nimbly by it, 
For 1 know not how long 1- ſhall owe it, 
If 1 were out o'th* Town once, if I came in agen to 
Fetch my breakfaſt, 1 will give %em leaveto cramm me 
With a Portugal Pudding : Come; let's doe any thing 
To appeaſe this thunder. Exeunt. 


Enter Pynicro and Panura, 


Py. Art ſare it was that blind Prieſt ? 

Pan. Yes moſt certain, 
He has provok?'d all this; the King is merciful, 
And wondrous loving; but he fires him on ſtill, 
And when he coots, enrages him, I know it : 
Threatens new vengeance, and the pods fierce juſtice 
When he but looks with fair eyes on Armuſia, 
Will lend him no time torelent ; my royal Miſtrifs, 
She has entertain'd a Chritian hope, 

Py. Speak truly... 

Pan. Nay, *tis moſt true, but Lord ! how he lies at her, 
And threatens her, and flatters her, and damns her, 
And | fear, if not ſpeedily prevented, 

[f ſhe continue ſtout, both ſhall be executed, 
Hig PII kilsthee for this news, nay more Panxre, 


If thou wilt give me leave Pil 
The beſt way to convert thee. 
Pan. Make me believe fo ? 

Py. I will yfaith. But which way can't thoy 
The Pallace is cloſe guarded, and barricadg'g 

Pan. Icame through a private vailt, wh; \f 
It riſes in a Temple not tar hence, * T 
Cloſe by the Caſtle here. 

Py. How—To what end ? 

Pan. A good one: 

To give ye knowledge of my new-horn 

Andin what doubt Armwfia ſtands, 

Think any preſert'n cans, or hopeto ſop”m 

From their fell ends: the Princes arc Cone in tog 

And they are harden'd allo. ; 
Py. The damn'd Prieſt 
Pax. Sure he's a cruel man, mcthin!;s Ret 

Should teach more temperate Lellons, 

Py, He the fire-brand ? 

He dare to touch at fuch fair lives as theirs are 

Well Prophet, Ifhall prophetie, 1 ſnall catch ye, 

When all your Prophecies will not redeem ye 

Wilt thou do one thing bravely ? | 
Pa. Any goodI am able. (virtagy 
Py. And by thine own white hand, Þil fivear tho ar 

And a brave wench, durſt ti;ou but guide me prefent;, 

Through the ſame vault thou can't, into'the Palace 

And thole I ſhajl appoint, ſuch as I think fit, 

Pa. Yes I will doit, and fuddainly, and truly. 

Py. I wou'd fain behold this Propher, 

Pg. Now | have ye: | 
And ſhall bring ye where ye ſna!l behold him, 

Alone too, and unfurniſh'd of defences : 

That ſhall bemy care; but you muit not betray me, 
Py. Deſt thouthink we are fo bale, fuch'Taves, roz 
P41. I donot: 

And you ſhall fee how fairly Þil work for ye. 

Py. I muſt needs ſteal that Prieſt, 

Steal him, and hang him. 

Pa. Doany thing to remove his miſchicf,)ranzlchin 

Py. Come prethee love. | 

Pg. Yow'll offer me no foul play ? 
The Vault is dark. 

Py. *T was well remember'd. 

Pa. And ye may —— 

But I hold ye honeſt, 

Py. Honeſt enough I warrant thee. | 

Pa. I ambut a poor weak wench, and what with the 
And your perſwalions Sir but 1 hope you wil 0 
You know we are often cozen'd, 

Py, If thou doſt fear me, 

Why doſt thou put me in mind ? 

Pa, To let you know Sir, To” 
Though it be in your power, and things fitting to 1, 
Yet a true Gent—-— 

Py. I know what hell do: 

Come and remember me, and Ill anſwer thee, 

PII anſwer thee to the full ; well caltat th Caltle, 

Andthen my good guide, do thy Will; ia t bod me 

A very tractable man. Fa 
Pa. I hope I ſhall Sir, 


£et thee with Chrifua, 


hither) 


ow tops 
F ' (knoy o. 


Mn 6. 
Y IF 14 
” LUTHS 


12:0N 


f la 
(\ 1/464 


Enter Bakam, Syana, and Soldiers. 


Bak. Let my men guard the Gates. 

Syan. And mine the Temple, 

For fear the honor of our gods ſhoul 

And on your lives be watchtul. 

A 41 ok c: _— I, dare enter ; 
nd let's ſee, if theſe Porrugats T4 4 

What their high hearts he do: Let'sice non : wn 

The great Ruy Dias will redeem his Coun)" 

He ſpeaks proud words, and threatens. 


d ſuffer, 


Sy. He is approv*d, Sir, 


— 


q 


p Sr friendlier terms, 


a 21ve »11Idinges 
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_ The Iſland Princeſs 


—— 


fair for what he promiſes , 


ould our liberties and for our gods, 
* are bound inour belt ſervice 


Enter the K mg above. 


-- Come up Princes, : 
bing _ ts and your helps : the Fort ſtill 


iryrns our PEOPIE wild with fears. 


| 


A terrier 1; 1 eartht him, and then {tiapt him; 
O92. Saving the reverence of your grace, we ſtole him, 
E'en out of the next chamber to ye, 
$y. Come, come, begin King, 
Begin this bloudy matter when youdare; 
And yet I ſcorn my [.,0rd ſhonld touch the raſcal, 
[ll tear him thus beſo. ye. Ha? 
What art thou ? 
King. How's this! 
Art thou a Prophet ? 
Ru, Come down Princes. 
King. Weare abus'd- 
Oh my molt dear Armuſis 


C Pulls bis Beard and 
bair off. 
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"3, Send for the priſoner, 


Ind give us [cave tO Argue. Exit Ba, aud Sy. then, 


Oft with his chains, And now my noble Siſter, 

Rejoyce with me, 1 knoww ye are plcas'd as I am. 
Py. This is2 precious Prophet. Why Don Governor, 

What make you here, how long have you taken Orders ? 
Kuy. Why what a wretch 

Art thou to work this miſchief? 

Toallume this holy ſhape to ruine honor, 

Honor and chaſtny ; 


. 
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Eater RUY Dias, Emanuel, Chriſtoph.Pedro,with Sold. 


ty. Come 0n nobly, | 
ind let the Fort play ſtill, weare 
:-no enough to 100k upon 'em, 
ad return at pleaſure ; it may _ 
k. on our view they will return him. 
'. We will return *em fuch thanks elſe, 
Sl make em ſcratch where 1t itches not. 
En. How the people tare, 
lod ſome cry, {ome Pray, and 
Bt ic is the King 


Enter King, and all from above. 


Gov. I had paid you all, 
| Bur tortnne plaid the 11ut. 
Glve me my doom, 
|| X ing. 1 cannot ſpeak for wonder. 
Gov. Nay, *tis 1 Sir, 
And here I |tay your ſentence. 
King. Take her friend, 
You have half perſwaded me to be a Chriftian, \ 
And with her all the joyecs, and all the blellings. 
\\ hy what dream have we dwelt in? 

Rx. All peace to ye, 

And all the happineſs of heart dwell with ye, 
Children as ſweet and noble as their Parents, 

Py. And Kings at leaſt. 

Ar. Good Sir, torget my raſhneſs. 

And noble Princcttgs, for 1 was once angry, 
And out of that, might utter ſome diſtemper, 
Think not ris my nature. 

Sya. Your joy 1s ours, Sir. 

And nothing we find in ye, but molt noble, 

King. To priſon with this dog, there let him honl, 
And it: he cait repent, ſigh out his villames : 

His and we ſhall ſeize into our hands, 

His Father and himſelf have both ufurp*d it, 
And kept it by oppr< ion; the Town and Caſtle, 
In which I lay my {ef molt miterable, 

THI my moſt honourable friend redeen”d me, 
Signior Pynero, 1 beltow on you, 

The reſt of next command upon theſe Gentlemen, 
Upon. ye, all my love. 

Arm. Oh brave Kay Dias, —_ 
You have ſtarted now beyond me. -I muſt thank ye, 
And thank ye for my life, my wife and honor. - | 

Kuy. 1 am glad l had her for you, Sir. 

King. Come Princes, 

Come Friends and Lovers all, come noble Gentlemen, 
No more Guns now, nor hates, but joyes and triumphs, 
An univerſal gladneſs ily about us : 

And know however ſubtle men dare caſt. 

And promiſe wreck, the gods give peace at laſt, 


ſome curle heartily 1 
Come, 


Fter Syana, Bakam, Quiſara, Armuſia, with 
Soldiers above, 


Ig. I cannot blametheir wiſdoms. 

er are all above, Armuſia chain'd and bound too ? 
þ. theſe are thakful Squires, 

' By, Hearus Ray Dzos, 

+ wiſe and hear us, and give ſpeedy anſiver, 
Command thy Cannon preſently to ceaſe, 

more to trouble the afflitted people, 
bs ſuddainly Armuſia*s head gocs off, 
ſuddainly as ſaid. 

En. Stay Sir, be moderate, 

4m. Do nothing that's diſhonourable Ruy Dyas 
t not the fear of me, maſter thy valour ; 

flue *em {T1 they are baſe malicious pcople. 
kig, Friend, be not deſperate. 

4. I ſcorn your courtches 

ike when you dare, a fair arm guide the Gunner, 
ld may he let flic ſtill with fortune: friend, 

» me the honor of a Soldiers tunerals, 
Ielalt fair Chritian right, ſee me 1th? ground, 
ud let the Palace burn firſt, then the Temples, 
nc 01 their ſcorn'd gods, erect my monument : 
[och not the Princes, as you are a Soldier, 
Yeſw, Which way you goe, Sir, 
ul follow necelary. 
Re life, and one death. 

liz. Will you takea truce yet ? 
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Enter Pyniero, Soza, aud Soldiers, with the Governor. 


©+42. 224% 


tz. No, no, go on: 
9 here, your god, your prophet. 
7- How came he taken ? 
ty. 1 conjur'd for tim, King. 
dz ure Curr at anold blind Prophet. 
tart ye ſuch a falſe knave admirab! Ys 
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THE 


NOBLE GENTLEMAN 
A Comedy. 


'The Perſons repre 


Monſieur Marine,the Noble Gent. but none of the wiſef. 
Jaques, anold ſervant to Marine's family, 

Clerimont, a Gul, Coſin to Monſieur Marine, 

A Gentleman, Servant to Marine's wife. 

Longarfile, tome Courtiers that plot to abuſe 


ſented in the Play. 


Shattillion, 4 Lord, mad for Love, 
Doctor, 

Page, 

Gentlemen, 


Beautort, Marine. 


Wo 


Clcrimont's Wife, 4+ ſimple conntrey Centlewoman, 


—_— ————— —_—_——_—. 


Marine's Wife, « witty wanton, | 


Servants, 
Duke. 


men. 


Shattillion's Miſtrifs, a virtuons Virgin, 
Maria, Servazt to Marine's wife, 


The Scene France. 


IT is become an Antich, and puts on 
y y As many ſhapes of variation, 
To court the times applauſe, as the tines dare, 
Change ſeveral faſhions, nothing is thought rare 
Which is not new, \and follow d, yet we kuow 
That what was worn ſome twenty years agoe, 


 —— 


PROLOGUE. 


| Corres into grace again, and we purſue 
That cuſtom , by preſenting to your view 
A Play in faſhion then, not doubting now 
But "twill appear the ſame, if you allow. 
Worth to their noble memory, whoſe nam, 


| Beyond all power of death, lroe in their fame. 


Aus Primns. 


- Enter Gentleman aud Jaques. 


ws Hat happineſs waits on the life at Court, 

Va hat dear content, greatneſs, delight and eaſe? 
| Sox \\ 1:2: cycr-ſpringing hopes, what tides of ho- 
*. | That raile their {fortunes tothe height of wiſhes? nor? 
'What can be more in man, what more in nature, 
Ha be great and icar'd? A Courtier, 


pe POT 


ii 


—__ 


Scana Prima. 


A noble Courtier, ?Tis a name that draws 
Wonder and duty from all cyes and Knees. _ 
29. And ſo your Worſhips Land within the Walls 

Where you ſhall have it all inclos'd, and {uke. 
Gent, Peace knave ; dull creature,bredof [eat al 

Theſe myſteries are far above thy faith : 

But thou ſhalt ſee 

| Faq. And then [ſhall believe; _ 

Your fair revenues, turn'd into fair Its; 


- 
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" The Noble: Gentleman. 


i 


w——— Tgnant's bruisd and rent 
klbelert of Eoaches, all your ftatg 


"= a Mine of Gold, and being got | 
"a fre. I ſhall believe all this. 


gt tall believe, and know me glorious, 


w good day and health. : 
Enter.Coſin. 


eto you, Sir, 
my RG & wiſhes, could you know 
oi -alm content dels in a private houle: 
+ ookinto yourſelf, retire: this place 
: -romiſes, and proteſtations, fits : 
<4; only bent-TO Ul yOu ſhould know this, 
1g hare their language Rom you have tutors 
or doubt, ſufficient : but beware. 
Gn, You are merry Colin: 
t, Yet your Pallence, 
oy pal. hip too, but not like it ſelf, 
were itis held a VIrtue; tell me Sir, 
kre you caſt up your State, Tated your Land, 
1 knd it able to endure the change 
Crime and faſhion ? is it always harvelt ? 
rSrintage.? have you Ships at Sea, 
vbring you Gold and Stone from rich Peru, 
xthly returning Treaſure ? doth the King 
Yen his large Exchequer to your hands 
bid ye bea great man? can your wife 
nof her beauty ? or the week allow 
its to cachday? and know no ebb in honor ? 
eſe be poſſible, and can hold out, 
in be2 Courtier ſtill, and ſtill be waſting, 
(xt. Coſin, pray give me leave : 
(i. I have done. : 
Gat, 1 could requite your gall, and in a ſtrain 
hitter, and as full of Rubarb, preach 
zinſt your Countrey life, but *tis below me 
only ſubject to my pitty, know : 
te eminent Court, to them that can be wiſe, 
dfaſtenon her bleſſings, is a Sun : 
ut drawsmen up from courſe and earthly Being, 
nean theſe men of merit that have power 
kd reaſon to make good her benefits, 
ws them 3 manly boldneſs, gives their tongues 
rtneſs of Language, makes them apt to pleale ; 
Ws of all rudeneſs, and uncivil haviour, 
Sthemas neat in carriage, as in cloaths 
Ma, haye you ever ſeen the Conrt ? 
(iſ. No Sir, 
ran | yet 10 travel with that longing. 
Gr, Oh the ſtate and greatneſs of that place 
Mere men are found 
7 1 give the firſt creation glory ! 
le are the models of the antient world 
i like the Roman Statues to ſtir up 
following hopes, the place it ſelf puts on 
lebrow of Majeſty, and flings her luſtre 
letheair newly light?ned ; Form, and Order, 
t only there themſelves, unforc?d, and found, 
ey were firſt created to this place. 


(4. You nobly came, but will goe from thence baſe. 


ry, "Twas very pretty, anda good conceit ; 
Ularea wit good Colin, I do joy ir, 
*it for Court : but to my ſelf again, 
al haye view'd theſe pieces, turn'd theſe eyes, 
"mth ſome taſte of ſuperſtition, 
l onthe wealth of Nature, the fair dames, 

\ by light the Court, and make it ſhew 
*1Ur heaven, in a froſty night : 


fry theſe mine, not pooreſt, ?tis for tongues 


ed Poets, ſuch as Qrphens was, 
v *theirworthand Sn Oh dear Cofin : 


the ſtreets intriumph, ſuits for places 


You have 2 wife, and fair, bring her hither, 
Let her not liveto be the Miſtriſs of a Farmers heir 
And be confin'd ever to a ſearge, | 
Far corrſer than my horſe-cloth. 
Let her have Velvets, Tiffinies, Jewels, Pearls, 
A Coach, an Uſher, and her two Lacquies, 
Andl will fend my wife to give her rnles, 
And read the rudimeuts of Court to her. 
_ Cof. Sir, I kadrather fend her to Virginia 
To help to propagate the Exgliſh Nation. 


Enter Servant. 


Gent. Sirrah, how ſlept your  Miſtriſs, and what viſitants 
Are to pay ſervice 2? 
Serv. As I came out, 
Two Counts were newly ent”red, 
Gent, 1 hisS18 greatneſs, 
But few ſuch ſervants wait a Conntrey beauty, 
Cof. They are the more to thank their modeſty, 
God keep my Wite, and all my Iſſue Female 
From ſuch upriſings. 


| Enter 4 Doftar, 


Gent. What ? my learned Dottor ? 
You will be welcome, give her health and youth 
And I will give you gold. Exit Dotlor. 
Colin, how tavors this? is it not ſweet 
And very great, talts it not of Nobleneſs ? 
Cof: Faith Sir, my pallat is too dull and lazie 
| cannot taſte it, *tis not for my reliſh, 
But be fo till, 
Since your o:vn miſery muſt firſt reclaim ye, 
To which | leave you, Sir, | 
if you will, yet be happy, leave the humor 
And bale ſubje:tionto your Wife, be wiſe, 
And let her know with ſpeed, youare her Husband, 
| ſhall be glad to hear it. 
My horle is [ent ter, Ex, 
Gent. Even ſuch another countrey thing as this 
Was I, ſuch apiece of dirt, fo heavy, 
So provident to heap up 1gnorance, 
Andbe analſs: ſuch muſty cloaths wore I, 
So old and thred-bare, I do yet remember 
Divers young Gallants lighting at my Gate, 
To fee my honoured Wite, have offered pence, 
And bid me walk their horſes, ſuch a ſlave 
Was I in ſhewthen: but my eyes are open'd. 


Enter Gent. Wife, 


Many ſwect morrows to my worthy Wife. 
Wife. *Tis well, and aptly given, as much for you, 
But to my preſent bulineſs, which 1s money —— 
Gent, Lady, I have none lefr. ( low, 
IVife. 1 hope you dare not fay ſo,nor imagine ſo baſe and 
Athought : I have noneleft / 
Are theſe words fitting fora man of worth, 
And one of your full credit ? Do you know 
The place you live in? me? and what 1 labour 
For, you? and your advancement ? 
Gent, Yes my deareſt, 
IWife, And do you pop me off with this ſlight anſiver 
In troth I have none lett ? in troth you muſt have; * 
Nay ſtare not, *tis moſf true, fend fpeedily 
To all that love you, lct your people tlye 
Like thunder, through the City, 
And not return under five thoutand Crowns- 
Try all, take all, let not 3 worthy Merchant be untempted 
Or any one that haththe name of Money, 
Take upat any Ule, give Band, or Land, 
Or mighty Statutes, able by their ſtrength, 
Totye up Sampſon, were henow alive, 


: There | 
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The N oble Gentleman. 
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| There muſt be money gotten; forbe perſwaded, 
If we fall now, or be but ſeen to ſhrink, 
Under our fair beginnings, *tis our run, | 
and then good night to all, (but our diſgrace ) 
Farerwel the hope of coming happineſs, 
And all the aims we levied at fo long. 
Arc ye not mov'd at this? no ſenſe of want, 
Tewards your ſelf yet breeding? be old, 
And common, jaded tothe eyes _ 
Of Grooms,and Pages, Chamber-maids, and Guarders, 
And when you havedone,put your poor houſe in order 
And hang your ſelf, for ſuch muſt be the end 
Of him that willingly forſakes his hopes 
And hath a joy to tumble to his ruin. 
All that I fay is certain, if ye fail 
Do not upbraid me with it, I am clear. 
Gent, Now heaven forbid I ſhould do wrong to you 
My dearcſt Wife, and Madam yet \give leave 
To your poor creature to unfold himſelf. 
You know my debts are many more than means, 
My bands not taken in, my friends at home 
Drawn dry with theſe expences,my poor Tenants 
* More full of want than we, then what new courſe 
Can I beget, to raiſe thoſe crowns by ? ſpeak, 
And I ſhall execute. 
Wife. Pray te!l me true, 
Have you not Land in the Countrey ? 
Gent, Pardon me, [ had forgot it. 
IWife. Sir, you muſt remember it, 
There is no remedy, this Land muſt be, 
In Paris ex to morrow night, 
Gent. It ſhall, let me contider, ſome 3co acres 
\ill ſerve the turn, 
IWife. ? Twill furniſh at all points, ns, 
Now you ſpeak like your ſelf, and know like him, 
That means to bea man, ſuſpect no leſs 
For the return will give ye five for one, 
You ſhall be great to morrow, I have ſaid it. 
Farewel, and ſee this buſineſs be a-foot, 
Wirth expedition. 
Gent. Health, all joy, and honor | 
Wait on my lovely Wite. What? ages, Jaques. 


Enter Jaqucs. 


7a. Sir, did you call? | 

Gent. 1 did fo,' hie thee Zagues, 

Down tothe Bank, and there to ſome good Merchant 
( Conceive me well, good Jaques, and be private ) 
Offer 200 acres of my Land : 
Say it 1s choice and fertile, ask upon it 
Five thouſand Crowns, this is the buſinels_ 
| muſt employ thee in, he wile and ſpeedy. 

aq. Sir, donot do this. 

Gent, Knave, I muſt have money, | 

Fag. If you have money thus, your knave muſt tell ye 
| You will not have a foot of Land left, be more wary, 
And more friend to your ſelf, this honeſt Land 
Your Worſhip has diſcarded, has been true, 

And done you loyal ſervice. 
| Gent. Gentle Faques, 
You have a merry wit, employ it well 
About the buſineſs you have now in hand. 
When ye come back, enquire me inthe Preſence, 
IF not in the Tennis-Court, or at my houſe. 

Jag. If this vain hold, I know where to enquire ye. 
Five thouſand Crowns ! this, with good husbandry, 
May hold a month out, then 5oco more, 

And more Land a bleeding fort, as many more, 
And more Lznd laid aſide. God and Se. Dennis 
Keep honeſt minded young men batchelors, 
*Tis ſtrange, my Maſter ſhould be yet ſo young 
A puppy, that hecannor fee his fall | 

And pot ſo near the Sun. Vil tohis Coſin, 


——_—_— 
th. 


Exit IWif-. 


Exit. 


1 


And once more tell him ont, thaw i 


f he fail. 
Then to my Mortgage, next unto - 55H 


' # 


Enter Longorile, Bewford, and the Servay 


Serv, Gentlemen, hold on dif ; 
[ ſhall return with knowledge i ly 
LE ſhall have beſt acceſs unto my Miſtrifg. 
o tender your deyotions. | 
Long. Be it ſo: | 
Now to our firſt diſcourſe, 
Bey, I prethee peace ; 
Thou canſt not be fo bad, or make me know 
Such things are living, do not give thy ſelf 
So common and {o idle, fo open vile 
So great a wronger of thy worth, ſo low, 
I cannot, nor I muſt not credit thee. i 
Lon. Now by this light I am a whoremaſter 
An open, and an excellent whormaſter 
And take a ſpecial glory that I am fo: ; 
I thank my Stars I am a whoremaſter, 
And ſuch a one as dare be known and ſee 
And pointed at to be a noble wencher. 
Bew. Do not let all ears hear this, hark he ir, 


bn 


| I ammy ſelf a whoremaſter, I am 


Believe it Sir (1n private be it ſpoken) 
[ love a whore directly, moſt menare wetchers, 
And have profeſt the Science, few men | 
Thatlook upon ye now, but whoremaſters 
Or have a full deſire to be fo, % 
Lon. This 1s noble. 
Bew. It is without all queſtion, being private, 
And held as needful as intelligence, 
But being once difcover?d, blown abroad, 
And knowntocommon ſenſes, *tis no more 
Than geometrical rules in Carpenters, 
That only know ſome meaſure of an Art,, 
But are not grounded : be no more deceived, 
I haveaconſcience to reclaim.you, Sir. 
Miſtake me not : I do not bid you leave your whore 
Or leſs to love her ; forbid it, 
| ſhould be ſuch a villain to my friend, 
Or ſo unnatural: ?twas never harbor'd here, 
Learn to be ſecret firſt, then ſtrike your Deer. 
Lox, Your fair inſtruftions, Mowfiewr, | ſhall learn, 
Bew. And you ſhall have them; I deſire your care, 
They are your ſervants. [oy 
. You muſt not love. 
. How Sir ? | 
Bew. I mean a Lady, there's danger, | 
She hath an Uſher and a Waiting Gentlewotnan, 
A Page, a Coach-man, theſe are fee*d and fee'd 
And yet for all that will be prating. 
Lon. So. ED 
Bew. You underſtand me Sir, they will diſcorert, 
And there isa loſs of credit, Table-talk 
Will be the end of this, or worſe, than that, 


- Will this be worthy of a Gentleman ? 


Long. Proceed good Sir. 

Bew. Next leave your City Dame; *'_ 
The beſt of that Tribe, are moſt meerly coy, 
Or moſt extreamly fooliſh, both which vices 
Are no great ſtirrers up, unleſs in Husbands 
That owe this Cattle, fearing her that's coy 
To bebut ſeeming, her that's fool too forward. 
Lox. This is the rareſt fellow, and the ſoundeſt, 
I mean in knowledge, that e*r wore a Codpiecs, 
Fas found out that will paſs all 1:aly, 

All France and England, to their ſhames I ſpeak, 
And to the griefs of all their Gentlemen, | 
The noble Theory of Luxury. 

Bew. Your patience, 

And I will lay before your eyes a courſe 

That I my ſelf found out, tis excellent, 
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and full of freedome. 
| me till I know It. 


when your 
dapt for wwe 
4nd with the 218 
There ſeize 4 969 
Gire her a CardeceWy k 

© are dull, difiniſs her, no man knows, 
oe ker ſelf, who hath encountred her. 


eir faces. 
Lin. 0 but th =. 7 * 
talke of faces : 
own her equal with a Dutcheſs, 


wm doth all think her fair, 
claptin Velyet, ſhe is fo, | 
gr | have tryed thoſe, and do find it certain 
i never failes Me, *t1s but. twelve nights hnce 
laſt ex "> | 
pes king Varlet, PII fit ye as I live, 
Ti; excellent, I'll be your Scholar Sir. 


Emer Lady and Servant. 


74, You are fairly welcome both: troth Gentlemen 
'az have been ſtrangers, I could chide you for't, 
bd taxe ye with unkindneſs, What's the news ? 
The Town was never empty of ſome novelty; 
gmt, What's your intelligence ? 
$", Faith nothing. | 
ure not heard of any worth relating. 
kw, Nor | ſweet Lady. 
Im, Then give me attention, 
Wnjeur Shattillion”s mad. 
ife, Mad ? 
Ln, Mad as May-butter, 
ind which is more, mad for a Wench. 
Lu). 'Tis ſtrange, and full of pity. 
Ln, All that comes near him 
thinks are come of purpoſe to betray him, 
king full of ſtrange conceit ; the wench he loved 
ſood yery near the Crown, 
Lady. Alals good Monfſienr ;, 
{ms a proper man, and fair demean'd, 
Peron worthy of a better temper. 
Ly, He js ſtrong opinion'd that the Wench he lov'd 
mains cloſe priſoner by the Kings command : 
Wing her title, when the poor grieved Gentlewoman 
wows hin much Jamenting, and much loving 
hope to make him well, he knows her not, 
Kr ary elſe that comes to viſit him. : 
Lay, Let's walk, in Gentlemen, and there diſcourſe 
Girther miſeries, you ſhall ſtay dinner, 
tmathyou muſt obey. 
0n. We are your icervants. Exeunt. 


Emer Cougen. 


(uf. There's no good to be done, no cure to be wrought 
9 my deſperate Kinſman : 111 to horſe 

l kave him to the fools whip, miſery. 

Ul recover twenty miles this night, 

'iorle ſtands ready, Pl away with ſpeed. 


Emer Shattillion. 


bs. Sir, may I crave your name ? 
"Wa Ye Sir you may : 
IS Cler 


And where you ſee the like they aremy friends, 
Oblerve them well, the time is dangerous, (fellow | 
Couf. Sir keep your croſs, Pll weare none, ſure this 
[s much beſide himſelf, grown mad. 
Shat. A word Sir ; 
You can pick nothing out of this, this croſs 
is nothing bur a crols, avery croſs, 
Plain, without ſpell, or witchcratt, ſearch it, 
You may ſuſpe*t, and well, there's poyſon in'r, 
Powder, or wild-tire, but *tis nothing fo. 
Conf. 1 do beticve you, Sir, tis a plain croſs. 
St. Then do your worſt, I care not, tell the King, 
Let him know all this, as 1 am ſure he ſhall : 
\When you have ſpit your yenome, then will] 
Stand up a faithful, and 4 loyal Subject, 
And fo God fave His Grace, this is no Treaſon. 
Couj. He is March mad, tarewell Monſiewr. Exit Conzen. 
Shat Farewel; ; 
[ ſhall be here attending, *tis my life | 
They aime at, there's no way to ſave i:, well 
Let *cm ſpread ail their nets: they ſhall not draw me . 
Into any open Treaton, I can lee, 
And can beware, I have my wits about me, 
| thank heaven tort. 


Exter Love. 


Love. There he goes, 
That was the fairelt hope the French Court bred, 
The worthieſt and the ſwecteit temper'd ſpirit, 
The trueſt, and the valiantelt, the beſt of judgment, 
Til molt unhappy I: ſever'd thole virtues, 
And turn*d his wit wild with a coy denial, 
\\ hich heaven forgive me, and be pleas'd, O heaven 
To give again his ſenles: that my love 
May ſtrike offall my follies, 
Shat. Lady. 
Love. I Sir. 
Shat. Your will with me ſivect Lady. 
Love. Sir, I come, 
+ Shat, From thedread ſovereign King, I know it Lady, 
He 1s a gracious Prince, long may he live, 
Pertain you to his chamber ? 
Loy. No indeed Sir, | 
That place is not for women, Do you know me ? 
Shat. Yes, I do know you. 
Lov. What's my name ? pray you ſpeak. 
Shat. That's all one, i do know you aud your buſineſs, 
You arediſcover'd Lady, I am wary, 
[t ſtands upon my lite; pray excuſe me, 
The beſt man of this Kingdom ſent you hither, 
Todive into me, have I toucht you? ha? 
Lov. You are deceiv*d Sir, I come from your love, 
That fends you fair commends, and many kiſles. 
Shat. Alaſs, poor foul, How does ſhe ? Is ſhe living? - 
Keeps ſne her bed ſtill ? 
Lov, Still Sir, She is living, 
And well, and ſhall do ſo, 
Shat. Are ye in counſel? 
Lov. NoSir, nor any of my ſex. 
Shat. Why lo, 
If you had been in counſel, you would knovy, 
Her time to be but ſlender ; ſhe mult die, 
Lov. I do believe 1t, Sir. 
Shat. And ſyddenly, 
She ſtands too near a fortune. 
Lov. Sir ? 
Shat. *T1s fo, : : 
There is no jeſting with a Princes Title, 
Would we had both been born of common parents, 
And liv*d a private and rerir'd life, 
In homely cottage, we had then enjoyed, 
Our loves, and our embrac-* theſe are things, 


That cannot tend to Ticalon --—-. 
| N n 


Love. 1 


hes 26D 


oy 


a. 


kth 


The Noble Gentleman. | 
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Lop, 1 am wretched. ST - 
Shat. O I pray as often for the King as any, 
And with as true a heart, for*s continuance, 
And do moreover pray his heirs may live , 
And their fair iſſues, then asI am bound 
For all the ſtates and commons : if theſe prayers 
Be any wayes ambitious, I ſubmit, _ _ 
And lay my head down, let *em take it off; 
You may informe againſt me, but withall. 
Remember my obedienceto the Crown, 
And ſervice to the State. 
Lov. Good Sir, 1 love ye. 
Sat. Then love the gracious King, and ſay with me 
Lov. Heaven fave his Grace. 
Shat. This is ſtrange 
A woman ſhould be fent to undermine me, 
And bur love into me to try my ſpirit; 
Offer me kiſles, and enticing follies, 
To make me open, and betray my ſelf , 


| It was a ſubtile and a dangerous plot, 


And very ſoundly followed, farewel Lady, 

Let me have equal hearing, and relate 

[| am an honelt Man, Heaven ſave the King. 
Love, Pll never leave him,till,by art or prayer, 

[ have reſtor'd his ſenſes, If I make : 

Him perfect Man again, he's mine, till when, 

| here abjure all loves of other men. 


Enter Cozen, and Jaques. - 


Faques. Nay, good Sir be perſwaded, go but back 
And tell him hee's undone, ſay nothing elle; 
And you ſhall ſee how things will work upon't. 

Cozen, Not ſo good Fagres, I am held an alle, 


{ ACountrey Fool, good to converſe with dirt, 
+ And cate courſe bread, weare the worſt Wooll, 


Know nothing but the high-way to Parzs, 
And wouldſt thou have me bring theſe ſtains, 
And imperfections to the riling view 


Of the right worſhipful thy worthy Maſter ? 


They muſt be bright, and ſhine, their cloaths 


| Soft Velvet, and the Tyrian Purple 


Like the Arabian guins, hung like the Sun, 


| Their golden beames on all tides, 


Snch as theſe may come and know 
Thy Maſter, 1 am bale, and dare not ſpeax unto him, 


} Hee's above me, 


72. If ever you did love him, or his ſtate, 
His name, his ifſue, or your (elf, go back: 
*T will be an honeſt and a noble part 
Worthy a Kinſman, fave 300 Acres 
From preſeat execution , they have had ſentence, 


| And cannot be repriev'd, be merciful. 


Co. Have I not vreg'd already all the reaſons, 


+ 1 had to draw him from his will ? his ruin ? 


But all in vain, no counſel will prevail, 
' Was fixt himſelf,there*s no removing, Faques, 


4 ? Twill prove but breath and labor ſpent in vain, 
4 Pl romy horſe, farewel). | 


7a. For Gods ſake, Sir, 


As ever you have hope of joy,turn back; 
\ Plt be your ſlave for ever,do but go, 
1 And 1 will lay ſuch- fair dire&tions toyou 
| That if he be not doting on his fall, 


He ſhall recover ſight, and ſee his danger, 
And ye ſhall tell him of his Wives abules, 


} 1 fear, too foul againſt him; how ſhe plots, 

| With our young Mounſiers, to milk-dry her husband 

_ | Andlay iton their backs; the next her pride : x 
{| Then-what his debrs are, and how infinite 

4 The curſes of his Tenants, this will work 


PII pawn my life and head, he cries away, 


i} Pl ro my houfe in the Countrey.- 
| Co. Come, Pl go, and once more try him, 


| If he yield not, ſo, 


'| Perſwade ye thas. Let me be ſet todwell 
So you will dwell from hence. 


 oRo——_ 
The next that tryes him ſhall be want and woe 
T i RB 
Ea a 
Aus Secundas p 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Gentleman, $ olus_ 


Gent. Faquer, 

Jag. F as 

Gent. Riſe 7aques *tis prownda 
The Count beſt, Ha the 
Free from the clamor of the troubled Court 
We may enjoy our own green ſhadowed walks 
And keep a moderate diet without art, * 
boy did I leave my houſe, and bring my Wife Ti 
To know the manner of this ſubtile place? * 
I would, when firſt the luſt to fame and honor - 
Poſſeſt me, I had metwith any evil, ; , 
But that; had I been tied to ſtay at home, 
And earn the bread for the whole family 
With my own hand, happy had 1 been. ; 


Bhi, 


{er 
Enter Jaques. A 
Zaq. Sir, this is from your wontecd courſe at = 
When did ye there keep ſuch inordinate lg. - 
Goe to bed late? ſtart thrice? and call onme? #y 
Would you were from this place; our Councrey ſlee Gor 
Although they were but of that moderate length ou 
That might mainitain us in our daily work, "W 
Yet were they found and ſweer. (tozether WM p 
Gert, I Faques, there we dreamt not of our Wives, wel on 
And needed not; now at length my Cozens words, Mg 
So truly meant, mixt with thy timely prayers Four 
So often urged, to keep me at my home, Which 
Condemn me quite. Ties 
4. ?Twas not your fathers courſe: 1 
He liv*d and dy*d in Orleance, where he had With 
His Vines as fruitful as experience Dl be 
(Which 1s the art of Husbandry) could make; Ou t] 
He had his preſles for %em, and his wines Fant 
Were held the beſt, and out-ſoldother Mens, d clat 
His corn and cattel ſery*d the neighbor Towns "at wy 
With plentiful proviſion, yet his thritt 
Could mils one Beaſt amongſt the heard ; ut ye 
He rnd more where he lhy*d, than ever you will here. 8 
Gent. *Tis true, why ſhould my Wife then, 'gaint my ne; 
Perſwade me to continue in this courſe ? (000881; n; 
Fa. Why did you bring her hither at the firſ, ite y 
Before you ward her blood with new delights ? aoſely 
Our Countrey ſports could have contented her; hon 


When you firſt married her a puppet-play 

Pleagd her as well as novw the tilting doth. 

She thought her ſelf brave in a bugke chain, 
Where Orient pearl will ſcarce content her 20w. 
Gent, Sure Jaques, ſhe ſees ſomething for my good 
More than I do; ſhe oft will talk to me 

Of Offices, and that ſhe ſhortly hopes, 

By her acquaintance with the friends ſhe hath, 

To get a place ſhall many times outweigh 

Our great expences, and if this be fo—— 7 
7a. Think better of her words, ſhe doth deceref® 
And only for her vain and ſenſual ends 
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For ever naked in the bareſt ſoil, 
Gent. I ſee my folly, 
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op Cuffe, | will away This morne, 


CY 
lent = C 


5. now I ſee your Father's honors 
- fo, 3» 


A and the many prayers 
__ ne for him, which aknolt now 
qto urn tO curſes, turning back, 
434 falling Ke 2 mighty ſhower 
a Fe, Do 
= Goe, cal my Wue. : 
ſhall ſhe not Prevan, 
_ as ſhe oft hath done before ? 


Get 1 will not hear her, but raile on her, 


Ira be ten miles oft. 


jf you be forty, 


- not be worſe SIr : 
| Gert. Call her VP» 


E xt, 


ll Sir, 
E- wirbs what an Aſs was I that ſuch a thing 
\; 2 Wife 15 could rvle me ? 
grow not | that WOMAN Was created for the man, 
Thar her deſires, Bay all her thoughts ſhould be 
k his are? is my ſenſe reſtor'd at length ? 
or ſhe ſhall know, that which the ſhould deſire, 


qe hath a husband that can govern her, 
Enter Wife. 


her defires ſeads me againit my will; 
he 702 come ? 
F.5, What fad unwonted conrle 
Wakes for raiſe me ſo ſoon, that went to bed 
late laſt-night. 
Gert, O you ſhall goe to bed ſooner hercafcer, 
I be raid again at thriity hours : 
1 Snrmer time wee?l walk 
(3 hour after our Supper, and to bed, 
k Winter you ſhall have a et at Cards, 


Ind fet your Maids to wor. 


' Fife, What do you mean ? ; 
Gat, I will no more of your new tricks, your honors, 


Four Offices, and all your large preferments, 
Which ſtill you beat into my ears, hang, o'er me, 


1 keve behind for others, the great 1way 


Wich I fhall bear at Court : my living] hcre 


ſth countenance of your honourcd friends, 


[be content to loſe : for you ſpeak this 
Gly that you may till continue here . 


- 


wanton eaſe ; and draw me to conlume, 

L oaths and other things idle for thew, 

"at which my Fachee got with honeſt thrift. 
Ws, Why, who hath been with you Sir, 

at you talk thus out of Frame. 

Ger, You make a fool of me: 

& provide one to bid me forth to ſupper, 


id make me promiſe; then muſt ſome one or other 


: 
| 


1 ary lied 


te you forth, if you have born your ſelf 
aoſely to any Gentleman in iny ſight 

p tome, you ask me how [like the carriage, 
"KOT It were not rarcly for my good, 

ll Opel d not 2 way to-my orplimenr ? 


lone, | perceive all: talk not, we'll away. 


* ahely Sir, youll ſtay rill the next triumph | 
ben, I, you have hy me here triumphing 
sferen years, and I have ridden through the ſtreets, 


* bought embroyder*d hoſe and foot-cloths too, 
A a ſubjects zeal, 1 rode before 


moſt gorgeons habit, and ſaluted 
Kquaintance I could eſpie 
W, theſe are wayes ye told me 


ky ts 1 fee oll: make you ready firaight, 


be Gown which yoaceme firſt to Town in, 
--BLare, cloak; and your hood ſutable: 
20 2 double gelding thall you anuble, 


Ee 


The Noble Gentleman. 


4 


| 


Anc my man 7agzes ſhall be ſet before you. 
JV ife. But will you 2oe ? 
Gent, I will. 
Is if-. And ſhall I too? 
Gent. And you ſhall too. 
Wife, But (hail I by this light ? 
Gear. Why by this light you hall. 
Wife, Then by this light 
You haye no care Ot your Eſtate, and mine. 
Have we been ſeven years venturing in a Ship, 
And now upon return, with a fair wind, 
And a caln Sea, full fraught with our own wiſhes 
Laden with wealthand honor to the brim, : 
And ſhall we flye away and not receive it? 
Have we been tilling, towing, labourirg, 
With pain and charge a long andted:ous winter, 
And when we ſee the corn above the ground, 
Youthtul as isthe Morn aad the full care, 
That promiſes to itulte our ipacious garners, 
Shall we then Ict it rot, and never reap it? 
Crent. Witeralke no more, your Rlictorick comestoo late, 
1 am inflixible; and how dare you 
Adventure to direct my courſe of lite? 
Was not the huSband made to rule the Wife? 
IWife. ? Tis true: but where themandotiſs his way, 
ſt is the Womans partto ſet himright, 

>0 Fathers kave a power to guide their Sons 
[n ail their courſes, yet you oft have ſeen 
Pcor little children, that have both their eyes, 
Lead their blind Fathers. 

Gen. She has a plaguy wit, 
L ſay you'r hurt a little picce of man. 
IW:ife. But ſuch a piece, as being tine away, 

Man cannot laſt : the faireſt and talleſt ſhip, 

That ever fail'd, is by a little piece of the ſame 
Wood, ſteer'd right, and turn'd about. 
Ger. *Tis truc ſhe fayes, her anſwers ſtand with reaſon, 
I ife. Ft Sir, your Cozin put this in your head, 
Whois anenemy to your preferment, 
Becauſe 1 ſhould not take place of his wife; 
Come, by this kiſs, thou ſhalt not go fiveet heart. 

. Gen. Come, by this k:15I will £o Sweet-heart, 
On with your riding {tuffe; I k.o v your tricks, 
And it preferment fall ere you te ready, 

*Tis welcome, elſe adicu the Ci. y lite, 
Wife. Well, Sir, I will obey, 
Gent, About it then, 
Wife. To pleaſe your humor I woald dreſs my ſelf, 
In the moſt loathſome habit you cou!d name, 
Or travel any whether o're the World, 
If you command me, it ſhall ne*r be ſaid, 
The frailty of a woman, whole weak mind, 
Is often ſet on looſe delights, and ſhevs, 
Hath drawn her husband to conſume his ſtate, 
In the vain hope of that which never fell, 
Gen. About it then, women are plecaiant creatures, 
When once a man bezins to know himſelf. 
Wife, But hark you Sir, becauſe I will be ſure, 
You ſhall have no excuſe, no word to ſay 
In your defence hcrcafter; when you ſee 
What honors were prepar*d for you and me, 
Which you thus willingly have thrown away, 
[ tell you I did look for preſent honor, 
This morning for you, which I know had come: 
But if they do not comecrel am ready 
( Which I will be the fooner lealt they ſhould) 
When l amonce ſet in a countrey life, 
Not all the: power of carth ſhall alter me, 
Not all your praycrs or threats {hall make me ſpeak 
The leaſt words to my honorable friends, 
Todo you any grace. 
Gent, | will not wiſh it, 
IVife. And never more hope to be honorable, 
Gent, My hopes are lower. 


Nn 2 Wife, As 
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Wife. As 1 live you ſhall not, 
You ſhall be ſo far from the name of noble 
That you ſhall never ſee a Lord again; 
You ſhall not ſee a Maske, or Barriers, 
Or Tilting, or a ſolemn Chriſtning, 
Or a great Marriage, or new Fire-WOTIks, 
Or any bravery ; bat you ſhall ive 
At home, be{potted with your own loy'd durt, 
In ſcurvy cloaths, as you were wont to doe, 
And to content yon, 1 will tive ſo too. 
Gen. T's all I wiſh, make haſte, the day draws on, 
It ſhall be my care to ſee your Stuffe packtup. 
IYife. It ſhall be my care to gull you : you ſhall ſtay.(Ex.Ges. 
And more than fo, intreat me humbly too, 
You ſhall have honors preſently ; Mara, 


} 


| 
, 
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Exmtcr Maria 


Mir. Madam. 

Wife. Bring hither, pen, ink, an 
Ma. "Tis here. | 
IS. fe. Your Maſter will not ſtay, 

] Unlets preferment come within an hour. 

Mar. Let him command one of the City gates, 
In time of mutiny, or you may provide him, 
7o bes one of the counſel for invading, | 
Some ſayaze Countrey to plant Chriutian faith. 
I. f:. No, no, I have it for him, call my page, 
Now, my dear husband, there it is will fit you. Ex. Maria. 
And when the world ſhall fee what I have done, 

Let it not move the ſpleen of any Wife, 

To make an Aſgof her heloved husband, 

V ithout good ground, bur it they will be drawn 

To any reaſon by you, do not gull them 

But if they grow conceited of themſelves, 

And be finc Gentlemen, have no mercy, 

Publiſh them to the be 1414 "twill do them good 

When they ſhall ſee their follies underſtood, 

Go bear theſe Letters to my ſervant, 

And bid him make haſte, I will drefs my ſelf, 

- 'n all the Jo-rney-Cloaths I u$d before, 

Not to ride, but to matte the Laughter more. 


d papcr. | 


Exter Gentleman, and Jaques, 


* Gent. Is all packt up? 
fa. All, all Sir, there is no tumbler 
Runs through his hoop with more dexterity, 
Then I about this bulineſs: ?Tisa day, 
| That I have long long?*d to fee. 
Gent, Come, Where's my Spurs ? 
Fa, Here, Six, and now ?tts come. 
| Gent, I, Zaques, now, 
1 thank my fates, I can command my Wife. 
Fa. I am glad to ſee it, Sir, | 
Gent, I do not love alwayecs, 
Tobe made a puppie, Faques. 
7a. But, yet me thinks your Worſhip does not look, 
Right like a Countrey Gentleman, 
Gent. 1 will, give me my Yother hat. 
Fa. Here. | 
Gent. So, my Jerkin. 
7a, Yes, Sir. 
_ Gent. On with it Jaques, thou and1 
Will live ſo finely in the Countrey, Faquer, ' 
And have fach pleaſant walks into the Woods 
A mornings, and then bring home riding-rods, 
And walking ſaves — _ 
74. And ] will bear them, Sir, 
And Skurdge-ſticks for the chil 
43 Gent. So thou ſhalt, 
And thou ſhalt do all, oyer-ſce m Work-folkes, 


\ 4 


Gent, Thou ſhalt receive all too: 
Ja. They are ready, Sir. 
Gent. And I will makethy Miſtrif:, 
My wife, look to her landrie, and her dairy 
That we may haye our linnen clean ON Sunda £4 
oly-dayes. op 
alk about the Ground; 


o 


give me my Dram | 


Fe. And 
Gems. I, anderewe w 
Provide our break-faſt, 
| Or ſhe ſhall imoke, Pll have her a 
; She ſhall not make a voyage to he 
But ſhe ſhall live at home, 
| And feed her pullen fat, and ſee her Maides 
In bed before her, and lock all the doors, 
| Ja. Why that will be . life for Kings and Queen 
en. Give me my Scarfe with the pier RB, | 
2. *Tis done, or. beat Burronquid 

Gen. Now my Mittens, 

72. Here they are, Sir, 

Gen. *Tis well: now my ereat daoeer, 

7a. There. ry on 

Gen, Why ſo; thus it ſhould be, now myrigi 

Fa. There's nothing wanting, Sir. Frog 

Gen. Another, man, to ſtick under my girdle, 

Fa. There It is. 

Gent. All is well. 

Fa. Why now methinks your Worſhip looks 
Like to your ſelf, a Manof means andcredit, 
So did your grave and famous Anceſtors, 
Ride upand down to Fairs, and cheapen cattel, 

Gent. Goe, haſten your Miſtriſs, Sirra, 

7a. It fhal! be done. 


good huſvife, 
r Siſters, 


[ 
| 
| 


Ex, Jaques, 


Enter Servant and Page. 


Ser. Who's that ? who's that Boy ? : 
Paze. I think it be my Maſter. (rod 
Ser. Who, he that walkes in gray, whisking tvs ru 
Pag. Yes, Sir, *tis he, 
Ser. ?Tis he indeed; he is prepar'd 

For his new journey; when I wink upon you, 

Run out and tell the Gentleman *tis time — 

Moxfiexr good day. (4, 
Gen. Monſieur, your Miſtriſs 1s withip, but yet rot rev 
Ser, My bufinels is with you, Sir, *tis reported, 

I know not whether by ſome enemy 

Maliciouſfly, that envies your great hopes, 

And would be ready to ſow diſcontents 

Betwixt his Majeſty, and you, or trucly, 

Which on my faith I would be ſorry for, 

| That you intend to leavethe Court in haſte; 

Gen. Faith, Sir, within this half hour. Jaques # 

Faques within : Sir ? 

Gent. Is my VVife ready? 

7a. Preſently. 

Ser, But Sir, ; 

I needs muſt telF you, as Iam your friend, 


- You ſhould have taen your journey privater, 
' For *tis already blaz?d about the Court. 


Gen. VVhy Sir, I hope it is no Treaſon, is it? 

Ser. ?Tis true, Sir, bat tis grown the common 

There's no diſcovery ele held, and in the preſence 

All the Nobilityand Gentry, 

Have nothing in their mouths but only ttus, 

on Marine, -=_ noble —_— 

s now departing hence: every Mans acc 

Looks ghaſtly % his fellows ; ſuch a ſadneſs 

(Before this day) I ne*er beheld in Court, 

Mens hearts begin to fail them when they heatit, 

In expectation of the great event : 

That needs muſt followit, pray Heaven ithegoode | 
Gen, VVhy, I had rather all their hearts ſho 

Than I ſtay here until my purſe fail me. 

Ser. But yer you are a Subject, and beware 

I charge you by the love bear to you, 


| FAnd at the weeks end pay them —_— = 
oney, 


- CO CI OENE 
th. a "e 


| Fa. 1 will, Sir, ſo your Worſhip give me 
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raſhly on a courſe, 
vereign jealous of your deeds, 
ies, where they love moit, 


n 
«. 
4 a. th 


do 
ike your 5 


foes ea ie they be hardly loſt. 


peel icks, 1 ſincll *em, 1 will goe: 
e are tricks, I ſmell *em, goe: 

1" Come, the {till profeſt my elf your friend ? 

Yes, but you never ſhewd it to me yet. 

pe now I will, becaule | tee you wile, 

1 5p ye thus much light into a dulinels, 

WE o me but now, be relolute, 


T 14 came t . 
bod ſtify to it that YOU will depart, 


nd preſently. 


14 > 
[Why ſol mean to doe. | 
- 4nd by thus light you may be what you will ; 


jil you be ſecret, SIC * 
(1. 


Why? Whar's the matter ? 
&, The King does tear you, 


| Gat, How ? 


' &, And is now in Counſel , 


(nt, About me ? : 
* 4hout you, and you be wiſe, 


Yoo'll find he's in Counſel about you : 


6 Counſellors have told him all the truth, 


Gor, What truth 2. 
&, Why, that which now he knows too well, 
(en, What 15't ? 
 &, That you have followed him ſeven years, 
With 2 great train : and though he have not grac't you, 
*10y have div'd into the hearts of thouſands, 


ih liberality and noble carriage ; 


d if ron ſhould depart home unpreter'd, 
}} diſcontented, and ſeditious ſpirits 
Kould flock to you, and thruſt you into ation : 
ih whoſe help, and your Tenants, who doth not know 
f;01 were ſo diſpos'd :) 
by great 2 part of this yet fertile peaceful Realmof France 
by might make delolate ? but when the King 
ard this — 
Gam. What faid he ? 
{, Nothing, but ſhook, 
prerer Chriſtian Prince did ſhake before. 
[to be ſhort, you may be what you will ? 
te not ambitious Sir, fit down 
—_ e honors, lcaſt you make your ſelf 
ben, I know, Sir, what I have to doe 
nineown buſineſs, 


Emer Longavile. 


Lg, Where's Monfieuwr Mount Marine. 

i, Why there he ſtands, will you ought with him ? 
ly. Yes: Good day Monſieur Marine. 

ben, Good day to yon. | 

Lag. His Majeſty doth commend himſelf, 
tindlyto you Sir, and hath,by me, 

jou this fayor : kneel down, riſe a Knight, 
Gex, 1 thank his Majeſty. 

Lag.And he doth further requeſt you, 

{to leave the Court fo ſoon, 

though your former merits have been lighted, 
& this time there ſhall no Office fall ; 


Ky your ſpirit, as he doth confeſs 
*7e's none 10 great, but you ſhall ſurely have it, 
, Doyou hear ? jt you yield yet you arean af, 


Gem, [I ſhew my ſervice to his Majeſty 
Peter things than theſe, but for this ſinall one 


al intreat his Highneſs to excuſe me. 


in. 1! bear your Knightly words unto the King, 
bring his Princely anſver back again. Exit Long, | 


«8s 2 tide of honors coming on. 


| 


| Doth not become his largely ſprouting fore-head. 


Enter Bewford. 


B-w. Whete is thisnew made Kniohe ? 
4. ug Sir, Es 
ew, Let me enfold you in my arms 
Then call you Locd, the King will have it lo, 
Who doth entreat your Lordſhip to remember 
His MeClage ſent to you by Longazule. 

Ser. If ye be durty, and dare not mount aloft 
You may yield now, I know what | would do. 

Gert. Peace, I will fit him, tell his Majelty 
[ am a Subject, and | do coate(5 
i ſerve a gracious Prince, that thus hath heapt 
Honors on me without deſert, but yet 
As for the Meſſage, buſineſs urgcth me, 

{ mult be gone, and hemuſt pardon me, 
Were he ten thouiand Kings and Empcrors. 

Bere, \'|| tell him ſo. 

Ser. Why, this » as like your ſelf. 

Bew. As hz hath wreught him, ?cis the fineſt fellow 
That cre was Chriſtmaſs Lord, he carries it | 
<0 truely to the life, as though he were | 
One ot the plot to gull himſelf. ; Exie Bewf. 

Ser. Why fo, you ſent the wiſe and the ſhrewdeſt anſwe 
Unto the King, 1 ſwear, my honored friend, | 
That ever any Subjett ſent his Liege, | 

Gent, Nay now I know I have him on the hip, 

211 follow it, 


Enter Longayile. 


Long. My honorable Lord, 
Give me your noble hand right courteous Peer, 
And from hence:orth be a courtly Earl, 
The King fo wills, and Suhjetts muſt obey : 
Only he Coti delire you to conlider 
Of his requeſt, 
Ser. Why faith you?r well my Lord, yield to him, 
Gent. Yield? why *cwas my plot. 
Ser. Nay, *twas your Wives plot. 
Gent, To get preterment by it, 
And thinks he now to pop me 1th? mouth 
But with an Earldome? Pll be one ſtep higher. 
Ser. ?Tis the fineſt Lord, 1 ain afraid anon 
He will {tand upon't to ſhare the Kingdom with him, 


Exter Bewſord. 


Bew. Wheres this Courtly Farl ? 
His Majeſty commends his love unto you; 
And will you but now grant to lis requeſt, 
He bids you be a Duke, and chuſe of whence. 
Ser. Why if you yicl4 not now, you are undone, 
What can you wiſh to have more, but the Kingdom ? 
Gent. So pleaſe his Majeſty, would be D. of Burgendy, 
Becauſe I like the place. 
Bew, I know the King is pleav?d. 
Gent, Then will I ſtay and kiis his Highneſs hand, 
Bew. His Majeſty will be a glad man when he hears it. 
Lox. But how ſhall we keep this from the world's car, 
That ſome one tell him not, he is no Duke ? 
Ser, VVee'l think of that anon. 
Why Gentlemen, ls this a gracious habit for a Duke ? 
Each gentle body ſet a finger to 
To pluck the clouds of this his riding weeds 
From off the orient Sun of his beſt cloaths; 
PII pluck one Boot and ſpur off. 
Long. 1 another, 
Bew. Ill pluck his Jerkin off: 
Ser. Sit down my Lord; 


| Both his ſpurs off at once good Lovgarile, 


And Berpford, take that Scarfe off, and that Hat, 


Now 
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| [Now fet your gracious foot to this of mine, 
One pluck will do it, fo, off with the other. 
' Lox. Loc, thus your ſervant Longavile doth pluck 
The trophy of your former gentry off, 

Off with kis Jerkin Berford. 

Ser. Didſt thou never ſee 

A nimble footed Taylor ſtand fo in his ſtockings, 
Whilſt tome friend help'd to pluck his Jerkin off, 
To dance a Jgg ? 


#* 
} 


Enter Jaques, ( « 

Lon. Hers his man Jaques come, 
Footed and ready ſtill. 
Faq. My Miltrils ſtayes; ans 
Why how now Sir ? What do's your Worſhip mean, 
1o pluck your grave and thrifty habit off. | 
Gent, My ſlippers, Fames. | 
Lon, O thou mighty Duke, 
rardon this Man, | Ee 
Thar tfitrs hath trefpaſſed m 1gnorance. 
Gent. | pardon him. 
Loa. His Graces fItppers, Faquez. 

2. Why what's the matter ? | 

on. Foot-man, he's a Duke : 
The King hath rais'd him above all his Land. 
2. PII to his Cozen preſently, and tell him fo ; 
O what a dung-hill Countrey rogue was I, Exit Jaques, 
e 


Emer Wife. 


Ser. Sce, ſee, my Miſtrifs. : 

Lon. Let's obi-rve their greeting. . 

} wife. Unto your will, as every good Wife ought,” 
{ have turn'd all my thoughts, and now am ready. 

| Gent. O Wife, | am not worthy to kits the leaſt 
Of all thy toes, much leſs thy Thumb, 

\Vhich yet I would be bold with 3 all thy counſel 

Hath been to me Anpelical, but mine to thee 

Hath been moſt dirty, Jike my mind: 

iDear Ducheſs I mult ſtay. 

IWife. hat are you mad, to make me 

Dreſs, and undrefs, turn and wind me, | 

ccauſe you hind me plyant ? ſaid I not 

Tac whole, world ſhould not alter me, if once 

were reſolv?d? and now you call me Dychels : 

V Vhy what's the matter ? 

G-nt. Toe a Knight doth kneel, 

IWife. A Knight 2. 

Gent. A Lord. 

Wife. A Fool. 

Gent. 1 ſiy doth kneel an Farl, a Duke, ' 

Long. In Drawers. 

Bew, V Vithout ſhocs. 

IWife, Surc ycu lunatick. 

Ser, No, honourcd Ducheſs, 

If you dare but believe your {crvants truth, 

I knowhe 18 a Duke. 

Long. God fave his Grace. 

IWife. \ ask your Graces pardon. 

' Gent, Then I riſe 

| And here, in token that all ſtrife ſnall end, 
"Twixt thee and me, | let my drawers fall, 

And to thy hands I do deliver them : 

Which ſignifies, that in all aCts and ſpeeches, 

From this time forth, my Wife ſhalt wear the breeches. 

Ser. An honorable compoſition. Exeant omnes, 
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Scene Prima. 


Enter Cozen, and Jaques. 


Coz. CBall I believe thee, Foc; 2 
78. > SIT you may. -<2ragh 
Coz. Didſt thon not dreame ? 
7a. 1 did not, 

Coz. Nor imagine ? i 
a. Neither of both: I ſaw him dm: 

[ Fi the Moxſiexrs bow, and heard . 2009s miehty, 

Good health and fortune to my Lord the Dike 
Coz. A Duke art ſure? a Duke ? . 
Ja. I am ſure a Duke, 

And ſo ſure, as I know my ſelf for Zaque,, | 
Coz. Yet the Sun may dazel; Fagzer, Was it 

Some leane Commander of an angry Flock-houſs 

To keep the Fleemiſh Eele-boats trom invaſion 

Or ſome bold Baron able to diſpend ; 

His fifty pounds a year, and mect the foe 

{pon the Kings command, in gilded canvas, 

And do his deeds of worth? or was it not © 

Some place of gain, as Clerk tothe great Bagd 

Of maribones, that people call the Switzer; ? 

Men made of Beufe and Sarcenet ? (Preſence 
Fa. Is a Duke his charaber hung with Nobleslite 4 
Coz. I am ſomething wavering in my faith'; 

Would you would ſettle me, and ſwear tis {o, 

[s he a Duke indeed? 
7a. I twear he is, 

Coz. I am ſatisfied, he is my Kinſman, Faquer, 

And I his poor unworthy Cozen. 

Fa. True, Sir, 
Coz, I might have been a Duke too, I had means, 

A wife as fair as his, and as wiſe as his; 

And could have brookt the Court as well as h's, 

And laid abont her for her husbands horor:: 

O Zaques, hadIever dreamt of this, 

[ had prevented him. 
7a. Faith Sir it came 

| Above our expectation, we were wiſe 

Only 1a ſeeking to undoe this honor, 

Which ſhewed our dung-hill breeding and our aurt, 
Coz,. But|tell me Faques, 

Why could we not perceive? what dull Divel | 

Wrought us to croſs this noble courſe, perſwading 

*T would be his overthrow? *fore me a Courtier 

Is he that knows all, Faques, and does all, . 

'Tis as his noble Grace hath often ſaid, 

And very wiſely, Faques, we are fools, 

And underſtand juſt nothing. 
7a. 1, as we were, I confeſs it. 

But riſing with our great Maſter, 

We ſhall be calld to knowledge with our places, 

'Tis nothing to be wiſe, not thus much there, 

There's not the leaſt of the billet dealers, | 

Nor anyof the Paſtry, or the Kitchun, 

But have it in meaſure delicate. | 
Coz. Methinks this greatneſs of the Dukes my C02thh 

(lask you , Faqwes, that near name | 

ls too familiar for me) ſhould give promuſe 

Of ſome benefits to his attendants. 

| Fa. Thavea ſuit my ſelf, and it 15 fure, 

Or [ miſtake myends much. 

Coz,, What is*t Ss, 

May I not crave Ep nn 


not 


The Noble Gentleman. 6; 


—— 


ir, you ſhall, 
ſs _ Ne Graces Secretary, - 
probenn te all, and my ambition, 
ic £5 worth ſhall t2ke me by the hand, 
higher ; how the fates may do 
* wor thread Of life, 15 yet uncertali , 
ay [aps | take it for 2 Trencher, 
* oſouſe my Miſtrifs Dairy-maid. 
- 2 reſolv'd my Wife 1 all up t> Court; 
emi 1t. is a ſpeeding corre, 
pſ _ bot ed a mighty fortune 
was I, to let him ſtart, 
he el ne PE diſpatch, 
my ſelf in Moneys. 
"tis true 
| en talk of Money ; Sir, my buſineſs 
ro king thoſe Crowns mult be diſpatcht : 
Thi litle plot in the Countrey lies moſt fit 
7 4 his Grace ſuch ſerviceable uſes, 
about It. 
PT. before you g£0e, : ; 
Cireme your hand, and bear my humble ſervice 
othe great Duke your Maſter, and his Duchels, 
id live your ſelf in favor : ſay my Wife 
©. here attend them ſhortly, 10 farewell. 
; Pl ſee you mounted, Sir, 
Cug, It may not be, _ 
Four place is far above 1T, ſpare your ſelf, 
ind know [am your ſervant, tare ye well. Exit Couzen. 
; Sir | ſhall reſt to be commanded by you , 
us place of Secretary will not content me, 
mſt de more and greater: let me ſees 
oheaBaron is no ſuch great matter 
& reople rake it : for ſay | were a Count, 
1m fill an under-perſon to this Duke, 
We methinks ſounds but E-rſhly ; but a Duke? 
01am ſirangely taken,?tis a Duke = 
I nothing, PII adviſe upon'r, and ſee | 
What may be done by wit and induttry, Sk 


Emer Wiſe, Longovell, Beiwford, Servants, 


Vfe. Itmuſt be carried cloſely with a care 
Nhat no man ſpeak unto him, or come near him, 
Fithout our private knowledge, or be made 

lre-hand to our prattice : 

IT good husband, . 

tall entreat you now to ſtay a while, 

ad prove a noble coxcomb. 

entlemen, 

xr counſel and advice about this carriage. 

ſr, Alas good man, I do begin to mourn. 

Is dire Maſſacre : what a perſecution 

pouring down upon him? ſure he is ſinful. 

Lag. Let him be kept in's chamber under ſhew 

tate and dignity, and no man ſuffer'd 

olee his noble face, or have accels, 

t ne that are Conſpirators. (his Tenants, 
&, Or elſe down with him into the Countrey amongſt 

be may live far longer in his greatneſs, 

« playthe fool in pomp among[t his felloivs. 

fr, No, he ſhall play the fool in the City, and ſtay, 
Kilnot loſe the greatneſs of this jelt, 

w ſhall be given to my wit, for the whole Revenues, 
&. Then thus wee*ll have a guard about his perſon, 
«* Man come toonear him, and our ſelves 

"as 11 company ; have him into the City 

Mehis face ſwell ; whilſt, in divers corners, 

of our own appointing ſhall be ready 

"heaven blets your Grace, long live your Grace. 
fe, Seryant, your counſels excellent good, 

be follow'd, ?twill be rarely ſtrange 

"Ee him ſtated thus, as though he went 

os through the City, or intended 


i 


[To ſet up ſome new Wake : 
I ſhall not hold | 
From open laughter, when hear him cry, 
Come hither my tweet Duchels: let me kiſs 
Thygracious lips: tor this will be his phrales? 
| tear me nothing but his legs will break 
Under his mighty weight of ſuch a greatneſs. 
bw, Now me thinks deareſt Lady you are too cruel; 
His very heart will treeze in knowing this. | 
IWife. No, no, the man was never of {ich deepneſs, 
To make conceit his Maſter : Sir, Pll aflure ye 
He wi!l out-live twenty ſuch pageants. 
ere he but my Cozen, or my Brother, 
And ſuch a deſperate killer of his fortune, 
In this beliet he ſhould dye, though it coſt me 
A thouſand Crowns a day to hold it up; 
Or were I not known his wife, and ſo to have 
An equal feeling of this ill he ſuffers, 
He ſhould be thustill all the Boyes th? Town 
Made ſute to weare his badges in their hats, 
And walk before his Grace with ſticks and noſe-gayes, 
We Married Wem:n hold 
Ser. *Tis well, no more. 
The Duke is entring, ſet you faces right, 
And bow like Countrey Prologues : here he comes. 
Make room afore, the Duke is cntring, 


Enter Deke. 


Long. The choiſeſt fortunes wait upon our Duke, 

Ser, And give him all content and happineſs. 

Few, Let his great name live to the end of time. 

Duke. Me thank you, and are pleas'd to give you notice 
We ſhall at fitter times wait on your Loves, 

Til when, be near Us. 

- Longo. *Tisa valiant purge, and works extreawly ; 
"Thas delivered him 
Of all Right worſhipful and gentle humors, 
And left his belly full of nobleneſs. 

Dr. It plcaled the King my Maſter, 

For ſundry vertues not unknown to him, 
And the all-ſeeing ſtate, ro lend his hand, 
And raiſe me tothis Eminence, how this 
May ſeem to other Men, or ſtir the minds 
Of ſuch as are my fellow Peers, I know not, 
| would detire their loves 1n juſt deſigns. 

Wife. Now by my faith he does well, very well : 
Beſhrew my heart I have not ſeen a better, 
Of a raw fellow, that before this day 
Never rchearlt his Itate : ?tis marvellous well. 

Ser, Is he not Duke indeed, ſec how he looks 
As it his ſpirit were a laſt, or two 
Aboye his veins, and ſtretchr his noble hide. (not 

Loxg. Hee*s high-braCrt like a Drum, pray God he break 

Bew. Why let him break, there?s but a Calves-skin loſt. 

Long. May it pleaſe your Grace to ſee the City, 
*Twill be to the minds and much contentment 
Of the doubttul people, 

Dx. 1 am determin'd fo, till my return 
I leave my honour*d Dutcheſs to her chamber. 

Be careful of your health, I pray you be fo, 

Ser. Your Grace ſhall ſuffer us your humble ſervants 
To give attendance, fit fo great a perſon 
Upon your body. 

Dx. I am pleaſed lo. 

Long. Away good Bewford, raile 4 guard ſufficient 
To keep him from the reach of Tongues, be quick 
And do you hear, remember how the ſtreets 
Mult be diſpos*d with, for cries, and falutations, 

Your Grace determines not to fee the King -— 

Du. Not yet, | ſnall be ready ten dayes hence 
To kiſs his Highnefs hand, and give him thanks, 

As itis fit I ſhould for his great bounty, 
Set forward Gentlemen. 
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The Noble Gentleman. pm 


ee 


Groom. Room for the Duke there. Exennt Duke and Train. 
Wife. ?Tis fit he ſhould have room to ſhew his mightineſs, 

He ſwells ſo with his poyſon, 

*Tis better toreclaim ye thus, than make 

A ſheeps-head of you, It had been but your due 

But I have mercy Sir, and mean to reclaim you 

By a direCter courſe, 7 

That Woman is not worthy of a Sou] 

That has the fovereign power torule her husband, 

And pives her title up, ſo long provided 

As there be fair play, and his Itate not wrong'd. 


Enter Shattillion. 


Shat 1 would be glad to know whence this new Duke 
The people buz abroad ;or by what title (ſprings, 
He receiv'd his dignity, *tis very ſtrange 
| There ſhould be ſnch cloſe jugling in the State, 

But I am ty'd to ſilence, yet a day 


May come, and ſoon to perfect all theſe doubts. 
Wife. Itis the mad Shartiion by my Soul, 
I ſuffer much for this poor Gentleman 


Pl] ſpeak to him, may be he yet knows me. 
Mon fiemr Shattilion. TRY 
Shat. Can you give me reaſon from whence 
This great Duke ſprang that walks abroad ? 
Wife. Even from the King himſelf;>_ 
Shat. As you are a Woman, 1 think yoamay be cover'd ? 
Yet your prayer would do no harm good Woman. 
IWife. God preſerve him. th 


E ater Shattillions Love. 


Shat. 1 fay Amen, and fo ſay all good Subjects. 
Love. Lady, a5 ever you have lov'd,or ſhall, 
As you have hope of heaven lcnd your hand, 
And wit, to draw this poor diſtratted man 
Under your roofe, from the broad eyes of people, 
And wonder of the ſtreets. | 
Wife. With all my heart; | 
My feeling of his grief $43. is much. 
Love. Sir, now youare come ſo near the priſon, will ye 
Goe in, and viſit your fair Love: poor 10 
She would be glad to ſec you. 
Shat. This fame Duke is but 
Apocryphal, there's nocreatiou 
That can ſtand where titles are not right. 
Lov, ?Tis true, Sr. | 
Shat. This is another draught upon miy lite 
Let meexamine well the words I ipake. 
The words I ſpake were, that this novel Duke 
Is not o*th* true making, ?tis to me moit certain. 
Wife. Youare as right, Sir, as you went by line. 
Shar. And to the griet of many thouſands more, 
Wife. If there be any ſuch, God comfort them. (pleaſe ; 
Shat. Whoſe mouths may open when the time ſhall 
Pm betray*d., commend me to the King, 
And tell him I am ſound, and crave but juſtice; 
You ſhall not need to have your guard upon me, 
Which I am ſure are plac'd tor my attachment ; 
Lead on; Pm obedient to my bonds, - 
Lov, Good Sir be not diſpleaſed with us; 
We are but ſcrvants to his Highneſs will, 
To make that good. 
Sbat. I do forgive you even with my heart ; 
Shall I entreat a favor ? 
Wife. Any thing. 
Sbat, To ſec my love before that fatal ſtroak, 
And publiſh to the world my chriſtian death, 
And true obedience to the Crown of France. 
Lov. 1 hope it ſhall not need Sir, for there is mercy 
As well as Juſtice in his Royal heart. Exennt. 


| 


Enter three Gentlemen 


1 Gent, Every man take his corner 
You there, and you in that place, fo pe egal 
Have a great care your cries be Joud- 2rd © , 
Full of dejected fear and humblenets,* 
He comes. 


Enter Jaques, 


2. Fye, how theſe ſtreets are 
wit thele ſame raſcally people ? Yn 
_ [ _ _—_ occaſion to diſtribute 

martial almes amongſt you : as : 
I have not ſeen ſuch rude Aiſeder, m2 vextlemy 
They follow him like a prize, there's no 
Like to your Citizen, he will be.ſure 
The Beares ſhall not paſs by his door i 
But he and all his family will follow. 
Room there afore: Sound : 


qd and lwelfy 
More x vom, 


ve gaper 


M1 Peace, 


Enter Duke and bis company, 


Ja. Giveroom, and keep your places 
And you may ſee enough; keep your places, 

Long. Theſe people are too far unmanner'd, this 
Toltop "= gras way with multitudes, . * 

Dx, Rebuke them not, good Monſieur 'tic the; 
Which I will anf{iwer, if it Dicaſe 6g en 
1o ſpare me life and health. 

2 Gena, Bleſs your Grace. 

Dx. And you -_— all my heart. 

+. Gen. Now heaven preſerve your ha " 

Da:1_thank you _ f we ina 

3. Gen, "Now Heaven 

Dx. I thank-you all. 

Bew. On there before. 

Dx. Stand Gentlemen, ſtay yet a while. 

For I am minded to impartmy love | 

To theſe good people, and mytricnds, 

Whoſe love and prayers for my greatnefs, 

Are equal in abundance, note me well. 

And with my words; my heart? for as theTree—— 

Long. Your Grace had beſt beware, *twill bexatorm! 
Your greatneſs with the people. | bk 

Duke. I had more, 

My honeſt, and ingenious people. — But 
The weight of buſineſs hath prevented me. 
I am calPd from you : but this tree I ſpake of 
Shall bring forth fruit, I hope, to your content, 


ve your Grace 


| And ſo I ſhare my bowels amongſt you all. 


Omnes, A noble Duke, a very noble Duke, 
Enter a Gentleman. 


Ser. Afore there Gentlemen. | | 
Gen. You'r faithfully met good Monſieur Mount Mart 
Ser. Be advis'd, the time is alter'd. 

Gen. Is he not the ſame man he was afore? 

Dake. Still the ſame manto you, Sr. 

Long. You have received mighty Grace, be thankful, 
Gen, Let me not dye in ignorance 

Long. You ſhall not, . 
Then know, the King out of his love, hath pleaſ'd 

To ſtile him Duke of Zrurgundy. 

Gen. O great Duke, 

Thus low, I plead for pardon, and deſire 

To be enrol'd amongſt your pooreſt ſlaves, 

Ds. Sir, you have mercy,and withal my Nand, 

From henceforth let me call you one of mine. 

Ser. Make room afore there, and diſnubs the peo iy 
Ds. Every Man to his houſe in peace and Lan -ſthe 
Peop. Now heaven preſerve the Duke, — 


The Noble Gentleman. 


Enter Wife. 


: r came this morn from my Coſin 
Wife. Urn hich and mighty Ducheſs 
ER he theſe delivered, tm 
0b ager lace to keep my brea 
: qoiry® the nine days till the wonder 
Th "ebb: the high and mighty Ducheſs ? 
tigh ad mighty God? what a ſtile is this? 
ks it goes like 2 Duchy lope-man, 
er of 100 rounds will fail 
, therop ont : well my gentle Cofin 
tnow by thele contents, your itch of honor ; 
muſt ro the Court you lay, and very ſhortly : 
the welcome; and if your wite have wit 
-q her in a thriving courſe, if not 
own fin on her own head not a blot 
ql ain-MY reputation, only this 
ſt for bealchs ſake ſometimes make an als 
tetame moil my Husband ; *rwill do him good , 
\odgive him freſher brains, Me freſher bloud. 
Now for the noble Duke, 1 hear him coming. 


Exter Duke, his train. 


or Grace is well return'd. 
Dake, ASWell as may be : 
Nerer in younger health, never moreable: 
| nean tobe your bed-fellow this night, 
lmehave good encounter, 
Joo. Bleſs me heaven : 
rhat 2 hot meat this greatneſs is ? 
, It may be ©, | 
| "(The ſworn he hath not got a ſnap | 
is two months on my knowledge, or her woman 
damn'd for ſwearing it 
Duke. [thank you Gentlemen for your attendance 
ind alſo your great pains, pray know my Lodging 
Ferrer and oftner, do ſo Gentlemen. 
ion by my honor, as | am a Prince, 
heak ſincerely; know my lodgings better, 
lad be not ſtrangers, I ſhall ſee your ſervice 
ud your deſervings, when you leaſt expect. 
0s. We humbly thank your grace for this great fayor. 
Ds. Jaques ? 
7a Your Grace, | 
by, Beready for the Countrey 
id etmy Tenants know the Kings great love: 
7] would ee them, but the weight at Court 
j heavy on my-ſhoulders : let them know 
< expect their duties in attendance 
daft the next feaſt, wait for my coming 
Ttakeup Poſt-horſe, and be full of ſpeed, 
| Wife, lwould defire your Grace——— 
Þs. You ſhall deſire, and have your 
dere : ſweet Ducheſs ſpeak. ER 
#f: Tohave ſome Make with a Gentleman 
ilet ſeems not altogether void of reaſon, ©. 
ets of Titles, and things near the Crown, 
ucknowing none ſo fit as your Grace, | 
10 awe the difference in ſuch points of State ——- 
Ds. What is he? if he be noble, or have any part 
[tas worthy our converſe, we do accept him. 
Wie, I canaſſure your Grace, his ſtrain is noble, 
e's very ſubtle 
Due, Let him be ſo. 
it dim have all the brains, I ſhall demonſtrate 
in this moſt Chriſtian Crown of France can bear 
dither ſhew of Titlethan the Kings. 
" g0 and meditate for half an hour, 
liden be ready for him preſently, 
« Oorert him quickly, or confound him, 
in, Is mad Sbatrllion here ? 
Fe. Is here, and's Lady, 


Ext Jaq. 


| | prethee ſervant terch him hither. 


And of that neme the Seventh, bur all this 


>cr2. Why, what do you mean to put him to? 
\_ Wife. To chat with the mad lad my Husband : 
Twill be brave to hear them peak, babble s 
>tare, and prate, 


Sew. But what ſhall be the end of all this, Lady ? 


Enter Shattillion and Lady. 


Wife. Leave that to me, now for the gran diſpute | 
For fee, here comes Shatt:bion : 2s 1 live, methinks y 
All France ſhould bear part of his griels. 

Long. Il fetch my Lordthe Duke. 

Shat. Where am I now, or whether will you lead me? 
To my death? | crave my priviledge, 
; muſt not dye, but by juſt conrle of Law, 

Serv, His Majeſty. hath ſ:nt by me your pardon, 

He meait not you ſhould dyc; but would urrecat jou 
[o la; the full ſtate of your Title open, 
Unto a grave and Noble Gentleman. 


Enter Duke and Longovile. 


The Duke of Burgundy who here doth come, 
Who.,either by his wiſdom will confute you, 
Or elſe iniormand ſatisfie the King. 

Bew, May't pleaſe your grace, this is the Gen leman, 

Deke. Is this he that chops Logick with my Liege? 

Shae, D'ye mock me? you are great, the time will come, 
When you ſhall be as much contemn'd as I, 
Whereare the antient compliments of Fraxce, 

The upſtarts brave the Princes of the bloud ? 

Dzke. Your Title Sir, in ſhort. 

Shat, He mult Sir, 

Be a better Stateſ-man than your ſelf, that can 
Tripmein any thing, I will not ſpeak 
Before theſe witneſſes. 

Dzke. Depart the toom, for none ſhall Nay, 
No, not my deareſt Ducheſs. 

Wife, Well ſtand behind the Arras and hear all. Exemnnt. 
Dake. In thatchair take your place, 1 in this, 
Diſcourſe your Title now, 

Shar. Sir, you ſhall know, 

My Loves true Title, mine by Marriage, 
Setting afide the firſt race of French Kings, 
Which will not here concern us, as Pharamond, 
With Clodian, Merovexs, and Chilperich, 

And to come down unto the ſecond Race, 
Which we will likewiſe ſlip 

Dzke. But take me with you. 

Sbat. I pray you give me leave, of Martel Charles, 
The Father of King Pippin, who was; Sire 
To Charles the Great, and famous Charlemain. 

And tocome to the third Race of French Kings, 
Which will not be greatly pertinent in this cauſe, 
Betwixt the King and me, of which you know 
HUGH CAPET was the firſt, 

Next his Son Robert, Henry then, and Philip 

With Lewis, and his Son a Lewis too, 


Springs from a Female, as it ſhall appear. _ 
Dzke. Now give me leave, I grant youthis your Title 

At the firſt ſight, carries ſome ſhew of truth, 

Bur if ye weigh it well, ye ſhall ſind light, 

[s not his Majeſty polleſt in peace, 

And juſtice executed in his name, - 

And can you think the moſt Chriſtian King 

Would do this if he ſaw not reaſon for it? 
Shat, But had not the Tenth Lewis a ſole Daughter? 
Duke. I cannot tell. | 
Sbat. But anſwer me diredtly. 
Duke, It is a moſt ſeditious queſtion... 

WIS | 


Shat | 
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} Shar. Is this your juſtice? 


Puke. 1 ltand tor my King, 
that, Was ever Heir-apparant thus abus'd ? 
Pil have your head tor,this. 
Dk». Why, do your worſt, 
Shat, Will no one ſtir to apprehend this Traitor ? 
A guard about my perſon, will none come ? 
Muſt my own royal hands perform the deed? 
Then thus I do arreſt you. 
Duk-. Treaion, help, 


Enter IVife, Long. Bew. axd Serv. 


Wife. Help, help, my Lord and Husband. 
Duke. Help the Duke. 
Long. Forbcar his grace”s perſon. 
Shat. Forbcar you to touch him that 
Your Heir-apparent weds, 
ut by this hand, I will have a!l your heads. | 
Serv. How doth your Grace ? 
Duke. Why? well. 
Serv. How do you find his Title? 
Pate. ?Tis a dangerous one, 
As can come by a female. 
Serv. I, 'tis true, : 
But the 1 aw Saliquecuts him off from al. 
Loxg. | & heleech i0ur Grace, how ſtands his Title ? 
Due. Pewg.othinz, the Law Szliquecuts him off from all. 
Wife. bi. 'racious Husband, you muſt now prepare, 
In all your Graces poinp to entertain 
Your Coftn, who is now a conycrtite, 
And foo hore, this night he will be here. 
Puke. Percady all in haſte, I do intend, 
To ſhew before my Colin's wondring face, 


L2 


The £catncls of my pomp, and of my place. 


t 


Exemunt omues. 


— 


Aus Quartus. 


Sceuas Prima, 


Enter Cofin and his Wife. 


Cof. Qu”. is all things carried tothe Tailor ? 
The meaſure, and the faſhion of the Gown, 
With the beſt trim ? 
Mm. YcsSir, and *twill be ready within this two days, 
Coſ. For my ſelf Icare not, 
I have a ſuit or two of ancient Velvet; 
Which with ſome ſmall correcting and addition, 
May ſtcal into the preſence. | (life, 
IWife.” Would my Gown were ready; Husband,PIt lay my 
To make you ſomething e*'r to morrow night, 
Cof. It muſt not be 


| Before we fee the Duke, and have advice, 


How to behave our ſelves: lets in the while, 


| And keepour ſelves fram knowledge, till time ſhall call us. 


Emer Long and Bew. 


Long. I muchadmure the fierce maſeuline ſpirit, 

Of this dread Amazon, 
Ber. This following night Pll have a wench in ſolace. 
Long. Sir, I hear you, | 

And will be with youif I live, no more, 


Enter Maria. 


Ma. My Lady would intreat your preſence, Gentlemen. 
Bew. We will obey your Lady, ſhe is worthy. 
-, Lone, You, light alone, a word, or two. 


M 2. Your Will, Sir. (thou marry ? 


Long. Hark in your ear;wilt thou be marricd ? ſpeak, wilt | 


Pr Ee "OR 


Ma. Married? to whom Sir ? 
Long. Toa proper fellow, landed. - ) 
oy WAY do you flout me, Sir ? FAM Fre died 
ong. 1 {wear I do not; I lovethes for thx. ,, (\ite} 
Ma. It I could meet ſuch matches as ah, ati ak 
[ were a very child to loſe my time, Sir, PAX of, 
Log OO _ thou to Monſieur Bewf.nd) 
{8, SIC, £ ay e's a Proper Ge tl TE 
Above my means to i = mehan {and fe 
Long. Dolt thoulike him? 
Ma. Yes $ir, and ever did. 
Long. He is thine own. 
Ma. You are too great in promiſes 
Long. EeruPd, and follow my advice, he hall 
Aſa. Would you would make it good Cir 
Long. Do but thus, boeas 1 


bethig 


; W 
| Get thee a cuſhion underneath thy cloaths, 
? 


And leave the reſt to me. 

Ma. VII be your ſcholar, 
| caanot lole much by the ventare ſure, 

Long. Thou wilt loſe a pretty maidenhead my x 
Or { am much o*'th? bow hand, you'll re nenber” 
if ail thistake effect, who did ir for you ? 

And whatl may delerve for ſucha kinunek;, 

Ma. Yours Sir. | 


} 


Exeau 
E ater Jaques and Shattillion ſeverally. 


Tag. Save ye Sir. 
Shar. Save the King. 
Faq. 1 pray you Sir, which is the neareſt way, 
Shat. Save the King, this is the neareſt way, * 
29. Which is the neareſt way to the Poit-houſe? 
Shat. God fave the King and his Poſt-houlk, 
Faq. 1 pray Sir. direct meto the houſe ; 
Shyt. Heaven ſave the King, you cannot catch me, Sir 
7aq. I donot underſtand you, Sir, 
Sh:t4, Youdo not, I Jay you cannot catch me, Sir, 
Faq. Not catch you, Sir ? 
Shat, No Sir, nor cali the King, | 
With all his ſtratagems, and his torced tricks, 
Although he put his Nobles in diſguiſe; 
Never ſo oft to. lift into my words, 
By courſe of Law, lay hold upon my lite. 
Jo It is buſineſs that my Lord the Duke 
is by the King imploycd in, and he thinks 
lam acquainted with it. 
Shat. I ſhall not need to rip the caulc up, 
From the firſt, toyou, 
But if his Majeſty had ſuffer*d me 


, | To marry her, though ſhe be after him, 
' The right heir general to the Crownof France, 


| would not have convey?d her into Span, 
As it was thought, nor would I &er have jayn'd, 


| With the reformed Churches, to make ther, 


Stand for my cauſe. 7 
Faq. Idonotthink you would, 
Shat. I thank you Sir, 
And fince I ſee you are a favourer 
Of virtues, kept in bondage; 
Telldireftly to my ſoveraign King, 
For ſo I will acknowledge him for ever, 
How you have found my ſtaid affections | 
Setled for peace, and for the preſent {t2te 
Zaq. Why Sir? = 
Shat. And good Sir, tell him further tlus, 
That notwithſtanding all ſuggeit:ons ME 
Brought to him againſt me, and all his #v/pitio'> 
Which are innumerable to my trealo!s, 
If he will warrant me but publique trial, 
PII freely yeild my ſelf into his hands; 
Can he have more than this ? 
Faq. Noby my troth. 
Shat. I would his Majcſty 
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Eo T he Noble Gentleman ; 


x you. 

70U, 

| = no cir, youdo miſtake me, 
for | 


faw the King. : 
al + but once, therefore good Sir, 
: oy ſe you tO ſhew me which is the Poſt-houſe, 
&,. Icry you mercy, Sir, then you are my friend. 
faq Yes Sir, ; 
54,, And ſurh men are very rare with me, 
The Poſt-houſe is hard by, farewel; : 
yg. 1 thank you, SIC, I muſt ride hard to night, 
-i« dark already. 
—_ cruel, to ſend this man directly to his death 


my friend, and I might eaſily fave him, 
Nor dye, come back, my friend, come back. 
Jap Whatis your Will? 
&, Doyou not know ? 
Jad. Not l, : ” 
&, And do you gather nothing by my face ? 
| No Sir, . 
5, Virtue is ever innocent, 
1; not the fan}ton me, I grieve for you, 
\nd wiſh that all my tears might win your ſafety. 
| ad. Why Sir? 
$;, Alas good friend you are undone, 
Themore ill fortune, mine to be the means 
gf 5our fad overthrow, you know not me. 
. No truly Sir. | 
$,, Would you had never ſeen me, 
[2ma man purſu*d by the whole ſtate 
1rd fare ſome one hath ſeen me talk with you, 
g. Yes, divers 'Sir. ; 
$:, Why then your head is gone, 
, Pll out of town. 
%, Would it were ſoon enough, 
&zyif you love your life, or elſe you are taken, 
74, What ſhall I do ? : 
$, Ill venture deeply for him, 
Rather than to caſt away an innocent, 
ae courage friend, I will preſerve thy life, 
With hazard of mine own. 
Ja, I thank you, Sir. | 
$ba Thisnight thou ſhalt be lodg?d within my doors, 
Which ſhall be all Iock?d faſt, and in the morn 
[i ſo provide, you ſhall have free acceſs, 
To the Sea-ſide, and fo be ſhipt away, 
Cr any know it, 
ja, GoodSir, ſuddainly, I am afraid to dye, 
v%,, Then follow me. Exennt. 


Enter Shatillion's Love. 


Lae, This way he went, and there's the houſe, I hope, 
Ws detter Angel hath direfted him, 

Tolearethe wandring ſtreets, poor Gentleman. 
"oudl were able with as free a heart, 

d{et hisſoul right, as Iam to grieve, 
1k Tune of his fame, which God forgive me ; 
r, if 50 be within, 1 pray Sir ſpeak to me. 
9 lam within, and will be; what are you? 
Lne, A friend. 

%, No Sir, you muſt pardon me, 

a Xquainted with none ſuch : be ſpeedy, 

Ka, there isno other remedy. | 

Lae. A word Sir, 1 ſay, Lam your friend. 

%, You cannot ſcape by any other means, 

* 10t ſearful, God fave the King, 

Phat's your buſineſs, Sir ? 

Ln, To ſpeak with you, 

5%, Speak out then ? 

In, Shall I not'come up? 
3. Thon ſhalt not : flie if thoubeſt thine own friend, 
cre liesthe ſuit and all the furniture 

© 20g tothe head, on with it friend. ; 

Lo, Sir doyou hear ? 


Of my fair ſpreading Lord that loy'd me well, 


Shz. I do, God blefs the King, 
lt was a habit I had laid afide, © 
For my ownperſon, if the fate had forced me. 
[.ove. Good Sir, unlock your door. 
. 994, Be fullot tpeed, I fee ſome 20 Muſquetiers in ambuſh 
hater thouart, know 1 am here and wil be, 
Scelt thou this bloody ſivord that cries revenge ? 
Shake not my friend, through millionsof theſe fors 
I'll be thy guard, and ſet thee fafe aboard. 
Lov. Dare you not trult me, Sir ? 
Sha. My good ſivord before me, 
And my allegeance to the King I tell thee 
Captain ( for fo I gheſs thee by thy Arms) 
And the looſe flanks of Halberdicrs ahour thee, 
Thou art too weak, and fooliſh to atrempt me. 
[f you be ready, follow me, and hark you 
Upon your life ſpeak to no living wiz ht, 
Except my ſelf. _. 
Love Monſicur Shattilling ? 
Shz. Thou ſhalt notcall agen; thns with my ſword, 
Andthe ſtrong faith I bear unto the King; 
Whom God preſerve, I will defend my chamber, 
And cut thy throat, I ſwear ll cut thy throat, 
Steal after me and liye. 
Love. I willnot ſtay, 
The fury of a man fo far diſtrated. Exit Love. 
Enter Shattillion. 


Where's the Officer that dares not enter, 

To intrep the life of my diſtreſſed friend ? 

I, have you hid your ſelf? you muſt be founT, 

What do you fear? is not autharity on your tide 

Nay, I know the Kings commathd 

Will be your warrant, why then fear you? ſpeak 
What ſtrange deſigns are theſe? Shauilion, 

Be reſolute and bear thy ſelf upright. 

Though the whole world delfpite thee : ſoft, methinks, 
| hearda ruſhing whici was like the ſhake 
Of a diſcovered Officer, 1'll ſearch 

The whole ſtreet over, but Pll find thee out. Exit. | 
Enter Jaques in womans apparel, 


Faq. How my joynts do ſhake, where had I been 
But for this worthy Gentleman, that 

Hath ſome touch of my infortunes; would I were 
Safe under hatches once,for Callicat, 

Farewel the pomp of Court, I never more 

Can hopeto be a Duke or any thing, 

I never more ſhall ſee the glorious face 


Enter Shattillion. 


Shat. Fly you ſo faſt ? I had a ſight of you, 
But would not follow you ; I was too wiſe, 
You ſhall not lead me with a cunning trick; 
Where you may catch me ; poor Shatrellion ; 
Hath the Kings anger left thee never a friend ? 
No, all mens loves move by the breath of Kings. 
Faq. It is the Gentleman that fav'd my life, Sir. 
Shat. Bleſs Shattillion, another plot. 
aq. No Sir, *tis I. 
Shat, Why, who are you? 
Faq. Your friend whom you preſerv?d.. 
Shae, Whom I preſery'd ? 
My friend ? 1have no woman friend but one, 
Who is too cloſe in priſon to be here; 
Come near, lct me look on you. 
Faq. 'Tis 1. 
Shat. You ſhould not be a woman by your ſtature, 
aq. 1 am none, Sir. 
Shar. 1 knowit, then keep off, 


Strange 


| Oo2 
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55 aj The N oble Gentleman. ——z 


[Strange men and times! how I am ſtill preſerv'd ? That muſt be noble too. TO 
Here they have ſent a yeoman of the guard, Long. And fo he ſhall. | 
Diſguis'd in womans clothes, to work on me, If all the Art I have can make him noh] 
To make loye to me; and to trap my words, | Il dub him with a Knight-hood ; 
And {o inſnare my life, Tknow you, Sir, Will be but forward, and jo 
Stand back, upon your peril, can this be [ like her above excellent. 
In Chriſtian Common-weals, from this time forth Serv, WiPt pleaſe you 
Pi cut off all the means to work on me, To walk a turn or two, whilſt tothe Duke 
Pl neer ſtir freom my houſe: and keep my doors We make your comming known? Fp "8 
Lockt day and night, and cheapen meat and drink _ Cof. I ſhall attend, Sir. *@xd | on, 
At the next ſhops by Signs, out of my window, Wife. Theſe Gentlemen are very Proper men, 
And having bought it, drawit up in my garters. And kils the beſt that er I taſted. 

7ag, Sir, will you help me ? For goodnelſs-ſake husband, let us never more 

Sþ.t. Do not follow me, Come near the Countrey, whatſoc*er betide us; 


. e 
if his wife 


yn flue, 


Pll take a courle to live, deſpight of men. Exit Shat. | | am in malice with the memory 
47. He dares not venture for me, wretched Jaques Of that ſame ſtinking dung-hil. 
Thou art undone for ever and for ever, Cof. Why now you aremy chicken ang my dear 
Never to riſe again ? what ſhall I do? Love where I love, hate where 1 hate: ; 
You ſhall have twenty Gown 
Enter Bewfort. See, the door 1s opening, 


Groom. Room afore there, the Duke is entring 


q now 
and twen ' 
S3 ty Chains, 


Where ſhall I hide me ? here?s one totake me, 
| muſt ſtand cloſe, and not ſpeak for my hfe. Emter Duke, Wife, Long. Servant, Maria 
Few. This is the timeof night, and this the haunt, ; | 
In which-I uſe to catch my Waſtcoatiers, | Cf. *Tis the Duke, evenhe himſelf, be merry 
It is not very dark, no, I ſhall ſpic *em, This is the golden age the Poet ſpeaks on, * 
[ have wal ont in fach a pitchy night. Wife. I prayit be not brazen'd by their fac 
| could not ſec my fingers this far off, | Andyet methinks they are the neateſt Pieces 
And yet have brought home veniſon by the ſmell, For ſhape, and cutting that &er I beheld. 
| hope they have not left their old walk, ah ? .| _ Co. Moſt gracious Duke, my poor Spouſe andmy fo, 
Have I ſpied you ſitting by this light ? Do kiſs your mighty foot, and next to that 
To me there's no ſuch fine ſight in the world, The ereat hand of your Dutcheſs, ever wiſhi 
As a white apron *twixt twelve and one , Your honors ever ſpringing, and your years, 
See how it gliſters? do! you think to fcape# | Dwke. Colin ? 
So now | have you faſt; come, and donot ſtrive, Cof. Your Graces vallal, far unworthy 
[t takes away the edge of appetite z The nearneſs of your blood. 
Come, PII be liberal every way. | Exennt. Duke, Correct me not, I know the word [ ſpeak, 
Take heed you make nonoiſe, for waking of the Watch, | And know the perſon. 
Though I be ſomething higher than the place 
Enter Cofin and his Wife. Where common men have motion, and deſcending 
| Down with my eye, their forms areleſſened to me; 
Cof. Now the bleſſing of ſome happy guide, { Yet fromthis pitch can I behold my own, 
To bring us to the Duke, and we are ready. | From millions of thoſe men that have no mark, 
And in my fearful ſtoop, can make them ſtand, 
Enter Long. and Servant, When others feel my feet, and periſh : Coſin, 
| | Becomforted, you are very welcome, ſo 
Come forward, ſee the door is open'd, Is your fair Wife : the charge of whom I give 
And two of his Gent. PH ſpeak to them, To myown deareſt, and belt beloved. 
And mark how I behave my ſelf, God faveye; Tell me, you have refoly*d your ſelf for Court, 
For leſs] cannot wiſh to men of ſort, and of your ſeeming : | And utterly renounc?d the {laviſh Countrey, 
Are you of the Dukes? With all the cares thereof ? 
Long. We are, Sir, and your ſervants, your ſalutes, Cof. 1 have, Sir. 
We give you back again with many thanks, Duke. Have you diſmiſt your eating houſhold, 
Co. When did you hear ſuch words before Wife ? peace, | Sold your hangings of Nebuchadnezar, for ſuch they wett, 
Do you-not dare to anſwer yet, i9t fit AsI remember, with the Furmtures 


So mean a Gentlemanasmy ſelf ſhould crave, Belonging to your Beds and Chambers ? 
The preſence of the great Duke your Maſter ? Cof. I Sir, | 


* Serv, Sir you may. : | Duke. Haye you moſt carefully ta'cn off the Lead, 
Long. Shall we defire your name, and buſineſs, Sir? From you roof, weak with age, and fo prevented 
Andwe will preſently. inform him of you, The ruin of your houſe, and clapt him 
Cof. ue IS Cleremont. Io a ſummer ſuit of tharch to keep him coo! 
1 Serv. ou are his Graces kinſinan, Cof. All this I have perform'd. 
Or 1 an much miſtaken? Dxke.Then lend me all your hands,] will embrace my Col 
Cof. You areright, Who is an underſtanding Gentleman, 
Some of his noble bloud runs through theſe veins, And with a zeal mighty, asis my name, 
Though far unworthy of his graces knowledge. Once more I bid you welcome to the Coutt; 
Long. Sir, we muſt all be yours; his groes kinſman, My ſtate again. 
And we ſo much forgetful? ?ewasa rudeneſs, - Duch. As I was telling you, your Husband 


And muſt attend your pardon, thus I crave it : Moſt be Ce 
| Firſt to this beauteous Lady, whom I take no more Commander, , 


' Be { ing . let him have 
; Tobe your Wite, Sir, next your mercy. Punnge, nd Die, —_ his meni* th? Toa 
Cof. You haveirt, Sir, Ido not like this kiſling, For pleaſure, if he be givento't, et him have it; 
It liesſo opento a world of wiſhes. Elſe as your own fancy ſhall direct you. - 
Serv, This is the merry fellow; this is he Colin, you ſee this mighty man here : he was 4anals al 


et 


—_— 
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T he Noble Gentleman. 


firſt to Town: indeed he was 
ach coxcomb as your Husband, 
W bleſs the mark, and every good mans child! 
rtis muſt not {t1r you Colin. 
wif. Heaven forbid? | 
Lay. Sweet Mon provide the cuſhyon ready forit. 
one, 
Duke _—_ all your advices from oar ſelf, 
-a day with us, and ſo farewel 
Fthistime, my fair Colin, Gentlemen 
"112 him to his Lodging. 

Dach. Farewel, and think upon my words, 
Wife. 1 ſhall obſerve them. — Exit Duke and Ducheſs. 
Health, and the Kings continual love, attend you, 

&-, Oh for a private place to ceaſemy Lungs! 
Ga. give me patience, ſuch a pair of jades 
Were never better ridden to this hour, 

wrheaventhey hold out tothe journeys end. 

' Twitch him _ = _—_— whilſt I break 

of his th, his wife, 

- = promiſe: fhe is my own. 
| oy. Ply her towind-ward Monfiexr, you have taken 
Themoſt compendious way tO raiſe your ſelf, 

«r could haye been delivered by a Counlel. 

(ol. | have ſome certain aims, Sir : but my wife 

1, Your wife, you muſt not let that trouble you, 

c. It will Sir, to ſec her in 2 ſtrangers arms, 
Serv. What mean nb her drone wiſe, ſtir not a foot | 
Tori all your hopes are buried : 
doh man if you ſtir. 

i. Ithank youSir, I will be more advis'd. 

Wn", Butwhat great Office do you level at ? 

C, Sir, they are kiſſing 
fer, Let them kiſs, 

mach may do their good hearts; they muſt kiſs 

nd kiſs, any double kiſs, and kiſs again, 

ſr youmay kiſs the yu for any riſing : 

a your noble kinſman ever mounted 
as, gay of honor, now he moves in, 

x for the kiſſes of his wife ? 

Cy, I know not | 

{rn Then I do; credit me, he had been loſt, 

flow of no mark, and no repute. 

{not his wife kiſt ſoon, and very ſweetly : 

&e was an excellent woman, and diſpatcht him 

Tolis full being, in a moment, Sir— Exit Long. and Wife, 
Ci, But yet methinks he would not take her, Sir, 

ito aprivate-room, 

” Now ſtand and flouriſh, 

"1 areamads man for ever. 

@enyyyou if you ſtand your fortunes up, 

xe the happieſt man, but your great Colin, 

Is day in Court : well, I will marry furely, 

nd not let every man out-run me thus. 

Stimeto be mineown friend, I hve 

om here, and direCt the readieſt way, 

0 other men, and be a ſlave my ſelf. 

Cd. Nay, good Sir be not mov*d, 1am your ſervant, 

001i not be ungrateful for this knowledge. 
, Will you be walking home ? 

Cy. I woulddefire to have my wife along. 

im, You are too raw, 

Some, and take no notice where you lefther, 
ther return at leaſure. if ſhe ſtay 

nonth, "twill be the better, underſtand me 
s Gentleman can dot. Exit Cofn. 
Ul will Sir, and wife remember me,a Duke,a Duke wife. 
Sm, Aboard her Longaveile, ſhe's thine own, 
bnethe fooling of this fool is venery. Exit Servant. 


ICH he came 
ch another 


Enter Bewford and Jaques. 


Grope by the walls, 

Lie down there, ſee, 
My blood ſome heats, 
For action : darkneſs, 


and you ſhall find a bed, 
ice, aturnor two, to give 
and Iam preſently 
bythy leave, I come. Exit Bew. 
Enter Maria, 


Aa. 1 am perfect in my leſſon, be my ſpeed, 
10u god of marriage,this is the door, I'll knock. 
Bew. within. Whole there, 1 cannot come yet. 
- Ma, Monſieur Bewford ? 
bew, Stay till I light a candle, who are ye? 
Mia. Sir? a poor Gemleiwoman, 


TI 


E ter Bewford. 


Bew. Oh come in,Pll find a time for yon too, be not loud. |. 

Ma, Sir, you have found that time already, ſhame 
On my ſoul therefore. 

Bew Why? what's the matter ? 

Ma. Do you not ſee, Sir, isyour light ſo dim ? 

Bew. Do you not wait on the Lady Mount Aarixe ? 

Ma. I do Sir, but my love on you. 

Bew, Poor foul! bow canylt thou by this big belly ? 

Ma. By your ſelf, 

Bew, By heaven I n&ertouch'd your body. 

Ma. Yes, unfwear that oath again, 1'Il tell you a'l 
Theſe two yearsI have lov'd you, but the means 
How to enjoy you, I did never know 
Til Twelt-night laſt, when hearing of your game 
To take up wenches private inthe night, 

[ apprehended ſtraight this courſe to make 
My ſelf asone of them, and wait your coming ; 
[ did ſo, and enjoyed you, and now this child 
That now 1$ quick within :ne, hide my ſhame, 
And marry me, or elſe I mu't be ford —— 
Long. within. Monſieur Bewford, Monlicur Berford. 

Bew. Whole that calls ? 

Long. Are you a bed ? 

Bew. NoSir, the hangings. 


Enter Longavell, 


Long. Nay Monfienr,1Il forbid that, we'll have fair play, 
Lend me your candle, are you taken Berfird ? 

A lecher of your practice, and cloſe carriage 
To be diſcovered thus? ] amaſham*d 

So great a maſter in his art ſhould fail, 

And ſtagger in his grounds. 

Bew. You're wide, 

This woman and my ſelf are man and wife, 
And have been fo this half year, 

Where are yon now ? have | been diſcover'd? 
You cannot Coin ſo eaſily on.me, Sir, 

| am too wary to be open'd by you. 

Long. But theſe are but illuſions. to give colour 
Toyour moſt myſtick leachery, but Sir, 

The belly hath betraid you all, it muſt our. 

Bew. Good Longaveil believe me on my faith, 
I am her husband. 

Long. On my faith I cannot, unleſs I ſaw 
Your hands faſt, and your hcarts. 

Bew. Why Longavile, when did I give that to your ears, | 
That was not truth 2 by all the world ſhe's mine, 
She ismy wife, and to confirm you better 
[ give my ſelf again, here take my hand 
And I yours, we arc once more married, 

Will this content you / 

Long. Yes 1 am believing, and God give you joy, 

Bew, My loving wife, 1 willnot wrong thee, 
Since I am thine and only loved of thee 
From this hour 1 vow my ſelf a new man, 


A 


Im. Come, 
| follow me, 


peethee come, have Inot crowns? behold 
ere ; not aword, goin 


Be not jealous : for though I had a purpoſe, 
To have ſpent an hour or two in ſolace otherwiſe, 
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And was provided for it, yet my love 
Shall put a better temper tomy blood, 
Come out thou woman of unwholſome life, 
Be ſorry for thy {ins, andlearn to mend, 
Nay, never hide your face, you ſhall be ſeen. 
Long. Faques, why Jaques, art thou that Jaques , 
The very ſtaffe, and right hand of our Dake ? 


] Speak, thou bearded Venug. 


aq. I amhe, by mirecle preſerv'd to be that Faques, 
Within this two hoars Gentlemen, poor Faques 
Was bur as coarſe in grave : a man of wiſdom, 
That of my conſcience, if he had his right 
Should have a pretty State, but that's all one 
That Noble Gentleman did tave tius lite, 
| keepit for him, ®tishis own. (the Duke 
Loyg. Oh Bacchus) is all the world drunk ? come we'll to 
And give thanks for this delivery, 


S —————— 


Aiﬀus Quintus, 


Scera Prima. 


Enter Duke and Jaques. 


tad» Mo goneunto my Tenants to relate 
My Grace and Honor , the mightineſs 


| Of my new name, which would have ſtruck a terror 


Through their courſe doublets, to their very hearts? 
Faq. Alas, _ Lord and Maſter, 1 could ſcarce 

With-ſafety. of my life return again 

Unto your graces houſe, and but for one 

That had ſome mercy, I had furebcen hang'd. 
Duke. My houſe ? E 
Frg. Yes Sir, this houſe, your houſe P th* Town, 
Dukg. Jaques we are diſpleas'd,; hath it no name ? 
Fag. What name? 
Puke. Dull rogue ; what hath the King beſtow'd 

50 many honors, open'd all his ſprings, 

nd ſhow*red his graces down upon my head, . 


4 and has my houſe no name ? notitle yet ? 


2wurgundy houle you als. 

7g Your graces mercy, 
And when I was come off, and had recover'd 
Brrgundy houſe, I durſt not yet be ſeen, 
But lay all night for fear of purſevants 
in Burgundy privie houſe. 

Duke. Oh Sir, *tis well, 
Can you remember now ? but Faques know 
Since thy intended journey is lo croſt, 
I willgo down my ſelf this morning. 

Fag. Sir ? 

Dske. Havel not ſaid this morning ? 

2q. Bat conlider, 


| That nothing is prepared yet for your journey, 
' Your graces teams not here to draw your cloaths ; 
$ And not a Carrier yet intown to fend by. 


Duke. | {ay once more go about it, 
You're a wiſe man, yowd have me linger time, 
Till 1 have worn theſe cloaths out: will ye go? 


Ex. Jag. 
Make ye rcady Wife 


Enter Wife. 


Dc. 1 am ſo, mighty Duke. 
Duke, Nay, for the Countrey, 
Dc. How ? for the Countrey ? 
Duke. Yes 1 am reſoly*d to ſee my Tenants in this brayery, 
Make them a ſumptuous feaſt, with a flight ſhew, 
Of Diverand Lazarus, and a ſquibor two, 
And {o rctura. 
Duc. Why Sir? you are not mad? (ſpe 
Dwuke. How many Dukes have ye known mad ? I pray 


Speak faithfully, 


A guarded coat, anda great 


But you are ſtark horn-mad. » 
OO. Are good wife, 
xc. As I have faith you'remad : | 
Have been too heavy for you, and Eary Airy 
Your skullin pieces: If you be in carneſt : 
: Duke. Well, you ſhall know my $kull ang 
E'r 1 have done, and yet I am in earneſt, 
Duc. Why, doyouthink Pll go? 
Duke. 1know you ſhall, 
Duc. I ſhall? by what authority ſhall [? 
Duke. 1 am your Husband. 
Duc. True, I confeſs it, 
And by that name. the world hath given you 
A power to ſway me; but Sir, you ſhall know 
There is a greater bond that ties me here 
Allegeance tothe King, has he not heapt 
Thoſe honors on you to no other end, 
But to ſtay you here, and ſhall I havea hand 
inthe offending ſuch a gracious Prince? 
Pefides, our own undoings lies upon't, 
Were there no other cauſe, I do not ſee, 
Why you ſhould go : If I ſhould fay you ſhould net, 
Duke. Do you think ſo? 
Duc. Yes faith. 
Iuke, Now good wife make me underſtand that point 
Duc. Why that you ſhall, did I not bring you hither? 
Die, Yes. (hreby mt 
Duc. And were not all theſe honors wrought out ottte 
Dake. By you? 
Duc, By me? how ſtrange you make it ? 
When you came firſt, did you not walk the Town, 
Ina long Cloak half compaſs? an old Hat, 
Liryd with Vellure, and on it for a band, 
A skein of crimſon Cruil? 
Duke. I confelis it. 
Duc. And took baſe courſes ? 
Duke. Baſe ? (ſtrous balk 
Dc. Bale, by this light, extream baſe, and ſcurvie, ma 
Dujte, What were theſe courles, wite ? 
Duc. Why, you ſhall know, 
Did you not thus attir'd, trot up and down, 
Plotting for vild and lowſie Offices, 
And agreed with the Sergeant of the Bears, 
To buy his place? deny this, it you can, 
Duke, Why it is true, 
Duc. And was not that monſtrous baſe ? 
Duke, Be advis'd wife, a Bear's a Princely beaſt, 
Duc. A Bear? 
Duke. Yes wife; and one fide veniſon. 
Duc. Youre more than one ſide fool, | am ſure ofthak. 
Duke. But ſince you have vext me wife,know you all 
Or you ſhall never have penny from me. jy 
Duc. Nay, I have done, and though | know bwille 
Your overthrow, ÞlI not forſake you now. 
Duke. Be ready then. 
Duc, I will. 


Duc. You are the firſt, Sir, and] hope thets 
} 


Wits are Tho 


ExtÞ 


Enter Bewf, Long, Serv. Maria. 


can make 


7 ford? 
Long. What are you married Bewfor hands, andPi 


Bew. I, as faſt as words, and hearts, and 
Duc. Oh Gentlemen, we are undone, 
Long. For what ? 
Duc. This Gentleman, the Lord of Lorgue, T) 
Will be gone downto ſhew his play-fellows 
Where he is gay. 

Bew. What, down into Countrey * 
Due. Yes faith, wasever fool but he lo crols ! 

I would as fain be gracious to him, | 
As he could wiſh me, but he will not [ct wy 
will he deſerve my mercy: 

his merits he ſhould WeT) 
wooden dagger. 


WH 


Long. According to 
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be any woman that doth know, 
ker a Husband and his wite, 
_ t one word for him, he ſhall ſcape , 
e? but there's none, 
. refore, to purſue the plot 
- wh aſe a pinch, for he mult ſtay. 
* Wait you here for him, whillt 1 goe 
_—_ the King acquainted with your ſport, 
__ he be incens'd for our attempting h 


plac of {0 great 


Duc, GO, be ſpeedy. 
Enter Duke, Cofin, Wife, Jaques, Xen. 


Pele. Come let me ſee how all things arediſpos'd of, 
One Cart will jerve for all your furniture, 
| + enough behind to eaſe the Footman, 
« for you linnen, and your plate, 
with a ſtrange lock that opens wHh Amen , 
For my young Lord, becauſe of calie portage, - 
iver of your graces lin'd with Cunney, 
4 to be hang*d about the Nurſes neck, 
hus, with a Scarfe or Towel. | 
Dat;. Very good. 
vr. Nay, *tis well, but had you ſtaid another week, 
102d havehad you furniſh, 1n ſuch pomp, 
never Duke of Burgundy was furniſht, 
w ſhould have had a Sumpter, though *r had coſt me 
The Laying 00 My ſelf, where now you are fain, 
Nohire a Rippers mare, and buy new doſlers, 
| haye got them painted with your Arms, 
With a fair darnex Carpet of my own 
{croſs forthe more ſtate. : 
Duke. Jaques I thank you : your Carpet ſhall be bruſht 
pl ſeat you home ,, what, are you ready wite ? 
Dx:, An hour ago. 
Dale, 1 cannot chuſe but kiſs thy royal Lips, 
kr Ducheſs mine, thou art ſo good a woman, 
ks. Youl'd ſay ſo if you knew all, goodman Duckling. 
(i. This was the happielt fortune could betal me 
bv in his abſence will I follow cloſe 
teoyn preferment, and I hope er long, 
0 make my mean and humble name fo [trong, 
bny great Coſins, when the world ſhall know, 
kzrtoo hot a ſpirit to live low. 
etext Spring will I down, my wife and houſnold, 
ave my Uſhers, and my four Lacquies, 
lpare Caroches too , but mum, no more, 
kt | intendto do, I'll keep in ſtore. 
De. Mountey, mountey, Jaques, be our Querry. 
bm, To horle there Gentlemen, and tall in couples. 
Dy. Come honoured Ducheſs. 


Enter Longavile. 


ly, Stand thou proud man. 
Due, Thieves, Fequer, raiſe the people. 
lag. No, raiſe no people, *tis the Kings command, 
"ich bids thee once more ſtand, thou haughty man, 
91 2rt a monſter, for thou art ungrateful, 
lixea fellow of a rebel nature, 
Uiurg from his embraces : -and for 
$ honors given thee, haſt not return'd 
mech athanks, and to oppoſe his Will, 
irdroleave the Court, and ſet the Realm 
zindiſcontent, and open action : 
k fore he bids thee ſtand, thou proud man, 
llſt with the whisking of my ſword about, 
: + off: this firſt ſad whisk 
5 oll thy Dukedom, thou art but an Earl. 
- You are miltaken, Longavile. 
, * Oh would I were : this ſecond whisk divides 
"tzidomfrom thee, thou art yet a Baron. 
* Nomore whisks if you love me Longavile. 


honor, Exit Long, 


: Loug. Two whisks are pait, and two are yet behind, oy 
Yet ail muſt come, but.not to linver time, 

\\ th theſe two whisks I end, now mount Marine, 
Forthouart now no more, fo (143 the King, 

And |] have done his Hizhnets W 1] with oricf; 

Duke, IDceraded from my honors > © 

Long. *1istoo certain. © 

Duke. | a1 10 } raito!; litre, that I know of ; 
Peak Fagrzs, halt thou ever heard mc} ticr word 
| ending to T'rc:ton, or io brine? in the enemy 7 

Jag. Alas Sir, | know nothin. : 

\\ hy ſhoul.t your \\ oritip briv? me intokane me? 
[ never melted - 

Cof. Areihe ce the honors of this place ? Anthony 
Help me totaic lier own Of Quick] 
Or Pil to vive ye wort 

IWife, \ hy H $Shand 7 Sir ? 

Coſ. It rot lecke a penny by this town, 

Long, \\ iy whatdo you mean,Sir,have her to her lodging 
\nd there urd:e: her, | will wait pon her. - 
Þ Cof. Indced 01 hall OL, your month 1s out I take it, 

Let you out butore me wite - 
Colin farewel, I told jou lons azoe, 
That pride begins with pleatire, ends with woe, 
; Exit witl*s Wife. 
Bew. Coe thy way ſentences, "twill be thy fortune, 
To liveand dye a Cuckxo'd, and Churchwarden. 

[z-. Oh my poor Huzband ! what a heavy fort.ine 
iS fallenupon hun ? | 

Bew. Methinks ?tis ſtranze, | 
That heaven fore-warning great menof their falls, 

\\ ith tuch plain tokens, they ſhould not avoid cat? 
For the laſt nizht betwixt eleven and twelve, 
Twogreat and hideous blazing ſtars were ſeen 

To fight a long hour by the clock, the one 

Drelt likea Duke, the other like a Kiny; 

THI at the laſt thecrowned Star o*er-came, | 

Serv, \Why do ye ſtand fo dead, Monticur Marin: ? 

Duk-. SOCeſar tell, when inthe Capitol 
They gave his body two and thirty wounds, 

Be warned all ye Peers, and by my fall, 
Hereafter learnto let your wives rule all. 

Serv. Monſieur Marine, pray lct me peak with you; 
Sir, I muſt wave you to conceal this party, ; 
[t ſtands upon my utter overthrow ; 

Seem not dilcontented, nor do not ſtir afoot, 
For if you do, you and your hope ——-- 

| {wear you are a loſt man 1t vou ſtir, 

And have an eye to Zerford, he'll rempt you. 

Bew, Come, come, for ſhame go down; 

Were I Marine, I would godown : 
And being there, I would rattle him ſuch an anſwer 
Should make him ſmoke. | 

D#xke. Good Monſicur Bewford, peace 
Leave theſe rebellious words, 

Or by the honors which I once enjoycd, 
And yet may {wear by, 

PII tell the King of your proceedings; 

[ am ſatisfied. | 

IWife. You talkt of going down when 'twas not fit, 
But now let's ſee your ſpirit, 

A thouſand and a thouſand will expect it, 

Duke. Why wife, are ye mad ? (ſtrength. 

Iife. No, nor drunx, but Pd have you know your own 

Dxk-. You talke like a moſt foojhiſh woman, wile, 

I tell you I will ſtay, yet I havea 
Crotchet troubles me, 

Long. More crotchets yet ? 

Drke. Follow me Jaques, 1 muſt have thy counſel, 

[ will return again, ſtay you there wike. (ſtools. 


Long. I fear this lots of honor will give him ſome few 
IWif. No, no, heis retoly*d, he will not 
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The Noble 


Gentleman. 


St PII lay my life. 

1x ag; (5k he's diſcontented; how ſhall we reſolvethat, 
and make him ſtay with comfort ? 

Wife. Faith Bewford we mult cven let nature work, 

For he's the ſweeteſt temper*d man for that 

As one can wiſn, for let menbut goaboutto fool him, 

And hel have his finger as deep 11't as the beſt; 

But ſee where he comes frowning, bleſs us all! 


Enter Duke. 


Duke. OF with your hats, for here doth come 
The high and mighty Duke 0i Burgundy. 

What ever you may think, Ihave thought _ ; 
And thought, and thought upon'r, and I find it plain, 
The King, cannot take back what he has given, 

Unleſs 1 forfeit it by courſe of Law. 

Not all the water inthe River Scere, 

Can waſhthe blood out of theſe Princely veins. 

IVife, God-a-mercy Husband, thou art the beſt 


| To work out a thing ata pinch in Fraxce. 


Dzke. I will aſcend my State again, 

Duchels, take our place, 

And let our Champion enter, 

Long. Has he his Champion ? that's excellent. 

Duke. And let loud Muſick ſound before his entrayce. 
Sound Trumpet. 


Enter Jaques in Armor, one carrying a Scutcheon before 
| him, and a two-banded Sword. 


I/if-. How well our Champion doth demean himlelf, 
As if he had been made for ſuch an action? 
Methinks his ſturdy truncheon he doth welld, 
Like Mars approaching to a bloody field. 
Drks. I think there's no man ſodeſperate 
To dare encounter with our Champiofi, 
But truſt me, Jaques, thou haſt pleas'd us well; 
Once more our warlike Muſick, then proceed. 


Enter Shattillion, 


Shat, What wondrous age is this ? what cloſe proceedings? 
| hear the clang of Trumpets in this houſe, 
To what intent do not our Stateſ-men ſearch ? 
Ohno, they look not into ſimple truth , 
For I am true, and they regard not me, 
Aman in Armortoo: God fave the King, 
The world will end, there's nought but treachery. 
tag I Jaques, ſervantto the high and mighty Godfrey, 
Duke of Burgundy, do come hither to prove by natural 
ſtrength, and aQtvity of my body, without the help of for- 
cery, inchantment, or negromancy, that the ſaid Godfrey, 
late of Moznt Marine, and now of Burgundy, hath perfect 
right thereto, notwithſtanding the Kings command to the 
contrary, and no other perſon whatſoever: and in token 
that I will be ready to make good the ſame : Ithrow down 
| my gage, which 1s my honor, pronounced the 37 of Feb. 
Stilo novo, God ſave the Duke. YE 
Shar. Of all the plots the King hath laid for me 
This was the ſhrewdeſt, *tis my life they ſeek 
| And they ſhall haye it: 1f I ſhould refuſe 
To accept the challenge inthe Kings behalf, 
They have ſome cauſeto take away my life, 
And if 1 do accept it, who can tell, 
But I may fall by doubtful chance of War ? 
"Twas ſhrew'd, but I muſt take the leaſt of evils, 
I take thy gauntlet up, thou treacherous man, 
That ſtands in armed Coat againſt the King. 
Whom God preſerve, and with my ſingle {word, 
Will juſtifie whatever he commands; 
Pll _ him fr catching of my words. 

uke. Jaques go on, defend our Princely Title. 
Sbat. Why ſhtink*ſt thou back? thou haſt an evil cauſe; 


i... 


Come forward man, I have 
I fight for my true Liege. . 
Duke. Go forward Faques. 

7g. 1 do beſeech your Graceto pardon 
[| will not fight with him, with any elie 
"Il ſhew my reſolution ſpeedily, 

Shat. Come, do thy worſt, for the K; 
” is Not true, _ IS reported of me. 

aq. I may not fight with him by 1 

Duke. What ? ſhall my Title fall mr 

Jag. Never with himthat once hath fayg mg 

Shat. Darlt thou not fight ? behold then ld ws 
Strong with the zeal I bear my SOVereign oe... 
And 1eize upon that haughty man himſelf 
Dcſcend the ſteps ( that thou haſtthus uſurp'd 
Againlt the King and State,) down to the ground 
4ndif thoudo utter but a ſyllable : 
Tocrols the Kings intent, thou art but deag. 
There, lye upon the earth, and pine, and dye 
Did ever any man wade through ſuch ſtorms 
{0 jave his life, as poor Shattilion ? 

Long. I fear thischailenge hath ſpoil'd all 

Duc, Neer fearit, hell work it out again, ſervar, 
5ee where Shatrillion's Love, poor Lady, comes. 


me, 


tg ſhall ſep 


Enter Lore; 


Duke. Jaques. (he'; ow 
Fag. Lie ſtill, Sir, if you love your life, Pll whiſtle ge 
Love, Oh Gentlemen, I charge you by the Love 
Which you bear to women, take ſome pitty 
On this diſtreſſed man, help to reſtore 
That precious Jewel to him he hath loſt, 
Bew., Lady, whatever power doth lie inus 
By Art, or Prayer, or danger, we are yours, 
Lov. A ſtrange conceit hath wrought this malady, 
Conceits again muſt bring him to himſelf, 
My ſtrict denial to his Will wrought this : 
Andif you could but draw his wilder thoughts 
To know me, he would ſure recover ſenſe. 
Long. That charge Þ Il undertake. 
Duke. Look Faques, look, for Gods fake let meriſe 
This greatneſs 1s a jade, I cannot fit it. 
Faq. His ſword is up, and yet hewatcheth you, 
Ds. Pll down again, pray for thy Maſter, Faquer. (t 
Shat. Now the King may ſee all the ſuggeſtions arendt 
| He hath receiv'd againſt my loyalty; 
Whenall men elſe refuſe, I fight his battels, 
Andthruſt my body into dengers mouth; 
I am become his Champion, and this ſword 
Has taught his enemies to know themſelves 
Oh that he would no more be jealous of me! 
Long. Monſieur Sbattillion, the King aflures you, 
That for this valiant loyal a(t of yours, 
He hath forgot all jealouſies and fears, 
And never more will tempt you into danger. 
Shat. But how ſhall TbElieve this, what new toke! 
Of reconcilement will he-ſhew me ? 
Let him releaſe my;pogt'Love from her torment, 
From her hard fare, at ſtrit impriſonment. 
Long. He hath donghisto win your after-love, 
And ſee your Lady ſnt you fromthe King 
By theſe twoGentlemen : be thankful for her. = 
Shaz. She lives, ſbe lives, 1 know her by the power 
Shoots from her eyes. 
Love. Riſe dear Sbattillion. 
Shat. I know my duty, 
Next unto my King, I am to kneel to you. Pp. 
Love. Pll have you riſe, fetch me a chair, ſit down 6 
Shat. Iam commanded, and faith tell me 5, 
What uſage have you had? pray be plain? oh 
Love. Oh my moſt lov*d Shartillion, pail £100" 
But now I am free, thanks to my God and Nil: 


Long. His eyes grow very heavy, not a word, 


The N ble Gentleman. /;> 
| weak ſenſes may Come ſweetly home, Dzk-, I thank Tos Des 6, ay : ys 
Ga The King is honourable. But :.0w we do nor afte Tho; axed wwe — 

IN p” . p) | ok net TAVENOUS: DEALTS. 

Rs _ you whiſtle Faques : No” Lion is 2 beaſt to try 2 King: $ 

, By and YY: | ; ” e fr1at of juch a ſtarelike this 
or og Monſieur, canſt thou langh a little ? "__ = pods a maltive dog will ſerve. $ 
So, YES MIT» , kg. ie wil rot deal with dogs at all, but men. 

So then! ſhalt then. Bewford, hovw dolt thou ? Phevherh W ge rot need todeal with them at all, 

4 . * SSTh dad. n2 "Os 

þw. Fs oj dot, and how does thy wife? Dube, Ne os m -S corh know youre 2 Duke: 
4 a may lee her, Sir, ſhe itands behind you Sea You a tis 
Jew Why, y0U MAY ts Et Kee boekt rv, XCS and is content you ſhall he but wi 
pe ytheak ſne*s there indeed, but where®s her belly- : map mag os ic bit ar GE". with this caution, 

' Belly? 'Or it ye do, hv1] take it away by A; . 

- Het great belly, man; what haſt thou ſent thee ? Duke Here's my Con Ry £ = mo -— SY 
f. . . : d F v Sogoans, =. IC Vi f rea 
hs A Bo), bo — it tumbled ſo. ſain Hog ſhall know | am a Duke, == 

| few. Catch Ae erv, MArk me airectly, Sir, your witc may knoiy i 
” PI 7 a Goſlip Bemwford. - Yak >, Nag "cg Faques, Pls Ty 
Gro, ANG L. erv. YES, NE May, 
Lag Thar - a Apoſtle ſpoon. es not my Corntrey Coſin? 
ky, S'i00t, : . oerr, BY NO IMNcAns, Sir if you love your life and 
p s Ss Fu ike and ſtate, 
"_ " Ln 4  mnges ANN] _ - cl[ then, know all, I aim no Duke, 
2 1nd | pot know it? Zo 905 
: ial ſin. bat. Whe [, or w is whi 
; Diet _ Wes here am I, or where have I been all this while ? 
bew, Gall, gall, Bale EE: ep natn not fate ſo ſound upon mine cyes 
Per, Forgive her, Monſieur Bewford, 'twas her love. But I remember well that face : 
jw, You may riſe 1t you pleaſe, | muſt endure it. Oh thou too cruel, leave at lenzth to ſcorn 
. See how my great Lord lies upon the ground Him thgt but looking on thy beauty, dies, 
ſlcn0t ar yet ? Either oe me, or put Ot my cycs, 
+ whiſtles ! ; : Love, Deareſt Shattill;on, ice upon my knees 
s, Jaquer, Jaques ,is the Kings Champion gon yet ? | offer up my love, forget my wrongs. ; 
lard : _ : Shat. Art thou mine own ? 
e, Is healecp El Love. By heaven I am, 
Ft Th ſure he 1s, bra _ _ - Shit. Then all the world is mine. 
| Then by m Nall entiemen I ile, Love, 1 have ſtr-azer things to tell thee, my dearcft lore. | 
bdknow 1 am a Duke JU, | Sbat, Til noting, but that riotartmine oyn:; 
And 1 am his Champion. E I do not car- to «0 where 1 have been 
Pr. Hold thee there, and all Fraxce cannot mend thee. | Or how i | + © i, 4, or ay thing p 
Duke 1 ama Prince: as great within my thoughts Bur thar ti. 4.t my own. *: | 
nhen the whole ſtate did mn my pms, b-w. \\ <.; wt c, though "tiere a trick that made us wed, 
ta trial can be made to try a FIince: , We*llmake or {elves merry foon in bed. 
xil ppoſethisnoble corps of mine Duke, Know all, I amno Duke. 
p20y danger that may end the doubt. Wife. \ bat ſay? 
Dx. Great Duke, and Husband, there 1s but one way Duke, Jaques ? 
atisfie the world of our tfue right, F Fag. - 
[itis dangerous. | . Duke | am a Duke. 
Du. What may it be ? 7 5A Both. Are ye? 
ere it tobring the great Turk bound in chains Duke. Yes faith, yes faith, 
[troogh France in triumph : or to couple up But it muſt only run among our ſclves, 
| hi and great Preftor John together, , | And Faques, thou ſhalt be my Secretary ſtill. 
yuldattempt it Ducheſs, tell the courſe. IWife, Kind Gentlemen, lead in Shatti:lion, 
De. Theres a ſtrong opinion through the world, For hemuſt needs be weak and ſickly yet. 
| nodoubt, grounded on experience, Now all my labours have a perfect end, as I could with, 
The _ = not _ lawful - x Let all young ſprightly wives that have 
jou be conndent then ot. JOur rignt, | | Dull fooliſh coxcombs to their Husbands, 
2ſt the Lions bear your naked body, Learn by me their duties, what to do, 
| if you come off clear, and never winch, Which is, to make ?em fools, and pleaſe *em too. 


Ne world will fay you are a perfect Prince. 
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Exen. 


EPILOGU EF. 


He Monuments of virtue, and deſert, They were ſet up, not cenſur d at the worſt. 
Appear more goodly, when the gloſs of Art We ave done onr beſt, for your contents to fit, 


ten off by time, than when at firſt With new pains, this old monument of wit. 
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Philocles, 
Liſander, 
Caſſander, 
Liſffmachus, 
Antigonus, 
Arcadins, 
Macarins, 
Seleucus, 


Dxeen. 
Charilla, 


IE 


CORONA 
A Comedy. 


T he Perſons repreſented in the Play, 


IT 1LION. 


CE —— 


Polidora, 

Neſtorius. 

Eubulus, 

A Biſhop, 

Polianus, 

Sophia, 

Demetrius, 

Gentlemen and Gentlewomey. 
Servants and Attendants. 


f 


Biocnq 


brce "tis become the Title of our Play, 
With pardon, (peak the Prologue, give 


1 A welcome to the Theatre, as be 
| That with a litile Beard, along black Cloak, 


With 2 ſtarch'd face, and ſupple leg hath ſpoke 
Before the Plays the twelvemonth, let me then 
Preſent a welcome to theſe Gentlemen, 

If you be kind, and noble, you will not 

Think the worſe of me for my Petticote 

But to the Play, the Poct bad me tell 


| His fears firſt in the Title, leſt if ſwell 


Some thoughts with expellation of a ſtvair, 


| That but once could be ſeen in a Kings Reign, 


This Coronation, Fe hopes you may 


' Yee Thins while the eemus of his Play, 


Doth propheſte, the Conduits may run Wine, 
Ilken the da JT triumph's ended, and divine 


| Brick Nedar ſwill bis Templetoa rage, 
\ W3th jomething of more price t inveſt the Stage. 
| There reſts but to prepare you, that although 


lt be a Coronation, there doth flow 


\ 


1 *A woman once in a Corgoration das my OY 
as free 


No undermirth, ſuch as doth lard the Scene 
For courſe delight the Iatgnage here is clean, 
And confident, our Poet bade me ſay, 

He' I bate you but the folly of a Play. 

For which, although tal ſouls his Pen deſpiſe, 
Who thinks it yet too early to be wiſe. 

The nobler will thank, his Muſe, at lcaſt 


{ Excuſe him, cauſe his thought aim'd at the beſt, 


But we conclude not, it does reſt in you. 
Tocenſure Poet, Play, and Prologue too? 


i But what have I omitted 2 is there not 


A bluſh upon my cheeks that 1 forgot 
The Ladies, and a Femal Prologue too © 
Your pardon noble Gentlewomen, you 


| Vere firft within ty thonghts, I know you j 
' | As free, and hi b Cs 
| Have clear, 'and ative ſouls, nay, thoughthe men 
: | Were loſt in your eyes, they |! be found agen, 


mn 


You are the bright intelligences move, 

And make a harmony this ſpbere of Love, 

Be you propitious then, our Poct ſays, 

Onr wreath from yon, is worth their grove of Þ4jes: 


.» 


Fe Axeway tor my Lord Prote(tor, 
+. Liſan. Your graces ſervaiits., 


s 
* 


Liſumachus ? 


\ L#ig 1 wait ypon you, Sir. 


| 
Y _— _ _— —_ a—_—— 
rn ———_— 

. 


ACGus*Prinus. 
FE t:r PMitocles ard Lifander. 


\ 


by week TR” 
\ 6, ' Enter Callander, ved Lifimarius. \l ©! | 
<=2y Caf, | like yourdiligeat waiting,where”s 


—— — 


——_ 


Scena Prima. 


Caf: The ooee looks plcaſant 
This morning, does ſhe not ? 

Liſ. 1 ever. found. 
Her gragions ſmikes on me. .. 

Caſ. clogs conſult _ | 
Her ſafety in*r, for I miſt tell thee boy, 
But in the aſſurance of her love tothcec, 

[ ſhould advance thy hopes another i, 


And uſe the power I hayc in Fire, t9 


ur EI III 
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-and-uncontrouted” greatneſs ; 


T : ogr own, _ 
ſelf fo fair] 

& fnce ſhe carries Ber hang? EP 
nt; t&-expect, antby fee marriage 
j1 an thy fortune, thar's all'my ambition 


be 18 thy- applications 
L=. her, I muſt attend other affairs, | 
% and uſe what Art thou canſt to{ay, 


i FILL] ! 


Kore charms Of love upon her. 

7; ſume 

Ke Pfpeaks the language of her heart, 
nd 1can be ambitious for no more 

Kk ppineſs oN carth, than ſhe encourages 


" of ws an aft. becoming 


4. wiſdom of her Father to engaze 

NE hermeen our Families, and ſhe) _ 

" play'd her beſt diſcretion to allow Xs 

kr weloſe time in conference, waiton her, 

4nd be what thow wert- bor for, King of Epire, 
| muſt awar- * ; 

Lil. Succeſs ever attend you. 
knot the Queen yet coming forth I 

Li. Your fervant, *_ 
ſou may command our duties, 

This isthe Court Star, Philocley. 

7%, The Star that we maſt ſarl by. 

Liſe. All muſt borrow : 

1 light from him, the young Queen directs all 
ter fayours that Way. 

?h. He's anoble' Gentleman, 

Ind worthy of his e ations : 

w good to be the ſon of ſuch a Father. 

Lic Peace, remember he is Lord Protector, 
| ?þl, We have more need of Heavens Protection 
Pt*mean time, I wonder the old King 
Didin his life, deſign him for the office. 


| Liſe. He might expect his faith, Thave heard when 


e King, who was no Epryore, advanc'd 
& claim, Caſſandey, our Protector now, ; 
ſong then, oppos'd him toughly with his faction, 
kit forc”d to yield, had fair conditions, = 
Wd was declar'd by the whole State, next heir; 
the King wanted iſſue, oor hopes only 
tny'd in this danghter. 
!h, Whom but for her ſmiles 
ad hope of marriage with Lifrmachus, 
h _ by ſome cunning, had remoy?d 


Liſs. Take heed, the Arras may have ears 

dnot weep much if his grace would hence 
emove to Heaven, 
th, I prethee what ſhould he do there ? 
Ljz. Some Offices will fall. 
th, Andthe Skie too, ©r I get one ſtair higher 
Wk he's in place, 


Enter Antigonus. 


tit. Liſander, Philocles, 
looks the day vpon us 2 where's the Queen ? 
!hi. In her bed-chamber. 
I er was with her ? 
4, None but the youns Lord Lifmachns. 
4n, Tis no <= 7 p 
man wiſh himfetf a Conrtier 
lt lach 2 poſſibility ; he has 
"*mnnting fate, 
Phi, 1 _ his Father were 
ua oth” gallows. 
i, Hehasn path fair enough, 
lurvive by title of his Father. 
«. The Queen will haſten his aſcent. 
hh, Would T were n, 
[on Thou wou'dft become rarely the petticoat, 


| What wou'dſt thou do # 

Phi, Why, 1 wou'd marry 
My Gentlemanuſher, and trutt a!l the ſtrength 
And burden of my State upon his legs, 
Rather than be cad wiſe by any fon 
Of fach a Father, 


+. | 10th making of a Prince? he's here 


| Give any licence. 


| Would pleaſe. 


£1. Come, kts leave this ſubje&, 
Ag may find more ſecure diffourſe ; when faw 
{You Joung Arcadius, Lord Macarins's Nephew ? 
', Ant. There's a ſpark, a youth moulded tor 3 Favourite, 
, The Queen might do him honor. 

_ Phi. rayounite, *tistoo cheapaname, there wereamatch 
Now for her Virgin blood. | 
| Liſz. Muſt every man 
That has a handſome tace or leg, feed ſach 
Ambirion : 1 confeſs I honor him, 
| He has a nimble ſoul, and vives great hope 

To be no woman-hater, dances hand fomly, 
Can court a Lady powerfully, but more £0es 


And's Uncle, 
Enter Arcadius, Macarius, Setcucus. 


Sel. Save you Gentlemen, who can direct meg 
To find my Lord Prote(tor ? 

I iſa. He was here . 
Withinthis halt hour, young Lifimachus ib 
His Son is with the Queen. 

Sel, There let him compliment, 
I have other buſineſs, ha, Arcadius ! 

Phi. Obſerv'd you, with what eyes Arcadins 
And he faluted, their two tamilies 
Will hardly reconcile. 

Ant. Selencus carries 
Himſelf too roughly ; with what pride and ſcorn 
He paſt by *em ? 
Liſa. Thother with lefs ſhew 
Of anger, carries pride enough in's ſoul, 
I wiſh *cm allat peace, Macarins looks . 
Are without civil war, a good old man, 
'The old King lov*d him well, Selexcxs Father 
Was as dear to him, and maintain'd the chara:ter 
Of an honeſt Lord through Epire : that two men 
So loy?daf others, ſhould be ſo unwelcome 
To one another, 
Arc. The Queen was not wont to ſend for me. 
Mac. Thereaſon's to her ſelf, 
It will become your duty to attend her, 

Arc, Save you Gentlemen, whet novelty 
Does the Court breathe to day ? 

Liſa. None Sir, the news 
Thattook the laſt impreſſion is, that-you 
Purpoſe to leave the Kingdom, and thoſe men, 
That honor you, take no delight to. hear it. 
Arc. I have ambition to ſce the difference 
Of Courts, and this may {pare ; the delights 
At home do firter, and the Miſtriſs, whom 
We all do ſerve, 1s fixt upon one object, 
Her beams are too much pointed, but no Countrey 
Shall make me loſe your memories. 


Exit. 


Enter Sueen, Liſimachus, Macarius, Charilla, | 


Dn. Arcadins. 
Mac. Your Lordſhip honor*'d me, 
I have no bleſſing in his abſence. 
Lif. *Tis done like a pious Uncle, 
2, We mult not 


Arc. If your Majeſty 


Ou. We are not pleas'd, it had become you duty, 


| To have firſt acquainted us, &r you declar? 


PP 2 - 


__ 
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The Coronation. 


{Your reſolution publick, is our Court 
1 Not worth your ſtay ? ED, 
Arc, 1humbly beg your pardon, 
©, Where's Lyſimachns ? 
Li. Your humble ſervant, Madam, 
LODA we ſhall find 
Employment at home for you, do not ole us. 
Arc. Madam, I then write my ſelf bleſt on earth 
When 1 may do you ſervice. 
9x, We would be private, Macarias, 
Mac. Madam, you have bleſt me, 
Nothing but your command could interpole to 
Stay him. 
9s. Lifimachus, 
You muſt not leave us. 
Liſa. Nothing but Liſimachus ? 
\ Ta*ena philter / 
9x. Nay, pray becover'd, Ceremony from you, 
Mult be excu&gd. 
Lift, It will become my duty. 
©x. Not your love? 
| know you would not have me look upon 
Your perſon as a Courtier, not as Favorite ; 
That Title were too narrow to expres 
How we citeem you. | | 
Liſ: Theleaſt of all | : 
Thele names from you, Madam, Is grace cnough. 
9. Yet here you vou'd not reſt? 
Liſ. Not if you pleaſe : 
To lay there is a happineſs beyond, _ 
And teach my ambitien how to make it mine, 
Although the honors you already have 
Let fall npon your ſervant, exceed all 
| Mymerit; I have a heart is ſtudious — - 
{ To reach it with deſert, and make it poſſible 
Your favor's mine by juſtice, with your pardon. | 
9, Weare confident this needs no pardon, SIC, 
But a reward to cheriſh your opinion, 
And that you may keep warm your paſſion, 
Know. we reſolve for marriage, and if 
| bad another gift, beſide my lelf, 
Greater, in that you ſhould diſcern, how much 
My heart is fixt. 
Liſ. Let me digeſt my bleſſing, 
©. But I cannet reſolve when. this ſhall be, 
Lif. How Madam ? do not make me dreamof Heaven, 
And wake me into miſery, if your purpoſe 
Be, to immortalize your humble ſervant, 
Your power on earth's divine, Princes are here 
The copies of Eternity, and create, 
When they but will our happineſs. 
©. I ſhall FE 
Believe you mock me in this argument, 
| have no power. 
Liſ. How, no power? 
®z. Not asa _ 
Lif. 1] underſtand you not. 
©. 1 muſt obey, your Father's my Protector. 
Liſ. How ? 
x, When amabſolute, Liſimachus, 
{| Our power and Titles meet, before, we are but 
? A ſhadow, and to give you that were nothing, 
Liſ. Excellent Queen, 
My love took no original from State, 
Or the deſire of other greatneſs, | 
Above what my birth may challenge modeſtly, 
| love your virtues, mercenary ſouls 
Are taken with advancement, you've an Empire. 
Within you, better than the worlds, to that 
Looks my ambition, 
9. Tother is not, Sir, 
To bedeſpis'd, Coſmography allows 
Epire, a place? th? Map, and know till I 
| ng $ what I was born to, and aloue 


has ſhe not 


- 


a—_— 


Yet very hearty ones, 


Do grasp the Kingdoms Scepter. 1 

My elf divided, bo that ties me m_ 

Shall take an abſolute Queen to his warm boſ 

My temples yet are naked, until then yy 

Our Loves can be but compliments, and wiſhes 
z 


Liſ. 1 apprehend. 
2x. Your Father, 


Enter Caſſander and Seleucus; 


Caſ. Madam, a Gentleman has an humble fair 
«, ?Tis inyour power OM | 
l = yet 2 lrenl.ag  , Fon'we Protectar, | 
Caſ' How's this? | 

Liſ. 1 ſhall expound her meaning. 

©. Why kneel you, Sir ? Rs 
bs __ Madam, road two families: 

at may unite, both Counſe 
To ſerve your Crown. 40d their blood 

©u, Mararius, and Eubwlus 

That beare inveterate malice to each Other 
it -rew, as I have heard, upon the queſtion : 
Which ſome of cither family had made 
Which of their Fathers was the beſt Commander. 
If we believe our ſtories, they have both ah 
Delerved well of our ſtate, and yet this quarrel 
Has coſt too many lives, a ſevere tachion, 

Sel But Pll propound a way to plant a qniet 
And peace in both our houſes, which are torn 
With their difſentions, and loſe the glo 
Of their great names, my blood ſpeaks my relation 
To Eubulus, and1 wiſhmy ycins were emptied 
To appeaſe their war. 

©. Thou haſt a noble ſoul, 

This isacharity above thy youth, 

And it flows bravely from thee, name the way, 
Sel. In ſuch adeſperate cauſe, a lirtle ſtream 
Of blood might purge the foulneſs of their hearts 

If yowTl prevent adeluge, 

2x. Beparticular, | 

Sel. Let but your Majeſty conſent that two 
' May with their perſonal valour, undertake 
The honor of their family, and determine 
Their difference. 

2x. This rather will inlarge 
Their hate, and be a means to call more blood 
Into the ſtream. 

Sel. Not if both familics 
' Agree, and ſivear 

2x. And who ſhall be the Champions * 

Sel. I begthe honor, for Exbulxs cauſe 
To be ingag'd, if any for Macarins, 

Worthy to wager heart with mine, accept it, 
[ amconhident, Arcadirs, | 
For honor would direct me to his ſword, 
Will not deny, to ſtake againſt my lite 

His own, if you vouchſafe us priviledge. 

®y. You are the expectation, and top boughs 
Of both your houſes, it would ſcem injuſtice, 


| To allow a civil war to cut you off, 


And your ſelyes the inſtruments, beſides 
You appear a ſoldier; Arcadius 

Hath no acquaintance yet with rugged war, 
More fit to drill a Lady, than expoſe 

His body to ſuch dangers : a ſmall wound 
Pth* head, may ſpoil the method of hus hall, 
Whoſe curioſity exaCts more time, 

Than his devotion, and who knoiws but ke 
May loſe his ribond by it inhis lock, 

Dear as his Saiat, with whom he would exchangt 
His head, for her gay colours then his band 
May he diforder'd, and transform'd from Lact 
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T he Coronation. 


_— © rich cloaths be diicomplexioned 
Curork, oſs the infaſhionable ſlaſhes : 

| next Feſtival take Ph lick, ; 

Av and mourn for his ſlain breeches 2 
Or put 00 cad upin gloves all night, and ſweet 
4 _ thenext day may be endanger'd 
(Hers With 2 ſword, how can he ſtand 

Toblil d, who hath Fidlers inhis head, 
-qrerlgt? feet muſt ever be a dancing ? 

! d p falſify may ſpoil his Cringe, 
joe of a leg, in Which conliſts 
©: of his Court-Perfection. 

" 54, Isthis Charactcr 

iow'd ON DIM f 
"6. [t ſomething may CONCErn the Gentleman, 
Tom if you pleaſe to challenge 

To Dance; play onthe Lute, or Sing, 


tch? EE 
4 ot want thoſe will maintain him 


4 —_ Sovereign, 
| - wy Soak, yet I muſt ſpeak ſomewhat, 
| hull bucſt elſe, I have no Skill 1n Jiggs, 
NC THING. 
T: . . 
: rang born a Minſtrel, and in this you have 
” fnitely diſgrac'd Arcadins. 
« that | have heard another Character, 
ir with your royal Licence do believe it, 
toald not think him worth my killing, 
9s, Your killing r 
$, Does ſhe not jeer me ; : 
kaltalk treaſon preſently, I find it 
it my tongues end already, thus is an 
Font, PIl leave her. ; 
' Come back, do you know Arcadius ? | : 
%. 1 ha? chang'd but little breath with him; our'perſons 
Writ no familiarity; we were : 
om to live both « tliſtance, yet I ha? ſcen kim 
zht, and fight bravely. 
% When the ſpirit of Wine 
ke his brain valiant, he fought bravely. 
&. Although he bemy enemy, ſhould any 
F the gay flies that buzze about the Court, 
| to catch trouts th? ſummer, tell me ſo, 
rt in any preſence but your own. 
$ What ? 
{, Tell him he werenot honeſt. 
& | ſee Selecxs, thou art reſolute, 
Ind 1 but wrong?d Arcadizs, your firſt 
meſtis granted, you ſhall fight, and he 
Tat conquers be rewarded, to confirm 
i placeand honor to his Family : 
bit not this you plead for ? 
&, You are gracious, 
Ys. Liſmachus. 
Li. Madam, 
(iſ. She has granted then 
fe, With much ado. 
Co. 1 wiſhthy ſword may open 
Wranton veins, Macarixs 15 too popular, 
nd hastaught him to inſinuate. 
x. It ſhall 
atethe confirmation of our loves, 
ldripen the delights of marriage, Selexcus, Exit cum Sel, 
Li. As I gueſt, | 
me be too ſoon. 
(sf, To morrow then we crown her, and inveſt 
'91 with Majeſty, *tis to my wiſhes, 
ict 2 race of Princes, my Liſimachus. 
Li. Firſt, let us marry, Sir. 
(sf. Thy brow was made 
"Rar a golden circle, I'm tranſported, 
ſhalt ruſe her, and I will govern thee, 


black, 


D 


et 
Bed-fellow, for the Protedtor, 


Lif. Although you be my Father that WI 
vill not 
Concern my obedience, as Itake ic, 


Enter Philocles, Lifander, and Anti gonus, 


Prepare your ſelves for a ſolemnity 
Will turn the Kingdom into triumph, Epirs 
Look freſhto morrow, twill become your dutics 
In ail your glory, to attend the Queen 
At her Coronation, ſhe is pleaſed to make 
Thenext day happy in our Calendar, 
My office doth expire, and my old blood 
Renews with thought owt. 

Phi. How's this ? 

= pero to morrovw, : 

a. And he ſo joyful to reſign his Rege 

There”s ſome trick ine, I do = like theſe haſty 
Proceedings, and whirls of ſtate, they have commonl 
As ſtrange and violent effects; well, heaven fave the Queen, 

Phi, Heaven ſave the Queen, ſay I, and ſend her a ſprightly | 
x ow, for let him pray for 
Himſelf, he is like to have no benefit of my deyotion. 

Caf. But this doth quicken my old kart, Ligmacbas, 
There is not any ſtep into her x From 
But is the ſame degree of thy own ſtate, 

Come Gentlemen, 

Liſa. We attend your grace. 

Caf. Liſimachus, 

Liſi. What heretofore could happen to mankind 
Was with much pain to climb to heaven, but in 
Sophias marriage of all Qucens the beſt, | 

eaven will comedownto earth, to make me bleſt. Exe. þ 


Atlus Secundus, 


Scana Prims. 


Emer Arcadius and Polydora, 


Pol. | pro you ſhall not go. 
Arc, Whither ? 

Pol. To travel, 
I know you ſee me, hut totake your Teave, 
But I muſt never yield to ſuch an abſence. 

Arc. 1 prethee leave thy fears, I am commanded 
To th? contrary, I wonot lcave thee now, 

Pol. Commanded? by whom ? 

Arc, The Queen. 

Pal. 1 am very glad, for truſt me, I could think 
Of thy departure with no comfort, thou 
Art all the joy I have. half of my ſoul, 
But I muſt thank the Queen now for thy company, 
| prethee, what could make thee fo deſirous 
To he abroad ? : 

Arc. Only to get an appetite 
To thee Polidora. ; 

Pol. Then you muſt provoke it. 

Arc, Nay, prethee do not ſo muſtake thy ſeryant. 
- Pol. Perhaps you ſurfeit with my Love. 

Arc. Thy love? 

Pol. Although I have ho beauty to compars 
With the beſt faces, I have a heart above 
All competition. 

Arc, Thou art jealous now, 
Come let me take the kiſs I gavethee laſt, 
I am ſoconfident of thee, no Lip 
Has raviſht it fromthine; I prethee come 
To Court. 
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[7"Pol. For what ? 
Arc. There is the throne for beauty. 
" Pol, *Tis fafer dwelling here. 
Arc, There's none will hurt, 
Gr dare but think anill ro Polydora, 
The greateſt will be proud to honor thee. 
Thy luſter wants the admiration here: 


Into the garzer. | 
Pol. You can fatter too. 


Will deſerve all, Imuſt confeſs, weCourtiers 
Do oftentimes commend to ſhew onr Art, 
There is neceſſity ſometimes to ſay, 

This Madam breaths Arabian Gumins, 
Amber and Caſſia ; though while we are praiſing, 
Ve wiſh we had no noſtrils totake mn, 

Th? offenſive ſteam of her main. morier = an 
Nay, forme will fvear they love their. Miſtriſs, 
Would hazard lives and fortunes, to preſerve 
One of her hairs brighter than Berinzces , 

Or young Apoll”s, and yet after this, _ 

A favour from another toy wonid tempt him 
Tolaugh, while the officious hangman whips 
Her head off 

Pal. Fine men. 

Arc. 1 amnone ofthele, 

Nay, there are women Polidora, t00 

That can do pretty well at flatteries , 

Make men believe they 
Can kiſs a Jewel out of one, and dal 

A carcanet of Diamonds from another, _ 
Weep into th? bofome, of athird; and make 
Him <rop as many Pearls; they count it nothing 
To-t#k areaſonable heir withinten days 

Cut of his whole Eſtate, and make him mad 

He has no morewealth to conſume. 

Pol. You'll teachwme CIs 
To think 1 may be flattered in your promiles, 
Since you live where this Artis moſt profeſlt. 
Arc. 1 dare not be fo wicked Peolidora, 

The Infant errors of the Court I may 

Be guilty of, but never toabule _ 

So rare a goodneſs, nor indeed did ever 
Converle with any of thoſe ſhames of Court, 
To practiſe for baſe ends; be confident 

My heart is full of thine, and I/ ſo deeply 
Carry the figure of my Polydore, 

!t is not in the power of time or diſtance 
To cancel it, by all that's bleſt I love thce : 
Love thee above all women, dare invoke 
Acurſe when | forſike thee. 

Pol. Let it bc {ome 
Gentle one. 

Are. Teach me an oath [ prethee, © 
One ſtrong, enough to bind, if thou doſt find . 
Any ſulpition of my faith, or elſe 
Direct me in ſome horrid imprecation : 
When I foriake thee for the love of other 
\Women, may heaven reward my apoſtacy 
To blaſt my greateſt happineſs on earth, 

And make a!l joys abortive. 

Pol. Revokethele haſty ſyllables, they carry 
Too greata penalty for breach of Love 
Tome, I am not worth thy ſuffering, 

You do not know, what beauty may invite 
Your change, what happineſs may tempt your eye 
And heart rogether. 

Arc, Should all the graces of your ſex cotiſpire 
in one, and ſhe ſhouſd court, with a Bowry, 
Able to bny a Ringdom, whenl give 

4 My hcart from Polidora. 
| 7. Tſulpect not, 
_ to requite thy conſtancy, I ſwear, | 


——_—  — 


There thou wort ſhine indeed, and' ftrike a reverence 


Arc. No praiſe 6f thee can be thotght fo, thy virtue 


e, willlanguiſh for em, 


[ have allurance of thy noble thonghts, 


Enter a Servant. 


&... My Lord;your Uncle hath been e 


Pth* Court inquiring for 107 Vhere 

Some earneſt 6.r'g WET 0s 5 be fp 
arc. 1 2am more acquainted with 

Thy virtue, than to imagine thou wijt not 

Excuſe me now, one Kiſs diſmiſſes him 

W\ hoie heart ſhall wait on Polidoya, prethee 


Let me not wiſh for thy re 
wn ho y return too often, 
ny ather. 


Enter Neſt orivs, and a fervam, 


Neſ. 1 met Arcadius in | 
He ad been with' thee, MR 0t K6WeiY 
Pl. Some affair too ſoon 
Raviſh'd him hence, his Uncle ſent for him 
You came now*rom Court : how looks the Queen 
Tis Fo'den mornme ? 
Nj; Like a Bride, her 0.1 
:S ul 09 Murth, her eves have quick”ning fires 
rixe x TDrin® mto the carth, ; 
Pol. Then 7:i1$a:hasr can have 
No roſt ins btoo4, that lives fo near her beams, 
; Nef. His politick Father the Protetor miles too 
; Reſolve to lee the ceremony of the Queen 
*Twill bea day of ſtate. 
Pol. I am not well. 
Neſ. How ! not wefI? tetire then, Imuſt return 
| My attendance is expected, Polidora, 
Be careful of thy health. 
Pol. It will concern me. 


Enter Arcadius, and Macarios, 


; 
4 
; 
| 


Arc. You amaze me, Sir. 

Mac. Dear Nephew, if thou reſpect thy ſafety 
My honor, or my age, remove thy ſelf, 
| Thy life's in danger. 

Arc. Mine ? who's my enemy ? 

| Mac. Take horſe, and inſtantly forſzke the City, 
| Or elſe within ſome unſuſpected dwelling, 
| Obſcure thy ſelf, ſtay not to know the reaſon, 


Provoke this diſhonourable flight ? 
Mac. 1 would, when petition'd for thy ſtay, 
[ had pleaded for thy baniſhment, thou knowlt rot 
What threatens thee. | 
Arc. 1 would deſire to know it, 
[ am in no conſpiracy of treaſon, | 
Have raviſh*d no mans Miſtriſs, not ſo much 
As giventhelye to any, what ſhould mean 
Your ſtrange and violent fears, I will hot ſtir 
Until you make me ſenſible I have loſt 
My innocence, 
Mac. I muſt not live to fee 
Thy body full of wounds, it were leſs in | 
4 rip y Fathers Marble, and fetch from 
ereverend vault, his aſhes, and diſperſe them 
By ſome rude winds, where none ſhould ever find 


| The ſacred duſt : it was his Legacy, 


The brezh he mingled with his prays to Heare 
I would preſerve Arcadins, whoſe fate -, 

He propheſied indeath, would need protection, 
Thou wot diſturb his ghoſt, and call itto 
Aﬀeright my dreams, if thou refuſe to obey Me. - 
Arc. You more inflame me, toenquire the cauic 
Of your diſtraQtion, and you'll arm me better 


he. IM 


Arc. Sir, I beſeech your pardon, which ith” number 
| Of my offences unto any, ſhould 


Wex 2 Ee , 


Arc. *Twere fin to let thee waſte thy be 
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The Noble Gentleman. — 


coward flight by acquainting me 
Whoſe malice aims tO kill me, good Sir tell me, 
29m Then prayers and tears aſſiſt me. 

fre. Gr. 
Mar. Arcadins, on Fe 
Thou art 4 raſh young man, v\ itneſs the ſpirit 
Of him that truſted me {0 much, 1 bleed, 
Til [ prevent this miſchnet. 


Enter Philocles, Lifander. 


| 4r;. Ha, keep oft. | 
ſhi, What mean you, Sir ? 
| 1, We are your friends. 
| frr, 1k30W your faces, but 
in tot ſecure, I would notbe betraid. 
' Lif. You wrong onrhearts, who truly honor you. 
tre, They fay I mult be killPd.| 
Zhi, By whom ? 0) a, 
4: 1 know not, nor wou'd I part with life ſo tamely, 
7%, Wedare engage Ours In your quarrel, hide 
Your firord, 1t may beget ſu{pition, 
wenogrh 10 qUeition yOu, 
4, am confident; : 
iy pardon me, come, I deſpiſe all danger : 
ita dear friend of mine, my Uncle told me 
& would not ſee my body full of wounds, 
Lf. Your Uncle, this 1s ſtrange. 
hr, Yes, my honeſt Uncle, 
{my unlucky Stars have pointed me 
vdre a fate, 
Pk, There is ſome ſtranze miſtake in't, 


Enter Antigonus, 


4n. Arcadius, th: Queen would ſpeak with you, 
fou malt make haſte, 
dre. Though tomy death, I fhe 
ron her ſummons JT give up my breath 
Then wilingly, if ſhe command it from me. 
?h, This does a little trouble me, 
Li. | know not 
har to imagine, ſomething is the ground 
Ot this perplexity, bnt 2} hope there is not 
wr ach danger as he apprehends. 


tntzr Queen, Liſimachus, Macarius, Eubulus, Sclencus 
Arcadius, Ladies, Attendants and Gent. 


2, We have already granted to Seleucus 
Pd they ſhall try their yalour, if Arcadius 

we ſpirit in him to accept the challenge, 
wr Royal word is paſt. 

th, This is ſtrange. 

tu, Madam, my fon knew not what he ask'd, 
= j00 were cruel to conſent ſo ſoon. 

Mer. Wherein have I offended, to be rob'd 
0ce, of all the wealth T1 have, Arcadins 
Þ part of me. CR Ss 

ts. Slexcas's life and mine 
Petniltedon one thred, both Rand or fall 
ther hath the ſervice for my Countrey 
red but this reward, to be tent weeping 
©) ternal home? Was not enoitgh | 

an | was young, to loſe my bloud in wars, 
4m poor remnant that is ſcarcely warny 
"ra creeping through my wither*d veins 
*X 1 Out to make yo t; 

Mc, How can | : ET 

{ that ſhall this motn ſee the ſacred] oyl, 

— Jour Virgin trefles, hope for any 

_ 01 hereafter, when this day 
Marifice he blood of them that 
ar, I prethee ſpeak thy ſelf, 


ON 


pray 'for you, 


o 


[ 
| 


| 
| 


| 
| 
j 
| 
! 


It 15 for thee 1 plead, 
Eub. Selewns. kneel 
And ay ton haſt repented thy raſh ſult; 
It &er [ tee thee fghr, 1 be thvs wounded, 
How W111 the Icaltdrop ford from thy veins 
Aﬀict my heart. | ; 
Mac, Why, that's geol ; 
Arcadius, ſpeak to hr; her him Vadam. 
Arc, it you call back this honor you have done me 
[ ſhall rcpeiit I live, dos not petfaade me: 
Sens, thou art a noble enemy, 
ind | wili loye thy foul, tho1gh | deſpair 
Vur bodtcs friendly convertation: 
| wok we were to tug, upon ſome clifle, 
VT I1KCtWO proigics th? air, our conflict 
\\1ght genera!ly be pay'd at, and our bloud 
\ppeate our grandlires aſhes. 
Mic. 1 am undone. 
Sel. Macam, my father ſays I have offended, 
[! !o, beg your pardon, but beſcech von 


, For your own glory, call rot back your word. 


E:b., They are both mad. 
94. Nomore, we have refoly'd, 
And fince their courage is ſo nobly flam®d, 
This morning we'll behold the Champions 
Within the Liſt, benot airaid, their ttrife 
Wit ſtretch to far as death, to ſoon as we 
are Crown'd, prepare your {clves, Scleacus. Kiſſes ber hand. 
Sel. I have receiv?d another life in this high tavour, 
And may lofe what nature gave me. 
Lu. Areadins, to enconraye thy young, valour, 
We give thee our Fathers fivord. 
Command it from our Armory; Lifimaches, 
To our Coronation, 
Sel. i?Il forfeit 
My head for a rebellion, than ſuffer it. 
Arc. 1 am circled with confuſions, Pll do ſumewhat 
My brains and friends aſſiſt me. 
Phi. But do you think they'll fight indeed ? 
Liſ. Perhaps 
Her Majeſty will ſee a bout or two. 
And yet *tis wondrous ſtrange, ſuch ſpectacles 
Are rare Pth? Court, and they were to skirmiſh naked - 
Before her, thenthere might be ſome excule. - 
Theres gimcracks iwr, the Queen is wile 
Above her years. 
Phi. Macarins is perplex'd. 


Fxenunt. 
Exit. 


Exit. 


Enter Eubnlus. : 
Lif. 1 cannot blame him, hut my Lord Exbulus 
Returns, they are hoth trovhled, ?las good men, 
But our duties are expectec}, we forget. Ex. Phil. Lif, 
Exb. I muſt reſolve, and yet things are not ripe, 
My brains upon the torture, 
Mac. This may quit 
The hazard of his perſon, whoſe leaſt drop 
Ot blood, is worth more than our familics. 
My Lord Fubvulns, I have thotght a way 
To ſtay the young mens de{perate proceedings, 
It is our cante they fight, let us befeech 
The Queen, to grant us two the priviledge 
Of Duel, rather than expoſe their lives 
To eithers fury; it were pity they 
Should run upon fo black a deſtiny, 
We are both old, and may be ſpar*d, a pair 
Of fruitleſs trees, moſlie, and wither*d trunks, 
That fill up roo much room. 
E«b. Moſt willingly, 
And I will praiſe hercharity to allow it; 
| have not yet forget to uſe a ſword, 
Let's loſe no time, by this act, ſhe will licence 
Our ſouls to leave our bodies but a day, 
Perhaps an hour the ſooner; they may live 
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abſent 


E | To doher better ſervice, and be friends | 2%. But we miſs ſome, that uſe not to 


When we are dead, and yct I have no hope Their duties from us, wheres Afacarin:? | 
This will be granted, curſe upon our faction. Caſ. Retird to grieve, your Majeſty h ke 
Alc. If fne dany us —— Conſent, Arcadius ſhould enter the Liſt aN Piven 1 
"Fub., What ? Today with young Seleucus. = 
Mac. 1 wou'd do ſomewhat ©, We purpoſe. ſ 
Eub. There's ſomething o th? ſuddain ſtruck upon | 
My imagination that may fecure us. Enter Gentlemay, « 
Mac. Name it, if nodiſhonor wait upon't IJ 
To preſerve them, Pil accept any canger, They fhall procecd, what's he ? 

Exb. There is noother way, and yet my heart Phil. A Gentleman belonging to Seleycy hat o; (oc 
Would be excus'd, but *ris to fave his life. He 1s prepar*d, and waits: your royal meaty of Bifesng.] 
Mac. Speax it Eubalas, Qu. He was compos'd for aCtion, give notice 
Fub. In your carl ſnail, To Ar adius, and admit the challenger : " 
It {:2*not make a noiſe if you refuſe it. | Let other Princes boaſt their gaudy tiltin 
Mac, Hum? though it ftir my bloud, Pil meet Arcadizs, | And mockery of battles, but our triumph. 

If this preſervethee not, I muſt unſeal Is celebrated with true noble valour. 
Another miſtery. Exit. 


Cm SHY 


Enter Seleucus, Arcadius, at ſ»veral dyrs 
) 


b. 
before them, bearing their Targets. their Page 


Enter Queen, Liſimachus, Caſſander, Chariila, 
Liiander, Philo-les, Antigonus, 


9r, Weowe tO all your loves, and will deſerve 1 mY ms 5 men ſpir ited enough to have 

At leatt by our endeavours, that none «ay | I'wo kingdoms ſtaked upon their ſwords, Liſmachus 
This day repent their pr2\crs, my Lord Protector. | Do .ot they excellently become their arms? 

Caf. Madam, Ihave 1 ; " Twere pity but they ſhould do ſomething more 


oof y | Then wave their plumes 
Snch Title now, and ain bleit toloie | wavel P . A bon wil 
; ' W hat noiſe is that ? Joout nithy 


That rame to happily : I was but trulted 

With a glorious burde;1, 

. You have prov'd Enter Macarius, and Eubulus, 

Your ſelf our faithful Connſelior, and mult itil! 

Protect our growing ſtate : a Kingdoms Scepter Mac. The peoples joy to know us reconcil'd, 

Weighs down a womans arm, this Crown fits heavy Is added tothe jubile of the day, 

Upon my brow already, and we know We have no mere a faction but one heart, 

There's ſomething more than mettal in this wreath, Peace flow in every boſom, 

Of ſhimug glory, bur your faith, and counſel, Ewb. Throw away 

That are familiar with myſteries, Theſe inftruments of death, and like two friends 

And depths of ſtate, have power to make us fit Embrace iy our exam le. 

For ſucha bearing, in which both you ſhall ©x. This unfein'd ? | 

Doe loyal ſervice, and reward your Duties, Mac. By our dities to your ſelf, d-ar Mam ahem 

Caf. Heaven preſerve your Highnels, Command them ncr advance, our houſes from 

2u, But yet my Lords and Gentlemen, let none This minuteare incorporated; happy day 

Miſtake me, that becauſe I urge your wifdoms, Our eyes at which be:0:e revenge look'd forth, 

1 ſhall prow careleſs, andimpoſe on you May clear ſuſpicion, oh my Ar. adius ! G.1 

| The managing of this great Province, no, Eub. We have tonnda nearer way to friendſhip, Mean brea 

We will be active too, and as we are Than by expoſing them to fight for us. Lig, \ 

Indigniry above your perſons, fo, | ©. If this be {ai:k;ful, our dehres are bleft, : af in : 

The greateſt portion of the diſhcultics { We had notho:!ght to waſte, but reconcile 

We call tous, you inyour ſeveral places Your bloud this way, and we did propheſie 

Relieving vs with your experience, | This happy chance, ſpring into cithers boſom, 

Obſerving in your beſt directions Arcadius and Seleucus, what can now 

All modeſty, and diſtance; for although Be added to this days felicity? 

We are but young, no action ſhall fortcit Yes, there is ſomething, is there not my Lord? 

Our royal priviledge, or encourage any While we are Virzin Queen. 

Too unreverent boldneſs; as it will become Caf. Ha, that firing 

Our honor to conſult, &?r we determine Doth promiſe Muſick. 

Of the moſt neccllary things of ſtate, 2x. lam yet my Lords 

So we are ſenſible of a check, Your ſingle joy, and when I lookupon, 

But in a brow, that ſaucily controuls | What I py took, to manage the great care 

Our action, preſuming on our years Of this moſt flouriſning kingdom, I incline 

| As few, or frailty of our ſex ; that head | To think I ſhall do juſtice to my ſelf, . Me. ( 
Is not ſecure, that dares our power or juſtice. If I chooſe one, whoſe ſtrength and virtue may | 

| Phi, She has a brave ſpirit, look how the Protector | Aſſiſt my undertaking, think you Lords, W yet 1 

Grows pale already. A Husband would not help ? we th 


9x. But 1 ſpeak to you | Liſ. hath Madam, | 1 glori 
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Are perfect in obedience, and may ſpare And he tha ſe to make yewy ſo bleſl etom 
T his Theme, yet *rwas no immatrial Muſt needs worthy of our humbleſt dut;, eaſt n 
Part of our charater, ſince I defire It isthe general vote. ve 
All ſhould take notice, 1 have ſtudied ; ®x. We will not then 
The knowledge of my ſelf, by which I ſhall Trouble Ambaſſadors to treat with any (to he 
Better diſtinguiſh of your worth and perſons Princes abroad; within our own dominion, | jo 
In your relations to us, Fruitful in honor, we ſhall make our choice "10 Ma 
Lif. This language Andthat we may not keep you over 10ng T cou] 
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| toelect one, whom I ſhall 
# ing and —_— R 
- Lord Lifmachns. 
Up -— hall wein this action be accus'd 
' & fince the man we ſhall declare 
- - our affection, bath been carly 
E opinion, which had reaſon firſt 
-; and his known-nobility 
d toour thoughts, will juſtifie 


; noche bluſhes. 
bs Direct our duties, Madam, to pray for him, 
['# Areadius, you ſee m_ — we come, 
ou may aſcend, 

1 kad ws back, f She comes from the State, 
of How's this? o*re-reach'd ? 
7. Madam, be charitable toyour humbleſt creature, 
not reward the heart, that falls in duty 
nxzth your feet, with making me the burden 
the Court-mirth, a mockery for Pages, 
re Treaſon in me but to think you meane thus. 
8. frcadinr, you Mult refuſe my love, 

this Kingdom. 

7, Is the wind in that corner ? 

Co 1 ſhall run mad Liſfmachus. 

1j, Sir, contain your ſelf. 

& |s this to be believ'd ? 

Ma, What dream is this? 

2, He kiſſes her, now by this day I am glad on't, 

Mark the Protector. : 
4n, Let him fret his heart-ſtrings. 
 G the day cloudy on the ſudden? 

hr. Gentlemen, : | 

#2 not my ambition, I durit never ; : 
fire ſo high in thought, but ſince her Majeſty 

ih pleas'd to call me to this honor, I 

ill ſtudy to be worthy of her grace, 
| whom | live, | 

S, The Church tomorrow ſhall 
aohrme our marriage, noble Liſimachas ; 
[ell find out other wayes to recompence 

r ove tous, ſet forward, come Arcadrns. 

Mc, It muſt be fo, and yet let me conſider, 

(sf. He inſults already; policy aſliſt me. 

b break his neck. 

lif. Who would truſt Woman? 
pl in a pair of minutes, loft, how bright 

gorning roſe, but now, ?tis night ? 


" 4 


Aftus Tertins. 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Polidora, and a Servant. 


M, (NH where ſhall Virgins look for faith hereafter? 
H If he prove falſe, after ſo many vowes? 

«yet if I conſider, he was tempted 

4 the ſtrength of - young Lover, two 

w courting his acceptance, were 

lay, ediſloyalty no ſin y_— 

"i not ſeem a fault, a Lady firſt, 

\ cy looks would thaw a man more frozen 

8 the Alps,quicken a foul more dead than Winter, 

E mo beauty and perfection, | 

ber 3 2 Queen, and brings with her a Kingdom 

\ omake 2 great mind forfeit Heaven, 

Dn the frailty of Arcadins 

4 (0 unſpirit him ſo much, as not 


To flyto her embraces, you we 
When ſhe declar*d he: ſelf Sf rn 
Ser, Yes Madam. 
Pol. Tell me, 
Did not he make a pauſe, when the fair Queen 
A full temptation [t004 him ? 
Ser, Very little 
My judgment could diſtinguiſh, ſhe did no ſooner 
Propound, but he accepted. 
Pot. That was ill, 
He might with honor ſtand one or two minutes, 
Me thinks it f}.ould have ſtartled him a little, 
= we pur rg me, I have defery'd 
At tealt a cold thought, well, pray give it him. 
Ser, I ſhall. E DOE WOE 
Pol. When? 
Ser. Inſtantly, | 
Pol, Not fo, | 
Bur take a time when his joy ſivels him moſt, 
When his celights are high aud raviſhing, 
When you perceive his Soul dance in his eyes, 
When the that mult be his, hath dreſt her bcauty, 
With all her pride, and ſends 2 thouland Cupids 
To call him to the taſting of her lip; 
Then give him this, and tell him, while I live, 
PII pray for him. 
Ser. 1 ſhall. 


Enter Callander, and Lifimachus, 


Caſ. There is no way but death. 
Liſi, That's black, and horrid, 
Conlider, Sir, it was her ſin, not his 
| cannot accuſe him, what, man could carry 
A heart ſo frozen, not to melt at ſuch 
A glorious flame ? Who could not fly to ſuch 
A happineſs? 
Caf. Have you ambition 
To be a tame fool ? ſee fo vaſt an injury 
And not revenge it ? make me not ſuſpect 
Thy Mother for this ſufferance, my Son. 
Liſc Pray hear me, Sir. 
Caf. Hear a patient gull, 
A property, thou haſt no blood of mine, 
[f this affront provoke thee not, how cauſt 
Be charitable to thy ſelf, and let him live 
To glory in thy ſhame? Nor 1s he innocent ; 
He had before crept lily into her bolome, 
And practiſed thy diſhonor. 
Lif. You begin to ſtir me, Sir, 
Caſ. How elſe could ſhe be guilty 
Of ſuch contempt of thee ? and in the eye 
Of all the Kingdom, they conſpir*d this ſtain, 
When they had cunning meetings, ſhall thy love 
And blooming hopes be ſ{catter*d thus, and Lifmachs 
Stand idle gazer ? | 
Liſi. What, Sir, will his death 
Advantage us, if ſhe be falſe tome ? 
So irreligious, and to touch her perſon —- 
Pauſe, we may be obſerved. 


Enter Philocles, and Lifander, 
Liſa. *Tis the Protector 
And his ſon. 
Phi. Alas, poor Gentleman, I pitty 
His neglect, but am not ſorry for his Father. 
Phi. *Tis a ſtrange turne. 
Liſz, The whirligigs of Women. 
Phi. Your Graces ſervant. 
Caſ. 1 am yours Gentlemen, 
And ſhould be happy to deſerve youg loves. 
Phi. Now he can flatter. ; 
Liſa. Int Sir, to inlarge your ſufferings, I haye 
Qq | 


A 


_ 
0 


— 


ke. PESTO Ws Va Rs _ 
PER Coin 2 ni adn ankd Da hee 9k: ITrOR 
4 


-- 


Ct. 


The Coronation. 


Fe IPOS 


A heart doth wiſn | 
The Qecen had known better to reward 
Your love and merit, | 
Liſz. If you would expreſs = 
Your love to me, pray do not mention it, 
{ muſt obey my fate. | 
Fhi. She will be married 
To Yother Gentleman for certain then ? 
Caf. 1 hope youll wiſh *em joy. 
Phi. Indeed I will, Sir. 
Liſs, Your Graces ſervant. 
Caſ. We are grown 
Ridiculous, the paſtime of the Court : 
Here comes another. 


Enter Seleucus, 


Sl. Where's your Son, my Lord? _ 
Cafe. Like 2: neglected ſervant of his Miſtreſs. 
Sel. I would ask him a queſtion. 
Caſ. What ? 
Sel, Whether the Queen, 
4s tis reported, lov*d him, he can tell ; 
| Whether ſhe promigd what they talke of, marriage, 
Caſ” | can reſolve you that, Sir 
Sel. She did promiſe ? x 
Caſ. Yes. [-- 
Sel. Then ſhee*'s a Woman, and your Son; 
Caſ. What? ® | : 
Sel Not worthy his blood, and expectation, 
[f he be calme. eh 
. Caſ. There's no oppoſing deſtmy. 
Se!, T would cut the Throat. 
Caſ. Whoſe throat? 
Fel. The deſtinies, that's all, your pardon, Sir, 
| 2m Selexcxs ſtill, a poor ſhadow 
Oth* World, a walking picture, it concerns 
Not me, | am forgotten by my ſtars. : 
C:f; The Queen, with morediſcretion, might ha choſen. 
Thee, 
Fe'. Whom ? 
Caſ. Thee, Selewcus. 
Sel. Me? 1 cannot dance, and frisk with due activity, 
My body is lead, I have too much phlegme, what ſhould 
| do with a Kingdome ? no, Arcadins 
Becomes the cuſhion, and can pleaſe, yet ſetting 
Aſide the trick that Ladies of Blood look at, 
Another Man might make a ſhift to weare 
Rich Clothes, fit in the chair of ſtate, and nod, 
Dare venture on diſcourſe, that does not trench 
On compliment, and think the ſtudy of Armes 
And Arts, more commendable in a Gentleman, 
Than any Galliard. 
Caſ. Arcadins, 
And you, were reconciÞPd. 
Sel. We? yes, oh yes, 
But *tis not manners now to ſay we are friends, 
At our equality there had been reaſon, 
But now. ſubjeCtion 1s the word. 
Caſ. They arc not 
Yet married. 
Sel. Pll make no Oath uport, 
My Lord Lifimachus, | 
A word, youll not be angry if I love you, 
May not a Batchellor be made a Cuckold ? 
Lif. How, Sir ? 
Caſ. Liſmmachus, this Gentleman 
Is worth our embrace, hee*s ſpirited, 
And may be uſeful. 
Sel. Hark you, can you tell 
Where”s the beſt Dancing-maſter? and you mean 
To riſe at Court, pradtiſe to caper, farewel 
The noble ſcience, that makes work for cutlers, 
= will be out of faſhion to weare {words, 


| 


| 


Maſques, and devices welcome, | 
Is it not pitty any diviſion So 
Should be heard out of Muſick ? Oh "twill be 
An excellent age of crotchets ; and of Canters 
Buy Captains, that like fools will ſpend your j1 
Out of your Country, you will be of leſ ws 
Uſe than your feathers, if you return unman'g 
You ſhall be beaten ſoon toa new march 
pr you ſhall think it a diſcretion 

o {ell your glorious buffes to buy fin 
And pantables, this is I hope no heres 


ſalute you, 


Enter Arcadius leading the Queen, Chari 
Liſander, Philecles, Pods ks 


| Ci. Wot ſtay Lifimachus ? 


L ifi. Yes, Sir, 
and ſhewa patience above her injury. 

_ Arc. This honor is too much, Madam, aſſume 
Your place, and let Arcadizs waite ſtil] 
"Tis happineſs enough to be your ſervant, 

Caf. Now he diſſembles. 

®ue. Sir, you mult ſit, 

Arc. I am obedient. . 

B2xe. This is not Muſick 
Sprightly enough, it feeds the foul with melancholy, 
How ſayes Arcadues 2 

Arc. Give me leave to think 
There is no harmony but in your voice, 
And not an accent of your heavenly tongue, 
But ſtrikes me into rapture, I incline 
Tothink, the tale of Orphens no fable, 
*Tis poſſible he might inchant the Rocks, 
And charme the Forreſt, ſoften hell, hell it ſelf, 
With his commanding Lute, it is no miracle 
To what you work, whoſe very breath conveyes 
The hearer into Heaven, how at your lips, 
Day-winds gather Perfumes, proudly glide away, 
To ditperſe ſweetneſs round about the world. 

Sel. Fine ſtuff. 

Due. You cannot flatter. 

Arc. Not, it I ſhould fay, 

Nature had. plac*d you here the creatures wonder, 
And her own ſpring, from which all excellence 
OnEarth's deriv*d, and copyed forth and when 
The character of fair, and good in others 

is quite worne out, and loſt; looking on you 

it is ſupply*d, and you alone mademortal 

To feed, and keep alive all beauty. 

Sel. Ha, ha, Can you indure it Gentlemen * 

Liſa. What do you meane ? - 

Sel. Nay, ask him what he meanes, MINE 154 down 
Right laugh. , 

xe, Well, Sir, proceed, : 
_ At ſuch bright eyes the ſtars do light themſelves, 
At ſuch a forehead Swans renew their white, 
From ſuch a lip the morning gathers bluſhes. « 
Sel. The morning is more modeſt than thy pra &, 
VVhat a thing does he make her? 
' Are. And when you flie to Heaven and 
No longer maintenance of goodneſs from 
Then Poetry ſhall loſe all uſe with us, 
And be no more, ſince nothing 1n your abſence 
Is left, that can be worthy of a Vere. 

Sel. Ha, ha. | 
Que. VVhole that? 

Sel. ?Twas I, Madam. 

Arc. Seleucus ? 
| Caſe. Ha? 

Sel. Yes, Sir, *twas I that laugh'd. 

Arec At what ? 

Sel. At nothing. 

Liſa. Contiin your ſelf, Selexcns. 

Eab. Are you mad? 


leave thisW0 
you p 


ce, 
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you ambition to be punifArd, Sir ? 

not, 'ewas puniſhment 

him make an Idol of you, he left 

| ndation of your patience, I was a little 
Cr 1 enſure; to os his Rodomontados, and 
; "monſter of his Miſtreſs, which I pittyd firſt, 

Y ing him proceed, | gueſt he brought you : 
# with his inventions, 2nd ſo made bold to laugh at it. 


are lawcy 
L & Fr you where you ſha'not be ſo merry, 


wke him away. 
1s, Submit your ſelf. 
| br, Let me plead for his pardon. 
51 Iwo'd not owe My lite ſo poorly, beg thy own, 
When you are King you cannot bribe your deſtiny. 
14h, Good Madam hear me, I fear he is d itracted, 
ive boy, CROU ſhould*{t be Matter of a foul 
+- his: thy honors more concern'd. 
©! *Tis charity, 
fa wo! mee, *boy Madam ? 


7 1 need 
af to hear 


Ex Sel. Eub, Caſ. 
heſe, and a thouſand more affronts I muſt 
xpe!t : your favors draw them all upon me; 

þ my oy, ſtate | had no enemues, 

| was ſecure, while 1 did grow beneath 

This expectation; humble valleys thrive with 

ter bo-omes full of flowers, when the Hills melt 
With lightning, and rough anger of the clouds, 

[er me retire. | 

v, And can Arcadixs 

t inch a breath be mov?d, I had opinion 

ſour courage durſt have ſtood a tempelt for 

Qurlove, can you for this 1acline to leave 
What other Princes ſhould in vain have ſued for ? 
Foy many Lovers are In + pire now 

Would throw themſclves on danger, not expect 
One enemy, but empty their own velns, 

ind think the loſs of all their blood rewarded, 

ohave one mule of us when they arc dying ? 

nd ſhall this murmur ſhake you ? 

4r:, Not dear Madam, 
W life is ſuch a poor deſpiſed thing, 
lh ralue your leaſt graces, that 

0 loſe it were tomake my ſelf a victory, 
Its not for my ſelf, 1 fear : the envy 
(f others cannot faſten wound in me 
G "9 than that your goodneſs ſhould be check*d 
Sdaringly. 

9. Let not thoſe thoughts afflict thee, 
Whik we have power to correct the offences, 

radius be mine, thts ſhall confirm it. 

Arc, | ſhall forget, 

i loſemy way to heaven, that touch had teen 
Wough to have reſtor*d me, and infugd 

ſpirit of a more celeſtial nature, 
Aﬀter the tedious abſence of my ſoul, 
Vi bleG me not too much, one ſmile a day 
Would ſtretch my life to,mortality , 
"ets that wrap divinity in tales, 
Wor here, and give your coppies forth of angels, 
Wit bleſſing can remain ? 

ge, Our Marriage, : 
| rc, Place then ſome horrors in the way 
" me, not you, to pats, the journeys end 
Gout ſuch $lories to me, I ſhould think 
= but a poor degree of ſuffering for it, 

at's that, ſome petition? a Letter to me. 
bs. | Tou had 4 Polidora, ba, thats all. 
gr when my veſſels new 'anch'd forth, 
-M al my pride, and ſilken wings about me 
) Pola Rock: What power can ſave me2- 
= had a Polidorg ;, there's a name 
| "4 grief, I can ſo ſoon forget her: 
*. Medi impoſe on me this ſervice, Sir, 


| (af, He has daring ſpirit. 
| fre. $2 


And while the lives ſhe faycs, thee 
Arc, She lives, EY Rey Ry 
That's well, and yet *twere better, for my fame 
nd honor, ſhe were dead ; What fate hath plac'd me 
Upon this teartul precipice ? 
Ser. Ic's troubl:d, 
Arc. 1 muſt retolve, my faith is violated 
\[ready, yet poor loving Polidora 
\\ 111 pray for me, ſhe ſayes, tothink.ſhe ca 
Render me hated to my lelf, and every 
! hou Shs 3 tormentor, lt me then be juſt, 
Due. Arcadins. 
re. That voice preyailes agen, oh Polidors, 
Thou mult forgive Arcadizs, I dare not 
Turn rebel to a Princeſs, 1 thall love 
Thy vertue, but a Kingdom has a charme 
Toexcuſe our failty, dearelt Madam. 
Lue, Now ſet torward. 
Arc, To pertect all our joyes. 


Enter Macarius, and 4 Biſhop, Caſander; 


Mac. VII fright their glories. 

Caf. By what means ? 

Mac. Obſerve. 

Arc. Our good Unckle, welcome. 

Que. My Lord Macarius, we did want your perſon 
There's ſomething in our joyes wherein you no by 
Mac. Thus you intend your highnels wedding day. 
Lie. Weare going, 

Mae. Save you labor 

| have brought a Prieſt tomeet you, 

Arc, Reverend Father. 

Lune. Meet us, Why ? 

Mac. 'To tell you, that you muſt not Marry, 

Caf. Didit thou hear that, I ifimacbns ? 

Lif, And wonder what will follow. 

2ce, We mult not marry, 

 Siſh, Madam, *tis a rule | 

Firſt made in heaven, and I muſt needs declare 
Youand Arcadins mult tie ro xnot 

Of Man and Wife. 

Arc, Is my Linckle mad? 

Pre. Joy has tranſported him, 

CT age has made him dote, Macarizs 

Provoke us not too much, you will preſume 

Above our mercy. 

Mic. i'll diſcharge my duty, 

Could your frown ſtrike me dead, my Lord, you know 
Whoſe character tis 1s. 

Caf. it 1 Theoodvoſias, 

Your graces Father. 

Biſ. 1 am ſubſcrib*d awatnels. 

Phi. Upon my life ?tis his. 

Mac, Fear not, Pll croſs this Match. 

Caf. Pl! blefs thee for?r. 

Arc. Unckle, d%*ce know what you do, or what we are 
Going to finiſh? you will not break the neck of my glorious 
Fortune, now my foots ith? ſtirrup, and mounting, 
Throw me over the (a.l4le? 1 hope you'll let one 

Be a King, Madam, *tis as you fay, 

My Unckle is ſomething craz'd, there's a worm 

[n's brain, but I beſeech yon pardon him, he 1s 

Not the firſt of your counſel, that has talk'd 

[dly, Pee hear my Lord Ziſhop,l hope 

You have more Religion than to joyn with him 


To undoe me. 
Biſ: Not I Sir, but I am commanded by oath, 


And conſcience to ſpeak truth. 

Arc, 1f your truth ſhould do me any harm, I ſhall never 
Be in charity with a Croziers [tafte, look too't. 
®ue. My youngeſt Brother, | 

Caſ. Worſe and worſe, my brains, < 
Mac. Delivergto me an Infant with this writing, 
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42, But what ſhould make my Father to truſt him 
Toyour concealment ? give abroad his death, and bury 
An empty coffin ? 

Mae. A jealouſic he had 
Upon Caſſunder, whoſe ambitious brain 
He fear*d would make no conſcience todepoſe 
His ſon, to make Liſimachas King of Epire. 
®,e, He made no ſcruple to expoſe me then 


— 
Toany danger ? | 
Mac. He fecur*d you, Madam, 
By anearly Engagement of your affection 
To L ifimachus, exempt this teſtimony, 
Had he been Arcadius, and my Nephew, 
| needed not obtrude him on the ſtate, 
Your love and marriage had made him King 
Without my trouble, and fay*d that ambition, 
There was neceſlity to open now 
His birth, and title. 
Phi. Demetrins alive. 
Arc. What riddles are theſe, Whom do they talk of ? 
Omn, Congratulate your return to life, and honor, 
And as becomes us, with one voice ſalute you, 
Demetrius King of Epire. : 
Mac. I am no Uncle, Sir, this is your Siſter, 
I ſhould have fuffer*d inceſt ro have kept you 
Lonzer ith? dark: love, and be happy both, 
My truft is now diſcharg'd. 
Liſa. And we rcjoyce, 
Arc. Put Co not mock me, Gentlemen, 
May I be bold upon your words to ſay 
I am Prince Theodoſins SON? 
Mac. The King. 
Arc, You'll juithe it ? 
Siſter, I 2m very glad to ſee you, 
$:p. 1 am to hind a brother, and reſign my glory, 
My triumph 1s my ſhame, 


d 


Exit. 
Eutezr Caſſander. 


Caſ. Thine car Lifimachus, 

Arc. Gentlemen I ove | 
Unto your loves, as large acknowledgment 
As to my birth, for this great honor, and 


|. My ſtudy ſhall be equal ro be thought 


Worthy of both. 
Caſ: Thou art turn'd Marble. 
Lif.” There will be the leſs charge for my Monument. 
Caf: This mult not be, ſit faſt young King, Exit. 
Liſa. Your ſiſter, Sir, 1s gone. 

- Arc. My ſiſter ſhould have been my Bride, that name 

Puts me in mind of Polidora, ha? 

Liſander, Philocles, Gentlemen, 

If you will have me think your hearts allow me 

Theodoſins fon, oh quickly ſnatch ſome wings, 

Expreſs it in your haſte to Potidora, 

Tell her what title is new dropt from heaven 

To make+her rich; onely created for me: 


- | Giveher theceremony of my Queen, 


With all the ſtate that may become our Bride, 
Attend her to this throne; Are you not there ? 
Yer ſtay, tis too much pride to-ſend for her, 
Wee'll goour ſelf, no honor is enough 

For Polidora, to redeem our fault, 

Salute her gently from me, and,upon 

Your knee, CE her with this Diadem, 
*Tisour firſt gift, tell her Demerrins follows 

To be her gueſt, and give himſelf a ſervant 
To her chaſt boſome, bid her ſtretch her heart 
To meet me, I am loſt in joy and wonder. Exenunt Omner. 


Attus Quartus, 


Scena Primg, 


Enter Caſſander, Eubulus, Soldier, 


Caſ. gras _ of the Caſtle? 
01. Hee'll attend y ; | 

Caſ” Give him knowledge we ET OR Preſently, 

Sol, I ſhall, my Lord. 

Caf. He 1s my creature, fear not, bay, 

And ſhall run any courle that we propound. 

| Exb. My Lord, Like the ſubſtance of your ploy 

Tis promiſing, but matters of this contequence ; 

Are not ſo ealily perfect, and it does 

Concern our heads to build upon ſecure 

Principles, though Seleucus, I confeſs, 

Carry a high, anddaring ſpirit in him, 

*Tis hard to thruſt upon the ſtate new ſetled 

Any impoſtor, and we know not yet 

Whether hee”ll undertake to play the Prince: 

Or if he ſhould accept it, with what cunning : 

He can behave himſelf. | 

Caſ. My Lord, affairs 
Of ſuch a glorious nature, are half finiſh'd, 
When they begin with confidence. 
Exub. Admit 
He want no art, or courage, it muſt reſt 
Upon the people to receive his title, 


| And with what danger their uncertain breath 


May flatter ours, Demetrizes ſcarcely warm 
in the Kings ſeat, I may ſuſpect. 

Caſ. That reaſon 
Makes for our part, for if it be ſo probable, 
That young Demetrixs ſhould be living, Why 
May not we work them to believe, Leonatus, 
The eldeſt ſon was, by ſome trick, prelery'd, 
And now would claim his own : there were two ſons, 
Who 1n their Fathers life we ſuppoted dead, 
May not we find a circumſtance to make 
This ſeem as clear as other, let the yulgar 
Be once potileſt, wee?l] carry Epire from 
Demetrins, and the World. 
Ewb. 1 could be plcas'd 
To ſee my Son a King, 


Enter Poleanus, 


The Captain's here. 

Pal. 1 waite your Lordſhips pleaſure. 

Caſ. We come to viſit your late priſoner : 
Iwill not doubt, but you intreat him fairly, 

He will deſerve it for himſelf, and you 

Be fortunate in any occaſion, 

To have expreſt your ſervice. 

Pol. Sir, the knowledge | 

Of my honorable Lord his Father, will 

Inſtru&t me to behave my ſelf with all 

Reſpetts becoming me, to ſuch a ſon. 

Caſ. Theſe things will leaſt . 
Oblige you, but how bears he his reſtraint? 

Pol. As one whoſe ſouPs above It. 

Exb. Patiently ? wy” 
Pol. With contempt rather of the greatcomm 
Which made him priſonc;, he will talke ſometume 
So ſtrangely to himſelf, 

Exub. Hee*s here. 


The Coronation. 


Enter Seleucus. 


thy was | born to be a ſubject ? Pris 

. anfiver” d, [UTC MY Father was no Prince, 
+.% all; the ſame ingredients uſe to make 
Wan, 35 active, though not royal blood 
vent tO MY compoſition, and l 
Ws potten With as good a will perhaps, 

dmy birth coſt my Mother as much ſorrow, 
i | had been born an Emperor. 

Fc While | look — — _ : 

nog him, fOMETNILNg 1N his face preſents 

ing | ced. 

| _ —_— reſemble much 


ins t00. 
' Whoſe ſon we would pretend him, 


ol. 
«will advance Our Plot, 
' 6), Tis but a name, 
1-4 mere Opinion, that prefers one man 
icne another, I'll imagine then 
an 2 Prince, or ſome brave thing on Earth, 
ind fee what follows: but it mult not be, 
Yr ſogle voice will carry it the name 
y King muſt be attended with a troop 
f accamations, 0n whoſe ayrie wings 
& mounts, and once exalted, threatens Heaven, 
Ind all the ſtars: how to acquire this noile, 
i he thething I talke of/1nen have riſe 
m 2 more cheap nobility to Empires, 
m dzrkoriginals, and ſordid blood, 
ir fone that had no fathers, ſons of the earth, 
Indfring pecple, have aſpir?d to Kingdoms, 
ade nations tremble, and have practis'd frowns 
Narethe world, their memory 1s glorious, 
nd [ would hug them in their ſhades, but what's 
| this tome, that am I know not what, 
ad leſs in expectation ? | 
Md. Are you ſerious ? | 
Cf. Will you aſſiſt, and run a fate with us. 
Pd. Command my life, I owe it to your favor. 
ſl. Arcadius was once as far from being 
{1 2nd had we not ſocunningly 
1 reconciPd, or one, or both had gone 
ofeek our fortunes in another world 
Ntat's the device now ? If my death be next, 
& ſummons ſhall not make me once look pale. 
Cf: Chide your too vain ſuſpitions, we bring 
lie, and liberty, with what elſe can make 
yanbition happy, thPaſta glorious flame, 
ſecome to advance it. 
$4, How ? 
Co. Have but a will, 


a. what thy own thoughts dare prompt thee to, 


&, You do not mock me Gentlemen ? 

0ae my Father, Sir. 

Lb. This minute ſhall 
Kare It,my Selexcas, our hearts ſwell*d 

ih joy, with duty rather, oh my boy ! 

*, What's the miſtery ? 

Hi. You muſt be a King. 

Co. Selencus, ſtay, thou art too incredulous, 
*0tour faith, anc ſtudy to exalt thee, 

b rewarded. 


Lab, [ pronounce thee King, 

ues thy ſpirit be turn'd coward , and 
0 fant to accept it. 

Gl Kin of what ? 

Gf. Of Epire. 
- Although the Queen, ſince ſhe ſent me hither, 
** $00e to Heaven I know not how, 


< Ut could devol : 
@ We hays veto me 


No Qieen, ſince he that ſhould have married her, 
Is prov*d her youngeſt brother, and no:y King 
[n his own title, 
Sel. Thank you Gentlemen, 
Fhere”s hope tor me. 
Caf. Why, you dare fight with him 
And need be, for the Kingdom. 
_ Sel. With Ar:adins ? 
[f you'll make ſtakes, my life againſt his crown, 
Il fight with him, and you, and your fine $on, 
And all the Courticrs one after another. 
Caf. *Two®not cone to that. 
Sel. Tam of your Lordſhips mind, fo fare you well, 
Caf. Yet ſtay and hear — 
Sel. What? that you have betray*d me : 


| Do, t-Il your King, my life is grown a burden, 


And PII confeſs, and make your fouls look pale, 

To ſte how nimble mine ſhall leap this battlement 

Of fl-th, and dying, laugh at your poor malice. 
Omnes. No more, long live Leonatxs King of Epre, 
Se/, Leonstus, Who's that ? 
Cf. Be bold, and be a King, our brains have been 

Working to raife you to this height, here are 


{ w | . - py ,» 
None hut friends, dare you but call your felt 


Leonatus, and but juſtifte with confidence 
What well proclaime you, if we do not bring 
The Crown to your head, we ?ill forteit ours, 
Exb. Theſtate is in diltrattion, Arcadins 
[s prov'd a King, there was an clder brother, 
[t you dare but prono:n-e, you are the ſane, 
Forget you are my ſon: 
Pol. Thele are no trifles, Sir, all is plotted, 
To aſſure your greatneſ(S; if you will be wife, 
And take the faire occation that's preſented, 
Sel. Arcadius, vou fay, 1S lawtnl King, 
And now to depotc him, you would make me 
An elder. brother, 1s't not ſo? 
Caf. Moſt right. 
Sel. Nay, right or wrong, if this be yaur true meaning. 
Omnzs, Upon our tives. | 
Sel, Pl venture mine, but with your pardon, 
Whole brain was this? from whom took this plot life? 
Eub. My Lord Caſſunder. 
Sel. And you are of his mind? and you? and think 
This may be done ? 
Exb. Thedeſtinies ſvall not cro $5 us, it you have 
Spirit to undertake !t. 
Sel. Undertake it? _ 
[| am not u9d to compliment, III owe 
My life to you, my fortunes to your Lordlhip, 
Compole me as you pleale, and when y*ave made 
Me what you promiſe, you ſhall both divide 
Me equally: one word, my Lord, I had rather 
Live 1n the priſon ſtill, than be a property © Up 
To advance his politick ends. | 
Eb. Have no ſuſpition. 
Caf. So, ſo, 1 ſee Demetrius heels already 
Trip'd up, and PII diſpatch him our oth* way, 
Which gong; I can depole this at my lcature, 
Being an Impoſtor,then my Son ſtands far, 
And may piece with the Princels, we loic time, 
What think you, if we firſt ſurprize the Court? 
While you command the Caſtle, we [hall curbe 
All oppoſition, 
Ewb. Let's proclaim him firſt. 
[ have ſome faction, the people love me, 
They gain*d to us, wee*ll fall upon the Court. 
Caf. Unle Demerrius yield himſelf, he bleeds, 
Sel, Who dares call treaſon ſin, when it tucceeds ? 
E xennt Omnes. 
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Enter Sophia, and Charilla. 


Cha. Madam, you are too paſſionate, and loſe 
The grcatneſs of your ſoul, with the expence 
Of too much griet, for that which providence 
Hath eas*d you of, the burden of a ſtate 
Above your tender bearing, 

Sop. Thour't a fool, 

And canſt not reach the ſpirit of a Lady, 

Forn great as | was, and made onely leſs 

By a too cruel deſtiny, above 

Our tender bearing : What goes richer to 

The compoſition of Man, than ours ? 

Our ſoul as free, and ſpatious ; | our heart's - 

As great, our will as large, each thonghtas attve, 
And in thisonely Man more proud than we, 

| That would have us leſs capable of Empire, 

But ſearch the ſtories, and the nameof Queen 

Shines bright with glory, and ſome precedents 

Above Mans imitation. 

Cha. 1 grant It. : 
For the honor of our fex, nor have you, Madam, 
By any weaknefs, forfeited command, [_ 
He that ſicceeds, in juſtice, was before you, 

And you have gain'd more, in a royal brother, 
Than you could loſe by your reſign of Epire, 

Sop. This 1 allow Charilla, I ha done 
"Tis not the thought I am depos'd affiiits me, 

At the fame time | feel a joy to know 
My Brother living : no, there 1s another 
Wound in me avove Cure. | 

Cha, Virtue forbid. | 

Sop, Canlt find me outa Surgeon for that ? 

Cha. For what ? 

- Sop. My bleeding fame. 

Cha. Oh do not injure 
Your own clear innocence. 

Sep. Do nor flatter me, _ 

I have been guilty of an aCt, will make 
All love in women queſtion'd, 1s not that 
A blct upon a Virgins name ? my birth 
Cannot ext. nuate my ſhame, Iam 

Become? the ſtain of Epire. 

Cha. ?Tis but 
Your own opinion, M:dim, which preſents 
Something to fright your ſelf, which cannot 
Be in the {ame ſhape fo horrid to our ſenſe, 

Sop. Thou wod'lt, but canſt not appear ignorant : 
Did not the Court, nay, the whole Kingdom, take 
Notice, I lov*'d Lifmachus ? | 

Cha. True, Madam. 

* Sop, No, I was falſe, : 
Though counſePd by my Father to affect him, 

{ had my politick ends upon Cafſarder, 

To be abſolute Queen, flattering his fon with hopes 
Of love and marriage, when that very day 

| bluſh to think I wrong'd Lifimachus, 

That noble Gentleman, but heaven puniſh*d me, 

For though to know Demetrins was a bleſſing, 

Yet who will not impute it my diſhonor. 

Cha. Madam, you yet may recompence Liſimachus, 
If you affect him now, you werenot falſe 
Tohim, whom then you loy*d not, if you. can 
Find any gentle paſſion in your ſdul 
To entertain his thought, no doubt his heart, 
Though ſad, retains a noble will to meet it, 

His love was firm toyon, and cannot be 
Unrooted with one ſtorme. 


Sop, He will not ſure : 
Truſt any language from her tongue that mock*d him, 
Although my foul doth weep tort, andis puniſh'd 
To love himabove the world. 


| - Enter Liſimachys, 


: Co Hee's here 
S ate would have him reconcil” 
And ſpeak your thoughts. ns hay 

Liſi, If, Madam, I appear 
Too bold, your charity will ſign my pardon - 
I heard you were not well, which made me haſt: 
To pay the duty of an humble viſit. ; 

Sop. You donot mock me, Sir. 

Lifi. 1 am confident 
You think me not ſo loſt to manners, in 
The knowledge of your perſon, to bring with me 
Such rudeneſs, I have nothing to preſent 
But a heart full of wiſhes for your health 
And what elſe may be added to your happinek, 

Sop. I thought you had been ſenſible. 

Lifi. How Madam ? 

Sop. A man of underſtanding, can you 1 
One prayer for me, remembrins the ' okay 
I have done Liſimachus ? 

Li/i. Nothing can deface that part of my 
Religion in me, not to pray for you. 

Sop. It 1s nor then impoſlible you gnay 
Forgive me too, indeed I have a ſoul 
[s full of penitence, and ſomething elle, 

If bluſhing would allow to give*t a name. 

Liſi, What Madam ? 

Sop. Love, a love that ſhould redeem 
My paſt offence, and make me white again. 
—Liſi. 1 hope no tadneſs can poſſeſs your thoughts 
For me, I am not worthy of this forrow, 

Burt if you meen it any fatisſaction 

For what your will hath made me ſuffer, *tis 
But a ſtrange overflow of Charity, 

To keep me ſtill alive, be your ſelf Madam, 
And let nocauſe of mine, be guilty of 

This rape upon your eyes, my name's not worth 
The leaſt of all your tears. 

Sop. You think %em counterfeit. 

Lifi. Although I may . 

Suſpect a Womans ſmile hereafter, yet 

| would believe their wet eyes, and ifthis 
Be what you promiſe, for my ſake, I have 
But one reply. 

Sop. I waite It. 

Lift. I have now 

Another Miltreſs, 

Sop, Stay. 

Lifi. To whom I have made 

Since your revolt from me, a new chaſte vow, 
Which not the ſecond malice of my fate 
Shall violate, and ſhe deſerves it, Madam, 
Even for that wherein you are excellent, 
Beauty, in which ſhe ſhines cqual to you. 
Her vertue, if ſhe but maintain what now 
She is Miſtreſs of, beyond a'l competition, | 
Sorich it cannot know to be improv'd, 

At leaſt in my eſteem, I may offend, 

But truth ſhall juſtifie, | have not flatter'd het, 
[ beg your pardon, and to leave my duty 
Upon your hand, all that is good flow 11 you. 
Sop. Did he not ſay, Charila, that he had 
Another Miſtreſs ? 

Cha. Such a ſound, methought, 

Came from him. 

Sop. Let*s remove, here's too much ayTe, 
The ſad note multiplies. 

Cha. Take courage, Madam, 

And my advice, he has another Miſtrels, 

If he have twenty, be you wiſe, and crols 
With entertaining twice as many ſervants, 


And when he ſees your humor he'll retus?- 
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The Coronation. 


Dem. And is he dead? 

Come, ſhame him not with praiſes, recollect 
Thy fcatter*d hopes, and let me tell my belt, 
And deareſt Polidora, that he lives, 

Still lives to honor thee, 

Pl. Lives, Wicre ? 

Dem. T.ook here. | 
Am not 1 worth your knowledge ? 

Fol. And my duty, : 

You arc Demetrius, Ring of Eprre, SIE. 
| could not calily miſtake him fo, 
To whom I gave my heart. 
Dem. Mine 15 not chang'd, 
But ſtill hath fed upon thy memory, 
Theſe honors, and additions of ſtate 
Arc lent me for thy ſake, be not|ſfo ſtrange, 
Lect m2not loſe my entertainment, now 
[ am improv'd, and rais'd unto the height, 
Beneath which, I did bluſh to ask thy love. 

Pol. Give me your pardon, Sir, Arcadixs, 

At our laſt meeting, without argument, 
To move him more than his aftection to me, 
\'ow?d he did love me; love me above all Women, 
And to confirm his heart, was truely mine, - 
Fe wiſld, I tremble to remember 1t, 
\When he forſook his Polidor's love, 
That Heaven might kill his happineſs on Earth : 
Was nat this nobly ſaid ? did not this promuſe 
A truth to ſhame the Turtles ? 
”em. And his heart —- 
I; ſtill the ſame, and I thy conſtant Lover, 

Pol. Give me your leave, I pray, I would not ſay, 
Arcadins was perjur'd, but the ſame day 
Forgetting, all his promiles, and oathes, 
While yet they hung upon his lips, forſook me, 
D*ee not remember this too, gave his faith 
From me, tranſported with the noiſe of greatnefs, 
And would be married to a Kingdom. 

Dem. But Heaven permitted not I ſhould diſpoſe 
What was ordain'd for thee. 

Pal. It was not virtue 
In 1 im, for ſure he found no check, no ſting 
In his own boſome, but gave freely all 
T he reines to blind ambition, 

Dem. 1 am wounded, 
The thought of thee ith? throng of all my joyes, 
Like poyſon powr*d in Nectar, turnes me frantick : 
Dear, if Arcadius have made a fault, | 
Let not Demetrius be puniſh*d fort, 
He pleads that ever will be conſtant to thee. 

Pol. Shall I believe Mans flatteries agen, 
Lote my ſweet reſt, and peace of thought agen, 
Be drawn by you, from the ſtreight paths of virtue, 
Into the maze of Love. 

Dem. 1 fee compaſſion in thy eye, that chides me, 
If 1 have either ſoul, but what's contain'd 
Within theſe words, or if one ſyllable 
| Of their full force, be not made good by me, 
May all relenting thoughts in you take end, 

And thy diſdain be doubled, from thy pardon, 
 { PII count my Coronation; and that hour 

Fix with arubrick in my Calendar, 

AS an auſpicious time, to entertain 

Affairs of weight with Princes; think who now 
Intreats thy mercy, come, thou ſha't be kind, 

' And divide Titles with me, 

Pot: Hear me, Sir, 
| lov'd yor-once for virtue, and have not 
A thought ſo mach unguarded, as to be won 
| From my truth, and*innocence with any 
Motives of ſtate to affet-you, 

Your bright temptation mourns. while it ſtayes here; 
Ncr can the triumph of glory, which made you 
Forget me, ſo court my opinion back, 


Rm 


| 


| Were you no King, I ſhould be ſooner drawn 


Again tolove you, but *tis now c 
A low obedience ſhall become me beſt _ 
= all the joyes I want 
tilt wait on you, if time hereafter tel} ©... 
That ſorrow for your fault hath gs tr ws 
May one ſoft tear drop from your eye, in OEM 
Bedew my hearlſe, and I ſhall fleep ſecurety : 
[ have but one word more for goodneſg Gk 
For your own honor, Sir. correct your paſſio! 
To her you ſhall love gext, and 1 forgive wor. 
Dem. Her heart is frozen up, nor can —_ 
Thaw it to any ſoftneſs. "ml Prajers 
Phi. PII fetch her, Sir, again. 
ogy nga nm her not. 
Phi. You give your paſſion to re te be! 
Seek in Sigel 4x what he -ciagy m_— Rare th (ria, 


Exter Macarius, 


Mac. Where's the King? oh, Si 
A dangerous treaſon is a - By A a —_— 
way What Treaſon ? 

[ac, Caſſander, and Enubulus have im 
Another King, whom they pretend to CO 
Leonatus your elder Brother, he that was 
But this morning priſoner in the Caſtle. 

Dem. Ha? 
Mac. The eaſie Epirotes 
_ in RO to advance his Title, 
ey have ſeiſed upon the Court, ſecure your 
Whilſt we raiſe power to curbe this thbarrectiog. w. 
Ant. Loſe no time then, 
Dem. We will not Arme one Man, 
Speak It agen, have a brother living ? 
And muſt be no King. 
Mac. What means your Grace ? 
Dem. This newes doth ſpeak me happy, it exalts 
My heart, and makes me capable of more 
Than twenty Kingdoms. 
Phi, Will you not, Sir, ſtand 
' Upon your guard? 
Dem, PI] ſtand upon my honor, 
Mercy relieves me. 
Liſa. Will you loſe the Kingdom ? 
Dem.The World”s too poor to bribe me :leave 
Me all, leſt you extenuate my fame, agd 1 » 
Be thought to have redeem'*d it by your counſel, 
You ſhall not ſhare one ſ5ruple in the honor ,, 
Titles may ſet a gloſs upon our Name, 
But Virtue onely is the ſoul of Fame. 
Mac. He's ſtrangely polleſt Gentlemen. Exexnt Ont 


Aﬀtus Quintss. 


Scana Prima. 


Enter Philocles, and Liſander. 
Phi. F YEres a ſtrange turne, Liſander. 
Liſa. *Tis a Kingdom _ 
Eaſily purchas'd, who will truſt the faith 


| Of multitudes? ” 


Phi, It was his fault, that would 

So tamely give his Title to their Mercy, 

The new King has polleſſion. 
Liſa. And is like | 

To keep't, we are alone, what doſt think of 

This innovation ? 1s not a fine Jigge* 
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The (oronation. 


- "« canhing 10 the late Proteſtor 
| + phe + 26 into the ſtate. : 
To ow not how they have ſhuffled, but my head on't, 


Enter Callander and Eubulus. 


Fab. Does he not carry It bravely ? 

(d: Excellently. 
Malecler, Liſander- ; 

Phi, Liſ. Your Lordſhips ſervants, 

we not bound tO heaven, for multiplying 

"ee bleſſings onthe Kingdom. 

Phi, Heaven alone 
Works miracles, my Lord. | 

Liſs. Ithink your Lordſhip ; 
w4 2s little hope once to ſee theſe Princes 


Revive. | 
2, Here we muſt place our thanks, 
xt providence, for preſerving 


It Þ 


© dear a pledge. 
Enter Leonatus attended. 


Fub. The King. 
1+, It is our pleaſure 
: number of our guard be doubled, give 
\ [2rels to the Soldiers ,, but diſmiſs not 
ſhe Troops till we command, 
(if, May it pleaſe. . 
Le, It will not pleaſe us otherwiſe, my Lord, 
Fe have try'd your faith. 
Fub. Does he not ſpeak with confidence ? 
Lo. My Lordsand Gentlemen,to whole faith we muſt 
he next to Heaven our fortune, and our ſafety 
ſter a tedious echpſe, the day | 
right, and we inveſted in thoſe honors, 
kr bloud, and birth did challenge. 
Co. May no time 
reciſtred in our annals, that ſhall mention 
te that had life to oppoſe your ſacred perlon, 
Ls, Let them, whoſe Titles forg*d and flaw'd, ſaſpett 
ir ſtates ſecurity, our right to Epire, 
zrenis oblig?d to proſper, treaſon has 
0 face ſo black to fright it, all my cares 
tothis, that I may worthily 
Waze the province, and advance the honor 
or dear Countrey, and be confident, 
aexpence of bloud, may give addition 
ay happineſs to you, [ ſhall 
my heart the ſacrifice, and rejoyce 
bnake my ſelf a ghoſt, to have inſcrib'd 
0 my marble, but whoſe cauſe I died for. 
iw. May Heaven avert ſuch danger. 
(af. Excellent Prince, 2 
*omwe ſeethe Copy of his Father, 
le but the Son of Theodoſins, 
ud have ſpoke thus, 
In. Wearepleas'd to interpret well, 
a gre me leaveto ſay in my own juſtice, 
Wre but expreſt the promptneſs of my ſoul 
d{erveyou all, but *tis not empty wiſhes 
t fatishe our mighty charge, a weight 
ul make an Arles double, a Kings name 
found harmoniouſly to men at diſtance; 
( thoſe who cannot penetrate beyond 
&, andout-skin of a Common-wealth, 
lite, have eyes, but raviſh*d with the Ceremony 
A muſt attend a Prince, and underſtand not 
= ares alay the glories of a Crown, 
Kings find and feel the contrary, 
ar tryd, my Lord, the burden, and cantell 
;  equire a Pilot of more years 
is Kingdom, now impos'd-on me, 


| By juſtice of my birth, 

Caf. I wiſhnot life, 
But to partake thoſe happy days, which mult 
Succeed theſe fair proceedings, we are blcſt, 
But Sir, be ſparing to your ſelf, we ſhall 
Hazard our joyes in you too ſoon, the burden 
Of ſtate affairs, impoſe upon your counſel. 
"Ts fitter that we waſte our lives than you, 
Call age too ſoon upon youwiththe trouble, 
And cares that threaten tuch an undertakings 
Prelerve your youth. | 

Leo. And chooſe you our Proteſtor, 
IS*tthat you wonld conclude my Lord ? Wewill 
Detcrve our ſubjects faith for our own fake, 
Not lit an idle gazer at the helm 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Phi. How obſeryv*d you that, 
Mark how Caſſander's Planet ſtruck. 

Ex. He might have look*d more calmly for all that, 
| begin to fear ; but do not yet ſeem troubled. 

Leo. With what news travels his haſte? I muſt ſecure 
My ſelf betimes, not bea King, in jeſt, | 
And wear my Crown a Tenant totheir breath. 

Caf. Demetrius, Sir, your brother, 

With other Traitors that oppole your claims, 
Are tled to the Caſtle of Neftorins, 
And fortifie, 

Meſ. 1ſaidnot ſo my Lord. 

Caf. Pll have it thought fo, hence, 

Leo. Plant forces to batter 
The walls, and in thcir ruin bring us work 
They live not, | 

Eub. Good Sir hear me. 

Caf. Let it work, 

Were Demetrius dead, we eaſily might uncrown ' 
This ſwoln Impoſtor, and my Son be fair 

To piece with young Sopbia, who | hear 

Repents her late affront. 

Eb. Their lives may do | 
You ſervice, let not blood ſtain your beginnings 
The people not yet warm in their allegeance, 
May think it worth their tumult to revenge it 
With hazard of your ſelf, 

Leo, Who dares but think it ? 

Yet offer firſt our mercy, if they yield, 
Demetrius muſt not live, my Lord your counſel; 
What if he were in heaven? 

Caf. You have my conſent, 

You ſha®not ſtay long after him. 

Leo. Sophia 18 

Not my Siſter, 


- To prevent all that may indanger us, we'll niarry her; 


That done, no matter though we ſtand diſcover'd, 
For in her Title then weare King of Epire, 
Without diſpute, 
Caſ. Hum in my judgement, Sir, 
That wonot do ſo well. 
Leo. What's your opinion? | ; 
Caſ. He countermines my plot : are you ſo cunning 
Leo. What's that you mutter; Sir ? 
Caſ. 1] mutter, Sir ? 
Leo. Beſt fay I amno King, but ſomeimpoſltor 
Rais'd up to gull the ſtate. 
Caf. Very fine to have ſaid within 
Few hours you'd been no King, nor hke to be, 
Was not inthe compaſs of High "Treaſon 
[ take It. - 
Eub. Reſtreinyour anger, the Kingsmov*d, ſpeak not: 
Caf. I will ſpeak louder; do 1 not know him ? 
That ſelf-ſame hand that rais'd hum to the throne 
Shall pluck him from it, is this my reward? 


r 
——— 


Leo. Our guard, to mow with him, 


MC. — "9 


Exit Meſſen. 
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T he Coronation. 


Caf. Meto priſon ? 

Leo, Off with his head. 

Caf. My head? : 

Eub. Voucklafeto hear me, great Sir, 

Cal, How dares he be fo infolent? 

[| hz? tronght my felf intoa fine condition, 
Do'e know me Gentlemen 2? 

Phi. Very well my Lord; 
How are we bound to heaven for multiplying 
Theſe bleſlings on the Kingdom. 

Leo. Weailow it, 7 ; 

Eub. Counſel did never blaſt a Princes ear. 
Leo. Convey him to the {anctuary of Rebels, 
V-/torins homie, where our proud brother has 
Enicons'd himſelf, they'll entertain him lovingly, 
He will be a zood addition tothe Traitors, 
Chey me, or you dye forr, what arc Kings 
When ſubjets dare affront *em ? 

Cafe 1 ſratlvex 

Thy ſoul for this. 

Leo. Avray with him : when Kings 

Frown, lect offenders tremble, this tlows not 
'rom any cruelty in my nature, but 

The fate of an Uſurper : hethat will 

2e contirm'd great without juſt title to't, 


Euter Polidora and ber ſervant. 


Serv. Madam, the Princeſs Suphia. 
| Pal. 1 attend her Highnchs. 


| ; 
Enter Sophia. 


How much your grace honors your humble ſervant 

Sop. 1 hope my brother's well. 

Pol. lhope (o too, Madam. | 

Sop. Do you but hope? he came tobe your guelt, 

Pol. We are all his, whilſt he is pleas'd to honor 
This poor roo with his royal preſence, Madam. 

Sp. I came to as your pardon Polrdora. 

Fl. You never, Madam, treſpals'd upon me, 
\V'rong not your goodneſs. 

\ S»p. I can be bur penitent, 

Ulets you pot me out ſome other way 

To f{arishe. 

| Pol. Dear Madam, do not mock mc. 

\ Sp, TherOsnoinjurylike that to love, 

[ find it nowin my own ſufferings : 

Fu; though 1 would have rob'd thee of Arcadius 
llcaven knew a way to reconcile your hearts, 
4nd puniſh me inthoſe joys you have found : 
| read the ſtory of my loſs of honor, 

Yet canrejoyce, and heartily, that you 

Have rt your own'agen. - 

Pol. Whom do you mean ? 

Soap. My brother. 

Pol. He is found to himſelf and honor, 

{ Heis my King, and though 1 muſt acknowledge 
He was the glory of my thoughts, and I 

Loyd him, as you did, Madam, with deſire 
To be made his, reaſon, and duty fince, 
Form'd me to other knowledge, and I] now 
Look on jm without any wiſh of more 

Than to be call*d his ſubject. 

Sop. Has he made 
Himlelt lefs capable by being King ? 

P-l. Of what ? | 

Sp, Of your affetion. 

Pol. With your pardon, Madam. | 
Love in that tenſe you mean, ke& Polidors \ 
When he forfook Arcadixs, 1 diſclaim 
All ties between us, more than what a name 
Of King, muſt challenge from my obedience. 


[4 
—_— 


| 


p 
Muſt loſe compaſſion, know what's good, not dv'r. 
: Exeunt. 


To antwer in ſome other Cav 


Diſcourſe: I would elect ſome ſy 


| 3 gentieman lo perfect in all goodneſs 


Sop. This does confirm my jealoutjc 
For my ſake, Madam, has he lolt hi; 
Pol. Let me belcech your gr 


ny heart, 
Value 7 
ac Co | may ttaye  BOAE 
Ie, Or per'c TM 
Sag Loy VL IPEIOt: 
This argument. but opens a [4d wound __ 
To make it bleed atreſh » WC May chanzo thy, 
7 : JELL Wh b | 
Praiſes may more delighr your car thanks. 
. ; F itt 
Can mine, let*stalk of youns Liſimachy; ; 
Sop. Ha ! my prefaging lears LE 
Pol. How does your prace ? 
Sop. Well, you were talking of Li; 
Pray give me your opinion of him, * 
Pol. Mine? 
[t will be much ſhort of his worth: | tr! 


ma bur, 


unk him 
That if there be one in the world deſcryes 
The beſt of women, heaven creat; : 
To make her happy. 

Sop. YOu have, a little, Madan, 
Exprelt a volume of mankind,” miract>: 
But all have not the ſame depree of tair! 
He 1s but young. g . 

Pol. What Miſtriſs would deſire | 
Her ſervant old ? he has both Spring to pleaſe 
Her eye, and Summer to return 2 har; clt; 

Sop, He 1s black. 

Pil. He ſets a beauty off more rich, 

And ſhe that's fair will loye him; taint complcxions 
Betray effeminate minds, and love of change; 
Two beauties in a bed, compound fey mea; 
He's not ſo fair.to counterteit a woman, 

Nor yet fo black, but bluſhes may betray 

H:s modeſty, 

Sop. His proportion exceeds not, 

Pl. TT hat praiſes him,and a well compated frame 
Speaks temper, and fiveet flow of elements: 

Vaſt buildingsare more oit for ſhew than uſe: 
[ would not have my eyes pur to thetrayel 
Of many acres, e*r I could cxamine 

A man from head to foot ; he has no great, 
But he may boaſt, an elegant compolition. 

Sp. Pllhear no more, you have 1o tar out-done 
My 1muries to you, that I call back | 
My penitence, . and mult tell Polidoy 2, 

This revenge ill becomes her. Am I thouzht 
50 loſt in ſoul to hear, and forgive this? 

[n what ſhade do I live? or ſhall I think 

| have not, at the loweſt, enough merit, 
Sctting aſide my birth, to poize with yours: 
Forgive my modeſt thoughts, if I riſe up 

In my own defence, and tel] this unjuſt Lady 
$0 great a winter hath not frozen yet 

My cheek, but there's ſomething nature planted, 
That carries as much bloom, and {pring upon't, 
As yours. What flame is in your eye, but may 
Find competition here?( forgive agen 

My Virgin honor, what is in your lip | 
Totice the enamour?d foul, to dwell with more 
Ambition, than the yet unwither?d blulh 
That ſpeaks. the innocence of mine ? 


FE 
STOLL 
MHD 


Enter Demetrius. 


Oh brother ? 

Dem. Pl talk with you anon, my Polidora, 
Allow thy patience till my. breath recover, 
Which now comes laden with the richeſt acws 
Thy ear was ever bleſt with. 

Sop. Both your looks, | 
And voice expreſs ſome welcome accident. _ 
Dem. Gueſs what in wiſh could make me fortuIt 
And heaven hath dropt that on Demetr'. 

So»p. What means this extalie? 


2h lt. .4. 
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The Coronation. 
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| 7 e fin to bu fe | 
a _ nt, PII tell thee-that I could 
We" part; *tis. £00 wide a joy 
" reſt ſo ſoon, and yet it falis 
|ables, thou wot ſcarce believe me, 


| anno King, 


Th Heaven forbid. 
| bo? Heaven has reliev?d me witha mercy 
| inew not how to ask;1 have, they ſay, 
i-elder brother living, crown'd already; 
| oply keep my Name Demetrius, 
Wichout deſire of more addition, 
-nto return thy ſervant. 
You amaze me, 
| -A rejoyce to be depoſed : 
D-m. It but 
ranſlates me tO A 
n Polidors. 
£ Via not {a 
. Didyou E 
np no King, you cond be drawn to love 
be azen, that was confented to in Heaven : 
A Kingdom firſt betraid my ambitious foul _ 
oforget thee, that, and the flattering glories, 
by willingly Demetrius does reſign, 
e Angels know ': thus naked without Titles 
throw me on thy charity, and ſhall 
alt greater Empire to be thine agen, than 
fo wear the ttiumphs' of the world upon me. 
| * 


fairer and better Kingdom 


Enter Macarius. 


Ms, Be not ſo careleſs of your ſelf, the people 
aher in multitudes to your protection 

ering their lives and fortunes, if they may 

r ſee you Sir; and-hear yon ſpeak to?em, 

rept their duties, and in time prevent 

our ruin, 

$p. Be not deſperate, tis counſel, 

Dem. You trouble me with noiſe, Speak Polidora 
tu, For your own ſake preſerve your (elf, 

j; fears diſtraſt my reaſon, 


Exter Antiganus, 


in, Lord Lifpmachus, 

& ſomething that concerns your ſafety, is 

ke dither, and defiresa preſent hearing. 

Mz. His ſoul is honeſt, be not, Sir, a mad man, 
ora Lady, give upall our freedoms, 

7, Pl fay any thing here, Liſimachrus, 

9, Dear brother Fear him. 


Exit. 


Enter Liſimachvs. 


U. Sir, I come to yield 
{lt your priſoner, if my father have 
1.21 Impoſtor to ſupplant your Title 
Mich I ſuſpect, and inwardly do bleed for, 
| notonly, by the tender of 
j lll, declare my innocence, but either, 
[unworthy life, ſecure your perſon, 
by what death you ſnall impole, reward 
* Mxpected Treaſon. 
39. Brave young man, 
*701n0t hear him Brothet ? 
- -1 am not minded. 
a be witneſs Madam,-I reſign my heart 
Was anothers, you declare 
. > 2 ſatisfaction, I hope 
: kl deſtroy your jealouſie, 
wxKT NOW your danger, 
Im, 1 deſpiſe it, © 


Lif. Yet hear me Sir. 
| Sop. Forgive me Polidorz, you are happy, 
| My hopesare remoy'd farther, I had thought 
| Liſmmachus had meant you for his Miſtris, 
| 115 mitery to feed, and not know where 
{ loplace my jealoutie. 


| OI fate dares injure me ? 
' 


Exter Macarins. 


; Mac, Now *trs.t00 Jate, 

| You may be date, until the Cannon make, 

| You find your tente, were ſhut up now by 
| A troop of Horſe, thank.your elf, 

| Pol. They will be 

| Admit conditions, 

| Sop. Andallow vs quarter. 

Pol. Ye arc all loſt. 

Dem. Be comiortcc. 


A ſhout withit, 


Enter Antizonus. 
Ant. News my Lord Caſſunder ent by the new King, 
To hear us company. 
Dem, Not as pritoner 2? 


Ant. It does appcar no otherwiſe, the ſoldiers 
Declare how much they love him, by their noite 
Ot tcorn, and joy to ſce him {orcivarded. 

Dem. It cannot be. | 

Ant. You'll find it preſently, 

He curſes the new King, talis treaſon ?painſt him 
AS numdle as he were in's ſhirt, he's here. 


Exter Callander. 


Caf. Oh let me beg untill =1y knees take root 
P th? earth, Sir, canyou pardon me ? 
Dem, For what? 
Caf. For Treaſon, defpcrate, moſt malicious Treaſon : 
I have undone you Sir, 
Dem. It dces appcar 
You had a Will. 
Caſe. Vil make you all the recompence I can, 
Bute*r you kill me, hear me, know the man, 
Whom 1 to ſerve my unjuſt ends, advanced 
To your throne, is an impoltor, a mere counterfeit, 
Eubulu;” Son. Erxi Anti 
Dem. It is not then our brother ? | 
Caf. An infolent uſurper, proud, and bloudy; 
Seleucus, 18 no leprofic upon me ? 
There is not puniſhment enoi:2h in nature 
To quit my horrid act, | havenot in _ 
My Itock of blood, to fatisfie with weeping, 
Nor could my ſoul, though melted to a flood 
Within me, guſh out tears to waſh my ſtain off. G 
Dem, How ? an Impotſtor, what will become on's now 
We are at his mercy; 
Caſ. Sir, the peoples hearts 
WHI come to their own divelling, when they ſcc 
I dare accuſe my ſelf, and ſuffer for it, 
Have courape then young King, thy tate cannot 
Be long compelPd. 
Dem. Riſe, our misfortune 
Carries this rood, although it loſe our hopes, 
It makes you friend with virtue, we'll expect 
What providence will do.. 
Caſ. Youare too merciful, 
Lif. Our duties ſhall beg heaven ſtill to preſerye you. 


Enter Antigonus. 


Ant. Our enemy deſires ſome parley, Sir, 
Liſ. *Tisnot amiſs to hear their: propolition. 
| Pol. Il wait upon you. 
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The Coronation. 


mY 


"Dem. Thouart my Angel, and canſt beſt inſtruct me, 
ou'll with Cafſander. 

Caf. And in death be bleſt | 
To find our charity, 

Sop. Lifimachus, 

Lif. Madam. . 
Sop. They willnot miſs your preſence, the ſinall time 
Is ſpent in asking of aqueſtion. 

Lif. I wait your plealure. 

Sop. Sir, I have a ſuit to you. 

Li. Tome? itmuſt be granted. 

Sop. If you have 

Cancell'd your kind opinion off me, 

Deny menot to know, who hath ſucceeded 

Sophia in your heart, I beg the name | 

Of your new Miſtriſs. ED 

Lif. You ſhall know her, Madam, 

If but theſe tumults ceaſe, and fate allow us 


Exi.f 


1 To ſeethe Court agen, I hope you'll bring 


No mutiny againſt her, but this is 
No time to talk of Love, let me attend you. 
Sop. I muſt expect, till you are pleas'dto fatishe 
My poor requeſt, conduct meat your pleaſure. Exeunt, 
Enter Lconatus, Eubulus, Biſhop, Liſander, 

and Fhilocles. 


Leo. They are too ſlow, diſpatch new meſſengers, 
To intreat *em fairly hither, I am extaſ'd, 
Were you witneſs for me too? 1s1t poſlible 
| am what thisafſhrms, true Leonatus, 

And were you not my Father, was I given 

In truſt to you an Infant? 

Exb. ?T1s a truth, 

Our foals bound to acknowledge, you ſupply*d 
The abſence and opinion of my Son. 

Who died, but to make you my greater carc 

| know not of Demetrixs, but fuppos'd 

Him dead indeed, as Epire thought you were, 
Your Fathers character doth want no teſtimony, 


{| Which but compar*d with what concerns Demetrizy 


Will prove it ſelf King Theodofius act, 
Your Royal Father. | 2 
Biſp, 1 am ſubſcrib'd to both his Legacies 
By oath oblig*d tq ſecrefie, until | 
Thus fairly ſummon'd to reveal the truſt. 

Exb. Caſſander had no thought you would prove thus, 
To whoſe policie I gave this aim, although 
He wrought you up to ſerve but as his Engine 
To batter young Demetrixs, for it was 
Your Fathers prudent jealouſie, that made him 
Give out your early deaths,,as if his ſoul 
Prophecy*d his own' firſt, and fear'd to leave 
Either of you, to the unſafe proteCtion, 
Of one, whoſe ſtudy would be to ſupplant 
Yevrright, and make himſelf the King of Epire. 

Biſh, Your Siſter, fair Sophia, in your Fathers 
Life, was deſlign'd to marry with Lifmachus 
That guarded her, although ſhe us'd ſome Art 
To quit her pupillage, and being abſolute, 
Declar*d love to Demetrixs, which enforc?d 
Macarins to diſcover firſt your brother. 
' Leo, Nomore, leſt you deſtroy agen Leoxatus 

With wonder of his fate, are they not come yet ? 


| Something it was, 1 felt within my envy 


Of young Demetrivs's fortune, there were ſeeds 
Scattered upon my heart, that made it ſwell 
With thought of Empire, Princes I ſee cannot 
Betotally eclips'd, but wherefore ſtays 

Demetrius and Sophia, at whoſe names 

A gentle ipirit walk*d upon my blood 


of 
——_—___. 


| 


i. 


tt. 


Enter Demetrius, Polidora, Sophi 
Caſſander, Lifons? w, Macarn, 


_ Moe = here, 
eo. 1nen thus I flie into thei 
- _ has rectifi*d in obomermpne votes, 

e wandrings of ambition, our | 
Youare amaz'd, I did expect = pmachgag 
Aſſurance there, the day is big with wonder 
Mac. What means all this : : 
Leo. Lifimachus, be dear to us, 

Coſſander, you are welcome too. 
Ca. Noth, - 
I do not look fort, all this ſha%not bribe 
My conſcience to your faction, and make 
Me falſe agen, Selercxs is no ſou 
Of Theodoſues, my deer Countrey-men 
nor _ erring duties, and to that, 
our lawful King, proſtrate yo 
Doth challenge if [ns hnns, 772c% Peng 
Den. Ali Love and Duty, 
Flow trom me to my Royal King, and Brother 
| 2in conhirnyd, 
Caf. You are two credulous, 
W hat can betray your faith fo much ? 
Leo. Sophia, you appear ſad, as if your Will 
Gave no conſent to this days happineſs. 

Sop, No joy exceeds Sphia's for your ſelf. 

Liſ. With your pardon, Sir, I apprehend 
| A cauſe that makes her troubled, ſhe deſires 
To know, what other Miſtrifs, ſince her late 
Unkindneſs I have choſen to direc 
My faith and ſervice. . 

Leo. Another Miſtriſs? 

Lif. Yes, Sir. 

Leo. And does our Siſter love Lifmmachur ? 

Sop. Here's ſomething would confeſs. 

Leo. He muſt not dare 
'To affront Sophia. 

Coſ. How my fhame confounds me, 

I beg your juſtice, without pity on 


etrins, 


| My age. 


Leo. Your pennance ſhall be, to be faithful 
To our ſtate hereafter, 
Omnes. May you live long and happy, 
Leonatus, King of Epire. 
Leo. But where?s your other Miſtrils? 
Liſ. Even here, Sir. 
Leo. Qur Siſter ? is this another Miſtrifs, Sir? 
Siſc It holds | 
To prove my thoughts were fo when ſhe began 
Her ſorrow for neglecting me, that ſweetnets 
Deſery*d, I ſhould eſteem her another Miſtrils, 
Then when ſhe cruelly forſook Lifmachus, 
Your pardon Madam, and receive a hcart 
Proud with my firſt devotions to lerve you. 
Sop. Inthis I am crown*d agen, now mine for eres, 
Leo, You havedeceiv*d her happily, 
Joy to you both. 
Dem. We are ripe for the ſame wiſhes, 
Polidora”s part of me. 
Pol. He all my bleſling. 
Leo. Heaven pour full joys upon you. 
Mac, Weareall bleſt, 


| There wants but one to fill your arms. 


Leo. My Miſtriſs, 

And Wife ſhall be my Countrey, to which | 

Was inmy birth contracted, your love ſince 
Hath plaid the Prieſt to perfect what was ceremor) 
Though Kingdoms by juſt Titles prove our on”, 
The ſubjects hearts do beſt ſecure a Crow 
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Here is #0 Coronation to day, ( Both ) how we pleaſe, and bleſs our covetons ear 
Unleſs your gentle votes do crownour Play, With your applauſe, more welcome than the BeNs 


within each Ladies eye, Opon a triumph, Bonfires, or what clſe 
the leading Stars in this fair «ie, Car ſpeak a Coronation, And though 1 


Ie (piles 
Thich aft 


Jay ſets glorious, for then Were late depos'd, and ſpoil'd of Mijeſty, 
( y ſe 7 as WERCE, the men By the kind aid of your hands, Gentlemen, 


their 
__ what i'd on, make 't appear, 1 quickly may be Crown'd 4 Queen agen. 
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THE. 


GO XCOM p| 
A Comedy. 


Ricardo, young Gentleman, in love with Viola. 
Antonio, the Coxcomb Gentleman, 

Mercurie, felow-traveler with Antonio, 
Uberto, 
-]Pedro 
Silvio, 
Valerio, 4 Conntrey Gentleman. 
Curio, Kinſman to Antonio. 
Juſtice, a ſhalow one. | 


Ptbre merry Gentlemen, friends to Ricardo, 


Viola, Dauebter to Andrugio. 
Maria, Wifeto Antonio. : 
A Countrey-woman, Mother to Mercurie. 


- The Principal 


Nathan Field, 
Giles Gary, 
Rich. Allen, 
Robert Benfeild. 


The Perſons repreſented in the Play, 


Andrugio, Father to Viola. 
Alexander, ſervant to Mercurie's 
Marke, #he Juſtice's Clerk. 
Rowland, ſervant to Andrugio. 
Tinker, 
Conſtable, 
Watch, 
Drawer, 

| Muſicians, 


Mother, 


Women. 


\N d 
Tr _ Malk-maide: 


Dorothie, the Tznkers Trull. 


TheScene England, France. 


Adqctors were 


Joſeph Taylor, 
Emanuel Read, 
Hugh Atawell, 


Wi. Barckſted. 
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'F By us preſerv'd,once more doth raiſe ber head, 
And to your noble cenſures does a TY 
Her cutward form, and inward ornament. 
Nor let this ſmell of arrogance, ſence 'tis known 
The makers that conſe it for their own 
| Werethis way ckilful, and without the crime 

Of flatteries I may ſay did pleaſe the time; 

e work it ſelf too, when jt firſt came forth 

In the opinion of men of worth, : 
Was well recei'd and favour d,though ſome rude 


_———— — 


OGUE 


His Comedy long forgot, by ſome thought dead, | And harſh among th' ignorant multitude, 


( That reliſh groſs food, better than a diſh, 
That's cookd = care, and ſerv'd #to the wy, 
- curious pallats ) wanting wit and ſtrength, 

| Truly to judge, condemn d it for the length, F 
That fault's reform'd, and now. "tis to bel!) 
Before ſuch Judges "twill not be deny d 

A free and noble hearing: nor fear |, 

But twill deſerve tohave free liberty, : 

| And give you cauſe ( and with content) 19 14) 
Their care was good, that did revive this PI | 1's 
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The Coxcom be. 


Atins Primus, 


Enter Richardo and Viola, 


+: Etus make uſe of this ſtolen privacy, _ 
= Andnot looſe time in proteſtation, Miltriſs, 
For *twere in mea kind of breach of faith, 
To fay again I love you, 
Vio. Sweet, ſpeak foltly 
Wal For though the venture of your love to me, 
\ets with awilling, and a full return : 
14 itarrive unto my Fathers knowledge , 
tis were our laſt diſcourle. 
£iþ, How ſhall he know it ? 
ro, Hig watching Cares are luch, ſor my advancement, 
That every where his eye 15S fix d upon me : 
This tight that does afford us ſome {mall freedom, 
it the requeſt and much intreaty of : 
The Miſtrifs of the Houſe, was hardly given me : 
ror | am never ſuffer*d to ſtir out, 
:xt he hath ſpies upon me: yet I know not 
oz have ſo won upon me, that could I think. 
79: would love faithfully (though to entertain 
other thought of you, would be my death ) 
fold adventure ON his utmoſt anger. 
1, Why do you think 1 can be falſe? 
VF, No faith, 6 
ſore an honeſt face, but if you ſhould 
Ii, Let all the ſtor®d vengeance of heaven's juſtice = 
F,, No more, I do believe you, the dance ended, 
Which this free womans gheſts have vow d to have 
Pr tiey depart, I will make home, and ſtore me 
ith allthe Jewels, Chains, and Gold are truſted 
Into my cuſtody, and at the next corner, 
To my Fathers houſe, before one at the farthelt, 
k ready to receive me. 
| Rich. 1 delire 
Xobond beyond your promiſe, lets go in, 
Toralk thus much, before the door, may breed 


Spition, 
Enter Mercury and Antonio talking. 


% 


Vo, Here are company too. 
Rico, Away, 
oe powers that proſper trne and honeſt loves 
il bleſs our undertakings. : 
Va. 'Tis my wiſh, Sir. Exit Rich. and Viol. 
Mer, Nay, Sir, excuſe me, I have drawn you to 
@ much expence already in my travel : 
td you have been too forward in your love ; 
omake my wants your own, allow me manners 
Wachyoumuft grant I want, ſhould 1 increaſe, 
Thebondin which your courteſies have ti'd mc : 
bj all conſaming you, give me leave 
d takemine own ways now, and [ ſhall often, 
th wilingneſs,come to viſit you,and then thank you, 
an. Bythis hand I could be angry, what do you think me ? 
pul we that have ſo long time been as one 
Cities, Countreys, Kingdoms,and their wonders; 
Ren bedfellows, and in our various journey 
"ut al ouroblervations, part ( as if 
mencretwo Carriers at two ſeveral ways, 
uc 8the fore-horſe guides, cry God be with you 
Fithout or compliment, or ceremony ? 
Travellers, that know tranſalpine garbs, 
v00gh our deſigns are nee?r ſo {erious, friend, 
Rte 2 capital crime, it muſt not. be : 
\ {7 "at 18 More, you ſhall not ; you e*r long, 
W ſtemy houſe, and find whar 1 call mine 


Scents Prima. 


Is wholly at your ſervice. 
_ Mer, *V'isthistires me, 
Sir, 1 were ealily woo'd, if nothing elle 
Bur my Will lay in the choice: hut *tis, not ſo, 
My friends and kindred that have part of me, 
And fuch on whommy chiefelt hopes depend, 
Juſtly expect the tender of my love 
After my travel : then mine oivn honeſty 
Tells me *tis poor, having indifferent means 
To keep me 1 my quality and rank, 
At my return, tOtire anothers hoanty, 
And let mineoiyn grow lulty, pardon me. 
-int. 1 will not, cannot, to couclude, I dare not * 
Can any thing conterr*d upon my friend 
Be burthenſome to me? for this excuſe 
Had I no reaſon clſe, you ſhould not leave me, 
Þy atravellers taith you ſhould nor, 1 have ſaid, 
And then you know my humor, there's no contending. 
Mer, Is there no way to *ſcape this Inundation ? 
I ſha!l be drowi'd with folly if I go: 
And after nine days, men may take me up, 
With my gall broken, 
Ant. Are you yet refolyv'd? 
Mer. Wou'd you would ſpare me, 
Ant. By this light I cannot 
By all that may be fivora by. 
Mer, Patience help me, 
And heaven grant his folly be not catching : 
jy the Town's undone, [now would give 
catonable ſum of gold to any Sherift, 
That would bur lay an execution on me, 
And free me trom his company ; while he was abroad, 
His want of wit and language kept him dumb ? 
But Bz/aam”s Alle will ſpeak now, without ſpurring, 
Ant. Speak, have I won you? 


Enter Servant and Muſician. 


Mz-r. You are not to be reſiſted. 

Ser. Be rcady 1 intreat you, the dance done, 
Beſides a liberal reward I have, 

A bottle of Sherry in my power ſhall beget , 
New crotchets in your heads. 

Muſi. Talh, tear not us, we'il do our parts. 

Serv, Go 1n, 

Ant. 1 know this fellow. 

Belong you to the houſe ? 

Serv. I ſerve the Miſtriſs. : : 

Ant. Pretty, 2nd ſhort, pray you Sirthen inform her, 
Two Gentlemen are covetous to be honor?d, 
With her fair preſence. 

Serv. She ſhall know ſo much, | 
This is a merry night with us, and forbid not 
Welcome to any that looks like a man : 

PII guice you the way. I. 

Ant. Nay, follow, 1 have atrick int. Exit. 

Enter Uberto, Silvio, Richardo, Maria, Pedro, 
Portia, Viola, with others. 


Uber. Come, where's this Masque ? faireſt, for our chear, 
Our thanks and ſervice, may you long ſurvive, 
To joy in many of thele nights. 
Mar. [thank you. 
Uber, We mult have 
But half a welcome. 
Mar. Pray you Sir, exctſe me. 
Sily. By no means, houp 
Uber. We'll crown our liberal feaſt, | 
With ome delightful ſtrait firring your love + 


Muſick too, or elſe you give tg 


_ 


FI" 


P—_ 


Lat. A 


” i , 
019 


And this good company. 

Mar. Since you enforce it, 
I will not plead the excuſe of want of skall 
Or be, or nice, or curious, every year 
| celebrate my marriage night; and will 
Till I ſee my abſent Husband. 

Vber. ?Tis fit freedom, 

Silv. Richardothou art dull —— 


Enter Servant-/ 


Rich. I ſhall be lighter, 
When I have had a heat. 
Mar. Now Sir, the news? 
Serv. Miſtriſs, there are two Gentlemen. 
Mar. Where ? 
Serv. Complimenting who ſhould firif enter. 


Mar. What are they ? : 
Sery. Heaven knows, but for their ſtrangeneſs, 


,ou never ſeen a Cat waſh her face ? 
=" Uber. Yes. 

*.rv. Juſt ſuch a ſtir they keep, if you make but haſte, 
\ ©.1 may ſee *emyet before they enter. 


have 


Enter Antonia and Mercurie. 


Mer. 1 ct *embe what they we'll, Pll keep them fair 
Entertaia, and gentle welcome. 
Ant, It ſnall be ſo. 
Mer, Then let it he your pleaſure. 
Ant. Lets ſtand alide, and you ſhall ſee us have 
Fine ſport anon. | 
Mer. A fair ſociety, do you know theſe Gentlewomen ? 
;Ant. Yes. 
Mer. What are they ? (Viola. 
Ant. The ſecond is a neighbors Daughter, hername 1s 
There is my kinſmans wife, Portia her name, and a 
Friend too, 
Mer. Let her—what's ſhe that leads the dance ? 
1 Serv, A Gentlewoman. 
Mer. I ſce that. 
1 Serv, Indeed ? 
Mer. What ? 
1 Serv. A Gentlewoman. | 
Mer. Udsfoot, good Sir, what's ſhe that leads the dance ? 
2 Serv. My Miſtrils. : 
Mer. What elſe ? 
2 Serv. My Miſtriſs, Sir. 
Mer, Your Miſtriſs ? a pox on you, 
What a fry of fools are here? I ſee ?tis treaſon to under- 
ſtand in this houſe : if nature were not better tothem,than 
they can be to themſelves,they would ſcant hit their mouths 
my Miſtriſs? is there any one with fo much wit in's head, 
that can tell me at the firſt ſight, what Gentlewoman that 
is that leads the dance ? 
Ot Tis my wiſe. 
— Mer, Hum. | 
Ant. How doſt thou like her? 
Mer, Well, a pretty Gentlewoman. 
Ant, Prethee be quiet. 
Mer. I would I could 
Let never any hereafter that's a man, 
That has affe&tions in him, and free paſſions, 
Receive the leaſt tye from ſuch a fool as this is, (truly 
That holds ſo ſweet a wife, *tis lamentable to conſider 
What right he robs himſelf of, and what wrong 
He doth the youth of ſuch a Gentlewoman ? 
That knows her beauty, is no longer hers, 
Than na will pee to make it ſo, and uſe it 
Neither of which lies freely in a Husband, 
Oh what have I done, what have I done, Coxcomb? 
If "vs on, on never taſted 
The goodneſs of this kix, Ihad been a 
But now to make a Cuckold 1s ain arab 


—— 
det 
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| 


Murther . 


INkino 
V2 gone. 
vIr, 


Ant. Pardon 
Mer. Then good Sj 


me, dearSir, 
© a knave, or On, 
ted honeſty, undidme 
;I, w 
me,y/are CITY tieyet 
tlemen ? (thor k 
. : » | 
gan, FO 
but get youinto Its 
hat hidden Virtues, 


_ Ane. Prayentertain this Gent, 
Fitting my molt eſpecial friend. 
Mar. What this poor houſe may yield 
To make you welcome, dear Sir, command 
Without more compliment. 
Mer. Ithank you : 


With all the COUteſp 
+: d] 


I She's wiſe, and ſpeaks well too, oh what a bleſſino 
*] 


Is gone by me, ne*er to be recovered ? 
Well, *twas an old ſhame the Devil 


now has hit me home; laid up for me, af 


T if there be any waysto bedi 
and ſave my {elf yer, No, it muſt be. be _— ſou 
[ be a fool too Yet thoſe eyes would rempt owe 
Adam, how they call ro me, and tell me—— Pfr the 
ſhall not tell me any thing, Sir, will youwalkin? 

Ant. How i&t, Signior ? | 

Mer. Craziealittle. 
* Mar. What ail you, Sir? 
What's in my power, pray makeu ſe of, Sir. (ſure! 
| Mer. *Tisthat muſt do me good, ſhe does not mockne 
Andt pleaſe you nothing, my diſeale is only wearinek, 

Ub. Come Gentlemen, we ll not keep you from your eb 
too long, | 
Rich. | ha? ſome buſineſs, an1 cis late, and you farfr 
your lodging. 
Sil, Well. Exit manent, Ant. Mar ard Met 
Ant. Come my dear Mercury, Pl bring you to your chan- 
ber, and then I am for you Maria, thou art 2 new wile t 
me now, and thou ſhalt findit e*r I ſleep. 
Mer. AndI, anold afsto myſelf, mine own rod ways 
me, —- good Sir, nomore of this, ?tis tedious, you wr 
beſt guide in your own houſe—ego Sir 

Exit Ant and Ne 


This fool and his fair Wife have made me frantick 
From two ſuch Phyſicks for the ſoul, deliver me. 


Enter Richardo, Uberto, Pedro, and Silvio. 


Vb. Well you muſt have this wench then. 

Ric, T hope ſo, I am much o'th? bow-hand elle, 
Ped. Wou'd 1 were hangd, ?tisa good loving little 00h 
that dares venture her ſelf upon a coalt ſhe never kne# ſt 
but theſe women, when they are once thirteen, god (pert 


| the plough, | 


Sit. Faith they'll venture further for their lading, 403 
Merchant, and through: as many ſtorms, but they'te 
- aughted, they are mad like Carrecks, only ſtreng 
orage, 

Ric Come, come, you talk, you talk. | (a 
Sil. We doo, but tell me Richards, wot thou maryai 
Ric. Marry her? why, what ſhould | do with her: 
Ped. Pox, I thought we ſhould have all ſhares i her, 


lawful prize. 
ut Prize nardonme anch 4 


her atmy own charge, without partners.and {0 


Rie. No by my faith, Sir, you ſhall plkepts 


— 9Y 


mac 


— #3*, ; . | ; 
a, worſe than a 
) 


GO gr Bm = 


o _—_ a 
_ 
- c—— % 


r. wn =" (Q. = 


Sz 


_— 


= = >= 2 


- 


—_— 4 OE $4 C 

ETSY © Len 

I I as Ts, 
_— 


> 
4 


pr es SARS 
<< &3<O - « 
oe EE ES | —— 
AR vt EUR be 
#2 Ro IO he 
BE oy EI 


26. Ba 


The Coxcombe. 


FT 


"7h. What's the hour ? 
.p Twelve 
75, What ſh: 
W. T here's NO 


= - t6 g6 back unto her fathers houſe, may breed 


1 we do the while? ?tis yet ſcarce cleven, 
ſtanding here, is not this the place ? 


Pr To :nto a Tavern, for an hour, "tis very cold. 


t. there is one hard by, a quart of burnt 
(> prone us, 1 am as cold as Chriſtmas, this ſteal- 
eh -1 the froſty weather, may be ſweet th? cating, 
Fre the Woodmen have no great catch ont; Shall's 


ſtrangeſt lover of a Tavern, What 


4 the 
_rmn ? loſe the hour and our ſelves 


| we do there NOW 


* Loſe 2 pudding ; What do'ſt thou talk of the 
++. Will one quart muzle us? have we not cars to 
yd tongues to ask the Drawers, but we muſt ſtand 
"like bawds to watch the minutes ? 

(1, Prethee content thy ſelf, we ſhall ſcout here, as 
eel we went a haying, and have ſome mangey prentice, 
+ cannot ſleep for ſcratching, over-hear us; Come, Wll 
zo Sirs? when your love fury is a little trozen, you?]] 


we {0 US. | 
tie, Will you drink but one quart then ? 
M». Nomore Pfaith. 


/ Content. : 
I Why then, have with you, but letsbe very watch- 


1h, As watchful as the Belman, come, PII lead, becauſe 
late good manners, they are too tedious. Exennt. 


Emer Viola with a Key, and a little Casket, 
| night is terrible, and I enclos?d 
ith that my vertue and my ſelf hate moſt, 
pines; yet muſt I fear that which I wiſh, 
re company, and every ſtep I take 
& loader in my fearful ears to night 
kknever did, the ſhrill and ſacred bell _ 
kat rang me to my prayers; the houſe will tiſe 
ſen [unlock the dore, were.it by day 
0 bold enough, but then a thouſand eyes 
me me from going, might not heaven have made 
ine for etyious prying folk to ſleep, 
uit lovers met, and yet the Sun have ſhone ? 
tlmas bold enongh, to ſteal this key 
of my fathers Chamber, and dare yet 
ifire upon mine enemy, the night, 
wd only with my love, to meet my friend. 
8 how valiant, and how fraid at once 
makesa Virgin? I will throw this key 
through a window, I had wealth enough 
levels with me, if I hold his love 
el Cm for; farewell my place of birth, 
© make account to look on thee again z 
Lil there be, as Thave heard men ſay, 
Kle houſhold gods, I do beſeech them look 
bits mycharge, bleſs it from theeves and fire, 
keep, till happily my love 1 win, 
| from thy door, and hold my Father in. Exit. 
 Ler Richardo, Pedro, Uberto, Silvio, aud Drawer 
a with a Candle. 
ks, No more for Gods ſake, how is the night boy ? 
Drop, Faith Sir, *tis very late, 
0, Fath, Sir, you lie, is this your jack i'th? clock-houſe? 
j00 ſtrike, Sir? gi's ſome more ſack, you varlet, 
ti. Nay, if you love me, good Uberto goe, 
noaſtrous hot with Wine, 
ack It again with love, Gentlemen, I will drink 
ij more, and then if my legs ſay me not ſhamefully 
"ll go with you, give me a lingular quart. 
yas, Of what Wine Sir ? 


| 


Uber. Of Sack 
SACk, I ſay, and 
merry. 

Draw. You ſhall, Sir. 

Ped. We will, Sir, and a dryed tonoue. 
her of kya inde boy, and a whole bunch of fidlers, my 
Wea 1WIMsS plaguely,uds pretions I ſhall be clawd. | 

E Enter Drawer with four quarts of wine. 

Ric. Pray go, I candrink to more, think on your pro- 
miſe, *tis midnight Gentlemen, 

V6. O that it were dum midnioht now, not a word 
more, every man on's knees, and betake himſelf to his 
lint, here's to your wench, ſeipnior, all this,and then away. 

Rich. | cannot drink it, 

Ped. "115 a toy, a toy, away wo't. 

Uber. Now dare I ſpeak any thing, to any body living, 
come, \Where?s the fault ? off with it. 
, Ric. I have broke my wind, Call you this Sack ? 1 
wonder who made it? he was a ſire worxman, for *tis 
plaguy ſtrong work, 1s it gone round ? 

Vb. *Tis at the laſt, out of my way, 
Moon up yet ? 


» you that ſpeak confuſion at the bar, of 
every one his quart, what a Devil lets be 


Exit. 


goo.l boy, ls the | 


Draw. Yes, Sir. 
Vb. Where 1s ſhe boy ? 
Draw. T here, Sir. 
Ub. We ſhall have rain and thunder, boy. 
Draw. When Sir? 
Ub, I cannot tell, but ſure we ſhall, boy, 
Draw. The Gentleman is Winz-wile. 
Uber. Drawer ? 
Draw. Here, Sir. 
Ub. Can you procure ? 
Draw. What Sir ? 
Uber. A Whore, or tzyo or three, asnecd ſhall ſeryc,hoy * 
Sil. I, a good Whore were worth money, boy. 
Draw. | proteſt Sir, we are all tozcther unprovided. 
Ric. The mor's the pitty, boy,Can jou not *vize us where þ 
Ped. Why where were you brought up, boy ? no inckling} 
of a Whore? noaym my boy ? | 
Uber. It cannot ſink in my head now, that thon ſhouldſt 
marry, Why ſhouldſt thou marry, tell me? 
Rich, I marry ? Ill be hang'd firſt : fome more wine boy. 
Sil, Is ſhe not a Whore tranſlated ? and ſhe be, lets re-! 
pair to her. : | 
Ric. 1 cannot tell, ſhe may be an offender ; but ſignior} 
Silvio, 1 ſhall ſcratch your head, indeed I ſhall. | 
Sil. Judge me, I do but jeſt with thee,” what an ſhe were} 
inverted with her hceles upward, like a traitor's Coat ? 
what care I. 

Ub. I, hang her, Shall we fall out for her ? 

Rich. 1 am a little angry, but theſe wenches , Did 
not talke of wenches ? 
* Sil. Boy, lend me your Candle. 
Draw. Why Sir ? | | | 
Sil. To ſet fire to your rotten ſeeling, you'll keep no |} 
Whores, Rogue, no good members, ( 

Draw. Whores, Sir. | 

Silv. I, Whores Sir, Do you think we come to lye with 
your hogsheads ? 

Rich. I muſt beat the watch , 1 have long'd for't any 
time this three weeks. 


þ 


[ 
you | 


proof boy; Shall ſhe kill any body? »c. 
Rich. No, but wee'll hurt *em dangerouſly, | 
Uber. Silv. Now mult I kill one, I cannot avoid it, boy. 

eaſily afore there with your candle; Where*s your Miſtrils ? | 
Draw. A bed, Sir. | 
Sil. With whom ? 
Draw. With my Maſter. | 
Vber. You lye Boy, ſhee's better brought up than to lye| 


will be a velvet-headed Cuckold.  _ Exemnt.| 
take hold. 


Draw. You are a merry Gentleman, there Sir, 
Sf 


Enter 


i. 


l_— 
= - 
— 


Silo. Wee'll beat the Town too, and thou wilt, we are} 


with her hushand, Has he not caſt his head yet ? next year he} * 
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144 are PEDERI Re teat 


T he Coxcombe. 


Enter Viola. 


Viola. This is the|place, I have ont-told the Clock, 
For haſte, he is not here. Richardo? N03 
Now every power that loves and is beloy*d : 
Keep me {rom ſhame to night, for all you know 
Each thought of mine is innocent, and pure, 
As fleſh and blood can hold : I cannot back, 
] threw the K ywithin, and erel raiſe 
My Father up, to ſee his daughters ſhame, 
PII fet me down, and tell the Northern Wind, 
That it is gentler than the curling Welt ; 
If 1t wi'l blow me dead, bur he wil: come ;| 
Ptaith as cold; if he deceive me thas, ; 
A woman will not eaſily truſt a Man. Hark, V\ 'hat's that: 
Sil, within, Tart over long at thy pot, tom, tom, thou 
art over long at the pot tom. 
Viol, Bleſs me ! Whole that? 
Pedro within, Whoo! 
Uber within. There Boyes. | 
Viol. Darkneſs be thou my cover, I muſt fly, 
Tothee I haſte for help | 


Enter Richardo, Pedro, Uberto, Drawer with a Tor. b, 


Viol. They have a light, 

Wind, if thou lovPſt a Virgin, blow it out, 
And I will never ſhur a window more, 
To keep thee from me. 

Rich, Boy ? 

Draw. Sir. 

Rich. Why Boy ? 

Draw. What ſay you, Sir? + 

Kich, Why Poy ? Art thou drunk Boy ? 
Draw. What would you, Sir ? 

Kich, Why very good, Where are we ? 
Uber, 1, that's the point, 
Draw. Why Sir, you will be at 
Ktch, PII go to no lodging Boy. 
Draw, Whither will you go then, Sir ? 
Rich, VII go no farther. : 

Draw. For Gods ſake, Sir, do not ſtay here all night. 
Rich. No more I will not, Boy, lay me down, and rowle 
me toa Whore, 

Ub:r. And me, 

Ped. There ſpoke an 

Silvio. Then ſet your foot tomy foot, and up tailes all. 

Viola. That is Richasdo, what a noiſe they make ? 

*Tis ill done on *em : here, Sirs, Richardo ? 

Rich. What's that Boy ? 

" Draw. ?Tis a Wench, Sir, pray Gentlemen come away. 

Viol. O my dear love! How doeſt thou? 

Rich. Faith ſweet heart? even as thou ſeeſt. 

Ped. Where's thy Wench ? 

Uber, Where's this bed worme ? 

Viol. Speak ſoftly forthe love of heaven. 

Draw. Miſtriſs, get you gone, and do not entice the Gen- 
tlemen, now you ſee they*r drunk, or Pl! call the Watch,and 
lay you faſt enough. | 

Vio. Alas, What are you ? or, What do you mean? 
Sweet love, Where's the place? 

Ric, Marry ſweet love, &*en here, Iye down, P11 feele thee. 

Via, Good God! What mean you : | 

Ped. Jl have the Wench. 

Uber. If you can zet her, 

Sit. No, I'll lye with the Wench to night,and ſhe ſhall be 
1 yours to morrow. | 
Ped. Let gothe Wench. 

Sil. Let you gothe Wench. 

Viol. O Gentlemen, as you had mothers ! 

Uber. They had no mothers, they are the Sons of bitches. 
Ric, Let that be maintain'd, 

| Sit. Marry then, 


your Lodging preſently. 


Viol. Oh bleſs me heaven! 
_ UVhber, How many 1s there on's ? 
Ric. About five. 
Uber, Why then lets fight three'to three 
$41. Content, | 
Draw. The Watch? the watch !th 
you ? 
Ric, Where are theſe Cowards ? 
Ped. There's the Wore. 
rol. 1 never ſaw a drunken man bet 
Burt theſe I think are 1o, 
Sil, Oh! 
Ped. 1 miſt you narrowly there. 
Viol. My ſtate is ſuch, I know not how to think 
* Traver fit for me, only I could move, 7 
That ncver Maiden more might be in loye. 


\Dratv and jt 


e watch ?\\ Who 
{ : x 
tm. 


ore, 


by, 
Enter Drawer, Conſtable aud Watch 

Witch. \* here are they, Boy ? : 

Draw. Niake no {uch haſte, Sir, they areno runners 

Ub, 1 am hurt, buc that's all one, 1 ſhall Hoke 
ome of ye. 5M 
Pedro, thou art a tall Gentleman, let me kif thee, 

IWiatch. My friend. 

Uber. Your triend ? you he, 

Ric. Stand further off, the watch, you arefull of %x 
Con. Gentlemen , either be quiet, or we muſt make wy 
quiet. | 

Rich. Nay, good Mr. Conſtable, he not fo Rivcrwy 6 

Uber. Mr, Conſtable, lend me thy hand of Juſtice. 

Con(t, T hat I will Sir. (ſobli 

Uber. Fy Mr. Conſtable, What golls you have? is Juli 
Y* cannot fee to waſh your hands ? I cry you Mercy, $t, 
Your gloves are on. 

Draw. Now you are up, Sir, Will you goto hed? 

Ped, VI1 truckle here, Boy, give me another pilloy, 

Draw. Will you ſtand up, and let me lay it onthen? 

Ped. Yes. (be going Mr, Conſtakk 

Draw, There hold him two of ye, now they wen 

Rich. And this way, and that way, tom, 

Uber, And here away, and there away, tom. 

Silv. This is the right way, the others the wrong, 

Ped, Th? others the wrong. 

All. Thou art over-long art the pot, tom, tom, 

Rich. Lead valiantly, {iveet Conſtable, whoop! haboxs 

Conſt. This Wine hunts in their heads, 

Rich. Give me the bill, for 1] be the Sergeant. 

Conſt. Look to him, Sirs, | 

Rich, Keep your Ranks, you Ralcalls,, keep ju 


mL__ur__—_—_—_— 
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Aftus Secundus. 


Sceana Prima. 


Enter Mercury. 


Mer. JF Cannor ſleep for thinking of this Alles ite 

] PII be gon preſently, there's n0 ſtaying fs 
with this Devil about me ? hoe, this is the houle 0 a 
hoe? again there, ?sfoot, the darknels, and this love iv; 
ther, will make me lunatick ; ho? 


Enter a Servingman above unready. 
Ser, Who calls there ? _"—_ 
Mer. Pray take the pains to riſe and light 4 Cab 
Ser. Preſently, . 
Mer. Was ever man but I in ſuch a ſtocks: 

be a warning to me, anda fair one too, 10" 
to ſuch aDunce, by way of bene#it. 


well, this 1 
[ betray 0% 
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The (oxcombe. 


Enter Servingman, 


id you Call ? 
*# \ wh do me the kindneſs, Sir, to let me out, and 


nire why, for I muſt needs be gone. 
tro night, 1 hope, Ir. 
a ae tir to night, | would not have troubled you 
ray let.it be [o. 
LA Git, my Maſter will be offended. 
Mer That I have buſineſs? no I warrant ye, 


&+. Good Sir taxe Your relt, 
Mer. Pray MY good friend let me appoint my own reſt, 
| Yes, vIT, 
i» Then ſhew me the way out, Vil conticer you. 
vr, Good Lord, Sir, : : | 
fer, If 1 had not an exce''ent temper d patience , now 
told | break this fellows head, and make him underſtand 
were neceſſary , the onely plague of thi; houſe is the un- 
andſome love of {ervants, that ne%er do their duty in the 
rhe place, but when they muiter bzfore dinner, and tweep 
wt Table with a wodden dagzer, and then they are trou- 
w-lome too, tO all mens ſhoulders, the Woodcocts Hethe 
yed, nowl tha!l have a new tir, 


F uter Antonio. 


at, Why how now friend ? What do you up ſo late ? 
ge you well? Do you want any thing ? pray ſpeak. 

x7 Onely the cauſe I rite for. 

#41. What knaves are theſe ? What do you want ? why 
rah? 

Mr. Nothing th? World, but the keyes to let me out 
of dores; I muſt be gon, be not againſt it, tor you cannot 
ſay me. 

"4 Be gon at this time ? that were a merry jeſt. 

Mr, If there be any mirth int, make you uſe onr, but 
| guſt 20, 

in. Why for loves ſake ? 

Mer. *Twill benefit your underſtanding nothing to 
kto# the cauſe , pray go to bed, Il trouble your Man 
Wy. 

tt. Nay, Sir, you have rais'd more, that has reaſon to 
ark you, and you knew all, my Wites up , and coming 
Gown £00. 
| Mer. Alas, it will be a trouble, pray go up to her, and 
& me diſturbe no more, ?tis unmannerly. 


Enter Wifc as out of ber hed. 


4it. Shees here already ; ſivect heart : How ſay you by 
Ws Gentleman ? he would away at midaight. 

Wife. That 1 am ſure he will not. 

Mer. Indeed I muſt. 

Mar. Good Sir let not your homely entertainment preſs 
a to leave your bed at midnight ; if you want, what my 
mu Or our town may afford you, make it your own fault 
0502 call not for it; pray go to bed again , let me com- 
p you, I am ſure you have no power to deny a Woman; 
* 3r 1$ piercing, and toa body beaten with long travel, 
*u prove an ill Phyſitian, 
| Mer, If ſhe ſpeak longer I ſhall be a knave, as rank as 
rr ſweat for*t; Sir, if you will ſend your Wife up pre- 
Os | will either ſtay with you, d*ye mark me, or deliver 
1. !0 juſt a cauſe, that you your ſelf, ſhall thruſt me out 
X Cores, both ſuddenly, and willingly. 

4m. 1 would fain hear that *faith, pray thee go up ſweet 
at, | have_half perſwaded him, belides, he hath ſome 
jvate buſineſs with me. 

Mr, Good night, Sir, and what content you would have, 
nil with you. Exit. 
_ Could any man that had a back ask more! O me! 


' 


=p 


;flye from it, if you had ſpoken ſooner, ſure you had been 


Ant, Now dcal directly with me: Why ſhould you go ? 
- If you be wile do not enquire the cauſe, *twill trou- 

Ant. Why? prithee why ? 

: ay Faith | would not have you know it, let me go, 
twiil be far better for you. 

Aut. Who's that, that knocks there? ſt not at the 
[kreet door ? 

IEF. YES, SIT, 

Ant. Who's there, cannatFou ſpeak ? 

Iihin Vis. A poor diitrefled Maid , for gods fake let 
me 1N. 

Aer, Let her in an me or together, ?tis but one la- 
bor, ?tis pity the thould ftand Pur itreet, it teems ſhe 
KNOWS y Ou, 

Ant. There ſhe ſhall Rand for me, you are ignorant; this 
'S 2 common cuſtome of the Rogues that he about the 
loole parts of the Cuy, 

Aer. As how ? I 

Ant. 1 knock at doors in dead time of night,and uſe 
ſome feinned voice to 1 aiſe compallion, and when the doors 
are Open, in they ruth, and cut the throats of all, and take 
the boat, we cannot be too caretil. 

Within Vi.Asever you had pity let me in, I am undone elle, 

Ant. \\ ho ate you ? 

Vir, My name 1s Viola, a Gentlewoman , that ill chance 
bath diſticfſed, you know my Father. 

Mer. Alas of pod wel! let her in, ?tis one of the Gen- 
tlewomen were here Pc? evening, 1 know her b: her name, 
( poor foul) ſhee's cold I warrant her, let her have my 
warine Bed, and Pl rak>her fortune, come, Pray come. 

Ant. It 15 not Vols, that's certain, ſhe went home to her 
Fathers, I an ture. 

Fir, Will 20t you be fo good to let me in ? | 

Ant, PII be tovood to have vou whipt away if you ſtay f 
4 little longer : Shee?s one [ warrant hcr,now let me know | 
Y OUF Callie, 1Or 1 will hear it, and not repent the know- } 
Ing. | 

Aer. Since you arc ſo importunate, PlI tell you, I loye 
your Wite extreamly, 

An. Very well. 

Mer, And fo we!l that I duce not ftay, 

Ant. Why? 

M-r. For wronging you, I know I am fleſh and blood, 
and you have done me friendihips infinite and often, rat 
muſt require me honelt_ an4 a truc Man, and I will be fo,ui 
Pll break my heart. 

Ant. Why, you may ſtay for all this, methin's. 
Aer. No, though it woo be good, 1 am no taint, nar is 
it ſafe to try me, | dal plainly. 

Ant. Come, 1 dare try you, do the belt you can. 

Ater You [hall not, when | am rizht 2zen, Pll come and} 
ſee you, till when, Pll uſe a!l Countrycs, and all means, but 1 
will loſe this tolly, *tis a Diyel, ; 

Ant. Is thereno way to ltay you ? 

Mer. No, unleſs you will have me ſuch a villain to you,as 
all men ſhall ſpit at me, 

Ant. Do's ſhe knozv you love her? 

M:r. No, 1 nope not, that were recompence fit for a 
Roguetorender her. 

Ant. If ever any had a faithful friend, I am that Man, 
and I may glory ir, this is he, that ip/e, he that palles all 
Chriſcendome for goodnels, he ſhall not over or me in 
his friendſhip, *rwere recreant and baſe, and Pll be hang'd 
fxſt, | am retoly*d, gothy wayes, a Wite will never part us : 
| have conlider'd, and I find her nothing to ſuch a friend as 
thou art; Ill ſpeak a bold world , rake your time and 
woc her, you have overcome me clearly, and do what's: 
fitting with her, you conceive me, 1 am glad at heart you 
love her: by this light, ue*re ſtare upon me, for 1 will nat 


| 


ſcry'd ; Sir, you are not every Man, now to your taske, I 
give you {rec leave, and the lin is mine if there be any 
in it, EP 

Mer. Ve 
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Mer. He will be hang*d before he makes this good, he 
cannot be ſo innocent a Coxcombe, he can tell ten ſure, if I 
had never known you as I have done, I might be one, as 
others perhaps ſooner, but now ?tis impoſlible, there's too 
mich good between us, 

Ant. Well, thou art e*en the beſt man [can fay no 
more, I am, fo over-joy*d, you mnſt ſtay this night, and in 
the morning go as early as you pleaſe, I have a toy for you. 

Mer. I thought this pill would make you fick. 

Ant. But where you meanto be I muſt have notice, 

And it mult be hard by too, do you mark me ? 
| Mer, Why, What's the matter ? 

Ant. There isathing in hand, 

Mer. Why ? What thing ? 

Ant. A ſound one, if it take right, and you be not pec- 
viſh. We two will be you would little think 1t , as 
famous for our friendſhip —— 

Mer. How ? ; ; 

Ant. If Heaven pleaſe, as ever Damon was, and Pytheas , 
or Pylades, and Oreſtes, or any two that ever were; do you 
conceive me yet? | 

Mer. No, by my troth, Sir ; he will not help me up ſure. 

Ant. You ſhall anon, and for our names, I think they ſhall 
live after us,and be remember'd while there is a ſtory ; or 1! 
loſe my aime, | 
M-r. What a vengeance ailes he? How doyou ? 

Ant. Yes faith, we two will be ſuch friends, as the world 
ma?! rin? of. 

Mr. And why is all this? 

Ant. Ybu ſhall enjoy my wite. 

Mer. Away, away. 

Ant. The wonder muſt begin, ſo I have caſt it, twill be 
ſcurvy elſe, you ſha!l not ſtir a foot wrt, pray be quiet till 
{ have made it perfect. 

Mer. What ſhall a Man do with this wretched fellow ? 
there 's no mercy to be uled towards him, he is not capa- 
ble of any pirty, he will in ſpight of courſe be a Cuckold, 
And who can help it? muſt it begin fo needs Sir ? 
think agen. | 

Ant. Yes marry muſt it, and I my ſelf will woe this wo- 
man for you, Do you, perceive it now? ha ? 

M-r. Yes, now I have a little ſight ich? matter; O that 
th: head ſhould be ſo: monſtrous, that all thy Servants hats 
may 12ngupor:*r ! but do you meane to do this? 

Ant. Y<s certain, I wiil woe her, and for you, ſtrive not 
againſt it, ?tis the overthrow of the beſt plot that ever 
was then. 

Mer. Nay, I"ll aſſore you, Sir, Pl] do no harm, you have 
too much about you of your own. 

Ant. Have you thought of a place yet ? 

Mer. Aplace? | 

Ant. 1 a place where you will bide, prethee no more of 
this modeſty, ?ris fooliſh, and we were not determin'd to be 
abſolute friends indeed, ?twere tolerable. 

Mer, 1 have thought, and you ſhall hear from me. 

Ant. Why, this will gain me everlaſting glory; I have 
the betterof him, that's my comfort, good night, Ex. 

Mer. Good night, well go thy wayes, thou art the tydieft 
wittall this day 1 think above ground, and yet thy end for 
all this muſt be mottly, | Exit. 


Enter a Tinker with a Cord, and Dorothy, 


Tink, ?Tis better cold; a plague upon theſe Rogues, 
how wary they are grown? not a door open now, but 
double barr?d; not a Window, but up with a caſe of wood 
like a ſpice box , and their locks unpickable, the very 
Smiths that were half ventures, drink penitent, 
ſingle Ale, this is the lron ape, the Ballad ſings of well, I 
ſhall meer with {ome of our looſe Linnen yet, good fellows* 
mnſt not ſtarve; here's he ſhall ſhew Goda mighties dog 
bolrs, if this hold. 

Dorothy. Faith thou art -but too merciful, that's thy 


| ? 


fault, thou art as ſweet a Thi 

ſuffer'd, that's a proud ou ay 
a Tinck, Come, prethee let's ſhopp 0 
Our Or tWO, there's Ale will make 5 
harrow, we ſhall get nothing now, with 


grown too near morning, the Rooyes 
watchful. ws ww 
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Boy, as I am Curſtend Whore, would have t Men h 


Cat hole, he would have boulted - 1W" Urongh, 
2n evening Ited fuch a PIECE of Linen ; 
Tinck, Well, we will have a Boy 
vengeance cold | tell thee. 
Dorothy. I'll be hang*d before I fiir 1 
chaſe, by theſe ten bones, PI turn #1; 
houſe, but PII have it 
hang'd, I cannot tell. 
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Enter Viola. 

Tinck, Peace, you flead Whore, thou haft +» 
Bloodhound, here comes a night-ſhade, 

Dorit. A Gentlewoman W hore, by this dries ni 
her to the skin, nn 

Tinck. Peace, I ſay. 

Viola, What tear have Iendur'd this diſmal ni. 
And what diſgrace, i* | were ſeen and known > © 
In which this darkneſs onely is my friend, 

Thar onely has undone me; a thouſand curſes 

Light on my eaſte, fooliſh, chi!dith love, 

That durlt fo lightly lay a contidence 

Upon a Man, ſo many being falle ; 

My wearineſs, and weeping, makes me ſleepy, I mutt ly 
down. 

Tinck, What's this? a Prayer, or aHomily, or 2 Bald 
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| of good councel ? ſhe has a Gown, I am lure, 


Dor, Knock out her brains, and then ſhee?!] nee'rhi 
Tinck. Yes, I will knock her, but not yet, you? women 
Viol. For Gods ſake what are you ? 

Tinck, One of the groomes of your wardrobe, come, 
caſe, uncaſe ; byr Lady a good Kerſey. | 

Vio. Pray do not hurt me, Sir. 

Dor. Let's have no pitty, for if you do, here's that 
cut your whiſtle., | 

Viol. Alas, what would you have? I am as miſerable 
as you-can make me ally way. 

Dor. That ſhall be try'd. 

Vio. Here, take my Gown, if that will do you pleaſure. 

Tink, Yes marry will it, look inthe Pockets Dal, the 
may be birds. | 

Dor. They are flown, a pox go with them, ['![ hare ta 
Hat, and this Ruffe too, I like it, now will I fouriſh li 
Lady, brave, I faith boy. | 

Vio. Yare ſo gentle people tomy ſeemung, 

That by my truth Icould live with you. 

Tin. Could you ſo? a pretty young round wench, e 
blondded, I am for her, Theeves. 

Dor. But by this I am not, coole your Codpiece, Rog 
or Pll clap a ſpell upon't, ſhall rake your edge off wita 
very vengeance. 

Tin. Peace, horſe-fleſh, peace, I'll caſt off my Amato! 
ſhe has walk?d too long, and is indeed notorious, RC 
fight and ſcould, and drink like one of the worthics. 2 
Dore. Uds, pretious you young contagious \Vhore,ml b 
be ticing ? and, Is your fleſh to wranck, vir, that _— 
live-upon't ? I am glad to hear your Cortals 69 : 
luſty; he was dry founder'd t'other day, wehee My 
per*d Jade of Afia. 

Vio, Good Woman do not 
have given any cauſe of anger. 


hurt me , 1 am forrytid 
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Dor. Either bind her quickly, and come #2); 
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P11 tell thee, chough I truſs for company ; now could 
exe her broy!'d, or any way, 


ge thing you love beſt , good Sir, good Wo- 
gal. , 

' Why her Noſe, Dorothy ? 

Ne: cx fn it not, and recently warm, I loſe that I 
_—__ the Devil had that thou goeſt withall, 2nd 
tee together, for ſure he ggt thy whelps if thou haſt any, 

thy deere dad, Whore! put up your cutpurle ; an [ 

whe my fivitch UP, "twill be a black time with you elte , 
your bing Whore. 
Pr. Will you bind her ? 
qd be hang” d both. = 
Jin. Come, } mull bind you, not a word, no crying. 

1. Do what you will, indeed I will npt cry. 

1;z, Hart her not, if thou doſt, by Ale and Beer, PII 
cot thy old bald brain pan, with a piece of Brals, you 
Birch incarnate. Exeunt Tinker and Dorothy, 
Viz, O Heaven, to what am I reſerv'd, that knery not 
Through all my childiſh hours and actions, 
ore fin, than poor Imagination, 
1x too much loving of a faithleſs Man ? 
for which Pm paid, and fo, that not the day 
That now is riſing to protect the harmlels, 
1nd civethe innocent a ſanQuary 
«m theeves and ſpoilers, can deliver me 
om ſhame, at lea © ſuſpition—— 


we ſhall ſtand here prating , 


Enter Valerio. 


I; Sirrah , lead down the horſes eaſily, I'll walke a 
for till I be down the hill, ?tis very early, I ſhall reach 
hone betimes. How now. whole there ? 

7% Night, that was ever friend to Lovers, yet 
x rais'd ſome weary Soul, that hates his bed, 

To come and ſee me bluſh, and then laugh at me. 

Vz. Wad a rude heart that did this, 

Fn Gentle Sir, 

you have that which honeſt men call pitty, 
ind be as far from evil as you ſhew ; 

&2 poor Maid, that this night by bad fortune 
been thus us*'d by Robbers, : 

Ta. A pox upon his heart that would not help thee, this 
Thief was half a Lawyer by his bands, How long have 
2 been tycd here ? 

Vn, Alaz,this hour, and with cold' and fear am almoſt 
eriihe, 

i, Where were the watch the while? good ſober Gent, 
'; were like careful members of the City , drawing in 
Lig-n: Ale, and finzing catches, while Mr. Conſtable con- 
I''d the Toſts : theſe fellows would be more ſeverely pu- 
It tan wandring Gipfies, that every ſtatute whips; tor 
[they had every one two eyes a picce more, three pots 

buld put them out. 

Val, 1 cannot tell, I found no Chriſtian to give me ſuc- 


fa, When they take a Thief, Pll take Oftexd agen ; the 
trlons drink Opium in their Ale, and then they fleep like 
"s; 3 for their bills, they only ſerve toreachdown Ba- 
£0 make Raſhers on; now let me know whom 1 have 
mou courteſie too, that I may thank my early riſing 


Fu. Sir, All 1 am, you ſee. 

Ml. You have a name Pm ſure, anda kindred, a Father, 
end, or ſomething that muſt own you; ſhee*s a handſome 
=, Wench; What Rogues were thele to Rob 


Fu. Sir, you ſee all I dare revealc, 
£5 JOU are a Gentleman preſs me no further, 
re begins a grief, whoſe bitterneſs 
break a ſtronger heart than I have in me, 
| Wl but make you heavy with the hearing, 


without Vinegar, I mult | 


I or your own goodnels ſake delire it not. 
| Pal. If you would not have mc enquire that , How do 
(you live then ? 
| Fil. Howl have liv'd, is {till one queſtion, 

\ Which muſt not be reloly'd —— 
| How | delire to live, iS 1n your liking, 
| 20 worthy an opinion | have of you. | 
[ 4 al. Is in my liking? Howl pray thee ? tell me, Pfaith 
I do you any z2ood lies mn INY FOvET, the has an cyec would 
raule 2 bedrid man; come, leave your tear, and tell me, 
that's a good Wench. = 
Fol. Sit, I would ferve— 
Val. \Vho would"{t thou ſerve £ do not weep and tell 
me, 

_ Vil. Faith, Sir, even ſome good woman, and ſich a wife 

if you be married, 1 do imagine yours. 

Val. Alas! thou. art young and tender, let me ſee thy 


| hand, this was ne*er made to wath, or wind up water, beat 
' Cloaths, or rub a toor, by this Izht, for one ute that ſhall 
| be nameleſs, tis the belt wanton hand that e're I lookt 
, ON, 4 


io. Dare you accept me, Sir, my heart is honeſt, 
Amoig your vertuous charitable deeds, 
{his will not be rhe leaſt. 

Val. TT hou canlt in a Chamber? 

Vio. In a Chamber, Sir ? 

Val. | mean wait there upon a Gentlewoman, 
How quick ſhe is,1 like that mainly too , 


Pl! have her, though I keep her with main ſtrength like a 


' befieged Town, tor | know I ſhall have the Enemy afare me 


within a week, 

Vil. Sir, I can ſow too, and make pretty laces, 
Drets a head handlome, teach youny Gentlewomen, 
For in all thele I have a Jittle knowledge, 

Vl. * 11s well, no dont I ſhall encreale that knowledge; 
[ lixe her better (till, how ſhe provoxes me; pritty young 
Maid, you ſiall ferve a good Gentlewoman, though | fay*r, 
that will not be unwilling you {ſhould pleaſe me, nor 1 
forgetful if you do. 

Viol. | am the happier. 

Val. My man ſhall make ſome ſaift to carry you behind 
him, Can you ride well ? 

Violz. But Þll hold fait tor catching of a fall. - 

Val. Thats the next way to pull another on you, Pllwork 
her as I go, I know ſhee?s war, now, now, at this time could 
| beget a Worthy on thw Wench, | 


* 


Viol. Sir, tor this Gentlenels, may Heaven requite you} 


tenfold. 
Val *Tis a good Wench, however others uſe thee, be 


ſure Pil be a loving Maltcr to thee, cone. Exeunt, 
Enter Antonio like an Iriſh Footman, with a Letter, 


Ant. 1 hope I am wild enongh, for being known, I have 
writ a Letter here, andinit have abugd my ſelf moſt bit- 
terly, yet all my fear 1s not enough, for that muſt do it,that 
muſt lay it on, Pll win her out Ph? flint, *twill be more 
famous, now for my language. 


Exter Servingman. 


Ser. Now, Sir, Who would you ſpeak with ? 

Ant. Where be thy Maſtres Man ? I would fo eat 
her, 
[ have a Letter, 

Ser, Cannot I deliver it ? 

Ant. No, by my trot, and fait, cawtt thou not Man, 

Ser, Well, Sir, Þll call her to you, pray ſhake your ears 
without a little. Exit Servingman, 

Ant. Cran 2 Cree do it quickly, this rebbel tonge ſticks 
in my teeth worſe thana tough Hen, ture it was nc%er known 
at Babel, for they fould no Apples, and tins was made 


with 


| for certain at the firlt plauting ot Orchards, ?ris fo crab» 
| bed. 
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| | | know the reaſon of all this buſinet fo + _ , 
Enter Wife, and Servingman. [f he have this plot, PlI ring him thch : "0 1p 
his eares deaf for a month at leaſt © a Th k 
Mar. What's he wood ſpeak with me? ; 
*| Ser. A kill kennyring, there he ſtands Madam. Emter Richards, = 


Mir. What would you have with me, friend? 
Ant. He hasa Letter for other Women, Wilt thou readit. | Ric. Am I not mad? Can this w 


eaK temper'y hows 


Ja: From whence? | That will be mad with drink, endure the wrgn, * 
Ant. De Crolle creeſt from my Maſter. That I have done a Virgin, and my Love Ong | 
Mar. Who 1s your Maſter ? Be mad, for ſo thou oughr'ſt, or l vill beare kt 
Ant. 1 pray do you look. The walls and trees, down with thee, and will ter | 
Mar, Do you know this fellow ? | Either thy memory out, ormadne{ in. © ) 
Ser. No Maddam, not I; more than an TriÞþ Footman, | But ſure I never lov*d fair Viola, ; Io 
ſtand further triend, 1 do not like your roperunners, hat [ never lov*d my Father, nor my Mother Vi 
ſtallion Rogurcs :re thele, to weare ſuch dowletts, the very Or any thing but drink; had I had love : 
Cortoa may commit adultery. | Nay, had 1 known ſo much charity. | She 
Mr. 1 canrot find whoſe hand this ſhould be , PII read, | As would have fav*d an Infant from the fro. 
Tothebeauteous wi eof Dox Antonio, furethis is lome blind | I had been naked, raving in the ſtreet; * 
i{cribe — well now, What follows ? | PEE, With halfea face, gaſhing my telf with knives 
Aut. Pray Collit t:k2, | have given her that, will ſtir | Two houres ere this time, G 
her conſcience, how it works with her , hope, if it be thy 
will. leg the floſh have it. | Enter Pedro, Silvio, Ubcrto, ; 
Mir. This is the moſt abhor'd, intollerable knavery, | Ped. Good morroiv Sir. k 


that &«er [ſave entertain'd, fare there is more than thine Rich.Good morrow Gentlemen, tha!t we 20 drink 32mm 
own head in this viltany, it goes like prattic'd milchiete; | 1 have my wits. Nd 


| fa l'd in his body ?!Q g00{4 God, 2s | hive he lies tear- Ped. So have [, but they Are unietled ONES, would 1h ei 
ful, and baſely, ha? 1 ſhonld know that Jewel, tis my hus- {ome porrige. 10 10 K 
hand. com? hither that, Are you an Iriſh Man? Rich. The Tavern boy \was here this mornino RF Si 
A-t.Swecte \' oman a Creel aman Irifn man? And told me, that there was a Gentlewoman, * ; , 


Mar, New | know it perfectly; is this your trick, Sir? Which he took for a Whore, that hun on me; 

P:} trick you for it, How long have you ferv?d this Gen- For whom we quarrePd, and I know not what, 
tleman, Ped. 1 faith nor 1. | 

At Pleaſe thee a little day, O my Mc dermond put me | © %e. 1 have a glimmering of fome ſuch thing, 
tomy Maſtrec, "tis don4 know. Rich. Was it you, Sulvio, 

Mr. By my faith he ſpeaks as well as it he had been That made me drink fo much ? *tiyas you or Pers, 
lonly for the lanzuage a year or two ; well, Sir, you had been | Ped. 1 know not who. : 


better have kept your own ſhape as I will ute you, Whar S Ul, We are all apt enough. 7 
have I done that ſhoald deſerve this tryal? I never made Rich, But I will lay the fault on none but me, 4 | 
him Cu:kold, to my knowledge, Sirrah come hither, Thar 1 vcould be fo entreated, come Sz vo, 
Ant. Now will the fend ſome Jewel, or ſome Letter, 1 Shall we go drink agen, come Gentlemen, 5 
know her miid as well; 1 ſhall he famous. Why do you ſtay, let*s never leave off now, = A 
Mar. Take this Iriſh bawde here, W hiPſt we have Wine, and Throats, PI praile it, f 


Aut, How? Til TI have madeit my beſt quality; 
Muir. And kick him till his breeches and breech be of | For what is beſt for me to co bur that ? 


one co'our, a b-izht blew both, For Heaven ſake come and drink; when I am nam'd, "my 
Ant. 1 may be well fiving%d thns, for I dare not reveale | Men ſnall make aniiver 5 V Vhich Richar do ea y0u! Im 
my C-1t, l hope ſhe does not mean it, O hone, O hone, O | The excellent drinker ? I will havg 1t 10, " 
St. Patriche, Oa Cree, O (weet Woman. | VVill you godrink ? ar 
Mr. No. turn him, and kick him 0? CVother fide, that's Silv. VVedrunk too much too lately. | P 
well, Rich. VVhy there is then the leſs behind to drink, F 
Ant. O goed waiting: Man, I belecch thee good waiting | Let's end it all, diſpatch that, wee?l ſend abroad, *r 
man, a pox fyre your Legs. And purchaſe a!l the VVinethe world can yield, 
Mir. You Ropne, yuaenemy, to all, but little breeches, | And then drink it off, then take the fruits 0'th ealtl, I; 
How dar*ſt thon come to me with luch a Letter ? Diſtil the Juice from them, and drink that off, "Xa 
Ant. Prethee pitty the poor Iriſhman, all this makes for | Wee'l catch the rain before it fall to ground, ne 
me, if | win her yer, I am ſti]! more glorious. And drink off that that never more may ou Z of ben 
7 


Mir. Now conld 1 weep at what | have done, but Pll | Wee?l ſet our mouths to Springs, ad drink 0 


harden my heart aven, go ſhut him up, ?till my hnshand | And all this while wee'l never think of thole in b 
comes home, yet thus much ere ye 20, firrah thach'd head,'] That love us beſt, more than we did laſt night. hare 
WonkPſt not thou he whipt, and think it Juſtice ? well | We will not give unto the poor 2 drop i 
Aqumite Parrel, I will honnce you. | Of all this drink, but when we jee them weep) 

Ant. 1 pray do, I beſeech yout be not angry. Wee'l run to them, and drink their tears off t00, 


X 558 \ſture 
Myr. O you hobby headed Ratcal, Pll have you flead, | Weel never leave whilſt there is heat or moilture, 


and rroffors made of thy $kin to tumble in, go a way with | In this large globe, but ſuck 1t cold and ry, 
him, let him fee no fin, til my husband come home, Sir, I] Till we have made it Elemental earth, 


ſhall meet with you for your knavery, I fear it nor, Merely by drinking. 1» 
Ant. Wilt thon not let me go? I donot like this. Ped. 1gt flattery to tell you, yo are ms 
Mar. Away with him. Rich. If it be falſe, - | 
Serringm in, Come, PI] lead you in by your Jack a lent | There's no ſuch way to bind me to 2 Man , 

hair, £0 quietly, or P1I make your crupper crack. He that will have me, lay my goods and 2ands, 
Mr. An4do you hear me, Sirrah ? and when you have | My life down for him, need no more, but lay, 

done, mate mv Coach ready. Richards thou art mad, and then all thele 


Ser: 317. Yes forſooth, Exit Servingman-with Antonio, | Are at his ſervice, then he pleaſes Mc, 
Air, Lock him up ſafe endngh, Pl1 to this Gentleman, | And makes me think that I had vertue 1176,, 


ar | had 10%e, and tenderaets on heart, 
_ though | have committed {uch a fault, 
\oneyer Creature did, yet running mad, 
"neſt men ſhould do for ſuch a crime, 
mo reſt ſome worth, tho igh it be late : 
hare none of theſe in ime, 
Theep my wits ſtill ike a frozen Man, 
had no fire within him. Eo 

G, Nay, good Ricbardo leave this wild talk, and fend © 
kererto her, Dl deliver it. | 

Rich. ?Tis too purpoſe ; perhaps ſhe's loſt laſt night, 
or ſhe got home agen, ſhe's now lo ſtrictly 
1coi'd to, the wind can ſcarce come to her, or admir 
Ge were her ſelf; if fhe would hear from me, 

"1 me unworthy, that have us'd her thus, 


te were: {o fooliſh, that ſhe were no more 
5 be belov'd. 


Eater Andrugio and Servant with a Night-gown. 


5, Sir, we have found this night-gown ſhe took with her, 
$;, Where? where ? ſpeak quickly, | 

&. Searching in the Suburbs, we found a Tinker and 
« (Vhore that had it in a Tap-hoaſe , whom we appre- 
162d, and they confeſt they ſtole it from her. 

Ri, And murthered her ? 

ﬆ, What aile you man ? 

ti, Why all this doth not make me mad. 

& It does, you woald not offer this elſe, gool Pedro 
0k to his ſword. : : 

{*. Theydodeny the killing of her, but ſwore they lefc 
x tied to a Tree, in the fields, next thoſe Suburbs that 
vithout our Ladies gate, near day, and by the Rode, lo 
utfome paſſiager mit needs unty her quickly. 

41d. The will of Hzaven be done? Sir; I will only en- 
x: 509 this, that 25 yo.1 were the greatzſt occaſioa of her 
6, thatyou will be pleaſed to urge your friends, and b2 
ar ſelf earneſt in the ſearch of her; if ſhe bz found, ſh> 
jours, if ſhe pleaſe, I my ſelf only, ſee theſe people bet- 
rexamin'd, and after foilov ſome way in ſearch, Go1 
£7) you Gentlemen, Exit. 
Si, Alas good man! | 
Re, What think you now of me, I think this lump 
wthing but a piece of fleagm?2 congeal'd 
Fithont a ſoul, for where there?s fo mach {pirit 

woald but warm a flea, thoſe faults of mine 

ld make it glow, aad flame in this dull heart, 
Wrun like molten gold through every fin, 

i11t coald burſt theſe walls, and fly a-vay. 

ul [ intreat you all to take your horſes, 

ld ſearch this innocent ? 

ts With a!l our hearts. | 

ki, Do not divide your ſelves till you come there, 
ſiere they fay ſhe was ty*d, ll follow too, 
ever to return till ſhe be found. 
me me my ſword good Pedro, I will do 

d harm, believe me, with it, I am now 
ar better temper*d ;, if 1 were not ſo, 
RieenoMy beſides, God keep you all, 

i ſend us good ſuccels. 


E xeunt. 


The Coxcombe. 


Aclus Torins. 
Seve Prima. 


Enter Mercury, and Servant. 


Mer. \ Ho 1s1ts Can you tell 2 
_— + P Ser. By my troch, Sir, I know not, but | 
US a Gentlewoman, | 
_ Mir. A Gentleman, PP: lay my liic, Oi P2Ppy, Was ſent 
MS Wite tome: if he have, NZ up tae bed, 
Ser, Here ſhe is, vir. | 
Emer \\iicwith a Liter, 

Wife Tamplad! fond you bir, there, take your Letter, 
and keep it till you have ao her friend to wrong, "tis to? 
nalicio:5 falle ro make me tin, you have provoced me to 
x that [love not, a talker, and you ſna'l hear me. 

Why ſnould you dare to imagine me 

0 light a haſivife, that from ſour hours kno.vledze 
ou might preſume to ofer to my credit 

This rude and ruffan tryal, I 2m ture 

[ never courted you, nor gave you tokens, 

That might concern aſſuran-e, you are a tool, 

M-r. 1 cannot blame you now, I tee this letter, 
Though you be angry, yet with me you mult not, 
Unleſs you make me guilty of a wrong, 


My werlt affetions hate——— 
Wife. Did not you lend it ? 
_ '; Aer. No, upon my faith, which is more, I underſtand 
it not; the hand is as far from my knowledge, as the ma- 
lice. 
Wife. This is ſtrange. 
Mer, It is {o, and had been ſtranger, and indeed more 
hateful, 
Ha1l, that have receiv*d ſuch courteſies, and owe ſo many 
Thanks, doae this baſe office. 
Wife. Your name 1s at it, 
M-r. Yes, but not my nature, and | ſhal hate my name 
- worſe than the manner, for this baſe brocing , you are 
wiſe and vertuous, remove.this fault from me , for 01 the 
love I bear to truth and goodnz(s, this Letter dare not 
name me for the author, ; 
Wife. Nowl perceive my hushands knavery, if any man} 
can but find where he has bcen, I will goe with this Gen- 
tleman whatſoever comes o'r: and as | mean to carry it, 
both he and all the World {ha'l think it fit, and thank me 
for; it, | 
M-r. I muſt confe(s I love you, at firſt, however this 
made me leave your houte unmannerly , that might pro- 
voke me to do ſomething ill, both to your honor and my 
faith, and not to write this L2trer, waich I hold fo truly | 
wicked, that will not think owt. 
IWife. 1 do believe you, and ſince I ſee you are free, my 
words were not meant to you, but this is not the halt of 
my affliction, ; 
Mer. *Tis pitty yo ſhould know more vexation; may 1 
enquire ? 
Wife. Faith, Sir, | fe-r I have loſt my husband. 
Mer. Your husband ? it cannot be: I pitty her; how ſhe's 
vext ? | 
E ntzr Servant 
Wife. How now ? What news? nay ſpeak, for we mult 
know. 
Ser: Faith I have found at length, by chance, where he 
has been. 
Wife, Where ? 
Ser. In a blind out-houſe in the Suburbs, pray God all be 
well with him | 
Wife. Why ? Ser. There 
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The Coxcombe. 


Serv. There are his cloaths, but, What's become of him, 
1 cannot yet enqure. 

IWife. I am gladot this; 
What ſhall I do ? 

Mer. Be not fo grieved, before you know the truth, you 
have time cnongh to weep, this is the ſodairit miſchief; 
Did you not bring an Officer to ſearch there, where you ſay 
you tound his cloaths. 

Ser. Yes, and we ſearcht it, and charg*d the fellow 
with þim: but he, like a Rogue, ſtubhorn Rogue, made an. 
fiver, he knew not where he was; he had been there , but 
where he was now, he conld not tell: I tell you true, 1 tear 
h m. 

life. Are all my hopes and longings to enjoy him, 

Aſter this 3 years travel, come to this ? 

Ser. It isthe rankeſt houſe in all the- City, the moſt cur- 
ſed rozuy Bawdy-houte, Hell fire it. | 

Mz:r. This is the worſt I heard yet; Will you go home ? 
PI! bear you company, and give you the beſt help I may : 
this being here will wrong you. 

IViſe. As you are a Gentleman, and as you lov'd your 
dead friend, Ict me not go home, that will but heap one 
{orrow on another. = 

Mer. Why propoſe any thing and PII perfornet; I am 
at my wits end too, 

S:r. So am I, Omy dear Maſter! 

Mer. Peace you great tool. 

IWife. Then good Sir carry me to ſome retird place, far 
from the ſight of this unhappy City, whether you will in- 
deed, fo it be far enough. 

Mer. If I might Councel 
home, 

And try what may be done yet, 
rou, Who can tell ?| 

Wife, Ono, I know he?s dead, I know he's murdez?d , 
tell me not of going home, you murder me too. Us 

Mer. Well, ſince it pleaſes you to have it ſo, I wilt no 
more per{wade you to go home, PII be your guide in the 
Countrey, as your grief doth command me, I have a Mother 
dwelling from this place ſome 20 miles: the houſe though 
homely, yet able to ſhew ſomething like a welcome ;'thither 
Pl ſee you ſafe with all your ſorrows. 

IV ifs, With all the ſpeed that may be thought upon ; I 
have a Coach here ready , good Sir quickly , Pll fit you 
my fine husband. 

Mer. It ſhall be ſo; if this fellow be dead, I ſeenoband 
of any ether Man, to tye me from my will, and I will fol- 
lowher with ſuch coreful ſervice, that ſhe ſhall either be my 
Love, or Wiſe ; Will you walk in? 

IVife. 1 thank you, Sir, but one word with my Man, and 
I am ready; keep the Iriſh fellow fafe, as you love your 
life, for he I fear has adeep hand in this, then ſearch agen, 
pd get out warrants for that nauglity man, that keeps the 


give it due burial; farewel. 
all ſafe. | 
Ser, O my ſweet Maſter! 
Antonio knocking within. ® 
Ant. within. Man-a-cree, the Devil take thee, Wilt thou 
kill me here? I prethee now let me goe ſeek my Maſter, I 
ſnall be very cheel elle. 


ſure they have murther*d him, 


you, I think ?twere better to go 


he may be at home afore 


You ſſall hear from me, keep 


Exeunt. 


$ 


Enter Scrvent. 


Ser. Do you hear man-a-cree, Pll cree your coxcombe, 
and you keep not ſtill, down you rogue. 

Ant.. Good fiveet fat ſerving-man, let me out I beſeech 
de, andy my trot | will give dye VVorſhip 2 ſhillings in 
good arpott, to buy dy Worſhip pippines, 

Sey. This rogne thinks all the wort of man conſiſts in 
Peepins; by this lightP1I beat rebellion out of you forever, 

.4ut, VVilt thou not hear me Man? is fet; Pll give thee 
all Thave about me. - GOO | 


Ser, 1 thank you, Sir, ſo I may have picking work, 


"» _— . - 


houſe, that he may anſwer, if you find the: body, | 


Ant, Here is five ſhillings Mag, 
Serv, Here is a cudgel, a very good one. 
Enter two Ser 

2. Ser, How now, VVhats 
Irihman. 

1. Ser, There, a wyth take him 
alone there, than tcn Lawyers can 4 
{curvy Caſe, 

2, Ser, Let himout, I muſt talk with him. 

Ant. Wilt thou gi EO 
£ mY u give me ſome drink, O hone» Lam wn 

2 Ser. | 
2 You ſhall have that ſhall quench your thirſt, I 

Ant. Fatc doſt thou mean man, 

2 Ser. Even a good tough halter. 

Ant. A halter? O hone! 

2 Ser. Sirrah , you are a miſchicy Me 
truth, LE 6 Rogue, t 

Aunt. No, fct I am not. | 

1 Ser. Shall I knock out his brains? | 
have been worth three of him for all uſes. 

. 2 Ser. Sirrah, the truth on't is L 
Juſtice. O Roper, Roger. Pu mnll vice 

I aa what's the matter IVilliaw ? 

2 Ser. Heavy news Roper, heavy neives: ; 

1 Ser, W b_ is't Man ? A... 

Ant. What's the matter now? 1 am &en weary of thy 
way, would 1 were out owt, 

1 Ser, My Maſter ſure is murder'd, Roger, andthis cf 
rogue 
I fear, has had a hand int. 

Ant. No fet not, 

1 Ser, Stand away , Ill kickt out of him: come, 
mount, Pl make you dance, you Raſcal, kill my Maſe 
If thy breech were cannon proof, having this good cak 
on my ſide, I would encounter it; hold fair, Shamrotte. 

Ant. Why how now Sirs ? you will notmurdermeinde 

2 Ser. Bleſs us Roger ! | 

Ant. Nay, I am no ſpirtt. 

2.Szr, How do you Sir, this is my very Maſter, 

Ant. Why well enough yet, but you have a heavy fortd 
your own ; Where*s my Wife. 

1 Ser. Alas poor {orrowful Gentlewoman, ſhethinksw 
are dead, and has given ore houſe-keeping, 

Ant. Whether is ſhe gone then ? 

x Ser, Into the Countrey with the Gentleman your 
Friend Sir, to ſee if. ſhe can wear her ſorrows out there; 
weeps and takes on too t00 | 

Ant. This falls out pat ; I ſhall he everlaſting for anane 
Doe you hear ? upon your lives and faiths to me, not al 
word I ain living, but let the {ame report pals along, 
I am murther?d ſtill; Iam made for ever. | 

1 Ser. VVhy'Sir? 

Amt. I have a Cauſe Sir, that*s enough for you; v 
I be not famous, I am wrong?d much ; for any thing 1% 


AN the 


he makes MOre he 


0 with double, 


| 
©, ads 


aat\; th 


have kill'q ty 


| I will not trouble him this weck at leaſt, no, let them i 


their way oneof another. 
x Ser. Sir, VVill you be ſtill an TriſÞ-man? 
Ant. Yes a while. 
2 Ser. But your VVorſhip will be beaten no more 
Ant. No, I thank you Wiliam. FE 
r Ser, Intruth, Sir, if it muſt be ſo, Pl! doit betterin® 
ſtranger, s 
Ant. Goe, you are Knaves both, but | forgive ns : 
almoſt mad with the apprehenſion of what I ſtall wh 
a word 1 charge you. 


Enter Valerio, and V'iola. 


al. Come, pretty ſoul, we now are near 0 home, 


And whilſt our horſesare walkt down the hill 


Let thou and I walke here over this Cloie: 


The foot-way is more pleaſant, *tis a £1ms \ 


—— 
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The Coxcomb. 


þ x: | be wept away, 
ns foll of love; 


pr there Ar living things empty of love, 
, ET been "9; i for my (et, 
Eo toognuch, KI 
r Apefns, , that ſo much beauty, ſo much youth 
"> ſhould have t00 much of love, (knovr. 

pip nakat is love? for I am full of that I'donot 
| ral Why, love fair Maid is an extrcam defire, 

not tobe examin'd, but fulfilÞ'd, 

bs therealon whythouart in ove, 

hat might be the noblelt end 1n love, 

ry os that kindly riling warmth, 

is ds er chr would b 

meld make thee grave and ſtaid,thy thoughts would be 
Ne tice married Widow, full of ends, : 
[4 -od of all compaſſion, and to fright thee 

rom ſuch enquiry, whereas thou art now 

[ming in enorance, {193k freſh d _ ſweet, 

inghut ſixteen ; the Knowing what 1ove 1s, 
Would make thee ſix and forty. : 

7, Would it would make me nothing, I have heard 
a4arsaſfirm, the world's upheld by Love, 
it [helieve, women maintain all this, 

x there's no loye 1n men. 

Pal. Yes, in ſome men. 

Vp, I know them not, | 

[s, Why, there islove 1n me. 
Fe. There's charity I am ſure towards me. (maid, 
Fd. And love ; which I will now exprels, my pretty 
are not bring thee home, my wife is foul, 
d therefore envious, ſhe is very old 
lid therefore jealous : thou art fair and young, 

abject fir for her unlucky vices 

work upon, ſhe never will endure thee, 

Va, Shemay endure 

he be ought, but Devil, all the friendſhip 

at [will hold with you ; can ſhe endure 

ould be thankful-to you ? may I pray 

x you and her, will ſhe be brought to think. 
ht all the honeſt induſtry I have, 
ferves brown bread ? if this may be endur*d 

Yll picka quarrel with a ſleeping chuld, 

ſhe fall out with me. 

7d. But truſt me, ſhe does hate all handſomneſs. 

Vin, How fell you in love with ſuch a creature? 

Fd, I never lov'd her. 

Fo, And yet married her ? 

Td. Shewas a rich one. then too. 
Fs. And you ſwore I warrant you, ſhe was a fair one 

Fd. Orbelieveme, I think I had not had her. . (place 
Vo. Areyou men all ſuch ? wou'd you wou'd wall us in a 
Vie a we women that are innocent, 

pit ve together. 

(#4. Do not weep at this, 

Wough 1 dare not for ſome weighty reaſon - 

eaſe my Wife, yet I forget not thee. 

Yo. What will you do with me ? 

Fa, Thou ſhalt be plac'd 

MyMans houſe, and have ſuch food and raiment 

@ bebought with money : theſe white hands 

« tever learnto work, but they ſhall play 

= ay'ſt they were wont, teaching the ſtrings 

Wre inorder, or what elſe thou wilt. 

Fh [thank you, Sir, but pray you cloath me poorly, 

ut my labor get me means to live. 

#, But fair one, you, I know do ſo much hate 
lingratitude, you will not look 
ld do this for nothing. 
a lwillwork as much out as1 can, and take as little, 
©0u ſhall have as duely paid to you 
"ir ſervant did. 


* Put givemenow atrial on't, 1 may believe 


LH 


| 


Wearc alone, ſhew n:- ho.y thou wilt kit 

And hug me hard, win {hos frolen away 

From my too clamorous wite «! Pena, 

From Ny amorous wite that watches me, 

[o ſpend 2 blefſed hour or too-with thee. 

— Frr. I$thisThv 0% vou mean? you would have that 
"TE me bo: vu, YOu would have luſt. 

; ene : Sv wo oi to mincethe word, 

Fo. And &y it 1100 I have itnot: for heavens ſake uſe 
me kindly, | 
I hough [ be good, and ſhew perhaps a monſter | 
ASthis world ;ocs. : 

Val. I do 
but ſpeak to thee, thy anſwers xre thy own, 
[ compel none, but if, refute t{is motion 
Thou artnot then tor ine; al.:; 004 to; : Ju 

< 4 4115; $1 iloul; 

What profit can thy work bri 17 «16 7 RJ 

Vis. But I fear, I pray go.. tor lt they lay, will grow 
Vutragious, being deni'd, 1 1c you thanks 
For all your courtefics, and thc? a lewel 
That's worth the taking, thet 1 did preſerve 
Safe fromthe robbers, pray you leave me here 
Juſt as you found me, 2 poor innocent, 
And Heaven will bleſs you for it. 

Val. Pretty maid, I 2am noRolter, nor no Raviſher, 
[ przy thee keep thy Jewel, I have done 
No wrong to theeff though thou beſt vintuous 
And inextremity; I donot kno\w, | | 
That Iam bonnl to keep thee. 
Vi, No Sir, for gods ſake, if you know an honeſt man | 
in all theſe Countreys, give me fome dirc{tions to lindlim 
our. 

Val. More honeſt than my felf, good footh 1 do not 
know ; I would have Jain with thee, with thy confenr, and 
who would not in all theſe parts,-is paſt my memory, 1 
am ſorry for thee , farewel gentle maid, God keep ry £ 
ſafe. x4 

Vis. Ithank you Sir, and you , 

Woman they fay, was only made of man, 
Methinks tis ſtrange they ſhould be fo unlike, 
It may beall the belt was cut away 

Tomake the woman, and the naught was left 
Behind with him, Pll tit me down and weep, 
All things have calt me from *em but the caith ; 
The evening comes, and every little flower 
Droops now, as well as [. 


Enter 1390 Milk: maids with pals, 


Nen. Good Madge l:ts reſt a little, by my troth I am wea- 
ry, this new patl is a plaguy heavy one, would Tom were 
hang'd for chooling it , *tis the untoward'lt fool in a 
Countrey. 

Maadg. With all my heart, and I thank you too, Nan. 

Vis, What true contenred happineſs dvels here, 
More than in Cities? wow'd to God my F::}er 
Had liv*d like one of theſe, and bred me up 
To milk : and doas they do: methinks 
"Tis a life that I wou'd chooſe, 1 [ were now 
Totell my time agen, above a Princes maids, for charity 
Give a poor wench one draug}:t of M ilk, 

That wearinels and hanper have nigh tamiſi”d, 

Nan. If I had but one Cows M:1I% in all the wort, you 
ſhould have ſome on't ; there, drink more, the Cheelc ſhall 
pay for it, alas poor heart, ſhe's drie. 

Madge. Do you dwell here abouts ? 

Vis. No, would 1 did. 

Nan. Maze, if ſhe does not looke like my colin Sxe oth? 
Moor lane, as one thing can look like another - ; 

Madge. Nay, Sue has a hazle eye, I know Se well, and 
by yom Icave, not ſotrim a body neither, this 1s a feat bo» 


died thing 1 tell you. | 
6 BD - N in: . 
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T he Coxcomb. 


a 


ET Nay. She lacescloſe by the maſs I warrant you, and {o | 


docs Sur tOO0. | : 
Vis. 1 thank you for your gentleneſs, fair maids. 

Nun. Drink agen pray thee. by 

472, 1 am fatisficd, and heaven reward thee for't, yet 
thus far 1 will compell you to accept theſe triftes, toys only 
that expreſs my thanks, for greater worth, Pm ſure they 


have not in them; indeed you ſhall, I found *'em as1 


| Cane. 


Nan. Madge, look you here Madge. 


and painted, and a precious ſtene 11t; 1 warrant it coſt a 
crown wench. _ | ; 
Nan. But mine is the moſt finnptuous one, that e'r ] 
{aW. A | 

' io, One favour you muſt do me more, for you are well 
acquainted here. | 

Nan, Indeed well do you any kindneſs, Siſter. 

1 io. Only to ſend me to ſome honeſt place, where I may 
find a ſervice, 

Nav. Uds me, our Dorothy went away but laſt week, and 
1 know my Miſtriſs want”s 2maid, and why may ſhe not be 
plaOdthere ? thisis a likely wench, I tell you truly, and 
4z00d wench I warrant her. * 

Mdo. And ?tisa hard caſe if we that have ſerv'd four 
vears apiece, cannot bring in one ſervapt, we will prefer 
ter , hark you filter, pray what's your name ? 


4d Ti. Melia. 


Naz. A feat name 7faith; and can v1 milk a Cow ? 
and make a merry-buſh ? that's nothing. | 
Via. 1ſhall learn quickly, | 


this you mult do, for we deal inthe Dary, and make a bed 
or two ? £ 
Vio. 1 hope I ſhall. : | 
Nan, But be ſure to keep the men out, they will mar all 
thatyou make elſe, I know that by my ſelf; for have been 
ſotou7d among *emin my days, come you ſhall e*en home 
with us, and be our fellow, our honſe 1s fo honeſt, and we 
ſerve a very good woman, anda Gentkewoman, and we live 
as merrily, and dance a good daies after even-ſong : our 
\Vake ſhall be on Sunday; do you know what a Wake is ? we 
have mighty cheer then, and ſuch a coil, *twould bleſs ye, 
you mult not he ſo baſhful, you'll ſpoil all. — 
Madg. Let's home for Gods fake, my Miſtriſs thinks by 
this time we are loſt, come, we'll havea care of yon, I 
warrant you ; but you muſt tell my Miſtriſs where you were 
born., and every thing that belongs to you, and the ſtrangeſt 
things you candeviſe, for ſhe loves thoſe extreamly, ?tis no 
matter whecher they be true or no, ſhe's not ſo ſcrupulous; 
you muſt be our Siſter, and love us beſt, and tell us every 
thinz, and when cold weather comes, we'll lye together, 


4 will you do this? 


Vo. Yes. 
Nan. Then home again o*'gods naine, 'can you go apace, 
Vis. I warrant you, Exemnt, 


Attus 'Quartus, 


Sceua Prima. 


Enter Pedro and Uberto, ſeveral. 


Ped, F JOw now, any good news yet? 
Silvio. Faith notany yet. 
Ped. This comes 0 tipling; would twere treaſon and”t 
pleaſe God, to drink more than three draughts at a meal. 


Sil. When did you ſec Richards? 
Ped. | croſt him twice to day. 


Mad Nay, 1 have as tine aone as you, mine's all gold, | 


Nan. And dref6a houſe with flowers? and ſerve a pig? 


| 


t 


| 


4 


| 


| 


Sil, You have heard of a v ' 
Ped. Yes. POTN nk 


Sil. Has Richard heard of this ? 


another round. 
Sil. It you hear any 
Pl do the like. 
Ped. Do. 


thing, pray ſpareno horſe. 


Enter Richardo and Valerio. 


Rich, Sir, Idid think *twas you by 
Val. *Tis ſo, 
[ 4g her a pi _— the manner how 
'ou have heardaalready, and what | 
as Jewels Gold, andorher trifling robgy about her, 
And what myend which b he 
[ left her hs 2th* fields. a ſighted, 

Rich. Left th? fields could any 
That had deſpis'd humanity and Tra 
Heavens law and credit ; and had ſet himſelf 
To loſe his nobleſt part, and be a beaſt 
Have left fo innocent unmatch'd avirtue.” 

Tothe _ —_ of a wilderneſs? ' 

Val. Sir, if you come to rail, pray quit mv thaw 
I donot uſe to have ſuch aac Seen TY 
Within my doors to me; for your wench 
You may goſeek her with more paticncc, 

She's tame enough, I warrant you, 
Rich. Pray forgive me, 
[ doconfels my much forgetfulneſs, 
And weigh my words no farther, I beſcech you, 
Thena mere madneſs, for ſuch a gricf has ſeiz'd me 
So ſtrong and deadly, as a puniſhment, 
Anda juſt one too, 
| Thar "tis a greatet wonder I am living, 
Than any thing I utter; yet let me tell you thus Muck, 
*Twasa fault for leaving her 
So 1n the helds. 

Val. Sir, I will think fo now, and credit me, 
You have ſo wrought me with your gricf, that 1 
Do both forgive and pity you : 

And if you'll pleaſe totake a bed this night here; 
| To morrow 11! bring you where I left her. 

Rich. ]thank you,;now ſhalll be ſounworthy: 
To think upon a bed, oreaſe, or comfort, 

And have my heart ſtray from me, God knows where, 
Cold and forſaken, deſtitute of friends, 

And all good comforts elſe, unleſs ſome tree 
Whoſe hleſs charity muſt better ours, 
With whnch the bitter eaſt winds made their ſport 
And ſung throz My hath invited her 

To keep off half a day ? ſhall ſhe he thus, 
And I draw in ſoft ſlimbers? God forbid. 

No, night and bitter coldneſs, I provoke thee, 
Andallthe dews that hang upon thy locks, 
Showrs, Hails,Snows, Froſts, and twoedgcd Wines that 
The maiden bloſſoms, I provoke you all, 

And dare expoſe this body to your ſharpnels, 

Tul I bemade a Land-mark. | 

Val. Will you then ſtay and eat with me? 

Rich. YPare angry with me, I know yPare an2r7; 
You would not bid me eat elſe ; my poor Miltritz, 
For ought I know thowrt familt'd, tor what elle 
Can the fields yield thee, and the ſtubborn {ea!on, 
That yer holds in the fruit? good gentle Il, 
Think not ill manners in me for denying 
Your offer*d meat, for ſure 1 cannot cat | 
While I dothink ſhe wants; well 'm a ralca; 

A villain, flave, that only was begotten, 

To murder women, and ofthemthe belt. 

Val. This isa ſtrange affliction. 

If you'll accept. no greater courtelic, yet 
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T he Coxcomb. 


bt ſure you hate me, and you knew 
Ji. Now nan 1am, asindeed tis fit, 
= ery man ſhould know Me tO avoid me. 
have peace Within you, Sir, or goodneſs 
- abhord word Qrink, no moreuntome, 
had fafer ſtrike ME, 
Wn onne, if you love me do not. 
1 Gir, I mean NO ill by it. 
| Ric, ILMay be ſo, 
jr letme ſee 
meSir, if you love heaven ; 
-« know not what offence it 15 unto me, 
© ood now do not ask me why : 
1] warn yOuOnce again, let no man elſe ſpeak oPt, 
fear your ſervants will be prating to me. 
7, Why Sir, what all you ? 
kh, I hate drink, there's the end on't, 
y that man that drinks with meat is damin'd 
whout an age of prayers and repentance, 
vthere's a hazard t003 good Sir, no more 
jou will do me 2 free courteſie ; 
+: | ſhall know for one : gotake your horke, 
xd bringme to the place where you left her : 
/, Since you are ſo impotunate, I will ; 
[will wiſh Sir, you had ſtaid to night 
yon my credit you ſhall ſee no drink. 
Ls. Be gone, the hearing of it makes me giddy, 
| will you be intreated to forbear it, 
full be mad elſe, , 
14. I pray nomore of that, I am quiet, 
hutwalkin, and away ſtraight. 
i. Now thank you, 
rwhat you do, do ina twinkling, Sir, 
[ul As ſoon as may be, 


Emer Mother, Viola, and two Milk-maids. 


Ma, Is this the wench you have brought me ? ſome catch |. 


YI_O 1H; 


Gringly ſhe looks upon the matter ? 
Hadge, Yes forſooth, this is the maiden. 
Mah, Come hither, wou*'d you ſerve ? 
Fs, If it ſhall pleafe you to accept my ſervice, I hope. 1 
| do ſomething that ſhall like you, though it be but 
l, and often praying for you. 
Nb, You are very curious of your hand methinks, 
preſerveit ſo with gloves, let me ſee it ; 
ery, here's a hand of march-pane,wenches , 
ery palme never knew ſorrow yet ; 
t 1sI warrant you, and ſupple : 
"word, this is fitter for a pocket to filch withal 
ato work withal, Ifear me little one, 
le 00 better than you ſhould be; goe to. 
». My Conſcience yet is but one witneſs tome, 
that heaven knows, is of mine innocence, 
8 tae, I muſt confeſs with ſhame enough, 
imethat I have led, yet never taught me 
at was to break a ſleep, or to be weary. 
Wo, You can ſay well : if you be mine, wench, you muſt 
Rltoo, for words are hut ſlow workers, yet ſo much 
1 have of you, that PII take you, ſo you'll be dili- 
ad do your duty ; how now ? EY 


_ om _ we cage and the Turk y Carpet, 
Pier ow gr at parce Salt, N an, with the Cructs, 
nd prethee Alexander £00 tothe (Co00k, 
And bid him {pare tor nothing, my ton's come home, 
\Vho's cone with him ? 
Alex. 1 car of none yet, but a Gentlewoman . 
Myth. A Gentlewoman # what Gentlewoman ? 
Alex. | know not, but ſich aone there is, he ſax, 
Moth. Pray God he have not calt away himſelf 
Upon ſome inout-fair piece, I do not like it. 
Alex. Noſure, my Maſter has more diſcretion. 
_ Moth. We'll beit howit will, he ſhall be welcome. 
Sirs to your tasks, and ſhew this little novice 
How to beſtir her ſelf, PII ſort out things. Exit. 
Madge, We will forſooth, I1can tell you, my Miſtciſs is 
a ſtirring woman, 
Nan. Lord how ſhell talk ſometimes? "tis the maddeſt 
cricket 
Vio, Methinks ſhe talks well, and ſhews a great deal of 
good hufwivery, pray let me deck the chambers, thall 1? 
Nan.Yes, you ſhall,but do not ſcorn to be advis*d,Silter,foz 
there belongs more to that, than you are aware on; why 
ſhould you venture fo fondly wpon the ſtro;vinss ? there?s 
mighty matters in them PII affure you,and in the (preading 
of a bough-pot, you may miſs, if you were ten years elder, 
it youtake not a ſpecial care before yor. 
Vio. I will learn willingly, it that he all. 
. Nan. Sirrah wheres they ſay my young Maſter hath 
cen ? 


Madg. Faith I now not, beyond the Sea, where they arc 
born without noſes, 

Nas. Blels us ! without noſes ? how do they do for hand- 
kerchiefs ? 

Madg. So Richard ſays, and firrah, their feet ſtand in 
their foreheads, 


running heads then; dothey ipeak as we do ? 

AMag. No, they never ſpeak. 

Nan, Are they curſend? 

Mag. No, they call them Infidels, I know not what they 

are. 

Nan. Sirrah, we ſhall have fine courting now my yeung 

maſter is come home, were you never courted Siſter / 

Vio. Alas, I know it not. 

Mag. What is that courting, firrah ? 

Nan. I can tell, for 1 was once courted in the matted 

mar ag you know the party Aadge, faith he courted 
ely. 

Nradg, Pray thee what 1g ? 

Nay. Faith, nothing but he was ſome:vhac figent with 

me, faith ?tis fine ſport, this courting, Ss 

Alex. within. Where be the Maids there ? | 

Madg. We ſhall be hang*d anon, away good wenches, 

and have a care you dight things handſomly, I will look 

over you. Exennt, 


Enter Mercury aud Maria. 


Mer. 1f your ſorrow will give you ſo far leave, pray think 
your ſelf moſt welcome to this place, for ſo upon my lite you 
are, and for your own fair ſake, take truce awhile with theſe 
immoderate mournings. 


Naz. That's fine by my troth, theſe men have peſtilent | 
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Wife. 1 thank you Sir, I ſhall doe what I may 
Pray lead me to a chamber. 


nor 
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Enter Alexander. 


* "4 Hy 


Ai, There is a meſſenger come from your ſon, | Enter Mother and Alexander, 


; 35 you word he is return'd from travel, 

vil be here this night. 

Wi Now joy upon thee for it, thou art ever 

ET of good tidings, there, drink that : 

"nes haſt much contented me, my Son ? 

D ap haſt pleas?d me, ſhall I ſee my £ 

the je! take care my houſe be handſome, 
« ſtools ſet out, and boughs and ruſhes, 
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Mer. Preſently, 

Before your bleſſing Mother, I intreat ye 

To know this Gentlewoman, and bid her welcome, 

The virtuous wife of him that was my ſelt 

In all my travels. 

oth. Indeed ſhe is moſt welcome, ſoare you ſon (kneel. 
F008 Now 
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322 


Now all my bleſſing on thee ; thou haſt made me 

Younger by 20 years, than I was yelterday, 

\\ ill you walk in? what ails this Gentlewoman ? 

Alas, I fear ſhe is not well, good Genlewoman. 
Mer. You fear right. 

Moth. She has faſted over long, 

You ſhall have ſupper preſently o'th* board. 

Mer. She will not eat; I can aſſure you Mother, 

For Gods fake let your Maid condutt her up 

Into ſome fair becoming Chamber 

Fit jor a woman of her Being, and 

As ſoon as may be. : 

| know ſhe's very ill, and wow'd have relt. 

Moth. There isone ready for her, the blew chamber, 

Mer. ?Tis well, Pll lead you to your chamber door 
And there "ll leave you to your quiet, Miſtrils. 

IVife. I thank you, Sir, good reſt to every one, 

Yowll ſee me once again to nizhr, -1 hope. Ext. 
Mer. When you ſhall pleaſe, PII wait upon you, Lady. 
Moth. Where arctheſe maids, attend upon the Gentle- 

woman, and ſee ſhe want no good thing in the houle? good- 

night with all my heart forigeth, good Lord how you are 
grown, 1s he not Alexander hs | 
Alex. Yestruly, he's ſhot wfMinely,, God be thanked. 
Mer. An ill weed, Mother, will do fo, 
Alex. You ſay true, Sir, an ill weed grows apace. 
Mer. Alexander the ſharp, you take very quickly. 


z 


read madcap {till ? 

Alex, Sometimes forſooth. 

Moth. But faith Son, what Countreys have you ttavelPd ? 
Mer. Why many, Mother, as they lay before me, France, 
Spain, Italy and Germany , and other Provinces that 1 am 
ſure, you are not better*d by, when you hear of them. 

Moth. And canyon theſe tongues pertectly ? 

M:r. Of ſome a little, Mother. 

Moth. Pray ſpout fome French Son, 

Mer. You underſtand it not, and to your ears *twill goe 
like an unſhod cart upon the ſtones, only a rough unhand- 
{ome ſound, 

Moth, 1 would fain hear ſome French. 

Alex. Good Sir, ſpeak ſome French to my Miſtriſs, 

Mer. At your intreaty Alexander, I will, who ſhall I ſpeak 
to? 

Alex, If your worſhip will do me the favour Sir, to me. 

Mer. Mounſcir, Poultron, Conkew, Cullione, Beſay, Man cur, 

Alex. Awe Monnſeir. 

Moth. Ha, ha, ha, this fine indeed, gods blefſing on | thy 
heart Son, by my troth thou art growna proper Gentleman, 
cullen and pullen, good god what awkeward words they uſe 
beyond the ſeas, ha, ha, ha ? | 

Alex. Did not I anfwer right. _ 

Mer. Yes good Alexander, if you had done'ſo too; 

But good Mother, 1 am very hungry, and hayerid far to 
day, and am faſting. | 

Math, You ſhall have your ſupper preſently, my ſweet 
SON, 

Mer. As ſoon as you pleaſe;which once ended, 
Pl go and vifityou fick Gentlewoman. 

Moth. Come then. 


Exenunt. 


Enter Antonio like a Poſt, with a Letter. 


+ Amt. lhave riddenlike a fury, to make up this work, 
and I] will do it bravely, @r I leaveit; this is the houſe I 
am lure. 


Enter Alexander. 


Alex. Who wow'd you ſpeak with, Sir? 
Ant. Marry Sir, 1 would ſpeak with a Gentlewoman, 
came this night late here from the City, I have ſome Let- 


ters of importance to her, | am aPoſt Sir, and would be diſ- 
| pac'd 1n haſte, 


Moth. Nay, I can tell you, Alzxander will do it, do you | 


| 


Alex. Sir, cannot I deliver 
and in her chamber. 

Ant, Pray pardon me, 
bulineſs is ſo weighty. 

Alex, PII tell her fo, and brins #yy 

Ant. Pray doo, and Pllattend Ya hi ah, 
my imagined death, ſpoil not what [inten hi ) 
þ 1 It 


not. 
Alex. Though ſhe be very ill, and defires no 
urgent, 'yOu may 


7 
em ? forthe truth;, ; E 
13 ul, 


1 her, © 
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I muſt needs ſpeak wi 


trouble, 
Mc up a 
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Yet it your bulineſs be fo 
{pcak with her. 
Ant, | thank you Sir, I follow you, 


Enter Wife. 


Wife, What ſhould this fellow be ith» 
that comes with ſuch poſt buſineſs? ſure 
reveaPd himſelf, and in this haſte fent at 
Poſt my friend ? 


Name of Hear, 
[i 
My Hushang bz 


Enter Antouio. 


Ant. Yes forſooth Miſtriſs. : 

IV ife. What good news haſt thou brought | 
For | have woe and grief too much already, 

At. 1 would you had leſs, Miſtriſs, I could wit lt, | 
firew my heart ſhe moves me cruelly, ; 

Wife. Have I found you once more Jugler # well | 
thou haſt only virtue in thee, of! all | read of Yet: h 
' ears has this aſs to betray him with? well, what's w 
' buſineſs then ? 

Ant. | have brou 
in haſte, 


Wife. Pray giveit me, I hope thebeſt ſtill, 

Ant. 'Thisis the upſhot, and I know 1 hare hit it, 
Well, if the ſpirits of the dead do walk, I ſhall 
Hear more of this one hundred years hence. 

IWife.”'By any means you muſt have ſpecial care, for 
the City 1s poſleſt for certain, my Maſter is made ax 
which for ought I know is truth indeed, good Miſtrikl 
your grief, and ſee your danger, and let that wiſeautt 
ble Gentleman with whom you are, be your right had 
all things,” 

Ant. Now do I know I have the better ont, bythe h 
gutſhing of her eye at this near inſtant, ?tis ſtill limming 
her blood, in coyning ſomewhat to turn Mercury, | 
It. 


| 


ghta Letter from your ſervant, Miſh 


» 


J 


Wife. He is my Husband, and tis reaſonable he iv 
command inall things, fince he will be an afs agailkt 
hair, at hisown peril be it, inthe morn you ſhall tat 
Rog till when, I muſt intreat you ſtay, you {hallnotd 

y it. 

Ant. I donot doubt it, Miſtriſs; Ill leave you to 
reſt, and wait. your pleaſure. ; 

IWife, Do, and ſeek out the Gentleman of the hout,s 
him come to me preſently. 

Ant, Who, Mr. Mercury ? 

Wife. Do you know him, Poſt ? : 

Ant. Only by ſight forſooth, now I rememixt jours 
vant will'd metoler you know he is the only mat, 909 
and your fortunes, arenow to reſt upo!!. 

Wife. Prethce no more, I know all this alreat). | 

Ant. Vit take my leave now, 1am made tor ciet. L 

Wife, Good night, I am provided for you, my nv 


Enter Mother, beating Viola, Alexander ww 
a broken Glaſs. 


Mother. Pll make thee have more care. 
Viola. Good Miſtrifs pardon me 
Meth, Thowlr ne*r be good | warra" 
fingers hold no faſter ? | 
Viola. Indeed it was againſt my will. 
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der. let's ſee the glaſs, asI am true kirſome 
Mat. "4 _ of the chryſtal glaſſes my Coſin ſent” me, 
| baggage hath broke it where it cannot be mended. 
| wa can Humphrey mend this think you ? 
tex. Notruly, this will ne*er be mended. 
yi. Truly 1 Meant but to waſh it for the Gentlewoman 
it i ck above, and ſhaking out the water, knockt it 
: 11 ſide. 
or you ſo? be ſure Pl ſtop it, ?twill make a good 
in your quarters Wages, I can tell you. | 
Pal, 1 pray forgive me, andlet me have no wages this 
Go whimling, and fetch two or three grating 
"at of the Kitching, to make Ginger-bread of, ?is 


out of of, 
an untoward thing. ; Exit Viola. 
Alex, She's ftomewhat ſimple indeed, ſhe knew not what a 


time was, ſhe wants good nurture mightily. 
Mah, My Sontells me, Alexander, that this young widow 
V-ezns to ſojourn here, ſhe offers largely for her board,l may 
or her good cheer , prethee make a ſtep th? morning 
4oxn to the Parſonage for ſome Pigeons ? what are you 
mad there? what noiſe is that? are you at bowls within ? 


Enter Viola weeping. 


| 7. Thave done another fault, I beſeech you ſweet Mi- 
ifs forgive me, | 
| Mab. What's the matter. 
| 7. As I was reaching for the bread that Iay upon the 
[telf, 1 havethrown down the minc*d meat, that ſhould have 
| made the pies to morrow, : 
| Math. Get thee out of my houſe, thou filthy deſtroying 
[H:rlot, thou, ll not keep thee an hour longer. 
| 7. Good Miſtriſs, beat me rather for my fault, as much 
|xit deſerves, I do not know whither to go. 
| Mb, No I warrant thee, out of my doors. 
Vin. Indeed PI] mend, [ pray ſpeak you for me, 
Alex. If thou hadſt hurl'd down any thing but the Pie- 
meat, I would have ſpoke for thee, but 1 cannot find in my 


heart NOW, : 
Math. Art thou here yet ? I think I muſt have an Officer 


Ito thruſt thee out of my doors, mult I ? 
| Vo, Why, you may ſtopthis in my wages too, 
for God's fake do, PII find my ſelf this year 
[And let me ſtay. | 

Ma,Thou't ſpoil ten times as much, Pll cudgel thee 
out of my doors. 

Vie. lamaſſur?d you are more merciful, 
Than thusto beat me and diſcharge me too. 

Meb. Doſt thou diſpute with me, Alexander carry the 
| prating hilding forth, 

Viz, Good Miſtriſs hear me, Thave here a Jewel, 
My Mother left me, and *tis ſomething worth : 
[Receive it, and when all my faults together 
| Come tothe worth of that, then turn me forth, 
| Tillthen I pray you keep me. 
| Mah, What giggombob have we. here? pray god you 
tare not pilfred this ſomewhere, tart ſuch a puling thing, 
[wipe your eycs, and riſe, go your ways, Alexander, bid the 
(vok mince ſome more meat, come, and get you to bed 
quickly, that you may up berime ith? morning a milking, 
or you and | ſhall fall out worſe yet, . Exit Moth. end Alex. 
| Fu, She kashurtmy arm ; I am afraid ſhe isa very angry 
woman, but bleſs him heaven that did methe moſt wrong, 
lematraid Antonio's wife ſhould ſee me, ſhe will know me. 
| Matber within. Melvia. 
| Fu, 1 amcoming, ſhe*s not angry agen I'hope. Exit, 


Enter Mercury. ' 


| Ver, Nowwhat am1 the hetter for enjoying 
Thiswoman that 1 Iov?d ſo? all I find, 
Thatl before imagined to be happy: 


As 


| Now | have done, it turns to nothing elſe 


But a poor piticd, and a bale repentance 
Udsfoor, | am monſtrous angry with my ſelf : 
Why liould a man that has diicOurſe and reaſon, 
And knows how near he lotes all in theſe things 
Covet to have his wiſhes faristied 7 
Which when they are, arc nothing but the ſhame 
{ do begin to loath this woman [trangely, 

And I think juſtly roo that durſt adventure 
Flinging away her modeſty to take s 

A ſtranger to her bed, her Husbands body 

Being ſcarce cold in the earth tor her content, 

[ft was no more to take my fentes with 

Than if I had an idle dream in fleep 

Yet I have made her promiſes: which grieves me 
And I muſt keep *emtoo, Ithirk ſhe hunts me: 
The devil cannot keep thele women off, 

When they are fletched once. | 


/ 
Enter Wife in night attire. 


Wife. To hed for gods ſake Sir, why do you ſtay here? 
5ome are up ith? houſe, I heard the wite, ; 
Good dear ſweet-heart to bed. 

Mer. Why, 1 am going? why do you follow me # 
You would not have it known | hope, ray get you 
Back to your chamber, the doors hard by for me 
Let me alone, | warrant you this it is : 
Tothreſhwell, I have got a cutomer, 

Will you go to bed? 

Wife. Will you ? 

Mer. Yes, | am going. | 

Wife. Then remember your promiſe you made to marry 
me. 

Mer. I will, but it was your fault, that it came 
To this pinch now, that it muſt need remembrance ; 
Forout of honeſty 1 offer*d you 
To marry you firſt, why did you lack that offer ? 

Wife. Alas 1 told you the inconvenience of it, 
And what wrong it would appear to the world 
If I had married in ſuch polt-haſte 
After his death : beſide, the fooliſh people 
Would have been bold to have thought we had lain toge- 
ther in his. time, andlike enough imagin'd 
We two had murther*d him. 

Mer. | love her tongue yet, 

If I were a Saint - 
A gilded Saint, and ſucha thing as this 
Should prate thus wittily and feelingly 
Unto my Holineſs, I cannot tell, 
But I fear ſhrewdly I ſhould do fomething, 
That would quite ſcratch me out oth? Kalender, 
And if I ſtay longer talking with. her, 
Thoughl am mad at what I havedone already, 
Yet I ſhall forget my lelf again ; 
I feel the Devil 
Ready to hold my ſtirrop; pray tobed, good night. 

IWife. This kiſs, good night tweet Love, 

And peace goe with thee : thou haſt prov'd thy ſelf 
The honeſteſt man that ever was entic*d 

To that ſweet fin as people pleaſe ro call it, 

Of lying with anothers wite, and 1, 

[ think the honeſteſt woman without bluſhing, | 
Thatever lay with arother man, | ſeat my Husband 


Into a Cellar, polt, fearing, and juſtly 
He ſhould have known him, which I did not purpoſe 


Till I had had my end. 
Well, now this plot is perfect, let him brag on't, 
Ex, 
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F 


As well as the beſt of them. 
F Ft. And nowlhave conſider” d, I believe it. 
1 Cvr. What Sir? 


[eſt Juſtice. 


The Coxcomb. 


Aﬀtus Quintus, 
Scana Prima. 


Enter Tuflice and Curio with @ Paper. 


TD Irlady Sir, you have rid hard that you have., 
_ Brie? that have buſineſs, muſt do ſo, | rake it. 
Futt. You ſay true, when fet you out my friend ? 

Cur. Aboutten a clock, and I have ridall night. 

Juſt. By the maſs you are tough indeed, I have ſeen the 

day, i would have rid too with the proudeſt of them, and 

fling dirt in their faces, and I have dowt with this fooliſh 

boy, Sir, many a time; but what can laſt always ? "tis done, 

*tis done now, Sir, age, care, and office, brings us to our 

footcloaths, the more the pity. 

Curio, 1believethat, Sir, but will it pleaſe you to read 

the buſineſs ? | 

uſt. My friend, I can read, andI1 can tell you when. 

Cur. Would 1 could too Sir, for my haſterequires it. 

Fuft. Whence comes it do you fay ? 

Cer. Sir fromthe City. 

Juſt. Oh fromthe City, ?tis areverent place. 

Cwrio. And his juſtice beas ſhort as his memory, _ 

A Dudgion Dagger will ſerve him to mow down fin with- 

al 

What clod-pole Commiſſioner is this ? 

pu And by my faith, govern'd by worthy members, 

iſcreet and upright. / | 

Cur. Sir, they are beholding to you, you have given ſome 

of them a commendations, they were not worthy of this 
ears. | 

Go to, goto, you have a merry meaning, I have 

found you Sir, 1' faith, you are a wag, away, fie now Pl] read 

Your Letter, gs 

Car, Pray do Sir ; what a miſery *tis 

To have 2n urgent buſineſs wait the Juſtice 

Of ſuch an old Tuff-taffata that knows not, 

Nor can be —_ to underſtand more ſence, 

Than how to reſtore ſuppreſt Alehouſes, 

And have his man compound ſmall treſpaſſes, 

For ten groats. | | | 

Fuſt.Sir,it ſeems here your buſineſs is of a deeper circum- 

ſtance than I conceiv*dit for; what do you mean, Sir ? 

Cur. *T'is for mine own eaſe Pl aſſure your Worſhip. 

Fuft, It ſhall not be faith friend, here I have it, © 

That one Antonio a Gentleman, | take it ſo, 


| Yes, itis fo, a Gentleman is lately thought to 


Have been made away, and by my faith, upon 2 


4 Pearls ground too, if you conſider ;, well, there's 
Knavery iwt, I ſee that without ſpectacles. 


Car. Surethis fellow deals in revelation, he's ſo hidden, 
Goe thy ways, thou wilt ſtick a bench ſpit as formally, 
And ſhew thy Apgot, and hatch'd chain 


; Fujft. That he wasmurdered, 

Cur. Did you know him ? 

Zu. No. | 

Cur, Nor how it is ſuppos'd, 

Joſt. No, nor I care not two-pence, thoſe are toys and 
yet I verily believe he was murdered, as ſure as I believe 
thou art a man, I never faild in theſe things yet, ware 
a man that's beaten to theſe matters, expevience is a certain 
conceaPd thing that fails not : ' pray let me ask you one 


{thing, why do you cometo me > 


Cur. Becauſethe Letter is addreſt to you, being the near- 


. Theneareſt ? is that all ? 


| 


| 


|to the Conſtable, and bid him aid me wit 


. . . ts 

Cer. I] thinki 
wileſt. © be Sir, Iwould be Joth you fond 

ft. Well Sir, as it is, I will endeav... :. - 
bai come to me by th I know Seaman mg 
been as ſoon diſpatcht as by another, 
witdom, I, andas happily, but that's 211 
this place this thirty years, and upwar 
credit, andthey may when they ple 
totheneareſt ? well, - 

Cur. Sir 
ſooner 

Zuſt. 1 thank you Sir, I know it, 

Czr, Vl! be ſworn you ſhould have 
now. 

Taft. And further, th 
Wite is forely ſuſpect 
caule, 

Cer. I think ſhe be Sir, 
found. 

| Fuft. And one Mercury a traveller, with whom 
directly ſhe is runaway, and as they think this wa; 

Cxr. I knew ali this before. F 

Fajt. Well Sir, this Merc 
a neighbors child hard by, 
coming hither. 

Cur. Then you know whereto have him, Sir? 

Fujt. 1 do Sir,he dwells near me. 

Cur. | doubt your Worſhip dwels near a knave then, 

Fat, Ithink fo ; yuuy put ©N : but tis a wonder 
To ſee how graceleſs people are now given, 

And how baſe virtue is accounted with them 
That ſhould be all in all, as ſaysa wiſe man. 

I tell you Sir, and it *is true, that there have been fi 
murthers, and of late days, as *twould make your 
heart bleed in you, and ſome of them as 1 ſhall be ena 
I will tell you, it fell out of late days. 

ons It may be fo, but will it pleaſe you to proceed n 
ens x | 

Fiſt. An honeſt Weaver, and as good a workman, a 
e*er ſhot ſhuttle, and as cloſe : but every man mult dye; ths 
honeſt Weaver being a little mellow in his Ale, that wa} 
the evidence verbatim, Sir, God bleſs the mark, ſprunz} 
his neck juſt in this place: well Farvic , ihou hadt] 
wrongs, and if I live* ſome of the beit ſal! tweat tort, 
then a wench 

Cur. But Sir, you have forgot my buſineſs. | 

Tuſt, A ſober pretty maid about 17. they lay, cerpaith, 
howſoever ?tis ſhuffled, ſhe burſt her (elf, and tondff, if 
be ſo, with Furmety at a Churching, bur I think theDenl 
had another agent w't,: cither of which, if 1 can catch 
ſhall ſtretch fort. 

Cue. This is a mad Juſtice that will hang the Devil 
but 1 would you would be ſhort in this, before that ottet 
notice can be given. ET | 

Zuft. Sir, I will doe diſcreetly whatis fitting; what, d#| 
tonto ? 

Ant. within. Your Worſhip. 

Feſt. Put on your beſt coat, and 


ou Kit tf 
ro 
ds, a: Var 
ale, know me bet, 
» It is not my fault, for hag 1 known . 


Plaid for any buſes 


7 have ſpecified unto me, ki 
a b 
in this matter,  » Tan 


for no other cauſe can be ye 


they 


wry I know, and his breediy, 
you have been happy, Ml 


} 
þ 


| 


let your felloiv Mars, 
h all the ſpeed if 
can, and all the power, and provide Pen and Ink t0 ai 
their confeſſions, and my long ſword : I cannot tell w 
danger we may meet with ; youll gowith us? = - 
Cur. Yes, what elſe ? 1 cametothat endto aceuit * 
parties, : ; 
. May I crave what you arc : E 
po Faich Sir,one that hs be known would not proiit 10, 
more than a near kinſman of the dead Anton*: + 
Fult, *Tis well, I am ſorry for my neighbor, ns : 
he hadno more grace, twill kill his Mother, | 4 b 
old woman, will you walk in ? PI] but put my ciouk 
my chain off, and a clean band, and have my _ rp 
over, and ſhift my Jerkin, and we'll to our buſinels, 30%) 
ſnall ſee how 1 can bolt theſe matters. Fe 
Cur, As ſoon agt pleaſe you, SIC. ha 


J 
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Enter Valerio, and Richardo. 


; This is the place here did I leave the Maid 


1. night, drying her tender eyes, 
# r_ to o, and yet deſtrons 


ne. 
are all we men, 
of Civil to our ſelves ? 
th 


fy i 


take 


; 


trees In, 
branches down, and every man 
builder for her Take, 


|. 1 left her, when the Sun had ſo nnch to ſetr, 
1; eſs noir got. fron) His place of rite. 
"1x6. Soncar the night ſhe could not wander far 3 


ir Viola! 
over 1 vain to call; ſhe ſoupht a Houſe 
' 1: ! 


Wrhout all queſtion. 
nt ak fair Viola? 
--7jala? who ſhould have left Het Here 
ſuch a grouttd? if yon had meant to loſe her, 
u might have found there wereno ecchos here 
79 take her name, and carry it about, 
when her true Lover came to mourn for her, 
11 all the neighboring valleys and the hills, 
bounded Viola, | 
Ind ſuch a place, 
Ta) ſhould have choſe —— 
fa pity us becauſe 
\ bk 4 little wets our feet, 
rorthy far to ſeek her in the wet ;, 
Ind what becomes of her ? where wandred ſhe, 
ith wo ſhowers raining on her, from her eyes 
Continually, abundantly, from which 
eres neither tree nor houſe to ſhelter her ; 
Wilyou go with me to travel? 
Val. Whither ? 
Rich, Over 21l the world. w 
7a. No by my faith, Pll make a ſhorter journey 
\When 1 do travel. 
Rich. Bat there?sno hope 
boa my end in any ſhorter way. 
Va. Why, what's your end ? 
Rich, Itis to ſearch the earth, 
wehave found two in the ſhapes of men, 
wicked as our ſelves. 
V4. 'Twere not ſo hard to find out thoſe. 
Rich, Why, if we find them out, 
[were the better, for what brave villany, 
Might we four do ? we wou?d not keep togethce : 
Far every one has treachery enough 
for twenty countreys, one ſhould trouble Aſea, 
other ſhould ſow ſtrife in Africa; 
kit you ſhonld play the Kknave, in at home in Emrope, 
andfor America let me alone. | 
Val. Sir, Iam honeſter, | 
Than you know how to be, and can no more 
tenrong?d, but I ſhall find my ſelf arighr. 
Rich. If you hadany ſpark of honeſty, 
Iowould not think that honeſter than 1, 
Werea praiſe high enough to ſerve your turn: 
f en were commonly ſo bad as I, 
weves would be put in Calendars for Saints ; 
ad bones of murderers would work miracles, 
ana kind of knave, of knave ſo much 
[Xreis betwixt me, and the vilelt clſe—— 
ttle next place of all to mine is yours. 


ih. 


F 


Evter two Milk-maids and Viola with pailr, 


Fal. That laſt is ſhe, ?ris ſhe. 

- ns Let us away, we ſhall infect her, let her have the 
Þ 

And we will kneel down here. 

Fio. W enches away, for here 2re men. 

Val. Fair maid, [ pray you ltay. 

Vis, Ales, agen ? | (20. 

Lg Why do you lay hold owher ? I pray heartily let her 

al. Withall my heart, 1 do not meanto hurt her. 

Rich, But ſtand away then for the pureſt bodies 
Wil ſooneſt take infection, ſtand away, 
Bur for infeCting her my felf,, by heaven, 
| would come there, and beat rs further off. 

Vio. I know that voice and face. 

Val. Youare finely mad, goodbwy Sir, now you are here 
togcther, I'll leave oou ſo, god ſend you good luck, both; 
when you are ſoberer, yowl] eive methanks, Exit. 

Madg, Wilt thou go milk ? come. 

Nan, Why doſt not come ? 

Madge. She nods, ſhe's aſleep. 

Nan, Whar wert up ſo early? 

Madge. Ithink yoh Ci c 

; yoh man's mad to kneel there, nay come 
come away, uds body, NA, help, the looks black 'th tace, 
She's in a found, 

Nan. And you be a man, come hither, and help 4 woman. 

Rich, Come thither? you are a fool. 

Nan. And youa knaveand a bealt that you are. 

Rich. Come hither, *twas my being now to near, 

That made her her fwonnd, and you are wicked people, 
Or you wow'd doo too; my venom eyes 

Strike innocency dead at ſuch a diſtance, 

Here Pl kneel, for this is out of giſtance. 

Nan. Tiarta prating aſs, there's no goodneſs in thee, 
[ warrant, how doſt thou ? 

Vio. Why? well, 

Madge. Art thou ablc to go? 

Vis. No, pray go you and milk, if 1be able to come 
Pllfolfow you, if not, 1 ll ſit here, 

Till you come back. 

Nan. 1 am lothtoleave thee here with yon wild fool, 

Vis. 1 know him well, I warrant thee he will not hurt 
me, 

Madge. Come then Nan. . Erecunt Maids, 

Rich. How do you? be not fearfull, for I hold my hands 
Before my mouth, and ſpeak, and fo 
My breath can never blaſt you. 

Vio. *Twas cnoughto uſe me ill, thongh you had never 
ſonght me to mock me, why kneel you lo far off, were not 
that geſture better ns'd in prayer, had1 dealt fo with you, 
[ ſhould not ſleep, till heaven and you had both forgiven 
me. 

Rich, 1do not mock, nor lives there ſach a yillain 
That can doany thing contemptible 
Toyou, but I do kneel, becaule 1t 15 
An action very fit and reverent, 

In preſence of ſo pure a creature, 
And fo far off, as fearful to offend, 
One too much wrong?d already. 

Pin. You confeſs youdid the fault, yet ſcorn to come, 
So far as hither, to ask pardo! for't 
Which I could willingly atiord to come, 

To you to grant, good Sir if you have 

A better love, may you bc blell together. 

She ſhall not wiſh you better than 1 will, 

| butoffend you, there arc all the Jewcls 

| ſtole, and all the love I cver had, 

I leave behind with you, Ill carry none 

To give another may the next maid you try 

Love you no worſe, nor be no worlethan I. 
Rich, Do not lcaveme yet for all my fault, 


Search out the next things to impollible, 
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And putme on them when they are effected, 

1 may wibertcr modeſty receive 

Forgiveneſs from you, 

Vis. I will ſet no pennance, 

To gainthe great forgivencis you deſire : 

But to come hither and take me and ir, 

Orelſe Pll come and beg, ſo you will grant, 

That you will be content to be forgiven, * 
Rich. Nay, I will come ſince you'll have 1t 10, 

And ſince you pleaſe to pardon me I hope 

Free from infection, here am by you ; 

A careleſs man, abreaker of my faith, 

Alothſome drunkard; anv inthat wild fury ; 

A hunter after whores : | do beteech you, 

To pardon all theſe faults, and taxe me up 

An honeſt, ſober, and a faithful man. 


Vio. For heavens ſake, urge your faults no more,but merd, 
All the forgiveneſs I can make you, 1s, | 
Tolove you, which I will do, and delire 

Nothing but love again, which 1t 1 have not 

4 Yet I will love you {till 

Rich. Oh Women, that ſome one of you will take, 
An everlaſting pen into your hands : 

And grave in paper which the writ ſhall make, 
More laſting than the marble Monuments, 

Your matchleſs virtues to poſterities : 

| Which the defettive racc of envious man, 

| Strive to conceal. 

| V2. Methinks | wonld not now for any thing, 

But you had miſt me, I have made a ſtory, 

Will ſerve to waſte many a winters hire f 
V/hen we areold, Pll my daughters then, 

] ac miſeries their Mother had in love : n 
And ſay, my girls be wiſer, yet I would not _ 
Have had more wit my ſelf, take up thoſe Jewels, 
For I think 1 hear my fellows coming. 


Enter the Milk-maids with their pails. 


home ? 


Madge. How doſt thou nov ? ( 
hall I haſte, 


Vio. Why, very well 1 thank you, ?tis late, 
Naz. I prethee we ſnall be ſhent ſoundly. | 
Madge. Why does that railing man goe with us ?. 
Vie. 1 prethee ſpeak well of him, on my word, 
He's an honeſt man. 

Nan. There was never any ſo one's complexion, aGen- 
tleman ? | 

Pde be aſham'd to have ſuch a foul mouth. 


Exeunt. 


Erter Afother, Alexander, Andrugio, and bis 
man Rowland. 


Moth. How now Alexander, what Gentleman 1s this ? 
Alex. Indeed forfooth 1 know not, I found him at the mar- 
ket full of woe, crying a loſt daughter, and telling all her 
tokens to the people; and what you wot ? by all ſubſcription 
inthe world, it ſhould be our new Maid Melvia, one would 
mT think it, therefore 1 was bold to tell him of her Mi- 
ris. 
Moth. Melvia? It cannot be, fool, alas you know ſhe 
IS a Poor wench, and I took her in upon merecharity. 
And. So ſeem*d my daughter when ſhe went away, as ſhe 
had made her ſelf. : 
Moth, What ſtature was yaur child of, Sir ? 
And. Not high, and of a brown complexion, 
Her Hair aborn, a round face, which ſome friends that 
flattered me, would fay *twould be a gaod one. | 
Alex. This is ſtill Mela, Miſtrifs, that's the truth ont. 
Moth. It may beſo, Pll promiſe you. 
Alex, Well, goe thy ways, the flower of our Town, for 
a hand and a foot, 1 ſhall never ſee thy fellow. 
Moth But had ſhe not ſuch toyes, as Bracelets, Rings,and 
—_— ? | RE 


| avd when ſhes gone, let them fay what they 
| Calt their caps at ſuch another. : 


| PII feeyou double paid for, you have ſay'd 

| With 51 kind pity, two that miſt not live 

| Unleſs it be to thank you; take this Jewel 
i f - J 


| 414. She was ſomething bold indeed to ... 
| that night ſhe left me. +"O tak 
Moth. Then belike ſhe run away? 
| 4»4. Though ſhe be one 1 love. 1 
indeed. ; 
Moth, What think youof this Tee > 
And. Yes, this was one of them and 
vou have made me a new man, ] Haul © Ts N33 
Moth. Nay, and ſhe be given to £1, Tg oY = 
Jewel, I am clear on't: bat by your je...” Mere i hy 
anſwer me for what is loſt ſince ſhe OR jou bal 
you, there lye things {cattering in eyor-; : "> | lh 
hows © &Ty Place 2hout the 
| Alex. As 1 am VIrtuc: 3, I have the lyingft old 
| Voman to my Miſtrits, «::1the met maliciog rr ri, 
good word will ſhegivea icrvant, that's here lh 
God be thanked, they'll g:.2 her 25 fo, 4... fo 
love on both ſides, it yearns my heart to ſee the 


miſconſtrued, a careful foul ſhe is, 1 


feb at 
6 weh Thin 


I dare ney 
E not lo 0 . L 
: ID Li, GU 


| be ſworn for 
Will. they 
) © Up 


And, What you have loſt by her , with 


all my heart 


This ſtrikes off none of her offences, Miſtrif; 
| Would | might ſee her, Z 
Myth, Alexander, run , and bid her make} 

md axe haſte þ 
ſhe's at the m:Iking Cloſe; but tell her not by any 
who's here, Iknow ſhell be too fearful, 

Alex. Well, we*ll havea poſſet yet at parting, that's p 


wit 


[| comfort, and one round, or elle PIl loſe my Will 


And.You ſhall find Silvio, Uberto, and Pedry eng 
for th: Wench at the next Town, tell them ſheis for! 


| and where I am, ard with the favor of this Gentlewong, 
defirethem to come hither. 


Moth. 1 pray do, they ſhall be all welcome. Fxi,% 


Enter Faftice, Curio, and Mark. 


Fuſt, By your leave forfooth, you ſlall ſee me find the 
parties by a ſlight, 

Moth. Who's that, Mr. Juſtice ? how do you, Sir? 

Fuſt. Why, very well, and butie, where's your Son? 

Moth, He*s within, Sir. | 

Fujt. Hum, and how does the young woman my Co 
that came down with him. 

Moth. She's above, as a woman in her cafe may be. 

Fult. You have confeſt it ? then firrah cal in the Of 
cers: ſhe's no Coſm of mine z a mere trick to Cikox 
all. 


46th. To diſcover * what - 


Enter Mark and Offers. 


[ think I have 08 
ſe. and by vi 
e upon the 906 
written, OW 


Fuſt. You ſhall know that anon: 
reached you; oh welcome, enter the hoi 
of my warrant which you have there, 1017 
ly perſons of thoſe whoſe names are there 
one Mercury, and the wife of one Antoni. 

Moth, For what. 

Tut. Away I fay, | 
This Gentleman ſhall certifie you for what. 

Moth. He can accuſe my Son of nothing, 1 
vel but within theſe two days* 

Fuſt. There hangs a tale. 

Moth, 1 ſaould be ſorry this [10 
but eſpecially now Sir , will you 1avC 
to let me know of what you accuſe him * 

Cur. Upon ſuſpition of murther. 

Moth, Murther ? 1 defic thee. 


, EF. 
Ex, 0j* 
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| Nr | pray God he may prove himſelf innocent, 

| Cs 

Ja rie, 

— n-wealth 

= nmon- . : 
| ;s for — rule you were beſt hang your ſelf. 


1 forgive your honeſt mirth ever : Oh welcome,wel- 


come Mark @ - 


Eater Mark and Officers, with Mercury and the Wife. 


Your Pen, 
B +. Why do you pullme ſo? Pil go alone, 


n'd? = 
= * What will you examine us of , 
of. Of Antonio's murther. 
Nr. Why, he wasmy friend. 
Wife, He was My Husband. 
IEEE for you both; Mark, your Pen and 


= Pray God all be well, Inever knew any of theſe 
eller come to good ; I beſeech you, Sir, be favourable 
oy Son. | 

PA Gentlewoman, hold you content, 1 wouldit were 
ne to that ? | 
Mer, For gods ſake mother, why kneel you to ſuch a pig- 
it'd fellow ? he has ſurfeited of Geele, and they have put 
& into 2 fit of Juſtice; let him do his worlt. 

Juſt, 1s your paper ready ? 

Mark, 1 am ready, Sir. 


Enter Antonis.. 


uf. Accuſe them, Sir, I command thee to lay down ac- 
mſations againſt theſe perſons, in behalf of the State, and 
if look upon the pafties to be accus'd, and dehiver your 

Cw. My name is Crio, my murthered kinſman 
Fhe were living now, I ſhould not know him, 

'Tslong ſince we ſaw one another, 

Ant. My Colin Curio? 

(ar. Butthus much from the mouths of his ſervants, and 
hers, whoſe examinations I have in writing about me, [ 
n accuſe them of; this Merczery, the laſt night, but this laſt, 
@.i0 Autoxio's houſe, and inthe night he role, railing An- 

1, where privately they were in talk an hour, to what 
ad 1 know not : but of likelyhood, finding Antonio's houſe 
ket a fit place tomurder him in, he ſuffercd him to go to 
bed pain, butin the morning carly, he train'd him Ithink 
lorth, after which time he never {aw his home 3; his cloaths 
ere found near the place where Mercury was, and the peo- 
pie at firſt denyed they ſaw him : but at laſt he madea fri- 

bus tale, that there he ſhifted himlſelt into a Footmans 

Wit: but in ſhort, the next hour this woman went to Mer- 
wy, and in her Coach they poſted hither, true accuſations 
Ilare no more, and 1 will make none. 

Jaf. No more? we need no more, firrah, be drawing 


bp 


er Mittimas before we hear their anſwer. What ſay you | 


t! 2re you guilty of this murther ? 

Mer, No Sir, 

Jo Whether you are or no, confeſs, it will bethe bet- 

Tor you, 

Mer, If I were guilty, your Rhetorick could not fetch it 
: but though I am innocent, I confeſs, that if 1 

2 ſtander by, theſe circmſtances urg?d, which are 

tk m_ make me doubtleſs believe the accuſed parties, 

Ne puilty, 

ji, Write down, that he being a ſtander by; for ſo 

re he is, doth doubtleſly believe the accuſed partics, 

is himſelf to be guilty. 


-” 


: faynot ſo, you ſhew your ſelf to be no good 
alths man : for the more are hang'd the better 


Ink, and Paper, to take their examinati- 


Let them ſtand, let them ſtand quietly, whilſt they 


Mer. I faynoſuch thing, 
Fult, Wine itdown | (ay, we'll try that. 


delerve—— 


Husband lives, [ knbw it, ard 1 fee him, 

Juſt. hey whiſper, fever them quickly 1 ſay, Officers; 
wiy do you letthem prompt one another, Gemlewoman, 
what jay you to this, are not you gulity ? 

Iite. No, asI hope tor mer y. 

Fujt. Lut are not thole circunitances trae, that this Gen- 
tleman hath to ſhortly and merkodically detiver*d ? 

Wife. ey are, and what yoa do with nie, I care not, 
Sluce he 15 ©: 44d, inwhom was ail my care: 

You knew hin not. 

Juſt. No, aiwt beenhetter for you too, and you had ne- 

ver knoan him. : 


His face ſo.manly as it had been made, 

To ſrightthe world, yet he-1o fiveetly temyer'd; 
T bat he would make himfelf a natural fool, 

To do a noble kindeſs fora triend. 

He was a man ivhoic na:me Þilnot out-live, 

Longer than hcaven, whoſe Will muſt be obey'd; 

\Will have me co. 

Ant, And I will quit thy kindneſs. 

Fujt. Before me, ſhe has made the tears ſtand in mine 
eyes, but I muſt be ayſtere, Gentlewomanz you mult co- 
fcl3 this murder, 

Wife. I cannot, Sir, I didit not, but Idefire to ſez tho 
examinations which this Geitleman acknoiviedges to have 
about him, for but late la!t night I receiv'd Letters fron 
the City, yet I heard -of no conteffion, then. 

Fujt. You ſhall ſee them time enongh | warrant you, bm 
Letters you ſay you had, where are thoſe Letters ? 

IF ife, Sir, they are gone. | 

Jajt. Gone? whither are they gone ? 

How have you d:ipos'd of ?em 7 

Wife. Why Sir, they are for womens matters, and fo 1 
uſe *cm. | 
Fuit. Who writ*em ? 

Wife, A man of mine. 

uſt. Who brought *emn ? 

Wife, A Poſt. 

Tuſt. A Poſt ? there is ſome great haſte ſure, aha, where 

is that Poſt ? 

Is;fe. Sir, there he ſtands, | 

Zujt. Does he (0? bring hither chat Poſt, I am afraid that 

Poſt will prove a knave; come hither Polt, what ? what 

can you ſay concerning the murder of Antonio? 

Ant. What's that to you ? 

Fuft, Oh Poſt, you haveno anſwer ready, have you ? [II 

have one from you. 

Ant. You ſnall have no more from me than you have; 

you examine an honeſt Gentleman an.l Gentlemoman 

here, ?tis pitty ſuch 'fools as you Htould be Pch Com- 

' miſſion. : | 

|  Futt. Say you fo Poſt, take away that Poſt, whip him 

| and bring himagain quickly, Pil hamper you Polk. 

| Aer, *Tis Amonio, I know him oy as well, what an 
irregular fool is this ? 

Ant, Whip me? hold off. 

IWife. Oh good Sir whip him, by tits murmuring he ſhould 
know ſomething of my Husbands death ;, that may quit me, 
for gods ſake fetcli't out, 

Fuſt, Whip him 1 ſay. 

Ant. Whois't dares whip me now ? F 
IVife, Oh my loy*d Husband. 

Mer. My moſt worthy friend? where have you been fo 


long ? | 


' Ant. I cannot ſpeak for joy. | 
| Fuſt. Why, what's the matter nov, and ſha! rot Law 


Un A 7. 


| then have her courle ? 


. ow [ cate not wiat you write, Pray Gd you did not 
i] him for my love, tough | am tree trom this, we both 


Wife. Gorern” your tonzue I pray you, ail is well, my. 


Wife. Why thenyou did not know the wor!ds chief joy, | 


| 
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T he Coxcomb. 


Andra. It ſhall heve no other covrſethan it has ] think. 
Futt, It ſhall have other courſe before 1 go, or Pt] bcat 
| my brains, and I fay it was not honeltly done of him to 
diſcover hinlelf before the parties accus'd were executed, 
thatLaw mizhthave had her courſe, for then the kingdom 
—_ ſich a wife! as thou, had neycr any man, and 
mach a friend as he, believe me wife, ſhall never be go0d 
wife, loye my friend, ftiend love my wite, harx frien1, 

Fuſt. Mark, if we can have nothing todo, you ſhall fwear 
the peace of ſome body. 

Yes vir. 

gon By my troth1 am ſorry my wife 1s ſo obitinate, 
ſooth, if 1 could yet dothce any good, I wow'd, faith 1 
wou'd. 

Mer, 1 thank you Sir, have loſt that paſſion 

Ant. Coſm: Curio, 4 and I mult be hetter acquainted. 

Cur. It is my wiſh, Sir. a : 

Ant. 1 ſhould not have known you neither, tis ſo long 
ſince we ſaw, we were but children then : but you have 
ſhew?d your ſelf an honeſtman to me, | 

Cur£1 would be ever 1o. 


Enter Richardo and Viola. 


Moth. Look you, who's there. 
And, Say nothing to me, for thy peace 1s made. 


Rich, Sir, I can nothing ſay, 
But that youare her Father, youcan both 
Not oily pardon, when you have a wro: 
but love where you have moſt injury. 
uit. I tiunk I ſhall hear of no hanging thi 
A Tinker anda Whore yet, the Cryer ſad, th 
and are 1n priſon, I hope they ſhall behanzg. 
Anda, No traly Sir, they have broke priſon, 
Faſt. ? Lisno matter, Then rhe Jaylor ſhaj be hano? 
Anz. You are ceceiv*d in that too, Sir tw {SC 
he azaunllt his will, and he hath got his pardon hes . 
nothing, but if it doth colt lim ay thin? PI tink fo 
Jut. Mark, up with your papers, away, FM 
Mr! Ouyon ſhall ſtay dinner, | 112veacoupleofhrants 
ncgnyors, that PI aflure you will nor agree, and x Wy 
have the hearing of their nntter. *._ _ 
Fuſt. \\/1th all my heart, 
Mer, Go, Gentlemen, go in, 
Kich. Ol Viol.z, that no ſucceeding age, 
Might looſe the memory of whatthou wert, 
But ſuch an overſwayed Sex is yours, 
That allthe virtnous actions you can do, 
Are but as mea will call them; and I firear, 
"Tis my bclicf, that women want but ways , 
To praife their deeds, but men went deeds topraiſe. 
Exeust my 


g 
©} 


Year, therw t 
a 1094 her 


; Ir ended, but my hopes and fears begiv, 
[ Nor can it be imputed as a ſin 
Tn me to wiſh it favorr, if this night, 
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| To the Fudicious it hath giv'n delight. 
I have my ends, and may ſuch for their grace, F 
Vouchſaf d to this, find theirs in every place. 
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The Perſons repreſented in the Play. 


wrt. a French Piret, in love with Aminta. Sebaſtian, a noble Gertl 
Pont, mer; Genelemaen friend to Albert. | My —_ of Portugal, Husband to 
ter of the Ship, 4: honeſt merry man. Nicuſa, Nephew to Sebaſtian, both caſt upon a deſart 
anure, 4 »ſuring Merchant. Iſiand 
ille, « v4ix-glorions gallant | Raimond, brother to Aminta, 
ilat, « ſballow-brain' d Gentleman. Surgeon, 
xthrain, ox honeſs mar. Sailors. 


Women. 


| — Myfriſ fray A kann LH «is ay _— = mg hree Ladies, Members of the Female Com- 
kn | Daghe toRoſcllia, i: tove with Albert. Juletta, GTM ealth, 


The Scene, Firſt at Sea, then 
in the deſart Iſlands 


The Principal Actors were 


 oſepb ph T. left Joh Lowin. 
Fam Fete one, = 
ſs Took. | Fohn Cod A 


\ 


Aftus Prinms. Scena Prima. 


A Tempeſt, Thunder and Lightning. Down with the Maia Maſt,, lay her at hull, 

Enter Moſt 2+ a Sothay. Farle np all her Linnens, and let her ride it out. 

an brgs 1 Sailor, She'll never brook it Maſter. 
"Il b 
I we Ay her aloof, the Sca grows 4angerous, tn ir; EI 
CRO Ih How it ſpits againſt the clouds, how 1 it Ca- | Can ſhenot b with a ſtorm a little ? 
WL OXY . Pers, How it tolſesher, ſhe reels like a Drunkard. 
My And how the _ Element frights irback 2. Sail. We have diſcover'd the Land, Sir, 

wi Ye There be Devils ancing inthe: air think | pray let*s make in, ſhe's ſodrunk elſe, 

x ub Hgp a dap heyday ith homsofth"moon | 5hemay chance to caſt up all her Lading. (periſh 
iii es y, hey day, | 1 Sail. Slandin, landin, pempadiet etl led OY 


me'ye Maft. Steer her aStar-board there. 
et u u 2 


A a 4 
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= The 5ea-Vorge: — 


2 Sail. Pear in with all the ſail we can,ſcee Maſter 
Sce, what aclapof Thunder there is, : 
\\Vint a face oi heaven, how dreadfuiiy itlooks? (praying, 
' Miſt. Thou ra{cal, thou fearful rogue, thou hatt been 
| {cer inthy face, thou halt been mumbling, 

Uhen weare {plit you ſlave; is thisa time, 

| To diſcourage our friends with your cold orizons ? 
Cailup theEoatſivain ; hor it ſtorms, holla, 

Baarſ; Whar ſhall we do Viaſter ! 

Caſt over all her lading ? ſhe will not ſwim 

An hourelſe ; 


Enter Albert, Franvile, La-mure, Tibalt 
de pont. Morillat 


Mat. The florm is loud, 
We cannot hear one another, 
What's the coaſt ? 
Boat. We know not ye, ſhall we makein? 
Albert. What comfort Sailors ? 
{ never ſaw, ſince Thave known the Sea, | 
/ which has beenthis twenty years ) ſorude a tempeſt : 
nwhar State arewe#f! .* * | 

Maſt. Dangerous enough Captain, 
We have ſprung five leaks, and no little ones, 
Still rage; beſides, her ribs are open, 
Her rudder almoſt ſpent 3 prepare your ſelves”, 
And have good courages, death comes but once, ” 
And let him comein all his frights. 
Albert. 1st not poſſible, 
To make intoth? Land ? ?tis here before us. 
Morill. Here hard by Sir. 
Maſt. Death is nearer, Gentlemen. 
Yet donotery, kt*s dye hke men. - 
7b. StalPs hoiſe the Boat out, ; 
And poe all at one caſt ? the more the merrier. 


 Exter Amint. 


M:#, You are toohaſty Mounſieur, | } \ 

Do yelong to be th*Fiſh-market before your time > 7 

Hold herupthere, 4 

Amint. Oh miſerable fortune, 

Nothing but horror ſounding in mine ears, 

No minute to promiſe to my frighted foul, 

11ib. Peace woman, | 

We ha ſtorms enough alrcady ; no more howling, 
Amint, Gente Maſter. | 

Maſt. Clap this woman under hatches. 

Alb. Prethe ſpeak mildly to her. 

Amint. Can no help ? 

Maſt. None that 1 know. Es 

Amint. No promiſe from your goodneſs. 

Maſt. Am 1 a God? for heavens fake ftowtthis' 

Tib. Go: rake your gilt Prayer-Rook woman, _ 


| And to your buſineſs; wink anddie, 
'| There*s an old Haddock ſtaics far ye. 


Amint. Muſt 1] die here in alghe frightsand terrors, 
The thouſand ſeveral ſhapes Eath triumphs in ? 
No friend to counſel me ? | 

Alb. Have peace ſweet Miſtriſs. : 

Amin. No kindredstears upon me? oh ! my countrey ? 


| No gentle hand to cloſe mine eyes ? 


A!b. Be comforted; heaven hasthe fame 
Power ſtill, andthe fame mercy. 
Amint. Oh, that wave will deyour me. 
Maſt. Carry her dowh Captain; _ 
Or ; pm hands PII give no more direction, - _/ . 
Let the Ship ſink or ſwim, we haneer; better luck, _ 
When we ha ſuch ſtowage as theſetrinkets with us; 
Thele ſiveet ſin-breeders : how catt heaven ſmik: on us, 
{ When ſuch a burthenof iniquity * Sn 
Lies tumbling like a potion 1nour ſhip's belly 2: Ext. 
Tib, Away with her, and if hekanen Prayer, + , 


f, 
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| Then fit for ſich an hour, let her ſay*t quickly, 


_— ©. 


| Flingo? 


— Pr mnmnmmememnes of 
And ſeriouſly, h 


Alb..Come, Iſee it clear Lad ey, 
And take ſome comfort. Pl "5 fry *%y | 
Amine. Where ſhould I ſtay ? to what end ſho | 
Am not | circled round with miſery > Vullling, | 
Confuſions intheir full heights dwell aboutme. f 
Oh Mounfieur Albert, How am 1 bound to ho” "0 
if curſes could redeem me? how to hate ye » "Mm 
You iorc'd me from my quiet, fron m; friends: 
E ven trom their Arms, that were as dear to me” 
5 day-light is, or comfort tothe wr.tceq, * 


[ 1 on ford my friends from their Peaceful reſt 


Some your relentleſs ſword gave their 1,4 » 

\A\ 0::1d 1 had there been mtred; "Etgroas, 

'ndto fortunes never ſatisfied afflittions 

Yerurn'd my ©iruther and thoſe few frieng; Pal 

Like dſperate creatures, to their own fears = 

nd the world”s ſtubborn pitties: Oh mercileg! 
Alb. Sweer Mutriſs. | : 
Amint. Ard whirher they are wandred to ava; 

Cr whither dead, and no kind earth ro Fes = 

V astÞ.:a lovers part? but heayen has found ye. 

:: 11S \oudeſt voice, his voice of thunder 
2 the mutiay of his deep wonders, : 
-e tell, ye now, ye weep too late: 
Aib. Let theſe tears tell how I honor ye; 

'e know dear Lady, fince ye are mine, ; 

How truly I have lov'd ye, how ſanftimoniouſy 

Obſerv*d your honor; not one laſcivious word, 

Not one touch Lady no, nota hope that might not renk 

| Theunpolluted ſervant of your chaſtity, 

For you I put to ſea, toſeek your Brother ; 

Your Captain, yet your. ſlave, that his redemption,. 

if tre be livintg, where the Sun has circuit, 

May expiate you rigor, and my raſhneſs, | 
Amnint, The ſtorm grows greater, what ſhall wedo? | 
m——_— in: | 

And ask heavens mercy ; my ſtrong mind yet pr 

Through all theſe dangers, Aro ſhall ſeea os Ln, 

Shallcrown yqur pious hopes, and my fais wiſhes, 


Exter Maſter, Sailors, Gentlemen, and Boatſwaiy, 


*Maft. fit muſt all ovet-board. 

Þoarf, It Clears to Sei-ward Maſt. 

the Lading there, and let's lighten her; 
| All the meat, and the Cakes, we are all gone elle; 
That we may find her Leaks, and hold her up; 


* | Yet fave ſome little Bisket for the Lady, 


Till we come tothe Land. 

La-m. Muſt my Goods over too ? 
Why honeſt Maſter. heve lies all my money; 
The Money I ha wracks, by uſury, 
To buy new Lands and Lprdſhips in new Countreys, 
| *Cauſe I was baniſhd from mine own | 
| ha been this twenty years a raiſing it. 
Tib, Out with it : | 
| Thedevils are got together by the ears, whoſhall hare 
And here they quarrel in the clouds. 
La-m. I amundone Sir : 
Th.. And be undone, *tis better than wc 
La-m. Oh fave one Cheſt of Plate. 
Tib. Away with it luſtily, Sailors; 
It was ſome pawn that he has got unjuſtly; 
Down with it low enough, and let Crabs breed int; 
Maſt. Over with the Trunks too. 


Emter Albert. 


Alb. Take mine and ſpare not . 

Maſt, We muſt over with all. 
Fran; Will ye throw away my Lor dſp 
That] fold, put. it.into cloaths and neceſlarics, 

Togoeto ſea with? 


Tib. Over with it; I loveto ſce a Lordi? 


CE OI CCI 
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The \ ea-Voyape. 


” oleftnowood upon't, to buoy it up; 
ht ha? ſav'd it E11C. 
wr. [ amundone for ever, 
Why we are all undone, would you be only happy? 
[ym Sir, yOu may looſe too. 
q3h, Thou lieſt; 1 ha? nothing but my skin, 
Ind my cloaths 3 my ſword here, and my ſelf; 
Crowns in my pocket 3 two pair of Cards 
4 three falſe Dice : I can ſwim likea fiſh 
nothing to hinder me. 
- Inwith her of all hands. 
#ai. Come Gentlemen,come Captain, ye muſt help all, 
life now for the Lan : 
Tis high, and rocky, and full of perils; 
416 However let's attempt 1t. 


Maſt. Then cheer luſtily my hearts. Exit. 


Enter Sebaſtian axd Nicuſa. 


- Yes, *tis a Ship, I ſee !t now, a tall Ship: 
"cocdhbnk luſtily for her deliverance , oy 
ens mercy, what a wretched day has here been? 
Ni. To ſtill and quiet minds that knew no miſery, 
| may ſeem wretched, but with us "tis ordinary ; 
Rearethas no ſtorm in ſtore, nor earth no terror, 
can ſeem new to us. 
| theft. *Tis true Ni-wſa, if fortune'were determin'd 
To be wanton, and would wipe out the ſtories 
Of mens miſeries : yet we two living, 
Wecould croſs her purpoſe; for *tis impoſſible 
ge ſhould cure us, weare ſo excellent in our afflictions ; 
| would be more than glory to her blindneſs, 
andſtile her power beyond her pride, to quit us. 
Nics. Do they live ſtill ? 
Seat. Yes, and make to harbor : 
Nics. Moſt miſerable men ; I grieve their fortnnes. 
Shot, How happy had they been, had the Sea cover*d em? 
+ 56 Gun one calamity to another ; 
oy ln drown*d, they had ended all their ſorrows. 
What of joy they make ? 
Nice. Alas poor wretches, had they but once experience 
Of this Idand, they'd turn their tunes to wailings ; | 
Shaft, Nay, to curſes. 
That ever they ſet foot on ſuch calamities 
fere's nothing but Rocks and barrenneſs, 
Hunger, and cold to eat; here*s no Vineyards 
Tocheer the heart of man, no Chriſtal Rivers, 
ifrer his labour, to refreſh his body, 
The be feeble; nothing to reſtore him, 
itheavenly hopes, nature that made thoſe remedies, 
Dares not come here, nor look on our diltreſles, 
forfear ſhe turn wild, like the place, and barren. 
Nics, Oh Uncle, yet a little memory of what we were, 
Tvillbe a little comfort in our calamities ; 
x ” were —_ inour bleſſed homes, 
b in our in our i 
ap Py . dreds, families, 


*:beft. Curſe on thoſe. French Pirats, that diſplanted. us; 
ſung vs from that happineſs we found there; 

Conftrain'd us to Sea,” to fave our lives, honors, and our . 

Vithallwe had, our kinſmen, and our jewels, (riches, 

n hope to find ſome place free from ſuch robbers, * 

Where a mighty ſtorm ſever®d our Barks, 

That, where, my Wife, 'my Daughter - 

Ard my noble Ladies that went with her, 

"reins and loving ſouls, to ſcape thoſe Pirats. 
Nizuſ. They are yet living ; ſuch goodneſs cannot periſh. 
Shef. But never to me Colin ; TY > 

Nerer to me again what bears their Flag. ſtaves? 

Hegr The Arms of France ſure; _ 

[*3j, doe not ſtart, we cannot be more miſerable , 

1-918 acordial, now, come when it will. 

| Sebaft, They get to ſhore apace, they'll flie as faſt (there? 
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Nt. A ſtrong young man, Sir, with a hardiom woman. 
Hanging ahour his neck. 

Sebajt, That ſhews {ome honor ; 
May thy brave charity, what &cr thou ark, 
Be ſpoken in a place that may renown thee, 
And not dye here. 

Nicaf. The Boat it ſeems turn'd over, 
So forcedto their ſhiſts; yct all are landcd : 
They're Pirates on my life. | 

Sebaſt. They will not rob us ; 
For none will take out miſery for riches : 
Come Cofin, let's deſcend, and try their pities, 
If we getoff, a little hope walks with us ; 
It not, we ſhall but load this wretched Iffand | 
With the ſame'ſhadows ſtill, that muſt grow ſhorter. Ex. 

F 


Enter Albert, Aminta, Tibalt, Morillat, La-mure, 
Miyjter, Franvile, Surgeon, Sailors. 


Tib, Wet comeaſhore my mates,we are ſafe arrived yet. 

Maſt. Thanks to heavens goodneſs, no man loſt ; 
The Ship rides fair too, and her leaks in good plight. 

Alb. The weathersturn'd more courteous ; 

How does my Dear ? 
Alas, how weak ſhe is, and wet ? 

Amint. 1 am glad yet, I ſcap'd with life; 
Which certain, noble Captain, next to heayens goodneſs, 
| muſt thank you for, and which is more, 
Acknowledge your dear tenderneſs, your firm love 
To your unworthy Miſtris, and recant roo 
( Indeed I muſt )) thoſe harſh opinions, 
Thoſe cruel unkind thoughts, I heapt upon ye, 
Farther than that, I mult forget your injuries. 
So far lam tid, and fet*red to your ſervice, 
Believe me, I will learn to love. 

Alb. Ithank ye Madam, 
And it ſhall bemy praiſe to ſerve. 
What cheer companions ? 

Tib. No great cheer Sir, a piece of ſouc'd Bisket 
And halfe a hard egg ; for the Sea has taken order , 
Being young and ſtrong, we ſhall not ſurfer Captain. - 
For mine own part, PÞIl dance till Pm dry; . 

Come Surgeon, out with your Cliſter-pipe, 
And ſtrike a Galliard. 

Alb. Whata brave day again ? 

And what fair weather, after ſo foul a ſtorm? 

La mure.l,an't pleas?d the Maſter he might ha ſeen 
This weather, and ha? fav*d our goods. 

Alb. Never think on*em, we have our lives and heakths. 

La-m. I muſt think on %em, and think 
"Twas moſt maliciouſly done to undoc me. 

Fran. And me too, I lolt all; 
I hat another ſhirt to put upon me, nor cloaths 
But theſe poor rags ; Thad fiftcen fair ſuits, 
The worſt was cut upon Tafaty. 

Tib. I am glad youha? loſt, give me thy hand, 
Is thyskin whole? art thou not pur'd with ſcabs? 
No antient monuments of Madam Venus ? 
Thou haſt a ſuit then will pole the cunningſt Tailor, 
That will never turn faſhion, nor forſake thee, 
Till thy executors the Worms, uncale thee, 
They take off glorious ſutes Fraxuil- : thou art happy, 
Thou art deliver'd of *em ; here re no Brokers, 
No Alchymiſts to turn em into Metral , 
Nor leather*d Captains, with Ladies to adore *em ; 
Wilt theu ſeea Dog-fiſh riſe in one of thy brave doublets, 
And tumble like a tub to makEtnee merry, | 
Or an old-Haddock riſe with thy hatch'd ſword 
Thou paidſt a hundred Crowns for? 
A Mermaid ina Mantle of your Worſhips, 
Or a Dolphin in your doable Rufte ? 

Fran. Yeare merry, but if 1 take it thus, 
If I be foiſted and jeer*d out of my goods. 

La-m. Nor I, I vow thee. 


| Phenoncerhey find the place; what's that which ſivims 
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Nor Maſter, nor Mate, I ſee your cunning, lf ever ye have heard the name of frie 
Alb. Oh be not angry Genticmen, | FW Or ſuffered in your ſelves, the leaſt a# 
Moril. Yes Sir, we have rea{pn, Have gentle Fathers that have bred ye 
And ſome friends I can make. And Mothers that have wept for your 
* Maft. What1did Gentlemen, was for the general ſafety. | Have mercy on our mileries, 
If yeaimat me, Iam.not fo tame. Alb. Stand up wretches; 
Tib. Pray tgke my counſel Gallants. Speak boldly, and have releaſe ; 
Fight not till the Surgeon be well, «_ Nicuf. It ye be Chriſtians, 
He's damnable ſea-lick,) and may poll all, And by that bleſſed name, bound to re 
Beſides he has loſt his Fiddleſtick, and the beſt Convey us from this liland. 
Box of Bores-greale z why do you make ſuch faces, Alb. Speak, what are ye? 
And hand your ſwords? : Seb. Asyou are, Gentle born; to tel! 
Alb. Who would ye fight with Gentlemen ? ; Were but to number upour owncalamitic; p 
Who has done ye wrong? for ſhame be betrer temper*d. | Andturn four eyes wild with perpetual wee: TY | 
No ſooner come to give thanks for our fafeties, Theſe many years in this molt wretcheg INand 
| But we muſt raiſe new civil broils amonglt us | Wetwo have liv'd: theſcornand gameoffy 
{nflame thoſe angry powers,to ſhower new vengeance onus ? | Bleſs your lelves from it Noble Gentlemen : 
What can we expect for theſe unmanly murmurs, The greateſt plagues that humane nature fiſſor: 
Theſe ſtrong temptations of their holy pitties, | Are jeatcd here, wildnels, and wants innumeraye 
But plagues in another kind, a fuller, odreadtul, \} _ 4/9. Howcameye hither ? 
That the ſinging ſtorms are ſlumbers to 1t ? IA [n a thip 2s you do, and you might have been, 
Tib. Be men, and rulc/your minds , 4c :0t Heaven preferv'd ye for ſome more noble yſe. 

If you will needs fight, Gentlemen, \V rac 3t deſperately 5 our men, and allconſun'd, * So 
And think to raiſe new riches by your valours, Brut we two; that ftill hve, and fpigont N 
Have at ye, I have little elſe to do now he thin and raggedthreds of our misfortunes. 
1 have ſaid my prayers 3 you ſay you have loſt, Alp. 1s there no mcat above ? 
And make your lols your quarrel,  Sehaft, Nor meat nor quiet ; 
And grumble at. my Captain here, and the Maſter No ſummer here, to promiſeany thing ; "4 
'Two worthy perſons, indeed too worthy for ſuch raſcals, Nor Autumn, to make full the reapers hands ; M 
Thou Gallon gallent, and Mammon you The carth obdurate to the tears of heaven, 
'That build on golden Mountains, thou Money-Maggot, | Lets nothing ſhoot but poiſon*d weeds. 
Come all, draw your ſwords, ye fay ye are miſerable. No Rivers, nor no pleaſant Groves, no Beaſts; ” 
; Alb, Nay, hold good Tibalt | All chat weremade for man”s uſe, flie this defart; 
' Tib. Captain ; Tet me corrett *em ; | Noairy Fowl dares make his flight over it, 
1'll makeye ten times worſe, I will not leave *em; | | It. 1s ſo ominous, . | 
For look ye, fighting is as nouriſhing to me as cating, | Serpents, and ugly things, the ſhames of nature, 
'I was born quarrelling. Roots of malignant rtaſts, foul ſtanding waters; ll :; 
' Maſt. PravySir. Sometimes we finda falſome Sea-root, , 
Bd wg I will not Ieave *em 5kins to cover *em , | And tharsa delicate * a Rat ſometimes, | « 
| |'Do yegrumble, when ye are well, ye rogues ? | And that we hunt like Princes.in their pleaſure; 
Maſt, Noble Dw-pont. . And when we take a Toad, we make a Banquet. 
Tib. Ye have cloaths now : and ye prate. Amint. For heavens ſake let's aboard. 
Amin. Pray Gentlemen, for my fake be at peace. Alb, D'ye know no farther ? ( inhabited; 4; 
'Let it become me to make all friends. ' Niew. Yes, wehave ſometimes ſeen the ſhadow of apla Ti 
' Fran. You. have ſtopt our angers Lady. j} And heard the noiſe of hunters, ,, 
Alb, This ſhewsnoble. And have attempted ro find it, $6 far as a River, "mp 
ib. *Tis well: *tis very well : there's half a Bisket, ; Deep, flow, and dangerous, fenced with high Rocks, 

wet thank my bounty. | We have gone; but not able to atchieve that hazard, 


n Cſhip? . 
i:tons, 
tenderly 
misfortunes 
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Je more, 


tune : 


Break'r amongſt ye all, | iſeri 
'This is Cloaths and Plate too ; come no morequarrelling, | Return to our old miſcries, 


' Amin. But ha! what things are theſe, If this fad' ſtory may deſerve your pities. (ris:| 
4 Are they humane creatures ? | | | lb. Ye ſhallaboardwithus, we will relieve your mit} 
FE ; | | Sebaſt. Nor wilt we be unthankful for this benefit, | 

Enter Sebaſtian and Nicula. | No Gentlemen, we'll pay for our deliverance; | KF 
: Look ye that plongh the Seas for wealth and pleaſures, "I 
Ti. 1 have.heardof Sea-Calves. That out-run day and night with your ambitions, Ms 

* Mlb. Fhenage no. ſhadows ſure, they have Legsand Arms, | Look on thoſe heaps, they ſeem hard ragged quarries; Bu 
| | 7b, They hang but lightly on though, | Remove ?em, and view ?em fully. _ [Wd 
| Amint, owes Mok, are they mens faces?  Maft. Ohheaven, they are Gold and Jewels. This! 
| Tib. They have horſe-tails growing to *em. Sebaſt, Be not too haſty, here lies another heap. S 
JC long manes. Moril. And here another, FRF 
| Amint. Alas ſunk eyes they have ! All perfect Gold. Gl iff 
- | How they are crept in, as if they had been frighted ! Alb. Stand farther off; you muſt not be your owl at. 
., | Sure they 2re wretched men. 7 | La-m, Wehave ſhares, and deep ones, Ti 


& . 


E: Tib. Where are their Wardrobes ? : | Fran. YesSir, we'll maintain't : ho fellow Sailors, 
| J4ook ye Frenwile, here area couple of Courtiers. La-m. Stand all to your freedoms , | Tih 
| Amint. They kneel, alas Pgor ſouls, Pl have all this: : 0d h 
Alb. What are yet ſpeak ; areye alive, ' Fran, AndIthis. I} 
| { Or wandring ſnadows, that find no peace on earth,  { Tib. You ſhallbe bang'd firſt, Jie 
\ Till ye reveal ſome hidden ſecret? | | La-m. My loſſes ſhall be made good. : Rf 
Sebaſt, We are men asyouare ; Fran, So ſhall mine, or with my ſword I'll dot; 4b 
| oy eee ap tor ig ein monſters, ook All thatwill ſhare with us, aſſiſt us. | þ 
eve el warts, en| Tib. Captain, let?s ſet in. 
Alb. Weunderſtand *cmtoo : pray mark*emtGentle- | 1p. Tl ads us, undousall: _, 
' Sebaſt, Orthat heavenis pleas'd with human echarity z. Sebaft. This Gold was the overthrow of my happith 
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when I landed here 
command t0O, A OM 
[ork young, high, and nohblc ſpirits under me, Exter. Aminta 
; curſed Gold ENUICINE *em,they let upon their Captain, ; : 
- "hat own'dthis wealth, and this poor Gentleman, Amint, Arcvealiveſt ll 2 
» us no feW wounds, forc*d us fromourown ; | Ab, Yes leet 
their civil ſwords, wy wen i gd owners, Tib. Felp him oF Lad: : 
Fo ; over all, turd againſt their own lives Aud wrap hin woo iS 
nhoLord »e, conſum'd the Shi [Here hy Aim WAR 1 yOUr arms, (lomely, 
in their rages ; - ? | Fre Stoncthing that's com!ortable : of wit! him hand- 
cnartof the Ship that ſcap*d the flrſt wrack, | © come to ye ſtraight; but vex the raul a lire 
2, 8 heaps ; Oh be you wiſe and carcful : Eat teen tooynging: 
Kerttheir lives Dy RAPS 3 \ b_ FE Exit Albert, Aminta. 
MM. We'l ha more: firra 2 come ſhow it. , ; Fry. Gh, I 2in hungry, ard hurt. and | am weary 
_ Of ten times worſe aſflictions than thou ſpeak*ſt of. | 7b, Heros 2 Peltle of a Portizue, Sir : 
7 d ye will be dogs. Beats *em ont. | "Tis excelle _ CE oe rs Ong 
flþ. Nay, 28G } : GOS $ 1S excelent meat, with four tance; 
+ Let me come, Captain : E \nd here*stwo Chains, [uppolc*em Sauſa'ces: 
pF ng YI here a rs ys $azv2y 
This Golden age muſt have an Iron ra *emoff. en there waits Muſtard ; 
PIs. F> E 
eat the bunch. le beats "em off, Exit, | But the feartul Surgeon wil ſupply ye preſently : 
paien | Oh Albert, OhGentlemen,Ch Friends, Exit. | Ca-m. Oh forthat Nha , Taal Lk el ; 
54a, Comenoblc Ines if we ſtay <a" aye, Tib. Faith there he lics inthe fame pickle too, 
litre rides thelr Ship, yet all are gone to th' ſpoil, Surg, My Salves, and all ny [n{truments ace lolt ; 
ler's make a Quick ule, And | am hurtand ſtaryd 
Ni, Away dear Uncle. wood Sir, ſeek for ſome herhs. 
Stat. This Gold was our overthrow, "T- Tib. Here's Hcrb-gracelels, will that ſerve ? 
Nicwſ, It may now be our PAPPRCEnS. Lcntlemen will ye goto ſupper ? 
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. Al. Where's the nicat ? 
Enter Tibalt and the.reſt. 2 Wherc's the meat ? what a Veal voice is there ? 
_ ran. Would we had it Sir, or any thing ell : 

(i, You ſhall have Gold : yes, Il cram it int”ye , 1ib. I would novy cut your throat ny" Hors ; 
ar ſhall be your own carvers; yes, I'll carve ye, But that I wo*not doc you ſuch 2 courtehic : 

Mill Lam ſore, I pray hear reaſon : To take you from the heneſit of ſtarving, ; (hence? 
| 94, {hear none. Oh! whata comfort will your worſhip have ſome three days 
(pretous baſe minds have no reaſon, Ye things beneath pitty, Famine ſhall be OUT harbin7cr; 

hurt my ſelf; but whilſt I have a lezlefr, You mult not look for Down-beds here, T 
| 
| 
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mill ſo haunt your gilded fouls ; how Aye Captain? Nor Hangings; though I could wiſh ye ſtrong ones 
Fe bleed apace, curie on the cauſers on't ; Yet there bemany lightſome cool Star-chambers, 
Fe do not. faint ? | Open to every ſweet air, Pll aſſure ye, 

4b, No, no 3 1 am not ſo happy- Ready provided for ye, and ſo Ill leave ye; 

I, D'ye howl, nay, ye deſerve It: Your firſt courſe is ſery*d, expeR the ſecond, 
keereedy rogues 3 come, ſhall we make an end of *em ? Fran. A venzeanccon theſe Jewels, 

{They arc our Countrey-men,for heavens ſake ſpare *em. } +L,a-m. Oh! this curſed Cold. 


s, they arc hurt enough, and they relent now. 
Aminta above. 


| {nints, O Captain, Captain. 


41b, Whoſe voice is that ? 
1s, The Ladies. ho (tain, Aﬀtus Secundus. 
| Amint, Look Captain, look ;, ye are undone : poor Cap- 
Vezreall undone, all, all : we areal! miſcrable, 
od wilful men , yeare undone, your Ship, your Ship. 

Alb, What of her ? | 
int. She?s under fail, and floating ; | Enter Albert, Aminta. 
ewhere ſhe flies : ſee to your ſhames, you wretches : 
Theſe poor ſtarv*d things that ſhew*d you Gold. Alb, A dear ſoul yc faint. 

La-m. and Franvile goes up to ſee the Ship, Amint, You ſpcak the languagze 

1Sail, They have cut the Cables, Which I ſhoulduſe to you, heaven knows, my weakneſs 
ad pot her out ;, the Tide too has befriended ?em, [s not for what I ſuffer in my ſelf, 

Maf. Where are the Sailors that kept her ? But toimagine what you endure, and to what fate 

Bax. Here, here in in the mutiny, to take up money,., | Your cruel Stars reſerve ye. 

And left no creature, left the Boat aſhore too; Alb. Donot add to my afflictions ' 
Ttis Gold, this damn'd enticing Gold. By your tender pitties z ſure we have chanz'd Sexes; 
2 Sail, Howthe wind drives her, You bear calamity with a fortit:de 
it vied to force her from our furics ? Would become a man; 1 like a weal: girl, ſuffer, 


Ln. Come back good old men : Amint, Oh, hut your wounds, 

Fran, Good honeſt men, come back. How fearfully they gape ? and every one 

I. The wind*s againſt ye, ſpeak louder 3 To me isa Sepulchre : if I lov*d truly, 

Ls.m, Ye ſhall have all your Gol! 2z2in: they ſee us. |( Wiſe menaſhrm, that true love can do an wonders ,) 

In. Hold up your hands, and kneel, Theſe bath*d in my warm tcars, would foon be cur'd, , 

adhowl ye block-heads ; they*ll have compaſſionon ye; [And leave no orifice hehind; pray give me leave. 

5 yes, "tis very likely , ye have deſery*dit, To play the Surgeon, and bind %em up; 

| look like dogs now 7 The raw air rankles *%cm, 

Ryour mighty courages abated ? Alb.- Sweet, we want means. 

4, 1 bleed apace Tibalt : Amiat. Love can ſupply all wants. 

Ii, Retire Sir; and make the beſt nſec of our miſcries, Alb. What have ye done, Sweet? 

Ky but begin now. Oh facrilcdze to beauty : there's no hair _ 
Oftheſe pure locks, by which the greateſt King 

Would not be gladly bound, and love his Fetters. 
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Amint. Oh Albert, 1 offerthis ſacrifice of ſervice _ 
To the Alrar of your ftaid temperance, and {till adore it, 
\Vhecn with a violent hand you mate me yours, 
| cord tlic docr : but now] conlider ” 

How long I was in your Power : andwith what honor ; 
You enertaind me, it being; ſeldom ſeen, 

That youth, and heatof bloud, could &r preſcribe 
Laws toit {e1f; your goodneſs is the Lerbe, 

In which 1 drown your injuries, and now hvc 

Truly to ſerve ye: how do you Sir? | 

Receive you the leaft eaſe from my fervice ? 

If you do, I am largely recompenc*d. 

Ath. You good Angets, no 
Thatare ingag?d,” when mans ability fails, - 

To reward goodneſs : look upon this Lady 
Thongh hunger eripes my croaking entrails, 
Yet when I kits thele Rubies, methinks 
Pmata Banyuer, a refreſhing Banquet ; 
| Speak my bleſs'd one, art not hungry ? 
Amint. Indecd I could cat, to bear you company, 
A!b. Bluſh unkind nature, 
[f thou haſt power :' or being to hear 
Thy elf, and by ſuch innocence accu&d , 
Muſt print a thouſand kinds of ſhame, upon 
Thy various face : canſt thou ſapply a drunkard, 
And with a prodigal hand reach choice of Wines, 
T1i! he caſt up thy bleſſings? or a glutton,, 
That robs the Elements, to footh his palat, 
And only cats to beget appetite, | 
Not to be ſatisfied? and ſuffer here : 
A Virzin which the Saints would make their pct}, 
To pine for hunger? ha, if my ſence Horns within, 
t Deccive me not, theſe Notes take Being 
From the brcath of men ; confirm me my Amrntz, 
| Again, this way the gentle wind conveys It to us, 
| Hcar you nothing ? 

Amint, Yes, it ſeems free hunters Muſick ; 

Alb. Still *tis louder; and I remember the Portugals 
Inform us, they had often heard ſuch ſounds, 

But ne*r covld touch the ſhore from whence 1t came , 
Follow me, my Aminta: my good genus, 

Shew me the way ſtill; ſtill we are directed; 

When we gain the.top of this near rifing hull, 

We ſhall know further. Exit. And Enter above. 
Alb, Courteons Zephyrus, 

On his dewy wings, carbies perfumes to cheer us; 
The air clears too; | | 

And now, we may diſcern another Iſland, 
| And queitionleſs, the ſeat of fortunate men : 
' Oh thet we could arrive there, 

_ Amint. No Albert, *tis notto be hop'd;, 

This envious Torrents cruelly interpos'd , 
We have no vcſlel that may tranſport us 

Nor hath nature given us wings to flie, 

Alb, Better try all hazards, 

Than periſh here remedileſs ;, I feel 

New viger in me, and a ſpirit that dares 

More than a man, to ſerve my fair Amnta , 

Theſe Arms ſhall be my oars, with which PIl ſwizi 
And my zeal to ſave thy innocent ſelf, 

Like + 2s, ſhall bearme up above the brackiſh waves. 

Amint. Will ye then leave me ?- 

th. Tilt now 1 ne*er was wretched, 

My beſt Aminta, I fwear by goodnels 

| ? Tis nor hope, nor fear, of my ſelf that invites me 

i To this extream ; ?tis to ſupply thy wants. and belicve me 
; Though pleaſure met mc inmolt raviſhing forms, 

| And happineſs courted me to entertain . boy 

| would nor catnor ſleep, till 1 return'd 

And crown'd thee with my fortunes. 

Amin, Oh but your abſence, 

Alb. Suppoſeit but adream, and as you may, 
Endeavour to take reſt ; and when that fleep 
' Decaves your hunger with imagin'd food, 
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| The {tritnefs of our Governeſs, 
| On painof degth, the fght and uſe of men, 


| Think you have ſent me for dif 

Of ſome moſt fortunate Ovtinene pu 
Which you are to be Queen of, * anknom, 
And now ye Powers, that &er hearg Loy 
Or cheriſht pure affeftion; look on him vhs Prayer 
That1s your Votary, and make ir known 
Againit all ſtops, youcandefend your Own 


Entzy Hippolita, Crocale, Juletty 


Hip. —_ did = loſe Clarinds? (tak 

Cro. When we believ*d the Stag w _ 
The ſight of the black lake which Ne fr would 
He choſe for his laſt refuge, frighted him mor 
Than we that did purſue him. : 

xl, That's uſual ; for, death i ' 

Te any bealt of chaſe. * Ry EA vnnth fern 

Hip. Since weliv*d here, we ne 

 Cro. *Ws fo dreadful, 
Birds that with their pinions cleave the air 
Dare not flie over it: whenthe Stag turn'd head 
And we, even tir'd with labor, Clarinds if 
She were made of Air and Fire, 
And had nopart of earth in her, 
N or need we fear her ſafety, this 
Fawns nor Satyrs, or more luſt tu] 
Here we live ſecure, 
And have among our ſelves a Common-weatth 
Which in our ſelves begun, with us muſt eng; 

Fal. I, there's the milery. 

Cro. But being alone, 

Allow me freedom butto ſpeak my 


er could force eto, 


eagerly purſu'd hin, 
Place yields not * 
men z 


thoughts , 
that forbids Us, 


is more than tyranny : for her (cif, ſhe's paſt 
Thoſe youthful heats, and feels not the want 
Of that which young maids long for : and her davehter 


| The fair Clarinda, though in few years 


Improv'd in height and Jarge proportion, 
Came here ſoyoung, 


| That ſcarce remembring that ſhe had a father, 


She never dreams of man; and ſnould ſhe ſee one, 
In my opinion, a would appear a ſtrange beaſt toher, 
Zal. *Tis not ſo with us. 
Hip.” For my part, I confeſs it, I was not made 


| For this ſingle life; nor do 1 love hunting fo, 
| But that I had rather be the chace my {elf. 


Cro, ByVenus ( out uponme) 1fſnould havefworn 
By Diana, Iam of thy mind too wench; 
And though Ihave ta*en an oath, not alone 
To deteit, but never to think of man, 
Every hour ſomething tels me I am forſworn; 
For I confeſs, imagination helps me ſometimes, 
And that's all is left for us to feed on, 
We might ſtarve elſe, for if I have2ny pleaſure 
In this fe, but when I ſleep, I am a Pagan; 
Then from the Courticr to the Countrey-ctowny 
I have ſtrange viſions. 
Ful. Viſions Crocale ? 
Cro. Yes, and fineviſtons too; 
And viſionsI hope in dreams are harmleſs, 
Andnot forbid by our Canons; the laſt night 
( Troth *tis a fooliſh one, but-1 muſt tell it) _ 
As I tay in my Cabin, betwixt flceping and waking, 
Flip. Upon your back ? MS 
Ero: How ſhould a young Maid hie, 
When ſhe would be intranc'd * . 
Hip. Weare inſtructed; forward I pretnec 
Cro. Methought a ſweet young man , 
In yeers ſometwenty, with a downy chin, 
Promiſing a future beard, and yet 19 red 0, 
Stole ſlylie to my Cabin all unbrac'd. 
Took me in his arms, and kiſs'd me twent 


fool, 


C140%D) 


Yet ſtill Iflept. 


ft. off 


—— _— 
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thy lips run Over Crocale, 


$0 Fiez 
porn is this thougl 
, What a man 15 thus thoug tl, 

oo his to a Maid! 
Jo” for my lite 1 could not wake. 

pa , 2 little danted, with a trembling hand 

$ y theclothes. | 
| n fer tillyou llept? 

&, Yfaith | did ; and when, methoughts, he was warm 


g = catch him, I ſtretcht out both mine armes; 

MY when 1 felt him Ot, I ſhreekt out, 

Ld wak'd for anger. 

Hy, Twas a pretty dream. 
(4, 1, if it hed been a True one, 


Enter Albert. 
Jul. But ſtay, What's here caſt o'th* ſhore ? 


Hip 'Tisaman ; 
vall | ſhoot him ? 

C4, No, ho, *tis a handſome beaſt , 
Would we had more O'th* breed ; ſtand cloſe wenches, 
ind let's hear if he can ſpeak. 

4k, Do 1 yet live? ( 
re it is ayr 1 breathe 3 What place is this? 
vr fmething More than humane keeps relidence here, 
x [ have Naſt the Stygian gulph, 
i:{touch upon the bleſſed ſhore? ?ris o ; 
This is the Eliz/an ſhades theſe happy ſpirits, 
Nhat here enjoy all pleaſures. 

Hip, -He makes towards us. 

jul. Stand, or Pl] ſhoot. 

(, Hold, he makes no reſiſtance. 

4}, Be not offended Goddeſles, that I fall 

us proſtrate at your feet: or if not ſuch, 

t Nymphs of Dian?s train, that range thele groves, 
hich you forbid to hen ; vouchlafe to know 

naman, a wicked ſinful man; and yet not fold 
p fzr to impudence, as to preſume 

opreſs upon your privacies, or provoke 
ear Heavenly angers ; *tis not for my lelf 
beg thus poorly, for 1 am already wounded, 

jounded to death, and faint , my laſt breath 

for rgin, comes as near your ſelves 

al perfection, as what's mortal may 

temble things divine. O pitty her, 

Klet yourcharity free her trom that deſart, 

evenly charity can reach to Hell, 

x {ure that place comes near it; and where ere 

ho ſhall hnd abode, . 

mally I ſhall powre bleſſings on ye. 

ly. By my life I cannot hurt him. OS 

Ce, Though Tloſe my headfor it, nor L | 
uſt pitty him, and will. 


Enter Clarinda, 


Ji, But Tray, Clatinda F 

Co, What new game have ye found here, ha! 

ut beaſt is this Lies wallowing in his gore ? 

Cro, Keep off; | 

 Wherefare,, 1 pray ? 1 ne'er turn'd 

1 +6 Linea of her whelps, 

Ju. 0 big CAarron £ 

t. It isinfettious. 

" -1t not a name? pO 
". Yes, but ſuch a name from which 

; Mthe Deyil your Mother commands us fie; 

Bra man? SL 7 Sang ET9T 

G, It is SECLS 


*s. What 2 brave ſhape it has in deatft, © 


How excellent would it appear had it lite ! 


| I could reſign my eſſencetolive ever thus. 


By beart r weight. 
| JO NS Goddefs, friend - byt made - 


\Why ſhould it be infettions ? 1 have heard 
My Mother lay, I had a Fatherge 
And was not he a Man ? + - 
Cro. Queltionlets Madan, at 
C12. Your tathers too wet Men®: 
Fel. Without doubt Lady. - Fe 
Cla, And without tuch it is-imp6 
We could have been. 
yr Fo lin againſt nature to deny it. 
CUlz. Nor cail you or 1 have auy ho M 
\Vithout the helpof Men a 
Cro. Impoſlible. 
_ Ca. Which ot you then moſt barbarous, that knew 
You from a man had Being,and owe toit 
I hename of parent, durſt preſume to kill 
The likenels of that thing by which you are ? 
Whole Arrowes made theſe wounds? ſpeak, or by Dian 
Without diſtinction [Il let 0 at ye all, 
fal. Not mine. 
Hip. Nor mine, 
Cro. *I1s ſtrange to ſee her moy?d thus, 
Reſtrain your fury Madam ; had we killd him, 
We had hut pertornd your Mothers command. 
C12, But it ihe commzn | unjuſt and cruel things, 
We are not toobey it, 
Cro, Weare inioc-nt; ſome ſtorm did caſt 
Him ſhipwreckt on tl.e [hore, as you {ce wounded : 
Nor durlt we be Surgeons to fuch 
Your Mother doth appoint for death. 
Clz, \Weak excuſe; Where's piry ? 
Where's ſoft compaſſion? cruel, and ungrateful 
Did providence offer to your charity 
but one poor Subject to exprets it on, 
And ut to ſhew or wants too; and could you 
So carelelly negle:t it ? 
Hip. For ought I know, he's living yet; 4 
And you may tempt your Mother, by giving him ſliccor. 
Cla. Ha, come near I charge ye, 
So, bend his body ſoftly; rub his temples ; 
Nay, that ſhall be my office: how the re 
Steales into his pale lips! run and ferch the fimples 
With which my Mother heal'd my arme 
When laſt I was wounded by the Bore. 
Cro. Doe : but remember her tocome after ye, 
T hat ſhe may behold her daughters charity. 
Cla. Now he breathes; Exit Hipfoolita. 
The ayr paſling through the Arabian groves 
Yields not fo ſiveet an odour : prethee taſte it, |S 
Taſte it good Crocale; yet 1 envy thee 1o great a bleſſing; | 1 
"Tis not-1in to touch theſe Rubies, is it ? $2 
7ul. Not, I think, ; 
Cla. Or thus tolive Camelion like ? 


O welcome, raiſe himup Gently. Some ſoft hand 
Bound up theſe wounds; a womans hair. What fury 
For which my ignorance does not know a name, 

Is crept into my boſome? Bnt I forget 


Enter Hippolita. 


My pious work. Now if this juyce hath power, 
Let it appear ; his cyclids ope: Prodigious ! 
Two Suns break from theſe Orbes. 

Alb. Ha, Where am I? What new viſiows this? 
To what Goddeſs dol owe this ſecond life ? 
Sure thou art more than mortal : 
And any Sacrifice of thanks or duty 
In poor ai:d wetched man to pay, comes ſhort 
Of your immortal bounty : but ro ſhew 
[ am not unthankful; this m humility 
I kiſs the happy ground you have made ſacred, 


Xx 
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Of that ſame brittle niould as you are, 
One too acquainted with calamities, 
ity. Charity ever 


In the receiver. 'O Iorbear 
| have a hand to meet with y 
And lips to bid yours welcome. 
Cro, 1 ſe, that by inſtinct, 
Though a young Maid hath never ſeen a Man, 
{ Touches have titillations, and inform her. 


Enter Roſclla. 


But here's our Governels ; 
Now I expect a ſtorme. 
Roſ. Child of my fleſh, 
And not of my fair unſpotted mind, 
Un-hand this Monſter. 
Cla. Monſter, Mother ? | 
Rof. Yes; and every word he ſpeaks, a Syrens note, 
Todrown the careleſs hearer. Have I not taught thee 
The falihood and the perjuries of Men ? 
On whom, but for a woman to ſhew pity, 
's to be craelto her ſelf; the Soveraignty 
Proud and imperious men uſurp npon us, 
We conferr on our ſelves, and love thoſe fetters 
We faſten to our freedomes. Have we, Clarinds, 
Since thy fathers wrack, ſought liberty, 
To loſe it un-comperd ? Did fortune guide, 
Or rather deſtiny, our Barke, to which 
We could appoint no Port, to this bleſt place, 
Inhabited heretofore by warlike women, 
That kept men 1n {ubjection ? Did we then, 
By their example, after we had loſt 
All we could love in man, here plant gur ſelves, 
With execrable oaths never to look 
On man, but as a Monſter ? and, Wilt thou 
Be the firſt preſident to infringe thoſe vows 
We made to Heaven ? 
Clz, Hear me; and hear me with juſtice. 
And as ye are delighted in the name 
Of Mother, hear a daughter that would be like you. 
Should all Women uſe this obſtinate abſtinence, 
You would force upon us; in a few years 
The whoie-World would be peopled 
Onely with Bealts. 
Hip. We-muſt, and will have Men. 
Cro. 1, or wee'll ſnake oft all obedicnce. 
Rof. Are ye mad ? 
Can nd perſfiwaſion alter ye ? ſuppoſe 
You had my ſuffrage to your ſute ; TT 
Can this Shipwrackt wretch ſupply them all ? 
Alb. Hear me great Lady ? 
| have fellowes in my miſery, not far hence, 
Divided only by this helliſh River, 
There live a company of wretched Men, 
Such as your charity may make your ſlaves, 
Imagine ail the miferies mankind - 
May ſuffer under : and they groan beneath %em. 
C14. But are they like to you ? 
Fad. Speak they your Language? 
Cro. Are they able, luſty men ? 
Alb. They were good, Ladies ; 
And in their May of youth of gentle blood, 
And ſuch as. may deſerve ye ; now cold and hunger 
Hathleſſen'd their perfetion : but reſtor?d 
To what they were, 1 doubt not they'll appear 
Worthy your favors. 
Fad. This is a bleſſing 
Wedurſt not hope for. 
Cla. Dear Mother, be not obdurate. 
Roſ. Hear then my reſolution: and labor not 
To add to what [ll grant, for *twill be fruitleſs, 
You ſhall appear as good Angels to theſe wretched Men; 


| 


In a ſmall Boat wee'll paſs o'er to %n. 
And bring *em comfort : if you like ther ©... 
And they approve of yours : for wee?ll by w_ 
And ſince we want ceremonies © nothing: 
Each one ſhall chooſe a husband, and injoy 
His company a Month, but that expir'd ; 
You ſhall no more come near %m : if you 
The Males ye ſhall returntothem, the fp, fruity, 
We will reſerve our ſelves : this is the 
Ye ſhall e%er obtain: as ye think kit : 
Ye may diſmiſs this ſtranger, ; 
And prepare to morrow for the journey, 
Cla. Come, Sir, Will ye walk ? 
We will ſhew ye our pleaſant Bowers 
And ſomething ye ſhall find to cheer your heart. 
Alb. Excellent Lady ; » 
Though ?twill appear a wonder one near ſtarv'g 
Should refuſe reſt and meat, I muſt not take 
Your noble offer : Ileft in yonder defart 
A Virgin almoſt pin'd. 
Cla. Shee*s not your Wife ? 
Alb. No Lady, but my Siſter (*tis now dangeroys 
To ſpeak truth) To her | deeply vow'd 
Not to taſt food, or reſt, if fortune brought it me 
Till I bleſd her with my return: now if you pleaſe 
To afford me aneaſie paſſage to her, 
And fome meat for her recovery, 
I ſhall live your ſlave: and thankfully 
She ſhall ever acknowledge her life at your ſervice, 
Cla. You plead ſo well, Ican deny ye nothing; 
I my ſelfwill ſee you furniſh ; 
And with the next Sun viſit and relieve thee, 
Alb. Ye are all goodneſs — 


moſt, 


Afﬀtus T ertins. 


Scana Prima. 


Enter ſeverally, Lamure, Franvile, Morifat, 


Lam. H! What a tempeſt have I in my ſtomach? 
How my empty guts cry out ? my wounds at 
Would they would bleed again, that I might get 
Something to quench my thirlt. 
Fran. O Lamure, the happineſs my dogs had 
When I kept houſe at home! they had a ſtorehouſe, 
A ſtorehouſe of moſt bleſſed bones and cruſts, 


Happy cruſts: Oh ! how ſharp hunger PR / : 
Mor. O my importunate belly, I have nothung 
To fatisfie thee; I have ſought, 
As far as my weak legs would carry me, 
Yet can find nothing : neither meat nor water; 
Nor any thing that's nouriſhing, | 
My bellies grown together like an empty ſachel, 
| Enter Franvile. 
Lam. How now, What news? 
Mor. Haſt any meat yet ? 
- Fran. Not a bit that I can ſee , 


be cruel hard 
Here be goodly quarries, but they be re with ooh 


To gnaw: I ha got ſome mud, we | 
Ver aa thick mud : but it ſtinks damnably; 


There's old rotten trunks of Trees t00, 
But not a leafe nor bloſſome in all the Iſland, 


Lam, How it looks? 

Mor. It ſtinks too. | 
Lam. It may be poyſon. 
Fran. Let it be any thing; 


So I can get it down: Why Man, 


Poyſon's a Princely diſh. 
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Mor. Haſt thou NO Bisker ? 
combs left in thy pocket : here's my dubler, 
*-+ me but three ſmall crumbes, | | 
"rx, Not forthree Kingdoms, 
i [were maſter of *em : Oh Lamnre, 


r joynt of Mutton: we ha ſcorn'd (Man) 


©ſt of Paradrſe 


Weha 


a Enter Surgeon, 
Fax, Here comes the Surgeon : What 
v{ thou diſcover d? imile, ſmile, and comfort ns. 
G, 1 am expinng ; : 
nile they that can : I can find nothing Gentlemen, 
wre's nothing can be meat, without a miracle, 
that I had my boxes, and my Jints now, 
yr ({0-025, My tents, and thoſe ſweet helps of nature, 
What dainty diſhes could I make of %em. 
Mr. Halt ne?er an old ſuppolitory ? 
(yr, Oh would I had Sir, 
{m Or, but the paper where ſuch a Cordial 
Jatian, or Pills hath Leen entomb'd. 
Fran, Orthe beſt bladder where a cooling-gliſter. 
if, Haſt thou ro fearcloths left. ? 
Xor any old pultefles ? 
Fran, We care not to what it hath beenminiſtred. 


Gr, Sure 1 have none of theſe daintics Gentlemen. 


Fran, Where's the greet Wen 
jo1 cut from Hwgh the ſaylers ſhoulder ? 
kt would ſerve now for a moſt Princely banquet. 
Sy. I, if we had it Gentlemen. 
[fung it over-board, ſlave that I was. 
Lam. A moſt unprovident villain. 
Sur, If 1 had any thing that were but ſ:pple novw ! 
could make Sallads of your ſhoos Gentlemen, 
Ard rareones : any thing unctions, 
Mer. 1, and then we might fry the ſoals Yth” Sun, 
te foals would make a ſecond diſh, | 
Lem. Or, fouce *em in the ſalt-water, 
1 inner foal well fouc'd. 


Ex, Aminte. 

Fran, Here comes the Woman ; 

may be ſhe has meat, and may relieve ns, 

t's withdraw, and mark, and then be ready, 

hide her ſtore elſe, and fo cozen us. 

4nin, How weary, 8nd how hungry am 1, 

ir feeble, and how fawrt is all my body ? 

ez libe fpent Lamps glowing out, grow heavy, 
Ir ipht forfeking me, and allmy fpirits, 

| if they heard my paſſing bell go for me, 

ul 10 their powers, and giveme vp to deſtiny, 

M: for a little water: a little, little meat, 

ittle to relieve me ere I periſh: 

ad whole floods of tears awhile that nonrifht me, 
f theyare all confurn*d for thee dear Albert , 

i thoe-they are fpent, for thou art dead ; 
1 -_ fate has ene thee. us 

\— graw heavy: fleep-is a falve for miſery ; 
aren look 0n me, and eithertake my life, fe 
"make me once more happy. 
Lan. Shee's fall aſteepalready, 

f ſhould ſhe have this bleſſing, and we wake {tHI, 

«t00ur wants? 

Mr. This thing hath-been onr overthrow, 

" 2!] theſe biting miſchiefs thar fall onws 

*me through her means. 

*ren. True, we were bound ye. all-know, 

NPY places, and+moſt fertile Iflands, 

we had conſtant promiſes of all thingy, 

urn'd the Captains mind, | | 

anthave him go-in ſearch, Iknow not of who, 
"0 What end : of ſuch a/fool her brother, 


act. He _ 
Ms ML 


where, 
She has put us in now yaith, 
Lam. \hy ſhould we conſume thus, and Carve, 
Have nothing to relieve us ; 
And ſhe live there that bred all our miſerics. 
Unroſted, or unſod ? 
Mor, I have read in ſtories. 
Lim, Of ſuch reſtoring meatcs, 
We have examples 
Thouſand examples, and allow?d for excellent ; 
Women that have eatetheir Children, 
Men their [laves, nay their brothers : but theſe are nothing : 
Husbands devoured their \\ ives: | £ 
(thye aretieir Chattels,) 
And of a Schoolma.ter, that .. 4 time of fanuae, 
Powdered up all his Scholars. 
Mor. Shee*s yonng and tydie, 
In my conſcience ſhell eat delicately ; 
Ioſt like young Pork a little lean, 
Your opinion Swrg: on. 
Sur, | think ſhe may be made good meat, 
But look we ſhall want Salt. 
Fran. Tulh, ſhe needs no powdering, 
Sur, I grant ye, 
But to ſuck out the humorous parts : by ail means, 
Lets kill her in a chate, ſhe?ll car the ſiveeter. 
Lam. Let's kill her any way : and kill her quickly, 
That we might be art our meat. 
Sur. How if the Captain ? | 
Mor. Ta'knot of him, he's dead, and the reſt famiſh'd. 
Wake her Swr9:on, and cut her throat, 
And then divide her, every Man his {hare. 
Fran, She wakes her ſelf. 
Amin. Holy and good things keep me ! 
Whar cruel dreams haveihad! Whoarc theſe ? 
O theyare my friends; for heavens take Gentlemen 
Give ' e lome food to tave my lite: it ye have ought to 
ſpare ; x 
A little to relieve me: I may blels ye; 
For weak and wretched, ready to perilh, 
Even now I die. | 
Mor. Yowll fave a labor then, 
You bred thele miſeries, and you ſhall pay for't; 
We have no meat, nor where to have we know not, 
Nor how to pull our ſelves from thele atfli:tions, 
We are ſtarv*d too, famiſht, all our hopes deluded 
Yet ere we die thus, wee*ll have one dainty meal. 
Amin. Shall I be with ye Gentlemen ? 
Lam. Yes mary ſhall ye: in our bellies Lady. 
We love you well 
Amin. What ſaid you Sir? 
Lam. Mary wee*ll eat your La1iſhip. 
Fran. You that have buried us in this baſe Iſland, » 
Wee?ll bury ye ina morenoble Monument. 
Sar. Will ye ſay your prayers, that I may perform Lady 
We are wondrous ſharp tet; come Gentlemen, ; 
Who are far the hinder parts ? 
Mor. I. 


[ 


Ge 
— 


And ſuch a coxcomb her kiniman, and we muſe put inevery | 


Fran. I. 

Lam. And I. 

Sur. Be patient; 

They will not fall ro every Man's ſhare, 
Amin. O hear me; 

Hear. me ye barbarous men, 

Mor. Be ſhort and pithy, 

Our ſtomachs cannot ſtaya long diſcourſe, 
Sur. And be not fearful, 


| For Pll kill yedaintily. 


Amin. Are ye not gn ? 

Lam. Why, do not Chriſtians eat Women ? 
Ermter Tibalt, Maſter, Saylors. 

Amin. Fat one-another ? *tis moſt impious, 

Sur. Come, come. 
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Amin. Oh, help, hclp, help. 
1b. The Ladies vpice ! ſtand off ilaves, 
What do you intend Wilains? | | 
| have ſtrength enough lefc me, if you abuſe this ſoul, 
i 0 
Ma. They v;021d have raviſht herupon my life, 
Speak, how was it Lady 
Amin. Forgive?em, *twas their hungers. 
Tb, Ba, their hungers ! \ 
Ma. They would have caten her, : 
7ib. O dem'd villains ſpeak, Is1t true * 
Cer, | confels an appetite. : 
Jib. Anappetite, Pil fit ye for an appetite. 
Are ye ſo ſharp ſct, that her ileſh mult terve you? | 
| Murther's a main pood ſervice with your Worlhips ; 
ince ye would be ſuch, Devils, 
'\\hy did you not begin with one another handſomly, 
And ſpare the Woman to beget more food on ? 
Amin. Good Sir. | 
Tib. You ſhall grow mummy raſcals, 
!} make you fall to your brawns, and your buttocks, 
And worry one another like keen bandogs. 
Amin. Good Sir be merciful. : 
1b. You ſhall know what ?tis to be damn*d Canibals. 
Amia. O my belt friend! 


Enter Albert. 
Al. Alas poor heart! here, 
[tere's fome meat and ſovereign drink to eaſe'you, 
»1t cown gentle Sweet, 
Amin, } am bleſt ro ſee you. 
Ti. Sti- not within forty toot of this food, 
4If ,0u do dons! 
4! Oh, { aptain, Captain, Captain. 
Ab. Ye ſhall have meat all of you. 
7:b. © aptain, hear me firſt : hark, 
'Tis {oinhumane! I would not ha the air corrupted withit. 
Alb. Obarbarous men! fit down Dupont, 
Good Maſter, and honelt Saylors. 
7ib. But ſtand you off, | 
\.nd waite upon our charity z Pl] wait on you elle ; 
\nd roach nothing but what's flung ye; as if you were 
dozs ; ; 
if vou do, Pl cut your: fingers; friends, 
!*/1 ſpoil your carving. 
Amin. There wretches, there. 
1 ib. Fat your meat hand{omely now, 
.nd give Heaven thanks, 
Alb. There*s more bread, 
Tib. Sce, they ſnarle like dogs ; 
at quietly you Raſcals, cat quietly. 
Alb. There is drink too. | 
Tihþ, Come, come, I'll ll you each your cups, 
Ye ſhall not lurfet. | 
Amin, And what have you diſcover'd ? 
Alk, Swect, 2 paradilc, 
A paradiſe mbabited with Angels, 
Such as you are : their pitties make Mm Angels, 
They gave me theſe viands, and ſupply'd me 
\Vith theſe pretious drinks. 
Amin. Shall not we ſee *em? 
Alb. Yes, they will fee you 
Out of their charities, having heard our ſtory, 
They will come, and comfort us, come preſently z 
We ſhall no more know wants nor miſeries 
Amin, Are they all women ? 
Alb. All, and allin love with us. 
Amin. How! | 
Alb. Do not miſtake: in love with our misfortunes, 
'} They will cheriſh and relieve our men. 
| Tih. Doyou ſhrug now, | 
JAnd pull up your noſes? you ſmell comfort, 
1 See they ſtretch out their Legs like Dottrels, 
; Each like a new Saint Dennis. 


A 


| But neyer was diſarm” 


Alb. Dear Miſtris, 
When you would name me, and the \ 
Call me your brother, you PlI call my th wh, 
And pray obſerve this all — I. 
Why do you change color ſivect. 
Amin. Eating too much mear. 
- Alb. Sawc't with jealoulie, 
ie, fie, dear faint, yfaith ye are too þ]: 
Are ye not here? here fixt in my heart . my, 
All. Hark, hark ; 


Exter Roſella, Clarinda, Crocale, Hipoll;s 

Alb. They are come, ſtand ready, and a; 
And with all humble reverence-receive %m ; 
Our lives depend upon their gentle Pitties, 
And death waits on their anger. 

Mor. Sure they are F aries. 

1 ib. Be they Devils: Devils of fleſh and blood- 
After ſo long a Let, and tedious yoyage ) 
To methey are Angels. wo 

Fran. O tor ſome Eringoes ! 

Lam. Potatoes, Or Cantharides. 

Tib. Peace you Rogues, that buy abilities of vour 

thecaries, "0 
Had I but took the diet of green Cheeſe, 
And Onions for a month, I cold do wonders 

Roſ. Are theſe the Jewels you run mad tor ? 
What canyou ſee in one of theſe, 

To whom you would vouchſafe a ggntle to1ch? 
Can nothing perſwade you | 
To love your ſelves, and place your happineſs 
In cold andchaſt embraces of each other. 

Fx. This is from the purpoſe. 

Hip. We hadyour grant to have them as they were, 

Cls. Tis a beautequs Creature, 
And to my ſelf, Ido appear deforn'd, 
When I conſider her, and yet ſhe is 
The ſtrangers ſiſter ; Why then ſhould I fear ? 
She cannot prove my rival. 

Roſ. When yourepent, 
That you refusd my counſel, may it add 
To your afilictions, that you were forwardys+ 
Yetleap'd into the Gulte of yourmisfortunes, 
But have your wiſhes. 

Maſt. Now ſhe makes to us. 

Amin, 1 am in. ruCted, but take heed Albert, 
You prove not falle ; 

Alb. Ye are your own aſlurance, 

And fo acquainted with your own perfeCtions, 
That weak doubts cannot reach you; therefore feat itt 

Rof. That you are poor and nuſcrable men, 

My eyes inform me: that without our ſuccors, 
Hope cannot flatter you to dreamot ſafety; 
"The preſent plight you are in, can reſolve you 


| letty, 


y 


That to bemerciful, is to draw near 


The Heavenly eſſence : whether you will be - 
Thankful, I do not queſtion ; nor demand 
What country bted you, what names, what maners; 
Tous it is ſufficient we reheve 
Such as have ſhapes of men : and I command you, 
As we are not ambitious to know 
Farther of you, that on pain of death 
You preſume not to enquire what we arc, 
Or whence deriv'd. 
Alb. In all things we obey you, 
And thankfully we ever ſhall confets 
Our ſelves your creatures. | 
Rof. You ſpeak as becomes you 
Firſt then, and willingly, deliver up | 
Thoſe weapons we could force from,you- 
_- ht lay *em own 
ot gladly at your feet. : 
T a There hads acombat withatall wt | 
7 q before, bo 


T be Sea-Voyape. 


| hear comfort, 

Fi Ant rat be ſupply'd, and though,it be 
yt women may chatlenge tobe ſued to, 
, ;ally from ſuch they-may command ; 

| we give up £0 yOu that power, and therefore 

| Freely each make his cho1ce. 

| 5ran, Then bere 1 DX. : 

| 1, Nay, ſhe is mine: I eyed her arſt, 

| 1m, This MUNC. 

| 7h, Fray good raſcals ; 

| 76a re too forward, fir Gallant, 

| you are not g1V10g order to a Taylor 

| ror the faſbion of a newſuit; 

| Nor are you in yOUr warchoulc, maſter Merchant, 


[<:nd back, and give your betters cave : your betters 3 


| 4nd grumble not : if ye do, as 1 love meat 
| [will ſo (winge the falt itch out on you. 
| contain, Maſter, and the reſt of us, 
I Thzt are brothers, and goo fellows ; we have been 
| 7oolate by the ears: and yet ſmart for our foliies, 
| 70end therefore all fature emulation : 1f you pleaſe, 
Totruſt to my elect10n, you ſhall ſay, 
[z7 not partial to my felt z 1 doubt not 
Cire content to all. | 
Al. Agreed, agreed. | 
1i6. Then but obſerve, how learned and diſcreetly, 
nil proceed, and as a Skiltul Doctor 
ln all the quirks bzlonging to the game ; | 
Readover your complexions : for you Captain 
Zing firſt in place, and therefore fhix{t to be ſerv'd, 
1give my judgment thus, for your aſpect, 


Pxe much inclin*'d to melancholy : and that tells me, 


The ſullen Saturne had predominance 
At your nativity, a malignant Planet, = 
ind if not qualified by a ſweet conjunction 
of a foft and ruddy wench, born under Venus, 
t nayprove fatal: therefore to your armes, 
[give this roſe-cheekt Virgin. 
Cla. To my wiſh, 
Til now 1 never was happy. 
Amin. Nor I accurs'd. 
14h, Maſter, you are old ; 
let love the game, that [ perceive too, 
indif not well ſpurr*d up, you may prove ruſty, 
Therefore to help ye here's a bradamanta, | 
(rlam coſen'd in my calculation. 
Cr, A poor old man alloted to my ſhare. 
1: Thou wouldſt have two; 
Ny, 1 think twenty : but fear not wench, 
Though he he old he*s-tough : look on's making, 
«ll not fail I warrant thee. 
ki. Amerry fellow, 
Ad were not man a creature I deteſt, 
[could indure his company. 
11, Here's a fair heard of Does before me, 
Ad now for a barren one : 
for, though 1 like the ſport : I do not love 
lo Father children: like the Grand Signior, 
Tins | walk in my Seraglio, 
vew *em as I paſs : then draw I forth 
fhandkercher, and having made my choice, 
beſtow it. 
is. On me. h *; 8 
1, On you : now my choice is made; 
vt you hungry Raſcals. 
Ab. Excellent. 
 4nin, As [ love goodneſs, 
*maes me ſmile i*th? height of all my fears. 
Cle, What a ſtrong contention you may behold 
"Ren my Mothers mirth and anger, 
lib, ay þ 80 coynels ; be Miſtri of your word, 
Fault, and will enjoy you. 
is. Be 2dvis'd fool : alas I am old; 
"" canſt thou hope content from one thats fifty. 


T:. Never talk on't; | 
| have known good ones at threeſcore and upwards, 
Belides the weathers hot : and men 
I hat have experience, fear Fevers: 
\ temperate diet is the onely Phyſik, 
10QUT tulips, nor Guajacum prune B's, 
Campoire pills, nor Goord-water, 
Come not near your old Woman: 
Youthtul ſtomachs are ſill Cravillg, 
I houzh there be nothing left to [toptheir mouths with ; 
And b-lieve me | amnotrequent giver of thoſe bounties : 
Laugh On: Ja!gh on: good Gentlemen do, 
| ſtall make holiday and {leep, when you 
Dig 1n the mines till your hearts ake, 
Kj. A mad feliow; 
Ref Weil, Sir, Vil give you hearing : and as | like 
Your woolng, and diſcourfe : but I mult tell ye Sir, 
[ hat rich Widows look for great tums in preſent, 
Or allurancesof ample Joynters, 
Ti, 1 hat to me 1s ealie, 
for inftantly PII duit, hear me comrades. 
Alb, What fay*lt thou T:balt # 
1:5, Why, that towoo a Wench with empty hands 
[5 no good Heraldry, therefore iet”s to the gold, 
And hare it equally : *rwiil ſpeak for us 
lore than a thouſand complements or cringes, 
Ditties ttolen trom Petrarch, or Diicourſe from Ovid, 
;clides, *twill beget us reſpect, | 
And if ever fortune friend us with a Barque, 


4 Largely ſupply us with all provition. 


Aib. Well advisd, deter it not, 
Ti. Are ye all contented, 
All. We are? 


Ti. Lets away then, 


Strait wee'll return, Exit. 


And you ſhall ſec our riches. 
Rof. Since I knew what wonder and amazement was, 
[| nec*r was ſo tranſported. 
C/a. Why weep ye gentle Maid ? 
There 1s no danger hereto ſuch as you; 
Baniſh fear: for with us I dare promile, 
You ſhall meet all courtcous entertainment. 
Crr, Weeſteem our telves moſt happy in you. 
Hi'. And bleſs fortune that brought you hither; 
Cla. Hark 1n your ear 
| love you as a friend already, 
Ere long you ſhall call me by a nearer name, 
[| with your brother well: 1 know you apprehend me, 
Amin. |, to my griet | do; 
Alas good Ladics, there is nothing lefr me, 
But thanks, to pay ye with. 
Clar. That's more, | 
Than yet you ſtand ingag'd for, 


Enter Albert, Tibalt, and the rift with treaſure, 

Rof. So 1oon returned ! 

Alb. Here: ſee the Idol of the Lapidary. 

7i. Theſe Pearls, for which the ſlaviſn Nepro 
Dives to the botrom of the Seca. 

Lam. To get which the indultrious Merchant 
Touches at either pole. | 

Fran. The never-fayling purchaſe 
Of Lordſhips, and of honors. 

Mor. The Worlds Miſtriis, 
That can giveevery thing to the poſleſſors, : 

Ma. For which the Saylors ſcorn tempeſtuous Winds, 
And ſpit defiance 1n the Sea, 

Ti. Speak Lady : Look we not lovely now ? 

Rof. Yes, yes, O my Stars, 
Be now for ever bleft, that have brought 
To my revenge theſe Robbers; take your arrowcy, 
And nayl theſe Monſters to the earth, 

Alb. What mean ye Lady? 
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| ;nwhat have we offended ? Or Woman ? we are landed where yorr &.; 
Koſ. O my daughter! -- | Did allure us, we could not miſ hole Prom 
And you companions with me in all fortunes, For this news We took ye to Our mercy 
{ook on theſe Caskets, and theſe Jewels, : Reliey*d ye, when the furious Sea, and Famin 
Thele were our own, when firſt we put to Sea Strove, which ihould firſt devour ve; : 
With good Sebaſtian : and theſe the Pyrats Cloath'd, and cheritht ye; uyd ye as thoſe yelayy 
That not alone depriv*d him of this treaſure, Fair Gentlemen, now keep your words, "7 Ferre, 
But alſo took his life. | | And ſhew us this company, your own tree vinties | 
Cro. Part of my preſent Theſe men ye left in miſery, the Woman, Pte, 
[ will remember was mine own. Men of thoſe noble breedings you pretend i» 
Hip. And theſe were mine, Should {corn to lie, or get their fg0( with falſhood: 
x. Sure, 1 have worn this Jewel, Come, direct us. 00, 
' Roſc. Wherefore doye ltay then, Sebaſt. Alais, Sir, they are gone, 
And not perform my command ? - « | But by what means, or Providence, we know no: 
Al. Of Heaven! : 2. Sayl. Was not the Captain : 
What cruel fate purſues us. | A fellow of a fiery, yet brave nature, 
7. 1 am well enough ſery?d, A middle ſtature, and of brown complexion ? 
That muſt be off®ring Joyntures, Jewels, Nec. He WAS, vir. 
And precious ſtones, more than I brought with me. Raym. * Twas Albert, 
Roſ; Why ſhoot ye nor ? | And my poor wretched ſiſter. 
Clz. Hear me dear Mother, | | 7. Sayl. "I wes he certain, 
| A: when the greateſt cruelty, is Juſtice, | ha been at Sea with him; many times at Sca, 
Do not ſhew mercy : death to theſe ſtary*d wretches Raym. Come, ſhew us theſe Men; 
ſs a rcwward, not puniſhment : let ?em live Shew us preſently, and do not dally with us, 
To undergoe the full weight of your diſpleaſure. Seb. We left *em here; What ſhould we ſay, Sir? 
Aid that they may have ſence to feel the torments Here, '% this place. 
They have deferv'd : allow *em ſome ſmall pittance, 2. Sayl, Theearth cannot ſwallow 'em; 
To linger out their tortures. They haveno wings, they cannot fly ſure. 
Rof. ?Tis well counſlelPd, Raym. You told us too ; 
All. And weell follow it; ' | Of heaps of treafure, and of ſums conceaÞd, 
Alb Hear us ſpeak. k | That ſet their heart a fre; we {ee no ſuch thing, 
Roſ. Peace dogs. | No fuch ſigh ; What can ye lay to purge ye? 
Bind *em faſt ; when fury hath given way to reaſon, What have ye done with theſe men ? 
{ will determine of their ſufferings, | Nec. We, SIr ? 
Which ſhall be horrid. Vengeance, thongh ſlow pac'd, Raym, You Sir; 
| At length o'rtakes the guilty; and the wrath For certain I believe ye ſaw ſuch people. 
OF the incenſed powers, will fall moſt ſure Sebaſt. By all that's goed, 
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On wicked men, when they are moſt ſecure. Exerwnt. | By all that's pure and honeſt, 
©: \ By all that's holy. 


| Raym. 1 dare not credit ye, 


| | Ye have ſo abugd my hope, that now lT hate ye. 
| 1. Sayl. Let's put ?em in their ragged clothes againCyp 
tain, 
Attus Quartns. Forcertain they are knaves, lets &en deliver 'm 
7 To their old fruitful Farm; here let ?em walk the Iſand, 
Scena Prima. : Sebajt. If ye do ſo, we ſhall curſe your meraes, 
Nic. Rather' put us to Sez again. 
Kaym. Not ſo. : 
Enter Raymond, Sebaſtian, Nicuſa, Saylors. Yet this ll do, becauſe ye fay ye are Chriſt;ans, 
| Though [ hardly credit ir : bring in the boat, 
t. Sayl. Fre*s nothing, Sir, but poverty and hunger; | And all aboard again, but theſe two wretches; 
No promile of inhabitance; neither track | Yet leave ?em four dayes meat. If in that time, 
of Beaſt, | | (For I will ſearch all nookes of this ſtrange Iſland) 
Nor toot of Man : we have ſearcht I'can diſcover any tract of theſe men, 
All this Rocky defart, yet cannot diſcoyer any afſurance | Alive or dead, Pll bear ye off, and honor ye; 
Here is, or hath been ſuch men, { If not, ye have found your Graves; fo farewell, =D 
2. Sayl. Not arelique of any thing they wore ; | Nic. That goodneſs dwells above, and knows 5 HOY 
Nor mark lefc by *em, either to find relief, Comfort our lives, and at his pleaſure quit 1s. ] 
' Or to warn others from the like misfortune. Sebaft. Come Couſin, come ; old rime will end our for 
Believe it, theſe fellows are both falſe, Butnotime (if we end well) ends our glory, 
And, to get a little ſuccor in their miſery, : Teo Td 
| Have fram*d this cunning 'Tale, Enter Roſella, Clarinda, Crocale, Hippolita, ] 
4 _ Ray. The Ship, I know, is French, and own®d by Pirats, Roſ. Uſe *em with all the auſterity that may de, 
If not by Albert oo enemy. They are our ſlaves; turn all thoſe pitties, 
You told me toothere was a woman with *em. Thoſe tender reluctations that ſhould become your kx, 
A young and handiome Woman. To ſtern anger; and when ye look upon 'enl, 
Sebaft. There was ſo Sir. | Look with thoſe eyes that wept thoſe bitter forrons, 
Raym. And fuch, and ſuch young gallants. | Thoſe cruelties ye fuffer*d by their RapinGs. 
Nic. We told you true, Sir, | Some five dayes hence that bleſſed hour come? 
Thet they had no means to quit this Iſland. | Moſt happy to me, that knit this hand tomy dear 108 
Raym.: And that amidſt their mutiny to fave your lives, | And both oug hearts-in mutual bands. 
You got their Ship. | | That hour Ladies. 
Sebaſt. All is molt certain; Sir... | 1 Cla. What of that hour? 
Kaym. Where are they then ? Where are theſe Men Roſ.. Why, on that hoor daughter, 
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The Sea-Voyage. 


the height of all our celebrations, 


remembrances of that dear Man, 
thoſe that ſufer'd with him, our fair kin{men, 
"ir lives (hall fall a ſacrifice to vengeance, 
The lives that ruin'd his , ny tz!l juſtice, 
, Jorious in their bloods ; 
[oi ot moſt Noble ſpirit of Sebaſtian, : 
That periſht by the pride of thele Frexch Pirates, 
Gl jmile 11 Heaven, and bleſs the hand that KilPd *em, 
look frictly all unto your priſoners ; 
For he that makes a {cape beyond my vengeance, 
Or entertains a hope by _— fair ulage; : 6 
\ [ fay, ſhe that decerives my trult, 
_ cod ; her life, and that's but light neither 
we life in all the tortures my {pirit can put on. 
"#1, We ſhall be careful. 
” Do {o. 
14 You 4 angry RE, _ Om old too, 
tins what men are: but we ſhail temper ye. 
ker your priſoners, Ladics ? in what tformes 
Dothey appear in thelr alfiictions ? 
vl, Mine fare __ wed, TG LD 
For ſo 1 am commanded : ?ris none of their fault. 
(lz, Of what tort are they ? 
v, They lay they are Gentlemen, 
Bit they ſheiw aro” 
C1, How do they ſuffer 2 
tl Faith like any 
They are fearful in all fortunes ;, when I ſmile 
They kneel, and beg to have that face continued ; 
\ndlike poor ſaves, adore the ground I go on, 
When | frown, they hang their moſt dejected heads, 
Like fearful ſheephounds; {hew ?em a cruſt of bread 
They'llSaint me preſently, and Skip like Apes 
2 ſup of Wine, Pll whip %em like hackneys, 
le *em, ride *em, do what I will with ?em, 
Cls, Tuſh, theſe are poor things. 
re they names like Chriſtians £ 
fall Very fair names: Franvile, Lamure, and Morillat , 
brag of great kindreds too. They offer very hand- 
ſomely, 
that Iam a fool, 914 dare not venture. 
«ey are ſound too O*my conlcience, 
[ very near uporr. 
Cla, Fy, away fool. 
Jul. They tell me, 
hexmight be brought before you, | 
would reveale things of [trange conſequence, 
Cl, Their baſe poor tears. | 
ju. I, that makes me hate *em too ; 
: rap but manly to their ſufferance, 
rain a Point or tivo. 
Cls, An hour hence Pl take a view of &m, 
hear their buſigeſs. - Are your Men thus too ? 
Cn, Mine? No,gentle Madam, mine were not caſt 
ſich baſe molds; afflitions, tortures, 
ue dames and natures of delight, tomy men; 
on of cruelties they meet like pleaſures. 
"Me ut two; the one they call Da-port, 
Pgtage: the other the Sip-maſter. . 
- 7 - ow. __ ws, and tcars ! 
* Lives they have Madam : 
thoſe _ never linkt x0 ſuch COmMPAanions 
ro 
Ch. Uſe ny TY 98 | 
' here you find fit ſubjects for your pitties 
me ye to be courteous 
ON will not alwayes be thus rigorous. 
* NC are Saylors Madam, 
ſoundly, and ſeldom trouble me, unleſs it be 


GO 
dream ſometimes of tghtsand tempeſts z 
they rore and whiſtle for Cans of Wine, 
on they fling me; and inthat rage, 


Ex. Rofſela. 


(Forthey are violent fellows) they play luch reaks. 
lt they have meat, _ thank me; 
[t none, they heartily detire to be hang*d quickly. 
And this is all they care | 03 
pe eau to *em diligently, and where your qpitties 
ceus ye 
They may deſerve, give comfort. 
Atl. Wewill, 
C12, Come hither, be not frighted , 


. 


Exit. 


Enter Aminta, 


Think not ye ſteal this liberty, fot we give it, 
Your tender innocence aſſures me, Virgin, 

Yehad no ſhare inthoſe wrongs theſe men did us - 
[ ind ye arc not hardaed in luch milchiefs, 

Your brother was milſ-led fure, 

Foully mil[-led. | 

Amin. How much 1 fear theſe pitics ! 

Cla. Certain he was, ſo much 1 pity him 
And for your fake, whoſe eyes plead tor him ; 
Nay, for his own lake. 

Amin. Ha! 

Cla. For | fee about him 
\Women have fubtill. eyes, and look narrowly ; 

Or I am much abus'd: many fair proiniles , 
Nay beyond thoſe, two many {ſhadowed virtues, 

Amis. 1 think he is good. . 

Cla I affure my felf he will be; 

/\nd out of that aſſurance take this comfort, 
For I perceive your fear hath mach dejetted ye. 
| love your brother. 

Amin, Madam, 

Cla. Nay, do not take it for a dreamt of favor, 
Thatcomtorts in the lleep, and awake vanuſhes , 
Incced I love him, 

Amin. Do ye indeed? 

Cla. You doubt ſtill, becauſe ye feer his ſafety ; 
indeed he isthe tweeteſt man | ere law; 
| think the beſt. Ye may hear without bluſhes, 
And give me thanks, it ye pleaſe, for my curtelie. 

Amin. Madam, I] cver mult, - 
Yer witneſs Hcaven, they are hard pull'd from me. 
Believe me, Madam, fo many impertections I could find, 
(Forgive me Grace for lying) and ſuch wants, 
(*Tisto an honeſt uſe) luch poverties, 
Both in his main proportion, and his mind too ;, 
There area hundred handſomer ; (1 lie leudly) 
Your noble uſage, Madam, hath ſo bound me to ye, 
That I muſt tell ye. 

Claz. Come, tell your worlt. 

Amin. He 1s no husband for ye. 
I think ye mean in that fair way. 

Cla. Ye have hit it, 

Amin. lam ſure ye have hit my heart. 
You will find him dangerous, Madam; 
As fickle as the flying ayr, proud, jealous, | 
Soon glutted in your (ivcets, and foon forgetful, 
| could ſay more, and tell ye I have a brother, 1 
Another brother, that ſo far excells this, 
Both in the ornaments of Man, and making. Fg” 
Cla. If you were not his liſter, 1 ſhould doubt ye mainly z 
Doubt ye for his love, yedeal ſo cunningly. 
Do not abuſe me, I have truſted ye with more-than life, 
With my firſt love; be caretul of me. 
Amin. In what uſe, Madam ? 
Cla. Inthis Lady, EET 
Speak to him for me, you have power upon himy 
Tell him 1love him, tell him 1 dote on tum : 
It will become your tongue, 
Amin. Become my grave. 
O fortune, O curſed —_ | | 
Cla. Tell him his liberty, wy 
And all thoſe with him; all our wealth and Jewels, 
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Good ſiſter, for Pll call ye fo. . Alb. And have you the patiencetode!;o.. 1 
Amin. 1 ſhall Lady, , Amin. A hiſter may tay _. and EN this. 
Even die, 1 hope. : Alb. A ſiſter ? Ka 
Cla. Here's Meat and Wine, pray take it, Amin. Yes, that name undid ye, 
And there he lies; give him whart liberty you pleaſe ; | Undid us both: had ye nam*d Wife, the had fear 
| But ſtill conceaPd. What pleaſure you ſhall pleaſe, Siſter. | And fear the fin ſhe follow; She had ſhun'y C pe; 
He ſall ne*cr want again, Nay, {ce an you'l take it; Her Virgin modeſty had not touch'd ar y« 7 
Why do you ſtudy thus ? But thinking you were free, hath kindled 2 fire 
Amin. To avoid miſchiefs, if they ſhonld happen. [ fear will hardly be extinguiſhr. hy, 
Cla. Goe, and be happy for me. ' Alb. Indeed I played the 1ool, 
| Amin. O blind fortune; - Amin, O my belt Sir, take heed, 
Yet happy thus far, 1 ſhall live to ſec him, Take heed of lies. Truth, though it troubje fomeman, | 
In what ſtrange deſolation lives he here now ? Some wicked minds, that are both dark ang Fo emuing, | 
Sure this Curta11 will reveale. | Yet it preſerves it {elf, comes off pure, innocent ofI0Ls; | 
And like the Sun, though never {oeclips? | 
Enter Albert. | Muſt break in glory. OSir, lie no more. 
Alb. Ye have read me a fair Lettuce, 
Alb. Who's that? ha! And put a ſpell upon my tongue for fayning. 
Some gentle hand, I hope, to bring me comfort. But how will you counſel now ? 
Or if it be my death, ?tis ſivectly ſhadowed. Amin Ye mult ſtudy to forget me. 
Amin. Haveye forgot me, Sir? _ Alb. How? | 
Alb. My Aminta ? Amin. Be patient, | 
Amin. She Sir, Be wiſe and patient, it concens ye highly. 
That walks here upand down an empty ſhadow, Can ye lay by our loves? But why ſhould! doubt it 
One, that for ſome few hours ; Ye are aman, and man may ſhift affections, : 
But wanders here, carrying her own ſad Cofhn, *Tis held no fin. To come to the point, 
Seeking ſome Defart place to lodge her griefs 1n. Ye muſt loſe me; many and mighty reaſons, 
Alb. Sweet ſorrow welcome, welcome noble gricf ; Alb, Hear me? Aminta, | 
How got you this fair liberty to ſee me ? | Have you a man that loves you too, that feeds ye, 
For ſorrows in-your ſhape are ſtrangers to me. | That ſends ye liberty ? Has this great Governeſ; 
Amin. | cone to conntel ye. A noble ſon too, young, and apt to catch ye? 
Alb. Yeare ſtil] more welcome ; | Am I, becauſe I am in bonds, and miſerable, 
For good friends in affliftions give good Councels, My health decay*d, my youth and ſtrength half blaſted, 
Pray then proceed, My fortune like my waining felf, for this deſpig'd? 
Amin. Pray eat firſt, ye ſhew faint; Am l for this forſaken ? a new loye choſen, 
Here's Wine to refreſh ye too. | And my affections, like my fortunes, wanderers? 
Alb. I thank ye dear. Take heed of lying, you that chid me for it; 
Amin. Drink again. | And ſhew*d how deep a in it was, and dangerors, 
Alb. Here's to our loves, Take heed, your ſelf, you ſwore you lov'd medewly; 
How, turn and weep! | No few. nor lttle oathes you ſwore Aminta, 
Proy pledpe it : this happineſs we have yet left, Thoſe ſeaPd with no ſmall faith, I then afſur'd my {elf 
Our hearts are free. Not pledge it ? Why? O ſeek nonew wayes to cozen truth, 
And thoveh beneath the Axe this health were holy, Amin. 1 do not. | 
Why do ye weep thus ? By love it ſelf 1 love thee, 
 Aniin, | cometo woo ye. And ever mult, nor can all deaths diſſolve it, 
Alb. To woo me Sweet? lam woo?d and won alrcady, Alb. Why do you urge me thus then ? 
You know I am yours. This pretty way becomes ye. Amin. For your ſafety, 
But you woul&deceive my ſorrows ; that*s your intent, To preſerve your life. 
Amin,'t would 1 cold, I ſhould not weep, but tmule. Alb. My life, I do confeſs, is hers, 
Do ye like your Meat and Wwe? She gives It, _ 
Alb, Like it ? And let her take it back, I yield it, 
Amin. Do you like your liberty ? My loves intirely thine, none ſhall touch at it; 
Alb, All theſe I well may like. — None, my Aminta, none. 
Amin, Then pray like her that ſent *em. Amin, Ye have made me happy, 
Do ye like wealth, and moſt nnequal*'d beauty ? And now I know ye are mine, Fortune, ſcorn the: 
Alb, Peace, indeed you?! make me anery. Goe to your reſt, and I'll fit by ye; 
Amin. Would I were dead that ask it, Whilſt ] have time Pl be your mate, and comfort fe, 
Then ye might freely like, and I forgive ye. For only I am truſted : you ſhall want nothung, 
. Alb. What like, and who? add not more miſery Not a liberty that I can ſteal ye. ; 
To a man that's fruitful in affliions, Alb. May we not celebrate our loves Amints? 
Who ist you would have me like ? And where our wiſhes cannot meet. 
fent theſe comforts ? | Amin. You are wanton, 
Amin, 1 muſt tell. But with cold kiſſes Pl allay that fever; 
Ath. Be bold. | Look for no more, and that in private t00. 
Amin. But be you temperate. Believe me, I ſnall bluſh elſe. 
If you be bold I die. The young fair Virgin; Bur, let's confider, we are both loſt elſe, 
(Sorrow hath made me old.) O hearken, AJb. Let's in, and prevent fate. 
And wiſely trark, the Governeſs daughter : | | 
That Star that ſtrikes this Iland full of wonder, 
That blooming ſweetneſs. Emer Crocale, Julctta, Tibalt, Maſt: 
Alb. Whatof her? ; 


| 
, 


Anz. She ſent it:: and with it, Ti. Youdowel to ayr us, Ladics, we hal be 87h 
It muſt be our, ſhe dores on ye, What are your wiſe wills now ? 
fa muſt enjoy ye: elſe nojoy muſt find ye. Cro, You are very crank till. Ti, 
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Jib. As crank asa holy Fryer, fed wn hail-ſtones, 
gut do ye bring 15 Out to bait, like Bulls ? 
Mat. Or are you Weary of the charge ye arc at ? 
Torn us abroad again, let's jog Ladies, 
;.are grols, and courſe, unfit for your ſweet pleaſures, 
_ Knock off our ſhooes, and turn's to grals, 
| — You are determined 
If co be ſtubborn then : It well becomes ye. 
| 7;þ. An humour Lady that contents a priſoner. 
|, vlenſit ſometimes lerves for a ſecond courle, 
h i, Ye may aswell be kind, 
| 4-4 2ain our favours , gain meat and drink, 
jo odeang te o robo > thus long 
| bones have bore me 7 
| _ Heir ſhare of pains and recreations; 
|rchey fail now, they are no fair companions. 
| 4, Are yethus harſh toallour Sex ? _ 
Wat. We cannot be merry without a Fidler, 
Pray ſtrike up your Tabors, Ladies. 
Cr, The fools deſpite us. 
vl, We know ye _ Try _ now. 
4 Yes *tis very whollom, Ladics, 
"x that have 216 _— nyt eurefal 
e no picrcing air to ſtir our ſtoinachs ! 
* cholding to ye for our Ordinary, | 
vl, Why _ tis in our power to hang ye. 
j#, Very 1Kely. 
ear earn then to be hang'd, and ſcorn ye. 
Bnzing's as ſweet tO us, as dreaming to you, ; 
Cr1. Come, be more courteous. (ſaries. 
Jul, Do,and then ye ſhal! be pleas'd, and have all necet- 
7:þ,, Give me ſome Ratsbane then. 
(rn, And why Ratsbane, Mounlieur ? 
76 We live like vermine here, and eat up your cheeſe, 
four mouldy 97 _ _ _ rm at ; 
terefore ?tis juſt that Ratsbane ſhould reward us. 
I ae iogrolitable: and our Ploughs are broken ; 
There isno hope of Harveſt this year, Ladies. 
vl, Ye ſball have all content 
is I, and we'll ſerve your uſes — 
[hadrather ſerve hogs, there's _—_ _ in't; 
fourgreedy appetites are never fatished; 
Juſt tke Rs Canch, ſleeping or waking 
Youchew the cud ſt111, 
Cro, By this hand we?l] db ye. 
Mit, *Tis a noble courteſie. 
[had as lief ye ſhould famiſh me. as founder me: 
To be jaded todeath, is only fit for a hackney. 
fere be certain Tarts of Tarr about me, 
x _ AI in my Jerkin, 
ong as theſe laſt. 
jel. Which will not laſt ever. 
1:, Then we'll eat one another like good fellows, 
Aſoulder of his for” a haunch of mine. 
jul. 'Tis excellent, -- | 
1b, Twill be as well dreſs it Ladics. 
G, Why ſure ye are notmen? 
| Mit. Ye had beſt come ſearch ns, 
A Saman is ſeldom without a ſalt Ecle. 
14, 1 ambad enough, 
Adin my nature a notorious wencher $ 
At yet ye make me bluſh at your immodeſty. 
Tel me good Maſter, didſt ever ſee fuch things ? 
rhe | _ like*em, though they were lewdly given, 
ey could fay no; | 
OW, ye may hang, P _ = - : 
-— Aur commanding impudence ſhall never fear us. 
il ye by bluſhing Fans fo cunings, crept into us, 
Pd ew'd us your neceſlities : we had met your purpoſes, 
. "thy'd your wants. We are no Saints Ladies : 
(© 2 pood wench, as I love my life, 
k. may re, will maintain my love: 
- 2 lordid impudence 1 Il ſpit at. 


| ”Ou kno our minds. Lil. es : 
Thisis the taith in which we'll die. 
Cro. | do admire %m 
Jul. They ace rodle ti flows 
And they ſhall not, want, 0. this. 
Cro. PU jee, Clirinds comes. 
Farewel, Pilto my CNarge, 


E ater ©Clarinda. 


Cl "7 ont tho{e priſoners now, 
Aud Cc - 1, ad hear their buſineſs, 
Madam. 
i. hath prevail'd upon her brother. 
- on&ue, and can deſcribe the happineſs 
> 70uy TH flinn on him. 
4d lu enemy. ad forcertain, wonder, 


| OY. 
08! ):oÞ> the how that brouzht him to this lfland, 
Ong to hear tic 1! joy that he labours with, 


Exit. 


Enter Julecta, Vorillat, Franvile, Lamure. 


Mor. BleſSthy Di-ine Beauty, 

Fran. Mirror of twertnel;, 

Lam. Ever-ipringing brivhtnefs, 

Cle. Nay, Siand up Gentlemen,and leave your Aatterics. 

Mor. Sh« callsus Gentl-men, jure we thall have fone mea: 

Cla. | ama mortal creature, ; 

\Worſhip Heaven, and pive theſe :t-ributes 

Totheir Divinities. Methinks ye ook but thin, 

Mor. Oh weare ſtarv'd, immortal beanty. 

La-m. Weare a!l poor ſtarv?d knaves. 

Frin, Neuher liberty nor meat, Lay 

Mor. We were handiome men, and Gentlemen, an 

And wereonce pracious in the eyes of beauties, 

But now we look like Rogues; 

Like poor ſtarv*'d rogues, 

Cla. \\ hat would ye do if ye wereto die noxy ? 

Fran. Alas, we were prepar'd. It you will hans us 

Let's have a good meal or two todie with, wes 

To purt's in heart. 

Mor. Or if youll drown us, 

Let's be drunk firſt, that we may die merrily, 

And bleſs the founders. : 

Cla. Ye ſhall not die ſo haſtily. 

What dare ye do to delerve my favour ? 

La-m. Put us to any ſervice, 

Fran. Any bondage, 

Let's but live. 

Mar. We'll geta world of children, 

For we know yeare hainouſly unprovided that way; 

And ye ſhall beat us when we offend ye ; 

Beat us abundantly, and take our meat fromus. 
Cla. Thele are weak abject things, that ſhew ye poor ones. 

Wher's the great ſervice ye fo oft have threatuc | 

If ye might ſee me, and win my favour ? 

7ul. That buſineſs of diſcovery. 

Mor. Oh, Ill tell ye Lady. 

La-m. And fo will I. 

Fran. And TI, 

Pray let me ſpeak firſt. 

Mor. Good, no confuſion, 

Weare before a Lady that knows manners ; 

And by the next meat I ſhall cat, *tis certain, 

This little Gentlewoman that was taken with us. 

C11. Your Captains Siſter, ſhe you mean. 

Mar. I, 1, ſhe*sthe bulineſs that we would opento ye. 

You are couſencd in her. 

Lam, , How, what is't you would open? 

Fran. She is no Siſter. 

Mor. Good Sirs how quick you are. 

She is no Siſter, Madam, 

Fran. She 1s his, 


(no\vy. 


(men, 
d fivcet 
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-*00ur dens again. Come noble Maſter, 


Mor. Peace 1 fay. 
Yy 
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T he Sea-Voyage. 


Clz. What 15 ſhe ? 
Mor. Faith, ſweet Lady, 
She is, as a man would ſay, his, 
CLi. What? 
- Lam. His Miſtr1ls. 
Mor. Or, as lome new Tranſlators read, his. 
Cla. On me! 
Mor. And why he ſhould delude you thus, 
Unlets he meant ſome villany # theſe ten weeks 
He has had herat Seca, for his own proper appetite. 
Lam. His Cabin-mate il aſlure ye. 
Cla. No Siſter, ſay ye? 
Mor. No more than 1am brother to your beauty. 
I know not why he ſhould juggle thus. 
Clz. Donot lic to me. 
Mor. If ye find me lie, Lady, hang me empty. 
Cla, How am I foo['d] 
Away with *em Zulerta, and. feed em 
But hark ye, with ſuch food as they have given me. 
New miſery! | 
Fran. Nor meat nor thanks for all this. 
Clz. Make *em more wretched. 
Oh I could burſt! curſe and kill now, 
Kill any thing I meet, Zalett2, follow me, 
And cail the reſt along, BY 
Ful. We follow, Madam. 


Enter Albert and Amuinta. | 


Exit. 


Exeunt 


Amixt. 1 muſt be gone now, clſe ſhe may ſuſpe& me; 
How jhall 1 anſwer her? 
Alb. Tcllher directly. 
Amint. That were too ſuddain, too improvident ; 
Fires of this nature muſt be put out cunningly, 
They'll waſteall come near *emelſe. 
Farewel once more. 
Alb. Farcwel, 
And kcep my love entire. 
Nay, kiſs me once again, me thinks we ſhould not part. 
Amint. Oh be wile, Sir. 
Ath. Nay, one kiſs more. 
Amizx. Indeed you're wanton , 
| \We may be taken too, | 


Exter Clarinda, Juletta, Crocale, Hippolita, 


Clz.: Out thou baſe woman. 
PIl ſhoot ?em both. 
Cro. Nay ſtay, brave Lady, hold; 
A ſuddain death cuts off a Nobler vengeance. 
Cla, Am I made Bawd to your laſcivious meetings ? 
Are yegrownſo wiſe in fin? 
Shut up that villany : and firrah, 
Now expect my utmoſt anger. 
Let him there ſtarve. 
Alb. 1 mock at your miſchiefs. 
Cla. Ticthat falſe witch unto that Tree, 
There let that ſavage beaſts 
Gnaw off her ſweetneſs, and Snakes 
Embrace her beauties ; ticher, and watch 
That none relieve her. 
Hip. We could wilt ye better fortune, Lady, 
But dare not help ye. 
Amin. Be your own friends, I thank ye. 
Now only my laſt audit, and my greateft, 
Oh Heaven, be kindunto me, 
»And if it be thy WII, preſerve, 


Eater Raymond. 


Ray. Who is this? 

'Sure *tisa woman, 1 have trode this place, 

' And found much footing; now I know ?tis peopPd. 

'Ha, let meſec! ?tis her lace, 

Oh Heaven! turn this way Maid. 

Amin. Oh Raymond, oh Brother. 

Raym. Vics tongue too : *tis my Siſter ; what rude hand! 


[ 


| 


4 
Q 


? 
[ 


Na y kiſs me firſt, Oh joy! | 
Amin. Fly, flydear brother, 
You areloſt elſe. cl 
Ful, A man, a man, a'new man 
Raym. What are theſe ? : 


Enter Juletta, Crocale, Clarinds, 
Cro. An enemy, an enemy. 
Cla. Diſpatch him, 
Take him off, ſhoot him ſtraight, 
Raym. I dare not uſe my ſword, Ladies 
Againſt ſuch comely foes. ; 
Ami: Oh brother, brother ! 
Cz; \way with em, and in dark priſpne 3; 
Piet  eplz?d, ye dic both, _ bind'em, 
SO) another, tollow thy noble anger 
1 4 help thee. ; 
Exc 


 >7 0-5 _ 
Aus Quintus, 


Scerna Prima, 


Exter Roſlclla, Clarinda, Crocale, Juletta, Hippolita 


Roſ. F Am deaf to all your intrcaties : ſhe that me. 
| 4 Forpity or compaſſion to theſe "ave "— 
Digs up her Fathers, or her Brothers Tom. 
And ſpurns about their aſhes, ; 
Couldit thou remember what a Father thou had a4 
*T would ſtee] thy heart againſt all fooliſh pity, *' 
By his memory?and the remembrance of his dear egye 
I am taught, that in a Noble cauſe revenge is Noh. : 
And they ſhall fall the ſacrifices to appeate ; 
His wandring Ghoſt, and my incenled fury. 
Cla. The new come priſoner too! ; 
Roſ. Hetoo yet that we may learn 
Whether they are the ſame, or near ally'd 
To thoſe that forc*d me to this cruel courſe, 
Better their poor allowance, and permit %em 
To meet together and conter, 
Within the diſtance of your ear, perhaps 
They may diſcover ſomething that may kill 
Deſpair in me, and be a meansto fave ?em 
From certain ruine. 
Ceo. That ſhall be my charge. 
Rof. Yet to prevent 
All hope of reſcue : for thisnew=come Captain 
Hath both a Ship and Men not far from us, 
Though 1gnorant to find the only Port, 
That can yield entrance toour happy Iſland, 
Guard the place ſtrongly, and e*r the next SUN 
Ends his diurnal progreſs, I will be 
Happy in my revenge, or let *em free. 


Enter Crocale, Juletta, Hippolita, A Table fun#s 


Cro. So ſerveit plentifully, 

And loſe not timeto enquire the cauſe; | 
Thereis a main deſign that hangs upon this bounty, 
See the Table furniſht with Wine too, 

That diſcovers ſecrets which tortures cannot open: 
Open the doors too of the ſeveral priſons, 

And eive all free entrance into this rooil 

icover'd I can here mark all. 


Enter Tib. Malt. 


Here's Captain careleſs, and the tough Ship mak 
The ſlayes are nos'd like Vultures 


_— 
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14 they 100K. : 
| ol ee miſtery of this, 
va Hobgoblin riſe and reveal. 
1'm amazcd at it : nor cal ] ſound the intent, 
Io} this bread, 
| 1th weed, not painted ? 
But take hy 
© -av be POIONed. 
- e7 gol ont [am famiuſt®d ; 
dy as the wiſe man ſays, | 
F rhe guts as much as any Mineral. 
: i May he T yeacle ſent ro preſerve me 
., a long Faſt : or be it Vipers ſpittle, 
"nthehazard. : 
"1,4 Weare paſt all fear, Tl] take part with ye. 
Mo . and now Pfaith, on FPycteel your ſelf? 
"eat eaſe in't. What's here ; 
ho dirbethy Wil; 
"ne juſty Wine. Well, fools may talk 
Y wekridate, Cordials, and Elixirs. 
from My youth this was my only Phyſick, 
ve 2 colour, What Ladies cheek, 
oh cerus'd OVEr, COMES Near 1t ? 
farkles too: Hangs out Diamonds. 
hþ my ſwcet-hcart, how I will hug thee, 
win, and again! They are poor drunkard, 
4 not worth thy favors, _ 
+. number thy Moiſt kiſſes in theſe Cryſtals, 
y#. But Mounlicur, | 
reareSuckets, and favect diſhes. 
+ Tuſh, boys meat, 
op Hs ; ere's ſtrong food fit for men: 
«ar, old lad. Miſtriſs of merry hearts, 
wcemore 1 am bold with you. 
Mf. Take heed ( man ) 
much will breed diſtemper. 
4, Haſt thou liv*d at Sea 
te moſt. part of thy life, where to be ſober 
hile we have Wine aboard, is capital Treaſon; 
{ doſt thou preach ſ{obricty ? 
Mat. Prethee forbear, 
e mayoffend in it ; we know not for whom 
nas provided. 
14. I am ſure for. me : therefore footra, 
hen 1 am full, let ?em hang me, I care not. 


v2 
i! 


Nt 1 


Ener Albert, Aminta, Raymond, Lamure, Mor- 
rillat, Franvile, ſeverally, 


M?, This has been his temper cver. 
provoking diſhes; candid Eringoer, 
IK Patatres. 
Ti, Pll not touch ?em, I will drink | | 
trot 2 hiton a march, Pll be an Eunuch rather. 
Mit Who are theſe ? 
I, Marry, who you will ; 
ieepmy Text here, 
Ab, Raymond! 
Bay, Albert! 
In. Away, Pil be drunk alone ; 
& oit Rogues, or [ll belch ye intoair ; 
t 2 drop here. 
am. Dear brother, put not in your eyes ſuch anger; 
oe looks poiſon? d with fury, ſhot at him, 
.0nme. Ch brother, look milder, or 
(ryſtal of his temperance 
%turn*emon your ſelf. 
4. Sir, 1 have ſought ye long 
vindyour pardon : you have plough'd the Ocean 
9 8reak your vengeance on me, for the rape 
09s fair Virgin, Now our fortune guides us 
"Met on ſuch hard terms, that we nced rather 
aa pitty of our preſent ſtate, 
<0 expoſtulate of breaches paſt, 


| 


\Which cannot be made up. And though it be 
Far from you: 


1145. Drinkupor't, *tis a good motion; 
Rarifie it in Wine, and tis authentical, 

Ray. When I conlider 
Theground of our long difference, and look on 
Our not to he avoided milcrics, 
It doth beget in me 1 know not how 
A loft Religious tenderneſs; which tells me, 
Though we have many faultsto anfver for 
Upon our own account, our Fathers crimes 
Arein us puniſh'd. Oh Albert, the courle 
They tookto lcave us rich, was not honeſt, 
Nor can that friendſhip laſt, which virtue joyns not, 
When firſt they lord the induſtrious Portugals, 
From their Plantations inthe Happy INands. 

Cro, This1s that I watch for. 

Ray. And did omitno tyrauny, which men, 
Inurcd to ſpoil, and miſchief could inflict, 
On the griex'd ſufferers ; when by lawleſs rapine 
| They reap'd the harveſt, which their Labourer; ſow'd 
And not content to force *tm trom their dwellinz, 
But laid for*em at Fea, to raviſh trom em 
The laſt remainder of their wealth : then, then, 
After along purſuit, each doubtins other, 
As guilty of the Portzgals elcape, 
They «id begin to quarrel, likegamen; 
( Forgive me piety, that I call *em fo) 
No longer love, or correſpondence holds, 
[Than it iscimented with prey or profit : 
Then did they turn theſe ſwords they oft had kloodid 
With innocent gore, upon their wretched ſelves, 
And paid the forfeit of their cruclty 
| Shcewn to Sebaſtizn, and his Colonie, 
By being fatal enemies to each other, 
Thence grew Amintas rape, and my deſire 
Tobec reveng*d. And now obſerve the iſſtc * 
As they for ſpoil ever forgot compaſſion 
To women, ( who ſhould he exempted 
From the extremities of a lawful War ) 
We now, young able men, are ftalPn into 
The hands of Women, thar, azainit the ſoft 
Tenderneſs familiar to their Scx, - 
Will ſhew no mercy, 


Enter Crocale, 


Cro, None, unleſs you ſhew us 
Our long loſt Husbands, : 
We are thole Portugals you talk*d of. 
Ray. Stay, | 
| met upon the Sea ina tall Ship 
Two Portugals, famiſh'd almoſt to death, 
Tib. Our Ship by this Wine. « 
And thoſe the rogues that ſtole her, 
Left us to ſfamiſh in the barren Iſlands. 
K ay. Some ſuch tale they told me, 
And tomething of a Woman, which | find, 
To be my Siſter. 
Cro. Where are theſe men? 
| Ray. 1 left *em, 
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The Sea-V oJage. 


Suppoſing they had deluded me with forg'd tales, 
In the Iſland, where they faid 

They had liv*d many years the wretched owners 
Of a huge mals of treaſure. 

Alb. The fame men : and that the fatal muck 
We quarrelPd for. 

Cro. They were Portugals you lay. 

K ay. $0 they profels'd. | 
Cro. They may prove ſuch men as may fave your lives, 
And ſomuch Iam taken with fair hope, 

That I will hazard life to be refolv*d or't : 

How came you hither ? 

Ray. My ſhip lies by the Rivers mouth, 

That can convey ye totheſe wretched men, 

Which you dehre to fee. 

Cro. Back to your priſons, _ on. 

And pray for the ſucceſs: if they be thoſe 

Which I deſireto find, you are ſafe; 

If not, prepare to die to morro\v : 

For the world cannot redeem ye. 

Alb. However, weare arn*d 

For either fortune, 

Tib. What muſt become of me now 

That I amnot ditmils'd ? 

Cro. Oh Sir, I purpole 

{ To have your company. 

7i. Take heed wicked woman, 

I am apt to miſchief now. 

Cro. Youcannot be fo unkind, 

To her that gives you liberty. 

Ti. No, I ſhall be too kind, that's the devil on't; 
I have had ſtore of good wine: and when Iam drunk, 
_ is a Lady tome, and I ſhall 

ay about me like a Lord : 1 feel ſtrange motions : 
Avoid me temptation. | 

Cro, Come Sir, ÞIl help ye in. 


Exit. 


Exernt. 
Enter Schaſtian and Nicuſa, 


Nicu. What may that be 

That moves upon the Lake ? 

Sebaſt, Still it draws nearer, 

And now I plainly candiſcernit. 

"Tis the French Ship. 

Nice. In ita woman, 

Who ſeems to invite us to her, 

Sebaſt. Still ſhe calls with ſigns of Love to haſten to her ; 
So lovely hope doth ſtill appear : 

| feel nor age, nor weakneſs. 

Nicu. Though itbring death, 

Tous ?tis comfort : and deſerves a meeting. 
Orelſe fortune tyr?d with what we have 1uffer*d, 
And in it overcome, as it may be, 


Now ſets a period to our miſery. Exenunt. 


Enter ſeverally, Raymond, Albert, Amunta, 


Ray. What dreadful ſounds are theſe? 
Amint. Infernal Muſick, _ 
Fit for a bloody Feaſt. 

Alb. lt ſeems prepar*d | 
To kill our courages er they divorce 
. Our ſouls and bodies, 
R ay. But they that fearlefs fall, 
| Deprive them of their triumph, 

| An Altar prepar'd. 


Enter Roſlillia, Clarinda, Juletta, Hippolita, &c. 


Amin. Scethe furics, 
| n their full trym of cruelty, 


Horid Muſick, | 


- Roſ. ds the laſt 
uty tnat I can pay tom 
| Set out the Altar” Sos ſelf wt <A 
The Prieſt, and boldly do thoſe horrid Ri 
You ſhake to think on » lead theſe Cant; rs 
| For they ſhall have the honor to fall wg "ns 
To my Sebaſtzar's aſhes : and now Wretch 
AS I am taughtalready, that you are "I 
And lately by your free confeſſion, * 
F reach Pirats, and the ſons of thoſe | hate 
| Even equal with the devil; hearwith hor: 
| What *tis invites me to this cruel courſe, * 
And what you are to ſuffer, no 4 6 
But women of Portugal that muſt 
| Sebaſtian and Nicuſa ,, weare they 
| That groan'd beneath your fathers 
Weare thoſe wretched women, 
Their injuries purſu'd, and overtoo; : 
And from the iad remembrance of our loſſes 
Weare taught to becruel; when wewerefo fe 
From that ſweet air we breathed in by thes, ; 
And fought a place of being ; as the Seas "TY 
And Winds confpir'd with their ill purpoſes 
To loadus with affliftions in a ſtorm ; 
I hat fell upon us; the two ſhips that brought 
To ſeek new fortunes in anunknown world © I 
Were ſevered: the one bore all the able me 
Our Trealure and our Jewels: in theother 
We Women were embarqu'd: and fell upon, 
After long toſling in the troubled main ; 
This pleaſant liland: but in few months 
The men that did conduct us hither, died 
We long before had given our Hushands lot 
Remembring what we had ſuff®red by the French 
We took a ſolemn Oath, neverto admit | 
Thecurs'd ſociety of men : neceſſity 
Taught us thoſe Arts, not uſual to our Sex 
And the fertile Earth yielding abundance to u3 
Wedid reſolve, thus ſhap'd like Amazons 
To end our lives; but when you arriv'd here, 
And brought as preſents tous, our own Jewels: 
Thoſe which were boorn in the other Ship, ; 
How can ye hope to ſcape our vengeance? 
Amint. [t boots not then to ſwcar our innocence ? 
Alb. Or that we never forc'dit from the owners? 
Ray. Orthat there are a remnant of that wrack, 
And not far off? 
Rof. All you affirm, I know, 
Is but to wintime ; therefore prepare your throats, 
The world ſhall not redeem ye : and that yourctics 
May find no entrance toour ears, 
| To move pity inany : bid loud Muſick ſound 
Their fatal knells; if ye have prayers uſe ?cm quickly, 
To any power will own ye; but ha! 


M4120ns we, 
have from yoy 


wr Ongs . 


way 
C8 


——_ 


4 


Enter Crocale, Sebaſtian, Nicuſa, Tibalt, 


: Who are theſe ? what ſpeRacles of misfortune 
Why are their looks 
- So full of Joy and Wonder ? 

Cro. Oh! lay by 
Theſe inſtruments of death, and welcome | 
To your arms, what you durſt never hope toimbrace: 
This is Sebaſtian, this Nicuſa, Madam : 
Preſerv*d by miracle : look up dcar Sr, 
And know your own Roſſell: : be not loſt 
In wonder and amazement; or if nature 
Canby inſtinct, inſtruct you what it 1s, 
To be bleſſed with the name of Fathcr, 
Freely enjoy it inthis fair Virgin. 

Seb. Though my miſeries, | 
And many yearsof wants I have endui'd, 
May well deprive me of the memory 
Of all joys paſt; yet looking on this builci's, 


48 
Tit 
: 


Gr oe 


* To 


; roin'd bail13g of a heavenly !Orm 

7 Refills; [ mult IIs lam Sebaſtian, 
Mol h my joy Cs + 
4 adhere. 4; 

a cſ{e4 model ol thy ſelf, 

"ron Wert WNEN TNY choice fri mad 


- ronts, thongh wrink 
heeks and [ronts, ei WII | 
iLorh al pureneſls, 
1 


e thee mine: 
| 

Which Art cannot reſtore : had eq uren. 
Of qztural white and red, and as much ravihing : 
\hich by fair order and ſucceſſion, | 

| ſee deſcend ON her: and may thy virtues 
Windinto her form, and make her a perfetcouwer : 
wv mrtof thy ſweet goodnets wanting to her. 
| wil not now Roſilia, ask thy IDrTancs, 
Nor trouble thee with hearing mine z 

roſe ſhall hereafter ſerve to make glad hours 

their relation : All paſt wrongs —"—_ : 
['nglad to ſee you Gentlemen . - moſt, 
That is in my POWer tO ſave your lives ; 
Yon ſay" d Ours, when we were near ſtary d a©Sca, 
4nd 1 deſpair not, for if ſhe be mine, 
t([acan deny Sebaſtian nothing. 

Re. Se docs give Bp hes ſelf, 


ed noiv with, time 


s 
F* $A? 
I 


wt att 
W acti, 10 \ Ot, 
£4 C2 am 235 tooburthenfom), 


i; My C/rindz; ſhe js yours : 
G | 11 MC tO CONFirim | 
1 QUT GONtGS 11. Tits PEAR TI It: 
aint YOUr IETVAant. 
Ajb. Ye thank you Sis. 
Ann. Gh happy hour! 
Alv, O my dear Amint2;, 
| Now ail our fears are ended. 
1iv., Herel hx : thes ments, 
Steel to the back: and will cut my IJeaden davoer, 
It not usd with difcretion. | by 
Cro. You are ſtill no chanolins. 
Sebaſt, Nay, 
All look cnearſully, for none Nail be 
[DDeny*d their lawfal wiſhes 5 when a while 
We have hererctreſ}”d our telves; we'll return 
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Fo our {cveral homes and well that vo; aze ends, 
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Wir at ſeveral weapons, 


A COMEDY. 


, The Perſons repreſented in the Play. 


Sir Perfidious Oldcraft, a old Knight,a great admirer | Sir Ruinous Gentry,z decaid Knight, Two ſourki 
of Wit. Priſcian, a poor Scholar, c ———_ 
Witty-pate Oldcraft, his Þ athers own Son. Pompey Doodle, aclows, Sir Gregories man, Jn 
Sir Gregory Fopp, 4 _ Lord of Lazd. J puff-paſte, like his Maſter 
Cunningham, a diſcreet Ger. Sir Gregories comrade | Mr. Credulous, Nephew to Sir Pertidions, 4 faalins| 
and ſupplanter. | brain 4 Scholar. | 


[ 
i 


Women. 


Neece to Sir Perfidious, 4 rich and witty Heir, Guardianeſs, #0 = Perfidious his Neece,av old dain 
; ro04ane. 


Lady Ruinous, Wife to Sir Ruinous. Mirabell, the Guardianeſſes Neece. 


 IheScene, London. 


 Afius Primus. Scaena Prima. 


Evter Sir Perfidious Old-craft an old Knight, and Much like the Art of ſwiming, he that will attain to't 
Witty-pate bis Sox. Muſt fall plump2and duck himielf at firlt, 
. And that will make him hardy and advent'rous, 
SI 1R, Pm no boy, Pm deep in one | And not ſtand putting in one foot, and ſhiver, | 
and twenty, And then draw t'other after, like a quake-buttoc®; 
>& I he ſecond years approaching, Well he may mak a hadler th" world, 

BAL Old K. A fine time From hand to niquthy Þut never a brave Swimmer, 
SELENA For a youth to live by his wits then | Born up by th? chittga#4] bore up myelt, 
6-9 In I ſhould think, With my ſtrong induſtry that never faiPd me; 
Jlf &er he mean to make account of any. For he that lies born up with Patrimonies, _ 

Wity. Wits, Sir ? Looks like a long great Aſs that ſims with bladders, 
1. Old K. 1 Wits Sir, if it be ſo ſtrangeto thee, Come but one prick of adverſe fortune t0 him 
I'm ſorry If] pent that time to get a Fool, He finks, becauſe he never try*dto ſwim 
[ might have imploy*d my pains a great deal better, When Wit plaies with the billows that choak'd hi, 
Thou knowſt allthat I have, I ha? got by my wits, Witty. Why is itnot a faſhion for a Father, Si 
And yetto ſee how urgent thou art too ; Out of his yearly thouſands to allow 
it grieves me thou art ſo degenerate His only Son, a competent brace of hundreds; 
To trouble me for means, 1 never offer*d it Or ſuchatoy 7 
oly 4 4 ents from a School-boy, paſt nineteen once. 014K. Yes, if he mean to ſpoil him, 
I c b at theſe times are grown to, before twenty Or mar his wits he may, but never | 2 
q {ru dinto the world, which is indeed This is my humor, Sir, which you'll find contra; 


| 


A 


Le TTETTT : ; 
love Wit ſo well, becauſe I liv*d by*t, 
ThatPll | preg power out of my means to hutt it, 
1nd that's 2 kind of gratitude to my raifer, 
Which great ones oft forget ; | admire much 
This Ages dulneſs, when I ſcarce writman, 
Lows fir that <?er I took in thriving, 
1 y intelligencer cloſe for wenching, 
Could give this Lord or Knight a true Certificate 
of althe Maiden. heads extant,, how many lay 


Chamber-maids, how many ?monegſt Exchange 


never many there I muſt confeſs 
have a trick-to utter Ware o faſt, 
1 koew which Lady had a-mind to fall, 
Which Gentlewoman new noo 2eny which Tradeſman 
ice of cvery ſinner toa nar, 
where to raile cach price ; which werethe Tearmers, 
ould give Velvet Petticoats, Tiſſue Gowns 
— - ky Angels, Suppers, and Half Crowns . 
[ knew how tO match, and make my marker. 
(ould give intelligence where the Pox lay leidger, 
\ndthen to ſee the Letchers ſhift a point, 
Ts {port and profit too;, how they would ſhun 
their ador'd Miltriſs chambers, and run fearfully, 
1: Rats from burning houſes, fo brought 1 
jj Clyents the game ſtil] ſafe together, 
x noble gameſters loy?d me, and I felt it. 
Cre me amanthat lives by his wits, ſay I, 
nds never lefta Groat, there's the true Gallant, 
hen I grew ſomewhat puriie, I grew then 
(mens opinions too, and confidences, 
hey put _ calPd Executorſhips upon me, 
ie charge of Orphans, little ſenſleſs creatures, 
Whom in their —_ un forth to Felt-makers, 
To make *em loſe, and work away their Gentry 
Iiſpuiſe their tender natures with hard cuſtom, | 
wrought *em out in timeg! # riſe ungently, ; 
x do | fear to diſcourſe this unto thee, ey 
In arm'd at all points againſt treachery, 
told my homor firm, 1f I can ſee thee thrive by 
Thy wits while I live, 1 ihall have the more courage 
No truſtthee with my Lands when Idye ; if not 
The next beſt wit I can hear of, carrics em : 
rlince inmytime and knowledge, fo many rich children 
If the City, conclude in beggery, Pde rather 
bite wile ſtranger my Executor, then a fooliſh 
! - ge and to have ca Prager calPd after my 
"it, than after my name; and that's my nature. 
Fay, "Tis ſtrange harſh one, muſt I ſtill ſhift then? 
me brave Cheats, once to my trade agen, 
XP ply*t harder now than er [ did for'r, 
«part with nothing then, Sir ? 
014K. Not a jot, Sir. | 
iy, If I ſhould ask you bleſſing er 1 goe, Sir, 
tink you would not give*t me. | 
01 W. ng but hear thou liv*ſt by thy wits once 
{01 1 o Ly 1 
ſtenwhy nt yaa. - fre CO 
Witty, "Thank your bounty, Exit, 
= dren love me. and long life, 1 beſeechit, 
$100 1OVethe man that lives by his wits 
£ comes {0 near my nature ;, Pm grown old now, 
Kevenarriv'd at my laſt cheat I fear me, 
Rf 'trillmake ſhift to bury me, by day-light too, 
u diſcharge all my Legacies, *tis ſo wealthy, 
C never trouble any Intereſt money : 
theta Neece to wed, over whoſe ſteps 
we plac'd a truſty watchful Guardianels, 
= ſome poor _ ſteal her.”t has been maperd ir 
redeem mortgag*d Land, but he ſhall miſs ont; 
4 PIN ns I have ſought out a matchfor her, 
| a » hewrites himſelf, I take it, 
* antienſt Fopin England, with whom Pve privately 
2 mma forthe third part of her portion. 


0 


(breaking, 


> E2 Saad; a Sn] 
E ater Sir Grezory Top, 4:4 Cuningham, 


And ihe ſeems pleas?d, fo tw 
He's CONC , Th Crepors+. welcome 
One that has NE rs ame 2 Norfolk Gorton 
=> Ear Nas Nv d uPonthe Fops, my kindred, 
I's Do My remembrance , he's a wit indeed, 
Dunes dns, 0-1} ae 
xe - > - _ to ] a\V ior him, 
ic's plaguy hes al "4 mw ns 
But 1 wil Tre hors - Po 2a Pao 
give him over when | lift, 
{ ha? u8d wits to before. 
Old Rl hope when Yarerrarricd Sir, you'll ſhake him off, 
pcs, OY wh 1OU take me to be, old Father- 
- art 1Nail be, Co you think I'll have any of the Wits 
hang upon me, after I am marricd once ? noue of my kind- 
red ever had before me; hut where?s this Neece 2 ist a fa- 
ſhion in London, to marry a woman and never ſee her? 
Ol4 K, Excuſe the nicenels, Sir, that care”s your friend's, 
Perhaps had ihe been ſeen, you had never ſcen her: 
There's many a ſpext thing calPd, and” ithe your þ nor, 
That lies in wait for her, at firit ſnap ſhes a ConnteH 
Drawn with tix Mares throuoh Fleetitroet, and 2 Coochaian 
Sitting bare-headed to thuir Flanders buttoc!:s, 
This whets him on. 
Sir Greg, Pray let's clapup the bulineſs, Sir, 
[ long to ſec her, are you tare you have her, 
ls ſhe not there already, Hark ? Hark, oh hart. 
014 K. How now, what's that Sir ? 
Sir Greg, Every Caroach yocs by, 
Goes ev'nto th? heart of mc- ; 
O1d K. Vl have that doubt cad, Sir, 
Inſtantly eagd, Sir Gregory, anu now think on 
A toy comes i” my mind, ſecing your friend there, 
We'll have a little ſport, give you but way tor, 
And put a trick upon her, 1 love Wit pretioully, 
You ſhall not be ſeen yet, we'll itale your tricad firſt, 
[t *t pleaſe but him toſtand for the Anti-mask., 
Sir Gr. Puh, he ſhall ſtand for any thing, why his ſupper 
Lies Pmy breeches here, PII make him falt elle. 
O14 K. Then come you forth more unexpectedly 
The Mask it (elf, a thouſand a year joynture, 
The cloudf your friend) will be then drawn away, 
And only you the beauty of the Play. 
Sir Gr. For Red andBlack, Pil put down all your Fallers, 
Let but your Necce bring White,and we have three colours, 
Exit Sir Greg, 
Old K. Pm given to underitand you are a I/, Sir, 
Curing. Pm one that Fortune thews ſmall favour to, Sir, 
Old K. Why there you concludeit, whether you will or 
no, Sir, 
To tell you truth, Pm taken with a Wit, 
Cun, Fowlers catch Woodcocks fo, let not them knovy 
ſo much, 
Old K. A peſtilence mazard, a Duke Humphrey ſpark 
Had rather loſe his dinner than his jeff, 
[ fay I love a Wit the heſt of all things. 
Cun. Alwaysexcept your fell, 
014 K. Has giv*wt me twice now. 


0 varts reſt with me, 
k 


+4 Sa B54 
woRat's hc 5m? 


Enter Ne:cs and Guardianeſs. 


All with a breath, I thank him; but that I loye a Wit 
| ſhould be heartily angry ; cuds, my Neecc, 

You know the buſinels with her, 

Cun. With a Woman ? 

"Tis cvn the very fame it was Pm ſure 

Five thouſand years ago, no fool can mils it. 

014 K.- This is the Gentleman I promis'd Neece, 
To preſent to your affection. = 
Cun. Ware that Arrow. j- 
014K. Deliver methe truthnow of your liking. 


 Cun'ng, 


Td dE ar” le 


AGE NY 4: Ras a PRI RR AER ET RR nr ty 


TT 


"360 


Wit at ſeveral Weapons, 


Cun Vm ſpoiPd already, that juch poor lean Game 
Should be tound out as I am. 

014 K. Go ſet to her Sir—- ha, ha, ha. 

Cu#. How noble isthis virtue inyou, Lady ? 

Your eye may ſeem to commit a thouſand ſlaughters 

On your dull ſervants which truly taſted 

Conclude all in comtorts. 

01d K. Puh. 

Nee. It rather ſhews what a true worth can make, 
Such as YOUTrs 1s. 

01d K. And that's not worth a groat, 

How like yoa him Neece ? 

:Neece. It ſnall appear how well,Sir, 

[ hambly thank you for him. 

014 K. Hah ? ha, geod gullery, ke docs it well Pfaith, 
Light, as it he meant to purchaſe Lip-land there : 
Hold, hold, bcar off I ſay, flid your part hangs too long. 
Cua. My joys are mockeries. 

Neece. Y'have both expreſt a worthy care and Jove, Sir, 
Had mine own eye been ſet atliberty, 

To make a publick choice ( believe my truth, Sir) 

It could not ha? done better ſor my heart 

Than your good providence has.” 

01d K. Youwillſay fothen, | 

Alas feet Neece, all this is but the {cabbard, 

Now I draw forth the] weapon. 

Neece ? How ? | 

01d K. Sir Gregory, 

Approach thou lad of thouſands. 


Enter Sir Gregory. 


Whocalis me ? 
What motion's this, the Model of Ninive ? 
Accolt her daintily now, let me adviſe thee, 
I was advis'd to beſtow dainty coſt on you. 
You were ill advis'd, back, and take better coun- 
{cl; 
You may have good' for an Angel, the leaſt coſt 
You can beſtow upon a woman, Sir 
Trebles ten Counſellors Fees in Lady-ware, 
Yare over head and ears, c*r you be aware, 
Faith keep a batchelor ſtill, and goto Bowls, Sir, 
Follow your Miltrifs there, and prick and fave, Sie, 
For other Miſtreſſes will make you a ſlave, Sir. 
Sir Gr. So, ſo, | have my lerrepoop already. 
Old K. \Vhy how now Neece, this 1s the man I tell you. 
Neece. He, hang him, Sir, I know you do but mock, 
This is the man you would ſay. 
01d XK. The Devil rides I think. 
Cnun. 1 muſt; uſe canning here. 
O1d K. Make me not mad, uſe him with all reſpect, 
| This is the man 1 ſwear. 
Neece. Would you could perſwade me to that ; 
Alas, you cannot, go beyond me Uncle, 
Youcatry a Jeſt well, 1 muſt confeſs, 
| For a man of your years, but 
Gld*K. Pm wrought beſide my elf, 
Cue, 1 never beheld comlineſs till this minute, 
Guar. Oh good ſweet Sir, pray offer not theſe words 
To anold Gentlewoman, 
Neece. Sir, 
Cun, Away fiſtcen, 
Here's Fifty one exceeds thee. 
Neece. What's the buſineſs? 
Cun. _ me theſe motherly creatures, come, ne'er ſmno- 
ther it, 
[ know you are a teeming woman yet. 
Guard. Troth a young Gent. might do much 1 think, Sir. 
Cun. Go too then, | F 
Guard, And 1 ſhould play my part, or I were ingrateful. 
Neece. Can you fo !00n neglect me ! 
Cun. Hence Pm buſie, 


Sir Gr. 
Neece. 
Old K. 
Sir Gr, 
' Neece. 


Old K.Thiscrols point camein luckily, impudent baggage. 


Hang trom the Gentleman. art 
. Al L 
Ts be a Widows hindrance ? one 
_ Are you angry, Sir? 
K. Yowre welcome, pray. co 
Your honeſt wiſe Anaintence - <pag = | ſha! fr 
After my care and pains to: finda match for th 
Leſt I confne thy life to ſome Ot-chamhe hs 
Where thou ſhalt waſte the fweetnek; of th 4 
Likea conſuming Light in her own ſocket "_y 
And not allow*d a male creature about the 
a4 _— thy neceſſity f; 
ail Prize ata thouſand pound, a Chi 
At Fifteen hundred. FO " 
Neece. But are you ſcrious, Uncle 3 
Old K. Serious. Sz wok 
Neece. Pray letme look upon the Ge 
With more heed ; then I did but hum One. 
In haſte, good faith, as Lawyers Chancery ſheet; 
: _ 


L alhany's 


{we eper 


Beſhrew my blood, a tollerable min 
Now Idiſtin&tly read him. ; 
Sir Gr, Hum, hum; hum. 
Neece. Say he be black, he's of a very good pitch 


Well ankled, two good confident calves, they look 
As if they would not ſhrink at theninth child 
2 _— be 'ace, why that's in faſhion, 

olt of your high bloods have it, fig c 
*F'is to be or too with No home careſooay 
PI fend to my Lady Sperxd-tail for her Medicine 

Sir Gr, Lumtedum, dum, dum dedum. = 

Neece. He's qualified too, believe me. 

Sir Gr, Lumte dum, de dum, de dum, 

N:e.e. Where was my judgement ? 

Sir Gr. Lum tedum, dum, dum, te dum, tedum, 

Neece. PerfeCtions cover*d mels. 

Sir Gr. Lumte dum, re dum, te dum. 

Neece. It ſmoaks apparantly, pardon ſweet Sir, 
The error of my Sex. 

Old K. Why, well faid Neece, 
Upon ſubmiſſion you muſt pardon her nov;, Sir. 


Sr Gr. Pl1 do't by courlſe,do you think Pm an a6, Kniph! 


Here's firſt my hand, now?t goes to the Seal-Office, 
Old KR. Formally finiſht, hovw goes this Suit forward? 
Cun. I'm taking meaſure of the Widows mind, Sir, 

[ hopeto fit her hearc. | 
Guard. Who would havedreamt 

Of a young morſel now ? things come in minutes, 

Sir Gr, Truſt him not Widow, he's a younger brother 

He'll ſwear and lie ; believe me he's worth nothing. | 
Guard, He brings more content to a woman with that 

thing, - 

Than he that brings his thouſands without any thing, 

We have preſidents for that amongſt great Ladies. 
014 K.. Come, come, no language now ſhak be iafaiha 

But your Love-phralſe, the bell to procreation, = Ew 


Enter Sir Ruinous Gentry, Witty-pate, aud Priſcat 


Wity- Pox, there's nothing puts me beſides my 
but this faurth, 2, 
This laſt illiterate ſhare, there's no conſcienceint. | 
Ruin. Sir, it has ever been ſo, Where [ have pracebs 
and muſt be. 
Still where 1 am, nor has it been undeſerv'd at the jt 
End, and fhufflle the Almanack together, vacations 2nd 
Term-times, one with another, though I fay't, my WK 
Woman of & good ſpirit, then it i510 lay-ſhare. - 
Priſ. Faith for this five year, Ego poſun probare, | W 
had d 
A hungry penurious ſhare with *em,and ſhe hashad 450 
As Ialways. | | | 
Wiry. Preſent, or not preſent; 
Priſ. Reſidens aut nou refidens, per fi4em- ll 
Winy. And what preſident's this for me? 0m 
Hic & ac, Turpis and Oni mibi diſcipuins brains ( ; 


_ 


— 
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+ thiog but by accidence and uncertainty ) did al- 
LD TT-1ry roles. from my Father to. get by 
"7 5ir, be compendious, either take or refuſe, I will 
| Foroken of my wives ſhare, make even the laſt reckoi- 
- ker {o unite, or here divide company. 


and happy man be his dole. | 
"Wel), here's your double ſhare, and ſingle brains 
inal, here's toward, a Caſtor ecaftor for you, 1 will en- 

\ =» it 2 fortnight 1ONgEr, but by theſe jult hve ends, 
"i Take heed, five?s odd, put both hands together, 

Grerally, they are all odd unjuſt ends, 

un, Medins filings hold your tonguc, I depoſe you 
m half a ſhare preſently elſe , I will make you a parti- 
1 and decline yOl, NOW you underſtand me, be you a 
”  Conjunction amongſt the undeclined; you and your 
F-, nds ſhall go ſhift, Sons cam ſolo together elle, and 
v0 ever they get ends of Gold and Silver, enough to 
re that Gerundine maw of yours, that without Do will 


in Diand Dum inſtantly. 
Enter Old Knight and Sir Gregory, 


Tix, Enough, enough, here comes company, we loſe 
ſhares in wrangling about one. 
Fity, My Father, put on Priſcian he has Latine frag- 
-1t5 too, but 1 fear him not, Pllcaſe my face with a lit- 
| mote hair and relieve. 
04 K. Tuſh Nephew ( ll call you fo) for if there be 
:\ other obſtacles than thoſe you ſpeak of 
ware but Powder=charges without pellets, 
wmay fafely front *emz and warrant your own danger. 
Gr. No other that I can perceive Pfaith, Sir, for I 
x her to't, and felt her as far as I could, and the ſtrong- 
ſrepulle was, ſhe faid, ſhe would have a little Soldier in 
that (if need were) ſhould defend her reputation. 
0X. And ſurely, Sir, that is a principle 
mongſt your principal Ladies, they require 
our, either ina friend or a Husband. 
$ Gr. AndI allowtheir requeſts Yfaith, as well as any 
mans heart can deſire, if I knew where to get va- 
jw. would as willingly entertain it as any man that blows. 
OK. Breaths, breaths Sir, that's the' ſweeter phraſe. 
SGr:: Blows for a Soldier, Yfaith Sir, and Pmin 
uliſe that way. 
018, For a Soldier, I grant 1t. 
SrGr. *$lid, Vil ſwallow ſome bullets, and good round 
Stoo, but Pl] have a little Soldier in me, 
Ins. Will you on and beg, or ſteal and be hang'd, 
SG. And ſome Scholar ſhe would have me beſides, 
uh, that ſhall be no bar, ?tis a quality in a 
atleman, but of the leaſt queſtion. 
Ini. Salvete Domini benigniſfimi, munificentiſſimi. 
OUR. Salvete dicis ad nos ? jubeo te falvere, - 
a, dir, we have Latine, and other metall in us too, 
T, jou ſhall ſee metalk with this fellow now, 
SrGr, I could find in my heart to talk with him too, 
loud underſtand him. 
bhi. Charifimi, Dotiifſimique, Domini, ex abundantia. 
untans veſtre eftote propitii in me jejuni 
Tun, pauperem., & omni conſolatione exulem. 
02K, A pretty Scholar by my faith, Sir, but Pil to him 
| agen, 
iwGr, "57% he beg or ſteal in this Language, can you tell 
Ir 7 
= "ay away my good name {rom me, and I ne?er 
(i er, 
V4.K, He begs, he begs, Sir. 
. Ecce, ecce, in occulis lachrymarum flumen, in ore 
" ftifq; ignis in vultn, pudor & impudentia, 
"parte neceſſitas & indigentia. 
0g K. Andi tn bonus ſocius, tu es Scholaſticus, ſic intelligo, 
F412 argamentum, mark now Sir, now I fetch 


therefore 1 mult, that have grounded conclutions of 


Lim up. 


S ' 4-34: } 4 op? ® X.. Se Fe 
v; 1 Or | have blren ferchr np a iriniced ttmes for this, 
ct I could never Iorn halt fo miactt, 
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J Pong? argumontuam in;um. liz.c | not pur him tot, Sir? 


wmeA good reſolution; profeo, let every man beg his | 


Sr Gr. YC Sir, [think to. 

= : | 

Iitty. Step in, the raſcal is put ont of his ped Speech 
And he can £0 NO [arther, 

Old K. Cur an reſpundes ? 

Priſ. 0h Domine, tantamea eft miſcriz. 

Witty, So, he'Salnoft :: Ch. 

Priſ. Ut novte mecun: 
Paupertas Dabitat. 

- Old K. Sed quod eft tibi yomen: C: gus dedit * Reſponde 
Argumentum, 

Priſ. Hem, hem, * 

Witty, Ae&'s dry he hems, on quickly, 

Rain. Courteors Gentlemen, 1 the brow of a Military 
face may not be oitentive toy our generons eye-balls, let his 
wounds iPca: better than his wor is, for tome branch or 
Imall iprty, of charity to be planted upon this poor barrea 
101] of a Soidicr, 

O!d4 K, How now, whit Arms and Arts hoth roa berein?? 

Ruin, Such 1s the Polt-provrets of cold chariry now a- 
days, who ( tor hcat to her (71-4 Limbs ) patles info fivif. 
a motion, that twoat thc lea! had need beto Itoy hey, 

Sir G, Sir, lets reward um | pray you, and be zone, Tf 
any quarrel ſhould ariſe amon-jt us, | am able to anl{iver 
neither of them, his Iron and Steel tongue is a5 hard as the 
t'others Latize one. 

O14 K. Stay, ſtay Sir I will talk a litile with him fir{t, 
Let me alone with both, 1 will try whether they 
Live by their wits or no; tor {ich a man 1 love, 

And what ? you both beg topother then , 

Priſ. Conjun{tis manibus, profetin, Domine. 

Ruin. With equal fortunes, equal diltrihution, there's 
not the breadth of a ſwords point uncven mm our diviton. 

Sir Gr. What two qualities are here calt away upon 
two poor fellows, it a man had um that could maintain 


pernectat egrjtas, luce quotidig 


um ? what a double man were that, it thei two fellows | 


might be bought and fodden, and boild toa jelly, and eat- 
cn taſting every morning, 1 do not think but a man ſhould 
find ſtrange things in his ſtomach. 

O14 K. Come Sir, joyn your charity with mine, 2nd well 
make up a couple of pence hewixt us. 

Sir Gr. It a mancould have a pennyworth tor” his penny, 
I would beſtow more money with ?cm. 

Witty. Saveyou Gentlemen, how now ? what arc you cl. 
count*red here what fellows arc thele ? 

Old K. Faith Sir, here's Mars and Afercury, a pair of 
poor Planets it ſeems, that Jupiter has turn'd out to I: ve 
by their wits, and we are e*cn about a little ſpark of cha- 
rity to kindle um a new fire. 

Wity. Stay, pray yon ſtay Sir, you may abinſe your cha- 
rity, nay, make that goodncfs in you no better than a vicez 
{o many deceivers walk in theſe ſhadows now a days; that 


certainly your bountics were better ſpike than relerv?d to | 


ſolewd and vicious uſes; winch 15 he that profeilcs the Sole 
dicr ? 

Rin. He that profeſſes his own profeſſion, Sir, and 
the dangerous life he hath led in it, this pair of halt ſcore 
years. 

Wity. In what ſervices have you been, Sir ? 


Rain. The firſt that fleiht me a Soldier, Sir, was that 


great battel at Alcazar in Barbary, where the noble Ex2/1f 


Stukely fell, and where that royal Portegal Sebaſtian cnded | 


his untimely days. | | 

IWitty. Are you ſure Sebaſtian dicd there * 

Ruin. Faith Sir, there was ſome other rumour hop*r 
amonelt us, that he, wounded, el.ap'd, and toucht on ht 
Native ſhore agen, where finding his Countrey at hom? 
more diſtreſt by the invalion of the Spaniard, ittan tns lots 
abroad,  forſook it, ſtill tupporting a miſerable and un- 
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fortunate life , which ( where he ended) 1s yet uncertain, 
Wuty. By my faith Sir, he ſpeaks the neareſt fame of 
truth in this. 

Ruin. Since Sir, I ſerv'd in France, the Low Comntreys, 
Laſtly, at that memorable s$kirmiſhat Newport, where the 


forward and bold Scor there ſpent his life fo freely, that 
from every ſingle heart that there fell, came home from 
his reſolution, a double honor to his Countrey. 


Witty. This ſhould be no counterfeit, Sir. 

014 K. 1do not think he 1s, Sir. | 
IWi1ty. Bnt Sir, me thinks you donot ſhew the marks of a 
Soldier, could you ſo freely ſcape, that you brought home 
no ſcarrs to be your chronicle ? 

Kuin. Sir, 1 have wounds, and many , but in thoſe 
parts where nature and humanity bids me ſhame to 
»wbliſh, 

. IVitty, A good Soldier cannot want thoſe badges. 

Sir Grez, Now am not 1] of your mind in that, for I 
hold him the beſt ſoldier that ſcapes beſt, alwaies at a 
Cock-fencing I give him the beſt that has the feweſt 
Knocks, : 

IWitty. Nay, ll kave a bout with your Scholar too, 
To ask yon why you ſhould be poor (yetrichly learn'd ) 
Were noqueſtion, at leaſt, you can eaſily 

Anſwer it; but whether you have learning enough, 

To deſerve to be poor or no (ſince poverty is 
Commonly the meed of Learning ) is yet to be tryed; 
You have the Languages, | meanthe chicf, 

As the Hebrew, Syrtack, Greek, Latine, &C. 

Priſ. Aliquantulum, non totaliter, Domune, 

014 K. The Latine 1 have ſufficiently tried him in, 

And I promiſe you Sir, he is very well grounded, 

IVity. 1 will prove him in ſome of the reſt. 

Toia miois fatherois ifte Cock:ſcomboy? 

Priſ”. K ay yonkeron nigitton oy fouleros Afeniſoy. 

Witty. Cheateron tou biton ? 

Priſ. Tous pollous ſtrikerous, Angelo to peeſo. (Greek. 
Iity. Certainly Sir, a very excellent Scholar in the 
014K. Ido note a wondrous readineſs in him. 

Sir Greg. Ido wonder how the Trojans could hold out ten 
years ſiege ( as ?tis reported againſt the Greeks, if Acbilles 
ſpoke but this tongue 2 1 do not think but he might have 
| ſhaken down the Walls in a ſeven-night, and ne*er trou- 
bled the wooden horſe. 

IVity. 1 willtry himſo far as I canin the Syriack, 

- } Kircom bragmen, ſhag 4 don ma dell mathos. 

Priſ. Haſhagath rabgaboſp ſhobos onoriadka. 

; Witty. Colpack, Kubaſca, gnawerthem ſhig ſhag. 

Pris. \Naphamotbem Ribſie bongomoſh laſhemech nagothi. 

| Witty. Gentlemen I have done, any man that cango far- 
I confels my ſelf at a _ ther, 

Sir Greg. Faithnot I, Sir, I was at my fartheſt in my na- 
tural language, I was never double-tongu'd, I thank my 
hard fortune. | TT / 
Witty. Well Gentlemen, *tis pity, (walk farther off a lit- 
tle my friends) I ſay, *tis pity ſuch fellows ſo endow'd, fo 
qualihed with the gifts of Nature and Arts, yet ſhould have 
{ucha ſcarcity of fortune*s benefits, we muſt blame our Iron- 
hearted age for it. 
| Old K. *Tis pity indeed, and our pity ſhall ſpeak a ttle, 
Come Sir, here's my groat, _ foc%em,; 
IV itty. A Groat Sir? oh fie, give nothing rather, ?twere 
better you raiPd on *em for begging, and ſoquit your ſelf, 
lam a poor Gentleman,that have but lttle but my wits to 
live on. | | 

Old K. Troth and I love you the better, Sir. 

Witty. Yet I'll begina better example than ſo, here fel- 
lows, there's between you, take Purſe and all, and I would 
it were here heavier for your ſakes, there's a pair of An- 
| gels prgpate yout@your lodgings, a poor Gentleman's good 

Will, . 

Prif. Gratias, maximas gratias, benigniſſime Domine. 


it be 


Old K. This is an 1ll example for us, Sir, I would this | - 


| SirGr. Pox, we muſt not ſh 
81Ve as much as that Gentlemen, thn X ” WATT.) 
or Scholar while I live ; herefriends : "beg 
if he weredivided, would make 2 pair of F *.o Piece hy 
in the love [ bear tothe Sword and the Tor & forme 
Wn ntl My __ _ be equal too, dr 
x unty is a li : 

hed, meas, too 

Ruin, May foldiersever defend ſach Charitj 

Priſ; And Scholars pray for their increas. 

O14 K. Fare you well, Sir, theſe fellows 
you, you have made the Scholars Ch 
ay, _ a NE Booag ed you, Sir, you faid you bv' Q 
wits, if you uſe un , a 
lieve "4 | OT "age ""_ 

Witty. Oh Sir, I hope toencreaſe ? it 6c. 1) 
ver ar his harveſt, Gite you well, vir. "5 Tt lisfely 

Sir Gr. 1 think a man were as good meet w | 
able Thief, as an unreaſonable Begger ſomet; 
hnd in my heart to beg half mine back agen, =2 [cl 
my plece my friends? " 

Priſ. Tempora mutantur, & 0s mutamur inills 

Sir Gr, My Gold is turnd into I atige. | 


7 Pray 


Ith 2 rex 


Enter Witty-pate. 


Look you good fellows, here*s one round 
Shilling more that lay concea[Þd. 
Rs K. Sir, away, we ſhall be drawn farther into dns 
elſe. : 
Sir Gr. Apoxof the Fool, helive by his wits? if hiswit 
leave him any money, but what he begsor ſteals very ſtar; 
ly, Pll be hang'd for him. 
Exeun the two Knigh 
Ruin. This breakfaſt parcel was well tercht ofi%a 
WWitty. Tuſh, a by-blow for mirth, we muſt have hr 
purchaſe, we want a fourth for another projett tel 


| have ripen'd. 


Ritin. My wife ſhe ſhares, and can deſerve it. 

Witty. She canchange her ſhape, and ve maſculine 

Rn, ?Tis oneof the free*ſt conditions, ſhe fearsntthe 
crack of a Piſtol, ſhe dares ſay Stand toa Grazier, 

Prif. Probatumfuit, profefio Domine. 

Iitty.- Good, then you Sir Bacchus, Apollo ſhall be dif 
patcht with her ſhare, and ſome contents to meet 
to morrow ( at a certain place and time appointed) i 
the Maſculine Gender, my Father has a Nephew, ad 
an own Cofin coming up from the Univerſity, whom 
loves moſt indulgently, eaſie Maſter Credulous Oldedh 
( for yon know what your meer Academique n X 
Carrier never miſſes his hour, he muſt not berob'd ( 
cauſe he has but little to loſe ) but he muſt joyn mith 
in a deviſe that I have, that ſhall rob my Father d 
hundred pieces, and thank me to be rid on't, for the 
the ambition of my wit, to liveupon his profelt wit, 


' has turn*d me ont to live by my wits. | 


Priſ. Cum birundinis alis tibi regratulor,, 
Witty. A male habit,a bag of an hunder'd weight, 006 
unters ( for my A/chimy ſhall turn 'em into 2 
of my Fathers ) the hour, the place, the action ſhall 
large ſet down, and Father, you ſhall know, that | pit 
portion to uſe, that (2 have given me to live bf 
And to confirm your ſelf in me renate, o& 
I hope you'll fad my wits legitimate. ' 


bountiful Gentleman had not come this way to day, 


| | 
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Afus Secundus, 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Lady and Servants. 


y Lady. Rs 
| Lady. Putme not in _ on'r, prethee, 
| do a greater wrong to Women, 
| We runs, * the moſt chief affliction 

that name remembred ; *tis a Title 

miſery mocks us by, and the worlds malice, 
and contempt has not wherewith to work 

[0 humble Callings ; they are fafe, and lye 
[ere with pitty ſtill, and pale diſtreſs 
k n0 ſtranger to?em ; but when fortune 
looks with a ſtormy face on our conditions, 
We find affiction work, and envy paſtime, 
And our worſt enemy than that, moſt abules us, 
k thatwe are cald by, Lady, Oh my ſpirit, 
ill nothing make thee humble ? Tammwell methinks, 
4nd can live quiet with my fate ſometimes, 
Intil 1 look into the world agen, : 
Then [ beginto rave at my Stars bitterneſs, 
Toke how many muckhils plac*d above me, 
Feafants and Droyls, Caroches full of Dunghils, 
Whoſe very birth ſtinks in a generous noſtri], 
Clitring by night lIikeG low-worms through the High ſtreets 
fariedby Torch-light in the Foot-mans hands 
That ſhew like running Fire-drakes through the City, 
And [ put to my ſhifts and wits to live, 
Xxy ſometimes danger too ; on Foot, on Horſeback, 
kadearn my ſupper manfully-e*r I get it, 
Knyameal I have purchas'd at that rate, 


COD et Lode Ee I DE Ee ET TY II 
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Enter Priſcian. 


fed witha wound upon me, ſtampt at midnight. 
&h, what are you ? 

Pri, Now you may tell your ſelf, Lady. 
Lady. Oh Mr. Priſciax, what*s the project, 
tor you ne'r come without one, 
| Pri, Firſt, your Husband, 
br Rainows Gentyy greets you with beſt wiſhes, 
Ind here has ſent you your full ſhare by me 
k fre Cheats and two Robberies. 
| Lay. And what comes it too? 
| Inie, awe kpog. Ugreeen pound. PN es, 
ws govuly hare, oy . 
FImill put a Lady ſcarce in Philip and Cheyney, - , 
Withthree ſmall Bugle Laces, like a Chamber. maid, 

e's precious lifting. . 
| Pri. *Las you muſt conſider, Lady, 
'I8butyoung Term, Attornics ha ſmall doings yet, 
Wen Hihway Lawyers, they muſt nceds ha little, 
Mavehadno great good luck to ſpeak troth, Beauty, 
An cog Ladyſhip parted from's at Highgate, 
'S a fair hope now for a proſent hunder*d, 
ere'smans Apparel, your Horſe ſtands at door. 
8 Lady, And j- nt virtuous plot now ? ' 
| nſec. Marry Lady, - 


- 
. 


Pulls off 5 | 
beard. 


FO, like a brave young Gallant muſt be robb'd. 
Lady, 1 robb?d? ,__._ 
Iriſ. Nay then —— 
| Lady, Well, well, goon, lets hear Sir. | 
br. Here's a ſeaPd bagof a Hunder*d, which indeed 
eCounters all, only ſome ſixteen Groats 
ute money 1'th? mouth ont. 
lady, So, what Saddle have 1? 
« Monlieur Laroox's the Frenchmans. 


mY 
- » 


| 


_ Lady. Thatagen, 

You know fo well it is not for my ſtride, 
How oft have 1 complain'd on't ? 

_ Prij. You may have focke's then, the little Scorch one, 

You mult diſpatch. Exit Priſ. | 

Lady, PI] toon be ready, Sir, | 

Betore you ha ſhifted Saddles, many \Women 
Have their wealth flow to%em, 1 was made | ſee 
To- help my fortune, not my fortune ine. 


| 
Exit. 
Enter Cuningam 


Can, My ways are Goblin-led, and the night-E1If 
Sul draws me from my ho:ne, yet | tollory, 
Sure, *tis not altogether fabulons, 

Such Haggs do get dominion of our tongues 

50 ſoon as weſpeak, the Inchment hind; 

| have diſſemhled ſucha rrouble on me, ; 
As my beſt wits can hardly clear agen z 
Piping through this old reed, the Guardianeſ; 
With purpoſe that my harmony hall reach; 
And pleaſe the Ladies car, ſheitops belozv, 
And ecchoes back my Love unto my Lips, 
Perlwaded by moſt violent arguments 

Of ſelf-love in her ſelf; I am {elf-fool, 

To doat upon her hunder*d wrinkPd face; 

| could beggar her to accept the pitts 

She would throw upon me; *rivere charity, 
But for pities ſake | will be a n1gzard 

And undo her, refuſing to rake from her; 

Pm haunted agen, if it take not nov 

PII break the Spell. 


Enter Guardianeſs, 


Guard. Sweet Cuningam, welcome 
What ? a whole day abſent ? Birds that build Net; 
Have care to keep 'em. 
Cur. That's granted, 
But not continually to fit upon *em, 
Leſs in the youngling ſeaſon, cle they deſire 
To fly abroad, and recreate their labours, 
Then they return with freſher appetite 
To work agen. F 
Guard, Well, well, you have built a Nefſt> 
That will ſtand all ſtorms, you need not miſt ri:!t 
A weather.wrack, and one day it may be 
The youngling ſeaſon too, then | hope 
You'll neer fly out of fight, 
Can, There will be pains, 
I ſee to ſhake this Burr off, and ſweeteſt, 
Prethec how faresthy charge? has my good friend 
Sir Gregory, the countenance of a Lover? 
Guard, No by my troth, not in my mind, methinks 
( Setting his Worſhip aſide ) he looks like a fool. 

Can. Nay Yfaith, ne*r divide his Worſhip from him for 
Small matter ; Fool and Worſhip are no ſuch (that 
Strangers now. adaies, but my meaning 1s, 

Has hethy Ladies countenance of Love? 
Looks ſhe like a welcome on him? plainly, 
Have they as gooG hope of one another, 

AS Cupid leſs us, we have ? 

Gmard. Troth I know not, 
| can perceive no forwardnefs in my charge, 

But I proteſt I wiſnthe Knight better 
For your ſake, Bird. . - -- OO | 

Cur; Why thanks ſiveet Bird, and with my heart] wilb, 
That he had as ſtrong and Likely hope of her | 
As thou haſt of me. 

 Grard, Well, he's like to f 
Neer the worſe for that, ggod wiſh, and PU tell you 
Bird ( for ſecrets 2rec not to be kept betwixt us rwo ) 
' My charge thinks well of you. 

Cun, Of me? for what ? | 
C23 Cuard, 
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Fit at ſeveral VVeapons. 
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Guird. For my fake? I mean fo, I have heard her 
| A hundred times, lince her Uncle gave her 
| The firſt bob about you, that ſhe'd doe ſomewhat 
Formy lake, if things went well together, 
\\e hove ſpoke of doors and bolts, and things and things, 
' Co 100, 11} rell you all, but you'll find 
Some advancement, for my lake, I do believe, 
Cur. Faith be not ſparing, tell me, 
Garrrd. By my Lady | 
| You {ail pardon me for that, ?twere a ſhame 
! It men {honld hear all that women ſpeak bchind 
Their backs ſometimes. h 
Cu#. You mult give me leave yet, 
At lcalt to give her thanks. 
Guard. Nor that neither, ' 
! She mult not take notice of my blabbing, 
[t is fiflicient you ſhall give me thanks, 
' For *tis for my fake if ſhe be bountiful, 
She loves me, aud loves you too for my fake. 
Cur. How ſhall 1, knowing this, but be 1ingrate, 
Xot to repay her with my deareſt duty, 
Gard. 1, but you muſt not know it, if youtell 
} All that 1 open to you; you'll ſhame us both; 
! Afar of] you way kits your hand, bluſh or ſo, 
| But Pll alloy no nearer conference. | 
Cux. Whoop! you'll be jealous I perceive now. _ 
Guard. Jealous? why there's no true love without it, Bird, 
; 1 nit be jealous of thee, but for her, 
| ( Were it within my duty tomy Maſter ) 
| darſt truft her with the ſtrongeſt temper, 
| And I dare fear her now as pure a Virgin 
As &er was welcom'd to a marriag? bed 
If thonghts may beuntainted, hersareſo. 
Cun. And where's the caule of your fear then? 
Guard, \Wcll, well = 
\\ hen things are paſt, and the wedding Torches 
Lizhted at Matches, to kindle betzer fire, 
T hcn Pil tell you more. - 
Cnr. Come, come, I ſee farther, 
That if we were married, you'd be jealous. 
Grard, 1 protelt 1 ſhould a little, but not of hex 
| It 35the married woman ( if you mark it ) 
And not the Maid that longs, the appetite 
; Follows the firlt taſte, when we have reliſht 
'\We wiſh cloying,' the taſte once pleas'd before, 
Then our delire is whetted on to more, 
But 1 revezl too much to you, 7 faith Bird. 
Cn. Not a whit? faith, Bird betwixt you and I, 
| I am beholding for bettering of my knowledg, 
Guard. Nay,you ſhall know more of me if you'll, bexuPd 
But make not things common. | 
Cn. Ud' ſo, your Lady ? | | 
Guard. 1, *tis no matter, ſhe'll like well of this, 
| Qur familiarity is her content. 
Enter Neece and Clopn. 
Nee. This preſent from Sir Gragery? , _.._.. 
Clow. "ny my Maſter, the Werltipful, right Six Gre» 
rery Fop. 
Nee. ARufle "SM might be. bis high cqnceit 
In kngug of a Ruffz E (hi 


Clow. I think he had cwo conceits init forſooth, too 
Low, Ruff high, becauſe as the Ruff does embrace your 


L 


| 


{ 
| 
| 
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Nee. But then I leave him off a-mghts. 


Clow-; Wh he 13 ruffe low, 2 cuſſan, a bold adyen- 
'turous Aden ta go any rough Corte for his Lady. 
Nee. A witty and unhappy conceit. does he mean ' 

|. As he ſeems to ſay unto that reverence? (Tepard Cuning. 
| He doeg waoe her ture. ke 


| Clew. Totell you you truth, Lady, his conceit. was far 
|berrer than I have bl gs 
| : | 


Nee, Do you think fo, Sir? _, 


\Þ 


yok all day, fo. does he deſire to throw his Knightly | 


| 


| 1s a fearful diſgrace, he drew the 


Clow. Nay, Iknow it forſooth. &: 
he compals'd it, to find a firting | andy. a Gr, off 
| ſhip, he was ſending once a very fine Py ow F 
Nee, And that he would have br 
| Clow. So he would indeed, but 
| Vice, and me gem Rufte, requeſting with 4] t 
ever 1t 1s foul, you ( with | 
the ſtarching of it. ; us OWiands ) woul bo 
| Nee. Elſe the wooes him, 
Haha _ the rea{on for that. Sir > = tis "ay 
'  Clow, Therelies his main conceit ward (ip 
ſo doing ſhe cannot chuſe bur in = wide Js be 
it often between her hands, and io the Iv ee 
King and 2pplaulſe to my Preſent, whereas 7 i Lrext 
a Puppy, ſnecver calls it to her with hiſt, hi kk = 


device from a Pay, 2 
1 


now his eyes &; 


the Bull tother day. 
Nee. I marry Sir, this wasa rich iti 
Clow. And far fetcl'd, therefore Ke ng, 
Gard. Foiv now? which way look you bird; EN 
Cur. At the FoolBird, ſhall 1 nor lots 
| Foal } 
Guard. Atthe Fool and | here ? whar need that? | 
| Nee. PI fit himaptly, either Pll awake p-we 
His wits ( if he have any, ) or force him 
To appear (as yet I cannot think him) 
Without any. Sirrah, tell me one thing true 
That 1 ſhall aske you now, Wes this device 
Your Maſters own? Idoubt his witin it : 
He's not ſo ingenuous, | ; 
Clow. His own I allure you, Madam. 
Nee. Nay, you mult not lye. 
Clow. Not witha Lady, Pd rather lye with 
with my Maſter, by your leave inſucha cale a; 
Guard. Yet agen your eye ? 
Cx, The fool makes mirth faith, 
| would hear fome. 
Guard, Come, you ſhall hear none but me, 
Nee. Come hither, friend, nay, come nearerme; did 
'Thy Maſter ſend thee to me? he may be wiſe, 
But did not ſhew it much in that ; men ſometimes 
May wrong themſelves unawares,when they }caſt thinker 
Was Pulcan ever fo unwiſe to tend Mars 
'To be his ſpokeſman, when he went a wooing ? 
Send thee? hey-ho, a pretty rowling eye, 
Clow. I cantutn vp the white and the black too, and nxt 
be for{ſooth. 
| Neec, Why, here's an amorus nole. 


You, thanh 
this, 


£X5;You ſee the worſt of my noſe, torſooth 


; Nee. Acheek, how I could put it nowin dalliance, | 

A pair of Lips, oh that we were uney'd, | ; 

1 could ſuck Sugar from *em, what a beard's ere? | 

When will the Knight thy Maſter have fuch a | 

Stamp of man-hood on his face ? nay, donot bluſh, 
Clow. *Tisnothing but my fleſh and blood that riſes {, 
Cun. *Death, ſhe courts the fool. 
Guard, Away, away, *tis ſport, do not mind it, 

' Nee. Give methy hand, come, be familiar, 

Here's a promiſing palm; what a ſoft 

Handful of pleaſure*s here, here's Dow! compar'd 

With Flocks and quilted Straw, thy Knights hngers 

Are lean mattrice rubbers to theſe Feathers, 

I prethee let me lean my cheek upon't. 

'What a foft pillow's here? 

Clow. Hum, umh, hu, hum. 

Neece. Why there's courage inthat lively pation, 

'Meaſure thee all o'r, theres not a limb _ 

!But has his fall proportion, it js my voice, 

There*s no compare betwixt the Knight andthe, 

The goodlier man behalf, at once now 

1 ſeethee all over. ”" 
Clow. If you had ſecn me ſwim t?other ebay 

you would have fe you had ſecn, there was 10", 

maids that ſaw me, and my legs by chance wy 

led in the flags, and when they faw how 1 wa 
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| 


: 


Pe I LR 


az'd It yet. 
! 
i 


oma 


—__— 


ns 


Xt 


PR "I —_— ———— 


tt 


Wn 
p- 


Aa - 


Wit at ſeveral Weapons. 


* ed out, Oh kefp the man for fear he bedrown'd, 
KY" They could do- 80 16s in pity, come thine arm, 


, ether. 
A indnef of Love and Women, why ſhe dotes up- 
g the foo  "f that to you,. mud her not, 


oy Burr. 


faſten thine itchy claſpe 
p Cos Fad-ſtool that will kindle with thee, 


{4 born tOgetNer. 
agd barn tOgerret. ble, 


do you not love me ? 
(ax, No, never did 
okthee down 2 little way to 
worce 2 Vomit from, my offended ſtomach, 
© « thou'rt, 8P agen, 1 loath thee filthily. 
Curd, Oh villa, 
Car. Why doſt thou not. fee a ſight. 
Woold make 2 man ahjpre the ſight af Women. 
Neece, Ha, ha, hay, he's vextz ha, ha, ha, 
Clay, Ha, ha, ha. | 
| Neece. Why doſt thou laugh ? : IX 
Clay. Becauſe thou __ "ſt, nathing elſe Yfaith. 
| (ﬆn, She has but mockt my folly, elſe ſhe finds not. 
- boſome of my purpole, ſome other way, _ 
of make me know z, 1111 try her, and may chance quit 
Ne fine dexterity of her Lady-wir. Exit. 
* Nec, Yes introth, I laught to think of thy Maſter, 
Now, what he would think if he knew this ? | 
Claw. By mytroth 1 laugh at him too, faith firrah, he's 
arafoolto ſay the truth, though I ſay”t, that ſhould not 


nt, | ; 
Nzece. Yes, thou ſhouldſt ſay truth, and I believe thee; 
Well, for this time we'll part, you perceive ſomething, 
Ourtongues betray our hearts, there's our weaknels, 
Wl be {ilent. 
he. As Mouſe in Cheeſe, or Gaoſe in Hay ' faith. 
 Neece, Look, we are cut off, there's my hand where my 
Lips would be. | 
| Cl. PII wink, and think *em thy Lips, farewel. Exit. 
' Nexce, Now Guardianeſs, I nced not ask where yau have 
Guard. Oh Lady, never was woman ſo abus?d. (been, 


Enter Clown. 


Cw. Doſt thou hear Lady, ſweet-heart, I had forgot 
btell thee, if you will, 1 will come back in the evening, 

Neece. By no means, come not till I ſend for you. 

Clw. If there be any need, you may think of things when 
lan gone, I may be convey*d intq your chamber, Plllye un- 
{the bed while midnight, or ſo, or you ſnall put meup in 
weof your little boxes, 1 can creep in at a ſmall hole, 

Nece, Theſeare things I dare not venture, I charge you 
" my love, neyer come £1]1 I ſend for you. . 

Clow. Verbum inſapientiy "tis enough to the wiſe, nor] 
Wink itis not fit the Knight ſhould know any _ 

Neece, By no meags, pray you ganow, we are ſuſpected. 

Claw, For the ings that he R.- let us uſcour ſecrets. 
| Nee, Now Tl] make a firm trial of your love, 

4 jou Joveme, nota word more at this time, 
NotafyHfable, *tis theſeal of love, take heed. 

Cop, Hum, hum, hum, bum 
i humbs loath to depart. Exit Clown. 
 Neece, So, this pleaſant trouble's gone, now Guaydiangls, 
"nt? your eyes caſing your heart, the cauſe woman? 

beard. The cauſe is falſe man, Madams oh Lady, 
[tare been gull'd jq.2 ſhiging Carbulck . . 
G71 that I thought had hixe J0't, 


.; 


1 . 


anearly ſpring 
Grad, Ob, had you beard bim byt proteſt. - | 


vs Ne 
- 
6 


Nerce, 1 would Apt have belicy'd him, 


My tleſh and blood wrong me ? I'll Aunt hes tor't ; 


Thou might'ſt have perceiv*d how 1 mock'd thy folly; 
[n wanton imitation with the Fool, 
Go weep the ſia of thy credulity, | 
Not of thy lots, for it was never thine, 
Andit is gainto mils it; wert thou ſo dull? 
Nay, yet thou”rt ſtupid and unca able, 
Why, thou wert but the bait to fiſh with, not 
The prey, the ſtaleto catch another Bird with, 
Guard. Indeed he call'd me Bird. 
Neece. Yet thou perceiv*ſt not, 
[tis your Neece he loves, wouldit thou be made 
A ſtalking Jade? is ſheexamiae it, 
[I hurry all awry, and tread*my path 
Over unbeaten grounds, go lcvel to the mark, 
Not by circular bouts, rare things are plealing, 
And rare's but ſeldom in the ſimple lence, 
But has her Emphaſis with cmiucuce, 


| Exit, 
Guard. My Neece? ſhethe rival of my abuſe? 


Enter Mirabel, 

Oh opportunity, thou bleſſeſt me 
Now Gentlewoman are you parted (o ſoon ? 
\Vhere*s-your friend I pray? your Cuningam ? 

Ar, What fay you Aunt ? 

Guard. Come, come, your Cuningame ? 
[| am not blind with age yet, nor deaf. 

Mir. Dumb I amfure youare not, what ail you Aunt ? 
Are you not well ? 
_ Guard. No, nor lick, normad, nor in my wits, nor fleep- 
ing, nor waking, nor nothing, nor any thing ; I know not 
what | am, nor what I am uor, 

Mir. Mercy cover us, what do you mean, Aunt ? 

Guard. | mean to bereveng'd. 

Mir. On whom ? 

Guard, On thee Baggage. 

Mir. Revenge ſhoul follow injury, 
Which never reacht ſo far as thought inme 
Towards you Aunt, | 

Guard. Your cunning, minion..._ 
Nor your Cxningame; can either. blind me, 
The gentle Beggar loves you, 

Mir. Beſeech you, 
Let me ſtay your error, I beginto hear, 
And ſhake off my amazement ;, if you think 
That ever any paſſage treating, love 
Hath been betwixt us yet commenc?d, any 
Silent eye-glance that might but ſparkle fire, 
So much as Brother and Siſter might meet with, 
The Lip-ſalute, ſo much as ſtrangers might 
Take a farewel with, the commixed hands, 
Nay, but the leaſt thought of the leaſt of theſe ; 
In troth youwrong your baſam, by that. truth 

| think ct youdurſt be' bail forinme, 


iv 


| reezeaſuch a Samung | 
And whien thou haſt him by th? amorous 
Lay ON My VEgeance, up his 
Then let his banquetings be Taxtaliſme, . 
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| Pil lay my life ſome hare has croſt him, 


| the 
| ſtand, That anether- man may have as good an eye, as 
+ amorous a noſe, as fair a ſtampt beard, and be as proper 
a man a$ a Knight, (Inamenoparties) a Servingman may 


{| fo Servingman Pompey Doodle, may 


| }] with Ladies 
1 ſo farewell: 


| | but that's allone 


Let thy diſeain ſporn the diſſembler ont; 


} Oh I ſhould climb my Stars, and fit above, 


To ſee him burn to aſhes in his Jove. 

Mir. This will be aſtrange taſte, Aunt, and an 
Unwilling labour, yet in your injunction 

[ am a ſervant to't. 

Guard. Thou'lt undertak't ? 

Mir. Yes, let the ſucceſs commend it ſelf hereafter. 
Guard. Effet it Girl, my ſubſtance is thy ſtore, 
Nothing but want of Will makes woman poor. Exeunt. 
Erter Sir Gregory, and Clown. 


Sir Greg. Why Pompey, thou art not ftark mad, art thou ? 
Wilt thou not tell me how my Lady docs ? 
Clew. Your Lady? 


ly, or no: = : 
Clow. Thething that you ſent her, Knight, by the thing 


| that you ſent, was for the things ſake that was ſent to car- 


ry the thing that you ſent, very kindly receiv?d ; firſt, there 
is your Indenture, now go ſeek you a ſervant: ſecondly, 


ryouare a Knight: thirdly and laſtly, I am mine own man : 


and fourthly, fareyon well, 

Sir Greg, Why. Pompey? prethee tet me ſpeak with thee, 
Clow, Knight, if you be a Knight, fo keep you ; as for 
the Lady, who ſhall fay that ſheis nota fair Lady, a ſweet 
Lady, an honeſt and a virtuous Lady, I will ſay he is a baſe 
fellow, a blah of histongue, and 1 will make him eat theſe 
fingers ends. | | E | 

Sir Greg. Why, here's no body ſays ſo Pompey. 

Clow. \Whatſoever things have paſt between the Lady and 
the other party, whom I willnot name at this time, I ſay 
ſhe is virtuous and honeſt, and I will maintain it, as long as 


| can maintain my ſelf with bread and water. 


Sir Greg. Why I know no body thinks otherwiſe. 

Clow, Any man that does but think it in my hearing, I 
wilt make himthink ant while he has a thoughtin his bo- 
ſom; ſhall we ſay that kindneſſes from Ladies are common? 
or that favours and proteſtations arcthings of no moment 
betiwixt parties and partics ?1 fay ſtill, whatſoever has been 


| betwixt the Lady and the party, which I will not name,that 


ſhe is honeſt, and ſhall be honeſt, whatſoever ſhe does by 
day or by night, by light or by darkneſs, with cut and long 
tail. 

Sir Greg, Why1 ſay ſhe is honeſt. 

Clow, Is ſhe honeſt ? in what ſenſe do you ſay ſheis honeſt, 
Knight? 

Sir Greg. 1f I could not find in my heart to throw my 
dagger at thy head, hilts and all, Pm an afs, and no Gen- 
tleman. T SE 

Clow. Throw ' your Dagger at me! do not Knight, 1 
give you fir warning, *tis but caſt away if you do, for 


{ you ſhall have no other words of me, the Lady is an ho- 


ncſt Lady, whatſoever reports. may: go of ſports and toys, 
and thoughts, and words, and deeds, betwixt her and 
party which 1 will not name; this I giveyoutounder- 


be as good as a Sir, a Pompey as a Gregory, a Doodle as a Fop; 
be reſpetted as well 
(thongh I nameno parties) as Sir Gregory Fop; 

| es 
Sir Greg. If the fellow be not ont of his wits, then will 1 


| never haveany. more wit while I live; either the ſight of 
[| the Lady has pgaſter'Fhim, or elſe he's drunk, or elſe he 
| walks in his leep, or elſe *sa fool, or a knave, or both, one 


:{ of the three, Pm! fre tis; = I think ont, ſhe has 


not us'd me fo, Kindly"as her Uncle promig*dme ſhe ſhould, 
hi Exys ! ſhall have her, and I dare take | 

his word forthe beſt: worſe I have, and that's a weightier 
re or. ©. - - Ex. 


| thingthana Lady, 1"! 


EY 


| ——— 


Writ at ſeveral Weapons. 
| How you'll deal with me; yet 


| was, 
Sir Greg. Did ſhe receive the'thing thatl ſent her kindE 


Enter Lady Roinous (as a may ) Wi 
* ,* * . [ wy 
Prician, aud Afafter Credulous ( tag. i Ris 
and in Scarfr) Credulous finds the hs _ "Ole bn 


Lady Ruin. Nay, 1am Our own, 2s in _ 
You wi yet I would inte " Pi 
op will not make that which is bad eno boy 
orle than it need be, by a ſecond ul "Bl 
When Krcan render you no ſecond profit. 
If it be coin yow-ſeek, you have your prey. 
All my ſtore I vow, (and it weighs a hung: F 
My life, or any hurt you give my body a 
Can inrich you no more. 
. Witty. You may purſue, 
2 L.Rain. As 1 am a Gentleman: | never will 
,Only we'll bind you to quiet behaviour , 
Tiil you call out far Bail. and on th* other 
Side of the hedge leave you ; but keep the 
Till we be outof hearing, for by that FYY 
We ihall be out of danger, if we come back 
We come with a miſchief. 2 
Lady. You nced not fear me. 


Priſc. Come, welt beſtoiw you then. 


» Exit Ruin, Pri 
Wit. Why hw you Sir, Ne Ue, al 


is not this a ſwifter R 
My = . du al 
than, Sie probas,ergo's & igitur*s can bring in ? whyis nd 


on Limes 1 | | 
ok -# of your Syllogiſmes in Barbara? Omne wit #þ 
Cred, Well Sir, a little more of this 
Wul make me know you fully, I proteſt; 
You have (at firſt ſight) made meconſcious 
Ot ſuch adeed my dreams ne'er prompted, yet 
I could almoſt have wiſh'd rather yead rob'd me 
Of my Cloak, ( for my Purſe *tis a Scholars) 
Thanto have made me a robber. 
| had rather have anſwered three difficult queſtion; 
.Than this one, as eaſe, as yet it ſeems. ; 
IWitty. Tuſh, you ſhall never come to farther aſp 
tor't; 
Can you confels your penurious Uncle, 
In his full face of love, to be ſo ſtrict 
A Nigard to your Commons, that you are fain 
To ſize your belly out with Shoulder Fees? 
With Rumps and Kidneys, and Cues of ſingle Beer, 
And yet make Daymy to feed more daintily, 
At this eaſier rate ? fie Maſter Credulons, 
[ bluſh for you. 
Cred. This isa truth undeniable. 
Wit, Why goto then, I hope I know your Unde, 
How does he uſe his Son, nearer than you ? 
Cred. Faith, like his Jade, upon the bare Commons, 
Turn*d out to pick his living as he can get It; 
He would have been glad to have ſhar'din ſuch 
A purchaſe, and thank*d his good fortune too, 


? 


acquaintance, 


Erter Ruinous ard Priſcian, 


But mum no more is all ſafe, Bullies? (his 0k, 
Ruin. Secure, the Gentleman thinks him moſt happyi? | 
With his ſafe life and limbs, and redoubles 

His firſt vow, as he-is a Gentleman, 

Never to purſue us. 

Wit. Well away then, 
Diſperſe you with Maſter Credwlows, who {ill 

Shall bear the purchaſe, Priſczan and |, 2, 
Willtake ſome other courſe : You know our mectty 
At the Three Cups in St Gile's, with this _ , 
(For tis a Law with us ) that nothing D* open 
Till all be preſent, the looſer faics a hundred, 
And it can weighno leſs. : 
Ruin. Come, Sir, well be your guide. 
Cred, My honeſty, which till now was? 


eyer forfeited, 


Exit Cred. and RUM, | 
Wa} 


All ſhall be cloſe till our meeting. 
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VVie at | ſeveral VVeapons. 


WY believ't 
| W oy: ſhall out ; where's the thief that's robb'd ? 


Enter Lady Ruinous, 


. ».: More Maſter Oldcraft, all follows now. 

LK rasneatly done, wench, now to turn that bag 
| _ its to current Pieces, & afum eff. | 
H Rai. Youare the Chymift, welt blow the fire ſtill, 

can mingle the ingredients. ; 
Fray | [will not miſs a cauſe, a quantity, adram, 
ww The *e. p 
No 1 have hee that, fe 

War. , turn Ruinous to bea Conſtable, I'm ſure 
o want not beards of all forts, from the 
workipfol Magiſtrate to the under Watchman , 

aſt have no danger of life, 
a clanly cheat, attach Credwlows, ; 
cue is plainz'the theft found about him , 
fall I in his own Coſins ſhape 
mere accident, where finding him diſtreſt, 
«ith ſome difficulty mult fetch him off, 
| miſe that his Uncle ſhall ſhut up all 
le reſtitnttons Maſter Conſtable, Rurmous 
mouth ſhall be ſtopt ; you, Miſtriſs rob-thief, 
have your ſhare of what wecangull my Father of, 
in enough? _ 
; As plain a cozenage ascan be, faith. 

L.Rei. AS plan : TP 
ing. Father, I come again, and again when this 1s 

too, Father, one will beget another; 

he loath to leave your poſterity barren, 

were beſt come to compoſition Father, 
wohundred pieces yearly allow me yet, 
will de the cheaper ( Father) than my wit, 

| willcheat none but you, dear Father, 

Exennt. 


Aﬀttus Tertius, 
S ane Prima. 


Enter Old Knight, and Sir Gregory, 


W.K, now you take the courſe Sir G Fop : 
Won alone her, and 1liſt: derive : 
s gently won, is a man's own for ever, 
me youprepar*d good Muſick ? 
Sir Gr, ASfine anoiſe, Uncle, as heart can wiſh, 
_ 014K. Why that?s done like a Suitor, 
muſt be woo'd a hundred ſeveral ways, 
ore you obtain the right way in a woman, 
modd creature, full of creeks and windings. 
&rpent has not more 3 for ſas all his, 
then her own beſide came in by her mother. 
Sr Gr, A fearful portion for 2 man to venture on. 
01K, But the way found once by the wits of men, 
Te 15n0 creature lies ſo tame agen. 
SnGr, I promiſe you, not a houſe-Rabbit, Sir, 
4 K. Noſucker on %em all. 
Si Gr, What a things that? 
re pretty fools I warrant, when they'r tame 
I mancan Jay his lips too. 
K. How were you bred, Sir ? 
Jounever make a fool of a Tenants daughter ? 
 IyGr. Never faith, they ha? made ſome fools for me, 
ught em m a time under their aprons. 


01 R. They coul not ſhew you the way plainlier, | 
1 


nk, 
0 Mike a fool again, 
| &&Gr, There's fools enough, Sir, | 


"Leſs they were wiſer. 
Old K, This is wondrous rare, 
Come you to Londox with a Maiden-head, Knight ? 
A Gentleman of your rank ride with a Cloak-bag ? 
Never an Hoſteſs by the way to leave it with 2 
Nor Tapſters Siſter # nor head-Oſtlers Wife ? 
What no body # | 
Sir Gr, Well mock*dold Wit-monger, 
I keepit for your Neece. 
014 K. Do not ſay fo for ſhame, ſhe'll laugh at thee, 
A wifene*cr looks for't, *tis a batchelors penny, | 


And ne*er be calPd to account fort. 
Sir Gr. Would I had known ſomuch, 
Icould ha* ſtopt a beggers mouth by th? -way. 


Enter Page and Fidlers boy. 


That raiPd upon me, ?cauſe Pd give her nothing —— 
What, are they come ? 
Pag. And plac'd diretly, Sir, 
Under her window. 
' Sir Gr. What mayT call you, Gentleman ? 
Boy, A poor ſervant tothe Viol, Pmthe Voice, Sir, 
Sir Gr. In goodtime Maſter Voice. 
Boy. Indeed good time does get the maſtery. 
Sir Gr. What Countreyman, Maſter Voice ? 
Boy. Sir, born at Ely, we all ſet upin E/2 
But our houſe commonly breaks in Katland-ſrire. | 
Sir Gr. A ſhrewd place by my faith, it may well break 
your voice, 
It breaks many a mans back; come, ſet to your bulineſs. 


- 


SONG. 


Ain would I wake you, P 52 but fear 
F: ſhould invite you to worſe chear 5 
jon dreams you cannot fare 

eaner than Muſick, no compare ; 
None of your ſiumbers are compil'd 
QUnder the pleaſure makes a Child 
Toxr day-delights, ſo well compad, 
That what you think, turns all toad : 
T'd wiſh my life no better play, 
Tour dream by night, your thought by day. 
Wake gently, wake, 
Part ſoftly from your dreams; 
morning flies 
To your fair eyes, 
To take her ſpecial beams: 


Sir Gr, I hear her up, here Maſter Voice, 
Pay you the Inſtruments, fave what you can, 


Enter Neece above. 
To keep you when yowre crackt. 


Neece. Who ſhould this be ? 
That P'm ſo much beholding to, for ſwcetneſs ? 


| Pray Heaven it happens right. 


Sir Gr. Good morrow, Miſtriſs. AN 
Neece. An ill day anda thouſand come upon thee, 


nack has. | 
Neece. Comes it from thee ? it is the mangieſt Muſick 
That cver woman heard, 
Sir Gr. Nay, fay not fo, Lady, 
There?s not an itch about *em. 
Neece. I couldcurſe - 
My attentive powers, ſor giving entrance to't, 


| There is no boldneſs like the impudence 


He may giv't toa begger-wench, i'th* progreſs time, Ex. 


E x12 Boy. 


SirGr. *Light, that's ſix hundred more than any Alma- 


That? 


jy” 
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{| Thar's lockt ina fools bload, how durſt you do this?- You have my heart-a good while. = 
{in conſcience 1 2bus'd you as ſufficiently 4: | Ol&KHeardyouthar?: | | 
{ A; woman could a'mah''; infatiate'Coxcomb, © '-/ ©, # Nee. Man will inſult ſo ſoon, tis his canditio; 
{ The mocks and ſpiteful Janguagy | have giventheez - © | Tis good to keep him-off as long as we = n 
Would o my lite ha? tery'd ten reaſonable men, \: Fre much ado, I twear; and love i*th? Ay, 
| And riſe contented too, and left enough for theirfriends. Will have his courie; let Maids do what "ENS 
Thouplutton at abuſes, never fatisfied ? | They are;bur frail things-£ill they end in _—_ 
| am perſwaded thou devour'ſt more touts ++ | Old K. What ſay you to this, Sir? 
| Thanall thy body's worth, and ſtil abungred! Sir Gy. Tis is fomewhat haudiome. | 
| 4 mitchict of that ma, prethee ſeek elſewhere, . ; Nee, And by that little wrangling that 1 fair "a 
| [ntroth I am weary of abuling thee - | [New 1 fall try howconſtant his love is, 
Get theea freſh Miftrifs,: thou?ſt make work enough; ; Although” went tore againſt my heart. to chide = 
11 do notthini there's ſcorn enough in Town . | Sir Gr, Alas poor Gentlewoman. 
To {eryc thy turn, ,take the Conrt-Ladies in, oP | 01d K;,'Now yare fore of truth, 
And alltheir Women tro *cm, that exceed *em.. ©. 1 F You hear her own. thoughts ſpeak. 
Sir Gr, Is this in earneſt, Lady ? Sir Gr. They ſpeak indeed. EN : 
Neere. Oh unſatiahle? I ' 014 K. Go, youre brainleſs Coax; a Toy, aFop, | 
Dolt thou count allthis but an earneſt yet? {il £0 No farther than your name. Sir Gr, 
Pa thought I'd paid tbee all the whote'fum, truſb me; TH right my elf there; ELK yOu Hremthis place, 
Thovw'lt bezger my derifion utterly: -77: ': ,7-: - þ Zou ſhould perceive Pm heartily angry with you, 
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© thou ſtay%: longer, I ſhall wanit a langh ; i | >ifer to ſow {trife ?*twixt my Neece and 1 ? 
:{f 1 knew where to borrow a contempt | | 
\Wonld hold thee tack.ſtay and be hanzU,thou ſhouldſt then: || Nee. Manyfairones {> you, Sir. (ip 
Bur tbowſt no conicience now to extort hate from me, . | 04K. Go,vo'ro'a Coxcomb. Hoy dolt Neecethisnans 


60d n:Orrow Neece, 200d nor7oy. 


When one has ſpent all ſhe caumake uponthee; - >...” | anile ſhall © tool; Neejit thon well, Girl? 
Muſt Ibez\utopay thee hire 27am? | .. Pcortnae may very welt provide thee Lordlhips, 
After I have ridtheetwice? rairh?tis unreaſonable,» | or honity hes ict” theo little manners, | 
Sir Gy. Say you fo ? Pit know that preſently, . Exit. | 5 Gr. How am} bang'c o*both lides ? 
Neece. New he. runs: | | O14K. Abuſe kindnefle ? WilPt take the air today Need] 
To ftithmy Uncle ro this muſty bargain, | Nee, When you pleaſe, Sir, 
Cut Lhave better ware always at hand. + ' There ſtands the Heir behind you I muſt take, 
And lay by this ſtill, when-he comes to cheapen. -' -; -* (W hich I'd as hieve take, as take him[ ſivear,) now} 
| 5 { OIdK. La you;;doyou hear't continued toyour teeth 
\E er Cuningam, | A POX of all {ach Gregortes ;, what a hand \ Neecelerjal 
Have I with you-? t ber Scofu 
Cun, | met the Mufick now. yet cannot learn | Sir Gr. No morey*feck, Tha” done, Sir: 
What -entcttainment” he receiv'd iftdm her © 4 ' Lady, your ScarPs faPndown. 
Ne. There's ſome body ſet already; 1 muſt to't, Iſee, | Nee. "Tis but your luck, Sir, | 
Well, well, Sir Gregory? .. I Ta. 1 | And does prelage the Miftriſs muſt fall ſhortly, | 
Cun, Hah, Sir Gregory? Tr ot | You may wear it, and you pleale, f 
Nee. Where e&'er you come, you may well boaſt your con- | © Id K. There's atrick for you, 7 
oO GOT 1 : 
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queſt, You're parlouſly belov'd, you ſhould complain. 


Cn, Shes loſt yaith, enough, has fortune then Sir Gr, Yes, when I complain, Sir, | 
Remembred her great boy ? ſhe ſeldom: fails ?em. \ Then doyour worſt; there'll deceive you, Sir. | | 
Nee. IP was theunlikelieſt manar frſt;methought, | Old K. Youar ea Dolt, and ſo] leave you, Mr. | Ext 
To have my love, we neyer met but wrangled, + Sir Gr, Alſirrah, Miſtriſs were you caught, italtt, 
Cun. A pox uponthat wrangling, fay 1 ſtill, - We overheard you all ; I muſt not know 
[ never knew it fail yet, where &er't came; I have your heart, take heed o* that, I pray, A 
It never comes butlike a.ſtorm of hail, [knew ſome Scarf would come. | 
*Tis ſureto bring fine weather at the tail ot, Nee. He's quite gone, {ure : | 
{Theres not one match *mongſt twenty made without it, Ah you baſe Coxcomb, couldlt thou come 2ga11? 7 
it fights th? tongue, but ſare to agreei? th? haunches, | And fo abus'd as thou waſt? | T 
N-e. That man that ſhould ha? told me-when time was. Sir Gr, How? 
i ſhould ha* had him, had been laught at piteouſly, | Nee, *T would ha? IPd j 
But lee how things will change? — * * A ſenſible man, he would ha' gorie to his chamber, TI 
Can. Here'sa heart feels it—Oh the deceitfu-promiſes | And broke his heart by this tune. 
| ot love! Sir Gr. Thank you heartily. ; 
What truſt ſhould 2 man put i th* lip of woman? Nee. Oxfixt anzked Rapier ina Wall, 
She kiſt me with that ſtrength, as if ſad meant Like him that earn'd his Knighthood, c'r hc hadith (0 
Toha* ct the fair print of her ſoul upon me. - And then refus*d upon'r, ran up to th? Þilrs. 
Nee. 1 would ha? ſyern *twould ne%er ha been a match | Sir Gr. Yes, let himrun for me, | was never 
Once. I never profeſt running i* my life. 
Cur. Vil hear no more, Pm mad to hearſo much, Nee. What art thou made on ? 
Why ihould I aim my thoughts at better fortunes Will nothing deſtroy thee ? 
Than younger brothers have ? that's a Maid with nothing. | Sir Gr. Yes, yes,aflure your ſelf 
Or tome ok Soap-botlers Widow, without Teeth, © | Unkind words may do much. 

There waitsiny fortune for me; ſeek no farther. Ex. Cun. | Nee. Why, doſt thouwant ?em ? © 
Enter ON Knight, ant' $6 F've een confum'd my ſpleen to help thee - Fa 
OK K. Youtelllherh; COOL ry : Tell me what ſort of words they be WOuJd IP 
She will not nor 15 ro «pw TO9T O0t Ong BE, 0 or what.) candoyet, | ; 

% 1h And 97 gene IR | Sir Gr. Pm much beholding to yu, 
Sr Gr. Would 1 were whipt then, | You're willing to beſtow huge painsuponme. .,,,..., 
Nee. I'l! make as little ſhew of love, Sir Greoory. Nee, I Sid t rothing tco much 107% 20 
q ASever Woman did, you ſhall not kno SY | wh My pag : i, 0 deftroy Bf | 
: | orc oe Sir Gr, 1 wonder you'd not olici t© ) 1 
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Wit at ſeveral Weapons. 


$I 


while your Uncic was here. 
J a" there thou betray*tt thy houſe ;'we of the 
Crafts T5 

_ of more wit than fo. 

GirGreg. 1 wear Your favor here, od 

Nee. Would it might rot thy arme off: if thou knevwſt 
With what contempt thou haſt it, wit hearts bitternels, 
ow many CUNNINg CUTIES Calne aJong, with it, 
Thoud'lt quake t9 tandle it. | 
Sir Greg, A POS» tak*t again then , 
Who'd be thus plagn'd of all hands ? 

Neece, NO, wear*t ſul, : 
fur long 1 hope thoa ſhalt not. *tis but caſt 

thee, purpoſely to ſerve another ; 

ha more right to*t, as in ſome Conntries they con- 


et treaſire vpon Aſſes to their friends 

# nine be but ſo wiſe , and apprehenſive, 

4my opinion g1ves him to my heart, 

kſtyes rot Jong on thy deſertlels arme , 

"| mike thee ©er I 2? done, not dare to wear 

torthing of mine, atthongh Tgive*r thee treely , 

Ki it you may, and make what ſhew you caa, 

But fure you carry*t to a worthier Man, 

4nd lo good morrow to you, Exit. 
SrGreg. Hu tm, ha hum ; | 

[it the fpirit now to daſh my brains out, 

Kor the audacity to Kill my ſeli, 

Bit I could cry my beart out, that's as good, 

For {o'r be out, no matter which way it comes, 

If] can dye with a fillip, or depart 

it hot-cockles, What”s that to any man? 

Ifthere be ſo much death that ſerves my turn there, 

Fiery one knows the ſtate of his own body, 

XoCarrion kills a Kite, bur then agen 

There's Cheeſe will choak a Davy ; thine I were dead faith, 

fl knew which way without hurt or danger, 

{an 2 Maiden-Kmight, and cannot Took 

Upon a naked weapon with any modelty, 

EE twould go hard with me, and to complain 

To Sir Perfidious the old Knight agen, 

Wereto be more abus?d; perhaps be wonld beat me well, 

bt necr betieve me, | 


Enter Cuningame. 


Ard few Men dye o? beating, that were loſt too: 
0b, here's my friend, Pli maxe my moan to him, 
Cun, ] cannot tear her memory trom my heart, 
That treads mine down, was ever man fo fooPd 
That profeft wit ? 
dir Greg, O Cuningame ? 
Can. Sir Gregory 2 
The choice, the Victor, the Towns happy Man ? 
Si Greg. *Snigs, What do*ſt mean ? come 1 to thee for 
comfort, and do'ſt abute me too ? 
Cen, Abuſe you ? How Sir ? | 
Vith juſtifying your fortune, and your joyes ? 
SGreg. Pray hold your hand, Sir,Pve been bold enough, 
Toxcome with a new way now ;, ſtrike memerrily, 
when a man's ſore heaten 0? tot" ſides already, 
Then the feaſt tap in jeſt goes tothe guts on him; 
Wit ha the truth? Pm raade the rankeſt als 
t &er was born to Lordihips. 
Cun. What ? No Sir ? 
Sir Greg, T had not thought my body cold ayielded 
thoſe foul ſcurvie names that ſhe has call'd me, 
Inonder whence ſhe ferchr %em? 
Can. Is this credible ? 
SirGreg. She pin'd this Scarf upon me afore her Unckle, 
his back turd, he curſt meto for wearing or, 
Me Very brawnof mine arme has ak*d eycr ſince, 
*810 2 manner forc*c me to weat®t fHll, 


» 53 oF 5 
| OP t 3 ould nyt long, I goo! luck lerve 
im2et one that has more wit and worth 
Should rake it from me, *tiwas but leat to me 
And lent to him for a token, ; 

Cen. | cCOuceit it, I know the Man 
That lies in wait for't 


[n any 


| van I, let me be rid one, 
| : $ | OS He mb -m 
-111, NO,N0, Uvemect, tlie knave thall mils hi 
Fer moo , Lic knave thall mils his purpoſe, 
| Sr Grey, | wonld, as lorz as I could, Sir. 
| Cru. No more replyes, you l}:all, P11 prevent this, 
| Pompey ſhail march without it. 
{ Sir Greo, What, is't he 7 
| My Man that was ? 
' 
j 


_ Can, Call himyour deadly Enemy; 
You give him too fair 2 tame, you deal too nobly, 
| He bears a bloody miud, a cruel toe, vir, 
{ I care not it he heard mc. ; 
| Str (rreo, Bat., Do you hear - Sr ? : 
 C1t found with 1caton the ſnould aflect him ? | 
| Cexe. 10 you tals of realon? 1 never thought to have 
ncard 
Such 3 word come from you ; reaſon in love ? 
\\ ould you give thar, no [Doctor could cer give? 
Has not a Deputy married his Cook-maic! ? 
An Aldermans Widow, one that was her turn-\roach ? 
Nay, Has not a great Lady brouzht her Stable 
[Into her Chamber : Jay with her Horte-kceper ? 
Sir Greg, Did ever love play fuch Tades tricks, Sir ? 


ere while you live, Sir; 
"Tis like a hutwitery in molt Shires about ns; 
You ſhalt ha? Farmers Wulows wed thin Gentlemen, 
Mach like your telt, but paCem to no ttrets; 
What work can they do, with tmail rrap-ſtick legs ? 
[hey keep Clowns to top pups, and driivein pegs, 
A drudgery lit tor Hindes, een back agen, Sir, 
Your're ſafeſt at returning. 
Sir Greg. Think you io, Si; ? 
Cun. But, How came this Clown to ve calPd Pompey firſt ? 
Sir-Greg. Puſh, one g00dJ-man Ceſar, a Pump-maker Ker- 
fem d him; 
Pompey he writes himſelf, but his right name's Pumpey, 
And ſtunk too ven | had him, now h-'5 crank. 
Can. Pm glad I know to much to quell his pride, Sir, 
Waik you ſtill that way, Vil maze utic of this, 
To reſolve all my doabts, and place tits favor 
On ſome new Miſtrifs, only tor a try, 
And if it meet my thoughts, Pi twear tus I. Ext, 
Sir Greg. Is Pompey erown to malepert ? foframpel ? | 
The onely cutter about Lacies noaors ? 


Enter Old Knight. 


And his blade ſooneſt out 7 
O.K. Now, What's the news, Sir ? 
Sir Gre. I darc not jay but good; oh cexcelient good, Sir. 
O.K. lhope now youre retoly*d ſhe loves you, Knight ? 
Sir Gr, Cuds me, What elit Sir 2 that's not todo now. 
0. K. You would notthink how deiperatet; you anger'd 

me, | 

When you beiy?d her goodnels; oh you vextme, 

Even to 2 Paltey, 2 
Sir Greg. What a thing was that $17? 


Crux. Oh thoutands, thociands :; Beware a ſ{turdy Clown | 
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Wit at ſeveral Weapons. 


Entey Neece. 


Neece. Tis, that tis; as I have hope of ſweetneſs, the 


Scarfe's gone ; | | 
| Worthy wiſe triend, I doat upon thy cunning, 
We two ſhall be well matcht, onr lſlue-male, 1ure 
| Will be born Counſellors; ist poſſible ? 
Thou ſhalt have another token out of hand for't , 
Nay , ſince the way?s found, pitty thou ſhouldit want, 
y'tatth, 
O my beſt joy, and deareſt. 
O.K. Well ſaid, Neece, 
So violent *fore your Uncle? What will you do 
In ſecret then ? 
| Sir Greg. Marry call me ſlave, and raſcal. 
Neece, Your S.arfe the Scarte I gave you —— 
O. K. Maſs that's true Neece, | 
| nc'er thought upon that; the $carfe ſhe gave you—Sir ? 
What dumb? No aniwer from you? the Scarte ? 
Sir Greg. 1 was way-laid about it, my life threatned ; 
Life's life, Scarfe's but a Scarfe, and fo I parted front. 
Neece. Unfortunate woman! my firſt favor too? ; 
O.K. Will you be ſtill an aſs? no reconcilement 
*Twixt you and wit? Areyon fo far fallen out, 
You?l never come together ? I tell you true, 
Pm very Iowſily aſhan*d on you, 
Thats the worſt ſhame that can be ; 
Thus bayting on him: now his heart's hook*t in, 
Pil make him, &er 1 ha? done, take her with nothing, 
[ love a man that lives by his wits ahltfe ; 
Nay leave, ſwcet Neece, *tis but a Scarfe, let it go. 
Neece. The going of it never grieves me, Ir. 
It is the manner, the manner — — 
Sir Greg, Odiſlembling Marmaſet ! 1f I durſt ſpeak, 
Or could be bcliey*d when 1 ſpeak, 
What a tale could I tell, to make hair ſtand upright now? 
Neece. Nay , Sir, at your requeſt you ſhall perceive, 
Uncle, 
With what renewing love I forgive this? 
Here's a fair Diamond, Sir, Pil try how long 
You cat keep that ? | 
Sir Greg. Not very long, you know't too, 
Like a cunning witch as you are. 
Neecz. Yare beſt Jet him ha? that too. 
Sir Greg. $0 I were, I think, there were no living elle, 
I thank you, as you have handled the matter. 
O. K. Why this is mulical now, and Tueſday next 
Shall tune your Inftryments, that's the day ſet. 
Neece. A match, good Uncle. 
O. RK. Sir, you hcar me too ? 
Sir Greg. Oh very well, Pm for you. 
Necee. What &er you hear, you know my mind. 
Exeunt Old Knight and Neece. 
Sir Gre. 1, a— ot, too well, if | do not wonder how 
we two ſhall come together, 'm a Bear whelp? he talks 
of Tueſday next, as familiarly, as if we loy*d one another, 
but ris as unlikely to me, as *twas ſeven year before 1 ſaw 
her ; I ſhall try his cunning, it raay behe has a way was ne- 
ver yet thought on, and it had need to he ſuch a one, for 
all that I can think on will neyer do't; I look to have this 
Diamond taken from me very ſpeedily, therefore Ill take 
it off o* my finger, for if it be ſeen, I ſhall be way-laid for 
that too. | 
Exit. 


Aus Unuartus, 


Scena Primg. 


Enter Old Knight, and Wity-pate, 


O.K. OO tortare ! torture! thoy 
tail, 
Thounever brought?ſt poo Pthy 1i7 
And that's an nr B nana th, ie bes 
| quality, leave It when thon wile 
Witty. Why you receive a bleſſing the wrong was © 
Call you not this good newes ? to faye 4+ 0! S Ways ti 
Your credit and your kinſinans life topert 9 

Would it not vex your peace, and paul 

T*have one of your name hang'd ? 
O. K. Peace, no ſuch words, boy. 
Wit. Be thankful for the bleſſing of prevention + 
O. K. Le? me ſee, there was none hang'd out of _— 

lince Brute, rink 

[I ha” ſearch*t both Stow, and Hollinſhead 

Wit, OSir. : : 

O K. I'll ſee what Polychronicon ſayes anon 
IVit. ?Twas a miraculous fortune that ] h 
O. K. I would thou'dſt never heard on't 
Wit. That's true too, : 

SO it had ne*er been done; to ſee the luck ont 
He was ev*n brought to Juſtice Aurums threſhold 
There had flew'n forth a Mittimns ſtraight for Nenyuy 
And note the fortune too, Seſſions a Thurlday "7 
Jury cnld out a Friday, Judgment a Saturday, 
Dungeon a Sunday, Tyburne a Munday, 
Miferies quotidian ague, when't begins once, 
Every day pulls him, till he pull his laſt. 

O. K. No more, I ſay, 'tis an ill theam: where let 
_ him? | 
IWit. He's vth* Conſtables hands below ith? Hall, Ss, 

Poor Gentleman, and his accuſer with him, | 
O.K. What's he ? 

Wi. A Judges Son ?tis thouzht, ſo much the worl? thy, 
He*l hang his enemy, ant ſhall! coſt him nothing, 
That's a great priviledge, 

O.K. Within there? 


Carr} -— 


her ; 
© your warth? 


| 
too. 
eard on't, 


Enter Servant. 
Ser. Sir ? 
O.K. Call up the folks ith? Hall. I had ſach hope m 
him 

For a Scholar too, a thing thou ner walt fit for 
Therefore erected all my joycs in him; 
Got a Welch Benefice in reverſion 'or him, 
Dean of Cardigan, has his grace already, 
He can marry and bury, yet ne?er a hair 00's face; 


Enter Credulous, Sir Ruinous (as a Conſtable,) and 
Lady Gentry (as 4 Man.) | 

Like a French Vicar, and, Does he bring ſuch fruitsto Tot 

with him ? 

A Thief at his firſt lighting? Oh good den toyot. | 

Wir. Nay , ſiveet Sir, you'r ſd vext now, you" & 

him, 

And hurt your ſelf. 

O. K. Away, ll hear no counſel; 

Come you bur once in ſeven year to your Uncle, : 

Andat that time muſt you be brought home 00: 

And by a Conſtable ? 

Wi. Oh ſpeak low, Sir, 

Remember your own credit, you profeſs 

You love a Man o%wit, begin at home; SiC 

Expreſs it i”your ſelf, 

Lady. Nay, Maſter Conſtable, 


a 


"my 


leſt 0 


l, 


rl? toy 
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wt Og Ei: 
; _ Ce 


r ſelf a wiſe man, *gainſt your nature too. 
| Ruin, SIT, 10 
| 45poo np btthirats Conſtable, that tongue 
| yi publiſh all, it ſpeaks ſo broad already; 
| ie you the Gentleman. : 
| Lady. The unfortunate one , Sir, 
| That 1 into the power of mercileſs Thieves, 
| \Whereof this fellow, whom Pd call your kinſman, 
| 4s Little 25 could (for the fair reverence 
owe to fame and years) was the prime villain, 
0, K. A-wicked prime, 
7. Nay, not ſo loud, ſweet father. Ou 
The reſt are fled, but I ſhall meet with ?eni, 
one of *em I will certain, I ha? ſwore it, 
was my luck to light upon this firſt. 
0.K, A Cambridge man for this ? theſe your degrees;Sir ? 
Nine years at Univerſity for this fellowſhi p? 
Wi, Take your voice lower, dear Sir. 
0; K,. What's your loſs, Sir ? 
Lady, That which oftends me to repeat, the Money's 
whole, Sir 
Tis th? Conſtables hands there, a ſeal'd hundred, 
Bit 1 will not receive it. 
0.K. No ? Not the Money, Sir, 
King confeſt *tis all ? 
Lady. 'Tis all the Money, Sir, 
Bit "ris not all 1 loſt, for when they hound me, 
They took a Diamond hung at my ſhirt ſtring, 
Which fear of life made me forget to hide ; 
| being the ſparkling witneſs of a Contract, 
Twixt a great Lawyers daughter and my ſelf. - 
Wi. I told you what he was; What does the Diantond 
Concern my Cozen,, Sir ? 
Lady. No mote did the Money, 
Bit he ſhall anſwer all now, 
#i. There's your conſcience, 
k ſhewes from whence you ſprung. 
Lady. Sprung? I had leapt a Thiet, 
Bad T leapt ſome of your alliance. 
We. Slave! 
Lady. You prevent me ſtill. 
0.X, *Slid, Son, Are you mad ? 
Lady. Come, come, PI! take a legal courſe. | 
0. K. Will you undo us all? What's your demand, Sir ? 
Now we're in*s danger too. 
Lody. A hundred Mark, Sir, 
[will not bate a doit. 
iy. A hundred Raſcals. 
Lady, Sir, find *em out in your own blood, and take %em. 
Ia. Go take your courſe, follow the Law , and ſpare 
not. | 
0.K. Does fury make you drunk ? know you what you 
fay ? 
It. fy hundred dogs dungs, do your worſt. 
0. K. You do Pm ſure; Whoſe loud now ? 
Wi. What his own asking ? 
0.K, Not in ſuch a caſe ? 
Wi. You ſhall have but threeſcore pound ; ſpite a your 
- teeth, 
[1 fee you hang?d firſt. | 
0.K. And what's ſeven pound more man ? : 
That all this coyle's about ? ſtay, I fay, he ſhall hae, 
Vi. It is your own, you may do what You pleaſe with 


at p 
Frdon my zeal, I would ha? ſav*d you money, 
Wie him all his own asking ? | 
0.K, What's that to you , Sir ? 
{paring of your own, teach me to pinch 
bach a caſe as this ? go, go, live by your wits, £0, 
Ws. 1 practiſe all Ican. 
0.K. Follow you me, Sir, 
Ad, Maſter Conſtable, come from the knave, 


addea witneſs of a full recompence. 


no- Diſh-porridgment, we have brought home 
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| 


ale”, ſtop the Conſtables mouth, what ere you do 


O.K. Yet agen? as if I meant not todo that my ſelf, 
Without your counſel ? As for you, precious kinfman, 
Your firſt years !:uits in Jales ſhall gotorack for this, 
You lic not 1N my houle, il pack you out, 

And pay for you; Icdging rather, 


) | 
Exeunt Knight, Ruin. and Lady. 


Witt;. "h fie Cozen, 
gs «=. cOurles, you a Scholar too ? 
re does drawn into't molt untortunately, 
12 - *OiL COMPANY, 


I 


d,1, 
1712 !poitof all our youth in England, 
.. _ they Gentlemen ? 
- «. Faith lo like fume on *m, 
4 .-Y were ev'n the worſe agen. 
3Y:t Him. 
Cred. Great Tobacco whiffers; 
They worl4 go near to rob with a pipe in their mouths. 
IWt. \\-hat, no ? 
Cred. Faith leave it Cozen, becauſe my Raſcals ulg.its 
Wit. So they do meat and drink, mult worthy 
men. 
Refrain their food for that ? an honeſt man 
May eat of the {ame Piz ſome Parſon dines with, 
A Lawyer anda tool feed of one Woodcock, 
Yet one ne*cr the limpler, Pother ne*er the wiſer ; 
Tis not meat, drink, or ſmoak, diſh, cup, or pi PC, 
Co-operates tothe making of a Knave, 
'Tis the condition makes a {lave, a ſhave, 
There's London Philoſophy for you; 1 tell you Corzen, + 
You cannot be too cautelous, nice, or dainty, 
In- your ſociety here, eſpecially | 
When yon come raw from the Univerſity, 
Before the World has hard*ned you a little, 
For as a butter*d loaf is a Scholars breakfalt there, 
So a poact't Scholar is a cheaters dinner here, 
I ha? known ſeven of *em ſupt up at a Meale. 
Cred, Why a poacht Scholar ? 
Wit. *Caufe he powres himſelt forth, 
And all his ſecrets, at the firſt acquaintance, 
Never ſo crafty to beeaten th? ſhell, 
But is outſtript of all he has at firlt, 
And goes down glib, he's fivallowed with ſharp wit 
Stead of Wine Vinegar. 
Cred. I ſhall think, Cozen, 
O? your poact't Scholar, while I live. 


e. 


I 


E #ter Scrvant. 


Serv. Maſter Credulows, 

Your Unclc wills you to forbear the Houſe, 

You muſt with me, Pm charg'd to ſee you plac'd 

In ſome new lodging about Theeving Lane, | 
What the concelit ?s, I know not, but commands you 

To be ſeen here no more, till you hear further. 

Cred. Here's a ſtrange welcome, Sir. 

Wit. This is the World, Cozen , 

When a Man's fame's once poylon'd, fare thee well Lad. 
F. Exit Cred. and Servant. 
This is the happieſt cheat I e*cr claim'd ſhare in, 

It has a two-told fortune, gets me coyne, 

And puts him out of gracc, that ſtood between me, 

My fathers Cambridge Jewel, much ſuſpetted 

To be his Heir, now there's a bar in's hopes. 


Enter Ruinous, and Lady Geutry. 


Ruin. It chinks, make haſte. 
Lady. The Goat at Smithfield Pen:. 
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| . Enter Cunningame.  . 

Wit. 7o, 70, zufhicient. . Maſter Cunningame ? 
[ never have ill lack'when'T meet a wit. 

Cuz. A Wit's better to meet, than to follow then, 
For I ha? none ſo good I can commend yet, 
But commonly men unfortunate to themſelves, 
Are luckieſt to their friends, and fo may I be. 


All my deliberate friendſhip cannot equal. 
Cu. ? Tis but to ſhew, that you can place ſometimes, 


Enter Mirabell. 


Your modeſty a top of all your virtues. 

This Gentleman may pleaſure me yet agen; 

| am fo haunted with this broad-brin'd har, 
Ot the laſt progreſs block, with the young hat-band, 
Made for a ſucking Devil of two years old, 

1 know not where to turn my ſelf. 

Mir, Sir ? 

Cun. More torture ? 

 Miagg Tis rumor'd that you love me. 

” A my troth Gentlewoman, 

' {Rumor*s as falſe a knave as ever piſt then, 

Pray tell him ſo from me; I cannot fain 

With a ſweet Gentlewoman, I muſt deal down right. 


And that makes me more conhdent. 
T Crn. Therc's no falſhood, | 
But payes us our own ſome way,, I confeſs 
[ Fain*d with her, *twas for a wetghtier purpoſe, 
But not with thee, I ſwear, | 
Mir. Nor I with you then, 
Although my Aunt enjoyn'd me to diſſemble, 
To right her ſplene, I love you faithfully. 
Cun, Light, this is worſe than *twas. 
Mir. | find ſuch worth in you, 
I cannot, nay I dare not dally with you, 
For fear the flame conſume me. | 
Cun. Here's freſh trouble, 
This drives me to my conſcience, for *tis foul 
To injure one that deals diredtly with me. 
Mir. I crave but ſuch a truth from your love, Sir, 
As mine brings you, and that's proportionable. 
Cun. A good Geometrician,” ſhrew my heart ; 


man, 
You talk fo deſperately? ?tis a great happineſs, 
Love has made one on's wiſer than another, 
We ſhould be both caſt away elle; 
Yet I love gratitude, I muſt requite you, 
I ſhall be fick elſe, butto give you me, 
A thing you muſt not take, if you mean to live, 
For a? my troth I herdly can my ſelf; 
No wiſe Phyſitian will preſcribe me for 
Alaſs, your ftate is weak, you had need of Cordials, 
Some rich Electvary, made of a Son an Heir, 
An elder brother, ina Cullifſe, whole, ' 
*T mult. be ſome wealthy Gregory, boyd to a Jelly, 
That muſt reſtore yonto the ſtate of new Gowns, 
French Ruffs, and mutable head-tires, 
Mir. But, Where 1s he, Sir ? 
One that's ſo rich will ne*er wed me with nothing. 
Cun. Then ſeEthy Conſtience,and thy wit together, 
Would®ſt thou have me then, that has nothing neither ? 
What ſay you to Fop Gregory the firſt, yonder #7 
Wall you acknowledge your time amply recompenc'd? 
Full ſatis*aftion upon loves record? | 
Without any more vir, if I combine you? 
Mir. Yes, by this honeſt kiſs. 
Cun, Youre awile Clyent; 
To pay your fee beforc-hand, but all do ſo, 
You know the worſt already, that's the beſt too, 
2 Mir. I know he's a tool, 


—_ TIO 


Or 


* | But” when Pm old, Pd alwayes w; 
« : ; 3 yes With f( ” 
IVit.l ren o'er ſomach worth, going but in hafte from you, } Ir a mer, 


Fxit Wit. 


Mir. 1 heard, though you diſſembled with my Aunt, Sir, 


Why are you out o*'your wits, pretty plump Gentlew®$- 


T ag You'r eat hurt then : . 
1s 18 your comfort. your great wi 
Pick their firſt er Mee wa 
And ſome will have %em to chuſe, if the b 2 
Mir. Pm of their minds, that like ha for OY 
To run youths race with, ?tis very vlenſane : Hand, 
Cur. You may have me Ine - : 
For this firſt-buſineſs, FO tiny: 
Reſt upon my performance. 
Mir. bays all thankfulneſs, 
Cz. I have a projet you muſt ai 
Mir. You bind ms to all lawful rn 
Cr, Pray wear this Scarf about you; * | 
Mir. I conjecture now ——< : | 
Czn. There's a Court Principle for? | 
LD another ; PF fort,oncoſie muſt he | 
AS tor example, for your caſt o? Manchi %þo | 
Il allow _ a Gook: out o'th? parry —__ 
Mir. *Tis very ſociably done, $i | 
| frall be bold A pur rh fo. ” ena Periormate, | 
Cun. Do, tweet confidence, 
Hs Enter Sir Gregory. - 
If I can match my two broad brim'd hats - 
*Tis he, i xnow the Maggot by his head: 
Now ſhall I learn newesof him, my precious Chief 
Str Greg. I have been ſeeking for you th boul 
Green, ; 
en arab at Net: _— _ Amnthonies Ordinary 
a'S vext me tothe heart, look, Þ we 
And it cannot find a Maſter. FO IR 
Cun. No ? Oey hard yfaith. 
Sir Greg, It does belong to ſome body. 3—— 07 þ; 
I would « had it, do's but trouble me, Oo 
And ſhe that ſent it, is ſo wafpiſhtoo, 
There's no returning to her till't be gone, 
Cux. Oh, ho, ah firrah, are you come? 
Sir Greg. What's that friend? 
Cur. Do you note that corner ſparkle? 
Sir Greg, Which? which? which Sir? 
Cur. At the Weſt end o'th? Coller. 
Sir Greg. Oh I ſee*t now. 
Cun, * Tis an apparent; mark ; this 1s the ſtone, Sir, 
That ſo much blood is threatned to be ſned for, 
Sir Greg. | pray. 
Cun, A tun atleaſt. 
Sir Greg, They muſt not find't Pme then, they mul 
Goe where ?tis to be had. 
Cun, ?Tis well it came to my hands firſt, Sir Greg, 
[ koow where this muſt go. 
Sir Greg. Am I diſcharg'd on't?- 
Cux. My life for yours now. iy 
Szr Greg. What now ? 
Cun. ?Tis diſcretion, Sir, 
PII ſtand upon my Guard all the while I ha't. 
_ Greg. ?Troth thou tak®ſt too much danger on 
il, 


| To preſerve me alive. 


' Cx. ?Tis a friends duty, Sir, 

Nay, by a toy that I have late thought upon, 
Pll unndertake to get your Miſtris for yo! 
Sir Greg, Thou wilt not? Wilt? 

Cur. Contract her by a trick, Sir, 

When ſhe leaſt thinks on't. 

Sir Greg, There's the right way to't, 
For if ſhe think ont once, ſhee'l never co 
Cx. She does abuſe you ſtill then * 

Sir Greg, A damnably, 

Every time worſe than other; yet her Uncle | 
Thinks the day holds a Tueſday ; lay it did, Sr, 
She*s fo familiarly us'd to call me Raſcal, 
Shell quite forget to wed me by my 0WN _ go: _ 
And then that Marriage cannot hold in Law, 9 


Cun. Will you leave all tome? {' 


—Y 


ere, 


0n tit 


_ 


. Gres, Who ſhould I leave it to ? 


| Sir Greg 


"4x. *Tis- our luck to love Neeres, I love aNeece too, 
- Greg. 1 would you did y*faith, | 
| Cer. But mine's a kind wretch. 


| Gr Greg, 1 marry Sir, I would mine were fo too, 


| Can, No raſcal comes in. her mouth. © 
Sir Greg. Troth, and mine has little clfe in hers, 
Cum. Wine ſends me tokens, : 
all the World knows not on. 
Sir Greg Mine gives me tokens too, very fine tokens, 
But 1 dare! not Wear *em. 
Cur. Mine's kind in ſecret. 
SirGreg. And there mine's a hell-cat, 
Cun. We have a day ſet too. 
Sir Greg, *Slid, ſo have we man, 
there's no ſign of ever coming together. 
Can, 1'I1 tell thee who ?tis, the old womans Necce. 
Sir Gree, 1 ſhe ? 
(ax, 1 would your luck had been no worſe for mild- 


\ 


But muy, no more words on't to your Lady, 
Sir Greg, Foh'! 
Cn, No blabbing, as you love me. 
Sir Greg, None of our blood 
Were ever bablers 
(un. Prethee convey this Letter to her, 
Bit at any hard let not your Miſtriſs ſee*r. 
Sir Greg. Yet agen Sir ? 
C#n. There's a Jewel int, 
The very art would make her doat upor't, 
Sir Greg. Say you ſo? 
And ſhe ſhall ſee*r for that trick only. 
Cw. Remember but your Miſtriſs, and all's well. 
Sir Greg Nay, if I do not, hang me. Exit. 
Cu, | believe you 3 
This is the onely way to return a token, 
| know he will do't now, *cauſe he's charg?d to'th? con- 
trary, 
Re's the Nareſh kin to a Woman, of a thing 
Nade without ſubſtance, that a man can find agen, 
Yome Petticoat begot him, I'll be whipt elle, 
Engendring with an old pair of paund hoſe, 
Lying in ſome hot chamber o'er the Kitchin : 
Very ſteame bred him, 
te never came where Rem in Re er grew, 
The generation of a hundred ſuch 
Camot make a man ſtand in a white ſheet, 
vr *tis no aCt in Law, nor can a Conſtable 
Px out a bawdy buſineſs for Bridewell int; 


_ 


Enter Clown (as a Gallant.) 


nnd caſe, hes got with a Mans Urine, like a May- 
YaRE. 
OW now ? hah # What prodigious bravery*s this ?. 
j moſt prepoſterous Gallant, the Doublet ſits 
fs 11 it mock't the breeches. 
Clop. Save you, Sir, : 
Cue, Has put his tongue in the fine ſuit of words too. 
Un. How docs the party ? 
Cx, Takes me for a Scrivener. Whichof the partics ? 
Com, Hum, ſimplicity betide thee 
Would fain hear of the party; I would be loath to go 
a _ her ; honor 15 not a thing to be dalſied with- 
a, 
"more 15 reputation, nonor fame, I take it, I muſt not 
we her wrong'd when Pm abroad ; my party is not 
'vte compelPd with any partyin an oblique way z 
\,. ry dangerous to deal with Women ; 
 provea Lady too, but ſhall be nameleſs, 
© my tongue ous, er it prove a Traitor, 
ur, Upon my life I know her. 
- Not by me, 
Mat you can, talk a whole day with me, 
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Yare n&er the wiſer, ſhe comey not from theſe lips. 
Cn. The old Knights Neece. $82 
L_ 'Shid he has got her, pox of his heart that told | 
um, | 
Can nothing, he kept ſecret ? Ict me entreat you 


| Toute hername as little as you can, though. 


Cur. "Twill be ſmall pleaſure, Sir, to uſe her name. 
, Clow. 1 had intelligence in my ſolemn walks, 
Twixt Paddington and Pan: ridge, of a Scartc, 
5ent for a token, and a Jewel followd, 

But I acknowledge not the receipt of any, 
How er *tis carried, believe me, Sir, 
Upon my reputation l receiv*d none. 

Cn. What, neither Scarfe nor Jewel ? 

Clow. * would be feen | 

5ome where about me, you may well think ther, 
| have an arme for a Scarfe, as others have, 
AnEar, to hang a Jewel too, and that's more 
Then ſome men have, my betters a great de2l, 
[ mult have reſtitution, where &er it lights. 

Cun. And reaſon good. 

Clow. For all theſe tokens, Sir, 

Paſs my name. 

Cy. It cannot otherwiſe be. 

Clow, Sent to a worthy tricnd. 

Crux. I, that's to thee. 

Clow, I'm wrong'd under that title. 

C#r. Idarc fware thou art, 

"Tis nothing but Sir Gregories circumvention, 
His envious ſpite, when thowrt at Padaingtor;, 
He meets the gifts at Pancridye. : 

Clow. Ah talſe Knight ? | 
Falſe both to honor, and the | 2v of Arms ? 

Cun. What wilt thou fay it 1 be reveng'd for thee ? 
Thou fir as Witneſs? 

Clow, I ſhould laugh in ſtate then, 

Cr. Vil fob him, here's my hand, 

Clow. I ſhall be asglad as any Man alive, to ſee him well 
fobd, Sir; but now you talk of fobbing, I wonder the La- q 
dy ſends not for mc according to promile ? I ha? kept out 
o* Town theſe two dayes, a purpole to be ſent for; I am 
almoſt ſtary*d with walking, 

Cun. Walking gets men a ſtomach. 
 Clow. *Tis moſt true, Sir, I may ſpeak it by experience, 
for 1 ha? got a ſtomach ſix times, and loſt it azen, asofren 
as a traveller ſrom Chelfy ſhall loſe the ſight of Parts, and 
get it agen, 

Cnn. Go to her, Man. 

Clow. Not for a Million, enfringe my oath ? there*s atoy 
calPd a Vow, has paſt between us, a poor trifle, Sir; Pray 


| do me the part and office of a Gentleman, if you chance 


to meet a Footman by the way, in Orange _— ribbands, 
running before an empty Coach, with a Buzard Yth* Poop 
on'r, direct him and his horſes toward the new River hy 
Iſlington, there they ſhall have me looking upon the Pipes, 
and whiſtling, | Exit. Clow. 
Cun. A very good note; this love makes us all Mon- 
keyes, 

But to my work : ?Scarfe firſt ?. and now a Diamond ? theſe 
ſhould be ſure ſigns of her 2ffections truth, - Exit. 
Yet Pll go forward with my ſurer proot. Exit. 


Enter Neecc, and Sir Gregory, 
Neece. It poſlible? 
Sir Greg. Nay, here's his Letter too, therg's a fine Jewel 
in't 
Therefore 1 brought it to you. 
Neece. You tedious Mongrilt! Ig not enough 
To grace thee, to receive this from thy hand, 


| Athing which makes me almoſt ſick to do, 
| But you muſt talk too ? 


Sir Greg. 1 ha* done. 
Neece, Fall back, 


| | Yet backer, backer yet, you unmannerly puppy, 


i 


Do you not fee I'm poing about to read it ? Le 3 RE nn. 


Sir Greg. Nay, thele are golden dayes, now I ſtay by*t, - | Enter Cunningame (in Fire Ian 
Sho was wont not to endure me in her ſight at all, tlewoman in a broad hat and ſeuth, Medb't G 
The World mends, | fee that. | _ 4 - 5 Wa &,) N: 
' Neece. What an ambiguous Supericription?s here ? | ; 
Toh: belt of Neeces, Why thattitle may be mine, | Crux. Yes, yes, 
And more thanher's :' a | Neece. T.00 manifeſt now, the Scarfe 
cyre | much wrong the neatneſs of his art; Cn. It cannot be, you're ſuch a fi K 
Tis certain ſent to me, and torequite Neece. Pil give her caule of fear 
My cunning ir the carriage of my Tokens, Cur. Will you lay 10? igt not your 
Us'd the fame Fop for his. 3 Neece. What adillembling croane's that 
SirGrep. She nodded noiy to me, *rwill come in time. now, | 
Neece. What?s here? an entire Rebye, cut into a heart, Cn. | lee my project takes yonder”? 
And this the word, Itzd Amoris opus f | . Neece. Who would put contidence Ag 
Sir Greg, Yes, yes, I have heard him ſay, that love 1s the | i'm: plagu'd for my ambition, todeſire 
beſt ſtone-cutter, _ h ; LA wie Man for a husband, and 1 ſe 
Neece, Why thou fawcy iſſue of ſome travelling Sow- rate will not have us g0 beyond our ſti 
oelder, _ OE We arc allow'd but one diſh, and thar 
What makes love in thy mouth? Is it a thing lt keeps up wit to make us friends and 
That ever will concernthee? I do wonder And thinks any things good enough t 


wita 24) t, 


$ Woodcock, 
ſervants of, 


O MaKe us hughang, | 
} 


How thou dar'ſt think ont? haſt thou ever hope ©n that Whores hat 0? thine, o the riding bloc 


To come i” the ſame roome where lovers are , A ſhade for lecherous kiſſes, 
AndRape unbrain'd with one of their velvet ſlippers? | Cuz, Make you doubt ont ? 
Sir Greg. Love tricks break out I ſee , and you talk of | Is not my love of force ? 
| __— _.; 4 Neece. Y G5, me it forces 
*Tis not far off to bed time. © tear taat fſorcerous ſtrumpet fr ? | 
Neece. 1s it poſſible thou canſt laugh yet? | | Cun. Lady? PET trom th? imbraces, 
[ would ha? undertook to ha? kilPd a ſpider Neece. Oh thou haſt wrong'd the exquiliit'lt loye_ 
With lets venome far, than I have ſpit at thee. Cun. What mean you, Lady ? b 
Sir Greg, You mult concerve, | Neece. Mine, you*l anſwer fort. 
A Knight's another manner a piece of fleſh, Cun, Alas, What ſeek you ? 
Neece. Back, Owles-face. . | Neece. Sir, mine own with loſs. 
Within. O. K. Do, do. Cun, You ſhall. 
Neece. ?Tis my Unckles voice, that. Neece. I never made ſo hard a bargain, 
Why keep you fo far off, Sir Gregory #—o_P_”© Crn, Sweet Lady ? 
Are ou afraid, Sir. to come near your Miſtrils ? . |  Neece, Unjuſt man, let my wrath reach her, 
Sir Greg. Is the proud heart come down? 1 lookt for this | As you owe virtue duty; = (Cun, felon pup 
ſtill, Y” | Your cauſe trips you, 
Neece. He comes not this way yet : Away , you dog- | Now Minion, you ſhall feel what loves rage is, 
whelp, Before you taſte the pleaſure; ſmile you falle, Sir? 
Would you offer to come near me, though I ſaid ſo? Cx. How can I chuſe? to fee what pains you take, 
Pll make yon underſtand my mind intime, Upon a thing will never thank you for't. 
You run in greedily, like a hound to his breakfaſt, | Neece. How? 
That chops i2 head andall to beguile his fellows * Crux. See what things you women be, Lady, 
Pm to beeaten, Sir, with Grace and leiſure, When cloaths are taken for the beſt part of you? 
Behaviour ad diſcourſe, things that ne'er trouble you; This was to ſhow you, when you think [ love you not, 
After I have pelted you ſufficiently, How yare deceiv*d ſtill, there the Moral lies, 
I tro you will learn more manners. h *T was a trap ſet to catch you, and the only bait 
Sir Greg. I'm wondring ſtill when we two ſhall come to- | To take a Lady nibling, is fine clothes; 
gether ? Now dare boldly thank you for your love, 
TucſUay's at hand, but Pm as far off, a3 F was at firſt, Il Pm pretty well refolv?d int by this fit, 
ſwear. | | For a. jealous ague alwayes uſhers it 
Le Neece. Now bleſſings ſtill maintain this wit of thite, 
| Enter Gardianeſs, And I have an excellent fortune coming 1n thee, 
| | | Bring nothing elſe I charge thee. 
Gard. Now C xningame, Pu be reveng'd at large . ; Cun. Not a groat I warrant ye. 
{ Lady, what was but all this while ſuſpition, Neece. Thou ſhalt be worthily welcome, take my fi 


Is truth, full blown now, my Neece wears your Scarfe, fort, | 
Neece, Hah? _ ED Next opportunity ſhall make us. 
Where you ſhall ſee her courted by Cuningame. | ſweetly. | 
es 1.90 32 groetuncls; we ng Tor thungs Neece. *Laſs, "tis her part, ſhe knows her place 6 
That break our hearts ſometimes, there?s pleaſures miſery, yonder ; 
(Exexnt Necce and Gard. | Alwayes when Women jumpeupon threeſcore, 
» St works Where are thoſe gad-flies going ? to ſome | Loye ſhoves e*m from the chamber tothe doo!. 
Junket now : ious ſhe-wit. 
Tir ſome old bumble-bee toles the young one forth | NO TORN PEEEnY 
To ſweet meats after kind, Iet em look to't, 
The thing you wot on be not miſt or gone, 
| 1 bring a Maiden-head, and 1 look for one. 


Wet; only a-Purpens dreft. 
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0; : 
Atus Quintus, 


| Scena Frima. 


Enter Cunningame (at one door) Witty-Pate,Ruinous, 
L. Ruinous, and Priſcian (at the other.) 
Riend, met in the harveſt of our deſigns, 
Not a thought but*s bulle, 
Wir, I knew It Man, | 
1nd that made me provide theſe needful Reapers, 
Hooks, Rakers, Gleaners , we'll ſing it home 
With a melodious Horne-pipe; this is the Bond, 
That as we further 11 your great affair, 
Tal ſuffer us to glean, pick up for crums, 
1rdif we ſnatch a handful from the theaf, 
You will not look a churle on's. 
Cu1, Friend, we?ll ſhare 
The ſheaves of gold, only the Love Aker 
Gall be pecullar. 
Fit. Much good do you, Sir, 
4rzy, 10a know your way, and your ſtay, get you 
The Maſick ready, while we preparethe dancers, 
Fin, We area contort of our telves. 
Pf. And can ſtrike np luſtily, 
Vt, You muſt bring Sir Fop. 
Cm, That's perfect enough. 
Eun, Bring all the Fops you can, the more, the better 
fare 
the proverb runs backwards, 


Cunt. 


Exewunt Ruin. and Pril. 


L Rain. Vil bring the Lacles. Fd 
#:. Do ſo firlt, and then the Fops will follow , 
Iſt tomy Father, he muſt make one. Exit. 


Enter two Servants with a Banquet. 


ke, 


Cur. While I diſpatch a buſineſs with the Knight, 

ind | go with you. Well ſed, I thank you, 

This ſmall Banquet will furniſn-our few Guelts 

With taſte and ſtate enough; one reach my Gown. 

te action craves it rather than the weather, | 

1 Serv, There?s one ſtaycs to ſpeak with you, Sir. 

Cur. What is he ? 

1Ser, Faith I know not what, Sir, a Fool, I think, 

Mat ſome Brokers ſhop has made kalft a Gentleman, 

Wthe name of a Worthy too, 

Can. Pompey ? Is't not ? 

1Ser, That's he, Sir. 

Cur. Alas, poor fellow, prethee enter him, he will need 
too, 


CE, 


Enter ſecond Servant with a Gown, 


& ſtall ſerve for a Witneſs. Oh Gramercy : 
l) friend Sir Gregory comes, you know him, 


Enter Clown. 


Rertain him kindly, Oh Maſter Pompey, How is't man ? 

Cap, *Snails, 'm almoſt ſtarv*d with Love, and cold, 

, Undone thing or other ; 

=10t my Lady ſent for me yet ? 

Gm. Not that I hear, ſure ſome unfriendly Meſſenger 

Imploy'd betwixt you, 

. I was ne*er ſo cold in my life, in my Conſcience |] 
ſeven mile in length, along the New River, 1 

en 2 hundred ſtickle bags ; 1 do not think but there's 

Ys too, "twill ne*er be a true water. 

(a, Why think you ſo? 


Clow. I warrant you, 1 told a thouſand Millets thumbs 


Pll make alittle bold with your Sweet-meats, 
Cun, And welcome Pompey. 
Clow. *Tis altrange tliing, I have no taſte in any thing. 
Cun. Oh, that's Love, that diltalts any thing bur it 

ſelf. 
Clow. *Tis worſe than Chee 

Man break his word with 

and my hole too. 


Gun, By no means, Sir, that breaks all the Laws of 


ſe 1n that point, may not a 
a Lady? I could find in my heart 


Love. 
Clow, Yell, Pll ne*er paſs my word without my deed to 
Alady, while I live agen, I would [am recover my talte, 


Cun, Well, I have news to tell 
Clow. Good news, Sir ? 
Cun, Happy news, I help you away with a Rival ypur 
Malter beltow'd. 
Clow. Where, for this Plumbs ſake 
Crn. Nay, lifien me, 
Clow, I warrant you, Sir, | have twoears to one mouth, 
[ hear more than ] eat, Pde n&er roy by Queen Hive - 
While Lhiv*d elle. 
Cun. | have a'\Wite for him, and thou ſhalt witaeſs the 
Contra:t. 
Clow, TheoldonclI hope, *tis not the Lady? 
Cun. Choak him firſt, *tisone which thou lualt ſee 
See him, ice him deceiv'd, tee the deceis, only ; 
The injunction 1s, you ſhall tmile with modeſty. 
Clow, Vi] limper Ptaith, as cold as I am yer, the old one 
I hope, 


yOu, 


| 


E zitzr Servant, 


Serv. SIr, here's Sir Gregory. 

Cn. Wd lo, ſhelter, ſhelter, if you be ſeen, 
AIPs ravelPd out again, ſtand there private, 
And yowll find the very opportunity 

To call you torth, and place you at the Table. 


Fnter Sir Gregory, 


You are welcome, Sir, this Banquet will ſerve, 

When 1t is crown'd with tuch a dainty as you | 

Expect, and muſt have. 

Sir Greg. * 'uſh, thele ſiweet-meats are but ſauce to that, 

Well, if there be any honeſty, or true word in a dream, 

She's mine own, nay, and chaiip'd extreamly, 

Not the fame Woman. 

Cun, Who, not the Lady ? 

Sir Greg. No, not to me, the edge of her tongue is taken 
oft, | 

Gives me very good words, turn'd up-ſide-down to me, 

And we live as quietly as two Tortoiſes, it ſhe hold on, 

As ſhe began in my dream. Soft Muſick, 

Cun. Nay, it Love fend forth ſuch Predi-tions, 

You are bound to bclieve *em, there's the watch-word 

Of her coming ; to your practisd part now, 

If you hit it, Aquus Cupido nobis, | 

Both go into the Gown, 

Sir Greg. T will warrant you, Sir, will give armes to 

Your Gentry, look yon forward to your bulineſs, 

] am aneye behind you, place her in that Chair, 

And let me alone to grope her out. 


Enter Mirabell. 

Can. Silence, Lady, your fiveet preſence Illuſtrates 
This homely roof, and, as couric entertatnment z 
But where affections are both Hoſt and Queſt, 

They cannot meet unkindly; pleaſe you lit, 
Your ſomething long ſtay made me unmannerly, 
To place hetore jou, you know this fricud here, 

Hes my Gueſt, and rmore eſpecially, 
| That this our mecting might not be toongle, 
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Without a witneſs to't. - 
Mirab. 1 came not unreſolv'd, Sir, 
' And when our hands are clalp'd in that firm faith 
Which I expect from you.; tame ſhall be bold 
*To ſpeak the loudeſt owt : oh you graſp me 
Somewhat too hard friend, _ 
Cun. That's Loves eager will, - 
PII touch it gentler, Kiſſes ber hand. 
Mirab. "That's too low 1n you, | 
Leſs it be doubly recompenc d in me. She kiſſes his hand. 
Clo, Puh; I muſt ſtop my mouth, I ſhall be choakt elle, 
Cun. Come, we'll not' play and trifle with delayes, 
We met to joyn theſe hands, and willingly 
| cannot leave it till confirmation. | Od 
Mirab. One word firſt, how does your friend, kind Sir 
Gregory® . ; ; 
Cun. Why do you mention him ? you love him not ? 
Mir. 1 ſhall love you the leſs if you fay fo, Sir, 
In troth 1 love him, but *tis you deceive him, 
This flattering hand of yours does rob him now, 
Now you ſteal his right from him, and I know 
[ ſmallhave hare fort, his hate extreamly. 
Cun. Why 1 thought you had not come 
arm'd, | | 
Upon my life the Knight will love you for't, 
Exceedingly !o7e you, for ever love you, 
Mir. 1. yow'll perſwade me 10. 
Cun. Why he's my friend, | 
And wiſhes me a fortune equal with him, 
i know, an dare ſpeak it for him. : 
Mir. Oh, this hand betrayes him, you might remember 
him in ſome courtelie yet at leaſt. 
Cn. | thank your help in't, here's to his health 
Where ©cr he be. ; 
Mir. I'll pledge it, were it againſt my health. | 
Claw. Oh, oh, my heart hops after twelve mile a day, 
npon a good Teturn, now could I walk three hundred mule 
a foot, ard laugh forwards and backwards. 
. Mir. Yo!!ll take the Knights health, Sir, 
Clow. Yes. yes forſooth, oh my ſides ! ſuch a Banquet once 
awe:k, wo.ild make me grow fat in a fortmght.. 

Cua, Well, now to cloſe our meeting, with the cloſe 
Of mutual! hands and hearts, thus I begin, 

Here in Heavens eye, and all loves ſacred powers, 
(Which in my Prayers ſtand propitions) 

[ knit this holy hand faſt, and with this hand 

The heart that owes this hand, ever binding 

By force of this initiating Contract 

Both heart and hand in loye, faith, loyalty, 
Eſtate, or what to them belongs, in all the dues, 
Rights and honors of a faithful hushand, | 

And this firm vow, henceforth riÞ death, toſtand 
Irrevocable, ſeal'd both with heart and hand. 
Mir. Which thus I ſecond, but oh, Sir Grepory. 
Cun. Apcn? this interpolitions 111, believe me. 
Air. Here, in Heavens eye, and all Loves facred powers, 
I knit this holy kand falt, and with this hand 

The heart thatowes this hand, ever binding 

Both heart and hand in love, honor, lovalty, 
Fſtate, or what to them belongs in all the ducs, 
Rights, and duties of a true faithful Wife; 

Andthis firm Vory, henceforth till death, to ſtand, 
[rrevocable, feaPd both with heart and hand. 

Sir Greg, A full agreement on both parts. 

Crn. I, here's witneſs of that. 

Sir Greg. "2s have over-reacht you Lady, and thats 
much, | 
1 For anyKnight in England to over-reach a Lady. 

Mir. 1 rejoyce in my deceit, I am a Lady 
Now, I thank you, Sir. | 

Clow, Good morrow Lady Fop. | 

Sir Greg. *Snails, I'm gull'd, made a worſhipful afs, this 

15 not. my Lady. 
Cx. But it is Sir, and true as your dream told you, 


ſo weakly 


J 


| 


| That your Lady was become an 

Str Greg. I'll have another 1 
more Ladies 

lawful Game. 

Cx, Come, down on YOur knoes £ 

Stars. : 

Sir Greg. A fireof my ſtars, I may tha: 

Cun. SO you may pray for me and ho ic 
T hat have preſery'd you trom 1144 
For a perpetual comfort ; Didyon ca 

ow Greg, q Pray Pardon me for : 

contels. 

Cun. And ihould I, receiving ſich a thankf, 
Abule it in the att ? Should L feemy friend 
Battle], diigrac'd, withour any reverence 
lo yout title, to be call'd llave, raſcal ? 

Nay curit to your face, fool'd, ſto:1'd beaten d . 
With a womans peeviih hate, ze: ] ſhould ii 
And {utter you to be loſt, caſt avyay? 7 On 

| would have feen you buried quick firſt 

Your ſpurs of Knighthood to have wanted rowcls 

And to be kickt from your heels: ave, raf lo” 
Hear this Tongue ? * Sia, 

Mir. My deareſt Love, fi 

band. 

Cn. 5O, this 1s not ſlave, and raſcall then 
AM:r. What thall your eye command, but ſhall he 4 
in all thedurties of a loyal Wife ? : A 

Cux. Good, good, arc not curſes 

not better 
Your head were broke with the handle of a fan, 


Other Woman : 
ady _ Sir if mn. 


- . if th = 
is s WES 3 *: ere Y « 
In Leondoa , blind-mn Sy "6 


uy 
cn 
Tir a 
&\ , $a.” 
} GU LN2D7 pau 
"Waiih ($314 
/ "4 


' 
K } 


al 109} 
"0 


[ dame, 


cet Knight, my Lord-my Hy 


litter for you? Fr? 


| Or your noſe bor*d with a lilver hodkin ? 


Mir, v hy, 1 will bea ſervant in your I ady, 

_ Cur. *Pox, but you ſhall not, ſhe's too good for you 
This contta<t ſhall be a nullity, Pl break't off, * 
And lee you better beſtow?d. ; 

Sir Greg. *Sh1d, but you ſhall not, Sir, ſhe's mineom.ad 
[ am hers, and we are one anothers lawfully , and letat 
lee him that will take her away by the Civil Law: if m 
be my friend, keep you fo, it you have done me 2 zo 
rurn, do not hit me th? teeth with'r, that's not the nzrd 
a triend, : 

Cux. It you be content —-—- 

Sir Greg, Content ? I was never in better contention 

my life, | 

[il not change her for both the Exchanzes,New or the0 
Come, kiſs me boldly. 

Clow, Give you joy, Sir. | 

Sir Greg, Oh Sir, I thank you a3 mnch as thoygh It 
you are belov?d of Ladies, you fee we ate glad of unft 
women. | 

Clow, Ladies? let not Ladie;be difzrac'd, you are 84 
were a Marrjcd Man, and have a family, and for thy 
ries ſake that was unnam'd before, being Pelc-cod tink! 
am appeas'd, yet 1 would wiſh you mae a Ruler 0: 
Fongue. 

Cun. Nay, no diſſention here, | mult har that, 
And this (friend) ! entreat you, and be advis'd, 
Let this privateicontra:t be yet conceal'd, 
And till ſupport a ſeeming, tace of love 
Unto the Lady; mark how it availes yo!, 
And quits all her ſcorns, her Unckle 15 now hot 


V4. 


| In purſuit of the match, and will eitorce her, 


Bend her proud ſtomach, that ſhe ſhall profier 
Her ſelf to yon, which when you have flouted, 
And laught your fill at, you ſhall {corn her off, 
With all your diſgraces trebled upon her, 
For there the pride of all her heart will bow, 
When you ſhall foot her from you, not ſhe on wt 
Sir Greg. Good Pfaith ; 1'1] continue It, | d faln : 
the old fellow too, for he has abus'd me 3 ſcurvilf 
Neece, my Knight hoods upon the ſpur, we'l12990 
Bed, and then to Church as faſt as we can. 


, cir Gres, a9 + 
Exit 5 7 "Cheb 
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I this gullery 
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FE” do wonder 1 do not hear of the Lady yet. 
- 'The good minute may come ſooner than you are 


aware of, : 
think bur *rwill e*r night yet, as near as'tis, 
Well, I will go walk by the New River, in that 
| am o'er ſhooes, ['m ſure upon the drie bans, 
of my Maſter will keep me company this two 
«too, if love Were not 2n enemy to laughter, | ſhould 
drive away the time well enough ; you know my walk, Sir, 
if the ſends, | ſhall be found angling, for 1 will try what 
can catch for 1ucs fake, I will ith lar for”r, 
0hKnight, chat thou ſhouldlt be zull'd fo, ha, ha, 1t docs 
ood at heat, 
But oh Lady, thou tak*lt down my merry part. 


Clow- 
tation, 


Exit. 
Enter Witty-pate. 


Wity. Frierd. 
Cun. Here friend, : | 
Waty. Alls afoor, and will zoe ſmooth away, 
The woman has conquer*d the women, they are gone, 
Which I have already complain'd ro my Father, 
gppeſting that Sir Gregory 1S talPn off 
from his charge, for neglects and 11] ufaze, 
4odthat he is molt violently bont 
Mn Gentries wite ( whom | have call'd a widow ) 
that without moſt ſndden prevention 
Ws will be married to her, 
Cas. All this 1s wrong, 
This wings his purſuit, and will be before me; I ain loſt for 
ever. 
Vity. No, ſtay, you ſha!l not po 
bk with my Father, on my wit let it lie, 
oaſhall appear a friendly aſſiſtant, 
0 help wall affairs, and in execution 
Relp your ſelf only, 
Cun, Would my belict 
Were ſtrong in this aſſurance. 
ity. You ſhall credit it, 
And my wit ſhall be your ſlave, if it decerve you. 


Ertzr Old Knight. 


My Father 

014K, Oh Sir? you are well met, where's the Kught 
our friend ? 

Cxr, Sir, Ithipk your Son has told you. 

Wity. Shall 1 ſtand to telPrt aven ? 1 tell you he loves, 

it not my Kinſwoman, her baic niage, 
Ald your Back performance which he accuies moſt 

deed, has turn'd the Knights heart uptide down. 

017K. Pll curb her fort, can he be but recover”d, 
i [tall have her, and ſhe ſhall be dutiful, 
kid love him as a Wife too. 

Pity, With that condition, Sir, 

We recall him where he enter*d the Church, 
0 much intereſt of love I allure in him. 

04K, Sir, it ſball be no lol to you if you do. 

Viny, 1, but theſe are words ſtil], will not the deeds 

* Wanting at the recovery, it it ſhould be agen ; 

04K, Why here fool, 1 am provided, five hunder*d in 
the thouſands in her Dower, but were they married 

once, 

( cuthim ſhort enough, that's my agreement. 

Wity. T, now I perceive ſome purpole in you, Father.. 
04K, But wherefore is ſhe then ſtol'n out of doors to 

tum ? 

Fity. To him ? oh fie upon your error, ſhe has ano- 
@ odject, believe it, Sir. 

0K. Inever could perceive it. 

Gn, | did Sir, and to her ſhame | ſhould ſpeak it, 
yy} own ſorrow 1 ſaw it, dalliance, 

þ 


| 


n 


. 


She love afool ? ſhe'll ſooner make a Fool 
O: a wife man. 
. Cun. }, my friend complains (, | 
vIF Gre,ory fays iatly, the makes a fool of him, 
And thete bold circumſtances are approv*d : 
Favour, ha.c been ſent by him, yet he ignorant 
\V hither to carry*em; they have been underſtood, 
And taken from him, certain, Sir, there is 
An untulpetted tellow lies conceaPd, 
\\ hat, or whereeer heis, theſe flight negle ts 
CON not be of a Knight elle. 
V2 K. WellSir, you have promis'd (if we recover him 
Cnmarried ) tofalve all thete old bruiſes ? 
Cn. Pl] do my belt, Sir. 
Uid K, 1iha!ithank yea, coltly Sir, and kindly too, 
ity. Will youtalk 2way the time here, Sir, and come 
behind a!l your purpoſes? 
Old K. Away go9d Sir. 
IWuwty. lhenitaya little, good Sir, for my advice, 
\Why, Father are you broke ? your wit beggar'd, 
Or are youat your wits end ? or out of 
Love with wit ? no trick of wit to furprize 
Thoie defigns, bt with open Hue and Cry, 
For a! the world totalk on, this is ſtrange, 
Yo were rot wont to flubher a project fo, 
0!4K. Canyou help at a pinch now ? thew your ſelf? 
My Son, p0t00, I Icavethis to your wit, 


. Becauſe Pil make a proof ont. 


IWitty. 'T'is thus then, 
[ have had late intellivence, they are now 
Buckfom as Bacchus Froes, revelling, dancing, 
Telling the Muſicks numbers with their feer, 
Aw:uting the meeting of permoniſ}h'd friends, 
That's queſtionlels, little dreading you, 
Now Sir, with a dexterous trick indeed, ſuddain 
And tuſficient were well, to enter on um 
As ſomething like theabſtra't of a Masque, 
\\ hat though tew perſons ? if belt for our purpoſe 
| hat con.mends the project. 
O:4K. This takes up time. 
I/Viity. Not atall, 1 can preſently furniſh 
\Vith loole difgmics that ſhail fit that Scene. 
O14 K. Why what wants then? 
IVitty. Nothing but charge of Muſick, 
That muſt be: paid, you know. 
Od K. That ſhall be my charges, [ll pay the Muſick, 
\Vhar c*cr It coſt, 
WW ity, And that ſhallbe all your charge, 
Now oll, | like it, there will be wit it Father. : 
Exit Old K. and Witty. 
Cur. 1 will neither Giftruſt his wit nor friendſhip, 
Yet 1t his Maſter brain ſhould be o%er-thrown 
My refolution now ſhall ſeize mine own, Exir. 
Emer Neece, Lady Ruinous, Guardiaheſs, Ruinous, 
Priſcian, ( with inſtruments margu'd, ) 


L. Rai. Nay, Ict's have Muſick, let that ſweet breath at 
lealt 

Give us her airy welcome, *twill be the beſt 
| fear this ruin'd receptacle will yield, 
But that moſt freely. 

Nee. My welcome follows me, 
Elſe Iam ill, come hither, you aſſure me 
Still Mr, Cuaninoame will be here, and that it was 
His kind entreaty that wiſh*d me meet him. 

L. Kin. Elſe let me be that ſhame unto my Sex, 
That all belief may flic un. - 

.Nee. Continue ſtill 
The Knights/ name unto my Guardianeſ(s, 
She expects no other. 

. Kain. He will, he will, aſſure you 


" with a very Clown, a Fool. | 


Lady, Sir Gregory will bs here, _ ſuddainly 
| B b 
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014K. Wit and wantons - nothing elſe? nothing elſe? 
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"tt at ſeveral V/eapons. 
Se nn 


\ This Muſick fore-ran him, 1s't not ſo conſorts ? Witty, Oh that's PTC : — 
Ruin. Yes L2dy, he ſtays on ſomedevice to bring along ou? K. But - ns Ara vba aa 
Sach a labour he was buſie in, ſome witty device. Son, where are they ? Can Ladits rage) 
Nee. *Till belong &r he comesthen, for wits a great Witty. Only chang | 
Labour to him. | ſure, 
Guard. Well, well, you'll agree better one day. O14 K. I'll make %m all fare ©). <a , 
Nee, Scarce two I think. you. "2 UC Caen cory 
Gzard, Such a mock-beggar ſuit of cloaths as led me Ruin, You muſt pay for your Muſick 5-3 
Into the fools pair-of-Dice, with Dewze Ace, OldK. Muſt ? are there mu Em” Sir 
He that would make me Miſtriſs Cn, Cun, Cunnie, chooſers now 7 Hy FIWUKTS ? arg berom 
He's quite out of my mind, but I ſhall ne%er Ha? why J/zry-pate, Son, whete am 1 > 
Forgethim, while I have a hole in my head Witty. You were dancing en EE 
Such a one I think would pleaſe you better, . Sir, '» 15000 meal, 
Though he did abuſe you. $ your health miſcarried ſince whar 411 cc 
4 Fye, ſpeak well of him now, Old K. Death, 1 may be wh 0 06 0) 
Your Neece has quitted him. Neece ? | 
Guard. | hope ſhe has, What arc you ? | 
Elſe ſhe loſes me for ever; but for Sr Gregory. L. Rx. None of your Neece, Sit ? | 
Would he were come, I ſhall ill anſwer this Old K. How flow? have you lond inft 
Unto your Uncle elſe. | hear 
Nee. You know ?tis his pleaſure No more, I thank you; what have I don: tro 
I ſhould keep him company. To bring theſe fears about me ? Son, where 3m13 
Guard. I, and ſhould be your own ary. Not where you ſhould be, Sir, you hail 
If you did well too : Lord, I do wonder ing 3 cm 
At the niceneſs of you Ladies now a days, For your Muſick, and you are in a maze. 
Theyimuſt have Husbands with ſo much wit forſooth. O14 K. Oh, is fo, put up, put v P, I pray you 
Worſhip and wealth were both wont to be Here's a crown for you. <0 
In better requeſt Pmſure, I cannot tell, | L. Rain. Pilſh, a crown ? 
But they get ne*erthe wiſer children that I ſee. Ruin. Prif. Ha, ha, ha, acrown ? 
La.Kain. La, la, la, la, Sol, this Muſick breaths in vain; | O74 K. Which way do you laugh? 1 have ſeen a crop 
Methinks ?tis dull to let it move alone, Has madea Conlort Jaugh heartily, 
| Let's have a female motion, ?tis in private, Witty. Father, 
And we'll grace*t opr ſelves, however it deſerves. To teJl you truth, theſe are noorfinary 
Nee, What ſay you Guardianeſs ? Muſicians, they expect a bounty 
Guard. 'Las Pm weary with the walk, Above their punctual deſert. | 
: My jaunting days are done. 014K, A-— on your Punks, and thcir deſerts to, 
L. Rx. Come, come, we'll fetch her in by courſe, or elſe | Am I not cheated all this while think you? 
She ſhall pay the Muſick. Is not your pate in this ? | 
Guard. Nay, Vil have a little for my money then. Witty. 1t you be cheated, 
They Dance, a Cornet is winded. | You are not to be indicted tor your own good;, 
L. Re. Hark ? upon my life the Knight ; ?tis your friend, | Here you trifle time to market your bouity 
This was the warning-piece of his approach, And make it baſe, when it muſt needs be free 
For ought I can perceive. 
Enter Old Knight, Witty-pate, Cunningame, Old K. Will you know the lowelt price, Sir ? 
Mazqu'd, and take th:w to Dance. Witty. That I will Sir, with all my heat. 
| O14 K. Unleſs I was ditcover*d, and they now fled | 
L.Rs. Ha? no words but mum ? well then, Home agen for fear, I am abſolutely bcguiPd, 
We ſhall need no counſel-kceping That's the beſt can be hop'd for. 
Nee. Cunningam? IVitty. Faith *tis fomewhat too dear yet, Gentlemet, . 
Cun, Yes, fear nothing. Ruin. There's not a Denicr to be batcd, Sir, | 
Nee, Fear? whydo you tell me of it ? 01d K. Now Sir, how dear 1s it ? - 
* Cun. Youg Uncles here. x Witty. Bate but the other ten pound? 
Nee. Aye mg. . Priſ. Not a Bawbce, Sir, 
Can. Peace. - | O!d K. How! bate ten pound ? what's the whole {a 
Old K. We havecaught em. then ? | 
Witty. Thank my wit Father. Witny. Faith Sir, a hundred pound, wit much 200, 
Gmard. Which is the Knight think you ? | I got fifty bated, and faith Father, to ſay truth, 
| Nee. I] know not; he will be found when he ſpeaks, "Tis reaſonable for men of their! faſhion, 
No Mayquecan diſguiſe his tongue, 014K. La, la, la, down, a hinder'd pound? Ja, 1a,1h 
| Wity. Are you chasgd? You are a Conſort of Thieves, are you not ? 
; OldK, Are you awake 7 | Wity. No Muſicians, Sir, I told you beforc. 
| Winy. Pmanſwer'd in a queſtion. O14 K. Fiddle faddle,isit not a robbery ? a lai robo 
| Cun. Next change we meet, we loſe our hands no more. Witty. No, no, no, by no means Father, you have 1 
Nee, Are you prepar'd to tye ?em ? For your money, nay and that you cannot give ba ; 
Cun, Yes, "Tis ſomewhat dear I confeſs, but whocan help It! 
You muſt go with me. | If they had been agreed with before-hand, 
Guard. Whither Sir? not from my charge believe me. | *Twas ill forgotten. ny 
Cun. She gors along, | Old C. And how many ſnares have you i this? 1&0} 
Nee, Will you venture and my Uncle here ? force, co 
Cux. His ſtay's prepar'd for. Caſe up your inſtruments, I yield, here, 25 robb'd 
Guard. *Tisthe Knight ſure, char amen RS Taken from me, I deliver it, 194 your promiſe th Wi 
[ it Cun, Nee, Guard, ty. rform*d you F 
Old K. How now, the Muſick tir?d before us ? Whit __ apr onge Boe of Muſick, chat'sal F? 
"2 46 : | » tO pay ge 4 cone, VAN. 
Rain. Yes Sir, 'we muſt be paidnow. | |  OldK. 1 have heard no Mulick, Ihavereceii wm" | 
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Wit at ſeveral IW. eapons. 


5 


» none to be found in me, nor about me, 


danc*d, | 

he that dances, acknowledges a receipt of Muſick. 
014K. 1 denie that, Sir, look you, 1 can dance without 
Waſick, do you ſee, Sir? and Ican fing without jt too.; you 
;re a Conſort of Thieves, do yon hear what 1 do? 
Wiry, Pray you take heed, Sir, it you do move the Mu- 

| Gck apen, it may coſt you as much more. ” 
| 014 K. Hold, hold, Pll depart quietly, I need not bid you 
frewel, ] think now, ſo long as that hundred pound laſts 


with yOu. 


Enter Guardianeſs, 


Ha, ha, am 1 ſnapt Pfaith ? 
Guar, Oh, Sir, Perfidzors, 
old K, 1,1, tome howling another while, Mulick*s too 

d4amnable dear. . 
Guard. Oh Sir, my heart-ſtrings are hroke, if I can but 

jrecotell you the tale, I carenor, your Neece my charge 


. 014 K. What, is ſhe ſick? | 
Geir, No, no Sir, ſhe's Juſtily well married. 
01d K. To whom? 
Guard, Oh, to that cunning diſſemHler, Cxningam. 
Cid K. I'll hang the Priett, firſt, what was he ? 
Guard. Your kinſman, Sir, that has the I/el:b Benefice. 
04K. 1fav'd him ftiomthe Gallows to that end, good : 
5 there any more ? : 
Guard. And Sir Gregory is married too. 
014K. To my Neece too,l hope, and then I may hang her. 
Gard. NoSir, to my Neece, thank Capid; and that's all 
| that's kelly to recover me, ſhe's Lady Fop now, and I am 
| Oe of her Aunts, I thank my promotion. 


| 
| 


Enter Credulous, Cuningam, Neece, Sir Gregory, 


and Mirabel. 


Gred. Thave perform®d your beſt, Sir. 
014K, What haye you perform'd, Sir ? 
Witty, Faith Sir 1 mult exciſe my Coſfin in this act, 
[f you can excuſe your ſelf for making him 
\ Prieſt, there*s the moſt difficult anſwer. 
[put this practiſe on him, as from your deſire, 
irmth, atruth; Father. 
Cred, ] proteſt, Sir, he tells you truth, he moy*d me 
to't in your namh, 


Winy. Why Sir, here's witneſs againſt you, you have 


279 1 


% 
RN Cz. You ſee, Sir, now the irrecoverable ſtate of all 
cle things before you: come out of your muſe, they 


To been bur \\it-weapons, you were wont to love the 
- 
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O14K. Let me alone inmy wile a little, Sir, I will wa 
to yo!1 anon. 
Cn. Wdlo, your friend Pomrey, how 
Nee, Very well, if you!l'l haute 
Claw. ] do jlcar tran 
ous ? 

Nee. Oh, the diffemblins falfcft wretch is come. 

Cr, How noi Lady 7 = 

Nee, Letmecometo kim, ardinftcad of love 
Let mc have revenos. 

IFtty, Pray } O11 170;v 
be guilty or 10. 

Ne. He cannot be excu1s%d, 
How many Mcſlenyers ( thai perpud man ) 
Hait thourcturn'd with \ o.vs and Oat, 3, that thou 
\Would:t fo!ow, and never till this UiapPpy hour 
Could | ſeteyeof thee, fince thy ta! : 


—— 


wiilyou anfver hin? | 
i”. and href me. 
ge Rorics, are Lawue, thin, obnoxt- 
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Drew my hcart to it? oh 1 could tear thee now, 
inſtead of 1oft embraces, Nay pivemeleave —— 

Witty. Faithtius was Uidoar of you Sir, if you promisd 
otherwiſe, | 
Clory, By this hand, never any Meſnger came at me, 
ace the firſt time 1 came into her company z that a mai 
ſhould be wrong?d thus ? 
Nee. Did not Ifend thee $ 2d D.imonds 2 
And thou retnri2 ft me Lerters, one with a falle hoart in; 
— Winy. Oh t0,to receive favours, retura faliboods, au. 
hold a Lady in hand — —- 
Cl»p, \\11l 5on believe me, Sir? if ever I rec iy?d Dia- 
monds, or Scari, Or ient any Letter to her, wozld this 
(word might ner gothrough me. 
I :tty. Soine ha Meſlengers have gone hetiveen you then 
Ne-. Take him from iny light if | tha'l ſee to morrov. 
IF itty. Pray you torbear the piace, this diſcontent may 
unpair her health much. 
Claw. *Foot, 1! aman had boon 12 any fault, world ne%; 
2 griev*d him, Sir, it you'llhclieve, 
IF ty. Nav, ay, protell romore, 1 do believe you, 
But yo ſee how the Lady 15 wronzd by*r; 
She has caſt away her ſelf, it is tobe fear?d, 
Azainſt her Uncles WH, nav. any co. Got 
Burt out of a mere nel! an ; | 
Married luddainly witho"nt any advice, 
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1 ') he; 


01K, I proteſt, Sir, he to!d you a lye in my name, and 
mere you {0 eafie, Mr. Credwlows, to believc him? _ 

Cree, If a man ſhould not believe , his Colin; Sir, whom 
hould he believe ? 

01K, Gooden to yon, good Mr. Colin Cuning aur, 

And your fair Bridey my. Coſin Curiagamtoo, - | 
And bow do you Sit, Gregory, with your. fair Lady ? 

Sir Greg.” Alittle better than you would have had ime, I 
tank you Sir, the days of Puppy, and Slave, and Raſcal, 
ve pretty well blown over now, I know Crabs trom Ver- 
xce, I have tryed borh, and thowdlt give me thy Neece 
kr nothing, 'd not have her. Co Bong) 

Cur. Lthink ſo Sir Gregory, for my ſake you would not. 

StrGr, | wou'd thou hadſt ſcapd her too, and then 
ſte had died of the Grecn ſickneſs : know this, that I did 
aury 1n ſpight, and I will kiſs my Lady in ſpight, and 

Ne her in ſpight, and beget childrenof her in ſpight, and 
len | dye, they ſhall have my Lands in ſpight; this was 
0 reſolution, and now ?tis our. 


| 


ad Nez How fpightful are you now, Sir Gregory ? 
* Neb you, I can love my deareſt Hushand, 
nor, all the honors, duties, ſiveet embraces, 


acan bethrown upon a loving man, 
IrGr,——This is afore your Uncles face, but behind 


+a Ae —=— 


Clow, Why, who canheip it? ut the becait aw 
thagk her ſelf, ſhe might have £02 (orrtier wh 
worſe; I could do no more thin i ©: vo; was 5 
own pleafure to command me, that | 110.44. :0t com: nal 
{ was ſent for, 1 had becn with her every minute of a, 
hour cle, 

I{-uty. Truly I believe you. | 
Clow. Night and day fbe might have commanded me. 
and that ſhe knew well enough; 1 faid a; mich to. ho 
betwecn her and I; yet I proteit, ſhe's as honeſt a Lady 


tor my part, that P4 fay, if ſhe won {ev me rom. 5h it he 
be cait away I caanot help it, ſhe might have ſay*d to have 


/ 


{pore with a man, 
Witty, Well, *twas a hard miſs on both parts, 

Clow. So *twas, I was within one of her, for all this 
crols luck, I was fure I was between the .Knight and 
home. 

N-e. Not gone yet? oh my hear 
ncalth ? 

IVity, Good Sir, forbear her fight awhile, you hear how 
Il ſhe brooks it. 

Clow. Fooliſh woman, to overthrow her fortures ſo; 1 
ſhall think the worle of a Ladies wir, whilc I live tort— {| 
I could almolt cry foranger, it ſhe ſhould miſtarry now, 


tk 


noe regard my 


—— @_ 


W ack, In private, you'll ſhew him another tale 


— 
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would touch my conicience a little, and who knows 
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ſure of that, fooliſh Lady. 


————— 


| go along? theregoes hethat the Lady died for love on, 
{ am 1ure to hear on't ith? ſtrects, I ſhall weep before 
hand; fooliſh woman, I dogrieve more for thee now,than 


{did love thce-before; well, go thy ways, wouldſt thou 


ſ{>arc thy Hvsbands head, and break thine own heart? if 
thou had{t any wit, 1 would lome other had been the cauſe 
of thy undoing, 1 ſhall be twitted 1'th? teeth with it, I'm 
Exit. 
N-e. So. ſo, this trouble*s well ſhook off, Uncle, how d'ye 
there's a Dowrte due, Sir, 
Cun. We have agreed it ſiveeteſt, 
And find your Unclefully recover?d, kind to both of us. 
IWitty. Toall the reſt 1 hope, 
014K. Never to thee, nor thee, eaſie coſin Credwlous, 
\Was your wit 10 raw # | 
* Cred. Faithyours Sir, ſo long ſcaſon'd 
5 been faulty too, and very much to blame, 
*neating it with reverence, Uncle. 
Sir Gr. Yesfaith, Sir, you have paid as dear for your 

tne, as any man here. | 

" IWi:ty.1Sir, and PII reckon it to him. Imprimis, The firſt 
1 ſacs cheat of a Pair of pieces to the Beggars, you re- 
-1c13iler that 1 was the example to your bounty there, 1 
12axe Greek and Syriack, Sir, you underſtand me. now. 
Next, the Robbery put upon your indulgent Coſin, which 
indeed was no Robbery, no Conſtable, no Juſtice, no 
Thief, but all Cheaters ; there was a hunder*d Mark, mark 
you that ; Laſtly, this memorable 100 pounds worth of Mu- 
lick, this was both cheats and wit too, and for the aſliſtance 


of this Gentleman to my Colin (for which I amto have a 


Fee) that was a little praftice of my wit too, Father, 
will you come to compoſition yet, Father 7 

Cun. Yes faith Sir, do, two hundr*d a year will beeaſier 
than ſo much weekly, I do not think hes barren if he ſhould 
be put to't agen. 
' Old K. Why this was the day I look*d for, thou ſhalt 
| have't, 
And thenext cheat makes it up three hundr'd ; 
Live thou uponthy ten pound Vicarage, 
Thou ger{t not a penny more, here's thy full 
Hire now. 

Cred. I] thank you, Sir. 


IWitty. Why there was the ſum of ; my... 
To ſhyve him out of Jour Rs OY, Fate, 
Would have diſinherited me. * "uu 
" o K. gan certain it had, 

ad not thy wit recover'd it; i any ko 
That had ny with thee ? y 4 oar: wae, 

_ Y all theſe, Sir. 

- Nepnevy, part a hundr'd pound 
PIl repay it ; wealth, love me as I os wy 
When I die, ; 
PB build an Alms-houſe for decay*d wits 

Sir Gr. PI] entertain one in my life time. Scholar 
ſhall be my Chaplain, I havethe gift of re 0 Bla 
ſimple as1 am here. " 

Priſ; Thanks my great Patron. 

Cu. SIr your Gentry, and your name ſhall horh he ro 
as high «Oy fortunes can reach %n With 

{aKe. 


nofy ?.. 
neſt eu, 


l, for yO!r fries 
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Wity. Something will be in my preſent Power, the {xl 


ture more, 
You ſhall ſhare with me. 
Ruin and Wife, Thanks worthy Gentlemen, 
Nee. Sir, I would beg onething of you 
Sir Gr, You can beg nothing of me. | 
Witty. Oh Sir, if ſhe begs, there's your power ore; bs 
Sir Gr. She has begg*d me for 3 foo! already, but wy 
matter. 
I have begg*d her fora Lady, that ſhe mighthareher 
Thar's one for another. | 
Witty. Nay, but if ſhe beg —— 
Sir Gr. Let her beg agen then. 
Nee. That your man Pompey's Coat may come over hy 
ears back Ben, I would not he ſhould be loſt for 
2Kke, 
Sir Gr. Well, *tis granted, for mine own fake, 9 
Atirab. Pl] intreat it Sir. 
Sir Gr, Why then ?tis granted for your fake. 


YA 
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O1d K, Come, come, down with all weapons now, 'tis | 


Muſick time, 
So it be purchas*d at aneaſie rate ; 
Some have receiy*d the knocks, fone giv?n the luts, 
And all concludes in love, there's happy wits. 


7 E need not tell you Gallamts, that this night 
. The Wits have jumpt, or that the Scenes hit right 
"'Twould be but labor loſt for to excuſe 
What Fletcher had to do in: his brick Muſe 
Was ſo Mercarial, that if he but writ 
An AQ, or two, the whole Play roſe up wit. 


The Epilogue at the reviving of this Play. 


We'll not appeal wnto thoſe Gentlemen 

Juage by k 1 Cloaths, if they {it right, mr when 
Ladies ſmile, and with their Fan: delight 

To which, a clinch aſide, then all goes right : 

"Twas well receiv d before, and we dare jay, 


Tox now are welcome to no wulgar Play. 


ts... tm 


A TRAGICOM 


The Perſons repreſented in the Play. 


Duke of Florence, 
(ehario, 4 young Gentleman of a fiery nature, Son to 


Alberto. a 
\lbertus, Father to Ceſario, AdmiralofFlorence. 


wtiſta, brave Sea-Commander, antient friend to Al- 
bertus,and Father to Mentivole and Biancha. 


\entiuole, Soz2 #0 Baptiſta, Lover of Clariſla, 
Frolpero, 4 noble friend to Baptiſta. 
Two Magiſtrates of Florence. 


_—_ — _ 


i.” __ 9m CO Co. th 


The Fair Maid of the Inn: | | 


Holt, the ſuppoſed Father to Biancha. 
Foroboſco, 4 cheating Mountebank, 
Clown, the Mountebanks man, and ſetter 
Three Gentlemen, 

Secretary to the Duke. 

Dancer, 
Taylor, 
Mulitteer, 
Pedant, 
 Sa1lofs. 


Women. 


Mariana, Wife to Albertus, « virtuous Lady. 
Cariſſa, Mariana's Daughter, in love with Mentiuole. 
Juana, Neece to the Duke of Genoa, Baptiſta's ſecond 


wife. 


Ihe Scene, 


Biancha, the Fair Maid of the Tun, beloved | 
fario, and Daxghter to Baptilta and Juliana. 
| | 


Hoſteſs, the ſuppoſed Mother of Biancha, 


HKlorence. 


| Lay bave their fates, not as in their true ſeitte 
they re underſtood, but as the influence 
Lf idle caſtore, madly works uport 


te aroſs of many tomge'd opinion. 

þ + 7 ing er. writ 

tr Langnage, modeit Mirth, Conceit or Wit, 
Wet; oftentimes with the ſweet commendation 


't, "tis ſcuruy, when for approbation 


Let ignorance and laughter dwe4 together, 
They ape beneath the Muſes pity. Flther 
Come nobler Judgements, nds 

Of our invention is not bent in vain, 

The Fair Maid of the Inn to you commends 
Her hopes and welcomes, and withal intends 
Inth | rays towhich ſhe doth invite ye, 


fine be clapt at, and every rhine 


E D Y. 


to thoſe the ſtrain 


Al< things to pleaſe, and ſome things to delight ye. 


| 


l Four fools and knaves, who pretend lovel - | 
\ to Biancha, the Fair Maid of the Imn, Fi 


of Ce- 


PROLOGUE © 


| Prais'd and applauded by a clamoroxs chime. 


—_— 


Aftus Primns. 


Emer Ceſario, and Clarifla. 


oariq, 


\ 


Ws k 


4 
” 


s 
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w” - 


leave you Y | 
andrhough you yet are 


"on 


kdor to' preſerve, 


""_ ————_—t. ao ae 


Scena Prima. 


| | Pure and untainted, and refolve to be ſo: 


Having a Fathers eye, and Mothers care 


In which reſpects my beſt advices maſt oo 
Appear ſuperfluous; yet ſince love, dear Siſter 
Will ſometimestender _— unneceſſary, 
Miſconſtrue not my purpote. 


Clarif. Sir, Idare not ; gy 
But ſtill receive it as a ſarge addition, 


| Tothe much that I 


yftand ingag'd for, 


. -- aA. 


In all your ways to keep you fair, and upright. 


”——— 


| 
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The fair Maid of the Inn, 
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[Yet pardon me, though 1 profeſs upon 
[| A true examination of my ſelf, 
'TEven to my private thoughts [ cannot find 
( Having ſuch ſtrong ſapporters to uphoK me) 
'| On wharſlight giound the leaſt doubt can be rais'd 
Torcnder me fu{pected, I can fall, 
Or trom wy fame or Virtue. 
Ce' ir. Far be it from me, 
Fe noariſh {nch a thought ; and yet excuſe me, 
*< you wollddo a Lapidary, whole whole fortunes 
Depend upon the ſafety of one Jewel, 
{ he ipink no calc Precious enough 
To kw&p it infull :ſtre, nor no locks, 
| on): (ending itrength to ron doors ſufficient 
G;.1ard it, and fecure him; youto meare 
| \ Gomm of roreeſteem, and priz?d higher 
| *h22 4 11ers do their Muck, or great men Title 
12 law (which heaven avert) in you, *' 
| 4; 1-putation like a Diamond 
"ut ly tromthe rock, women with envie, 
nd nn witiz covetous defircs look up at) 
'v pryin” Cc covered Ina moment 
wou't r 1dr what the braveries of Florence 
op merry commerPAIZe, forbear to cheapen, 
} Cf 15:16 or NO value, 
C:.-#; 1 ſee brother | 
the mac you ſhoot aty. and much thank your love; 
ut for my Virgin Jewel Fkyich is brought 
'n compariſon with your Diamond, reſt aiſur*d 
: {hol not fall in ſuch a workmans hands 
{ Wiwvfe ignorance or malice ſhall have power 
To caſt one cloud upon ir, but (till keep 
Her mtive ſplendor. | 
-*:Cefs, ? Tis well, I commend you , 
| and itudy your advancement with that care 
is I would doa Siſters, whom I love 
| With more than common order. 
Clari/; That from me, 
[| hope?s retura'd to you. 
Ceſar. 1 do confels it, ; . © © 
Yet let me tell you, (but ſtill with that love, 
; wiſito increaſe between us ) that you are 
Ob!crx's againlt the gravity long maintain'd 
1 Itzly ( where to ice a maid unmasqu*d 
is eld a blemiſhate-be over-frequent . 
an giving Or Tecelving viltts, 
Clavi, How %: * | 


* n4 never ſee the ſubſtance: you.are far, 
4 And beauty draws temprarions on You know it, 
| {w.1-! -othveto fecawilling grant 
1: m +0, to one.anworthy of your birth, 
: e ture. 0r-fortuge; yet there have been Ladies 
{); rank, proportion,. and of means beyond you, 
"at have nxoy'dthis no miracle, 
Car! One unworthy? 
V:y, pray yougentle brother, who are they 
That 1 voachiafe thefe bounties to? I hope 
!n your ſtrict Craticiſme of me, and my manners, 
Thar you will not deny they are your equals. 
— Ceſar. Angry? 
Clarif. 1have rezſon, but in cold blood tell me, 
Had we rot one Father ? | | | 
Ceſar, Yes, and Mother tooy 
Clarif. And he a Soldier. 
*,” =. T2006 
Clarif. It 1 then borrow 
A little of the boldneſs of his temper. 
2 than up to ſuch as may deſerve it; 5 
( ever RE to your ſelves, you brothers 
Allow no part of freedom to your, Siſters ) - 
| hope ?twill not pals fora crime in me, 
To grant accels and ſpeech to noble ſuitors; 
And you cſcape;for innocent, that deſcend _ 


Ceſar Whereas the cuſtom is here to wooe by Picture, 


To athing ſo far beneath you, Arc 
Why did you think that you had G;, 
Or the Herbthat gives inviſibility > © 
Or that Biaxcha's name had neer been mar 
The fair, Maid of the grand Ofterja, tno nt, 
Ceſar. No more, ales, 
Clarif. A little, brother. Your njohe walls 
And ofter*d preſents; which coy ſhe, cOneir. 
Your combats in diſguiſes with your Ri, "_ ; 
Brave Mrletiers, Scullions pertum'd- 
And ſuch as want meat for Cats muſt h. ;..._.., 
And all this pother for a cominon tr»}] "2 ng 
A tempring ſign, and curioully {et forth 
To draw in riotous gueſts, a thing expoy'd 
To every Ruffians rude affault ; and lubjet 


as h'g - 
e 
ng, 


PM. 
\ Mn 


[ 


For a poor ſalary, to a rich mans ly 
Though made up of dilcaſes. 
Ceſar. Will you end yet ? 
Clariſ. And this a Miltriſs for 41þ:4 
One that I ſhould cail Siſter ? 
Ceſar. Part not with 
Your modeſty in this violent heat; the trurh ; 
( For you ſhall be my Confeſſor ) 1 love her, -* 
But yirtuoully z report that gives her our ; 
Only tbr fair, and adds not ſheis chaſte 
Detrafts much from her : for indeed ſhe is 
Though of alow condition; conipogd * 
Of all thole graces, dames of higheſt birth, 
Though rich 1n natures bounties, ſhou}d be proud 0 
Bur leave her, and to you my neareſt care, 
My deare!t belt Clariſſa. Do not think 
( For then you wrong me ) I wiſh you ſhould live 
A barren Virgin life; I rather aim at 
A noble Husband, that may make you mother 
Of many children, one that when | know him 
Worth your embraces, I may ſerve, and ſue too: 
And therefore ſcorn not to acquaint me with 
That man, that happy man; you pleaſe to tavour, 
Clarif, 1 ever purposy'd it, for | will like 
With your allowance : bl 
Ceſa. As a pawn of this; 
Receive this Ring, buter you part with ir | 
On any terms, be certain of your choice; 4 
And make it knoivn to me. d 


us Jon, | 


—_— _ - Or ”—— i 
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Enter Servants with Lights, Alberto, Baptiſts 
Mariana, Mentivole, 


Clarif. You have myhand tor't ; - n 
Ceſar, Which were it not my Siſters, I ſhouldKul: 
With too much heat. 4 

Clarif. My Father and his gueſts, Sir. : ; 
Alber. oh my old friend, my tri'd friend, my Bapiss 
Theſe days of reſt and feaſting, ſute not with 
Our tougher natures, thoſe were golden ones, 
Which were enjoy'd at Sea; that's our true Mother: 
The Land”sto us 4 ſfep-dame there we ſought = $ 
Honor, and wealth through dangers : yet thoſe danz bY 
Delighted more than their rewards, though greato5 
And worth the undertakers: here we ſtucy 
The Kitchin Arts, toſharpen appetite, 
Duld with abundance ; and diſpute with Heaven; 
If that theleait-puffof the rough North-witd, 
Blaſt our times burthen, rendring to our Palats 


.| The charming juice leſs pleaſing ; whereas there 
If we had Bisket, powder'd fleſh, freſh water, 


We thought them Perſian delicates, and for Mulick 


If a ſtrong gale but made the main yard crack, 
We danc*d to the loud Minſtrel. 

Bapt. And fear'd lels, : 
(So far we werein love with noble action ) 
Atempeſt than a calm. 

Alber, *Tis true Baptiſta ; 


There, there, from mutual aids leat to ca! other, 1 


ect eng - —_ 


The fair Maid of the Inn. 


Cn TSS R 
kndvi 5 emulation to exceed ; ; 
|;1 manly darin8) thetrue School of friendſhip, 
Welcarnt thole principles, which confirm®d us friends 
| Never 10 be forgot. | 
Baptifh, NevET | hope. | - (non, 
_ We were married there, for bells the roaring Ca- 
roclaim*d 1t reared AI 
; viy ta'en, an ually divided, 
Th gi 4 dowry ro —_ then ſtiPd my wife ; 
knd did enable me tO be a Husband, 
fir to encounter ſo much wealth, though got 
i bloud and horror, 
Maria. If ſo got, *tas fit Sir 
xow you poſlels it, that you ſhould enjoy it 
jn peace, and quiet ; I, your Son, and Daughter 


x reap the harveſt of your winters labour, 
Though debtors for 1t yet have ofcentrembled, 
When, in way of diſcourſe, you have related 


How you came by 1t. 
4iber. Trembled? how the ſoftneſs 


Maria. I even dte to hear you : 
ſon, my lov'd Ceſario run ſuch hazards ? 
Bled Saintgforbid it ; you have done enough 
ready for one family, that rude way; 
[keep him fafe at home, and train him up 
k compleat Courtier: may I hve to ſee him, 
j ſweet diſcourſe. and gracious demeanor, 
Winn, and bring home a fair Wafe, and a rich ; 
lsall I reſt ambitious of, 
Alber. A Wite ! 
$if there were a courſe to purchaſe one 
revailing more than honourable aCtion ? 
Ir any Interceſſors moye {o far, 
To take a Miſtriſs of a noble ſpirit, 
&the true fame of glorious victories, 
Atchiev*d by ſweat and bloud ! Oh the brave dames 
Vl warlike Genowa! they had eyes to ſee 
The inward man, and only from his worth, 
burage, and c s: theblind Archer knew 
[0head his ſhafts, or light his quenched Torch, 
They were proof againſt themelfe, 
0 Carpet Knight 
[at ſpent his youth in Groves, or pleaſant Bowers ; 
Ur ſtretching ot a Couch his lazy limbs, 
W2to his Lute ſuch ſoft and melting Notes, 
Ovid, nor Auacreon ever knew, 
bud work on them, nor once bewitct?d their ſenſe ; 
ilough he came ſd perfund as he had robb'd 
wes, 0r Arabia, of their wealth ; 
_ it in one ſute : 


h s 
nd ſtill remember it with joy, Baptiſts, 
hen fromthe reſeuo of the Genius Fleet, 
mol > proce by the Venetian Gallies, 
" return, and wett receiv*din triumph. 
' infliy honor?d wounds and fears 


cy; dic appear what worldsof amorous glances 


hs 


| And ſeek a Miſtrifs, 


— ——— —  —— — 


The beautics of the City {where they ſtood, 
FIx'd like to many of the fatrett ſtars ) 
Shot fromtheir windows at thee ? how it fir®d 
: heir blouds to ſee the enemies captvellreamgyy 
— through Une firects? nor could chaſte Tuliana 
: IIDuKe STAT N eece, thouvh guarded with her greatneſs 
\el[t this gallant charze, bit laying by | 
Deſpaiity of foriune trom the obje!, 
Yielded her ſet thy priſoner. 
bap. Pray youchute {ome othcr theme, 
Marr, Cantherebe one more pleating # 
Pap. I hat triumph drew on me a 2rcoater torture, 
And "Us in the remembrance little 1ct; 
Than ever Captive ſufet*d. 
Mari. How F to Cain the favour of at :; 7 
$a Yee fee: was Proven BoeLarwe:.- 
4p. Yes, IMcelt jo dfztol, Chice been happy, Madam 
Adds to calamity, al the heavy of ; : 
- ; k IE 441} 4 gon aicvatry lots 
Of her | durſt nor hope 1or,once enjoy'd, 
turns whit you thinka bluſjing to a curle, 
Which grief would have forgotten, 
Alber. 1 amorry I tonchd upon it. 
Mariz, Ihurnrathier, Sir, 
With a defire to hear the ſtory of 
You loves, nd tall receive it asa favour, 
Which you may grant. 
Bap. You mult not be deny*d, 
Yet with all brevity 1 muſt report it; 


| *Tistrrue, fair Jelana ( Genonr?s pride ) 


Enamour*d of my ations, lik?d my perfon; 

Nor could I but with joy mcet her affe/tion ; 

SInce,it was lawful, for my firſt wife dead ; 

We were cloſely married, and for ſome few months 
Talted the fruits ot ;, but malicions fate, 

Envying our too much happinels, wrought upon 

A faithleſs ſervant, privy to our plot, 

And Cabinet-Counſelor to Juliana, 

Who ctther for hope, or reward, or fear, 

Diſcover*d, us to the mcenſed Duke : 

Whoſe rage made her cloſe priſoner, and pronounc'd 
On me perpetual baniſhment : tome three years : 
| wandei*d on the Seas, tince entertain'd 

By the great Duyxe of Florence ;, but what fate 
Atrended her ? or Pr{pero my friend, 

Fhat ſtaid at Genor, to expedt the iflye, 

ls yet uncertain, 


Emtr a Gentleman. 


Alber. From the Duke : 
Bap. He's welcome, to enil my forc*d relation. 
Alber, Signior Baprifta;, 
The Great Dukes Will commands your preſent Care, 
Gent. It points indgcd at both of you; 
Bap, I wait it. 
Alber. In Mariana, to your reſt. 
Bap. Nay leave us, we muſt be private, 
Maria. Stzy not long Ceſario: 
; Exernt. Manet Celario, Mentivole. 
| Mentive. So theſe old men vanitd, ?tis allow?d | 
That we may ſpeak, and howloc'r they take 
Delight inthe diſcourſe of former dangers, 
It cannot hinder us totreat a little 
Of preſent pleaſures.” 
Ceſario, Which if-well injoy'd, 
Will not alone continue, but increaſe 
In us their friendſhip. 
Ment. How ſhall we ſpend the night? 
To ſnore it out like drunken Dxtchmer, would 
Sort ill with us Jralians, Weare made 
Of other metall, fiery, quick, and ative, 
Shall we take our forte ? and while our cold fathers 
(In whom long ſince their youthful heats were dead;) 
Talk much of Mars, ſerve under Venns Enhgns, : 


CE efar.. 
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The fair Maid of the Inn, 


Ceſar. That's a game dear friend, 

That does admit no rival in chaſe of it. 

And cither to be undertook alone, 

Or not to be attempted. 

Ment. i) not preſs you; 

What other ſports to entertain the time with 

The following morning ? 

Ceſar. Any that may become us. 

Ment. Is the Neopolitan horſe the Viceroy lent you, 
In a fit plightto run? 

Ceſar. So my Groom tells me. 

[ can boaſt little of my horſemanſhip ; 

Yet upon hþ15 allurance, I dare. wager 

A thouſand Crowns, ?gainſt any horſe in Florence, 
For an eight mile courte, 

Ment. 1 would not win of you, 

In reſpect you are impaticnt of Joſs:: 

Elſe I durſt match him with my Barbary 

For twice the ſum. FE | (beaten 
Ceſar. You do well to excuſe it, being certain to be 
Ment. Tuſh. You xnow the contrary. 

C:ſar. To end the controverite 

Put it to trial, by my life Pll meet you. 


Enter Clariſla. 


\ith the next riſing Sn, 
Ment, A match. But here ' 
Appears a Cynthia, that ſcorns to borrow 
A beamof light fromthe great eye of Heaven, 
She being her {clf ail brightneſs; how I envy 
Thoſe amorous ſmiles, thoſe kiſſes, but ſure chaſte ones 
Which ſ;e vouchlafcs her brother ? 
Clarij. Youare wanton : 
Pray youtfiink me not Biancha, leave I pray you; 
My Mother will not ſleep before ſhe ſee you, 
AndAince you know her tenderneſs, nay fondneſs, 
1 In every circumſtance that concerns your ſafety, 
Youarc Lot £qual to her. 
eo I mut? leave you, but will not fail to meet you 
1:nt, Soft ſlzeps to you. 
Within, Mariana: Ceſario. 
Clarif. You are cal!*d again. 
Ceſar. Some Sons 
Complain of tco much rigor in their Mothers, 
| of too much indulgence ; you will follow. — Exit. 
Clarif You are her firſt care, therefore lead the way. 
Ment. She ſtaies; bicſt opportunity, ſhe ſtaies : 
As ſhe invited conference, ſhe was ever 
Noble, and trec : but thus to tempt my frailty, 
Argues a yielding in her; or contempt 
Of all that 1 dare offer ;, ſtand I now 
Conſulting ? No, Vll put it home. 
//Clarif. Who waits there ? more Lights, 

Ment. You nced them nor, they are as uſeleſs, 
As at noon-day ; canthere bedarknefs, where 
Nature then wiſely literal, vouchſaf? 
To lend two Suns. | 

Clarif. Hyperboles : 

Ment. No, truths : 
Truths beauteous Virgin, ſo my love-ſick heart 
1 Aſſures me, and my underſtanding tells me 
I muſt approach them wiſely, ſhould I raſhly 
Preſs near their ſcorching beams, they would conſume me 
And on the contrary, ſhould your diſdain 
Keep me at too much diſtance, and I want 
Their comfortable heat, the froſt of death 
Would ſeize on all my faculties, 

Cla. Pray you pauſe, Sir. 
This vehemency of diſcourſe muſt elſe necds tire YOu, 


Theſe gay words take not me, tis ſimple faith 
Honeſt integrity, and lawful flames 
| am delighted with : 

Ment. Such I bring with me, andtherefore Lady, 


nd 


C2. But that you took mee} —V 


E're Icameto a period; I had added 

A long experience mult be requir'd 

Both of his faith and truſt, with whom a Vie: 
Trafſficks tor, what*s deareſt in this life : Virgin 
Her liberty, and honor, 1 confeſs ] 

| oft have view'd you with an eye of favour, © 
And with your generous parts the ma» _—_ 

Of doing meall fair oſfices, have wm” "ON 

A good —_ trom me, 

Ment. Oh ſpeak ever, I ney . | 
Cla. a-pinls rune, Sir : Boa ok Mulck; 
But tis a hearty one; when I perceive 0 

By evident proofs, your aims arc truly noble 
And that you bring the Engines of fa;r Love 
Not of foul Luſt, to ſhake and undermine , 
My Maiden-fortreſs: I may then make 200d 
What now I dare not promile, 

Mext. You already 
In taking notice of my poor delervinss 
Have been magnificent, and *tyill appear 
A frontleſs impudence to ask beyond this 
Yet qualifie, though not excuſe my error 
Though now I am ambitious to defire 
A confirmation of it. 

Cla. So it wrong not my modeſty to grant 

Ment. ?Tis far _ mak 7 ET 
I only am a ſuitor, you would grace me 
With ſome toy, but made richin that youworeit 
To warrant to the world that I uſurpnot 
When [I prelume to ſtile my ſelf your ſervant, 
A ribond from your ſhooe: 

Cla. You are too humble, 
Pill think upowt; and ſomething of more value 
Shall witneſs how I prize you, it growsIate, 
[ll bring you to the door, 

Ment, You ſtill more bind me.—— Ex. 
Enter Duke of Florence, Alberto, Baptiſta, M- 

giſtrates, and Attendants. 


Duke. You find by this afſar'd intelligence 
The preparation of the Twrks againſt us. 
We have met him oft and beat him ; nowto fear him 
Would argue want of courage, and I hold it, 
A ſafer policie for us and our ligniories 
To charge him in his paſlage o'er the Sea, 
Than to expect him here. 
Alb. May 1t pleaſe your Highneſs 
Since you vouchſafe to think me worthy of 
This great imployment, if I may deliver 
o ET —_ treely, ?tis not flattery 
Though I ſay my opinion waitson you, 
Nor would I give my ſuffrage and conſent _ 
To what you have propos'd, but that I know 1t 
Worth the great ſpeaker, though that the denid 
Calld on your heavy anger. For my felf 
| do profeſs thus much, if a blunt Soldier, ; 
May borrow ſo much from the oy1'd tongu'd Court 
( Thatecchoes whatſoc*er the Prince allows of ) 
All that my long experience hath taugiit me 
That have ſpent thrce partsof my life at Sea, 
( Let it not taſte of arrogance that I lay it ) 
Could not have added reaſons of more weight 
To fortifie your affections? than ſuch 
AS your grace out of obſeryation meerly 
Already have propounded, ot 
Bap. With the honor togive the daring enemy 97: 
In being the firſt oppoſer it will teach | 
Your Soldiers boldneſs : and ſtrike fear in them 
That durſt attempt you. 2 
1 Magi. Vidtuzls and Ammunition, 
And Money too, the ſinews of the War, 
Magazine, 
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fair Maid of the [nn. 


6. 5 


* ater, And the Gallies new rig*d and train'd up, 
5s =o dayes warning hit for the ſervice. 
P i, We commend your care, 
-— willwee'er Þe Wanting 1n Our counſels, 
Le doubt Ot YOUT action; you Baptiſta 
#4 ſtay with 1 3 that Merchant 1s not wiſe, 
 centures his whole fortunes in one bottom. 
oy our Admiral, ſpare your thanks, 
u that invites this honor, 
ere long you ſhall hear more, 


Tis Merit 1 JO 
erve if fuch 5 


Thinzs raſhly undertaken end as ill, 
= preat ac 


ts thrive when reaſon guides the will, 


—— E xeant. Enter 3 Gentlemen. 


', Noqueſtion *twas not well done in Ceſario, 

© cros the horſe of young Menrvole 

'themidſt of this courſe. | 

;. That was not all, the ſwitching him dulPd him, 
| Would that both the jades | 
ba broke their necks, when they firſt ſtarted ; ?Slighr, 
Ve {and here Prating, g1ve them leave to whiſper, 
id when they have cut one anothers throats 


Enter Mentivole, and Czfario. 


ke in to part *em. 
; There 1sno ſuch hazard, 
vir Fathers friendſhip, and their loye forbid it ; 
where they come ! 
1. With fury in their looks, 
Ment, You have the wager, with what foul play got 
1 nOC diſpute p 
Ceſar. Foul play? _ 
Ment. 1 cannot ſpeak 1t 
2 fairer language, and if ſome reſpects 
amiliar to my ſelf chain*d not my tongue, 
hould fay no more. I ſhould, but Pl fit down, 
ith this diſgrace; how e*er preſs me no farther. 
vrifonce more provok*d, yowl underſtand 
(reno more ſuffer an Injury, 
han [dare do one. 
Ceſar. Why Sir are you injur'd 
that | take my right which I would force, 
bould you detain it ? 
Ment. Put it to judgment. on 
Ceſar, No; my will in this ſhall carry it. | 
Ment, Your will ? nay, farewell ſoftneſs then. 
They ſuddenly draw, 
3. This T foreſaw, 
2, Hold, hold. 
Ceſar. ] am hurt, 
2, Shift for your ſelf, *tis death. ; 
Men. As you reſpect me, bear him off with care, 
hemiſcarry ſince he did the wrong, 
I ſand the ſhock of*r. 
2, Gently, he will faint elſe 
Exeunt Gent. with Czſario. | 
Ment. And ſpeedily, I beſeech you, my rage over, 
Ihzt pour?d upon my reaſon clouds of error, 
ke my folly, and at what dear loſs 
Fare exchang?d a real innocence, 
£0240 a meer fantaſtical report, 
taniported only by vain popular wind, 
[0beadaring, nay, fool-hardy Man. 


E ; tr Baptiſt 1. 


But could I {atisfie my (elf within here, 
How jhoald Lear my tathers frown ? They meet ine, 
My guilt conjures him hither, 


Bip. Sirrah : 
Menttv, Sir ; 
_ _ 2 me = trophies of your ralhan ſivord } 
as t avile tomake triall 
How far thou durit be wicked, but the boſome 
Of him, which under the adulterate name 
Of friendſhip, thou haſt murder'd. 
Afent. Murder'd Sir ? 
My dreams abhor to baſe a fat ; true valour 
Imploy'd to keep my reputation tair 
From the aulterelt Judge, can never merit 
Tobebranded with that title ; you begot me 
A man, nocoward, and but call yor youth 
To memory, when injur*d, you could never * 
Boaſtof the Alles fortitude, lave-like paticuce : 
And yournight juſtly doubt 1 were your fon, 
If I ſhould entertain it; if Ceſarto 
Recover, as | hope his wound's not mortal, 
A ſecond tryal of what 1 darc doc 
In a juſt cauſe, ſhall give ſtroag witneſs for me 
[ am the true heir to Baptiſta"s courave, 
As tohisother fortunes, 
Baptift. Boy, to neither, : 
But on this ſtrict condition, which intreaties 
From Saints, vay Angels, ſhall not make me alter, 
A friendſhip ſo began, and to contini”'d 
Between me and Alberto my belt triend, 
Your brawls ſhall not diſſolve , it is my will, 
And as 1 am thy Father, I command thee, 
That inſtantly, on any termes, how poor 
So Cer, it $kills not, thou delire his pardon, 
And bring aſſurance to me, he has lign'd it, 
Or by my Fathers foul Ill never know thee ; 
But as a ſtranger tomy blood ,, perform it, 
And ſuddenly, without reply, 1 have {aid ir, 
Ment. And in it piven a heavier ſentence on me - 
Than the moſt cruel death ; you are my father 
And your will to be ſery*d, and not diſputed 
By me, that am your Son : Bur Pil obey, 
And though my heart-ſtrings crack for*t, make it known, 
When you command, my faculties are your own. Exernt. 


Aﬀus Secundus. 


Scena Prima. 
Enter Alberto, Phyſitian, and 4 Chirurgion. 


Pbyſ. Ave patience, Noble Sir; your fon Ceſario 
Will recover without queſtion, 

Surgeon. A flight wound, 
Though it pierc't his body, it hath milgd the vitals. = 

Phy/. My life for't,, he ſhall take the air agaiu within 

theſe ten dayes. 

Alber. O but from a friend, 
Toreceive this bloody mealure from a friend ! 
If that a man ſhould meet a violent death, 
In a place where he had taken ſanctuary, 
Would it not grieve him? ſuch all Florence held 
Their friendſhip, and *tis that which multiplies 
The injury. : 

Phyſi. Have patience worthy Sigmor, 
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a. 


The fair Maid of the Inn, 


Alber. 1 do proteſt, as I am Man and Soldier, 
If 1 had buried him ina wave at Sea, 
(Loſt in ſome honorable action) 

1 would not. tothe ſaltneſs of his grave, 
Have added the leaſt tear; but theſe quarrels 


Enter Mariana, and Clariſa, 


Bred out of gam2 and'wine, I had as hve 
He ſhould have dicd of a Surfet. : 
Maria, Oh what comfort ? Howv is it with our Son Sir ? 
Alber, His Work-maſters | 
Bear me in hand here, as my Lawyer does, 
When I have a crackt Title, or bad Sute in Law, 
All ſha!l go well. : E 
Maria. I pray you Gentlemen, what think you oi his 
wound. FR 
F<. * Tis but a ſcratch, nething to danger. 
Clarif. But he recciv*d it froma friend, 
And the unkindneſs ta*en at that, may kill him, 
Mari, Let me fee him : 
Phyſi. By no means, he ſlumbers. 
M_ri. Then I cannot believe you, 
When you tell me there's hope of him. 
Alber. Yet many Ladies 
Do give more faith to their Phyſitian 
Than to their Conteſlor. 
Clarif. © my Poor loſt brother, 
Ard friend more dear than Brother. 
Alber, More loud inſtruments ' 
Todiſturb his ſlumbers! goe, goe, take Caroch : 
And as you ove me, you and the Girle retire _ 
Toour Summer houſe, i'ch? Country; I'll be with you 
Within theſe two days. 
Maria. 1 am yoars inall things, 
Though with much forrow to leave him. 
| Exewunt Maria, Clarif. 
Alber. 1 pray you Gentlemen, 
With beſt obſervance tend your Patient ; 
The loſs of my heir-male, lies now a bleeding. 


Exter Mentivole. 
Andthink what payment his recovery 
Shall ſhow*r upon you, 
Of all men breathing ; | 
|  ExeuntPhyfitian, Chirur. 
Wherefore do you arrive here? Are you mad? 
My injury begins to bleed afreſh 
Art ſight of you; why this affront of yours 
| receive more malitious than the other. 
Your hurt was only danger to my fon : 
But your fight to me is death ; Why come you hither ? 
Do you come to view the wounds, which you have made ? 
And glory inthem ? 
Menti, Rather worthy Sir, to pour Oyl into them. 
Alber. I am a Soldier Sir, 
[.calt part of a Courtier,and underſtand 
| By your {awooth Oyl, » 
Your preſent flattery. 
Ment:. Sir, for my Fathers ſake acknowledge me 
To he born a Gentleman, no ſlave; I ever 
Held flatterers of that breed ; do not miſconſtrue 
in your diſtaſte of me, the true intent 
Ot my coming hither, for I do proteſt 
{ do not come to tell you 1 am ſorry 
For your fons hurt. 
Alber, Not ſorry? 
Menti. No not forty ; I have to the loweſt ebbe,, loſt all 
my fury : | 
But I muſt not loſe my honeſty ; *twas he 
Gave heatunto the injury, which return'd 
(Like a Petar, ill lighted, into *th* boſome 
Of him, gave fire to't) yet 1 hope his hurt, 


| is not lodangerous, but he may recover , 


pu _— 


When if it pleaſe him, ca! A. 
: | 


For the loſs of ſo much blo 

To dohim noble realon, od, I ſhall be reedy 
Alber. You ar , RE of 

__ are arm'd me thinks with WOndroy; Cork. 

Ment. O with the beſt Sir; 

For I bring penitence, and latisfation 
Alber. Satisfaftion ? Why 1 heard on (: 

You were not torry tor his wounds. das fn. of, 
Ment;, Nor am 1: the fatisfacti 

hrs faction which 1 bring Sir 5 

You :r- 4 Gentleman nOer injur'd me. 

ne ever loy'd my Father, the right way 

y_ has approv*d of noble amity, ; 

et 1 have run my 1werdquite throy 

Aud tightly hurt your = , fort i or beat, 

4 griet ta'en at theſe years for your ſons lok, * 

May hazard yours: And theretore 1 amfent 

By him that has moſt intereſt in your ſorrow: 

Who having chid mealmoſt tothe rvin . 

Of a diſheritance, for violating 

50 continued and fo facred a friendſhip 

Of 5o Winters ſtanding : ſuch a friendſhip 

That ever did continue like the ſpring: * 

Neer ſaw thefall oth? leaf; byhim | am ſent 

To lay the wrong [1 havedoneSir, isto you : 

And that I have quite loſt him for a Father 

Until I find your pardon; nay there follows 

A weightier deprivation; his Eſtate 

I could with a leſs number of ſighs part with. 

Fortune might attend my youth, and my deſervins 

In any Climate : but a Fathers bleſſing, 7 

To ſettle and confirm that fortune, nowhere; 

But only here. Your pardon, give me that; 

And when you have done, kill me; for tis that 

Takes from methe effect of excommunication ; 

A Fathers heavy curſe. 
Alber. Nay, may that curſe 

LG on himſelf, for ſending thee in this minute: 

Whenl am grown as deaf toll compaſſion, 

As the crvaleſt Sea-fight, or moſt horrid tempeſt. 

That I had drown'd th? Sea a thouſand duckets, 

Thou hadſt not made this viſit : raſh young man, 

Thou tak?ſt me in an ill Planet, and halt cauſe 

Tocurle thy Father z for I do proteſt, 

If I had met thee in any part o'th* World, 

| But under my own roofe, | would have kill'd thee, 


Within there. —— Enter Phyſitian, Chirurgion, 
and Servants. 


Look you! 

Here'sa triumph ſent for the death of your young Vaſe 
Serv. Shall we kill him ? 
Alber. No, Þll not be ſo unhoſpitable; but Sr, 

By my life, I vow ta take aſſurance from you, 

That right hand never more ſhall ſtrike my ſon. 

Menti. That will be eaſily proteſted. | 

Alber. Not eaſily, when it muſt be exaCted, and3 b100 

ſeal to'r. 

Bind him, and cut offs right hand preſently: 

Fair words ſhall.never fatisfic foul deeds. 

Chop's hand off. ED 

Menti. You cannot be ſo unrighteous, to youro"" hot 

Phy. OSir, collect your felt; 

And recall your bloody purpoſe. as 

Alber. My intents of this nature,do ever come a 

Chirur. Then I muſt fetch another ſticker, —** 

Alber. Yet I do grieve at heart; 

And I do curſe thy Father heartily, | 

That?s the cauſe of my diſhonor ſending tne 

In ſuch an hour, whenl am apt for miichiet: 

Apt, as a Dutch.man after a Sea-iight, 


(Match. 


When his enemy kneels afore him ; co 
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| The fair Maid of the Inn. 1 


— 7 


5 Intreat him, Noble Sir, 
7.4; You ſhall excuſe me; 
whatſoever he dares do, that I dare ſuffer, 


Enter Czſario, and Chirurgion, - 


Ceſar. Oh Sir, for honors ſake ſtay your foul purpoſe, 
forit you do proceed thus cruelly, — 
There 150 queſtion 1n the wound you give him, 
| ſhall bleed tO death for't. 
41ber, Thou art not of my temper, 
What I purpoſe, cannot be alter”d. 
wn, Sir, the Duke 
With all ſpeed expects you. You muſt inſtantly 
chin al your followers, and to ſea. i 
4lber, My bleſſing ſtay with theznpon this condition, 
Take away his uſe of ighting ; asthou hop Is 
Toteaccounted for my ſon, perform't — 
Ci{zr. You hear what 1 am 1injoyn'd to. 
Menti. Pray thee take 1t, 
Only this ring, this beſt eſteend Jewel : 
[yill not give*e to'th? hangman chops 1t off; 
it 5 too dear a relique. Pl! remove it nearer my heart. 
Ceſar. Ha, that Rings my Siſters. 

The Ring I injoyn*d her never part withal 
Without my knowledge; come, Sir, we are friends; 

Pardon my fathers heat, and melancholy; 

Txo violent Fevers which he caught at Sea, 

Ard cannot yet ſhake off: only one promite 

[ muſt injoyn you to, and ſeriouſly, 

Kerezfter you ſhall never draw a Sword 

Tothe prejudice of my life. 

Menti, By my beſt hopes I ſhall not. 

Ceſar. Ipray deliver me your ſword 
0n that condition, 

Menti. 1 ſhall Sir, may it hereafter 
frer fight on your part. 

Ceſar. Noble Sir, I thank you 3 _ 

But for performance of your vow, [ intreat 

ſome gage from you, 

Menti. Any Sir. 

Cer. Deliver me that ring. . 

Menti. Ha, thisRing ? indeed this Jewel binds me, 
[t you knew the vertue of it, never more 
Todraw my ſword againſt you. 

Ceſar, Therefore | will have it. 

Menti, You may not. 

Ceſar, Come : you mult. 

[that by violence could take your hand , 

Caninforce this from you ; this is a token Sir, 

That we may prove friends hereafter, Fare you well, 
Plyſ. Why did you ceiſe his Sword'Sir ? %. 
Ceſar, To perform what my Father bade me, 

[hzre for the preſent ta*en away his 

Uſe of fighting. 

Phyſ. Better ſo, | 
Than take that which your Father meant. = 
Exeunt Manet, Mentivole, 
AMemi. Was ever the like uſage ? O that Ring! 
Dearer than life, Whither is honor fled? 
Ceſzrio, Thou art unmanly in each part, 
10 eize my ſword firſt, and then ſplit my heart. 


E xt. 


F. 
« 


E xt, 


Enter Hoſt, ad Clown. 
Hft. Thy Maſter that lodges here in my Ofteria, 
$2 rare man of art, they ſay he's a Witch. 
Cy. A Witch? Nay, he's one ſtep of the Ladder to 
preferment higher, he is 2 Conjurer ? | 
Het. Is that his higher title ? | 
Claw. Yes, 1 aſſure yon , for a Conjurer is the Devils 
Maſter, and commands him; whereas a Witch 6 
the Devils Prentice, and obeys him. 
: Bound Prentice to the Devil! 
Cop. Bound and-inrolld 1 aſſure you, he cannot ſtart ; 
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and therefore [ wouk never with ally Gentleman to turn 
Witch, 
Hot, Why Man ? 
_ Cow. Oh he loſes his Gentility by it, the Devil in this 
cate cannot help him, he mult go to the Herald tor new 
Armes believe ir, 
Hit, As lam true Inxeeper, yet a Gentleman born, 
Pl ner turn Witch for that trick ; 
And thou haſt hecn a great Traveller ? 
Cla, No indeed, not I Sir ; 
Fojt. Come, you are modelt, 
Core, No, | am not modelt, for I told you 4 lye, that 
you might the better underſtand 1 have bcen a Traveller, 
Heit. So Sir, they ſay your Maſter is a great Phyſitiantoo.f 
Claw. He was no fool toll you that, 1 aflure.you. 
Hoſt. And you have been in England ?but they tay,Ladiesin 
England take a great deal oi Phylick. 
Cow, Both wayes ol ty reputation 
Hoſt. So *tis to be underſtood : 
But they ſay, Ladies there take Phyſick for faſhion, 


Clow. Yes Sir, and many times dye to keep talhion. 

Hot. How ? dyeto keep faſhion! 

Clow, Yes, I have known a Lady lick of the ſmall Pocks, 
onely to keepher face from Pitho!es, take col?, ſtrike them 
In again, kick upthe heels, and vaniſh, 

Hyt. There was kicking up the hcels with a witaeLs. 

Clow. No Sir ; I contels a good tace has may times 
been the motive to the kicking upof the heels with a wit- 
nfs : but this was not. 


Enter Hoſtcfs, and Bianca, 


Hoft. Here comes my wife and daughter, 

Clow, You have a prety commodity of this nizht-worm - 

Ht. Why Man? 7 

Clow. She 15 a pretty lure todraiy cuſtom to your ordi- 

nary. 

Het. Do'ſt think] keep hertothat purpoſe? 

Clow. When a Dove-houlc is empty, there is cuminſeed 
uſed to purloine from the reſt of the neighbors; In Ees- 
land you have ſeveral Adamants, todraw in ſpurs and rapi- 
ers; one Keeps filk-worms in a Gallery : A Milliaer has 
choice of Monkies, and Paraketocs, another ſhewes bawdy 
Eaſt-[ndian Pictures, worſe than ever were Ar*tines : a 
Goldſmith keeps his Wife wedged into his ſhoplike a Mer- 
maid, nothing of her to be ſeen (thats Woman) but her up- 
per part ? 

Hyt. Nothing but her upper part? 
Clow. Nothing but her upper Lodies, aud he lives at the 
more hearts caſe. 

Hoſt, What's the reaſon ? 

Clow. Becauſe her nether part can give no temptation ;, 
by your leave, Sir, Plltend my Maſter, and inſtantly be with: 
you for a cup of Cherally this hot weather, ) 

Hoſt. A nimble pated Raſcal, come hither Daughter, 
When was Ceſario here ? | 

Bian. Sir, not this fortnight. 


Hojt. I 'do not like his viſits, commonly 
He comes by Owl-light, both the time and manner 
Is ſuſpitious; I do notlike it. 
Bian, Sir, the Gentleman 
Is every way ſo noble, that you need not 
Queſtion his intent of coming, though you did ; 
Pray Sir preſerve that zood opinionof me; 
That though the cuſtome of the place 1was bora in, 
Makes me familiar tocvery gueſt, 
| ſhall in all things keep my ſelf a ſtranger 
To the vices they bring with them. 
Hoſtis. Right my daughter : 
She has the right ſtrain of her Mother. 
Ho#. Of her Mother ? 
And I would ſpeak, I know from iwhence ſhe took it ; 


When I was as young, | was as honeſt. 
CCC 2 | 
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1] have ſome new trick for them; 1 prote 
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The fair Madoſthe Im. 


Hoſteſ5.Leave your prating. 
ovcr, 
Enter Foroboſco, and Clown. 


Heſt. Peace Wife. My honorable gueſt. 
Foro. My indear*d Landlord? 

And the reſt o*th* complements oth? houle. 
Hoſt, Breakfalt is ready Sir , 

It waites only the tide of your ſtomach. 
Clow, And mine papes fort like a ſtale Oylter. 


Ere you goto bed, fail not of that I pray. 


— Exeunt all but Foroboſco, and Clown. 
Foro, We will inſtantly be with you 
Now we are all fellows. 
Nine a Clock, and no Clyents come 
Yet, ſure thou do'ſt not fet up bills enough. 
Clow. I have ſect a. billsin abundance. 
Foro. What Bills : 
Clow. Marry for curing of all diſeaſes, 
Recovery of ſtoln goods, —- 
And a thouſand ſuch impoſlibilities. 
Foro, The place is unlucky. 
Clow. No certain, tis ſcarcity of mony ; do not you 
hear the Lawyers complain of it? Men have as much Ma- 
lice as ever they had to wrangle, but they have no Mony : 
Whither ſhould this Mony be travelld.? 
Foro, To the Devil I think. 
Clow. *Tis with his Cofferer I am: certain, that's the u- 


Fors. Our cheating does not proſper fo well as it was 
wont to do. | 

Clow. No ſure, why in Englandwe coo'd cozen %em as 
familiarly, as if we had travelPd with a Brief, or a Lot- 
tery. | | 

Foro. Pth* Low-countries we did pretty well. 


grew buzards: You ſhould have them reel their heads to- 


is foxt, is like a Fox; for when he's ſunk in drink, quite 
earth to a Mans thinking, ?tis full Exchange time with him, 
then he*s ſubtleſt; but your Swirzer,*twas nothing to cheat 


1 him. 


Foro. Nothing ? 

Clew. No, nor conſcience to'be made of it; for fincena- 
ture afore-hand cozen'd him of his wit, *twas the lefs1in for 
us ro cozen him of his Mony. | 

Fore. But theſe Italians are more'nimble-pated; we muſt 
but that our 
Hoſteſs's daughter. is a ſweet Lafs, and draws great reſort 
to*rh* houſe, we were as good draw teeth a horſeback. 
Clow. I told *em in the Market-place you could conjure, 


| and no body would believe me: but ere long 1 will make 
4 *em believe you can conjure with ſuch a figuary. 


Foro, What Ianguage ſhalls conjure in? high Dazch 1 


| chink, that's full 7th? mouth. 


Clow. No, no, Spaniſh, that roars beſt; and will appear 


| more dreadful. 
Foro, Prethee tell me thy conceit thou haſt togull them. | 


Clow. No, no, I will not ſacl it; but my dear Jews- 


| trump, for thou art but my inſtrument, I am the plotter, 


and when we have cozen'd *em moſt titely, thou ſhalr ſteal 
away the Inn-keepers daughter , Pſl provide my ſelf of 


| another moveable : and we will moſt purely retire our ſelves | 
4 tO Geneva. 


Fero. Thou: art the compaſs I fail by, 
Enter Baptiſta and Mentivole, 
Bap. Was ever expettation of ſo Noble 


Ar quital anfwered with ſuch contumely ! 
A wild Numidian that had ſuck*d a Tigreſs, 


And ſtudy to be drunk; and abuſe your gueſts over and 


Clow. So {0: as long as we kept the Mop-headed butter- | 
boxes ſober; marry when they were drunk, then they | 


gether, and deliberate; your Daxtchmay indeed, when he | 


Would not h en ſobarh; | 
ave —_ fo barbarous > Did he they 


Tocut thy hand off? 
Aemt, Yes Sir, and his f] 
_ OS om ng it? ts 
1 ent, is ſons in 7 
Bapt. N oble youth, OD 
I wiſh thou wert not of his blood: th 
Gives me a hope thou art nor ? 
nas _ miſtake Sir, 
1e 1njury that followed from th 
Was worſe than the fathers , he id be au; 
And took from me a Jewel, which 1 prize TOY 
Above my hand or life. : 
_ Take thy ſword from thee ? 
He ſtole it like a Thief rather, he could not 
th? Field deprive thee of it. 
4 _ He _ it from me, 
nd tent me forth ſo thin, an 
As if I had beenaF oot-boy. - Moan ” 
Bap. O my = ! 
mult now ask thee forgiveneſ: 
Bred out of too much enditip! Gd tack 
To foeminent a danger ; which 1 vow 
I will revenge on the whole Family - 
All the calamities of my whole life 
My baniſhment from Genoa, my wites toſs 
Compar'd to this indignity, isnothing,; 
. Their Family ſhall repair't, it ſhall be to'them 
Like a plague, when the Dog-ſtar reigns moſt hot - 
An Tralian's revenge may pauſe, but*s ne%er forgot, 
Ment. I would I had conceald this from my Father 
For my intereſt in C/ariſſz ; my care now ; 
Muſt be to untangle this diviſion, 
That our moſt equal flames may be united ; 
And from theſe various and perturbed ſtreames, v 
Riſe, like a ſweet Morn, after terrible dreams, — "mT If 


"Ie readyty Pertoryy, 


y pitty 


Enter Clariſſa and Czfario. 


Clar. Brother, I am happy in your recovery, | 
© Ceſ.And I Siſter, am ever beſt pleaſed in your happuch 
But I muſs a toy ſhoald be on your finger. 

Clar. e" Ring ; this morning when I waſh't 
| put it off, *tis in my Window. 
Ceſ. Where*s your Looking-glaſs ? 
Clar. Here, Sir. 
Cef. *Tis a fair one. 
Clar. *Tis pure Chryſtal. | 
Ce. Can a Diamond cut in Cryſtal ? let me ſer, 
PIl grave my name int. 
@&C/2r. Oh, youll ſpoyl my glaſs. 
N ould you not have your brother in your eye ? 
”* @f I had thought he had been Planted in your hear, 
Look you, the Diamond cuts quaintly, you are cozen'd 
Your Chryſtal is too britle. 
: Clar, *Tis the Ring 
:I gave unto Mext7vole, ſure the ſame. 
- You put me to:amazement Sir, and horror 3 
'How came you: by that Ring ? 
Cef. Does the blood riſe ? 
Clar. Pray Sir reſolve me, O for pitty do 3 
And take from me a-trembling at the heart, 
That elſe will kill me: for I too much fear 
Nothing but Death could raviſh it from his band 
That wore it. RE” 
Ceſar. Wasit given to Mentivola onthat condition 
Clar. Fell me of his health firlt, 
And then [ll tell you any thing, 
'* Ceſar, By my life he's well, 
'In - agg EG; than I am. 
Clar. Then it was Sir. | 
Ceſzr, Then ſhall Iever hate thee, Oh thou hire 
-Haſt thou a Faith to give untoa friend, 
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: The fair Maid of the F 


of blood "can uy 
with it without my knowledge ? 
Never et have given It toa Muliter, , 
ap a contract with him in a ſtable, 
of my vengeance: never more 
2 Womans truſt beguile me ; You are all 

Like Relicks: yOu May well be look*t upon, 

come a Man to*th? handling of you once, 


in Pieces. 
_ ua -l Sir, 1 have no way 
either beneath reaſon, or my ſelf, 
election; there's parity inour blood, 
fortunes, antient amity 
rents: to which wants nothing, 


lpm} 
And 10 Our 


gut the Fruit of bleſt Marriage between us, 
|702ddtotheir poſterities : nor does now 
| Any impeachment riſe, except the ſad 


ted quarrel, which divided 
qr = ſo Excellent a friendſhip, 
Which as 1 ne?er had Magick to foreſee, 
61 could not. preyent. 
Ceſar. Well, you mult give me leave 
To have a hand in your diſpoſing,I ſhall, 
17 the abſence of my Father, be your Guardian , 


Ys Suit muſt paſs through my office, Afentivole, 


[1+ has toomuch of my blood already ; he has, 


And he get's no more of 't—- 


| wherefore weepyou Mother ? 


Enter Mariana, and a Sailor. 


Marian. ?Tis occaſion'd by a ſorrow, 
Wherein you have a Child's part, and the maineſt, 
Jour Father's dead. 
Ceſar. Dead ? 
Marian. There's one can relate the reſt. 
Sailor. 1 can Sir, your Father's drown'd, 
Moſt unfortunately drown'd. 
- Ceſar. How? In a tempeſt ? 
Sailor, NoSir, inacalm, 
(am as this evening ; the Gunner being drunk, 
forgot to faſten the Ordnance to their ports, 
When came a ſudden guſt , which tumbled them 
all to the Starboord ſide, o7erturn'd the Ship, 
Ard ſunk her in a moment, ſome ſix men 
That were upon the deck were ſav*d: the reſt 
feriſh'd with your Father. 
Clariſ. © my deareſt Father 
Ceſar, 1 pray thee leave us. 
| Maris, | have a ſorrow of 
former. 
Ceſar. And moſt commonly they come together. 
Maria; The Family of the Baptiſt 
Are grown to faction, and upon diſtaſt 
Of the injury late offer*d in my houſe, 
tne yow'd a moſt ſevere, and fell revenge 
%ainſt all our family, but eſpecially 
%ainſt you my dear Ceſario. EE, 
Ceſar. Let them threat, I am prepar*d to oppoſe them. 
Maria. And is your loſs then | 
Offocaſie an eſtimation? What comfort 
fe I but in your life, and your late danger 
afore me what I am to ſuffer, 
you miſcarryz therefore Þll adviſe you 
the Funeral is over, you would travel, 
to preyent their fury, and wear out th injury. 
Ceſar, No Mother , I will not travel, 
vin my abſence he may marry my Siſter, 
—wog w_ certain, 
u, ario 
Vhom 1 reſpeſt and love *bove my own life, 
leed with 2 kind of dotage, he ſhall never 


another nature, equal to the 


1 four clean 
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Scena Prima. 
Enter Hoſt, Hoſteſs, 21d Bianca. 


Hoſt. Hines my houle is haunted with goblins. I 

ſhall be frighted out of my wits, and ſet up a 
(1gn only toinvite Carriers and Foot-polts ; ſcar-crows to 
keep off the Cavalry, and Gentry of the belt ron'c, 1 wil; 
nail up my doors, and wall up my Girle (wife) like an An- 
chores; or ſhe will be ravitht b:toreour faces, by raic2!ls. 
and cacatugo's (wife) cacafugo?s, 

Hoſteſs. Thele are your In-comes , remember your own 
proverb, the ſayor of every gain imelt ſiveet ; thank no 
body but your ſelf for this trouble. 

Hojt. No gauling (dear Spoute) no ganling, every days 
new vexarion abates me two inches in the walte, terrible 
pennance for an Hoſt, Girle, girle, girle, Which of all this 
gally-maufry of Mans fleſh appears tolerable tothy ckoice. 
{peak ſhortly, and ſpeak truely : | muſt and will kiow,muſt 
and will ; Hear ye that ? | 
Bzan. Sir, be not jealons of my carc and duty, 

I am fo far from entertaining thoughts 
Of liberty, that much more excellent obje:ts 
Than any of ſuch courſe con:ents as thele are, 
Could not betray mine eye to force my heart ; 
Conceive awiſh of anydearer happinei3 
Than your direction warrant's. 1 am yours Sir. 
Hoſteſs. What thinks the Man novy ? 1s not this ſtrange 
at 73. 

Hoſt. Very good words, there's a tang in ©'m, anda {weet 

one, *tis mulick (wife) and now I come Pee. Let us alit- 
tle examine the ſeveral conditions of ovr Paragraphiſtical 
ſuitors, The firſt, a travelling Tailor, who by the myſtery 
of his Needle and Thimble, hath ſurvey*d the faſhions of 
the French, and Engliſh; this Signior Ginger-bread, ftitcht 
up in the ſhreds of a gudy outſide , ſows Linings with his 
crols.leg?d complement, like an Ape doing tricks 0- 
ver a ſtaffe, cringes, and crouches, and killes his fore- 
finger, | 
Hoſteſ7. Out upon him. 
Hoſt. A ſecond, alavoltcteere, a faltatory, a dancer with 
a Kit at his Bum, one that, by teaching great M2donnar to 
foot it, has miraculouſly purchaſt a ribanded Waltcote, and 
ir of ſocks; a fellow that skips as he walkes, 
and inſtead of ſenſible diſcourſe, vents the curious conceit 
of ſome new tune ſtolen from a Mask , or a bawdydittic , 
elevated for the Pole Artichk of a Ladies chamber, in that 
file ſtands another of your inamoratoes. 

Hoſteſs. Hang him 2nd his Fiddle together, he never fidles 
any child of ours. 

Hoſt. The third, a Mongrel, got by a Switzer on an Jta- 
lian ; this puppy, being left well eſtated, comes to Florence, 
that the world may take notice, how 1mpoſlible it is for 
experience to alter the courſe of nature , a fool (wife) and 
indeed, a Clown, rurn'd Gallant, ſeldom or never proves 
other than a gallant fool, this roy prates to little purpoſe 
other than What?s a Clock ? Shall*s godrink ? Dee forfooth? 
and thank ye heartily; I fear no art in him ro catch thee, 


Heſteſr. Tis 
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Ind yet we muſt be tormented with this buzard amonglt | 
the reſt, 
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The fair Maid of the Inn. 


Holteſr. ?Tis your own folly, forbid him the Houſe, . 

Hui, The tonrth, a Male-driver, a ſtubborn and a harſh 
rave: the fifth a School-Maſter, a very amorous Pedant, 
yn almoſt mad with ſtudy of Sonnets, and Complements 
our of old Play-ends, the laſt an Advocates Clerk, that 
ſcaks pure Fuſtian in Law-terms : excellent Courtiers all, 
3nd all as ncate as a Magxifio's polt new painted, at his 
eptiance to an office; thou ſhalt have none of *em. Laugh 
2t *em,, do. I ſay thou ſhalt have none of *em. 

Bian, Still your command to me ſhall ſtand a Law. 

Hf. Now they throng like ſo many horſe-courſers at a 
fair, n cluſters about the Man of Art, for Love-powders, 
i 1predients, potions, counſels, poſtures, complements, phil- 
:©15: the Devil and the How now 2 Tumults ? Batte- 
ries, Noiſe? ha, get from my light. Clown cries within, 


| 
' 
' 
! 
| 


Exter Foroboſto, and Clown, his head bloody. 


i Cow. Murther me, do, pound me to Mummy , do; fee 
what will come ont. | 
Foro. Dog, leave thy ſnarling, or Pll cut thy tongue out, 
Thou un ickt Bcar, dar'ſt thou yet ſtand my tury, 
My cenezovs rage? yet! by the ſulpherous damps 
That feed the hungry and inceſſant darkneſs, 
Vhich curles around the grim Alaftors back, 
utter again. and with one powerful word, 
11 call an Hoſt up fromthe Stygian Lakes, 
Shall waft thee tothe Acherontick fens; 
L Where choait with Miſts as black as thy impoſtures, 
Theu ſþalt live ſtill a dying. | 
Cl-w. Conjure metothe Devil and you can, 1 live in Hel] 
| upon catth already. and you had any mercy, you would not 
practice upen a kind heart thus. Eo 
S 


Hot, You have drawn blood from him Signior, Is 
offence unpardonable ? 

Foro. A lumpot ignor:nce, pray ſpeak not for him, 
A drowlie grotsnefs, in all Chrittian Kingdoms, 
The mention of my art, /\my name, my practile, 
Merit 2nd Glory hath begot at once i 
Deiizht and wonder , Pil not be entreated-;, 
Sparc interceſſion for him, O thou ſcorn 
Of learning, ſhame of duty ; muſt thy ſloth 
Drew my juſt fame inqueſtion ? I dilcharge thee 
From my {ervice ; ſee me no more henceforth. 

Clow. Diſcharge me! Is that my years wages ? 
Pi] not be fo anſwer?d. 

Foro. Not Camel? Sirrah I am liberal to thee ; 
Thou halt thy lie, be gone. | 

Clow, Vengeance, 1weet vengeance, 

Foro. DOe mumble 2 

Clow. Ill be revengd, monſtrou] 
bly ; my bulk begins ro ſwell. 

Foro, Homotolenton, Pragmatophoror, Helioſt ycorax. | 

Clo. Call vp your Spirits, 1 defie ?em; well, Pll have i 
Law ſor my broken pate, twelve ounces of pure blood z Troy- 
weight. In deſpight of thee my Maſter, and thy Maſter the / 
grand Devil himſelf, windifa, vindiia.—— Exit. 


Heſ:. Signior, you are exceeding, moy?d. h 
Hytſ5.Mercy uponus, What terrible words thou talk'ſt ? 
Foro, A fave, acurr— but be not you afrighted 

Young Virgin, *twere an injury to ſweetneſs : 

'} Should any rongh found draw from your cheeks, 

{ The pretious tincture which makes nature proud 

Of her own workmanſhip. | 
Hoft, Wite, Mark, mark that Wife. 
Bian, Shake then your anger off Sic; 
Fors, You command it _ 
Fair one, mine Holt and Hoſteſs, with: your leaves 
I have a motion joyntly to you all, 
Heſteſr. An honeſt one | hope, 
Hojt Well put in Wife. 
Fore, A very necellary one, the Mefs 
And halt of ſuitors, that attend to uſher 


or 


ww, 43% 


y, ſuddenly, and infatia- | 


| 1 never yet receiv*d a pair of Gloves: 


mo one conſent, which can beſt 
n onering at a Dance, I have proyi 
Muſick, And, *twill be Gs © \> 
Worthy your laughter, Shall they have A 
Hoſt. ue err means, for I am perſwaded the Wane wal 
DO that it wil confi 
 Milerable tooleries, but no longer trouhje wir 
Than they are in theſe "hs. ſs hn FO © Tere 
Foro. So | am reſoly?d, 
Hofteſs. Nor any wiſe word of ſenceleſ: 
Foro. Not any ; I have charm'd them, Dig '01 
How they prepar*d themſelves? how the, ſoak oe 
Their toretops, how Ley juitle for the Looking te 
To let their faces by it; Ps, * 
You would look for fome molt impoſſible aitick.* "ns 


Pleaſe he 


T eye. 
The, 


rm the aſlurance Of the. 


love, 


Enter Tailor, Dancer, Mule-driver , 5h 
Clark: (all with ſeveral papers, and yarn, 
*em to Foroboſeo, 


Hoſt. So, fo, ſo, fo, here flutter the neſt of Horn 
hotch-potch of raſcallity; now, now, now, now the d 
hull of corruption hath yawn'd forth the burthenof on 
mination, 1 em vext,yvext to the ſon], will rid my hou 
this unchriſtemd fry, and never open my door; again N 

Foro, Some other time, ÞIl give no anfiver now : 
But have preſerred your ſuits, here ſhew YOuT cunir 
Firſt, every one inorder do his honor k. 
To the fair mark you ſhoot at ; courtly, courtly 
Convey your ſeveral loves in lively meaſure: f 
Come, let us take our ſeates, ſome {prightly Muſick, 

Hoſt, Dance all and part, *tis a very necellary taregwl, 


Enter Czſario, They all make ridiculous cmges 118 | 
anca: rank themſelves, and daxce in ſeveral | 
poſtures : during the dance, Enter Cz+ | 
iario, and jtand: of, | 

Hoſt. Well done my luſty bloods, preciſely well dons, | 
One Juſty rouſe of Wine, and take leave on all ſides, 

Ceſar, Thanks for your Revels Gentlemen; accept 
This Gold, and drink as freely as you danc'd. 

Hojt. My noble Lord Ceſario, clear the rooms Sits. 

Foro. Away, Atend your anſwers. 

Exeunt Foro, and thiſe thatdne'k 

Ceſar, With your favor Rolando, | world change av 
or two with your fair daughter. 

Hoſt. At your Lordſhips pleaſure, come Wife, no Wh 
tering, have a care Girle, my love, ſervice, and duty tojol 
good Lordſhip. ——Exeunt and ik 

. Ceſav. My often viſits (ſweet Bianca) cannot 
But conſtantly inform thy judgment, wherein 
Thy happineſs conſiſts, tor to ſteal minutes 
From great imployments, to converſe with beauty, 
Lodg'd in ſo mean a fortune, to lay by 
Conſideration of the unequal diſtance 
Between my blood and thine, to ſhun occahons 
Of courtſhip with the Ladies of the time: 
Noble. and fair, only for love to thee, 
Muſt of neceſſity invite a tendernels; To 
As low as nature could have ſtampt a Bondwoma, 
To entertain quick motions of rare gratitude 
For my uncommon favors. 
Bian. *Deed my Lord 

me, 

I freely thank your curtefics. 
Ceſar. To thank them, is to rew 
Biaxy. Then teach me 
How I may give them back aga 


As 


can Ie 


, as far as my fimplicity 


ard them pretty 9, 


in; in truth 


A trifling Ring from any that expe(ted 
An equall ſatisfaction, but as willingly {dit Wl 


rl 


as he belts 
Cela 


Their Loves ſir-reverence to your daughter, wait 


I parted with the guift unto the owler, 
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ur before thee 
y Ek lies not in the ability. 
{thy whole kindred, to return proport.01able 
- ior a thouſand. _ 
Gian, You MY Lord conc ade 
For my :nſtruftion, tO 1Ngage A debt 
ad 2 poſſibility of paiment, 
ver thought 2 ſin; and theretore juſtly 
Without -onceit of ſcorn, or curious rudeneſs, 
| mult refulc ru anter 
Ceſar. Can thou love ! 
Fm, Love! Isthere ſuch a word in any Language 
That carries honeſt ſence ? 
(far, Never dwelt ignorance | 
in ſo ſweet-ſhap't 2 building : love, Bianca, 
k that firm knot which ties tWO hearts in one * 
$hall ours be tied ſo? 
Fay, Uſe a plainer, word, | 
\wLord: In itcad of tyes, ſay marries hearts, 
Tien! may underſtand. : 
Ceſar. Their hearts are married 
whoſe enterchange of pleaſures, and embraces, » 
et kilſes, and the PriVacies of ſweets, | 
ens conſtant league together, when temptation 
(f great Mens oathes and gifts, ſhall urge contempt, 
vxther than batter reſolution, novelty 
of fights, or taſte of new delights in wantonnets, 
ſirfeit more than appetite in any _ 
Reſerv'd to noble vowes 3, My excellent Maid, 
lire thou but true to me, and my contents, 
Vine only, that No partner may partake 10 
The treaſure of thoſe ſweets thy youth yet glories 1n, 
ind 1 will raiſe thy lownelſs to abundance | 
Of al varieties, and more triumph 


n ach a Miſtris, than great Princesdoating 
01 truth-betraying Waves. 
Zan, -Thus to yield up then 
Thecottage of my virtue, to be ſwallow?d 
* ſome hard-neighbouring Landlord, ſuch as you are, 
kineffect. to love, a Lord fo vicious! 
0 where ſhall innocence find ſome poor dwelling, 
Free from ROPNOESs tyranny. 

#. Nay pretnce. ps 
_ Cohn. high feeding, caſie beds of luſt, 
Chanze of unſeemly ſights , with baſe diſceurle, 

Draw curſes on your Pallaces; for my part, 
This | will be confirnd in, I will cate 
The bread of labour, know no other reſt 
Than what is earn'd from honeſt pains, ere once more 
lend ear to your vile toyles;, Sir, would you were 
4s noble in deſires, as I could be in knowing Virtue. 
Praydo not aſflict a poor ſoul thus. 
Ceſar. I ſwear to me? (Bianca feales off, 
Enter a Gentleman. | | 
Gm.The Duke my Lord commands your ſpeedy preſence 
foranſwering agrievances lately urg'd 
Arainſt you by your Mother? 
Ceſar. By my Mother. 
Gent, The Court is near on ſitting, 
Ceſar. I wait on it Sir, —n— Exenunt. FEED 
Exer Duke, Magiſtrate, Secretary,Baptiſta, Attendants, 
Mentivole : (they fit) Mentivole ftands by. 
Dyke. What waſte of blood, what tumults,what divifions, 
hatoutrages, what uprores 1n a State, 
iftions, though iſtuing from mean ſprings at firſt, 
Eve (not reſtrain*d) flowed to, the ſad example 
It Reme, between the Urſms and Columns : 
Nay, here at Home, in Florence, ?EWIXT the Neers 
And the Bjaxchi, can too mainly witneſs. _ | 
lt not at the Helm (my Lords) of Sovercignty 
Deputed Pilot for the Common-wealth, — 
Toſeep while others ſtcere (as their wild fancies 
Ml counſcl) by the compalsof diſorders. 
We, This ſhort Preface is directed 


Chictly to 04. the petty brawls and quarrels 
| _ urged DCEWrSt th Albertr and your tamily 
| Ne bes | Ihatl, like ten ler aaknit joynts, 
aIten | DB O Themielves : 
OF EC 6h HEL] Chyrurzion, we will uſe 
- 4 70.14::2215 0f:0UE Jafſtice, to cut of 
PEA40497K Lanconr of the limbes offending, 
>4p. NC Eravious Florence. 
Page. Oar command was fianified, 
; RAT DEEP © Tic rollowers of each party 
101: aj e.r here with weapons, 
Bp. *Tsobey*d Sir, on my fide. 
TI'uke, We mutt Kavethe geaerui © fe 
O: State employments, to give car to brawls 
(Ot foine particular grudges, pollitick goverument 
For tutor'd Princes, but no-more henceforth. 
Emer Mariana, and Clariila at one door, Cefario 
at the other, 
Qur frown ſhall check preſumption, not our clemency. 
Mari. All bleſſings duc to unpartial Princes, 
Crown Florence with cternity of happineſs. 
Ceſar. It double Prayers can double bleflings (great Sir) 
Mine joyn for your proſperity with my Mothers. 
Dake. Riſe both; now bricfly (Lady ) without circum- 
[tance 
Deliver thoſe agrievances, which lately | 
Your importunity polleſt our Counlel, 
Were fit for audience, wherein you petition'd, 
| You mizht be heard without an Advocate, 
Which boon you find is granted. 
Mari. Though divided, 
| ſtand between the Laws of truth an1 modeſty, 
Yet let my grieÞ$ have vent : . Yet the clearnets 
Of ſtrange neceſſity requircs obedience 
To nature and your Mercy, in my weeds 
| Of mourning, emblems of roo dear misfortunes, 
Badges of gricfs, and Widdowhoad, the burthe 1 
| Of my _ foul, muſt be 1:14 down before you; 
Wherein, if ſtrict opinion cancel ſhame, 
My frailty is my plea 
Stand forth young Man, 
And hear a ſtory that will ſtriko all reaſon 
Into amazement. 
Ceſar. lattend. 
Mar. Alberto (peace dwell upon his aſhes) ſtill the hgs- 
band 
Of my remembrance and unchanging vowes, 
Has, by his death, left to his heir potleſſion 
Of fair revenew,which this young man claimes 
As his inheritance. I urg'd him gently, 
Friendly, and privately, to grant a partage 
Of this eſtate ro her who ownes it all, 
This his ſuppoſed Siſter. 
Bap. How ſuppoſed ? 
Ceſar. Pray Madam rccollett your ſelf. 
Mar, Thereliſh 
Of a ſtrange truth begins to work like Phyſick 
Already : I have bitterneſs to mingle 
With theſe preparatives, lodeadly loathſome 
It will quite choak digeſtion; ſhortly hear :c 
Ceſario, for 1 dare not rob unjuſtly 
The poor ſoul of his name; this, this Ceſaris 
Neither for Father had 41b-rto, me 
For Mother, nor Clariſſa for his Siſter. 
Clarif. Mother, O Mother. 
Ment. I am in a Dream ure. 
Duke. No interruptions. Lady on, 
Mari. Miſtake not, 
Great Duke of Txſcany, or the beginning 
Or proceſs of this novelty ; my husband 
The now deceasd Alberto, from his youth 
In-ur*d toan impaticncy, and roughnets 
Of diſpoſitian, when not many months | 
Aftcr our Marriage were worn out, repin*d 
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The fair Maid of the im. 


At the un{ritful barrenneſs of youth, : 
Which, az he plead toterme it, cut our hopes off 
From blctling of tome 1ſſue; to Prevent 1t 
[ xxexy ambitiousof no fairer honor _ 
Than to preierve his love, and as occalions 
Still ca!id him from me, ſtudied in his ablence _ 
How I might frame his welcome home with comfort, 
Atlaſt I fad my telf with Child; the Meſſage 
Of freedome. or relicf, to one halt ſtarved | 
In prion, isnot utter?d with ſuch grcedinels |\ 
Of expectation, and delight, as this was 
Tomy wach allz&ed Lord ; his care, his goodneſs , 
(Fardon me that 1 uſe the word) exceeded 
Ali forimer fears, the hour of my deliverance 
4,1 pretended, drawing near, I faſhion'd' 
My birth-rizhts at a Country Garden-houſe, 
vhcorethen my Favlkners Wite was brought a bed 
Of this Ceſarioz him I own'd for mine, 
Preſented himunto a joyful Father, 
Duke. Can vou prove this true ? 
Mari, Procf. 1 have moſt evident; 

Put oh the curſe of my impatiency ſhortly, : 
Fr three new Moons had ſpent their borcow'd Lights, 
| #1e1w with Child indeed, lo jvit is Heaven, 
7] ke itheof which burthen was this Daughter ; 
fudoc nov moſt gracious Prince, my Lorus and you, 
Wi. combars then, and ſince, I have indur*d, 
Bervcen 2 Mothers njety, and weakneſs 
C® 2 Sou! trembling Wite ; to have reveaPd 
1 his fecret to Alberto, had been danger 
Of ruin to my fame, beſides the comuct = 
O71 his diſtrattions ; now to have ſuppreſt it, 
\Verctodefeat my Child, my only Child, 
« 3f ker wolt izwful honors, and inheritance, 
F Ceferir, UPart a Man (til, Education 

112th moulded thee a Gentleman, continue ſo, | 
| Let not this fall from greatneſs link thee lower 
| Than worthy thoughts may warrant, yet di{cloim 

All intereſt in A'berto's blood, thou halt not 
One dropo! his or mine, - 
Dukz. Produce your witneſs, _ 
Marizz. The Faulconers Wife his Mother, 
And fach woinen as waited then upon mc, 
$y,ornto the privacy of this great ſecret, 
Puke. Give them all their, Cath. 
Ceſzr. Olct me crave forbearance, gracious Sir, 
Vouchfafe me hearing. 
Duke. Speak Ceſario. 
Ceſar. 1 hus long | 
I have ſtood filent,and with no unwillingneſs, 
Attended the relation of my fall, | | 
From a fair expeCtation; whatlI fear*d 
(Since the firſt ſyllable this Lady utter®d 
Of ray not being hers) benevolent Fates 
| Have cas*d me off; for to be baſely born, 
11f not baſe-born, detradcts not from the bounty 
1 Of natures freedom, or an honeſt birth, ; 
Nobility dainr'd by the right of blood, 
| Shewes chiefly, that our Anceſtors delir*d 
\What we inherit; but that Man whoſe aCtions 
Purchaſe a real merit to himſelf, 
And rancks him inthe file of praiſe and honor, 
Creates his own advancement; let me want 
The fuel which beſt feeds the fires of greatneſs, 
| ordly polleſlions, yet ſhall ſtill my gratitude 
By ſome attempts, of mention not unworthy, 
Endeavour to return a fit acquittance | 
To that large debt Iowe your favours (Madam) 
And great Alberto*s memory and goodneſs ; 
') that ] could as gently ſhake off paſſion 
For the lois of that great brave Man, as I can ſhake off 
Remembrace of that once 1 was repnted; 

| have not much to ſay, this Princely preſence 
Needs not too {trictly to examine farther 
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The truth of this ackno 
Dares never diſavow Woke os "wag þ 2 Mother . 
vn any woman muſt come hort of Piety 
at Can, or dif. inherit her own iffii ay 
Or tears the yoice of rumor for 2 ſtrange 
Madam, you have confeſt, my Father 1” 
A ſervant to your Lord an { you - : ns 
a Bi as «a YOu : by interep- 
Ot being his ton, I cannor byt claim | ſti ; 
The honor of continuing ſtill my ſervied 7 
1o you and yours; which granted b 
| may tor this time be diſiniſt. [IS O00 
Duke. Bold ſpirit. 
Bp. 1 love thee now with pitty : 
Dake. Go not yet —— : 
A 1ludden tempeſt that might ſhake a rock 
Yet he itands firm againſt it; much it m - 
He, not Alberto's ſon, and ſhe 1 Widdow ; 
And ihe a Widdow, —< Lords your ear. 
Omnes. YOUr pleaſure, . IWhifpers. 
Duke. So, Lady, what you haye avouch' 
Mari. T ruth only, gracious Ur. "SUL 
| Duke. Hear thenonr Sentence. 
SINCE trom þi: Cal you have fed and tolterg 
C'eſario as your Son, andtrain'd him un 
'To hopes 01 greatneſs; which now in 
You utterly again have ruin'd, this w 
We with var Coun{l are refot- 
A Widdow, ſhali accept him for 
Maria. Husband to me. Sir ? 
Duke. *'I 1s tt ns to raiſe him 
To honors, and his vertues will deſerve *%; ; 
Aaria. But Sir, *tis in no Friace, nor his Prero 
To force 2a Wora!s choice againft her heart 
Duke. I rue, ii then you appeale to higher Juſtice 
Our Doom includes this clauis upon refuta] : 
Out of your Lords revenues ſhall Ceſario 
Allure to any, whom he takes for Wife, 
The inheritance of three parts; the leſs remainer 
Is dowry large enough to marry a daughter ; 
And we, by our Prerogative, which you queſtion, 
Wul publickly adopt him into th*name 
Of your deceas'd Alberto, that the memory 
Of fo approy*d a Peer may live in him 
That can preſerve his memory ; leſs you find out 
Some Other means, which may as amply fatisiic 
His wrong, our Sentence ſtands irrevocablc: 
What think you Lords? 
| Omnes. The Duke is juſt and honorable. 
Bap. Let me embrace Ceſario, henceforth cyer 
I vow a conſtant friendſhip. 
Mentivole. ] remit all former difference. 
Ceſar. I am too poor 
In words to thank this Juſtice, Madam, always 
My ſtudies ſhall be love to you, and duty. 
Duke. Replies we admit none. Ceſario walt Ofills, 
Exeunt. Manent, Mentivole, Bat, Mari. (8 
Bap. Mentivole. 
Menti. My Lord. z 
Bap. Look on Clariſſa, ſhe's noble, rich, you tall 
Mentivole. My Lord, and virtuous. 
Bap. Mentivole and virtuous. — Madam. 


E. 


Yes Me, 


a moment 
ay 

*d, you bens 
2 hushand * 


Zaule, 


That am compelPd to exchange a graceful Widdow-! 
' For a continual Martyrdome in Marriage, 
| With one ſo much bencath me. 
Bap. Pll plead for ye 

Boldly and conſtantly, let your daughter o!!s 
Admit my ſon her ſervant, at next vilit, 
Madam, 1Ill be a meſſenger of comtort. ik 
Mentivole, be confident and carnelt, had leek 

Maria. Married again, to him too ! better chad 0% 
The young Man ſhould have ſtill retain'd tie 102 
Of old A1bertos fon, than I the ſhame Mare 
Of making him ſucceſſor of his bed; 1 was 1001 


At, a -- 
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Maria. Tyranny of Juſtice, I ſhall live reportzderivo, | 
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{in com 


il 


{zemember my palt happinets. 


; , . 
M-nt. Indeed without offence, 


Madam 1 think you WEre, 


Claris, You urge It fairly, and like a worthy friend. 
[FIgan . 

Mariz. Can you fay any thing 

nendation of a Muihroom withered 

\foon 25 ſtarted uP? 

" 1{2ut. You ſcorn an Innocent To 
*noble growth, for whiles your husband I1y*d 

eve heard you boalt C-ſario 18 all actions 

©- matter of report of Imitation, 


re mat tz | 
- nd cnvy , let not diſcontinuance 


\Wonder 2 


of ome few dayseſtrange a ſweet opinion 


Of virtue , cheilly when, in ſuch extremity, 


| your pitty Not contempt will argue gooduels. 


Mariz. O IF. EE 
Clz, If you would uſe a thriving courtſhip, 


You cannot utter a MOre poiverfull language 

That I [ball Iifſten to with greater greedine . | 

Than thiargumeont you proſecute; this ſpeaks you 

4 man compleat and excellent. . 

" Ment. | ipeak not, they are his own delerts. 
1riz. Good Sir forbear, | 

I! am now fully ſenfible of running 

{to avIOICNt Lethargy, whole deadIine!s | 

Locks up ail reaton, [ ſhail never hencetort! 
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Ment, Thele cloads' may be diipert?, 
Maria, 1 fear continuall night = 
Will over-hroud me, yet poor youth his trelpais 
[tizs in his ſortune, not the cruelty 
I); the Dukes fentence. 
l (iz, 1 dare think it does, 


[ Miz. If all fail I will learn Fee to conquer 


[ Adrerfity with ſufferance, 


Meat. You relolve N odly. Ex2ut. 


The fair Maid of the Inn. 


303 


Prizehi, my Fizacha, to your offices, Exit Ser. 

| [ tis \tut (dcet ) trom thee { my pretty dear ) 

(By low much more was unexpe.ted, comes 

90 Much the more timely : witackk this free welcome, 

;\\ hat cre occalion- led thee, 

F- Bru; You mult puts Sir, 

Yet ttidced is a rare one. 

Ce/. Prethee ſpeak it, my honeſt virtuous maid. 
bz. Sir | have hoard 

' Of YOUr W45!0rtunes, and | cannot tell you 

[\\ hether 1 have more caule of joy ot ladneſs, 

10 CN20wv a trith, - » 


, Ban. You are ditclaymd 


| Fx benz the Lori Alb, to*r SON, and publicely 
ACKLOvieds'> Of 23 Mean a Lirth as mine is, 
it Cannot cauie. but grove ye. 
Cef. Gretve me? ha ha ba ha? is this all? 
Bran. ] his ail ? | 


| I warrant thee: la; 


C:f. Thou art forry for't 
| x 00d fonl. Bianchs, 2 
T hat which thou calit mistortine 1s my happineſs, 
Ay happincis Eianhs, 
biz It yon love me, it may Prove mane too 
, . x 4 . *y l 
Cef. May it ? I will fove thee, 
My good, good maid, 


It that can make thee papny, 


Atlus Quartus, 


Srewe Prima. 


Enter Ceſario and a Servant. 


Ceſar, Let any friend have entrance. 

Servant. Sir a'ſha!l. 

Ceſar, Any, I except none. 

Serv, We know, your mind Sir 

Ceſar, Pleaſures admit no bounds, 
l?mpitcht fo high 
To ſnch a growth of foll proſperities 
[hat to conceal my fortunes were an injury 
Togratefulneſs, and thoſe more libera!l favours 
by whom my glories profpec. He that flowes 
" gracious and ſfwolne tvdes of belt ahundance, 
Yet will be l2norant of his own lortunes, 
Deferves to live contemn'd, and dve forgotten ; 
The harveſt of my hopes 1s now ircady 
Ripen'd and gather*d, I can fatten youth 
With choice of plenty, and ſupplics of comforts, 
My fate ſprings in my own hand, and 11 ule ir, 


Enter 2. Servants and Biancha. 


Jp". 

1 Tis my place, 
| 2 Your9? here fair one, Pi] aquaint my Lord, 

1 He's here, po to him boldly. 
| 2 Pleaſe you to let him underſtand how readily 
E Vatted on your crrand ? 

| Salcy fellow, you muſt excuſe his breeding, 

Ceſar, What's the matter ? 


0 Re a> % "3 - ! >. 4 4 ! 
& ICT 20 ixCTtCi lok wp Lice, 


Þ117, \\ithout breach thon 


; Ot modeſty I come to claime the Intoret 
our pioteltations, both by vows and lettzrs, 


Have made me owner of: from the f(irit hour 
| [z:v you, | conſe [| wifht I hat been 
Or not jo much below your rank and creatnels, 
Or not to much above thoie humble fames 
1hat ſhovid kave warm?d my boſome with a temperate 
Equality of dehircs in equal fortunes, 
Stull- 25 you utterd Language of affe tion, 
| courted time to paſs more ſowly on 
Fhat I might turn more fool to lend atcention 
To what ] durft not credit, nor yet hope lor : 
Yet ſtill as more | heard, 1 witht ro hear more. 
CC Didſt thou introth wench 2 
Bim, Wilingly botrangd 
Ny ieli to hop oicls DO1dAaT0 
Cef. A good girl, | 
| thought 1 ſhould no 
\Vhat ere thy an{wer was. 
Bianchz, But as I am a mail $71, and Pfaith 
You may believe me, for 1 am a maid, 
So dearly I reſpected Þoth your fame 
And quality, that I would frit have periſht 
In my fick thoughts than ere have riven conſent 
To have undone your fortunes by inviting 
A marriage with ſo mean an one as | am. 
I ſhould have dyed fare, 114 no creatare known 
The lickneſs that had kid me. 
Ceſ. Pretty heart, zood Soul, alas, alas, 
Bizu. Now fince 1 know 
There 1s no difference *tivixt your kirth and mine, 
Not much *twixt our eſtates, if any be, 
The advantage 1s on my {:de, I come willinzly 
To tender you the hit trairs of my heart, 
And am content taccept voa for my husband, 
Now when you are at lowel?. 
Cef; For a husbane 2 
Speak ſadly, dolt thou mean 2 
Bian. In good deed Sir, 
Tis pure love makes this proffer, 
Ceſ. I believe thee, 
\What countſail urg*d thee en, tcil me, thy Father 
My worſhiptull ſmug Hoſt ? waſt not he wench ? 
Or mother Hoſtels ? ha? 
Bian. D'ee mock my parert ie ? 


$4 t et 


Ddd 


Cef, What truth Branch ? misfortunes, how, whercin 2] 


| 
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I. be fair Maid of the Inn. l 


—— 


I goe not ſcorn yours. 


| | Mean folks are as worthy 


-} To be well ſpoken of if-they deſerve wall, 
+ As ſome whole onely fame lies in their blood, 
O yare a proud poor man: all your oaths falſhood, 
Your yows deceit, your letters forg*d, and wicked. 

Ceſ. Thowdft be my wite, I dare ſwear. 

Bian. Had your heart, — 
Your hand and tongue been twins, you had reputed 
This courteſy a benefit. 

Ceſc Simplicity, 
How prettily thou moy*ſtme ? why Biancha, | 
Report has cozned thee, 1am not fallen 
From my expetted honors, or poſleſſions, 
Though from the hope of birthright. 

Bian, Are you not? | 
Th-n I am loſt again, I have a ſuit too; 
| You'll grant it if yoube a good man. 

Ceſ. Any thing, ; . 
Bizn. Pray doe not talk of ought what I have faid Yee, 
Cef, As 1 wiſh health I will not. | 
Bian. Pirty me, but never love me more. 
Ceſ. Nay now yare cruell, | 
| Why a: theſe tears? Thou ſhalt not go, 
Bin. [|] pray for ye = 
| That you may have a virtuous wife, a fair one, 
1! when 1 am dead 

Ceſ. By, iy: 

ian, Think on me ſometimes, 
With mercy for this treſpals. 

Ceſc Let us kiſs 
At parting as at conno. 

Bizn, This I have | | 
As a free dower to a virgins grave, 
All goodncis dwell with ye.- Exit. 

C:ſ. Harm-lets Bu.incha! unkind; 
What hantoine to, cs are maids to play with ? 


Enter Mariana and Clariſſz. 


How innocent ? but I have other thoughts 
Ot nobler mcditation, my felicity, 
Thou commelt as 1 could wiſh, lend me a lip 
Soft as melting as when old A!bert» 
Aſter his firſt nights tria!l taking farewell 
Of thy youth's conquelt taſted, 

Maria. You are uncivili, 

Ceſ. 1 will be Lord of my own plealures, Madam 
Y*are mine, mine freely, | | 
Come, no whimpering henceforth 
New con the leſſons of loves beſt experience, 
That our dclights may meet 1n equal meaſure 
Of reſolutions and detfires; this ſulleneſs 

Is ſcurvy, 1 lixe 1t not, 
1 Mar. be modeſt, 
And do not learn Ceſario how to proſtitute 
The riot of thy hopes to common folly , 
Take a fad womans word, how ere thou doat?ſt 
Upon the preſent graces of thy greatnes. 
Yea I am not falen (o below my conſtancy 
To virtue, nor the care which I once tended 
For thy behoof that I prefer a ſentence 
Of cruelty before my honor. 

Ceſ. Honor ! 

A. aria. Hear ic, thou ſceſt this girl! now the comfort 
Of my laſt 4/5. She'is the onely pledge 
Of a bed :uely rHle: thee had of a 
( 1 "ce not ſpea«s him more than thou remembreſt ) 
\\. hom to diſhonor by a meaner choice, 
Were injury and infany, 

Clarif. To goodnes, 
Totime and virtuous mention. 

Mar. | have vow'd, 


Obſerve me now Ceſario, that hoiy ere 

[ may be forc'd to marry, yetno tyranny, 

Perſuaſions, flattery, guifts, intreats es 

Shall draw me to a ſecond be 77." TR 
Clar. Tis juſt too. 
Maria. Yes and *tis juſt Clayj __ 

The Duke's late Rinronce, am Ib as 

To be thy wife, but when the ceremony ""_ 

Of marriage 1s perform*dy ih lite 1 wiil be, 

Though not inname, a widdow. 

C ef. Pray a word Lee, 

_ I in —_—— be your bedteliow > 

lariz. Never, O never, and 'tis for vo, 

Ceſ.. Prove that. þ ANC? 8 For your good ton 

Mar. Alas too many years are numbred 
In my account to entertain the benefir 
Which youth in thee Ceſario, and ability 
Might hope for and require, it were Injuſtice 
To rob a gentleman deterving memory 
Of Ifſue to preſerve it. 

Ceſ. No more herein, 

You are an excellent pattern of trye piety 
Let me now turn your advocate. Pray look int 
he orderof the Duke. Injoyn'd, admit 
[ ſatisfie the ſentence without mariage 

Wich you, how then ? 

Mar. Ceſario. 

Ceſ.. If I know 
How to acquit jour fears, yet keep th'injunction 
In every clauſe whole and entire, your charity 
Will call me ſtill your ſervant. 

Mar. Still my fon. 

Ceſ. Right Madam, now you have it, ſtill your for 
The Genius of your bleſſings hath inſtruteqg*o 
Your tongue oraculouſly, we will forget 
How once I and Clariſ;2 enterchang?d 
The tyes of brother and of ſiſter, henceforth 
New ſtile us man and wife. 

Cla. By what authority? 

Ce/. Heavens great appointment, yet in all my dz 
On thy perfeCctions, when I thought Clariſis | 
We had been pledges of one womb, no loſe 
No wanton heat of youth, deſir'd to claine 
Priority 1n thy affetions, other 
'Than nature might commend. Chaſtly I tend'red 
Thy welfare as a brother ouzht ; but fince 
Our bloods are ſtrangers, let our hearts contra? 

A long life-laſting unity, for this way 
The ſentence 1s to be obſerv'd or no way. 

Mar. Then no way. 

Ceſ7 I expected other anſwer Madam from you, 

Mar, No, every age ſhall curſe me, 

The monſter, and the prodigie of nature, 
Horrors beyond extremity. - 
Cla. Pray mother confine the violence of grelt 
Ceſ. Yes mother, pray do. 
Mar, Thus ſome catch at a matrons honor 
By flying luſt to plot Inceſtuous witchcrafts. 
More terrible than whoredomes ; cruell mercy! 
When to preſerve the body from. a death 
The ſoul 1s ſtrangled. 
Ceſ. This is more than paſſion, 
It comes near to diſtraction. 

Mar. 1 am quieted. 
Ceſario, thou mayeſt tell the Duke ſecurely 
Alberto*s titles, honors and revenues, 
The Duke may give away, enjoy them thou, 
Clariſſas birthright, Marianas dower 
Thou ſhalt be Lord of; turn us to the world 
Vnpittied and unfriended, yet my bed 
Thou never ſleep'ſt in; as for her ſhe hears 
If ſhe as much as in a thought conſent; 
That thou may'ſt call her wife, a Mothers au 


Shall never leave her. 


eee Erna n—n—en 


- 


_” 1 Ly fair Maid of the Inn. 


Eo other- once 
| As 2 brotneT-Onc 
| 1d you as anoble tricnd yet honor ye, | 


| 


2 


_ Hot. Ohes the molt courtcon; | hytitian 
e F ws he 7 3 
Ol May Uriak or drab it's company ticely, 
[he better he knows ho. 10. r dileuie Brows, 
t 'enN AICeA 5000 [ he better he: knows how to cure it, 
Cel. To a V lain, PIt cut tus rey Danc. But | womler my Hoſt 
Fug | p) BAK | ; 56 
Mar. Why this 1s more than Pailion : te has no more retort of L atiyes to lum 
[x comes near a diſtraction. Hit. Why Sir? | 
(lr. Call to wind SIT. 4 Pan. O divers of them have great beleifin conjurers : 
How much you have abated of that goodneſs Leciiery is a great help to the quality 
AA : 1 , ear? 4 REPS I, > : 4 | © ; 
Which once "rn g Pg 5 ge d toloyely Hoſt. He's ICI KNOW TO be la own yet, 
That ſuch as frienaBup 1cd to Ovieryation Fl < long we ſhall haye *em come 
| h HUrTYLg hither 1m Fetherbeds, 
; E tr Bapiiſts and Mentivole. Pan, Huy? buuiid den ? 
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9 oa husband Ur, | dare not own you, 
vr taith is given already. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


tivt. NO ft, in tetlieib43 that move upon 4 waeels i 
Courted the great example. = SPa:uth caroche; 
Ceſ; Lett, and flatter*d uito a broad derilio: ? Ped. F127 @Ccquailit him we vive attendance, 
Mar, Why d'ce think lo ? {1jt. 1 itall Yen lemen, | would tain be rid 
\y Lord Baptita, 1s your Son grown cold Of thele raicalls, but that they 141; Pro 
a hating, on the marriage, which his voivs ro my wine ce; ar, Fa | 
Pre teal d tomy wrong'd daughter ? \hea I have made uſe of ther iifici-ntly, 
hp. \V e come Lady, to confummitre the contra't, WI treat the conjurer 10. tyc carickess to their tails} 
Cef. With Mentwole f IS he the man * | Aud {ed Lon Packing. ” : 
Ment. Clariſſas, troth and mine, | 2 
Ce{arto, are recorde< 10 a chara-ier E ter Forch:ſ'o as in bis Stuzy. ( A paper) 
5o plain and certain , that except the hard | : 7 
Of heaven, which writ it firſt, would bio. it out azain, Fs. Come hither, mine Hoſt, look here 
No hamane POwer Can Taco it. il t. What's that? ; 
Cz; But fay you io too young Lady ? F or, A-challenze trom my man. 
C1, I fhould elte betray Ht. For breaking's patc 7 
ſr hzart to falſhood, and my tongue to perjury. Foro. He writes hyrc 11 | mect hun not 
Cf, Madam, you know the {entonce, UP Feld within this halt hour, 
bap. From the Duke, : | | {hail bear more hom him. 
bay particular com:orts which require [1-i. Or, minde your proft 


% 4 


4 private Care. Ne'er tink of the raicail, here are the ; 
Mr, I ſhall approve it gladly F ira, *:0trow my worthy clients, 
Weare relolv*d Ceſar, : ; \ ha ate youats prepaid of your queliions,; 
Fap, Be not infolent upon 4 Pi1nces {a7Or. I tat 1 May give my! reio:ution ujp0utncm 2 
| Cls. Looie no glory, 
| Your younger years have purchalt. - edant. Aud have Lroucht our mouy. 
| Mext. And deſerved too, y'have many worthy freinds, r 
| Zap. Prejerve and uſe them. Exeunt: Manct C: far, Ard Qliel | Icy; 
| Ce; Good, very good, why here?s a COMPIENCIIL Dan. Iam bucing] 0f ano {<5 Sir, | 
0! mirth in deſperation, I could curte | And to that pTurpore 1 would ian [C4 | 
ly fate: O with what ipeed men tumble cown ro dil/emble cunmniogly, | 
from hopes that ſoar too high. Þrancha now Foro. Doe you cone 1H me for that ? you ſhould rathe) 
[ley ſcorn me juſtly too, Clariſſs married, Have 4 One tO 4 UNILDAY WO, 
| A'brtos widdow retolute, Bianchs Paac. | tr but their [iftiru tions ars but Iize woman, 
Refus'd, and Iforſaken: let me ſtudy, Pretty well but not to the depth, 25% I'd have at: 
[can but ie a Batchelor that's the worlt owt, _ Exit. | You are a conjurer, the devils alter, 
And I would lcarn it from yo!" to exactly. 
Enter Hyt, Taylor, Muliter, Dancer, Peaant, Coxcumbe. Foro. That the deviil hinelt 
| | Might not go beyond you, 
Ft. Come Gentlemen, Dai, You are vill? rich Sie, 
This is the day that our great artiſt hath _ Foro. And fo your nioay for your purchaſe 
'romis'd to give all your ſeveral! {uits {aisfa-tion. *[12ht come 18 agam within a_ 12 movije. 
Dancer. Is he ſtirring ? Dan:, | would be a Graduate bf, 1:9 fichman, 
Hit. He hath bcen at his boo! thele to hours. Faro, Here's my hand fir, 
Pedant, He's a rare Phylitian., { will make yoa ditiemblc fo methodicaly, 
Hit, Why 11] tell you, As 1 the diveil frFonuld be lent from the rreat Turk, 
Were Paracelſus the German nov 'n the ſhape of an FEmbaila.ior 
Living, he'd take up his lingle rapier againlt Jus | To ſet all the chriſtian princes at variance. 
Terrible long word, he makes it a matter of rothing Danc. | cannot with uy modeity deitre any MOre, 
To cure the gout, fore cycs he takes out as familial ly, [here's vo {} NONY iT, 
Waſhes them, and puts them in again, | Foro, For the art of dillemblinz, 
% you'd blanch almonds. Cox, My tuit fir wil} b2 news to you when I tell it. 
Tay, They fay he can make gold. | Foro, Pray On. | 
Hit. I, 1, he learnt it of Kelly in Germainy, | Cox, | would fer wp a prebs here in Italy, 
| 


Theresnot a Chymilt Fo write allthe Corantos tor Chrifterdo:; 
ln ariſtendome can goe beyond him for nultiplying, F oro. TT hat?s news lee. | 
Pedant. Take heed then; \nd how v. one you unpio;, Mme 11r 2 
* get not up your dauzhrers belly my Holt, C-x. Marry tir, from you 
Hit. You are a merry Geaileman [| would 521i | Pence, 
UM! the mai of art will love you the better, Foro. | conceive you, you wouid have mc farniih:you 
) | ) } 
Daxcer, Does he love mirth and crotchets ? \ith a {pirit to iniorme yoi1, 
t Ddd 2: "2 
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Cox. But as quict a Divell as the woman, 
Tc Grit day and a half after ſhe's married, 
i can by no means indure a terrible one. 
F-ro, No, no, Pl gualifie him, 
He i! a! not tright you, : 
it 2.1. be the ghoit of ſome lying Stationer, 
4 vvirit {all look asif butter would not melt in his 
mouth, A new Mercurizs Galo-belgicus. : 
(cx. O there was, a captain was TIare at It, 
F ors, Ne*er thinke of him, 
Thouzh that captain writ a full hand gallop, 
And w:fed indeed more harmele(s paper than 
Ever d1d laxative Phylick, | 
et will I make you to out-{cribble him, 
And ſet down whet you pleale, 
The world fhall better believe you. 
Cox, Worthy fir | thank you, there's mony. 
Fr», \ new othce 
For writing pragimaticall Curranto's 
/int. 1 am a ſchool-maiter br, 
11 wvould fain conferre with you 
01 c2ting 4 new ſets of religion at Amſterdam. 
/ -». \\ at the Divell ſhould 
- *-*5 ©; rcligion doe there ? 
{ :4.3;. 1 afore you 1 would get 
\ oreat deal of money hy It. 
Foro. And what are the! 4 new ſets 
Cf relivioa you v ould plant there? 
Ped. Why thats it I come aizout tir, 
"Tis a Divel of your raiting muff invent *em, 
[ coireis 1 am. too weak to compals It. : 
Foro. So lr, then 104 make/it a matter of no difhculty 
To have them tolcrated. 
Pedant. I ronble not your falf for that, 
Ler buc your Divel fer them a foot once. 
| have Weavers, and Ginger-bread makers, 
And mighty 4Aquzvite-mor, hail fet them a going, 
Foro, This 15 fomehat difticult, 
And will azke ſome conference with the divell. 
Ped. Take your own leature fir, 
| have another butineſs too, becauſe I mean 
9 'eive Fraly, and bury my tell in thote neather parts 
OF thiz Jo.v countries. 
F.ro. \What's that ht, | 
'Ped. Narry 1 would fain make 9 dayes to the week, 
or th: more ample benetit off the captain, 
For». You have a ſhrewd pate lic. 
Fed. Bat how thismizhr be compaisd ? 
Fo, Compaiv'd ealily; tis but making 
A new Almanack, and dividing the compaſs 
Ot the year 4ato larger penny-worths, 
As « Chandier with his compals makes 
\ Geom trick proportion of the Holland cheeſe 
He reta!ls by ttivers. | 
Jut for vetting of ir licenc'd ? | 
Ped. Tronbic not your ſelf with that fir, 
There's your -mony, 
Fera, For four new fects of religions, 
And 9 dayes to the week. | 
| Ted, To be brought inat general pay-dayes, 
Write 1 bceleech vou. 
Fora. At generall pay-dayes. 
Taylor. 1 am by proielſion a Taylor, 
You have hcard of me. 
| Foro, Yes ir, and will not ſteal from you 
The leait part of that commendation I have heard utter?d. 
1 aylor. | take mcature of your worth fir, 
And becauſe 1 will not afflict you with any large bill 
Ot circ umſtances, I will {nip off particulars, 
| would tain invent fome ſtrange 
And exquiſite new faſhions. 
Forz, Arc yon not traver'd fir. 
Tay. Ycs ir, but have obferv*d all we can fce 


Or invent, are but/old ones with new names to'em, 


Now I would ſome way Or other grow mn: __ 
Foro, Let me ſee; to deviſe new faſhio,. 9s, 
Were you never in the Moon? Ig 
Tay. In the Moon tavern : yes fir Often 
Foro, No, I do mean in the ney world : 
In the world that's in the Moon yOnder ? 
Tay, How ? a new world ith* moon > 
Foro. Yes | allure you. ; 
Tay. And peopled? 
Foro. O moſt tantaſtically peopled. 
Tay. Nay certain then there's work 
Foro. T hat there is I aſſure YOu, 
Tay. Yet I have talked with a Scot 
That never diſcover*d ſo much to me 
Though he has travelFd far, and wa; ; dhe 5 
Foro. 'T hat was out of his wa- PECLIF 1 Palay 
This lies beyond China: + 
You would ſtudy new taſhions you fa; 
Take my councell, make a voyaze, * 
And diſcover that new world,  * 
Tay. Shall I be a moon-man ? 
Foro. I am of opinion, the people of that world 
( If they be like the nature of that clim;t- es. 
Do vary the faſhion of their cloaths ottcoer rice. 
Quick-{ilver'd nation in Europe. 
Tay. Not unlikely, but what ſold thathe we c:1 
The man in the moon then ? 7 
Foro, Why *tis nothing but an Engliſhman 
That ſtands there ſtark naked, 
With a pair of ſhcers in one hand, 
And a great bundle of broad cloath in the other 
( Which reſembles the huſh of thoras ) 
Cutting out of new faſhions. 
T aylor. I have heard lomgwhat like this, 
But how ſha!! I get thither ! 
Foro, II maxe a new compaſs hall dire:t you, 
Tay. Certain ? 
Foro. Count me elle for ro man of diretwn. 
Tay. There's 20 duckats in hand, at my return 
ll give you a 100, | 
Foro. A new voyage to diſcover nei faſhions, 
Mu<l. I have been a traveller too fir. 
That have ſhewed ſtrange beaſts in Chriſtendome, 
And got meney by them, but | find the trade to dec, 
Your Camclion, or Eaſt-Indian hedg-hog 
Gets very little mony, and your Elephant cevours 
So much bread, brings in fo little proft, 
His keeper were better every morning 
Cram 15 Taylors with white manchert : 
| would have ſome new ſpectacle, 
And one that might be more attractive. 
Foro. Let me ec, were you ever in Spain 
Mule, Not yet Sir. yo} 
Foro. I would have you go to Madrill, and 2garnitont 
great feſtivall, when the court lies there, provide 29 
and ſpacious Engilſh Oxe, and roſt him whole, ww4 
pudding in's bely ; that would be the cighth wonder 01 
world in thoſe parts I aſſure you. 
Mule. A rare project without queſtion. 
Foro. Goe beyond all their garlike olle padridoe 
you ſod one in Garguentuas Couldron, bring 1! more monef 
then all the monſters of Afrack, : k/ 
Hoſt. Good Sir do your beſt for tim ; he's of my 209van 
tance, and one if ye knew him---—- 
Foro. What is he? 
Hoſt. He was once a man of infinite letters. 
Foro, A Scholar? 
Hoſt. No fir, a packet carrie 
many letters, you know : then 


Cl taylor 


s, thou 


r, which 1 2lwaies an 
he was Mule-driver, 0 


a gentleman, and feeds monſters. 
Foro. A moſt ungratefull calling. 
Mule. There's money for your direction; 
Oxe Sir ? 
Foro. A hundred French crowns, for it 


the price #8 


uſt bea Lan 
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yh d a prime one: | | 
[he 2nd aſteces, ſpectacle, to be ſeen at Madril, | 
-0f _ 


Enter Clown, Hojieſs, and Bianca, 


[rn8f; Pray forbear fir, we ſhall have a new quarrell, 
| w— You durſt not meet me 'ith field, 1 am therelorc 
_ ſpoyl your market. : 

What's the newes with you iir. 

Gentlemen, you that come hither to be moſt abomi- 
ared, liſten, and be as wile as your planet will 
keep your mony, be not guPd, be not lauzht 


1 come 
: Foro, 
| Clow- 
[bly che 
l fafer YOU, 


What means this? would I had my mony again 


, 


IF 


[: (ct. 
BP The fellow is full of malice, do not mind him, 
| Cl. This profelt cheating rogue was my malter, and 
| 1confelSMYy ſelt a more Preternotorious rogue thai hiumlel:, 
|: {o long keeping his viiiainous countell, 
| Fy9, Come, come, 1 will not hear you. 

Chr, No cOuz'ner, thou wouldeſt not hear me, 1 do 
|... dare thee to ſuffer me to ſpeak, and then thou and all 


" divells {pit fire, and {pout Agua fortis, 
| Fm, Speak on, I freely permit thee, 

Ls, Why then know all you fimple animals, yo! whoſe 
| rſes arc ready tO calt the calf, if they have not calt it 
L-iready, if you give any credit to this jugling rat al, you are 
Toric than imple widgins, and will be drawn 1nto the net 
[3 this decoy duck, this tame cheater, 
| £7, Ha, ha, ha, prey mark him 

(me He does profeſs Phylicke, and counjuring z for 15 
| Phrſick, ; he has but two medicines for all manner of d1{c ales; 
lien hewas 1'tP low countreys, he us'd nothing but but- 
[::74 beer, colour?d with Allegant , for ail kind of mala- 
| cies, and that he called his catholick med'cine ; ture the 
| Qurch ſmelt ont it was butter?*d beer, cl[e they would ne- 
| cer have endur?d it for the names ſake : then does he imi- 


lifter 2 grated Dogs turd inſtead of Rubarh, many times 


Lo; Unicornes horn, which working ſtrongly with the co1- | 


cet of the Patient , would make them belcummer to the 
heizht of a mighty purgation, 

Fo. The rogue has ſtudied this invettive. 

Clow, Now for his conjuring, the witches of Lapland arc 
the divells chare-women to him, for they will ſell a man 
1 ind to ſome purpoſe; he fells wind, and telis you for- 
tie lyes over and over. 

| Hoſteſf, I thought what we ſhould find of him, 
| Hf. Hold your prating, be not you an heretick. 

Claw. Conjure ! Plitell you, all the divells names hecalls 
yon are but fuſtion names, gather*d out of welch heral- 
dy. in breif, he is a rogue of fix reprieves, four par- 
dns of courſe, thrice pilloried, twice ſung Lacryme to 

[the Virginalls of a carts tail, h*as five times been in the 
| Galies, and will never truely run himfelt out of breath, till 
| e comes to the gallowcs, 

Firs. You have heard worthy gentlemen, what this lying, 
dtratting raſcall has vomited. 

Tay, Yes certain, but we have a better truſt in you, for 
j0u have t7enour money. 

Frro, I have fo, truth is he was my ſervant, and for fome 

Hement I gave him, he does practiſe thus upon me ; 
[peak truely ſirra, are you certain 1 cannot conjure # 

Clow, Conjure ! ha, ha, ha, 

{ Foro, Nay, nay, but be very ſureof it. | ; 

Cl, Sure of it? why Pl make a bargam with thee, 


- 


[fore all theſe gentlemen, uſe all thy art, all thy roguery, 
[ud make me do any thing before al this company I have 
|0t a mind to, PII firſt give thee leave to claime me for 
[thy bond ſlave, and when thou haſt done hang me. 

| Foro, Tis a match,firra, Vil maze you caper th? air pre- 
Lfently, 

| Clw, IT have too ſolid 2 body, and my belief 1s like a 
[Puritans on Good-Friday, too high fed with capon. 

| Foro, I will firſt ſend thee to Green-land for a haunch 


A —— 


of vcnifon, juſt ot the thickneſs of thine own taliow: 
Om 5, ha, ha, Pli not tir an inch for thee. 
ora, encetO Amboyna i'th' Eat Fndi ris 
D $4 1.4 ajt fndies, for pepper t« 
Ciow. To Aniboyna ? to | might be pepper*d. 


Foro. Then will | conveigh thee itarx naked to Develing | 


to beg a pair ot brogs, to hide thy mountainous buttocks. 

Clow, And no doublet to *em ? 

Foro. No fir, | intend to fend you of a ſleeveleſs errand . 
but before you vanith, in regard you fay 1 cannot conjure. 
aid are fo {tupid, and opintonated a (ave, that net. ;ex ._ 
Hor My art can compel} you to do any thing that's b-yond 


jour 078 pleaſure, the gent!:men i[Þail have 1ome {port, | 


you cannot endure a Cat {'rra2 ? 
Clow. \\ hat's that to thee {u-ler 2 
Foro, Nor you'll do nothiaz at my entreaty ? 
Clow, Pll be hand tirlt. 
_ Fora, Sit Gentletzen, aud whatiocyer you ſee, be not 
trighted, 
Hoſjtefſ : Alas Icanendure no co: juring. 
Hot : Stir not wife. ED 
Bun : Pray let me 0 [r, I amnot fit tor thele fooleryes. 
Ht: Move not dauzhrter, 
For: I wil make you dance a new dance call'd leap-tro 
Clowp : Ha, ha, ha. 
For: And as naked as a. frop. 
Claw; Ha, ba, ha, I detic thee, 
t orobolco looks ina buok, tri, 
with bis ward, Mfick, pi.yes. 


Enter 4. Boyes ſhap'd like Froes, and dance. 


Padant: Sprits of the water in the likeneſs of frops. 

1ay . He has {ht TY belicse mc. 

Arule : See, tce, he fweats and trembles, 

For; : Are you cometo9 your quavers? 

Cl, Ok, ho, ho. 

Foro. Il make you rundivition onthat o'r er: ! f-xye you . 
looke you, hee are the playtellowes that are {++ indear'd 
to you ,come lir, fiſt uncale, and then dance, ray OI make 
hun dance ftark naked. 

Hojt. Oh let him have his fThirt on and his Mogols breeches | 
here are Women ith? houle. 

Foro. Well for their fakes he ſhall, 

Clown teares off bis doublet, making ftrange faces as 
if compeld to it , falls into the Dance, 

Tay. Fe dances, what a lying rogue was this to fay th 
gentleman could nor conjure ? 

Foro, He corcs prettily well, but *tis voluntary, I afſure 
you, | have no hand in't. 

Clo, As you are a Counjurer , and a rare Artiſt, fre- 
me from thcle couplets; oi all creatures I cannot endure a 
Froy. 

Foro. But your dancing 1s voluntary, I can compell you 
to nothino. ; 

Hojteſ. O me, daughter, lets take heed of this fellow, he*l 
make us dance naked, an we vex him, 

———Exeunt Holteſſ and biin-a. 

Foro. Now cut capers tirra, [il plague that chineof your s 
Clow. Ho, ho, ho, my kidneys are rolted, I drop awa 
like a pound of butter roſted. | 

Tayl, He will dance himtelt to deati, 

For», No matter PI {ell his tat to the Pothecaries, and 
repair my injury that w27, 

Heſt. Enough in conicicnce, : 

Foro. Well, at your cntreaty vaniſh. And now I wilonly 
make him break his neck in doing a ſommerſce, and that's 
ali the revenze 1 mcan to take of him. 

Cl;w. O gentlemen, what a ropiic was I to belye {o 2 
approved Maſter in the novle datk frence? you can wit- 
neis, this I did only to ſpoyle his prattife and deprive you 
of the happyucts of uyoying his worthy labors; rogue that 
[ was to do it, pray fir forgive me. 
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Foro. With what face canſt thou askit ?  * | With ſuch a fixed heart, that in thar i. 
Clow. With ſuch a tace as ] deſerve, with a hanging look, | Whecein you lighted, or contemn's ant. 
as all here can teli1fie. I took 2a vow to obey your laſt detreo. <u, 

Fora, W ll gentlemen, that you may perceive the good- | And never more look up at atly hope 

neſso' my temper, I will e; terrain th s rogue againe in hope | Should bring me com{ort that ivay: anq tho), c 
of amendmeit, tor thould 1rurn him off, he would be | Your Folter-mother, and the fair Clariſi; we lag 
hang'd. Have in the way of matTriaze delpiz'd you 

Clow. You may read that in this foul coppy. That hath not any way bred my revenze.” 

Foro. Only with this promiſe, you ſnall never cozen any But compaſſion rather, I have foung © ? 
of my patients. 50 much '{orrow 1n the way to a chaſle wedlock 

Clw. Never, | That here 1 will ſet doivn, and neyer with 

Foro. And remember hence forward, that thonghI can- | Io come to'th* joornies end, Your ſuit to mee 

not conjure, I can make' you dance firra, go get your lelf | Hencetorth be ever filenc*d, i 

into the cottage agaln, | Ceſar. My Bianca. 
| | Hoſtef. Hencetorward pray forbear her ; 
Enter Ceſario. She's a poor virtuous wench, yet her eltate 
| May welgh with yours in a gold |;alance 
Chow, I will never riore dance leap:Froz : nowl have Hoſt. Yes, and her birth in any Herglds of. in 
»ot you into credic, hold it up, and cozen them in abun- | Chriitendom. MF 
"6 SAN | Hojteſ; It may prove fo: | 
Foro, Oh rare raſcal, ——— Exit Clown, | When you'll ſay, you have leapt a Whitin?. Fo 
C:{'r. How now, a Fraxkford mart here, a Monuntebank, T N] 

and his worſhiptu'! auditory ! F nter Baptiſta and Mentivgl>, | 
Hyt. They are my guelts Sir, | : 
C:ſars A upon them, ſhew your jugling tricks in ſome | Ceſ. How far am I grown behind hang wit 

other room, Bap. Here's Ceſarto! 
H#f#, And why not here Sir? My 1on SIT, Is tO morrow to be marricd 
Ce[ar7 Hence, or firra | ſtall ſpoil your figure flinging, | Unto the fair Clara. 

and 111 their radicall queſtions, Ceſ. 50. L 
Omnes Sir we vaniſh, | Ment. Wee hope you?!) be a gueſt there. 

| | Fxemnnt. Manet Holt. & Ceſar. | Ceſ. NO] will not grace your tr1umph ſo much, 
Holt. Signior Ceſario, you make bold with me, Bap. I will not tax your vrecding, 

And ſomewhat I mult tell you to a degree But it alters not your birth Sir, fare you ſel], 

Af ill manners: they are my gvefs, and men-1 live by, Ment. Oh Sir, doe not preive him, 

\nd1 would know by what authority He has too muck attliftion already, Ex:nt. 

You command thus tar, | 

Ceſar. By mv intereſt in your danghter. Enter 4 Salley, 

Hyjt. Intereſt do you calPt ? as I remember I never put 
her out to Vtury on that condition, Ceſ. Every way ſcorn'd and loſt, 

Ceſar. Pray thee be not angry. Shame follow you 

[ | For | am grown molt milcrable. 

| Ener Dian:z and Hoſteſy. Sail. Sir do you knoiv a Ladies ſon 19 town here 

| ig They cal Ceſarrs ? | 
[l am come to make thee happy, and her happy : Ceſar. There?s NOIE ſuch] aflure thee; 

She's here; alas my pretty foul], I am come Sail, 1 was told you were the man. 
To give allurance that*s beyond thy hope, Ceſar, V/hat's that to thee ? : LL 

Or thy beleif, | bring repentance *bout me, Sail, A—- ont. Yo are melancholy, will you drink St! 
And latisfattion, I will marry thee. Ceſar, With whom? _ +3 

| Bianca, Ha? Sail, With me Sir; deſpiſe not this pitch'd Canvas, the 

| Ceſar. As I hive I will, but do not entertain ”t time was we have known them Ind with Spanulh Duckes, 

With tco cuick an apprehenſion of joy, I have news for you: 
'For that may hurt thee, I have heard fome dye of ?r, Ceſar, For me! 

| Bian, Do not fear me, Sail, Not unleſs youll drink + 

| Ceſar, Then rhon thinſt I feign We are like our Sea proviſion, once ont of picik, 
This proteſtation, I will inſtantly We require abundance of drink, I have nes corel jt 
| Before thele rettite my new alliance, That were you Prince, 

Contract my {elf unto thee, then I hope Would make you ſend your mandate _ 

We may be more private. | To have a thouſand bonfires made Pth* City | 
| Hoft. But thou ſhalt not ſir, And piſt out agen with nothing but Greek win, 

For ſo has many a maiden-head bcenloſt, and many a baſtard Ceſar, Come, I will drin« with thee howſoever, E 
| potren, | Sail. And upon thele terms I will utter My mind gh 
| Ceſ. Then to give you the beſt of any aſſurance in the 

world, | 

Entreat thy father to fo fetch a Preiſt 

Wee will inſtantly to bed, and there be married. 

Bizn, Pride hath not yet forſaken you l ſee, 

Though proſperity has. 
| Hit. Sir you are too confident 

To faſhion to your ſelf a dream of purchaſe 

When you are a begger. ; 

Ceſ. You are bold with me. 
Hſteſ. Doe we not know your value is cried down 

Fourſcore ich? hundred. 
| Bran, Oh fir I did love you 
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The fair Maid of the Inn, 
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Aus Quintus, 


| Scena Prima. 


Enter Alberto, Proſpero, Juliana and Sailors. 


1 AHall we bring your neceſſaries aſhore my Lord? 
I Do what you pleaſe, I am land-lick, worſe by far 
n ere | was atſea, 
Pro, Colleft your ſelf. | 
4lbr, O my moſt worthy Proſpero, my belt friend, 
The noble favor I receiv?d from thee 
q freeing, me: from the Turks I now accompt 
Worſe than my death, for I ſhall never live 
To make requitall what do you attend for ? 
$41. To underſtand your pleaſure, 
| 4lbr. They do mock me ; 
Fc proteſt 1 have no kind of pleaſure 
I any thing 1'th' world, but 1n thy friendſhip, 
| muſt ever except that. 
Prof, Pray leave him, kave him. Exeunt Sailors. 
4lber, The news I heard related ſince my landing 
Ff the diviſion of my Family, 
Hows it poſſible for any man 
To bear't with a ſet patience ? 
Prof. You have ſufter*d 
Kince your impriſonment more walghty ſorrows, 
Alber, 1, then I was man of fleſh and blood, 
Kow I am made up of fire, to the full height 
Jf a deadly Calenture; O theſe vildd women 
xt are {0 il] preſervers of mens honors, 
y cannot govern their own honeſtics. 
it I ſhonld thirty and odd winters feed 
My expectation of a noble heir, 
und by a womans falfſhood find him now 
ition, a mere dream of what he was 
4nd yer I love him {tl]. 
Prof; In my opinion 
The ſentence ( on this tryall ) from the Duke 
Was noble, to repair Ceſar? s loſs 
ith the marriage of your wife, had you been dead. 
Alber. By your favor but it was not, I conceive 
ras diſparagement to my name, to have my widdoivy 
Match with a Faulkeiners ſon, and yet belive'r 
lore the youth ſtill, and much pitty him. 
| co remember at my going to Sea, 
upon 2 quarrel, and a hurt receiv'd 
rom young Mentivole, my rage fo far 
vretopt my nobler temper, I gave charge 
0 have his hand cut off, which fince 1 heard, 
id to my comfort, braye Ceſario, 
Worthyly prevented. 
Pri. And *twas nobly done. 
| Albert. Yet the revenge, for this intent of mine 
math bred much ſlaughter in our families, 
pid yet my wife ( which infinitely moans me) 
litends to marry my fole heir Clariſsz 
T0 the head branch of the other faction. 
Ir, 'Tis the mean to work reconcilement, 
Alber. Between whom ? 


Prof. Your ſelf and the worthy Baptiſt. 
dlber, Never, 


Prof. O = have been of a noble and remarkable friend- 
Ip | 


b, 
id by this match 'tis generally in Florence 
P'd, 'twill fully be reconciPd; to me 
ould be abſolute content. 
Iwia, And to my ſelf, I have rrain intereſt 1n it. 
| 46, Noble Sir, you may command my heart to break 


- 


for you 
But never to bend thar way; poor Cr, | 
\\ hen thou pur'it on thy mourntull v iow-garland | 
Thy enemy ilall be futed (1 do vow ) s | 
In the fame livery, my Ceſario | 
Loved as my foſter child, though rot my Son 
\\ hich in ſome countryes formerly were barbarous, | 
vw 2s 2 name held molt attes ionace; thou art loſt, 
Vnfortunate young man, not orily flighted 
Where th6u received'ſt thy breeding, but lince ſcorn'd 
[ th? way of marriage, by the poor Bianca 
The In-keepers danghter. 
Pr:f. I have heard of that too ; 
Bur Jet not that afflict you : for this Lady 
May happily deliver at more leaſure 
A circumſtance may draw a fair event, 
Better than you can hope tor. 
For this preſent we mult leaveayou, 
And ſhall vitit you agein within theſe two hours, 


X Enter Ceſarto, 

tbert, Ever to me moſt welcome, —-O my Ceſario. 
Ceſar. I am none of yours Sir,. ſo*is proteſted ; 
And I humbly beg, 

Since ®tis not in your power to preſerve me 
Any longer 1n a noble courſe of life, 
Give me a worthy death. 

Alber, The youth is mad, 

Ceſar. Nay Sir, I will inſtru you in a way 
To kill me honorebly. 

Alber, That were moſt ſtrange. 

Ceſar. 1 am turning Pirate, You may be imployed 
By the Duke to fetch me in, and in a Sea-fhight; 
Give me a noble grave. I 

Alber, Queſtionlels he's mad : 1 would give” any DoCtor 
A thouland crowns to free him from this ſorrow. 

Ceſar, Here's the Phylitian, Shewes a Poniard, 

Alber. Hold Sir, I did lay 
To tree you from the forrow, not from life. 

Ceſar, Why lite and ſorrow are unſcparable, 

Alber. Be comtorted Ceſario, Mentivile 
Shall not marry Clariſ5a, 


Ceſar. No Sir, ere he ſhall, PII kill him. 
Albar. Bur you forfeit your own life then, | 
Ceſar, That's worth nothing, 

Alber. Ceſario, be thy elf; be m1 Cefario 2 
Make not thy iclt uncapavle of thut portion 
| have full purpoſe to confer upon thee ? 

By falling into madnebs : bar thy! wronrs | 
With noble patience, the atFi.ted *s tri nl 
Which ever in all actions crowns lie *..d, 

Ceſ.. You well awak*d me; nay recover'dme 
Both to ſence and tull life, O moſt noble lir, 
Though 1 have loſt my. fortune, and !«\!; you 
For a worthy Father: yet I will not loſe 
My former virtue, my 1t:tegrity- 

Shall not yet foriake me; but as the wild Ivy, 
Spreads and thrives better in ſome pittious ruin 
"Of tower, or defac'd Temple, than it does 
Planted by a new building; {0 ſhall I 

Make my adverſity my inſtrument 

To winde me up into a full content, 

Alber. ?Tis worthily reicly'd; our firſt adventure 
[s to ſtop the marriage; for thy other loſles, 
Practis'd by a womans malice, but account then 
Like conjurers winds rais'd to a fcarfull blaſt, 
And do ſome miſcheit, but do never laſt, E xennt, 
Enter Foroboſia and Clown. 


Clow. Now fir. will you rot acknowledge that I have 
mightily advanc'd your practice ? 
Foroboſ. 'Tis conteſt, and I will make thee a great man ſor't, 
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4.50 


— 


in| abundance. 

Foro, O my rare raſew!!! 

Clow, Whither ? 

Foro. Any whither : Exrope is too little to be cozned by 
us, 1 ain ambitious to £0 to the Ek ait-Indies, thou and 1 to 
ride on our brace of Elephants, # 

Clow, And for my part? long to bo in Exzla#d agen ; you 
il never get ſo much as in Engl2nd, we have ſnifted many 
Ones and meny names: but trance the world over 
jou ſhall never purſe up ſo much gold as, when you 
were in England , and calrd your felt Doctor Lambe- 
ſtones. | 

Foro. *Twas 2n atrative name I confeſs, women were 
then my only admirers. 

'Clow, And all their vilits was either to further their 
luſt, or revenge injuries. D 

Foro. You thonld have forty in a morning beleaguer my 
clotet, and ſtrive who ſhould be cozen'd firſt, am ng ſt 
.ourſcore Iove-lick waiting women that has come to me 
in.a morning to learn what fortune ſhould beride them 
in their firſt marriage; I have found above. 94 to have loſt 
their maidenheads, | 

Claw. By their own confeſſion , but I was fain to be 
your male midwife , and work it out of them by circum- 
ltance, OT. | 

Foro. Thou waſt, and yet for all this frequent reſort of 
women and thy handing ot their urinals and their cales, 
thou art not given to Jechery ; what ſhould be the reaſon 
of it ? thou haſt wholſome fleſh enongh about thee, me 
thinks the divell ſhould tempt thee to'r, 

Claw. What need he do that, when he maxes me his 
inſtrument to tempt others, 

Foro. Thoucanſt not chuſe but utter thy rare good parts, 
thou waſt an excellent baud I acknowledge. 

Clow. Well, and what 1 have done that way, I will ſpare 
co ſpeak of all you and 1 have done fir, and though we 
ſhould —- 

Foro. We will for Eng72nud, that's for certain, 

'Clow. We ſhall never want there, 

Foro. Want ? their Cour: of Wards ſhall want money firſt : 
or I profeſs my elf Lord Paramount over fools aud mad- 
olkes. | 

Clow. Do but ſtore your ſelf with Iyes enough againſt 
.0n come thither. 

Foro. Why that's all the familiarity Þ ever had with the 
Jivell, my guaift of lying, they ſay he's the Father of lyes; 
-nd though 1 cannot conjure, yet 1 proteſs my felt ro be 
2ne of his poor gollips. I will now reveale to thee a rare 
2ccce of ſervice. | 

Clow. What is it my moſt worſhiptul Dottor Lamb- 
Ones? 

' Foro, There isa Captain come lately from Sea, 

They call Proſper, I faw himthis morning 

Throrgh-a chjnk of wainſcete that divides my lodging, 
And the Holt pf the houlc, withdraw my Hoſt, and Ho- 
Tels, the fair Brancha, and an antient gentlewoman, into 
their bedchamber; I could not overhcar thcir conference, 
but 1 faw ſuch a maſs of gold & Iewels, & when he had 
done he Jock?t it up into a casket ; great joy there was 
amongſt them, & forth they are gone into rhe city, and 
my Hoſt told meat his going forth he thonght he ſhould 
nor return till after ſupper : now Sir, in their abſence will 
we fall ro. our picklocks, enter the chamber, ſeize the 
lewels, make an elcape from Florence, and we ' are made 
tor Cvcr. 

| Clow, But if they ſhould 
us back in a whiwle-wind? 

Foro, Do not believe there is any ſuch fetch in Afrolopy, 
and this may be a means to- make' us live honeſt here- 
aitcr. 6 | 

| Clow, *Tis but an ill road to't that lyes through the 
high way of theeving. 

| Foro, For indeed I am weary of this trade of fortuge- 


* 


We muſt remove. 


goto a true conjurer, and fetch 


Cl. 1 take a courſe to do that my elf, for 1 drink fack | 


— 


cellingz and mean to give all over, wh 
/and, for it 1s a very tickliſh quality 

Clow. And th end. will hang by © io , 

Foro, Beſides the Ifland has too many 0 a 
they hinder on anothers market. OFT Pr0'elo 

Clow. No, no, the pillory hinders their mart. 

Foro. You know there the jugling cant OE 

Clare. I there's 2 ſure card. TEL 

Foro. Only the fore-man of 
dyed like a Roman. 

Clow, Elle *tis thought he had made 
man, 

Foro. And the very Bal, 
quaſht too, 

Clow, He did meaſure the ſtars with + falſe « 
may now travail to Rome, With 2 morter 91% Jug 
if he can recover his money that way oy 

Foro, Come, come, lets fiſh for this casker, -..; 
preſently, "uy 

Clow. We ihall never reach London, | fear. 

My mind runs fo much of hanging, landing 4: Wi: 
ri "ws 
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cIF JUTY 1$ dead; bye 
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Enter Mariana, £- 
eu, 

This well may be a day of joy long wiſl'd for 

A ? . - L 
To my Clariſſs, ſhe 1s innocenr. 
Nor can her youth but with an open boſome 
Meet Hymens plcaling bounties, but to me 
That am inviron'd with black guilt and horror 


[r does appear a funeral though promiſing much 


In the conception were hard ro mannage 


But fad in event, 1t was not haie 

But fond indulgence in me to preſerve 

Ceſario's threatn'd life in open court 

Then forc*d me to diſclaime him, chooſing rather 

To rob him of his birth-right, and hono: © 

Than ſuffer him to run the hazard of 

Inrag'd Baptiſta?s fury, while he lives ; 

I know I have a Son, and the Dukes ſentence 

A while deluded, and this tempeſt over, 

When he aſlurcs himſelt deſpair hath ſeiz'd him, 
Knock mitta, 


Emer Baptita. 


| can relieve and raiſe hin—ſpeak, who 1s it 
That pretles on my privacies ? Sir your pardon. 
You cannot come unwelcome, though it were 
To read my ſecret thoughts. 

Bap. Lady to you 
Mine ſhall be ever open; Lady ſaid I, 
That name keeps too much diſtance, ſiſter rathc 
I ſhould have ſtiPd you, and I now may claime it, 
Since our divided families are made one 
By this bleſled marriage ; to whoſe honor comes 
The Duke in perſon, waited on by all | 
The braveries of his Court, to witneſs it, 
And then to be our gheſts, is the bride ready 
To meet and entertain him ? 
Maria. She attends the comming of your 500. 
Bap. Pray you bring her forth. 
The Duke's at hand — Muſick, in her loud voyce, 
Speaks his arrivall. : Tal 
Maria, She's prepar*d to meet it. — 


— 
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The fair Maid of the Ton, 
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Mariana, Clariſla, led by two Maids : at the other 

Baptiſta meets with Mentivole, led by two Couri- 
or, the Duke, Biſvop;, divers Attendants: (A Song ) 
wbiljt they ſalute. 


| 1 It were impertinent to wiſh you joy, 
ence all joyes dwell about you, Hymens torch 

Uivzs never lighted with a luckier Omer. 

Ixor burnt with ſo much ſplendor, todefer 

(wich froitleſs compliment, the means to make 

bh certain pleaſures lawful to the world ; 


ce in the union of your hearts they are 
em'd already : would but argue us 
hoaſter of our favours ; to the Temple, 
and there the ſacred knot oncetrd, all triumphs 
Our Dukedom-can afford, ſhall grace your Nuptials, 


= Enter Alberto and Ceſario, 


343. Onthere. | 
Ment. | hope 1t.15 not 1n the power 
Of any to crols us now. 
| Aber. But in the breath 
of awrong'd Father I forbid the Banes. 
Ceſar. What, do you ſtand at gaze * 
Bp. Riſen from the dead! . 
Maia. Although the Sea had vomited up the Figure 
[1 which thy better part liv'd long impriſon'd, 
(True lovedeſpiſing fear, runs thus to meet it, 
| Clarif, In duty 1 kneel to It. 
| 41her, Hence vile wretches, | 
[To you I ama ſubſtance incorporeal, 
And not to be prophan*d, with your vile touch ? 
That could ſo ſoon forget me, bo ſuch thirgs 
Areneither worth my Anger, nor reproof, 
To you great Sir, Iturn my ſelf and theſe 
Immediate Miniſters of your Government, 
Andif in my rude language I trangreſs, 
aſcribe it to the cold remembrance of 
My ſervices, and not my rugged temper. : 
Dake. Speak freely, be thy language ne'er ſo bitter, 
Toſeethee ſafe Alberto, ſignes thy pardon. 
Alber. My pardon ? I can need none, if it be not 
Receiv'd for an offence, I tamely bear 
Wrongs, which a ſlave-born Muſcovite would check at. 
Why if for Treaſon I had been deliver'd . 
lptothe Hangmans Axe, andthis dead trunk 
lnvorthy of a Chriſtian Sepulchre ; | 
Expog'd a prey to feed the ravenous Vulture, 
The memory of the much I oft did for you, 
Had you but any touch of gratitude, 
Or thought of my deſervings, would have ſtopp*d you 
fromtheſe unjuſt proceedings. 
Duke. Hear the motives that did induce us, 
Alber, Thave heard them all, 
lourHighneſs ſentence, the whole Court abus'd, 
by the perjuries and practice of this woman. 
{ Wepeſt thou Crocodi/e ) my hopetul ſon, 
Whoml dare ſwear mine own, degraded of 
Tie honors that deſcend to him from me : 
kid from that, in his love ſcorn'd by a creature 
Whoſe baſe birth, though made eminent hy her beauty, 
Mpht well have mark*d her ont Ceſario's ſervant, 
l this I could have pardon'd and forgot ; 
vt that my daughter with my whole Eſtate 
Ohardly purchasd, is afſign'd a Dower , 
To onewhoſe Father, and whoſe Family 
1 deteſt; that I would loſe my cllence 
"nd betransformed to a Baſiliske 
0 bokthem dead, to me's an injury 
ncmuits no fatisfattion, 
Bap. There's none offer'd. 
Alter. Nor would not be accepted, 


Though upon thy knees *rwere tender'd, 
Maria. Now the ſiorm grows high. 
Bap. But that | thought thee dead, and in thy death 
Thebrinie Ocean had entomb'd thy name ; 
[ would have ſought a Wife in a Bordello 
For My Mentivole, and gladly hugg 'd 
Her ſpurious iſſue as my lawful Nephews, 
Before his bloud ſhould &'er have mix'd with thine , 
So much [| ſcorn ir. 
Albcr, PII not bandy words, but thus diſſolve the contract. 
Bap. 1 here lmeet thee, and ſeize on what's mine own. 
Alber. For all my {ervice, 
Great Sir, grant methe coat with this wretch, 
That 1 may ſcourge his inſolence. 
Bap. I kneel for it, 
Ceſar. And toapprove my ſelf Alberto's Son, 
Il be his ſecond upon any odds, 
'Gainſt himthat dare moſt of Bapriſta's race. 
Mexti, Already upon honourable terms, 
In n:c thou hait met thy better, for her ſake 
Plt add co more. 
Aiber, $ir, let our ſwords decide it. 
Maris, Oh ſtay Sir, and as you would hold the Title 
Of a juſt Prince, &r yougrant licence to 
T hele mad-mens fury, lend your private ear 
To the moſt diſtrefs d of Women. 
Duke, Speak, *tis granted. He takes Mariana aſide. 
Clar, Inthe meantime, .1:t not Clari7.: be : 
A patient looker on, though as yet doubiiul, 
To whom to bend her knee firlt, yet toall 
| ſtoop thus low in duty, and would wath 
The duſt of fury with my Virzintears, 
From his bleſs feet, and make them beautiful 
That would move to conditions of peace, 
Though with a ſnail-like pace, they all are wing'd 
Tobear youtodeſtruction : reverend Sirs, 
Think on your antieat friend{hip cemented 
With ſo much bloud, but ſhed in noble action, 
Divided now in paſſion for a brawl ; 
The Makers bluſh toown, much lov'd Ceſario. 
Brother, or friend, (cach Title may prevail,) 
Remember with what tenderneſs from our childhood 
Welov'd together, you preferring me 
Before your \cIf, and I fo fond of you 
Thatit bepot ſuſpition in il] minds 
That our aflection was inceſtuous. 
Think of that happy time, in which I know 
That with your deareſt Hloud you had prevented 
This tower of tears fr9:1: 1 Memntiwvole, 
My Husband, reg:{t; cd in that bright ſtar-chamber, 
Though now ©: carth made ſtrangers, be the example 
And offer 1ii one haiid the peacctul Ole 
Of concord, or if that can be denied 
By powerful interceſſion 1n the otlicr 
Carry the Hermian rod, and torce attonement, 
Now we will not be all marble. Death's the worſt then 
And he ſhall be my Bridegroom. ( Offers to kill ber ſelf. 
Ment. Hold Clariſſa, his loving violence needs muſt 
Offer in ſpite of honor —- 


He ſnatches away her knife, and ſerr it to 
bis own breaſt, ſhe jtaies his hand. 


Duke. Was it to that end then or your Rcltgic: ? 
Mar, And my hope in Heaven, Sir. 
Dake. Wethen will leave intrcaties, and make uſe 

Of our authority, mult I cry ai-me 

To this unheard of infolence ? in my preſence 

To draw your ſwords, anq as all revercice 

That's due to Majeſty were forfeited, 

Cheriſh this wildenels ! ſheath them inſtantly, 

And ſhew an alteration in your looks, or by my power 
Alber. Cut off my head, (man, 
Bap, And mine, rather than hear of peace with this _ 
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PII not alone, give up my throat, but ſuffer 
Your rage to reach my family. 


E xter Profpero, Juliana, Biancha, 


Alb. And my name to be no more remembred. 
Duke. What are theſe? | 


alter'd. 

Bapt, If that thirtcen years 

Of abſencecould raze from my memory 

The figure of my friend, I might forget thee , 
But if thy Image be graven on my heart, 

Thou art my Proſpero, 

Prof. Thou my Baptiſta? 
Puke. A tuddain change! | 
Bap. Idarenot ask, dear friend 

If Jaliana live! forthat*sa bleſſing 

[| am unworthy, of, but yet denie not 

To lct me know the place ſhe hath'made happy 

By having there her Sepulchre, 
Prof. if your Highnets pleaſe to vouchſafe a patient> 
Ear, we ſhall make atrue relation of a ſtory ; 
1 hat ſhall call on your wonder, 

Duke. Speak, we hear you. 

Proſ. Baptiſta*s tortune in the Genova Court, 

His baniſhment, with his fair Wite*s reſtraint 

You are acquainted with ; what ſince hath follow'd. 

I faithfully will deliver. E*r eight Moons 

After Baptiſta's abſence were compleat, 

Fair Jaliana found [tn yes that 

They had injoy*d together, were not barren, 

And bluſhing atthe burthen of her womb, 

No father near to own it, it drew on 

A violent ſickneſs, which call'd down compaſſion 

From the angry Duke, then careful of her health. 
Phyſitians were enquir*d of, and their judgment 
Preſcrib*d the Baths of Lxca as a means 

For her recovery; to my charge it pleas'd her 

To be committed ; but as on the way 


Came thick upon her, in a private Village. 


7 Fap, Shedied? 


Prof. Have patience, ſhe brought to the world 
A hopeful Daughter ; for her bodies ſickneſs 
It ſoon decay*d, but the grief of her mind 


| Hourly increas'd, and life grew tedious to her, 


And deſperate e*er to fee you; ſhe injoyn'd me 
To place her ina Greeksſþb Monaſtery, 

And to my care gave up her pretty Daughter. 

Bapt. What Monaſtery ?'as a Pilgrim bare-foot, , 
PII ſearch it out, 

| Prof; Pray you interrupt me not, 

Now tomy fortunes; the girl well diſpos'd of 
With a faithful friend of mine, my cruel fate 

Made me a priſoner to the Tarkiſk Gallics, 


| Where for x2 years, theſe hands tugg'd at the Oar, 


But fortune tyr*d at length with 'my afflitions, . 
Some Ships of Malths met the Ottoman Fleet, 
Charg'd them, and boarded them, and gave me freedom, 
With my deliverers I ferv*d, and | 
Such reputation with the great Maſter 
That he gave me command over a tall 
And luſty ſhip, where my firſt happy ſervice 
Was to redeem Alberto rumourd dead, , 
But was like ine ſurpriz*d by Cortwgogly. 
Alb:r. 1 would I had died there. 
Proſ. And from him learni 
Baptiſta liv?d, and their diffoly'd friendſhip 
1 hois'd up fails for Greece, found Fulians | 
A votary at her Beads; having made known 
Both that you hv*d, and where you were : ſhe borrow?d 


1 So much from her devotion, as to wiſh me 


Tobnng her to you; if the object pleaſe you, 


[CCS 
_> 


We journey*d, thoſe throws only known to Women + 
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Ceſ. Biancha, *tis Biancha, ftill Biancha: but ſtrangely 


| 


With oy © receive her, 3 
Bape. Rape and fury leave me. 
I am ſo fullof happineſs, there's no Ela iv 
To entertain you, oh my long, loſt Jewe} 
——_ _ be rp oy ſouls ſtrength; ” 
ulia. rd, hav! * hs F708 
Death annand fright me. "10S EODrac'd you thes 
Bapt. Live long todo fo, though 1 
Pardon me Proſpero, though ] ive hg » ne, } 
Proſ. That your happineſs o"ersfortwe 
May be at all parts perfe&, here ſhe i; | 
Ceſ. Biancha, daughter to a Princeſ;, | 
Proj. True with my faithful Hoſt 1 left he 
And with him till now ſhe hathreſided » 
hinge” > hr _— ow birth and ercarneſ 
Bap.. Oh my bleſt one. Joy upon jov 6... 
Die. Above wonder. T9 0m jo "crViclms me 
Alb. 1 do begin to melt too, this trans 
Works much Jn me; ' "0P my 
Puke. Suice it hath plead heaven 
To grace us with this miracle, Ithat am 
Heavens inſtrument here, dctermine thus: Albert 
5e not unihankful for the bleſſings ſhown you TE 
Nor you Bupriſta;, diſcord was yet never 
a4 welcome ſacrifice; therefore rage laid by 
Embrace as friends, and let pad differenc; 
Be as a dream forgotten. 
Bap. *Tisto me, | 
Alber, And me, and thus confirm it. 
Duke. And to tyre it 
In bonds not to be broken; with the marriage 
Of young Mentivole, and fair Clarif, 
So you conſent great Lady, your Bincha 
Shall call Ceſario Husbang. 
Fulia. 'Tis a motionl gladly yield to. 
Ceſar, One in which you make a ſad man hapyy, 


bf 0 ol 
Bian, Kneel not, all forgiven, "C 
Duke. With the Duftt your Uncle 1 will make attonemen 
and will have no denial, 


a) bi: ſword 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


- 


Enter Hoſt, Foroboſco, Clown and Officer, 


Mar. Let this day be ſtill held facrcd. 
Hoſt. Now if you can conjure, Ict the Devil whi 


you, 


Foro, We are both undone, 

Clow, Already we feel it. 

Hoſt. Juſtice Sir. . 

Duke. What arethey ? 

Prof. I can reſolve you, ſlaves freed from the Gallies 
By the Viceroy of Sicilia. 

Duke. What's their offence ? | 

Hot. The robbing me of all my Plate and Jewels, 
I meanthe attempting of it. = 

Clow. Pleaſe your Grace I will now diſcover this \# 
let in earneſt, this honeſt peſtilent rogue, proteſt theak 
of Conjuring, but all the skill that ever he had in 
black Art, was in making a Seacole fire ; only with weanh 
ſtrange ſhapes, he begot admiration amongſt F 0015 
Women. 

Foro. Wilt thou peach thou varlet? wi 

Duke. Why does he goggle with his &yc5, and ſtalke 0! 

Clow. This is one of his Magical rapturcs. oil 

Foro, Ido vilifie your cenſure, you demand if | = 
whir ſays my cloak by a trick of Legerdeman ns: 
not guilty, I am guarded with innocence, pure nh 
allure you. : chichr08 

Clow. Thus have 1 read to you your virtues, ve 
withſtanding I would not have you proud of. 

Foro. Out thou concealment of Tallow, ans 
Mummiz. 


counter fel 
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The fair Maid of the ray 


Eres. 4 


| Dub Tothe Gallies with them both. 
| The only Sea-phyſick for a knave, is to be baſted in 
| Aur with the oil of a Bulls Peeſel. 
And.-will net you make a four face at the ſame 
Pirrah = to find thee ſo leanin one fortnight, 
et be drawn by the cars through the hoop of a 


4 firkine 
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Duke, Divide them, and away with them toth* Gallies. 
Clow. This will take down your pride, Jugler, | 
Duke. This day that hath _ birth to bleſſings beyond 
hope, admits no criminal ſentence : ro the Temple, and 
there with humbleneſs, praiſe heavens bounties ; 
For bleſſings ne*er deſcend from thence, but when 
A ſacrifice in thanks aſcends from men. Exennt omnes 
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| CUPIDS REVENGE 
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. Cupid. 


Leontius, #he old Duke of Lycia. 
Leucippus, Soz to the Duke. 
Iſmenns, Nephew to the Duke. 


| Telamon, 4 Lycian Lord. 


The Perſons repreſented in the Play. 


| 
| 
Wt 


[ 
| 


Timantus, 4 vi/ainous Sycophant. 
The Prieſt of Cupid. 


Four young Men and Maids. | 
Nilo, ſent in Commiſſion to pull down Cupid; Ing, | 


"AIC? L423 ACA AREGEAAIIAA GAO ASIHT WO ANTS LEI. ag 1 RBI NG APY FLSA EIT I ALI pin Pn CI OL > 7 
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ſible thing: and I pray heaven ſhedo not ask an unfit thing 
at one time or other ; *ris dangerous truſting a mans vow 
upon thediſcretion on's Daughter, 
Age. | wonder moſt at the Marquiſs her Brother, who 
is always vehemently forward to have her deſires granted. 
Dor. He's acquainted with 'em before. 
Age. She's doubtleſs very chaſte and virtuous 
Dor. So 15 Leucippus her brother. 
Ni. She's twenty year old, 1 wonder 
| She aske not a Husband. 
Dor. That were a folly in her; having refus'd allthe 


| Great Princes in one part of the world; *- 
| She'll die a Maid. | 


Age. . She may ask but one,, may ſhe ? 
t | 


- 


| 
Dorialus, | Zoilus, Leucipp us's Dwarf. | 
Niſus, | l, 
| 
Women. | 
, 
| ( 
Hidaipes, Daughter to the Duke. 'Bacha's, Maid. | - 
Cleophila, azd Hero her Attendants. Urania's Maid 
Bacha, a Strumpet. Sy POIs | 
Urania, her Daughter. Servants and Attendants. [1 
; 
f 
DER | 
þ 
[ 
Aus Primus. Scana Prima. | 
: 
: \ 
Enter Dorialus, Agenor, Niſus. Nif. A hundred times this day if ſhewill; 
And indeed, every day is ſuch a day, for though ; 
Agenor, | .| The Duke has vow*d 1t only on this day, \ 
LIAR? Ruſt me my Lord Doriatus, I had miſt of | He keepsit every day : he can deny ; 
RIF rc this, if you had not call'd me; I thought | Her nothing. [ 
"by: > the Princeſſes birth-day had been to mor- | Cornets. t 
Thi Rab TOW. | ; | 

Tres Niſizs. Why, did your Lordſhip fleepout | Enter Hidaſpes, Leucippus, Leontius, [\ 
he X the day. Timantas, Tellamon, (F 
Dor. 1 marvel what the Duke meant to make ſuch an [ 
idle vow. | Leon. Come fair Hidaspes, thou art I: 
Nif. Idle, why? Ducheſs to day, 1 

Dor. Igt not idle, to ſwear to grant his Daughter any | Art thou prepar*d toaske, thou knowel! z 
thing ſhe ſhall ask on her birth-day ? ſhe may ask an impol: | My oath will force performance, 5 


And Lewcippus, if ſhe now a3K qught that ſhall, 
Or would have performance 
After my death, when by the help ot heaven, 
This Land is thine, accurſed be thy race, 1] 
May every one forget thou art my 507. | 
And fo their own obedience. 

Lexcip. Mighty Sir, 
I do not wiſh to know that fatal hour, 
That isto make me King, but if I co, 
I ſhall moſt haſtily, ( and like a. So" ) 
Perform your grant to all, chietly to ht: 
Remember that you aske what we 
Agreed upon. = 
Leon. Areyou prepar*d? then ſpeas, 


—{ 


| 


, 
WD -- 
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A-of tho It : 


Hide, Moſt Royal Sir, I amprepar'd, 

Nor ſhall my Will exceed 2 Virgins bounds, 
What 1 requeſt ſhall both at once brinz 

YJ { Mea full content. 

= TELSG does: 

2 | Thou only comt 


4 
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ort of my fecbleaze, 
f own thy good delire, 
— "nl thou lov'ſt me. 
Hidaſ. This is it I beg, 
Andonmy knees. The people of your Land, 
The Lycians, are throug all the Nations 
know their name, noted to have in uſe 
4 rain and fruitleſs ſuperſtition ; | 
©much more hateful, that it bearsthe ſhew 
Of true Religion, and 1s nothing elſe 
[re a falſe-pleaſing bold lafcivioutnels. 
Len. What is it ? : 
| Hidsſ, Many ages before this, 
[When every man got to himſelf a Trade, 
And was laborious 1n that choſen courſe, 
[Hating an idle life, far worſe than death : 
me one that gave himſelf to Wine and Sloth, 
Which breed laſcivious thoughts ; 
4nd found himſelf conjoywd 
For that by every painful man, 
[To take his ſtain away, fram*d to himſelf 
A zed, whom he pretended to obcy, 
þ being thus diſhoneſt, for a name 
| He call'd him Capid. This created god, 
Mans nature being ever credulous 
Of any vice that takes part with his blood, 
Had ready followers enow : and lince 
[1 every age they grew, eſpecially 
Amongſt your Subjects, who doyet remain 
Adorers of that drowſie Deitie : 
[| Which drink invented : and the winged Boy, 
(For ſo they call him ) has his ſacrifices. 
Theſe looſe naked ſtatues through the Land, 
| Andin every Village, nay the palace 
ſs not free from %em. This is my requeſt, 
That thele erect obſcene Images 
[Maybe pluckt down and burnt: and every man 
{ That offers to*em any ſacrifice, may lole his lite. 
| Leon, But be advis'd my faireſt daughter, if he be 
A pod, he will expreſs it upon thee my child: 
Which heaven avert. 
Lexcip, There1s no ſuch power : 
Bat the opinion of him fills the Land ; 
With Inſtful ſins : every young man and maid 
That feel the leaſt deſire to one another, 
Dare not ſuppreſs it, for they think it 1s 
Blind Cypid”s motion : and heis a god. 
Leon. This makes our youth unchaſte. I amreſolv'd : 
| Nephew Tſmenus, break the Statues down 
{Here in the Palace, and command the City 
\Dothe like, let proclamations 
| bedrawn, and haſtily ſent through the Land 
| Tothe ſame purpoſe. 
| Ihmen. Sir, | will break down none my {clf, 
{bet I will deliver yoor command : 
Hand I will have none it, for 1 like it not. 
' Lan, Goe andcommand it. Pleaſure of my life, 
 Wouldſt thou oughtelle ? make many thouſand luits. 
| They muſt and ſhall be granted. ; 
Hd. Nothing elſe. | Exit {{inenus. 
L1, But go and meditate on other ſuits, _ 
| ome fix days hence 1'Il give thee Audience again, 
4d by anew oath, bind my ſelf to keep it : 
\ larzely for thy ſelf, dearer than lite | 
hom I may be bold to call my ſelf, 
ore fortunate than any in my age, 
Wil deny thee nothing, 
| Lex. *I'rvas well dowe, Siſter. 
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| Take not the greater charity, tis lawful. 
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Nif. How like you this requeſt my Lord ? 

Dor. I know not yer, 1 am lo full of wonder, 
We ſha!) be gods our lelves ſhortly, 
And we pull *emout of Heaven o this ſaſhion, 

Age. We ſhall have wenches now when we cart 
Catch em, and we tranigreſs thus. 

Nif. And we 2haſethe gods once, tis 2 Tuſtice 
We ould be hed at hard meat : for my part, 
I'll een make ready for mine own affection, _ 7; 
[ know the god incenſt muſt ſend a hardneſs 
Through all good Womens hearts, and then we have 
Brought ou Eggs and Muskadine to a fair Market: 
Would I had giv*n an 1col, for a tollcration, 
That I might but uſe my conttience in mine 
Own houſe, 

_ Dor, The Duke he's old and palt it, he would 
Never have brought ſuch a plagueupon the Land elſe, 
Tis worſe than Sword and Famiae : 

Yet toſay truth, we have delery*'d it, we have liv'd 
50 wickedly, every man at his Livery, and wou'd that 
Wowr'd have ſuſfid us ; we marmur'd at this 

Bleſſing, that was nothing , and cry*d out to tho 

God for endleſs pleaſures, he heard vs, 

And ſuppicd us, and our W omen were new {1i!l 

AS we nced *em: yet we like beafts ſtill cry'd, 

Poor men can number their woers, give us 

Abundance : we had it, and this curte withal. 

Age. Berlady we ate like to have a loug Lext on't, 
Fleſh ſhall be tleſh : now Gentlemen | had rather £7 
Have anger'd all the gods, than that bluid Gunner. 

[ rememher once the people did but ſlivht him 
In a facrifce : and what toilowed / | 
Women kept their houſes, rrew good huliyiyes 
Honeſt forſooth ? was not that ſine # 

Wore their own faces, 

Though they wear gay cloaths witliout ſurveying, 
And which was molt lamentabſe, ; 
They lov?d their Hushands. 

Niſ. Ido remember it to my gricſ, 

Young Maids were as cold as Cowcumbers 

And much of that complexton : 

Bawds were aholifht : aud, to which miitry 

It muſt come apain, 

There were no Cuckolds, 

Well, we had necd pray to kcep thele 

Divels from ns, 

Fhe times grow miſchievous, 

There he pgocs, Lord ! 


Enter one with a1 Image. | 


This is a facriledge I have not heard of : 

Would | were geſt, that I mizht uot 

Feel what follows. » | 
Age. And I too. You ſhall fee vithin theie 

Few years, a fineconfution the C ountrey : mark it : 

Nay, and we grow for to depotc thc Powers, 

And ſet up Chaſtity again, well, I have done. 

A fine new goddeſs certainly, whote bleflinys 

Arc hunger and hard beds. | 

N:f: This comes of fulneſs, a fin too frequent with us 

[ believe now we thall find ſhorter commons, 

Dor. Would 1 were marricd, fomewhat has ſome favour : 
The race of Gentry will quite run out nov, : 
Tis only left to Fabands, it younger Sitters 


Age. Well, let come what will come, 

| am but one, and as the plague falls, 

[11 ſhape my ſelf; If Women will be honeſt, Pli be ſound. 
lt the god be not too unmercitul, 

PII rake 2 little ſtill, where 1 can pet it, 
And thank him, and ſay nothing. | 
Nif. This ill wind yet may blow the City zood, 
And let them, (it they can ) get their ownchildren, 


| FE xeunt all but theſe three Lorg-. 
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old way was the ſurer, then they had 'em. 

Der. Farewel my Lords, IV eentake up what Rent Ican 
before the day, I fear the year will fall out il. 

Age. We'll with youStr : nd love ſo favour us, 

As weare ſtillthy ſervants, Come my Lords; 

Ler'sto the Duke, andtell him to what folly 

His doring now has brought him. __ . :\  Exennt, 


Prieſt of Cupid, with four young men. 
and Maids. h 


Prieſt. Come my children, let your feet, 
In an even meaſure meet : 
And your chearful voices riſe. 
For to preſent this Sacrifice 3 
Lo great Cwpid, in whoſe name, 
I his Prieft begin the ſame. : 
Young men.take your Loves and kiſs, 
Thus our Cxpid honour'd 1s 
Kiſs again, and in your kiſſing, 
Let no promiſes be miſſing : 
Nor let any Maiden here, 
Dareto turn away her ear, 
Unto the whisper of her Love, | 
But give Bracelet, Ring or Glove, 
As a token to her ſweeting, 
Of an after ſecret meeting : 
Now boy fing to ſtick our hearts 
Fuller of great Cupid; darts. 


SONG. 


|| Overs rejoyce, your pains ſhall be rewarded, 

| ,The god of Love himſelf grieves at your crying © 
No more ſhall frozen honor be regarded, 

Nor the coy faces of a Maids denying. 

" No more ſhall Virgins ſigh, and ſay we dare not, 

For men are falſe, and what they do they care not, 
All ſhall be wel again, then do not grieve, 

Men ſhall be true, and Women fhall believe. 


I overs rejoyce, what you ſhall ſay henceforth, 
When you have caught your Sweet-hearts in your arms, 
It ſhall be accounted Oracle, and Worth : 
No more faint-hearted Girls ſhall dream of harms, 
| And cry they aretoo young, the god hath ſaid, 
Fifteen hal make a Mother of a Maid : 
Then wiſe men, pull your Roſes yet unblown, 
Love hates the too ripe fruit that falls alone. 
| | 
The Meaſure. . 


After the Meaſure, Enter Nilo and others. 


Ni. No more of this: here break your Rights for ever, 
The Duke commands it fo ; Prieſt do not ſtare, 
: I muſt deface your Temple, though unwilling, 
| And your god Czpid here muſt make a Scare-crow 
For any thing 1 knovv, or at the beſt, 
Adorn a Chimney-piece. 

Priejt. Oh Sacriledgg unheard of ? | 

Nilo, This will not help it, take down the|lmage 
And away with *em. | | : 
Prielt, change your coat you had beſt, all ſervice now 
Is givento men: Prayers above their hearing 
Will prove but bablings : learn to lye and thrive, 
"Twill prove your beſt profcſlion: tor the gods, 


He that lives by *cm now, mult be a beggar. 
; There's better holineſs on earth they ſay, 


_ ; ; BE noan nommane.. © 
* They have hung long enough 1n doubt, but howſoever, the | Pray God it ask not greater ſacrifice. Goh 


And if our god be not deaf 2s well as 14; nl 
He will franc finoak for it. a6 "_ 
Gent. Si —— | 
Nils. Gentlemen, there is no talkins 
This muſt be done and ſpeedily ; 
{ have commiſſion that I muſt not break. 
Gent, Weare gone, to wonder what (hall fot! 
Nils, On to the next Temple. 7 TOR 


Exeuy, 
Cornets. Deſcendit Cupid. 
Cupid. Am I then ſcorn'd? is my atl-doins vr 
And Power, that knows no limit, nar Bow 
Now look'd into by leſs than gods ? and vealPncd ; 
Am1, whoſe Bow ſtruck terror through the earth 
No leſsthan Thunder, and in this, exceeding 4 
=ven gods themſelyes, whoſe knees before my Altars 
Now ſhook off; and contemn'd by ſuch, whoſe lives 
Are but my recreation ! anger riſe 
My ufferance ard my felfare made the ſubjet 
Ot fins againſt us. Go thou out diſpleaſure, 
Diſplcaſure of a great god, flying thy ſelf 
Through all this Kingdom : ſow what ever evils 
Proud fleſh is taking off, amongſt theſe Rebels: 
Andon the firſt heart that deſpiſe my Greatneſs, 
Lay a ſtrange miſery, that all may know 
''upids revenge 1s mighty ; with 'his Arrow 
Hotter than plaguesor mine own anger, will [ 
Now nobly right my ſelf: nor ſhall the prayers 
Nor ſ{moaks or my Altars hold my hand, 


Exter Hidaſpes, and Cleophila. 


Hidaſ. Cleophila, what was he that went hence ? 
Cleo. What means your Grace now ? 
Hidaſ. 1 mean that handſome man, 

That ſomething more than man I met at door, 

Cleo. Here was no handſome man. 

Hidaſ' Come, he's ſome one 
You would preſerve in private, but you want 
Cunning to do it, and my eyes are ſharper 
Than yours, and can with one negleCting glance, 

See all the graces ofa man. Who was't ? 

Cleo. T hat went hence now ? 

Hidaſ. That went hence now, [, he 

Cleo. Faith here wasno ſuch one 2s your Grace thulks, 
Zoylous your Brothers Dwarf went out but now. 

Hidaſ. 1 think *twas he: how bravely he paſt by: 
Is he not grown a goodly Gentleman? 

Cleo. A goodly Gentleman, Madam ? 

He is the moſt deformed fellow i'the Land. 

Hidaſ. Oh blaſphemy : he may perhapstothec 
Appear deform'd, for he is indeed | 
Unlike a man : his ſhape and colours are 
Beyond the Art of Painting ; he is like 
Nothing that we have ſeen, yet doth reſemble 
Apollo, as I oft have fancied him, _ 
When riſing from his bed, he ſtirs himſell 
And ſhakes day from his hair. 

Cleo. Hereſembles Apollo's Recorder. | 

Hidaſ. Cleophila, go ſend a Page for him, 
And thou ſhalt ſee thy error, and repent. 
Alas, what do I feel, my bloud rebels, 
And I am one of thoſe I us'd to ſcorn, ft 
My Maiden-thoughts are fled againſt my ſet” 
I harbor Traitors, m my Virginity, : 
That from my Childhood kept me comP3n?, 
Is heavier than I can endureto bear : 
Forgive me Cupid, for thou art 2 god, 
Ang I 2 wretched creature ; I have {inn ©» 


Ext Cle0, 


But be thou merciful, and grant that yet 
[| may enjoy what thou wilt have me; Love. 
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Till I have left this a moſt wretched Land, A 
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Cupid's Revenge. E | 


= new Rn, and T] imantus. 
ET man. 1s your Lordllap tor the Wars this or? 
is here Madam. Ifnen, " boaparng wilt he £0 45 pie TI 
Hids, He's there indeed. Timan. If | had a Company, my Lord, 
be thine own Judge 3 ſee thou worſe than mad, Tfmen. Of Fidlers : Thou 1 company \ 
s he deformed ? look upon thoſe eyes, No, no, keep thy Company at home, aud cauſe cnckolds ; 
all pleaſure out into the world Theo os ” i " 
That let all picaiu 3 c Wars will hurt thy face, there's no Semſters, 
that they cannot ſee themſelves z Shoomakers, nor Taylors, nor Almond-milk th? mocnins 
on hishair, that like (0 oy beams, Nor poach*d Eps to keep your worſhip foluble, ws 
qreaking the Eft, ſhoot light o'er half the world, No man to warm your Shirt, and bloyw your Roſes : 
Look on him altogether, who IS made Nor none tO reverence your round ace Ergoches : 
at their $K111, and one & ; Ct a Cale for thy Captainihin. : "Cx Wi 
__ Ha, ha, ha: Madam, though Nature Thus much tor hes yh. 2 hover will DON 
Yath not given me 10 much | 1mm, Your Lordſhip's wondrous witty, very pleaſant he- 
ks others 1 my outward ſhew; lever. | : Pe 
[hear a heart a$ loyal unto you 
Inthis unſightly body (which you plcaſe Enter Telamon, Dorialus, Agenor, Nijus, Leonti, 
To make your mirth) as many others do 
Ttatare far more befriended in their births; Leon. No news yet of my Son ? 
Yet | could wiſh my felf much more detormed  Tela. Sir, there be divers out in ſearch : 
Thanyet I am, 10 I might make your Grace Nodouhbt they'll bring the truth where he 5, 
More merry than you are, ha, ha, ha. Or the occalion that led hinthence, 
Hidsſ. Beſhrew me then if I be merry, 1im, They have good eyes then, 
Bit 1m content whilſt thou art with me Leon, The gods yoe withthein : 
Thou that art my Saint : NS Who be thole that wait there ? | 
by hope of whoſe mild favour I do live Tele, TheLord Iſmenzs, your General, for his diſpatch. 
Totell thee ſo : I pray thee {corn me not z Leon. Oh Nephew : we have no ule to imploy your 
Alas what can it add unto thy worth v Irtue in our War : now the Province is well ietled. 
Totriumph over me, that am a Maid , | Hear you ou-ht of the Marquis # 
Without deceit ? whoſeheart doth guide her tongue, Iſmen. No Sir? | 
Drown'd in my paſſions, yet | will take leave : Leon. *Tis ſtrange he ſhould bc gone thus ; 
Tocall it reaſon that I dote on thee. [hele five days he was not ſeen, 
Cles, The Princeſs is beſides her Grace 1 think, Tim, Ill hold my kold, 1 could bolt himin an hour ; 
To talk thus with a fellow that will hardly Leon. Where's my Daughter ? 
tie th? dark whenone 1s drunk. Dori, About the purging of the Temples, Sir, 

Hids, What anſwer wilt thou give me ? - Leon, She's chaſte and virtuous; fetch her to me, 

Ziy. If it pleaſe your Grace to jeſt on, I can abide it. And tell her I am pleas'd-to grant her now 

Hdz. If it be jeſt, not to eſteem my lite, Her laſt requeſt, without repenting me. Exit Nt. 
Compar'd with thee : If it be jeſt in me, Be it what it will: ſhe is wiſe, Dor«alus 
[To hang a thouſand kiſſes in an hour 4 And will not preſs me farther than a Father, 

Upon thoſe Lips, and take ?em off again : | Dor. | pray the beſt may tollow ; yet it your Grace 
[f it be jeſt for me to marry thee, Had taken the opinions of your people, | 
[ Andtake obedience on me whilſt I live: . 'T At leaſt of fach, whole wiſdoms ever wake 
{ Then all 1 ſayis jeſt : About your ſatety, I may tay it, Sir, 

forevery part of this, I ſwear by thoſe Under your noble pardon : that this change 
| That ſee my thoughts, I amreſoly*d to do, Either had bcen more honor tothe gods, 
| And I beſeech thee, by thine own white hand, Or I think not at ail. Sir, the Princels, 
| (Which pardon me, that I am bold to kiſs 
| With ſo unworthy Lips ) that thou wilt ſwcar Enter Hidaſpes, Niſus, and Zoylus. 
| Tomarry me, as I do here to thee, 
| before the face of heaven. Leon. Oh my Daugkter, my health! 
| Zoy. Marry you ? ha, ha, ha, And did [ ſay my ſoul, 1 1y'd not ; | 

Hida, Kill me or grant, wilt thounot ſpeak at all? Thou art ſonear me, ſpeak, and have whatever 
Zy. Why Iwilldo your Will for ever. Thy wiſe Will leads thee too : had I a Heaven, 
| Hida, I ask no more; but let me kiſs that mouth [t were too Poor 2 place for fuch a goodnels. 
| Thatis ſomerciful; that is my will : Dor. What's here? 

Next gowith me before the King in haſte, | Azex. An Apesskin ſtuft I think, *tis ſo plump. 
That is my Will; where I will make our Peers Hida. Sir, you have palt your word, 
Know, that thou art their better. Still be a Prince, and hold youto ir, 

Zoy. Ha, ha, ha, that is fine, ha, ha, ha. Wonder not I preſs you, my lite lies in your word : 

Cleo, Madam, what means your Grace ? If you break that, youhave broke my heart, | mult ask 
Confider for the love of Heaven to what That's my ſhame, and your Will muſt not deny me : 
Yourunmadly ; will you take this Viper , Now for Heaven be not forſworn, 
azo your bed? — Leon. By the gods 1 will not, 

Hidsa, Away, hold off thy hands : { cannot, were there no other power, 

{trike her ſweet Zoylus, for itis my Will, Than my love call'd to a witneſs ot it. 

Which thou haſt ſworn to doe. : Dor. They have much reaſon to truſt, 

| ly. Away for ſhame. | You have forſwornone of %em out oth” countrey already, 
you no manners ; ha, ha, ha. Exit. | Hida. Thenthis is my requeſt ; This Gent. 

Cleo. Thou know?ſt none I fear, : Be not aſhamed, Sir : 

| This 1Sjuſt Cxpid's Anger, Venus look down mildly on us : | you are worth a Kingdom, 

| And comman thy Son to ſpare this Lady once, and let me Leoy, In what? ; 

[Nin love withal : and none in love with me. Exit. | Hzida. Inthe way of marriage. 

BC... BED 


- | Enter Cleo. and Zoy. 
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TORT How ? En 
Hidz. In the way of marriage, it muſt be ſo, 
{ Your oath isti'd to Heayen : as my love to him. 
Le. I know thou doſt but try, my age, 
Come ask again. h : = : 
Hida. If | ſhould ask all my life-time, this is all ſtil 
Sir, I amſerious, I muſt have this worthy man without en- 
quiring why; and ſuddenly, and freely : 
Doe not look for reaſon or obedience in my words: my 
Love admits no wiſdom; | 
Only haſte, and hope hangs on my fury, 
Speak Sir, ſpeak, but not as a Father, 
[| amdcaf and dull tocounſel:; inflamed blood 
Hears nothing but my Wall; 
For Gods fake ſpeak. 
Dor, Here's a brave alteration. 
N+/. This comes of Chaſtity. 
Hidz. Will not you ſpeak Sir? 
Azen. The god begins his vengeance ; what a ſweet youth 
| he has ſent us here, with a pudding in's belly ? 
Leon. Oh let me never ſpeak, ; 
Or with my words let me ſpeak out my life ; 
Thou power abus'd : great Love, whoſe vengeance now we 
fcel and fear, have mercy on this Land, 
Ni. How does your Grace ? 
Leon. Sick, very ſick I hope, 
Dor. Gods comfort you. 
Hida. Will not you ſpeak ? is this your Royal word? 
Donor pull perjurie upon your ſoul. 
Sir, youare old, and near your puniſhment; remember, 
Leon. Away baſe woman. 
Hjdaj. Then be no more OT, but a plague, 
| amboundto pray againſt : be any ſin 
May force meto deſpair, and hang my ſelf, 
Be thy name never moreremembred King 
But in example of a broken faith, 
And curſt even to forgetfulneſs : - : 
May thy Land bring forth ſuch Monſters as thy Daughter 1s ? 
| am weary of my rage. 1 _— we me, 
And let me have him, will you Noble Sir ? 
Leon. Mercy, mercy heaven : | 
Thou heir of all diſhonor, ſhameſt thou not to draw 
4 This little moiſture leſt for life, thus rudely from me? 
Carry that ſlave to dcath. 
Zoy. For heavens ſake Sir, it is no fault of mine, 
That ſhe will love me. | | 
Leon. To death with him, I ſay. rao 
Hida, Then make haſte Tyrant, or Pl! be fer him: 
This isthe way to Hell. ” 
Leox. Hold faſt, Icharge you away with him. 
Hidz. Alasold man, Death hath more doors then one, - 
And | will mect him. Exit Hida. 
Leon. Dorialus, Pray ſee herin her chamber, 
And lay a guard about her : 
The ory” curſe the gods lay on onr frailties, 
Is Wil) and Diſobedience in our Iſſues, 
Which we beget as well as them to plaguevs, 
With our fond loves; Beaſts you are only bleſt 
. | That have that hap dulneſs to forget 
| What you have made; your young ones grieve not you 
They wander where they bſt, and havetheir ways 
Without diſhonorto you; and their ends, 
Fall on ?*em withont ſorrow of their Parents, 
Or after il] remembrance : Oh this Woman 
Would I had made my ſelf aSepulcher, 
When 1 made her : Nephew, where is the Prince ? 
Pray God he have not more part of her baſeneſ(s 
{ Than of her bloud about him.+ 
Gentlemen : where is he ? 
Iſm. | know not Sir. 
Was his ways by himſelf, is too wiſe for my company. 
L-ox. 1 do not like this hiding of himſelf, | 
From ſuch ſocicty as his perionqum 
| Some of it ye needs muſt know. 


OTIS 


| 


1 I want acquaintance. 


Iſme. 1 am ſure not 1: nor have | 
days, which if I were as  _ 4 Us te 
(curvily, but he IS a young man. * ould 
Let him have this {winge, *twill make him, 

im F : 
There's ſome good matter _ "Wap, ah, '5: Da 
How the ſlave jeers and grins ; the Duke Is pleag'g 
There's a new pair of Scarlet Hoſenow, and as mi 
Money to ſpare, as will fetch the old from porn, ag 


and a Cloak to goeout to morroy : 
Garters and Stockings come by nature, 
Leon, Be ſure of this. 
Tima. [durſt not ſpeak elle, Sir, 


No CE}: 


Aus Secundus 


Scena Prima. 


Cornets. 


Deſcend Cupid, 


Cupid. Excippuithodart ſhot through with a ſhaft 
That will not rankle long, yet ſharp enough 


| To ſow a world of helpleſs miſery —— 


inthis unhappy Kingdom, doſt thou think 
Becauſe thou art a Prince, to make apart 
Againſt my power, but it is all the fault 

Of uy old Father, who believes Jhis age 

's cold enoughto quench my burning Darts, 
But he ſhall know e*r long, that my ſmart looſe, 
Canthaw Ice, and inflame the wither®d heart 


Of Neſtor, thou thy ſelf art lightly ſtrnck, 
But his mad love, {tall pfbliſh that the rape 
Of Cupid, has the power to conquer Age, 


Enter Bacha, and Leucippus, Bacha, 
a Handkerchief. 


Tex. Why, what's the matter ? 

Baecha. Have you got the ſpoil 
You thirſted for? Ohtyrannie of men! 

Lex. Ipray thee leave, 

Bacha. Your envy is, Heaven knows, 
Beyond thereach of all o'r feeble ſex: 
What pain alas, could it have been to you, 
If I had kept mine honor? you might ſtill 
Have been a Prince, and ſtill this Countreys Heir, 
That innocent Guard which 1 till now had kept, 
For my defence, my virtue, did it ſeem | 
So dangerous ina State, that your ſelfcame to ſupprefit? 

Lex. Driethine eyes again, I'll kiſs thy tears any, 

This is but folly, ?tis paſt all help. 

Bachz. Now you have won the treaſure, 
"Tis my requeſt that you would leave me thus: 
And never te theſe empty Walls again, 
I know you will do fo, and well you may: 
For there is nothing in ?em that's worth 
A glance, I loath my ſelf, and am become 
Another Woman ; One methinks with whom 


Lev. If Ido offend thee, I can be gone, vine 
And though I love thy ſight, ſo highly do I prizetnie® | 
content, that I will leave thee. 

Bac. Nay, you may ſtay now; 

You ſhould have gone before : 1 know not non 
Why I ſhould fear you: All 1 ſhould have kept 
Is ſtoPn :: Noris itin the power of man 
Torob me farther: if you can invent, _ 
Spare not; No naked man fears robbing les 
Than 1 doe : now you may for ever ſtay 

Lex. Why, 1 could do thee farther Ine: 
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\nay, for you can bring no comforts to me. 
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Cupid's Revenge. 


—"You have a deeper reach in evill than I : 
Dn thoughts. 
by any paſt my will to att : but truſt me I could 


do It. 
ye. Good Sir do , that I may know there is a wronz 


| hat you have done me. 
[doen yet tell all the world what thou, haſt done; 


| 3xe. Yes you may tell the world 
[ax 

| You 

| 


added 


Ie; 


will not ? you can tell the world but this, 
[ am 2 widow , full of tears in ſhew, 
Hasband dead : And one that loy'd me lo, 
[nxdly a week, forgot my modettie, 
l and caught with youth and greatneſs, 
[Gar my ſelf to live in fin with you; 
[This you may tell : And this I do deſerve. 
| Les, Why doſt thon think me fo baſe to tell! 
| Theſe limbs of mine ſhall part 
| From one another on a wrack, 
[tre 1 diſcloſe; But thou doſt utter words 
[That much afflict me : you did ſeem as ready 
| eget Bachs, as my (elf. : 
| 2x. You are right a man: when they have ?witcht us 
[;-t0 miſerie, poor innocent ſouls, 
[They lay the fault on us: 
By be it fo ; for Prince Leucippus (ake | 
[[ will bear any thing. 
Lexcip. Come weep no more, 
| yrought thee to it, it was my fault : 
Nay, {ee if thou wilt leave ? Here, take this pearl, 
Kis me ſweet Bacha, and receive this purſe, 
Bacha, What ſhould F do with theſe ? they will not 
deck my mind. ; 
Lexcip. Why keep ?em to remember me. 
[ muſt be gone, I have been abſent long : | 
[ know the Duke my Father 1s in rage, 
But 1 will ſee thee ſuddenly again. 
Farewell my Bacha, x | 
Bacha. Gods keep you, | 
Do you here Sir: pray give me apoint to wear. 
Ley. Alas good Bacha, take on, I pray thee where thou 
wilt, 
Bzc, Coming from you. This Point is of as high 
Eſteem with me, as all pearl and gold : nothing but good 
& ever with or near you. 
Lex, Fare thee well mine own good Bach, 
[will make all haſte. Exit, 
Bacha, Juſt as you are a Doſen I ſteem you : 
No more, does he think 1 would proſtitute 
My felf for love ? it was the love of theſe pearls 
ind gold that won me. I confeſs 
[ luſt more after him than any other, 
And would at any rate if I had ſtore, 
Purchaſe his fellowſhip : but being poor, 
'll both enjoy his bodice and his purſe, 
he 2 Prince, nere think my felf the worſe, 


do you think I am fo vain to hope 


q 


Enter Leontius, Leucippus, Iſmenus, Timantus. 


Leon, Nay, you muſt hack and ſhew us what it is, 
That *witches you out of your Honor thus, 
Bicha* Who's that ? | 
Ima, Look there Sir. 
Leon, Lady, never flye you are betray*d. 
baths, Leave me my tears a while, 
«to my Juſt rage give a little place : 
What ſaucy man are you, that without leave, 
iter upon a Widows mournfull houſe ? 
a hinder a dead man from many tears: 
"ho did deſerve more than the world can ſhed, 
lough they ſhould weep themſelves to Images, 
wt for love of me, yet of your ſelf 


you may carry hence, you know not waat. 


Nay ſorrow is infections. 
Leon. Thou thy felf 
Art prown infetious : wonldſt thou know my nange ? 
[ am the Duke, father to this young-men 
Whom thou corrnpt*lt ? 
Bgcha, Has he than told him all 2 
Leuc. You Co her wrong Sir. 


. E:bz, O he has not told. Sir I beſeech you pardon 
a 14 tongne, directed, by a weak diſtemper'd head 


added with -rief: Alas 1 did not know 


' 04 WPIC FI, >OVEretgn; but now you may 
Command my poor unworthy lite, 
\V hich 'w I} be none | hop» ere long, 

Leona, A! thy dillembling wii: never hide thy ſhame: 
And wet not :nore refpectin:' Woman-hood in 
General, than any thine in thee, thon ſhouldit 
Be made 11: h an example, tha. poſteritie, 

\When they would ſpeak moſt bitterly, ſhould ſay, 
Thou art 45 mnt dent 4s Bacha wir. ; : 

Bacha Sir, though you be my King, whom | will 
Serve in all juſt caules : yet when wrongfully 
You ſeek to take my Honor, I will riſe 
Thus, and defie you ; for it is a Jewell 
Dearer than you can give, which whilſt | keep, 
( Though in this lowly houle ) 1 ſhall eſteem 
My elf above the Princes of the earth 
That are without it, If the Prince your fon, 
Whom you accuſe me with know how to ſpea' 
Diſhonor of me, if he do not do it, 
The plagues of hell light on him, may he never 
Govern this Kingdome: here I chalenge him 
Betore the face of heaven, my Liege, and theſe, 
To ſpeak the worſt he can: it he will lye, 

To loſe a womans fame, I'll ſay he is 

Like you (I think I cannot call him worſe.) 

He's dead, that with his life would have defended 
My reputation and l forct to play 

( That which I am ) the fooliſh woman, 

And uſe my liberal tongue. 

Lex. Ist poſſible! we men arc children in our 
Carriages, compar*d with women : *'wake thy elf 
For ſhame, and leave nor her whoſe honor thou 


Shou'dſt keep fate as thine own, atone to free her ſelf; 


But I am preſt I know not how, with guilt, 

And feel my conſcience ( never. us'd to lye ) 

Loth to allow my tongue to add a lyc 

To that too much I did : bur it is lawfull 

To defend her, that only tor my Love lov'd evil. 
Leon. Tell me, why did you Lewcip : ſtay here {6 


Lex. If 1 can urge ought trom me but a truth, hell 


Take me, 
Leon, What's the: matter, why ſpeak you not ? 
1ima. Alas good Sir, forbear 
To urge the Prince, you ſee his ſhamefaſtneſ(s. 
Bacha. What does he ſay Sir? it thou be a Prince 
Shew it, and tell the truth. 
1/men. It you have lain with her tell your Father 
No doubt but he has done as il] before nov :; 
The Gentlewoman will b> proud ont, 
Bacha. For God's lake ſpeak. 
Lex, Have you done prating yet ? 
Iſmen. Who prates ? | 
Len, Thou know?lt I'do not ſpeak to thee Iſmenns 


But what ſaid you Tima ;, conceriung my ſhamefaltnels ? 
7ima. Nothing I hope that might diſpleale your 


Highneſs. | 
Len, If any of thy great, Great-grandmothers 


| This thouſand years, had becn as chalk as ſhe, 


[t would have made thee honeſter, I ſtay*d 
To here what you word fay : ſhe is by heaven 
Of the moſt ſtrict and blameleſs chaſtitie 
That ever woman was : ( good gods forgive me ) 
Had Targsin, met with her, ſhe had been kiPd 
With a Slave by her erc ſhe had _—_ 
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| { You would have pardon'd me the rather : 


{1 lye with her! wou'd I might periſh then. 
{ | Our Mothers, whom we all mult reverence, 


| And then ſo chaſte, ?tis wonderfull : the more I look 


{ Had, but that I was afraid to meet a woman 


|. Nephew I/menns, 1 have new intelligence, 


b | Lencippur, never wonder, norask, it muſt be thus, 


+ Sho 
| | Chaſt in my memory hereaſter ; 
{4 'But we old men often doat : to make amends for 


| | 410 Cupid's Revenge. — 


Could-nere excced her for her chaſtitie, 

Upon my ſoul : ey this light ſhe's 

A moſt obſtinate modeſt creature. | 
L:o#. What did you with her then ſo long Lercippuy? 
Lew, Vil tcil you Sir: You ſee ſhe's beautifull, 
Leon, Ifee it well, 

Leu. Mov'd by her face, 

I cam? with luſttul thoughts, _- 

Which was 2 fault in me: 

But telling truth, ſomething more pardonable, 

({ And for the world I will not Jye to you: ) 

Proud of my felf, I = 3hs ca a Princes name 

Had power to blow ?*em down flat of their backs, 

But here I found a Rock not to be ſhook : 

For as | hope for good Sic, all the battery 

That I conld lay to her, or of my perſon, 

My greatneſs, or gold, could nothing move her. 
Leon. ?Tis very ſtrange, being fo young and fair, 
Lex, Che's almoſt thirty Sir. 

Leon. How do you know her age fo juſt? 
Lex. She told it me her ſelf 

Once when ſhe went about to ſhew by reaſon 

| ſhould leave wooing her. | 
Leon. She ſtains the ripeſt Virgins of her age. 
Lerw, If 1 had fſin'd with her, I would be loth 

To publiſh her diſgrace: but by my life 

| would have told it you, becauſe I think 


And 1 will tell you father : By this light Sir, 
( But that I never will beſtow my ſelf 
Bur to your liking) if ſhe now would have me, 
| now would marry her.' 
Leon. How*s that Lewcippus / 
Lew. Sir, will you pardon me one fault, which. yet 
[ have not done, but had a wyll to do, and I will tell it? 
Leon. Bet what it will I pardon thee, - 
Lex, 1 offered marriage to her. 
Lon. Did ſhe refuſe it ? 
Lexcip. With that earneſtnſs, and almoſt ſcorn 
To think of any other after her loſt Mate, that ſhe 
Made me think my ſelf unworthy of her. 
Leon, You haye ſtay'd too long Lexcippms 
Lex, Yes Sir, forgive me Heaven, what multitude 
Of oaths have I beſtow?*d on lies, and yet they were 
Officious lyes, there was no malice in ?em, 
Leon. She is the faireſt creature that ever I beheld; 


On her, the more I am amaz'd, 
[ have long thought of a wife, and one I would have 


That might abuſe my age : but here ſhe is 
Whom 1 may truſt to; of a chaſtitic 
Impregnable, and approved ſo by my ſon : 
The mecaneſs of her birth will ſtill preſerve hec 
In due obedience, and her beauty is 

Of force enough to pull me back to youth, 
My ſon once ſent away,/ whoſe rivall-ſhip 

I have juſt cauſe to ſear, if power, of gold, 
Or wit, can win her to me, ſhe is mine. 


'Your Province is unquiet ſtill. 

Iſmen, 1 aw glad owt, 

Leon, And fo dangerouſly, that I muſt ſend the 
Prince in perſon with you. : 

Iſmen. | am glad of that too: Sir, will you diſpatch 
Us we ſhall wither here for ever. 

Leon. You ſhall be diſpatcht within this hour: | 
=» & ask your pardon, whole virtue | have 

rd with my tongue, and you ſhall ever be 


hr 


F 


| 


{| when ; you ſhall pardon me, Vl talk no more of thi 


| Or ſhrink a little at his firſt encounter I 


oY | ay receive that Ring : 
m lorry for your grief, may it ſoon 
Come my Lords lets begon, : eavegou: 
Bacha, Heaven bleſs your Grace, E x9un, 
One that had but ſo much modeſtie left, as to þ | 


Had been undone; where 1 come off w 
And gain too: they that never wou'd . _ 
In any courſe, by the moſt ſubtle ſenſe 


——mmm—— 


Muſt bear it through with frontlek impudence 


T7) 


Enter Dorialus, Agenor, Niſus, 


Dor. Gentlemen this is a ſtranpe peece ; 

To put the wretched Dwarf to So mh. ws 
She dcated on him Is ſhe not a woman, and 
Subject to thoſe mad figaries her whole $ex 

'S infected with? Had ſhe lov*d you, or you, or [ 
Or all on's (as indeed the more the merryer {til' 
With them ) muſt we therefore have our heads par'd 
With a Hatchet ? So ſhe may love all the Nohilit 
Out o'th Dukedome in a month, and let the m_ in 

Nzſ. You will not, or you do not ſee the need 
That makes this juſt to the world ? 

Dor. | cannot tell, I would beloth to feel it - 

But the beſt is, ſhe loves not proper men, we three 
Were in wiſe caſes elſe: but make me know this need 

_ Eif. Why yes : He being taken away, this baſe incon 
tinence dyes preſently, and ſhe muſt ſee her ſhame and vr. 
row for it. 

Dor, Pray God ſhe do: but was the Sprat bchez 
Or did they ſwing him about like a chickin, and Þ treat 
his neck? 

Agen, __, he was beheaded, and a folema Juſtice mge 

OL 1t, 

Der. That might have been dedudted, 

Agenor, Why how would you have had him dyed? 

Dor:. Faith I would have had him roſted like a ws. 


| den ina brown paper, and no more talk on't: or 2 feather 


ſtuck in*'s head , like 'a Quail : or a hanged himin; 
Dog-coller : what ſhould he be beheaded ? we ſhall har 
it grow fo baſe ſhortly , Gentlemen will be out of loe 
with it. | 


ſprung ? | 
Dor. From an old leacherous pair of breeches that 
lay upon a wench to keep her warm : for certainly the 
are no mans work : and 1 am ſure a Monkey would gt 
one of the guard to this fellow , he was no bigger thana 
ſmall Portmanteu, and much about that making ita 
legs. 
NG: But Gentlemen, what ſay youto the Price? 
Ni. I, concerning his being ſent I know not whither, 
Dorialus, Why then he will come home | know - 


ſubject , but ſay, gods be with him where cre he is, ad 
ſend him well home again : For why , he 15 g0e 
when he will return, let them know that directed but 
Only this, there's mad Moriſco's in the ſtate ; hut wi 
they are, ll tell you when 1 know, Come, {ets 804, 
hear all, and ſay nothing. , IJ 
Agen, Content. ww 


Enter Timantus, and Telamon. 


Tela. Timantus, is the Duke ready yet? 
gy * myers _- 
ela. þ ails him 
Tima, Faith © hn not, I think he has Cream: ok 
but eighteen: has been worls 1ince he feit 30% 0 
the frizling iron, | : 
Tel. That cannot be, he lay n Gloves 
this morning I brought him 2 new Periwity 


WIli g 0% 
a 


Er ——r—_ 


—_— 
head 


Niſ. 1 w6nder from whence this of the Dwarſ's fil 


all night, 
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4, Gallants wear. = 
CO Lem. Telamon, does it doe well? *' 
d or- Je; Sir, it becomes you , or you -become it, tho rare- 


1 | _ Cupid's Revenge, | 


PF" 1 


[ 


nockt up a ſwing in's chamber. 

k il, = = — his Taylor came, and they have fal- 

l 2. out the faſhion on's cloaths : and yonders a fel- 

ho come, has board a hole in's ear ; and he has he- 
joke 8 'Yaulting-horſe, you ſhall ſee him come forth pre- 

| fatly : he looks like Winter, ſtuck here and there with 

_— vill he not Tilt think you ? 

| Tins, 1 think he will. 

| 94s; What docs he mean to 7-7 = 

| Tins 1 know not: but by this lightI think he is in love; 
on'd ha? bin ſhav?d but for me, | 
7: In love with: whom ? 2 
Tim, Icovld gueſs, but you ſhall pardon me : he will tak. 

im with him ſome-whither, __ 
= over:heard him ask your opinion of ſome bodies 

beauty. ' | 
| Tims. YES, Tere it goes, that makes him {0 youthfull, 
| nd b'as Tayd by his Crutch, and halts now with a leading 


| 
{ 
| 
| 
i 
[ 
? 
| 
f 
' 
| 


? 


Enter Leontine with a ſtaff and a looking glafe. 


| [rn. Timanins. 

| Tim. SIT. ? 

Lem. This Feather is not large enough, 2” 

Tim. Yes faith, *tis ſuch an one as the reſt of the young 


leſt — 

Le, A way, doſt think fo ? . 

Tels. Tifmk Sir, I know it. Sir, the Princeſs, is paſt all 
hope of life ſince the Dwarf was put to death. 

Lem. Let her be fo, I have other matters in hand : but 
I this fame Taylor angers me , he has made my doublet ſo 
I wide: and ſee, the knave has put no points at my arme. 
| Time. Thoſe will be put to quickly Sir, upon any OC- 
con, 
| Lem. Telamon, have you bid this Dancer come a morn- 

ings? 
Teta. Yes Sir, 
| Lem: Temantus , let me ſce the glaſs again : look 
jou how careleſs you' are: grown, is this tooth well put 

? by 


Fit 
| Tims, Which Sir ? 
Le. This Sir, 
Tim, It ſhall be. 
- Tea, Me thinks that tooth ſhould ' put him in mind 
an's years '{ and Timantus , ſtands as if ( ſeeing the Duke, 
10 ſuch a youthfull habit) he were looking in's mouth how 
whe wers. © OH oo WEE | 
Leen, So, 10. {oe ras 
Trl,” Wilt you have-your Gown fir 
Ley, My Gown ? why, am I ſick? bring me my Sword, 
| ; | Exit Tela. 
| Lew, Let a couple of the great horſes be brought out 
>; for. us 1 7691 | 
Tins, Hel kill himſelf, Why, will you: ride Sir : 
Lem, Ride ? Doſt thon'think I'cannot ride? | 
' Times, O yes Sir, -1'*kriow it : but as I conceive. your 
| Juney., you wou'd' have" it private; and then you were 
['tter take a'Coach. ! | + 149. : | 
Ipqs "x ' Coaches make me ſick: yet *tis no matter, 
[Xt 1t be {o, boo | ; 


| 
[ 
{ 


ik # R 
- L3CÞL . 


Enter Tel amton with. a ſword, 


| Te. Sir, here*s yout ſword. | 
Le, O well fed: :1er me fee it, 1 cond: me thinks 
[Why Telamon, bring me another : what, thinkſt thow. - | 
mil wear a fword in- vain ? 064; HO 8-0, 
| Tels, He has not ſtrength enough to draw it, 


| for | have ſpide a Sonnet on”s making lye by's beds fide, 


£7, He's dead, he's 


Which they on our Arms ſhall twiſt, 
"With their Names cary*d on our wriſt : 


(&. Hero, Leave, leave, tis now too late. 
Hos (Cleo, Why? 
-Shee is dead ; 


*Tis out fir now, the Scabbard is broke. fo 
Leon, Q put it up again, and on with it; me thinks 1 
am not dreſt till I feel my tword on. | 
Leon. Telamon, if any of my counſell aske for me, 
Say 1 am gone to take the air. 
Tyra. He has not been dreſt this twenty years then, If 
thisþain hold but a week, he will learn to Play o'th baſe 
violl and ing tot: He's poctical alreadie; 


I'll be founmannerly to read it : 
ALL < 1 * A: « t- o - fo Exit. 
dead, and I am Ootbind. Es 2 
Enter Hidaſpes , Cl-opbilz, and Hero, Hidaſpes 
in a Bed. 


Cleo. ASk Cupid mercie Madam, 
Fhda, © my heart. 
Cleo. Help 
- Hero, Stir her: 
Hida, ©, O! 
Cleo, She's going, wretched woman that we are: 
: OK to her, and PII. pray the while. 
Hero, Why Madam 7 
Cleo, Cupid, pardon what is palt, 
And forgive our tins at laſt, 
| hen we will be coy no more, 
But thy Deity Adore, 
Traths at fifteen we will plizht, 
And will tread a Dance at night. 
in.the fields, or by the Firc, 
With the youths that haye dclire. 
Hero. Q ill: 
Cleo. Given Ear-rings we will wear, 
Bracelets of our Lovers hair, 


Shze kneels. 


( How do:s ſhe yet 2 


All-the money that we owe, 

We in Tokens will beſtow : 

And learn to write, that when ?ris ſent, 

Onely our Loves know what it meant : 

O then pardon what is paſt, OM 

And forgive our Sins at laſt, ( What, Mend} ſhe? 
Hero. Nothing, you do it not wantonly, you ſhowd fing. 


Hero, Her laſt is breathed. 

Cleo. What ſhall we doe. 

Hero, Go run, 

And tell the Dake ; And whilſt PII cloſe her eyes. 
Thas 1 ſhut thy faded light, 

And put it in eternall night. 

Where is ſhe can boldly ſay 

Though ſhe be as freſh as May: 

She ſhall not by this Corps be laid, 

Ere to morrows light goe fade. 

Let us all now living be, 

Warn'd by thy ftrict Chaſtitic., 

And marry all faſt as we can, 

Till then we keep 2 piece of man, 
Wrongfully from them that owe 1t 

Soon may every Maid beltow it. Z xeant. 


Emter Bacha and a Maid. 


Bac. Who is it ? 

Maid. Forſooth there's gallant Coach at the dore, 

And the brave old man in't, that you ſaid was the Duke, 
Bacha. Cupid, grant' he may be taken, Arvay * 
Maid. He is coming up, and looks the ſwaggeringſt, and 
has ſuch glorious cloaths., 

Bac. Let all the houſe fee me ſad, and fee all handſome. 
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Revenge. 


Enter Leoutius, and Timantus, « Jewell and a Ring. 


Leon. Nay widow flie not back, we come not now to 
chide, ſtand up and bid me welcome. 

Bac, To a poor widows houſe that knows no cnof 
her ill fortune : your Highneſs is moſt welcome. : 

Lro#. Come kiſs me then, this is but manners widow : 
Nere fling your head aſide, I have more cauſe of grit than 
you : my Daughters dead : but what? ?Tis nothing, Is the 
rough French horſe brought to the dore? _ 
They fay he is a high goer , Iſhall ſoon try his mettle. 

Tim. He will be Sir, and the gray Barbary, they are fiery 

both. | 

Leox. They are the hetter : Before the gods I 2m light- 
ſome , very lightſome : How doeſt thou like me wid- 
ow? | 

Bach. As a perſon in whom all graces are. 

Leon, Come, come, ye flatter : Ill clap your cheek for 
that, and you ſhall not be angry. ; 

Haſt no Avſick; Now could I cnt three times with eaſe, 
and do a croſs point , ſhould ſhame all your gallants. 
| Bacha. 1] do believe you, and your ſelf too : 
Lord what a fine old Zany my Love has made him ? 
"Is mine, I am ſure : Heaven make me thankful for 
him. | 

Leu. Tell me how old thou art , my pretty ſweet 
heart ? 5 

Timantzs. Your Grace will not buy her, ſhe may trip 
Sir ? \ | 
years ? il | 

Leon, Thou art fo witty I muſt ki(s agen. 
T-| Tims. Indeed her Age lyes not in her mouth : nere 
_=_ it there Sir, ſhe has a better Regiſter , if it be nor 
| urnt, 

Leon. I will kiſs thee, I am a fire Timantws. 

Tims. Can you chuſe Sir, having ſuch heavenly fire be- 
fore you ? Lþ 

Leon. Widow, gueſs why I come, I prethee do, 

Bacha. 1 cannot Sir', unleſs you be pleas'd to make 


not let ye, the ſubject is ſo Barren : Bite King, Bite, P11 
let you play a while. . 
{| Leon. Now as I am an 
' how many foot did 1 Jump yeſterday Tawantss ? 

Tim, Fourteen of your own, and ſome three fingers. 

Bacha. This fellow lyes as lightly , as if hee were in. cut 
Taffata. | | 

Alas good Almanack get thee to Bed 
4 weather we ſhall have to morroy, 

Leon. Widow 1 am come in ſhort to be a Suiter. 

Bacha. For whom? . 

Leon. Why by my troth, I came to wooe thee wench: 
And win thee for my ſelf: Nay, look upon me : 
I have about me that will do it. | 

Bac. Now Heaven defend me, your Whore ſhall never : 
I thank the Gods, I have a little left me to keep me| 
warm, and honeſt ; if your grace take not that, I ſeek no 


more. | 
lon fem © facie king any. thing, IN add unto 


Bach, Such Additions may be for your eaſe Sir, 
Not my honeſtie: 1 am well in being ſingle, good Sir ſeek 
another, I am no meat for money. | 
Leon, Shall 1 fight for thee ?. | LE 
| | Bar 0.3 Finger of thi, bor looks LO 
EF 0 a Finger of thee ; te a look, I wo | 
| } See (ucha fellow, : Le 
oo bor era wR_ a cold ſight to you : -- 
Can ſuch dry mummin talks = | 


Tins. Betore the gods, your grace lookes like Zncas. 


tem 


Bacha, My ſorrow ſhowes me elder then 1 am by many | 


a mirth out of my rudeneſs : and that hope your pity will | 


honeſt man, Pll tell thee truely, 


, and tell what | him. 
| 


Bac, He looks like his old fa:h 

Crying =» et A boord, og ann back, 
Leon, How ſhall 1win thy love. 1 

PII marry thee if thou devireſt that: 7 Ginrng (el ne} 
Courſe, lam in good earneſt, and 6: 


hour, am mad for thee: prethee * mm, "thi thy 
[ live Pll pine thee, but Plt haye thaw” 


For % 
Baa. Now he's in the Toyl, [1 
Tims. You do not know __ "tis ks aft 
o_ wy age Maid , elſe what the old man he 
Or, there's others can eech ou 
on *em. © WIC you plea to al 
| Bacha, 1 underſtand you not, Loye | ag 
Sir, 0n my knees I give. you hearty thanks - 
Honoring your humble Hand-mayd above þ 
rar more her weak delervings , 1 dare no; 
vious tongues of all that muſt repine a 
rilme. 
Bel:de, you have many fair ones in your Kj 
Porn to ſuch worth: O turn your {{f abour 
Ad make a Noble choice. 
Leon. If 1 do, let me famiſh: I will 
Or break up houſe, and boord here. 
Bac, Sir, you may command an unwittine 
ye : but heaven knows "PR 
Leon. No more: theſe half a dozen kiſſes, and th; 
and every thing I have, and away with ys m_— 
up z and have a boy by morning. 7; , 


| mantns let 
{ent poſt for my ſon again: and for Iſmenss, they pale 


rwency: miles on their way yet, by that time we'll he ow 


ried. 
Exty, 


» for fo mack 
I birth: 
truſt the B;. 


nedome 


have thee, 


Tima. There ſhall Sir. 


"Afus Tertii.. 


Scana Prima. 


Enter Dorialus, Agenor, Niſus, 
| » Niſns, Is not this a fine marriage ? 
Agenor. Yes, yes, letit alone, 

Dor. 1, I, the King may marry whom's liſt, let's talk off 
other matters, 

Nif. Is the Prince coming home certainly ? 

Dor. Yes, yes, he was ſent polt for yeſterday , lets me 
haſte we'll ſee how his new Mather-1n-law will enteriat 


Niſ. Why well I warrant you : did you not mark hoy 
humbly ſhe carried her ſelt to us on her marriage Gy, 6 
knowledging her own yaworthineſs.,, and that ſhi wall 
be our ſervank. FE 7 
Dor. But mark amt done. 

Niſ. Regard nat ſhew . waa 
_ O God! I knew her when I have been offred It 
to be brought to; my bed for five pounds: whether itcould 
have been per or no; I know: Dot. | 
Nif. Rer Dau a Þ Lady. . hs 
Der. Yes: and having had but mean bringing up,!l 
the pretileſt and innocentlieſt, the Queen will be io wa 
to. hear her: her breeding by her language: HA) 
am perſwaded well diſpos'd. 
Agenor, I think better than her Mother. wy 
Niſ. Come, we ſtay too long, " 
and Iſmenis. 


Emer Lexcippus, with a tale? 


T/me. How now. man, ftrook 
Lex, No, but with a truth. 
Iſme, Stand off your ſelf : can 
ſhrink at words:2: -* | + 

Lex., Thou knowſt 1 have told thee al. " 


you endure blons, 280] 


this. 


EY ———— 


Cupid's Revenge. 


"Tow Bur that All's nothing to make you thus: your ; 


But truſt me, here before theſe Lords, 


dead. Lam no more but Nurſe unto the Dyke: 
me That's much, but not the moſt, Nor will I breed a fattion in the _ ; 


7c Why, for the other let her marry and hang, *tis | It is too much for me that 1am rais? 

| Peper Ault of yours : and if your Father will needs | Unto his bed, and will remain my - FS 
hor caſt Whore, you ſhall ſhew the duty of achild | Of you that did it. 

rin being contented, and bidding much good doe | Lex. Madam 1 will ferve you 


; old heart with her, than in repining thus at it; AS ſhall become me. O dillembling woman ! S 
Whom 1] guſt reverence though. Take trom thy UAE, 


| go : what, there are more wenches man, we'll 
© another. 2 Quiver Ofure-aim'd Apollo 3 one of thy Owitt F 
"Les, O thou art vain, thou knowſt I doe not love her : | Headed with thy ——_ Sk he 
hat ſhall 1 doe? 1 would my tongue had led me And let it melt this body into milt, 
To any other thing, but bla phemy, That none may find it. 
(61 had miſt commending of this woman, Bac. Shall I beg my Lords 
| muſt reverence now : ſhe 15 my Mother, ' | This Room inprivate for the Prince and me ? 
My fin 1ſmenas has wrought all this ill - | Excunt all but Len. and Bach. 
ld Lew, What will ſhe ſay now ? 
Bach, 1 muſt ſtill enjoy him: 
Yet there is ſtill leſt in me a ſpark of woman, 
That wiſhes he ſhould more it, Iygghe ſtands, 
| As if he grew there with his eyes &Tearth, 
' Sir, you and 1 when we were Jalt tovether 
| Kept not this diſtance as we were atraid 
; j Ot blaſting by our ſelves. 
Ex F | Lewy. Madam ?tis true, Heaven pardon it. 
jb Bach, Amen Sir, | 
You may think that I have done you wrong in this ſtrange 
matriage. 
Enter Timantws. Lex, *Tis paſt now. 
Bach. But it was no fault of mine : 
Tm, Sir, your Highneſs is welcome home, the Duke and | The world had calPd me mad, had I refus'd 
will preſently come forth to you, | The King: nor layd I any train to catch him, + 
Les. Ill wait on them,  \It was your own Oaths did it. 
Tims. Worthy Iſmenws, I pray you, have you ſped in | Lew. *Tis a truth : that rakes my ſleep 2way, hut 
wars 2 Would to Heaven, if it hed io been pleas'd, you had 
 Ifwe. This Rogue mocks me. Well Timannes, Pray how | Retus*d him, though I hat pratit”d that courtelie © 
kreyou ſped here at whomat ſhovelboord ? With having you my fel: ; tut fince ?tis thus, 
' Tim. Faith reaſonable. How many Towns have you taken |] doe beleech you that you will be honeſt | 
þ this Summer ? From hencetorth ; and not abuſe his credulous Age, | 
Iſme. How many Stags have you been at the death of | Which you may ealily doe. As for my ſelf | 
this graſs ? What I can ſay, you know alas too well 
Tims, A number : *Pray how is the Province ſettled ? | Is ty'd within me, here it will fit like lead, 
Iſme. Prethee how does the dun Nag ? But ſ;all offend no other, it will pluck me 
Tow, [think you mock me my Lord. Back from my entrance into any mirth, 
' ſe. Mock thee? Yes by my troth doe I: why what | As if a ſervant came, and whiſper'd with me 
woaldſt thou have me doe with thee ; Art good for any | Of ſome friends death, but I will bear my ſelf, 
thing elſe ? To you, with all the due obedience 
:. A ſon owes to a Mother : more than this, 
- } Is not in me, but I muſt leave the reſt To the 
Enter Leontins, Bachs, Dorialus, Agener, Juſt gods : who in their blelſed time, © 
Niſus, Telamon. When they have given me puniſhment enough, 
: | For my raſh Sin, will mercifully find 
| Lex. My good Iſmenzs, hold me by the wriſt: As unexpected means to eaſe my grief 
And if thou ſee*ſt me fainting, wring me hard, As they did now to bring fo 


"I 


for I ſhall fyoon again elſe — Kneels.| Bac. Grown ſo godly {this muſt not be. | 
' Leon, Welcome my ſon; riſe, I did fend for thee And [will be to you,No other than a natural Mother ought; f 
from the province, by thy Mothers counſel, ] And for my honeſty,” lo you will {wear | 
Ty good Mother here, who loves thee well: Never to urge ni, I ſhall keep it fate! from any other, 
Me would not let me venture all my joy Lex. Bleſs me I ſhould urge you? _ 
ngſt my enemies ; 1 thank thee for her, Bacha, Nay but ſwear then that | may be at peace, 

Ad none but thee. I took her on thy word. For I doe feel a weakneſs in my felf, 
| Lexcip. Pinch harder. That can denie you nothing, if you tempt me, 
; Leen, And ſhe ſhall bid thee welcome : I have now [ ſhall embrace Sin as it were a friend ,jand run to meet}. 
ome near affairs, but I will drink a Health it. | | 
To thee anon; Come Telamon, I-am grown Lew, If you knew how far 
jaltier, I thank thee for*t, ſince I marryed, | It were from me, you would not urge ar! Oath, 
Gan land now alone, why 7elumon, But for your ſatisfaction, when I tempt you... 

K never ſtagger. Bac. Swear not: I cannot move him, this ſad talk 
| Exit Leomtins, Telamon. | Of things paſt help, does not become us well, 
Ba, Welcome moſt noble Sir, whoſe fame is came Shall 1 ſend one for my Mwficians, and well dance? 
ner before you : out alas you {corn me, Lex. Dance Madam? | 
al teach me what to doe, Bac. Yes, Alanalta. —_ 

Lex. No, you are my Mother. Lex. I cannot dance Madam, " 

dechs, Far unworthy of that name God knows: Bac. Then lets be merry. 


— —_——————_ 
—— es —_————— 
he ————— 
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Lex. I am as my Fortunes bid me. 
Do not you fee me fowr,? 
Bac. Yes. 
And why think you I ſmile ? 
Lee. | am fo far from any joy my ſelf, 
I cannot fancie a cauſe of nurth, 
Bac. I'll tell you, we.are alon? : 
Len. Alone ? | 
Bac. Yes. 2-4 
Lea. *Tis true : what then ? 
Bar. What then ? you make my ſmiling now 
Break into laughter : what think you is to be done then? 
Lex. We ſhou'd pray to Heaven for mercy. 
Bachz, Pray ? that were a way indeed 
To paſs the time : but-beeritrieegorbinh, 


Te ice &baſhſyll wpma aſwan 
| What ye | g 
If yodfan Nd ibyout. . 

Lex. I dare not think I underſtand you. 

Bas, I muſt teach you then; Come, kiſs me. 

Lex, Kiſs you? _ | 

Bac. Yes, be not aſhan'd: 

You did it not your ſelf, I will forgive you, 

L-uc, Keep you dilpleagd gods, the due reſpect 
1 ought to bear unto this wicked woman, | 
As ſhe is now my Mother, Haſte within me, | 
Leſt I add fins to ſins, till no repentance will cure me. 

Bac. Leave theſe melancholly moods, 

That I may ſwear thee welcome on thy Lipgs 
A thouſand times, 

Lexc. Pray leave this wicked talk, 

You doe nat know to what my Fathers wrong 
May urge me, 

Bac. Pm careleſs, and doe weigh 
The world, my life, and all my after hopes 
Nothing without thy Love, miſtake me not : 

Thy Love, as I have had it, free and open * 
As wedlock is, within it ſelf, what fay you ? 

Lex. Nothing. | 

Bac. Fitty me, behold a Ducheſs 
Kneels for thy mercie, |2ng 1 ſwear to you 
Thovgh I ſhould lye with yog, its no Duſt, 

For it defires no rand I cold with you. 
Content my ſelf \.what agſirer will you give? 

Lenc. Thcy that can anſwer muſt be leſs amaz'd, 
Than 1 2m now : you ſee my tears deliver 
My meaning to you. \. | 

Bac. Shall 1 be contem*d ? thou art a beaft, worſe thana 

ſavage beaſt, 
To let a Lady kneel, to-beg that-thing 

Lex. *Tis your will Heaven : but Tet me hear me like 
My ſelf, how cver ſhe does, : "YL 

Bac, \Werd, yourmadg-an E , ſihee you went hens? 
Yet they, have mote deſtre thanjl can-find in-ypu : 
How ſond _ to beg thy love ? I'I force thee to my 

will. 
Doſt thou not kno that I can make the King 
| Note 25 my liſt? yield quickly, or by Heaven 
Pll have thee kept in priſon for my purpoſe, ., - + 
| \Whcre 1 wilk make thee ferve my tyrn, and have thee fed 
With. ſuch ments as beſt\ſpall fit my\ends \ \- 42 
And nat thy hcalth, why'doſt not ſpeak to-me ? 
And when thou doſt Tu aſe me, and\art grown 
Leſs able to perform; then I-ywill have thee | 
KiiPd and forgotten: Are you ftriken dtmb ?: 

Lew. All you have nam'd but making of me ſin 
With you, you may command, but never that ; * . 
Say what you will, PII hear you as becomes me, 

If you ſpeak, I will not fallow your counſel, 
Neither will 1] tell the world to your diſgrace, 
But give you the juſt honor | 
"Thar is due from me to my Father's wife, 
Bac, Lord how full of wiſe formality you'r grown 


| 


PP EE 


Of late : but you were telling me 

You could have wiſht that | had matry'd yo 

If you will ſwear ſo yet, Pll make away the &: 
Lexc, You are a ſtrum >", 
Bacha, Nay, I care not _: 

For all your Railings : They will Batter wy 

And take m Towns, as ſoon as trouble ws 

Teil him, I care nor, I ſhall undoe you Pin 

matter L MY, Which ig ag 

Lex. I appeal to ypu ſtill, and for oy» 

And cannot] be other! Madam, 1 ſee da Peet 

To work your will on him: And] dels ns oY 

To lay what trains you will for my wiſh' d 

But ſutſer him to find his quiet grave S 

in pcace, Alas he never aid you wrong, 

And farther 1 beſeech you pardon me.” 

For the ill wo;d 1 gave you, for how ever 

You may delerve, it became not me 

1o cail you fo, but paſſion urges me 

I know not whither : my heart break now 
Bach, Pray yo" SFO Nence ; 

With your pgoodly hnmor, I am weary of 
Len, Truit me, fo am1of my ſelf too 

Madam, il rake my leave; gods ſet a!l right, 
Bacha, *ucn, Sir, get you gon ; 

Am] deny'd ? 1t does rot trouble me 

That I have mov*d, but that | amrefug'1 - 

| have loſt my patience : I will make him know 

Luſt is not Love, for Luſt will find a mate 

While there are men, and fo will I: and more, 


ls 


E ater Timantus. 


Than one, or twenty : yonder is Timants, 
A fellow void of any worth, to raiſe himſelf, 
And therefore like to catch at any evit 
That will but pluck him up: him will I make 
Mine own : Timantus, Timantus, Madam ? 

Bac. Thou know'lſt well 
Thou wert by chance, a means of this my raiſing : 


I muſt reward thee. 
Tim. I ſhall bend my ſervice unto your Highneſs, 
Bacha. But do it then entirely, and in every thing, 

And tell me, couldſtthonnow think that thing 

Thou wouldſt not do for me ? | 

| Timant. No by my ſoul Madam, 
Bacha. Then thou art right. 

| Goto my Lodging, and Pl! follow thee. 


| With my inſtruction I do ſeealready, 
This Prince that did but now contemn me, dead : 
Yet will I never ſpeak an evil word 

Unto his Father of him, till I have won 

A belief, I love him, but P11 make 

His virtnes his undoing, and my pratſes 

Shall be o many ſwords againſt his breaſt, 
Which once 'perforn?d,” Pl make Vrame | 
My Daughter, the Kings heir, and plantmy iſſue 
In this large Throne : nor ſhall it be withſtood, 
They that begin in Luſt, muſt end in Blood. Ee 


| Emer Dotialus, Agenor, Nitus. 


Doria. We live to know. a fine time, Gentl. 

Nif. And a fine Duke, that through his doting ag 
Suffers himto be a child again 
| Under his Wives tuition. 


ſervice > ſurewe ſhall learn to ſpinn. 
Dor. No, that*s too honeſt : we ſnalt have ormer 

Liberal Sciences taught us too ſoon; — 

Lying, and flattering, thoſe are the ſtudics 10: 
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Exit Timantss| 


Hges. All the Land Holds in that tenor t00 * in om2b| 


& eaſe me eve } 


| 


\ 
you extreaneh | 


Brought the Duke to me, and though 'twere but chance | 


EE” 


| 


$9 


Ne | 


0Mab 


I-32 


_— 


Cupid's Revenge. 


415 


r ſhortly I know, will be humanity, Gent, 

, tos we Mr be knaves, belicve % 
"NG. I cannot tell m Lord Dorialus, though my 
nature hate it, if all determine to be knaves, 
ll try what I can do upon my ſelf: that's certain, 
ill not have My throat cut for my goodneſs, 
| virtue will not quit the pain. 

The But pray you tell me, | 

Wh :. the Prince now Tipe and full experient, 

! 1+ 2 dore in the State? 


_ Becauſe he is honeſt, 


Enter Timantas. 


Tim, Goodneſs attend your Honors, 

Per. You muſt not be amongſt us then. -- 

Tin. The Dutcheſs, whoſe humble ſervant I am proud 
whe, would ſpeak with you. 

Sir, we are pleas'd to wait : when 1s it ? 

or An hour hence my good Lords, and fol leave my 

ſervice, 

De. This is one of her Ferrets that ſhe bolts buſineſs 
ot withall : this fellow , 1f he were well ript, has all 
he linings of a knave within him : how ſlye he looks # 

Ni. Have we nothing about our cloaths that he may 
atch at ? : : 

4zenor. O my conſcience , there's no treaſon in my 
liblet, it there be, my elbows will diſcover it, they are 


out. - ” 

Dir, Faith , and all the harm that I can find in mine 
g, that they are not pay'd for; let him make what he can 
of that, ſfohe diſchargethat. Come, let's go. 


Exeunt. 


Enter Bach, Leontius, Tella. 


Bae. And you ſhall find Sir what bleſſing heaven gave 
you in ſuch a ſon, 

Le, Pray gods, I may, Let's walk & change our ſubject. 

Bac. O Sir, can any thing come ſweeter to you, or {trike 
2 deeper joy into your heart than your ſon's virtue ? 

Leon, I allow his virtues : but 'tis not handſome thus to 
ked my ſelf with ſuch moderate praiſes of mine own. 

Bac, The ſubjeft of our comendations is it ſelf grown 
v infinite in goodneſs *, that all the glory we can lay 
upon it, though we ſhould open volumes of Is praiſes, 
84 mere modeſty in his expreſſion , and ſhews him lame 
ſul, like an ill wrought peece wanting proportion. 

- Lvo, Yet ſtill he is a man, and ſubject ſtill to more in- 
ordinate vices, than our love can give him bleſſing. 

Bac, Elſe he were a god. yet ſo near as he is, he comes 
lo heaven , that we may ſee ſo far as ſleſh can point us 
dings only worthy them , and only theſe in all his 

ons, 

Lem, This is too much my Queen. 

Bach, Had the gods, lov'd me z that my unworthy womb 

bred this brave man. 

Leon, Still you run wrong. 

Bch. I would have liv'd upon the comfort of him; fed 
A his growing hopes. 

Leo, This touches me. 

Bach, I know no friends, nor Being, but his virtues, 

Le. You have laid out words enough upon a ſubject. 

Bach, But words cannot expreſs him (Sir : why what a 
wa Heaven has conceiv'd him in, oh Nature made 

up! 

Leon, I wonder Dutcheſs. 

Bach, So you muſt: for leſs than admiration loſes this 
$0d-like man. 

Leon, Have you done with him? 

Bz:b. Done with? © good gods what frailties thus paſs 

us without reverence ? : | 

Leon, Iſee no ſuch perfection, 


PO TIEN Er Er =1, 


_ bac. O ear Sir: you are a father, and thoſe joys 
To you, ſpeak in your heart, not in your tongue, 
Leo, I his leaves a taſt behind it worſe than phyfick. 
Baca. Then for all his wiſdome, valour, 
Good [ortune, and all thoſe friends of honor, 
They are 1n him as free and. natural, as paſſions 
in a Woman. 
Leon, You make me bluſh at all theſe years 
To lee how blindly you have thang your praiſes 
Upon a Boy, a very child, and worthlels, 
hilt 1 live, of theſe Honors. 
Bac. I would not have my love Sir, make my tongue 
Shew me fo much a woman: as to praiſe 
Or diſpraite, where my will is, without reaſon, 
Or pgenerall allowance of the people. 
Leon, Allowance of the people, what allow they! 
Bac. All, I have ſed for truth, and they mult do it, 
And doat upon bim : love him, and admire him. 
Leen. How's that ? 
Bac, For in this youth and noble forwardneſs 
All things are bound together that are kingly, 
A fitnets to bear rule : | 
Leon, No more. 
Bac. And Sovercignty not made to know command. 
Leon, | have ſed, no more. 
Bac. | have done Sir, though unwilling, and pardon me. 
Leon, I do, not a word more. 
Baca. | have gin thee poyſon 
Of more infection than the Dragons tooth, 
Or the grols Air o*er heated, 
Leon, Timantus when 1aw you the Prince ? 
Tim. | lctt him now Sir. 
Leon. Tell me truely, out of your free opinion without 
courting, How you like him 
Tim. How | like him ? 
\ Leon, Yes: tor you in converſation may fee more 
Than a Father. | 
Bac. It works. 
Trimantus, Your Grace has choſen ont an i!! obſerver. 
Leon. Yes, I mean ot his ill : you talk rightly, 
Tim. But you take me wrong: All know by him 
[ dare deliver boldly : He is the ſtore-houſe 
And hcad of virtue ; your great felt excepted, 
That feeds the Kingdome. 
Leon. Thelc zre flatteries : ſpeak mc his vices, there you 
do a ſervice worth a Fathers thanks, 
Tim. Sir, I cannot. If there be any, ſure they are the 
times which I could wiſh leſs dangerous, 
But pardon me, [am too bold. 


gers are. 

Timan. Nay, good Sir. 

Leog. Nay, fall not off again, 1 will have all. 
Timan, Alas Sir, what am [, you ſhould believe 
My eyes or ears, ſo ſubtle to obſerve 

Faults in a State : all my main buſline(s 

Is ſervice to your Grace, and necetlaries 

For my poor life. 

Leon. Do not difpleaſe me Sirra!), 


Timan. Since your Grace will have it 
Pl! ſpeak it freely: Alwayes my obedience 
And love preſery*d unto the Prince. 

Leon. Prethee to the matter. 

Tim, For Sir, if you conſider 
How like a Sun in all his great employments, . 
How full of heat. 
Leen, Make me underſtand what I deſire, 
Tim. And then at his return, 
Leon, Do not anger me, | 


As they would do the gods, if they did dwell with 'em. 
Leon. What ? 


Leon. You are not, forward and open what theſe dan- | 


But that you know tell me, and preſently, | 


Tim. Then thus Sir : All miſlike ye, - 
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Tim. Tatke and prate, as their ignorant rages 


' Leads %em withoat Alleageance or Religion, 
For Heavens ſake have a care of your own perſon : 


| cannot tell, their wickedneſs may lead 
Farther than 1 dare think yet. 

Leo, O baſe people. | 

Tim. Yet the Prince, for whom this is pretended may 
Perſnade %em, and no doubt will : virtue is ever watchful, 
Bur be you ſtill ſecur?d and comforted. 

Lenz. Heaven how have I offended, that this rod 
So heavy and unnaturall, ſhould fall upon me 
When 1 2m old and helpleſs. 


low thee, to rob thee of a Father : 
All the Court is full of dangerous whiſpers. 


make my lafety : ll cut him ſhorter, 
Pll cut him ſhorter firſt, then let him rule. 
Bach. What a foul' Age is this, when Virtue is made a 
ſword to ſmite the virtuous ? Alas, alas : 
Leon, VII teach him to fly lower. | 
Tim. By no means Sir, rather, make more your love, 
And hold your favor to him : for *tis now 
Impoſlible to yoke him, if his thoughts, 
As I muſt ne*er believe, run with their rages, 
He never was fo innocent, but what reaſon 
His Grace has to withdraw his love from me, 
And other good men that are near your perſon, 
I cannot yet find out: I know my duty 
Has ever been attending, ; 
Leon. ?Tis too plain: He means to play the villain, 
P11 prevent him, not a word more of this, be private. 


Tim. Madam ?tis done. 


noble men? 


Enter Dorialus, Niſus, Agenor. 


Bac. That fool that willingly provoks a woman, 
Has made himſelf another evill Angell, 


1 And a new Hell, to which all other torments 


Are but mere paſtime: Now my noble Lords, 
You muſt excufe me, that unmannerly 
We have broke your private buſineſs, 
Agen. Your good Grace may command vs, and that, 
Bac. Faith my Lord Agenor: ?Tis ſo good a cauſe 
I am confident, you cannot looſe by it. 
Dorialus. Which way does ſhe fiſh now ? 
The devill is but a fool-to a right woman. 
Niſus. Madam, we muſt needs win in doing ſervice 
to ſuch a gracious Lady. | 
Bac. | thank you, and will let you know the buſineſs : 
So | may have your helps, never be doubtfull, 
For ?tis ſo juſt a cauſe, and will to you 
_ the knowledge ſeem ſo' honorable, 
That I aſſure my ſelf your willing hearts 


Will ſtrait be for me 1n it. 


Age. If ſhe ſhould prove good now, what wer*t like ? 
Dorial. Thunder in Janwarie, or a good woman, 
That's ſtranger than all Africk, . 
Bac, It ſhall not need your wonder, this it is : 
The Duke you know isold, and rather ſubject 
To eaſe and prayers now, than all thoſe troubles, 
Cares, and continuall 'watchings, that attend 


| A: Kingdomes 4p 7 > ir woe to prevent 


The fall of ſuch a 


riſhing Eſtate. 


Ws. 


Leon. 1 perceive it, and *ſpight of all their ſtrengths will | And ſince your Grace has 


Exin Leontius . 


Bac. He cannot eſcape me. Have you ſpoken with the 


AS this has been, and to put off +0 | 
The murmure of the people that encreaſs 
Againſt my government, which the gods knows 
I onely feel the trouble of: 1 Preſent ry 
The Prince unto your loves, a Gent 

In whom all Excellencies are knit tovcther 

All peeces of a true man, fet your Prayers 
Win from the Duke halt his Vexatio ; 
"That he may undertake it, whoſe diſcretion 

I muſt confeſs, though it be from the Father 
Yet now 1s ſtronger, and more apt to very 
Tis not my own deſire, but all the Lands, | 


Tim. Brave Gentl. that ſuch a madding love ſhould fol- | I know the weakeneſs of it 


Niſus. Madam, this noble care e has wo 
For ever. to your lives, we'll to he Ki "23 mw 
ut it in our | 

Well win him with the cunninz'f ak w > 
Dorial. 1 was never couſen'd in a woman before. 

For commonly they are like Apples : If Once they þ of 

They will grow rotten thorow, and ſerye for nine 

to aſlwage {wellings. | ag 

Fac, Good Lords delay no time. ſince %ic $7. 

Pleaſures to think my x es 700d, and by pk. 

Let the Prince know it, whoſe affection * © 

Wil ſtir mainly againſt it: beſides his Father 

May hold him dangerous, if it be not carried 

So that his forward will appear not in it, 

Go, and be happy. 

_ Doriat. Well, I would not be Chronicd as thoy 

Wilt be for a good woman, for all the world. 
Niſus, Madam, we kiſs your hand, and fo inſpire, 

Nothing but happineſs can crown our prayers. Exeuy, 


Tim. Yes Madam they are here: 1 wait a farther ſer- Atlus Quar tt 
i 

Bac, Till yet be the Prince, you necd no more inſtruc- 
tions. 

Tim. No, I have it. - Exit Timantas. | 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Lencippur, Ifmenus, 
[ 
Lew. Nd thus ſhe has us'A me, is't not a good mother} 
Iſmenus. Why kill'd you her not ? 

Lex. The gods forbid it. 

Iſmenas. S'light, it all the women Yth? world were bas 
ren, ſhee had dy*d. 

Lewc. But ?tis not reaſon directs thee thus, 

Iſmen. Then have I none at all, for all I hayein me 
Dire(ts me : Your Father's in a pretty rage. 
Leucippus. Why ? | 

Iſmenes, Nay, *tis well, if he know himſelf, but fr 
of the Nobility have deliver*d a petition to him: what 
in't, I know not, but it has put him to his trumps: he's 
taken a months time to anſwer it, and chafes like tit 
ſelf, 


Enter Leontis, Bacha, and Tellamot. 


Leu. He's here Iſmenus.. 

Leoy. Set me down Tellamon. Leucippus 

Lew. Ur, : 

Bach. Nay good Sir, be at peace, I dare {wear he £00 
not of 1t. NOR 

Leon. You are fooliih : PEACE. 

Bach. All will go ll, * 29s it boldly Sir, tru ne K 

cannot prove it by you. 

Lew. What? ek 

Bach, You'll make all worſe too with your ite: 

Lexc, What is the matter _ 

Leon. Know?ft thou that petition? ., _, 

Look on it well : wouldſt thou be joyn's WW © 

( Unnaturall child to be weary of me) fre 


_ A 
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Bac. May he he knows no:Otit.. 

Lex, Oh ſtrange carriages! : | 
cir, a8 have hope that there 15 aty thin 
'exard doing well, my uſages 


7 
QoS 


0 
hich have been ( but *tis no matter what ) 
mre pat meſo far from the thonghe of Greatneſ?; 


That | ſhould welcome t likea difeato 
That grew upon me, and I could not cure, 
They ar2 my enemies tat gave you this, | 
Ard yet they call me friend, and are themſelves 
| fear abus'd. 1 am weary of my lite, 
{for Gods ſake take It [rom me : 1t creates 
"ore miſchief in the State than it is worth, 
The uſaze 1 have had, 1 know would make 
{wifdom her ſelf run frantick through the ſtreets, 
4nd Patience quarrel with her ſhadow, 
cir, this ſivord —— | 
Bac, Alas! help forthe love of Heaven, 
\ake way through me fir(t, for heis your Father, 
Ln. What, would he kiil me ? 
Ze, No Sir, no. 
| Ton. Thou always makes mak'l[t the beſt ont, butI ſear — 
| Les, Whydo you uſe me thus ? whois'tcan think 
That 1 would kill my Father, that can yet 
Forhear to kill you ? Here S1r, 1s my {word; 
[ dare not touch it, leſt ſhe ſay again 
| would have kilPd you : let me not have mercy 
When [ moſt need it, if 1 would not change 
Place with my meanelt ſervant, Let thele tauits 
Pemended Madam : if you ſaw ho 1 
[ They did become you, you would part with thei, 
| Bc, Itold the Duke as much detore, 
Ley, What ? what did you tell him ? 
Bz:, Thatit was only an ambition, 
Nurſtin you by your youth, provok*d you thus, 
Which aze wonld take away. 
Lon. It was his doing theu 2 come hither Love. 
Bac. 'Noindeed, Sir, 
Lex. How am 1 made, that 1 can bear a'l this? 
If any one. had us*d a friend of minz ne'r this, 
Myhand had carried death ebout it. 
Leen. Lead me hence Telamon : come my dear 
Bacba, 1 ſhall find time for this, 
I'm. Madam, you know | dare not ſpeak before 
The King ; but you know well, if not, II teil you, 
tou are the moſt wicked'ſt, and molt murderous 
rumpet, that ever was calPd Woman. | 
Bac, My Lord, what can Ido for {im ? he ſhail command 
me. 
Leon, 1 know thou art tco kind 3 away I lay. 
| Exit Leon. Bac, I ima, Tella. 
Iſme, Sir, I am ſure 1.ve dream, this cannot be. 
\ Leu, Oh that we did, my wickedneſs has vrought 
U thisto paſs, elſe I {hould bear my lelt. 
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mother! 


ere hate 


E 1iezr Urania. 


Iſme. Look, doe you ſee who's there ? your virtu- 
ws Mothers iſſue : kill hec, yct rake ſome little pidling 
evenge, 

Len, Away, the whole Court calls her virtuous; for 
they fay, ſhe is unlike hcr Mother, and if io, ſhe can have 
0 Vice, 

Iſm. II trvſt none of *cmi that come of ſuch a breed. 

Ley, But I have found 
\ kind of loye in herto me : alas, 

Think of her death! 1 dare be [worn for her, 

Neisas ſree from any hate to me 

"Sher bad Mother's full. She was bronght up | 
Countrey, as her tongue will 1et you Know, 


e knoi$ 


- me it 


Exter Urania, 


it you buttalk with her, with a poor Lincle, 
Such as her Mother had. | 
Iſm. Shes come 279inh, | 
t RES. [ : onh : CIC [5:C its to tno $ ood Mar juels my bro- | 
er, 1 1 bt thought he cond 4baidine, 
Lev. Siſter, how do you ? 
Gra, Very well I thank you. 
I'm, How dow your prod Motner ? 
: Lew. Fie, fie, Imenus tor IÞame, mock ſuch an innocent 
10] as this, 
ra, Feth a ſhebeno good, rod may her ſo. 
[.*. 1 know you with it with your hcart dear Siſter, 
but the 1s pood 1 hope. 
_ 1\m. Are you fo limple, to m2ke {© nuch of this? 
[Do you not know, 
| hat all her wicked Mother lal;onrs for, ishutto raiſe 
Her to your right, and lcaveherthis Dukedom ? 
_ CUra, I, hutne*rSir be atred, 
Forthough ſhetake th* ungain'lt weas ſhe catt, 
PII necr ha't fro? you. 
Lev. 1 ſhould hate nv ſelf TGnenres : 
= Z 4 . - "C . 2 
[t I ſhoutd think of her ſimplicity, 
Ought but extreamly well. 
I'm. Nay, as you will 
_ Ura. And though ſhe be my Mother, 
[1 ſhetaxe any cauurſe rodo you wrons, 
if Ican fec'r, yoult quickly hear on'r Sir ; 
And fo Pll take my leave. 
Lex, Farewel good Silter, Ithank you, 
| Exit Urania. 
Iſm. You believe all this, 
Lew. Yes. : 


Enter Timantus, 


Iſm. A good f:ith doth well, but methinke 
It were no hard marter now. for her Mother to ſend her - 


Yonder”s one you may tralt it you will too. 

Lex. So I wil, it hecan ſhew me as apparent ſigns - 
Of truth as ſhe did ; Does he weep I/menus ? 

Im, Yes, I think ſo: ſome good's happend I warrant: 
[Do you hear, you 7 Whar honeſt man has tcap*d miſery, 
that thou art crying thus ? | 

1:m, Noble Tſmenter, where's the Prince ? 

I'm. Why there? haſt wept thine eyes out ? 

Tim, Sir, I beſcech you hear me, 

Len. Well, ſpeak on. 

I'm, Wi, will you hear him? 

Len, Yes Iſmenns, why ? 

I/m. 1 would hear blaſphemy as willingly. 

Lex. You are to0 blame. 

Tim. NoSir: heis not to blame : 

If I were as ] was. 
- Iſm. Nor asthon art, yſaith 2whit too blame, 
Leu, Whats your bnſincts ? 
Tir. Faith Sir, lam aſhamed to ſpeak before you, 
My conſcience tells me I have injar*'d you, 
And by the carneſt inſtioation 
"Of others, have not done youtorhe King 
Always the beſt and friendfief oihces ; 
Which pardon me, or I will never ſpeak. 

Iſm. Never pardon him and filencey a knave, 

Len, I pardon thee, 

Tim. Your Mother fure 1s n2nght, | 

Len. \Why ſhouldſt thou think fo ? 

Tim. Oh noble, Sir, your honeſt eyes perceive not 
The dangers you are led to; ſhame upon her, 
And what fell miferies the gods can think on 


Shower down upon her wicked head, ſhe has plotted 

I knowtoo well your death: would my poor life 

Or thouſand ſuch asmine 15, might be offter'd 
Ggg 


wr we Ae teat Art. 


Likel 


fer 


C up! a's evenge. 


Lite ſacrifices vp for Your preſerving, | 
\ bat free oblations would the have to gut her, 
But ſne is mercilefs, and bent to run; 


If heaver ard good men ſtep not to your reicue, 

| Andtimely, very timely: Oh this Dukedom ! 

| weep, 1 weep for the poor Orphans rh? Countrey 
Left with but Friends or Parents. 

Leu. Now Iſmenns, whit think you of this ſcllow ? 
This was a lying knave, a flatterer, 

Does not this Love ſtill ſhew hnn lo. 

Iſm. This Love? this Halter : 1t he prove not yct 
The cunning?ſt ragkeſt rogue that ever Canted, 

{l never ſee man azain : I know him to bring, 
And can interpret every new face he makes; 
Look how he wrings like a good ftool fora tcar : 
Take heed, Children and Fools 
Firſt. feel the ſmart, Then weep. 
Lex. Away, away, ſuch anunkind diſtruſt, 
k worſe than a diſſembling, if it be one, 
And ſooner leads to miſchief, I believer, 
And him an honeſt man : he could not carry 
Under an evil cauſe, ſo true a forrow. . 
Iſm. Take heed, this is your Mothers {corpion, 
That carries ſtings even in his tears, 
Whoſe ſoul isa rank poiſon through: Touch 
Not athim, if you do, you are gone, it you had twenty 
Lives: | knew him for a Roguiſh boy, when 
He iwould poiſon Dogs, and keep tame Toads, 
He lav with his Mother, and infeQed her, and now 
5H» beps th? Hoſpital, witha patch of Velvet, 
Where her Nole ſteod : like the Queen of Spades. 
Andall hzr tecth in. her purſe, the Devi] and this ; 
Feliow are fo near, ?Tis not yet known which is the eviler 
Angei. 

Lex, Nav, then I ee?tis ſpite : Come hither friene. 
Haſt thou not hcard the cauſe yet thot incensd my Mother 

tomy death, for I proteſt I feel none in my ſelf? 

Tim, Her Will Sir, and Ambition, as I think, 

Are the provokers of it, as in Women, _ 
Thoſe two are ever powerful to deſtruction, 
Beſide a hate of your {till growing virtues, 
She being, only wicked. | 

Leu, Heavens defend me as I am innocent, 

And ever have bcen from 2!l immoderate thovghts ard 
Attions, that carry ſuch rewards along with *em. 
Tim. Sir, all I know, my duty muſt reveal, 
My Countrey and my Love commznd it from me, 
For whom Pll lay my life down: this night coming, 
A Counſel is appointed by the Dake, 
To ſit about your apprehenſion : 
If youdare truſt my faith : which by all good things 
Shall ever watch about you : goe along, 
Andto a place Pl! guide you: where no word 
| Shall ſcape without your hcaring, nor ro Plot. 
Without diicovering to you, which once known, you have 
jour an{wers and prevention. 

Iſm. You are not {o mad to goe; ſhift off this ſcl.ow, 
you ſhall be rul*d once by a wiſe man : Ratsbane get you 
KONCe, OC | | 
| Len, Pence, peace for ſhame, thy love is tco ſuſpitions, 
 *ts a way offer*dto preſerve my lite, and I will take its be 
; my Guide Timantxs, and do not mind this angry man, thou 
know?ſt him: I way live to requite thce. 

Tim, Sir, this ſervice is done for viitues ſaks, not ſor re- 
ward, howeyer he may hold me. 

Iſ'n, The greatpox on you: but thou haſt that curſe ſo 
| much, ?ewill grow a blefling in thee ſhortly. Sir, for wiſ- 
coms ſake court not your death, I am your friend and fub- 
ject, and I ſhall lofe in both : if Iloy*d you rot, I would 
faveh at you, and fee you run jour neck into the nooſe, 
and cry a Woodcock. 

Leu, So much of man, and ſo much fearful ;, fie, pre- 
| thee have peace within thee: I ſhall live yet many a pgol- 
; den day to hold thee here dcarcſt and ncareſt to me : Go 
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Enter Tcontius aud Tellzmon 
G i, 


L cox. 1 wonder the Dutcheſs com 

Tel. She has heard, Sir, your 
But there 1s ſomething leaden at he 
( Pray God it benot mortal ) that 
From converſation with her ſelf 


CS r.ot, 

to ipeak With her . 
r heart: 
even keeps her 


Enter the Dutcheſ; 


B. Oh whither will you my crols afſeQionspy! 

Fortnne, Fate, and you whoſe powers C11? Wl 

And dwell within us: you that are Anpels " 

Guiding to virtue, wherefore haye vou piven 

So ſtrong a kand to evil ? wicreſorc ſuffers 

A Temple of yonr own, 1ou Deities 

Where your fair ſelves dvclt or] 

Thus to be foyPd with ſin? 
Leon. Heaven blcis us all, 


ney 
Ct CUT ac: 


y, and your £cccnels 


From whence comesthis diſtemper ? ſpeak my fair Q@ 
Bac. And Fave yon none, Love ard Cbceicne © 
You ever faithful Servants to imploy a2: 
| Inthis ſtrange ſtory of impicty, 
But me a Mother; Muſt I be your ſtrumpet 2 
To liay black Treafonupon, and in him, ; 
In whom all Iweetnels was : in whom my Iove 
Was prov*d to havea Being, in whom Juſt 
And all the geds ſor our imaginations 
Can work Into a man, were wore than virtues, 
Ambition GOWN to hell, whercthouwert foltc'd, 
T hou haſt poiſen'd the beſt foul, the pureſt, whitcſ: 
And meereft innocent? it ſelf that ever © ; 
Mens greedy kepcs gave life to. 
. Leon. This 1s {t1J] firanger : lay this treawon 
Open to my correction. 
Bac. Ohwhst a cembtat duty and aft ion 
Yeeds in my blood ! : 
Leon. If thou conceaPf! him, may, 
Bel:de my death, the curſes citi.c Corntrey, 
Troubles of con{cience, ard 2 wretched cnd 
Bring thce unto a oor forgotten prave, 
Bach, Ny Peirg - {or anothertorpre totell it, 
Ccaſe, a Mother! ſome pood wan that Cores 
Speak ſor his King and Countrey : I am full 
Of 1co much wemans pity : yet oh Heaven, 
SINce It concerns the ſafety of my Sovercign, 
L ct it rot be a cruelty in me, 
Nor draw a Mothers nome in queſtion, 
Amongſt unborn people, to give up that man 
ToLaw and Juſtice, that unrightcoully | 
Fas ſought his Fathers death : be deaf: be deal Sir, 
Your Sen is the offender : Now have you 2!!, 
Would I might never ſpeak again. 
Leon. My Son! Heaven help mc. 
No more! I thought it, and {ince 
His life is grown ſo dargerons: Lct them tl.at 
Gave him, takehim : he ſhalldye, 
Ard with him all my fears, | ,c 
Bac. Oh ute yevr mercy : you have a brove f byce 
To beſtow it on. PII ſorgive him, Sir ; and {or þ1s 
Wrong tome, Þll be before yc. \ 
Leox. Durſt his villany extend to thec* 


ice, 
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bac, Nothing but heats of youth, Sir. 
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Cupid's Revenge. 
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——Upon my life he ſought my bed. 

Becbs, 1 muſt confeſs he loved me 

@mewhat beyond a Son : and flill purſt”d it 

with ſuch a.Luſt, I will not lay 2mbition: 
har clean forgetting all obcdicnce, 

4nd only following his firit heat unto me, | 

+ horly ſought your death, and me in Marriage. 
Lc, Oh Villain! 

Fac. Put I forget all: andam halt aſham'd 


To pres a man ſo far. 
Entce Tima:it1s. 


ſim. Where is the Dake? for Gorls {ate bring me to him; 

Ln. Here | am: each corner of the Duxedom 
gends neW affrights forth : what woulditthou 7 ſpeak, 

Jim. 1 cannot SIr, My fear tics up my tongue : 

Low. Why, what's the matter ? Take thy courage 
Tothce, and bol-ly ſpea*, V\ here are the Guard ? 
the gods name, out wit 1t : 

Jim. Treaſon, treaſon. 

Lem. In who ? 

Zxcbs. Double the Guard. 

Tim. There 1s a fellow, Sir. 

Le, Leave ſhaking man, 
| Timan, ?Tis not for fear, but wonder, 

L:wm, Well, 

ſinsn, There is a fellow, Sir, clote 0th Lobby : 

You o'the Guard, Took to the door there. 

Leon, Bur Iet me know the buſtne(s, | 

Jima. Oh that the kcarts of men ſhould be ſo hard*ned 
azainſt ſo good a Duke, for Gods ſake, Sir, 

Sek means torfave your felt z This wretched ſlave 

His his fword in his hand, I know his heart : 

0h it hath almoſt kill*d me with the thought of it. 
Leon, Where 1s he? 


Enter the Gard, and bring him in. 


Timan, Pt? Lobby Sir, cloſe ina corner : 
Look to your ſelves for Heavens lake, 
\ethinks he 1s here already. 
flows of the Guard be valiant. 
Leen. Goe Sirs, and apprehend him ; Trealon N.all 
Nererdare me 18 mine own Gates. 
Tim. Tis done. 


There they bring the Prince in. 


Zxcba, And thou ſhalt find it to thy beſt content, 

Leon. Are thele the comforts of my ave ? 
irc happy that erd their daics contented 
\ithalittle, and live aloof trom dangers, toa King 
Er2ry content doth a nevw peril brine. 

Iilet meliveno longer, ſname of Nature, 
Mt:rd to Honor : Traytor, Murdcrer, 
Ukvilina humane ſhape. Away with him, 

fe hall riot breathe, his hot affection here. | 

Lex, Sir, hear mc. 

Leon, Am I or he your Duke? away with him 
Toa cloſe priſon: your Highnels now thail know, 
Wh branches muſt be cropt before they grow. 
bw, Whatever fortune comes, I bil it welcome, 
*f Mnocenocp is my Armor : gods prelerve you. 


Ext. 


bra, Farethee well. 1 ſhall never {ee lo brave a Gent. 
"ould I conld weep out hispffences. 

im, Or I cond weep out mine eyes. 
Lay Come Gentlemen, we?ll determine preſently 
ut bis death : we cannot be too forward: in our 
*Qy; I amvery ſick, lead me unto my bed. Exenunt. 
Emer Citiz2n and bis Boy. 


* Sir.ah, goc fet:hmy Tox fromthe Cutlers : 
"C0 -MO2ey tor the ſcoring : Teil him 1 ſtopa groat 
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| Talk hier; at her Dlaus edUing, aud burrt of the 
Haidle. _ | 

Evy. | wii Sir. 

Cu, Wio's within kere, hos Neighbor, 
yet ? - 

2 Cit. Oh, good moriow, good invcrow : widt News, 
VV i11T NEWS * 

1 Cit, It helis, hediesrhis mornin”. 

2 Cit, Then happy man be his fortiiig, 1 am refoly'd. 

1 Cu, Andioum3s, ard lofty moic pood icliows, 

That will not pivetherr heads for the v all:ing, Irga<elt. 

2 Cit, 'SicOT man, who would not han” in tuch good 
company, and fuch a cauies A Fire, a Wite and Chil- 
dren; ? [is Juch a jett that nicn ould took 1 hind *em to 
the world: ail let their howors, their honors neizhbor 
(1p. 

r.Cit. Il givethee a piiit of Byizrdand a Roli tor that 
bare word. .» 

2 Cit, They liv, tliat we Tailors, arc thines that 1y one 
another, and our Geele batch ns: Pi make fone of em 
tee] they are Geceieorir gaine then, 

Pfack, taxe down ray Bill, *cis ten to one 1 af ir. Tate a 
vood heart. maa. alline low ward is ons, with a wer ner. 
Anlay my outing rd Gantler ready tor mz, 

That, that Iu to work in, when the Gent] fwero 
Upagainſt us, and beaten ont of Town, and alwnolt ot c? 
Debr too: tor « plague on *em they never paid ww) fines ; 
And take heed tirrah, your Miſtrits hears got ot this 
3nfinels, ſhe's ncar her time: yet it ſhe do, 

| care not, ſhe may long tor Rebcllion, 

For ſhe has a devilith fpirtr. 

1 Cit, Come, Its call up the new Ircmonrzer, he?s as 
tough as ſteel, and has a tine wit in thele returretions , 

Are you Itirring neighbor ? 
3. Within. On, Good morrow neizhbors, 
Pilcome to you preſently. 

2. Gocto, this 1s his Nothers doinp , 

1. Asany1s 11 the world. 

2, Thenſay, I have hit it, and a vengeance on her, let 
her be what ſhe will. | 
' 1. Amen ſay l, ſnehas brought things to a fines pals with 
her wildom : do you mark it fe 

2, One thiny | am {ure ſhe has, the good ofd Nuke, ſhe 
gives him papagain they lay, and dandles hit, and hangs 
4 corral and bells about his neck, and makes him belews 
his teeth will cove agen; which it they 11, and 1 he, | 
wonld worry her as never Curr was worried :; { would 
neighbor, ti] my teeth met 1 know where, but that's coun- | 
ſel, 


F 2:7. 
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nes a Palecat. 


E :21zr 3 Ci: igen. 


:. Good morroiw neiyhoors: heir you the fad news ? 

1. Yes, would ive knew a> well how to prevent it, | 

3. I cannot tell, methinxs *twere no greet n:atter, it men 
were men : hut 

2. You do not twit me with my calling ne12hbo. 7 

3. No turcly : for I know your ſpirit to be tall; pray be 
not vert. 

2. Pray forward with your countcl: 
lam what I am, and they that prove me ſhall find me to 
their coſt : do you marx me neighbor, to their coJk 1 ſay. } 

1. Nay, loox how foon you are anyry ? 

2. They ſk4l neighbors: yes, I lay they fiatl 

3. I do believe they ſhall. 

1. I know they ſnall. 
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"I upid's Revenge. 


2 Whether you do or no I care not two pence, 
* zmno heaft, I know mine own ſtrenzth neighbors ; 
© od ble the King, your companes 15 fair. 
i. Nay neighbor, now ye erre, now [ muſt tell you fo, 
ard yeare twenty Neighbors. | 
;. You had veſt goe peach, doe, peach. 
2. Peach ; 1 icorn the motion, 
2. Doc and ſee what follows: I'll ſpend an hundred 
pouad, and be two l care not : but Pil undoethec. 
2. Peach, Ob diſgrace! Peach in thy face, and doe 
the worſt thou canſt : 1 am a true-man, and a free-man: 
p.ach ! | 
1. Nay, look, you will ſpoil all, 
2. Peach! 4 : ; : 
1. Whillt you two brawl together, the Prince will loſe his 
lite. 
3. Come, give me your hand, I love you well, are you 
for the action ? 


it cold in my ſtomach ſtill. . : 
2, No more, Vll give you Cake to di/gelt it. 


Emer tho Fourth. 


4. Shut up my ſheyyl.and be ready at a call boys, and 
one of you run over Wold tuck with a few aſhes, *tis grown 
odious with toſting Cheeſe: and burn a little Juniper in my 
Marrin, the Maid made it her Chamber-pot : an hour hence 
"11 come again ; and as you hear from me, ſend me a clean 
ſhirt, | | 

3. The Chandler by thy Wharf, and it bethy Will, 

2. Goflip, good morrow, | 

4. Oh good morrow Goſlip: good morrow all, I ſee ye 
of one 1rind you cleave ſo clole together : come tis time, 
| have prepared an hundred if they ſtand. { 

1. ?Tis well done : ſhall we ſever, and about'it ? 

3. Firſt, let's to the Tavern, anda pinta piece will make 
us Dragons. 

2. | will hayeno mercy, come what will of it. - 

4. If my tuck hold, PII ſpit the Guard like Larks with 
ſaze between*em. ; 

2. | have a fooliſh Bill to reckon with *em, will make 
ſome of their hearts ake, and "1 lay it on: now ſhall I fight, 
"twill do you good to lee me, 

3. Come, I'll do ſomething for the Town to talk of 
when I am rotten: pray God there beenough to kill, that's 
all, | | : Excunt. 


Enter. Dorialus, Niſus, Agenor. 
Age. How black the day begins! 


be done this morning ? 

N:/. Does the Frince ſuffer to day ? 

Dor. Within this hour they ſay. 

Azen, Well, they that are moſt wicked are moſt ſafe : 
*twill be a ſtrange juſtice, and a lamentable, gods keep us 
fromthe too ſoon feeling of 1t. 

Doria, | care not if my throat were next : for to live 
wk, and live here, were but to grow fat for the Sham- 
bles. 


lives may be accepted. | 
Age. Faith Pl goſtarvemy my ſelf, or grow diſeas'd to 
ſhame the hangman , for I am ſure he ſhall be my Herald, and 
quarter me, 
Dor. 1, aplague on him, he's too excellent at Arms. 
Niſus. Will you go feethis fad fight, my Lord Agenor? 
Aze. 0 make a mourner, 
Do, It 1 could do himan | would goe 
The bare ſight elſe will but x Arn tle at 
My prayers ſhall be as near him as your eyes: 


As you find kim ſetled, remember my love and ſervice to his 
| Grace, 


i 


pe CEE IIS 


| 


2. Yes: but Peachprovokes me, ?tis a cold fruit, I feel 


Dor, Can you blame it, and look upon ſucha deed as ſhall |. 


Nif. Vet we muſt do it, and thank ?em too, that our | - 


Niſ. We will weep for you, Sir : farewe] 
Dor. Farewell to all our happineſs, 2lors c ext, 
Thou angry power, whether of Heave: be Har 
Thou Jaiſt this ſharp correQtion on 0: Ki = 

For our offences, intinite and mighty! "adam 
Oh hear me, andat length he pleas'd be pt 
With pity to draw back thy vengeance, wa 
Too heavy for our weakneſs, and accept 

( Since 1t 1s your diſcretion, heavenly Wiſdome 
To have it fo) this ſacrifice for all Th, 
That now is flying to your happineſs 

Only for you molt fit: let all our fins ſuffer in him 


d 


Gods, what's the matter ? I hope*tis joy 4 Pow wid 


How now my Lords ? 
Enter Agenor and Niſus. 


Niſ. PII tell you with that little breath ] 
More joy than you dare think, The Prince 
ger. | 

Dor, How! 

Age. *Tis truc, and thus: it was: hj TE 
To Joke his life, he ready NE EO IM 
Nobly, and full of Saint-like patience, ' 
Went with his Guard : which when the people fon 
Compaſſion firſt went out, mingled with tears E 
Thar bred deſires, and whiſpers to each other 
To do ſome worthy kindneſs for the Prince. - 

And &r they underſtood well how todo, 

Fury ſtept in, and taught them what todo 

Thruſting onevery hand to reſcue him, ; 

As a white innocent : then flew the roar | 
Through all the ſtreets, of Save bim, [ive hin ſacebin;| 
And asthey cry*d, they did ; for catching uy 
Such ſudden weapons as their madneſs ſhew them, 

In ſhort, they beat the Guard, and took him from*%n. | 
And now march with him like a royal Army, = 

Dor. Heaven, heaven I thank thee, | 
What a ſlave was I to have my hand fo far from 
This brave reſcue, *r 2ad heen athing to brag on 
When was old. Shall we run for a wager tothe 
Next Temple. and give thanks ? 

Niſ. As faſt as wiſhes. 


have: 
1s {ate from 0, 


Enter Leucippus and Iſmenus : the people 
within ſtops. 


Lex. Good friends goe home again, there's not 2mzt 


.ſhall goe with me. 


Iſme. Will you not take revenge ? 1! call them od, 
Lexc. All that love me, depart : 

[ thank you, and will ſerve you for your loves: 

But I will thank you more to ſuffer me 

To govern ?em once : more, Ido beg ye, 

For my ſake to your houſes. 

All within. Gods preſerve you, 

Im. And what houſe will you goe to? 


think of to defend my ſelf, but not offend. b 
Iſme, You may kill your Mother, andnever offend 500 
Father, an honeſt man. 


PI leave. ? 

Iſme. Timantus, a pox take him, 
I would killhim at his own weapon fingle, Bee 
built enough on him :' plague owt, I'm out of all _ 
diſcharge ſuch an Army as this, that would have folons 

ou without paying, Oh gods ! 

: Lew, To what s.. ſhouid I keep **m? Iam me - 

Iſme. Ycs, free 0 th? Traitors, for you ar Proc 
one. 


TO _ 
TP 
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o © I 
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Lex. Iſmenus, 1 will take the warieſt courſes that I 


Lew. Thou know?ſt I can ſcape now, that'sall 1 look or 


wonld I had him here] 
ſfirhes we harep 


Lex. Should I therefore make my felt one 
RR” 


Cupid's Revenge, 


me, This isoneof your moral Philoſophy, is it / 
\revenbleſsme from {ubtilties toundoe my lelf with : 

But 1 know, ifreaſon her ſelf were here, 

would not part with her own ſatety. 

Lex. Well, pardon Iſmenus, for | know 

Wy courſes are molt juſt ; nor w1ll I ſtain %em 
| bad action for thy ſelf thon know*ft, 
That though I may command thee, I ſhall be 
4 ready ſervant tothee if thou needſt; and fo Il take my 


ye. 
ae Of whom ? 
Lex. Of thee. 
Te, Heart, you ſhall take no leave of me. 
Lew, Shall 1 not ? | 
Iſme, No, by the gods ſhal! you not :"nay, if you have 
[0 more wit but to goe abſolutely alone, Pil be in 4 


Bo Nay, prethee good Iſmenus part with me. 

Tſe. 1 wonnot i'faith, never move 1t any more for by 
this good light I wonnot. 

Lew, This is an ill time to be thus unruly : 

Imenus, You mult leave me. 

Ime. Yes, if you can beat me away : elſe the gods re- 
fiſe me if I will leave youtill I fee more reaſon ; you ſha'nt 
undoe your ſelf, 

Les. But why wilt not leave me ? 

Ime, Why I'll tell you : Becauſe when you are gone, 
theg —— ite, if I have not forgot my realon——- hel! 
take me : you put me out of patience ſo: Oh! marry when 
jou are gone, then will your Mother ( a pox confound her 

| ſhe never comes in my head, but ſhe ipoils my memory too: 
thereare a hundred reaſons, 

Lex, But ſhew me one. 

Iſme. Shew you; whata ſtir here 1s; why I will ſhew you : 
Doyou think; well, well, | know what I know, I pray come, 

come. *Tisin vain: but am ſure. Devils take *cm ;, what 

& 1 meddle with *em? You know your ſelf. Soul. I think 

lam: is there any man th? world 7 as if you knew not 

this already better than I, Piſh, piſh, Il give no rea- 
| | fon, 
Ley, But I will tell thee one, why thou ſhouldſt ſtay: 

[have not one friend in the Court but thou, 

On whom I may be bold to truſt to ſend me 
Any intelligence : and if thou lov?lt me 

Thou wilt do this, thou needſt not fear to ſtay, 
forthere arenew-come Proclamations out, 
Whereall are pardon*d but my lelt. 

Iſme. *Tis true, and inthe fame Proclamation, your fine 
Siſter Urazia, whom you us'd fo kindly, is proclaim'd Heir 
2pparent to the Crown. 

Leu, What though, thou mayſt ſtay at home without 
danger ? | 

T, Danger, hang danger , what tell you me of dan- 
ger : 

Ley, Why if thou wilt not do't, I think thou dar'ſt 
not. 

i 4M I dare not: if you ſpeak it in earneſt, you are a 
| Boy, 

Ley, Well Sir, if you dare, Ict me ſee you do't. 

Iſme, Why ſo you ſhall, I will ſtay. 

Les, Why God-a-mercy- 

Iſme. You know I love you but too well. 

Lex. Now take theſe few direCtions: farewel, ſend to 
ae by the warieſt ways thou canſt : I havea ſoul tells me we 

meet often. The gods protect thee, 

| Time. Pox of my ſelf tor an aſs, Pm crying now, God be 


you, if I never ſee you again : why then pray get you 


| | Zone, for grief and anger wonnot let me know what I fay, 


\Mltothe Court as faſt as I can, and feethe new Heir appa- 
has E xengt. 


| 


Atlus Quintns, 


Scena Prima. 


Exter Urania and ber I ors2%. 


Uran. \ Hat halt thou found him ? 
IWs. Madam, he is comin? in. 
Tran, Gods blefs my brother, whereiocfer he is: 
And I beleech you keep me fro the bed 
1 any naughty Tyrant, whom my Mother 
Would ha me have to wron? him. 


F ater l\menus. 


I'me. What would her new Grace have with me ? 
Ura. Leave usa while. My Lord I{merur. 
} pray for the love of Heaven and Got, 
Thatyou would re!l me one thing, which I know 
You can do weet!, 

Ifſme. Where's her fain Grace ? 

_ Tra. You know Me well inough, but that you mock, Ian 
the my ſen. S : 

Iſme, God blets him that ſhall be thy husband, if tho 
wear'lt the breeches thus toon, thowlt be as impudent a: 
thy Mother. 

Ura, But will you tell me this one thing 

Im. What iSt ? if it be no vrcat matter whether 1 d& 
or no, perhaps I will. 

Ura. Yes taith, *ris matter, 

I'm. Avd what 19t ? 

T r4. | pray youlet me know whaire the Prince my Bro- 
ther 15. | 

I'm. Piaith you ſhan be hang'd firſt, is your Mother to 
tooliſh to think your good Grace can jitt itout of me / 

Tra. It you have avy mercy le.t you to a poor wench, 
tell me. | 

Iſm. Why wouldſt thou not have thy brains beat out fot 
this, to follow thy Mothers ſteps to youny ? 

Ura. ÞFut believe me, ſhe knows none of this, 

Iſm. Believe you ? why do you think | never had wits 7 
or that I am run out of them - how thou!d-it belong to you 
to know, if I could tell ? : 

Tra, Why I willtell yon, and if I ſpeak falic 
Let the devil hame: yonder's a bad man, 

Come trom a Tyrant to my Mother, anq what name 
They ha? for him, good faith I cannot te!}, 
Iſme. An Amballador, 
Ur. That's it : but he would carry me away, 
And have me marry his Maſter ; and II day 
Er I will ha? him. | 

I/m. But what's this to knowing where the Prince is ? 

Ura. Yes: for you know all my Mother docs := 
Agen the Prince is but to ma me great. 

Iſm. Pray, I know that too well, what ten ? 

Ura. Why I could goe to the poud Marquis my 
Brother, and put my felt into iis hands, that fo 
He may preſerve himle!tt. 

Iſm. Oh that thou hadit no lee of thy Mother 1n thee, 
and couldſt mean this nov. 

Urs. Why feth 1 do, word I might neer ſtir more if 1 
do not. | | 

Iſm, 1 ſhall prove a ridiculous fool, II be damn'd elſe: 
hang me if I do not half believe thee, 

Ura, By my troth you may. 

In. By my troth 1 doe: 1 know Im 2n Aſs fort, 

But I cannot help it. 

Ura. And won youtell me then ? | 

Iſm. Yes faith will I, or any thing elſe th? world: for 
I think thou art as good a creature as ever was born. 

Ur: But ail goer this ladſt apparel: = 


Exit M. 
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But voy mun help me to Silver. . ; | - 7 106 you hear whore, a plague 2Ged upon 
In. Help thee ? why the pox take him that will not help | Duke is dead. Pon 
thee to any thing 2th? werld, PI help thee to Money, and | Bach, Dead! 
[il cor preſently too, and yet ſoul, It you ſhould play the 
Acyrvy Farlorry little pocky baggage now, and conn me, 
what theny ; —® | 
{ra \\ hy, an 1 do, wou'd lagggyaht ne'r joWMiay agen. 2 hear, 
1/m. Nay, by ihis light, I co not think thou wilt : CC _ than 
PII preſently provide thee Money anda Letter, E xi. lim. ba, "ne wes 
Ur, |, but ii! neer dehiver 1. | CEN ver 
* . a £ y . .a\ en by this 
\\ hon 1 have found my Frother, I will beg 5 thi 
To !orve him ; but he ſhall never know who I am: rig | 
For ho muſt hare me then for my bad mo: her : or rhoriſ wh 0i | 
Pit {nz lama tourtrey Lad tat want a lervicey = bloudy, »Eliiwus, 
And have ftraid on him! by chance, letf he ai:cover me, Þ ic, Ha 3, ha. 
; Io 21:Ne EE oe Shea ae Srond ©211 1... 
| kno'v | mult et live IÞng, but that tale; Im. 7 Qu SICCTING hartot, [1 avea horſe tg 1c2p th 
[ ka'to ſpend, Nall be th ferving him. (8 iG iy baic 1 "= frall carry Sumpters. ComeLocd wes | 
| " 4 M ; "ye y JF C ? #7 £V (} F = \ -17? o ! $41 I” 
Andthough my Mothe: ſex to take his life away, | he; along, WE ULTO TE Fi INCC ail, Where her hell bogs Fw: | 
In :1 day my brother ſha!l be taugnt vat his <<-ature; and it be ſpare the ſhe-Goar Mar bel 
That/l was EVEr good, though [he were naught. Exit, wirh RCE 1AM ; and belive, maiſtthoy lay upon him ſon: 
| nai: y foul diſeae, that hate {till follows, and his er 6 
Enter Bacha and Timantns : Bacha reazing ditch. I.cad you corrupted whore, or P!1 draw a gcad ſel 
a Lotter, - | make youskiP: away tothe Prince, a 
| Bae. | la,ha, ha, 1 hope yet 1 ſhall come 9 [ate to fn 
B1:. Run away, theDevil be her guide. him. | 
Jim. 1 aith ine*s gone: there's a Letter I found it in her Cornets., Cupid from abne, 
pocket, would 1 were with her, ſhe's a handtome Lady, f', fob 4 GER Ih Hades 4 


4 Plague upon my baſhtulnels, 1 had bobb'd her long ago Entzr Lencippus, Ur nia, ffeucippus "y 
Pray bind Banding 
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elic. 
61cb. What abaſe whore is this, that after all 

My ways tor her advarcement, ft ou!d 1o poorly Lex. Alas poor boy, why dolt thon follow me? | | 

Viake-virtue her undoer, and chooſe thiis time, What canit thorhope for ? 1 ampoor as thou art, 

The King being deadly lick, and ] intending Ura. In good feth 1 ſhall be weel and richenough 

A preſent marriaze with ſome forreign Prince, If you will love me, and not pur me trom you, 

Toltrengthen and ſecure my lelt. She writes here Len. Why doſt thou chooſe out me Foy to undo thee? 

Like a wile Gentlevwoman, She will not ſtay : Alas, {or pitty take another Maſter, 

And the example of her dear brother, makes her That may be able to deſerve thy love 

Feer her ſelf, ro whom ſhe means to lie. In breeding thee hereafter : me thou knowelt not, 

Tim, Why, whocan help 1t ? More than my miſery : and therefore canſt nor 

Zac. Now Poverty and Lechery, which, is thy end, rot| Loos for rewards at my hands : world I were able d 
thee, where &er thou gocſt with all thy goodneſs. My pretty &knave, to doe thre ay kindnels : truly 

1:92.17. Berlady they'll bruze her: and ſhe were of braſs| Good Boy, 1 would upon my faith, thy harmlets 

2m jure they?ll break ſtone Walls: 1 have had experience | Innocence moves me at heart : wilt thou goe 

- of themboth.and they have made me deſperate : hut there's | Saye thy ſelt; why doſt thou weep? 

a mclienger, Madam, come from the Prince with a Letter | Alas, I do not chide thee. | 

to 1/inzyrr, who by him returns an anſwer. =» Ura, 1 cannot tell if I go from you; Sir, I ſhall ne 

Bc. This comes as pat as wiſhes : thou ſhalt preſently | dawn day more : Pray if you can, I will be trueto you: 
away Timantrs, me wait on you : it [ were a man, I would bzht for you; 

Jim. Whither Madam? | Surc you have ſome ill-willers, | would ay em. 

bz To the Prince, and take the Meſſenger for guide. Leu, Such harmleſs fouls are ever Prophets: we! I tae 

Tim. What ſhall I dothere? I have done too much miſ-| thy wiſh, thou ſhalt be with me ſtill + But prethee eat, m 
chief to be believ'd again; gr indeed, to ſcape with my | good boy : Thou wilt die my child it thou ful ore @ 

head on my back, if I be once known. more. This four daies thou haſt taſte nothing : Goe 170 

Bac. Thou art a weak ſhallow fool : get thee a diſguite, | the Cave and cat : thou ſhait find ſoincthing tor ther, o F 

' and withal,whenthon comit before him, have a Letter tain'd | bring thy bloud again, and thy fair colour. c 

to dcliver him: andthen, as thou haſt ever hope of good-| Ura. Icannot eat, God thank you. 
els by me, or alter me, ſtrike one home itroke that ſhall | But P11 eat ro morrow. 

; ior need ancther : dar?ſt thou ſpeak, dar*ſt thou? if thou] Lex, Thowt be dead by that time. ' 

faltoff, go be a Rogue again, and lie and pander to pro-| Ur, I fhould he well then, for you wilt not 1070 me 

| care thy meat ? darit thou? ſpeak to me ? Lex. Indeed I will. This is the prettielt pation thate*, 

E- Tim. Sure I ſhall never walk when [ am dead : | have no [I felt yet : why doſt thou look 10 earnc!tly 1pot me! 

; Ipirit, Madam, Pil be drunk but Pt do it, that's all my re-} Ura. You have fait eyes Malter. : FC 
FUge. Exir | Lew, Surethe boy dotes : why doſt thou figh my ce " 
- Bae, Away, no more, then PII raiſe an Army whilſt the] Ura. To think that ſuch a fine man ſhould live, 367 

King yet lives, if all the means and power 1 have can do it, | gay Lady love him. 

| cannot tell. Lew. Thou wilt love me ?  — 

| Ura. Yes ſire til} I die, and when 1 am heave!, 1 

F ner I{menus and three Lords. e*en wiſh for you. Tl 
/7 NE = Lex. And ll come tothee hoy. RS 

I'in. Arc yon inventing ſtill? we?ll eaſe your ſtudies, This is a Love 1 never yer heard tell 0! : come, were Us 

Þ x: Why how vow fancy Lords ? fleepy child : goe in, and [P11 fit with thee - heaven Veer in 

Iim. Nay, Vil ſhake ye, yes devil, I will ſhake ye. rends this? | 117 co: col RY"! 

Bac. . 4 623) Know me L oxds ? Ur. You are ſad, hut | am not Neepy, 10.1.4 1 (Vas » | 

Nj. lm we know ye, would we did not, ought to make you merry : {hall [ !:tig * 
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thou wilt good Boy: 
i key; that thou ſhouldſt comfort me, and art 


&r worſe than | 
Enter Timantus with 2 Letter diſoniſcd, 


%%, Law Maſter, there's one, look to your (elf? 
Lew. What art thou that in this dilmal place, 
| which nothing could find out but miſery, 
{Thos boldly ſtepſt? Comfort was never here, 
Hereis no food, NOT beds, nor any houle 
Built by a better Architect than bealts , 
Ande'r you get dwelling from one of them, 
aa muſt fight for it # if you conquer him, 
Ye i$your meat : if not, you muſt be his. 
Tim. 1 cometo you (for it 1 not miſtake, you are the 
Prince) from that moſt Noble Lord Iſnznns with a Let- 


_—_ Alas, I fear I ſhall hediſcover'd now. 

Ls, Naw | feel my ſelf the poorelt of all mortal things. 
Where is he that receives ſich courtelies 
Bit he has means to ſhew his gratetuln.'s 
come way or other ? 1 have none at all : 
tknow not how to ſpeak ſo much as well 
(f thee, but to theſe trees. 
Leucippus apezing the Letter, th: 
whilt Timantus runs at bim, 
p and Urania ſteps before, 

Tim. His Letters ſpeak him, Sir 

Urs. Gods keep me but from knowing him till I die: 
xe me, ſure I cannot live a day, Oh thou foul Traitor : 


Howdoyou Maſter ? | | 
Lex, How doſt thou my child ? alas, look on his, it may 


makethce repentant, to behold thoſe innocent drops that 
thou haſt drawn from thence. 

Ura, ?Tis nothing Sir, and you be well. 

7:m, Oh pardon me, know you me novv, Sir ? 

Les, How couldſt thou find me out 7 

Tima, We intercepted, a Letter trom Tſmenus, and the 
bezrer direted me. 

Lev, Stand up Timantus boldly, 

{The world conceives that thou art guilty 
Of divers treaſons to the State and me : 

butoh far be it from the innocence 

Of 2 juſt man, to give a Traitor death 

Without a tryal : here the Countrey is not 
To purge thee or condemn thee, there!ore 
Anobſer trial than thou doſt deſerve, 

Rether than none at all, here I accuſe thee 
beforethe face of Heaven, to be a Traitor 
both tothe Duke my Father and to me, andthe 
Whole Land : ſpeak, is it ſoorno ? 

Tima, *T's true Sir, pardon me. 

Ley. Take heed Timantus how thou doſt caſt away thy 
ſelf, Imuſt proceed to execution haſtily if thou confels 1t : 
ſpeak: once apaine, is it ſo or n0? 

Tima. larh not guilty, Sir. | 
Fight here: the Prince gets bis 

ſword, and gives it bim. 

Leg. Gods and tliy ſword acquit thee, hereit is. _ 

ow I will not uſe any violence againſt your High- 
neſs, 

Lex, At thy peril then, for this muſt be thy trial: and 
fomhenceforth look to thy ſelf. 

Timantus draws his ſworl1, and runs 
at bim when he turns aſide. 

Tim. I do beſeech you, Sir, let me not fight. 
| Leu, Up, up again Timantrs, 

' Hereis no way but this, bclieve me. 

_ If Fic, fie Timantus, is there no 

| ae can recover thee from baſeneſs, ? wert thou 
jL0nger to converſe with men, 1 would have chid 

| Tice for this: be all thy faults forgiven. 

| Tim, Oh ſpare me Sir, I am not fit for death. 


en... 


«4-{ would have ta'en your Page, and married her. 


1 


| 


ome good god help me at the worlt : how doſt thou ? 
Let riot thy miſery vex me, thou ſhalt have 


IG. 
; Lezx. I think thau art not, yet truſt me, fitter than for 
it = # » = 7 - * v1 go , F 
©: Yet rell me © thy breath be gone, knowſt of any 
oier plots againſt me? 

1im, Of none. 

Lee. W\ hat courſe wouldſt thou haye taken, when thou 
hadit KilPd me 7 

Leu. What Page ? 

1im. Your boy there. Dies. 

Urania ſoxnds. 

Leu, Is he fall'n mad in death, what docs he mean #7 


\V hat rhy poor heart can wiſh: I am a Prince, 
An I will keepthee inthe gayelt cloaths, 
a_ the finelt things, that ever pretty boy had given 
HIT, 
Ura. I know you well enough, 
Fcth I am dying, and nov you know; all too. 
L-«. But ſtir up thy ſelf; look whata Jewel here is, 
See how It gliſters : whata pretty ſhew 
Will this make in thy little car e ha, ſpeak, 
Eat bnt a bit, 2nd rake ir, 
Uraz. Do you not know me ? 
Lex. 1 prethee mind thy health : why thats 
200d boy, ſmile ſtill. 
Ura, 1 ſhall ſmile till ceathan 1 ſee yon, 
[ am Uraxia, your Silter-ih-law, 
Leu. How? 
Ura. lam TUraniz. _ 
Ley, Dalnefs did ſeize me, now [ know thee well ; 
Alas, why camſtthou hither 7 
Ura, Feth for love, I would not let you know till I was 
dying ; for you could not love me,my Mother waz ſo nauzhr. 
Lex. 1 will love thee, or any thing : what ? wile © 
Thou leave me as ſoon as I know thee ? 
Speak one word to me : alas ſhe's paſt it, , 
She will ne*er ſpeak more 
Whert noife 15 that ? its tio matter who 


well ſaid my 


Exter Iſmenus with the Lord:, 


Comeson me now, What worſe than mad are you * 
That ſeek out ſorrows? 1f you love delights 
Bezone from hence. 

Iſme. Sir, for you we come, as Soldiers to revyenze the 
wrongs you have tuffer'd under this naughty creature : 
what ſhall be done with her? fay, I am ready. 

Lew. L.cave her to Hcaven, brave Cofin, they ſhall tell 
her how ſhe has ſinn'd againſt ?em, my hand ſhall never be 
ttain'd with ſuch baſe bloud : live wicked Mother: that re. 
verend Title be your pardon, for 1 will uſe no extremity 
againſt you, but cave you to Heaven, 

Bacha. Hell take you all, or if there be a place 
Of torment that excceds that, get you thither z 
And till the devils have you, may your lives 
Be one continacd plague, and ſuch a one, 

That knows no friends| ror ending. 

May all ages that ſhall ſucceed, curſe you as I dog 

And if it be poſlible, I ask it heaven, 

That yoar baſe iſſues may Þz ever Monſters, 

That muſt ſor ſhame of nature and fucceſlicn, 

Be drown'd like dogs. : 

\Wold I had breath to plicaſe you. 

Leu. Would you had loye within yon, and ſuch grief 
As might become a Mother : look you there, 
Know you that face ? that was Vranzz : 

Theſe are the fruits of thoſe unhappy Mothers, 
That labour with ſuch horrid births as you do: 
If you can weep, there's cauſe poor innocent, 
Your wickedneſs has kilPd her : il weep for you, 
1/me. Monſtrous woman, 
Mars would weep atthis, and yet ſhe cannot. 
Lex. Here lies your Minion too, ſlain by 
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Cupid's Revenge. 


[ will not {ay you are the cante : yet certain, 

| knoiy you were too blaine, the pods forpive you, 

Ifie. See, ſne ſtands 2s it ihe were tnyenting 

come new deltruction for the world. 

Leu. Iſmenns, thou art welcome yet to my fad company. 
I/me, 1come to make you ſomewhat jadder, Sir. 

ter. You cannot, lam atthe height already. 

I/mz. Your Fathers dcad, 

Lex. | thought .1o, Heaven be with him: Oh woman, 

woman, weep now or never, thou haſt made more ſorrows 

than we have eyes to utter, 

Bac. Nowlet Heaven fall, 1am at the worft of evils, a 

a thing ſo miſerably wretched, that every thing, the laſt 

of humane comlorts hath left me: I wil not be fo baſe 

and cold, to live and wait the mercies of theſe men I hate, 

no, ?tisjuit I die, ince fortune hath left me, my ſtep diſcent 

attends me: hand, ſtrike thon home, I have foul enongh to 

euide; and let all know, as I ftood a Queen, the tame Pll 

tall, and one with me. 
She ſtabs the Prince with a knife. 

Leu. Ho, 

Iſme. How do yon, Sir ? 

Lex. Nearer my health, than I think any here, my tongue 

begins to faulter;. what is man 2 or who would be one, 

when he ſees a poor weak woman can in an inſtant make him 

none, 

Por. She is dead already. * 

I'me. Let her be danw'd already as ſhe is: poſt ail for 

Sur fcons, | 

Lex. Let not a manſtirr, for Iam but dead: 

l have jome few words which I would have you hear, 

And am afraid | ſhall want breath to ſpeak em : 


Firſt to you my Lords, you know is 
Undoubtedly Heir of "nh Ido ROY ng 
When I am dead, to ſhew your * eats he, 

Lords. Wevow todo'r. Ny 

Lex. 1 thank you, 
Next to you Colin Iſmenur, that ſal] be the 
| pray you let the broken Image of Czpid 
Be re-edified, I know all this is done by him 

| T/me, It ſhall be fo. ; 

Lex. Laſt, I beſeech you that my ? ; 
have a burial according, by ifs other-i-lanny 

Iſme. To what, Sir ? 

Dor, There 1s a full point. 

I/me. 1 will interpret for him; ſhe ſhall have by is 
cording to her own delerts, with dops, "*M 

Dor. 1 would your Majeity would haſte for ſet!; 
people. 

Iſm?. I am ready, 

Aee. Goe, and let the Trumpets found 
Some mourntul thing, whilſt we convey the body 
Of this unhappy Prince unto the Court, 

And of that virtuous Virgin to a Grave: 
Fut drag her toa ditch, where let her lie, 
Accurſt, whillt one man has a memory, 


Duke, 


— —_— 


— Dit, 


38 of the 


Cupid?s Speec h, 


* Thetime now of my Revenge draws neay, 
Nor ſhall it leſſen as I am a god, 
it." With all the cries and prayers that have been; 
And thoſe that be to come, rhougb they be infiune, 
4.4 In need and number, 
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The Perſons repreſented in the Play, 


Perithous, 

Jaylor, 

His Daughter, 7 love with Palamon, 
Countreymen, 

nights, VVenches, 


palamon, 71he two Noble Kinſmen, in love with fair | A Taborer, 
Arcite, Emelia. Gerrold, A Schoolmaſter. 


Floniſh. 
1 Ew Plays and Maidenheads are near a-kin, How willit ſhake the bones of that eood man 
Much follow'd both; for both much money gi'n, | And make him cry from under-ground, Oh fan 
If they ſtand ſound, and well: And agood Play From me the witleſs. chaff of ſucha writer Cer 
Us: modeſt Scenes bluſh on his marriage day, That blaits my Bayes,and my fam'd Works makes light- | 
And ſhake to y_ his honour) 3s like hir Than | Robin Hood, this is the fear we bring 
That after boly Tie, and firſt nights ſtir For toſay Truth, it were an endleſs thing « 
Tet ſtill is Modeſty, and flill retains And too ambitious to aſpire to him; 
More of the Maid toſight, than Husbands pains Weak.as we are, and almoſt breathleſs ſwins 
We pray our Play may be ſoz for I'm ſare Inthis deep water. Do but you hold out 
ht has a noble! breeder, and a pure, Tour helping hands, and we ſhall tack about, 
ALzarned; and a Poet never went And ſomething doto ſave us : You ſhall hear 
More famous yet twixt Po, and hilver Trent. Scenes, though below his Art, may yet appear 
Chaucer ( of all a@mir'd) the Story gives, ] Vorth two hours travel. To his bones ſweet ſheep + 
There conſtant to eternity it lives - Content to you. If this Play do not keep, 
I we let fall the Nobleneſs of this, ; | A little dull time from us, we perceive 
And the firſt ſound this Child hear, be a hiſs, Our loſſes fall ſo thick, we muſt needs leave. 


to Theſeus, 


Floriſh. 


OE RR ROI Tennent. rae 


Aclus Primus. Scene Prima. 


Emer Hymen with a Torch burning : a Boy, in @ white Robe | With her bels dimm, 
| 5: after Hymen, a | Oxlips in their Cradles growing, 


before, ſinging, and firewing Þ lowers 

"5, p her Trees bearing a wheaten | Marigolds on death-begs blowing, 

Garland, Then Theſeus between two other Nympbs, with | Lar ki-beels trim. 

wheaten Chaplets onthcir beads. Then Hippolita the Bride 

lead by, Theſeus, and axother bolding a Garland over All dear natures children ſweet, 

her bead ( ber Treſſes likewiſe banging.) After ber Enu- Lie fore Bride and Bridegrooms feety Strew 

lia bolding up ber Train. Bleſſing their ſence. Flowers. 

Muſick Not an Angel of the Air, 

Ihe SONG. A Se: Bird melodious, or Bird fair, 


IL Oſes their ſharp ſpines being goes Is abſent bence. 


| ISS 
[ACREZ AT Not royal intheir ſmells alone, 
if p Eg But in their hew, The Crow, the ſlanderons Cuckane, ew 


»._wl EH Maiden-Pinks, of odour faint, The boaading Raven, nor ClItzh ne ww hav , 

AM4; Yo Daizies ſmell-leſs, yet moſt quaint Nor chatt"ring Pie, Es A 
ES <7 11 ſw ect Time trus, Alay on our Bridebouſe pearch or ſing, 

Or with them ayy diſcord bring 


Prinroſe firſt born, child of Ver | 
Mer | But t fly. 
1) Spring time's Harbinger, As 
. 
- Hhh 
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Enter three Qacens in Black, with vails ftain'd, with Impe- 
Fi il Crowns. 1he firit Queen falls down at the foot of The- 
ſeus; The ſicond fuls down at th: foot of Happulita. The 

 pbicd before Emilia. 


& y 


A @s. For pitics ſake, and true gentilithp, 
Hear and re(p2:t me. : 

2 9s. For your Mothers ſake. _ Res 

Ard as you wilh your womb way thrive wita fair ones, 


car aud reipect mc 
2 2777 5. for the love of him whom Fove hath mark*d 
Thzhonor of your Bcd, and for the ſake 
Of clear Virginity, be Advocate 
For us, and our diſtrefſes ; This good deed 
Shall razeyou out o*th? Book of Treſpalles 
All you are ſet down there, 

I beſ. Sad Lady ric, | 

Hip. Stand up. 

Emil. No knees to me. 

What Woman I may ſtecd that is diſtreſt, 
Docs bind me to her. 

Theſ: What's your requeſt ? Deliver you for ail ? 

1 2x. Weare three Queens, whofe Sovereigns fell beforc 
The wrath of cruel Creox, who endnr'd Ra, 
The Bca';s of Ravens, Sallewes- of the Kites, ©. 
And pecks of Crows in the toul field of Sbebes / 7 
He will not ſuffer us to burn their bones, 

To urne their 2ſhes, nor totaketh? offcnce 

Of mortal loathſomnels from the bleſt cye 

Of holy Phebus, but infects the winds 

With ſtenchof our Nlain Lords. Chr pity Duke, 

' Thou purger of the carth, draw thy tear*d Sword 

- | Thatdoes good tirns toth? world; give us the Bones 

Of our dead Kings, that we may Chapffel them , 

| | And of thy bound!efs goodneſs take lome note 

That for our crovrned heads we have no roof; 

| Save this which is the Lions and the Bears, 

And vault to every thing, | 

6.1 Theſ. Pray you kncel not, | 

& - | I was tranſported with-your Speech, 2nd ſuffer'd 

Your knees to wrong themſelves; I have heard the fartunes 

# |} Of your dead ords, which gives me ſuch lamenting 

As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for em : 

King Czpineur, was your Lordthe day 

* Thatheſhoutd marry you, at ſuch a leaſon, 

As now it is with me, 1] met your Groom; 

By Mars*s Altar you were that time fair , 

Not Jane's Mantleg fairer than your 1 relles, 

Nor in more bounty ſpread her. Your wheaten wreath 

Was then not thraſh'd, nor blaſted ; Fortune at you 

Dimpled her Cheek with ſmiles : Hercules our kinſman 

( Then weaker than your eyes) laid by his Club, _ 

He tumbled down upon his Wekuerhide Aemc AN 

And ſwore his finzws thaw?d : Oh grief, and time, 

Fearſul confamers, you will all devour, 

1 £+, OhI hope ſome God, 

Some God hath-pur his mercy in your manhood 

| Whereto he'il infule power, and preſs you torth 

Qur undertaker. 

T he. Ch po knees, none Widow, 
Unto the Helmetcd-Be/ona ule them, 


£5 #3 a? 


And pray for me your Soldier. 
bj 


{Tro } am, 
2 9, Honoured Fippolits 
Moſt dreaded Amazonian, that haſt flain 
| The Sith-tusk*d-Pore , that with thy Arm as ſtrong 
| ASit is white, was't near to make the male 
þ&o thy Sexcaptive; but tþat this thy Lord 
_ fPorntouphold Creatioh, in that honor | 
Thirſt rarorefil'd itin, ſhrunk thee into 
-* { The bound tho1waſt o'er-ttowing , at once ſubduing 
 { Thy force, aid thy affection : Soldiereſs 
3 Tot equally cauſt poize ſternne!s with pity, 


Turns away. 


| Whom now I know haſt much much more 


| 3 8x. Ohwoe, 


} Muſt know the Center too; he that will fiſh 


' Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame 


| | 
Than ever he had on thce Met hic ng. eOWer on hi 
And his Love too\ whois avervantfor 99 tee bis treagrh, _Y 
"NE- ” Dear Gl, : 
Bid himthar we whom flaming war gee padie, 
Under the ſhadow of his Sword, may coo 
Require him he advance it o'er our heads: mo 
Speak*tin a womans key : like ſuch a woma 
As any of us three, weep e*r you fail 5 
But touch the ground for us no longer tinie —_— 
T hana Doves motion, wheii the head x plucke 
ON him - he th? blood-ciz'd field, lay fwoln - 
ewlng tne Sun his Teeth, grinnin 
| Whar yon would do. wy 2g 
Flip. Poor Lady fay nomore: - 
[ hadas leif trace this good ation with yog 
ASthat whereio | 2m g£01ng, dnt'never yet 
Went ſo willing, way. My Lord is taken 
Heart deep with your diſtreis: Let him conſider ; 
[1] fpcak anon. : 
3 24. Oh my petition was Rf 
 *<E down in on” whe by <4 grief —_—_— =_ 
Melts into drops, ſo ſorrow wanting form 
[s preſt with deeper matter. 
Emil, Pray ſtand up, 
Your grief is written 1n your cheek. 


You cannot read it there; therethrough my t 
Like wrinkPd pebbles in a Glaſs wm ” 
You may behold *cm( Lady, Lady,alack) 

| He that will all the treaſure know o'th* earth 


_——— x: 0" 


For my leaſt minoow, let hum lead his line 
To catch one atmy hearr. Oh perdon me ; 
Extremity that ſharpens ſundry wits 
Makes me a fool, 
Emil, Pray you ſay nothing , pray you, 
Who cannot feel, nor ſee the rain being in't, 
Knows neither wet, nor dry; if that you were 
The ground-picce of ſome Painter, I would buy you 
T*inftruct me 'gainſt a capital grief indeed 
Such heart-pierc*d demonſtration ;, but alzs 
Being a natural Siſter of our Sex 
Your ſorrow beats fo ardently upon me: 
That it ſhall make a connter-reflect *gainſt 
My Brothers heart, and warm it fo tome pity 
Though it were made ot ſtone: pray have good comfort; 
Theſ. Forward to th' Temple, leave not out ajot 
O*th ſacred ceremony. 
1 2. Oh this celebration 
Will long laſt, and be more coftly than 


Knowls inthe ear o*th? world : what youdo quickly, 
Is not done raſhly ; your firſt thought ismore, | 
Than others laboured medirance : your premeditating 
More than their actions : But oh Fove, your actions, 
Soon as they move, as Aſprays do the fiſh, _ | 
Subdue before they tonch : think , dear Duke think | | 
What beds our ſlain Kings have. 

2 Bu. Whategriefs our beds 
Thatour dear Lords have none. 

3. 2x. None fit forth” dead: -- 
Thoſe that with Cords, Knives, Drams precipitance, 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themlelves 
Been deaths moſt horrid Agents, humane grace 
Aﬀordsthemduſt and ſhadow. 

1 S«. But our Lords 
Lie bliſt”ring ?fore the viſitating Sun, 
Andwere good Kings, when living. 

Thef. It is true, and I will give you 
Togiveyour dead Lords gravcs: 
The which to do muſt make ſome wo! 

1 2, Andthat work preſents it ſclt to 
Now twill rake form, the heats are goc 


comfort, 
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| leſs toil muſt recompence it ſelf, 
ch ao ſeat ; Now he's ſecure, 

xot dretms, we ſtand before your puilſance 
wWriaching our holy begging 1n our eyes 
To make petition clear. : 

2 #,, Now -_ may take hum, 

ith h:s victory. 
"72s pr his ROOT full 
d, and ſloth, 
Y Lv Arteſis that beſt knoweſt 
How todrav our, fit to tis enterprize, 

The primlt for this proceeding, and thenumber 
 |[Tocarry ſuch a buſineſs, forth and levy 
Qur worthieſt Inſtruments, whilſt we diſpatch 
This grand at of our life, this daring deed 
of Fate in wedlock. 

1 2», Dowagers, take hands 

15 be Widows to our woes, delay 
TCcommends us tO A famiſhing hope. 

al. Farewell, 

2 9u. We come unſeaſonably: But when could grief 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit'it time 
{for beſt ſolicitation, _ 

Theſ, Why good Ladies, ; 

Thisisaſervice, whereto I am going, 
Greater than any was, It more imports me 
Thanall the actions that I have foregone, 
0r futurely can cope. 3 

1 9x. The more proclaiming 

Our tat ſhall be negleCted, when her Arms, 

Ableto lock Jove from a Synod, ſhall - 
By marranting Moon-light corſlet thee, oh when 
HKertwining Cherries ſhall their ſweetneſs fall 
Uponthy raſtful Lips, what wilt thouthink 

0f rotten Kings, or blubber*d Queens, what care 
{for what thou fee1'ſt not ? what thou fee'ſt being able 
Tomake Mars ſpurn his Drgm. Oh if thou couch 
{But one night with her, every hour 11t will 
{Take hoſtage of thee for a hundred, and 
Thon ſhalt remember nothing more, than what 
TharBanquet bids thee too. - 
Hip. Though much unlike ) 3 

You ſhould be ſo tranſported, as much ſorry 
[ſhould be ſuch a Suitor ;, yet I think 

Did I not by th? abſtaining of my joy 

Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their ſurfeit 
[That craves a preſent med*cine, 1 ſhould pluck 
FAll Ladies ſcandal on me. Therefore Sir 

LAs 1 ſhall here make trial of my Prayers, 

Either preſuming them to have ſome force, 

(Or ſentencing for ay their vigor dumb, 
IProroguethis buſineſs, we are going about, and hang 
(Tour Shield afore your heart, about that neck 
[Which ismy Fee, and which I freely lend 

[Todo theſe poor Queens ſervice. 

| AQzeexs. Oh help now 

[Our Cauſe cries ſor your knee, 

| Emil, If you grant not 

[Ms Siſter her petition in that force, 

|Withthat Celerity, and nature which 

Se makes it in ; from henceforth Pll not dare 

To ak you anything, nor be {© hardy 

| Y CINE, 

[ffer totake a Hasband. 

| Theſ. Pray ſtand up. 

[lan intreating of my ſelf to do ; 
[Thtwhichyou kneel to have me ; Pyrithias 

ad onthe Bride ;, get you and praythe gods 
fe ſucceſs, and return, omit not any thing 
lthe pretended Celebration ; Queens 

Wow your Soldier ( as before ) hence you 
indat the banks of Anly meet us with 

ces you can raiſe, where we ſhall find 

vEmoety of a number, for a buſineſs, 
*e digger look*t; ſince that our Theme 1s haſte 


— —r_ccrt—__— wet tint ode 


| ſtamp this Kiſs uppon thy currant Li n, 

5g Keep It as My token ſet you torward 
r I viiiilce you gone. JEYE” Ex 

Farewvel my Roms ugh of regs. y IN 

Keep the Feaſt tull, bate not 2n hour o'r. 

; I Ar, | 

Pli 0''ow you 2t heels; The Feaſts ſolemnity 

Sha!) want ull your return, 

| 1bef. Coin I charge you \ d 

Pudec not from Athess ; we ſhall he returning 

tf I YO Can cnd this Fealt ; of which [ pray you 

-+2 Ce NO ab:ztementz once more tarewel a'l. (world. 
1 2, Thus do{t thou ſtill make good the tonyve o*th® _ 
1 © x. Andearnſt a Deity equal with Mars, ; 

'3 2e. It not above him, for 

Thou veing but mortal, makeſt affections bend 

I'ogodlike honors; they themſelves tome tay 

Groan under fucha Maltry. 

 Th-f. As we are men 

Thus ſhould we doe, being ſenſually ſubdu'd 

\Ve looſe our humane Title; good cheer Ladies. 


Vel Floriſh. 
Now turn we towards our Comforts. 


Exeunt. 
Scena Secunds. 


Enter Palamon, and Arcite, 


Arcite. Dear Palamon, dearer in Love than Blood 
And our prime Colin, yet unhard®ned in 
The Crimes of nature; Let us leave the City 
Thebs, and the temptingsin'r, betore we further 
Sully our gloſs of youth, 
And here td keep in abſtinence we ſrame 
As in Incontinence; tor not to ſwim 
Pth* aido'th” current, were almoſt to ſink, 
Atleaſt to fruſtrate ſtriving, and to follow 
The common ſtream, *t would bring us toan Eddy 
Where we ſhould turn or drown it 1a.our through, 
Our gain but life, and weakneſs, 

Pal. Your advice 
[s cry'd up with example; what ſtrange ruins 
Since firſt we went to School, may we perceive 
Walking in Thebs ? Skars, and bare weeds 
The gaino'tl?. Martialift, who did propound 
To his bold ends, honor, and golden Inpgots, 
Which though he won, he had not, and now flurted 
By peace, for whom he fought, who then ſhall offer 
To Mars?s {o fcorn'd Altar ? 1 doe blecd 
When ſuch [ meet, and wiſh great Jamo would 
Reſume her antient fit of jealowſie 
To get the Soldier work, that peace might purge 
For her repletion, and retain anew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and harſher 
Than ſtrife, or war could be. 

Arcite. Arc you not out ? 
Meet you no ruin, but the Soldier in 
The crancks and turns of Thebs? youdid begin 
ASif you met decaics of many Kinds: 
Perceive you none, that do arouſe your pity 
But th* unconfider'd Soldier ? 
Pal. Yes, I pity 
Decaics where-c*er I find them, but ſuch moſt 
That fivcating in an honourable toil 
Are paid with Icc to cool *em, 
Arcite. ? Tisnot this 
[ did begin to ſpeak of, this is virtue 
Of no reſpeU in Thebs, I ſpake of Thebs 
How dangerous if we will keep our honors, 
It is for our reſiding, where every evil 
Hath a food colour , where ev*ry ſeermny good's 
Acertain evil, wherenot tobe evPn jump 
As they are, here were tobe ſtrangers, and 
Such things to be meer Monſters, 
Pal. *Yis in our power, 


( Unlefs we fear that Apes can Tutor's } to 
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Be Maſters of our manners : what need [ 
Aﬀett anothers gate, which 1s not catching 
Where there is faith, or tobe fond upon 
Anothers way of {peech, when by mine own 
1 may be rcaſoaably conceiv*d}; ſav*'d too, 
Speaking it truly z why am I bound 
| By any generous bond to follow him _ 
Follows his Taylor, haply fo long, until 
The follow'd, make puriuit 7 or let me Know, 
Why mine own Parber is unbleſt, with him 
My poor Chinn too, for ?tis not Cizard juſt 
To ſuch a Favorites glaſs: What Cannon is there - 
That: 6ocs command my Rapier from my hip 
To dangle*t in my hand, or to pce tip toe 
Before the ſtreet be foul ? either Iam 
The fore-horſe in the Team, or 1 am none 
That draw 7th? ſequent trace : theſe poor ſlight ſores, 
Need not aPlantain; Fhat which tips my boſome 
Almolt to th? heart's, 

Arcits, Our Uncle Creon. 

Pal. He, 
A moſt unbounded Tyrant, whoſe ſucceſſes 
Makes Heaven unfear'd, and villany afſuret 
Beyond its power : there's nothing, almoſt puts 
Faith ina Feavor, and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who only attributes 
The faculties of other Inſtruments : 
To hisown Nerves and act; Commands men ſervice, 
| And what they,win int, boot and glory on ; 
| That fears not to,harm ; good, dares not ; Let 
The blond of rflire that's fibbe to hirf, be ſuckt 
From me with Leeches, let them break and tall 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Clear ſpirited Cofin 
Let's leave his Court, that we may nothing ſhare, 
Of his lond infamy : tor our milk, . . | 
Will reliſh of the paſture, and we muſt 
Be vile, or difobeclent, not his kinimen 
In blood, unleſs in quality. 
= Pal, Nothing truer : 
I think the ecchoes of his ſhames have deaf t 
The cars of heavtnly Jaftice : widdows cries 
Deſcendavain into their throats, and have not 
Due audience of the gods : Valerins 


Enter Valerims. 


V4. The King calls for you; yet be leaden-footed 
Till his great rage be off him. Phebys whien 
He broke his whipſtock, andexclaim'd againſt 
The Horſes of the Sun, but whiſper?d to 
The loudneſs of his fury, 
Pal. Small winds ſhake han, 
But whar's the matter ? 


Deadly dchance to him, and pronounces 
Ruin to Thebs, whois at hand to ſeal 
Thepromiſe of his wrath. 

Arc. 1 him approach : 
But that we fear the gods in him, hehrines not 
A jor of terrorto us; yet what man 
Thirds his own worth (thecaſe is cach of ours ) 
When that his actions dregg'd, with mind affur'd 
*Tis bad he gocs abour. ; 

Pal. Leave that unrcaſon'd. 
Our ſervices ſtand now for Th:bs, not Creon, 
Yet to be neutral to him, were diſhonor , 
Rehellious ro oppoſe : therefore we muſt 
With him ſtand to the mercy of our Fate, 
Who hath boundcd our laſt minute, 

Arc. So we muſt; 
It fed this wars afoot ? or it ſhall be 
On fail of ſome condition. 

Val. ? Tis in motion 


Vl. Theſins (who where he threats appals, ) kath ſent 


| 


| The intelligence of ſtate came in the in{ 
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With the defier. 
Pal. Let's to the King, who, were 
A quarter carrier of tl.at honor, which 
His enemy came 11, the blond we venture 
Should be as for our hcalth, which were ret 
Rather laid out for purchafe : but alzs a 
Our hands advanc'd betore our hearts, wt-+ ... 
The ta!l o* th* ſtroke dodemage? * es 
Arci, Let tl event, 
That never-erring Arbitrator, tdl us 
V\ hen we know al{our ſelves, and let us follg 
The bectimg of our chance. i 


he 


"tp 
;Fent, 


Excny 
Scena Tertig. 


Enter Perithous, Hippolita, 


Emilia, 


Pir. No further. 

Hip. Sir farewel ;, repeat my wiſhes 
To our great Lord, of whole ſucceſ; I dare not 
 Nakeauy timerous queſtion; yet I wiſh him 
©xcels, and overfigw of power, and't might he 
rodire ill-dealug fortune; ſpecdto him 
Store never hirts good Goyernors, © * 

Pir, Though 1 know 
His Ocean needs not my poor drops, yet they 
Muſt yield their tribute there : My precious Maia 
Thoſe beſt afeCtions that the heavens infuſe *' 
in their beſt remper?d pieces, keep cntizon'. 
[n your dear heart. 

Emil. "I hanks. Sir ; remember me 
To our all-Royal Brother, for whole ſpeed 
The great Beloxa VII folicite; and 
Since in our terrene State, Petitions are not 
Without gifts underſtood : Pil offer to her 
Whar I ſhall be advisd ſhe likes; our kcarts 
Are in his Army, in his Tent, - 

Hip. Iws boſom : 
\\ e have been Soldiers, and we cannot weep 
When our Friends do*n their helms, or put to Sea, 
Or tel] of Babes broach'd on the Launce, or Women 
{ That have ſod their Infants in ( and after eat them) 
' The brine, they wept at killing %m ; Thenif 
Youſtay to ſee of us ſuch Spinſters, we 


| Should hold you here for ever, 


Pir, Peace be to you 


' | As I purſue this war, which ſhall be then 


Beyond further requiring. Exi Pit, 
Emil, How his longing 

Fo!'ows his friend z ſince his depart, his ſports 
Though craving ſeriouſneſs, and skill, palt ſlightly 
His carelefs execution, where nor gain 
Made him regard, or loſs conſider, but 
Playing oer buſinefs in his hand, 2nother 
Directing in his head, his mind, nurſe equal 
To theſe ſo diff ring Twins have you obſery'd hunt 
Since our great Lord departed ? 
Hip. With much labour : oo 
And I did love him fort, they two have Cabin'd 
In many as dangerous, as poor a corner, 
Peril and want contending, they have skift 
Torrents, whoſe roaring tyranny and power 
Pth? leaſt of theſe was dreadful, and they have 
Fought out together, where Death*s-ſelf was lodg d, 
Yet Fate hath brought them off4 their knot of love 
Ti'd, weay'd, intangyd, with ſo true, ſo long, 
And witha finger of ſo deep a cunning 
May be out-worn, never undone. I think 
teumpire to himſell | 

Sence into twain, and cog 


ſide like Juſtice which he loves beſt. 
Emil, Doubtlefs F 
There isa beſt, and reaſon has no manners To 


I er rerun 
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: * 
"0 fay if 1 © 'a5 acquainted 
0 ſay it 1$nO0T fs — 
Oe vith a time, n I enjoy'd a Play-fellow ; 


ſoa were at wars, when ſhe the grave enricird, 

\Who made t00 proud the Bed, took leaveo? th? Moon 
/ Which then lookt pale at parting) when our cout 
\Wascach eleven. , 

Hip. 'PwasS Flavia, x | 
Two Hearſes ready with Palamon, and Arcite: 
Thethree Quecxs. I heleus, and his Lords ready. 

il, Yes 
| Ok of Pirithous and Theſens love; — 

Theirs has MOTC ground, is more maturcly ſeaſor'd, 
Vore buckled with ſtrong judgement, 2n4 their needs 
The onc of th? other may be ſaid to water, 

Their intertangled roots of love, but | 

1nd ſhe (I figh and ſpoke of ) were things innocent, 
Lord for we did, and like the Elements 

That know not what, nor why, yet do effect 

ware iſſues by their operance z our ſouls 

Did ſo to one another , what ſhe [1k*d, 

Was then of me approv*d, what not condemn'd 
Nomore 2rraignment;-the flower that 1 would pluck 
And put berween my breaſts, oh ( then but beginning 
To {well abont the bloſſom ) ſhe would long 

Til ſhe had ſuch another, and commit ir 

To thelike innocent Cradle, where Phenix-like 

[They di'd in perfume : on my head no toy 

But was her pattern, her affections ( pretty 

Though happily, hen careleſs, were, I followed 

for my moſt ſerious decking, had mine ear 

Ttol'n ſome new air, or at adyenture humm*d on 

from muſical Coynage, why, 1t was 2 Note 

Whereon her ſpirits would ſojourn ( rather dwell on 
And ling it in her ſlumbers ; This rehearfal 

{Which fury innocent wots well ) comes in 

Like old importments-baſtard, has this end; 

That the true love *teween Maid, and Maid, may be 
\lore than in ſex tndividual, x0 

Hip. Yeare out of breath © A A 
And this high ſpeeded-pace, 1s but to ſay 
That you ſhall never ( like the Maid F!.2ins ) 
Love any that's call'd Man 

Emil, I *m ſure I ſhall not. 

Y Hip, Now alack weak Sitter, 

' maſt no more believe thee in this point 

[Though in't I know thou doſt believe thy ſelf ) 
Then I will truſt a ſickly apperite, 

[ That loaths even as it longs, but. ſure my Siſter 
1 if [ were ripe for your perſwalion, you 

| Have aid enough to ſhake me from the Arm 

| If the all noble Theſes, for whole fortunes, 

[| will now in, and kncel with great aſſurauce, 

That we, more than his Pirathozs, pollels 

The high Throne in his heart. 

Ewil. I amnot againſt your 
| Yet I continue mine. 


faith, 
F xeunt. 


| Scena Quarta, 

| A Battel truck within: then a Retreat : Floriſh. Then En- 
ter Theſeus ( wittor ) the three Gueens meet him, and 
fall on their faces before him. 


1 2%, Tothee no Star be dark. 

2. 2, Both Heaven and Farth 
friend thee for ever. 

3 Ws All the good that may 
& wiſh'd upon thy head, 1 cry Amen tor. 

Theſ. Thimpartial gods, who tromthe mounted heavens 
View ustheir mortal Herd, behold whoerre, 
ind intheir time chaſtiſe : goe and find out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honor them 
With treble ceremony, rather than a gap 
Mould be in their dear ri ghts, we would ſupply't, 


Corncts. \ 


| 


: Arcite 43nd Palaimon, 


4 — _ pe li os. ths 


| But thoſe we will depute, which ſhall inveſt 
rout in your dipnities, and even each thing 
ihe” 4 % , by : : ' 

Our hate do-s leave imperfect ; So adieu 


E + exns Queens, 
Hr:17. Men of great quality, as maybe judg?d 


©y their appoitment ; tome of Thcbs have told's 
| hey are Silters children, Nephews tothe King, 
1 veſ. By tl” Helme of Mars, | ſaw them inthe War, 
Mike 104 pair of Lions, finear*d with prey, 
-MAXCIANCS IN TrOOPS agalt, | fixt my note 
( 6111.antly on them; tor they were a mar 
\Wortha god's view : what priſouer was'rYhat told me 
When 1 enquir*d their! names ? | 
Frald, \\elcave, they'r called 


Rr % «7 » t 
© 1Th:f. *Tisright, thoſe, thoſe 
[ hey arenotdead ? 


SE TOE Three Fearſes ready. 
Her. Nor in a ſtate of life, had they been taken 


\\ hen their laſt hurts were given, "was poſlible 
They might have been rccover'd; Yet they breathe 
And have the name of men. s 
Thef. "Then like men uſe *em 
The very lees of ſuch ( millions of rates ) 
-xcced the Wine of othegs, all o01r Surgeons 
(/onvent 11 tlicic behoof, our riche't balmes 
Rather than nigzard walte, their lives concern uns, 
Much more than Thebs is worth, rather than have %*m 
Freed of this plight, and in their morning ſtate 
(Soundandat liberty ) 1 would *em dead, 
but forty thouſand fo[.1, we had rather have%em 
Pri:oners to us, than death , bear *em ipeedily 
From o.r kind air, to them unkind, and minilter : 
V hat man to nan may do for our lake more, 
Since | have known trizhts, fury, friends, beheaſts, 
Loves, Provocations, zral, a Miſtrils taske, 
[Defire of liberty, a teavor, madneſs, 
Hath {et 2 mark which nature could not reach too 
Without fome unpolirion, ficknels in Will 
Cr wrelthng ſtrength in reaſon, for our Love 
And great Apol'os mercy, all our beſt, 
Their beſt Skills tender, Lead into the City, 
Where having bound things ſcatter'd,we willl poſt. Floriſh, 
To Athens tor onr Army. FE xeunt, 


Muſick, 


- 


Scena , Atd. 


| a 
Enter the Queens, with the Hearſes of their Knightr, 
in 4 Funeral Solemnity, &C, 


Trans and Odours, bring away, 
Vapors, figbs , darken theday; 

Our dole more deadly looks, than dying 
Balmes, and Gumms, and heavy cheers, 


-” 


Sacred viols fil”d with tears, 
And clamors, through the wild air flying 
Come all ſad and ſolemn Shows, 
That are quick-ey'd pleaſures foes ;, 
We convent nought «lſe but woes. 
IWe convent, XC. 


3 2. This funeral path, brings to your houſhold graver 
Joy {cize on you apain : peace, lleep with hin. 
2 ©. And this to yours. 
1 2. Yours this way : Heavens lend 
Athouſand differing ways to one ſure end. 
Su. This world's a City full of itrayins ſtreets, 
And Death's the Market-place, where each one meets. 
| Exennt ſeverally. 


| 


C '% y * , a < | 
And hgai2as good eyes look on you, what are thoſe ? 


| 
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The Two Noble Kin men. 


| 
Aus Secundus, 
Scena Prima.” 


Enter Faylgr and Wor. 


| Fail, I May depart with little,whileT live, ſomethingl 


May calt to you, not much : Alas the Priſon 1 
Keep, though-itbe for great oncs, yet they ſeldom 
Come ;, before one Salmon, you ſhall take a number 
Of Minnows : I amgiven out to be better lin'd 
Than it can zppear, to me report 1s a true 
Speaker: I would I were really, that I am | 
Deliver?d to be : Marry, what I have (beit what 
It will) Iwill aſſure upon my daughter at | 
The day of my death. 
Woozr, Sir, I demand no more than your own offer, 
And 1 willeſtate your Daughter, in what I 
Have promiſed, : 
ail, Well, we will talk more of this, when the ſolemmty 
Is paſt; But have you a full promuſe of her ? 


Exter DaugNer. 


When that ſhall be ſeen, I tender my conſent. 
IY-orer. 1 have Sir ; here ſhe comes, 
Fail. Your friend and ] have chanced to name 
You here, upon the old buſineſs: but no more of that. 
Now, ſo ſoonas the Court-hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of it: I th? mean time look tenderly 
| To the two prifoners. I can tell you they arc Princes. | 
|  Dawgb, Theſe ſtrewings are for their Chamber , *us pity 
Are in priſon, and *twere pity they ſhould be out: I (they 
Do think they have patience tomake any advertity 
Aſham'd the priſon it ſelf is proud of *em ; and 
They have all the world in their Chamber. 
Jail. They are fam'd tobe a pair of abſolute men, 
Daugh. By my troth,l think Fame but ſtammers *em, they 
Stand a grief above the reach of report. (doers, 
7ail. 1 heard them reported inthe battel,to be the only 
Daxgh. Nay, moſt likely, for they are noole ſufferers, I 
Marvel how they would have look?d, had they been 
Vidtors, that with ſuch a conſtant Nobility, enforce 
A freedom out of bondage, making miſery their 
Mirth, and affliction a toy to jelit at. 
Fail. Doethey ſo? | 
Dawghb. It items tome, they have no more ſence of their 
Captivity, than I of ruling Athexs ; they cat 
Well, look merrily diſcourſe of many things, 
But nothing of their own reſtraint, and diſaſters : 
Yet ſometime adivided gh, martyrd as?twere 
Pth* deliverance, will break from one of them, 
Whenthe other preſently gives it ſo ſweet a rebuke, 
Thar [ cogld wiſh my ſelf a ſigh to be ſo chid, 


} Orat leaſt afigherto be comforted. 


Wooer. I never ſaw %*em. 
Fail. The Duke himſelf came privately in the night. 


Enter Palamon, and Arcite above. 


And ſodid they, what the reaſon of itis, I 
Know not : Look, yonder they are; that's 
Arcite looks out. 
Daugh. NoSir, no, that's Palamon: Arcite is the 
Lower of the twain; you may perceive a part 
Of him. | 
Jail. Goto, leaveyour pointing; they would not 


\ Makeus their object ; out of their light. 


' Nanghb. It isa holliday to look on them :- Lord, the 


Scena Secunda. 


Mc Enter Palamon, axd Arcite iy triſin 
Pal. How do you, Noble Cofin 2 


Arcite. How do you, Sir? 

Pal. Why, [trong enou;;h to lau#hat miſery 
And bear the chance of war yet, weare priſon... 
1 fear for ever Colin, 7 Pere 

rcite. 1 believer, | 

And to thatdeſtiny have patiently 

Laid upmy hour to come, 

Pal. Oh Colin Arcite, 

Where oe ng, err Rt rok Comry 

on , reds ? Never mor 

Muſt we behold thoſe comtorts, never ſee ” 

The ha. dy youths ſtrive for the Games of hono 

| ( Hung with the painted favours of their Ladies) 

Like tail Ships under Sail : then ſtart amongſt 2 

| And as an Ealtwind leave %em all behind us 

Like lazy Clouds, whilſt Palamon and FULM 

Evenin the wagging of a wanton leg : 

Our-ſtript the peoples praiies, won the Garlands 

Er they have time to with *em ours. Oh never ; 

Shall we two exerciie, like twins of honor 

Our Arms again, and feel our fery horſes, 

Like proud Seas under us, Our g62 .S,0rds, now 
Better the red-cy*d god of Wir uev'r were ) 
raviild our fidcs, hike age, mult xunto ruſt, 

And deck the Iemples ot thole gods that hate us, 

Thele hands Mall never draiw em out like li2h2ang 

To blaſt whole Armics more. 7 

Arcite. No Palamon, 

Thoic hopes are priſoners with us, here weare 

And here the graces of our youths muſt wither 

Like a too-timely Spring ; here age muſt find us, 

And which is heavielt ( Palamon ) unmarried, 

The ſweer embraces of a loving wite 

Loaden with kiſles, armed with thouſand Cupids 

Shall never claſpe our necks, no iflue knowus, 

No figures of our ſelves ſhall we ev'r lee, 

Toelad our age, and like young Eagles teach 'enq 

Boldly togaze againſt bright arms, and fay 

Remember what your Fathers were, and conquer. 

The fair-ey*d Maids, ſhall weep our baniſhments, 

And in their Songs, curſe cver-blinded fortune 

T1} ſhe for ſhame ſee what a wrong ſhe has done 

To youth and nature; This is all our world 

We ſhai! know nothing here, but one another, 

Hear nothing, butthe clock that tels our woes, 

The Vine ſhall grow, but we ſhall never ſeeit: 

.Summer ſha!l come, and with her all delights; 


| But dec d-cold winter muſt inhabit here iti. 


Pal. *Tistootrne Arcite. Toour Theban hounds, 
That ſhook the aged Forreſt with their ecchocs, 
No more now muſt we hotlo, no more ſhake 
Our pointed Javelins, whillt the angry Swine 
Flies like a Parthian quiver from our rages, 
Struck with our welk-ſteePd Darts: All valiant uſes, 
( The food and nouriſhment of noble minds,) 

In us two here ſhalt periſh; we ſhall die 
( Whichts the curſe of honor) laſtly, 
Children of grief, and Ignorance, 

Arc. Yet Coin, "> 
Even from the bottom of theſe muſeries 
From all that fortune can inflict upon vs, 

l ſee two comforts riſing, two meer bleſſings, 
If the gods pleaſe to hold here'a brave patrence; 
And the enjoying of our griefs together. 
Whilſt Palamon 1s with me, let me per iſh 
[f I think this our priſon. 

Pala. Certainly, 


, 
q 
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| Difi®rence of men. Exeunt, |*Tisa main goodneſs, Coſin, that our 


oo 


_ The Two Noble Kinſmen. 
were rwin'd" together 3 "ris moſt true, two ſouls | Emil. That's a good wench : 
::two noble bodics, let 'em ſuffer But take heed to your kinduels though 
al of hazard, ſo they grow together, Wom. Why Madam? wo 

will never ſink, they muſt = lay they could, Emil. Men are med things. 
4 willing Man dies ſleeping, and all 's done. | Arcite. Will ye go forward, Coſin ? 

' Shall we make worthy uſes of this place Emil. Cant not thou work ſach Flowers in Silk wench 7 
all men _ = I Wy Tos | uk wench 7 

| How gentle Conn f | Emil, Fll hay ? 

oy Ler's think this prifon, Holy Santuary, This is a brett at gy <a and of theſe, 
To keep VS from corruption of worſe men, Rarely upon a skirt wench ? 
We are youngs gut ou cs Arey of honour, Wm. Dainty Madam. 
rliberty and COMO Mn, Arc. Colin, Colin, how do y ir? Why | 

s ſon of pure ſpirits, might, like women, P.1. Never till now, | rg ke —_ "Oy 
Wooe us £0 wander from. Whart worthy bleſſing Arc, Why, what*sthe matter man ? 
he but our imaginations =» Pal. Behold, and wonder. | 
make is ours? And here bcing thus together, By heaven ſhe is a Goddel;. 
ean endleſs mine to one another ; Arcite, Ha. 
We are Oe anothers Wife, ever begetting ; Pal. Do reverencr. 
Kew births of love, we arc Father, Friends, Acquaintance, | She isa Goddeſs Arcite. 
Weare, in one another,Familles, Emil. Of all Flowers, 
13m your Heir, and you are mine : This place Methinks a Roſc is belt. 
onr Inheritance : no hard oppreſſor IWom. Why gentle Madam ? 
Dare take this from us; here witha little Patience Emil, It is the vere Emblem of a Maid 
We ſhall live longs and loving : No turfcits ſeek us * For when the Welt wind courts her gently 
Thehand of War hurts none here, northe Scas How modeſtly ſhe blows, and paintsthe Sun, 
Gwallow their youth : were weat liberty, \With her chaſte bluſhes ? When the North comes near her 
1 Wife might part us lawfully, or buſineſs, Rude and impatient, then like Chaſltiry : 

els conſume us: Envy of il men She locks her beauties in her bud again 
Crareour acquaintance, I might ſicken Coſin, And leaves him to bale bricrs, Fo, 
Where you ſhould never know it, and ſo periſh IV om. Yet good Malam, 
Without your noble hand to cloſe mine eyes, Sometimes her modeſty wiil blow fo far 
(rprayers to the gods, a thouſand chances She falls tort: a Maid 
Were we from hence, would fever us. It ſhe have any honor, would be loth 

Pal. You have made me Torake example by ker. 

(Ithank you Coſin Arcite ') almoſt wanton Emil. Thou art wanton, 
With my Captivity : what a miſery Arc, She is wondrous fair, 
|t is to live abroa © and every where : Pal. She isall the beauty exrant. 
'Tislikea Beaſt me thinks : I find the Court here, E mil. The Sun grows high, let's walk in,keep theſe flowers 
['m ſurea more content, and all thoſe pleaſures We'll ſee how near Art can come near their colours: i 
That wooe the Wills of men to vanity, I *m wondrons merry-hearted, Icould laugh now, : 
[kethrough now; and am ſufficient Iſom. | could lie down 1 am ſure, 
Totell the world, *tis but a gaudy ſhadow, Emil. And take one with you ? 
That olu Time, as he paſles by, takes with him, ; Vom. That's as we bargain, Madam, . 
What had we been old in the Court of Creon, Emil, Well, agrce then, | 
Where ſin is Juſtice, Luſt, and Ignorance, Exeunt Emilia and Woman 
The virtues of the great ones : Colin Ar: ite Pal. Whatthink you of this beauty ? Þ? 
Hd notthe loving gods found this place for us Arc. *Tisa rare one, 
We had did as they doe, ill old men unwept, uy Pal. Is't but a rare one? 


| 
And had their Epitaphs, the peoples Curles, D i | Arc. Yes, amatchleſs beauty, 
Shall I fay more? | Pal. Might not a man well lote himſelf, and love her ? 


Are. I would hear you (till. Arc. Icannottell what you have done, t have, 


tte, —_ 


Way 
Wear 


F 


Pal. Ye ſhall. ; | | Beſhrew mine eyes for*r, now Leel my Shackles, 
kthere record of any two that lov'd { Pal. Youloveheryghen ? 


Better than we two Arcite £ | Arc. Who would por? 
Are. Sure there cannot. | Pal. And delire hqp? 
Pl, Idoe nor think it poſſible our friendſhip | Arc. Before mylibeyty, 

ould ever lcave us. | Pal. Ig herfirſt.” 


Arc, Till our deaths it cannot. ' Arc. ]hat'snothing 


| Pal. Bur it ſhall be. 


Enter Emilia and her I/oman. | Arc. 1 ſaw her too, 


P!. Yes, but you muſt not love her. 


andaſter death our ſpirits ſhall be led | | Are. Iwtnotasyoudo, to worthip her; 
To thoſe that fove eternally. Speak on Sir. As ſhe is heavenly, and a Þleiled poddets; 
This Garden has a world of plcaſures in't. (1 love her as a womn, to enjoy her ) 
Emil, What Flower is this ? So both may love, , 
| IWVom. *'TiscalPd Narciſſes, Madam. | Pal. You fnall not love ar all, 
Emil. That was a fair Boy certain, but a io0], Arc. Not love at all; 
[Tolove himſelf, were there not Maids enough ? Who ſhall denie we? | | 
dre, Pray forward. Pal. 1 that firſt faw her ; I that took poſleſſion 
Pal. Yes, ; ' Firſt with mine cyeof ail tnote beauties 
| Emil. Or were they all h2rd-hearted? | In her reveal'd ro mankuv] : if thou lov'ft her, 
| Wom. They could not be to one (0 fair. ; Or <ncertainſt a hopeto blait my wiſhes, 
| Emil, Thon wouldſt not. | Thoa art a Traitor Arcite, and 2 tcliow 
| Wom, think 1 ſhould not, Madam. Falle as thy Title to her : tricndſlup, bloud 
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And all the ties between us 1 diſclain | 
| if thou once thinkupon her. | 
Arc. Yes, I love her, | 
And ifthe livesof all my name lay on it, 
| muſt do fo, I love her with my ſoul, 
If that will loſe ye, farewel Palamaon. 
I fay again, I love, andin Joving her, maintain 
1 amas worthy and as free a Lover 
And haveas juſt a title to her beauty 
 Asany Palamon, or any living 
; That is a mans Son. | 
| Pal. Have I call'd thee friend ? 
' Are. Yes, and have found me ſo ; why arc you moy?d thus? 
'Let medeal coldly with you, am not [ | 
' Part of your blood, part of your foul ? you have told me 
That I was Palamon, and you were Arcite. 
- Pal. FLES. | 
Arc. Am notl liable to thoſe affetions, 
: Thoſe joyes, griefs, angers, fears, my 'friend ſhall ſuffer ? 
Pal. Ye may be. . | 
i Arc, Why then would you deal ſo cunningly; 
:So ſtrangely, ſo unlike a Noble Kinſman 
;Tolove alone? ſpeak truly, do you think me 
'Unworthy of her fight ? | 
; Pal. No, but unjuſt, 
If thau purſue that fight. 
Arc. Becauſe another z 
Firſt ſecs the Enemy, ſhall I ſtand ſtil 
And let mine honor down, and never charge ? 
' Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 
Arc. But ſay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 
Pal. Let that one ſay fo, | 
And uſe thy freedom: clic jf thou purſueſt her, 
Be as that curſed man that hates his Countrey, 
i Abranded villain. 
Arc. You are mad, 
Pal. 1 muſt be, ; 
Till thou ert worthy, Arcite, it concerns mez 
And in this madneſs, if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I deal but truly, 
Arc. Fie Sr. | 
You play the child extreamly : I will love her, 
| muſt, 1 ought to do fo, and I dare, 
Andall thus juſtly. 
Pal. Oh that now. that now 
Thy falſe-ſelf, and thy friend, had but this fortune 
To be one hour at liberty, and graspe 
Our good ſwords inour hands, 1 would quickly teach thee 
What rt were to filch affeftion from another : 
Thou art baſer in it than a Cutpurſe 
Put but thy head out of this window more, 
And as 1 have a foul, PII nail thy life to*r. 
Arc, Thou darſt not fool, thou canſt not, thou art feeble. 
Put my head out ? Ill throw my Body out, 
And leapthe Garden, when 1] ſec her next. 
: Enter Keeper. 0 
And pitch between her Arms to anger thee. 
Pal. No more ; the Keepers coming I ſhall live 
To knock thy brains out with my Shackles. 
Arc. Doe. 
. . Keep, By your leave, Gentlemen. 
Pala. Now honeſt Keeper ? 
| Keep. Lord Arcite, you muſt preſently to th* Duke , 
hh cauſe 1 know not yet. 
Arc. 1 am ready Keeper. | 
Keep. Prince Pa/amon, I muſt awhike bereave you 
| Of your fair Colins company. 


Even when you pleaſe of life;, why ishe ſent for ?- 
png be h:ſhall marry her, he's goodly, 


Exeunt Arcite, aud Keeper. 


EET 


.| That are ſoenviousto me; prethee kill me, 


And like enough the Duk c 
Both of his Bloud un. 009 parole hs 
Why ſhould a friend be treacherons 3 if th 

Get hima Wife fo noble, and fo fair - ng 

{ct honeſt men ne*er fove 2ain. Once 

[ would bur ſee this fair, one : blelled orerang 
And Fruit, and Flowers more bleſſed that ſl 

as her bright cies ſhine on ye. Would 1 her om 
For ail the fortune of my lite hereafter TI 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Appicock . 
How 1 would ſpread, and fling my wanton 

In at her window ; I would bring her fruit DIY 
Fit for the gods to fecd on : youth and pleaſi 
Sull as the taſted ſhould be doubled on her why 
And if ſhe be not heavenly, I would make her 

50 near the gods in nature, they thould fear her 


N NOtice 


fal 


Enter K eeper. 


And then I'm fure ſhe would loy 
Where's Arcite? 
Keep. BanifW*d : Prince Pjrithous 
Obtaird his hiberty; but never more 
Upon his. oath and .life:mulſt he let foot 
Upon this Kingdom. 
Pal. He's a bleſſed man, 
He ſhall fee Thebes again, and call to Arms 
The bold young men, that when he bids em charge 
Fall on like fire : Arcite ſhall have a Fortune by 
If he dare make himſelf a worthy Lover, : 
Yet in the Field to ſtrike a battel for her: 
And if he loſe her then, he's a cold Coward: 
How bravely may he bear himſelf towmn her 
It he be noble Arcite ; thoutand ways, 
Were I at liberty, I would do things 
Of ſuch avirtuous greatneſs, that this Lady, 
This bluſhing Virgin ſhould take manhood to her 
And ſeek to raviſh me. 
Keep. My Lord for you 
I have this charge too. | 
Pal. Todiſcharge my life. 
Keep. No, bur from this place to remoye your Lordltip 
The windows are too open. 
Pal. Devils take **m 


eMC: how now Keeper 
' 


Keep. And hang for*t afterward. 

| Pal. By this good light 

Had Iaſword I would kill thee. 

Keep. Why my Lord ? | 

| Pal. Thoubring'ſt ſuch pelting ſcurvy news continually 
Thou art not worthy life; I will not go. 

Keep, Indeed you mult my Lord. 

Pal. May I ſce-the Garden ? 

Keep. No, 

Pal. Then I am reſolv*d, I will not go. 

Keep.I muſt conſtrain you then: and, for you are dangerow 
PII clap more irons on you, 

Pal, Doe good Keeper, 

Pil ſhake ?em ſo, ye ſhall not ſleep, 

'{l make yea new Morriffe, muſt 1 goe? 

Keep. There is no remedy. 

Pal, Farewel kind window. 

May rude wind never hurt thee. Oh my Lady; 

If ever thou haſt felt what ſorrow was, 


Dream how I ſuffer, Come ; now bury me. 
Exeunt Palamon 


and Kegw 


Scena Tertis. 
Enter Arcite. 


Arcite. Baniſh*d the Kingdom ? *tis 2 henelt 
A mercy I muſt thank *em for, but banilt'd 


The free enjoying of that face I die for, On} 


—_ 


—— 


, 
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The Two Noble Kinſmm, 


 *oras a ſtuddied puniſhment. a death 
Imagination: Such a vengeance 
That were | old and wicked, all my fins 
never pluck upon me; Patamor z 
haſt the Start now, thou ſhalt ſtay and ſee 
bright eyes break each morning ?gainſt thy window, 
And let in lite into thee; Thou ſhalt feed 
Upon the ſweetneſs of a noble beauty, 
nature never exceeded, nor never ſhall : 
gods ? what happineſs has Palamon ? 
| Twenty to one, he*11 come to ſpeak to her, 
ind if ſhe be as gentle, as ſhe's fair, 
| know ſhe's his, he. has a Tongue will tame 
Tempeſts, and make the wild Rocks wanton, Come what 
can come, 
{The worlt 1s death; I will not leave the Kingdom, 
| know mine Own 1$ but: a heap of ruins, 
And no redreſs there, if I go, he has her, 
[1 'm reſoly*d an other ſhape ſhall make me, 
Or end my fortunes. Either way, I *m happy : 
Pl fee her, and be near her, or no more. 


Emer 4, Country people, & one with 2 garland before them, 


ty, 


1. My Maſters, I'll be there that's certain. 
2. And Ill be there. 
3- And I. | — 
4. Why then have with ye Boys; *Tis but chiding, 
Let the po! play to-day, Pll ticktÞP out 
Of the jadesYails to morrow. 
| 1, I'm fure 
|To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 
[ But that's all one, I'll goe through, let her mumble. 

2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ſtoa her, 
And all's made up again. $ 

3. 1, do but put a fesku in her fiſt, and you ſhall ſce her 
Take a new leſlon out, and be a good wench, 

Doe we all hold, againſt the Maying ? 

4, Hold ? what ſhould ail us? 

3. Arcas, will be there, 

2. And Sennois, 

AndRycas. and 3, Better lads never danc*d under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches : ha ? 

But will the dainty Domine, the Schoolemaſter keep touch 
Doe you think : For'he do's all ye know. 

3. He*]l ear a hornbook ere he fail : goc too, the mat- 
ter's too far driven between him, and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let lip now, and ſhe muſt ſee the Duke, and ſhe 
muſt dance too. 

4. Shall we be luſty. 

2, All the Boys in Athens blow wind Pth? breech on's, 
add here P1I be and there Pll be, for our Town, and here 
gan, and there again; Ha, Boys , heigh for the wea- 
res, 

1, This muſt be done th? woods, 

4. Opardon me. 

2 By any means our thing of learning ſees ſo: Where 
he himſelf will edifie the Duke moſt parlouſly in our be- 
talfs: He's excellent ith? woods, bring, him to'th* plains, 

learning makes no cry. 

3. We'll fee the ſports, then every man to's Tackle: and 
Sieet Companions lets rehearſe by any means, before 
The Ladies fee us, and doc fiveetly, and God knows what 

om o'r, wo : 

4 Content ; the ſports once ended, we'll perform, Away 
boys and hold, om 
dre. By your leaves honeſt friends: Pray you wither goc 

you, 
4 Whither? Why, what a queſtion's that ? 
Arc, Yes, *tis a queſtion, to me that know not, 
3- Tothe Games, my Friend 
2, Where were you bred you know it not ? 


| 
i 
| 
| 


Arc. Not far Sir, 
© there ſuch Games, to day ? 


| 


4. 


| — 


1. Yes marry are there: 
And fich 2s you never taw; The Dake, himſelf 


-| Will be in perſon there. 


Arc. What paſtimes arcthey ? 
2. Wraſtling, and Running, ?Tis a pretty Fellow. 
3- Thou wilt not goe along. 
Arc, Not yet Sir. 
| 4. Well Sir 
Lake your own time. come Boys, 
1. My mind miſgives me © *© 
I is fellow has a veag2ance trick oth hip, 
Marke how his Bodi's made fort 
2. PII be hang'd though 
[f he dare venture, hang him plumb-posredge, 
He wreſtle ? He roſt eggs. Come lets be gon Lads. Exewnt 4. 
Arc, This 1s an offer*d oportunity 
[ durſt not wiſh for. Well, 1 co14 have wreſtled, 
The beſt men calPd it excellent, and run 
Switter, than wind upon a feild of Corn . 
( Curling the wealthy ears) never flew: Pl venture, 
And in ſome poor diſguize be there, who knows 
Whether my brows may not be 2irt with garlands? 
And happineſs prefer me to a place, 
Where I may ever dwell im light of her. Exit Arcite 


Scena Secunda, 


Enter failors Danghtcr alone. 


Daugh. Why ſhould | love this Gentleman ? ?Tis odds 
He never will affett me; 1 m haie, 

My Father the. mcan Keeper of his Priſon, 

And he a Prince; To marry him is hopeleſs; 

To be his whore, is witles; Out upol!t , 

\Whar puſhes are we wenches driven to 

When fifteen once has found us? Firft 1 ſaw him, 

[ { ſeeing) thoughſ#he was a goodly man, : 
He has as much to pleate a woman in hum, 

( It he pleate to beltow it fo) as ever 

Thele eyes yet lookt on, Next, | pitticd him, 

And fo would any young wench o'my Conlcience 

That ever dream'd, or vow'd her Maydenhead 

To a young hanſom Man , Then 1 lov'd him, 

(Extremely loy'd him) imfinitely lov*d hun, 


es 


Sing in an evening, what a Heaven it 1s? 

And yet his Songs are {ad-ones; Fairer ſpoken, 
Was never Gentleman. When I come in 
To bring him water in a morning, firſt 
He bows his noble body, then ſalutes me, thus: 
Fair, gentle Mayd , good morrow , may thy voodnels, 
Get thce a happy husband; Once he Kitt mc, 
[lov?d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Yould he would doe fo ev'ry day; He greives mich, 
And me as much to ſee his milery: 

What ſhould 1 doe, to make him know I love him, 
For 1 would fain enjoy him #- Say I ventur'd 

To ſet him free? What faies the Law then? Thus much 
For Law, or kindred: I will doe it, 


And this night, or to morrow he ſhall love me. Exit, 


This ſhort floriſh of Cornet; and Shawtes within, | 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Prrthons, Emulia: Arcite 
with a Garland, &c. 


Theſ. You have done worthily, I have not feen 
Since Hercules, a man of tougher ſinews, 
What ere you are, you run the beſt, and wreltle, 
That theſe times can allow. 


I 11 Arcite 


CE. I 7 
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The Two Noble Kinſmen. 


434 _ 
© "Arcite, 1 *m proud to pleaſe you. 
Theſ; What Countrie bred you ? 
Arcite. This; Bur far off, Prince. 
Thef. Are you a Gentleman? 
Arcite, My tarher faid ſo; | 
And to thoſe gentle uſes gave me life. 
Theſ. Are you his heir? 

Arcite. His youngeſt Sir. 

Thef, Your Father . | 
Sure % a happy Sure hen : What proves you.? 
Arcite. A little-of all noble Qualities : as 
I could have kept a Hawk, and well have hollow?d 
To a deep crie of Dogs; I dare -not praiſe 

My feat in horſemanſhip: yet they that knew me 
Would ſay it was my beſt peece ; laſt, and greateſt, 
| would be thought a Soldier, 

7 hef. You are perfect. 

Pirith. Upon my ſoul, a proper man. 

Emilia, He 1s fo. 
| Per. How doe you like him Ladie ? 
Hip. 1 admire him, 

[ have not ſeen ſo young a man, ſonoble 


Emil. Believe, 
His mother was a wondrous handſome woman, 
His face me thinks, goes that way. 
Hip. But his Body | 
And firie mind, illuſtrate a brave Father. 
Per. Mark how his virtue, like a hidden Sun, 
Brcaks through his baſer garments. 
Hip. He's well got ſure, 
Theſ; What made you ſeek this place Sir ? 
Arc. Noble Theſeus. 
| To purchaſe name, and doe my ableſt ſervice 
To ſuch a well-found wonder, as thy worth, 
For only in thy Court, of all the world 
Dwells fair-ey*d honor. 
Per. All his words are worthy. -* 
Theſ. Sir, we are much endebted to your travel], 
Nor ſhall you loole your wiſh : Perithous 
Diſpoſe of this faire Gentleman, . 

Perith. Thanks Theſeur. | 
What ere you are y/are mine, and I ſhall give you 
To a moſt noble fervice, to this Lady, 


And as your due yare hers: kiſs her fair hand Sir. 
Arc. Sir, yare a noble Giver : deareſt Beautie, 


( Your moſt unworthie Creature ) but offends you,; 
Command him ie, he ſhall. 

Emil. "That were too cruell. 

If you deſerve well Sir; I ſhall ſoon feet: 


you, 
Per. PII fee you furniſt®d, and becauſe you ſay 
You are a horſeman, I muſt: needs intreat you 
This after noon to ride, but ?tis a rough one. 
Arc. 1 like him better (Prince) I ſhall not then 
Freeze 11 my Saddle. 

T heſ. Sweet, you mult be readie, | 
And you Emilia, and you ( Friend) and all 

To morrow by the Sun, to doe obſervance 

To flowry May, in Dia»'s wood : wait well Sir, 

= { Upon your Miſtris: Emely, I hope 

{ 2} He ſhall not goe a foot. 

{ Emil. That were a ſhame Sir, 

While I have horſes: take your choice, and what 
| You want at any time, let me but know it; | 
| 1f you ſerve faithfully, I dare aſlure you 
You'll find a loving Miſtris, 

Are, If 1 doe not, | 
Let me find that my Father ever hated 
Diſgrace, and blows. 


g 


Y 


(If he fay true, ) of his fort, - " 


This bright young Virgin ; Pray obſerve her goodnefs ; 
You have honour'd her fair birth-day, with your virtues, 


| Thus let me ſeal my vow*d faith: when your Servant 


Yare mine, ahd ſomewhat better than your ranck Pll uſe 


He is at liberty : 


| 


| 


It ſhall be fo; You ſhall receive all qu 


Theſ. Go lead the way ; You have 


Won it- 
: e$ 


Fit for the honor you have won : 
Siſter, beſhrew my heart, you have a Sery 
That if 1 were a woman, would he Maſt oy, 
But you are wiſe. " 
Emil. 1 hope too wiſe for that Sir. 


Scena 6, 
Enter Zaylors Daughter aloye. 


Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the « 
I have ventur'd for him- 
And out I have brought him to alittle woog 
A mile hence, I have ſent him, where a Ccaa; 
Higher than all the reſt, ſpreads like a Plane bs 
Faſt by a Brook, and there he ſhall keep cloſe 
Till I provide him Fyles, and food ; for yet * 
His yron bracelets are not off, O Loye 

What a ſtout hearted child thou art! My Father 
Durſt better have indur'd cold Iron, than done FD 
[ love him beyond love, and beyond reaſon T 
Or wit, or fafetie : I have made him know it 

I care not, 1 am deſperate: If the Law 

Find me, and then condemne me fort; Some wenche 
Some honeſt hearted Maids, will ſing my Dirge, W- 
And tell to memory, my death was noble, A 
Dying almoſt a Martyr : That way he takes; 

I purpoſe is my way too: Sure he cannot 

Be ſo unmanly, as to leave me here, 

It he doe, Maids will not fo eaſily 

ruſt men again : And yet he has not thank'd me 
For what I have done: no not ſo much as kiſt me, 
And that ( me thinks) is not ſo well; Nor ſcarcely 
Could I perſuade him to become a Freeman, 


wells wore, þ 


He made ſuch {cruples of the wrong he did 
To me, and to my Father. Yet | hope 


| When he conſiders more, this love of mine 


Will take more-root within him : Let him doe 

What he will with me, fo he uſe me kindly, 

For uſe me ſo he ſhall, or Pll proclaim him, 

And to his face, no man: Þll preſently 

Provide him neceſlaries, and pack my cloaths up, 

And where there is a path of ground Pl! venture 

So he be with me; By him, like a ſhadow 

Pll ever dwell; Within this hour the whoobub 

Will be all o%er the priſon : Fm then 

Kiſſing the man they look for : Farewell Father, 

Get many more ſuch priſoners, and ſuch daughters, 

And ſhortly you may keep your ſelf. Now to him: | 
Cornets in ſundry places. N 
and hollowing as people a Moxy 


mL 


— —— 


Afﬀus Tertis. 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Arcite alon?, 


Areite, "He Duke has loſt Hypolita ; Each wy 
A ſeverall land. This 153 folemr Rig 

They owe bloom'd May, and the Atheuians paylt 

To'th? heart of Ceremony : O Queen Emi 


1 Freſher than May, ſweeter 


Then her gold Buttons on the bows, Or all _ 

TheenamelPd knacks o'th* Mead, or gardet, i | 
( We challenge too ) the banck of any NL q | 
That makes the ſtream ſeem flowers; Thou 9. 
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The Two Noble Kinſmen. 
GW |! wood, o'th world, haſt likewiſe bleft a _— 


: Though | | © 
thy fole preſence; in thy rumination gh it be ruſtic, and the charity 


| Of one meal lend me: C before n 
3 efefones: come Keiwen br Shoyae" > Come before me then, 
That [ poor man mig X - A good Sw ord in thy hand, and doe but fa 
ind chop ON ſome cold thought, thrice bleſled chance That t mily is thine. I wi if ioroive e but ſay 


{To drop ON ſuch a Miltris, expectation | The treſpals thou haſt done my, ye my life 
leleſs on't : tell me O Lady Fortune {f then thoucarry't, and brave fouls in ſhades 
J (Next after Emely my Sovereign) how far That have did manly, which will ſeek of me 
£ [i may be proud. She takes ſtrong note of me, >ome news {rom earth, they ſhall get none but this 
made me near her , ard this beauteous Morn [hat thou art brave, and nobls : 
The prim'ſt of all the year) preſents me with Ar.. Be content, 
\ brace of horſes, two fuch Steeds might well Again hetake you to your hawthora houſe 
Be by 2 pair of Kings backt, in a Field With counſel of the night, 1 will be here 
their crowns titles tried : Alas, alas With waoleſome viands; theſe impediments 
(Fs Poor Coſen Palamon, poor priſoner, thou | \Will 1 file off, you ſhall have garments, and 
\ little dreanvlt upon my fortune, that Pertumes to kill the ſmell oth? priſon, after 
Thou thinkſt thy elf, the happier thing, to be When you ſhall ſtretch your ſelf, and ſay but Arcere 
@ near Emilia, me thou deem'lt at Thebs, | [*'m in plight, there ſhall be at your choice 
ind therein wretched, although free; Bur if Both Sword, and Armor, 
Thou knew'ſt my Miſtris breath*d on me, and that Pal. Oh you heavens, dare any 
Jear'd her language, liv d in her eye; O Coz. 50 noble bear a guilty buſineſs! none 
I what paſſion would encloſe thee. But only Arcite, therefore none but Arcits 
[n this kind is ſo bald. 
Enter Palamon 4s out of 4 Buſh, with his Shackles : Arc. Sweet Palamnoy. 
bends bis fiſt at Arcite. Pal. | doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
| Your offer dot I only, Sir your perſon | 
Without hypocriſy I may not wiſh 
IWind horas of Carnets; 


| 
| 
| 


Palemon. Traytor kinſman, | 
\ |Mrhou ſhouldft perceive my paſſion, if theſe 11gns 


10f priſonment were off me, and this hand More than my Swords edge ont. 
But owner of a Sword: By all oaths in one Arc. You hear the Horns , 
[l, and the juſtice of my love would make thee Enter your Mulick leaſt this match hetween's 
[4 confeſt Traytor : O thou molt perfidious Be croſt e'r met, Five me your hand, farewell. 
That ever gently look*d-the voydex{of honor. ill bring you every reedfull thing : 1 pray you 
| That ev'r bore gentle Token; talleſt Coſen Take comfort and he ſtrong. | 
{That ever blood made kin, calPſt thou her thine ? Pal. Pray hold vor promite; 
[11 prove it in my Shackles, with theſe hands, And doe the deed with a bent brow, moſt certain 
Void of appointment, that thou ly*ſt, and art You love me not; be rongh with me, and pour 
1A very theet in love, 2 Chaffy Lord This ol ont of your Janguaze; by this ayr 
INor worth the name of villain : had I a Sword | could for each word, give a Cuff; my ftomach 
And theſe houſe cloggs away. _ Not en > reaſon, 
fre. Dear Colin Palamon, Arc. Plainly (poken; 
| Pal. yr _ give me language, ſuch Yet pardon me hard language, when I ſpur | 
ks thon hait ſhew*d me tcar. IWind borns: 
Are, Not finding in My horſe, I chide him not ;, content, and anger 
The circuit of my breaſt, any groſs ſtuff In me have but one face. Hark Sir, they call 
To form me like your blazon, holds me to | The ſcatter*d to the Bankey; you mult gueſs 
This gentleneſs of anſwer ; tis your paſſion [ have an office there, 
That thus miſtakes , the which to you being enemy, Pal. Sir your. attendance 
Cannot to me be kind : honor, and honeſtie Cannot pleaſe heaven, and I know your office 
cheriſh, and depend on, how ſo ev'r Unuſtly is atcheiy'd, 
'ou kip them in me, and with them fair Coz. Are. If a good title, 
| ll maintain my proceedings; Pray be pleasd I'm perſuaded this queſtion ſick between's, 
x A To ſhew in generous texms, your griefs ſince that By blceding muſt be curd. 1m a Suitor, 
# Your queſtion*s with your equall, who profeſles That to your Sword you wilt bequeath this plea, 
my. To clear his own way, with the mind and Sword And talk of it no nlorec, 
[Of a true Gentleman. Pl. But this one word : 
x | Pal. That thon durſt Arcite. You are going now to gaze upon my Miftris, 
| Are. My Coz, my Coz. you have been well advertis'd | For note you, mine ſhe is, 
How much I dare, y/ave ſeen me uſe my Sword Arc. Nay then. 
Againſt th? advice of fear : ſure of another Pal. Nay pray you; 
You would not hear me doubted, bnt your ſilence You talk of teeding me to breed me ſtrength 
Should break out, though th? Sanctuary, You are going now to look upon a Sun 
Pal. Sir, That ſtrengthens what ir looks on, there 
[have ſeen you move in ſuch a place, which well You have a vantage o'er me, but enjoy*t till 
Might juſtifie your manhood, you were calPd | 1 may entorce my remedy. Farewell. Ka, 
A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weeks not fair | 
If any day it rayn : Their valiant temper Scena Secund. 
" Men looſe when they encline to trecheric, | 
” And then they fight like coupeld Beeres, would fly Enter Jaylors daughter alone, 
Were they not ty'd. 'Daugh. He has miſtook; the Beak-I meant, is gone 
Are, Kinſman, you might as well After his fancy, ?Tis now welnigh morning, 
xak this, and adt it in your Glaſs, as to No matter, would it were pI_— night, 
1588 ear, which now difdains you. ' | and darkneſs Lord o'th* world, Hark 'tis a wolf: 
Pal. Come up to me, In me hath grief ſlain fear, and but for one thing 
Uit me of theſe cold Gyves, give me a Sword | care for nothing, and that's Palamon. 
| Ihi i 2 ] wreak 
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A. 


4 wicak not if the wolves would jaw me, fo 
He had this File ; what if I hollow'd for him? | 


I cannot hollow : if I whoop'd ; what then ? 
If he not anſiver*d, I ſhould call a wolf, 
And doe him but that ſervice. I have heard 
Strange howls this live-long night, why may”t not be 
They have made prey| of him? he has no weapons, 
He-cannot run, the Jengling of his Gives | 

| Might call fell things to liſten, who haye 1n them 

| A ſence to know a man unarm'd, and can 

Sm<ll where reſiſtance is. Ill ſet it down 

He's torn to peeces, they howPd many together 

And then they fed on him : So much for that, 

Be bold to ring the Bell; How ſtand Ithen ? 

All's char'd when he is gone, No, nol lye, 

My Father's to be hang'd for his eſcape, 

My ſelf to beg, if I priz'd Fife ſo much 

As to deny my act, but that I would not, 

Should I try death by duſſons: I am mop't, 

Food took I non theſe two daies, 

Sipt ſome water, 1 have not clos'd nyne eyes 

Save when my lids ſcowrd off their byne , alas 

Diſſolve my life, Let not my ſence unſettle 

Leaſt 1 ſhould drown, or ſtab or hang my elf. 

1 O fate of Nature, fail together in me, 

Since thy beſt props are warpt : So which way now ? 
The beſt way is, the next way to a grave: 

Fach errant ſtep beſide is torment. Loe 

The Moon is down, the Cr*ckets chirpe, the Schreich-owl 
Calls in the dawn; all offices are done 
Save what I fail in: But the point is this 
An end, and that is all, | 


Exit. 
| ens Tertia. 
Enter Arcite, with Meat, Wine, and Filer. 
Arc, 1 ſhould be near the place, hoa. Coſen Palamon. 
| Enter Palamon. 


Pal. Arcite ? | 

Arc. The fame: 1 have brought you food and files, 

| Come forth and fear not, here*s no Theſeus. 

Pal. Nor none ſo honeſt Arcite. 

Arc. That's no matter, | 

We'll argue that hereafter : Come take courage, 

You ſhall not dye thus beaſtly, here Sir drink : 

1 know you ”re faint, then PII talk further with you, 

Pal. Arcite, thou mightſt now poyſon me, 

Arc. 1 might. | 

But I muſt fear you firſt : Sit down, and good now 

No more of theſe vain parlies; let us not 

Having our ancient reputation with us 

Make talk for Fools, and Cowards, To your health, &c. 

Pal. Doe. | 

Arc. Pray fit dowu then, and let me entreat you 

By all the honeſty and honor in you, 

No mention of this woman, ?t will. diſturb us, 

We ſhall have time enough. 

Pal. Well Sir, Pll pledge you. 

Arc. Drinke a good hearty draught, it breeds good blood 
man. 

Doe not you feel it thaw you ? 

Pal. Stay, I'll tell you after a draught or two more. 

Arc, Spare it not, the Duke has more Cuz : Eat now. 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc, 1 *'m glad you have fo good a ſtomach. 

Pal. 1 *m gladder | have fo good meat to't. 

Arc. Is't not mad lodging here in the wild woods Coſen? 

Pal. Yes, for them that have wild Conſciences. 

Arc. "_— m__ your victuals? your hunger needs no ſawce 

| te, | 
Pal. Not much. 


Ne EE EEITES 


But if 

Arc. Veniſon, 

Pal. *Tis aluſty meat: 
Give me more wine; here Arc 
We have known in our daies, 
Doe you remember her? 

Arc. After you Cur, 

P3l. She lov'd a black-hair*d man. 

Arc, She did fo; well Sir. 

Pal. And I have heard ſome call hi 

Arc. Out wit't faith. 

BE os Forge Arey in an Arhor : 
at d1d Ine there Cuz ? play o? ir2j 

Arc. ng ſhe did Sir. Ron vigink 

Pal. Made her groan a Month for. 

Arc, The Marſhals Siſter, 7 "SY 3-0 tg 
Had her ſhare too, as I remember Coen 
Elſe there be tales abroad, you'll pledge her? 

Pal. wes . 

Arc, A pretty brown wench *tis : There ; 
When young men went a hunting, and a __ Fo 
And a broad beech: and thereby hangs a tale: heio 

Pal. For Emily, upon my life, fool * Mt 
A way with this ftraind mirth; Ifay apain 
That ſigh was breatt*d for Emily ; baſe Coſen 
Dar'ſt thou break firſt ? 

__— are wide. 

Pal. By heaven andearth, there? nothing j 

Arc. Then Pll leave you: you are a mo pag = 

Pal. As thou mak*ſt me, Traytor. | 

Arc. There's all things needfull, &files and ſhirts, and 

fumes. \ OK ""m 
Pl come _—_ ſome two hours hence, and bring 
That that ſhall quiet all. 

Pal. A Sword and Armor. 

Arc. Fear me not ; you are now too fowl; farewell, 
Get off your Trinkets, you ſhall want nought; 

Pal. Sir ha: 

Arc, VI! h&e no more. \Fut, 

Pal. If he Keep touch, he dies for't. Ex, 


Mt is this 


tte to the wenches 
The Lord Stewards Caupheyr 


m Arctte , and 


Scena Duarts. 
Enter. Faylors daughter, 


Davwgh. 1am very cold, and all the Stars are ont too, 
The little Stars, and all, that look like aglets: 
The Sun has ſeen my Folly: - Palamon; 
Alas no, he's in heaven, where am I now? 
Yonder's the ſea, and there's a Ship; how't tumbles 
And there's a Rock lies watching under water; 
Now, now, it beats upon it; now, now, now, 


| There's a leak ſprung, a ſound one, how they cy? 


Upon her before the wind, you'll looſe all els: 

Up wich a courſe or two, and tack about Boys. 
Good night, good night, yare gone; [ ?m very hungT, 
Would I could find a fine Frog; he would tell me 
News from all parts o*th? world, then would I mai 
A Careck of a Cockle-ſhell, and fayll 


By Eaſt and North Eaſt to the King of Pigmies, 


For he tels fortunesrarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one is truſt up in a trice 
To morrow morning, I'll ſay never a word. 


Sing. 
For T ll cut my green coat, afoot above my Rift, 
And T ll clip my yellow locks ;, an iuch below mine fe 
| ; hey, nonny, nonny, 820) 
He's buy me a whit Cut, forth for to ride _ 
HAnd 1 7, goe ſeek bim, throw the world that » ſo wide 
hey nonny, HOY: wm: 


O for a prick now like a Nightingale, to Put 3 _ 
Againſt, I ſhall ſleep like a Top elle. ; 
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it did, yours is too tart : ſweet Coſen. 
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The Two Notle Kinſm en, 


Tana Sexta. 


Enter 8 School-maſter 4. Countrymen : and Baum, 
2. or 3» wenches, with a Taborer, 


5, Fy,fy,what tedioſity, & diſenſanity is here among ye? 
havemy Rudiments bin labour'd ſo long with ye? milk*d unto 
by a figure, even the very plumbroth & marrow of 
my under anding laid upon ye? and do you ſtill cry where, 
{.nd how,, & wherefore? you molt courſe freeze capacities, ye 
[ire Jud;zements, have I ſaid thus let be, and there ler be, 
2nd ther: let be, and no man underſtand me, prob deum, 
aedins fidins, ye are all dunces: For why here ſtand 1. Here 
[the Dulce comes, there are you cloſe inthe Thicket , the 
Duke appears, 1 meet him, and unto him 1 utter learned 
things,2.ad many figures, he hears, and nods,and hums,and 
then cri es rare, and I goe forward, at length fling my Cap 
.mar k there; then do you as once did AMeleager,and the 
| ze bre ak comely out before him: like true lovers, caſt your 
I elves in a Body decently, and ſweetly, by a figure trace, 
|:nd tut n Boys. ; 
| 1 And ſweetly we will doe it Maſter Gerrold. 
2, Draw up the Company, Where*®s the Taboror ? 
3. \Vhy Timothy Ll 
| 7h. Here my mad boys, have at ye, 
| $þ. But I ſay where's their woman ; 
| , Here's Friz and Maudline. 
| 2. And little Lace, with the white legs, and bouncing 
Barbary. 
1. 1And freckled Nel; that never faiPd her Maſter. 
| $<. Where be your Ribands maids?{wym with your Bodies 
I And carry it ſweetly, and deliverly 
{and n ow and then a favor, and a friske. 
| Nel. Let us alone Sir. 
$. Where's the reſt o'th* Muſick, 
3, Diſpers'd as you commanded. 
Sh, Couple then 
I And ſee what's wanting; where's the Bavian ? 
| My friend, carry your tail without offence 
[Or ſcandall to the Ladies; and be ſure 
[You tumble with audacity, and manhood, 
{ And when you bark doe it with judgement. 
| Bar. Yes Sir. 
| Sch. Duo urque tandem ? Here is a woman wanting, 
| 4. We may goe whiſtle : all the fat*s Pth? fire. 
'$<, We have, | 
{4s learned Anthors utter, waſld a Tile, 
We have been fatwxrs, and labour'd vainly, 
2. This is that ſcornfull peece, that ſcurvy hilding 
{ That gave her promiſe faithfully, ſhe would be here, 
Cicely the Sempſters daughter : 
The next gloves that I give her ſhall be dogs-skin; 
Nay and ſhe fail me once, you can tell Arcas, 
the ſwore by wine, and bread, ſhe would not break: 
Sch, An Ecel and woman, 
1A learned Poet fayes : unles by*th? tail 
And with thy teeth thou hold, will either fail, 
ln manners this was falſe poſition. 
1. A fire-1ll take her; do's ſhe flinch now? 
3. What 
_—_ --—-0omn Sir ? 
. ing, 
Our bufineſsis DDR a nullity 
Yea, and a woefull, and a pittious nullity. 
4+ Now when the credit of our Town lay on it, 
Now to be frampall, now to piſs o'th? nettle, 
bee /tay ways, I'll remember thee, I'll fit thee: 


* 
[6 


| 


Enter Laylor's daughter, 
Daughter, 
The George alow, came from the $ outh, from 
The coaſt of Barbary a. 
Ana thre be met with brave gallants of war 
| | By one, by two, by three, @. 
Well haiPd, well baiÞd, you jolly gallants, Chair and 
And whitber now are you bound a ? ltools out, 
O let me. bave your company till come to the ſhund a. 
There was three fools, fell out about an bywlet: 
bin one ſed it was an owl 
The other be {id nay 
The third be ſed it was a hawk, and ber bels _— ens array, 


3. There's adainty mad woman Mr. comes ith? Nick, as 
mad asamarch Hare ; If we can get her dance, we are made 
again : I warrant her, ſhe*ll do the rareſt gambols. 

1. A mad woman? we are made Boys, © 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

Dauwgh. I would be forry elle, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why ? 

Daugh. | can tell your fortune. 

You are 2 fool: tell-ten, I have poz'd him : Buz, 
Friend you mult ext no white bread, if you do 
Your teeth will bleed extremely, ſhall we dance ho ? 

I know you, y*are a Tinker: Sir, ha Tinker 

Stop no more holes, but what you thould. 

Sch. Diu boni. A Tinker Damzell - 

Dang. Or a Conjuter: raiſe me 2 deyill now, and let 

him play. 

Dnipoſſa, oth? bels and bones, 

Sch. Go take her, and fluently perſuade her to a peace: 
Et opus exegi, quod nec Fonys ira, nec ignis. : 
Strike up, and lead her 1n. 

2. Come Lals, lets trip it. 

Daugh. VII lead. 

3. Doe, doe. 

Scb. Perſuatively , and cunninply : away boys, 

( Ex, all but Schoolemaſter. 

I hear the horns : give me ſome | 
Meditation, and mark your Cue ; 

Pallas inſpire me. 


(Wind Horns : 


Enter Theſ. Pir. Hip. Fmil.. Arcite: and train. 


Theſ. T his way the Stag took, 

Sch. Stay, and edihe, * 

Theſ; What have we here? 

Per. Some Countrey ſport, upon my life Sir. 

| Thef. Well Sir, goe forward, we will cdifie, - 

Ladies fit down, we'll ſtay. it. 

Sch. Thou doughtie Duke all hail : all hail frrcet I a- 
dies. 

Theſ. This is a cold beginning, 

Sch. If you but favor, our Country paſtime made is, 


| We are a few of thoſe colle{ted here 


That ruder Tongues diſtinguiſh villager, 

And to ſay veritic, and not to fable; 

we are a metry rout, or elfe a rable 

' Or company, or by a figure, Chorns 

That for thy dignitie will dance a Morr:s. 

And I that am the reCtifier of all 

By title Pedagogus, that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the ſmail ones, 
| And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

| Doe here preſent this Machine, or this frame 
And daintie Duke, whoſe doughtie diſmall fame 
From Dis to Dedalns, from polt to pillar 

Is blown abroad ; help me thy poor well willer ; 
And with thy twinckling eyes, look right and ſtraight 

| Upon this mighty Morr— of mickle waight = 
Is— now comes in, which being glew'd together 
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Makes Morris, and the cauſe that we came hither As kind 2 kinſman, as you force me ES 
| | The body of our ſport of no fimall ſtudy A beneficial foe, that my embraces 
[| firſt appear, though rude, and raw, and muddy, Might thank ye, Not my blows. 
To ſpeak before thy noble grace, this renner : Arc, I ſhall think either 
Ar whole great feet Loffer up my penner. Well done, a noble recompence, 
The next the Lord of May, and Lady bright, Pal.” Then I ſhall quit you. 
The Chambermaid, and Servingman by night Arc. Dety me in theſe fair terms and you fn 
That ſeek oat filent hanging : Then mine Hoſt | More than a Miſtris to me, no more an £ Ln 
And his fat Spouſe, that welcomes to their coſt. As you love any thing that's honorable © 
The gauled Traveller, and with a beck?ning, +} We were not bred to talk man, when We aps arm) 
Informes the Tapſter to inflame the reck*ning : And both upon our guards, then let our fry my 
Then the bcaſt cating Clown, and next the fool, Like mecting of two tides, tly ſtrongly from us 
The Bavian, with long tail, and eke long tool And then to whom the birthright ot this "FAM, 
Cum multis aliis, that make a dance, without obbraidings, ſeorrs, | 
Say I, and all ſhall preſently advance. and ſuch powtings , 
Theſc 1, 1 by any means, dear Domane. | o9Icboycs) will be ſeen 
Per. Produce. Muſick, Dance: And quickly, yours, or mine: Wilt pleaſe you arme& 
lntrate filii, Come forth, and foot it, | Or if you feel your {ſelf not fitting yet ear) 
Knock for Schoolm, Enter The Dance, | And furuiſt*d with your old ſtrength, VII Ray Cc 
| | and evry day diſcourle you into health, ED 
Ladies, if we have been merry As i*m ſpar*d, your perſon I *mt friends with 
And have pleas'd thee with a derry, Ang ! could wiſh I had not ſaid | loy'd her 
And a derry, and a down Though 1 had aid; But loving ſuch a Lady 
Says the School-maſter”s no Clown: And juſtifying my Love, 1 muſt not fly from't, 
Duke, if we have pleag'd thee too | Pal. Arcite, thou art fo brave an enemy 
And have done as good Boys ſhould does That no man but thy Coſen's fit to kill thee, 
Give us but a tree or 'twaine I 'm well, and luſty, chooſe your Armes, 
For a Maypole, and again Arc. Chooſe you Sir. 
Fre another year ran ont, Pal. Wilt thou exceed in all, or do'ſt thou doe it 
IWel make thee laugh and all this rout. To make me ſpare thee? 
Theſ, Take 20. Domine 3 how does my ſiveet heart? Are. 1t you think ſo Coſen, | 
Hip. Never fo pleag'd Sir. You are deceiy*d, for as I *m a Soldier, 


Emut. ?Twas an excellent dance, and for a preface I will not ſpare you. 
[ never hcard a better, Pal. That's well ſaid. 


Theſ. School-maſter, 1 thank you, One ſec'em all re- | Are. You'll find it, 
warded. | Pal. Then as I 'm an honeſt man and love, 
Pez. And heer's ſomething to paint your Pole withall, With all the juſtice of affetion 
Theſ. Now to our ſports again. | PII pay thee ſoundly : This Pl! take, 
Sh. May the Stag thou huntſt ſtand long, Arc. That's mine then, 
And thy dogs be ſwift and ſtrong: PII arme you firſt. > 
May they kill him without lets, Pal. Do: Pray thee tell me Coſen, 


And the Ladies eat his dowſets : Come we are all made. | Where gorſt thou this good Arnior? 
| Wind Horns. Arc. 'Tis the Dukes, 


Dii Deeq;, Omnes, ye have danc'd rarely wenches, Exeunt, __ 7 = true, I ſtole it, doe Ipuch you? 
: at, NO, 


Scena Septima. Arc. 1s't not too heavie ? 
'} Pal. I have worn a lighter, 


Enter Palamon from the Buſh. But I ſhall make it ſerve. 
: T Arc. Pll buckl't cloſe. 


Pal. About this hour my Coſen gave his faith Pal. By any means. 


To viſit me again, and with him bring Arc. You care not for a Grand guard? 
Two Swords, and two good Armors; If he fail Pal. No, no, we'll uſe no horſes, I perceive 
He's neither man, nor Soldier ; When he left me You would fain be at that Fight. 
{ did not think a week could have reſtor?d Arc, I 'm indifferent, 4 
My loſt ſtrength to me, I was grown ſo low, Pal. Faith ſo am 1: Good Coſen, thruſt the buck 
And Creſt-faPn with my wants : I thank thee Arcite, Through far enough. 
Thou art yet a fair Foe ; And I feel my (elf Arc. 1 warrant you. 
With this refreſhing, able once again Pal. My Cask now. 
To out-dure danger : To delay it longer Arc. Will you fight bare-arm'd? 
| Would make the world think when it comes to hearing, | Pal. We ſhall be the nimbler. 
That I lay fatting like a Swine, to fight Arc. But uſe your Gantlets thoilg 
And not a Soldier : Therefore this bleſt morning Prethee take mine good Colen. 
Shall be the laſt; And that Sword he refuſes, Pal. Thank you Arcite. 
If it but hold, I kill him with ; tis Juſtice : How doe I look, am I falen much away? _, 
So love, and Fortune for me: O good morrow. Arc. Faith very little ; Love has us'd you kink 
Pal. Pll warrant thee, Fl ſtrike home, 
Enter Arcite with Armors and Swords, Arc. Doe, and ſpare not; 
. I'll give you cauſe ſweet Coſen. 
Arc. Good morrow noble kinſman, Pal. Now to you Sir, 
Pal. | have put you Me thinks this or's very like that, Arcite, 
To too much pains Sir. Thou worſt that day the 3. Kings fell, but lighter, 
Arc. That too much fair Coſen, Arc. That was a very good one, and that day 
1s but a debt to honor, and my duty. [well remember, you out-did me Coſen, 
Pal. Would you were lo 4n all Sir 5 I could wiſh ye I never ſaw ſuch valour : When you char g'd Vp Mt | 
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The Two Noble Kinſ, men. 


——< left wing of the Enemie, 
| ſpor'd hard to come up, and under me 
al a right good horſe. 

pal, You had indeed 
4 bright Bay [ remember. 

tre. Yes but all | 

« yainly labour*d in me, you out-went me, 
mY nd my wiſhes reach you ; Yet a little 
i 4d by imitation. 

ore by virtue, 

tre, When I ſaw you charge firſt, 

-noht 1 heard 2 dreadfull clap of Thunder 
m the Troop. 
Pal = {ill before that flew h 
lightning of your valour : Stay a little, 
| not. this peece too ſtreight ? 

rc. No, no, *tis well. 

24, I would have nothing hurt thee but my Sword, 
4 bruiſe would be diſhonor. 

Are. Now 1 ?*m perfect. 

Pal. Stand off then. ; 

Are. Take my Sword, I hold it better. : 

P,l. I thank ye: No, keep it, your life Tyes on 1t, 
eres one, if 1t s but hold, | aske no more, 

For all my hopes : My Cauſe and honor guard me. 
They bow ſeverall wayes : then advance and flarnd, 
rc. And me my love : Is there ought elſe to lay ? 

Pal. This only, and no more: Thou art mine Aunts Son, 
And that blood we deſire to ſhed is mutual]. 

In me, thine, and in thee, mine: My Sword 

k in my hand, and if thou killſt me 

The gods, and I forgive thee ; If there be 

A place prepar*d for thoſe that ſleep in honor, 
[ wiſh his wearie ſoul, that falls may win it : 
fight bravely Coſen, give me thy noble hand. 

fre, Here Palamon : This hand ſhall never more 
Come near thee with ſuch friendſhip, 

Pul. I commend thee, 

Arc, If 1 fall, curſe me, and ſay 1 was a coward, 
For none but ſuch, dare die in theſe juſt Tryalls, 
Once more farewell my Coſen, | 

Pd. Farewell Arcue. | Fight. 
Horns within: they ſtand. 

Are. Loe Coſen, loe, our Folly has undone us. 

Pal. Why ? ; 

Are. This is the Duke, a hunting as I told you, 

If we be found, we ?®re wretched, O retire 


for honors ſake, and ſafely preſently 


Into your Buſh agen; Sir we ſhall find 
Too many hours to dye in, gentle Coſen : 
It you be ſeen you periſh inſtantly 


for breaking priſon, and 1, if you reveal me, 


for my contempt; Then all the world will ſcorn us, 
And ſay we had a noble difference, 

but baſe diſpoſers of it. 

| Pal, No, no, Coſen 

[will no more be hidden, nor put off 

This great adventure to a ſecond Tryall 

know your cunning, and I know your cauſe, 
fe that faints now, ſhame take him, put thy ſelf 
Upon thy preſent guard. 

Are, You' are not mad ? 

Pal. Or I will make tWadvantage of this hour 
Mine own, and what to come ſhall threaten me, 
Ifear leſs then my fortune : Know weak Coen 
| love Emilia, and in thac Pll bury 
Thee, and all crofles elſe. 


| Are, Then come, what can come 


Thou ſhalt know Palamon, 1 dare as well 
ie, a5 diſcourſe, or ſleep : Only this fears me, 
he law will have the honor of our cnds, 


lie at thy life. 


Pal, Look to.thine own well Arcite. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippoljta, Bmiliz, Perithous and train, 


Theſens, What ignorant and mad malicious 1 raitors, 
Are you? That ?gainſt the renor of my Laws 
Are making Battail, thus like Kmghts, appointed, 
Without my leave, and Officers of Armes 2 
By Cafor both ſhall aye. : | 
P1l. Hold thy word Theſcus, 
We arc certainly both Traitors, both defpiſers 
Oi thee, und of thy goodneſs: I Pm Palimon 
Iz: cannot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 
{Nins well, what thar deſerves; And this is Arcite 
| »ol''er Trayter never trod thy ground, 
\ Fai'cr never feemy'd friend : This is the man 
Was 502d and banifd, this is he contemnes thee 
And what thon daft doc; and in this ditnile 
Again!t this own EdiQ tollows ty Siſter, 
That fortunate bright Ctar; the fair Emilia 
Whole lervant, (it there be 2 rizht in lecing, 
And firſt bequeathing of the foul to) juitly 
| *m, and which is more, dares think her his, 
This treacheric like a molt truſty Lover, 
t calPd him now to anfiver ; If thou be'(t 
As thou art ſpoken, great and virtuous, 
The true deſcider of all injurics, 
Say, Fight again, and thou ſhalt ſee me Tyhi(cns 
Doc ſuch a Juſtice, thou thy ſelf wilt envie 
Then take my life, Ill wooe thee to'r. 
Per, O Heaven, | 
What more than man is this! 
Theſ. | have tworn 
Arc. \Ve ſcek not | 
Thy breath of mercy Th:ſexs, *Tis to me 
A thing as ſoon to dye, as thee to lay it, 
And no more moy*d: where this man calls me Traitor, 
Let me {ay thus much; It in love be Tieafon, 
In ſervice of fo excellent a Beantic, 
As I love molt, and in that faith will periſh, 
As I have brought my lite here to conlirme it, 
As I have ſerv'd her trueſt, worthicſt, 
As I dare kill this Cofen, that denies it, 
So let me be molt Traitor, and ye pleate me : 
For ſcorning thy Edit Duke, aske that Lady 
Why ſhe is fair, and why her eycs command me 
Stay here to love her. And if ſhe tay Traytor, 
I ?m a villain fit to lye unburicd, 
Pal. Thou ſhalt have pity of us both, O Theſcac, 
If unto neither thou ſhew mercy, ſtop | 
(As thou art juſt) thy noble ear againſt 1s, 
As thou art valiant; For thy Coſcns ſoul 
Whole 12. ſtrong labors crown his memory, 
Let's die together, at one inſtant, Duke, 
Only a little let him fall before me, 
That I may tell my Soul he ſhall not have her, 
Theſ. 1 grant your wiſh, for to ſay true, your Colen 
Has ten times more offended, for I gave him 
More mercy than you found, Sir,your offences 
Being no more than his : None here ſpeak for%em 
For erc the Sun {et, both ſhall ſleep for cver, 
Hippot. Alas the pity, now or never Siſter 
Speak not to be denied; T hat face of yours 
Will bear the curſes clle of after azecs 
For thele loſt Coſens. : 
Emil. In my tace dear Siſter 
I find no anger to'em ;, Nor no ruin, 
The miſad,venture of their own eyes kilfem; 
Yet that 1 will be woman, and have pitty, ; 
My knees ſhall grow to*th? ground bur Ill get mercie, 
Help me dear Siſter, in a deed ſo virtuous, 
The powers of all women will be with us, 
Moſt royall Brother. ; 
Hippol. Sir by our tye of Marriage. 


Fight again. Horns. 


Emil. By your own ſpotleſs honor, 
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1.46 FE The Two Noble Kin ſmen. : 


Hip, Ey that faith, But take our lives Duke 
Th: t Ki hand, and that honeſt heart you gave me. And for that love, muſt; CE er and Wil 
Emil. By that vou wonld have pity in another, On any peece the earth has. {ll this Corn 
By your own virtucs infinite, Theſ. Will you. Arcite 
' Hip, By valor, Take theſe conditions? 
By all the chaſt nights I have ever pleas'd you Pal. Hes a villain then. 
'Theſ. Thele are ſtrange Conjurings. = Per. Theſe are men. | 
Per. Nay then P!l in too: By all our friendſlup Sir, by | Arcize. No, never Duke : *Tis wor 
| our dangers . | To take my life fo baſely, the © tome than hoc. 

all 12ers, : y alcly, though [ think XLzmg 
By all you love molt, wars; And this ſweet Lady. I never ſhall enjoy her, yet Pll preſerve 
Emil, By that you| would have trembled to deny The honor of affetion, and dye tor her 
A bluſhing Maid. : | —_ _ a Devill. Hs 
Hip. By your own eyes: By ſtrengt 1hbeſ. What may be done? For n = 
In ad os {wore I went beyond all women, Per. Let it not LN again Sir. ow 1 feel COMpaſſion | 
Almoſt all men, and yer I yielded Theſes. Theſ. Say Emilia | 7 | 
Per. To crown all this; By your molt noble foul If ane of them were dead, as one muſt Are y 
Which cannot want due mercie, I beg firlt, Content to take tiother to your husband ITY 
Hip. Next hear my prayers. They cannot both enjoy you; They are Princes 
Emil. Lalt let me 1ntreat Sr. As goou!y as your own eyes, and as noble 
Per. For mercy,  tAs over fame yet {poke of:1 nal poem 
Hip. Mercy. And if you can love, cnd this difference, 
Emil. Nercy on theſe Princes. I give conſent, are you content too, Princes? 
1h:{; Ye make my faith rcel; Say I ſelt £2 Both. With all our ſouls, : 
Compaſſion to*:m both, how would you place it ? | Theſ. He that ſhe retulcs 

Emil. Upon their lives : But with their baniſhments. Muſb dye then. 

The; You are a right woman, Siſterz You have pitty, Both, Any death thou canſt invent Duke, 
1t want the underſtanding where to uſe It, Pal. If I fall from that mouth, 1 fall with favor 
[f jon defire their lives, invent a way And Lovers yet unborn ſhall bleſs my aſhes 
Safer than banifhment: Can theſe two live Are. If ſhe refuſe me, yet my grave will wed me 
And have the agony of Iove about ?%em, - And Soldiers ſing my Epitaph, Z 
And not kill one another ? Every day | Theſ. Make choice then, 
They'ld fight about you ; Hourly bring your honor Emil. 1 cannot Sir, they are both tov excelleng J 
In publique queſtion with their Swords; Be wife then For me, a hayr ſhall never fall of theſe men, Y 
And here forgct *em; It concerns your credit, Hip, What will become of %em ? | 
And my o'th equally : 1 haves ſaid they die, Theſ. Thus I ordain it, | } 

)ttcr they fall byth* Law, than one another, And by mine honor, once again it ſtands, 2 
Bow not my henor. Or both ſhall dye. You ſhall both to your Coultrey, "aa 

Emil, O my noble Brother, And each within this month accompanied 

That oth was raihly made, and in yonr anger, With three fair Knights, appear again in this Place, 
Your rca{on will not hold it, if ſuch vows | In which PII plant a Pyramid; And whether C 
Stand for expreſs will, all the world muſt periſh, ;| Before us that are here, can force his Coſen 
Beſide, 1 have another oath, gainſt yours By fair and knightly ſtrength to touch the Pillar, 
Of more authority, I ?m ſure more love, He ſhall enjoy her: The other looſe his head, J 
Not made in paſſjon neither, but good heed. And all his friends: Nor ſhall he grudge to fall, 

Theſ: What is it Siſter > Nor think he dies with intereſt in thus Lady : 

Per, Urge it home brave Lady. Wil this content ye? 

Emil. That you would never deny me any thing P2l. Yes: Here Coſen Arcie The 
Fit for my modeſt fuit, and your free granting : I *m friends again, till that hour. : 
| tye you to your word now, if ye fall it, Arc, I erabrace ye. | . 
Think how you maim your honor ; Theſ. Are you content Siſter * it | 

} 
2 


( For now 1m ſet a begging Sir, I *m deaf Emil, Yes, I muſt Sir, 
To all but your compeſſion} how, their lives Ecel both miſcarry. 
Might breed the ruin of my namez OpinionF - - Theſ. Come ſhake hands again then, 
{ Shall any thing that loves me periſh for nf? And take heed, as you are Gentlemen, this Quartell 
That were a cruel] wiſdom, doe men proyn Sleep till the hour perfixt, and hold your courſe, 
The ſtgaight young Bows that bluſh with thouſand Bloſſoms | Pal. We dare not fail thee Theſers. 
Becauſe they may be rotten? O Duke Theſeus Toeſ. Come, Pll give ye | 
The goodly Mothers that have groan'd for theſe, Now uſage like to Princes, and to Friends: ' F7 
And all the longing Maids that ever lov'd, When ye return, who wins, Þ II ſettle here, a 7. 
If your vow ſtand, ſhall curſe me and my Beauty, Who loſes, yet Pl weep upon his Bcer. Exel I 
And in their funerall ſongs, for theſe two Coſens { 
Deſpite my crueltie, and cry woe worth me, | 7, 
| Till 1*m nothing bur the {corn of women ; _ 
For Heavens lake fave their lives, and baniſh %m, | | | 
Theſ. On what conditions ? | 7a 
Emil. Swear*em never more | | W[ 
To make me their Contention, or to know me, þ Fr 
To tread upon the Dukedome, and to be $0 [2 
Where ever they ſhall travel, ever ſtrangers to one another. 
Pl. Yi be cut a peeces In 
Betore I take this oath, forget 1 love her ? Wit y 
O ail ye gods difpifſe me then; Thy Baniſhment WW, 
1 1 not milſlike, fo we may fairly carry Y: 
Our Swords, and cauſe along: Elſe never trifle, 
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The Two Noble Kinſmek, 


| 


Aftus Quartus, 


Scana Prima. 
Enter Jailor and bis freied. 


, all, you no more? was nothing ſaid of me 
Lo eraing the eſcape of Palamon ? 


oC Sir remember. 

; Fr, Nothing that Theard, 
> | came home before the buſineſs 
Was fully ended : yet I might perceive 
Fr | departed, 2 oe likelyhood 
Of both their pardons : for Hippolita, 
And fair-ey'd Emulia, upon their knees, 
Beopd with ſuch handſome pitry, that the Duke 
Methought ſtood ſtaggering whether he ſhould follow 
ts raſh oath, or the ſweet compaſſion 
Of thoſe two Ladies ; and to fecond them, . 

at truly noble Prince Perithous. 
lf his own heart, ſet in too, that I hope 

| ſhall be well : neither heard I one queſtion 
Ff your name, or his ſcape. 


Enter 2 Friends. 


Jail. Pray Heaven it hold (o. 

2 Fr. Be of good comfort man ; I bring you news 
Good news. 

Jail. They are welcome, 

2 Fr. Palamon has clear*d you, 
And got your pardon, and diſcover'd (Davghter®s, 
How, and by whoſe means he ſcap'd, which was your 

hoſe pardon is procured too, and the priloacr 
Not to be held ungrateful to her goodneſs, 

35 given a ſum of money to her Marriage, 

large one Pl aſſure you. 

Jail, Yeare a good man 

dever bring good news. 

1 Fr, How was it ended ? 

2 Fr, Why, as it ſhould he ;, they that neer begg?d 
But they prevaiPd, had their ſuits fairly granted. 
The priſoners have their lives. 

1 Fr. I knew?twould be {o. 

2 Fr, But there be ncw conditions, which you”ll hear of 
it better time, 

fail. I hope they are good. 

2 Fr, They are honourable, 
now good they?ll prove, I know not. 


Enter IVooer. 


| 1Fr, *Twill be known. 
Wo. Alas Sir, where's your Daughter ? 
Jail, Why do you ask ? 
Way Oh Sir, when did you ſec her ? 
2 Fr, How he looks ? 
Jail. This morning. ſleep? 
Wo, Was ſhe well ? was ſhe in health Sir? when did ſhe 
1 Fr, Theſe are ſtrange queſtions. 

q Jail. I do not think ſhe was very well, for now 

(9 make me mind her, but this very day 

186d her queſtions, and ſhe anſwer'd me 

9 arfrom what ſhe was, ſo childiſhly, 

rol as if ” were a fool, 

\ nt, and I was very angry. | 

ut what of her Sir : TOY ( as good by me 
Vs. Nothing but my pity, but you muſt know it, and 


—_ 


Zail. Well Sir. 

1 Fr. Not right ? 

2 Fr, Notwell ? 

IVoo, No Sir, not well. 

Io2, ?Tis too true, ſhe is mad. 

1 Fr, It cannot he. 

IV 22. Believe, youll find it fo. 

Jay. I half ſufpected 

What you told me : the, gods comfort her: 
Either this was her lovc to Palimon, 

Or tear of my milcarrying on his [cape 
Or both. gs 


IWV oo. She fung much, but no ſence ; only I heard her 
Repeat this often. Palamonis gone, _. 
ls gone to th? wood to gather Mulberries, 
PII find him out to morrow. 

1 Fr. Pretty ſoul. 

Hor, His ſhackles will betray him, hell be taken, 
And what ſhall I do then? PII bring a beavy, 
A hundred black-ey*'d Maids that love as I do 
With Chaplets on their heads with DaffadiJhes, 
With cherry lips, and cheeks of Damask Roles, 
And all we'll dance an Antique *'tore the Duke, 
And beg his pardon, then ſhe talk'd ot you, Sir; 
[ hat you muſt loſe your head to morrow mormng 
And ſhe muſt gather Flowers to bury you, 
And ſee the houſe made handiorne, then the ſung 
Nothing but willow, willow, willow, and between 
Ever was, Palamon, fair Palamon, 
And Palamon, was atall young man. The place 
Was knee deep where {he fate ;, her carele!s Treſles, 
A wreak of Bull-ruſh rounded; about her ſtuck 
Thouſand freſh Water Flowers of fcveral colours. 
That methought ſhe appear*d like the fair Nymph 
That ſeeds the lake with woters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt down from heaven ; Rings ſhe made 
Of Ruſhes that grew by, and to 'em ſpoke 
The prettieſt poſies : thus our true love*s ty'd, 
This you may looſe, not me, and many 2 one : 
And then ſhe wept, and ſung again, and ligh*d, 
And with the ſame breath ſmiPd, and kilt her hand. 

2 Fr. Alas what pity it is 

I/oo. I made into her, 
She ſaw me, avd ſtraight ſought the ilood, I fay'd her, 
And ct her ſafe to land : when prefently 
She ſlipt away, and to the City made, 
With ſuch acry, and fwittnels, that betieve me 
She left me far behind her ; three, or four, 
| ſaw from far off croſs her, one of *cm 
| knew to be your brother, where we ltaid, Ihe- 
And fell, ſcarceto be got away : I left them with her, 


Enter Brother, Daughter, and othery. 


And hither came to tell you : Here they 1c. 
Danugh. May you wer'er more enjy the 17 be, AC, 


$ by another that leſs loves her | 


Is got this a fine Song ? 
KkK 
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The Two Neoble Kinſmen, 


Fro. Oh, 2 very fine one. 

Pangh. 1 can fing twenty more. . 

Bro. | think you can, 

Danzh. Yestruly canl, Ican ſing the Broom, 

And Bonny Iobbin, Are notyou a Tailor? 

Bro, Yes. : 

Daugh. Where's my wedding-Gown ? 

Bro. I'll bring it to morrow. | 

Deuph. Doe, very rarely, I muſt be abroad elſe 

To call the Maids, aud pay the Minſtrels 

For I muſt looſe my Maidenhead by cock-light 

*T'will never thrive clle; 

Oh fair, ob ſweet, &C. 

Bro. You maſt ev*n take it patiently, 

Fay. *Tis true, , 

Daugh. Good ev*n, good men, pray did you ever hear 

Of one young Palimon ? 

Fay. Yes wench, we know hum. 

Dau;h. It not a fine young Gentleman ? 

Fay, *Tis Love. : | . 

Bro. By no meaa crols her, ſhe isthen diſtemper'd 

For worſe than now ſhe. ſhows. 

1 Fr, Yes, he's a fine man. 

Dargh. Oh, is he fo? you have a Siſter. 

1 Fr. Ycs. 7F 

Dauzhb. But ſhe ſhall never have him, tell her ſo, 

For atrick thet 1 know, y? had belt look to her, 

For if ſhe ſcehim once, ſhe?s gone, ſhe*s done, 

And undone in an hour. All the young Maids 

Of our Town arc in love with him, but I laugh at *em 

And let*emall alone, is't not a wiſecourle ? 
xr Fr.}YES. | : 
Pargh. There is at leaſt two hundred now with child 

There muſt be four; yet I keep cloſe for all this, 

Clole as 2 Cockle; andall theſe mult be boys, 

| He has the trick owt, and at ten years'old 

They mult be all gelt. 'for Muſicians, 

' And fing the wars'of Theſers. 
2 Fr. This 1s {trange. _ 
Daugh. As ever your heard, but ſay nothing. 
1 Fr, No. 
Dangh. They come from all parts of the Dukedonr to 

Fil warrant ye, he had not fo few laſt night 

As twenty, to diſpatch, hell tickle*t up 

In two hours, if his hand be 1n. 

| * Fay. She's lolt 

Paſt all cure, 

Bro. Heaven forbid man. 

Daug. Come hither, you are a wiſe mat, 

1 Fr. Does ſhe know him 2? 

2. Fr. No, would ſhe did. 

Dauwgh. You arc maſter of a Ship ? 


fav. Yes. 
angh. Where's your Compals ? 
ay. Here. 
Daugh. Set it to thi North. 
And now direct your 
{ Lics longing for me; forthe Tackling 
' Let me alone z come weigh my hearts, cheerly. 


Bowling; out with the main ſail, wheres your 
\V hittle Maſter? © 
Bro.. Let's gct her in. 
| Jay. Up tothe top Boy. 
Bro, \\ herc?s the Pilot y 
1 Fr, Here. 
Dangh: Whatker?ft thou ? 
23 Fr, A fair wood. | 
Dawg, Bear for it maſter : tack about : 
IW ben Cirthia with ber borrowed light, &c. 


SH2F. 


(by him, | 


( him, 


courſe to th? wood, where Palanwn 


All. Owgh, owgh, owgh, ?ris up, the winds fair, topthe 


Scena Secuydy. 


Enter Emilia lone, with two PiGrrey 
Emil, Yet I may bind thoſe wonnac« | 
' And bleed to drach for my 4ake elle. ppps that mat OM 
And end their ſtrife : tw Bb ons | 
: two ſuch young handſor. 
Shall never fall for me, their Weepinz Moth "Ie Mex 
. Following the dead cold aſhes of their Sons ih 
SFall never curſe my cruelty ” Good Heaven: 
What a tweet face has Arcite, if wiſe nature? 
"With all her beſt endowments, all tho& beauties 
She ſheivs into the births of noble bodies D 
Were here a mortal woman, and had in her 
Thecoy denials of young Maids, yet doubtlec 
She would run a for this man: what an oe 
Of what a fiery ſparkle, and quick ſiveetne%. : 
Has this young Prince ? here Love himſel; ſir; ſills 
Tuit fuch another wanton Ganimead, mes 
cet Love a fire with, and enforc'd the rod | 
>tatch vp the goodly Boy, and ſet him 
A ſhiving conſtellation : what a hrow, 
Of what a ſpacious Majeſty He carrics? 
Arcl'd like the great ey'd Funo's, but far yeeter 
Smoother than Pelops Shoulder ? Fame and Has 
. Methnks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Potuted in heaven, ſhould clap their wings, ing 
To ail the under worl41, the Loves, and Fights 
Ot gods, and ſuch men ncar %em. Pal1moy 
IS but his foil, to him, a mere dull ſhadow, : 
; H2*s ſwarth, and meagre, of an cye 2s heay 
As if he had loſt his mother ; a ſtill temper 
| No ſtirring inhim, no alacrity, ; 
Of all this ſprightly ſharpneſs, not a ſmile; 
Yet theſe that we count errors, may become hin 
Narciſſus was a fad Boy, but a heavenly : 
Oh who can find the bent of womans fancy ? 
I'm a fool, my reaſon is loſt in me, 
[ haveno choice, and I have ly*d fo lewdly 
That Women ought to beat me. On my knees 
Taskthy pardon: Palamon, thon art alone, 
| And only beautiful, and theſethy eyes, 


Y him 


ng 


| Theſe the bright lamps of Beauty that command 


And threaten Love, and what young Maid dare croſs *em 
What a bold gravity, and yet inviting 

Has this brown manly face ? Oh Love, this only 

' From this hour 1s complexion: lye there Arcite 

| Thou art a changling to him, a mere Giplie, 

| And this the noble Bodie : I am ſotted, 

' Utterly loſt : My Virgins faith has fledme. 

| For if my Brother, but even now had ask'dme 

; Whether 1 lov'd, I hadrun mad for Arcite. 

| Now if my Siſter ; More for Palamon, 

; Stand both together : now, come ask me Brother, 

| Alas, I know not : ask me now feet Siſter, 

I may go look; what a merechild is Fancie, | 
That having two fair gawds of equal fiectneis, | 
Cannot diſtinguiſh, but mult cry ſor both. 


Enter Emil. and Gent. 


Emil. How now Sir ? 

Gent. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you news: the Knights arc cone. 

Emil. To end the quarrel ? 

Gent. Yes, 

Emil. Would I mightend firſt: 
What fins have I committed, chaſte D12n2, 
That my unſpotted youth muſt now be ſoil'd 
With blond of Princes? and my Chaſtity _ 
Be made the Altar, where the Lives of Lover 
I wo greater, and two better never 3 

Made Mothers joy, muſt be the facritice 
To my unhappy Beauty * 
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The Two Noble Kinſmen. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita , Perithous, and Attendant; 


Tkſ, Bring*emin quitkly, 
| 67 any means 1 10ng tO ſee *em. 
| your (wO contending Loversare return'd, ; 
| 1nd with them the1r fair Knights: Now my fair Siſter, 
| roumuſt love one of them. : 


| rmil, [had rather both, 
| & neither for My ſake ſhould fall untimely, 


Enter Meſſenger. Curtis, 

Theſ. Who ſaw *em ? 

fer 1 a while. 

Gent. And 1. 

The, From whence come you, Sir? 

Me. Fromthe Knights, 

Theſ. Pray ſpeak 
You that have ſeen them, what they arc. 

Meſſ. 1 will Sir, | =: 
Andtruly what I think : fix braver ſpirits 
Thanthoſe they have brought, (1t we judge by the outſide) 
[ never ſaw, nor read of : he that ſtands 
Iathe firſt place with Arcite, by his ſeeming 
Gould be a ſtout man, by his face a Prince, 
(His very looks ſo ſay him ) his complexion, 
Nearer a brown, than black; ſtern, and yer noble, 
Which ſhews him hardy, fearleſs, proud of dangers ; 
Thecircles of his eyes, ſhew fair within him, 
indasa heated Lion, ſo he looks : 
His hair hangs long behind him, black and ſhining 
likeRavens wings: his ſhoulders broad, and ſtrong,—- 
Am'd long and round, and on i115 Thigh a Sword 
Hing by a curious Bauldrick : when he frowns 
Toſeal his Will with, betcer o* my conſcience 
Was never Soldiers friend. 

Theſ. Thou haſt well deſcrib'd him, 

Per Yet, a greatdcal ſhort * 
Methinks, of him that's firſt with Palimon, 

Thef, Pray ſpeak him fricnd. 

Fer, 1 gheſsheis a Prince too, 
And if it may be, greater ; for his ſhow 
Hasall the ornament of honor in't : 
t&'s ſomewhat bigger than the Knight he ſpoke of, 
But of a face far ſweeter ; his complexion 
k(2saripe Grape ) ruddy © he has felt 
Without doubt, what he fights for, and fo aptcr 
To make this cauſe his own : in's face appcars 
A'tie fair hopes of what he undertakes, 
2d when he*s angry, then a ſetled valour 
(Not taivred with gxtreams ) runs through his body, 
And guides hisarmto brave things: Fear he cannot, 
teſhews no ſuch ſoft-temper, his head's yeilow, 
fard hait*d, and cur['d, thick twin'd, like lvy tops, 
Norto undoe with thunder ; in his face 
The Livery of the warlike Maid appears, : 
Pure red and white, for yet noheard has bleſt him, 
Andinhis rowling eyes ſits victory, 
as if ſhe ever meant to correct h1s valour : 
ts Noſe ſtands high, a Charafer of honor, 
tsred Lips, after fights, are fit ſor Ladles, 

Eml. Muſt theſe men die too ? 

Per, When he ſpeaks, his tongue 
Smdslike a Trumpet; all his Jincaments 
Areas a man would wiſh 'em, ſtrong and clean, 
te wears a well-ſteel'd Axe, theſtafte of Gold, 

ae ſome five and twenty. 

Meſſ. Theres another, 
A little man, but of a tough ſoul, ſeeming 
4s great as any, fairer promiſes .. 
nuch a Body yet I never look*'d on. 

Per. Oh he that's freckle fac'd ? 

Mſ. The ſame my Lord, 


Are they not ſweet ones ? 

Per, Yes, they ate well, 

Me. Methiiks, 

Being lo few, and well diſpos'd, they ſheww 
vat, and fine Artinnature, he's white hair*d 
Not wanton white, but ſuch a manly colour 

44 ws _ aborn, tough, and nimble ter, 

2 < 0] ey an ac ve foul: his arms are brawny 
; Wd with ſtrong linews : tothe ſhoulder-picce, 
©encety they twell, Iixe Women new concery'd, 
\Wh:wh!peaks him prone to labour, never taiating 
Under the wei-ht of Arms, Itoat-hearted itil, * 
it when he ttirs, a Tivzer; he's grey ey'd, 
\\ſhich yields compatſion where he conquers : ſharp 
10 ſpic a:lvantages, and where he finds? cm, 

Hos tlwift to maice *em his : Le does 110 w rongs, 

N pena none, he's round tac'd, and when he tmiles 
Ho ſtows a Lover, when he frowns, a Soldier ; 
About his head he wears the winners oak 
And in it ſtuck the tavour of his Lady : 
His aze, ſome lix and thirty, la his hand 
He bearsa Charging Stafle, embois'd with Silver: 

Thef. Arethey all thus? 

Per, They are all the ſons of honor. 

The{. Now as | have a foul, 1102; toſee?em, 

Laiy, you fall fee men fight row, = 

Hip. 1 wilhit, ER. 

But not the canie my Lord , They world ſhew 
Bravely about the Titlesof two K'nvdoms 

"Tis pity Love thould be totyranno.:s : 

Oh my fott-hearced Suter, what think you ? 

Weep not, till they weep blond : ench it muſt He, 

T bzſ. You have ſteeF'd*em v.ih your eauty ; honor'd 
To you | give the Field; pray order it, (iricnd 
Fitting the perſons that mult ule ir, 

Per. Yes Sir. 


? 


bp 


3 


'Emil, Poor wencir go w ecp, 107 WIGLOCYCT WINS, 
[.ootes a noble Co.in, tor thy fins. E xeunt- 
| | 7 
Srena Tertis, 


F tor failor, Ilover, Door. 


Pi. Her diftration is morc at ſome time of the Moon, 
Than at other tome, 1s it not ? 

Fay. She is continualiy in 2 harmleſs diſtemper, fleeps 
Little, altogether without appetite, ſave often diinking, 
Dreaming ot another world, and a better; and what 
Brokcn picce of. matter fo e*er ſhe's about, the name 
Palamon lards it, that ſhe tarces cy'ry bulinets, 


Enter Daughter. 


Withal, fits it to every queſtion, Loox wizre 
She comes, you ſhall perceive her behaviour. 
Daugh. | have iorgot it quite , the burden o:1t 725 Dorn 
A down 2: and penn'd by no worte mail, that 
Giratdo, Emilias Schoolinalter ; he's as 
Fantaſtical too, as ever he may £oe upaen's Iegs, 
For inthe next world will Dido ice P4lamon, and 
Then will ſhe he out of love with Ae, 
Do&, What ſtuti?s here? poor loul, 
Jay Evnthus all day lon. 
augh. Now for this Charm, that I told you of, you muſt 
Bring 2 picce of ſilver onthe tipot your tongue, 
Or no ferry : then if it be your chance to come where 
The bleſled ſpirits, as there's a ſight now; we Maids 
That have aur Livers, periſht, crackt to picces with 
Love, we ſhall come there, and donothing all day long 
But pick Flowers with Proſerpine, then will I make 
Kkk2 Palamon 


hl ———. 


—— 
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| Us, andthere ſhall we be put in a Cauldron of 


| 


| 


| 


P alamon a Noſepgay, then Jet him mark me, then. 

Deg. How prettily ſhe*s amiſs ? note her a Hittle farther. 
Das. Faith Ill tell yon, ſometime we goe to > pn 

We of the bleſſed; alas, tis a ſore life they have th? 

Other place, ſuch burning, frying, boiling, hiſſing, 

Howling, chatt”ring, curſing, oh they have ſhrowd 

Meaſure, take heed ;/ if one be mad, or hang, or 

Drown themſelves, thither they goe, Fpiter bleſs 


Lead, and Ufurers greaſe, amongſt a whole million of 
Cut-purſes, and there boil like a Gamon of Bacon 
That will never be enongh. 
Dot. How her braincoins? - By 
Dargh. Lords and Courtiers, that have got Maids with 
child, they are in this place, they ſhall ſtand in fire up to the 
Navel, and in Ice up to th? heart, andthere tt? offending pa 
burns, andthe deceiving part freezes, in troth a very /; 
yous puniſhment, as one would think, for ſuch a {1 
lieve me one would marry a leprous «witch, to be ric. o..' 
PI aſſure you. = 
Do#t. How ſhe continnes this fancie ??Tisnot an en 1700 | 
madneſs but a moſt thick, and protound melancooll). = 
Daugh. To hear therea proud Lady, and a proud City 
wife, howl tozcther - | were a beaſt, and IPC call it good 
ſport : one cries, oh this {moak, another this fire ; one cries 
oh that 1 ever did it behind the Arras, and then howls ; 
th* other curſes a ſuing fellow and her Garden-houle, 
Sings. Twill be true, my Stars, my Fate, &C. 

Exit Daugh. 
Fay. What think you of her, Sir (miniſter to. 
Do. I think ſhe bas a perturbed mind, which I cannot 


Exit, 


ay. Alas, what then ? 

Dott. Underſtand you, ſhe ever a 
She beheld Palamon ? 

Joy I wasonce, Sir, in great hope ſhe had fix*dher 
Liking on this Gentleman my friend, 

Woo. 1did think fo too, and would account I had a great 
Per worth on*®r, to give half my ſtate, that both 
She and I at this preſent ſtood unfainedly on the 
Same terms. 

Do#t. That intemperate ſurfet of her eye, hath diſtemper*d 
Other ſences, they may return and ſettle again to 
Execute their preordained faculties, but they are 
Now in a molt extravagant vagary. This you 
Muſt doe, confine herto a place, where the light 
| May rather ſeemto ſteal in, than be permitted; take 
Upon you ( young Sir, her friend ) the name of 
Palamon, ſay you come to cat with her, and to 
Commune of Love; this willcatch her attention, for 
This her mind beats upon z other objects that are 
Inſerted *rween her mind and eye, become the pranks 
And friskins of her madneſs; fing to her ſuch green 
Songs of I ove, as ſhe ſays Palamon hath ſung in 
Priſon ; Come to her, ſtuck in as ſweet Flowers as the 
Seaſon is miſtriſs of, and thereto make an addition of 
Some other compounded odors, which are grateful to the 
Senſe: all this ſhall become Palamor, for Palamon can 
Sing, and Palamon is ſweet, andey*ry good thing deſire 
Tocat with her, carve her, drink to her, and ſtill 
| Among, intermingle your petition of grace and acceptance 
Into her favour : learn what Maids have been her 
Companicns, and Play.pheers; and let them repair to 
Per with Palamon in their mouths, and appear with 
Tokens, as if they ſuggeſted for him, it isa falſhood 
She isin, which is with falſhoods to be combated. 

This may bring her to eat, toſleep, and reduce whats 
Now out of ſquare in her, into their former Law, and 
Regiment; I haveſeen it approved, how many times 

| know not, but tomakethe number more, I have 

Great hope in this, will between the paſſages of 

This project, come in with my applyance : Let us 

Put inexecution; and haſten the Gas, which doubt not 
Will bring forth comfort. Floriſh. Excunt. 


fected any man, er | 


(the 


| 


| 


— 


Attus Quintus, 


Sceana Prina. 


Enter Theſius, Perithous, Hippolita 


3 Attendam; 


T Ao" let *em enter, and before the 70ds 
V Tender their holy Prayers : Let the Temy| 
urn bright with ſacred fires, and the Altars Y 
'n hallowed clouds commend their twellins Incenſe 
: G .nivic aboyeus: Letno due be wanting, vh 
hey Þ2.- anoble work inhand, yiill honor? 9 cn 
' ue Very [-owers that love em. 


Ents alamon and Arcite, and their Knights, 


Per, Sir, they euter. 

{hcj. You valiant 2nd ſtrong-hearted enemies 
You royal G-iman foes, that this day come 
1 o blow that :ncaineſ$ out, that flames between ye: 
Lay by your anger for an hour, and Dove like * 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 


| 


( The all-fear*d gods ) bow down your ſtibborn bodies, In 
Your Ire is more than mortal; So your help he, [1 
And as the gods regard ye, fight with Jultice, y 
PI leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye \ 
I part my wiſhes. _ ( 
Per, Honor crown the worthicſt. x 
Exit Theſeus aydbi; ps 
Pal. Theglaſs is running now that cannot finiſh p 
Till one of us expire : think you but thus, 
T hat were there ought in me which ſtrove to ſhew A 
Mine enemy in this buſineſs, were*t one eye | f 
Againſt another : Armoppreſt by Arm : A 
| would deſtroy th? offender, Coz. | would A 
Though parcel of my felf: thenfromthis gather Be 
How I ſhould tender you. T 
Arc. 1 am inlabour | St: 
To puſh your name, your antient love, our kindred W 
Out of my memory ; and 1? th? ſelf-{ame place H: 
To ſeat ſomething I would confound: fo hoiſtwe A 
Theſails, that muſt theſe veſſels port, even where Al 
The heavenly Lymiter pleaſes. H: 
Pal. You ſpeak well; Ad 
Before I turn, let me embrace thee Colin Di 
This I ſhall never do agen. Al 
Arc, One farewel, by 
Pal. Why. let it be ſo: Farewel Cor. - | Me 
Exeunt Palamon andbir Kuyp, As 
Arc. Farewel Sir ; jo Th 
Knights, Kinſmen, Lovers, yea my Sacrifices | [h 
True worſhipers of Mars, whoſe {pirit in you [Ne 
Expells the ſeeds of fear, and th? appr ehenſion - 
Which ſtill is farther off it, goe with me 0 
Before the god: of our profeſſion ; There = 
Require of him the hearts of Lions, and "a 
The breath of Tygers, yea, the fiercenels £00, | : 
Yea, the ſpeed allo, to go on, I meant | ft 
Elſe wiſh we to be ſnails : you know My Prize = ipke 
Muſt bedragg*d out of bloud, force and greatitt of 
Muſt put my Garland on, where ſhc ſticks : ; 
The Queenof Flowers : our interceſſion then ts 
Muſt be to himthat makes the Camp, 2 Celtry 1 | JF 
Brim*d with the bloodof men: give me your | wil 3 
And bend your ſpirits towards him. 3 core F 79 Tor 
Thou mighty one, that with thy power haſt cur! Hag 
| Sreen Neprene into purple. 14 in hj 
Comets prewarn, whole havock in vaſt F1e'% | 20m tag 
Unearthed skulls, proclaim, whole breati blows "2 Yet: 
The teeming CFres foyzon, who dolf pi. nl # 
—— 


—m———_—__ 
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With hand arm4qipotent from both blew clouds, 
The maſon*d T urrets, that both maſt and break 
te ſtony girths of Cities: me thy pupil, 
Youngeſt follower of thy Drum, inſtru this day 
with military Skill, that to thy land 
[ may advance My ſtreamer, and by thee, 
3 id the Lord © tl? day, give me great Mars 
come token of thy Pleaſure. 
Here they fall on their faces as former- 
ly, and there is heard clanzing of Ar- 
mor, with a ſtort Thu: r,45 t he burit 
of 4 battel, whereupon they all riſ2,and 
bow to the Altar. 
Oh ercat Corrector of enormous times, 
chaker of o'er-rank States, thow grand decider 


| of duſty, and old Titles, that heal'ſt with blood 


The carth v-hen it 15 ſick, and curlt the world 

O th? pleurclie ot people ; Ido take 

Thy figns auſpiciouſly, and in thy name 

To my deſign z march boldly, let us goe. Exeant. 

Emer Palamon and his Knights, with the former 
obſervance. 


7,1, Our Stars muſt gliſter with ney fire, or be 
Today extinct ; our argument 15 love, 
Which if the goddeſs of it grant, ſhe gives 
Vittory too, then blend your ſpirits withmine, 
You, whole free noblenels do make my caule 
Your perſonal hazard ; to the goddets Venrs 
Commend ve our proceeding, and implore 
Her power unto our partie, 
Here they kneel as formerly. 
Hail Sovereign Queen of ſecrets, who halt power 
To call the fierceſt Tyrant from his raze; 
And weep unto a Girl, that haſt the might 
fyen with an eye-glance, to choak Marjjs Drum 
And turn th? allarm to whiſpers, that canſt make 
4 Cripple floriſh with his Crutch, and cure him 
Before Apollo, that may? lt force the King 
Tobe his ſubjects vaſlaL, and induce 
Stale gravity toggthe pould Batchelor 
Whoſe youth like wanton boys through Bonſires 
Have skipt thy flame, at ſeventy, thou canſt carcl 
And make him to the ſcorn of his hoarte throat 
Abuſe young lays of Love; what godlike power 
Haſt thou not power upon? To Phebus thou 
Addſt flames, hotter thanghis*the heavenly fires 
Did Ccorch his mortal Son, thine him; the huntreſs 
All moiſt and cold, ſome ſay, began to throw 
Her Bow away, and ſigh : take to thy grace 
Me thy vow?d Soldier, who do bear thy yoak 
As'twere a wreath of Roſes, yet is heavier 
Than Lead it ſelf,, ſtings more than Nettles; 
[ have never been foul-moyth*d againſt thy Law, 
Neer reveald ſecret, for Iknew none; would not 


[Had I ken'd all that were; I never practis'd 


Uponmans wife, nor would the Libels read 
Of liberal wits : I never at grcat feaſts 

Sought to betray a beauty, but have bluſt'd 
At ſimpring Sirs that did : I have been harſh 


| To large Confeſlors, and have hotly ask*d 'em 


If they had Mothers, 1 had one, a woman, 
Andwomen ?t were they wrong'd. 1 knew a man 


Of cighty winters, this I told them, who 
[[AL2k of ; 


of fourteen brided, *rwas thy power 
To put life into duſt, the aged Cramp 


[Had ſcrew'd his ſquare foot round, 


The Gout had knit his fingers into knots, 

Torturing Convulſions from his globy cies, _ 
lalmoſt drawn their ſpheres, that what was life 
"him ſeem'd torture: this Anatomic 


Jad by his young fair Das Boy, and I 
| Eelievd it was his, for Ihe Iwore It was, 
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uh who would not believe her ? brief I am 

Torkeſs char a ae pan 7 one +0 Cog 
] money Fe wy z & UTTYET 

l'o thoſe that would and cannot ; a Rejoycer. 

Yea him I do not love, that tellscloſe offices 
Ihe fonleſt Way, nor names concealments in 

I'he boldeſt Ianguaze, fiich a one 1 am, 

And vow that lover never yet made lizh 

['rner than I, Ohghen moſt (oft ſweet poles 

Ulve me the , ictory of this queition, whial 

ls true lo! cs merit, and blefs me with a fivn 

Ot thy orcat plealure, 5 


Here Muſick is beard, Doves are ſoen to flutter, 
[s ; | ” , (y T * 3 
t0'y fall again upoit their faces, then on their 
UETp : 
Pal. Ohthoa 'b * Gem eleven to ninety reign'll 
[1 mortal byſo.cz, Ye Chat is this world © 
And we in Herds ' y Game . [ve thee thanks 
For this tar Tocen which Linz 141 ao 
INC INNOCENT True heart, arts 11 allurance 
My body to this bufinels ; 5 ot us ri 
And how before the go.ldets : Time comes on. Fxemr. 
Still Afuſich of Records. 


T hoy how. 


Enter Emilia in white, ber hair about ber ueiders, a who d- 
ten wreath: One in white, bolding un ber tran, boy hair 
fluck with Flowers: One bj we her carrvins a Gior 1 lyud 5 
in which is conveyed Incenſe and ſweet odors, which bers | 
fet upan the Altar, ber Maids tanding aloof, ſhe jets fre | 
tout, then they curt'ſy and kueet. : : 


Emil. Oh facred, ſhadowy, cold and conſtant Queen, 
Abandoner of Revels, mute contemplative, 
Sweet, ſolitary, white as chaſte, 1nd pnre 
As wind-fawd Snow, who to thy teinal Knights 
Allow'ſt no more blood than will nzi/ke a bluth 
Which is their Orders Robe. 1 here thy Priett 
Am humbicd for thine Altar, oh vonchiafe 
With that thy rare green eye, which never yet 
Beheld thing macuiate, look on thy Virgin, 
And ſacred ſilver Miltrits, lend thine car 
( Which ner heard ſcurril term, into who!e port 


F 


Ne'er centred wanton found,') ro my petition 
Seaſon*'d with holy fear; this is my [alt , 

Of veltal office, I'm Bride-habited, 

But Maiden-hearted : a Husband 1 have pointed, 
But do not know him, out of tio, [ {ould 

Chooſe one, and pray for his ſ1ccels, but I 

Am guiltleſs ot election of mine cycs, 

Were I toloſe one, they are equal precions, 

I could dooine neither, that which perithd {ould 
| Gocto't unſentenc'd : Therefore molt modeſt Queen, 
He of the two Pretenders, that veſt loves*me _ 
And has the trueſt Title it, let him 

Take off my wheaten Garland, or cl{e grant 
The file and quality I hold, 1 may 

Continue in tliy Band. 


Here the Hind t inithes mnder the Altir © and 

in the place aſcends a Roſe-Tree, hating ene 
Koſz uprtit. | 

See what our Generu! of Ebbs ard Flows 

Out from the howels of her holy Airar 

With ſacred Act advances : But one Role, 

[f well inſpir'd, this Battel foall confound 

Both theſe brave Knights, and 1 a Virgin Flower 

Muſt grow alone unpluck'd. | 


Here it hear4 a ſ144in twang of Inftri 
ments, and th: Roſe falls from the Tree: 


The Flower js falPn, the Tree deſcends : oh Millrifs 
Thou here diſchargeſt me, I ſhall be gather'd, 
[ think fo, but 1 know not thine own \Vill, 


—= 
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Unclaspe the *iſtery : I hope ſhe's pleasd, 
Per Signs Were gracious. 
: They curt'ſey, and Exennt, 


Scexa Secunda, 
Entwr Doftor, Faylor, and Woocr, an habit of Palamon 


Pe2. Vas this advice T told,you, done any good upon her? 
1-4. Oh very much the Maids that kept her carp raged : 
Have half per{iwadM her that I am Palamon 3 within this 
Palt hour Ine came ſmiling to me, and asK*d mc what I 
\ ondeat, and when I would kilsher : | toldher, 
;elently, and kiſt her twice. 
| 7 = 7 IT 25 we'l done ; twenty times had been far better, 
For there the cure lics mainly. 
192 Then ſhe told me 
She would watch with me to night, for well ſhe knery 
What hour my fit would taxe me. 
Pact. Let her do fo, 
Andwhen your fit comes, fit her home, 
/nd preteritly. | 
Iſ-ooer. | She would have me fing, 
DoF. You did ſo 2 
Io. ND. . = 
Pod, ? I was very lldone then, 
You ſhould obſerve her ev'ry way. 
Is co. Alas 
I have no voice Sir, to confirm her that way. 
Do, That's all one, if, ye make a noiſe, 
If theintreat 2vain, do any thing, 
1c with her 11 the asx yOu, 
7:;1. Hoa there Doctor. 
Pot, Yes, inthe way of cure.. * 
7ail. But firlt, by your leave 
Pt? way of honeſty. 
DP-:3. That's but a niceneſs, 
Nevr caſt your child away for honeſty; 
Care her firit this way, then if ſhe will be honeſt, 
She has the path Defore her. 
Jail, Thank ye DoCttor. 
Doi. Fray bring her in 
And let's fee how ſhe is. 
721, Iwill, andtell her 
Her ?alamon {taies for hor : but. Doctor, 
} Mcthinks you are Pt? wrong ſtill. 


S 


Mc Exit Jaylor. 
[t. Goe, foe : you Fathers are fine fools : her honeſty? 
And we ſhould give her phyſick tiltwe find that :_ 
IW rr, \Why, do you think ſhe is not honeſt, Sir 7 
Pit, How old 18 the ? 
IW9r, She's eighteen. 
* DoX. She may be, 
But that's a!l one, ?ris nothing to our purpoſe, 
Vhartcy*r her Father fics, if you perceive 
Fer Mood inclining that way that I ſpoke of, 
Videlicet, The way of fl:ſh, you have me. 
Ilo2. Yes very well Sir. 
Pai, Pleale her appetite 
And do it home, it cures her ipſ- fado, 
The melancholly humor that intects her.. 
Ioo. 1 amot your mind, DeGor. 


[4 
x 


} 


Enter Jatlor, Daughter, Maid. 


Net. Youwil find it {6 ; ſhe comes, pray honor her. 
Fail. Come, your Love Palamontays for you child, 
And has done this long hour, to viſit you 
Danech. thank him for his gentle patience, 
| HOs a kind Gentleman, 8nd 1 am: much boundto him, 
Did yon never (ce the horſe he gave me ? 
Fail. Yes. 
Nangh, How do you like him? 
Fail, Hes a very fair one 


iy 


dance ? 


— 


Daugh. You never ſaw him 

Fail, No. 

Daugh. I have often, 

He dances very linely, very comely, 
And fora Jigg, come cut and long tail to him 
He turns ye like a Top. Y 

Fail. That's inc indeed. 

Daugh. Hell dance the Morris twenty mz 
Andthat will ſounder the belt hobby-horiz 
(It I have any skill) inall the pariſh 
Andeallops tothe turn of %*Light i love, 
What think you of this horſe ? 

7ail. Having theſe virtues 
I think he might be brought to play at Tennis, 

Dangh, Alas that's nothing. | 

Jail. Cathe write and read too? 

£C4u7v, A very fair hand, andcaſts himſelfth? 
Ot all his Hay and Provender : that Holtler 
Muit rife betime that cozens him; you know 
The Cheſnut Mare the Duke has ? 

Fail. Very well. | 

Daugh. She1s horriblyin love with him, por hen 
But he 1s like his Maſter, coy and borate. inns 

Jail, What Dowry has ſhe? | 

Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty itrike of Oats ; buthe'Il ner 
He lifps, in's neighing, able tg, cntice 

A Millers Mare, D 

He*ll be the death of her, 

Dod, What ſtuff ſhe utters? 

Fail. Make curt'fie, ,here your love comes, 

I oo. Pretty joul 
How doe ye ? that's a fine Maid, there's acurt'fie. 

Daugh. Yours to command ith? way of honeſty ; 
How far 1st row tothy end o'th? world my Maſters? 

Doci. Why a days journey wench, 

Daugh. Will you gawithme ? 

I/o0, What ihall we do there wench ? 

Dangh, Why play at Stool-ball. 

What 1s there elſe to do? 

IYoo. 1 am content 
If we ſhall keep our wedding there 

Daugh. *Tistrue 
For there I will aſſure you, we ſhall find 
Some blind Prieſt for the purpole, that will venture 
Tomarry us, for here they are nice and tooliſh , 
Beſides, my Father muſt be hangd to morroiy 
And that would be a blot 2ur hulineſs 
Are not you Palamon? | 

I Foo. Do not you know me? 

Dangh, Yes, but you care not for me; I havenothung 
But this poor Petticoat, and two courle SMOCKs, 

I/oo. That's all one, I will have you. 

Daxgh. Will you ſurely ?. 

I/oo. Yes, by this fair hand will I. 

Daugh. We'll to bed then, 

IYVoo. Ev*n when you will. po 

Daugh. Oh Sir, you would fain he nibling, 

IV oo. Why do you rub my kiſs off? 

Daugh. *Tisa ſweet one, 2 
And will perfume me finely againſt the wedding, 

Is not this your Colin Arcite? ; 

Doda. Yes Sweet heart, 

And I am glad my Coſin Palamor 
Has made ſo fair a choice. 

Daugh, Do you think he'll have me? 

Dozi. Yes without doubt. 

Dawgh, Do you think ſo too ? 

ail. Yes, | 4, how j/are 

Dangh. We ſhall have many children: Lord, 

My Palamoxn 1 hope will grow too fincly 

Now he's at liberty : alas poor Chicxety |. 
He was kept down with hard 'Meat, andill Lo6g"hs 
Bot PITkiſs him up again. 
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The Two Noble Kinſmen. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſf, What do you here ? youll loſethe nobleſt ſight, 
hat &er was ſec. | 
il. Are they Pth? field? 
Meſ. They 2re 
Yoa bear a charge there too. 
Jail, Pll away ſtraight 
| maſt ev\n leave you here. 
Da. Nay, well goe with you, 
| will not looſe the Fight. 
fall, How did you like her ? 
Pa, PII warrant you within theſe three or four days 
11 make her right again. You mult not from ner 
[Bur till preſerve her in this way. 
Wor. 1 will. 
Dai. Let's get her in. 
Wo. Come Sweet, we'll go to dinner 
Andthen well play at Cards. 
Dawgh. And ſhall we kils too ? 
Wo. A hundred times, 
Daugh. And twenty. 
Wo, I, and twenty. 
paugh. And then we'll ſleeptogether, 
Dog. Take her offer. 
War, Yes marry will we. 
Daugh. But you ſhall not hurt me. 
IVo, I will not Sweet. 
Dough. If you do ( Love) Pl cry. 


Scena Tertia. 


Entzy Theſe us, Hippolita, Emilia, Perithous : and 
ſome Atteadants, 1. Tuck : Curtis. 


Emil. VII no ſtep furtaer, 
{ Per, Will you looſe this fight ? | 
! Emil. I had rather ſce a Wren hawk at a Fly 

Than this deciſion ; ev*ry blow that falls 

Threats a brave life, each ſtroke laments 

The place whereon it falls, and ſounds more like 

A Bell, than Blade, I will ſtay here, 

[tisenough, my hearing ſhall be puniſh'd, : 
| With what ſhall happen, 'gainſt the wich therc 1s 
| No deafing, but to hear ; not taint mine cye 
| With dread fights, it may ſhun, 
| Per, Sir, my good Lord 
| Your Siſter will no further. 

Th:{. Oh ſhe mult, 
[ She ſhall ſee deeds of Honor in their kind, 
| Which ſometime ſhew well pencilPd. Nature now 
| Shall make, and act the Story, the beliet 
| Both ſeaPd with eye, and car; you mult be preſent, 
[ You are the victors meed, the price, and garland 
| [o crown the Queſtions Title, 
| Emil, Pardon me, 
{If I were there, I'd wink 
| 7h:#. You mult be there; 
| Thistrial is as *twere i? th? night, and you 
The only Star to. ſhine, 
Emil. 1 am extinct, 

There is but envy in that light, which ſhows 

The one the other : darkneſs which ever was 
The dame of horror, who does ſtand accurſt 
Of many mortal Millions, may even now 
by caſting her black mantle over both 
That neither could find other, get her ſelf 
me parcof a good name, and many a murther 
ﬆ off hereto ſhe's guilty, 

Hip. You muſt go. 
Emil. In faith I will not. 
+ 1b; Why the Knights muſt kindle 
bcir yalour ar your eye.: know of this war 


Floriſh Exent. 


You are the Treaſure, and mult needs be by 
To givethe Service pay. 
Emil. Sir, pardon me, 
The Titleof a Kingdom may betry'd 
Our of it ſelf, 

'Thef. Well, well then, at your pleaſnre, ' 
Thole that remain with you, could wiſh their office 
Top any of their enemies, | 

Hip. Farewel Siſter, 
| am like to know your Hushand fore your ſelf 
By tome ſmall ſtart of time, he-whom the gods 
Doe of the tivo, know beſt, I pray them, he 
Be made your Lot, | 


Enter Theſcns, Hippolita, Perithous, &«, 


Is like an Engine bent, or a ſharp WCaPon 
In a ſoft ſheath ; mercy, and manly conrave 
Are bedfellows in his viſage : Palamon 
Has a moſt menacing aſpect, his brow 
Is grav'd, and feems to bury what it ſrowns on, 
Yet ſometimes ?tis not ſo, but alters to 
The quality of his thonzhrs ; long time his cye 
\Will dwell upon his object. Melancholly 
Becomes him nobly ;, fo does Arcite?s mirth, 
But Palamon?s fodrefeis 2 kind of mirth, 
509 mingled, as it mirth id make him tad, 
Aid ladnefs, merry ; thoſe darker humors that 
Stick miſ-hecomingly on others, on them 
Livein fair dwelling. 
Caorzrtsr. N rempe-ts fornd arti a Chirse. 
Hark how your fpurs to {pirit Coe iticite O 
The Princes to thcir proo!, Arcite may Wil me, 
And yet may P2lamon wound Arcite, to 


Emil, Arcits 1s gently viſag*d; yer his eye 


1 1'he tpoiling of his figure, Oh what pity 


Enough tor fich a chance ; it 1. were by 
I mizht. do hurt, for they would glance their cies 
Toward my Sear, and in that motion might 
Omit a Word, or forfeit 41 offence 
Which crav.dthat very time : 1tis much hetter 
( Cornets. A preat cry, and woiſe 
wit, crying a Palamon.) 
[| am not there, ol hetter never horn 
Than miniſter to fuch harm, what 15 the chance ? 


Frnter Servant. 


Ser, The cry?s a Palamon. 

Emil. Then he has won : *rwas ever hk&cly, 
He look*d all grace and fuccels, and he 1s 
Doubrtlec is the print of men: I prethce run 
Andtcll me hoy it gocs. 

Shout, and Cornets : 

Ser. Still Palamon. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poor Servant thou haſt Joſt, 
Upon my right fide ſtill I wore thy Picture, 

Palamon's on the left, why fo I know not, 
| hadnoend it ; clic chance would have it fo. 
Annther cry ard ſhout within, and Cornet. 
On the ſiniſter fide the heart hes ;, Palamor 
Had the beſt boding chance : this burſt of clamor 
[s ſurc th? end o'th* combat. 


crying a Palamon. 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. They faid that Palamon had Arcites body 
Within an inch o'tl? Pyramid, that the cry 
Was reneral-a Palamon : but anon, 

TH Aſſiſtants made a brave redemption, and 
The two bold Tytlers, at this inſtant are 
Hand to hand at it. : 

Emil. Were they metamorphos'd 
Both into one; oh why ? there were no woman 
Worth ſo compos'd a man : their tingle ſhare, 


Their 
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"< prejudice of diſparity values ſhortneſs 
| To any Lady breathing More exulting ? 

Palamon ſtill ? : | 

Ser. Nay, now the ſounds Arcite. 

| Emil. 1 prethee lay attention to the Cry. 


Set both thine ears to th? buſineſs, 
Ser. The cry is 
Arcite, andvictory, hark Arcete, victory, 
The Combats conſummation is proclaim'd: 
By the wind Inſtruments; 
| Emil. Half fights ſaw | 
That Arcite was no babe; god's lyd, his richneſs 
And coſtlineſs of ſpirit lookt through him, it could 
1 No more be hid in him, than fire in flax, 
Than humble banks can goto law with watgrs, 
{ That drift winds, force to raging : I did: thi 
Good Palamon would miſcarry, yet I knewnot 
Why I did think ſo; Our reaſons arenot prophets 
| Whenoft our fancies are : they are coming off: 
\ Alas poor Palamon. 


Exter T hefeus, Hippolita, Perithous, Arcite as 
Vitior and Attendants, GC. 


Thef. Lo, where our Siſter is in expectation, 
| Yet quaking, and unſetled ; faireſt Emilia, 
The gods bytheir Divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
Asever ſtruck at head : Give me your hands; 
Receiveyou her, you him, be plighted with 
A love that grows, as you decay; 
Arcite, Emily, | BY. 
To buy you I have loſt what's deareſt tome, 
Save what is bought, and yet I purchaſe cheaply, 
As I do rate your value. | | 
T heſ.. Oh loved Siſter, 
He ſpeaks now of as brave a Knight as &er 
Did ſpur a noble Steed: ſurely the gods 
Would have him die a batchelor, leſt his race 
{ Shonld ſhow i” th? world too godlike : his behaviour 
. | So charm*dme, that methought Alcides was 
{ Tohim a Sow of Lead: if I could praiſe. 
Fach part of himto th? all ; Ihave ſpoke, your Arcize 
Did not loſe by*t ; for he that was thus good 
Encountred yet his Better, 1 have heard 
Twoemulous Philomels, beat the car o'th? night 
With their contentious throats,. now on the higher, 
Anon the other, then again the firſt, 
And by and by out-breaſted, that the ſenſe 
'} Could not be judge between *#m-:  {o it far'd. 
Good ſpace between theſe kinknen ; till heavens did 
Make hardly one the winner : wear the'Garland 
With joy that you have won: for the ſubdu'd, 
{ Give them our preſent Juſtice, ſince I know 
Their lives but pinch %em, let it here be done : 
The Scene's not for our ſeeing, goe we hence, 
Right joyful, with ſome ſorrow. Arm your prize, 
| I know you will not loſe her : Hippolits 
I ſee oneeye of yours conceives a tear 
The whick it will deliver. 
Emil, Is this winning ? 
{ Ohall you heavenly powers, where is your mercy? 
But that your wills have faid it muſt be ſo, 
And chargeme live to comfort this unfriended, 
This miſerable Prince that cuts away 
A lite more worthy from him, than all women 
| ſhould, and would die too, = 


| Hip, Infinite pity | 
| That tour {ach eyes ſhould be ſo fix'd onone 
1 That two muſt needs be blind for't, 
* |. Theſ. Soit is. + | 


Cornets. Cry within, Arcite, Arcite. 


Cornets. A great ſhout, and cry, Arcite, viltory, 


Cornets. 


Floriſe, 
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If you have done ſo quickly : noble Palamon, 
| The gods will ſhew & 


Scena Barts. 


Emer Palamon aud his Kniobts piniaw 
: igots pimon'd : Ja; 
Execationer, &c. _- 1 4 Hailn 


There's many a man alive that hath out-liy? 
The love 0 th? people, yea, ith? RE Gi foe 
Stands many a Father with his child: ſome comf 
We have by ſo conſidering : we expire "p 
And not without mens pity. To live (till 
Have their good wiſhes, we prevent ' 
The lothſome miſery of age, beguile 
The Gout and Rheum, that in lag hours attend 
For grey a proachers, we come towards the pods 
Young, and unwapper'd, not halting under Crimes 
Many and ſtale : that ſure ſhall pleaſe the gods 
Sooner than ſuch, to give us Nectar with em 
For we are. more clear Spirits. My dear kinſmen, 
Whoſe lives oF this poor comfort ) are laid do 
You have ſold *em too too cheap. " 

r K. What ending could be 
Of more content ? o'er us the victors have 
Fortune, whoſe Title is as momentary, 
Asto us death is certain : a grain of honor 
They not o*er-weigh us. 
: : K. = us bid farewel 

nd, with our patience, anger tott”ring Fortun 
Who at her ctain'f rg 2h ” 

3 K. Come: who begins? 
Pal. Evnhe that led you to this Banquet, ſhall 


| Taſte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 


Your gentle daughter gave me freedom once; 
Yowll ſee*t done now for ever : pray how does ſhe? 
I heard ſhe was not well ; her kind of ill 

Gave me ſome ſorrow. 

; Fail. Sir, ſhes wellreſtor?'d, 

And to be married ſhortly. 

Pal. By my ſhort life 
| am moſt glad owt ; ?tis the lateſt thing 
I ſhall be glad of, prethee tell her 0: 

Commend me to- her, and to piece her portion 

Tender her this: 

1 K, Nay, let's be offerers all. 

2 K. Isit a maid ? 

Pal. Verily I thiak fo, : 
Aright good creature, more to me deſerving 
Than I can quight or ſpeak of. 

All K. Commend usto her. 

Fail. The gods requite you all, 
And make her thankful, 

Pal. Adieu; and let my life be now as ſhort, 

As my leave taking. Lies onthe Black 
1 K, Lead courageous Colin. 
1.2. K. We'll follow cheerfully. 

A great noiſe within, crying, ru, ſacl 


They give ther puſet 


Enter in haſte a Meſſenger. 
Me. Hold, hold, oh hold, hold, hold. 
Enter Pirithous in haſte. 
Pir. Hold, hoa : It is a curſed haſte you made 


eir glory in a life. 
bem thou pr me to lead. 
al, Can that 

When Venue L have faid is falſe? How do thingHur- 

Pir, Ariſe great Sir, and give the tidings £27 
That are moſt early ſweet, and bitter. 

Pal. What 
Hath wak*t us from our dream 


Pir. Liſt then; your Coſin 
-, 
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The Two Noble Rinſmen. 


|. ..4 nnon a Steed that Emily 
_ beſtow on him, ablack one, owing 
Not 2 hayr worth of white, which ſome will ſay 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
eſs with this note : har ſuperſtition 
allowance : On this horſe is Arcite 
tn ſtones of Athens, which the C2lkins 
pid rather tell, than trample ; For the horſe 
Would make his length a mile, ift pleas'd his Rider 
To put pride in him : as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as were to'th* Muſick 
| [tis own hoofs made 3 ( For as they fay from iron 
[came Muſicks origen) what envious Flint, 
Cold 25 old Saturne, and like him poſleſt 
With fire malevolent, darted a Spark, 
Or what feirce ſulphur elſe, to this end made, 
i comment notz The hot horſe, hot as fire, 
Took Toy at this, and fell to what diſorder 
"His power could give his will, bounds, comes on end, 
Forpets-ſchool dooing, being therein train'd, 
And of kind mannage, Pig-like he whines 
At the ſharp Rowell, which he frets at rather 
Than any jot obeyes , Seeks all foul means 
of boyſtrous and rough Iad”rie, to diſ-ſcat 
His Lord, that kept it bravely : When nought ſerv*d, _ 
{ When neither Curb would crack, girth break, nor difiring 
unges 

Diſ-root his Reer whence he grew, but that 

He kept him *tween his legs, on his hind hoofs 
C- ( on end he ſtands 
| That Arcites, legs being higher than his head 

gem'd with ſtrange art to hang : His victors wreath . 

Fyen then fell off his head : And preſently 
{Backward the jade comes o'er, and his full poyze 

Becomes the Riders load : Yet 1s he living, 

But ſuch a yeſſell *tis that floats but for 
| The ſurge that next approaches : He much deſires 
| To have ſome ſpecch with you : Loe he appears. 


Emer Theſeus, Hippolitz, Emilia, Arcite, in a chair. 
Pal. O miſerable end of our woe 
The gods are mightic 4rcite, it thy heart, 
Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken : 
Give me thy laſt words, 1m Palamon, 
One that yet loves thee dying. 
| ya Take Emilia : 
with her, all the worlds joy : Reach thy hand, 
Farewell : I have told my laſt hour ; 1 was falle, 
et never treacherous : Forgive me Coſen : 


One kits from fair Emilia: ? Tis dene : 
Fake her : I Gdie. 
, Pal. Thy brave foul ſeek Elizinm. | 
Emil. It clofe thine eyes, Prince , Bleſſed ſel; be with 
thee 
Thou art a right good man, and wh lc 1 l:ve, 
This day 1 give to tears, 
Pal. And | to honor. 
Thife. In this place firit you fourht : 
[ fundred you, acknowlcds to the gOoUs 
Our thanks that you are living : 
His part is play*d, and though it were too ſhort 
He did it well ; your day is length*ned, and 
The blififull dew of heavca do's aro:vze you : 
The powerfull Verus, well hath grac'd her Altar, 
And given you your love : Our M:ſter Mart, 
Halt vouch'd his Oracle, and to 4» tte, Lave 
The grace of the Contention : $9 the IDeities 
Have ſhew*d due juſtice : Bcar this hence. 
Pa!. O Colfen, 
That we ſhould things deſire, which doe colt us 
The lofs of our delire ; That noug.t coull buy 
Dear love, but loſs of dear love. : 
Thef. Never Fortune 
Did play a tubtler Game : The conquer'd triumphs, 
The victor has the Lots : yet in the patiage, 
The gods have been mo!? cquall: Paz mat, 
Your kinfman hath contelt the right o'th'. Lady. 
Did lye in you, for you firſt {aw her, and 
Even then proclaim?d your fancie : He: reftor'd her 
As your ſtolen Jewell, and delir*d your ſpirit * 
To fend him hence forgiven ; The cds my juſtice 
Take from my hand, and they themiclves become 
The Executioners: Lead your Lady oft, 
And call your Lovers from the ſtage of death, 
Whom I adopt my Friends. A day or two 
Let us look tfadly, and give grace unto 
The Funcrall of Arcite, in whole cnd 
The viſages of Bridegroomes we'll put on 
And ſmile with Palamoy;, For whom an hour, * 
But one hour fince, I was as dearly torry, 
As glad of Arcite : And am now as lad, 
As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 
What things you make of us? For what we lack 
We laugh, for what we have, are forry ftill, - 
Are children in ſome kind. Let us be thankefull 
For that which is, and with you leave diſpute 
That are above our queſtion : Let's goe off, 
And bear us like the tune. Florfs, Exeznt 


Even very here 


EPILOGUE 


[ould now acke ye how ye like the Play, 
But as it is with School Boys, cannot ſay, 
I'm cruel} fearefull : pray yet ſtay a while, 
nd let me "a on ye: No man ſmile © 
Then it goes bd T ſee; He that has 
Lovd a young hanſome wench then, ſhow his face: 
Ty flrange if none be here, and if he will 
a his Conſcience let him: hiſs and kil 
& « "Tos in vain, 1 ſee to ſtay Jes 


Have at the worſt can come, then ; Now what ſay ye? 
And yet miſtake me not: 1 am not bold 

We $90 no ſuch cauſe. If th' tale we have told 

( For 'tis no other ) any way content ye ) © 

( For to that honeſt purpoſe it was ment ye ) 

We "have our end; And ye ſhall have ere lovg 

I dare ſay many a better, to prolong 

Tour old loves to us: We, and all our might, 

Reſt at your ſervice, Gentlemen, good night. 


Floriſh 


4} But done and 


} 


And whip theſe knaves away, they 


—————— . 


[THE TRAGEDY 
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T hierry and Theodorer. 


Aus Primus. 


Entir Theodoret, Brunbalt, Bawdber. 
_ BRVNHALT. 


Ian; Axe me with theſe hot tainters ? 
=s S 1 heodoret. You are too ſudain; 

Sg 1 doc but gently tell you what becomes you 
WE And whatmay bend your honor ! how theſe 
fe courſes | 

& Of looſe and lazie pleaſures; not ſuſpected 
known, your mind that grants no limit 
And all your A&tions follows, which looſe people 
That ſee but through a miſt of circumſtance 
Dare term ambitious; all your wayes hide ſores 
Opening in the end to nothing but ujcers, 

Your inſtruments like theſe may call the world 

And with a fearfu!l clamor, to examine 

Why, and to what we govern, From example 

If not for vertues ſake ye may be honeſt : 

There have been great ones, good ones, and *tis neceſſary 
Becauſe yon are your ſelf, and by your ſelf 

A ſelf-peece from the touch of power and Juſtice, 

You ſhould command-yonr- ſelf; you may 1magine . 


& 4, 
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, (Which cozens all the world, but chiefly women} 


he name of greatneſs glorifies your actions , 
And ſtrong power like a pent-houſe, promiſe7 
To ſnade you from opinion ; Take heed mother, 
And let us all take heed, theſe moſt abuſe us, 


| The ſins we doe, people behold through opticks, 
| Which ſhews them ten tines more than common vices, 


And often multiplys them: Then what juſtice 
Dare we inflict upon the weak offenders 
When we are theeves our ſelves # 

Brun. This isf Martel 
Studied and pen'd unto you, whoſe baſe perſon + 
I charge you by the love you owe a mother 
And as you hope lor bleſlings from her prayers, 


{ Ncithcr to give belief to, nor allowance, 


Next I tell you Sir, you from whom obedience 
Is ſo far fied, that you dare taxe a mother; 


1 Nay further, brand her honor with your ſlanders, 
; And break into the treaſures of her credit, 


Your ealinels 1s abuſed, your faith fraited Ty 
With lyes, malitious lyes, your merchant miſchief, 
He that never knew more trade then Tales, and tumbling 


Suſpitious into honeſt hearts ; What you or he, 


{ Or all the world dare ay upon my worth, 


This for your poor opinions; 1 am ſhee, 


} And fo will bear my lelf, whoſe truth and whiteneſs 
'» { Shall ever ſtand as far from theſe detections 
j As you from dutie, get you better ſervants = 


People of honeſt aCtions without ends, 


eat your favours, 


Eee —— 


Scena Prima. 


And turn *em unto poyſons : my known credit 
Whom all the Courts o? this ſide Nite, have envied 
And happy ſhe could ſite me, brought in queſtion 2 
Now in my hours of age and reverence 

When rather ſuperſtition ſhould be rendred 

And by a Ruſh that one days warmth 
Hath ſhot up to this ſwelling; Give me 
Which 1s his life. 

Theod. This is an impudence, and he muſt tell you,that tif 
now mother brought ye a ſons obedience, and now breats 
Above the ſufferance of a Son. 

Bawd. Bleſs ns? | 
For I doe now begin to feel my ſelf 
Turning into a halter, and the ladder 
Turning from me, one pulling at my legs too, 

Theod. T hele truths are no mans talcs, but all mes 

troubles, 
They are,though your ſtrange greatnz({s would out-ſtarev'n: 


julkice, 


| Witneſs the daily Libels, almoſt Ballads 


In every place, almoſt in every Province, 
Are made upon your luſt, 'Tavern diſcourſes, 
Crowds cram'd with whiſpers; Nay, the holy Temples, 
Are not without your curſes: Now you would bluſh, 
But your black tainted blood dare not appear 
For fear I ſhould fright that too. 
Brun. O ye gods! 3 
Theod. Do not abuſe their names : They ſee your achuow 
And your conceal ſins, though you work like Moles, 
Lies level to their juſtice. I 
Brun. Art thou a Son? 
Theod. The more my ſhame is of ſo bad a mother, 
And more your wretchedneſs you let me be to; 
But womam, for a mothers name! hath left me 
Since you have left your honor; Mend thele ruits, 
And build again that broken fame, and fairly; | 
Your moſt intemperate fires have burnt, and quickly 
Within theſe ten days take a Monaſteric, - 
A moſt ſtrickt houſe; a houſe where none may WRUIPET, | 
Where no more light is known but what maj make je 
Bclieve there is a day-where no hope dwell, 
Nor comfort ' but in tears. 
Brun. O miſerie! | £ 
Theod. And there to cold repentance, and ſtars 
Tye your [ſucceeding days; Or curſe me neaven 
If all your guilded knaves, brokers, and pray 
Even he you. built from nothing, ſtrong P wr 1 
Be not made ambling* Geldings ; All your MaG, 
If that naniedoe not ſhame em, fed with [Punge 
To ſuck away their ranckneſs; And your {i 
Onely to empty Pictures and dead Arras 
Offer your old deſires, 
Brun, | will not curſe you, ; 
Nor lay a propkeſie upon your pride,  .. 
Though heayen might grant me both : untmas 
© —_— 


penaue| 
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Thierry 


i'd ye, "ras I, poor I groan'd fi 

iſh'd ye; » POO or you, 

Ns | fel what you. tutfer*d, I dvenred 7 

When ſickneſs or ſad hours held back your ſivetneſs , 
Twas 1 pay'd for your ſleeps, I watchd your Wakings - 
|| xfy daily cares and fears, that rid, plaid, walk'd, 
Niſcours'd, difcover*d, fed and faſhiow4 you 

To what you are, and I am thus rewarded, 

Theod. But that I know theſe tears 1 could dote on *Qm 
| and kneell to catch *em as they fall, then knit *em 
[into an Armler, ever to be honor'd; 
3xt women they are dangerous drops, deceitſull, 
cyll of the weeper, anger and 1!l nature, 

Fran. 10 my laſt hours deſpisd. 

Thead, That Text ſhould tell 

How ugly it becomes you to err thus; 

r0.r flames are ſpent, nothing but ſmoke maintains ye ; 
4nd thoſe your favour and your bounty ſuffers 

Lye not with you, they do but lay luſt on you 

And then imbrace you as they caught a palſie ; 

{your power they may love, and like ſpaniſh Jennctts 
Commit with ſach a guſt. 

| 7:4. 1 would take whipping, 

And pay 2 fine now. | 
Thad, But were ye once diſgraced, 

Or fallen in wealth, like leaves they would flie from you, 

and become browſe for every beaſt ;You wild me © 
{To flock my (elf with bettcr friends, and ſervants, 
[ With what tace dare you ſec me, or any mankind, 
{That keep a race of ſuch uphqard of relicks, 
Pads, Leachers, -Letches, A fornications, 

{and children in their radime x; vices, 

101d men to ſhew examples : andMeſt Art 

{Should looſe her ſelf in act, to call back cuſtome, 

I [cave theſe, and live like Niobe. 1 told you hove 

{ And when your eyes have dropt away remembrance 

L 0f what you were. Im your Son ! performe it. 
Brun, Am I a woman, and no more power in me, 

To tye this Tyger up, a ſoul to no end, 

Have I got ſhame and loſt my will ? Braxbalt 

from this accurſed hour, forget thou bor?lt him, 

Or any part of thy blood gave him living, 

let him be to thee an Antipathy, 

A thing thy nature ſweats at, and turns backward ; 

Throw all the mifchiets on him that thy telf, 

Or woman worſe than thou art, have invented, 

And kill him drunk, or doubtfull, * 


? 


Exit Bawdbcr. 


Enter Bawwdher, Protaldie, Lecure. 


Bawd. Such a ſwear, 
[never was in yet, clipt of my minſtrels, 
My toyes to prick up wenches withall z Uphold me, 
[t runs like ſnow-balls through me. 
Brun, Now my varlcts, 
My ſlaves, my running thoughts, my executions, 
Baw, Lord how ſhe looks ! | 
Brun, Hell take ye all. 
Paw, We ſhall be pelt. 
Bray, Your Miſtreſs, 
Your old and honor'd Miſtreſs, you ty rd curtals 
wers for your bale fins; 1 muſt be cloyſter*d, 
Mew up to make me virtuous who can help this ? 
Now you ſtand ſtill like Statues, Come Protaldye, 
One kiſs before I periſh, kiſs me ſtrongly, 
Another, and a third. 
Lecnye, 1 fear not gelding 
3 long ſhe holds this way. 
Bran. The young courler ' nn 
That unlike Iumpe of mine, will win thy Miſtrif, 
Muſt I be chaſt Protaldye ? 
Pri, Thus and thus Lady. | 
Eran, It ſhall be fo, let him ſeek fools for Veſtalls, 
flere is my Cloyſter. 


and Theodoret. 


i 


Extended to your mother, who dares hope for. 


| Lecure. But what ſatety Madam 
Find you in ſtaying here? 
brun. Thou haſt hit my meanins, 
I will to Thierry Son of my bleflings, 
And there comprain me, tell my tale! fo ſabtilly 
I hat the cold itones ſhall ſweat ; And Statues mourn 
And thou [halt weep Protaldye in my witnets, - 
And there fortwear, Fo : ; 
| Bard, Yes, any ting but gelding, 
, | NOT yet. in quiet Noble Lady, | 
* {T.it ve done fo night, tor without doubt 


ns. 
x % 
_ j Yo 


Or "ont belogy my » 
\nd goblins ride 
Erc | forfake ms; 


. »91es, rubarbe pliſter ; 
'2nS ? a colledge on you, 
£5 but fools, 
Prota. But Noble Lady: 
| Bran. You a fawcie als too, off I will not, 

It you but anger me, till 2 tow-gelder 
Have cut you all lize colts, hold mc and kiK mz, 
For I 'm too much troubled, Make up my trealute, 
And get me horſes private, come about it, 

| F reunt. | 


Atlus Secundus, 


Scena Prin. 


Enter Theodoret, Martcl! &e 
Z 

Theod. Though I aflure my ſelf ( 1cartel) your counſel! 

Had no end bur allegeance and my honor : 
Yet I *m jealous, I have paſs*d the bound; 
Ot a ſons duty; For ſ1ppoſe her worle 

Than you report, not by hare circumſtance, 
But evident proot confirn'd has given her out : 
Yet ſince all weaknels in a kingdome, are 
No more to be ſeverely puniſhed than 
The faults of Kings are by the Thunderer 
As oft as they offend, to be reveng?'d: 

[f not ſor picty, yet for policie, 

Since ſome are of neccſlitic to be ſpar?d, 
| might, and now I wiſh I had not look'd 
With ſuch ſtrict eyes into her follics, 

Mart, Sir, a duty well diſcharg?d is never follow'd 
By fad repentance, nor did your Highneſs ever 
Make payment of the debt you ow*'d hcr, better 
[han 1n your late reproofs not of her, but 
Thoſe crimes that made her worthy of reproof. 
The moſt remarkeahle point in which Kinzs differ 
From private men, 1s that they not alone 
Stand bound to he in themſelves innocent, 

But that all ſuch as are allyed to them 

[n nearneſs, to dependance, by their care 
Should be free from ſuſpition of all crime; 
And you have reap*d a double benchr 

From this laſt great act: firſt in the reſtraint 
Of her loſt pleaſures, you remove th? example 
From others of the lixc hicentiouſneſs, 

Then when *ris known that your ſeveritic 
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The Tragedy of 


; | 
Tie leeft indulgence or connvence 11 | 
The eaircſt fips that may prove dangerous 
1 you, or to the Kimgdome ? 

Theod. | muwr grant | 
Your reaſon good ( Martel) if as ſhe 1s 
My mother. ihe lad been my ſubject, or 
That only here ſhe could maxe challenge to 
A place cf Being; But I know her temper | 
And fear (ii ſnch a word become a King, ) 
That in diſcovering her, I have let loſe 
A Tyerch, whole rage being ſhut up} in darkneſs, 
\\as zrievous only to her 1leif, Which brought 
Into the we of lizht, her cruelty, 

rovolld by her own ſhame, will turnon him 

hat toolifhly prefiin'd to let her fee 

ic loath'd ſhape of her own deformitie. 

Mart. Beaſts of that nature, when rebellious threats 
Pezia ro appear only in their cycs, 
Or any motion that may give ſuſpition 
Of the leaſt violence ſhould be chaind up'; 
Theor fans and tecth, and all their mcans of hurt, 
Fard off, and knockt oat, and io made unable 
To do ill; They would foon begin to loath it, 
PH apply nothing : but had your Grace doae, 
Or would doe yet, what your-lefs forward zeal 
In words did only threaten, far leſs danger 
Would grow from *:ting it on her, than may 
Perhaps have Being from her apprehenhon 
Of what may once he practis'd : | For believe it, 
Who conkdent of Its own power, preſumes. 
To ſpend thicats on an enemy, that hath means 
To ihun the wortt they can cftect, gives armor 
To keep off his own 1ttrength; Nay more, ditarms 
Ehmiclt, and lyes unguarded *gainſt all harins, 
Or doubt, or malice may Produce. 

Th-od. *T1s true. - | |; 
And ſuch a defperate}curce I would have ugd, 
If the imtemperate patient had not been 
So ncar me as a mother; but; to'her, 
Ard irom me gentle unguents only were 
To he appl'd: and as phyſitians 
When they are-lick of fevers, cat themſelves. 
Such viauds as by their directions are 
Forbid to others though alike difeas'd; 
So ſhe conlidering what ſhe 1s, may challenge 
Thole cordialls to reſtore her , by her birth, 
And priviledee, whichat no luit mult be 
Granted to others. 

Mart. May your pious care 
Effect but what it aim'd at, I am ſilent. 


Exter Devitry. 


Theod. What Taught you at Sir? 
Fury. I have fone occaſion, 
I ſhould not clte 3 And the lame cauſe perhaps 
That makes me do fo, may beget in you 
A contrary ctlect, 
Theod. Why, vw-hat's the matter ? | 
Vitry. I fre and joy to fec that ſometimes poor men, 
( And moſt of them are ors ſtand more indebted 
For mean's to breathe to ſuch as are held vitious, 
Than thole that wear, like Hypocrites on their foreheads, 
ThPambitious titles of juſt men and vertuous, 
Mart. Speak to the purpole. 
Vitry, Who would &er have thought 
The good old Queen, your Highnels reverend mother, 
into whole honſe (which was an Academ, ) 
ln which all principles of luſt were prattis'd : 
No toJier might preſume to ſet his foot ; 
At witvle moſt blefled interceſſion 
All offices in the ſtate, were charitably 
Conter'd on Panders, o'er-worn chamber wreſtlers, 
And ſuch phyfitians as knew {how to kill 


With fafery under the pretenc: of {ay;ns 
And fuch like children of : monitrous hn 
That ſhe 1 fay ſhould at the len2th provide 
That men of war, and honc#t younger bro: 
! hat would not owe tixceir fzedin- to their Kg 
Should be eſteen'd of more thr; :othet; <00-Peece, 
Or idle vazabonds. nOrUgfs, or «Ones, 
Thead, | am glad to hear it, 
Prcthee what courtc takes ſhe to do« this? 
Fitry. One that cannot fail, the and her virtuouss:. 
\\ 1th her jewels, and all that was worthy i, 
[he laſt night left the court, an: op OY 


1, a$ *tis more 7 
Inch as mer her 
bl 


| han faid, for ?tis confirn*d by 
S$n3e's lied unto your brother. 
4 heod. How ? 
_ 4 nry. Nay ſtorm not, | 
' or 1f that wicked tongue of hers hath not 
tOrgot I's pace, and Thierry, be 2 Prince 
> tucha tiery remper, as report 
Fas given him out for; You iball have cauſe tg me 
uct Poor men as ny fclt ; And thank us two 
"Or comming to you, and without petitions - 
ray neaven re.vard the £00wu old woman for 
M:rt. I torelaw this. ; 
1heod. ; near a tempelt comming, 
hat i1gs mine & my kingdomes ruin : haſte, | 
And caule a troop of horle to fetch her hack: 
vet ſtay, why ſhould I uſe means to hring in 
4 plague that of her ſelf hath left me? Muſter 
ur Soldiers up, we'll ſtand upon our guard, 
For we ſhall be attempted ; Tet forbear. 
The inequaiity of our powers will yield me 
Nothing but loſs in their defeature : ſomething 
Muſt be done, and done ſuddainly, {ave your labor, 
In this Pi] uſe no countell but mine own, 
That courſe though dangerous is belt. "ommand 
Our daughter be in readineſs, to attend us: 
Marte!l, your company, and honeſt V:try, 
Thou wilt along with me. 
Vitry. YeS any where, 
To be worſe than I *m here, is paſt my ſear, 
Exeutt, 


Attus 'Secundus. 


Scana Prims. 
Enter Thierry, Brunhalt, Bawdber, Lecure, &c, 


ou are here in a ſan{tuary ; and that viper 
Who ſince he hath forgot to be a 501, 

I much diſdain to think of as a brother ) 

Had hetter, in deſpight of all the gods, _ | 

To have raiz'd their Temples , and ſpurn's cown ther 

Altars, 

Than in his impious abule of you, 

To have call'd on my juſt anger. 

Brun. Princely Son , 

And in this, worthy of a near name 

[ have in the relation of my wroilgs, _ 

Been modeſt, and no word my tongue deliver 

Teexpreſs my inſupportable 1nyurics, . 

But gave my heart a wound : Nor has My gfe 

Being from what I ſuffer ; But that he, 

Degenerate as he is, ſhould be the actor 

Of my extremes; And force me to diyide 

The fiers of brotherly affection, 

Which ſhould make but one Haine. 


Thier. 


7 
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Thier. That part of his 
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: h ir deſerves ſhall burn no more: or it 
The tears of Orphans, Widows, or all fach 
as dare acknowledge him to be their Lord, 
| foyn'd to your WIONgS, with his heart blood have power 
To put it out : and you, and theſe your ſervants, 
| whoin our favours ſhal find cauſe to know 
'n that they left not you, how dcar we hold them 
hal give Theodoret tO underitand, | 
|;x; i:aorance of the prizeleſs Jewel, which 
He did polleſs in you, Mother in you, 


of which I am more proud to be the donor, 

Than if th? abſolute rule of all the world 

Iiwere offer'd to this hand ; Once more you are welcome, ? 
[hich with all ceremony due to greatnet; 

| would make known, but that our juſt revence 

| admits not of delay; Your haiid Lord Gencra!l, 


Enter Protaldie, with ſoldiers, 


rus, Your favor and his merit 1 may ſy 
Have made him ſuch, but I am jelous how 
your ſubjects will recerve It. 
Thier, How my ſubjects ? 
What doc you make of me ? Oh heaven ! My fubjeds ! 
How baſe ſhould I eſteem the name of Prince 
[If that poor duſt, were any thing before 
The whitle-wind of my abſolute command ? 
Let 'em be happy and reſt fo contented : 
[They pay the tribute of their hezrts & knees, 
To fuch a Prince that not alone has power, 
[To keep his own but to increale It ; That 
{ Although he hath a body may add to 
The fam'd night labor of ſtrong Hercules : 
Yet is the maſter of a continence 
That ſo can temper it, that | forbear 
Their daughters, and their wives, whoſe 
ſtrong, 
| As yet have never drawn by unjuſt mean 
Their proper wealth into my treaſury, 
| Fut I grow glorious, and let them beware 
That in their leaſt repining at my plcatures, 
They change not a mild Prince, ( for if provot'd 
| dare and will be fo) into a T yrant. 
| Bruxy, You ſee there's hope that we ſhall rule again, 
And your faPn fortunes rite. 
Bawd. 1 hope your Highneſs 
(s pleas*d that I ſhould ſtill hold my place with you; 
| For | have been ſo long us*'d to provide you 
| Freſh bits of fleſh ſince minc grew ſtale, that ſurely 
[It caſhir”d now, T ſhall prove 2 bad Cator 
1 [n the Fiſh-market of cold chaſtity, 
| Lecxre, For me I am your own, nor fince I firſt 
[new what it was to ſerve you, have remembred 
[ad a foul, but ſach an one whole cllence 
| Depencled wholy on your Highnels pleature, 
| And therefore Madam---- 
| Brun, Reſt aſſix*d you arc 
[Such inſtruments we muſt not loſe, 
| Lecure. Bawd, Our {fervice, — 
Thirr, You have view?d them then, what's your Opinion 
| of them - 
a this dull time of peace, we have prepai*d *cm 
apt for the war, Ha ? 
Prota. Sir, they have limbs 
That promite ſtrength ſufficient, and rich armors 
The Soldiers beſt lov?d wealth : More, it appears 
They have been drill*d, nay very pretily dril'd : 
T many of them can ditcharge their musxets 
Without the danger of throwing off their heads, 
r being offenſive to the ſtanders by, 
by lating too much backwards ; Nay I find 
They knoiv the right, and left hand file, and may 
With lome impulſion no doubt be brought 
10 pals the A, B, C, oi war, and come 


hands though 
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| Thierry and Theodorer, 
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C10 the Horn-book, 
1ver, Well, that care } 

And te that you effect at. 

| Prots, | am tow 

10 promite much , But if within ten days, 

by precepts and examples, not drawn irom 

\v OrN-Caten prev dnts of the Koamin wars 

But iro mine oO: n, ! make them not tranicend 

Aj 


40 Lil:ltl © KC \ Cl bore Ames, Iet 1t bc j; id, 


» yours . 


oh. 5 90s tz . < 
THtaidze DIRgS, Vmch would be vit9 me 


b» hatctuli'as tobe &.eawd acoward : 
dr Sir. jE3\ Captaines krOW thc \way TO W111 *Cilly 

Ald i7.ake the foltiers valiant, You fall {rem i. © 

Lie with them in their trenches; talc, and drink, 

And be together drunk; And, what t: 

\Me?;1 


, Bey? 


Þ, 


ems [tranzer, 
Iometimes wench toretiir, which once practis'd 
34.4 with tone other care and hiddei ats, 
| hey being al made me, Pit breath inro them 
SUM tearlets reſolution and tuch fervor, 
{ hat thouzh 1 brought them to beici2e a fort, 
\Vnole wa's were fteeple li-h, and cannon prot, 
NÞt to be underini”d, they thould fly up, 
[1 Q IW4..0WwS: and the Pa: apcr one & Won, 
FQr prod: of their obedience, if L w.ll'd them 
L bcy ould leap down avain; and what is more, 
by iome directions they thould have trom me; 
Not break their CW $, 
1:1, {his is above belict, 
þrun, IT, On my Kuowledr: thot 
Hl? able to do more. | 
Lecure, She means on her. 
Brun. And howioever in his thankfulneſs, 
[' or lone iew tavors done him by my telt; 
He lett Anitracia, nor 7 v7 doret, 
Lhough he was chiefly amnrvd at, could have lai 
V\ ithai his Dukedomes power, that thame upon kin, 
\\ hich 1 his barborow matice to my hou! ; 
He 110rc with threats to ctic.t. | 
Ther, | cannot bu: 
Believe you Madam, thon car: one derroe 
Crown Ncarer tomy heait, and I am prod 
Ib have in thee fo zlorions a plant 
| ratilported {1ther,, In thy conduct, we 
GP oO! 2tin'd of conqueſt ; our remove 
Shzul be with the next Sun, 
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1h he hath froxe much, 
v4 . 


E zwvter Theoderet, Memberge, Alart: A Devitry, 


I ecare. Amazement Icave me, tis he. 
Band. \e are again unvone. 
Prot, Our guilt hath no allurance nor delence, 
Barred, It now your evcr ready wit ta'l to prote:!t 
We thall be ail ditcover'd 
Bran. Be not lo 
In your ainazement and your feolith fears, 
| am prepared for't, | 
1heed, How ? Not one poor wet: 
In|anſ.cr of to Jong, a journey male 
Opiy to fee youf brotiir. 
1hizr, | have Rtoo| 
Silent thus long, and am yet varetoiy'd 
\\ hether ro entertaine thee on my 1word, 
As fits a parricide of a mothers hono , 
Or whether betng a Prince, 1 yet ftand bound © | 
( Though thou art here condemi”d | ro give thee heating 
Betore | execute. What tuolith hope, 
(Nay pray you forbear ) or deſperate madue!s rather, 
( Unlcts thou convlt allur'd, 1 ſtand 11 debt 
As far 10 all impiety as thy lelt ) 
Has made thee bring thy neck unto the ave ? 
Since looking, only here, It cannot but 
Draw treih blood from thy fear'd up conkience, 
To make thee fenſiþle of that horror, which 


us, 


By 
nc, 


The Tragedy of 


They ever bear zbout them, that like Nero. 
Lite faid 1? Thou art worſe: fince thou dareſt ſtrive 
in her defame to murther thine ahve. 

Theo4. T hat ſhe that long lince had the boldneſs to 
26 1 bad woman, ( though I wiſh fome other 
Should 1{o report her ) could ER rhe cunning, 
/ Since they £0 haitd in hand Y'to lay fair colors 
On her black crimes, 1 was retolv?d betore, 

Nor make 1 donbt but that ſhe hath impoyſon'd 
Your pood opinion of me, and fo far 
Incens*d your rage againſt me, that too late 
[ come to plead my innocence. 
Brun, To excuſe thy 'iimpious ſcandalls rather. 


Thierry. Forbear. 
Th:ed, This moves not me, and yet had I not been 


Tranſported on my own integrity, 


| 1 neither am ſo odions to my ſubjects, 


Xor yet {o barren of defence, but that 
By force | could have juſtified my guilt, 
12d I been faulty, but ſince innocence 
is to it ſelf an hundred thouiand gards, 
And that there is no Son, but though he owe 
That name to an ill mother, but ſtands bound 
Rather to take away with his own danger 
From the number of her faults, than for his own 
Cecurity, to add unto them. This, 
This hath made me to prevent th'expence 
Of bloud on both ſides, the injuries, the rapes, 
( Pages, that ever wait upon the war: ) 
The account of all which, ſince you are the caule, 
Pclicye it, would have been required trom you ; 
Rather I ſay to offer up my daughter, 
Who living onely could revenge my death, 
With my heart blood a ſacrifice to your anger « 
Than that you ſhould draw on your head more curſes 
Than yet you have deſerved, | 
Thier, | do begin . 
To feel an alteration in my nature, 
And in his full fail'd confidence, a thowre- 
Of gentle rain, that falling on the fire 


4 Of my hot rage hath quenched it, ha ! 1 would 


Once more ſpeak roughly to him, and I will, 
Yet there is ſomething whiſpers to me, that 
[ have faid roo much. How is my heart devided 
Between the duty of a Son, and love 
Due to a brother! yet Iam ſwayed here, 
And muſt aske of you, how tis poſllible 
You can'effet me that have learned to hate, 
Where you ſhould pay all love? 

Th:ed . Which joywd with duty, 
Upon my. knees 1 ſhould be proud to tender, 
Had ſhe not u$d her ſelf fo many ſwords 
To cut thoſe bonds that tide me tot. 

Thier. Fie no more of that. 

Theod. Alaſs it is a theme, 
| take no pleaſure to diſcourſe of, Would 
It could alloon be buried to the world, 
As it ſhould die to me : nay more, I wiſh 
( Next to my part of heaven ) that ſhe would ſpend 
The laſt part of her life fo here, that all 
Indifterent Judges might condemn me, for 
A moſt malicious ſlanderer, nay texde it 
Upon my forehead, if you hate me mother, 
Put me to ſuch a ſhame, pray you do, believe it 
There 1s no glory that may fall upon me, 
Can cquall the delight I ſhould receive 
In that diſgrace; provided the repeal 
Ot your long baniſh*d virtues, vt name, 


j} Uibcr'd me to it, 


Ther, Sce, ſhe ſhews her fclf 
An enſ:e mother, which her tcars confirme. 

Th-o4. * Tis a good fgn, the comfortableſt rain 
| ever fave, 


q - 


i. 


a 
m—— 


Prat, Rather forc?d with fear to be compePd to come. 


| 


| Another bleſſing almoſt equall to it, 


| Falls out above expreſſion; Heaven he pleaſ”d 


Thier. Embrace: Why Wwe 


is well, | 
May never more but love in YOu, and die. 
On your part riſe between yOu, EN. 
Om Do you _ Lord Generall, 
Joes Not your new ſtamp'd ho . 
Begin to grow fick ? F 07 0n the ſuddain 
_—_ Yes I find it fir, 

at putting off my armor I ſhould th;m 

Some honeſt hoſpitall to retire y "One 


Bawd, Sure although 1 am a bawd, yer being + 


hey can 't, what's yo ? 
They cannot whip me fort, what's Jour Opinion» 
On, for [ canner, 
CONCerns my {elf 
? 


Lecure, The beadle will reſolve y 
There is ſomething that more near 
That calls upon me. 

Mart, Note but yonder ſcarahs, 
That liv'd upon the dung of her baſe pleaſures 
How from the fear that ſhe may yer Prove hone) 
Hang down their wicked heads Rs 

On err is that to me? 
I nough they and all the polcats 
\\erc truſt togetner, 1 orgs - ns, 
It can advantage mea cardckue, 

lo help to keep me honeſt, _ 


Enter a Pot. 


Thier, How, from whence? 
Pojt. Theſe letters will reſolve your 
T hier. What ſpeak they? 
How all things meet to make me this day happy? 
See mother, brother, to your reconcilement © 


£ race, 
Ref 


[s coming towards me; My contracted wife 
Ordella, daughter of wiſe Dararick, 

The King of Aragon is on our confines; 
Then to arrive at ſuch a time, when you 

Are happily here to honor with your preſence 
Qur long defer*d, but much wiſh'd nuptial), 


That I may uſe theſe bleſſings powr'd on me 
With moderation. 
Bran, Hell and furies ayd me, 
That I may have power to avert the plagues 
That preſs upon me. | 
Thier, Two dayes journy fayeſt thou, 
We will ſet forth to meet her : in the mean time 
See all things be prepar*d to entertain her; 
Nay let me have your companies, there's a Forreſt 
In the mid way ſhall yeild us hunting ſport, 
To caſe our travel, Pl not have a brow 
But ſhall wear mirth upon it, therefore clear them. 
We'll waſh away, all ſorrow in glad feaſts; 
And the war we meanſto men, we'll make on beaſts, 
Exennt omnes, preter Brun. Bawdber, Portaldy. Let 
Brun, Oh that I had the Magick to transforme you 
Into the ſhape of ſuch, that your own hounds 


Might tear you peece-meale ; Are you fo ſtupid ? 
No word of comfort ? have I fed you mothers 
From my exceſs of moyſture, with ſuch co 
And can you yeild no other retribution, 
But to devour your maker, pandar ſponge, , + ,. 
Impoyſoner,all grown barren ? Ms 
Prota, You your ſelf 
That are our mover, and for whom alone 
we live, have faiPd your ſelf in giving way 
To the reconcilement of your Son. 

Lecure, Which if 
You had prevented, or would teach us how 
They might again be ſever'd, we could calily 
Remove all other hindrance: that ſtop 
The paſſage of your pleaſures. 
Baud. And for me, 


, 


b 
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: Thierry and T heodoret. 
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if 1 fail in my office to provide you , 
freſh delicats, bang Me. 
Brun. Oh you are dull, and find not - 
Do cauſe of = vexation ; Their reconcilement 
| i 2 mock caſtle built upon the ſand 
| By children, which when I am pleagd to o'rethroyv, 
[can with caſe fpurn down. 
Leere. If ſo, from whence 
| Grows your affliction ? 
Brun My grief comes along | 
| with the new Queen, in whole grace all ,my power 
Vaſt juffer ſhipwrack : for me now, | 
That hitherto have kept the firlt, ro know 
A ſecond place, or yeeld the leaſt precedence 
| To any others death ; To have my fleeps 
Le enquir?d after, or my rifing up 
| cured with leſs reverence, or my gates 
Empty of ſuitors, or the Kings great favours 
To pals through any hand but mine, or he 
Himſelf to be directed by another, 
Would be to me : doe you underſtand me, yet 
No meanes to prevent this, 
Frets. Fame gives her out 
|To be a woman of chaſtity 
| Not to be wrought upon; and therefore Madam 
for me, though I have pleas'd you, to attempt her 
Were to no purpole. 
Brun, Tuſh, ſome other way. 
Baxd. Faith 1 know none clle, all my bringing up 
Aim'd at no other learning, 
Lecure. Give me leave, 
If my art fail OS | have thought on 
Aſpeeding project. 
m What Yſt ? but effect it, 
{ And tho: ſhalt be my A ſculaprius, 
Thy image ſhall be ſet up in pure gold, 
[ To which ll fall down and worſhip it. 
| Lecure. The Lady is fair. 
| Bron, Excceding fair, 
Lecure, And young. 
Brun. Some fifteen at the moſt. 
Lecyre. And loves the King with equall ardor, 
Brun. More, ſhe dotes on him. 
| Lecyre, Well then, think you if I make a drink 
Which given unto him on the bridall night 
Shall for fire days fo rob his. faculties, 
j Of all ability to pay that duty, 
| Which new made wives expect, that ſhe ſhall ſwear 
11,She is not match*d to a man. 
Prota, *T were rare. 
| Lecxre, And then, 
1 If ſhe have any part of woman in her, 
Sell or fly out, or at leaſt give occaſion 
1Of fuch a breach which nere can be made up, 
Since he that to all elſe did never fail 
Of as much as could -be perform*d by man 
{ Proves only Ice to her. 
| Bran. *Tis excellent. 
Bawd, The Phyſitian , 
Helps ever at a dead lift, a fine calling, 
{| That can both raiſe, and take down, ont upon thee. 
Brun. For this one ſervice I ?m ever thine, 
Prepare it; Pll give it him my ſelf, for you Protaldye, 
by this kiſs, and our promis'd ſport at night, 
[Doe conjure you to bear up, not mindihg 
The oppoſition of Theodoret, 
Or any of his followers ; What ſo ere 
[You are, yet appear valiant, and make good 
|| The opinion that is had of you : For my ſelf 
' In the new Queens remove, being made ſecure, 


'Fear not, P'll make the future building ſure, 


| 
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IWind borat. 
Enter Theodoret, Thierry, 
Theod. This Stag ſtood wel; and cunningly, 
a Ibierry. My horle, 5 
3 5 . - _ 
mM ture, has tound it, for her ſides are 
blooded from flank to ſhoulder, where's the troop? 


I nter Aarticll. 


Nag ane Paſt homeward, weary and tir*d as we are, 
| reel, have you remembred what we thought of ? 
FE eg dais ou Imgled him, and if there bg 
; ood, belide the itch, 
Or manly heat, but what decottions 
caches, and callifes have cram'd iato him, 
Your Lordſhip ſhall know pertect. 
Thier. What's that, may not 1 know too; 
; Thead. Yes LT, 
To that end we calt the projet. 
Thierry, \What ſt? 
Mart A delire Sir, 
Upon the gilded flag your Graces favor 
Has Ruck up for a Genera!l, and to inform you, 
For this hour he ſhall pa's the teſt, whar va/our, 
*ytaid judgement, foul, or fate vifcretion 
Your mothers wandring, eyes , and your obedience 
Have iJung upon us, to allure your Knowledge, 
He can be, dare be, ſhall be, muſt be nothins, 
Load him with piles of honors ; Ser him off 
With all the canning; foyls that may deceive us: 
But a Poor, cold, unipirited, unmanner'd, 
cnhonelt, unaficctcd, undone, fool, 
\nd moſt unheard of coward, a mcer lump 
Made to loade beds withall, and like a night-mare, 
Ride Ladics that forget to ſay their prayers, 
One that dares only be diſeas'd, and in debr, 
\V hoſe body mewes more plailters every month, 
Than women doe old faces, 
Thier, No more, | know him, 
| now repent my error, take your time 
And try him home, ever thus far reſery'd, 
You tie your anger up. 
Mart. | loſt it elſe Sir. 
Thier, Bring me his ſword fair taken without violence. 
For that will beſt declare him. 
Theod. That's the thing. 
Their. And my beſt horſe is thine. 
Mart. Your Graces lervant. 
Thead, You Pll hunt no more Sir. 
Thier. Not to day, the weather 
ls grown too warm, belides the dogs are ſpent, 
We'll take a cooler morning, let's to horte, 
And hollow in the troop. Exennt. Wind horns, 
Enter 2 Huntſmen. 


T1, I marry Twainer, 
This woman pjives indeed, theſc are the Angels 
That are the keepers ſaints. 

2. I like a woman 
That handles the deers dowſets with diſcretion, 
And payes us by proportion. 

1. ? Tis no treaſon 
To think this good old Lady has a ſtump yet. 
That may require a corrall. 

2. And the bells too, 


Enter Protaldye. 
Shee has loſt a friend of me elſe, but here?s the clarr, 
No more for feare oth? bell ropes. 
Prota, How now Keepers, 


1. Yes 


I- oY 
$5 © 


2. 
5 4 + 
My: 
+ 


Saw you the King ? 


a 
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1. Yes Sir, he's newly mounted, 
And as we take 't ridden home, 
Pro, Farewil then, 


Enter Martell. 


My honour'd Lord, Fortune has made me happy 
To meet with ſuch a man of men to ſide me. 
Protald, How Sir, | know ye not 
Nor what your fortune means. 
Mart. Few wards ſhall ſerve, I am betrard Sir : 
{nnocent and honeſt; malice and violence, 
' Are both againſt me, baſely and foully layd for ; 
For my life Sir, danger is now about me, 
Now in my throat Sir. 
Protald. Where Sir ? 
| Mart, Nay l fear not, 
And let it now pows down in {ſtorms upon me, 
{ have met with a noble guard, 
Prot. Your meaning Sir, 
For I have preſent hulineſs. 
Mart. O my Lord, 
' Vour honor cannot leave a gentleman 
\t leaſt a fair deſign of this brave nature, 
To which your worth is wedded, your profeſſion 
Hatcht in, 2nd made one peece 1n ſuch a peril, 
There are but ſix my Lord. 
Prot. \What fix ? 
Aart. Six.villains ſ\vorn, and in pay to kill' me. 
Protaldye. Six? 


| are preſent ? 

{| Your name will blow ?em off: ſay they have ſhot too, 

| Who dare preſent a peece ? your valour's proof Sir. 
Prot. No, Þll aſſure you Sir, nor my diſcretion 

1 Againſt a multitude; *T1s true, I dare fight 

Enough, and well enough, and long enough : 

1 But wiſedome Sir, and weight of what is on me, 

q{ In which I am no more mine own, nor yours Sir, 

1 Nor as I take it any ſingle danger, 


{ Beſide my perſon, my fair reputation, 2 
{ If I thruſt into crowds, and ſeek occaſions ; 
Suffers opinion, fix? Why Hercules 
Avoyded two men, yet not to give example ;z 
But ovly for your preſent dangers ſake Sir, 
Were there but four Sir, I car*d not if I kill'd them, 
They will ſerve to whet my ſiord. 
Mart. There are but four Sir, 
1 did miſtake them 3 but four ſuch as Exrope, 
Excepting your great valour. 
Pr:t. Well conlider'd, - 
[| will not mcddle with ?em, four in honor, 
Are cquall with fourſcore, beſides they *re people 
Only directed by their fury. 
Mart. So much nobler ſhall be your way of juſtice, 
Prat, That 1 find not, | 
Mart, You will not leave me thus # 
Prot. I would not leave you, but loo you Sir, 
| V.ca of my place and buſineſs, muſt nor 
be queſtion'd thus, | 
Mart, You cannot paſs Sir, | 
Now they have ſeen me. with you without danger, 
They are here Sir, within hearing, take buy two, 
Prot. Let the law take”em) take a tree Sir\ 
PIl take my horſe, that you may keep with ſafety, 
If they have brought no hand-faws, within this kour 
Pil fend you reſcue, and a toyl to take *em. 


Prot. 1 bave been fo hamper'd with thele ref 
So hew'd an tortur'd, that the truth is Sir, -volekla 


| o It a5 you lay there be but one, PII ſtay. 


PEEP IO CEE 
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Exit Keepers. 


Mart. Alas Sir , what can ſix do, or ſix{core, now you 


{ But what conccrns my place, tels me directly, > 


——\ 


And ſee fair play ©? both ſides. 
Mare. There is no 
Ls * and as I doubt a baſe one tov | 
rot, Fie on him, goe lug him out by +43 | 
Mart. Yes, 2 , *by th ear, | 
This is he Sir, the baſeſt in the kingdome | 
Prot. Do you know me # : | | 
Mart. Yes, for a generall fool, | 
A knave, a coward, and upſtart ſtallion bawb, 
Beaſt, barking puppy, that dares not. bite | 
Prot. The beſt man beſt knows patience. | 
Mart. Yes, ; | 
Thus way Sir, now draw your ſword, and rj | 
Or render it to me, for one you ſhall doe. 
Pro. If wearing it may do you any honor 
I ſhall be glad to grace you, there jt is Sir. 
Mart, Now get you home, and tell your Lady Wit 
Shee has ſhot up a ſweet muſhrum , quit Jour « & 
And fay you are counſePd well, thou wilt þ« hn 
By thine own lancepriſadoes; when they know thee b 
Thar tuns of oyl of roſes will not cure thee; * 
Goe get you to your foyning work at Coy 
And learn to ſweat again, and eat dry mutton: 
An armor like a froſt will ſearch your bones 
And make you roar you rogue , Not a reply, 
For if you doc, your cars goe off, 
Prot, Still patience. 


lt you 


Loud muſich, A FR >. 
Enter Thierry, Ordella, Brunhalt, Theodoret, Leeyy 
Bawdher. ec, ; 


Thier. It is your place, and though in all thingy 
You may and ever ſhall command me, yet 
In this Pll be ohey'd. 
Ordel/a. Sir, the conſent, 
'That made me yours, ſhall neyer teach me to 
Repent I am fo; yet be you but plcaſd 
To give me leave to ſay fo much; The honor 
You offer me were bettcr given to her, 
To whom you owe the power of giving. 
Thier, Mother. 
You hear this and rejoyce in ſuch a bleſſing 
That payes to you fo large a ſhare of duty, 
But fie no more, for as you hold a place 


Mart. You ſhall not goc ſo poorly, ſtay but one Sir. 


\ | 1 have mainly yowd againſt *cm, yet for your lake, 


Nearer my heart than ſhe, you mult fit neareſt 
To all thoſe graces, that are in the power 

Of Majeſty to beſtow, 

Brun. Which PII provide, 


{ Shall be ſhortliv*d Lecwre. 


Lecure. I have it ready. 

Bran. ?Tis well, wait on our cup, 
Lecwre, You honor me, 

Thier. We are dull, 

No obieCt to provoke mirth. 

Theod. Martell, 


{ If you remember Sir, will grace your Feaſt, 


With ſome thing that will yield matter of nurth, 

Fit for no common view. 

Thier, Touching Protaldye. 

Theod, You have it. : 

Brun, What of him, I fear his baſenes of 
In ſpight of qll the titles that my favours 


Have cloth'd him, which will make diſcovery 


| Of what is yet conceal'd. 


Enter Martel. 


Theod. Look Sir, he has it, Jer 
Nay we ſhall haye peace when fo great 3 ſoldier 
AS the renoun'd Portaldye, will give UP 

His ſword rather then uſe it. 

Brun. *T was thy plot, 

Which 1 will turn on. thine own head. 


1 beg ©; oO LS 
. 


# ſpeak 
+, Pray you ipeak, 
—_ oo _ part from't ? 
» Mt, Won him Sir, 
pac Pon yielded it upon his knees 
| Before he would have hazarded the exchanpe 
of a philip of the forchead : had you will'd me 
11 darſt have undertook he ſhonld have lent you 
5s Noſe, provided that the loſs of it 
| Might have fav'd the reſt of his face : heis, Sir 
The molt unutterable coward that e'er nature 
{8leſt with hard ſhoulders, which were ouly given kim, 
To the ruin of baſtinados, 

Thier. Poſſible? 

Theod, Obſerve but how ſhe frets, 

Mat. Why believe 1t: — 
put that I know the ſhame-of this diſgrace, 

Will make the beaſt to live with ſuch, and never 
preſume to come more among men Pil hazard 
'My life upon it, that a boy of twelve 
| chould ſcourge him hither like a Pariſh Top, 
4nd make him dance before you, 

Bra. Slave thou lielt, . 
Thou dar'ſt as well {peak Treaſon in the hearing 
Of thoſe that have the power to puniſh it, 

1; the leaſt ſyllable of this before him, 
Bit *tis thy hate to Mc. 

Martel. Nay, pray you Madam, 
| have no ears to hear you, though a foot 
To let you underitand what he 1s, 

Brun. Villany, : 

Theod, You are too violent. 


Enter Protaldye, 


The worſt that can come 
kblanketing; for beating, and ſuch virtues 
[{[ have bcen long acquainted with. 

Mart, Oh ſtrange ! 

' Bawdb. Behold the man you talk of. 

Brun. Give me leave, 
Or free thy ſelf, (think 1n what place you are ) 
fromthe foul imputation that 1s laid 
Upon thy yalour ( be bold, PII protect you) 
Orhere I yow ( deny it or forſivearit) 
Theſe honors which thou wear?ſt unworthily, 
Which be but impudent enough, and keep them, 
Shall be torn from thee with thy eyes. 

Pros. 1 have it, : 
My volour ! is there any here beneath, 
{ The ſtile of King, dares queſtion rt ? 

Thier, This 1s rare. | 

Prot. Which of my my actions, which have ſtill been noble, 
Hasrend'rd me ſuſpected ? 

Thizr, Nay Martel 
You muſt not fall off. 

Mart. Oh Sir, fear it not, 
Doe you know this ſword ? 

Pror. Yes, 

Mart, Pray you on what terms 
Did you part with it? 

Prot. Part with it ſay you ? 

Mart, So. 

Thier, Nay, ſtudy not an anſiver, confeſs freely. 
[| Prot, Oh I remember*tnovv at the Stags falls, 
| ASwe today were hunting, a poor fellow, 
Andnow I view you better, | may lay 
Much of your pitch : this ſilly wretch I ſpoke of 
| Withhis petition falling at my feet, = 
| | {Which much againſt my Will he kiſt,) deſu d 
| | That as a ſpecial means for his preterment, 
 {Iwould vouchſafe to let him ute my ſword, 
To cut off the Stags head, 

Brun. Will you hear that ? 

Bawdb. ThisLye bears a fimilitude of Truth, 


Thierry aud Theodorer, 


| 
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| Troe, 1 ever courteous, ( agreat weaxnelſs in me ) 
Uranted his humble ſuir, * 
Mart, Gl impudence ? 
. Thier, I ns change is excellent. 
Marr, A word with you, 
Dey it-not, I was that man Uiipuisd, 
104 know my temper, and as you reſpect 
4 Qally Cudyeling for one whole year, 
\\ ithout a lecond pulling by the cars, : 
Or tweaks by th? nole, or the moſt precious balm 
tou u5'd of patience, patience do you mark me, 
Contels before thele Kings with what bale fear 
Fhou 4idt deliver it. 
Prot, Oh, Iinould burſt, 
And if I have mot inſtait liderty 
lotear this fellow limb Hy limb, the wrong, 
Will break my heart, although Herculean, 
And ſomewhat bigver ; there?s my gage, pray you hear, 
Lat me redeem my credit. 
Thier, Va, ha, forbeor. 
Mart. Pray you let me take it up, and if I do not, 
Azainlt all oddsof Armor and of Wcapons, 
\Wuh this make him contels it on his knees 
Cut off iny head, 
Prot. No, thats my office, 
Bawdb. Fic, youtake the Hangmans place: 
Orael. Nay, good my Lord 
[.ct mc attone this tiflerence, donot ſuffer 
Our bridal night to be the Centaurs Fett, 
Youre a Knight, and bound by oath to grant. 
All jult ſuits unto Ladies, tor my fake 
Forget your ſuppos'd wrong. 
Prot, Well let him thank you, 
For your take he ſhall live, perhaps a Cay; 
And may be, on ſubmiſſion louver, | 
Theod. Nay Martel you mult be paticnt. 
Mart. | am yours, 
And this f!ave ſhall be once more nine, 
Thier. Sit ail ; 
One health, and foto bed, for 1 too long 
Dcterr my choicelt dclicatcs. 
Brun, \Which if poiſon 
Have any power, thou ſhalt like Tartalus 
Behold and neycr taſte, be carctul, 
Lecx, Fear not. : 
Brun. | houghit be rare in our Sex, yet for once - 
[ will begin © health, | 
Thier, Let it come treely. 
Brun. Lecure, tliecup; here. to the ſon we hope 
This night ſhall be an Embrion. 
Thier, You have nam'd 
A bleſſing that I-moſt defir*d, I pledge you; 
Give me a larger cup, that is too little 
Unto 1o great a god. 
Brux. Nay, then you wrong me, 
Follow as 1 began. 
Thier. Well as you pleaſe, 
Brun. 1s't done ? 
Lec. Unto your wiſh I warrant you, 
For this night I durſt truſt him with my Mother, 
Jhier. So *tis gone round, lights. 
Brun, Pray you uſe my lervice, | 
Ordel. *Tisthat which 1 ſhall ever owe you, Madam, 
And mult have none from you, pray pardon me, 
Thier. Good reſt to all. 
Theod. Andto your pleafant labour, | 
Mart. Your company, Madam, pood night 
Exennt all but Brunhalt, Protal, Lecure, Bawdber. 
Brun, Nay, you have caufe to bluſh, but I will hideit, 
And what's more, | torgive you ; 15't not pity 
Thar thou thar art the firſt to enter combate 
With any Woman, and what is more, o'crcoime her, 
In which ſhe is beſt pleas'd, ſhould beſo 
To mect a man, 
Mmm 
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Pri, Why would you haveme loſe 

That bloud that is dedicated to your ſervice 

In any other quarrel? po. 

Brun. No, relcrve it. 

As I will ſtudy to preſerve thy credit : 

You firrah, be*t your care to find out one 

That is poor, thonghValiant, that at any rate 
Will, to redeem my ſervants reputation, 
Receive a publique baffling. ; 
Bawdb, Would your Highneſs 

Were plcas'd to inform me better of your purpole. 
Brun. Why one, Sir, that would thus be box*d 
Or kick*d, do you apprehend me now ? 

Bawdb, 1 feel you Madam, 

The man that: ſhall receive this from my Lord, 
Shall have a thouſand crowns. 

Pro, He ſhall 

Bawdhb. Beſides Eo 

His day of baſtinadoing paſt o'er, 

He ſhall not loſe your grace, nor your good favour? 
Brun. Thatſhall make way to 1t. 

Bawdb, It muſt be a man 

Of credit in the Court, that is to be 

The foil unto your volour. 

Pret. True, it ſhould. 


Brun, 'Tis much the better, 

Bawdb. If he be a Lord, 

"Twill be the greater grace 

Brun. T hou art inthe right. 

Bawdb. Why then behold that valiant man and Lord, 

That for your ſake will take a cudgeling: 

For be aflur*d, when it is ſpread abroad 

That you have dealt with me, they*ll give you out 

For one of the Nine Worthies, 

Brun. Out you pandar, 

Why, to beat thee is only exerciſe 

For ſuch as do aftett it,” loſe not time 

{ In vain replics, but doit: come my ſolace 

Let us to bed, andour,defires once quench'd 

We'll there determine of Theodorers death 

For he's the Engine us*d to ruin us z 

Yet one work more, Lecure, art thou aflur*d 

The potion will work ? 

Lecure, My life upon it, 

| Brun. Come my Protaldye, then glut me with 
Thole beſt delights of man. that are deny*d 

To her that does expect them, being a Bride. 


Bawdb. Andif he have place there, ?tisnot the worſe, 


Atlus Terting. 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Thierry, ad Ordella, as from bed. 


” er ta have drunk the bloud of Elephants: 
The tears of Mandrake, and the Marble dew, 

Mixt in my draught, have quencht my natural heat, 
And left no ſpark of fire, but in mine eyes, 
With which 1 may behold my miſeries : 
Ye wretched flames which play upon my ſight, 
Turn inward, make me all one piece, though earth, 
, My tears ſhall over-whelm you clſe too. 

Or. What moves my Lordto this frange ſadneſs? 
If any late diſcerned want in me, 
Give cauſe to your repentance, care and duty 
Shall find a painful way to recompence. 

Ttrer. Are you yet frozen ycins, fcel you a breath, 
Wheſe temperate heat would make the North Star reel, 


: 


__ —_— 


| Her Icy pillars thaw'd, and do you not melt? 


Draw nearer, yet nearer, 
That from thy barren kiſs thou maiſt confeſ 
I _ not heat enough to make a bluſh 

Ordel. Speak nearerto my underſtanding 1:1 

1hier. How ſhould he ſpeak the In oBolike 2 Hut 
\Who wants the tongue and organs of Ris Tos : Fucker, 

Ordel. It is a phraſe will part with the how 
Ow ou _ that you now deliver TT 

T hrer, Bind not his ears up with ſo 
\\ho hath no other ſenſe Jef open Hs —_— 
Find more reſtraint than thy free ſpeaking Dice T"_ 
Thy cloſe embraces, and thy midnight tighs "s 
Le ow Orators to flow deſire ? | 

rdel. Strive not to win content from j 
Which muſt be loſt in knowledge: heniewing mat 
My fartheſt hope of good, reacht at your pleaſure 
Which ſeeing alone, may in your look be read * 
Add nota doubtful comment to a text : 
Thar in it {elf is dire and eaſe. 

Thier. Oh thou haſt drunk the juyce of 
Or did upbraided nature make this Joi —_— 
To ſhew ſhe had not quite forgot her firſt 
Juſtly prais?d Workmanſhip, the firſt chat couple 
Before the want of joy, taught guilty ſight 
A way through ſhame and ſorrow to delight : 

Say, May We mix. as in their innocence 
When Turtles kiſt, to confirm happineſs, , 
Not to beget it. 

Ordel. I know no bar. 

Thier. Should I beheve thee, yet thy pulſe beats, womz 
And fays the name 6f Wife did promiſe thee 
The hleſt reward of duty to thy mother, 

Who gave ſo often witneſs of her joy, 
When ſhe did boaſt thy likeneſs to her Husband. 

Orael. ge true, that to bring forth a ſecond to you, 

elf. | 
| Was only worthy of my Virgin loſs; 
And ſhould I prize you leſs, unpattern'd Sir? 
Then being exemplify*d, ist not more honor 
To be poſleſſor of uncqualPd virtue, 
Than what is paralelPd, give me belief, 
The name of mother, knows no way of good, 
More than the end in me : who weds for Luft 
Is oft a widow : when I married you, 
I loſt the name of Maid to gain a Title 
Above the wiſh of change, which that part can 
Only maintain, is ſti the ſame 10 man, 
His virtue and his calm ſociety, 
Which no gray hairs can threaten to diſſolve 
Nor wrinkles bury. 

Thier. Confine thy ſelf to ſilence, leſt thou take 
That part of reaſon from me, is only left 
To give perſwaſion to me, I'm a man: 


Or fay thou haſt never ſeenthe Rivers haſte 

With gladſome ſpeed, to meet th? amorous ſea. 
Ordel. We are but to praiſe the coolneſs of thelf 

ſtreams. 
Thier. Nar view'd the Kids, taught by their Juſtful 
fires, 

Purſue each other through the wanton lawns, 

And lik*d the ſport. x 
Ordel. As it made way unto their envicd reſt 

With weary knots, binding their harmleſs eyes. 
Thier..Nor do you know the reaſon whythe Dore, 

Oneof the pair, your hands wont hourly feed, 

So often clipt and kift her happy mate. _ ot 
Ordel. Unleſs it were to welcome his wiſ'd 120% 

Whoſe abſence only gave her mourning VoIer. w 
Thier. And you could, Dove-like t0 2 ſingle. 0bjee'» 

Bind your looſe ſpirits to one, nay, ſuch a one 

Whom only eyes and cars mult flatter good, 

Your ſurer ſe,nce made uſeleſs, my ſelf, 08) 

| AS in my all of good, already Know. 
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| My joyes are unbounded, inſtead of queſtion 


| | Brun, Itisbeyond my admiration. 


Thierry and T 50s 


0rdel. Let proof plead for me; let me be meww'd v P, 
Where never eye may reach me, bur your own, 

And when I ſhall repent, but in my looks, if ſ1gh, 

Thier. Or ſhed a tear that's warm. 

Ordel. But in your fadnefs. 

Thier. Or when you hear the birds call for their mates, 
| Ask if it be St. Valentine, their coupling day. 

Ordel. If any thing may make a thought ſuſpetted - 
Of knowing any happineſs but you, 
Divorceme, by the Title of Moſt Falſhood 

Thier. Oh, who would know a wife, that might have 

ſach a friend ? 
Poſterity henceforth, loſe the name of bleſſing 
And leave the carth inhabited to people heaven, 


Enter Theogoret, Brunhalt, Martel, Protaldye, 


: 
Mart. All happineſs to Threrry and Ordel/a. 
Thier. = a deſire but borrowed from me, my happi- 
neſs 
Shall be the  W5 of all good mens wiſhes, 
Which friends, nay dying Fathers ſhall bequeath, 
And in my one give all : is therea duty 
Belongs to any power of mine, or love 
To any virtue I have right to? here, place it here, 
0rdella?s name ſhall only bear command, 
Rule, Title. Sovercignty. 
Bran, What paſlion {ways my Son ? 
Thier. Oh Mother, ſhe has doubled every good 
The travel of your bloud made poſlible 
To my glad being. 
Prot. He ſhould have done 
Little to her, he is ſo light hearted, 
Thier. Brother. friends, if honor unto ſhame 
{f wealth to want inlarge the preſent ſenle, 


f 


Let it be envy, not.bring a preſent 4 
To the high offering of our mirth, Banquets, and Masques; 
Keep waking our delights, mocking nights malice, 
Whoſe dark brow would fright pleaſure tromus, 
Our Court be but one ſtahge of Revels, and cach ye 
The Scene where our content moves. 
Theod. There ſhall want 
Nothing to expreſs our ſhares in your delight, Sir. 
Mart. Till now I ne*cr repented the eſtate 
Of Widower. 
Thier, Muſick, why art thou fo flow voic*d ? 1t ſtates thy 
preſence 
My Ordella, this chamber 1s a ſphere 
Toonarrow for thy all-moving virtue, 
Make way, free way I ſay; 
Who muſt alone, her Sexes want ſupply, 
Had need to have a room both large and high. 
Mart. This paſſion's above utterance. 
Thead. Nay, credulity. | 
Exit all but Thierry, Brunhalt. 


Bran. Why Son what mean you, are you a man? 
Thier. No Mother | am no man, were | a man * 

How could I be thus happy ? RS 

Brun, How can a wife be author of this joy then? 
Thier. That being no man, | am married to no woman ; 
The beſt of men in full ability, 

Can only hope to ſotisfie a wite, 

And for that hope ridiculous, I in my want 

[And fach defeQtive poverty, that to her bed 

'From my firſt Cradle brought no ſtrength but thought 
| Have met a temperance beyond hers that rockt me, 
Neceſſity being her bar, where this 

1s ſo much ſenſleſs of my depriv*d fire; 

She knows it not a loſs by her deſire, 


« 
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| £8TIPEt, 
Thizy, What, of my brother ? 
| brax. 'Tharto his name your barrenneſ; adds rule ; 
| Who loving the eftect,, would not be ſtrange ; 
| [1 [avouring the caule; look on the profit, 
| And gam will quickly point the miſchief ov; 
14 Me I he name of Father, to what | potlets 
| 15 Name and care. . 
Brun, Were we begot to finvle happineſs 
' Brant you; but from fich a wite, tuch virtue 
lo get an heir, what hermet would not find 
Delerving argument to break his vow 
Even in his age of chattiry 2? 
Ther. Youteach a deat man languace, 
brun. The cauſe found out, the malady may ccaſle 
Have you heard of one Forts ? ] 
Thier, A learned Aſtronomer, vrceat Man-1cian, 
Who lives hard by retir'd. 7 


—— 


Brun, Repaii to him, withthe juſt honr an P:ace 
Of your nativity; fools are amaz'd ot fate, 


Thter, You have timcly wake me, 10r {hail I feep 


IEEE 


+ xa: I tucrry, 


Enter Lecure, 


Brun. Wiſdom prepares you to't, Lecurs, met hap- 
pily. 
Lecure. 1 he ground antwers your purpole, the conveni- 
ence 


Being fecure and eaſie, falling ju? 
Behind the fare tet for T heodyrer., 
Brun. * 11S well, your trult invites you toa [ot 01.1 charyze., 
You know Leforte?s Cell. : Sy 
Lecwre. Who conſtel'ated your fair birth, 
brun. Enough, 1 ce thou knowt him, where's Bawdber? 
Lee. | lett him carctul of the projet calt, 
Fo raiſe Protaldi-'Scredit. 
Brun. A lore that mult be plaiſter*d, in whoſe woun |] 
Others ſhall find their graves, think themt-lves found, 
Your car, and quickelt apprehention, FE xennt. 


. Enter Pawdber and a ſervant. 


Bawdb. This man of war will advance. 

Lecw. His hour's upon the itroke, 

Bzwdb, Wind him back, as you [avonr my ears, 
| have nonotle inmy head, my brains have hitherto 
Been umploy'd in filent bulineſſes, 


Enter Devitry, 


E xt. 
Py wits tOtheen- | 


Lecu. The Gentleman is within your reach Sir, 

Bawdb, Give ground, whilſt I dri!i 
counter, 

Devitry, 1 take It. 

Dewi. Als that left of him. _ 

Bawdb. Is there another parcel of you,it it beat pawn 

[ will gladly redeem it, to muke you wholly mine, 

Vitry. You feek too hard a pennyworth, 

Bawdb, You too ill to keep fuch dittence;your parts have 
been long, known 

To me, howſocver you pleaſe to forget acquaintance. 

Vit. I muit conteſs I have been fubject to lewd company. 

Bawdb. Thanks for your good remembrance, 

You have bcen a ſoldier Perry, and born Arms. 

Vit. A couple of unprofitableones, that have only fery?d 

to get me a ſtomach to my dinner, 


Thier, Beyond your ſexes faith, 


M mm 2 Fardb. 
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B:zwdb. Much good may it do you, Sir. : 
Farry You ſhall have heard me iay 1 had din'd firſt, Lhave 


bu;1t on an unwholſome ground, rai?dupa houſe, before 
I knew a Tenant, matcht tomeet wearineſs, {ought to find 
want and hunger, 


Bawdb. It istime you put up your ſword, and run away 


| for meat , Sir, nay, if | had not withdrawn e'r now, | 


might have kept thee; faſt with you : bur ſince the way to. 
thrive is never late, what is the neareſt courſe to profit 
think you ? Ds | 

Vitry. It may be your worſhip will ſay bawdry. 

Bawdb. True ſenſe, bawdry. | 

Vitry, Why, istheir five kindsof them, I never knew but 


one. => 
Bawdb. Pl ſhew you a new.way of proſtitution, fall back, 

further yet, further, there is fifty crowns, do bur as much 

to Protaldye the Queens favorite, they are doubled. 

itry. But thus much. | | 

Bawdb. Give him but an affront as he comes to the pre- 

ſence, and in his drawing make way, like atrue bawd to his 


rm or ſo, every drop of bloud myighs down a ducket. 


| Wale the ſon's thy own; if you take a ſcratch in the 


Vitry. After that rate, I and my friends \ 
kingdom. Sir, you have made me bluſh to ſee my want, 
whole cure is ſuch a cheap andeaſie purchaſe, this is Male- 
bawdry belike. 5. 


Enter Protaldy, a Lady, and Revellers. 


Bawdb. See, you ſhall not be long earning your wages, 
your work's before your eyes. : | 
Vitry. Leave it to my handling, I'll fall upon*t inſtant- 
ly. | 
: Bawdb, What opinion will the managing of this affair 
Bring ro my wiſdom ? my invention tickles 

With apprehenſion ot : 

Pro. Theſe are the joyes of marriage, Lady, 

Whoſe ſights are able to diſſolve Virginity. 

Speak freely, do you not envy the Brides felicity? 

Lady. How ſhould I, being partner oft? 

Pro. What you enjoy is but the Banquets view, 

The taſte ſtands from /your pallat; if he impart 

By day ſo-much of his content, think what night gave ? 
Vitry. Will you havea reliſh of wit, Lady ? 

Bawdb. This is the man. 

L ady. If it be not dear, Sir, PETT NS 
Vitry. If you affect cheapneſs, how can you prize this ful- 
lied ware ſomuch? mineis freſh, my own, not retaiPd. 
Pro. You are ſaucy, frrah. 

Vitry. The fitter to be inthe diſh with ſuch dry Stock-fiſh 
as you are, how, ſtrike ? 

Bawdh, Remember the condition as you look for pay- 
ment. | | 

Vitry. That box was left out of the bargain. 

Pro. Help, help, help. 

Bawdb. Plague of the Scriveners running hand, 


What a blow is this to my reputation ? 


Enter Fury; Theodoret, Brunhalt, Ordella, 
emberge, Martell. 


Thier, What villaindares this outrage ? 

Devitry. Hear me, Sir, this creature: hir*d me with fifty 
crowns in hand, to let Prota/dye have the better of me at 
| ſingleRapier on amade quarrel; he miſtaking the wea 
laies me over the chops with his club fiſt, for which I was 
bold to teach him the Art of memory. 

4 4" _ __ : 

Theo, Your General, Mother, will dif unſclf, 
| *Spightof our Peacel ſee. if Ho 

Thier. Forbear theſe civil jars, fie Protaldy, 

So 4 of _ projets, Cas our preſence, ſirrah, 
evi, Willingly; if you hayean 
You ite | can take pains ie aſia 


ends would begger the | ha 


| Upon my heart like night-charms, black and heavy, 


E beo. There's ſomewhat for thy ] 
__ _ _ promis'd, ha, "ag _—_, 
awdb. Where could I wi : 

my wiſh my ſelf now ? in the I. 

So I might ſcape ſcratching, for 

1 ſhall be claw%dfearfulty,” | ©e by ber Cats 

1hier, Well hear no moreon't, 

Dy drown all ſadneſs ; : 
mmand the Revellers in, at what a | 

My Mothers abſence, to give my ſpleenfull 1? Purchaſe 
Brux. Speak not a thoughts delay, i 


= Y, it names thy r;; 
Pro. I had thought my lifc had ran, 
you. It ad barn more yahe pig 


Brun. Thy loſs carries mine witt*t | 

The vault is ready, and the door R— ng =—_ 
Falls juſt behind his chair, the blow once given 
Thou art unſeen. ; 
Pro, I cannot feel more thanl fear, Pm fire, 


thee, 


| 


W tthdrgy, 


On. 
Thier. You will add unto her rage. 
Theod. *Foot, I ſhall burſt, unleſs 1 vent my felf, ha, ha 


Brun. Me Sir, you never could 
Have found a time to invite more willingneſs 
In my diſpoſe to pleaſure. 

Memb. Would you would pleaſe to make ſome Other 
choiſe. ; _ 

Revel. ?Tisa diſgrace would dwell unon adi 
Should you refule. , TY IG 


Have turn*d all air to carth in me, they ſit 


They D 
T hier. You are too much libertine. 9700 


Theod. The fortune of the fool perſwades my lavokte 

More than his cowardize ; was ever Rat 

Teen by the tail thus ? ha, ha, ha. 

Thier, Forbear I ſay. 
Prot. No eye looks this way, I will wink and ſtrike, 

Leſt | betray my ſelf. Bebind the Statejtabs Theodoret 
Theo. Ha, did you not ſee onenear me ? 
hier, How near you, why do you look fo pale, brother 

Treaſon, treaſon. 

Memb. Oh my prelage! Father, - 

Ordella, Brother, 

Mart. Prince, Noble Prince, 

Thier. Make the gates ſure, ſcarchinto every ang; 

And corner of the Court, oh my ſhame ! Mother, 

Your Son is ſlain, 7 heodoret, noble Theodoret, 

Here in my arms, too weak a Sanctuary 

*Gainſt treachery and murder, ſay, isthe Traitor taken! 
1 Guard. No man hath paſt thechamber onmyliteSu, 
Thier. Set preſent fire unto the place, that all unſeen 

May periſh in this miſchief, who moves ſlow to't, 

Shal) add unto the flame. | 
Brun. What mean you ? give me your private healng 
Thier. Perſwaſion is a partner in the crime, 

I will renounce my claim uato a mother, 

If you make offer ont. ; 

Brun. E*er a Torch can take flame, I will produce 

The author of the fact. 

Thier. Withdraw but for your Lights. 

Memb, Oh my too true ſuſpition. 
Exeunt Martch Nee 
Thier, Speak, where's the Engine to this horrid 2c! 

Brun. "es Sy do behold her; upon whom make good 

Your cauſeleſs rage ; the dced was done by ny Wtemenh 

Not yet repented. Oy 
Thier. Whether did nature ſtart, when you-concer'®. 

A birth ſo unlike woman? ſay, what part 

Did not conſent to make a ſon of him, 

Reſerv'd it ſelf within you to his ruine. 


Brun. Ha, ha, a ſon of minc ! doc not diſleyer Th 
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deft Maid, 


Bran. Be gone, and let them laugh their own deſtry%;,| | 


Memb, Your reaſon conquers; my Grandmothers look | 
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T hierry and Theodoret. 


Thy hers duſt, ſhaking his quier urn, 


{To which my breath would ſend fo foul an iſle, 
| xy Son, thy 4 


Thier. Wes not Theodoret my brother, oris thy tongue 


| Confederate with thy heart, to ſpeak = Pa 
| Only things morniſtrous ? 


Bran. Hear me and thou ſhalt make thine own belief, 


| Thy,ſtill with ſorrow mention*d, father liv*d 
{ Three careful years, in hope of wiſhed heirs, 


When 1 conceiv*d, being from his jealous fear 
[njoyn'd toquiet home, one fatal day + 
Tranſ) ad with my pleaſure to the chaſe, 
|; ford command, and in purſuit of game 
| fel frommy horſe, loſt both my child and hopes. 
| Deſpair which o-oly in his love ſaw life 
| Worthy of bein g, froma GardPners Arms 
I cratcht this unbacky brat, and calPdit mine, 
| When the next 'year repaid my loſs with thee : 
| But in thy wron gs preſerv*d my miſery, 
Which that I 1night diminiſh, though not end, 
My fighs, and 'wet cies from thy Fathers Will, 
this). argeſt partof his Dominions 

| Of France unt:othee, and only left 
Aufracia unto that changling, whoſe life affords 
Toomuch of: ill ?gainſt me to prove my words, 
| and call hira ſtranger. 

Thier. Cc-me, doe not weep, I muſt, nay do believe you. 
And in my fathers fatisfaftion count it =» 
Merit, not wrong, or lols: 

Brun. You doe but flatter, there's anger yet flames 


þ your eyes. 
Thier. See, I will quench it, and confeſs that you 
Fave ſuffer?d double travel for me. 
Brun. You will not fire the houſe then ? 
Thier. Rather reward the author who gave cauſe 
Of knowing ſuch a ſecret, my oath and duty 
Shall be aſſurance ont. 
Bran, Protaldye, Tiſe good faithful ſervant, heaven knows. 
How hardly he was drawn to this attempt. 


Enter Protaldye. 


Thier. Protaldye ? he had a Gardners face I'll ſwear : 
Tell by thy hand, Sir, we doe owe unto you for this ſer- 
nice. 

Bren. Why lookeſt thou ſo dejetted? 


Enter Martel. 


Prot, 1 want alittle ſhift, Lady, nothing elſe. 

Mart. The fires are ready, pleaſe it your grace withdraw, 
Whilſt we perform your pleaſure. 

Thier, Reſerve them for the body ; ſince he had the fate 
Toliveand die a Prince, he ſnall not loſe 
The Title in his Funeral. 

Mart, His fate tolive a Prince, - 
Thouoldimpiety, made up by luſt and miſchief, 
Take up the body. Excunt with the body of Theod. 


Ext. 


Enter Lecure and a Servant. 


Lecy, Doſt think Leforte*s ſure enough ? ; 
\ Serv. As bonds can make him, I have turn'd his eyes to 
tie Eaſt; andleft him gaping after the Morning ſtar, his 
lis a meer Aſtrolobe, his cyes ſtand for the Poles, the 
8211 his mouth being the Coachman, his five teeth have 
neareſt reſemblance to Charles Wain. : 
Lecure. Thou haſt caſt a figure which ſhall raiſe thee, di- 
ect my hair a little: and in my likeneſs to him, read a for- 
une fuiting thy largeſt hopes. 
Ser, You are fo far *bove likeneſs, you are the ſame, 
i!you love mirth, perſwade him from himlelf, 
Tisbut an Aſtronomer out of the way, 
3nd lying, wiil bear the better place for”t 


Lecure, | have profitabler uſe in hand, haſte to the 
Andrell her how you left me chang'd. (Queen 
? © F xit Servant. 
Who would not ſerve this virtvons ative Queen ? 
She that loves miſchief *bove the man that does it, 
and him above her pleaſure, yet knows no heaven elle. 


F ner Thierry, 


SRES ; Ernen 5 

Thier, How well this leags ſuits the Art I ſeek. 
D11covering ſecret, and ſucceeding Fate, : 
Knowledye that puts all lower happinets on, 

\\ ith a remiſs and careleſs hand, 
Fair peace unto your meditations, father, 

| .ecur?, Thetame to you, you bring, Sir. 

Thi:r, Drawn by your much tam'd $kili. 1 come to know 
Whether the man who owes his character, |. : 

Shall eer have ifſne, ; 

Lecure, A reſolution falling with moſt eaſe, 

Of any Ccoubt you could have nanrd, he is a Prince 
Whole fortune you enquire. 

1hie. Heis nobly born. 

Lecure, He had  Dukedomlately fallnunto him, 
By one, call'd Brother, who has left a Danghrer, 

1hier. The queſtion is, of Heirs, not Lands. 

Lecure. Heirs, yes, he ſhall have Hears. 

Thier. Begotten of his body, why look'ſt thou p1'e ? 
Thou'canſt not ſuffer in his want. | 

Lecxre. Nor thou, 1 neither can nor will 
Give farther knowledpe to thee. 

Thier. Thou mult, 1 am the man my ſelf, 

Thy Sovereign, who muſt owe unto thy witdom 
[nthe concealing of my barren ſhame. 
Lecure. Your Grace doth wrong your Stars , if this be 
yours, 
You may have children. 

Ther. Speak it again. 

Lecure, You may have fruitful iſſue, 

Thie. By whom ? when ? how? 

Lecure. It was the fatal means firſt ſtruck my bloud 
With the cold hand of wonder, when Iread it 
Printed upon your birth, 

Thier, Can there be any way unſmooth, has end 
So fair and vood ? 

Lecure. Wethat behold theſad aſpetsof Heaven, 
Leading ſence blinded, men feel grief enough PR 
To know, though not to Tpeak their mileries. 

Thier. Sorrow muſt loſe a name, where mine finds life; 
If not in thee, at leaſt eaſe painwith ſpeed, 

Which muſt know nocure elle. 

Lecure. T henthus, 
The firſt of Females which your eye ſhall meet 
Before the Sun next riſe, coming from out 
The Temple of Dana, being ſlain, you live 
Father of many ſons. 

Thjer. Call'ſt thouthis ſadneſs, can I beget a Son? 
Deſerving leſs than togive recompence 
Unto ſo poor a loſs? what e'er thou art, 

Reſt peaceable bleſt creature, bornto be 

Mother of Princes, whoſe grave ſhall be more fruitful 
Than others marriage beds : methinks his Art 
Should give her formand happy figure tome, 

I longto ſee my happinels, he 1s pone, 

As I remember, he nam*d my brothers Daughter, 
Were it my Mother, *twere a gainful death 
Could give Ordellz's virtue living breath. 
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Wl 
Atus Quartus, 


Enter Ordella vai Pg 


: Thier. Stand and behold . 
Scena Prima. Mart. 1 think a fair one. + 
|.  Thier, Movenot whilſt 1 prepare her 

Enter Thierry aud Martel, * 'f Lake his whoſe innocence the gods arc 
And oftering at their Altars, gives þ 
| / 1/art. 7 Our Grace is early ſtirring, Far purer than thoſe fires; pull heaven upon he 
þ Thicr. How can he flcep, You holy powers, no humang {por dwellin wy, 
\\hoſe happinets is laid up In an hour, No love of any thing, but you and goodnek,, 

F!> now comes ſtcaling towards himZOh Martel ! 11e her tocarth}, fear be a {ranger to her, ; 


1: poſſible the longing Bride, whoſe wiſhes = And all weak blouds affections, bur thy ho; 
Out-runs her fears, can on that day ſhe is married Let her bequeath to Women: hear me,] 
Conſume in Numbers: or his Arms ruſt in eale, Give her a ſpirit maſculine, and nob] : 
That hears the charge, and ſecs the honor*d purchaſe F1t for your ſelvesto ask, and meto offer. 

Rcady to ge his valour / Mine is more Oh let her mcet my blow, doat on her death. 
A power above theſe paſſions , this day ” FER A425 a wanton Vine bows tothe pruner, ' 
Franrethat in want of iſſue withers with us ; [ hat by his cutting off, more may increaſe 
4nd like an aged River, runs his head 50 let her fall to raiſe me fruit; hail Woman 
[:to torvottcn ways, again Iranſome, rhe happieſt, andthe beſt (it the dull Will | 


: Ina; 

Meas? / her Peace 
'C Pieas'd With 

'S foul : 


Raven, 


by - 


And his fair courſe turn right : 1y.#Þi bs _ _— thy EE? France Cer found yer, 
TheSbn of . France, - vers: raet. oN 1S MOTE than dull, Sir, Ie, and wore x 
Logs ; 'bne' Woman, » 101S, and work 5 


That may inherit ſuch an infinite 
As you propound, a greatneſs tonear goodneſs, 
/deſite beyoga it And brings a Will to rob her. 
| uſeful; Thier. Tell me this then, 

Mart. Happy Woman | Was there e%er woman yet, or may be found. 
That dies todo thele things. That for fair Fame, unſpotted memory, 
' T hier. Bup/ten tines happier For virtues fake, andonly for it ſelf ſake 
Thathivegfo doghe gfcatps, Oh eAfarrrt; Has, or dare make a ſtory ? 
'The gods have heard me now, and thoſe that {cornd me) Oral. Rink dead Sir, 
\ Vothers of many children, and bleſt fathers Living [ thinggas many. 

That ſee their iſſues like the Stars un-number'd,, Thier. Say, the kingdom 
Thcir comfort more than them, ſhall in my praiſes . | May froma womans Wl receive a bleſſing, 
Now tcach their Infants ſongs; and tell their ages The King and kingdom, not a private ſafety, 
From {uch a Son-of mine, or fucha A general bleſſing, Lady. | 
' That chaſte 0rdella brings meSivlies '  Ordel. A general curſe 
TheChain\that links two, Holy Loves tpgethe Light on her heart, denics it. 
And th the trarriage, more wan by, 3 Wo tk -Thier, Full of honor ; 
That Gomes fo near the Sactament it Yelt; Ard ſuch examples as the former ages 
The Prieſts doit, whether purer. Were but dim ſhadows of, and empty figures, 

Mr. Sit, y 5% loſt - Ordel. You ſtrangely ſtir me, Sir, and were my weatneh 

Tier. 1 prethef beſo. In any other fleſh but modeſt womans, 

Mart. The 5 Oe You ſhould not ask more queſtions, may I do it? 


And thoſe that havedcen oftering carly prayers, Thier. You may, and which 1s more, you muſt, 
Are now retiring homeward. Ordel. I joy it, ; © 
7 hier. Stand and mark then. _ Above a moderate gladneſs, Sir, you promile 
Mart. Is it the firſt muſt ſuffer,» It ſhall be honeſt. 
Thier. The firſt Woman. Thier. As ever time diſcover'd. | 
Mart. What hand. ſhall do it, Sir ? Ordel. Letit be what it may then, what it care, | 
Thier, This hand Martell, [ have a mind will hazard it. 
ForFho leſs dare preſume to give the gods Thier, But hark ye, | | 
An incenſe of this offering ? What may that woman merit, makes this bleſſing: 
Mart. Would I were ſhe, Ordet. Only her duty, Sir, 
For ſuch bvay to die, andſucha bleſſing Thier. *Tis terrible. 
Can nevertrown my parting. Ordel. *Tis fo muchthe more novIc, 
LY ., Thier.”T1s full of fearful ſhadows. 
+ Enter two menpaſſing over.” | Orael, Sois ileep, Sir. ; 
WW % -% . | Or any thing that's meerly ours, and morta!, 
1oier, AVhat arethoſe?.. \ We were begotten gods elſe ; bit thole tears 
Marg. Men, mens Sir, men... LY Feeling but once the fires of noblcr thoughts. 
1 lyer. "The plagues of men light on ?em, ©. Flie,like the ſhapes of clouds we form, to nothune. 
| They croſs my hope Ike Hares, who's that ? Thier. Suppole it death. : 
# _ , \ Ordel. 1 do. 
| | Enter a Prieſt, Thier, And endleſs parting 
% With all we can call ours, with all our ſiveetneb, =. 
Art, A Pricſt, Str. '% | With youth, ſtrength, pleaſure, people, time, 04) reat00: 
Tier, Would he were gett. | For in the ſilent grave, to converiation, 
Mart. May not the ra cals {erve, Sir, | No joyful tread of friends, no voice 0! Lovers, | 
{VV &l hatg d and quartq'd ? No careful Fathers counſel, nothing's have” 7. 
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T bierry and Theodoret. 


nothing is, but all oblivion, 
and an endleſs darkneſs; and dare you, womay -» 


| 
| Deſire this 


{Nor 


place ? 
Ordeel, ? Tis of all ſleeps the ſweeteſt, 
Children beg1N 1t TO us, itrong men ſeek it, | 
| 4nd Kings from heighth of all their painted glories 
| Fall like ſpent exhalations, to this centre 
I 10d thoſe are fools that fear it, or imagine 
| 4 few unhandſome pleaſures, or lifes profits 
(cn recompence this place , and mad that ſtaies it, 
[Till age blow oo _ Iights, = rotten humors, 
{e-ino them Cl Q . 
| _ Then No can ſuffer ? 
0-del. As willingly as ſay It. 
1hizr, Martell, a wonder, | 
I::ire's 3 Woman —_ dares die, yet tell me, 
re you A ITC ! 
; 0rkel, 1am Sir. 
Thier. And have children ? 
Ihe fighs'and weePs. 
| 04:1. Oh none Sir. 
Thier. Dare you venture | 
[ror a poor barren praiſe you ne*er ſhall hear, 
To nart with theſe ſweet hopes? 
0rdel. With all but Heaven, 
kid yet die full of children ; he that reads me 
When 1 am aſhes, 1s my Son In wiſhes, 
And thoſe chaite dames that. keep my memory, 
| Sinzing my yearly requiems, aremy Daughters. 
Thier. Then there is nothing wanting but my know- 
; ledg, 
[And what | muſt doe, Lady? , 
4 0rdel, You are the King, Sir, 
| and what you do Pll tuffer, and that blelling 
I That you delirce, the gods ſhowr on the Kingdom. 
Thier, Thus much betorel ſtrike then, for I mult kill | 
you, 
The gods have wyl'd it ſo they*re made the bleſſing 
| Maſt make France young again, and me a man, 
| Keep up your ſtrength {till nobly. 
Ord:l. Fear me nor. 
1bier. And meet death like a meaſure. 
Ordel, I am ſtedialt. 
Thier. Thou ſhalt be ſainted women, and thy Tomb 
( Cut out in Chryſtal, pure and good ag thou art; 
| And on 1t ſhall be graven every age, 
| Succeeding Peers of Fraxce that riſe by thy fall, 
[ Telthon lieſt there like old and fruitful nature. 
| Dareſt thou behold thy happinels ? 
Ordel. 1 dare Sir, 
Thier, Ha? Puls off ber weil, lets fall hisſword. 
Mar. Oh Sir, you muſt not doe it, 
Thier. No, I dare not. ” 
| Ihereisan Angel keeps that Paradice; 
| A fiery Angel friend ; oh virtue, virtue, 
| Exer and endleſs virtue. 
0rdel. Strike, Sir, ſtrike ; 
and if in my poor death fair France may merit, 
qe _ a wor blows, be killing me 
{| thouſand days. 
Ibter, Firſt let the carth be barren, 
Ard man no more remembred, rite Ordella, 
| [heneareſt rothy maker, and the pureſt 
That eyer dull fieſh ſhewed us,-- oh my heart-ſtrings pr 
Mart. I fee you full of wonder, therefore nobleſt, ? ! 
{And trueſt amongſt Women, I will tell you 
The end of this ſtrange accident. 
Ordel. Amazemecnt 
| tas lomuch wOove upon my heart, that truly 
[cel my ſelf unfit to hear, oh Sir, 
| My Lord has flighted me. 
Mart. Oh no ſweet Lady. Es 
eve Robb*d me of ſuch a glory by his pity, 
And moſt unprovident reſpect. 
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. Mart, DearL ady, 
it Wa5NOt meant to you. 
Orael. Elte where the day is, 
And hours diſtinguiſh time, time runs to ages, 
And ages end the world, I had been ſpoken. 
Dev 11 tell you what it was, 
Will give me hearing. 
_ Ordel, It 1 have tanſereſt, 
Forgive me, Sir, 
Mat. Your nobleLord was connſePd, 
Grieving the barrenne(s between vou both, 
AG all the Kingdom with him, to ſeek out 
q man that knew the ſecrets of the gods, 
tle went, {ound ſuch an one, and had this anſwer, 
{ Hat If tie wowd have ilſue,on this morning, 
For this hour was prefixt him, he ſhould kill 
[he firlt he met, being Female, tromthe Temple;z 
and then he ſhould have children, the miſtake 
ls now too Pertect, Lady. 
Ordel, Still "tis 1, Sir, 
For may this work be done by common women? 
Durſt any but my (If that knew the bleflin 
And ielt the benefit, aſſume this thing 
in any other, ?rad been loſt, and nothing, 
A curle and not a bleſſing , I was figur'd; 
And ſhall a little fondneſs barr my purchaſe ? 
Mart, Where ſhould he then feck children ? 
Ordel. Where they are 
[n wombs oxrdain'd tor iſſues, in thoſe beauties 
That bleſs a marriage-bed, and makes it proceed | 
With kifles that conceive, and fruitful pleaſures 
Mine like a grave, buries thoſe loyal hopes, 
And toa grave it covets. 
Mart. You are too good, 
Too excellent, too honeſt ;, rob not us 
And thoſe that ſhall hereafter ſeck example, 
Of ſuch ineſtimable worthies in woman, 
Your Lord of ſuch obedience, all of honor 
In coveting a cruelty 1s not yours, 
A Will ſhort of your Wiſdom ; make not errar 
A Tomb-ſtone of your virtucs, whole fair life 
Delerves a conſtellation : your Lord dare not; 
He cannot, ought not, mult not run this hazard, 
He makes a ſeparation, nature ſhakes ar, 
'The gods deny, and cverlalting juſtice 
Shrinks back, and ſheaths her {word at. 
Ordel. Alls bur talk, Sir, 
| find to what | am reſcry*'d, and needful, 
And though my Lord's compallion makes me poor, 
And leaves me in my beſt ute, yet a ſtrength 
Above mine own, or his dull tondacts finds me; 
The gods have given it to me. 
Mart. Selt-deſtruction ! 
Now all good Anpels bleſs thee, oh ſweet Lady, 
You are abus'd, this 15 a way to ſhame you, 
And with you all that knows you, all that loves you, 
To ruin all you build; would you be famous ? 
Is that your end ? .. 
Ordel. 1 would be what I ſhould be. 
Mart, Live andconhrm the gods then, 
With more than Olive-bear, or fruittul Autuma ; 
This way you kill your merit, kill your cauſe, 
And him you would raiſe life to, where, or how 
Got you theſe bloudy thoughts ? what Devil durſt 
Look on that Angel face, and tempt? doe you Know 
What is*tto die thus, how you ſtrike the Stars, 
And all good things above, do you feel 
What follows a ſelf-bloud, whether you venture, 
And to what puniſhment ? excellent Lady, 
Be not thns cozen'd, do not fool your elf, 
The Prieſt was never his own facrifice, 
But he that thought his hell here. 
Ordel. 1 am counſelPd, 
Mart, And1lam glad on't, lie, I know you dare not. 
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Draws 8 knife, 
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live and be loa. 
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| Ordel. 1 never have done yet. 
Mart. Pray take my comfort, 
Was this a ſoul to loſe ? two more ſuch women 
Would fave their ſex; ſee, ſhe repents and prayes, 
Oh hear her, hear her, if there bea faith 
Ableto rcach your mercies, ſhe hath ſent it, 
Ordel. Now good Marzel confirm me. 
Mart. I will Lady, | 
And every hour adviſe you, for I doubt 
1 Whether this plot be heavens, or hells; your mothery « 
{ and I will find it, if it bein mankind 
1 To ſearch the center of it: inthe mean time 
Pl give you out for dead, and by your ſelf, 
And ſhew the inſtrument, ſo ſhall I find 
A joythat will betray her. 
| 0r4:l. Do what's fitteſt; 
And I will follow you, 
Mart. Thenever live 
Both able to engroſs all love, and give. 


Exeunt. 
Enter Brunhalt, Pyotaldye. 


Bruz. 1m in labour | 

To be deliver*d of that burthenous project _ 

| have ſolong gone with; ha, here*s the Midwite, 
Or life, or death. 


Enter Lecure, 


Lees. If in the ſuppoſition 

Of her deathin whole life you die, you ask me, 

I think you are ſafe, 

Brun, 1s ſhe dead? 

Lecu. I have us'd | 

All meansto make her ſo, I ſaw him waiting 

At the Temple door, and us'd ſuch Art within, 

That only ſhe of all her Sex was firſt 

Giv'nup unto his fury. 

Brun, Which if love 

Or fear made him forbear to execute 

The vengeance he determind, his fond pity 

Shall draw it on himſelt, for were there left 

Not any man but he, to ſerve my pleaſures, 

Or from me to receive. commands, which are 

The joyes for which I love life, he ſhould be 

Remoy?d, and I alone left to be Queen 

O'er any part of goodneſs that's left in me. 

Lecx. If you are fo refolv'd, I have provided 

A means to ſnip him hence : look upon this, 

But touch it ſparingly, for this once us'd. 

Say but todry a tcar, will keep the eye-lid 

Fromcloſfing, unti] death perform that office. 

Brun. Give't me, I may haveule of it, and on you 

PIll make the firſt experiment: if one ſigh + 

Or heavy look begct the leaſt ſuſpition, 

Childiſh compaſſion can thaw the Ice 

Of your. ſo long congeaPd and flinty hardneſs. 
Slight, go on conſtant, or I ſhall, 

'4 Prot, Beſt Lady, 

| We have no faculties which are not yours. 
Lecx, Nor will be any thing without you. 
Ban. Be ſo, and wewill ſtand or fall together, for 

Since we have gone ſo far, that death muſt ſtay 

The journey, which we wiſh ſhould never end; 

And innocent, or guilty, we muſt die, 

When we do lo, let's know the reaſon why. 


Enter Thierry and Courtiers, 


Lecxu. The King. 
Thier. We'll be alone, 
Prot. I would I had 
A Convoy too, to bring me ſafe off, 
| For rage although it be alla'd with ſorrow, 


{ Appears fo dreadful in him, that 1 


To leok vpon?t. . "= 

Brun, Coward I will meet it, 

And krow frem whence *t has birth : Son L: 
: . | ; » Kirglp 97. 

Thier, 1s cheating frown ſo wn non: 'E'Y Thien 
Ard tbriyes ſo well here, that the £ods ns Fray 
To praQtile it atove? "— 

Brun, ws Mother. 

Thier, Ha !. or arethey only carcf, 
Not to reward ? or whe, be your off rerge, 
We ſtudy ſatisfation, muſt the cure 
Be worſe thanthe diſeaſe ? 

Brun. Will yon not hear me ? 

Thirr. To loſe tht ability to perfor : 
For which I entertain'd the _ of Fab * 
ASK*d more than common ſorrow; but CVimpoſ 
For the redreſs of that defect, atorture ” 

In marking her to death, for whom alone 

I felt that weakneſs as a want, requires 

More than the making the head bald: or fabin 
Thus flat upon the earth, or curſing that way 
Or praying this, oh ſuch a Scene of grief, *' 
And ſo ſet down, ( the worldthe ſtageto att on 
May challenge a Tragedian better practis'd 
Thanlamtoexprets it; ſor my cauſe 

Of paſſion is ſo ſtrong, 2nd my performance 
50 weak, that though the part be good, 1 tear 
THWil ating of it, will defraud it of 

The poor reward it may deſerve, mens pity. 

Bran. I have given you way thus long, a King, andyty 
[s more, my Son, and yet a ſlave to that 
Which only triumphs over cowards ſorrow 
For ſhame look up. . . ; 

Thier, 1s't you, look down on me: 

Andif that you are capable to receive it, 

[ et that return to you, that have brought forth 
One mark'd out only for it : what are theſe ? 
Come they upon your privilege to tread on 
The Tomb of my afflictions ? 

Prot. No, not we Sir. 

Thier, How dare you then omit the ceremony 
Due to the funeral of all my hopes. 

Or come unto the marriage of my ſorrows, 
But in ſuch colours as may ſort with them, 

Prot. Alas; we will wear any thing, 

Brun, This is madneſs 
Take but my counſel. 

Thier. Yours ? dare you again 
Though arm'd with th? authority of 2 mother, 
Attempt the danger that will fall on you 
[f ſuch another {yllable awake it ? 

Goe, and with yours be ſafe, I have ſuch cauſe 
Of grief, nay more,, to love it, that I will not 
Have ſuchas theſe be Tharers n it, 

Lecu, Madam. 

Prot. Another time were better. 

Brun, Donot ſtirr, 

Forl mult be reſfolv'd, and will, be ſtatues, 


Enter Martcl. 


Thier. I, thou art welcome, and upon My ſou] 
Thou art an honeſt man, do you ſee, he has tears 
To lend to him whom prodigal expence 
Of ſorrow, has made bankgupt of ſuch trealure, 
Nay, thou doſt well. 

Mart. 1 would it might excuſe. 

The ill I bring along. : 

Thier. Thou mak*ſt me ſmile _ 

I the heighth of my calamities, as If 
There could be the addition of an Atome, 


To the gyant-body of my miſeries 
But try, for I will hear thee, all ft down, 


%; 
{1s death 
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Thierry and Theodorert. 
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| that ſhall dare to interrupt him 
ws geſture, or word. 
Mart. And ſuch attention 
4s isdue to the laſt, and the beſt ſtory 
| That ever was deliver?d, will become you, 
[The griev'd Ordella, ( for all other titles 
Nr take away from that ) having from me 
ed by your laſt parting groan, enquir'd, 
What drew it from you, and the cauſe ſoon learn'd : 
rorſhe whom barbariſm could deny nothing, 
With ſuch prevailing earneſtneſs deſir?d it, 
Twas not in me, though it had been my death, 
| Tohideit from her, ſhe 1 ſay, in whom 
| afl was, that Athens, Rowe, or warlike Sparta, 
| ave regiſtred for good intheir beſt Women, z- 
| But nothing of their ill; knowing her ſelf 
Mark'd out, (I know not by what power, but ſure 
4 cruel one) to dye, to give youchildren ; 
Having firſt with a ſetled countenance 
ory vp to Heaven, and then upon her ſelf, 
(ltbeing the next beſt object ) and then {miÞd, 
4s if her joy in death to do you ſervice, 
| Would break forth, in deſpight of the much ſorrow 
| che ſhew*d ſhe had to leave you : and then taking 
| Me bythe band, this hand which L mult ever 
| [ove better than I have done, ſince ſhe touch'd it, 
| Gofaid ſhe, to my Lord, ( and to goe to him 
Is ſach a happineſs I muſt not hope for ) 
And tell him that he too much priz?d atritle 
I Madeonly worthy 1n his love, and her 
Thankful acceptance, for her ſake to rob 
The Orphan Kingdom of ſuch guardians, as 
Muſt of neceſſity deſcend frometwemy him ; 
And therefore in ſome part of recompence 
Of his much love, and to ſhew tothe world 
That *twas not her fault only, but her fate, 
That did deny to let her be the mother 
Of ſach moſt certain bleſſings : yet for proot, 
Shedid not envy her, that happy her, 
Thatis appointed to them, her gutek end = 
Should make way for her, which no ſooner ſpoke, 
Butin a moment this too ready engine 
Made ſuch a battery in the choiſeſt Caſtle 
That ever nature made to defend life, 
That ſtrait it ſhook, and ſunk. ....4..... © 
Thier, Stay, dares any 
Preſume to ſhed a tear beforeme? or 
Aſcribe that worth unto themſelves to merit : 
To do fo for her ? I have done, now on. | 
' Mare. FalPn thus, once more ſne {miPPd, as if that death 
for herhad ſtudied a new way to ſever 
The ſoul and body, without ſenſe of pain; 
andthen tell him ( quath ſhe ) what you have ſecn, 
Andwith what willingneſs *twas done : for which 
My laſt requeſt unto himis, that he 
Would inſtantly make choice of one ( moſt happy 
la being ſochoſen) to ſupply my place, 
dbywhom if heaven bleſs him with a daughter, 
la my remembrance let it bear my name- 
Which faid ſhe dy'd. 
Thier, I Rear this, and yet live ; 
tleart! art thou thunder proof, will nothing break thee ? 
e's dead, and what her entertainment may be 
ath'other world without me is uncertain, 
Md dare I ſtay here unrefolv'd? 
Mart. OhSir! | 
Brun. Dear ſon. 
| Fro, Great King, 
 Thier, Unhand me, am I fall'n 
5 on, that 1 have loſt the power to be 
Viſpoſer of my own life ? 
| Mat, Be but pleas'd 


To borrow ſo much time of ſorrow, as 


Tocall to- mind her laſt requeſt, tor whom 


( mult confeſs 2 loſs beyond expreſſion ) 
You turn your hand upon your (cif, *twas hers 
And dying hers, that you thould live and happy 
ia tecing little models of your felt, 
by matching with another, and will you 
Leaveany thing that ſhe defir'd tnzranted ? 
And ſuffer ſuch a life that was laid down 
tor your lake only to be fruitle(s ? 
Thicr, Ohthoudoſt throw charms upon me, againſt which 
| cannot ſtop my cars, hear witnels heaven 
I hat not deſire of life, nor love of plcaſure 
Nor any future comforts, but to give | 
Peaceto her blelled ſpirit in ſatisfying 
Her laſt demand, makes me deter our meeting, 
Which in my choice, and ſuddain choice ſhall be 
Toall apparent, 
Brun. How ? Coel remove one miſchief 
Tocraw upon my head a greater ? 
Ther, Go. thou only good man, to whom for her ſelf 
Goodnefe is dear, and prepare to interr it 
[n her that was, ol! my heart ! my Ordella, 
A monument worthy to be the casker 
Of tuch a jewel. 
Art. Your command that makes way 
Unto my abſence is a welcome one, 
Far bur-your ſelf there's nothing here Martel, 
Can take delight to look on; yer tome comfort 
Goes back with me to her, whothouyh ſhe want it 
Deſerves all bleſſings. 


7 Exit. 
Brun, So ſoon to forget 


| The loſs of ſuch a wife, believe it will 


Be cenſur?d in the world. 

Thier, Pray you no more, 

There is no argment youcan uſe to croſs it, 
But does increaſe in me ſicha ſuſpition 

I would not cheriſh — who's that ? 


Enter Memberge. 


Memb. One, no guard 

Can put back from acceſs, whoſe tongue no threats 
Nor praiſeycan filence, a bold fuitor, and 

For that which if you are your ſelf, a King, 

You were made ſo to grant it, Juſtice, Jultice. 
Thier, With what aſlurance dare you hope for that 
Which is deny'dto me? or how can I 

Stand bound to be juſt, unto ſuch as are 

Beneath me, that find none from thole that are 
Above me ? 

Memb. There is juſtice, *twere unfit 

That any thing but vengeance ſhould tall on him, 
That by his giving way to more than murther, 

( For my dcar fathers death was parricide ) 

Makes it his own. 

Brun. | charge you hear her not. 

Membh.Hell cannot ſtop juſt prayers from ent'ring heaven, 
I mult and will be heard Sir ; but remember 

That he that by her plot fell, was your brother, 
And the place where, your Palace, againſt all | 
Th inviolable rites of hoſpitality, 

Your word, a Kings word, given up for his ſafety, 
His innocence, his protection, and the gods + 
Bound to revenge the impious breach of ſuch 

So great and ſacred bonds ;, and can you wonder, 

( That in not puniſhing ſuch a horrid murther 

You did it ) that heavens favour is gone from you? 
Which never will return, until his bloud 

Be waſt'd away in hers. 

Brun. Drag hence the wretch. 

Thier. Forbear, with what variety 

Of rorments do meet? oh thou halt open'd 

A Book, in which writ down ia bloudy Letcers, 
My conſcience finds that I am woithy of 

More than [ undergoe, but Pll begin 


For my Ordellz's ſake, and for thine own 
Nnn 
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'To make lets heavens great anger : thou haſt lot 
' A father, I to thee am ſo; the hope 
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1. If they want Art to perſwade it, [1 
Dev?t. So you be not a partial judge in KeeP i My ſelf 


Of a good Husband, in me have one; ngr 
3e fearful I am ſtill no man, already 
That weakneſs is gone from me. 
Brun, T hat itmight 
Haveever grown inleparably upon thee, 
What will you do? Is ſuch a thing as this 
Warthy the lov'd Ordella's place, the daughter 
Of a poor Gardener ? 
Memb, Your Son. 
Thier. The power 
To take away that lowneſs is in me. 
Brun. Stay yet, for rather than thou ſhalt add 
Inceſt unto thy other fins, I will | 
With hazard of my own life, utter all, 
Th-odoret was thy Brother. 
Thier. You deny'd it. 
Upon your oath, nor will I now believe you, 
Your Protean turnings cannot change my purpoſe. 
Memb. And for me, be allir'd the means to be 
Reveng'd on thee, vile hag, admits no thought, 
But what tends to it. ; 
Brun. Is it come to that ? 
Then have at the laſt refuge : art thou grown 
Inſenſible in all, that thou poeſt on 
Without the leaſt compunction ? there, take that 
To witneſs, that thou badſt a mother, which 
Forefaw thy cauſe of grief, and {ad repentance, 
That ſo ſoon after bleſt Ordela's death 
Without a tear thou canſt imbrace another, 
Forgetfu] man. 
Thier. Mine eyes when ſhe isnand 
Cannot forget their tribute, and your gift 
1s not unuſeful now ED 
| Lecu. He's paſt all cure, that only touch 1s death. 
Thier. Thisnight PII keep it, : 
To morrow I will ſend it you, and full of my affliction. 
Exit Thierry. 
' Brun, Is the poiſon mortal ? | 
Lecx, Above the help of Phylick. 
Brun, To my wiſh, 
Now for our own ſecurity, you Protaldye 
Shall this night poſt towards Awſtraciz, 
With Letters to Th-odorers baſtard ſon, 
which we will make known what for his riſing 
/e have done to Thierry : no demal, 
or no excuſe in ſuch acts muſt be thought of, 
Whichall diſlike, and all again commend 
When they are brought unto a happy end. 


Aﬀus Quintus. 


Scana Prima. 


Euter Devitry and four Soldiers. 


O War, no Money, nv Maſter, baniſt®d the 

Cqurt, not truſted in the City, whipt out of 
| the Countrey, in what a triangle runs our miſery ? let me 
hear which of you has the beſt voice to beg in} for other 
hopes or fortunes I ſee you have not ; be not nice, nature 
provided you with tones for the purpoſe, the peoples cha- 
Tity was your hcritaze, and 1 would: fee which of you de- 
ſerves his birth-right. | 

Omnes. We. underſtand you not Captain. 

' Devi. You fee this cardicue, the laſt, and theonly quin- 
teſſence of 50 Crowns, diſtilld in the limbeck of your gard- 
age, of which happy piece thou ſhalt be treaſurer : now he 


L 


| Devi. 


pollelles 1t, and with it, me and my fature countenance. 


#": RO 


that can ſooneſt perſwade him to part with't, enjoyes it, | 


you ſhall. JOU 0a eau 


moe: > match, 
2. I'lt begin to you, brave Sir: he 
happy by your liberaliry , whoſe MR tin 
to petition, was never heard before lets than to we 
| am a Soldier by profeſſion, a Gentleman by birt 
Marin by ans poverty bluſnes to be the c2y 
© high a virtu "Y 
ws: {4 e ſhou ING to the pity of your Pa, 
1. In any caſe keep your high File. ir i | 
ſhame any man, much leſs a oe of Your _— & 
tore preſerve your worth, and PII preſerve my m— 
3. You perſwade ? youare ſhallow, give Way to Ko 
ah by the bread of a good man, thou haſt a bonn _ 
nance and a blith, promiſing mickle good wakes 
that has trodea long and a fore ground to meetwith jen 
that will owe much to thy reverence, when they that 
of thy courteſic to their wandring countreyman w_ 
7. You that will uſe your friends {0 hardly to brin th 
in debt, Sir, will deſerve worſe of a ſtranger _—_ 
pead on, pead on, Ifay. : x 
4. It isthe Welch muſt do't I ſee, comrade manof x 
ſhip, Sr. Tavy be herPatron, the gods of the mount 
keep her cow and her cupbcard; may ſhe never want the 
green of the Leck, and the fat of the Onion, if ſhe 


her cozines, and has two big ſits in law to recover he 
heritage. | 

1. Pardon me Sir, I will have nothin? to &o with wr 
ſuits, 1 comes within the ſtatute of maintenance: Kone 
to your cozines, and fome garlick 2nd hemplecd, the ore 
will ſtop your hunger; the other end your (aits, genmng 
comrade, pammawaſh. 


4. *Foot he'll hoord all for himſelf. 


with her bounties to him, that is a great deal away [a 


Vitry. Yes, let him; now comes my turn, Pl! ſee if ef 


| 


want, Money. 


ct. 
; Vitry. Stand, deliver. 4 
1. *Foot what mean you, yon will not rob the Excie 
uer ? 
Vit. Do you prate ? 
1. Hold, hold; here Captain, 
. Why 1 could have done this before you? 
3. And I. 
4. And I. i 
Vit. You have done this, brave man be proud tomakehin 


no ſouls in you, but a little Roſin to keep your ribs ine] 


and hold in liquor. — 
Omnes. Why, what would you have us todo Copel 
Devit. Beg, beg, and kecp Conſtables waking, wn ro 
ſtocks and whipcord, maunder tor butter-milk, «yes = 
Jaundice, yet have the cure about you, Lice, ers: 
got of your own duſt, and the heat of the gh.” 
you ſtarve, and fear of the gallows, which is a gente - 
ſumption tot, only preferr it, or may you fall oo 
fear, and be hanged for ſelling thole purſes to = s 
from famine, whoſe monies my valour empts "it 
caſt without other evidence; here is my Fort, b/ uh 
of defence, who comes by ſhall pay me toll, the ir 
1s your mitimus ſlaves. Fo 
- The purſe, Ems _—_ _ wat — Captain 
any come within a furlong ot our Mg: 

: Did you doubt-but * could ſteal as well 35 yourſel, 
did not I ſpeak Welſh? *11 dye fo. 
3. We arethieves from our cradles, and Wit 0) 

Y#. Then you will not beg 2gai. 


Omnes. Yes, as you did, ſtand, and deliver: , Hark, 


" 


—_ en NO 


can anſwer me- ſave you Sir, they ſay, you have thatlſ 


1. And that you are like to want, for ought | petcene} 


« 
4 
z 
F 


{ 


happy, by the bread of God man, thou halt a boanycou-| 
tenance, comrade man of urſhip, St. Tary be her patio 
out upon you, you uncurried colts, walking cans that hare 
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2, Hark, herecomes handfel, 'tis a Trade quickly ſer 
ap, and as ſoon caſt down. 
? 


nd 1 hope there is no law for ſpoiling the enemy. 
3. You need not inſtruct us farther, your example pleads 


enough. 

Devitry- 
/all on, 
2 Come, there area band of *em, PlI charge ſingle. 

: Enter Protaldye, E xt Sold iow: 

Prot. T's wonderful dark, I have loſt my man, and dare 
not call for him, leſt I ſhould have more followers than | 
would pay Wages tO, what throws am 1 in,-in this travel 7 
theſe be honourable adventures ; had [ that honelt hloid in 
my veins again Queen, that your feats and thele frights have 
irain'd from me, honor ſhould pull hard,e”r it drew me in- 
to thele brakes. 

Devitry. Who goes there ? 

Prot, Hey ho, here's a pang of preferment. 

Devi. ?Heart, who goes there ? 

Prat. He that has no heart to your acquaintance, what 


Diſperſe your ſelves, and as their company is, 


ſhall 1 do with my Jewels and my Letter, my codpicce | 


that's too looſe; good,, my boots, who ist that ſpoke to 
me? here's a friend. 

Devit. We ſhall find that preſently, ſtand, as you love 
your fafety, ſtand. 

Prat, That unlucky word of ſtanding, has brought me to 
all this, hold, orl ſhall never ttand you. 

Devit. I ſhould know that voice, deliver. 

Enter Soldiers. 
Prot. All that 1 haves at your ſervice Gentlemen, - and 
much good may it do you. 

Devit. Zones down with him, doyou prate ? 

Prot. Keep your firſt word as you are Gentlemen, and 
ſet me ſtand, alas, what do you mean ? 

2. Totye youto us Sir, bind you inthe knot of friendſhip, 

Prot. Alas Sir, all the phylick in Exrope cannot bind me. 
Derit. You ſhould have jewels 2bout you, ſtones, precious 
ſtones. | 

1. Captain away, there's company within heariag, it you 
ſay longer, we are furpriz'd. | 

Devit. Let the Devil come, Pll pillage this Fregat a lit- 
tle better yet. | 

2. Foot we arc loſt, they arc upon us, 

Nevit. Ha, upon us, make the lealt noiſe, tis thy part- 
ng gaipe, _ 

'3- Which way ſhall we make Sir ? 

Derit. Every man his own; do you hear, only bind me, 
bind me before you goe, and when the company's palt, 
make to this place again, this karvel ſhould have better 
ding in him, you are flow, why do you not tye harder # 

1. Youare ſure enough I warrant you Sir. 

Devit. Darkneſs befriend you, away. Exit Soldiers. 

Prot, What tyrants have 1 met with, they Icave mealone 
the dark, yet would not have me cry. | ſhall grow won 
drous melancholly if 1 ſtay long here without company , | 

[#25 wont to get a nap with ſaying my prayers, I'll ice 1t 
they will work upon me now ;, but then, if | ſhould talkin 
my ſleep, and they hear me, they would make a Recorder 
of my windpipe, flit my throat : heaven be prais'd, I hear 

noiſe, it may be new purchaſe, and then 1 ſhall have 


Dezit. They are gone paſt hearing, now to ta5Ke Derry, 
telp, help, as you are men help; ſome charitable hand, re- 
T7e a poor diſtreſſed miſerable wretch, thieves, wicked 
thieves haverobb?d me; bound me. = 
Prat, *Foot, would they had gagg'd you top, your noile 
|| Will betray us, and fetch them again. 
{ Devit, What bleſſed tongue ſpake to me, where, where 
Where are you Sir ? 
_ Prot. Aplague of your bawling throat, we are well enough 
ifyou have the grace to be thankful for”t, do but ſnore to me, 
|Ud'tis as much as1 defire,to paſs away time with, till murn- 


—.. 


| Thierry and Theodoretr, 


Viry. Have goodnels in your minds varlets, and to't like 
he that has more money than we, cannot he our trier -1 


CLE te 'f W for tice bo ? T > Q; ; 
Tt ) 20OT Or Terr learning, m; Boots Sir, my i.00t7s, | 


| releaſe, and meet YO. herc tommorrow with 15 Myc 


ances, we wilt nct leave a wrinkle of yo mſearc*t. 


ſubjects, and hang me up tor”r. 
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Ing, then talk as loud 25 yo! 
Itur, therefore lie fill and ſiore | tay. 
Nevit, hen you have mer with thioves, too | fox. 
Prot. And detire to mect ivith no more of them, 
ert, Alas, what can we lufer more 
enough by 
; BR ? 4 6. 
Prot. Noby my faith have they not Sir, I gave UV:cm one 


I; ”\ 
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4 myitock, and my jewels 11 them, an4 ti;crefore 


dei're to hear no more of them. i 


«x ih x RO 
$. os N ow blefſing on your wit, Sir, what 2 dill fave 
\"dS1f7 UFCAaMEtOr of y "ONVE! a hc Ming 
Gs f your com eyance, hclp tO unhing me 
9 a6 4 HUG CYON, My lite tor yours, no wore thietthan 
Ny teli mects you ata this nivhe, © 
Prot. Reach me thy hunds, 
| 1 erat, Tere Sir, here, I con} beat my Hraing onr, that 
coul:Þ not think of hoots, b02t5 Sir, wii Op! 2oAts, 1 (hail 
| TY» " «| j | : ; ; 
'ove them the hetter whillt 1 live, but wu 00 ſace your 
ſewel:are here Sir ? ; ; 
Prot. Sure {ayft thou ? ha, ha, ha. 
Dew, So ho, il'o ho. 
Here Captain, het e, 
Prit, *toot what do you mean Sir ? 


} £4 Fas his Soldir 


Frter So dreys, 
Dewi. A trick to hoot, fav you 
purchaſe, purchale the foul ofthe Rock, Diamonds 
ling Diamonds. 
Prot, I'm betraid, loft, palt recovery, lot,as you are men 
Devit.Nay ro0x,f1hce yOu will bc prating,v ©.1 irace VOur 
carrion with you, have you aiy o! hor coneya 1-e now Sir 7 
1. *Foot hereare Letters, Epiltles, familiar Epiitic,, we'll 
ice what trealure 1s inthem, they are feal'd lure, E” 
Prot. Gentlemen, as you are Gentlem-1n rar my Letters 
and take all willingly, all : Pll give yo a rele1te, 2 »everat 
: : 1NOTC. 
Devie. Nay, tince you have your tricks, an! Y IUr-CONVEY= 


Prot. Hark, there comes company, you wi!l be hetr id, 
as you love your lafetics, beat out my brains, 1:21 betray 
you elſe. | {48 

Devit, Treaſon, unheard of Treaſon, monftrons, mon- 
ſtrous villanics. : 

Prat. | confeſs my felf a Traitor, ſci your felyes £00d: 


1. 1{3the treaton, the diſcovery will get our pardos, 
Captain, - 

Devit. ould we were al lolt, hang*d, quarter*d, to fave 
this one, OC innocent Prince ; Thirry's poitfoird. by his 
mother poifon'd, the Miftriis to this ſtallion, who by that 
poiſon ne er ſhallileepavgain, 

2, *Foot Ict us mince him by piece-meals, till he cat him- 
{elf up. 

3. Let usdig out his. heart with needles, and half broil 
him, like a Mullel. 

Prot, Such another and | prevent you, my bloud's ſetled 
alrcady. 

Dewt, Heres that ſhall remove it, toad,viper, drag him 
unto Martel, unnatural paricide, cruel, bloudy woman, 

Omnes. Onyou dovhih, lecch, caterpillar, 

Dewi. Alonger hght of him will make iy rage turn pity, 
and with his ſuddain end, prevent revenye and torture, wick. 
ed, wicked Brmnbalr. 

Extcr Bawdber and three Courtiers, 

1. Not ſleepat all, no means, 2, No Artcando it, 

Bawdb, | will aſſure you, he can ſleep no more 
Than a hooded Hawks, a centinel to him, 

Or one of the City Conſtables are tops. 

3. How came helo? _ 

Bawdb. They arc 100 wiſe that dare know, 
Something's amiſs, heaven help all. 

1. What cure has he ? 

Phytitizns, ſome with gliſters, 
Some with Lecttice-caps, ſome pollet-drints, ſome Pills, 
Twenty couſulting here about a dicuch, 


E x1, 


a: ? tiiey are far 
© Hire» haverken ] TY 
this time, havethey not a'l,all that we have Sir ? 


, here you 0! faves, 


LPark 
3 i} 


B:wdb. Armics of thoſe wecall f 


1 pleate Sir, 1 am bound nor to; 
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Enter Meſſenger. 


1 The bringing inof Leozor the baſtard 


| i 4 Sontoyour murther'd brother, her Phyſitian 
# | Ey thistime 1s attachr to that damn'd devil. 


M-/. ? Tis ike he will be fo, for &?er we came 
Fearing an equal juſtice for his milchiefs, 
Hedrencht himſelf, 
Brun. He did like one of mine then, 
T hier, Muſt 1 {till ſee theſe miſeries, no night 
{ To hide me from their horrors, that Protaldy 
See jultice fall upon. 

Brun. Now | could ſleep too, 


Enter Ordella. 


Mart. I'll give you yet more Poppy, bring the Lady 
And heaven in her embraces; gives him quiet, 
Madam, unveil your ſelf. | 

Ordel. 1 do forgive you, | | 
And though you ſought my bloud, yet III pray for you. 

Brnn, Art thou alive ? | 

Mart. Now could you ſleep ? 

Brun. For ever, | | 

Mart, Go carry her without wink of ſleep, or quiet, 
Where her ſtrong knave Protaldye's broke o'th? wheel, 
And let his cries and roars be mulick to her, : 
1 mcan to waken her. 

Thier. Do her no wrong. 

Mart. Nor right, as you love jultice. 

Bru, I will think, 
And if there be new curſes in old nature, 
I have a foul dare ſend them. 
| Mart, Keep her waking. 


Mart. Be moderate, Lady. 
Thier, T hat Angels face. 
Mart. Goe nearer. | 
Thi:r. Martel. | cannot laſt long, ſce the foul, 
I ſce it perfectly of my. Ordella, ; 
The heavenly figure of her ſweetneſs there, 
Forgive me gods, it comes, Divineſt ſubſtance, 
Kneel, kneel, kneel every one, Saint of thy Sex, 
If it be for my cruelty thou comeſt, | 
Do ye ſee her hoe? 
Mart. Yes Sir, and you ſhall know her. 
Thier., Down, down again, to be reveng'd for bloud, 
Sweet Spirit I am ready, ſhe ſmiles on me, 
O bleſſed ſign of Peace. | 
Mart, Goe nearer Lady. 
Ordel. I came to make you happy. 
Thier, Hear you that, Sir? * 


Exit Brunhalt. 
Thier, Whats that appears ſo ſweetly ? theres that face. 


{ A Tomb to ſpeak their loves ; prhilſt old time laſteb 


She comes to crown m ſoul 2 
Whilſt I with holy ” thee mn 
_ She's alive, Sir, 
ter, In everlaſting life, I know it fr; 
Oh happy, happy foul. ' ws, 
Ordel. Alas, 1 live Sir, 
A mortal woman ſtill. 
Tvier. Can ſpirits weep too ? 
Mart. She*s no jpirit Sir, pray kill 
Be very gentle to wa En ory , 
> ra Stay, ſhe is warm, 
And by my life the ſame lips tell me bright 
Are you the ſame Ordella ſtill ? gn 
- hats ca ſame, Sir, 
nom heavens and my good Angel ſtai | 
Thier. KS me again. , "ng 
Ordel. The ſameſtill, ſtill your ſervant, 
Thier. *Tis ſhe, 1 know her now Marte - 
ſweet. ; 
Oh bleſt and happieſt woman, a dead ſlumber 
Begins to creep upon me, oh my jewel ! 


Ber laCrifice 


fit down 


Enter Meſſenger and Memberge, 


Ordel. Oh ſleep my Lord. 

Thier, My joyes are toor much for me. 

Meſ. Bruxhalt impatient of her conſtraint toſee 
Protaldye tortur'd, has choak'd her ſelf. 

Mart.. No more, her lins go with her. 

Thier, Love, I mult die, I faint, cloſe upmy laſs, 

1 DoF. T he Queen faints too, and deadly. 

Thier, One dying kiſs. 

Ordel. My laſt Sir, aud my deareſt, and now 
Cloſe my eyes too. 

Thier, Thou perfect woman, £ 
Martel, the Kingdom's yours, take Membergeto you, 
And keep my line alive; nay, weep not, Lady, 
Take me, I go. 

Ordel. Take me too, farewel honour 

2 Do. They are gone for ever. 

Mart. The peace of happy ſouls go after them, 
Bear them to their laſt beds, whilſt I ſtudy 


Di bh 


I amyour King in forrows. 

Omnes. We your ſubjects. 

Mart. Devitry, for your ſervice, be near us, 
Whip out theſe inſtruments of this mad mother 
From Court, and all good people; and becauſe 
She was born Noble, let that Title find her 
A private grave, but neither tongue nor honor: 
And now leadon, they that ſhall read this ſtory, 


Shall find that Virtue lives in Good, not Glory. 
Exennt Ons, 


Wer, 


| avay, or ſtay and be converted. For he that made this |\perſons of then : (ſuch, hethat made this, thinks «le 


| Tragedy 3 tis perfely neither : 4 Play 'it is, which 
f 


Enter Duke of Millain, Arrigo, Lucio, and two Comrtiers. | I, and their lives; then Laciothou wouldlt ſwear, 
| [ werea loving Prince. | 
Y=Rgz Is now the ſweeteſt time for ſleep, thenight| Lac. I think your Grace intends to walk the publick 
F< is ſcarce ſpent , Arrigo, what's a clock 2 | itreets diſguis'd, to tee the ſtreets diſorders, 
Np Arri, Paſt four. | | Duke, It 18 not fo 
WK Duke. Is it ſo rauch, and yet the mornnot| Arri. You ſecretly will croſs ſome other ſtates, that 'do 
up? conſpire againſt you, | 
WS Sce yonder where the ſhamefac'd Maiden| Duke. Weightier far : 
comes} - You are my friends, and you ſhall have the cauſe; 
Into our ſight, how gently doth ſhe ſlide, [| break my ſleeps thus ſoon to {2c 2 wench, 
Hiding her caſte cheeks, like a modeſt Bride, + Luc. YOare wondrous carctul for your ſubjects good, 
| With a red veil of bluſhes ; as i The, Lad Arri. You area very loving Prince indeed. 
Eren ſuch all modeſt virtuous Women be. | Duke. This care I take for them, when their Eull eyes, 
Why thinks your Lordſhip 1 am up ſo ſoon ? Are clos'd with heavy fhumbers<, 
' Lucio, About ſome weighty State plot. | Arri, Then yourileto tee your wenches ? 
Duke, And what thinks your knighthood of It ? Luc, What Milan beauty hath the power, tocharme her 
Arr. I dothink to cure ſome ſtrange corruptions in the| Sovereign eyes, and break histleeps: _ 
Common-wealth. / Dake. Siſter to Count LYalore, fhe's a Maid 
Dxke, Y*are well conceited of your ſelves to think Would make a Prince forget his throne, aud itale, 
Ichuſe you out to bear me company And lowly kneel to her : the general tate 
I fach affairs and buſineſs of ſtate : Of all mortality, is hers to give; 
For am not I] a pattern for all Princes, As ſhedifpoſeth, ſo we dic and live, 
That break my ſoft ſleep for my ſubjects good ? Luc. My Lord, the day grows clcar, the Court will riſe, 
Am Inot careful ? very provident ? | Duh, Weſtaytoolong, is the Umbranres head as we come 
Ln-, Your Grace is careful. manded, ſent to the fad Gondarino, our General ? 
Arri, Very provident. Arr. *T is ſent, | 
Duke, Nay, knew you how my ſerious working plots, Duke. Þut ſtay, where ſhines that [1ght ' 
Concern the whole Eltates of all my lubjects, » Arr. "Tis inthe chamber of Lazarells. . 
'H;, 


PROLOGUE 


Entlemen , Induftions are out of date, and a\was meant to make you laugh, how it would pleaſe you 
Prologue in Verſe, is as ſtale as a black Velvet | is not written in my Part : for though you ſhould like 
Cloak, and a Bay Garlend: therefore you ſhall at to day, perhaps your ſelves know not how you ſhould 

have it plain m_ thus: If there be any amongſt you, digest it to morrow: Some things in it you may meet 
that come to hear laſc 

[ dopronounce this, to the utter diſcomfort of all two- is, and the Scene lies in Italy; as thoſe two things 
penny Gallery men, you ſhall have no bawdery in it - or lightly we never miſs. But you ſhall not find in it 
if there be any lurking amongſt you in corners, with Ta- |the ordinary and over-worn Trade of jeſting at 1 ords 
ey who have ſome hope to find fit matter to feed |and Courtters, and Citizens , without {extvon of any 
his wn #talice 0n, let them claspe them up, and ſlink [particular or new vice by them found out, but at th. | 


Play, means to pleaſe Auditors ſo, as he may be an Au- |and for his own part vows; That he did never th: 
dither himſelf hereafter, and not purchaſe them with the |but that 4 Tord, Lord born might be 4 wiſe man, anc 
dearneſs of his eares : T dare not callit Comedy or p Courtier an honest man. | 


Atlus Primus. Scana Prima. 


zvious Scenes, let then depart : for with, which arc ont of tke common road : a Dake there | 
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Pul, Lazariio? what 1s he? | And I will every year moſt conſtant] 
£r:1, ACourtier my Lord, and one that I wonder your | As this day celebrate a {umptuous Fork 
| Grace £nows not: for he hath followed your Court, and If thou wilt ſend me viuals in thine "Si 
vour Jaſt prececelfors, from place Te place, any time this And to it ſhall be bidden for thy ſake 165 
jeven years, 2s faithfully as your Spits and your Dripping- | Even all the valiant ſtomachs in the as 
r20s have done, and almolt as grealiJy. | All ſhort-cloak*d Knights, and all croſs-earte b 
Deke, Oh we know him, as we have heard, he keeps a | All pump and pantofle, foot-loth riders: T COentleme, 
{ Kalcnder of all thediſhtes of meat, that have been 1n the | With all the ſwarming generation ; 
Court, ever fince our great Grandfathers time ;, and when | Of long ſtocks,ſhort pain'd hoſe. and huge ſtuff” 
lc can thruſt in ar no; Table, he makes his meat ofthat. | All theſe ſhall eat, and which ismore tha, et ; 
Lucio. The very fame my Lord. Hath &er been ſeen, they ſhall be farisfieq 
1;tke, A Courtier calPſt thou him? i wonder my Ambaſſador returns not ? 
clieve me Lucio, there be many fuch 
£bout-onr Court, refpected, as they think, 
Cyen by our {e!f;, with thee I will be plain: Boy. Here I am Maſter, 
We Frinces do ule, to preferre many tor nothing, and to | Lazz. And welcome : 
take particular and free knowledg, almoſt in the nature of | Never did that ſweet Virgin in her ſmock, 
acquairtance of many z whom we do ule only for our plea- Fair-cheek*d Andromeda, when to the rock 
ures, 2ndto give largely to. numbers; more out of policy | Her Ivorie limbs were chain'd, and ſtraight before 
.0 be thought liberal, and by that means to make the peo- | 4. huge Sea-monlter, timbling to the ſhore, 
\leriveto deſerve our Love ; than to reward ny parti- | To have deyour'd her, with more fonging ſight 
culcr delert of theirs, to whom we give : and do ſufferour | Expect the coming of ſome hardy Knight, 
Frlyes to hear flatterers, more for recreation | That might have quelPd his pride, and {ether free 
han for loveof it, though we ſeldom hate it : Than I with longing ſight have look®d for thee, * 
\\nd yet we know all tlieſe, and whenwe pleaſe, Boy. Your Perſeus 1s come Maſter, that will deſtrohin, 
''an touch the wheel, and turn their names about, The very comfort of whoſe preſence ſhuts "0 
Luc. 1 wonder they that knoy their ſtates ſowell, ſnould | The monſter hunger from your yelping guts 
ancy ſuch baſe ſlaves. . Laza. Brief boy, brief, diſcourſe the ſervice of each f 
Duke. Thou wond*reſt Liu, | veral Table compendiouſly. | 
Dolt not thou think, if thou wert Duke of Man, Boy. Here's a Bill of all Sir. 
Thou ſhould'it be flattered ? Laza. Glveit me, a Bill of all the ſeveral ſervices thi 
Luc, I know my Lord, I would not. day appointed for every Table in the Court, 
Puke. Why fo, I thought till I was Duke, Ithought I | {, this is1t on which my hopes relye, 
ſhould have left me no more flatterers, than there are now | Within this paper all my joyes are clo#d: 
Plain-dealers; and yet for all this my reſolution, I am moſt | Boy, open it, and read it with reverence. 
palpably flattered : the poor man may loath covetouſneſs | Buy. For the Captain of the Guards Table, three chins 
and flattery, but fortune will alter the mind when the wind | of Beef, and two joals of Sturgeon. 
turns: there may be well alittle conflict, but it will drive [| Lazs. A portly ſervice, but groſs, grofs, proceedto the 
the billows before it. Dukes own Table, dear boy, to the Dukes own Table, 
Arrigo it grows late, for ſce, fair Thetis hath undone the [ Boy. For the Dukes own Table, the head ofan Vnirm 
barrs Laza. Is't poſlible 2 can Heaven be ſo propitious to the 
To Phebus team; and jhis unrivaPd light, Duke ? bs : | 
Hath chac'd the mornings modeſt bluſh away : Boy. Yes, il aſſure you Sir, *tis poſſible, Heaven is 
Now muſt we to our love, bright Paphian Queen , propitious to him, | 
Thou Cytberean goddels, that delights Laza. Why then he 1s the richeſt Prince alive: 
in ſtirring glances, and art ſtil! thy ſelf, He were the wealthieſt Monarch in all Exrepe, 
Moretoying than thy team of Sparrows be ; Had he no other Territories, Dominions, Provinces, Sat, 
Thou laughing Erreciza, oh inſpire ; | Not Palaces, but only that Umbrana's head. 
Her hcart with loye, or leflen iny deſire, Exewnt. | Boy. ?Tis very freſh and ſweet, Sir, the ſh was _ 
but this night, and the head, as a rare novelty, appointed 
Scena Secunda. by ſpecial commandement for the Dukes own Table, ths| 
: | s dinner, | 
Enter Lazarillo and his boy. Lazga. If poor unworthy I may come to cat 
Of this moſt ſacred diſh; 1 here do vow 
I az, Go run, ſearch, pry in every nook and angle of |( If that blind Huſwife, Fortune will beſtov | 
the Kirchins, Larders, and Paſteries, know what meat's |But means on me) to keepa ſumptuous houle, R 
boiPd, bak*d, rolt, ſtewd, fri'd, or ſous'd, at this dinner | A board groaning under the HY burden of the beas 
to be ſerv'd direCtly, or indirectly, to every ſeveral Table | that cheweth the cudd, and the Fowl that cutteth tie 
in the Court, be gone. Air : I ſhall not like the Table of a countrey Juſtice, t- 
By. I run, but not fo falt as your mouth will do UPON ſprinkled over with all manner of cheap Sallads, (lice! 
theſtroke of Eleven. | Exit Boy. | Beef, Giblets, and Petitoes, to fill up room, 107 he | 
Iz. What an cxcellent thing did God beſtowupon man, | ſtand any great, cumberſom, un-cut-uP P!65, at the _ 
when he gave him agcod ſtomach? what unbounded graces |end fild with moſs and ſtones, partly to make a ſhes | 
there are'pour'd upon them that have the continual com- | and partly to keep the lower Meſs from eating, 50 - 
rand 0; the very beſt of theſe bleſſings? ?tis an excellent my meat come in ſneaking, like the City ſervice, om | 
thing tobe a Prince; he is ſerv'd with ſuch admirable va- |a quarter of an hour after another, and gone, as1It 
ricty of Farc , ſuch innumerable choice of Delicates; his appointed to meet there, and had miſtook the wm - 
Tables are full fraught with moſt nouriſhing food, and | ſhould it, like the new Court ſervice, come n 10 _ 
his Cubbards heavy laden with rich Wines, his Court is | if it fain- would be gone again, all courles CE | 
ſill filled with moſt pleaſant variety : In the Summer, his | hunting breakfaſt, but I would have My ws YI 
Palace 1s full of Green Geele; and in Winter it ſwarmeth | and my diſhes well filPd, my firſt courſe ow F f 
Oh of þ preſs , in after the antient manner, by 2 [core ol o | _ + 
1 thou goddeſsof Plenty | Serving-men, in long blew coats, (marry they 12a 9 


: A Rs HO 6 . ; The Wh at's by the Wet 
| Fill me this day with ſome rare delicates Silk,Facing, and Buttons themſelves) but that 59) Ml 


COubles, 


Enter By 'y. 
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Boy. Maſter the time calls on, will you be walking ? 
| Exit Boy. 
L.aze. Follow boy, follow, my guts were half an hour 
ſoce in the privy Kitchin, 
Exeunt, 
Me, Scetna Tertis. 
Enter Count, and bis Sijicr Oriana. 
Oria, Faith brother, I muſt needs go yonder. 
Cant. And faith Siſter what will you do yonder ? 
| Oria. know the Lady Honorrz will be glad to ſee me. 
Crxint. Glad to ſee you ? faith the Lady Howoriz cares for 
"1 as ſhe doth for all other young Ladies, ſhe's glad 
to ſee you, and will ſhew you the Privy Garden, and tell 
how many Gowns the Ducheſs had ; Marry if you have 
ver an old Uncle, that would be a Lord, orever a kinſman 
[that hath done a murther, or committed a robbery, and 
{will give good ſtore of Money to procure his pardon, then 
the Lady Hotoria will be glad to ſee you. 
Oria. 1, but they fay one ſhall ſee fine ſights at the Court. 
Count, Pll tell you what you ſhall ſee , you ſhall ſee 
many faces of mans making, for you ſhall find very few as 
| God left them : and you ſhall ſee many legs too ; amongſt 
ih {the reſt you ſhall behold one pair,the feet of which, were in 
times paſt, ſockleſs, but are now through the change of time 
(that alters all things) very ſtrangely become the legs of a 
ls | Knight and a Courtier; another pair you ſhall ſee,that were 
heir apparent legs to a Glover, theſe legs hope hortly to be 
| honourable; when they paſs by they will bow, and the month 
U to theſe legs, will ſeem to offer you ſome Courtfhip, it 
| | yill not ſwear, but if it will lye, hear itnor. 
Oris. Why, and ate not theſe fine fights ? 
Count. Siſter, in ſeriouſneſs you yet are young 
Fu And fair, a fair young Maid, and apt. 
» Oria. Apt ? 
, Connt. Exceeding apt to be drawn to. 
ws Oria, To what? 
h Cont, Tothat you ſhould not he, ?tis no diſpraiſe, 
F771 | She is not bad that hath deſire to 111, 
uy But ſhe that hath no power to rule that Will: 
os For there you ſhall be wooed ir other kinds 
. Than yet your years have known, the chiefeſt men 
Will ſeem to throw themſelves | 
As vaſſals at your yoice, kifs your hand, 
epare yonr Banquets, Masques, Shews, all inticements 
_ That Wit and Luft together can deviſe, 
Fo To draw a Lady from the ſtate of Grace 
ted Toa old Lady widdows Gallery, _ 
wy Andthey will praiſe your virtues, beware that, 
| The only way toturna Woman whore, 
[s tocommend her chaſtity : yowll goe? ts 
Oris, 1 would go, if it were but only to ſhew you, that 


| could bethere, and be mov*d with none of theſe tricks. 
Count. Your ſervants ate ready ! 
Oria. An hoar fince. | ; : 
Count, Well, if you- come off clear from this hot ſervice, 
Yoir-praife ſhall be the greater. Farewel Siſter, 
Oria. Farewel Brother. 
' Coxnt. Once more, if you ſtay inthe preſence till candle- 


ul "git, keepon the foreſide o'th? Curtain ; and do you hear, 
ml heed of the old Bawd, in the cloth of Tilſue ſleeves, 
al and the knit Mittines. Farewel Siſter, Exit Oria. 
ml Now am l idle, I would I had been a Scholar, that | might 
" aſtydied now : the puniſhment of meaner men is, they have 


tos much to do ;, our only miſery is, that without compa- 
by we know not what todo; I muſt take ſome of the com- 
[Wncourſes of our Nobility ; which is thus : 1f 1 can lind 


[14 old Cloak oyer my face, and as if I would not be known, 


Count ſuch a one, ſays another : Look how faſt 


00 company that likes me, pluck off my Hatband, throw | 


walk haſtily through the ſtreets, till 1 be diſcovered; | 
there goes Count ſuch a one, ſays one 5 there, 


ee en 


| queſtionlefs, fays a fourth ; whon ol my buſinck ist6 hav. 

them lay {o - this hath been vicd +; or if | can find any com 
pany, PII afcer dinner to the St22e, to fee a Play ; where, } 
whea 1 firlt enter, you #h2'} have 2 m irmure in the houſe. | 
every once that does not kno'y cries, 1 hat Nobleman is thar? 
ail the Gailants onthe Stare rio, vail tn ne, ki15 their hand, 
Oiicr me their places : thea | pick 647 ſome one, whom | 
pleaſe to yrace amons the re ſt rake his feat, nſe it, throw 
my cloak over my tace, and 1anzh t kim: the poor Gen- 
tomanimagines himieli molt hizhty cracd, thinks all the 
Auditors etteem him one of my boto:n {riends; and in rizjt 
(pcc4l regard with me. But here comesa Gentleman, that 
| hope will mate me better ſport, than either {treet and 
1aze ioolerties. 


Enter Lacatcilo aud Zoy, 

This man loycs to ent good meat, always provided, he] 
do not pay tor it himſelf, he gors by the name of the Hwn- 
gry Courtter, Marry, becaulc | think that name will not ſuf-| 
aciently dift:oguith him, tor nodonht hc hath more fellows 
thcre, his name 1s L42 wells, hg 18 rone of theſe ordinary 
caters, that will devour three breaktalts, and as many din- 
ners, without any prejutice to their Beavers, Drinkings, 
or Suppers; but he. hath 2 more co'rtly kind of hunger, 
and doth hunt more atter yo. elty, thay plenty, Pll over- 
near him. an 

L1zz. Oh thou moſt itchihg kin!ly appetite 

Which every creature in bis ſtomach feels; ; 
Ah leave, leave yer at laſt thus to tormeour me; 
Three ſeveral Sallads have l facritic'd, 
Bedew'd with precio's oil and vinczar 
Already to appeaſe thy greedy wrath. Boy. 

Boy. Sir. NT 

'Lazs. Will the Count ſpeak with me ?.- 

Boy. One of his Gentlemen is gone to inform him of 
YOur coming, SIT. 

L.1zz. There is no way left for me to compaſs the Fiſh- 
head, hut by being preſently made known to the Duke. 

Boy, T hat will be hard Sir. 

Laza. WhenlT have taſted of this ſacred diſh, 

Then ſhall my bones reſt in my Fathers tomb 
In peace z then ſhall I dyc nioft willingly, 
And as a diſh be f{erv'd to latisfe, 
Deaths hunger, ard I will be buricd thus /: 
My Bier ſhall bea chirgcr born by four, 
The Coffin where Þ lye, a powd”ring-tub, 
Beſtrew'd with Lettice, and coul Sallat h rhs, 
My Winding-ſheet of Tanies, the black Guard 
Shall be my folemn Monrners, and inſtead 
Of ceremonies, wholſom burial Prayers : | 
A printed dirge m rhyme, ſha!l bury me, | 
Jhltead of tears, let them pour Capon ſauce upon my he arſe, 
And falt inſtead of duit, Manchers for ſtones, for other glo- | 
riou1s ſhields | | 
Give mea Voider; and above my Hearſe 
For a Trutch ſword; my vated knite {tnck up, 
Th: Count diſcovers bimſelf, 


dt tn. A ee ————J# 


Roy. Maſter, the Count*s here. 
La2za. Where? my Locd | do bheſcech you. 
Connt. \*are very welcome Sir, I pray you ſtand up, you 
ſhall 'dine with me. 
1.aza, I do beieech your Lorditiip by the love 
| ſtill have born to your honourable hone, | 
Count. Sir, what necd all this? you ſha!l cinz with me 
| I pray rite, | 
Lazz. Perhaps your Lordſhip takes me for one of theſe 
ſame fellows, that doas it were reſpect victuzls, 
Conm. OltrSir by no means. | 
Laza. Your Lordſhip has often promiſed, that whenſo- 


raiſe me. 


goes, ſays athird; there's ſome great matters in hand? 


Connt, 


fins anni= cnet - Rong: ; 


ever L ſhould affet greatnels, yoar own hand ſhould helpro | 
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| 
| Count. And ſo much ſtill aſſure your ſelf of. 

L2zs. And though I muſt confeſs, I have ever ſhuwd 
popularity, by the example of others, yet I do now 
tecl my ſelf a little ambitious, your Lordſhip is great, and 
though young, yet a Privy Counſellor. 


You have me do for you ? 

Laza. I would intreat your Lordſhipto make me known 
to the Duke. | 

Come, When Sir? 

Laz4. Suddainly my Lord, I would have you preſent me 
unto him this morning. | 

Count. It ſhall bedone, but for what virtues, would you 
have him takenotice of you ? 

Lazz. Your Lordſhip ſhall know that preſently. 


ſufficient underſtanding, when he is not troubled with this 
greedy worm, : ; 
Lazz. *Faith, you may intreat him to take notice of me 
for any thing; for being an excellent Farrier, for playing 
well at Span-counter, or ſticking knives in walls, for being 
impudent, or for nothing ;, why may not I bea Favorite on 
the ſuddain ? I fee nothing againſt it. 
Count. Not ſo Sir, I know you have not the face to be a 
| Favourite on the ſuddain. l 
Laz. Why then you ſhall preſent me asa Gentleman well 
valified, or one extraordinary ſeen indivers ſtrange my- 
5h | 
" Count. In what Sir ? as how ? 
Laz. Marry asthus. 


- 


Enter lutelligencer. 


| Count. Yonder's my old Spirit,that hath haunted me dai- 
ly, ever ſince I was a privy Counſellor, 1 muſt berid of him, 
| I pray you ſtay there, I am a little buſie, 1 will ſpeak with 
you preſently, | if 
Laza, You ſhall bring me in, andafter a little other talk 
taking me by the hand. you ſhall utter theſe words to the 
| Duke : May it pleaſe your grace, to take note of a Gentle- 
man, well read, deeply learned, and throughly grounded in 
| the hidden knowledge of all Sallads and Pot-herbs whatſo. 
| ever. | iT 
Count, *Twill be rare if youwill walk before, Sir, I will 
- overtake you iuſtantly, 
' © Lazz. Your Lordſhips ever, 
| Cornnt. This fellow is a kind of an informer, one that lives 
| in Alechouſes and Taverns, and becaule he perceives ſome 
| worthy meninthis Land, with much labour and great ex- 
| pence, to have diſcovered things dangeroully hanging over 
the State ; he thinks to diſcover as much out of the talk of 
drunkards in Tap-houſes: he brings me informations, 
pick*d- out of broken words, in mens common talk, which, 
with his malicious miſapplication, he hopes will ſeem dan- 
gerous, he doth beſides, bring me the names of all the 
young Gentlemen in the City, that uſe Ordinaries, or Ta- 
 verns, talking (to my thinking ) only as the freedom of 
their youth reach them, without any further ends ; for 
| dangerous and ſeditious ſpirits; he is beſides, an arrant 
whoremaſter, as any is in Afilan, of a Lay-man; I will-not 
meddle with the Clergy : he is parcel Lawyer, and in my 
conſcience much of their religion, I 'muſt put upon him 
ſome piece of ſervice ; come hither Sir, what have you to 
do with me ? | | 
| Tt. Little my Lord, Lonly come to know how your Lord- 
ſhip would employ me.. | L: 
Cont, Obſerved you that Gentleman, that parted from 
me but now ? | | 
Int, 1 ſaw him now my Lord, 
Coxnt. | was ſcnding for you, I have talked with this 
4 man, aund-1 do find him - dangerous, 


B $. Tt, 'Is your Lordſhip in good earneſt ? 


! 


Cont. 1 pray you Sir leap into the matter, what would | 


Count. *Tis pity of this fellow, heis of' good wit, and 


Cownt. Hark you Sir th A os, 
ear=ſhots. EM 0G, REO May Perhaps be ſome vithir 


He whiſpers Pith hin 
Enter Lazarello and his Boy. 


Laz. Sirrah, will you y i 
ſent the Fiſh-head re "op mr "Dy bath 
0 Sir if he have not, kill me, do what you will win 
Laz. How uncertain is the ſtate © 
| have theſe croſles from my Cradle, Ps m | 
dle, infomuch that 1 do begin to grow defperate hs be 
| dodeſpiſe thee, do thy worſt; yer when I do } 
ther my ſelf together, Ido find is is rather the | 
wiſe man, to prevent the ſtorms of Fortune i = 
than to ſuffer them by ſtanding ſtill, to Pour themſe] 
on his naked body, 1 will about it. "mn 
Count. Who's within there ? 


Enter a Servingman. 


Let this Gentleman out at the back door, fi 
inſtruCtions, if you find any thing dangerous nou 
_— to find Rv me, but carry your informations bl 
the Lord LZxczo, heis a man grave, and enced i 
theſe buſineſſes. OT on 9 On 

Int. Your Lordſhips Servant. 

Exit Intelligencer a ervingna, 

Coxnt. Your Lordſhips ſervant. : als 

Laz. Will it pleaſe your Lordſhip to walk ? 

Connt. Sir I was coming, 1 will overtake you, 

Laz, I will attend you oyer againſt the Lord Gonderiner 
houſe, 

Count. You ſhall not attend there long, 

Laz. Thither muſt I to ſee my Loves face, the chaſte 
Virgin head 
Of a dear Fiſh, yet pure and undeflowred, 
Not known of man no rough bred countrey hand, 
Hath once toucht thee, no Pandars withered paw, 
Nor an un-napkir'd Lawyers greaſie fiſt, 
Hath once ſlubbered thee: no Ladies ſupple hand, 
Waſh'd o'er with Urine, hath yet ſeiz'd onthice 
With her two nimble talents : no Court hand, 
Whom his own natural filth, or change of air, 
Hath bedeck*d with ſcabs, hath marr'd thy whuter grace: 
Oh let it be thought lawful then for me, 
To crop the flower of thy Virginity. 


Exit Lazarell, 
Count, This day 1 am for fools, I amall theirs, 

Though like to our young wanton cacker'd heirs, 

Who do affect tho me owe the hs 

In whoſe baſe company they ſtill are del: ; 

[ do not with much la ſtrive to be 

The wiſeſt ever in the company : 

But for a fool, our wiſdom oft amends, 

ASenemies do teach us more than friends 


— ——— 
- . 


[Kot 


0, 


il) 


lc 


- The WA oman-Hater. 


; ee TD 
Xx 
o 7 wa 
bY > 
| 
4 7 . 
2 


Aﬀtus Secundus. 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Gondarino and his ſervants, 


Gond. Ha! 
l ery. Here's one hath brought you a preſent, 
| Gaad. From whom? from a woman? if it be froma woman, 
[1;d him carrie it back, and tell her ſhe's z whore; what is it ? 
Serv. A Fiſh head my Lord. : 
What Fiſh head ? 

Sero, 1 did not aske that my Lord. 
Gand. Whence comes it? | 
&, From the Court. 
Gund, O 'tis a Cods-head. 
Sy, No my Lord, 'tis ſome ſtrange head, it comes from 

the Duke. 
Gmd. Let it be carried to my Mercer, I doe owe him 
money for ſilks, ſtop his mouth. with that. 
Exit Serv. 
Was there ever any man that hated his wife after death but 
1? and for her fake all women , women that were created 
caly for the preſervation of little dogs. 


Enter Servant. 


Sv, My Lord the Count*s ſiſter being overtaken in the 
ſtreets, with a great hail-ſtorm , is light at your gate, | 
2nd deſires Rome till the ſtorm be overpaſt, 7 

Goud, Is ſhe a woman? 

Serv. I my Lord [ think ſo. 

Gond. 1 have none for her then : bid her get her gone, 
tell her ſhe is not welcome. 

Serv. My Lord, ſhe is now comming up. 

Goud. She ſhall not come up, tell her any thing, tell her 
| have but one great room in my houſe, and I am now in 
it at the cloſe ſtool. | 
Serv. She's here my Lord. 

Gend. O impudence of women : I can keep dogs out of 
ny houſe, or 1 can defend my houſe againſt theeves, but 
i cannot keep out women. 


Enter Oriana, a waiting woman, and a Page. 


w Madam, what hath your Ladyſhip to ſay to me? 

| Orie. My Lord, I was bold to crave the help of your 
bouſe againſt the ſtorm. = ; 
Gmd, Your Ladyſhips boldneſs in coming will be impu- 
lence in ſtaying ; for you are moſt unwelcome. 

Oriexs. Oh my Lord! 

Gmd. Doe you laugh? by the hate I bear to you, 'tis true. 
| Orian, Yare merry my Lord. 

| God. Let me laugh to death if I be, or ca be whilſt 
00 art here, or liveſt; or any of thy lex. 

Orians, 1 commend your Lordſhip. 

Gmmd, Doe you commend me? why doe you commend 
? I give you no ſuch cauſe: thou art a filthy impudent 
Wre; a woman, a very WOINan, 

Oris. Ha, ha, ha. 

Gond, Begot when thy father was drunk. 

 Orian, Your Lordſhip hath a good wit. 

Gd. How ? what have I a good wit ? 

 Orian. Come my Lord, I have heard before of your Lord- 
s merry vain in jsſting againſt our Sex, which I being 
irous to hear , made me rather chooſe your Lordſhips 
ale, than any other, but 1 know I am welcome. 

Gnd, Let me not live if you be: me thinks it doth not 


 _ no woman in my houſe, to entertain you, nor to 
4 pe = yoUr Ks ek why ſhould you come to me? 1 
eries, nor banqueting houſes, nor bawdy pictures 
to ſhew your Ladyſhip. : : ran 
| Gow Believe me this your Lord(kips plaineſs makes me | 
”—_ my felt more welcome, than ii you had ſworn by all 
e pretty Court oaths that are, | had been weicomer than 
507 loul to your body. nof- 
Long Now ſhe's in, talking treaſon will, get her out, 
urit ſooner undertake to talk an Intelligencer out of the 
room, and ſpeak morc than he dur{t hear, rhan talk a wo- 
man out of my conipany. 


Enter 8 Servant. 


Serv, My Lord the Duke beinz in the [:rects,and the ſtorm 
continuing, 1s entred your gate, ail nov coming up. 

Gond. The Duke! row 1 knozy your Exrand Madam 5 YQU 
have plots and private meetings in hand : why doe you chooſ: 
my houſe? are you aſham'd to goc to't in the old couplinz 
Place, though it be lets ſuſpicious here ; for no Cluitiian will 
luſpect a woman to bein my houſe? yet you may doit clean- 
yer there, for there is a care had of thoſe buſgelies; and 
whereſoever you remove, your great maintainer and you 
=—_ pie vg lodgings directly oppoſite, it is but putting 

a your night-gown, : | *y | 
uf As wa gown, and your fluppers, Madam, you un- 

0-44. Beiore T would® not underſtand him, but now he 

{pcaks riddles to me indeed. ; 


Enter the Duke, Arrigo, aud Lucio, 

Duke. *Twas a ſtrange hail-ltorm. 
Lucio. * Twas exceeding ſtrange, 
Gond, Good morroiy to your grace. 
Puke. Good morrow Gonderin. 
Gord. Juſtice great Prince. ' 
Duke. Why ſhould you beg for juſtice, I never did you 
wrong; What's the offendor ? 
Gond. A woman. 
Duke. 1 know your ancient quarrell againſt that Sex , but 
what hainous crime hath ſhe committed ? 
Gond. She hath gone abroad. 
Duke. What ? it cannot be, 
Gond. She hath done it. 
Dake. How?l never heard of any woman that did fo before. 
Gond. If ſhe have not laid by that modeſty 
That ſhould attend a Virgin, and, quite void 
Of ſhame, hath left the houſe where ſhe was born, 
As they ſhould never doe; let me cuqure 
Che pains that ſhe ſhould ſuffer. 

Duke. Hathi ſhe ſo ? Which is the woman ? 

Gond. This, this, 

Duke. How! Arrigo: Ln: 

Gond. | then it is a plot, no Prince alive 
Shall force me make my houſe a Brothell houſe ; 
Not for the ſins, but tor the womans ſake, 
[ will not have her in my doors fo long : 
Will they make my houſe as baiwdy as their o-:vn are ? 
Dwke, Is it not Oriana ? 
Lucio. "Tis. | : 
Duke. Siſter to Count Valero. ? 
Arri. The very ſame. 
Dake. She that | love? 
Lucio. She that you love. 
Duke. 1 do ſuſpect 
Lucio. So doe I. | 
Dake. This fellow to be but a counterfeit, 
One that doth ſeem to loath all woman-kind, 
To hate himſelf, becauſe he hath ſome part 
Of woman in him ; ſeems not to endure 
To ſee, or to be ſcen of any woman, 
Only, becauſe he knows it is their nature 
To wiſh to taſt that which is molt forbidden : 


Fame you, to come to my houle being a ſtranger to you, 


And with this ſhew he may the berter compals | 
bs O00. And 
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( And with far leſs ſaſpition) his baſe ends. 
Lucio. Upon my life ?ris ſo. | 
Dake. And I doe know, | 

Before his flain wife gave him that offence, 

He was the greateſt ſervant to that Sex 

That ever was : what doth this Lady here 

With him alone ? why ſhould he rail at her to me? 

| Loeeio, Becauſe your grace might not ſuſpect. 

Deke. ? Twas ſo :'1 doe love her ſtrangely : 

I would fain know the [truth : counſell me , 

They three whiſper. 


Enter Count, Lazarello, and bis bey. 


Connt. It falls out better than we could expect Sir, that 
we ſhould find the Duke and my Lord Gondarino together , 
both which you deſire to be acquainted with. . 

Laz, ?Twas very happy : Boy, goe down into the kitchen, 
and ſee if you can ſpy that ſame; I am now in ſome hope: 
| have me thinks a kind of feyer upon me. Exit Boy. 
A certain gloomineſs within me , doubting as it were, be- 
twixt two paſſions : there is no young maid upon her wed- 
ding night,when her husband ſers firſt foot in the bed, bluſhes, 
and looks pale again, oftner than 1 doe now. There is no 
Poet acquainted with more ages and quakings, cowardy 
the latter end of ghisnew play, when he's in that caſe, that 
he ſtands peeping betwixt Curtains, ſo fearfully that a 
Bottle of Ale cannot be opened, but he thinks ſome Lody 
hiſſes, than I am at this inſtant. 

Court. Are they in conſultation ? If they be, either my 
young Duke hath gotten ſome Baſtard, and is perſuading 
my Knight yonder to father the child,and marry-the wench, 
or elſe ſome Cock-pit is to be built, . 

Laz. My Lord ! what Nobleman's that ? 

Count. His name is Lucio, *tis he that was made a Lord 
at the requeſt of ſome of his friends for his wives ſake : he 
affes to be a great. States-man, and thinks it conſiſts in 
night-caps and jewells, and tooth-picks? 

Laz. And what's that other? 

Cont. A Knight Sir, that pleaſeth the Duke to favour, 
and to raiſe to ſome extraordinary fortunes, he can make 
as good men as himſelf, every day in the week, and doth-- 

Laz: For what. was he raiſed ? | 

Count, Truely Sir, | am not able to ſay direCtly,for what ; 
Bnt for wearing of red breeches as I take it; he's a brave 
man, he will ſpend three Knighthoods at a Supper without 
Trumpets, b- [ | 

Laza. My Lord Pll talk with him, for I have a friend, 
that would gladly receive the humor. hows 

Count. If he have the itch of Knighthood upon him, let 
him repair to that Phyſitian, he'll cure him : but I will give 
you a note; 18 your friend fat or lean? 

Laz, Something fat. 

Coxnt, *Twill be the worſe for him. 

L2za. I hope that's not material. 

Count, Very much, for there is an impoſt ſet upon Knight- 
hoods, 6 your friend ſhall pay a Noble in the pound, 

Dke. 1 doe not like examinations, | 
We ſhall find out the truth more eaſily, 

Some other way lefs noted, and that courſe, 
Should not be us'd, till we.be fare to prove 
Some thing direCtly, for when they perceive 
Themſelves ſuſpetted, they will then provide 
More warily to anſwer, 

Luc, Doth ſhe know your Grace doth love her? 

Dake. She hath never heard it. 

Luc, Then thus my Lord. F They whiſper 

Laz. What's he that walks again 
alone ſo ſadly with his hands behind him ? 

Count, The Lord of the houſe, he that you deſire to be 


Count. For that which Apes wanr : 

Laz. And is he ſad? Can he ny 
gem under his roof, as that which 
What young Lady's that ? 

Count. Which? Have I mine eye. 
 fiſter : did I fay the Duke had a Dag, 
make here with him and his Councell ? 5 
M1 her hand to petition to them, ſhe as 
in priſon, whote releaſe ſhe might ſue for- 7 ada 
rrick for a wench ; to get her hushand clape " $2 fe 
more freely, and with leſs ſuſpition, viſit he? : bs ſe I 
of men in authority, Now I doc diſcover EW cn "Il 
yon fellow is a Pander without all falvation wo | 
not condemn her too raſhly without welghin "the <y 
ſhe's a young Lady, ſhe went forth early this iow : 
a waiting woman, anda Page, or ſo: This isno ard whe, 
in my conſcience ſhe went forth with no > ary fa: 
for ſhe did not pretend going to any Sermon in ww. 

- . Y SETMON 1n the fur 
end of the City : Neither went ſhe to ſee an odd «| , 
tlewoman , that mourns for the dearth of = __—_ : 
the loſs of her friend, and muſt have young Ladss Cn 
comfort her : thoſe are the damnable Paws. og 5 
ſet meeting certainly ; for there was no waſeranmm ' 
her theſe three days on my knowledge : Pll talk nit is | 
Good morrow my Lord, Y] 

Gond. YPare welcome Sir : here's her brother come raw] 
to doe a kind office for his ſiſter; is it not ſtrange? IJ 

Count. 1 am glad to meet you here ſiſter, 

Orian. 1 thank you good brother : and if you doit f 
the cauſe of my coming I can fatisfie you. 

Count. No faith, 1 dare truſt thee, 1 doe ſuſpect the 
art honeſt, for it is ſo rare a thing to be honeſt amons 
you,] that ſome one man in an age, may perhaps ſuſpect 
ſome two women to be honeſt, but never belieye it ret, 

Luci. Let your return be ſuddain. 

Arri. Uuſuſpetted by them, 

Duke. It ſhall; ſo ſhall I beſt perceive their Love, if ther 
be any; Farewell. 

Count. Let me entreat your grace to ſtay a little, 
To know a gentleman, to whom your ſelf 
's much beholding; he hath made the ſport 
For your whole Court theſe eight years, on my knonlaly, 

Duke. His name ? 

Count. Lazarello. | 

Duke. I heard of him this morning, which is he? 

Cont. Lazarells, pluck up thy ſpirits, thy Fortune is 00# 
raiſing, the Duke calls for thee, and thou ſhalt be acquantel 
with him. 

Laz. He's going away, and I muſt of neceſſity [tay is 
upon buſineſs. 
Count. ?Tis all one, thou ſhalt know him firſt, 
Lez. Stay a little, if he ſhould offer to take me ary 
him, and by that means I ſhould looſe that | ſeek for; 
if he ſhould I will not goe with him. | 
Count. Lazarelo , the Duke ſtayes , wilt thou loſe ti 
oP nity ? ; 
Laz. How muſt I ſpeak to him ? - 
Count, *Twes well thonght of : you mult not talk to 
as you doe to an ordinary man, honeſt plainlence, bit a 
maſt wind about him: for example, 1f he ſhould ae 
what a clock, it is, you muſt not ſay ; If it pleaſe root g 
tis nine; but thus ; thrice three a clock, fo pleale myw 
reign : or thus, | 
Look how many Muſes there doth dwel 
Upon the ſweet banks of the learned Well; 
And juſt ſo many ſtroaks Lie clock hath ſrack, 
And fo forth ; And you mult now and then ent 
| deſcription. 
Lo: I hope I ſhall doe it. io take i 
Count. Come : May it pleafe your gract | 


—— 
ou Perceiye ms 5: 


ad that hath 4 
I doe foloy, 1 


| 


q 


acquainted with, he doth hate women for the fame cauſe 
that 1 love them, 


Las, What's that? 


wel ſeen, deeply read » 20d 000Y 
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+. I ſhall deſire to know him more inwardly, 
|- Lox. 1 kiſs the Oxe-hide of your graces foot. 
Conner, Very well: will your grace queſtion him a little ? 
++ How old arc you? 
| Lox, Full eight and twenty ſeveral Almanacks 
[Have been compiled, all for ſeveral years 
cince firſt I drew this breath, four prentiſhips 
Have I moſt truely ſerved in this world : 
[and cight and twenty times hath Phzbus Car 
[Ron out his yearly courſe ſince- 

Duke. 1 underſtand you Sir. 

Lsci. How like an 1gnorant Poet he talks. 

Duke, You are eight and twenty years old ? what time 
of the day doe you hold it to be? 

Lex. About the time that mortals whet their kniyes 
On threſholds, on their ſhooe ſols, and on ſtairs, 

New bread is grating, and the teſty Cook 
Kath much to doe now, now the Tables all... 

Dak, ?Tis almoſt dinner time ? 

Lez. Your grace doth apprehend me very rightly. 

Cont. Your grace ſhall find him in your further conference 
| Grave, wiſe, courtly, and ſcholar like, underſtandingly read 
[In the neceſſities of the life of man. 

He knows that man is mortal by his birth, 

He knows —_ mult dye, and theretore live 

He knows that A wſt live, and therefore eat, 

And if it ſhall Pleaſe your grace, to accompany your ſelt 

with him, I doubt not, but that he will, at the leaſt, make 
my commendations. 

Dak, Attend us Lazarello, we doe want 
Men of ſuch Action, as we have received you 
Reported from your honorable friend. 
| Lazs, Good my Lord ſtand betwixt me and my over- 
throw, you know I *m ti'd here, and may not depart , my 
ious Lord, ſo waightie are the buſineſses of mine own, 
| which at this time do call upon me, that I will rather chuſe 
to die, than to neglect them, 

Count. Nay you ſhall perceive, beſides the virtues that 
; [ have alreadie inform?d you of, he hath-a ſtomach which 
| will ſtoop to no Prince alive, 
|, Dyk, Sir at your beſt leiſure, 1 ſhall thirſt to ſee you. 

Liza. And I ſhall hunger for it. 

Dk. Till then farewell all. 

\ Gon, Count, Long life attend your Grace. 

Dk, 1 doe not taſt this ſport, Arrigo Lucio. 

Arrigo. Luce. We doe attend. 6 : 
7 > Exeunt Duke, Arrigo, Lucio. 
| Gord. His grace is gone; and hath left his, 
| Heles with me, 1 *m no pander for him , neither can I 
[de won with the hope of gain, or the itching deſire of 
taſting my Lords lecherie to him, to keep her at ( my houſe) 
| or bring her in diſguiſe, to his bed Chamber. 
| The twyns of Adders, and of Scorpions 
{| About my naked breſt, will ſeem to me 
More tickling than thoſe claſpes, which men adore 
| The luſtfull, dull, ill ſpirited embraces 
| Ot women; Fhe much prayſed Amazoner, 
| Knowing their own infirmities ſo well, 
| Made of themſelves a people, and what men | 
| They take amongſt them, they condemne to die, 
bot their folly made them fit 
| To live © longer that would willingly 

Come in the worthleſs preſence of a woman. | : 

[1 will attend, and ſee what my young Lord will doc with | 
his ſiſter. 
| Enter Las arilloes Boy. : 
Biy. My Lord; The fiſh head is gone again 
— Wither ? G 
. I know whither my Lord. & 
| Count. Keep it from Pye Siſter ſhall I confer with 
Ju in private, to know the cauſe of the Dukes coming 
r, 1 know he makes you acquainted with his buſigels ot 
State, 
Oria, Pl fatisfie you brother, for I ſee you are jealous of me. 


Sh ——_ 


PEST 


| Lordſhip to a Lady's upliting, 


| pearcs in my eye, that I mean not to lcaye you yer. 


Velance. - | 
| Lazs. Lazaril's, thou art happy, thy carriage hath beggt | 
ove, and that Jove hath brought torth fruits; thou art here | 


done thou ſhalt retire thy telf unto the court, and there j 
taſt of the delicates of the carth, and be great inthe eyes | 
of thy SOVCTalgn ; now no more ſhalt thou need 16 feramble | 
for thy 1i:1cat, nor remove thy ito: ach with the Cour , Bur : 
thy credit ſhall command thy hearts deſire, and all novelties ' 
Lal be tent as p.eſents unto thee. | — 
Count. Good Silter , when you fee your own time, wil 
you return home. 
Ori. Yes brother, and not before. 
TL az.i. | will grow popu'a- in this State, and overthrow 
the fortunes of a number, that live by extortion. = 
Count. Laz.rell, , belticr thy felf nimbly and ſodainly, | 
and hear me with patience. totwar- GC hed 
Laza. Let me not fall from my ſelf; Speak 1 'm boung 
Connt, SO art thoi to revenge, when thou ſhalt hcarthe * 
iſh head is gone, and we know not whither. | 
Laza. 1 will not curle, nor ſivear, nor rage, nor rail, 
Nor with contemptuous tongue, accule my Fate 
Though I might juſtly doc ir, nor will 1 * 
Wilh my telt uncreated for this evil : 
Shall I entreat your Lordſhip to be ſeen 
A little longer in the company 
Of a man crols*d by Fortune 7 
Count. | hate to leave my triend in kis extremities, 
Laza. ? Tis noble in you, then | take your hand, 
And doe protelt, 1 doe not follow tius 
For any malice jor for private ends, 
But with a love, as gentle and as ctaft, 
As that a brother to his ſiſter bears : 
And if I ſee this fiſh head yet unknown; 
The laſt words that my dying father tpake, 
Before his eye ſtrings brake, ſhall not of me 
So often ve remembred, as our meeting : 
Fortune attend me, as my ends are jalt, 
Full ot pure love, and free from tervile luſt, 
Count. Farwell my Lord, I was entreatcd to invite your 


y 

Gond. O my cars, why Madam, will not you follow your bro-4 
ther? you are waited for by great men, heel bring you to him, 

Oria. I'm very well my Lord, you doe miſtake me, if 
you think I aftect greater company than your ſelf. 

Gond, What madnet5 poſleſſeth thee , that thou canſt 
imagine me a fit man to cutertain Lady?s ; 1 tell thee, I doe 
ule to tear their hair, ro kick them, and twindge their 
noſes, it they be not carctull in avoiding me. 

Oriz. Your Lordſhip may diſcant upon your own behavior 
as pleale you, but I proteſt, fo ſweet and courtly it ap- 


Crnd. | ſnall grow ronph, 
Oria. A rovgh carriage is beſt in a man, 
PII dine with you my Lord. 
Gond. Why I will ſtarve thes, thon ſhalt have nothing. 
Oria. | have heard of your Lordihips gothing , PH pur 
that to the venture, 
Gond, Well thou ſhalt have meat, il ſend it to thee, 
Oria. PIl keep no ſtate my Lord, neither doe 1 mourn, 
PII dine with you. 
Gond. ls ſuch a think as this allowed to live ? 
What power hath Jet the looſe upon the earth 
To plague us for our Sins? Out of my doors, 
Ori. | would your Lordſhip did bur ſee how well 
This fury doth become you, it doth ſhew 
So neer the liſe, as it were natural, 
Gond, O thou damn'd woman, I will flie the vengeance 
That hangs above thee, follow if thou dar*lt, Exit Gondarino, 
Oria. | muſt not leave this fellow, I will torment him to 
madneſs, 
To teach his paſſions againſt kind to move, 
The more he hates,the more I'll ſeem to Iuy-. 


Gord, Now there ſhall be ſome courſe taken for her con- 


*. 2% 
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in the company of a man honorable, that will help thee 
to taſt of the bounties of the Sen, and when thou haſt fo | 


a7 


| 


| 


Exeunt Oriana and Maid. OQoo 2 Carl 
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; ; upon him : Whether he will ſooneſt be now's ©. 
Enter Pandar and Mercer a citizen, ronnels, ſinging, dancing; or being Paſſonare q WY wany 
| or with fad and ſerious looks, cunningly min es ſcorn, 
} Pand. Sir, what may be done by art ſhall be done, | with ſmiling, liſping, kiſſing the hand _ «1 th fots 
I wear nor this black cloak for nothing. = curt'fies, Or with whatſoever other nimble Making ſom 
Mer. Perform this, help me to this great heir by learn- be __ doe thou infuſe inro me, and _—— he tay 
ing, and you ſhall want no black: cloaks ; taffaties, ſilkgro- | I will ſacrifice him up to thee, | Wckin 
} grans, ſattins and velvets are mine, they ſhall be yours, Gond, It comes again; New apParitions 
pcrform what you have promis'd , and you ſhall make me | And tempring ſpirits : Stand and reveal thy ſet 
2 lover of Sciences, I wilt ſtudy the learned languages, and | Tell why thou tolloweſt me? 1 fear thee ; 
keep my ſhop-book in Latine.  _ | As I fear the place thou cam'ſt from : Hey. 
Pand. Trouble me not now , 1 will not fail you within | Ortax. My Lord, 1m a woman, and fych 4 Ohe | 
this hour at your ſhop. E . Gond. That hate truely, thou hadſt better bin 2 06 
Aer. Let Art have her courſe. _ _— my unpatient Lord ? (nl, 
y Exit Mercer. 0 vis were once 
| web: good, Utere they excelſ'y pal 
Enter Curtezan. Orian. Can ye be fo uneafie, can 
= oY Such a fummers ———_ mM 
Pand. ?Tis well ſpoken, Magona. o diſſolve? nay gentle Lord, tnrn not away ; 
Mad. Haſt thou bevaghe me any cuſtomers. Nor hold me lefs fair than [am : look on theſe row. 
Pan. No. | They have yet enongh of nature, true complexion, 
Mz. What the devil do'ſt thou in black? If to be red and white, a forehead high, 
Pa. As all ſolemn profeſſors of ſetled courſes, doe, cover | An ealie melting lip, a ſpeaking eye, 
my kaavery with it : will you marty a citizen; Reaſonably And ſuch a tongue, whoſe language takes the ea 
rich, and unreaſonably fooliſh, ſilks in his ſhop, mony in | Of ſtrict religion, and men moſt auſtere : 
his purſe, and no wit in his head ? | [f theſe may hope to pleaſe, look here, 
Ma, Out upon him, I could have otherwiſe than fo, there | Gond, This woman with entreaty wo'd ſhow al, 
was a Knight ſwore he would have had me, if T would Lady there lies your way, I pray ye farewell, 
have lent him but forty ſhillings to have redeen'd his cloak, Orian. Y'are yet too harſh, too diſſonant, 
to goe to Church in. | There's no true muſick in yout words, my Lord. 
Pan. Then your waſtcote wayter ſhall have him, call her in? Gond. What ſhall I give, thee to be gone? 
Ma. Franceſſina ? Here's , 2nd tha wants lodging, take my houſe, tis big 
Fr. Anon? | pe | } enough, "ris thine own, *twill hold five leacherows 
Ma. Get you to the Church, and ſhrive your ſelf, ' 2nd their lackies without diſcovery : there's ſtoves audbath- 
For you ſhall be richly marryed anon, bh. tubs. . | 
Par. And get you after her, I will work upon my citi- | Orian, Dear Lord: yPare too wild. 
zen whilſt he is warm, 1 muſt not ſuffer him to conſult | Gord. Shalt have a Doctor too, thou ſhat, *bout ſix ad}; 
| with his neighbours, the openeſt fools are hardly couſened, | twentie, *tis a pleaſing age ; Or I can help thee to 2 hank 
if they once grow jealous. Exennt | fome Viher : or if thou lack*ft a page, 1 ll give thee ons, 
| preethce keep houſe, and leave me. 
Oria, Iodoe confeſs I ?m too eaſie, too mixch woman, 
Not coy enough to take affection, 


| : Yet Ican'frown and nip a paſſion, 
Atlus T ertius, Even in the bad: I can fay 
| Men pleaſe their preſent heats; Then pleaſe to karew 


| % I can hold off, and, b Chymick power, 

Scena Primg. Draw Sonnets from tle hetting Ks brain; 

Ayme*s, and Elepres : yet to you my Lord 

Enter Gondarino flying the Lady. My Love, my better felf, I put theſe off, 

| Doing that office, not befits our ſex, 

Gond.C\Ave me ye better powers, let me not fall | Entreat a man to love; 

Between the loſe embracements of a woman : Are ye not yet relenting? ha'ye blood and Spirit 

Heaven, if my Sins be ripe grown to a head, In thoſe veins ? ye are no image, though ye be 33 hard 

And mult attend your vengeance : I beg not to divert my fate, | As marble: fare ye have no liver, if ye had, 

Or to reprive a while thy puniſhment - *Twould ſend a lively and defiring heat 

| Only I crave, and hear me equal] heayens, To every member ; Is not this miſerable? 

| Let not your furious rod, that muſt afflift ine A thing ſo truely form'd, ſhapt out by Symetry, 
Be that imperfect peece of nature, Has all the organs that belong to man, 

That art makes up, woman, unſatiate woman. And working too, yet to ſhew all theſe 

Had we not knowing. ſouls, at firft infug*d Like dead motions moving upon wycrs? 

To teach a difference, *twixt extremes and goods ? Then good my Lord, leave off what you hare been, 
| Were we not made our ſelyes, free, unconfin'd And freely be what you were firſt intended for, 2 dl 
Commanders of our own affections ? Gond. Thou art a precious peece of {lic damnaBo!, 

{| And can it be, that this moſt perfett creature, I will be deaf, I will lock up my cars, 

| This image of his maker, well ſquar*d man, Tempt me not, I will not love, It 1 doc. 

| Should leave the handfaſt, that he had of grace, Oria, Then PH hate you. 

To fall into a womans eaſfic armes, | Gond. Let me be ?nointed with hony,and turn'd into th 


Sun, 
Enter Oriana. To be ſtung to death with horſe-flies, 


ze ad Ii? Heart thou, thou breeder, here Pl! fit, 
Orian, Now Venus, be my ſpeed, inſpire me with all the | And, in deſpight of thee, I will ſay nothing. 


| ſeveral fubtil temptations, that thou haſt already given Ori ; fair patience, lit beſice + | 
{or haſt in ſtore heareafter to beſtow upon our Ser _ Gon Tn mes, tongue, Woman, 3j5 
{that 1 may apply that Phyſick that is moſt apt to work | Look to me, I ſhall kick ; 1 iay again, 


4, 
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Oria: LOT 190 your better knowledg can uſe 2 
Goud, I cannot think, I ſhall become a coxcombe, 

To ha'my hair curl'd, by an idle finger, 

cheeks turn Tabers, and be plaid upon, 


Ih ers. | 
Jookt babies in, and my noſe blowd to my hand 
pic I ſhall kick, ſure I ſhall. F27Y 


* 


Oris, 'Tis but your outſide that you ſhew,l know your 


mind 

Never was guilty of ſo Ju a weakneſs, 
| Or could the tougues O 

| [poſſeſs me with a thought of your diſlike 


all men joyn'd together, 


« weakneſs were above a womans, to fall off 

From my affettion, for one crack of thunder, 

Ono'd you could love, my Lord. | 
God. I wo'd thou wouldl? fit ſtill, and fay nothing : what 

madman let thee loſe tro do more miſchief than a douſen 

wtichwiods, keep thy hands in thy muff, and warm the 


D 


Tide worms in thy fingers ends: will ye be doing ſtill? will 


entreating ſerve ye? no lawfull warning? I muſt remove 
wo feave your Ladyſhip; Nay never hope to ſtay me, 


{for 1 wilt run, from that Smooth, Smiling, Witching, Coul- 


exing, Tempting , Damning face of thine, as far as I can 
find any land, where I will put my ſelf into a daily courſe 
of Carſes for-thee, and all thy Familie. 

Oris, Nay-good my Lord fit ſtill, Pl! promiſe peace 
And fold mine Armes up, let but mine eye diſcourſe ; 


[Or ket my voyce, fet to ſome pleaſing cord, ſound out 


The ſullen ftrains of my neglected love, 
Gd. Sing till thou crack thy treble-ſtring in peeces, 


| And when thou haſt done, put up thy pipes and walk, 
[Doe any thing, fir ſtill and tempr me not. 


Oria. I had rather ſing at doors for bread, than fing to 
this fellow, but for hate : if this ſhould be told in the Court, 


[that I begin to woe Lords, what a troop of the untruſt 
Jeobilitic ſhould I have at my lodging to morrow morning? 


SONG, 


Come ſleep, and with the ſweet decervingy 
Lock, me in delight a while, 

Let ſome pleaſing Dreams beguile 

All my fancies ;, That from thence, 

I may fecl an influence, 

All my powers of care bereaving. 


Though but a ſhadow, but a ſliding, 
Let me know ſome little Ioy, 

We that ſuffer long anoy 

Are contented with a thought 
Through an idle fancie wrought 

O let my joyes, bave ſome abiding. 


Gond. Have you done your waſſayl? *tis a handſome 
dowſie dittie Ill aſſure ye, now had as leave hear a Cat 
ay, when her tail is cut off, as hear theſe lamentations, 
theſe lowſie love-layes, theſe bewailements : you think you 
have caught me Lady , you think I melt now, like a diſh 
of May butter, and run, all into brine, and paſſion ? yes, 


yes, 1m taken, look how 1 croſs my arms, look pale, and 


dwyndle, and wo'd cry, but for ſpoyling my face ; we muſt 
part, nay we'll avoyd al Ceremony,no kiſſing Lady, 1 deſire 
to know your Ladiſhip no more; death of my ſoul the Duke: 

Oria. God keep your Lordſhip. 

Gond, Fromy thee and all thy ſex. 

Oria, ll be the Clark, and crie, Amen, 


Your Lordſhips ever allured enemie Or:au. ; 
- Exit. Oriana, Manct Gondarino. 


1 I doe contels I was ia company with that pleaſing peece 


| 


Attus Tertus 


Scaena Secunda. 


Enter Duke, Arrigo, Lucio. 


Gond, AT _ w attend your Lordſhip. 
- We thank you Gondarino, is it pollible? F 
Can belief lay hold on wok © mracle, ; 
lo ſee thee, one that hath cloylt*red up all paſſion, 
Turn'd wiltull votary, and forfivorn converte with wo- | 
men, in company aud fair diſcourle, with the beſt beauty | 
of Millain ? N 
Gon, "Tis true, and if your Grace that hath the fivay 
Of the whole State, will tuffer this lude lex, | 
Theſe women: to purive us to our homes, | 
Not to be prayd, not to be rail'd away, | 
But they will woe, and danec, and fing, 
And, in a manner, looſer than they are 
| By zature( which {hould feem impoſlible ) 
To throw their armes, on our unwilling uccks, 
Dak, No more, | can ſee through your villore, difſemble | 
it no more. 
Doe not | know thou haſt usd all Art, 
To work upon the poor limplicitic | 
| Of wn yew, Maid, that yet hath xnown none ill ? 


Gond, My Lord, I ſpeak not this to gain new grace, 
But howſoever you eſtecme my words, 
My love and dune will not ſuffer me | 
To tee you favour fuch a proſtitute, | 


Or Strappado, I unrip my felt : 


of frailtie, that we call woman I doe confels atter along 


Thinkeft that damnation will iri£ht thoſe that woe = % 
From oaths, and lies ? Bug yet | think her chat, | 
| And will from thee, before thou ſhalt apply j 
Stronger temptations, hear her hence with me. 


and tedious tcige, 1 yicldcd, 

Duke. Forward. 

Gond. Faith my Lord to come quickly to the point, the 
woman you ſaw with me isa whore; An arrant whore, 

Duke. Was ſhe not Count V alores, Silter ? 

Gond. YEv, that Count Valvres Siſter Is naught. 

Dak, Thou dar'ſt not lay o. 

Gond. Not if it be diſtzſting to your Lordſhip, but give 
me freedome, and 1 dare maintain, ſhe ha's unbrac'd this 
body, and grown to it as cloſe, as the hot youthtull vine 
to the elme. 

Duk. Twice have [| ſcen her with thee, twice my thoughts 


impoſterous : Is this your mewing up, your ſtrict retire-| 
ment , your bitterneſs and gail avainſt that lex? Have 1 
not heard thee ſay, thou would(t ſooner meet the Baſlichs, 
dead doing eye, than meet a 19:30 tor an abject ? Look 
it be true you tell me, or by our countries Sant four head 
goes off: if thou prove a whore, 10 womans face ſhall ever 
move me more, 
Exennt., 
Manet Gondarino. 
|  Gond. So, ſo, "tis as't ſhould be , are women grown fo 
mankind ? Muſt they be wooing , [ have a plot ſhall blow 
her up, ſhe flyes, ſhe mounts, Il teach her Ladyſkip to 
dare my fury , 1 will be known , and fear'd , and more 
truely hated of women than an Eunuch. 


were prompted by mine eye, to hold thy ſtriftnels falſe and} : 


Enter 
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And I ſtand by dumb; Without Rack, Torture, | 


we, 


— 
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and there purſue my plot; when it ES. 
ſtand in awe, but of my look. it hath took, wonen ſha 


Exy 
CE EEE ae ts 
Attus T erting. 


Scena Tertia. ' 


Enter Oriana. : | 
She's here again, good gaul be patient, for I muſt diſſemble. 
Orian. Now my cold, froſty Lord, my, woman- Hater, you 
that have ſworn an everlaſting hate to all our ſex : by 
my troth good Lord, and as I *m yct a maid, my thought 
*twas excellent ſport to hear your honor ſwear out an Al- 
phabet, chafe nobly like a Generall, kick like a reſty Jade, 
and make ill faces : Did your good Honor think | was 1n 
love ? where did I firſt begin to take that heat? From thoſe 
two radiant eyes,that piercing ſight ?oh they were lovely, if 
the balls ſtood right; and there's a leg made out of a 
dainty ſtaff, Where, the Gods be thanked, there 1s calf 
enough. 

' Goxd. Pardon him Lady, that is now a convert. 

Your bcauty, like a Saint hath wrought this wonder. 

Oriana. Alaſs, ha's it been prick*d at the heart? 1s the 
ſtomach come down? will it rail no more at women, and 
tall 'em Divells, ſhe Cats, and Goblins? 

Gond. He that ſhall marry thee, had better ſpend the 
poor remainder of his days in a dung-barge, for two: pence 
a week, and find himſelf, 

-4 Down again Spleen, I prethee down again, ſhall find 

' favour Lady ? ſnall at length my true unfeigned penitence 
zet pardon for my harſh unſeafoned follies? I'm no more 
an Atheilt, no 1 doe acknowledge, that dread powerfull 
Dcity, and his all quic*kning heats burn in my breaſt : oh 
be not as I was, hard unrelenting. but as I *m, be partner 
of my hires. 


Enter two Intelligencers, diſcoverix 
Courtters words. 


1. Intel. Here take your ſtandin 

T here will I ſet my Re” 
language, a ſhall know the Duke h 
than two. 

2. Int, I'll quote him to a tittle, let him ſeat 4; 
plainly, and 2: hidden as 2 can, or ſhall HY Go 
not {cape Ctarracters, tiough a ſpeak Babe] TW 
him : we have a Fortune by this {ſervice hanging MW. 
jthat within this year or two, I hope we ſhall he called? i 
(examiners, wear politick gowns garded with Copper . 
making great faces full of fear and office, our labors 
deſerve this. wy 

1. Int. Thope it ſhall: why has not many men 7 
from this worming trade, firſt to gain Hs mrs 
men, then to have commiſſions out for ſearch, and lath 


g treaſon in the 


be cloſe and vio; 
and let him look to hi 
as MOre ears in Cour 


) 


 ITRevire 4 while, while I unſay my ſelf unto the Duke, 


Oria, Sure we have ſtore of Larks, the Skies will not hofd 
up long, I ſhould haye look*d as ſoon for Froſt in the dog 
days, or another Inundation, as hop'd this ſtrange conver- 
ſion above miracle : let me look upon your Lordſhip, 1s 


the Lady to the Landrefs, ſhake like a cold fit ? 

Gond. Good patience help me, this Fever will inrage my 
blood again: Madam1?m that man; I ?m. even he that once 
did owe unreconciPd hate to you, and all that bear the 
-nam? of woman: 1 *m the man that wrong*d your Honor 
to the Duke: Im the man that ſaid you were unchaſt, 
and proſtitute, yet I ?m he that dare deny all this. 

Orian, Your big Nobility 'is very merry. 

Gend. Lady *tis true that I have wrong?d you thus, 
41 And my contritiou is as true as that, 

Yet have I found a means to make all good again, 
I doe befeech your beautie, not for my elf, 

My merits are yet in conception, 

But for your honors ſafety and my zeal 


p 


And caſt out that i] Spirit 1 have poſleſt him with, 
I have a houſe conveniently private. 

Ori. Lord, thou haſt wrong'd my innocence, but thy 
confeſl:on hath gain'd thee faith. 

Gend, oy the true honeſt ſervice, that I owe theſe eyes 
rangely, {! "Us 
My meaning is as ſpotleſs as my faith, | 

Oria. The Duke doubt mine honor? a may judge 
?Twill not be tore, before I'll be enlarg?d again. 

Gond, A day or two. | 

Orian, Mine own ſervants ſhall attend me, 

Gond, Your Ladyſhips command is good. 

Orian, Look you be true. Exit Oriana. 

Gond, Elfe let me loſe the hopes my ſoul afpires to: I will 
be a ſcourge to all females in my lite, and after my death, 
the name of Goxdarino, ſhall be terrible to the mighty wo- 
men of the carth ; They ſhall ſhake at my neme, and at the 
found of it, their knees ſhall knock together ; And they ſhall 
run into Nunneries, for they and 1 are beyond all hope irre- 
4 concilable ++for if 1 could endure an car with a hole int, or 
a pleated lock, or a bare headed Coachman, that ſits like a 
lign where great Ladys are to be ſold within ; agreement 
. | betwixt us, were not to be diſpaired of; if 1 could be 
- but brought to endure to ſee women, 1 would have them 

come all once a week.and kits me,as Witches doe the devill, 


your name Gondarino f are you Millains Generall, that great : 
Bug-2car bloody-bones , at whoſe name all women, from | 


to be worthily nanvd at a great Arraignments: yes, and w; 
not we? They that endeavor well deſerve their Fee. 
Cloſe, cloſe, a comes : mark well, and all goes well 


., 


Enter Count, Lagarello, and bis By. 


| Las. Farewell my hopes,my Anchor now is broken, 
Farewell my - guondam joys, of which no token 
Is now remaining, ſuch is the ſad miſchance, 
Where Lady Fortune leads the ſlipp'ry dance. 
Yet at the length, let me this fayour have, 
Give me my wiſhes, or a wiſhed grave. 
Count. T he gods defend fo brave and valiant may, 
Should flip into the never ſatiate jaw 
Of black Deſpair; no, thou ſhalt live and know 
Thy full deſires, hunger thy ancient foe, 
Shall be ſubdued; thoſe guts that daily tumble 
Through ayr and' appetite, ſhall ceaſe to rumble; 
And thou ſhalt now at length obtain thy diſh, 
That noble part, the ſweet head of a ſh. 
Laz. Then am 1 greater than the Duke. 
2. Int. There, there's a notable peece of treaſon, greate 
than the Duke, mark that. : 
Count, But how, or where, or when this ſhall be cott- 
pas'd, is yet out of my reach. : 
Lax. I am ſo truely miſerable, that might 
I be now knockt oth? head, with all my heart 
I would forgive a dog-killer. _ | 
Count. Yet doe I ſee through this confuſednels ſome littk 
comſort. 
'Laz, The plot 'my Lord, as er'e you came of a womal, 
diſcover, h = 
1. Int. Plots, dangerous plots, I will deſerve by ths Ne! 
liberally. | | 
Count. *Tis from my head again. : bt 
Laz. © that it would ſtand me,that | might hght,0r : 
ſome venture for it,that I might be turn'd loole,totr} = gp 
tune amongſt the whole frie in 2 Colledge, of © fy 
Court;or ſcramble with the prifoners 1N the dungeol; 
were it ſet down in the outward court, 
And all the Guard about itin a ring, 
With their knives drawn, which were 2 
And after twenty leiſurely were told, 
I to be let looſe only in my ſhirt, 1 
To trie the valour, how much of the po) 


diſmall fight, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 


in roken of homage : I muſt not live here; Iwill to the Court, 


pm 


I would recover from the cncmies 10 [ yo 
} 


——— 


—— w_— 


—— 


| 


Wa 
» } 


pon coun'try people in progreſs time, and 
F lg thou loſe this opinion, for the cold head of a Fiſh ? | 
T1 ay, let it goe: PII help thee to as good a diſh of meat, 


[chew me but any Lady in t 


tures, ah good my Lord, 


y Ie Fw. axe: b G 
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Lov let me not live, if 1 doe not wonder, 
Men ſhould talk ſo propanely : 


| [pot ic is not in the power of looſe words, 


of any vain or misbeleeving man, 
To make me dare to w thy purity. 
Court, 


That hath ſo-'full an eye, ſo ſweet a breath, 


| [<0 ſoft and white a fleſh : this doth not lie 


[a almond gm. [nor ever hath bin waſht 

(n artificiall baths : no traveller . 
That hath brought doftor home with him, hath dar'd 
With all his waters, powders, Fucuſſes, y 


| [To make thy lovely corps ſophiſhcate, 


Cont, 1 have it, *tis now infus?d, be comforted. 

Laz. Can there he that little hope yet left in nature ? ſhall 
| once more erect up Trophies? Shall I enjoy the ſight of 
my dear Saint, and bleſs my pallate with the beſt of crea- 
whom [ breathe again, ſhall 
[ receive this Being ? 


cannot yield more pfeaſing titilation, 


eſſing. 
' Lag, My Lok I will not be idle; now Lazarels, think, 


| [think, think, 


Count. Yonder's my informer 


| [And his fellow with table books, they nod at me 
| [Upon my life, they have poor Lazzrell, that beats 


His brains about no ſach waighty matter, in for 

Treaſon before this-— : 

Lag. My Lord , what doe you think , if I ſhould ſhave 
my ſelf, 


| [Put on midwives apparel, come in with a hand-kercher, 
[And beg a piece for a great bellied woman, or a ſick child ? 


Laz. Or corrupt the waiting prentiſe to betray the 
reverſion, 

1. Tye. There's another point in's plot, corrupted with 

money ; to betray : ſure *tis ſome Fort a means: mark, have 


| | 2 Care, 


Las, And*twere the bare vinegar *tis caten with, it would 
in ſome ſort ſativfie nature : but might 1 once attain the 
aſh it ſelf, though I cut ont my means through ſword and 
ice, through poiſon, throngh any thing that may make 
good my hopes. ; 

2. Int. Thanks to the gods, atid our officiouſneſs, the 


[plots diſcover'd, fire, ſteel, and poiſon, burn the Palace, 
{ | kill the Duke and poiſon his privie Councell. 


Count, To the mercers, let me ſee: how, if before we 
can attain the means, to make up our acquaintance , the 
hſh be eaten ? | 

_ Laz. If it beeaten, here he ſtands, that is the moſt de- 
jected, moſt unfortunate, miſerable, accurlſed, forſaken ſlave 
this Proyince yields : I wilt net fire ontlive it, no I will oo 
bravely, and like a Roman; and after death, amidſt the 
Elizian ſhades, Ill meet my love again. 

1. In, I will dye bravely, like a Roman: havea care, mark 


| [that, when he hath done all, he will kill himſelf. 


Count, Will nothing eaſe your appetite but this? 
Laz, No could the Sea # anos up his vaſtneſs, 

And offer free his beſt inhabitants: *rwere not ſo much as 
a bare tempration-t6 me. : 
Count, If you could be drawn to affect Beef, Veniſon, or 


| fowl, *would be far the better. 


Laza. 1 doe beſeech your Lordſhips patience, 
[ doe confeſs that in this heat of b 


l have contemn?'d all dull and groſler meats, 


Count. Sir I have found by certain calculation, and ſetled 
| [revolution of the ſtars, the Fiſh is ſent by the Lord Gondarins | 
| [to his Mercer, now *tis a growing hope to know where ?tis. 
| Laz. O'tis far above the good of women, the Pathick, 


But I proteſt I doe honor a Chine of Beef, 
[ doe reverence a loyn of Veal, 
But good my Lord, give me leave a little to adore this: 
But my good Lord, would your Lordſhip, under color of 
taking up ſome ſilks, goe to the Mercers, 1 would in all 
humilitie attend your honor, where we may be invited, if 
Fortune ſtand propitious. 
Count. Sir you ſhall werk me as you pleaſe. 
, 4.434. Let it be ſuddenly, 1 doe beſcech your Lordſhip, 
ts now upon the point of dinner time. 
Count, | am all yours. 

Exeunt Lazarello and Count, 
1. 11, Come let us confer, 
[mprimis he faith, like a blaſphemous villain, he *s greater than 


2. In. Then hewas naming plots; did you not hear ? 

1. In. Yes but he fell from that unto diſcovery, to cor- 

rupt by money, and {o attain. | 

- 2. Tx. 1,I, he meant ſome Fort,or Cyttadell the Duke hath, 

his very face betraid his mezning,O he is very ſubtile and a 

ron knave, but if he deal a God; name, we ſhall worm 
im 


Sword and Poyſon, O Canibal, thou Hioody C anibal. 
2. In. What had become of this poor ſtate, had we riot been? 


2, Ir. But note the raſcalls reſolution, afer rats done; 
becauſe he 1vo'd avold all fear of torture,aud couſen the Law. 
he wo'd kill himſelf; was there ever the like danger brought 
to light in this age? ſure we ſhall merit much, we ſhall be 
able to keep two men a peece, and a two hand-{word be- 
tween us, we will live in favour of the State, betray our ten 
or twelve treaſons a week, and the people ſhall fear vs: 
come, to the Lord Lacio , the Sun ſhall not got down till 
he be hang'd. 


Aftus T ertins. 


Scaena quarta. 


Enter Mercer. 


the Duke, this 29m him, and there were nothing elſe. | 
e 


1. 14. Faith it had lyen buried in his own aſhes; had nor : 
| a greater hand heen ut. | 
| | Count, But how to compaſs it ſearch, caſt about, and | 

bang your braius, Lazarelo, thou art too dull and heavy to 
| [deſerve a bl 


Exennt. 


Mer. } Ook to my ſhop, and it there come ever a Scholar 

[. in black,let him ſpeak with me; we that are ſhop- 
keepers in good trade, are fo peſter*d, that we can ſcarce 
pick out an hour for our mornings meditation : and how- 
{oever we are all accounted dull, and common jelting ſtocks 
for your gallants; There are ſome of us doe not deſerve it : 
for, for my own part, | doe begin to be given to my book, 
I love a ſcholar with my heart , for queſtioaleſs there are 


merveilous things to be done by Art : why Sir, ſome of them } 


will tell you what is become of horſes, and filrer ſpoons, 
and will make wenches dance naked to their beds: I amyet 


unmarried, and becauſe ſome of our neighbours are ſaidto 
be Cuckolds, I will never be married without the conſent. 
of ſame of theſe ſcholars, that know what will come of it. 


Enter P and:r. 


Pan. Are you bufie Sur? 

Mer. Never to you Sir, nor to any of your coat. 
Sir is there any thi 
great heir we tald on? 


Pax. Will ſhe, nill ſhe: ſhe {Yall come running into my. 
houſe at the ne corner, in Sa. Marks ſtreet, betwixt 


three and four. 


Mer. Betwixt three and four ? ſhe's brave in cloaths, is 


to be done by Art, concerning the 


ia Ys 
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1. 14. But now comes the Stroak, the fatal! blow, Fire, | 


: ſhe not? 
Pan. O rich! rich ! where ſhould | get cloaths to 


her in? Help me invention; Sir,that her running thr 
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: | ſtreet may be leſs noted, my Art more ſhown, and your 
© | fear to ſpeak with her leſs, the ſhall come ina white waſt- 


'Tbegan to love ſcholars, you 


can doe for you. 


"VER 


; 


The VV oman-Hater. 


—— 
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coat, And-— 

> Mer. What ſhall ſhe ? 

' Pan. And perhaps torn 
wont elſe, 


ſtockings; ſhe hath left her old 


Enter Prentice. | 

Pren. Sir my Lord Gond. hath ſent you a rare fiſh head. 
Mer. It comes right, all things ſute right with me fince 
11 have it home with you 

againſt ſhe come: carrie it tothis Gentleman?s houſe. 
Pay. The fair white houſe at the farther corner at S. 
Marks ſtreet, make haſte, 'I muſt leave you too Sir, I have 
two hoursto ſtudy; buy anew Accedence,and ply your book, 
and you ſhall want nothing that all the ſcholars in the Town 
| Exit Pander. 
Mer. Heaven proſper both our ſtudies, what a dull ſlave 
was I before I fell in love with this tearning? not worthy 
to tread upon the carth, & what freſh hopes it hath put in 
doe hope within this twelve-month to be able by 


om Art to ſerve the Court with ſilks, and not undoe my ſelf; 
*F to truſt Knights, and yet get in my money again; to keep 


q 
; 


t 
J 


j 


| 


| 
| 
| | I will goe, farewell Sir, I will fee your ſilks ſome other , 
time : Farewell Lazarill, | 
Mer. Will not your Lordſhip take a peice of Beef with me? 
Count. Sir I have greater bufinels than eating ,I will leave 
this Gentleman with you. 


b 


. 


L 3 


+ | love and valour are not free from dangers ; o 


tat quarrels and 


my wife brave, and yet ſhe keep no body elle ſo, 
Enter Count, and Lazarello. | 


Your Lordſhip ismoſt honourably welcome in regardof your 
Nobility;but moſt eſpecialy in regard of your ſcholarſhip:did 
your Lordſhip come openly? | 

Comnt, Sir this cloak keeps me private,beſides no man will 
ſuſpect me to be in the company of this Gentleman, with 
whom, 1 will deſire you to be acquainted, he may prove a 

cuſtomer to you. 

' Laza. For plain ſilks and velvets. 

Mer. Are you ſcholaſticall ? 

Laza. Something addicted to the Muſes, 

Count. 1 hope they will not diſpute. - 

Mer. You have no $kill in the black Art. 


Enter a Prentice, 
Pren. Sir yonder's a Gentleman enquires haſtily:for Count 
V alore, 
Cont. For me ? what is he? = 
Pren. One of your followers my Lord I think, 
Count. Let him come in. : 
Mer. Shall 1 talk with you in private Sir ? 


Enter a Maſſenger with @ Letter to the Count, be reads. 


Count, Count, come to the C our! your buſinefs calls you thither, 


| - Exexnt Count. & Mef. 
Laze. No, no, no, no: now doe l feel that ftrain'd ſtrug- 
ling within me, that I think I could propheſie. 
Mer. The Gentleman is meditatmg, | 
Laza, Hunger, valour, love, ambition are alike pleaſing, 
and let our Philoſophers ſay what they will, are one kind 
of heat, only hunger is the ſafeſt : ambition is apt to fall ;, 
hunger 
of ſome old limber Courtier, in pan'de = ad 
jar an Attourneys wife; now ſothriven, that he need 
not fear to be of the grate Tas guard-: is fo free from 
ers,ſo full of yes, and ticklings, 
that my life is not ſo dear to me bn bis comalatance. 


| 


| 


il 


| 


Enter Lazarells; boy. 


Boy a -_ head is gone. 

aza. enbet ; 

| —_ hou henceforth dumb, with thy il! 
arewell X1lain, farewell N 

Farewell my felloiv tows pprg - 

I have of yore made many a ſcrambling m v7h 

In corners, behind Araſſes, on ſtairs: : 

And in the ation oftentimes have ſpoil! 

Our Doublets and our Hoſe with liquid ſuf. 
Farewell you luſty Archers of the Guarg 
To whom I now doe give the bucklers y; 
And never more with any of your coat 

Wall eat for wagers, now you happy be 

When this ſhall light upon you, think on me: 
You ſewers, carvers, S> as of the court 

Sirnamed gentle for your fair demean, 

Here I doe take of you my laſt farewell, 


"ing 


- offices aright. - 
Farewell you Maidens, with your mother eke 
Farewell you courtly Chaplains that be there | 
' All good attend you, may you never more 
| Marry your Patrons Ladys wayting-woman, 
But may you raised be by this my fall 
May Lazarills ſufter for you all. 
_ pc . _ hearkning to you. : 
az. I'wi r nothing, I will break my knife, 
of my former happy ſtate, knock out my teeth, _ 
hung at a Barbers, and enter into Religjon, 
Boy. Why Sir, Ithink I know whither it is gone, | 


do unſay all that I have ſaid, go on, goon : Boy 

my ſelf and follow thee; "ed bc ""_Y_ 
Mer. Not fo Sir, you ſhall take a ptece of Beef with me 
Laz. I cannot ſtay. 4 
Mer, By-my fay but you ſhall Sir, in regard of your lore 

to learning, and your kill in the black Art. 
Laz. I do hate learning, and I have no skill inblack Art 

I would I had. 

Mer, Why your defire is fufficient to me, you ſhall ſtay. 
Laz, The moſt horrible and deteſted curſes that can be 


they be drunk, and when they goe to conjure, and reel iy 


Mer. This ſpeech of yours, ſhews you to have ſomesKillin 
the Science, wherefore in civilitie, I may not ſuffer you to 
depart empty. : _— 
_  Laz, My ſtomach is up, I cannot endure it, I will fight 
in this quarrell as ſoon as: for my Prince. 

/ Draws his Rapier 
Room, make way : 
Hunger commands, my valour mult obey. 


Afns T ertins. 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Count and Arrigo. 


Count. JS the Duke private ? | 
I Arr. He is alone, but I think your Lordſhip Maj 
enter, Exit Cow, 


Enter Gondarine. 


Gond. Who's with the Duke ? _ 
Arr. The Count isnew goac is 5 but the Dake vil _ 


SS 


| May you ſtand ſtifly in your proper places, and execute your | 


Laza. See the raſhneſs of man in his nature, whither?1| 


imagined, light upon all the profeſſors of that Art; nay} 


| the Circle, may the ſpirits by them rais?d,tear ?em in pieces, 
and hang their quarterson old brokenwalls and Steeple tops, 


Excrnt Onne.| + 
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i re you can be weary of waiting. 
org? will attend him wool 
Arr. 1 muſt wait without the door. Fxit Arrioo, 
Gd, Doth he hope to clear his Siſter ? ſhe will cone no 
to my houſe, to laugh at me : 1 have lent her to a ha- 
titation, where when ſhe ſhall be ſeen, it will ict a gloſs up- 
on her name yet upon my ſoul I have beltow*d her 
amongſt the pureſt hearted creatures of her ſex, and the 
freeſt from diſhimulation ; for their deeds are all alike, nly 
they dare ſpeak, what the reſt think : the women of thisaze, 
fthere be any degrees of compariſon amongſt their ſex, 
| | are worſe than thoſe of former times; for I have read of 
of that truth, ſpirit, and conſtancy; that were they 
now living, 1 ſhould endure to ſee them : but I fear the wri- 
ters of the time belied them, for how famil 'ar a thing is it 
| with the Poets of our age, to extoll their whores, which 
they call Miſtreſles, with heavenly praiſes ? but | thank their 
furies, and their craz'd brains, beyond belief: nay, how 
many that would fain feem ſerious, have dedicated rrave 
[| Works to I adies, toothlets, hollow-ey'd, their hair ſhed- 
| ding, purple fac*d, their nails apparently coming off, and 
the bridges of their noſes brokxen down, and have call'd 
| them the choice handy works of nature, the patterns of 
fettion, and the wonderment of Women. Our Women 
in to ſwarm like Bees inthe Summer: as I came hither, 
| there was no pair of ſtairs, no entry, no lobby, but was pe- 
fred with them : methinks there might be ſome courſe ta- 
ken to deſtroy them. 


4 done by any bealt I keep, agaiult my conlent, diſparage 


— _ 
oo —— ——— 


Gentlew, It may be you had rather hear me tell it virs 
voce, a5 TNEy lay. | 

Gond. Oh no, no, no, no, I have h*1rd it before, 

Gexilew. hen you have heard of enounh mjury, for a 
poor Gentlewoman to coli, 

Gond. Never, never, but tliat it troubles my conſcience, 
to wiſh any good to theſe wom-3 ,, | co! aord them tobe 
Faliant, and able, that it mivlit be nv dilzrace for a Sol- 
UcT to beat them. 

S dE > Firs wall Al; TS 
tag I hope your Loriikip will deliver my petition 
O MS grace, and you may tell him withal ——— 
| Cond. What ? 1 willdcliver any thing againſt my felf, to 
rid on thee. | 

Gent ex, TT hat yeſterday about three a clock in the after 
noon, |] met my adverſary. 

Gond. Give methy paper, he can abide no long tales. 


\ Gentlew. *T1s very ſhort my Lord, and 1 demanding of 
Im 


Gond. II] tell him that ſhall ſerverhy turn, 
Gentlew, How ? 


Gord. Pil tell him that ſhall ſerve thy turn, begone : man || 


v L # them : why # -E- 5 
ſhould Women, above all other creatures that were crea- | = 


He 


never doth remember how preat his offences are, till he do 
meet with one of you, that playucs him for 


ted for the benefit of man, have the uſe of ſpeech 2? or why | 
ſhould any deed of theirs, done by their fleſhly appetites, be 
diſgracetul to their owners ? ny, why ſhould not an act 


me-as much as that of theirs ? 


Enter Arrigo, and an old deaf countrey Centlewontan 
ſuitor to the Duke. 


*. oth Ars 2 IIa pn iS ts. nth ng 


Arri. 1 do accept your money, walk here, and when the 
Duke comes out, you ſhall have fit opportunity to deliver 
your petition to him 

Gentlew. I thank you heartily, I pray you who's he that 
malks there ? | | 

Ar. A Lord, and a Soldier, one in good favour with the 
Duke; if you could get himto deliver your Petition — 

Gentlew. What do you ſay, Sir ? 

Ar. If you could get him to deliver your petition for 
you, or to ſecond you, *twere ſure. | 

Gentlew, 1 hope I ſhall live to requite your kindneſs, _ 

Ar. You have already. : Exit Arri, 

Gentlew. May it pleaſe your Lordſhip ——- 

Gond. No, no. Eos 

Gentlew, To conſider the eſtate —— 

Gond, No. 

Gentlew, Of a poor oppreſſed countrey Gentlewoman. 

Goxd. No, it doth not pleaſe my Lordſnip. _ 

Gemtlew, Firſt and formoſt, lhave had great injury, then 
[have been bronght up tothe Town three times. 

Gond. Apox on him, that brought thee tothe Town, 

* Gentlew. thank your good Lordſhip heartily; though | 
cannot hear well, 1 know it grieves you ; and here we have 
been delaid, and ſent down again, and fetch*d up again,and 
ſent down again, to my great charge: and nowat Jatt they 
have fetch*d me up, and five of my daughters 

Gond. Enongh to damn five worlds, : 

Gentlew. Handſome young women, though 1 ſay it, they 
ze all without, if it pleaſe your Lordſhip PII call them 1n. 
| Gond. Five Women ! how many of my ſences ſhould I 
[tave left me then ? call in five Devils firlt. 


Ny, I will rather wath with thee alone, 

And bear thy tedious tale of injury, 

And give thee anſwers; whiſper in thine ear, 

And make thee nnderitand through thy French hood : 
And allthis with tame patience. 


- Gentlew. I ſee your Lordſhip does believe, that they are 
mit out, and1 perceive you arc much moy?dat our injury: 
here's a 


paper will tell you more. 
Gord. Away. 


Gentl-w. Here $ſome few Angels for your Lordſhip. | 

Goad. Again? yet more torments ? 

Gentlew. Indeed you ſhall have them. 

Gond, Keep off. 

Gentlew, A (mall gratuity for 

Gond. Hold away. 

Gentlew, Why then 1 thank your Lordſhip, Pll yather 
them up again, and Pll be ſworn, it is the firſt money that 
was retus'd lince I came to the Courr. 

Gond. What can ſhe deviſe to ſay more ? 8 

Gentle. Truly would have willingly parted with them j 
to your Lordſhip. 

Gond. | believe it, I believe it, | 

Gentlew, But ſince itis thus — 

Gond. More yet. 

Gemtlcw. I will attend without, and expect ananſiver. 

Gond. Do, begone, and thou ſhalt expect, and have any 
thing, thou ſnalt have thy antwer trom him ; and he were 
beſt to give thee a good one at firſt, for thy deaf importu. 
nity, will conquer him too, in the end, 

Gentlew, God-blels your Lordſhip, and all thar favour | 
4 poor diltrefſed countrey Gentlewoman Exit Gentleyp. 

Gond. All the diſeaſes of man light upon them that doe, 
and upon me when 1 do. A week of fuch days, would ei- 
ther make me ſtark mad or tame mc : yonder other woman 
that I have ſure enough, ſhall anſwer for thy ſins: dare 
they incenſe me ſtill, 1 will make them fear as much to be 
ignorant of me and my moods, as men are to be ignorant 
of the law they live under. Who's there? My bloud grew | 
cold, I beganto fear my Suiters return, *tis the Duke. 


your kindneſs, 


Enter the Duke and the Count, 


Count. 1 know her chaſte, though ſhe be and fr 
And is not of that forcd behaviour es 7 
That many others are, and that this Lord, 

Our of the boundleſs malice to the lex, 
Hath thrown this ſcandal on her. 

Gond. Fortune befriended me againſt my Will, with this 
good old countrey gentlewoman, | befcech your grace, to 
view favourably the petition of a wronged Gentlewoman, 

Duke. What Gondarino, are you become a petitioner for 
your enemies ? ; q 
'  Gond. My Lord, they are no enemie; of mine, I confeſs, 
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| enough, 1 prerendedit, 2s it is wiſdom, to keep cloſe our 
{ incontinence, but ſince you have diſcover'd me, I will no 
{ more pit on that vizard, but will as freely open all my 


thoughts to you, as. to my Confeflor. | 

Daks, What ſay you tothis? *' 

Count, He that confeſles he did once diſlemble, 
Pi never truſt his words : can you imagine 
A Maid, whoſe bcauty could nor ſuffer her 
To live thus long untempted, by the nobleſt, 
Richeſt, and cunningſt Maſters in that Art 
And yet hath ever held a fair repute 
Could in one morning, and by him be brought, 
To forget all her virtue, and turn whore ? 

Gond. 1 would Ihad ſome other talk-in hand, 
Than to accuſe a Siſter to her Brother : 
Nordo I mean it for a publick ſcandal, 
Unleſs by urging me you make it ſo. 

Duke. 1 will read this at better leiſure ; 

Gond. Where is the Lady ? 

Connt. At his houle, 

Gond. No, ſhe is departed thence, 


{| Andſleck her hair, and praQtiſe cunning looks 


Count, Whither ? 

Gord. Urge it notthus, or let me be excugd, 
If what I ſpeak betray her chaſtity, 
And both increaſe my ſorrow, and your own ? 
Count. Fear me not fo, if ſhe deſerve the fame 
Which ſhe hath gotten, 1 would have it publiſhr, 
Brand her my ſelf, , and whip her through the City :; 
L wiſh thoſe of my bloud that doe offend, 
Should be more ſtriftly puniſh, than my foes. 
Let it be prov'd. | : 
Duks. Gondarins, thou ſhalt prove it, or ſuffer worſe 
than ſhe ſhould do. 
'  Gond, Thenpardon me, if I betray the faults 
Of one, 1 love more dearly than my ſelf, 
Since opening hers, I ſhall betray mine own: 
But 1 will bring you where ſhe now intends 
Not to be virtuous, pride and wantonneſs, 
That are true friends indeed, though not in ſhew, 
Have entr'd on her heart, there ſhedoth bathe, 


Toentertain me with ; andhath her thoughts 

As full of luſt, - as ever you did think 

Them full of modeſty. | 

Duke. Gondarino, lead on, we'll fallow thee . 
| Exernt, 


Altus Quartus. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Pandar. 


ou FE hope I to meet my Citizen, and hopes he 
to meet his Scholar ; I am ſure 1 am grave enough, 
to his eyes, and knave enoughro deceive him : I am beliey'd 
| to conjure, raiſe ſtorms, and devils, by whoſe power I can 
do wonders; let him believe ſo ſtill, belief hurts no man; 
I have an honeſt black cloak, for my knavery, and a general 
] pardon for his foolery, from this preſent day, till the day 
of his breaking. Is't nota miſery, and the greateſt of our 
age, to ſce a handſome, young , fair enough, and well 
mounted wench,: humble her ſelf, in an old ſtammel petri- 
coat, ſtanding poſleſt of no more fringe, than the ſtreet 
can allow her : her upper parts ſo poor and wanting, that 
| ye may {ee her bones through her bodies : ſhooes ſhe would 
have, if our Captain were come over, and is content the 
whileto devote her ſelf to antient flippers, Theſe premiſles 
well conſidered, Gentlemen, will move, they make me melt 


| promiſe ye, they ſtirr me much : 
{mooth, ſoft, filken Citizen, I wot 
Trade, get me aneverlaſtine Roke 
and turn Serjeant, Eut here he co 
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gs SIC Pandarns be my ſpex 
IN, 


Exter Afercer 


your Eooks been propitious ? 

Pan. Sir, tis done, ſhe's come, ſhe's in m 
your elf apt for Courtſhip, ſtroke up your ſt 
not an 1nch of your legs goudneis; ] 
locks. ; 

Mer, Th | iS fall ye Sir, j 
ora ere your Books fail ye Sir, in truth 1 we 

Pand. I would you had, Sir, it were the fy 
your legs; get on your Gloves, are they pertum'd 

Ater. A pretty waſh PII afluce you. : 


ocking), ni 


Velvets to furniſh a Gown, Silks for Peticoars 
FO z F Lorne 
Shag for lining ; forget not tome pretty Jen we 


good Letters; I muſt not uſe this office elle, it fits not fyrt 
a Scholar, and a Gentleman : thoie ſtockins are of Nopta,| 
they are ſilk. ; 


beſt of Wool, 2nd the clipped Jerley. 
Pan. Surethey are very dear. 
_ ” _ ſhillings, by my loveto learning, 
an, Pardon my judgement, we Scholar 
objects, bur our —_ 4 f = | 
Mer. There is one thing entomb'd in that grave bred | 
that makes me equally admire it with your Scholarſhip, | 
 Pand, Sir, but that in modeſty I am bound not roalel 
mine own commendation, 1 would enquireitof you, 
Merc. Sure you are very honeſt; and yet ye have a kin 
of modeſt fear to ſhew it : donot deny it, that face ofyoun 
is a worthy, learned modeſt face. Wi 
Pand. Sir, I can bluſh, | 
Mer. Virtue and grace are always pair'd together : bit 
[ will leave to ſtirr your bloud Sir, 2nd noi toour bulls | 
 Pand, Forget not my inſtructions, 
Mer. I apprehend ye Sir, 1 will gather my {elf together} 
with my beſt phraſes, and fo I {h21l ditcourie ia ſome fat 
takingly, | | 
Pand, This was well worded Sir, andlike a Scholar, Þ 
Mer, The:Mules favour me as iny intents are vIrtuows,p 


{ Sir, ye"ſhall be my Tutor, ?tis never too late Sir, to 
| Learning, | 


When 1 can once ſpeak true Latine —— 
Pand. What do you intend Six ? 2 
Mer. Marry I will then beggcr all your bawdy Writ, 
and undertake, at the peril of my own inveation, WPF 
ants, Poeſies, for Chimneys, Speeches for the Dukes enter 
rainment, whenſoever and whatſoever ; Nay I will bulld,# 
mine own charge,an Hoſpital, to which hull retire aldika 
ed opinions, all broken Poets, all Proſe-men thatae ht 
from 1mall ſence, ro meer Letters; and It ſhall be 8 " 
for a Lawyer, if he be a civilman, though he _— 
others and himſelf by the language, toretire 700! | 
life, and learn to be honeſt. Me = 
Paxd. Sir, ye Oy good, and very charitable: F | 
a true pattern for the City SIr. : ww 
rr Sir, I doe know ſufficiently, their Shop-boos | 


not ſavethem, there is a farther end— Mt 
Pand. Oh Sir, much may be done by m__—__ niall 
Mer. Idoconfelſs it Sir, provided ſtil! they 0&4 bt 

and I have ſome worthy hands {ct to 7can for p10 

we forget our ſelves. Pull 


HL _— 


Mer. And you'as well encount*ced, what of this heir : kay 


5 bouſe, mail 


am {ure Je veg; 


eerer proce fox | 


Pond. *Twill ſerve : your offers muſt be full of wwe | 
aiter ſome little compliment? it the deny this 
double your bounties, be not wanting inabuncance rhe. ; 

' 


of gifts, link*d with a pleaſing tongue, will win ] 
] rite. Sir, yeare iy friend, and friend to all I | 


Mer. Yeare again þeſide your Text, Sir, they re of the} 
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Or movſt thou in the heavens, a form Divine $ 
Laſling the lazic Sphear, 

| Or it thoubelt return'd to thy firſt Being, 
Exit Mercer, |'Thy mother Sea, then will 1 teck thee forth, 
Earth, Air, nor Fire, | 
Nor the black ſhades below ſhall bar my ſight 
So Caring is my powerful appetite. 

Boy. Sir, you ey ſave this long voyage, and take a ſhort- 
ercut; you have forgot your ſelf, the fiſh head's h 
Altus Quar (us, | own imaginations hw ms you mad. OE 

Laz. Termit a jealous fury, good my boy, 


EY : Boy. Faith Sir term it what you will, you muſt uſe other 
WOT Scena Tertia. terms before you can get it. J 'Þ / | 


Laz. The looks of my ſweet loy 
- -* Enter Lazarello and his Boy. Freſh and feeding as the _ _—_ 
io .. Boy. Sir, you forget your {elf 
x Les 7 Eee are we? Laz. Was _ fon ſo rare a head 
1... V.V. Boy. Sir, byall tokens this is the houſe, [Of any Fiſh alive or dead. ? 
[hawdy 1 am ſure, becauſcof thebroken windows, the Fiſh | By, Good Sir remember : thisis the houſe, Sir; 
{head is within ; if ye dareventure, here you may ſurprize | Lyaz, Curſed be he that dare not venture, 
—_— : Boy. Pty your ſelf, Sir, and leave this fury 
| Lex. Themiſery of man may fitly be compar'd toa Di- | Lyz, For ſuch aprize, and fo 1 enter. 
{dapper, who when ſhe is under water, paſt our fight, and Exit Lazarello aud Boy.. 
= 5p ſeem no more to us, riſes again; ſhakes but her Pan. Dun's 'th* mire, get out again howhecan; «, 
Tielt, and is the fame ſhe was, fois it ſtill with tranſitory | My honeſt gallant, PII ſhew you one trick more 
man, this day : oh but an hour ſince, and I was mighty, | Than &*erthe fool your father dreanr'd of yer. 
Imighty in knowledge , mighty in my hopes, mighty | Madona Fulia? 
lin bleſſed means, and was fo truly happy , that I durlt | | | 
have faid, live Lezarelb. , andbefatisfied : but now— Eater Madona Julia, a IP bore, 
4 Boy, Sir, ye are yet afloat, and may recover, be not your : 
ow wreck, here lies the harbor, goc in and ride at caſe. | Julia, What news my ſiveet rogue, my dear ſins-broker, 
T Laz, Boy, I am receiv'd to bea Gentleman, a Courtier, | what good news ? | 
[and a man of ation, modeſt, and wiſe, and be it ſpoken | Pay, There is a kind of ignorantthing, 
{with thy reverence, Child, abounding virtuousz and wouldſt | Much like a Courtier, now gone in. 
{thou have a man of theſe choiſe habits, covet the cover of | Jul. Is he gallant ? | 
a bawdy-houſe ? yet if 1 goe not in, | am but —— Pan. He ſhines not very gloriouſly,nor does he wear one skin 
1 - Boy. But what Sir? - ; perfun''d to keep the other ſweer ; his coat isnot in Or,nor 
* Laz. Duſt boy, but duſt, and my ſoul unſatisfied, ſhall | does the world run yet on wheels with him he's richenough, 
{han the keepers of my bleſſed Saint, and I will appear. | and has a ſmall thing follows him, like to a boat tyed to a 
4 Boy. An aſs to all men; Sir, theſe are no means to ſtay | tall ſhips tail: give himentertainment, be light, and flaſhi 
| ite, you muſt reſolve to enter, like a Meteor, hug him about the neck, givehim a kiſs, 
 Laz, Were not the houſe ſubje&t to Martial Law— | liſping cry, goodSir ; and he*s thine own, as faſt as he were | 
|- Boy. If that be all, Sir, yemay enter, for ye can know no- | tied tothine arms by Indenture, 
{thing here that the Court is ignorant of, only the more Ful. 1 dare doe morethan this, if he be o'th? true Court 
feyes ſhall look upon you, for there they wink one 2t ano- | cut; Pll take himout a leſſon worth the Learning : but we 
or faults, are but their Apes ; what's he worth / 
| Laz. If I doe not. Pan. Be herich, or. poor; if he will take thee with him, 
i Boy. Then ye muſt beat fairly back, again fall to your | thou maiſt uſe thy trade from Conſtables, and Marſhals: who 
nbc meſs of porridge, and the twice ſack'd carkaſs of | hath been here ſince I went out ? 
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_ Fortune may favour you ſo much, to ſend the Fl, There is a Gentlewoman ſent hither by a Lord, ſhe's 


2 
{bread to it : but it's a meet venture, and money may be put | a piece of dainty ſtuff my rogue, ſmooth and ſoft, as new 
out upon It. | Sattin ſhe was never gumm'd yet boy, nor fretted, 
Laz. I will goin and live; pretend ſome love to the Gen- | Pax, Where lies ſhe ? 
tlewoman, ſcrew my ſelf in attection, and fo be ſatisfied, Jul. She lies above, towards the ſtreet, not to be = 
Par, This Fly is caught, is mail'd already, I will fuck | with, but by my Lord that ſent her, of ſome from : 
him, and lay him by. ; 
Boy, Muffleyour fair in your cloak by any means, 'tis a re- | 
[ceiv'd thing among gallants, to walk to their leachery, as Enter Lazarcllo. 
though they. had the rheum, *rwas well you brought not | : 
[your horſe. Pan, Pcace,he comesout again upon diſcovery; up with 
{ Lag. Why Boy? all your Canvas, hale him in; and when thou haſt done, 
| Boy. Faith Sir. ?tis the faſhion of our Gentry, to have | clap him aboard bravely, my valiant Pinnace, 
their hocſes wait at door like men, while the beaſts their Ful. Begone, I ſhall doe reaton with him. 
ers, are within at rack and maiger, *twould have dil- Laz. Are you the 1 pecial beauty of this houſe ? 
Jcover?d much. - Jal. Sir, you haye given it a more ſpecial regard by your 
Laz. 1 will lay by theſe habits, forms, and grave reſpedts | good language, than theſc black brows can meuit, 
of what 1 am, and be my ſelt;; only my appetite, my fire,my Laz. Lady, you are fair 
foul, my being, my dear appetite ſhall. go along with me, | ul. FairSir : I thank ye ? all the poor means I have left 
amd with whoſe ſtrength, I fearleſs will attempt the | to be thought grateful, 1s but a kils, aud ye ſhall have it Sir, 
|87eateſt danger dare oppoſe my fury: I am reſolv'd where | Laz. Ye have avery moving lp. 
{ever that thou art.” moſt ſacred diſh, hid from unhallow'd | Jul. Prove it again Sir, it may be your ſenſe was ſet too 
]eyes, to find thee out. high, and ſo over-wrought it felt, EO, 
{Beſt thou in Hell, rap't by Proſerpina, Laz. 'Tis ſtill the ſame ; how tar may ye hold the time to 
{To bea rival in lack Pluts's love ; be ſpent Lady ? | 
| EÞÞ3 Jl, 
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zl. Four a clock, Sir. 
Laz. 1 have not eat to day. 
vl. You will have the better Romach to your ſupper; 


in the mean time Pll feed you with delight. 


Laz. ?Tis not ſo good upon an empty ſtomach : If it 


might be without the trooble of your houſe, 1 would eat ? 


Ful, Sir, we can have a Capon ready, 
Laz. Theday? 
Ful. ?T's Friday, Sir. i 
Laz, 1 doeat little fleſh upon theſe days. 

vl. Come ſweet, ye ſhall not think on meat ; Il drown 
it with 4 better appetite. | 
Laz. I feel it work more ſtrangely, I muſt eat. : 
Jul. *Tis now too late to ſend; | fay ye ſhall not think 
on meat : if ye do, by this kiſs Pl]. be! angry. 
Laz. I could be far more ſprightful, had I caten, and 
more laſting, | I, 
#1. What will you have Sir ? name but the Fiſh, my 


| Maid ſhall bring it, if it may be got, 


Laz. Methinks your houſe ſhould not be ſo unfurniſ'd, 
as not to have tome pretty modicum. 
al. It is now : but cou'd ye ſtay till ſupper ? 
Laz. Sure have offended highly, 2nd much, and my 
aſfitions makes It narkfeſt. [| will retire henceforth, and 
keep my chamber, live privately, and' dye forgotten, 
al. Sir, I mult craye your pardon, I had forgot my 
ſelt; I have a dith of meat within, and it is fiſh; I think this 
Dukedom holds not a daintier : *tis an Vmbranoes head. 
Laz. This kiſs is yours, and this. 
ul, Hoe within there? cover the board, and ſct the 
head on 1t, 
Laz. Now amT ſo truly happy,) ſo much aboveall fate 
and fortune, that I ſhould deſpiſe that man, durſt ſay, re- 
member Lazarello, thou art mortal. 


Fi 


Enter Imelligencers with a Guard. 


2 Int, This is the villain, lay' hold on him, 

Las, Gentlemen, why am I thus intreated? what is the 
nature of my crime? _ 
2 Int. Sir, though you have carried it a great while pri- 
vately, and (as you think) well ; yet we have ſeen yousir, 
and we do know thee Lazarello, for a Traitor, | 
Laz, The gods defend our Duke, 

2 1nt, Amen, Sir, Sir, this cannot- fave that ſtiff neck 
from the halter, | | 
7ul. Gentlemen, I am glad you have diſcover*d him,he 
ſhould net have eaten under my roof for twenty pounds ; 
and ſurely I did not like him, when he calld for Fiſh, 

Laz. My triends,will ye let me have that little fayour— 
1 Int, Sir, ye ſhall have Law, and nothing elſe. 

Laz. Tolet me tay the cating of a bit or two, forl pro- 
teſt I am yet faiting. | 

al. Pllhave no Traitor come within my houſe. 

LZaz, Now could I wiſh my elf | had beena Traitor, I 
have ſtrength enough for to endure it, had 1 hut parience : 
Man _ art but graſs, thou art a bubble, and thou muſt 
Peru. # | | 
Then lead along, I am prepar'd for all : 

Since I haveloſt rny hopes, welcome my fall, 

2 Int, Away Sir. | | | 

Laz. As thou haſt hope of|man, ſtay buc this diſh this 
two hours, 1 doubt not but I (hail be diſcharged : by this 
light I will marry thee, 

Ful. You ſhall marry me firſt then. 


Gentlemen. | 
Jul. PI preſerve jt till you, be hang'd or quitted. 
Laz, Thanks, thanks, 
2 Int. Away, away, you ſhall thank her at the gallows. 
Laz. Adieu, adieu. - 
. | Exeunt La7. 2 Int and Guard. 
Jo If he live Il have him, if he be hang'd, there's no 
jols | 


| 


Laz, 1 do contra{t my ſelf unto thee now, before theſe 


I 


Enter Oriana aud ber Wallis woman, hu; 
ont at a window, A TY 


Orian, Haſt thou provided one 
brother ? i Read! ty Letterty T7 


IWait. Thave enquir'd, but they of x 
no Letter nor wiv 2a ro be ms So nas gig. " 
the Lord Gondarino {hall be acquainted with - ic h ws Y 
[ ſuſpect the houſe tobe no better than it ſhould be is. 
Ori. What doſt thou doubt ? on 
0 ING rag loth to tell it, Madam. 
ri, Out withit, ?tis not true mod+ . 
thar thou doſt think. Act 0Fart fy 
Wait, I think it to be one of theſe Bawdy houſ 
Ort, *Ts no matter wench, weare warm Init be 
thy mint pure, and upon my word, that name wy 
no hurt: 1 cannot force my ſelf yet to fear an : 2 
when I do get out, Pll another encounter with my Wood! 
Hater. Here will 1 ſit, | may get fight of ſome ofm fr 
it mult needs be acomfort to them to leeme "i, = 


Enter Duke, Gondarino, Count, Arrigo, 


| Gond. Are we all ſufficiently difpuisd? for this hous 
where ſhe attends me, is not to be viſited in our 0 
ſhapes. ” 

Diuks. Weare not our ſelves, 

Arr. I know the houſe to be ſinful enonch, yet | bare 
been heretofore, and durſt now, but tor diſcovering 0f you 
appezr here in my own likenels. 

Duke. Where*s Lucio ? 

Arri. My Lord, he taid the affairs of the Common-weatth 
would not ſuffer him to attend always, 

Dxke. Some great ones queſtionlels that he will handle, 

Count. Come, lect us enter. 

Gond. See how Fortune ſtrives to revenge my quarrel up 
on theſe women, ſhe*s tm the window, wereit not to uadoe 
her, I ſhould not look upon her, 

Duke. Lead us Gondarino. 

Gond. Stay; ſince you force me to diſplay my ſhame, 
Look there, and you my Lord, know you that face? 

Duke, ISt ſhe? 

Count, It 1s. 

Gond>?Tis ſhe, whoſe greateſt virtue ever was 
Diſlimulation; ſhe that ſtill hath ſtrove 
More to fin cunningly, than to avoid it: . 
Shethat hath ever fought to be accounted 
Moſt virtuous, when ſhe did deſerve molt ſcandal: 
"Tis ſhe that itches now, and inthe height 
Of her intemperate thoughts, with greedy eyes 
Expects my coming to allay her Luſt : 

Leave her; forget ſhe's thy lilter. 

Count, Stay, ſtay. | 

Duke. 1 am as full of this, as thou canlt be, 
Thememory of this will ealily _ : 
Hereafter ſtay my looſe and wandring thought; 
From any Woman. [nf 

Count. This will not down with me, I dare not 
this fellow. < 

Duke. Leave her here, that only ſhall be her pun — 
never to be fetcht from hence ; bur let her ule her trace 10. 
get her living. ; Ws 

Count. Noe good my Lord, I do believe all ay” | 
men as 1, have had known whores t0 their Siſters, 406 

: ſhe talks, ſince ſie 


jaught at it: f would fain hear how M "nfl 

grew thus light : will your grace make him ſhew | gw: 

her, asif he were now come to ſatisfic her 100g!ns Ae 

we, unſeen of her, over-hear her wantonnels,{ct $1 

beſt of it now, we ſhall have good mirth, 
Duke. Do it Gondarino, 
Gond.l muſt 3 fortune aſſiſt me but this once. 
Count. Here we ſnall ſtand unſeen, and pear 
Gond. Madam, Oriana. 


enough, 
(1] : 


TO 


Lad 


_—— 


PPB VE 


FY a 


Oris. Who's that ? oh! my Lord? 

Gond. Shall I come up ? 

Oris. Oh you are merry, ſhall I come down ? 
Gond. It is better there. 


Oris, What is the confeſſion of the lye you made to the 


Duke, which 1 ſcarce believe, yet you had impudence e- 
nough todo? did it not gain you fo much faith with me, as 


that 1 was willing to be at your Lordſhips beſtowing, | 
till you had recover*d my credit, and confelt your felf a Iy- 


ar, 35 you pretended to do? I confeſs I began to fear you, 


and defir?d to be out of your houſe, but your own follow- | 


ers forc?d me hither. > 
Gond, ?Fis well ſuſpected, diſſemble till, for there are 
| ome may hear Us. 
Oria. More tricks yet, my Lord 2 what houſe this is 1 
know not, I only know my felt : it were a great conqueſt, 
if you could faſten a ſcandal upon me: ?taith my Lord, 
| [give me leave tO write to my brother ? 
Duke. Come down. 
Count, Come down. 
Arr. If it pleaſe your Grace, there's a back door. 
Count. Come meet us there then, 
Dake. It ſeems you are acquainted with the houle, 
Are, I have been in it, 
Gond. She ſaw you and diſlembled. 
Duke. Sir, we ſhall know that better, 
Gond. Bring me unto her, if I prove her not 
To bea ſtrumpet,'let me be contemn'd 

Of all her ſex. | 


— - 


Atus Quintus, 


Scena Prima. 


Exter Lucio. 


> whilſt the young Duke follows his delights, 


We that do mean to practiſe in the State, 
Muſt pick our times, and ſet our faces in, 
And nod our hcads as it may prove molt fit 
for the main good of the dear Common: wealth : 
| | Who's within there ? 


Entcy a Servant, 


Serv. My Lord ? 


| Lac, Secretary, fetch the Gown I ule to read Petitions 
| in, and the Standiſh I anſiver French Letters with : and call 
Exit Serv. 


in the Gentleman that attends : 

Little know they that do not deal in State, 
| | How many things there are to be obſerv'd, 
Which ſeem bur little ; yet by one of us 
( Whoſe brains do wind about the Common-wealth 

Neglected, cracks our credits utterly, 


Enter Gentleman and a Servant. 


[[Sir, but that 1 do preſume upon your ſecrelie, 1 would not 
re appear'd to you thus ignorautly attir'd without a 


tooth-pick in a ribhond, or a Ring in my bandltring, 
{| Gent. Your Lordſhip ſend for me ? 


Luc. 1 did : Sir, your long prattice in the State, under 


| a greatman, hath lcd you to much experience, 
Gent, My Lord. 


Lc. Suffer not your modeſty to excuſeit : in ſhort, and in 
private, I deſire your direction, I take wy ſtudy already to 


be furniſht after a grave and wiſe method. 
Gent. What will this Lord do? 


[, 


C—. 


The VVoman- Hater. 


Exeunt. 


Luc, My Book-ſtrings arc ſutable, and of a reaching 


— ——  ———— —————— — 
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Cent. How's this ? 
; Luc, My Standiſh ol Wood, ſtrange and ſweet, arid my 
ore-tlap hanzs inthe rizht place, aud as near AſachiavePs, 
as can be gathered by tradition. | 
Rp Are there iuchmen as will ſay nothing abroad, and 
Pay the fools in their Lodgings? this Lord mult be tollow- 
c 


ter in 


ner ? 
Tas: 1 hoes ht As n 
Caps Irerabl th ay foveral ferns" RR 
12TCC: a aAlions, 
Gent. "Tis well, and you have leari'd to write a bad hand 
that the Readers may take pains for it. 
Lc, Yes Sir, and | give ont I havethe paltie, 
Gent, Good, *twere better thongh, if you had it : your 


Lordſhip hath a Secretary, that can write fair, when you 


purpoſe to be underſtood, 
Luc, *Faith Sir I have one, there he ſtands, he hath been 


my Secretary thele teven years, but he hath forgotten to 
WTItc, 


_y ag own counſel: your Lordthip hath no hope of the 
OUT * 

Luc, Uh, little Sir, fince the pain in my right foot left 
me, 

Gent, *Twill be ſome ſcandal to your wiſdom, though 1 
ſee your Lordſhip knows enough in publick buſineſs, 

Luc, | am not imploy'd (though, ro my deſert ) in oc- 
calions forreign, nor frequented for matters domeſtical, 

Gent. Not trequented ? what courſe takes your Lord(hip ? 

Luc. The rcadielt way, my door ſtands wind, my Secre- 
tary knows | am not denied to any. 

Gent. In this (give me leave ) your Lordſhip is out of 
the way : maxea back doorto let out Intelligencers; ſeemito 
be ever butie, and put your door under keepers, and you 
ſhall have a troop of Clients ſiveating to come at you. 

Luc, | have a back door alrcady, 1 will henceforth be bu- 
ſie, Secretary, run and keep the door. 

Gene. This will fetch um ? 

Luc. I hope ſo. 


Enter Secretary, 


Secr, My Lord, there are ſome require acceſs to you, a- 
bout weighty affairs of State, 

Lac. Already? | 

Gent. I told you fo. 

Luc. How weighty is the buſineſs ? 

Secr, Treaſon my I ord, 

Luc. Sir, my debts to you for this are great. 

Gent, | will leave your Lordſhip now, 

Luc, Sir, my death muſt be tuddain, if I requite you 
not : at the back door good Sir, 

Gent. 1 will be your Lordlhips Intelligencer for once. 


Exit Gentleman, 


Enter Secretary, 


Secr. My Lord. 
L uc. L£t*cm in, and fay I am at my ſtudy. 


Enter Lazarello, and two Intelligencer, 
Lucio being at his (tudy. 


1 Ine. \Vhere is your Lord ? 
Secr, At his ſtudy, but he will have you brought in, 


Lazas. Why Gentlemen, what wilt you charge me with- 


al? 


2 Int. Treaſon , horrible trcafon, 1 Mope to have the 


leading of thee to priſon, and prick thee on ”th' arſe witha 
Halbert : to have him hang*d that ſalutes thee, and call all 
thoſe in queſtion that ſpit not upon thice, 


Laz. My thredis ſpun, yet mizht I but call for this diſh 
of 


_ 


— 


: and hath your Lordihip tome new made words to ſcat-| 
your ſpeeches in publick, to gain note, that the |. 
| hearers may carry them away, and diſpute of them at din- 


| 
Gen, If he can make 1 writing face, it is not amiſs, ſo he | 


Exit Secr:tary. | 


—_ —— 
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Wear at the gallows, inſtead of a Pſalm, it were to be { him, and take his mon : — | 
| endyp4 - the Curtain opens, now my end draws on. ling, and kill himſelf. ey from him, leſt he Gran ani). 
| Secretary draws the Curtain. 2 Int. Get thou on before. 


E 
Lac. Gentlemen, I am not empty of weighty occaſions at "cunt 


this time ; I pray you your bulineſs. mmm 
F Ins. My pit | Fink we _ anorvghr one of the | 
moſt bloudy Traitors, that everthe world held, _ k 
Luc. Ganior Lexie, I am glad ye are one of this dif- | Afus Ouintug, 
covery, give me your hand, 
2 Int. My Lord, that isthe Traitor. 
Luc, Keep him off, | would not for my whole eſtate have Scena Tertia. 
touchd _ "4 þ | | A DPD vg | 
Laz, ord. --- wer the Duke, the Count, Gondari : 
Luc. Rs Sir, I know the devil is at your tongue”s end, s i and Arrigy, 
to furniſh you with ſpeeches: what are the particulars i þ, © 15 Gondarino, what can youput on no 
: : ith ? h . > W 
you charge lumwith* That may deceive us ? 
They deliver a paper to Lucio, who reads, | Have ye more ſtrange illuſions, yet more miſts 
| Through which, the weak eye may be led to 
Both Int. We conferr”d our Notes, and have extracted | What can ye fay that may do ſatisfaQtion 
that, which we will juſtifieuponour oaths. Both for her wrong?d honor, and your ill? 
Luc. That he would be greater than the Duke, that he | Gond. All I can ſay, ormay, is faid already: 
had caſt plots for this, and meant to corrupt ſome to be- | She is unchaſte, or elſe I have no knowled ” 
tray him, that he would burn the City, kill the Duke, and I do not breathe, nor haverthe uſe of ſenſe. 
poiſon the Privy Council; and laſtly kill hinifelf. Though Duke. Dare ye be yet ſo wilful, ignorant of Your om|. 
thou deſerv'ſt juſtly to be hang?d, with ſilence yet I allow | nakedneſs ? did not your ſervants | 
thee to ſpeak, be ſhort. In mine own hearing confeſs 
Lag. My Lord, ſo may my greateſt wiſh ſucceed, They brought her to that houſe we found her in, 
So may I live, and compaſs what I ſeek, Almoſt by force:.and with a great diltruſt 
As I had never treaſon in my thoughts, Of ſome enſuing hazard ? 
Nor ever didconſpire the overthrow Count. He that hath begun ſo worthily, 
Of any creatures but of brutiſh bealts, [t hts not with his reſolution 
Fowls, Fiſhes, and ſuch other humane food, To leave off thus, my Lord, x know theſe are but id 
As is provided for the good of man. proofs. | 
[If ſtealing Cuſtards, Tarts, and Florentines What fays your Lordſhip tothem? 
-| By ſome late Statute be created Treaſon ; | Gond, Count, I dare yct pronounce again, thy Siſter i 
How many fellow-Courtiers can I bring, not honeſt, | 
Whoſelong attendance and experience, _ Count. You are your ſelf my Lord, I like your fetleb; 
Hath made them deeper in the plot than 1? nels. 
Luc. Peace, ſuch hathever been the clemency of my gra- | Gord. Count, thou art young , and unexperiencdin 
cious Maſter the Duke, in all his proceedings, that I had | dark, hidden ways of Women : Thou dar'ſt affirm wit}; 
thought, and thought, I had thought rightly ; that malice confidence, aA Lady of fifteen may be a Maid. 
would long er this have hid her ſelf in her Den, ahd have Connt. Sir, if it were not fo, I have a Siſter would 
_ . | turd her ownſting againſt her own heart : but 1 well per- | near my heart. 
- | ceive, that ſo froward is the diſpoſition of a deprav*d na- | Gond Let her ſit near her ſhame, jt better fitsher: callbag|; 
| I ture, that it doth not only ſeek revenge, where it hath re- | the bloud that madeJour ſtream in nearneſs, and tam| 
ceiv'd injury, but many times thirſt after their deſtruftion, | the Current to a better uſe, *tis too much mudded, I@[F 
where it hath met with benefits. . grieve to know it. ; 
Laz. But my good Lord | Duke. Darſt thou make up again, darſt thou tumf 
2 Int. Let's gagg him. * | face, knowing we know thee, haſt thou not been diſcy- 
Luc. Peace again, but many times thirſt after deſtruCti- | ver*d openly ? did not our ears hear her deny thy colt 
on, where it hath met with benefits; there I Jeft: Such, | ings? did we not ſee her bluſh with modeſt anger, toe 
2nd mo better are the buſineſs that we have now in hand. | ſo overtaken by a trick ; can ye deny this Lord? 
1 Int. He's excellently ſpoken, Gond. Had not your Grace, and her kind brother 
1 Txt. Hell wind a Traitor I warrant him, Been within level of her eye, 
Luc. But ſurely methinks, ſetting aſide the touch of con- | You ſhould have had a hotter volley from her, 
ſcience, andall inward conyulſions, | More full of bloud and fire, ready to leap tht WIN 
2 Int, He'll be hang'd, I know by that word. where ſhe ſtood. 
Laz. Your Lordſhip may conſider — So truly ſenſual is her appetite. i 
Luc. Hold thy peace : thou canſt not anſwer this ſpeech: | D«ke. Sir, Sir, theſe are but words and tricks, & 
no Traitor can anſwer it: but becauſe you cannot anſwer | me the proof. Fn 
this ſpeech, I take it you have confeſs?d the Treaſon. Count. What need a better proofthan your Low! 
' 1 14t. The Count Falere was the firſt that diſcoyer?d |I amſure ye have lain with her my Lord. 

{ him, and can witneſs it ; but he left the matter to your | Gord. I have confeſt it Sir. nk 
Lordſhip's grave conſideration. Duke. 1 dare not give thee credit without witnes. W: 
Luc. I thank his Lordſbip, carry him away ſpeedily'to | Gond, Does your grace think we Carty ſeconds " 
the Duke. to ſearch us, and ſee fair play : your Gre _ 

Laz. Now Lagarills thou art tumbPd down ill tutor?d in the buſineſs; but if you hope ” ; 
Thehill of fortune, with a violent arm; truly, and fatisfy your ſelf what frailty 15, E!'* = 
All pt -=_ that can be, Famine, and the Sword Teſt : do not remember Count ſhe is your Wo 
Will light upon thee, black deſpair will boil let my Lord the Duke believe ſhe 5 fair , but aide 
{4n thy deſpairing breaſt, nocomfort by, to it without hope or pity, then ye ſhall {ce pee 

Thy friends far off, thy cnemies are nigh. form flie off, that all eyes wonder at for pue - Th 
| Lace. Away with him, Pl follow you, look you. pinion | and under 't baſe bluſhing Copper 3 metall not \ _ 


_—_— 


errors 


_ 
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done, repair to us. 
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: you ſhall behold her then my Lord tran pa- 
ook throngh her heart, and view the ſpirits. how they 
and tell me then I did belie the Lady, 


[ig | It ſhall be done: come Gondarino bear us com- | 


we do believe thee : ſhe ſhall die, and thou ſhalt ſe 
it, 


Enter Lazarello, two Intelligencers, and Guard, 


now my friends, who have you guarded hither ? 
In. So pleaſe your Grace we have diſcoyer'd a vil- 


2 - ; : 
[in and a Traitor : the Lord Lcio hath examin'd him. 


and ſent him to your Grace for Judgement. 
Cant, My Lord, I dare abiolve him from all fin © 
Treaſon : I know his moſt ambition is but a diſh of meat; 


Duke. Why do they bring him thus bound up? the 


| = man had more need have fome warm meat,to com- 


his cold ſtomach. 
Count. Your Grace ſhall have the cauſe hereafter, when 
ſhall laugh more freely : 


[Rt theſe are call'd Informers : men that live by Treaſon, 
{2s Rat-catchers do by poiſon. 


Duke. Would there were no heavier prodigies hung 


[over us, than this poor fellow, I durſt redeem all perils 
[ready to pour themſelves upon this State, with a cold 


|. Coxut, Your Grace might do 1t without danger to your 


perf 


on. 
My Lord, if ever I intended treaſon againſt your 


[{ Perſon, or the State, unleſs it were by wiſhing from your 
|Table fome diſh of meat , which I muſt needs confeſs, 
| was not a ſubjects part - or coveting by ſtealth, ſups from 
[thoſe noble bottles, that no mouth, keeping allegiance 
| true, ſhould dare to taſte: I muſt confels, with more 
i cyt wong eye, I have beheld thoſe dear conceald 


s, that have been brought in by cunning equi- 
to wait upon your Graces pallat : I do confelle, 


þ 


'toat of this preſent heat, I have had Stratagems and 
{1 Ambuſcado'sz but God be thank*d they have never 
| took. 


Dake. Count, this buſitieſs 1s your own; when you have 
Exit Duke. 
| Count. 1 will attend your Grace : Lazarels, you are at 


| liberty, be your own man again; and if you can be maſter 
[| of your wiſhes, I wiſh it may be fo. 


Las. I humbly thank your Lordihip: I muſt be unman- 


[nerly, 1 have ſome preſent buſineſs, once more I heartily 
nerly Exit Lazarillo, | 


thank your Lordſhip. ; 

Count. Now even a word or two to you, and fo farewell; 
jouthink you have deſerv*d much of this State by this dil- 
covery : Yare a laviſh people, grown ſubject to the com- 
mon courſe of all men. How much unhappy were that no- 


| ble ſpirit, could work by ſuch baſer gains ? what miſery 
| | would not a knowing man put on with willingneſs, er he 


ſee himſelf grown fat and full fed, by fall of thoſe you 


[riſe by? 1 do diſcharge ye my attendance; our healthful 
[State needs no ſich Leeches to ſuck out her bloud, 


1 Int, 1 do beſeech your Lordſhip. 
2 Int, Good my Lord, 
Count. Go learn to be more honeſt, what I te you work 
your means from honeſt induſtry, 
| Exeunt Informers, 


| | Iwill be willing to accept your Jabours: 


Til then 1 will keep back my proivis'd favours: 
Here comes another remnant of folly : 


Enter Lucio. 


1] muſt diſpatch him too. Now Lord Lutio,' what buſi- 


aeſs brings you hither ? 


which he hath hunted with ſo true a ſcent, that he de- 
[ferreth the Collar not the Halter. | 


Luc. Feith Sir, | am diſcovering what will become of 
that nota'!- piece of reaſon, intended by that Varlet Le | 
zarilo; | have tent him to the Duke for judgement, < : 

Comnt. $1, 10u have periorn'd the part of a moſt 
careful $tx--{111n, and Ire me fay it to your face; Sir, 
ot a Fathici to ts State : 1 would with you to retire, 
and infconce -It in ſtudy : for fuchis your daily la- 
20!r, and 0: car, thar our loſs ot an hour may breed 
our overthrov:, | 

| Luc. Sir, | will be commanded by your judgement, and 
tnongh | tad it a trouble ſcant to be waded th 

"y thele weak years :; yet for the dcar care of the Com- 
mon-weaith, I will bruiſe my braias, and confine my felf 
to much vexation. ' 
Coant, Go, and maiſt thon knock down Treaſon like an 
Ox. 

Luc. Amen, Exenunt. 
E ater Mercer, Pandar, Franciſſina. 


Mer. Have I ſpoke thus much in the honor of Learn- 
ing? learn*d the names of the feven liberal Sciences, be- 
lore my marriage, and fince, have in halte written Epi- 
[tles congratulatory, to the Nine Muſes, and is the 
prov'd a Whore and a Beg ger ? W—_ 

Pan. *Tis true, you are not now to be taught, that no 
man can be learn'd of a ſuddain ; let not your firſt pro- 
ject diſcourage you, what you have lolt in this, you may 
get again 1n Alchumie. 

Fran. Fear not Husband, 1 hope to make as good a 
wile, as the belt of your neighbors, have, and as ho- 


neſt. ; 

Aer, I will goe home; good Sir, do not publiſh this, 
as long as it runs amongſt our ſelves; tis good ho- 
| neſt mirth ; youll come home to ſupperz I mean to 
| have all her friends, and mine, as ill as it goes, -, 
Pan. Do wiſely Sir, and bid. your own , triends, your } 
| whole wealth will ſcarce feaſt all hers, neither is it for your } 
credit, to walk the ſtreets with a woman ſo noted, get 
you home and provide her cloaths: let her come an 
hour hence with an Hand-basket, and ſhift her ſelf, fhe'} 
ſerve to lit at the upper end ot the Table, and drink 
to your cuſtomers, | | 

Mer. Art 1s juſt, and will make me amends, 

Pan. No doubt Sir. 

Mer. The chief note of a Scholar you ſay, isto govern 
his paſſions; wherefore 1 do take all patiently ; in fight 
of which, my de2r Wite, I do kils thee, make haſte home 
aftcr me, I ſhall be in' my ſtudy. Exit Mercer. | 

Pan. Go, avaunt, my new City Dame; ſend me what | 
you promis'd me for conlideration; and 'may*ſt thou 
prove a Lady. | 

Fran. Thou ſalt have it, his Silks ſhall flie for it. _ 

Exenxt. 


Enter Lazarello and bis boy. 


Laz. How ſweet is a Calm after a Tempeſt, what is 
there now that can ſtand betwixt me and felici:y? | 
have gone through all my croſles conſtantly; have confound- 
ed my enemies, and know where to have my longing 
ſatisfied; I have my way betore me, there's the door, 
and 1 may freely walk into my delights: knock boy, 

Ful. Who's there? Within. 

Laz. Madona, my 
the door, 

' 


Emer. Julia, 


Fl. Art thou come, ſweet-heart ? DO = Oe WG 
Laz. Yes, to my loft erabraces, and the reſt of my 
overflowing blitles ; come, let, us i2 and fwim in our de- 
lights : a ſhort Grace as we go, and 10 to meat. 


ed 
- 


Love, not guilty, not guilty, open 
1 
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T he VYoman- Hater 


| 

; Þ Jul. Nay my dear Love, you muſt bear with me inthis, 
well ro the Church firſt. 
Laz. Shall I be fureof it then? 
Fal. By my love you ſhall. 
Laz. 1 am content, for I do now wiſh to hold off Jong- 
er, to whet my appetite, and do deſire to meet with more 
troubles, ſo I might conquer them : 
And as a holy Lover that hath ſpent 
The tedious night with many a ſigh and tears; 
Whilſt he purſu*d his wench : and hath oblerv'd 
The finiles, and frowns, not daring to diſpleaſe 
When at laſt, hath with his ſervice won 
Her yielding heart; that ſhe begins to dote 
Upgn him, and can hold no longer out, | 
But hangs about his neck, and wooes him more 
Than ever he deſir*d her love before : 
Then begins to flatter his deſert, 
And growing wanton, needs will caſt her off}, 
Try her, pick quarrels, to breed freſh delight, 
And to increaſe his pleaſing appetite. 
Jul, Come Mouſe will you walk? 
Lez. | pray | f tl 
ſo big with, T do feel that high heat within me, that 
| begin to doubt whether I be mortal : 
How I contemn my fellows in the Court, 
With whom I did bur yeſterday converſe # 
And in a lower, and an humbler key 
Did walk and meditate on groſler meats? 
Thereare they ſtill poor rogues, ſhaking their chops, 
And ſneaking after Cheeſes, and do run 
Headlong in chace, of eyery Jack of Beer 
That croſſeth them, in hope of ſome repaſt, 
That it will bring themto, whilſt I am here, 
The happieſt wight 'that ever ſet his tooth 
To a dear novelty : approach my love, _. 
| Come, let's go to knit the True Loves knot, 

That never can be broken, | 
Boy. That is to marry a whore, | 
Laz. When that is/done, then will we taſte the 
| Which Fites have ſent my Fortnnes up to lift, 
| Boy, When that is done, you'll begin to repent upon 
| a full ſtomach ; but I ſee, *tis but a torm 1n deſtiny, not 
to be alter*d. 


Exennt. 


Enter Arrigo and Orians, 


; 


Oris. Sir, what may be the current of your buſineſs, 
| that thus you ſingle out your time and place ? 

| Arri, Madam, the buſineſs now impos'd upon me, con- 
cerns- you nearly, 1 wiſh ſome worſer man might finiſh 
It, 

Ori, Why are yechang'd fo? are ye not well Sir? 
Arr. Yes Madam, I am well, wo*d you were ſo. 

Oria. Why Sir, 1 feel my ſelf in perfe&t health. 

Arri, And yet ye cannot hive long, Madam. 

Oria. Why good Arrigo * - ' 

Arr. Why ? ye muſt dye. 


Oria. 1 know I muſt, but yet my 


me. 

Arr. It does; this hand the Duke commands ſhall give 
you death. eas Toh 

"Oriz. Heaven, and the powers Divine, guard well the 
| innocent | | 
| Arr, ny yr yer may do your ſoul ſome 


g t 
Þ That ſure your body cannot merit by %m: 
1 You muſt prepare to die. 
| {| Orian, What's my offence? what have theſe years com- 


fate calls not upon 


, 
q 


| Thar mar be gen to the Duke, or State? 


My honor to fome looſe unfetF'd bloyg 


thee let me be deliver*d of the joy I am| 


| Have 1 conſpir'd by poiſon, have 1 giv'n up, 


| endure her already twelve miles off. 


—_ 


That may give action to my plots ; 
nay p, 7 Plots ? 
Dear Sir, let me not dye ; tn 26h 
Arr. Ye ſhall nor, Onto: wy ok 
Then Lady, you muſt know, you %e held 
The Duke, your Brother, and your friends In Conrr 
With too much grief condemn Ye : though to om, 
The fault deſerves not to be paid with deat! 2 
Orian, Who*s my accuſer 7 2 
_ Lord Gondarino. 
rian, Arrigo, take t 7 
| Das heſe words, and. bear themtaths 
[t.1s the laſt petition I ſhall ask thee : 
To _— ang m this preſent hour brought forth 
Oo ice the world has not a ſoul more wr. 
_ white, "15 Fs ang 
ore Virgin than I have; Tell him I, . 
Plor, I fuffer for, and willingly : tj io iow 


Unhoneſ} . 


done : ſtrike, 1 am arm' 7 
there any hope? EE INRven. hy, ſtay you? j; 
Arri. | would not ſtrike. 
Orian. Have you the power to ſave? 
Arri, With hazard oft my lite, if it ſhould be kno 
Orian. You will not venture that ? : 
Arri. 1 will Lady : there is that means 
your death, if you canwiſely apprehend, 
Orian. Ye dare not be ſo kind #7 
Arri, 1 dare, and will, if you dare but deſeryet, 
Ori. If I ſhould ſlight my life, 1 were too blame, 
Arri. Then Madam, this is the means, or lie you d: 
I love you, "© 
Orian. I ſhall believe it, if you ſave my life, 
Arri, And you muſt lie with me. 
Orian. I dare not buy my life fo. 
Arri. Come, ye muſt reſolve, Tay yea or no, 
Orian. Thenno; nay, look not ruggedly uponme, 
I am made up too ſtrong to fear ſuch looks: 


zet to eſcape 


Come, do your Butchers part : before 1 would wiſh lie, : 


with the dear loſs of honour, 1 dare find means to free 
my ſelf. 
Arr, Speak, will ye yield? 
Orian. Villain, I will not ; Murtherer, do thy worſ, 
thy baſe unnoble thoughts dare prompt thee to; 1 an 
above thee ſave. 
Arri, Wilt thou not be drawn to yield by fair per! 
ſions ? | 
. Orian, No, nor by 
Arri. Peace, know your doom then ; your Ladyſtip 
muſt remember, you are not now at home, where yo! 
dare feaſt 2ll that come about you: but you are fallen 
under my mercy, which ſhall be but ſmall 3 if thou refuſe 
to. yield : hear what 1 have ſworn unto my felf; I wil 
enjoy thee, though it be berween the parting 0f thy 
ſoul and body ; yield yet and live. | 
- Orian. ll guard the one, let Heaven guard the other, 
Arri, Are you o reſolute then ? 


Hold, hold I ſay. ; 
Orias. What I ? yet more terror to my tragedy: 
Arri. Lady, the Scene of bloud is done; ye art gow 35 

free from ſcandal, as from death. 


Duke from obret 


Enter Duke, Count, and Gondarino. 


Duke. Thou Woman which wert botn to teach 0]. 


. virtue, 
Fair, ſweet, and modeſt Maid, forgive My thoughts, 
My treſpaſs was my love. 
1 could 


ne...” | 
| 


tell him j | 
a greater honor, to have ſav*d than kilpg ys on 
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Seize Gondarjno, let him wait our dooms, = 
Gond, I do begin a little to love this woman, 
Count 
m—_—_— 
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Me Gond, 1 do beſeech your Grace, Ict me be banitht with all 
the ſpeed that may be. 
fn; Stay ill,” you ſhall attend her ſentence. 
Orian. Lord Gondarino, you have wrong'd me highly ; 
; {xct ſince it ſprung from no peculiar hate to me, but trom 
Wl, ageneral diſlike unto all women, you ſhall thus {vffer for 
it; Arrigo, Call in ſome Ladies to aſliſt us; will your Grace 
make your State ? 
Gond. My Lord, I do beſeech your Grace for any pu- 
zihment ſaving this woman, let me be ſent upon dil- 
[corery of ſome Iſland; | do deſire but a ſmall Gondela, 
[with ten Holland Cheeles, and I"11 undertake ir. 

VS 07iz. Sir, ye mult be content, will ye tit down? nay, 
te, & it willingly : Arrigo, tie his Arms cloſeto the chair, 1 
fe [dare not truſt his patience. | 

Cond. Mayſt thou be quickly old and painted; maylt 
thou dote upon ſome ſturdy Yeoman of the Wood-yard, 
rk, 2nd he be honeſt ; mayſt thou be barr*d the lawtul le- 
{on chery of thy Coach, for want of inſtruments and laſt, 
bethy womb unopen'd, 
(ft Duke. This fellow hath a pretty gaul. 
Coxut. My Lord, I hopeto fee him purg'd cr he part, 
up 
Fo a Enter Ladies. 
allen 
efuſe 
wil 
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The V Voman-Hater. 


as | 
| Cont. Siſter, I 2am glad, you have brought your honor 
of ſo fairly, without loſs : you have done a work aboye 
| cour lex, the Duke admires It : give him fair enconnter, 

2" Puke. Beſt of all comforts, may I take this haid, and 
call it mine ? - 
Ori. 1 am your Graces handmaid, 
Duke, Would ye had ſed my {elf; mightit not be fo La- 


i? 
wo Siſter, ſay I, I know you can afford it. 
Ori, My Lord, | am your ſubject, you may command me, 
vided {till, your thoughts be fair aud good, 
Duke. Here 1 am yours, and when I ccale to be fo, 
[[{er heaven forget me: thus | make it good, 
' Ori, My Lord, I am no more mine own, 

Count. So, this bargain was well driven. | 

Gond. Duke, thou haſt ſold away thy ſelf toall perdition, 
thou art this preſent hour becomming Cuckold : methinks 
| ſee thy gaul grate through thy veins, and jealoulie ſeize 
thee with her talons : I know that womans noſe muſt be 
cut off, ſhe cannot ſcape It. 

Duke. Sir, we have puniſhment for you. 

Orian, I do beſeech your Lordihip, for the wrongs 
this man hath done me, let me pronounce his puniſh- 


ment. -” . 
Duke, Lady, I give't to you, he is your own. 


Oriz, Your Ladyſhips are welcome : : 


th Imuſt defire your helps, though you are no Phyſitians, to 


W 35 


pun! 


a ſtrange cure upon this Gentleman. 

Ladies. In what we can all:ſt you Madam, ye may com- 
mand us, 

Gd. Now do [ fit like a Conjurer within my circle, 
and theſe the Devils that are rais'd about me, I will pray 
let they may have no power upon me. | 
Orie, Ladies, fall off in couples, then with a foft ſtill 
arch, with low demeanors, charge this Gentleman, Pll 
te your Leader. . 

Gd, Let me be quarter*d Duke quickly, I can endure 
&: theſe women long for Mans fleſh, let them have it. 
Dake. Count, have you ever ſeen ſo ſtrange a paſſion? 
mat would this fellow do; if he ſhould find himſelf in bed 
ma young Lady? 

"Cart, *Faith my Lord, if he could get a knife, ſure he 
wwd cut her throat, or'elſe he wow'd do as Hercwles did 
' Lycas, ſwing out her ſoul : tas the true hate of a wo- 
Man in him, 

| Oria, Low with your Gurſies Ladies. 0 

. Come not too near me, I have a breath will poi- 


TT STI EIS ern ern een ee ER _—  —— ——— 


lon ye, my lungs are rotten, and my fiomach is raw : 1am 
even much tro belching : hold off, as you love ſweet airs ; 
Ladies, by your {rt nizhts pleature, I conjure you, as you 
wou'd have your Husbands proper men, ſtrong, backs, and 
tle legs, as you would have *cm hate your Waiting-wo- 
men. 

; Oria. Sir, we mult court ye, till we have ohtain'd tome 
little favour from thoſe gracious eyes, *tis but a kits a 
Ptece, 

Goxd, 1 pronounce perdition to ye a!l ; ye are a parcel 
of that damned crew that fell down with I » Ter, and here 
ye ſtard on earth tro plague poor men, vanith, avaunt, tam 
fortified agaialt your charins; heaven yrant me breath and 
patience. 

1 La4y, Shall we not kiſs then ? 

Gend. No car my lips with hot irons fr, or ftitch them 
up like a Ferrets: oh that this brunt were over ! 

2 Lady. Come, come, little rogue, thou art too mai- 
denly by my troth, I think I mult box thee ll thou be'ft 
bolder; the more bold, the more welcome: 1] prethee 
kiſs me, benot afraid. She fits an his knee. 

Gond. If there be any here, that yet have to much of 
the fool left in them, as to love their mothers, kt them 
on her, and loath them too. 

2. Lady. What a ovenly little villain art thou, why doſt 
thou not ſtroke up thy hair ? 1 think tho! u&er comb'lt it : 
| mult have it lie in better order, 1o, fo, ſo, let me ſee 
thy hands, are they waſh'd ? 

Gond, 1 would thy were looſe for thy ſake. 

Duke. She tortures him admirably, 

Count, T he beſt that ever was. 

2 Lady. Alas, how cold they are, poor golls, why dolſt 
thee not get thee a Muff ? 

Arri, Madam, here's anold Countrey Gentlewoman at 
the door, that came nodding up for juſtice, the was with 
the Lord Gondarino to day, and would now again come to 
the ſpecch of him, ſhe ſays. 

Oria. Let her in, for ſports ſake, lect her in, 

Gond. Mercy,oh Duke,l do appeal to thee : plant Canons 
there, and diſcharge them againit my breaſt rather : nay, 
firlt Jet this ſhe-fury lit till where ſhe does, and with her 
rimble fingers ſtroke my hair, play with my hngers ends, 
or any thing, uatil my panting heart have broke my 
breaſt. 

Duke. You mult abide her cenſure, 


Ibe Lady riſes from his knee. 


« 


Enter old Gentlewoman. 


Gond. 1 ſee her come, unbutton me, for ſhe will ſpeak. 
Gentlew, W here 1s he Sir ? 
Gond. Save me, I hcar her. 
Ar. There he is in ſtate to give you andience 
Gentlew. How does your Lordihip ? 
Gond. Sick of the ſpleen. 
Gextlew, How ? 
Gond. SICK. 
Gentlew. Will you chew a Nutmeg, you ſhall not refuſe 
it, it is very comfortable. 
Gond. Nay, now thou art come, 1 know it 
Is the Devils Jubile, Hell is broke loote : 
My Lord, if ever I have done you ſervice, 
Or have deſferv*d a favour of your Grace, 
Let me be turn'd upon ſome preſent action, 
Where 1 may ſooner die, than languiſh thus , 
Your Grace hath her petition, grant it her, and caſe me 
now at laſt, - 
Duke. No Sir, you muſt endure, 
_ Gemtlew. For my petition, I hope your . 
Lordſhip hath remembred me. | 
Oria. *Faith | begin ro pity him, Arrigo,take her off, bear 
her away, ſay her petition is granted. 


Gentlew. 
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be diſpatched ? ; 
Arr.You ſhall know more of that without. 
Oria. Unbind him Ladies, but before he go, 
promiſe; for the love I bear to our own ex, 


diſgrace of any. | 


Gond. *Tis that I would have ſworn, and 


| Centlew, Whither do you draw me Sir ? I know itis not | Time call back this 
| my Lords pleaſure 1 ſhould be thus uſed, beforc my buſineſs | their companies, may I catch the pox, b 


this ke ſhall 
| would have 


them ſtill hated by thee, and injoyn thee as a puniſhment, 
never hereafter willingly to come in the preſence, or ſight 
of any woman, nor never to ſeck wrongfully, the publick 


do : when I 


mevitate with them, for their good, or their bad; may 


W— 


day again, and when | come jn 
and have no other pleaſure for hes breath 
Duke. Yeare moſt merciful. 

Oria. My Lord, I ſhew*d my ſex the better, 
- Gond. All 1s over-blown Siſter: yare like to have a fs 
pur of it, and a Prince in your Arms : let's por X 
Duke. Thus through the doubtful ſtreams vr 

grief. 


True Loye doth wade, and finds at laſt relief 
Exeyn Mer. 


it. 
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NICE VALOUR. 


A Comedy. 


we 


b The Perſons repreſented in the Play. 


— | | M 
Duke of Genoua. = Two Brothers to the Lady,affeTing the paſſionate Lord 
Shamont bis mn, « ſuperſtitions loverof repw= | Four Courtiers. oy 
A paſſionate Lord, the Duke's diſtrated kinſman. Jeſter. 

A Soldier, brother to Shamont. A Prieſt, Wn. Aioges 


Lapet, the cowardly Monſieur of Nice Valour. |Six Women, 5 


AGallant of the ſame Temper. Galoſhio, 4 Clown, ſuch another #ry'd piece of Man's 


- —— : (Two My»ſhroom Conrtiers, flefh. 


WOMEN. 


Lady, Siſter to the Duke, Shamont's beloved, A Lady, perſonating Cupid, Miſtriſs to the mad 
Lapet's Wife. | | Lord. 


The Scene Genoua. 


em —_——— 


The PROLOGUE at the reviving of this Play. 


T's grown in faſhion of late in theſe days, We ftabb'd him with keen daegers when we pray d 
is come and beg a ſufjrage to our Plays Him write a Preface to a Play well made. 
Faith Gentlemen, our Poet ever writ He could not write theſe toyes, 'twor eaſjer far, 
Language ſo good, mixt with ſuch ſprightly wit, To bring a Felon to appear at th Barr 
He made the Theatre ſo Sovereign - | So much he hated baſencſs ; which this day, 
With his rare Scenes, he ſcorn'd this crouching vein: | His Scenes will beſt convince you of in's Play. 


Aftius Primus. Scana Prima. 


2 Gent, No farther than the Taffaty poes, 2ood Cor. 


Enter Duke, Shamount, and four Genrlemen. For the moſt part, which is indeed the beſt part * * 
Of the moſt general inſide; marry thus far 
Duke, I can with boldneſs ſpeak this one mans charatter, 
: Iz Hamount, welcome ; we have miſt thee long, | And upon honor, pals it for a true one ; 


Though abſent but two days: I hope your | He has that ſtrength of manly merit in him, ; 
&& Anſwer your time and wiſhes, (iports | That it excecds his Sovereigns power of gracing , 


<," = os Sham, Very nobly Sir; He's faithfully true to valour, that he hates 
SE, Wa We found game, worthy your delight my | The man from Ceſar? time, or farther off, 
SYRMTTASLS It was ſo royal. (Lord, | That ever took diſgrace unreveng'd: 
Duke. Pve enough to hear on't. And if he chance to read his abjett ſtory, 
 |Prethee beſtow?®r upon me in diſcourſe. He tears his memory out; and holds it yirtuous, 


1 Gent. What is this Gentleman,Coz ? you are a Courtier, | Not to let ſhame have io much life amonglt us ; 
Therefore know all their inſides. * ] Thereis notſuchacurious piece of courage 
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E. Awoneſt mans fellowſhip, or one ſo jealous f 
{ 1} Of hojors lots, or repuations glory : 


" | Will come into his, relliſh. 


1 Perhaps as capable of favour too, 
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There's to much paffect af his gfowing ſtory. ' 
1'Gent, would maxe one de on virtue a$ you tell it, 
2 Gent, | have told it to much loſs, believe ic Coz. 


3 Gent. How the Duke graces him? what is he brother 


As proud as be that fell for't : 
Set but aſide his valour; no virtue; 


{ Which is indeed, not fir for any Courtier, 


And we his fellows are as good as he, 


For ouething or another, if ?were look*d into: 
Givemea nan, were I 2 SOvereigihnow- 
Has 2 zo0d ſtroxe of Tennis, arda ſtiff one, 


1 Can play at ZAquinodinm with the Line, 
As ever, asthe thirteenth of September, 


When Qay and mght lie in a ſcale together : 

Or may I thr:ve, as 1 deſerve at Bilkards, 

| No otherwiſe at Chefſe, or at Primere : 

Thee are the parts requir'd, why not advanc'd ? 

Ds. Truſt me, it was no lefs than excellent pleaſure, 
And ra right glad *twas thine. How fares our kintman ? 
Who ca:1 reſolve us beſt 7 

1 Gent, } can my Lord. | 

Puke. There, if I had a pity without bounds, 

[t micht be all beſtowed A/ man fo loſt 

In the wild ways of paſſjon, that he's ſenſible 

Of nouzht, but what torments him ? 

1 Gent. True my Lord, 

He rans through all the Paſſions' of mankind, 

And ſhifts *em ſtrangely too: one while 1n love, 

And that ſo violent, that for want of buſineſs, 

Hel court the very Prentice of a Laundrels, 

Though ſhe have kib'd heels: and in's melanchally agen, 
He will not brook an Emprefs though thrice fairer 
Than ever Aanxd was; or higher ſpirited 
ThanCleepatra, or your Engliſh Countels : 
| Thenon a ſucdain he's fomerry again, —_ 
Out-laughs a Waiting-woman before her firſt Child : 
And turning of a hand, ſoang 
Has almoſt beat the Northern fellow blind ; | 
T hat is for that vſe only ; if that mood hold my Lord, 
Had need of a freſh man ; Il undeitake, 
He ſhall bruiſe three a month. 

Di&-, 1 pity him dearly: | 
And let it be your charze, with his kind brother 
'To ſee his moods obſery'd ; let every paſſion 
Be fed ev*n ro a farfet, which in time 
May breed aloathing : lethim have enough 
Of every object, that his ſence is wrapt with; 
And being once glutted, thea the taſte of folly 


1 Gent. I ſhallſee 
| Your charge my Lord, moſt faithlluly effeted : 
And how does noble Shamonunt ? * 
Shim. Never ill man 
Until I hear of baſeneſs, then I ſicken: 
| lamthe bealthfulVſt man Yth? kingdom elfe. 


Enter Lapet: 


2 Gent. Be arni'd thea for a fit, 


- { Here comes a fellow 


Will make you lick at heart, if baſeneſs do. 
Sha, Let me be gone; what is he ? | 
1 Gent, Let me tell you firſt, | 

It can be but a qualm: pray ſtay it out Sir, 


| . | Come, Pave horn morethan this. 


S$bz. Porn ? never any thing 
That was injurious. _ | 
2 Gent,- Ha, | amfarc fromthat. 
Sham. He looks as like a man as 1 have ſeen one : 
you ſpeakof him? ſpeak wellI prethee, 
| | v 


4 Geat, Do you not yet know him ? /a vain-glorious _ 
(comd, 


Exit. 


\ I That muſt not let thee 


—_ Ng 


| Even for humanities cauſe. .. 
4, > as axe it truththough ? 
9208; NV Pat Elle Sir? [ haven. -.. 
To fey6ur na | VO x 


ture; let her 0 0 rang p 
if ſhe'be faulty, * bear her om ſhang * 


7 1 Gent. Monſtrons faulty ther 5; 
Sham, Pm ill at ea'© nine ” m—_ 
bp cw Pray bear vp Sir. 

_ Svam. 1prechee let me take him do 

Like a wild object that i would nor look y Ped they 
r Gext. Then thus: he's onethat will end . 

| Ascan be laid upon him. "euch 

+. oo That may be noble : 

| 4 I'm.kept-too from his acquaint 
> - I Gear. Oh Sir £7 DO 

+ Take heed of raſh repentance, y/are too 
To find out virtue where it +5 ſer: ""y 

Take the particulars firft, of what je endures, -—- 


s 


wn with 


"i 

Videlicet, Baſtinadoes by the great. 
Sham, How | 

1 Gent, Thumps by the dozen, 

Sham. No more of him, 

1 Gert. The t\vinges by the noſtril he (uf; 


And holds it the beſt remedy for ſneezing 
Sham. Away. ; 


1 Gent, Was been thrice ſwitch*d from 
Yet with a Cart-Horle ſtomach, tell to wilt - 
Forgetſul of his tmart. : 

Sham. Nay, the diſgrace owt ; 
There's no {mart but that: baſe things are felt 

More by their ſhames than hucts, Sir. I know 
But that you live an injury to nature : 
Pm heartily angry with you. : 

Lap. Pray give your blow or kick  andbe g. 
For pk No oo before; and indeed, nr 
Have nothing to ſay ro you, for I know yo not. 

Sham. Why wouldit thou take a blow? 

Lap. I would not Sir, 

Unleſs *twere offer*d me ; and if from an enemy ? 
1'dbe loth to deny it from a ſtranger. 

' * Sham.” What, a blow? 

Endurea blow? and tall helive that give: it? 

Lap. Yauya fair year ——why otic? 

Shim, Let me wonder |! 

-[ As fuil a man to ſec to, and as perfett — 

[ prethee live not long ——- 

| Lap. How ? ; 

Sham. Let me intreat it : 

Thou doſt not know what wrong thou doſt mankind, 
To walk nee. rage? not to dye betimes, 

Let me adviſe thee, while thou haſt to live here, 
'Ev*n for man's konour fake, take not a blow more, = 
Lap. You ſhould adviſe them not to ſtrike me then St, 
For Þ ll take none I aflure you, ”lefs they are given. 
$ham, How fain would | preſerve mans form from ſame | 
 Andcannot get it done? however Sir, 

I charge thee live not long. 

Lop.- This is worſe than beating. 
Sham. Of what profeſſion art titou, teil me $1r, 
Beſides a Tailor ? for ll know the truth, 

Lap. A Tailor ? Pm as good a Gentleman —— 
Can ſhew my Arms and all, ; 

| Sbam. How black and blew they arc ? 

Is that your manifeſtation? upou pain 

Of pounding thee to duſt, aſſume no! wrongfully 
The name of Gentleman 7 becauſe I 'm one, * 
Ive. 
| Lap. I have done, I havedone Str. 

If there be any harm, beſhrew the Herald, 
'Pm ſure I ha? not been ſo long a Gentleman, 
Tomake this anger : I have nothing no wAeTe, 
But what] dearly pay for. 

Sham. Groom : 
I never was ſo heart-ſick 


and your kickbyn 
Vp, 


v} 


you not, 
| 


Fri. 


2 
yet of man. 


| 


Fat | 
_——om———_———_—_— 


r, 


it, 


| Speak low SIT : by kely-| 
[1 That NOW beſtow?d a vilitation on me. Farewel Sir. Exif 


{And honor you for your counſel and your care, 


Fath, where ſhall one find leſs courteſie, than at Court ? 


[{Theelder Siſter of the twain, becauſe tis ſeen too , 


* 
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The Paſzionate Mad-man, 


Enter Lady, the Duke's Sifter, Lapet's mife, 


make a dying face look chearful, 
$h:m, The bleſſednels of Ladies -——. 
Lady. Y'are well met Sir. | 
Sham. The fight of you has put an evil ſrom me, 

Whoſe breath was able to make virtue licken, | 
Lady. Vm glad I came ſo fortunacely, What was't Sir ? 
Sham. A thing that takes a blow, lives, and cats alter it, 

Ila very good health; you ha? not ſeen the like, Madam, 

4 Monſter worth your ſ1xpence, lovely worth, 

likely-hoods ?tis her Husband, Jag T 


$þzm. Husband ? is't poſſible that he has a wie > 
Would any creature have him ? *tis ſome ford match, 
If be were not kick*d toth? Church o? th* wedding cay, 
Ml never come at Court, Can be no otherwiſe : 
Perhaps he was rich, ſpeak milſtriſs Laper, was't not (o ? 
Wife. Nay, that's without all queſtion, 
$þ. O ho, he would not gant kickers enow then ; 
It you are wiſe, I much ſuſpect your honelty ; 
for wiſdom never faſtens conſtantly, 
But upon merit : if you ncline to fool, 
Youare alike unfht for his ſociety ; 
Nay, if it were not boldneſs in the man 
That honors you, to adviſe you, troth his company 
thould not be frequent with you, 
Wife. ?Tis good counſel Sir. 
Share. Oh, I am fo careful where I reverence, 
$0juſt to goodneſs, and her precious purity, 
['m as equaly jealous, and as fearful, 
That any undeſerved [tain might fall 
Upon her ſanCtified whiteneſs, as of the fin 
That comes by wilfulneſs, 
Wife. Sir, 1 love your thoughts, 


Sham. We ace your ſervants. 
I/if:, He's but a Gentleman oth? chamber; he nught 
have kiſt me: 


Say I have an undeſerver to my Husband : | 
That's n&*er the worſe for him : well ſtrange lip'd men, 
'Tis but a kiſs loſt, there'll more come agen, Ex, 


, 
Enter the paſſionate Lord, the Dukes kinſman, makes 


4 congie or two to nothing. 


{ 1Gent. Look, who comes here Sir,hislove-fit's upon hum: 
{{know it, by that ſet ſmile, and thoſe congies. 

How courteous he”s to nothing? which indeed, 

k the next kin to woman; only ſhadow 


Se how it kiſſes the fore-finger {ill , 
Which is the laſt edition, and being come 
Sonear the thumb, every Cobler has got tt. 
Sham. What a ridiculous piece, humanity 
teremakes it ſelf? | 
Gent. Nay good give leave a little, Sir, 
Pare preciſe a manhood 
Shem, It afflicts me 
| When 1 behold unſeemlinefs in an Image 
[50 near the d, *tis an injury 
| To glorious Exernity, 
| 1 Gent, Pray uſe patience, Sir. | | 
Paf. Ido confeſs it freely, precious Lady, 
loves ſuit is ſo, the longer it hangs 
worſe it is; better cut off, ſweet Madam 3 
[ Oh, that ſame drawing in your neather Lip there, 
fore.ſhews no goodneſs, Lady , make you queltion on't ? 
on me, but I love you, 
I Gent, Who 15) Sir, 


1 Gent. Here comes a cordial, Sir , from th'other fex, | 
| {Able to 


1 


Pf. For theethou faireſt, yet the falteſt woman, 
That ever broke man's heart-{trings, 
| Gent. How ? hows this Sir ? 
Paſ. What theold trick of Ladizs ? may's apparel, 
V ill l ne*er be lcit amongtt you 2 tteal trom Court wit ? 
I Gent, 1 fee the Fit grows ſtronger, 
Pa, Fray lc&7, talk a little. 
S::1n, | can cudireno more, 
_ 1 &e4t. Gul, lets alone a little : 
You zre ſo £x2a | 2 wors: love light thin; ſomewhat, Sir, 
Sham. Thi arc but ſhaines, 
1 Gext. Wh 'd lay tome, Sir ? 
In £of. Can you i} ..- orger/alto enquire it Lady? 
) 1 Gent. es tiacly, if, 
\ Paſ, The more : adi.irc jul Jinfines ; 
Vhar cauſe have 1 given you, i v{.cic''s Madam, 
To play this ſtranz;e part with :. . 
I Gexnt. Cauſecrough, 
Do but look back Sir, into your memory, 
Your love to other woimca, oh Icy; nan : 
Tas almoſt kilPd my heart, you tee Pin chang with it, 
[ ha” loſt the faſhion of my Sex with grict ont, 
When I have {cen you courtin,; oi a owdie 
Compar* withme, and killing your torc-inger 
-To one o'th* Black-Guards Viltrei:es : wotlu not this 
Crack a poor Ladies heart, that belice'd love, 
And waited for the com.ort ? but *rivas ſaid, Sir, 
A Lady of my hair cannot want pittyiag : 
The Countrey?s coming up, farcivcl to you Sir. 
Paſ. Whither intend you, Sir ? 
1 Gent, Along journey, Str : 
The truth is, Pm with child, and goe to travel, 
Paſ. With child ? Inever got 1t. 
1 Gent. | heard youwere bulic 
At theſame time, Sir, and was loth to trouble yo, 
Paſ. Why, are not you a whore then, excellent Madam 7 
1 Gent, Oh by no means, *twas doiic Sir 19 the [tate 
Of my beliet in you, and that quits me; | 
[t lies upou your lalikood. | 
| Paſ. Docs it (0? 
You ſhall not carry her though Sir, ſhe's my contraZt. 
Sham. | prethce, thou four Elements ill brued, 
Torment none but thy ſelf; away I ſay 
Thou beaſt of paſlion, as the drunkard is 
The beaſt of Wine; diſhonor to thy making, 
Thou man in fraumcnts, 
Paf. Hcar we, precious MaCam, 
Shams. Kn-:! tor thy wits to Heaven. 
Paſ. Lad: , 3+ father it, 
Whocer begor 1t : *tis the courſe of greatneſs, 
Sham. Row virtue groans at this ? 
Paſ. Vl raiſe the Court, but Pil ſtay yorr 7 zht. 
Sham. How wretched is that picce ? Ex. Paſ. Lord. } 
1 Gent. He*s the Dukes kin{man, *'., 
Sham. That cannot. take a jailion away, Sir, 2 
Nor cut a Fit, hut one poor our ſhorter, 
He muſt endure as much asthe poorcic 5eVr2r, 
That cannot change his money z there*s th? equality 
[nour impartial Eftence : 
What's the news now ? 


Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Your worthy brother, Sir, *has left hus charge, 
And come to {ce you. 


Enter Shamount?s brather, a Soldier. 


Sham. Oh the nobleſt welcome 
That ever came from man, meet thy deſervings : 
Methinks Pveall joyes treaſure in mine arms now, 
Sold. You are ſo fortunate in prevention, brother, 
You always leave the anſwerer barren, wr, 
You comprehend in ſew words ſo much wo;th — 


Uareat all this pains for ? may 1 know her ? 
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Fer! dear Genmlemau, 'my abſolute friend, 
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' The Nice Valor. © 


| | 


- Sham. *Tis alltoo little for thee : come th*art welcom 


at loves 2 Soldier far above a Miſtriſs, 
hou exceliently faithful to *em both. 


Bur love to manhood, owns the purer troth, Exeunt. 


| Dare you give-confidence to 


Atlus Secundus. 


Scaxna Prima;. 


Exter Shamont's brother, a Soldier and a Lady, 
| the Dukes Siſter. © | 


Lady, Her ſhould be in this Gallery—oh tare here, 
Pray ſit down, believe me.Sir, Pm weary. 
Sold. It well becomes a Lady to complain a little _ 
Of what ſhe never feels :-your walk was ſhort, Madam, 
You can be but afraid of wearineſs, 
Which well employsthe ſoftneſs of your Sex, 
As for the thing it ſelf, you never came to't. 
La. You're wond*rouſly well read in Ladies, Sir. 
Sold. Shall I think fuch a creature as yon Madan, 
Was ever born to feel pain, but in Travel ? 
There's your full portion, 
Beſides a little tooth-ach in the breeding, 
Which a kind Husband too, takes from you, Madam. 
La. But where do Ladies, Sir, find fuch kind Husbands ? 
Perhaps you have heard 
The Rheumatick ſtory of ſome loving Chandler novw, 
Or ſome ſuch melting fellow that you talk 
So prodigal of mens kindneſs: I confeſs Sir, 
Many of thoſe wives are happy, their ambition 
Does reach no higher, than to Love and Ignorance, 
Which makes an excellent Husband, and a' fondone : 
Now Sir, your great ones aim at height, and cunning, 
And ſo are oft deceiv*d, yet they muſt venture it, 
For tis a Ladies contumely, Sir, | 
To have a Lord an Ignorant; then the worlds voice 
Will deem her for a wanton, e*r ſhe taſte owt : 
But to deceive a wiſe man, to whoſe circumſpection, 
The world reſigns it ſelf, with all his envy; 
*Tis leſs diſhonor to us, than to fall, 
Pecauſe his believ'd wiſdom Keeps out all. : 
Sald. Would I were the man, Lady, that ſhould venture 
His wiſdom to your goodneſs. 
La. You might fail | 
In the return, as many men: have done, Sir : 
I dare not juſtifie what is to come of me, 


{ Becauſe I know it not, though I hope virtuouſly ; 


Marry what's paſt, or preſent, I durſt put 

Into a good mans hand, which ifhetake 

Upon my word: for good, it ſhallnot cozen him. 
Sol. No, nor hereafter ? 
La. It may hap fo too, Sir: 

A womans goodneſs, when ſhe is a wiſe, 

Lics much upon a mans deſert, believe it Sir, 

If there be fault in her, I'll pawn my life ont, 

*Tis firit in him, if ſhe were ever good, 

That makes one; knowing not a Husband yet, 

Or what he may be: 1 promiſe no more virtues, 

Than 1 may well perform, for that were cozenage. 
Sol, Happy were he that. had you with all fears 

That's my opinion, Lady. ; 


Enter Shamount and a ſervant lift ning, 
Serv. What ſay you now, Str ? 


our ? 
| Sbam, Notyet | dare not. Me on 


Serv. No? 


pe EATEN" 


—_—— 


| Yet goodneſs, whoſe incloſure is but flefh 


| Play with our Taltle gently, and do fine things, 


] A mad man call you him? I 


{And yeſhall witneſs ſomewhat. 


Sham. Scarce yet, or yet : TY. 
Although I ſee?tis he. Why can a thins 
Thar's bu my ſelf divided, be fo fall P 

erv. Nay.,do but mark how air 
How my *ris bent. 27 pa "ap WE Part th 

Shom., Hell take thy bad thoughts 
For they are ſtrange ones. Never take delight | 
To make a torment worſe. Look on *em hea | 
For that's a brother : ſend' me a fair enem " 
And take him ; for a fouler Fiend there <A 
I will mot ſinto think there's ill in her. TOW: 
But what”s of his producing. : 


Li 


Holds ont oft times but ſorrily. But a« hlack < 
As ever kindred was: I es wane DET, | 
Becauſe is 1s fo near thine, Live without hone 

And mayſt thou dye with an unmoiſt®ned « - 

And no teat follow thee. Ex. Shament S 
La. . Y*are wond*rous merry Sir z I would your Broth 
_— my ou; / hay. 

I would not out o'th* way. let fall m WW 

For the 'preciſeſt humor, ” Es 


Enter paſſionate Lord, | 


Paſ. Yea, ſo cloſe. hy. 
Sold. TWare merry, that's the worſt you can report vo. 
Tlare netther dangerous, nor immodelt. 
Paſ. So Sir, 
Shall I believe you, think you ? 
Sold. Who's this, Lady ? 
La. Oh the Dukes Cofin,hecame late from travel, Sir 
Sold. Reſpect belongs to him, 
Paſ. For as I faid, Lady, | 
Tware merry, that's the worſt youcan report of 'tm; | 
Th are neither dangerous, nor immodeft. | 
Sold. How's this : 
Paſ. And there I think I left. 
Sold. Abuſes me; 
Paf. Now to. proceed, Lady; perhaps I ſwore [lov'dyoy, 
If youbelieve me not, y*are much the wiſer. 
Sold. He ſpeaks ſtill in my perſon, and derides me, 
Paſ. For I can cog with you, 
La. You canall do fo: 
We make no queſtion of mens promptneſs that way. 
Paſ. And ſmile, and'wave a chair with comely grace too, 


That catch a Lady ſooner than a virtue. 
Sold. 1 never us'd to let man live fo long 
That wrong'd me. ; TE 
Paſ. Talk of Battalions, wooe you in a Skirmiſh, 
Divine my mind to you Lady; and being ſharp fe, 
Can court you at Half pike : or name your weapon, 
We cannot fail you Lady. 


Enter 1 Gemlemay. 


S2Id. Now he dies : , 
Were all ſucceeding hopes ſtor'd up wichin hum, 
1 Gent, Oh fie, 'th* Court, Sir? 

Sold. I moſt dearly thank you; S1r. ; 
1 Gent. *Tisrage ill ſpent upon a paſſionate mad mat, | 
Sold. That ſhall not priviledge him for ever, rt | 
have found too much reads | 
Sound in his injury to me, to- believe him10. - | 
1 Gent. If ever truth from mans lips may be he 
In reputation with you, give this contidence ; | 
And this his Love-lt, which we obſerve {til}, | 1 
By's flattering and his fineneſ$ : at ſome orier tim 
ell go as ſlovenly as heart can wiſh. 
ſhews to hi. | 
| 


The love and pity that his Highneſs ſnews 
Makes every man the more reſpectful of hum: 

Has never a paſſion, but is well provided tor, 

As this of Love, he is full fed in all WE 

His ſvinge, as I may tearmit : have but patients | 
Sl) 
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Sold. Still he MOCKS INE : ; ' Cx. Have you remembred a Priett, honeſt brothers ? 
| Look you, MM action, 1 behaviour, Sir p- | 1 Bro, Yes Silter, and this is the young Gentleman 
' Hold [till the chair, mma” grand miſchief to you, Make you no queſtion of our faithfulnets. ; 
| or PII let fo much ardny Ep td ee heart, ME —_ 2 Bro. BSgrowing ſhame, Siſter, provokes our care: . 
Pa. 1 feel fome power nas reltramn d me [I ady: . Preeft. He muſt be taken in this {it of Love, Gentlemetf. 
if it be {ent from Love, ſay, 1 Obey =, 1 Bro. \Whatelle Sir, he ſha'l do'r. 
and ever Kecp' a voice to welcome it. 2 Bro. Enough, | 
; | I Bro. Be chearful wench, A dance. Cupid leading. 
SONG: .Paſ. Now bythe ſtroke of pleaſure, a deep oath, 
Nimbly hopt Ladies all; what height they bear too? 
\ 


A ſtory higher than your common Natures 
Hou Deity, ſwift winged [ ove, Alittie man mult gb up ſtairs to kiſs *em : 
Sometimes below, ſometimes above, What d 2reat [pace there is 

Little in ſhape, but great in power, Betwixt Loves Dining Chamber, and his Garret ? 


, Pll try the utmo!t height --- the Garrc Ds ink 
G hat mak'(t a heart thy Tower WATY ic hetglt --- the Garret ſtoops methinks ; 
Thou t kj J 7 The rooms arc made all bending, 1 ſce that, is 


And thy loop-holes Ladies Jes, _. | And not ſo highasaman takes %em for. 

From whence thou ſirik/t the fond and wiſe. _ Cz. Now it youll tollow me Sir, Pve that power, 

Did all the Shafts in thy fair Quiver To make them follow you. 

Stick faſt in my ambitions Liver ; Paſ. Are they all ſnot # 

1:0 3 dewer- anal 1 atlere. C./All, all Sir, every mothers daughter of ?em. (ſhot 


And call npon thee to ſhoot more, = ah | Then there's no fear of to'lowing ; if they be once 
I ne ; l0:;0w 41 3 Y REF = . ” 
Shoot more, ſhoot tore. / 1 antoth'devil—As for you, Sir— 


Ex. with the Lady and the Maſquers. 


7 


Sold. Me Sir ? 
Enter one like a Cupid, offering to ſhoct at bim. | I Gent, Nay ſweet Sir. 
: ; Sold. A noile, a threatening, did you not hear it Si 
Paf. | prethee hold thongh, ſweet Celeſtial boy 1 Gent, Without regard, wal lo Leary: a cnengs 
'm not requited yet with love enough, Sold. This mult come to fomething,never talk ot that Sir. 
For the firit Arrow that I have within me; You never ſaw it otherwile, | 
and if thou' be an equal Archer Cupid, 1 Gext. Nay dear merit 
choot this Lady, and twenty more for mc. Sold Me ahove all men? 
La, Me Sir ? ; 1 Gent, | roth you wrong your anger, 
1 Gent. ?Tis nothing but device, fear it not T.ady, Sold. 1 will be atmi'd, my ho! ourable Lee 
You may be as good a Maid after that ſhaft, Madam, 1 Gent, Oh fie tweet Sir. 
As er your rnother was at twelve and a halt: ' Sold. Thatdevours womens honeſties by lumps, 
 !'Tislike the boy that draws 1t, tas no ſting yet. _ | Andnever chaw'lt thy pleaſure; 
Cop. *Tis like the miſerable Maid that draws it—Afide. | » Gear, What do you mean, Sir ? 
Ther tees no comfort yet, {ceing him ſo paſſionate, Sold. What does he mean CVingrols all to himſelf ? 
Paſ; Strike me the Ducheſs of FYalvis 1n love with me, | There's others love a whore as well as he Sir. 
With all the ſpeed thou canlt, and two of her Women. 1 Gent, Oh, if that be part 0' th? fury, we have a City 
Cx. You ſhail have morc. Exit, | 1s very well provided for that caſe; 
Paſ. Tell ?em I tarry for em, now! | Let hunalone with her, Sir, we have Women 
1 Gen, \W ho would beanpry with that walking trouble | Are very charitable to proper men, 
That hurts none but it felt? Andtoa Soldier that has al} his Iunbs, 
$4ld. 1 am better quietcd. TD ; Marry the ſick and lame gets not a penny : 
Pof. Pl have all women-kind [truck in time {or me Right womens charity, and the Husbands to!low't too : 
After thirtecn once : Here comes his Highneſs Sir. 
| fee this Cupid will not Ter me want, 
Ard let him ſpend his forty ſhaits an hour, | Enter Duke and Lords. 
They ſhall be all found trom the Dukes Exchequer, | 
He's come already. S-1d. Vil walk to cool my ſelf. 
: Duke. Who's that ? 
Enter again the ſame Cupid, two Brothers, {x IWo-. 1 Gent. The brother of Shamone. 
men, Maskers, Cupid's Bow bent all the way to- T "al pts nga _ that love diſcreet! 
| [N01 |; O ail the Courts love, they tha IC 
wards thent, the firſt woman ſinging a FW Ard place their ricadiines upon delert ; - 
' @ Prieſt. As for the reſt, that with a double face 
a2 Look upon merit much like fortunes vilage, 
S O N G. That looks two-ways, both to life's calms and ſtorms, 
| Pllio provide for him, chiefly far him, | 
H turn thy bow, He ſl:atf not wiſh their loves, nor dreadtheir envies. 
() Thy power we feel and know, And here comes my Shamont. | 


Fair Cupid turn away thy Bow : | 

: , | t, 
They be thoſe golden Arrows, Enter SHamon 
Bring Ladies all their jo I Sham. That Ladies virtues are my only joys, 
And till there be more truth in men, And he to offer to lay fiege to them ? 


Never ſhoot at Maid agen. Duke. Shamont. | : 
# , Sham, Her goodnels is my pride : in all diſcourles, 


Pif. What a, felicity of whores are here ? As often as I hear raſh rongu'd gallants, 
And all my Con Shins ſtruck bleeding new : Speak rudely of a woman, preſently 


A man can in his life time, make but oae woman, | give in but her name, and thy'are all filent ; 
But he may make his-fifry Queans 2 month, | Oh who would loolethis benehe ? | 
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Duke. Come hither Sir. 
_ Sham, ?Tis like the Giftof Healing, but Diviner , 
£0. that butcures diſeaſes in the body, 
This works a cure on Fame, on Reputation: 
T he nobleſt piece of Surgery upon earth. 
Duke. Shamont z he minds me not, 
Sham. A Brother do't ? 
Duke. Shamont 1 lay. 

Gives him a touch with his ſwitch, 
Sham, Na ? 
If he be mortal, by this-hand he periſhes ; 
Unleſs it be a ſtroke from heaven, he dies fort. 
Duke, Why, how now Sir? *twas 1. 
Sham, The more*s my miſery. | 
Puhbe. Why, what's the matter prethee ? 
Sham, Can you ask it, Sir? bf: 
No man elie ſhould; ſtood forty lives before him, 
By this 1 would have op'd my way to him, 
jt could not be you Sir, excuſe him nor, 
What e*er he be, as y*arc dear to honor, 
That 1 may find my peace agen. 
Dwke. Forbcar I lay, | 
Upon my loveto truth, *twas none but I, 
Shim. Still miſerable ? 
74s Come, come, what ails you Sir ? 
Shim, Never fate ſhame cooling fo long uponme, 
Without a ſatisfaction in revenge, 
And heaven has made it here a fin'to wiſh it. 
Duke. Hark you Sir ? 
Sham. Oh y'ave undone me. 
Dake. How: ? 
Sham. Cruelly undone me ; 
| have loſt my peace and reputation by you : 
Sir, pardon me, I can never love you more. 
Duke. What language call you this Sirs ? | 
1 Gent. Truth my Lord, Pve ſeldom heard a ſtranger— 
2 G:znt. Heis amanof a moſt curious valour, 
Wondrous preciſe, and punctual in that virtue. 
Duke; But why to me ſo punctual ? my laſt thought 
Was moſt intirely fixt\on his advancement 
Why, 1 came now to put himin poſleſſion 
Of his fair fortunes : what a miſ-conceiver *tis? 
And from a Gentleman of our Chamber meerly, 
Made him Vice-Admiral : I was ſetled int. 
[ love him next to health : call him Gentlemen ; 
Why would not you, vr you, ha? taken as much, 
And never murmur'd ? Exit 1 Gent. 
®* 2 Gent, Troth, I think we ſhould, my Lord, 
And there's a fellow walks about the Court, 
Would take a hundred of %em. 
Duke. | hate you all for't., 
And rather praiſe his high pitch'd fortitude, 
Though in extreams for niceneſs: now 1 think on'r, 
I would I had never done*t—— Now Sir, where is he? 


Draws, 


Exit. 


- Enter 1 Gentleman. 


1 Gent, His ſute is only Sir, to he excus'd. 
Duke. He ſhall not beexcus'd, 1 love him dearhier : 
Say we intreat him; goe, he muſt not leave us 
; E xit two Gentlemen. 
So virtue bleſs me, I ne*cr knew him paralelPd, 
Why, he's more precious to me now, thanever. 


Enter two Gentlemen, and Shamont, 


2 Gent. With much fair language wave brought him? 

Duke. Thanks Whereis he? 

2 Gent. Yonder Sir, 

Dake. Come forward man. 

Sham, Pray pardon me, I'm aſham'd to be ſeen Sir, 

Duke. Was ever ſuch a touchie man heard of ? 
Prethee come nearer. 

Sham. More into the light? 

| 


Ce 
hd 


Put not ſuch#rvelty into you 
Firſt to diſgrace wx publickly, 1s prone 
Into mens eye-ſight, with the { 
Upon my-reputation, 
Duke. What diſgrace, Sir ? 
Sham. What ? 
Such as there can be no forgivencſ 
That I can find in honour, 
_ EE moſt ſtrange, Sir. 
Sham. Yet | have ſearch'd m 
And wreſtled with my "Apes © nd one, 
But *twill not be would you had kill'd me Sj 
With what aneaſe had I forgiven you then I 
But to endure a ſtroke from any hand | 
Under a puniſhing Angel, which is juſtice 
Honor diſclaim that man, for my part chiefly; 
Had it been yet the malice of your fora. © 
Though it had cleft me, ?r had been noble to me. 
You ſnould have found my thanks paid in a ſmi} ts 
If 1 had fell unworded ; but to ſhame me. 
With the correftion that your horſe ſhould have 
Were you ten thouſand times my royal Lord, * 
I cannot love you never, nor deſire to ſerye x, 


Y Lor 
and then draw w 


ame yet hot 


for, 


If your drum call me, I am vowed to valour 

But peace ſhall never know me yours agen ; 
Becauſe Pye loſt mine own, I ſpeak to dye Sir: 
Would you were gracious that way totake of ſhame 
With the ſame ſiwiftneſs as you pour it on: ; 
And fince it is not in the power of Monarchs 
To make a Gentleman, which is a ſubſtance 
Only begot of merit, they ſhould be careful 
Not te deſtroy the worth of one fo rare, 
Which neither they can make ; nor loſt, repair, 


Dake. Y*ave ſet a fair light Sir before my judgement 
Which burns with wondrous clearnefs ; ] acknowledge it, 


And your worth with it : but theu Sir, my love, 
My love —— what gone agen ? 
1 Gen. And full of ſcorn, my Lord, 


Dake. That LANgNAge will undoe the man that keeps it 
Who knows no diff *rence, *twixt contempt and manhood, 
| Upon your love to goodneſs, Gentlemen, 


Let me not loſe him long : how now ? 
Enter 2 Huntſman, 


Huntſ. The game?s at height my Lord. 


Duke. Confound both thee and it : hence break it of; 


He hates me, brings me news of any pleaſure: 
I felt not ſuch a conflict ſince I cou'd; 
Diſtinguiſh betwixt worthineſs and bloud, 


crve you more 
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Afﬀtus Tertis, 


Scana Prima. 


Enter the two Brothers, 1 Gentleman, withthiſe that 
were the Maſquers, and the Cupid. 


I —_—y Heartily commend your project, Gentlemen, 
? Twas wiſe and virtuous. 
1 Bro. * Twas for the ſafety 
Of precious honour Sir, which near bloud binds usto: 
He promis'd the poor eaſie fool there, marriage, | 
There was a good Maiden-head loſt ith beliet 90't 
Beſhrew her haſty confidence. 


I Gent. Oh no more, Sir, ? 
You make her weep agen ; alas poor Cupid : 
Shall ſhe not ſhift Fer felf ? 

1 Bro, Oh by no means Sir : 


| Wedare not have her ſeen yet, all the whilc 


| 


the 
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The Taſ. onate Madman. | 4 %, hs h 


ha: che keeps this ſhape, ?tis but thought device, : i 
\nd ſhe way follow him fo without ſuſpition, Fo Fw, Oh Gentlemen, ſoft 2armen:s may you wear ts 
To ſee if ſhe can draw all his wild paſſions, 2 ales may you wed, ) 11-J 
To one point only, and that”s love, the main point : and 3 plump as pillows, both for white ond red. 
@ far his Highneſs grants, and gave at firſt, CL will I reveal a ſecret to you, | 
Large approbation to the quick concei, - Has 3 ov provide for my poor ticſh fo tenderly, | 
Which then Was quick indecd, ro! lit & Mecr rogues out of his chamber window | 
1 Gent. You make her bluſh inſooth, db the Soidier, Montieur POO Rees h 
1 Bra. 1 fear *tis more the flag of ſhame, than grace Sir : . _— CONCETNS us, $18, p 
i Gent. They doth give but one kind of colour, Sir: ; ir; DEG LENT Gentlemen, ; 
if ir be baſhfulnels in that kind taken, a * ; { be for vt A#FINY Shoiulder-poit!: , J 
tis the fame with grace, and there ſhe weeps agen. 12 : 0!1,3Cr taggs than his. Ll 
(atruth y”are t00 hard, much, much too hitter Sir Birt- Where that ſomewhat ? 37 : 
Unleſs you mean to have her weep her eyes out, L "* 3s ws wk the difiercnce of lon? kagys, x5 
To play a Cupidtruly. Ps Ee I * Ons [:tc, and adyanc'd other tome, 
[ Bro. Come ha done then : | j - : wv me. 
We ſhould all fear to fin firſt ;, for ?tis certain, Ou = Khan a gull a m #- 
When *tis once lodg?d, though entertain'd in mirth, * Baba! OS AY his protetzion ; 
i maſt be wept out, if it &er come forth. Fa = a thump now as judiciouy, 
| 1 Gext. Now ?tis fo well, PII leave you, Fry ; proudelt he that walks, Vit except none, 3Þ 
' Bro, Faithfully welcome, Sir, me 10 a tage, how ſhort 1 fall? Pm pone. Excunt | 
Go Cuvid to your charge 3 he's your own now : 1 
The want love, none will be blam'd but you. | | Enter L.apet. | 
Cu. The ſtrangeſt marriage, and unfortunat*ſt Bride 1a {hone be a; : 
That ever. humane memory contain'd ; Wha 4 —_ na - oy oy ag with my ſclt, 
ron true rages Exit, | Why; what's a kick ? i Ang foot 
| Enter the Clown. \ hole indignation commonly 1s "PSS: 
Cl, Oh Gentlemen? = EET hinder quarter of 2 man : k | 
1 Bro. How now, Sir, what”s the matter ? The wort FI = | EE HE houQrs | 
Cle. His melancholly- paſſion is halt ſpent already, Thos ol age at els lo much : -- 
Then comes his angry fit at the very tail o'r, Where oO __ [ pray, docs thot part ſuffer 
| Then comesin my pain, gentlemen ; has beat me e'entOa| This bein 5 n p ws an Ig Tony 0uy | 
, Cullis, Iam nothing; right worſhipful, bur very pap, To move Bot — d, apdurg d, may have rhe power | 
; And jelly - 1 have no bones, my body's all one bulineſs, And ipurnout the ps take kicks in time, 
ſ, They talk of ribs and chines moſt freely abroad ith? world, | For the that ſt 4 uelioes out © th' Kingdom, 
Why, I have no ſuch thing 3 who ever lives to ſee me dead When the gpm” <9 fuprBoges: 
Gentlemen, ſhall find me all mummie good to hill Gallipors, M Brings: I nt - rotor ae lolt, 
. _ - dildo glaſſes: I ſhall not have a bone to throw For that purpoſe alone, ſhall — plainly, 
, Omnes. Alas poor vaſlal; how he goes? gar gas wn vanity of all blows at larye. : 
Cle. Oh Gentlemen, « poets _ EO may be took of ll ſides, 
[ am unjoynited, do but think o? that : a os 5 = yy _ Letters paticnce 
My breaſt is beat inco my maw. that what I eat, Too fee & diffolation * <Fowp VET FOLEY CHA 
lam fain to take*r in all at mouth with ſpoons ; if the reform”: top Fog noad-Ihed, 
11amentable hearings : Te ? the reforn”d Kick do hut once get up : 
- expe _ Wet and *tis well known, my belly For what a lamentable folly ?tis, 
| . If we obſerver, for every little juſtle 
\v-oae age woo —_ _ _— Gentlemen, | Which is "os LS Fong thump 
ve when the fit's upon him, In our meek computati i Cobb foil 
| MW -brig-purte allonsir, and tisthritrinek, ef kit, Tm nd; tte kara le, | Þ 
; Hewould break elſeſame forty pounds in Caſements, [dye for't alſo: is not this tri nt : > | 4, 
Andin five hundred years undo the Kingdom : Now for the Con, a magma) bowel bei N | & 
[ Fave caſt it up-to a quarrel. Yet paſs away his four Ne! ear ſmooth 'ter : ; 
1 Bro. There's a fellow kickt about Court, I would I had a Father did it, and dj : er yt 
He had his place, brother, but for one fit of his indignation. | I will not be behind him | FEES : 
2 _" And SR | have thought upon a means tor't. : 
| 1 Pro, 1 prethece now ® 
| 2 bro. * Tis but preferring, Brother po mmonN 
ba 't0cxfiſh to his ſervice, with a Letter Sham. Oh well met: 
CO, the ſame way he wiſhes it, L zp. Now a fine punch or two, | ook ſor' duly, if 
Web. en you win his heart : for o' my knowled2c Sham. Ive been to ſeck you I) | 
_ laid wait: this half year for a fellow Lap. Let me know your Fodvick Sir | | 
by at will be beaten, and with a ſafe conſcience Pl come to youonce a day, and uſe yOur pleaſure, Sir | | 
[Oy commend the carriage of this man in't ; Sham. Pm made the fittelt manfor thy ſociet *: Wits oh 
= ſervants hehas kept, luſty tall feeders, | I'll live and dye with thee, come flew me a thmbe; | 
» they have beat him, and rurn'd themtclves away : There is no houſe but thine, but only thine bt 
iy one that would endure, is like to ſtay, That's fit to cover me: ve took a blow, firrah. 
Ee good wa! wy of him andthe fervice t00” | Lap. would you had indeed : why, you may fee, Sir ; 
like he Ra mildcr, Brother, 1 would not wiſh it-clſe. , | Yow'll allcome to?rin time, when my Book's out.” ; 
i Ard _ ellow has a or e cruſh?d body, « Sham. Since I did ſee thee laſt, Pye took a blow. 
498 ie _ need he has to be kick'd at eaſe. (Maſter. | Lap. Pha Sir, that's nothing : I, ha? took forty line, 
| eh ſweet Gentlemen,a kick of eate,ſend me to ſuch a] Sham. What ? and charg'd thee thou ſhonidlt not f 
8 i'* om more ay,we have one for thee, a ſoft footed | 4 [ Sir, you might charge your pleaſure, 
wears wooll in's toes, (Maſter, a icy would give't me, whether I wouid ur no, 
= Rr r Sham, 708 
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Sham. Oh, I walk without my peace, Ive no companion{ Lad. See there's a Gentle : 
Prethee relolve me, for 1 cannot aske ( now ; 2 Ser. For Monſieur "omg Peri o! him, - 
A man morc beaten to experience, Lad. For whom elle, Sir> * - 18h 
{ Than thou art in this kind, what manner of blow 1 Serv. Why, this fellow dares not ſee þ; 
; held the moſt diſgraceful, or diſtaſcetul ? Lad. How ? *. e him, 
-or thou doſt only cenſure *em by the hurt, 1 Serv, Shamont, Madam > 
Not by the ſhame they do thee : yet having felt His very name's worſe than a Feaver to hi 
Abules of all kinds, thou may?ſt deliver, And when he cries, there's nothing ſtills hi 
Though't be by chance, the moſt injurious one, Madam, your Page of thirteen is too hard pa ſooner 
Lap. You put me tot, Sir; but to tell you truth, *Twas try'd th wood-yard. or him, 
They're all asone with me, little exception, Lad, Alas poor grieved Merit! 
ShamT | at little may do much, let's have it+from you. What is become of him ? if he once tail 
Lap. Withall the ſpeed I may, firſt then. and foremoſt, | Virtue ſhall find ſmall friendſhip: farewe} th 
hold fo reverently of the Baſtinado, Sir, | To Ladies worths, for any hope in men Y 
Chat if it were the deareſt friend th? world, | He lov'd for goodnefs,, not for Wealth, or Lu 
de put it into his hand. After the worlds foul dotage, he ne'er courted * 
Shim. Go too, PII paſs that then, The body, bur the beauty of the mind 
Lap. Yeare the more happy, Sir, | A thing which common courtſhip never thinks on : 
Would I were palt it too: All his affections were fo {weet and fair : 
Zut being accuſton!'d to't. It isthe better carried. There is no hope for fame if he deſpair, 
Sham. Will you forward? (donft, Exit Lady and 
L :p. Then there's your ſonce, your wherie and your J 016 Sm, 
inzs on the hair, your bob o th? lips, a whelp ont, Emter the Clown. He kicks Lapet, 
ner could find much difference : Now your thump, 
\ thing deriv*d firſt from your Hemp-beaters, Lap. Good morrow to you agen moſt heartily, Sir, 
Takes a mans wind away, moſt ſpitefully : Cry you mercy, 1 heard you not, 1 was ſomewha buſe, 
There's nothing that deſtroys a Collick like it, Clow. He takes It as familiarly, as an Ave 
For't leaves ro wind Pth? body. Or precious ſalutation : 1 was ſick till | had one 
Sham. On Sir, on. Becauſe I am ſo us'd to't. ; 
I ap. Pray giveme leave, I'm out of breath with thinking | | Lp. However you deſerye,your friends and mine, here 
Sham. This is far off yet; (on'r. | Give you large commendations ithis Letter, 
L ip. For the zwinge by th* noſe, They fay you will endure well. 
'Tis ceriainly unſightly, ſo my Tables fays, _ Clow. Pde be loath 
{ But helps againſt the head-ach, wond*rous ſtrangely, To prove %*em liers: [ve endur'd asmuch 
Sham. 19t poſſible ? As mortal pen and ink can ſet me down for. 
I ap. Oh your cruſh*d noſtrils flakes your opilation, Lap. Say youme fo ? 
And makes your pent powers fluſh to wholſome ſneezes. | Cow. I know and feel it ſo, Sir, 
Sham, never thought there had been half that virtue | 1 have it under Black and White already , 
'n a wrung noſe before, | I need no Pen to paint me out. 
Lap. Oh plenitade, Sir : Lap. He fitsme, 
Now come we lower to our moders Kick, And hits my wiſhes pat, pat : I was ne'er 
Which has been mightily in uſe of late, | In poſſibility to be better mand, 
Since our young men drank Coltrfoot : and I grant you, For he's half lame already, I ſee*t plain, 
'Tis a moit ſcornful wrong, cauſe the foot plays it; But take no notice on't, for fear | make - 
But mark agen, how we that take*t, requite it The raſcal proud, and dear, to advancetus wages; 
With the like ſcorn, for we receive it backward ; Firſt, let me grow into particulars with you ; 
And can there be a worſe diſgrace retorted ? What have you endur*d of worth? Jet me tear, 
Sham. And is this. all? * Clow. Marry Sir, I'm almoſt beaten blind. 
Lap. All but a Lug by th ear, Lap. That's pretty well for a beginnung, 
Or ſuch a trifle, | But many a Mill-horſe has endur'd as much. 
| Sham. Happy ſufferer, Clow. Shame o'th? Millers heart for his unkindnels thet 
All this is nothing to the wrong I bear ; Lap. Well Sir, what then? 
| ſee the worſt diſgrace, thou never felt'ſt yet ; Clow, Pve been twice thrown down ſtairs, juſt beforelip 
It isſo far frcm thee, thoncanſt not think on't ; Lap. Puh, fo have I, that's nothing. (je, 
Nor dare [I let thee know, it is fo abject. (for't | Clow, I bat Sir, 
L ap. I would you would though, that I might prepare |} Was yours pray before ſupper ; 
{| For I ſhall ha*r at onetimeor another : Lap. There thou poſeſt me. ; 
If't be a _—_, I make account of that ; Clow. 1 marry, that's it, *t had been leſs grief 20 1, 
There*sno new faſhion*d ſwap that &*er came up yet, Had I but fild my belly, and then tumbled, 
But Pve the firſt on *em, I thank ”em for*t. But to be flung down faſting, there's the dolour, @ 
Lep. It would have griev*d me, that indeed Leer 
Clo, Thave been  plock'd and ogg'd by th bares 
About a Gallery, an Acre 10ng. 
Lap. Yes, that's a good one, I muſt needs conſe, 
A principal goodone that, an abſolute good one, 
I have beentrode upon, and ſpurn'd about, 
But never tugg'd by th? hair, I thank my fates. 
Clow, Oh 'tis a ſpiteful pain. 
Lap. Peace, never ſpeak on't, 
For putting men <> xg on't., 
| ar C4 Clow. lude 
No mention ome. I'm mea Bars belly will hold no meat. 
Lap. TV cut ont my tongue firſt, Lap. No? that makes amends 10r all. 
Before Pl looſe my fe, there*s more belongs to't. Clow. Unleſs *t be puddings. 0 
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[for 1 have ne?cr a whole bone about me. 


| hl as Mer 


{| 


\D_ 


The Paſnronate Mad-man. 


Or ſuch faſt food, any looſe thing beguiles me, I'm ner the 


Lep. She ds will ſtay with thee ? 
Ch. Yes Sir, or Chaldrons. 
Lep. Very well fir: 
Your burſten fellows muſt take heed of ſurfers; 
Strange things it ſeems, you have endur'd ; 
Clo, To0 true Sir, | = 
Lap, But now the queſtion is, what you will endure 
Hereafter in my ſervice ? 
Clo. Any thung | 
That ſhall be reaſon Sir, for 'm but froth , 
Much like a thing new caly*d, or come more neerer Sir, 
Yaveſeen a chuſterof Frog-pawns in A4prit, 
Fen ſuch a ſtarch am 1, as weak and tender 


(better for”r, 


| As 2 gre2n WOrman yer. 


Lap. Now I know this, 
[ will be very gently angry with thee, 
4nd kick thee carefully. 
Clw. Ob I, ſweet Sir. 
Lap. Peace, when thou art offer”d well, leſt I begin now, 
Your friends and mine have writ here for your trith, 


[They'll paſstheir words themtelves, and | muſt mect %em. 


Clow. Then have you all : Exit. 
As for my honeſty, there is no fear of that, 


Muſick, Enter the þ aſſronate Cofin, rudely, and careleſly ap- 
parreÞd, unbrac'd, and untruſi'd. The Cupid following. 


: (ſome, 
Cup. Thiok upon love, which makes all creatures hand- 


| Seemly for eye-light; goe not ſo diffaſedly, 


There are great Ladies purpoſe Sir to viſit you. 


Paſ. Grand plagnes,ſhut in my caſements, that the breaths | 


Oftheir Coach-mares reck ncc into my noſtrils ; 
Thoſe beaſts are hut a kind of bawdy fore-runners. 
Cup. It 1s not well with you, 
Wher. you ſpeak illof fair Ladies. 
Paſ. Fair miſchiefs, give me a neſt of Owls and take %m; 


|| Happy is he, fay I, whoſe window opens # 

| Toa brown Bakers chimney, he ſhall be ſure there 
To hear the Bird ſometimes after twilight : 

| What a fine thing ?cs methinks to have our garments 
[Sit looſe upon us thus, thus careleſly, | 
{It is more manly, and more mortifying ; - 

{For we *re ſo much the readier for our ſhronds ? 


_ 


For how ridiculous wer*t, to have death come, 


| Andtake a fellow, pinn'd up like a Miſtriſs? 
About his neck a Ruff; like a pinch'd Lanthorn, 
{ Which School-boys 


make in winter; and his doublet 
$0 cloſe and -pent, as if he fear*d one priſon 
Would not be ſtrong enough, to keep his foul in ; 
But's Tailor makes another : 
And truſtme; (for 1 know*t when ] wy 
+ "p00 endure much pain, for the poor praiſe 
Ofaneat ſitting ſuit. 

Cup. One may be handſome, Sir, 

yet not pain*d, nor proud. 
There you lie Cupid, 

: there is no handſomneſs, 
But hasa waſh of Pride and Luxury, 


| And you gOthere too Cupid, Awa diſſembler, 
{| Thou tak*ſt the deeds part, which befools us all; 


fas, Arrow heads ſhoot out ſinners : hence away, 
after thee I'll ſend a powerful charm, 


{| Shall baniſh thee for ever. 


Cup, Never, never, ; 
| am too ſure thine own. Exit. 


Exit.1. 


Paf, Sings. 
Emce all you vain Delights, 
s As ſhort as are the miebts, 
HEhcrom you ſpend your folly, 
There's norgal in this life jweet, 
[ f man were wiſe to ſee't, 
Pat only mel incholly, 
. Oh 'weeteſt melan holly! | 
JP elcome folded Arms, and fixed F Jer, 
A gh that piercing mortifies, 
A look that's fſi'ned to the ground, 
A Fong at chain d up without 4 ſound, 


Fount 1in heads, and p ito Groves, 
Places which pale p.1il 14 lyres 
Moon-lieht Y alks, "C17 ill tie Þow!, 
Are warn!» \ousd, {ave Bats and Orls ; 

A mid-meht Bell, a parting groan, 

[ heje are the ſounds we feed upon ; 
Then ſtretch our bones 1 4 [till gloomy watley, - 
Nothing's jo dainty Jweet, as lovely mclanch. ;. 

Extt. 


Enter at anather dvr | apet, the Cupid's Brothers 
watching bis coming. 


1 Bro. So, fo, the Woodcock's vinn'd ; 
Keep this door taſt brother. | 
2 Bro. Pl] warrant this. 
1 Bro. I'll goe incenſe him inſtantly , 
[ know the way to'r. 
2 Bro. Will'tnot be too ſoon think you, 
And maketwo hits break into one ? 
1 Bro. Pah, no, no; thetail of his melancholy 
Is always the head of his anger, and follow: as clo{e, 
As the Report follows the powder. 
Lap. This is the appointed place, and the hour ſtruck, 


If Ican get ſecurity for?s truth, 
PlInever mind his honeſty, poor worm, 


1 durſt lay him hy my wife, which is a benefit 
Which many Malters ha' not : I ſhall ha? no Maid 
Now got with child, but what I get my felf, 
And that's no ſmall ſelicity : in moſt places 
Th are got by th? Men, and put npon the Maſters, 
Nor ſhall I be reſiſted when I ſtrike, | 
For hecan hardiy ſtand, theſe are great bleſſines. 
Paſ. | want my lood, deliver me a Varlet. 
Lap. How now, from whence comes that? . 
Paf. lamallow'd a carkals to inſult on 
Where's the villain ? 
Lap. He means not me I hope, 
Paf. My maintenance ralcals ; my bulk, my exiubition. 
Dap. Blets us all, 
What names are theſe ? Would I were gone agen. 


IWithin, 


7 he paſſionate man enters in fury with a Trunchzon, 


He Sings. 


Curſe upon thee for a fleve, 
[\ Art thou here, and heardjt me rave ? 
Fly not ſparkles from mine eye, 
To ſhew my indignation nigh * 
Am | not all foam, and fire, 
With woice as boarſe as a Town-crier ? 
How my back opes and ſhuts together, 
With fury, as old mens with weather £ 
Conld'jt thou not hear my tecth gnaſh hither? 
Rrr 2 Lap 


—_———_— — 
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© + Lap. No truly,Sir, I thought *thad been a Squirrel, 


Z ; Shaving 2 Hazel-nut. 


Pa. Death; Hell, Fiends, and darkneſs. 
1 will thraſh thy maungy carkaſs. 
| Lap. Oh ſweet Sir. 

Paſ; There cannot be too many tortures, 


nent upon thoſe louzic Quarters. 
Ts. old, . - P Falls down for dead. 


Paſ; Thy bones ſhall rue, thy bones ſhall rue. 
Sings again. 


Hou naſty, ſcurvy, mongril Toad, 
Miſchief on thee 3 
Light upon thee, 
All the plagues 
That can confound thee 
Or did ever raign abroad : 
Better a thouſand lives it coſt, 
Than have brave anger ſpilt or loſt. 


1 


Exit. 


Lap, May I open mine eyes yet, and fafely peep: 
[il try a groonfirſt— oh — Nay then he's gone. 
There was no other policy but to dy, 

He would ha* made me elſe. Ribs are you 
| was ne*er beaten to a tune before. 


ſore ? 


Enter the. two Brothers. 


1 Þro, L apet. 
Lap. Agen? 

1 Bro. Look, look, he's flat agen, 
Ard ſtretched out like a Coarſe, a handful longer 
| Than he walks, truſt me brother. Why Lapee 
| hold my life we ſhall not get him ſpeak now : 
Monſieur L apet ; it muſt be a privy token, 
lf any thing fetch him, he?s ſo far gone. 

\We come to paſs our words for your mans truth. 

Lap. Oh Gentlemen yare welcome: Ihave been 

2 Fro. How ? thraſh'd Sir ? : 

Lap. Never was Shrove-tueſday Bird 
So cudgelPd, Gentlemen. Eo 

1 Bro, Pray how ? by whom Sir ? 

Lap. Nay, that I know not. 

1 Bro. Not who did this wrong ? : 

1.ap. Only a thing came like a Walking Song ? 

1 Ero, What beaten with a' Song ? 

Lap. Never more tightly, Gentlemen: 

Such crotchets happen now and then, methinks 
He that endures well, of all waters drinks. 


Falls again. 


thraſh'd 
(7 faith. 


Exeunt. 


Attns Quartus, 


Scena Prima. 
Enter Shamont's Brother, the Soldier, and 1 Gentleman, 


Sold. 7 Es, yes, this was a Madman, Sir, with you, 
A paſſionate Mad-man. | 

1 Gez, Who would ha? lookt for this, Sir? 

So1d4, And mult be priviledg*d : a pox priviledge him : 
* \ ] was never {odry beaten ſince 1 was born, 

And by alitter of rogues, meer rogues, the wholetwenty 
' Had not above elbows amongſt *em all roo : og, 
And the moſt Part of thoſe Ictt-handed raſcals, 


I 


he 


4 


. | Which muſt he dangerous. .. 


The very vomit, Sir, of Hof ital | 

Bridewels, and Spittle-houſes fi j 

That if they*d been unfurniſh*g of Chi? elle, | 

| They might have cuagelPd me with their * Chon | 
It was fo ſtrong, and ſturdy : a ecTY Riks 


ro and ſhall thi 
| This filthy Injury, be ſet off with madneſ; > 


1 Gen. Nay, take your own hl: 
PI deal no further he. if — pot 
It was not come to blows, when 1 advis'd 
Sold. No, +but I ever ſaid, *twould ——— Rs 
And 'tis upon me, thank him : were he kin - metfng 
To all the mighty Emperors upon earth 
He has not now in life three hours to recko | 
| watch but a free time. "y 


Enter Shamont, 


1 Gent, Your noble brother, Sir Pl 

Sham. Soldier, I would I could mar 
ON cy thee a brother, as I can 

y tongue from naming on't : thou haſt .nq 4: 
But fortune and thy _- ſtrength edging, =, 

Treachery to virtue ; 

Thy treachery, thy faithleſs circumvention - 
Has Honor to few daughters, never tewer 
And muſt thou aimthy treachery at the beſt ? 
The very front of virtue,that bleſt Lady ? the Dukes5ip | 
Created more for admirations cauſe, Y 
Than for loves ends; whoſe excellenc 
More in Divinity, than mortal beauty ; 
And as much difterence *twixt her mind and body 
As *twixt this earths poor centre, and the Sun: 
And could*ſt thou beſo injurious to fair goodneſs, 
Once to attempt to court her down to frailty > 
Or put her but in mind that there is weakneſs 
Sin, and deſire, which ſhe ſhould never hear of ? 
Wretch, thowſt committed worſe than Sacriledge 
In the attempting owt, and ought'ſt to dye for't, 

Sold. I rather ought to do my beſt, tolive, Sir. 
Provoke me not; for Pve a wrong ſitson me, 
That makes me apt for miſchief ; 1 ſhall loſe 
All reſpects ſuddainly of friendſhip, Brother-hood, 
Or any ſound that way, | 

Sham. But *ware me moſt; 
For I come with a two-edg'd injury; 
Both my diſgrace, and thy apparent falſhood, 


YOu now, b 
my thoughts 


f 


\ 


y ſparkles 


Sold, I courted her, Sir; 

Love ſtarve me with delays, when I confeſs it not, 
Sham. There's nothing then but death 

Can be a pennance fit for that confeſſion. 
Sold, But far from any vitious taint. 
Sham, Oh Sir, 

Vice isa migh 
Sold. Nay, 


o 


ſtranger grown to courtſhip. 
en the fury of my wrong light on thee. 


Enter 1 Gentleman, and others. 


1 Gen. Forbear, the Duke's at hand, 
Here, hard at hand, upon my reputation. 
Sold. I muſt do ſomething now. 
Sham. Pl follow you cloſe Sir. 
1 Gex, We muſt intreat you muſt not 3 for the 
Deſires ſome conference with you. 
Sham. Let me go, 
As y*are Gentlemen, 
2 Gent. Faith we dare not Sir. 
Sham. Dare ye be falſe to honor, and yet daren0t 
Doaman juſtice ? give me leave —— 
1 Gent, Good ſweet Sir, 
tTas ſent twice for you, | 
| Sham. Isthis brave, or manly ? 
| 1 Gent. I prethee be conform'd. 
Sham, Death —— 


Ex. Sold 


Duke | 


T he Paſtionate Mad.man, 


Enter Duke. 


2 Gent. Peace, he's come in troth, 
Sham. Oh have you betraid me to my ſhame afreſh? 
How am 1 bound to loath you ? ; 
Duke. Shamont, welcome, ) 
| ſent twice. 
2 Gent. But my Lord, he never heard on't. | 
Sham. Pray pardon him, for his falfeneſs, I did Sir, 
Both times ; Id rather be found rude, than taithleſs, 
Duke. 1 lovethat bluntneſs dearly : Was novice, 
But is more manly than ſome others virtue, 
That lets it out only for ſhew or profit. 
Sham. WilPt pleaſe you quit me,Sir,Pve urgent buſineſs? 
Duke: Come, you”re ſo haſty now, I ſent for you 
To a better end. 
Sham. And if it be an end, 
Better or worſe, 1 thank your goodneſs for't. 
Duke. Pve ever kept that bounty in condition, 
And thankfulneſs in bloud, which well becomes 
Both Prince and Subject, that where any wrong 
Bears my impreſſion, or the haſty figure 
Of my repented anger, Pm a Law 
Eyn to my ſelf, and doom my ſelf moſt ſtritly 
To Juſtice, and a noble {atisfaCtion: 
$ that, what you,in tenderneſs of honor, 
Conceive to be loſs to you, which is nothing 
But curious opinion, Pll reſtore agen, 
Although I give you the belt part of Genoa, 
And take to boot but thanks for your amends. 
Sham. Oh miſerable ſatisfaction, | 
Ten times more wretched than the wrong it ſelf; 
Never was il] better made good with worſe : 
Shall it be ſaid, that my poſterity 
Shall live the ſole heir of their fathers ſhame ? 
And raiſe their wealth and glory from my ſtripes ? 
You have provided nobly, bounteous Sir, 
| {For my diſgrace, to make it live for ever, 
| Out-laſting Braſs or Marble: 
This is my fears conſtruction, and a deep one, 
Which neither argumentnor time can alter : 
Yet I dare ſivear, .I wrong your goodneſs in't Sir, 
And the moſt fair intent on t, which I reverence 
With admiration, that in you a Prince, 
Should be ſo ſweet and temperate a condition, 
To offer to reſtore where you may ruine, 
And do't with juſtice, and in me aſervant, 
So harſh a diſpoſition, that I cannot 
Forgive where I ſhould honor, and am bound to't, 
But I have ever had that curioſity 
In bloud, and tenderneſs of reputation 
Such an antipathy againſt a blow, 
| cannot ſpeak the reſt : Good Sir diſcharge me, 
[t isnot fit that I ſhould ſerve you more, | 
Nor come ſo near you; I'm made now for privacy, 
And aretir*d condition, that's my ſuit: 
To part. from Court for ever, my laſt ſuit; 
And as you profeſs bounty, grant me that Sir, 
Duke. 1 would deny thee nothing. 
Sham. Health reward you, Sir 
Duke. He?s gone agen already, and takes hold 
Of any opportunity : not riches 
Canpurchaſe him, nor honors, pcaceably, (him, 
And force were brutiſh : whata great worth's gone with 
| {And but a Gentleman? well, for his ſake, 
| tPlncer offend more, thoſe I cannot make , . 
| | They were his words, and ſhall be dear to memory. 
| [Say I defire to fee him once agen ; 
| Yet ſtay, hes ſo well forward of his peace, 
| ''Twere pity to diſturb him : he would groan 
ports foul fetch'd agen; and that were injury, 
| [AndPve wrong'd his dezrce too much already. 
[Call forth the Gentleman of our chamber inſtantly. 


Ext. 


'| That you departed loy'd. 


| Yet it may paſs unmurmur'd, unditpuced, 


| He knows his own youths trelpaſs, 


| The chooſing of theſe tellows now will puzle me, 


| And carry you gambril'd thither like a Mutton, 


1 Serv, I ſhall my Lord. 

Dike, I may forget agen, 
And therefore will prevent : the ſtrain of this 
Troutles me fo, one would not hazard more. 


Ermter 1 Gent. and divers others, 


Geat. Your Will my Lord ? 
Duk-, ©, Idiſchurge you all, 
2 Gent. ly Lord —-— 
Duze. Your places ſtall be otherwiſe diſpos'd of, 
4 Gent, Why Sir? 
\Dake. Reply not, I diſmils you all - 
Yare Gentlemen, your worths will find you fortunes z 
Nor ſhall your farewell taxe me of ingratitude. 
[] give you all noble remembrances, 
As teltimonies?gainſt reproach and malice, 


3 Gen, This is molt ſtrange, Sir. 
| Gent, But how is your Grace furniſh'd; theſe diſmiſs*d? 
Deke. Scek me out Grooms. 

Men more inſenſible of reputation, 

Leſs curious and preciſe ir: terms of honor, 

That it my anger chance let fall a ſtroke, 

ASwe are all ſubject to impetuous paſſions, 


Exit. | 


And not with braver fury proſecuted, 
1 Gent. It ſhall be done, my Lord. 
3 Gent. Know you the caule, Sir ? 
1 Gent. Not I kind Gentlemen, but by conjectures, 
And fo much ſhall be yours when you pleaſe. 
4. Thanks Sir, | 
Gent. We ſhall Pth mean time thinkour ſelves guilty | 
Ot ſome foul fault, through ignorance committed, 
1 Gent, No, 'tis not that, nor that way, 
4 Gent. For my part, 
[ ſhall be diſ-inherited, I know fo much. 
1 Gent, Why Sir, for what? 
4 Gent. My Sire*s of a ſtrange humor, 
Hell form faults for me, and then ſwear *em mine, 
And commonly the firſt begins with lcachery, 


1 Gent, Bcfore you po, 
Pl come and take my leave, and tell you all Sirs, 
3 Gent. T hou wert ever juſt and kind. 
1 Gent, T hat*'s my poor virtue, Sir, | 
And parcel valiant; but its hard to be perfeCt : 


Horribly. puzle me ; and there's no judgement 

Goes true upon mans outſide, there's the miſchief: 

He muſt be touch*d, and try*d, for gold or droſs; 
There is no other way for*t, and that's dangerous too ; 
But ſince Pm put in truſt, and 1 will atttempt it : 

The Duke ſhall keep one daring man about him, 


Enter a Gallant. 


Soft, who comes here ? a pretty bravery thus : 
Every one gocs ſo like a Gentleman, 
*Tis hard to find a difference, but by th* touch, 
PII try your mcttal ſure, 
Gal. Why what do you mean Sir ? 
1 Gent. Nay, and you underſtand it not, I do not. 
Gal. Yes, would you ſhould well know, 
I underſtand it for a box o'th* ear Sir, 
1 Gent, And o'my troth, that's all I gaveit for, 
Gal. ?Twere beſt it be fo. 
1 Gent. This is a brave Coward, 
A jolly threat?ning Coward he ſhall be Captain : 
Sir, let me meet you an hour hence Yth* Lobby. 
Gal. Meet you ? the world might laugh at you then i*faith, 
1 Ge. Lay by your ſcorn and pride,they*re ſcurvy qualities, 
And meet me, or Pll box you whule I have you, 


Exit. | 
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/ ® Gal. Nay, and you bein earneſt, here's my hand | 


Lap. A good reportit bears, fo 


| PII never traft long chins and little legs agen, 
1 Pll know ?em ſure ſor Gentlemen hereaftcr ; 


2 will not fail you. 


1 Gent, ?Tis for your own good, 

Gal. AWAay. : 

1 Gent. Too much for your own good, Sir, a pox ON Fou. 
Gal. 1 prethee curſe me all day long 10. 

1 Gent. Hang you. 

Gat. ll make him mad : he's loth tocurſe too much to me; 


| Indeed I never yet took box o'th' ear, 


But it redounded, I muſt needs ſay to 

1 Gent, Will you be gone ? 

Gat. Curle, curſe, and then I goe. : 

Look how he grins, I ve anger'd himto th? kidneys. 
1 Gen, Was ever fuch a prigging coxcomb ſeen ? 
One might have beat him dumb now in this humor, 
And hed ha? grin'd it out ſtill : 


Ex. 


Emter a plain flow. 


Oh, herc's one made to'my hand, 
Victhinks looks like a Craven ;, | 
Leſs pains will terve his trial : ſome ſlight juſtle, 
Plain. How ? take you that Sir: 
And if that content you not | 
1 Gent. Yes very well, Sir, I deſire no more. 
Flair. I think. you need not; | 
For you have not loſt by*t. Exit. 
1 Geu. Who would ha” thought this would have ptov*d 
( a Gentleman ? 


A griſtle but in ſhew, but gave his cuff 
With ſucha fetch, and reach of-gentry, 


| As if * had had his arms before the floud ; 
| 1 have took a villanous hard taske upon me, 
{ Now 1 begin to have a feeling on't. 


Enter Lapct, and Clown his ſervant, and fo habited. 


Oh, hcre comes a tryd piece, now, the reformed kick. 
The millions of punches, ſpurns, and mips 


| That he has endur'd ? his buttock's all black Lead, 
| He's halfa Negro backward ; he was paſt a Spaniard 


in Eighty cight, and more Ag yptran like ;, 


| His Table and his Book come both out ſhortly, 


And all the cowards in the Town expect tt ; 


1 So, 1! I fail of my fullnumber now, 


| ſhall be fire to find ?em at Church corners, 


| Where Dives, and the ſuff*ring Ballads hang. 


Lap. Well, ſince thou zrt of fo mild a temper, 


| Of fo meek a ſpirit, thou mayſt live with me, 


Till better times do ſmile on thy deſerts, 


{1 am glad I am got home again. 


Clow. I am happy in your ſervice, Sir, 

You'll keep me from the Hoſpital, 
Lap. So, bring methe laſt proof, this is corrected. 
Clow. 1, yare too full of your corrcCtion, Sir, 
L 2p. Look I have perfeft Books within this half hour. 
Clow, Yes Sir, | | 
Lap. Bid him put all the Thumps in Pica Roman. 

And with great T?s, ( you vermin) as Thumps ſhould be. 
Claw, Thenin what Letter will you have your Kicks ? 
Lap. All m Italica, your backward blows 


\ Aliin Jtalica, you Hermophrodtte : 


When ſhall I teach you wit ? 
Clow. Oh let it alone, 


|| Till you have ſome your (elf, Sir. 


Lap. You mumble? 
Clow,' Thevictuals are lockt up; 


. 


Pm kept from mumbling, Ext. 
Lap. He prints my blows upon Pat Paper too, the roguc 
Which had been proper for ſome drunken Fannkder? ; 


_ 1 Gene. Monbeur Laper ? howthe wortldrings of you, Sir 
Your naine founds far and near, 


Ate, 4 
DP" 


——— 

1 Gent. What luck have you Sir Fu eNUuring name 

Lap. Why, what's the matte: ? 

1 Geat. Pm but thinking on't, 

| ”y ws you wiſhthele five 
ow there's one falPn, and freely wi 

And empty yet, and yet you PR rowdy 

Lap. No? what's the reafo 
Rather than go without Sir. 
Sy: ” Gen. fas nor it Sir: 

e troth is, theres no Gent] ? 
Either for love or money, we ects 6 
A was heartily ſorry when I thought upon bo 
Had non —y a Gentlema:, | had fitted ad 
Lap. Who | a Gent ? - p? ! 
One Rhee 05. fm ne, th 
Lap. How? why did you ev think | waz? 
- 1 Gent, What? not a Geatleman ? 

I xp. I would thow”0!t put it upon me Pfairh . 
Did ot my Grant fakes cry C 443540 5 
My Father _4{;zavite? a hot Gentleman: 

All this ! 4peak on, I” your time and mem 
On!; © zich Uncle dy*d, and left me chatt 
V-+, know all this 1o well too --.— 

1 Gent. Fray excuſe me, Sir, ha? not vo; 

Lap. Yes, a poor couple here, FOR 
That ſerve to thruſt in wild-Fow]. 

1 Gent. Heralds Arms, 

Symbols of Gentry, Sir : you know m 
They*ve beenſhewn and ſeen. 

L ap. They have, 

1 Ges. I fex have they. 

Lap. Why 1 confeſs, at my wives inſtigationonce 
( As Women love theſe Heraldskickſhawes natural! ) 
I bought *em : but what are they think you ? ruſ 

1 Gent. Why, that*s proper to your name being Lad 
Which is La fart, after the Enpiih Letter, y 

Lap. The Herald, Sir, had much adoe to find ir. 

1 Gent, And can you blame him? 

Why, ?tisthe only. thing that puzles the devil. 

Lap. Atlaſt he lookt upon my name agen, -- 

And having well compar'd it, this he gave me, 
The two Cholliques playing upon-a wind Inſtrument, 

1 Gent. An excellent proper one ; but I pray tell me, 
How does he expreſs the Cholliques ? 
They are hard things. 

Lap. The Cholliques ? with hot trenchess at their bellies: 
There*s nothing better, Sir, to blaze a Chollique. 

1 Gent. And are not you a Gentleman by this Sir? 
Lap. No, I diſclaim't : no belly-ake upon earth 
Shall make me one : he ſhall not think 
To put his gripes upon me. 

And wring out gentry fo, and ten pound firſt, 

If the wind Inſtrument will make my wife one, 

Let her enjoy*t, for ſhe was a Harpers Grand-chuld: 
But Sir, for my particular, I renounce it, 

1 Gent. Orto be call'd fo? 

Lap. I Sir, or imagin'd. 

1 Gent. None fitter for the place : givemethy hand, 
Lap. A hundred thouſand thanks, belide a Bribe, Sir, 
1 Gent. Yov muſt take heed 

Of thinking toward a Gentleman, now. | 
Lap. Piſh, Iam not mad, I warrant you : nay, more Sir, 
If one ſhould twit me ith? teeth that 'm a Gentlenal, 
Twitme their worſt, I am but one ſince Lammes, 
Thar I can prove, if they would ſee my heart out. 

2 Gen, Marry, inany caſe keep me that EV1ence. 


years for a place, 

OXY too, 

n? PI give money fork 
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Enter Clown. 


Lap. Here comes my ſervant; Sir. Galeſou, mar 
Has not his name for nought, he will be trode #p® 
What ſays my Printer now ? 


Clow. Here*s your laſt Proof, Sir. 


—_ 
—_— — 
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its. 


Sir, 


——_—_— 


T he Paſsionate Mad-man 


You ſhall have perfett Books now in a twinkling, 

Lop. Theſe marks are ugly. 

Clow. He ſays, Sir, theyre proper : 

Blows ſhould have marks, or elſe they are nothing worth. 
Ls. But why a Pee-crow here ? | 
Clow. | told *em ſo Sir : 

A ſcare-crow had been better. 

Lap. How flave ? look you, Sir, 

Did not I fay, this Fhirrit, and this Bob, 

chould be both Pica Roman. | 

Clow. So ſaid I, Sir, both Picked Romans, 

And he has made *em Welch Bills, 

indeed 1 know not what to make on *%em, 

Lap. Hay-day ; a Souwſe, Italica? 

Claw. Yes, that may hold, Sir, 


' [eonſe is a bona roba, ſ01s Flops too. 


Lap. But why ſtands Bajtjnadolo far off here? 

Chow. Alas,you muſt allow him room to lay about him. Sir. 

La. Why lies this Spurx lower than that Spurn, Sir ? 

Clow. Marry, this ſignifies one kick down ſtairs, Sir, 
The other in a Gallery : I ask*d himall theſe queſtions, 

1 Gent. Your Books name ? | 
Prethee Lepee mind me, you never told me yet. 

Las. Marry but ſhall Sir : "tis calPd the Upriſing of the 
And the downfall of the Dxello (kick; 


| 1Gent. Bring that to paſs, you'll prove a happy member, 


And do your Countrey ſervice : your young blouds 
Will thank you then, why they ſee fourſcore, 
Lap. I hope 
To fave my hundred Gentlemen a month by*t, 
Which will be very good for the private houſe. 
 Clow. Look yon, your Tablke*s finiſl'd, Sir, already, 
© Lap” Why then behold ray Maſter-piece : ſee, ſee, Sir, 
Here's all your Blows, and Blow-men whatſoever; 
Set in their lively colours, givers, and takers. 
1 Gent. Troth wondrous fine, Sir, 
Lap. Nay, but mark the poſtures, 
The ſtanding of the takers, | admire more than the givers; 
They ſt and ſcornfully, moſt contumeliouſly, I like not them, 
Oh here's one calt into a comely Figure. (headlong 
Clow. My Maſter means him there that's caſt down 
Lip. How fweetly does this fellow take his Donft ? 
Stoops like a Cammel, that Heroick beaſt, 
At a great load of Nutmegs; and how meekly 
This other fellow here receives his Whirri? 
Clow, Oh Maſter, here's a fellow ſtands moſt gallantly, 
Taking his kick in private, behind the hangings, 
And raiſing up his hips to*t. But oh, Sir, 


| How daintily this man lies trampled on? 


Would 1 were in thy place, what &er thou art : 
How lovely he endures it? ? (think you ? 
1 Gent, But will not theſe things, Sir,be hard to practile, 
Lap. Oh, eaſic, Sir : ll teach *erm in a Dance. 
' 1 Gene. How ? ina dance # 
Lap. ll loſe my new place elſe, 
What cer it be; I know not what ”tis yet. 
1 Gent. And now you put me in mind, 
For your grace, ſpecially : For the Dukes Coſin 
ls by this time in's violent fit of mirth, 
And a device muſt be ſought ont for ſuddainly, 
To over-cloy the paſſion. 
Lap. Say no more, Sir, © 
PIl fit you with my Scholars, new practitioners, 
Endurers ot the time. x 
Clow, Whereof I am one Sir. : 7 
1 Gent, You carry it away ſmooth ; give me thy _— Sir, 
xeunt. 


I could employ 
(it well, 


| 


Atlus (umtugs, 


Scena Trima. 


F ztter the iro Brothers, 


Paſ. A, ha, ha. | I ithin. 
2 Er». Hark, bark, how loud bis fits grown. 

Paf. Ha, ha, ha. 

1 Bro. Now let our: Siſter loſe no time 

Withall the power ſhe has. : 
2 Bro. Her ſhame grows big, brother ; 

The Cupid*s ſhape will hardly hold it longer, 

T would take up half an Eil of Ch1#z Damask more 

And all roo little : it {truts per”loutly - ; 

| here is no tamp”ring with theſe Capias longer, 

[ he meer conceit with Woman-kind works ſtrong. 
Paſ. Ha, ha, ha, 

\ 3 Bro. The langh comes nearer now, 

PTwere good we were not [ecu yet. * 


but ply it . 


Ex. Bro. 
Enter Paſſion, and Baſe, bis jeſter. 


Paf. Ha. ha, ha, 
And was he baſtinado?d to the life? ha, ha, ha. 
| prethee ſay, Lord General, how did the raſcals 
Entrench themſelves ? 
Baſe, Moſt deeply, politickly, all inditches, 
Paſ. Ha, ha, ha. 
Baſ. *Tis thought hel] ne*r bear Arms in field agen, 
Has much ado to lift *em to his head, Sir. | 
Paſ. | would he had. 
Baſ. On either ſide round Truncheons plaid fo thick. 
Thar Shouſders, Chines,nay Flanks were paid toth* quick. 
Paſ. Well ſaid Lord-General : ha, ha, ha. 
Baſ. But pray how grew the diff *rence firlt betwixt you? 
_ Paſ. There was never any, Sir; thece lies the jelk aan, 
Only becauſe he was taller than his brother ; 
There's all my quarrel, to him ;, andmcthought 
He ſhould be beaten for*t, my mind fo gave me, Sir, 
| could not fleep for't : Ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Another good jeſt quickly, while *tis hot now 
Let me not laughin vain : ply me, oh ply me, 
As you will anfiver*t to my colin Duke. 
Baſe. Alas, who hasa good jeſt ? 
Paſ. 1 fall, I dwindle int. 
Baſ. Ten Crowns for a god jeſt: ha? you a good jeſt, Sir ? 


Enter Servant. 


Serv, A pretty moral one, 

Baſ. Lets ha*r, what cer it bc, 

Serv. There comes a Cupid 
Drawn by ſix fools. 

Baſ. That's nothing. 

Paſ. Help it, help it then. 

B2ſ. 1 ha? known ſix hundred fools drawn bya Cupid. 

Paſ. I that;that, that's the ſmarter Moral : ha, ha, bh 
Now _ to be Song-ripe methinks, + 

Byſ I'll ſing you a pleaſant Air Sir, before you ebb. 


SONG. 


Oh how my Lungs do tickle? ba, ha, ha. 
Oh how my Lungs do tickle? oh, oh, ho, ho. 


Fl 


Paſ. 
Bal. 
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Paſ. Sings. 
Set a ſharp Feſt 
Againſt of, 1 - ; 
Then how my Lungs do tickle £ 
As Niehtingales, 
And things in Cambrick rails, 
Sing beſt againſt a prickle, 
. Hu, ha, ha. ha. 
Baſ. Ho, ho, ho, ho, ha. 
Paſ. Langh. Baſ: Laugh. Paſ, Laugh. Baſ. Laugh. 
Paſ. Wide. Baſ. Loud, Pal. And vary. 
Baſ. A ſmile is for a ſympering Novice. 
Paſ. One that neer taſted Caveare, 
Baſ. Nor knows the ſmack of dear Anchovis. 
Paſ. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Baſ: Ho, ho, ho, ho, ho. 
Paſ. A gigling waiting wench for me, 
That ſnews her teeth how white they be. 
Baſ. A thing not fit for gravity, 


For theirs are foul, and hardly three 


Pat. Ha, ha, ha. | 
Baſ. Ho, ho, ho. 
Paſ. Democritus, thou antient F leerer, 
How I miſs thy laugh, \and ha' ſtuce. 
Baſ. There you nam'd the famous Feerer, 
That ever jeer d is Rome, or Athens. 
Paſ. Ha; ha, ha. 
Baſ. Ho, ho, ho. 
Paſ. How brave lives he that keeps a fool, 
Although the rate be deeper £ 
Baſ. But he that is his own fool, Sir, 
Does live agreat deal cheaper. 
Paſ. Sure I ſhall burſt, burſt quite break,thouart ſowitty. 
Baſ. Tis rare to breakat Court, for that belongs toth'City. 
Pal. Haha, my ſpleen is almoſt worn to the laſt laughter. 
Baſ. Oh keep a corner for a friend, a jeſt may come here- 
__ (after. 
Enter Lapet and Clown, and four other, like fools none 
the Cupid leading, and bearing his Table, and holding 
it up to Lapet at every ſtrain, and ating the poſtures. 
Lap. Twinge all now, twinge I ſay. 
; >. 1 Mrs; 
Souſe upon Soule. | 
3 Strain. 
Doufes ſingle. 
4 Strain. 
Juſtle ſides. 
5 Strain, 
Knee Belly. 
6 Strain. 
Kickſee Buttock. EE 
7. Strain. 


La. Downderry. 
Enter Soldier, Shamont”s brother, his ſword drawn. 


Sal. Not angry Law, nor doors of Braſs ſhall keep me, 
From my wrongs expiation to thy Bowels, 
| return my diſgrace; and after turn 
My facetoany death-that cart be-ſentenc'd, 
Baſe. Murder, oh murder, ſtop the murderer there — 
Lap. lam glad he's gone ;.h*as almoſt trode my guts out; 
Follow him who-liſt for me, ll. ba? nohand int. :: 
Clo. Oh *(Ewas your luck and mine to be {quelch'd, Mr. 


| H as ſtamp*d my very Puddings into Pancakes. 


Crp. Oh brothers, oh, | fear?tis mortal : help, oh help, 


z '} Pm made the wretchedſt woman by this accident, 


| | Thatever love beguid. 


FT 


j 


. | Shoot theirſharp' pointed ſcorns upon my ſhame; 


Enter two Brother. 


2 Bro. We are undone Brother, 
Our ſhames are too apparent : Away receptacle 
Of Luxury, and diſhonor, moſt unfortunate 
To make thy ſelf but lucky to thy ſpoil, 
After thy Sexes manner © lift himny Brother 
He breaths not to our comfort, he*stoo waſted 
Ever to cheer us more : A Chirurgeon ſpeedily: 
Hence z the unhappieſt that &er ſtept aſide 
She?ll be a Mother, before ſhe's known + Bride 
Cup. Thou hadſt a moſt unfortunate conception 
What e*er thou prov?ſt to be; in midſt of mirth . 
Comes ruine, for a welcome, to thy birth, From 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Shamont. 


Sham. Tins 1s 2 beautiful life now ; privacy 
The ſweetneſs and the benefit of Eſſence: 
L fe> there 154310 man, but may make his Paradice- 
ANC 3. is nothing but his love, and dotage ; 
Upon the worlds foul joycs, that keeps him out ont: 
For he that lives retiz*d in mind, and fpirit, 
Is ſtill in Paradice, and has his innocence, 
Partly allow*d for his companion too, 
As much as ftands with juſtice: here no eyes 


They knowno terms of reputation here, 

No punctual limits, or preciſe dimenſions : 
Plain down-right honeſty is all the beauty 

And elegancy of life,, found amongft Shepheards; 
For knowing nothing nicely, or deſiring it, 
Quits many a vexation, from the mind, 


With which our quainter knowledge does abuſe us; 
The name of envy is a ſtrange: here, 

That dries mens blouds abroad, robs Health and Reſt, 
Why here's no ſuch fury thought on : no, nor talſhood, 
That brotherly, diſeaſe, fellow-like devil, 

That plays within our boſom, and betrays us, 


Emer 1 Gent. 


r Gent, Oh are you here? 

Sham. La Nove, "tis ſtrange to ſee thee. 

1 Gent, Iha? rid onehorſe to death, 

To find you out, Sir. 

Sham, I amnot. to be found of any mai 
That ſaw my ſhame, nor ſeen long. 

1 Gent, Good, your attention : | 
You ought to be ſeep now, and found out, S1r, 
If ever you deſire before your ending 
To perform one good office, nay, a dear one, 
Mans time can hardly match it. 
| -—Sbam. Bet as precious 
As reputation ; if it come from Court 
I will not hear owt. - | 

1 Gent. You muſt hear of this, Sir. 

Sham. Muſt ? 

I Gent, You ſhall hear it. 

Sham. 1 love thee, that thou'lt dye. 

1 Gent: *Twerenobler in me, 
Than in you living : you will live 2 murderer, 
If you deny this office. 4 

Sham. Even to death, Sir. _ 

1 Gent. Why then you'll Kill your brother. 

Sham, How ? ; 

1 Gent. Your Brother, Sir : 


” THY Ywa ey. > My __ # 
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To c 
Bear witneſs heaven, this man deſtroys his Brother x 


x k ay fave NM - 
When he may ſave him, his lezſt breath m2) ſa\ 
Can there be wilfuller deſtruction © bh | 
He was forc'd to take a moſt unmanly WI9'o yg 


— 


I DAD en --  r-errrr re- 


| cay hee naught, that's nothing to my voodach, 


PAID ns re on ee we ds 


The 
i the ſuff®ring vireue of a Soldier, 

Vas kill'd his injurer, a work of honox , 

For which, unleſs you fave him, he dics {peecily 


ar  nY 


— 


My con{cience is diſcharg?d, Pm but a ſriend, 
4 Brother ſhould go forward where I end. Exit 
Sham. Dyes ? 


Which ought to ſhine through uſe, or clic it loſs 
The glorious name 'tis known by: he*s my brother ; 


[Yer peace is above blond : Let him go, T, 


Bnt where's the nobleneſs of affection then ? 
That muſt be car'd for too, or Pm imperfect, 


[The ſame bloud that ftood up in wrath again(! him, 


Now in his miſery, runs all to pity; 

Pq rather dye than ſpeak one ſyllable 

To fave my ſelf, but living as tam, 

There's no avoiding on't, the worlds humanity 
Expectsit hourly from me: curſe of fortune, 

| rook my leave ſo well too: Let him dye, 


'Tjs hut a brother loſt ; fo pleatingly.. 


And fwiftly I came off, *twere more than irkſomneſs, 
To tread that path agen ; and I ſhall never 


| [Depart ſo handfomely : but then wherc”s poſterity ? 
[The confummation of onr honſe and nam: ? 


Pm torn in pieces betwixt love and ſhame, Fett 
Seens Tertia. 


Enter Lapet, Clown, Ponltrot, Moulbazon, az 
others, the new Court Officers, 


Lap. Good morrow fellow Poltrot, and Moul bazon, 


| Good morrow fellows all. 


Pol. Monl:eur Lapet ? (you. 
Lap. Look, Pve remembred you, herc's books apiece for 
Moxl. Oh Sir, we dearly thank you, 

Lap. So you May : 


There's two impreſhons Cone already, Sirs. 


Pol. What no? info ſhort a time ? 
Lap. *Tisas I tell you, Sir. 


| My Kick ſells gallantly, I thank my ſtars. 


Chow. So does your Table ; you may thank the Moon too. 
Lap. * Tis the Book fells the Table. 
Clow. But *tis the Bookleller 
That has the money tor *cm, Pm ſure o? that. 
Lap. ? Twill much enrich the Company of Stationers, 
'Tis thought ?ewill prove a laſting benefit, | 
Like the I/Viſe Maſters, and the Almanacks. 
The hundred Novels, and the Book of Cookery, 


[| For they begin already ro engrols it, 
4nd make it a Stock-book, thinking indeed 
[Twill prove too great a benefit, and help, 


for one that's new ſet up : they know their way, 
And make him Warden, cr his beard be gray. 
Mow/. Is't poſſible ſuch virtue ſhould lye hid, 
And in fo littte Paper ? 
Lap. How? why there was the Carpenter, 
An unknown thing; an odoriferous Pamphler, 
Yet no more Paper, by all computation, 
Than Ajax Telamoyt would uic at once; 
Your Herring prov'd the like, able to buy 
Another Fiſhers Folly, and your Paſquil 


[| Went nor below the mad-caps of that time, 


Ard ſhall my elahorate Kick. come behind, think you? 

Clow, Yes, it muſt come behind, tis in Tta/rea too, 
According to your humor. 5 

Lap. Not in fale, Varket. 

Clow. I: iale, Sir ? it ſhall fail beyond *em all I tro, 

Lap. What have you there now 2 oh Page 21, 

Clw, That Page is com? to his years, he ſhould be a Scr- 

Lay, Mark how I ſnap up the Daello there: (ving man, 
One would not uſe a doj, fo, 
[muſt necds tay; but's jor the common good. 

Clow. Nay Sir, your Commons ſeldom tight at ſharp, 


aſnionate Mad-man. 


| But buffet 17 a Warehoutlc, 


— — ——_— _ 


nn room 


Lip. This will fave 
any a Gentleman of cood blo':d from bleeding, Sirs, 
[ haxe a curſe from many a Purbzr-Surgeon ; 
Fhey'd give but too Br1Kch money to ca!i't in, 
Turn toPate 45. fee whar you find there; 

Clow, Oh, out upon hin, 
Page 35. that's a1 old thick indecd. 


Enter Duze, t:: Lily bis Siſter, 1 Gent. 


Lap. The 1: Jap down your Books; away Galoſhto. 
Chow. IQ ! amico foul ro be Pf prefence, 

They uſe to fake me of 27 the chamber door Rill. Ex. 
Lady. Good my Lo:d, ivr my thit + ler me notrile 

LW iti Liz COMG;i on't ; £ lire not often 

Been terlivus in this | 1i;d, 
Duve. Silter, you wrong your {e{l; 

And thole great virtucs that vo. Fame is ma cot, 


To waſte fo much breath tor © murderers lie, 
Lad. You cannot hare th? oiierce more than 1 do, Sir, 
Nor the offendor, the reſpect 1 owe 
Unto his abſent brother, makes me a faitor, 
A molt importunate Siiter, make me worthy 
But of this onc requelt. 
Duke. | am deat 
Toany importunacy, and forty 
For your foryettulnets ; you never 1njurd 
Your worth fo much, yo1 o:9ht robe rcbuk'd for?t ; 
Purite good ways, end 2s you'vid begin, 
'Tis halt the guiltto ſpeak tor ſuch a lin. 
La. This is loves beggery right, that now 1s ours, 
\When I adics love, and cannot [ew their powers. 
Dru. La Nove ? 
1 Gent. My Lord, 
Duke, Are theſe our new Attendants ? 
Lap. We are my Lord, and will en«:1re as muck 
As better men, my [ ord, aud more | tr ult, 
Duke. What's he? | 
| Gent, My Lord, a decay'd Gentleman, 
Chat will do any ſervice. 
Duke. A decay?d one ? | 
1 Gent, A rcnounc?d one indeed : for this place only. 
Duke. We renounce him then; zo,Utharge him inſtantly, 
He that diſclaims his geutry tor meer gains, x 
That man's roo bale to make a vallal on, | 
Lap. What ſays the Iuke 7 ; 
t Dake, Faith little to your comtort, Sir, 
You muſt be a Gentleman ae. 
Lap. How ? 
1 Gent, T heſe*s no remedy. 
Lap. Marry, the fates torctend : ne'r while | breathe, Sir, 
1 Gent, The Duke will have it fo, there's no refilting, 
He ſpy*d it ” your forehead. 
Lap. My wite's doing, 
She thought ſhe ſhould he put below her betters now, 
And (u?d to ha? me a Gentleman agen. 
1 Gent, And very likely, Sir, 
Marry, Pll give you this comfort when ail's done, 
Yow'il never paſs but for a curvy one, 
That's all the help you have : come [new your pace, 
Lap. The heavieſt Gentleman that &'cr loſt place; 
Beor witneſs, | am forc*d to'r. Exit. 
Duke. Though you have a courſer Title yet upon you, 
Than thole that Jett your places, without blume, 
[is in your power to make your fclyes the lane : 
| cannot make you Gentlemen, that's a work 
Rais'd from your own deſervings, merit, maniers, 
And in-born virtue docs it. Let your own g00dnets 
Make you ſo great, my power [hail make you greater ; 
And more Yencourage you, this 1 add agen, 
There's many Grooms, now cxact Gentlemen, 
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The Nice Valor, or 


Enter Shamont. 

Sham. Mcthinks ?tis ſtrange to me to enter here: 
Is there in nature ſuch an awful power, 
To force meto this place ? and make me do this? 
Is mans aftection ſtronger than his Will ? 
His reſolution ? was L not refoly'd 
Never to ſee this*place more ? Do I bear | 
Within my breaſt one bloud that confounds th' other ? 
The bloud of Love, and Will, and the laſt weakelt ? 
Had 1 ten Millions, I would give it all now, 
| were but paſt it, or*twould never come ; 

For I ſhall never do?r, or not do't well, 

Bur ſpoil it utterly betwixt two paſſions, 
Yonder*s the Duke himſelf, I will not do*t now, 
Had twenty lives their ſeveral ſufferings in him. 

Duk-. Who's that went out now ? 

Pol. 1 ſaw none my Lord. 

Duke, Nor you? 

Maxl. 1 faw the glimpſe of one my Lord. 

Dxk-. What &er it was,methought it pleas'd me ſtrangely 
And ſuddenly my joy was ready for't. 
Did you not mark It better ? 

Pol. & Mou!. Troth my Lord, 
We gaveno great heed to'r, 


Ex. 


Enter Shamont, 


Sham. *Twillnot be anſwer*d, 
It brings me hither ſtill; by main force hither : 
Either | muſt give over to profeſs humanity, 
Or I muſt ſpeak for him. 
Duke, *Tis here agen : - 
No marvel *twas ſo pleaſing,,*tis delight 
| And worth it ſelf, now it appears unclouded, 
Sham. My Lord 
He turns away from me: by this hand 
| am il[-n$d of all fides: ?tis a fault 
That fortune ever had t?abuſe a goodneſs. 
Dxke. Methought you were faying ſomewhat. 
Sham. Mark the Language, 
As coy as fate; I ſee*twill ne*er be granted. 
Duke, We little look'd in troth to fee you here yet. 
Sham. Not till the day after my brother*s death, I think. 
Duks. Sure ſome great buſineſs drew you. 
Sham. Noinſooth, Sir, 
Only to come to ſee a brother dye, Sir, 
That I may learntogo too ; and if he deceive me not, 
I think he will do well in't of a ſoldier, 
Manly, and honeſtly : and if he weep then, _. 
| I ſhall not think the worſe on's manhood fort, 
Becanſe he's leaving of that part that has it. 
Duke. Has ſlain a noble Gentleman, think ont, Sir, 
Sham. 1 would I could not, Sir. 
Duke, Our kinſman too. 
Sham, All this is but worſe, Sir. 
Duke, When ?tis at worſt, | 
Yet ſeeing thee, he lives. 
Sham, My Lord —— 
Dwke. He lives, 
Believe it as thy bliſs, he dies not for't : 
Will this make ſatisfattion for things paſt ? 
Sham, Oh my Lord —— 
Duke, Will 1t? ſpeak. 
Sham. With greater ſhame to my unworthineſs. 
Dwke. Riſe then, we're even: .I never found itharder 
| To keep juſt with a man : my great work?s ended, 
| 1 knew your brother's pardon was your ſuit, Sir. 
Howevex your nice- modeſty held it back. 
| Sbam. | take a joy now, to confels,it, Sir. 


TT Tone 


Enter I Gent. 


1 Gent. My Lord ——< 

Duke. Near me firſt, Sir, w 
Set wy the Soldier inſtantly, 

I Gent. ?* Tis done, my Lord 

Del, How? 8 

1 Gent, In effect: *twas part of m 

n . C y Bteivs 

Theres fair hope of your noble kinſna'); ite 

Duke. What ſayſt thou OM 

1 Get. And the moſt admired chanve 
T hat living fleſh e'r had; b&snot/theman my 1,074. | 
Death cannot be more free from paſlions bir —Y 
Than he isat this inſtant: he's ſomeck now,” 
He makes thoſe ſcem paſſionate, was never thought of. 
And for he fears his moods have oftdiſturd'd you, 5; 
He's only haſty now for his forgivenes, * *] 
And hcre behold him, Sir. | 


| 


[4 
| 
[ 


2 b "Ot? 
hat &er YOUr news þ6. 


Enter Paſſion, the Cupid, and two Brothers, 


Dxke. Let me give thanks firſt : ourw 
Paſ. Your unworthy trouble, Sir: YO 
For which, with all acknowledg'd reverence 
I ask your pardon; and for injury : 
More knownand wilful, 1 have choſe a wife 
Without your counſel, or conſent, my Lord, 
Duke. A wife ? where is ſhe, Sir? 
Paſ. This noble Gentlewoman. 
Duke. How ? 
Paſ. Whoſe honor my forgetful times much wrons? 
Duke. He's madder than . WAS. — 
1 Gent. I would ha? ſworn for him. 
Duke. The Cupid, Coſin ? 
Paſ. Yes, this worthy Lady, Sir. 
Duke. Still worſe and worſe. 
x Bro, Our Siſter under pardon, my Lord. 
Duke. What ? 
2 Bro. Which ſhape Love taught her to {llume, 
Dake. Ist truth then ? (Lord 
1 Gent. It appears plainly now, below the waſte, my 
Duke. Shamont, didfſt ever read of a She-Cupid? 
Sham. Never 1n fiction yet : but it might hold, Sir; 
For deſire is of both Genders. 


Enter the Dukes Sijter. 


Dake. Make that good here : 5 He joyns Shamont'sbau 
I take thee at thy word, Sir. ; and bis Sijters, 
Sham. Oh my Lord, 
Love would appear too bold, and rude from me, 
Honour and admiration are her rights, 
Her goodneſs is my Saint, my Lord, 
Duke. I ſee, | 
Yare both too modeſt to beſtow your ſelves : 
Pll fave that virtue ſtill, tis but my pains : come, 
It ſhall be ſo. 
Sham. This gift does but ſet forth my poverty. 
La. Sir, that which you complain of, is my riches. 


Enter Shamont's brother the Soldier. pe 

Duke. Soldier, now every noiſe ſounds peace,th'art we 

Sol. Sir, my repentance ſues for your bleſt tavour, 
Which once obtain'd, no injury ſhall loieit3 
Pll ſuffer mightier wrongs. 

Duke. Rile, loy*d and pardon'd: HF 
For where Hope faild, nay [Art it ſelf relign G 
Thow'ſt wrought that cure, which kill could never 3c, 
Nor did there ceaſe, but to our peace extend; 
Never could wrongs boaſt of a nobler end, 


Fx:u8. 


EP11,0GU 


© TS 


Ur Poet bid us ſay for his own, part, 
F He cannot lay too —_— of his Art : 
But fears our over-alting paſſions may, 


4s not adorn, deface his Iabour'd Play, 
Tet ftill he's reſolute, for what is writ. 
0f Nicer valour, and aſſumes the wit < 


E PILOGUEF 


Bat for the Love-Scenes which be ever meant, 
Cupid in's Peticoat ſhould repreſent, 
He'll ſtand no ſhock of cenſure ; the Play's good, 
He ſays he knows it, (if well underſtcod.) 
But we (blind god ) bee, if thou art Divine. 
Thou'lt ſhoot thy Arrows round, this Play was thine. 
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; Only to come to fee 2 brother dye, $i! 


. 


| 


; Believe it as thy blifs, he dies not for't - 


| 


| 
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Mr. Francis Beaumonts Letter 
Mr. Fletcher came to London, 


bring 
To al-ſent friends,hecanſe the felf-ſame thing 
Iey know they fee however, abſent, 1s, 
| ere our bi Hoy-makerforer me t hy f, 
It is our C onnreys fitle. # this warm anc, 
| 0 we have water muxt with Claret Þ ce y 
Pink 1p bo brews m dryer Heretie 


He Sun which doth the greateſt comfort 


| I tec and arcam of your full Meorm ad H ie. 


TT 


to Ben, Fohnſon, 


| written before he and 
with twoof the 


precedent ( "omedies hen 


not finiſh'd, which deferr'd their merty meetings at the Mermaid 


' With the beſt gameſters - what things bave x | 
| een, | : A 
the Mermaid ' heard wor, 
' been 

\ So minmible, and fo fall of fubtil ff 
 Avif that every one from whonr they Ps 
Had meant to put Its whol, Wt 14 ag G 
And tad revel: 4 t ht: e : fort the ; «7 | 
() thu Ault? litc then wboos tt: rc þ et] f 
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Sham. Mark the Language, 

As coy as fate; I ſec?twill ucer be granted. 

Duke, We little look'd in troth to tee you here yer. 
Sham. Not till the day after my brother's death, I think. 
Puke. Sure ſome great buſineſs drew you. 

Sham. Noinfooth, Sir, 

' pat ] 13s katl WI TOY oy ahbiy bs his UCUTLYC AUT lo, 

| think he will do well it of a foldicr, 

Manly, and honeſtly : and it he weep then, 

| not think the worſe on's manhood tor'r, 

Becanſe he's leaving of that part that has it. 

Duke. Has ſlain a noble Gentleman, think ont, Sir, 
Sham. | would | could not, Sir. . 
 Pake, Our kinfman too. 
Shem, All this is but worſe, Sir. 
Darke, When *ris at worlt, 

Yet fecing thee, he lives. 

Sham, My Lord 
Dwk-. He lives, 


| —_——. 


Will this make ſatisfaction for things paſt ? 
Sham, Oh my Lord —— | 
Duke, Will it? ſpeak. 
Sham. With greater ſhame to my unworthineſs. 
Duke. Riſe then, we're even: 1 never found it harder 
To keep juſt with a man : my great works ended. 
| knew your brother's pardon was your ſuit, Sir. 
However your nice modeſty held it back. 
Sham. 1 take a joy now, to confels,it, Sir. 
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| 1 Gent. It appears plainly now, below the waſte, my 
Dwke. Shamont, didfſt ever read of a She-Cri4 : 
Sham. Never 1n fiction yet: but it might hol, Sir; 
For delire is of both Genders. 


L nter 166 Duk: s Iiiter. 


Unke. Make that good here : { He joyns Shamont's band 
| take thee at thy word, Sic. Q and bs Stter:, 
Sham. Oh my Lord, 
Love would appear too bold, and rude from ic, 


Honour and admiration are her rights, | 
Her goodneſs is my Saint, my Lord, | 
Duby. | foe, 


Yare both too modeſt to beſtow your (elves : 
| Pl fave that virtue ſill, *tis but my pains: conc, 
It ſhall be fo. 
Sham. This gift does but ſet forth my poverty. 
Ls. Sir, that which you complain of, is my riches. 


; 
| 


Emer Shamont's brother the Soldier. 


( CONN. | 

Duke. Soldier, now every noiſe ſounds peace,th'art we | 
Sol, Sir, my e ſues for your bleſt tavour, | 
Which once obtain'd, no injury ſhall lole it | 
PI ſuffer mightier wrongs. | 
Deke. Rile, loy*d and pardon'd : | | 
For where Hope fail*d, nay Art it ſelf relign'd, | 
| | 

| 

| 

| 


f 
' 


Thowſt wrought that cure, which skill could never nd 
Nor didthere ceaſe, but to our peace extend, 


Never could wrongs boaſt of a nobler cad. 
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The Perſons reprefented 11 the Play. 


Puke of (»{r ens, 4 Iplecnful detracbine | + 4 a Verduw, 4 tance b Comtic 
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| To abſent friends,hecanſe the ſelf-ſame thing 
They know they ſee however, abſent, is, 


Mr. Francis Beaumonts Letter to 


not finiſh'd,»which deferr'd their 


He Sun which doth the greateſt comfort | 


bring 


[iere onr beſt Hay-makerſorgive me this, 
It is our Countreys ſtile. It this, warm ſhine, 
I lie and dream of your full Mermaid Wine. 
Oh we have water mixt with Claret Lees, 
rink apt to bring in dryer Hereſres 
Than Beer, good only for the Sonnets ſtrain, 
With fuſtian Metaphors to ſtuff the brain, 
So mixt, that given to the thirſtieſt one, 
"Twill not prove Alins, unleſs be have the ſtone : 


Mr. Fletcher came to London, with twoof the precedent ("omedies then 


| Done at the Mermaid ! heard words 11; 


[ think with one draught mans invention fades, 


| Two Cups bad quite ſpoild Homers Illiads ; 


Tis Liquor that will find out Sutcliff's wit, 

Lye where he will, and make him write worſe yet, 

Fild with ſuch moiſture in moſt grievous 
qualms; | 

'Did Rob. Wildom write his Singing Pſalms ; 

And fo mnſt I do this, and yet I think | 

It is a potion ſent us down to drink, 


 Þy ſpecial Providence keeps us from fights, 


Makes us not laugh,when we make legs to knights 
"Tis this that keeps our minds fit for our States, 


\ 4 Medicine to obey onr Magiſtrates : 


For we do live more free than you, ns hate, 
No envy at one anothers State 

Mowes us, we are all equal evary whit : 
Of Land that God gives men here is their wit : 
If we conſider fully, for our beſt, 

And graveſt men will with his main-houſe jeſt, 
Se arce pleaſe you ; we want ſubtilty to do 

The City iricks, lye, hate, and flatter too : 

Here are none that can bear a painted ſhow, 


i Strike when you winch,and then lament the blow: 


WH ho like Mills ſet the right way for to grind, 
Can make their gains alike with every wind : 
| Only fome fellows with the ſubtiſ'ſt pate 


Amoneſt us, may perchance equivocate 


F< P 


{ At ſelling el a Horſe, andthat's the moſt. | 
' Methinks the little wit I had is o 

Since T ſaw you, for Wit is like a Reſt 
Held up at Tennis, which men do the beſt, 


z | | 


\| Makes me remember all theſe things to be 


ED Eh | 
Ben. Fohnſon, written before he and 


merty meetings at the Mermaid. 


With the beſt gameſiers : what things ha 


een, | 


Ve we 


/ 


at have 


been 

So nimble, and ſo full of ſubtil flame, 
As if that every one from whence they came 
Had meant to put his whole wit in « Jeſt, : 
And had refolv'd to live a fool, the reſt | 
Of his dull life;then when there hath been throw; 
Wit able enongh to juſtifie the Town 

For three days paſt, wit that might warrant b; 
For the whole City to talk fooliſhly 

Till that were cancell'd, and when that was gy; 
We left an Air behind us, which alone, 0H 
Was able to make the two next Companies 
Right witty ; though but downright fools, mare; 
TIF 15” TW iſe. 
When I remember this, and ſee that now 
The Conntrey Gentlemen begin to allow | 
My wit for dry bobs, then I needs miſt cry, 
I fee my days of Ballating grow myb ; 

T can already Riddle, and can Sing 
Ketches,ſell bargains,and I fear ſhall bring 

My ſelf to ſpeak the hardeſt words I find, 
Owver, as oft as any, with one wind, 
That takes no medicines : But one thought of the 


The wit of our young men, fellows that ſhow 
No part of good, yet utter all they knor” + . | 
Who like trees of the Guard, have growing 
ſouls. | 
Only ftrong deftiny, which all contronls, 
T bope hath left a better fate in ſtore, 
For me thy friend, than to live ever poor, 
Baniſht unto this home; fate once again | 
Bring me to thee, who canſt make ſmooth and | 
plain | 
The way of Knowledge for me, and then I, 
Who hawe no good but in thy company, 
Proteſt it will my greateſt comfort be 
To acknowledge all T hawe to flow from! hee. 
Ben. when theſe Scxnes are perfect, well taſte 
wine ; | 
1.1! drink thy Muſes health,thou ſhalt ap 
THEY 
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The Honelt Mans Fortune.” 
A TRAGECOMEDY 


Duke of Orleans, 4 ſpleenful detraGing Lord, 


*Lamira. 

Mountague, 47! honeſt Lord, | 
—_— e, (Two faithful followers of Mountague. 
Voramer, the loving and loyal Page of Mountague. 


Nathan Field, 
Rob. Benfield, 
Emannel Read, 


The Perſons repreſented in the Play, 


« Brother-in-law to Orleans, a noble: 
Earl of Amicns, © accompliſh d Gentleman, ſervant to 


a virtuous Lady, and chaste, 
Ducheſs of Orleans 2 (but ſuſpeFed)wife tothe Duke. 


Pl 


La Verdine, a kn.zviſh Conrtier. 
La Poop, a foiſting Captain. 
Mallicorn, a ſharkive Citizen. 
Two Lawyers. | 

Two Creditors, 

Officers. 

Servants. 


WOMEN. 


Lamira,a modeſt Virgin, and a Lady, rich and novle. 
Charlotte, Lamira's Wor. 


The Scene France. 


The principal Actors were 


Foſeph Taylor, 
Will. Egleſtone, 
Thomas Baſſe. 


Aus Primus. 


Emer the Duke of Orleance, and the Earl of Amiens, 


at ſeveral doors. 


SM; Orrow, my Lord of Orleans. 

* Orl. You ſalute me like a itranger ; bro- 
ther Orleance were to me a Title more be 
longing, whom: you call the Husband of 
d your Siſter. | ER 
Thug = Ami. Would the circumſtances of your 
| rotherhood, had never offer*d cauſe ro make our conver- 


tion leſs familiar : 1 mect you like a hindrance 1n your way: 


[ur great Law-ſuit is now upon the tongue,and ready for a | 


[dgement. 


Scana Prima. 


Orl. Came you from the Hali now ? 

Ami. Without ſtay , the Court 1s full, and ſuch a prels 
of people does attend the ifſue, as if ſome great mai were 
brought to his arraignment. 

Orl, Every mothers fon of ail that multitude of hearers, 
wenc tobe a witneſs of the mitery your Sifters fortiyucs muijt 
have come to, if my adverlary who Cid lovener brit, had 
been her Husband. 

Am. The ſucceſs may draw a teſtimony from them, to. 
confirm the ſame opinion, but they went prepar'd with n» 
{uch hope or purpo!”. 

Orl. And did you :ntreat the number of theg?, that are 
come with no ſuch hope or purpole, 

Ami. Tuſh, your own expericnce of my heart can an- 


ſwer ye. | 
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The Honeſt mans Fortune. * 


——_— — 


Orl. This doubtful, makes me clcarly underſtand your 

diſpolition, 

Ami. It your cauſe be juſt, 

| wiſh you a concluſion like your caulc. 

Orl. 1 can have any common charity to ſuch a Prayer 

From a friend I would expect a love to proſper in 

\Vithout exceptions ſucha love as might 

Make all my undertakings thankful to't ; 

Preciicly jult is ſeldom faithful in our wiſhes 

10 another mans deſires ; Farewel. Exit Orl. 

Ext:r Montague having a Purſe, Duboys, Longueville, 
and Voramer the Page, with two Caskets, 


Dub. Here comes your adverfarie's brother-in-law, 
Long. The Lord of Amiexs. 

Dub, From the Hall I think, 

Ami, 1 did fo : fave your Lordſhip, ſent ſtate, 
Monnt. That's a wiſh my Lord,as courteous to my pre- 
45 ever honeſt mind was thankful for 
For now my ſafety muſt expoſe it (elf 

' To queſtion : yet to look for any tree 

Or hearty falutation ( Sir ) from you 

\Would be unreaſonable inme. 

Ami. Why? | 

Mot. Your Siſter is my adverſarie's wife 

That nearneſs needs muſt conſequently draw 

Your inclination to him, | 

Ami, | will grant \ 

Him all the nearneſs his alliance claims, 

And yet be nothing leſs impartial, 

My Lord of Monrague. 


' nt ( Sir ) howlong the dignity or ſtate 
Pclonging to it will continue, ſtands 

Upon rhe dangerous paſlage of this hour. 

| Either for evermore to be confirm'd, 

Or like the time wherein ?twaspleaded, gone : 
Gone with it, never to be calPd again. 

Ami. Juſtice direC&t your proceſs to the end; 
To both your perſons my reſpect ſhall ſtill 
Be equal ; but the righteous cauſe is that 
Which bears my wiſhes to the ſideit holds, 
\Where-cver may it proſper. | 

Mont, Then my thanks 
Are proper to you, if a man may raiſe 
A confidence upona lawful ground 
'T have no realon to be once perplex'd 
| With any doubtful motion, Longzezille, | 
That Lord of Amiens, ( didſt obſerve hun? Y has. 
A worthy nature in him. ; 

Long. Either *tis his nature or his cunning, 

Afont. That's the vizard of moſt mens actions, 
Whoſe diſlembled lives | | 
Do carry only the ſimilitude | 
Of {s-0n*em-: but for him 
Honeſt hehaviour makes a true report, 

What diſpoſition does inhabit him, 
| Eſſential virtue, 

Long. Then ?ris pity that - 
Injurious Orleans is his brother. 

Dub; He is buthis brother-in-law, 

Long. Law ? that's as bad. 

Dub. How is your Law as bad ? TI rather wiſh. 
The hanginanthy Executor than that 
| Equivocation ſhould be ominous. 


Enter two Lawyers, and two Creditors. 


Long. Some of your Lawyers 
| 1 Law, What 1s ominous ? 
2 Law. Let nodiſtruſttrouble your Lordſhips thought. 
1 Law. The evidences of your queſtion'd Land 
Ha? not fo much as any literal | 


pO IEEE INS 
—————————— 
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Mont, Lord of Afontague yet : - | 


Exit Amiens. 


1 You're engag?d in-nothing but your care. 


Advantage in *emto be made againſt 

Your Title. 

2 Law. And your Council underſtang; 

The buſineſs fully. | 
1 Law. Tare induſtrious, juſt 
2 Law, And very confident. 

1 Law. Your ſtatc endures 

A voluntary trial; like a man 

Whoſe honors are malicioully accugd. 
2 Law. The acculation ſerves to clear his cauſ 
1 Law. And to approve his truth more, " 
2 Law. > ſhall _ - 

Your adverſarie's pleadings ſtrengthen v 

Soy P 5 gthen your 
1 Law. And beſct upon record 

To witneſs the hereditary right 

Of you and yours. 

2 Law. Courage, yon have the law. 
Long. And you the profits, 
Mont, If dilcouragement 

Could work upon me, your aſſurances 

Would put me ſtrongly, into heart again : 

But I was never fearful: and let fate * 

Deceive my expectation, yet I am 

Prepared againſt dejection. 

1 Cre. SO are We, | 
2 Cre. We havereceived a comfortable hope 

| That all will fpeed well. 

Long. What is he Duboys ? 

Dub, A Creditor, 

Loxg. Ithought fo, for he ſpeaks 

\ As if ke Were a partner in his ſtate, 

| Monti, 'SIr, I am largely indebted to your loyes, 

Long. More to their purſes. 
Mrnt. Which you ſhall not loſe. 
1 C#ed. Your Lordſhip, 
Dub, That's another creditor. 
1 Cred, Has intereſt in me. 
Long. You have more of him, 
1 Cred, Arid k have had ſo mary promiſes 

| From theſe, am@all your learned Counſellors; 

; How certaidly your caw/e. will profer : that — 
Long. You brought no Serjeants with you ? 
Dwb. To attend his ill ſucceſs. 

Mont, Good Sir, I will not be 

Unthankful either to their induſtries 

Or your affections. 

\ 1 Law, AllyourLand (myLord) 

Is at the barr now, give me but ten Crowns 

ll fave you harmick | 

' Long, Take himat his word; 

If hedoesloſe,, you'reſav?d-by miracle, 


| For I never knew a Lawyer yet undone, 


1 Law. Thennow you ſhall, Sir, if this proſpers not, 
Loxg. Sir, I beſeech you do not force your voice 
Toſuch aloudneſs, but be thrifty now ; 
Preſerve it. till you came to plead at bar 
It will Beniuch more profitzble in 
The fatisfaCtion than the promiſe. 

1 Law. Is not this a ſatisfaction to engage 
My ſelf fer this afſiratice, if he 

Mont. NoSir, my ruinnever-ſhall import 
'Anothers loſs, if not by accident, 
And that my purpoſe is not guilty of: 


Attend the- Procurator to the Court, 

Obſerve how things incline, and: bring me word. 
Log; b dare-nor,, Sir; if 1 be taken there, 

Mine ears will be in danger. 

Committed Gamching that deſerves thine cars? 

: Long, No, but I fear the! noiſe; my hearing will be 

Periſhed by the noiſe; *cis as good”t want 


A member, as to looſe the uſe 
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The Honeſt 


Man's Fortune. 


A member as to loſe the uſe ———= 
Mont. The ornament is excepted, 
Long. Well my Lord 

pl put *em to the hazard. 

| x Cred. Your delires be proſperous to you, 
» Cred, Our beſt Prayers wait : 

Upon your fortune, 

D#b. For your ſelves, not him, 

Mont. Thou canſt not blame *em: ] am in their debrs 

Ver, But had your large expence ( a part wheregr 
you owe *em ) for unprofitable Silks : 

and Laces, been beſtowed among the poor, 

That would have prayed the right way for you : 

Not upon you. : : 

Mot, For unprofitable Silks 

And Laces? now believe me honeſt hoy 

Tiaſt hitupon a reprehenſion that belon25 

Unto me. : 

Ver. By my Lord, 

| had not ſo unmannerly a thought, 

To reprehend you. 

Mont, Why I love thee for't. 

Mine own acknowledgement confirms thy words : 

For once Ido remember, comming from 

The Mercers, where my Purſe had ſpent it (elf 

On thoſe unprofitable toys thou ſpeak?lt of, 

A man half naked with his poverty 

Did meet me, and requeſted my relict : 

| wanted whence to give it, yet his eyes 

Spoke for him, thole 1 could have ſatisfied 

With ſome unfruitfnl ſorrow, (if my tears 

Would not have added rather to his prief, 

Than cas*d it ) but the true compaſſion that 

| ſhould have given I had not : this began 

To make me think how many fach mens wants 

The vain ſuperfluous coſt | wore upon 

Myoutſide, would have clothed, and left my (elf 

4 habit as becomminyg, : to increzle 

This new conſideration there came one 

Clad in a garment plain and thrifty, yet 

As decent as theſe fair dear follies; made 

As if it were of purpoſe to deſpite 

The vanity of ſhew : his purfe had ſtill 

The power todo a charitable deed, 

And did it. 

Dub, Yet your inclination, Sir, 

Deſerv'd no leſs to be commended, than his action. 

Mozt, Prethcee do not flatter me 

He that intends well, yet deprives himſelf 

Of means, to put his good thoughts into decc, 

Deceives his purpoſe of the due reward 

That goodneſs merits: oh antiquity 

Thy great examples of Nobility 

Are out of imitation, or at lealt 

$ lamely follow'd, that thou art as much 

Before this age in virtue, as in time, 

| Dab. Sir, it muſt needs be lamely followed, when 

The chiefeſt men love to follow it 

Are for the moſt part cripples. 

Mt, Whoare they ? 

Dsb. Soldiers, my Lord,foldiers. 

Mont. Tis true Dwboys : but if the law diſables me no 

for Noble ations, than good purpoſes, (more 

[I praftice how to exerciſe the worth 

Commended to us by our anceſtors 

The poor neglected ſoldier ſhall command 

Me from a Ladies Courtſhip, and the form 

'l ſtudy ſhall no more be taught me by 

The Taylor, but the Scholar ; that expence 

Which hitherto has been to entertain 

intemperate pride and pleaſure of the taſte 

Shall fill my Table more to fatisfic, 

leſs to ſarfeit, 

What an honeſt work it would be ; when we find 
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Exr Long. 
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Enter Lonzncville, 


% 


Thirteen thobringd achcartul pronule ii thy 
Topive me tear - Ll $93 my Cn 
Tos. NS neviedge ot my lots,ts red and hvely 
y ſuit : 

hy _ I hat's with leave, Sir, a labour that to thole of 
May add another ; or ( at lcalt ) becall'4 
An imitation of his burning tſhirt : 
For "Twas a pain of that merciful 
Perplexity, to ſhoulder throuch the throng | 
Of pcople, that attended your ficcel; : : 
My tweaty linnen fixt upon my skin, 
Still as they pulPd me, took that with it ; *twas 
A fear I ſhould have left my tichh among 'em : 
Yet I was patient, for ( methought ) the to.1 
Might be an emblem of the ditlicult | 
And weary pallage to yet out of Law. 
And to make up the dear ſimilitude, 
hen I was forth feckiny my handkerchief 
To wipe my {weat off, 1 did find a cauc 
To make me ſweat more, for my Purle was loſt 
Among their fingers. 

Dxb. There*twas rather found. 

Long, By them. 

Dub. 1 mean 1o, 

Mont, Well, | will reſtore 
Thy damage to thee : how procez«ls my fit ? 
Lang. Like oneat Brokers, I th11k foricued, 
Your promiling Counſel at the {:ri? 


AD 


Put ſtrongly forward with 2 !abour d ſpeed, 

And ſuch a violence of pleading, that 

His Fee in Sugar-candy tcarce will make 

His throat a {atisfa.tion for the hurt 

He did it, and he carried the whole cauſe 

Before him, with fo clear a pailage, that 

The people m the favour of your 1:de 

Cried Montague, Montagne : in the ſpight of him 
That crycd oiit ſilence, and began to laugh 
Your adveriaries advocate to ſcorn:  \ 

Who like a cunning Footman ſet me forth 

With ſuch a temperate calie kind of courte 

To put him into exerciſe of itrength, 

And tollow'd his advantages fo clotc, 

That when your hot mouth*d pleader thought I had won, 
Before he rcacht it, he was out of breath, 

And then the other ſtript him, 

Mont. So all islolt. 

Long. But how I know not ; for, (methought) 1 ſtood 
Confonnded with the chamour ot the Court, 

Like one embark*d upon a ſtorm at Sea, 

Where the tempeſtnous noite of Thunder mixt 
With roaring ot the billows, and the thick, 
Impertct language of the Sca. men, takes 

His underſtanding and his fatety both 

Toxgcther from him. 

Mo#t. Thou doſt bring ill news 

Long. Of what | was unwilling to have been 
The firſt reporter, 

AMont. Didſt obſerve no more ? 

Long. At leaſt no better 

Mont. Then tart not inform'd 

So well as | am; I can tell thee that. 

Will pleaſe thee, for when all elle left my caule, 
My very adverſaries took my part. 


Long, 
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The Honeſt mans Fortune. 
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f,on7 — Whoſoever told you that, abuſed you. | 
lt. Credit me, he took my part | 

Wien a) forſook me. 

L org. Took it from you. 

Mont. Yes I mean fo, and 1 think he had juſt cauſe 


Totake ir. when the verdict gave it him. 

Pub. His Spirit wouid ha? funk him, e*r he could 

Farecarricd an ill fortune of this weight ſo lightly. 

Mont. Nothing is a miſery, unleſs our weakneſs appre- 
hend it fo - | 

\\e cannot, be more faithful to our ſelves 


| In any thing that's manly, than to make 


#1 fortune as contemptible to us 
As it makcs usto others. 


Enter Lawyers. 


I.»1g. Here come they 

\Whote very countenances will tcll you how 
Contemptibie 1t.1s to others. 

Atont. Sir ? . 

Long. TheSir of Knighthood may be given him, er 
They hear you now ? 4-28 | 

M-»t, Good Sir but a word, 

Pub. How ſoon the loſs of wealth makes any man 


| Crow out of knowledge. 


Long. Let me ſec, I pray, Sir, 


{ Never ſtood you upon the Pillory ? 


1 Law. The Pillory ? | 
I 2g. Oh row 1 know you did not. 
Yeave cars, | thought ye had loſt *em ; pray obſerve, 


Herc's one that once was gracious in your eyes. 


1 Law. Oh my Lord, have an eye upon him. 

Long. But ha? you ne*er a Counſel to redeem 

His Land yet from the judgement ? 

2 Law. None but this, a Writ of error to remove the 

cauſe, | | 

Le. No more of error, we have bcen in that too much 

al: cady., 

2 Law, If you will.reverſe the. judgement, you muſt 

truſt to that delay. 

L.»1g. Delay ? indecd he's like to truſt to that, 

Witi you has any dealing- ( ſeſſionem, 
2 Law. F'r the Law proceeds to an Habere facias poſ- 
Dub. That's a language Sir, 1 underſtand nor. 

Long. Tart a very ſtrange unthankful tellow to have ta- 
ken Fees of ſuch 2 liberal meaſure, and then give a man 
hard words for's money. = 

1 Law, If men will hazard their ſalyations, 

What ſhould I fay; Pve other bulineſs. 

Ment, YearePth? right; | | 
That's it you ſhould fay, now proſperity has left me. 


Enter two Creditors. 


1 Cred. Kaye an eye upon him; if 
We loſe him now, he's gone for ever; ſtay 
And dog him ; Ill go fetch the Officers, 
Long. Dog him you Bloud-hound : by this point thou 
ſhalt more ſafely dog an angry Lion, than attempt him. 
Mont, What's the matter :| ( your loſs 
Lon2. Do but tir to fetch a Serjcant; and beſides 
Ot labour, Pit have you beaten, till ; 
Thote caſement in your faces be falſe lights, 
P1b, Falſer than thoſe you ſell by, 
| Moxt. Who gave you Commiſion to abuſe my friends 
tvs ? 
Lon, Sir, are thoſe your friends that would betray you ? 
Mont, *T1s to fave themſelves rather than betray me. 
1 Cred. Your Lordſhip makes a juſt conſtruction of it. 
| 2Cred. All ourdeſfire is but to get our own. 
Log, Your wives deſires and yours dodiffer then. 
M»*t. Sofar as my ability will go 
You {hall have fatisfattion Loxgeville. 


Lerg. And leave your ſelf neglected ;, every man 


 — mans _ ES 


| 


Is firſt a debtor to his own demands, beins hgnen. 
Mont. As I take 1t, Sir, I did : wy 
Not cntertain you for my Counſelor, 

Long. CounſePs the office of a ſervant, 
When the maſter falls upon a danger , a; 
Defence is ; never threaten With your eyes, 
They are no cockatrices z do you hear ? 
Talk with the Girdler, or the MilPger, 
He can inform yon of a kind of men 
That firſt undid the profit ol titoic trades 
By bringing up the form of carrying 
Their Morglays in their hands : with ſome of thoſe 
A man may make himſelf a priviledge : 
To ask 2 queſtion at the priſoa gates 
Without your 2ood permittion, 

2 Cred, By your leave. 

Mont. Stay Sir, what one example ſince the time 
Thar hr{t you put your hat off to me, have 
You noted in me to encourage you 
To this prctumpiion ? by the juſtice now 


| Ot thine own rule, 1 thould begin with thee, 


| ſhould turn thee away ungratified 

For all thy tocmer kindneſs, forget 

1 hou ever didit me any ſervice : ?tis not fear 
Of being arreſted, makes me thus incline 
To ſatisfy you; for you ſee by him, 

I loſt notall defences with my ſtate ; 

The curſes of a man to whom | am 
Beholding, terrify me more, than all 

The violence he can purſne me with. 
Duboys,1 did prepare me for the worlt; 
Thele two ſmall Cabinets do comprehent 
The ſum of all the wealth that it hath pleaſed 
Adverſiity to leave me, one as rich | 
As th'other, both in Jewels; take thou this, 
And as the Order punt within it, ſhall 
Direct thee, diſtribute it half between 
Thole Creditors, and th? other half among 
My ſervants: for (Sir) they are my Creditors 
As well as you are, they have truſted me 
With their advancement : if the value tail, 
To pleaſe you all, my firſt increaſe of means 
Shall offer you a fuller payment; be content 
Toleave me ſomething, and imagine that 
You pnt a new beginner into credit. 

Cred. So proſper our own bleſſings, as we wiſh you to 
your merit. 

Monte, Are you ſilences of diſcontent, or of ſorrow ? 

Dub, Sir, we would not leave you. 

Long. Do but ſuffer us to follow you, and what our 
preſent means, or induſtrics hereafter can provide, ſhall 
{erve you. 

Mont. Oh deſire me not to live 
To ſuch a baſeneſs, as to be maintained 
By thoſe that ſerve me; pray begone, I will 
Defend your honeſties to any man 
That ſhall report, you have forſaken me; 

I pray begone. | Exennt Servants and Credits, 
Why, doſt thou weep my boy, 
Becauſe I do not bid thee go to ? 

Ver, No, | weep ( my Lord) becauſe I would not go, 
I fear you will command me, 

Mont. No my child, 

I will not; that would difcommend th? intent 

Of all my other actions :* thou art yet 

Unable to adviſe thy ſelf a courle, 

Should I put thee to ſeek it; after that 

[ muſt excuſe, or at the leaſt forgive 

Any charitable deed that can be done againſt my ſelf. 

Ver. Every day ( my Lord) I tarry with you, I] account 
Adayof blelling wake; for I ſhall . 

Have ſo much leſs time left me of my life 
When [ am from you : and if mifery 


Py 


Befall you (which I hope ſo good a man 25 
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Was never born to) I will take my part, 
make my willingnels increaſe my ſtrength 
bear it, 1n the Winter I will ſpare 
ne own cloths from my ſelf to cover you, 
:n the Summer, carry ſome of yours 
To caſe you : Pl! doe any thing I can. 

Why, thou art able to make miſery 
\hamed of hurting, when thy weakneſs can 
rach bear it, and deſpiſe it : Come my boy 
[ill provide ſome better way for thee 
Than this thou ſpeakſt of: *ris the comfort that 
71 fortune has undone me into the taſhion : 
now in this age molt men do bein, 

To keep but one boy, that kept many men. 


Enter Orleans, a Servant, his Lady following. 


0:1, Where is ſhe? call her, 

Lady, 1 attend you Sir. 

(rl. Your friend ſweet Madam. 

Lady, What friend, good my Lord ? 

0rl. Your Montagne, Madam, he will ſhortly want 
Thoſe Courtly graces that you love him for; 

The means wherewith he purchaſed this, and this; 
And all his own proviſions to the leaſt 

Proportion of his feeding, or his clothes, 

Came out of that inheritance of land 

Which he unjuſtly lived on : but the law 

Has given me right in't, and poſſeſſion ; now 

Thou ſhalt perceive his bravery vaniſh, as 

This Jewell does from thee now, and theſe Pearls 
To him that owes *em. 


telong to me. 

0rl. No, not of him, ſweet Lady. 

Lady. O good Heaven! 

Orl. But in a while your mind will change, and be 
As ready to diſclaim him ; when his wants 

And miſeries have periſt®d his good face, 

And taken off the ſweetneſs that has made 

Him pleaſing in a womans underſtanding. 

- La. O Heaven, how gratious had Creation been 
To women, who are born without defence , 

[f to our hearts there had been doors through which 
Our hushands might have lookt into our thoughts, 
And made themſelves undoubttull, 

| 0rl. Made *em mad. 

Lz, With honeſt women. 

0rl. Thou doft ſtil} pretend 

4 title to that virtue : prethec let 

Thy honeſly ſpeak freelie to me now. 

Thou know'ſt that Afontague, of whoſe Land 
['m the maſter, did affect thee firlt, : 
And ſhould have had thee, if the ſtrength of friends 
Had not prevail'd above thine own conſent. 

| have undone him tell me how thou dot 
Conſider his ill fortune and my good. 

Ls. Pl] tell you juſtly his undoing is 

An argument for pity and for tears 

0 all their diſpoſitions chat have known 

The honor and the goodneſs of his life : 

Yet that addition of proſperity, 

Which you have got by*t, no indifferent man 

Wil malice or repine at, if the Law 

be not abuſed in't, howſoever ſince 

You have the upper fortune of him, *twill 

be ſome diſhonor to you to bear your felt 

With any pride or glory over him. _ 

Orl. This may be trucly ſpoken, but in thee 

[tis not honeſt. 


' [Were now alive to hear me, 


Exeunt. 


Lady, Ye are the owner Sir of every thimg that does 


La. Yes, ſo honeſt, that I care not if the chaſt Penelope 


Enter Amicas. 


Orl. Who comes there ? 
La. My brother, 
Am. Save ye. | 
po ow 4 mo have heard of proſperous Montague, 
| it, I have ntzard of Montagur 
But of your piofperigy, Ss 
Orl. I; h- diſtracted. . 
of © bear his loſs with ſuch a noble ſtrength 
ariencc 1;.at, 
_ POLIO In ſee him, ſhe would weep 
For havin! im, and pretending that 
dFee dd it Hut for trial of his worth : 
Hereattcr ever love him. n 
Orl | percetve you love him, and becauſe (I muſt conſe(s 
le does 4} ' rve that though tor ſome reſpects, 
[ have net - 1 him that acknowledyement, 
ict 11 mine hovor | did ſtill conclude to uſe him novly. 
Am. Yr, that will become your reputation and make me 
zrow proud of your alliance. 
Ort. \ did reſerve the doing of this friendſhip till | had 
His fortuges at my mercy, that the world 
May tell him tis a willing courtelie, 
La. This change will make me happy. 
Orl. *Tis a change ; thou ſhalt bchold it : then obſerve 
me when 
That Montague, had poſſeſſion of my Land, 
I was his rival), and at laſt obtain'd 
This Lady who, by promiſe of her own 
Aﬀection to him, ſhould ha? bin his wife : 
| had her, and withheld her like a pain, | 
Till now my Land is rend'red to me again, 
And ſince it is ſo, you ſhall ſee I have 
The conſcience not to keep hcr--give him her—- draws 
For by the faithfull temper of my ſword, ſhe ſhall not 
tarry with me, 
Am, Give me Way — draws, 
Thou molt unworthy man — five me way; 
Or by the wrong he does the lnnocent, 
['ll end thy miſery and his wickedneſs, toyether. 
Lady. Stay and let me juſtifie | 
My husband 1n that,I have wrong'd his bed. Exexnt Am: Orl: | 


. 


Enter Orleans in amazement,*the ſcruants 
following him. . 


Never —— all ſhames that can afflict me fall 
Upon me if I ever wrong'd you; 
Orl. Didſt thou not confels it; | 
La. * Twas to fave your blood from ſhedding, that has | 
Turn'd my brothers edge; | 
He that beholds our thoughts as plainely as 
Our faces, knowes it, I did never hurt 
My honeſty but by accuſing it. 
Ort. Womens conſents are ſooner credited 
Than their denials : and Pl never truſt 
Her body that prefers any defence 
Before the ſafety of her honor — here 


Enter Servant, 


Show forth that ſtranger — give me not a word 
Thou ſeeſt a danger readie' to be tempted. 
La. Caſt that. upon me rather than my ſhame, 
And as 1 am now dying I will vow — 
That I am honeſt. 
Ort. Pat her out of dores ; but that I fear my land 
May go again to Montague, | would kill thee, I am 
loth, 
To make a beggar of him that way , or elſe — 


Tre Go 
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| The Honeſt mans Fortune. 


Go now you have the liberty of fleſh, 
And you may Put it to a double ule; _ 
One tor, your pleaſure, th*other ro maintain 
E xit Lady. 
in ſich a charitable exerciſe 
The virtue will excuſe you {or the vice. Exit Orleans. 
[ nter Amiens drawn, Montague, Veramor 

| meeting. 


Mont. What means your Lordſhip ? 

Ver. For the love of Heaven, 

Am. Thou haſt advantage of me, caſt away this buckler. 

Mont. So he 1s Sir, for he hves 

ith one that 1s undone avoyd us boy. 

Ver. PM firſt avoid my fafety, . 

Your Rapier ſhall be butron'd with my head, before it 

touch my Maſter. 

Am. Montague ? 

Mont. Sir. 

Am. You know my ſiſter ? 

Mont. Yes Sir, 

Am. For a whore ? - 

Mont. You lye, and ſhall lie lower if you dare abuſc 
- her honor. 


Enter L ady. 


La. 1 am honeſt. 
Am. Honelt! 
La. Upon my faith I am. 
Am, What did then parſuade thee to condemn thy ſelf ? 
La. Your ſafety. | 
Am, 1 had rather be expos'd 
To danger, than diſhonor ; tWaſt betray'd 
The reputation of my familie 
More baſely by the falſeneſs of that word, 
Than if thou hadit delivered me aſleep 
Into the hands of bale enemies. | 
Relief will never make thee ſenſible 
Of thy diſgraces; let thy wants compell thee to it. L 
xit, 
La. O I am a miſerable woman, | 
Mont. Why Madam? are you utterly without means to 
relieve you ? 
L.. 1 have nothing Sir, unleſs by changing of theſe 
cloaths for worſe , and then at laſt the worſt for naked- 
nels. | 
Ment. Stand off boy, nakedneſs would be a change 
To pleaſe us Madam, to delight us both. 
La. What nakednels Sir ? 
Mont. Why the nakedrefs of body Madam, we were 
Lovers Once. 
La. Never diſhoneſt Lovers. 
| Mont. Honeſtie has no allowance now to give our ſelves. 
La. Nor you allowance againſt honeſtie, 
Mont. Ill fend my Boy hence, opportunitie 
Shall be our ſervant, come and meet me firſt 
With kifles like a ſtranger at the door, 
And then invite me nearer to receive 
A more familiar inward wellcome where, 
Inſtead of tapers made of Virgins wax. 
TlWincreaſing flames of our deſires ſhall light 
Us to a banquet : and before the taſte 
Be dull with ſatisfaction, Pll prepare 


} A nouriſhment compos'd of every thing 


That bears a naturall friendſhip to the blood, 


{ And that ſhall ſet another edge upon ?t, 


Or elle between the courſes of the feaſt 

Well dallie out an exerciſe of time, . 

That ever as one appetite expires another may ſucceed it. 
Tz. O my Lord,how has your nature loſt her worthineſs ? 

VW hen our affections had their liberty, 


Wt em 


Our kiſſes met as temperatelie as 

The hands of fiſters, or of brothers, that 
Our bloods were then as moving ; A 
So noble, that I durit have truſted 
Embraces 1n an opportunity 

Silent enough to ſerve a raviſher, 
And yer come from you. --undiſhonor'd--how 
You think me altered, that you promiſe your 
Attempt ſucceſs I know not ; but were all 
The tweet temptations that deceive us ſet 
On this fide, and ons that fide all the waiters 


your 


Theſe neither ſhould parſuade me, nor theſe to... \| 


Mont, Then miſery may waſte your 
Laay. Yes, but lu ſhall never. a 
Mont. I have found 
you firſt 
Continue ſo; and I will ſerve you with 
As much devotion as my word, my hand 
Or purſe can ſhow you; and to juſtifie 
Thar promiſe, here is half the wealth I have, 
Take it, you owe me nothing, till you fall 
From virtue, which the better to protet 
I have bethought me of a preſent means - 
Give me the Letter ; this commends my Boy 
Into the ws ge of a Lady, whoſe 
Free goodneſs you have bin acquainted wi | 
Lady. Sir I now her. ET ny 
Mozt. S008 believe her entertainment will be noble to 
you ? 
My boy ſhall bring you thither : and relate 
Your manner of misfortune if your own 
yas _ w_ witneſs : P I kiſs your hand good Lady, 
we , SIT; ow not how to promiſe, bu | 
be unthankfull. - g " 
Mont. All that yon can implore in thankfulneſs 
Be yours, to make you the more proſperous, 
Farwell my boy,—1 am not yet oppreſs'd. Exit Lat 
Having the-powet to helpe one that's diſtreſs'd. Ver, 
| Exeunt., 


you ſtill as uncorupted as 1 le 


Atlus Secunda 


Sceng Prima. 


Enter Longaville and Dubois. 


Long. L7H ſhall we do now : ſwords are out of uk, 
And words are out of credit. 
Dub. We muſt ſerve. 
Lexg. The means to get a ſervice will firſt ſpend 
Our purſes; and except we can allow 
Our ſelves an entertainment, ſervice will 
Neglett us; now *tis grown into a doubt 
Whether the Mr. or the ſervants gives the countenance. 
Dub. Then fall in with Miſtreſles. 
Long. They keep more ſervants now ( indeed) than men, 
But yet the age is grown ſo populous 
Of thoſe attendants, that the women are 
Grown full too. 
Dub, What ſhall we propound our ſelves ? 
Long. Il think owt. 
Dub. Do; Old occupations have too many ſetters up 
proſper, ſome uncommon trade would thrive now. 
Long, Wee'll een make up ſome half a dozen prope 
f men, 
And ſhould not we get more 
Than all your female ſinners ?! Ps 
Dub. If the houſe be ſeated as it ſhould be privately: 
Loyg. I, but that would make a multitude ot witches, 
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Witches ? how prethee ? 
- Thus the bauds would all turn witches to revenge 
yes upon us, and the women that 
to us, for diſguiſes muſt wear beards, 
{nd that's they ſay, a token of a witch. 
Dub. What ſhall we then do , 
_ We muſt ſtudy ont 
with more conſideration , ſtay Duboyes 
Arc not the Lord of Orleans and the Lord 
of Amiens enemies! 
Dub. Yes, what of that. 
. Methinks the factions of two ſuch great men, 
= give a promiſe of advancement now 
To us that want It. 
Deb, Let the plot be thine, and in the enterprize Pl) 
ſecond thee. 
Long. | have it we will firſt ſet down our ſelyes 
The Mcthod of a quarrell ; and make choyce 
of ſome frequented Tavern ; or ſuch a place 
of common notice, to perform it in 
way of undertaking to maintain 
The ſeverall honors of thoſe enemies. 
Thou for the Lord of Orleans; I for Amiens. 
Dub. I like the projett, and I think ®rwill take 
The better, ſince their difference firſt did riſe 
from his occalion whom we followed once. 
Long. We cannot hope leſs after the report, 
Than entertainment or gratuity, 
| Yet thoſe are ends, I do not aim at moſt; - 
Great ſpirits that are needy, and will thrive, 
Muſt labour whiles fuch troubles are alive. Exeunt. 


Euter Laverdine and La-poope. 


T be Honeſt mans Fortune. 


La-p. Slander is ſharper than the ſword. I have fed this 
three dayes upon leaf Tobacco, for want of other Victuals. 
, Lav. You' have liv*d the honeſter Captain; but be not 
ſo dejected, but hold up thy head, and meat will ſooner 
fall Pthy mouth. | 

La-p. 1 care not ſo much for meat, ſo I had but good 
liquor, for which my guts croak like ſo many Frogs for 
rain, 
Lar. It ſeems , you are troubled with the wind-Collick, 
Captain., ſwallow a bullet : ?tis prefent remedy Ill aſſure 
you. | 
L-p. A bullet? Pll tell you Sir, my panch 1s nothing 
but a pile of bullets ; when I was in any ſervice I ſtood be- 
tween my Generall and the ſhot, like a mud-wall, I am 
all kad, from the crown of the head to the ſoal of the 
foot, not a ſound bone about me. 
Lax. It ſeems you have bin in terrible hot ſervice 
| Captain. Ti, 
La-p. It has ever bin the fate of the low Country wars 
to ſpoil many a man , I ha? not bin the firſt nor ſhall not 
be the laſt : but I'll tell you Sir, ( hunger has brought it 
in to mind ) I ſerved. once at the Siege of Brafte, *tis me- 
morable to this day, where we were in great diſtrels 
for victuals , whole troops fainted more for, want of tood 
then for blood , and died , yet we were reſolved to ſtand 
it out ; I my ſelf was but then Gentleman of a Company, 
and had as much need as any man, and indeed 1 had 
periſhed had not a miraculous providence preſerved me. 
Lav. As how good Captain? E- 
La-p. Marry Sir, een as I was fainting and falling down 
for want of ſuſtenance , the enemy made a ſhot at me, and 
ſtruck me full ich? paunch with a penny loaf. 
Lav, Inſtead of a bullet ! | 
La-p, In ſtead of a huller. 
Lav, That was miraculous indeed 3 and that loaf ſul- 
tained you, 
La-p. Nouriſhed me or I had famiſhed with the reſt. 
Lay, You have done worthy ads being a ſoldier , and 


ag 

ne on give me leave to requite your tale , and 

wh . ora YOu pres the moſt notorious deeds that 1 

-INg a Courtter, I protelt Captain I will lie no 
more than you have done, : TO 
L2-p. I can indure no lies. —X 

— I know you cannet Captain, therefore Ill only 

you of ſtrange things : 1 did once a deed of chari- 

king Seng. fs 4 poor widow in a ſute, and 
j iÞ : i 

_ » }ET 1 protele. 1 took not a penny for my la- 

La. ?Tis no ach ſtrange thing. 


thing too in a Courtier , it may take the upper hand oi 
your penny loaf for a miracle. 1 could ha? told you how 
many Ladyes have languiſhed for my love., and how 1 
was once follicited by the mother , the daughter , and 
zrand=mother ; out of the lealt of which 1 might have 
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Lav. By Mars Captain, but it is, and a very ſtrange | 


188 q wh. ww a fortune ; they were all great Ladyes, | 
wo ot them were 10 big [ could hardly embrace them: ! 
but 1 was ſluggiſh in my riting courſes , and theretore let 

them paſs; what means 1 had . is {pent upon ſach as- 
nad the wit to cheat me ; That wealth bring gone , [| 
have only bought experience with it , with a tron? hope | 
to cheat others; but ſee here comes the much declined | 
Montague , who had all the Manor houſes , which were 
the body of his cſtate , overthrozven by a great wind. 


Enter Montague, Malicorne. 


Lza-p. How by a great wind ? was he not overthrown 

by law ? 

Lav. Yes, marry was he : but there was terrible puing 
and blowing before he was overthrown, it you obtery*d 
and believe it Captain, there's no wind to danverous to a 
building as a lawyers breath. 7 

La-p. What's he with him? 

Lav. An eminent Citizen, Mounher Malicorne, let's ſtand 
4 ſide and hiten their detign, 

_ Mal. Sir, profit 1s the Crown of labor, ir is the life, 
the foul of the induſtrious Merchait, in it he makes his 
paradiſe, and for it neglects Wite, Children, Friends , Pa- 
rents , nay all the world, and delivers up himſelf to the 
violence of ſtorms, and to be toy'd into unknown ayrsz 
as there is no faculty fo perillous, lo there's none ſo worthy 
profitable. 

Mont, Sir, I am very well poſſeſt of it, and what of 
my Ppoore fortunes remaines, I would gladly hazard upon 
the Sea : it cannot deal worſe with me than the Land, 
though it ſink or throw it inthe hands of Pirats, I have 
yet hive hundred pounds left, and your honeſt and worthy 
acquaintance may make me a_ young Merchant; th'one 
moity of what I have I would gladly adventure. 

Mal. How adventure? you ſhall hazard nothing; you 
ſhall only joyn with me in certain commodities that 
are ſafe arrived unto the Key ; you ſhall neither be in 
doubt of danger nor dammage , But ſo much money dis- 
burſt, ſo much ;receive ; Sir, I woald have you conceive 
| purſue it not for any good your money will do me , but 


ol. 
; Mone. I can believe no leſs, and you expreſs a noble 


nature , ſeeking to build up a man {fo ruin'd as wy fell, 

Lav. Captain here is lubject for us to work upon 
if we have wit; you hear that there is money yet left, 
and it is going to be layd out in Rattels, Bels, Hobby- 
Horſes, brown paper , or ſome ſuch like fale commodities 
now it would do better in our purſes, upon our backs in 
ood Gold-lace, and Scarlat, and then we might pur- 
uc our Projects, and our devices towards my Lady 
Annabella + go to, there's a conceit newly landed; heark | 
ſtand in good reputation with him , and there.ore may 
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meerly out of mine own freenels and conrteſie to pleaſure | 
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"| the better cheat him : Captain , take a few inſtructions 


from me. : | 
Mont. What monies I have is at your diſpoſing, and 


{ upon twelve | will mect you at the Pallace with it. 


Mal. 1 will there expect you,and fo I take my leave. Ex. 
Lv. You apprehend me ? 

La-p. Why do ye think I am a dance? 

Lav. Not a dunce Captain, but you might give me leave 
to miſdoubt that pregnancy in a Soldier, which 1s pro- 
r and hereditary to a Courtier z but proſecute it, I-will 
both ſecond, and give credit to it. Good Mounficr Mon- 
tae, | would your whole revenues lay, within the circuit 
of mine armes, that | might as eaſily beſtow, or reſtore it 
unto you as my curteſte, _ 5 

' La-p. My zealous wiſhes Sir, do accompany his for your 
good fortunes, ; LE 

” Lav. Believe it Sir, our affettion towards you is a ſtrong 
band of friendſhip. = 

Mont. To which I ſhall moſt willingly ſeal. But be- 
lieve me Gentlemen in a broken eſtate, the bond of friend- 


| ſhip oft is forfeited, but that it is your free and ingenuous 


nature to renew It, 
Lav. Sir, I will amply extend my ſelf to your uſe, and am 


very zealouſly afflicted as not one of your leaſt friends for 


your crooked fate ; But let it not ſeiſe you with any 


which well diſpoſed may ere you as high in the worlds 
aCcount as ever. : 

Mont. 1 cannot live to hope it, much leſs injoy it, nor 
is it any part of my endeavor ; my ſtudy is to render e- 
very man his own, and to contain my ſelf within the limits 


| of a Gentleman. 


Lav. | have the grant of an Office given me by ſome 


{| noble favorites of mine in Court, there ſtands but a ſmall 


matter between me and it, if your ability be (ſuch to lay 
down the preſent ſumm,out of the love [ bear you, before 
any other man, it ſhall be confirmed yours. 


tion I have, I would not hazard upon one courſe, for [ 
ſce the moſt certain is incertam. 


men that conld give better direction, there is at this time 


| a friend of mine upon the Seas; to be plain with you, 


| he is a pyrate, that hath wrote to me to work his fre- 


} dom, and by this Gentlemans means, whoſe acquaintance 


is not ſmall at Court ; we have the word of a worthy man 
for it , only there is ſome money to be ſuddainly disburſt, 
and if your happineſs be ſich to make it up you ſhall 
receive treble gain by it, and good aſfurance for it, 
Mont. Gentlemen, out of the weakneſs of my eſtate 
| you ſeem ( to have ſome knowledge of my breſt ) that 
wou'd if it were poſſible advance my declined fortunes, 
to fatisfie all men of whom I have had credit, and I know 
no way better than theſe which you propoſe ;, I have ſome 
money ready under my command, fome part of it is al- 
ready promis*d, but the remainder is yours to ſuch uſes 
as are propounded. : 

Lav. Appoint ſome-certain place of meeting, for theſe 
affaires require expedition. 

Mount. | will make it my » meem buſineſs : at twelve, 1 
am to meet Malkcorne, the Marchant at the Pallace, you 
know him Sir , about ſome negotiation of the ſame na. 
upon ſuch conditions as we ſhall conclude of. 

Lav. The care of it be yours, ſo much as the affair 
- Not. Your cantion is effectuall , and till then 1 take 


leave, 
- Lots Good Mr Montage. 


Whithin a clamor , down with thei weapons. 


dejettion, you have as I hear a ſufficient competency left, 


| Mont. I have heard you often ſpeak of ſuch a thing ; 
If it be aſſur*d to you I will gladly deal in it : that por- 


La-p, Having money Sir , you could not light upon | 


| ture, there | will be ready to tender you that money, 


Enter Longavile, and Dubois, their (wor 
. ſervants and others Emn0 prin drawy, 


Ser. Nay Gentlemen what mcan you? (n 
ſome reſpect unto the hoyle. YOu: Pray be quiet, have 


Loxg. A treacherous ſlave. 

Dx. Thou dolt revile thy ſelf baſe Lonpari/ 
Loxg. | ſay thou art a villain and =, ame one, t] 
_ pans wree aver on thy maſters trencher el Hrs 
redſt g towards him : for if th bh 
have a ſounder heart, | 99 hadft thou 
Dx. So Sir, you can uſe your tongue { ing ni 
than your ſword. Do es hw... 
Long. Wow'd you couv'd uſe your tongue well of 
Maſter, friend you might have better implc 1 

, freed. git have detter imployment for your 
Da. | ſay again, and I will ſpeak it loud ang 
that Orleans, is a noble Gentleman with whom Am 
too light to poyle the ſcale. 
Long. He is the weaker for taking of 
thy mouth, n” 2 ARTERY 
De. TT his hand ſhall feal his merit at thy heart. 
Lav. Part them my maſters, part them. 
Ser. Part them Sir , why do you not part them 
ſtand by with your ſword in your hand , and cry gn 
*em. PY 
Lav, Why you muſt know my friend my cloath 
better than yours, and in a good ſuit, 1 © wg 
any body. 
La-p. And it 1s diſcretion. 
Lav. 1 marry is it Captain. 
Long. Dubois though this place priviledge thee , know 
where next we meet, the blood which at thy heart flows 
drops at thy feet, 


often, 
ens 1$ 


Enter Amience in bafte, 'bys ſword drawn. 


Ds. 1 would not ſpend it better than in this quarrell 
and on ſuch a hazard. 

Ami. What uprore's this, muſt my name here be queſti- 
on'd in Tevern brawls, and by affetted Ruflins? 
| Lav. Not we indeed Sir. 

Du. Fear cannot make me ſhrink out of your fury, 
though you were greater than your name doth make you, 
L am one, and the oppoſer; if your ſwoln rage have ought 
in malice to inforce expreſs it. 

Ami. 1 ſeek thee not, nor ſhalt thou ever gain 
That credit, which a blow from me wou'd give thee, 
By my—1 more deteſt that fellow . 

Which took my part than thee, that he durſt offer 
To take my honor in his feeble armes, 
And ſpend it in a drinking room; which way went he? 

Lav. That way Sir, | wou*d you wou'd after ; for Idofear 
we ſhall have ſome more ſcuffling. 

Ami. ÞIl follow him, and if my ſpeed o'er take him, 

I ſhall ill thank him, for his forwardneſs. Ext, 

Lev. 1 am glad he's gone, for | doe not love to ſee a 
ſword drawn in the hand of a man that lookes ſo furious, 
there's no jeſting with edge tooles, how fay yo Captain? 
Cap. an 'tis better jeſting than to be in earneſt with 

them, 


Enter Orleance. 


Orl. How now ? what*s the difference ? they ſay there 
have bin ſwords drawn, and in my quarrell: let me know 
that man, whoſe love is ſo ſincere to ſpend his blood for 
my fake, 1will 'bounteouſly requite him. 

Lov. We were all of your fide, but there he ſtands be- 

gun it. 

Orl. What's thy name ? 
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0 —_ thy hand, haſt received no hurt? 
Dub. Not any, nor were this body ſtuck full of wounds 
| ſhould not count them hurts, being taken in ſo honorable 
cauſe as the defence of my moſt worthy Lord. 
0rl. The dedication of thy love to me requires my 


to my rpoſes : Mounſieur Laverdine , pardon my neglet 
11 not obſerved you, and how runs rumour? 

Lev. Why, it runs my Lord like a foot-man without 
4 cloak, to ſhow that what's once rumour'd it canaot be 


their talk / 

Le, Troth my Lord the common mouth ſpeaks foul 

words. 

0rl. Of me, for turning away my wife, do they not > 

Lov, Faith the men do a little murmure at it and fay, 
tis an ill prefident in fo great a man; marry the women; 
they rayl out right. 

Orl. Out upon them rampallions, Pll keep my ſelf ſafe 
enough out of their fingers, but what ſay my pritty jolly 
compoſed gallants that cenſure every thing more deſperate 
than it is dangerous; what ſay they? 

Lav. Marry they are laying wagers, what death you 

ſhall die; one offers to lay five hundred pounds; And yet 

he had but a groat about him, & that was in two two- 

es too to, any man that wou'd make it up a ſhilling; 

that you were kiPd with a Piſtoll charg*d with white Pow- 

der; another offerd to pawn his ſoul for five ſhillings , 

and yet no body wou'd take him, that you were ſtab'd to 

and ſhou'd die with more wounds than > ay. 

Ort. And who ſhou'd be the Butchers that ſhou*d do it? 

Momague and his aſlociates ? 

Lav. So *tis conjeftured. 

bo And believe it, ſwect Prime, it is to be feared, and 

therefore prevented. | 

Orl. By turning his purpoſe on himſelf , were not that 
the way ? 

Lev. The moſt direct path for your ſafety. For where 

doth danger ſit more furious than in a deſperate man? 

Lo-p. And being you have declined his means, you have 
increaſt his malice. 
Lev, Beſides the generall report that ſteems in every 
mans breath, and ſtains you all over with infamy, that 
Time the devourer of all things cannot eat out. 

af p8- for that former familiarity, which he had with 
four Lady, | 


| Lav. Men ſpeak it as boldly as words of compliment;good 
porrow, good even, or ſave you Sir, are not more uſuall, 
if the word cuckold had been written upon your forehead 
ih great Capitall Letters, it could not have been dilared 
mth more confidence. : : 

Orl. He ſhall not ſleep another night, | will have his 
blood, though it be required at my hands again, 

Lav. Your Lordſhip may, and without hazarding your 
own perfon; here's a Gentleman in whole looks I ſee a 
reſolution to perform it. . 

Deb. Let his Lordſhip give me but his honorable word 


{for my life, PII kill him as he walks. 


- Lov. Or piſtoll kim as he ſits at meat, 
Lp, Or at game. 


| Lov, Or as he is drinking. 


' Dub. Any way. : 

Orl. Wow'r thou ? call what is mine thine own, thy re- 
patation ſhall not be brought in queſtion for it , much leſs 
thy life ; it ſhall be nam'd a bony, of valour in thee , not 
murder : Farewell. 
Et, Exit, 
. Dub, 1 need no more 'encouragement , it 8, © «l 
wil perſuade my ſelf that I was born to. 

Laver, And you may perſuade your ſelf too that you 


——_ 


ample bounty, thou art mine, for | do find thee made un- | 


bid. 
Ori. And what ſay the rable, am not I the ſubject of 


| ſhall be ſay? be i cs 
Lordthip..” d by it, being that it is for his honorable 
Dub. But you muſt yie 
yield me means , h | 
where. s , NOW, Wn 


; Lav. That ſhall be our tasks , 
= _ we will be avents with thee : 
> Hour We are to meet him, on the receipt of certain 
moneys, 
Which indeed we purpo'c honeſty to cheat him of 
And that's the main caule I wou'd have him (lain, ; 
Who works with ſafety makes a double gain, 
Exceunt. 
Enter Longaville, Amiens following bim. 


Ami. Stay Sir, I have took 


ſoine pains to overtake yo! 
| q Ou, 
—Your name is Long xclle . ; 


Long. I have the word of many honeſt men fort, I ] 


crave yorr Lordſhips pardon , your tudden apprehenſion 

on my iteps made me to frame an anſwer unwittins and 

unworthy your reſpect. N 
Ami. Doe you know me? 
Long. Yes, my Lord, 


Amr. | know not you; nor am I well pleaſed to make | 


this time, as the affair now ſtands , the induction of your 
acquaintance ; you are a hghing fellow. 

Long. How my Lord ? 
Am. | think | too much grace you; rather you are a 
tellow dares not fight, but ſpit and putte and make 
noyſe, whilſt your trembling hand draws out your Sword. 
to lay it upon andirons , ſtools or tables , rather than 
on a man, ; 

Long. Your honor may beſt ſpeak this ; yet —— 
with little ſafety, if 1 thought it lcrious, 

Ami. Come, you are a verie braggart. and you have 
given me cauſe to tell you ſo : what weakneſs have you- 


ever ſeen in me t9-prompt your ſelf , that 1 could need | 


your help; or what other reaſon could induce you to 
it ? you never yet had a meals meat from my Table, 
nor as I remember from my Wardrop any caſt Suit. . 
Lon. *Tis true, | never durſt yet have fuch a ſervile 
ſpirit, to be the minion of a full fivoln Lord ; but alwaies 
did detcſt ſuch flavery : a meals meat, or a caſt Suit? 1 
wou'd firſt cat the ſtones, and trom ſuch rags the dung- 
hils doe afford, pick me a garment. 
Ami. | have miſtook the man, his reſolute ſpirit 
Proclaimes him generous, he has a noble heart 
As free to utter good deeds as to att them ; 
For had he not been right, and of one picce, 
He would have crumpled, curled, and ſtruck himſelf 
Out of the ſhape of man into a ſhaddow. 
Bur prethee tell, me, if no ſuch fawning hope 
Did lead thee on to hazard life for my ſake; 
What was it that incited thee ? 
Tell me; ſpeak it without the impatation of a Sycophant. 
Long. Your own deſert , and with it was joyn'd the un- 
fained friendſhip that I judged you ever held unto my for- 
mer Lord. | 
Ami. The noble Montague? 
Long. Yes, the noble and much injured Montague. 
Ami. To ſuch a man as thou art, my heart ſhall be 
A Casket: I will lock thee up there, 
And eſteem thee as a faithfull friend, 
The richeſt Jewell that a man enyoyes , 
And being thou didſt follow once my friend, = 
And in thy heart ſtill doſt not with his fortunes caſting 
him off, 
Thou ſhalt go hand in hand with me, and ſhare * 
As well in my ability as love; tis not my end 
To gain men for my uſe, but 2 truc friend. 


Is, wry. 1 ral 
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Enter Duboys. 


Dub. There's no ſich thriving way to live-in grace, 
As to have no ſence of it ; his back nor belly, _ 
Shall not want warming that can practiſe me miſchief; 
| walk now with a full purſe, grow high and wanton, 
Prune and briske my felt in the bright Thine 
Of his good Lordſhips favours; and for what virtue ? 
For faſhioning my ſelf a murderer. 
O noble Afontague, to whom I owe my heart, ; 
With all my beſt thoughts, though my tongue have promis*d 
To exceed the malice of thy deſtiny, 
Never in time of all my ſervice knew I 
Such a fin tempt thy bounty ; thoſe that did feed 

Upon thy charge had merit or elſe nced. 


Enter Laverdine, and La-poope, with diſguiſes. 


Lav. Duboys, moſt proſperouſly met. 

Dx#b. How now ? will he come this way ? 

Ls. This way , immediately ; therefore thy aſliſtance, 

dear Dwuboys. 
Dub. What have you cheated him of the money you 
ſpoke of ? 

Lav, Fough, as eaſily as a ſilly Countrey 
maydenhead; we had it in a twinkling. 

Dub. *Tis well Captain, let me help you, you mult be 
our leader in this ation. - 

La-p. Tut, fear not, I'll warrant you if my Sword hold, 
we'll make no ſiveating ſickneſs of it. . 

Dub, Why that's well faid,|but let's retire a little, that 
we may come on the more bravely ; this way, this 

cunt. 


wench of her 


i 


Enter Montagne in the hands of three Officers, 
and three Creditors. x 


1 Cre. Officers look to him, and be ſure you take good 
ſecurity before he part from you. | 

Mont, Why but my friends, you take a ſtrange courſe 

| with me; the ſums 1 owe you are rather; forgetfulneſs, 
they are to ſlight, than want of will or honeſty to pay 
'OU, » 
? 1 Cred. I Sir, it may be ſo; but we muſt be paid, and 
we will be paid before you ſcape : we have wife and chil- 
dren, and a charge , and yon are going down the wind, 
as a man may fay ; and therefore it behooves us to look 
ro't in time. | 

2 Cred. Your cloak here wou'd ſatisfie me, mine's not a- 
bove a three pound matter, beſides the arref{t. 

Cred. *Faith and mine 1s much about that matter too ; 
your Girdle and Hangers, and your Beaver, ſhall be ſuf- 
ficient bail ſort. 

x Cred. If you have ever a plain black ſute at home, this 
Silken one , with your Silke-ſtockings , Garters , and 
Roſes ſhall pacifie me too, for I take no delight, if 1 
have a ſufficient pawn, to caſt any Gentleman in priſon; 
thegefore ?tis but an untruſſing matter : and you are free, 
we are no unreaſonable creatures you ſee ; for mine own 

t, I proteſt 1] am loth to put you to any trouble for 
ecurity, | | | 
Mons. Is _ no more of you? he wou'd next demand 

my skin, 

1 Cred. No Sir, here's no more of us, nor do any of us 
demand your skin, we know not what to do with it : but 
It may be if you ow*d your Glover any money, he knew 
what uſe to make of it. 

Mont. Ye dregs of baſeneſs, vultures amongſt men, 

-| That tyre upon the hearts of generous ſpirits, 
1 Cred, You do us wrong Sir, we tyre no gENCTOUS 
| | ſpirits, we tyre nothing but our hackneys, 
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| hold me excuſed. 


——_— ———— 


Exter Mallicorne. 


Mont. But here comes one made of another Piece 
A man well meriting that free born name ”y 
Of Citizen ; welcome my deliverer, Iam falen 
Into the hands of blood-hounds, that for a ſim 
Leſſer than their honeſtics, which is nothing 
Wou'd tear me out of my skin, ; 

Aol. Why Sir, what's the matter ? 

r Cre. Why Sir the matter is, that we muſt haye 
money, which it we cannot have , we'll fatisfie our Cre 
with his carcaſs, and be payd that wayes: you Fe 
_ Sir, not have been {10 peremptory, Officer, hots 
! 


1 Offi. The ſtrenuous fiſt of vengeance now is clutch: 
theretore fear nothing, | : 

Mal. What may be the debt in groſs ? 

Mont. Some forty Crowns, nay rather not ſo 

quickly caſt. 

Mal. *Tis ſtrange to me, that your eſtate ſhow have 
ſo low an ebb, to ſtick at ſuch ſleight ſums : why my 
friends, you are too ſtrict in your accounts, and cal] too 
ſudden on this Gentleman, he has hopes left yet to pa 
you all. , 

1 Cred. Hopes? I marry ; bid him pay his friends with 
hopes, and pay us with currant Coyn: I knew a pallant 
once that fed his creditors ſtill with hopes, and bid %'m 
they ſhou*d fear nothing, for he had %em tyed in a ſtring: 
and truſt me ſo he had indeed, for at laſt he and all ©,” 
hopes hopt in a halter. 

Mont. Good Sir, with what ſpeed you may, free me out 
of the company of theſe ſlaves, that haye nothing but their 
names to ſhow *em men. 

Mal. What wou'd you wiſh me do Sir? | proteſt | hy 
not the preſent ſum ( ſmall as it is ) to lay down for you ; 
and for giving my word , my friends no later than yelter. 
night made ime take bread and eat ir, that [ ſhou'4 not 
do it for any man breathing th? world therefore | pray 


much, Its 


Mont. You do not ſpeak this ſeriouſly ? 

Mal, As ever I ſaid my prayers, I proteſt to you, 

Mont. What may I think of this? 

Mal. Troth Sir thought is free for any man; we abuſe 
our betters in it, I have done it my lelt. 

Mont. "Truſt me, this ſpeech of yours doth much amaze 
me; pray leave this language, and out of that ſame fum 
you lately did receive of me, lay down as much as may 
diſcharge me. 

Mal. You are a merry man Sir, and I am glad you take 

our croſles ſo temperately ; fare you well Sir, and yet [ 
ve ſomething more to ſay to ye, a word in your ear 

I pray ; to be plain with you I did lay this plot to arreſt | 
you to enjoy this money I have of yours, with the more 
ſafety. I am a fool to tell you this now; but in good| 
faith I could not keep it in. And the money wou'd a done | 
me little good elfe. An honeſt Citizen cannot wholly en- | 
joy his own wife for you, they grow old before they have 
true uſe of them, which is a lamentable thing , and 
truely much hardens the hearts of us Citizens againlt you: 
I can fay no more, but am heartily ſorry for your heav1-) 
neſs, and ſo 1 take my leave. i 
| Exit Mallycorne. 

1 Cred. Officers take hold on him again, for Mounlier | 
Mallycerne will do nothing for him 1 perceive. | 


Enter Duboys, -Lapoope, and Laverdine. 


Dub. Nay come my maſters, leave dancing of the ony 
meaſpres, .and lets aſſault him bravely. HE 
Le. By no means; for it goes againſt my ſtomach 0] 
kill a rgan in an unjuſt quarrell, . 
La-p. It muſt needs be a clog to a mans conſcience #, 
his life time, fa. | 


oe en ern rn 


att. af 


has gotten 2 guard of friends about him, as if he had 
ſome knowledge of our purpoſe ? 

Dub. Had he a guard of Devils, as I think them little 
hetter , my Sword ſhould doe the mellage that it came 


__— If you will be ſo deſperate, the blood lie upon 
your OWN neck, for we'll not meddle int. 
| Duboys runs upon Montague , and ſtrugling yield; 
him his Sword ;, the Officers draw, Laverdine and 
La-poope in the ſcuffiing retire, Montague chaſeth 
them off the Stage, himſelf wounded. 
Dub. 1 am your iriend and ſervant, 
Struggle with me and take my Sword; 
Noble Sir, make your way, you have lain an Officer. 
Mont. Some one of them has certainly 
Requited me ; for I doe loſe much blood. 
1 ©ffic. Udiprecious, we have loſt a brother, purſuc the 
Gentleman, 
2 Ofc. ll not meddle with him : you ſee what comes 
on't; beſides I know he will be hang*d ere he be taken. 
1 Offi. I tell thee yeoman he mult be taken ere he he 
hanged; he is Hurt in the guts, run afore therefore and 
know how his wife will rate his Sawſages a pound. 
3 Offie, Stay brother , I may live, for. ſurely | find Pm 
but hurt in the leg, a dangerous kick on the ſhin-bone. 
Exennt. 


— 
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Aftus Tertius, 


Scena Prima. 


Exter Madam Lamira, Madam le Orleans, Veramour. 


Lam. XJ OU fee Lady 

What harmleſs ſports ous Countrey life affords; 
And though you meet not here with City dainties, 

Or Courtly entertainment, what you have 

| is free and hearty. 

L. Orl. Madam, I find here 

What is a ſtranger to the Court, content, 

And receive curteſies done for themſelves, 

Without an expectation of return, 

Which binds me to your {crvice. 

Lem. Oh your love; 

My homely houſe built more for uſe than ſhew 

Obſerves the Golden mean equally diſtant 

From glittering pomp, and ſordid avarice , 

For Maskes, we will obſerve the works of nature, 

And in the place of viſitation, read : 

Our Phyſick ſhall be wholſome walks, our viands, 
Nouriſhing, not provaking: for | find _ 

Pleaſures are tortures that leave ſtings behind. 

L. Orl. You have a great eſtate. 

Lam. A competency 

Sufficient to maintain me and my rank, 

[Nor am 1, 1 thank Heaven, fo Courtly bred 

4s to-imploy the utmoſt of my Rents 

In paying Tailors for phantaſtick Robes; 

Or rather than be ſecond in the faſhion, 

Eat out my Officers and my Revenues 
With grating uſury ; my back ſhall not | 
Be the baſe on which your ſoothing Citizen 
Erects his Summer-houſes; nor on th? other fide 
Will I be ſo penuriouſly wiſe, 

As:to make money ( that's my ſlave ) my Idoll, 
Which yet to wrong, merits as much reproot, 
As to abuſe our ſervant. 

L. Orl. Yet with your pardon 


| 
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[ think you want the Crown of all co: 
1m. In what good Madan r 
L. Orl. In a worthy husband. 
Lam, — It 15 [trauge the pgalley- 

His Oar, or ſtroaks; or you, that 

Ot all delight upon this Rock 

Shan!!! Im; kn moans On, | 

_F. Url. Madam, though one fall 

Froin his horie and break; his neck, will you 

Conclude from that it is unfit to ride? * 

Or mult it follow, becauſe Orleans 

My Lord's plealed to make his patſionate tria!l 

Of my ſuſpected patience, that my brother, 

( Were he not fo, | might tiy, worthy Amzes;) ) 
Vil imitate his ills, that cannot fancy 

What's truely Noble in him? 

Lam. Ll muſt grant 

Therc's as much worth in him as can be lookt for 

From a young Lord, but not enonyh to make 

Me change my golden liberty and conſent 

To be a ſervant to. it, as wives are 

To the Imperious humors of their Lor; 

Me thinks Pm well, I riſe and zoe to bed 

When I think fit, cat what my appetite 

Delires without controle, my feryants ſtudy 

[s my contentment, and to make me merry 

Their fartheſt ayms; my lIceps arc enquired aiter, 

My rifing up faluted with re{pect : 

Command and liberty nov wait upon 


iLon none, 


ave ſhould pratte 
have mile jhip.yrack 
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, cal'd marriage, 


And for a husband ? no; theſe freecoms dic, 

[n which they live with my Virginity ; 

"Tis in their choice that's rich to be a wite, 

But not being yoakt to chulc the lingle lite, 

Ver. Madam. 

Lam. How like you the Countrey ? 

Ver. 1 like the ayr of it well Madam, and the rather 
becauſe, as on Ir Timber your Spider will not make 
his web, ſo for ought 1 {ce yet your Cheater, Pander, and 
Informer being in their diſpoſitions too fogry for this 
piercing climate , ſhun it, and chole rather to walk in 
miſts in the City. 

Lam. Who did you ferve firſt boy ? 

Ver. A rich Mcrchants widoiv , and was. by her prefert- 
ed to a young Court-Lady, 

L. Orl. And what difference found you in their ſervice ? 

Ver. Very much: for look how much my o!d City Ma- 
dam gave to her young vilitants, ſo much my Lady receiv- 
ed from her hoary Court-ſervants, 

Lam. And what made you to leave her ? 

Ver. My fatter ( Madam) had a deſire to have me a tail-, 
man, took me from thence. : 

Lam. Well, I perceive you inherit the wag, from your 

father. 

Ver. Doves beget Doves; and Fagles, Eagles, Madam : 
A Citizen here, tho left never ſo rich, ſeldome at the beſt 
proves a Gentleman : the fon of an Advocate, tho duly'd 
like his father, v-'!! ſhew a rehſh of his deſcent, and the 
fathers thriving practice, as | have heard : the that ot a 
Chambermayd 1s metamorphoſed into a Madam, will yet | 
remember how oft her daughter by her mother ventured 
to lie upon the ruſhes before ſhe coul(! get in that winch 
makes many Ladyes. | Ei 

L. Orl. But what think you of your late Matter ? 

Ver. Oh Madam-— Shs. 

Lem. Why doe you ſigh ? you are lorry that 1 ou 1:fc 

him, 
He made a wanton of you. 

Ver. Not for that : 
Or if he did, for that my youth mult love him. 

rdon me, if 1 fay Iiberty 
bpm con if Andes f with his kind ſervice, 
And but to have power now to ſpeak his wort? 


My Virgin ſtate; what would | more ; chanpe al, (. 


To its deſert; 1 ſhould be well content 
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To be an old man when his praiſe were ended : 
And yet, if at this inſtant you were pleaſed, 

{1 ſhould begin, the livery of age 

| | Would take his lodging upon this head 

Ere I ſnould bring it to a period. 

'n brief he is a man ( for Heaven forbid 

- | Fhat 1 ſhould ever live to fay. he was) 

 JOf ſich a ſhape as would make one beloved, 

- I That never had good thought;F and to his body 
He hath a, mirfd of ſuch a conſtant temper 
{n which virtues throng to have a room : 

I yet oainſt this noble Gentleman, this Montagne, 

| | For in that name I comprehend all goodneſs, | 
Wrong, and the wreſted law, falſe witneſles, 

And envy ſent from hell, have roſe in Armes, 

| And though not pierc*d, batter*d his honor'd ſhield, 
F | What ſhall I fay? I hope you will forgive me, 
That if you were but pleas'd to' love, 

[ know 10 Furo worthy ſuch a Fore. 
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Enter Charlot with a letter. 


Lam, *Tis well yet that I have the ſecond place 
In your affeftion : From whence ? | 
Charl. From the Lord Amiens, Madam, 


[ thought ſo much, his love-ſuit ſpeaks his health. 
What's he that brought it ? : 
_ Cbarl. A Gentleman of good rank, it ſeems, 

Lam. Where is he? 

Charl. Receiving entertainment in your houſe 
Sorting with his degree. | 

Lam. *Tis well. 
' Charl. He waits your Ladyſhips pleaſure. 

Lam. He ſhall not wait long: 
PIl leave you for a while; nay ſtay you boy, 
Attend the Lady. : 

Vir. Would [ might live once | 
To wait on my poor Maſter. 

L. Orl. That's a good oy 
This thankfulneſs looks lovely on thy forchead, 
And in it, as a book, me thinks | read 
{ Inſtrutions for my ſelf, that am his debtor, 
And wou'd do much that I might be ſo hap y 
To repair that which to our grief is ruin 

Vir. It were a work a King might glory in, 
If he faw with my eyes: It you pleate Madam, 
{ For ſure to me you ſeem unapt to walk, 
To ſit, although the churliſh Birds deny 
To give us mulick in this grove, where they 
] Are prodigall to others : Pll ſtrain my voyce 
For a ſad Song, the place is fafe and private. 

L. Orl. * Twas my delice; begin good Viramour. 


= Muſick, a Song, at the end of it emter Mondague, 
| fainting, bis Sword drawn. 
| L. Orl. What's he Viramour ? 

Vir. A goodly perſonage. 

Mont. Am I yet ſafe? or is my flight a dream; 
My wounds and hunger tell me that I wake: 
gs my fears born me ? no matter where, 
1 Who hatfFno place to goe to, cannot err : 
| What ſhall | do? cunning calamity ! 

That others grofs wits uſes to refine, 
When 1 moſt need it duls the edg of mine. 

L. Orl., Is not this Montagues voyce ? 

Vir, My Maſters ? fie, 

Mout. What found was that, ?pifh, 

Fear makes the wretch think every leaf oth* Jury: 
Wh: t courle to live, *beg ? better men haye done it, 
} But in another kind : ſteal 2 Alexander : 
Though ſtiPd a Conqueror, was a proud thief, 
Though he rob'd with an Army ; fie how idle 
Thele meditations are : though thou art worſe 
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Lam. *Tis wellcome, though it bear his uſual language : 


Exeunt Lam, Charl. 


1 
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Than ſorrows tongue can ſpeak thee, thou art ij 
Or ſhouldſt be, honeſt Montage. , 

L. Orl, ?Tis roo true. 

Vir. *Tis he : what villains hands did this? oh that 
Were Balm; in faith Sir, I would pluck it off 
As readily as this; pray you accept 
My will to do you ſervice: I have heard 
The Mouſe once fav*d the Lyon in his need ' 
As the poor Scarab ſpild the Eagles ſeed, 7 

L. Orl. How do you ? 

Mont. As a forſaken man. 

L, Orl. Do not ſay fo, take comfort, 

For your misfortunes have been kind in this, 
To caſt you on a hoſpitable ſhore 
Where dwels a Lady— 
Vir. She to whom, good Maſter, 
You prefer*d me, | 

L, Orl. In whoſe houſe, whatſoere 
Your dangers are, Þll undertake your ſafety, 

Mons. | fear that I am purſued, and doubt that j 
In my defence have kild an Officer. : 

Vir. Is that all? there's no law under the Sun 
But will I hope confeſs, one drop of blood 
Shed from this arme is recompence enough 
Though you had cut the throats of all the Catchpoles 
In France, nay in the world, . 

Mont. 1 would be loth 
To be a burthen, or feed like a drone 
On the induſtrious labor of a Bee, 

And baſer far I hold it to owe for 

The bread I cat, what's.not in me to pay; 
Then ſince my full fortunes are dectin'd, 

To their low ebb Pll faſhion my high mind. 

It was no ſhame to Hecwba, to ſerve 

When Troy was fr'd : if*t be in your power 

To be a means to make her entertainment, 

And far from that I was; but to ſupply 

= want with habit fit for him that ſerves, 

I ſhall owe much to you, 

L. Orl, Leave that care to me. 

Vir. Good Sir, lean on my ſhoulder; help good Mz- 
dam : oh that I were a horle for half an hour, that | 
might carry you home on my back : I hope you wlll love 
me ſtill? | 

Mom. Thou doſt deſerve it boy, that I ſhould live 
To be thus troubleſome. 

L. Orl. Good Sir, tis none. 

Vir. Trouble ? moſt willingly I would be chang*d 
Like Apuleins, weare his Alles ears, 

Provided I might ſtill this burthen bear. 

L. Orl. *Tis a kind boy, 

Mon. 1 find true proof of it. 

Exenn. 


Enter Amiens, and Longeville, with 8 Paper. 


Ami, You'll carry it. $ 

Long. As I live although my packet were like Belerr- 
phon*s , what have you ſeen in me or my behavior fince 
your fayors ſo plentifully ſhowr*d upon my wants, that maj 
beget diſtruſt of my preformance ? 

Ami, Nay, be not angry, if I entertained 
But the leaſt ſcruple of your love, or courage, 


I would make choyce of one which my eſtate 


Should do me right in this, nor can you-blame me 
If in a matter of ſuch conſequence 
[ am fo importunate, 
Long. Good my Lord let me prevent your farther co” 
'  -urations 
To rayſe my ſpirit, I know this is a challenge 


Wy feſt 


— 


To be delivered unto Oyleaxe hand, 


And that my undertaking ends not there, _ 
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gut 1 muſt be your ſecond, and in that 
Not alone ſearch your enemy, mcafure weapons, 
Got ſtand in all your hazards, as our blouds 
Ran in the ſelf-ſame veins, in which if | 
Better not your Opinion, as a limb 
% putrifi'd and nſcleſs, cut me off, 
and underneath the Gallows bury it. 
Ami. At full you underitand me, and in this 
]6ind me, and what's mine to you and yours, 
[will not ſo much wrong you as to add 
One fyllable more, let 1t ſuffice I leave 
My honor to your guard: and in-that prove, 
You hold the firſt place in my heart and love. Fx. Ami. 

Long, The firſt place in a Lords affetion? very good; 

and how long doth that laſt ? perhaps the changing 04 
ſome three ſhirts in the Tennis-Court , well, it were very 
neceflary that 2n order were taken ( if it were pollible, ) 
that younger brothers might have more wit, or more mo- 
ney; for now, however the fool hath long bcen pur upon 
him that inherits, his revenue hath bought him a ſpunge, 
and wip't off the imputation, and for the nnderſtandi; ot 
the younger, let him get as much Rhetorick as he can, to 
grace his Ianguage. 
Enter Dubois. 

They will ſee, he ſhall have gloſs little enough to et 
out his Bark; ſtand Dxboir, look about, *s all ſafe ? 

Dub. Approach not near me but with reverence 
Lawrel and adorations, I have done more than deſerves, a 

hundred thanks. 

Long. How now, what's the matter ? 

Dok With this hand, only aided by this brain, 
Without an —_ Harp redeem*®d from Hells 
Three headed Porter, our Exridice, © 

Long. Nay, prethee ſpeak ſence, this is like the ſtale 
bragart in a Play, 

Dub. Then in plain Proſe thus, and with as little ation 
2s thou canſt defire, the three headed Porter , were three 
mexorable Catch-poles, out of whoſe jaws without the help 
of Orpheus Harp, bait or bribe; for thoſe two ſtrings make 
the Muſick, that molifies thoſe flinty furies, I re{cued our 
Exridice, I mean my old Maſter Montagwe. 

Long, And is this all? a poor reſcue I thought thou hadſt 
revers'd the judgement for his overthrow in his ſute, or 
wrought upon his adverſary Orleance, taken the ſhape of a 
Ghoſt, frighted his mind into diſtraction, and for the ap- 
peafing of his conſcience, forc*d him to make reſtitution 
of Montague”s Lands,or ſuch like reſcue; Slight I would have 
hired Acrocheture for two Curdekwes, to have done fo much 
with his whip, 

Dub. You wood Sir, and yet 'tis more than three on their 
foot-cloaths, durſt do for a ſworn Brother, in a Coach. 

Log. Beſides, what proot's of it ? for ought 1 know,this 
may be a trick, I had rather have him a priſoner, where | 
might viſit him, and do him ſervice, than not at all, or 1 
know not where. 

Dub. Well Sir, the end will ſhew it,\ what's that, a chal- 
enge 7 | 

Long. Yes, where's Orleance ? though we fight in jeſt, he 
muſt meet with Amiens incarneſt, — fall off, we are diſco. 
vered; my horſe garſon; ha! : 

D»b. Were it not ina houſe, and in his preſence, 
| Towhom 1 owe all duty 

Long. What would it do ? prate asit does? but beas far 
from ſtriking, as he that owes it Orleance. Dub. How ? 

Long. I think thou art his Porter, - 

Set here to anſiver creditors, that his Lordſhip 
| Is not within, or takes the dict : I am ſent, 
will grow here until I have an anfwer, 
Not to demand a debt of money, but 
To call him to a ſtrict account for wrong 
Done tothe honors of a Gentleman, 
Which nothing but his heart-bloud ſhall waſh off, 
Dub, Shall I hear this ? 
Long. And more, that if 1 may not 


_ 


Have his diſgrace tall, for Tob <co-liops 
His picture bat#i-d. : 
Dub. All refit 
Long. "Vis {542 00k I Pray with. 
F unter Or!: ance. 
Or Fort nnenyorr lives, 
\4? + 2 i" | 
Lowp. \ ouro1"% 4? T hops your T.ordihip can 


DS | 
Hare acceſs to him, 1 will fx this hate 
To his difgrace and thine. 
Pub, And thy life with it. | 
_ Log. Then have the copics gf it piitet on nofts | 
ic Pamphlet Titl-s, that tic to be wid, | ; | 
| 


away, Wei't 1 1 Church —draw bob. * 
þ 


read (thounn i on not his itch wth <ho'ar-ihtp ) doth 


lenge, inſtead of antv-1rit it hue me nth 
Dub. If he does, tho: elery'f it. 
Lang. 1 dare you all totcuch me, Pinot find il, 
\Vhat antiver / 
Orl, That thou haſt done to 4mi- rs 
The office of a faithful friend, vhr h |; 
Void cheriſh in thce, were he ot :ny toe, 
How ever fince on' honour able terms © 
He calls me forth, fay 1 v.![l meet” with him, 
And by Dwzbois © Sun-lct make him knozy 
Thetime and place, my tiword; length, and what cyer 
Scriple of circumſtance he can expect, 
Long. This anſwer comes unlookt tor, fare you well, 


Finding your temper thus, wowd I had {aid els. F xt. 
Orl. Now comes thy love to th. ttt. 
Dub, My Lord, *ewill hold, 

And in all danpers prove it felf true Gold Excunt. 


Enter Laverdinc, La-poop, Malicorn, ſervant 

Ser. 1 will acquaint my Lady with your coming. 
Pleaſe you repole your telves here. 

Mal. There's a Teſter, nay, now I ama wooer, I mu? 
be bountiful, 

Ser. If you would have two rhree-pences tor it Sir, 
To give ſome of your kindred as you tide, Ii! ton it I can 
get, them; we uſe not ( tho jervants ) to tire bites, Þþ&., 

Lav. Then thou art unkit to be 11 othice, either in Co.uzt or 
City. 
La-p. Indeed, corruption is 2 Tree, whoſe hranches are 
of an unmeaſurable length, they ſpread every where, 2:2! 
thedew, that drops from thence, hath inte{ted fome chairs 
and ſtools of authority. 

Mal. Ah Captain ! lay not all the fault upon Officers,you 


Montague. 
Lav. Hang him, he's ſafe enough; you had a hand in7it 


too, and have gained by him ;, but 1 wonder you Citizens, 

that keep ſo many books, and take ſuch ſtri:t accounts for | 
every farthing due to you trom others, relerve not fo much 

252 memorandum for the courtelics you receive, 

Mal. Would you have a Citizen book thole 7 thankfulneis 
is athing, weare not {ivorn to in our Indentures ; you iay 
as well urge conſcience. | 

Lav. Talk no more of ſuch vanities, Montague 15 ir reco- 
verably ſunk, I would we had twenty more tagent alter 
him; the Snake that would be a Dragon, aid have wins, 
muſt eat; and what implies that,bet this, that in this Cay- 


care——whom he feeds on? and as I have heard, no fleſh 
battens better, then that of a profelt friend ; and he that 
would mount to honor, mult not make dainty to ule the 
| head of his mother,back of his Father,or neck of his Brother, 
far ladders to his preferment ; for,but obſerve, and you ſhall 
find for the moſt part, cunning villany fit ata Fealt as prin- 
cipal gueſt, and innocent honelty wait as a contemn'd ler- 
vant with a trencher, 

La-p. The Ladies. 


| uUuy 


—  —— 
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it not picnics ou fv 2 il 2Ou are 11h) 1k ior, mmlter | 
R Wo 4 aa - ws 4 . - » | 
upthe rci O YO ir itt neg To, PCA HS COOK, 2 
Pander, Coagh-m mn, aid a Footm un, in thoie bays a erent 
Lords train, pretcading, ! ww ungorthy to bring you 2: ial 


know you can ſhark, tho you be out of a.tion, witnels | 


»ibat age, hethat would have the ſute of wealth, mult not | 
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' The Honeſt mans Fortune, | | ts 


— , - > 5 A DE arms k 
Emer Nontague har?-beaded, Lamira, Lady | Mal. F aith the tet'ow's well made for a SerVing-man, anc |. *s " 
Crleance, Clarlotte aud Voramour, wii no Coubt, carry a Chine of Beef with £00! Kong C I 

| | La-p. Prethee be careful 'of mein my chamber l will 

About, Do ye ſmei! nothing 7 member thce at my departure, ; oh - 

Not 4 Gr. q font. All this Ican endure under this roof. | 

4:01. The carrion of knaves is very irons in my noſtrils | And ſo much owe I her, whoſeno\y I am, 

Lov. we cameto admir@ and tind Fame was a nggard, | That no wrong ſhall incente me to moleſt, 7 
Whi.h we thought prodigal in our report | Her quiet houſe, while you continue here, 
2efore we {ay you, | wilt not be aſhamed to do you ſervice | = 

Lam, Tulh Sir, this Courtihip's old. { More than to her, becau'e tuch is her pleaſure. 

La-p. Vii*$6zht for thee, tiveet wench, But you that have broke thrice, and fourteen times 
This 15 my tongue, and wocs for me, Compounded for two ſhillings in the pound, ly 
am. Geod man of War, Know | dare kick you in your ſhop; do you hear? , 

Tands off; if you taxc me, it muſt be by ſiege, It ever | ſee Paris, though an Army 4 
No: cy an 0tlet; and for your yalour, I Ot miſty Murrions, ruſty brown Bills and Clubs, di 
; hink that I have derleved few enemies, _ | Stand for your guard —I1 have heard of your lric,s, 

\ndtherefore need it not, And you that ſmeil of Amber at my charge, - 

Mal. Thou need*lt nothing, ſiveet Lady, but an oble- Andtriumph in your cheat ; well, Imay live . 
1ions husband, and where wilt thou find him, if not in | To meet thee, be 1t among a troopv! ſuch 
he City? We are true Muſcozites to our Wives, and are | T hat are upon the fair face of the Court by 
ever better plealed, than when they uſe us as faves, bri- | Like renning Lilcers, and before thy whore hi 
dle and Saddle us; Hive me, thou ſhalt command all | Trampel upon thee, | i 
my wealth as thine own, thon ſhalt fit like a Queen in La-p. T his a language for a Livery? take heed, 1 ama | 
1m; Ware-houte; And my Fattors at the return with my | Captain, ; 5 
ſhips, ſtall pay thee tribute of all the raxities of the earth, Mont, A Coxcomb are you not ? that thou and 1, 
thou fait wear gold, feed on delicates, the firſt Peaſcods, | To give proot, which of us dares molt, were nov 
Strawberries, Grapes, Cherries ſhall — In midſt of a rough Sea, upon a piece 

Lim. Be m ne? | apprehend what you would ſay, Ot a ſplit Ship, where only one might ride, 

Thole Caintics wh.chthe City, pays ſo dear for, Lamira from the Arraz, 
The Co.:ntrey yields for nothing, and as early ; [| would —but fooliſh anger makes mertalk 1] 
Ard.credir me, your far-fet viands pleale not Like a Player. hi 
My appetite beticr than thoſe that aie near hand. Lam.indeed you act a part | 
Then tor your promis*d ſervice and fubjetion Doth ill become yem my ſervant; is this your duty ? 
To a'i my humors, when I am your wife, Mont. | crave your pardon, and will hecreatter be more 
\\ hich is as it ſeems, 1s ſrequent in the City, circumſpect, 
| cannot hnd what pleaſure they receive ] Lav. Ohthe power of a Womans tongue: it hath done 
in uſing, their fond Husbands like their Maids ; more than we three with our ſwords durſt undertake, put 
} 3ut of this, more hereafter : 1 accept a mad man to ſrlence, | 
-, Your profier kindly, and yours; my houſe ſtands open Lam. Why firrah, theſe arenone of your comrades 
| To entertain your, take your plcaſure un it, Todrink with 1n the Cellar; one of them 0 
_* t And caſeatter your journey. | For ought you know, may live to be your Maſter. 
L 2. Orl.Do you note the boldneſs of the fellows ? La-p. There's ſome comfort yet. tt 
Lam, Alas Madam,a Virgin mult in this be like a Lawyer, | Lam. Here's choice of three, a wealthy Merchant, d 
{| Ard ashe takesa!l Fees; ſhe mult hear all ſuitors ; the Mal. Hem, ſhes taken, ſhe hath ſpy*d my good Calf, | c| 
\ One tor gain, the other tor her mirth; ſtay with the And many Ladies chuſe their Husbands by that. 
Gentlemen, we'll to the Orchards. | Lem. ACourtier that's in grace, a valiant Captain, A 
Exenunt Lamira, Lady Orleance, Vera. and Charl. | And are theſe mates for you, away, begone. 
La-p. What art thou? | Aont. | humbly pray you will be pleaſed to pardon, n 
| Mont. An honeſt man, though poor ; And to give ſatisfaction to you Madam, | It 
| And look they like to monſters, are they ſorare? | ( Although I break my heart ) I will confels 
La, Role from the dead. [That I have wrang?d them too, and make ſubmiſſion. 
| Mal. Do youhcar Monſieur Serritare, didſt thou never] Lam. NoÞ ll ſpare that ; go bid the Cook halte ſupper, 
hear of one Montague, a prodigal gull, that lives about Exit Mont. 4 
Paris? - | La-p. Oh brave Lady, thou art worthy to have ſervants, | 

Mont. SO S1r. to be commandreſs of a Family, that knoweſt how to ule 

L iw.One tiat after the loſs of his main eſtate ina Law-| and govern it. | \ 
lute, bought an Office inthe Court, Lav. You ſhall have many Miſtreſſes that will ſo miltake, [L 
| Lap. And ſhould have Letters of Mar/, to have the | as to take their Horſe-keepers, and Footmen inſtead of their E 
Spaniſh trealureas it came from the Indies, were not thou | Husbands, thou art none-of thoſe. t 
and he twins? putoft thy Hat, let me ſee thy Fore-head. || Mal. But ſhe that can make diſtintion of men, and | | 

Mut. Though you take priviledge to ule your tongue, | knows when ſhe hath gallants, and fellows of rank and 
[ pray you hold your hogers, | quality in her houſe | F C 

| was your bale cozenages made me as | am: | Lam. Gallants indeed, if it be the Gallants faſhion 
Ard were you ſomewhere elſe, I would take off To triumph in the muſeries of a man, | 

I his proud hlm from your eyes, that will not let you, | Of which they arethe cauſe: one that tranſcends | U 
Know 1 am Myntagne. | '(n ſpight of all that fortune hath, or can be done ) 
| : 'A million of ſuch things as you, my doors 
Enter Lamira bebind the Arras. ng to ones ck as vn 
: : ' Ihe. ſhape of Gentlemen, and my gentler nature | 
| Lam: rae ky wy better. ; (1 might ſay weaker) weighs wn Aye eXpence | 
| * hep Innes ben 41h +: Gere good a courſe ; |What $ due unto my ſelf? do not I knoiv, 
'Z apy » and picaſe thy Miltrits , it I prove to bethy | That you have dealt with poor Montague, but like 
aiter, as 1 am very likely, 1 will do for thee, Need TE RT's 
| | = | cedy Commanders, cheating Citizens, and 


EE 
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' The Honeſt Mans Fortune. 


"Thad perjur'd Courtiers? 1 am much mov'd, elſe uſe nor 

| ITo much, if you will bear your ſelves 

| | as fies fach, you would make methink you are, 
you may ſtay 3 ifnot, my before you. 

Mel. What think you of this Captain ? 

Leg. That this is a bawdy-houle, with Pinacles and 
Turets, in which this diſguiſed Moxntegue goes to Rut pra 
1, andthat this is a landed pandreſs, and makes her houſe a 
{brothel for charity. ; ; 

Come, that's no miracle; but from whence derive 
Pp ſition? 
T bkeve but the circumſtance 3 you all know that 
n the height of Monmagees proſperity, he did afte:t, 
and had his love rcturn'd by this Lady Orleans ; ſince her 
di and his decay of eſtate, it is known they hay: 
not ſo much as his boy but is wanting ; and thar this 
ony thing elſe than a meer plot for dhete night-work, 
is 2hove My imagination to conceive, 
Mal. Nay, it carries probability, let ns obſerve it better, 
hut yet with ſuch caution, as our prying be not diſcovered : 
here's all things to be bad without coſt, and therefore good 
ſtaying here. 
La-p. Nay, that's true, I would we might wooe her twen- 
ty years, like Penelopes ſutors ; come Laverdine. 
Exeant Malli, La Poop. 
Lov. | follow inſtantly, yonder he is. 


Ext. 


Evter Viramor. 


The thought of this boy hath much cool'd my affeCtion to 
his Lady, and by all conjectures, this is a diſguiſed whore; 
I will try if 1 can ſearchthis Mine, Page —— 

Lev, Thou art a pretty boy. 

Ver. And you a brave man; now I amout of your debt, 
Lov, Nay, prethee ſtay. 

Ver, I am in haſte, Sir. 

Lev. By the faith of a Courtier, 

So Take heed what you fay, you have taken a ſtrange 


Lov. 1 have not ſeen a youth that hath pleaſed nie bet- 
ter; 1 would thou couldſt lie me, fo far as to leave thy La- 
0 and wait on me, I would maintain thee in the braveſt 


Ver. Though you took them up ontruſt, or bought 'em 
a the Brokers. 
Lev. Or any way: then thy imployments ſhould be ſo 
neat and y, thou ſhouldſt not touch a pair of pan- 
tables in a month, and thy lodging —— 
Ver, Should be in a brothel. 
Lev. No, but in mine arms, 

Ver, That my be the circle of ' a Bawdy-houſe, or 


Lev. I mean thou ſhould'ſt Ilye with me. | 
Ver, Lie with you? I had rather lye with my Ladies 
3 *twas never a good ſince our French 
{ Lords of the Neepolitans, to make their Pages their 
Bed-fellows, doth more to the Suburb Ladics, than 
twenty dead vacations ; *Tis ſupper time, Sr. 
Exit Veram, 


Lov. Ithought fo, I know by that 'tis a woman, for be- 
cauſe, peradyenture ſhe hath madetrial of the Monkey, ſhe 
ers him before me, as one unknown; well, theſe are 
ing creatures, and have ſtrange deſires; and men muſt 
uſe ſtrange means toquenceh ſtrange fires. 


— 


Ex. 


Aus Quartus, 


Sceana Prima. 


Enter Montague alone in mean babir. 


NN Ow Montagne, vwhodiſcerns thy ſpirit now ? 
Thy breeding, or thy blond ? here”; : 


: cloud RO 
Fclipſeth all thy ſplendor; who can read 
Inthy palc tace, dead eye, or /enten ſhute; y:--/ 


OO O—— 


The libs ty thy ever-giving hand 
Hath bought for others, manacling it elf 
nee! = indifſoluble ? 

e grcatelt hearted man ſupplyed with | 
Nobility of birth and nencles pay TY 47) 
ar) any the right hand of his Sovereign, £- [4 

virtue quit her ſeat in his high foul, © © 
Glitters but like a Palace ſet on fire, 

Whoſe glory whilft it ſhines, but ruins him, 
And his bright ſhow each hour to aſhes tending 
Shall at the laſt be rak*d up like a ſparkle, 
Unlels mens lives and fortunes feed the flame. 
Not for my own wants, though blame I my Stars, 
But ſuffering others to caſt love on mie, 

When I can neither take, nor thanktul be, 

My Ladies woman, fair and virtuous 

Young as the preſent month, ſollicites me 

For love and marriage now being nothing worth — 


Enter Veraqour. 


Ver. Oh ! Maſter, I have ſought you a long hour, 
Good faith, I neverjoy*d ont of your ſight; | 
For Heavens fake, Sir, be merry, or elle bear = 
The buffets of your fortunes with more ſcorn; 

Do but begin to rail, teach me the way, 

And PII fit down, and help your anger forth : 

| have known you wear a uit; full worth a Lordſhip, 
Give to a man whoſe need ne'er frighted you 

From calling of him friend, five hundred Crowns 
E'er ſleep had left your fences to conſider 

Your own important preſent uſes; yet 

Since I have ſcen you with a tencher wait, 

Void of all ſcorn, therefore I'll wait on you. 

Monte. Would Heaven thou wert lefs honeſt. 

Ver. Would to Heaven you were leſs worthy : I am ev*n 

we Sif, 

Mon. Is not thy Maſter ſtrangely falPn, when thou 
Serveſt for no wages, but for charity ? 

Thou doſt ſurcharge me with thy plenteous love : 
The goodneſs of thy virtue ſhown ro me, 

More opens ſtill my difability 

To quit thy pains: credit me loving boy; 

A free and honeſt nature may be oppre 

Tir'd with courteſics from a liberal ſpirit, 

When they exceed his means of gratitude. 

Ver. But *tis a due in him that to that end 
Extends his love or duty, 

Mons. Little world 
Of virtue, why doſt love and follow me ? 

Ver, I will yop through all Countreys, 

Pll run (faſt as I can )) by your hotſe fide, 

PU your ſtitrop when you do alight, 

And without g, wait till you return : 

Pllquit offer*d means, and expoſe my ſelf 

Tocold and hunger, ſtill to be with you; 

Fearleſs Pll travel through a wilderneſs, 

And when you are weary, I will lay me down 

That in my boſom you may reſt your head, 

Where whulſt you hep, 1 watch, that no wild beaſt 
Shall hurt or trouble you : and thus we'll breed a ſtory 


Uuu 2 


| 


| 
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7 Tomakcevery hearer weep, 


-— {A NobleSoulis like a Shipat Sea, by 
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4 is, that thou wouldeſt not ( as thou nieft (hill 


| my Lord, er not remember him my Maſter itill. 
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f When they diſconrſe our fortunes and our loves, 
Mont. Oh what a ſcoff might men of women make, 


If they did know this boy # but my detirc 


When like a ſervant, Imong ſervants tit ) 
Wait on my Trencher, fill my cups with Wine: | 
' Why {hoald'ſt thou do this boy 7 prethee conlider, 
[ am not what I was. # 
I'er. Curſt be the day when I forget that Mentagees Was 


At, Rather curſe me, with whom thy youth hath ſpent, 
So many hours, and yet untaught to/live 
By any worldly quality. 

Ver. Indeed you never taught me how to handle Cards 
To cheat and cozen men with oaths and lies: 
Thote are the worldly qualitiesto live : 
Some of our ſcarlet Gallants teach their boys 
Theſe worldly qualities. 


=y 


Since ftumbling fortune then leaves virtue thus 
.Letme leave fortune, e*r be vicious. 

Mon. Oh lad, thy love will kill me. 

er. In truth, I think in conſcience 1 ſhalldye for you : 

Cood Maſter weep not, do you want aught, Sr F 
Will you have any money, here's ſome Silver ; 
And here's a littte Gold, *twill ferve to play, _ 
And put more troubleſome thoughts out of your mind : 
[ pray Sir take it, Pll get more with ſinging. 


FAnd—itwas not covetouſneſs, 


i 
_ 


hn 
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Az that was the very Sun of France. 


| by thehand ſo: a womanis a Lime-buſh, that catcheth all 


A. 
, 


And then Pll bring it you, my Lady ga't me, 


ot I forgor- to tel} you ſooner onF. 

Mont. Alas boy, thou art not bound to tell it me, 
And leſs to pive it, buy thee Scarfs and Garters, 
And when I have money, I will give thee a ſword: 
Nature made thee a beauteous Cabinet | 
To lock upall all the goodneſs of the earth, 


Enter Charlove. | 


Ver. I have loſt my voice with the very ſight of this Gen- 
tlewoman? good Sir ſteal away, you were wont to be a 
curious avoider of womens _—__— | 
. Mont. Why boy, thou dar'ſt t 

thou not ? 
Ver. I had rather truſt you by a roaring Lion, than a 
ravening woman. | 

Mont. Why boy? 4 
Ver. Why truly: ſhe devours more mans fleſh —— . 
Mint, 1, but ſhe roars not boy. | 
Ver. NoSir, why ſhe is never ſilent but when her mouth 
1s full, EE | et a ÞV 
Charl. Monſieur Montagne. | 74+ 1s 
Mont. My ſweet fellow, ſince you pleaſe to call .me ſo, 
Ver. Ah my conſcience, ſhe wou'd be pleagd-well e- 
nough to call you bed-fcllow : oh Maſter, do not hold her 
ſhe roucheth. | wy | | 

Charl. | do moſt dangerouſly ſuſpect this boy to be a 
wench ; art thou not one? come hither,let me feel thee; 

Ver. With all my heart. / Re} 1 

Charl. Why doſt thou pull off thy Glove? | 

Ver. Why, to feel whether you bea boy, or no. .. 
| Chart. Fie boy, go too. Pll not look your head, nor | 
comb your locks any more, if youtalk thus. '' | | -- 
Ver. Why, PII ſing to 0 we. more then, as 
Charl, Fieupon't, how fad you are? a young Gentleman 


Honeſt Man's Fortune. 


ts A A SA A re tt II 


—— 


'me any where, dar'ſt | 


-| Of the heroick and. magnanimous, man ) 


|; When I ſhall call you tor? 


He cuts his way with kill and Majeſty. 

| would turn a Fool, or Poet, or any thing, or 

make you merry 3 prethee let's walk : good Ver 

thy Maſter and me, I have earneſt buſineſs with hi 
['er. Pray do you leave my Maſter, an 

very merry before you came, he does not 

company. 

What have you to do with him ? come Sir wi 

And PIl fg to you aga : _ will you gp; 

Pfaith his mind is ſtronger than to credit W 

and too pure to be capable of their loves, 
Charl. The boy is jealons, ſweet lad leave us: m 

call'd for you 1 ſwear; that's a good child, there's 2 Ns 

of Gold forthee, go buy a Feather. Pk 
Ver, There's two pieces for you, do you go andbuy one 

or what you will, or nothing, fo you go. Nay then | { 

you would have re -go, Sir; why, faith] will, now Iper- 

ceive you love her better than you do me; but Heaven hleg 

you whatever you do, or intend, I know you are a very ho- 

neſt man, Fxu 
Charl. Still will I wooe thee, whilſt thy ears reply 

I cannot, or I will not marry thee ? 

Why haſt thou drawn the bloud out of my cheeks, 

And given a quicker motion to my heart ? 

Oh thou haſt bred a Feaver in my veins 

CalPd love, which no Phyſitian can cure; 

Have mercy on a Maid, whoſe ſimple youth —. 
Mont. How your example, faireſt, teacheth me 

A ceremonious Idolatry ! | 

By all the joy of love, I love thee better, 

Than 1 or any man can tell another ; 

And will expreſs the mercy which thou crav't, 

I will forbear to marry thee: conſider 

Thouart Natures heir in feature, and thy parents, 

In fair Inheritances, riſe with. theſe thoughts, 

| And look on me; but witha womans eye, 

Adecaid fellow, void of means and ſpirit. 

| Chaxl. Of ſpirit ? 

' Mom. Yes, could Itamely live, 

| Forget my Fathers bloud, wait, and make legs, 

Stain my beſt breeches, with the ſervite drops — 

That fall from others draughts, - ({pirit, 

+ Charl. This vizard wherewith thou wouldſt hide thy 

Is perſpective, to ſhew it plainlier. 

This underyalue of thy life, is but 

' Becauſe I ſhould not buy thee, what more ſpeaks 

Greatneſs of man; than. valiant paticnce, 

That ſhrinksnot under his fates ſtrongeſt ſtrokes? 

Theſe Roman deaths, as falling ona ſword, 

Opening of veins, with poiſon; quenching thirſt, 

( Which we erroneouſly do ſtile the deeds 


MArry, to 
) leave 

m. 

d me: we Were 
covet womens 


Omens vos, 


Kneel;, 


Was dead-ey*d cowardize, and white-cheek'd fear, 
, Who doubting tyranny, and; fainting under 
Fortunes. falſe Lottery, deſperately run 

'To death, for dread of death 3 that ſoul's moſt ſtout, 
That bearing all miſchance,. dares laſt it out 3 
Will you perform your word, and marry, me, 

| | 
| Enter Longueville with 4 riding-rod. 
| | Mom. Pfaith I will. | | 


# 


|  Charl. Who's this alights here? / _ 
; Long. With leave, fair creature, are you the Lady Miſtrils 
of the houſe? 


| 


Mont, But I am in the eclipſe now. Fro "80 
Cbal. Suffer himſelf to be over-run with a Lethargy of 


Imetanchol and diſcontent ! rouze up thy ſpirit, ' tan, and. 
\ ſhake it off: Y z ESR 


fThatflceps at Anchor when the Ocean's calm "7 | 


| And craves for ſpeedy anſwer. 


' Charl. Her ſervant, Sir. 

; Long. I pray then fayour me, 
Duke Orleans wife, 
A buſineſs of im 


to inform your Lady, and 
awaits *em here, 


Charl. Are you in poſt, Sir ? 
Long. No, I am in Satin;Lady ; 


| I would you would be 1 
poſt. 
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But when ſke rages, and.the wind blows high, .. . 


1 | Chari} 


K —— —— —_ — 


bt 


{Shift your houſe, Lady of ?em, for 1 know 'em, 


Deceive the wiſeſt man of honeſt nature, 


| With-cheir impartial ſwords points ; haſte and ſave, 
Or never meet them more, but at the grave. 


Should for x Brothers, or a 


bm. ac 


Charl. 1 will return, Sweet. Fx; 
- Long. Honeſt friend, do you belong to the houſe ? 
Le covered. 

Mont. Yes Sir, I do. 

Long. Ha, dream*ſt thou Longaville ? ſure *tis not he: Sir 
| ſhould know yOu. 

Mont. So ſhould I you, but that I am aſham?d. 
But though thou knowſt me, prethee Longavill-, 
Mock not my, poverty, pray remember your ſelf; 
Shows it not ſtrangely for thy cloaths to ſtand 
Without a Hat to mine? mock me no more. 

. The—embroider me all over, Sir, 

fever I began to mock you yet. 
The—on me, why ſhould I wear Velyct 
And Silver Lace ?—l will tear it off: 

Mont. Why Mad-man ? 

Loxg. Put on my Hat? yes, whenTI amhang*d I will : 
—[ could break my head, 
For holding eyes that knew not you at firſt: 
But time and fortune run your courſes with him, 
Hell laugh and ſtorm you, when you ſhew moſt hate. 


Enter Lamira, Orlean's Lady, Laverdine, La Poop, 
 Malycorn, Veramour, Charlot. 


Lam. You're a fair Mounficur. 

Long. Do you mock me, Lady ? 

Lam. Your buſineſs, Sir, I mean. 

Lady. Regard your ſelf good Mounheur Longueville. 

Lem. You are too negligent of your ſelf and place, 

Cover your head ſweet Mounſieur, 

Long. Miſtake me not fair Ladies, 

'Tis not to you, nor you, that I ſtand hare. 

Lav., Nay {weet dear Mounliieur, let it not be tous then, 

La Poop. — A compliment. 

Mal. And-.of-manners. 

Pray hide your head, your gallants uſe to do't. 

Long, And you your forcheads, why you needfu} accel- 
ſary ralcals, : 

That cannot hve without your mutual knaveries, 

More than a Bawd, a Pandor, or a W horc 

from one another ; how darc you fuſpect 

That I ſtand bare to you ? what make you here ? 

They come to ſteal, Napkins, and your Spoons , Your”! 

Look to your Silver-bodkin, ( Gentlewoman ) 

Tisa dead Urenſil, and Page ?ware your pockets, 

My reverence is unto this man, my Maſter, 

Whom you, with proteſtations, and oaths 

As high as Heaven, as deep as Hell, which would 


Have cozen*d and abus'd; but I may meet you, 

And beat you one with th? other. 

Mont. Peace, no more. 

Long. Not a word, Sir. EE : 
Lav. 1 am ſomething thick of hearing, what faid he ? 
La poop. 1 hear him, but regard himnot. 

Mal: Nor I, 1 am never angry faſting. | 
Long. My love keeps back my duty, nobleſt Lady 
[f Husband or brother merit love from you, 
Prevent their dangers, this hour brings to trial 

cir heretoſleeping hates ; by this time each 
Within a yard is of the others heart, _ _ 

And met to prove their cauſes and their ſpirits 


diſtracted heart, that my wrackt honor 


Lady. Ohm 
Ty : Husbands life, through thy un- 


doing. die, | 
- if he miſcarry all my hopes and 


| 


es, a 


| lnow confeſs it loudly, arc undone : 
Caroch, and haſte, one minute may betray 
A life more worth than all time can repay. 


Lam. Amiens engag'd ; 
ſ l J0ysS,: 


Exeunt Ladies und Mont. 


The Honeſt Man's Fortune. 
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Mal. Hump: Moniicur Laverdine purf 
treamly, Captain, what will-yo4 do ? 
Lz p. Any thing but folloi; to this [and-fervice; 1 am} 
a Sea-Captain you know, and to offer to part *tm - che 
out we could do't like Watermen wirk long fave, 2069 | 
ter of a mile off, might be danmerons, * W2rf 
_ Mal. Why then It's retire a 
fold toftop your intent 
We ret be, without they fall to Pat beating on's, | 
F e-unt Naly, | -ro0! 
L 2v. Anithat were unindly done Pt ee 
Fer, But you are the troulefomett Ats that &r I met 
with; retire, you ſmell like a womans chamyer. thar" new 
ly up,bctore ſhe have pinſht her Vaporrsinvs ith her cloaths, 
L 17, | will haunt thee like thy Grandames Ghoſt thon 
ſhalt never reſt for me. : REES 
Ver, Well, I perceive "ris vain to conceal 2 ſecret from 
yo! ; believe it Sir, indeed 1 am 2 woman. : 
Lav. Why la; I knew*t, this Prophetical tonene of 
mins never faild me; my mother was hal; 2 wir, 1h, nc- 
ver any thing that ſhe foretpake, but came to pats + 2 wo-' 


10S this boy CX- 


mans how happy am I? now we may law{ully com- roge- | .. 


ther without fear of hangin! ;, fivect wench, be »; 
honourable fort | wocg no otherwiſe, I 
Ver. Faith, the truth 15, I have loved you lon. 
Lav. Scc, lcc. Z 
Ver. But durſt not open it. 
Lav, -—— I think to. 
Ver, But briefly, when you bring it to the r-{}; if there 


C10, >, [i] 


be not one Gentleman in this hue, will hiallenme pore 
ntereſk 11 me, than YOU CUI, Fam it ', OUT Ii. POfNre, 

F. >. 

Lav, Oh Fortunatus, | envy thor not 
For Cap, or pouch, this day 1! 5;ove me Fe rennes, 
In which your Lady doth ole! or Hidtont, 
Who will he Amen, "twill foro my wedding dinner, 
Povera, La Poop, and Malicory: i all fail, 
| will turn Citizen, a beautco!s wite 
[s the Horn-book tothe richelt TI radeimans life, 
Exennt. 


Entzr Duboys, Orleans, Longneville, Amiens: tpo 
Lacques, a Page with two Piftoly, | 


Dub. Here?s a good even picce of proind my Lords: 
Wil you fix here ? 
Orl, Yes, any where; Lacquey, take off my ſpurs; 
Upon a bridge, a rail, but my ſwords breadth upon a battle- 
[11 6ght this quarrel, ment. 
Dub, O” the Ropes, my Lord. | 
Orl, Upon a Line. 
Dub. Soall our Countrey Duels 2rc earried, like a Fre- 
work on a thred. 
Ort. Gonow, ſtay with the hortes, and, do you hear ? 
Upon your lives, till tome of us come to you, 
Dare not to look this way. 
Dub, Except you ſec {trangers or others that by chance 
or purpoſe are like to interrupt us, 
Orl. Then give warniny. 
Long. Who takes a tword ? the advantage 1s ſo ſmall, 
As he that doubts, hath the free leave to choole, A 
Orl. Come, give me any, and ſearch me ; *its not 
The ground, weapon, or teconds thr can make 
Odds in thoſe fatal trials; Þur the canfe. " 
Ami. Molt true, and, bur it is no time to wiſft 
When men are come to do, | would deſire 
The cauſe *twixt us were other than i 18; 
But where the right is, there prevail oar Swords, 
Andif my Siſter have out-hv*d her honor, 
| do nor pray I may out-live hcr ſhame. - 
Orl. Your Siſter Amiens, 15 a whore, at once, | 
Ami. You oft have ſpoke that fence to me before, 
But never in ths. language Orleance ; 
And when you ſpoke it fair, and hrſt, I told you 
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The 


Honeſt Man's Fortune. : 


To make every hearer weep, 
| When they diſconrſe our fortunes and our loves, 
Mon. Oh what a ſcoff might men of women make, 
If they did know this hoy 2 but my deſire 

Is, that thou wouldeft not ( as thou aleſt ſtill ; 

When like a ſervant, Imong ſervants tit ) 

Wait on my Trencher, fill my cups with Wine: 
Why ſhould'ſt thou do this boy 7 prethee conſider, 

I am not what I was. | Sod, 
Fer. Curlt be the day when I forget that Montague was 


+ 


4} my Lord, er not remember him my Maſter ſtill. 


Mont. Rather curſe me, with whom thy youth hath ſpent, 
So many hours, and yet untaught to live 
By any worldly quality. 
Ver, Indeed you never taught me how to handle Cards 
To cheat and cozen men with oaths and lies : 
' Thoſe are the worldly qualitiesto live : 
Some of our ſcarlet Gallants teach their boys 
Theſe worldly qualities. Lie 
Since ſtumbling fortune then leaves virtue thus 
.Lerme leave fortune, e*r be vicious. 
Mon. Oh lad, thy love will kill me. ' 
Yer. In truth, 1 think in conſcience 1 ſhall dye for you : 
Cood Malter weep nor, do you want aught, SIr F 
Will you have any money, here's ſome Silver ; 
And here's a littte Gold, twill ſerve to play, 
And put more troubleſome thoughts out of your mind : 
I pray Sir take it, Pl! get more with ſinging. 


F. 
EL 


{| curious avoider of womens company. 


_ And then 1'll bring it you, my Lady ga't me, 

»And— it was not covetoulſnels, 

'But I forgot to tel} you ſooner ont. 
Ment. Alas boy, thou art not bound to tell it me, 

And leſs to give it, buy thee Scarfs and Garters, 

And when I have money, I will give thee a ſword: 

Nature made thee a beautcous Cabinet 

To lock upall all the goodneſs of the earth, 


Enter Charlove, ; 


Ver. I have loſt my voice with the very ſight of this Gen- 
tlewoman? good Sir ſteal away, you were wont to be a 

Mont. Why boy, thou dar'ſt truſt me any where, dar'ſt 
thon not ? | 

Ver. 1 had rather truſt you by a roaring 
Tavening woman. 

Moe, Why boy? 

Ver. Why truly ſhe devours more mans fleſh —— 

Mon, 1, but ſhe roars not boy. | 

Ver. NoSir, why ſhe is never ſilent but w 
iS full. RT 1: 

Charl. Monſieur Montapue. 7-1 19 

Mont. My ſweet fellow, ſince you pleaſe to call .me fo, 

Ver. Ah my conſcience, ſhe -wou'd be pleas'd-well e- 
nough to call you bed-fellow : oh Maſter, do not hold her 
by the hand ſo: a woman is a Lime-buſh, that catcheth all 
ſhe toucheth, &: SEP ; 

Charl. 1 do moſt dangerouſly ſuſpect this boy to be a 
wench ; art thou not one ? come hither,let me feel thee, 

Ver. With all my heart. © 1154 

Charl, Why doſt thou pull off thy Glove ? I 

Ver. Why, to feel whether you bea boy, or. no. . 

Charl, Fie boy, go too. PII not look your head, nor 
| comb your locks any more, if yontalk thus. | | -- 

Ver, Why, PII ſing to youno more then, 

Charl. Fieupon't, how ſad you are? a;young Gentleman 
that was the very Sun of France. | TREES; 
Mont, But I] am in the eclipſe now. 
Chal. Suffer himſelf to be over-run w 


Lion, than a 


b 


hen her mouth 


Fl 


| 
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ith a Lethargy of 
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Inelancholy and diſcontent ! rouze up thy ſpirit, man, and! 
\ ſhake it off; | Fo 

{A Noble Soulis like a Shipat Sea, x! vt 
{ſbatſleps at Anchor when the Ocean's calm ; - 

Put when ſhe rages, and the wind blows high, - 


| I would turn a Fool, or Poet, or any thing, 


|; When 1 
| 


1 
$ 
i 
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He cuts his way with $kill and Majeſty. 

make you merry ; prethee let's walk : good —Anany » 

thy Maſter and me, I have earneſt bulineſs with hin oy 
Ver. Pray do you leave my Maſter, and 

very merry before you came, he does not 

company. 

What have you to do with him ? 

And PII fing to you again : 

Pfaith his mind 1s ſtronger than to credit Women: 

and too pure to be capable of their loves. a - 
Charl. The boy is jealons, ſweet lad leave us - my Lady 

call'd for you I ſwear; that's a good child, there's a —_ 

of Gold for thee, go buy a Feather. 
Ver, There's two pieces for you, do you go and buy one 

or what you will, or nothing, ſo you go, Nay then | ſee 

you would have me-go, Sir ; why, 7Pfaith] will, now Iper- 

ceive you love her better than you do me; but Heaven ble 

you whatever you do, or intend, I know you are a very ho- 

neſt man, | 
Charl. Still will I woee thee, whi 

I cannot, or I will not marry thee ? 

Why-haſt thou drawn the bloud out of my cherks, 

And given a quicker motion to my heart ? 

Oh thou haſt breda Feaver in my veins 

CalPd love, which no Phyſitian can cure ; 

Have mercy on a Maid, whoſe ſimple youth ——. 
Mont. How your example, faireſt, teacheth me 

A ceremonious Idolatry ! 

By all the joy of love, I love thee better, 

Than I or any man can tell another ; 

And will expreſs the mercy which thou crav'(t, 

I will forbear to marry thee: conſider 

Thou art Natures heir in feature, and thy parents, 

Infair Inheritances; riſe with. theſe thoughts, 

| And look on me; but with a womans eye, 

Adecaid fellow, void of means and ſpirit. 
Charl. Of -ſpirit ? 

' Mont. Yes, could Itamely live, 

| Forget my Fathers bloud, wait, and make legs, 

Stain my beſt breeches, with the ſervile drops 4; 

That fall from others draughts. ({puit, 

+ Charl. This vizard wherewith thou wouldit hide thy 

Is perſpective, to ſhew it plainher. 

This ugderyalue of thy life, is but 

' Becauſe I ſhould not buy thee, what more ſpeaks 

Greatneſs of man; than. valiant patience, 

' That ſhrinksnot under his fates ſtrongeſt ſtrokes? 

Theſe Roman deaths, as falling ona ſword, 

' Opening of veins, with poiſon quenching thirlt, 

( Which we erroneouſly do ſtile the deeds 

Of the heroick and. magnanimous, man ) 

Was dead-ey*d cowardize, and white-cheek'd fear, 

, Who doubting tyranny, and fainting under 

Fortunes. falſe Lottery.,, deſperately run 

'To death, for dread of death 3 that ſouls moſt ſtout, 

"That bearing all miſchance, dares laſt it out 3 

Will you perform ygur word, and marry me; 

| call you to't ? | 


come Sir Will you 20 


Ext, 
Iſt thy ears reply 


Kaeels. 


Emter Longueville with a riding-rod. 


; Mom. I faith I will, 

' | Charl. Who's this alights her 

|; Long. With leave, fair creature, 

Of. the houſe? 

| Charl. Her ſervant, Sir. 

; Long. I pray then fayour me, 

Duke Orleans wife, 

A buſineſs of import awaits *em here, 

And craves for ſpeedy anſwer. 

' Chaxrl,: Are you in poſt, Sir ? 
Long. No, I am in Satin;Lady ; 


WP ins El 
are you the Lady Miſtrils 


to inform your Lady, and 


I would you would be in 


wy 1." as —_ 


| 


Polt, 


Charj} 


RC CI _ 


l, 


The Honeſt Man's Fortune. 


bm. ——— 


{ Charl, 1 will return, Sweet, Fn 
- Long, Homer friend, do you belong to the houſe ? 
[[pray covered. 

Mont. Yes Sir, I do. 

Long. Ha, dream*ſt thou Loxgaville? ſure *tis not he: 5ir 
| hould know you. 

Mont. So ſhould I you, but that I am 2ſhan'd. 
But though thou know'ſt me, prethee Loygavills, 
Mock not my poverty, pray remember your ſelf; 
chows it not ſtrangely for thy cloaths to ſtand 
Without a Hat to mine? mock me no morc. 

. The—embroider me all over, Sir, 

Ifever I began to mock you yet. 
The—on me, why ſhould I wear Velvet 
And Silver Lace ?—1 will tear it off 

Mont. Why Mad-man ? 

Long. Put on my Hat? yes, whenT am hang?d I will : 
—{ could break my head. 
for holding eyes that knew not you at firſt: 
But time and fortune run your courſes with him, 
He'll laugh and ſtorm you, when you ſhew moſt hate. 


Enter Lamira, Orlean's Lady, Laverdine, La Poop, 
| Malycorn, Veramour, Charlot. 


Lam. You're a fair Mounſicur. 

Long. Do you mock me, Lady ? 

Lam. Your buſineſs, Sir, I mean. 

Lady. Regard your ſelf good Mounſieur Loygaeville. 

Lam. You are too negligent of your ſelf and place, 

Cover your head ſweet Mounſieur, 

Long. Miſtake me not fair Ladies, 

'Tis not to you, nor you, that I ſtand bare. 

Lav., Nay {weet dear Mounliieur, let it not be tous then, 

Lg Poop. —A compliment. 

Mal. And-.of manners. 

Pray hide your head, your gallants uſe to do't. 

Long, And you'your foreheads, why you needful acceſ- 
ſary ralcals, 

That cannot hve without your mutual knaveries, 

More than a Bawd, a Pandor, or a W horc 

From one another ; how darc you fuſpect 

That I ſtand bare to you ? what make you here? 


They come to ſteal; Napkins, and your Spoons , 
Look to your Silver-bodkin, ( Gentlewoman ) 
'Tisa dead Urenſil, and Page ware your pockets; 
My reverence is unto this man, my Maſter, 
Whom you, with proteſtations, and oaths 
As high as Heaven, as deep as Hell, which would 
Deceive the wiſeſt man of honeſt nature, 
Have cozen*d and abus'd; but I may meet you, 
And beat you one with th? other. 
Mont. Peace, no more. 
| Long. Not a word, Sir. Pies : 
| Lav. I am ſomething thick of hearing; what faid he ? 
La poop. 1 hear him, but regard himnot. 
Ma}: Nor I, I am never angry faſting. 
Long, My love keeps back my duty, nobleſt Lady; 
[If Husband or brother merit love from you, ' 
| Prevent their dangers, this hour brings to trial 
Their hereto ſleeping hates ; by this time each 
{ Within a yard is of the others heart, 
And met to prove their cauſes and their ſpirits 
With-their impartial ſwords points ; haſte and fave, 
Or never meet them more, hut at the grave. 
Lady. Oh my diſtracted heart, that my wrackt honor 
Should. for x Brothers, ora Husbands lite, through thy un- 
'Y doing, die, ' 
Lim. Amiens engag'd ; if he miſcatry all my hopes and 


| 


OE Ei os 
| er Of a mile off, might be d&an,erous, 


Shift your houſe, Lady of ?em, for 1 know 'em, A 
You 


(Inow confeſs it loudly, arc undone : 09s, 
Caroch, and haſte, one minute may betray 


A life more worth than all time can repay. | 
| | Exeunt Ladies and Mont. 


——— Pn 
- -——_— _ — _ 


- 1 


Mal. Hump: Monſieur I 2verdire purſy 
treamly, Captain, what will yo do 7 | 
La þ. Any thing but follows ro this Land-tervice | ar} 

a Sea-(aptain you know, and to offer ro part "mm, with! 
{ 


our we could do't like Watermon wirk tc 
t Iike Watermen with long {tave,, a quar- | 


es this boy ex- 


' then Io? ror; 
ay oa eg Be, Fans 
We Quinrot be, without hs £ l] IR IY Alb EIER 
» WILHOUT Uhey failto Pat beating on's, 
F x-#nt Vialy, | a-ro0n 
2x And that were unkindly done Pialth, Nl Ft 
" 2 I . J 
with revive, jou RE ne re 
| »\ Wea womans chamber, that's new 
ly up,bctore ſhe have pinſht her vapors io with her cloaths 
Tov, Twill haunt thee like thy Grandames Ghlol?, tho 
alt never reſt for me. | 
| Ver, Well, I perceive *tis vain to conceal a ſecret from | 
yo!t ; believe 1t Sir, indeed 1 am 2 woman. | 
Lav. Why la; | knew't, this Prophetical tonere of 
mins never fail'd me; niy mother was halt a witch, no. 
ver any thing that ſhe toretpake, but came to pats : 2 wo- 
man, how happy am | ? now we may law{ully come tore- 
ther withour fear of hangin ;, [iveet wench, be »rocio53 tn 
honourable fort | woe; no otherwile. Th, : 
Fer. Faith, the truth 1s, | have loved you lor 
Lav. Scc, lce. : | 
*er. But durſt not open it. 
Lav, —— Ithink to. 
Ver, But briefly, when you bring it to the rol} if there 
be not one Gentleman in this howe, wil 0; ilenze iQ 


ntercſhin me, than you can, | un it ,0ur di.poture, 
: F. x4 
Lav. Oh Fortunatus, I envy thee rot 
For Cap, or pouch, this dy 1 move my F tance, 
[In which your Lady dorh oe! [or Havant, 
Who will he Amuens, "twill Cove tiny welding dinner, © 


P vera, La Poop, and Mzlicora: 1 all fail, 
| will turn Citizen, a beauteo!'s wife 
[s the Horn-book tothe richelt 1 radeſmans life, 
Fxennt. 


Ext:r Duboys, Orleans, F ongneville, Amiens, to 
Lacques, a Page mth tn» Pitols, | 


Dub. Here?s a good even picce 0! rround my Lords: 
Will you fix here ? : 

Orl., Yes, any where; Lacquey, take off my ſpurs, 
Upon a bridge, 2 rail, but my ſwords breadth upon a battle- 
[11 fight this quarrel. ment. 

Dub. O the Ropes, my Lord, 

Orl, Upon a Line. 

Dub. Soall our Countrey Duels are earried, like a Fre- 
work on a thred. 

Ort. Gonow, ſtay with the horles, and, do you hear ? 
Upon your lives, till tome of us cometo you, 
Dare not to look this way. 

Dub, F «cept you {ec itrangers or others that by chance 
or purpolc are like to mterrupt us, | 

Orl, Then give warning. | | 

Long. Who takes a tword ? the advantaye is ſo ſmall, 
As he that doubts, hath the free leave to choote. 

Orl. Come, give me any, and fearch me ;, *is not 
The ground, weapon, or ſeconds that can make 
Odds in thole fatal trials : Þut the cane. 

Ami. Mott true, and, but it 1s no time to will: 
When men are come to do, | would deſire 
The cauſe *twixt us were other than i 18; 
But where the right is, there prevail our Swords, 
Andif my Siſter have out-hiv*d her honor, 
| do not-pray I may out-live hcr ſhame. 

Orl. Your Siſter Amiens, 15 a whore, at once, 

Ami, You oft have ſpoke that ſence to me bcfore, 
Put never 1n ths. language Orleanee ; 


And when you ſpoke it fair, and firft, | told you © © | 
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"The Honeſt mans Fortune. 


FI 


1 —_ 
4, "0 


| That it was poſſible you might be abus'd :, 
”” } wit nw, fince you forget your manners, you 
* [} If I travſgre6 my cuſtom, you do lye, 
And area vil'ain, which | had rather yet 
My ſiword had proy'd, than I been forc'd to ſpeak: 
Nay, give us cave, ana lince you ſtand ſo haughtily 
And highly cn your cauſe, let you and I, : 
Without engaging theſe two Gentlemen, ſingly deternune 
Long. My Lord, you'll pardon us. (it. 
Dab. I truſt your Lordihips may not do us that affront. 
Ani. As how ? 
Dub. We kiſs your Lordſhi 
y<u here with ſwords. 

Long. My Lord, we underſtand our ſelves. 

Dub. We have had the honor to be call'd unto the buſi- 
n. {s, and we muſt not now quit it on terms. 

Ami. Not terms of reaſon? : 

Long. No, notreaſon for the quitting of our calling. 

Cub. True, if Ibe calPdto'r I mult ask no reaſon. 

Long. Nor hear none neither, which is leſs : 
t is a favour, if my throat be cut, 
Your Lordſhip does me; which I never can, 

| Amoiſe within, crying down with your ſwords. 

| Nor muſt have hope how to requite : what noiſe? 

What cryis that my Lord upon your guard ? 
So treachery is a foot, ' 


ſhall find, 


ps hand, and come to ſerve 


ww 


Emer Lady Orleans, Lamira, Montague. 


Lady. Oh here they are: 

My Lord (dear Lady help me 

| have fo woful intereſt in bot 

I know not which to fear for moſt : and yet 

[| muſt prefer my Lord, Dear brother, 

You are too underſtanding, and too noble 

To be offended, when I know my duty, 

Though ſcarce my tears will let me ſo to do it. 
Orl. Out-loathed 

| Lady. Oh my deareſt. RX 
[f words could on me caſt the name of whore, 

I then were worthy to be Joath'd ; but know, 

Your unkindnefs cannot make me wicked , 

And therefore ſhould leſs uſe {ws mag $0 apengs 
Orl.Wezs this your Art to make theſe Altors come, 

To make this interlude? withdraw, cold man, 

And if thy ſpirit be not frozen up, 

Give me one ſtroke yet at thee for > Gem rey 
Ami, Thou ſhalt have ſtrokes,and es, thou glorious 


Till thou breattyſ thinner air than that thou talkeſt. 
Lam, My Lord, Count Amiens. 
Lady. Princely Husband. 


nga vans pudentLord z oh that 1had the bulk 
-| You wron $ t t 
; Fe ng they ſtand, and no man 


) help me all; 
? 


Of thoſe look how 
Will revenge an innocent Lady, 
Ami. You hinder it Madam. | 
} Lom. | would hinder you; is there noreelſeto kill him? 
Lady. Kill him, Madam ? haveyou learn'd that badian- 
_ guage? oh repent, 
And be the motive, rather both kill me. 
Orl. TRA. my infamy,  * 
Mons. bloody man, 
Baſilisk ? - 


my 
rejyou her Graces countenancer,Lady, the receiver 
poor vicious couple. 


—Y 


es 


1 


Orl. Sweet raſcal, didſt not thon tell me 
This —_ iy geo _ —_ ? ons ow, 
Dub. 1 did fo; was falſer, and a w 
Like thy foul ſelf that would have had it op ns 
Long. Orleauce tis true, and ſhall be proy*d v 
Monr. Thy malice Duke, and this thy wicke nature 
all as viſible as thou , but I born to contemn thy wth 
do know, that though thy greatneſs may corrupt n hn 
and make a Judge atraid, and carry out a world of evik 
with thy Title: yet thou art not quict at home, thou bear 
eſt about thee that, that doth charge thee, and condernn 
thee too. The thing that grieves me more, and doth it- 
deed diſpleaſe me, is, to think that ſo much baſeneſs ſtands 
m_ to _— Amana ſo much honor : Pardon me 
Lord, w te my paſſion ſpake, when , 
INNOCENCE, FO TO ne Ion BE Ks, 
Orl. Yes, do, oh : flattery becomes him better than the 
ſuit he wears; give him a ::cw one, Amiens. 
Ami, Orleance, tis here no time nor place, 
Poorly with yon, but I wi!! find a time to 
\ hiſper you iorth to this, or ſome fit place, 
| *s © all not hold! a fecond interruption, 
Mz. i hope your Lordſhips honor, and your life 
are deſtined unto higher hazards; this is of 
A meaner arm, 
Dwb. Yes faith, or none. 
Lorg. Heis not fit to fall by an honeſt Sword, 
A Prince and lye! 


Dub. And ſlander, and hiremen 


ln thee. 


to jeſt or rail 


| To publiſh the falſe rumours he hath made, 


Long. And ſtick *em on his friends, and innocents. 

Dwb. And practice againſt their lives after their fames, 

Long. In men that are the matter of all lewdneſs, 
Bawds, Thieves, and Cheaters, it were monſtrous. 

Deb. But ina man of bloud, how more conſpicuous? 

Ami. Can this be? 

Lo They pw flander _ 

1. Hang » a Pair of railing hangbies. 

Long. How ? ſtand Orleance ; ſtay, give me my Piſtols boy, 
I will kill him 

Lady. Oh, ſtay his fury, 

Ami | 


, my friend. | 
_ Not for my ſelf, my Lord, but for mankind, 
And all that have an intereſt to virtue, 
Or title unto innocence, : 

Ami, Why hear me, 

Long. For juſtice ſake, 

Ami. To his R OE 

. To puniſh his wives, your honor, and my 
— here, whom I muſt ever call ſo; for your loves 
Pl ſwear I'll facrifice —— 
k Ami, Longweville, I did not think you a murtherer be- 
. I care not what you thought me. 

47 By——— If thou lv 
His life, thy own is forfeit. ; 

 Moxs. Fooliſh frantick man, the murder will be of us, not 
him. 
Lady, Oh Heaven. 

Mont. We could have killd him, but we would not take 
The juſtice out of fates —— 
Singe but a hair of him, thou dieſt. 

Long. No matter, ſhoots 

Ani. Villain. 

Deb. My Lord, your Siſter is ſlain. 

Bianchs ? 


Ami. 

Mow, Oh and moſt wretched chance. (made? 
Lom, thou looking upon the milchiefthou haſt 
Thou youn man, feeding thy blood-ſhot eyes | 
Withthe red and art not turn'd to ſtone 

With horror ? Hence, and take the wings of thy black |. 
Infamy, to carry thee the ſhoot ot looks, 


Or ſound of curſes, which will purſue thee ſtill : _ 


GOT 


W' 


'es 


le? 
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| Under the burden, and my heart will break, 


[ 


| orgive where l have wrong'd, | Pray. 
2; Ami. Look to him Montapre. 


| Lo 


} Fo 
If feeling in me my dear husbands death ? 


 |1canoot weep fo faſt as he dorh bleed. 


[This earth, till 1 have wept a trench 
[That ſhall be great enough to be my grave, 


| [1f they do move your pities: it is true, 


[Pmake my ſelf a Husband and a gueſt, 


10U 


T he Honeſt mans Fortune. 


$328 


haſt our-fled ail but thy guilt, 
Oh wiſh it off again, for 1 am crack*d 


ilt is, when men come to fcel ? 

could know the mountain [I ſuitain 
ith horror, Yu would each take off your part, 
to eaſe me : I cannot ſtand, 


(for fear, 
My Lords and Gentlemen, the Lady is well, but | 
-& that have ſhot her ; 
che worſt owt, that needs would venture 
a trick had like to ha? coſt my guts : 
; ro her, ſei} be well, it was but Powder 
Iarg?d with, thinking that a guilty man 
ld have been frighted ſooner ; but 1*mglad 
n-% come at laſt. 
How is Byancha? well ? 
Ani. Lives ſhe ? {ee Siſter, doth ſhe breathe ? 
Lady. Oh Gentlemen, think you 1 can breathe, 
That am reſtored to the hate. ul ſenſe 
Ohno, 1 live not 3 life was that Lett; 
indwhat you have ca'Pd me to 1s death indeed: 


Dub. Pardon me, Madam, he 1s well. 

Lady. Ha? my Husband. 

07]. 1 cannot ſpeak whether my joy or ſhame 
Be greater, but 1 thank the Heavens for both, 
0 jook not black upon me, all my friends, 

To whom 1 will be reconcil'd, or grow unto 


ind 1 will think them too moſt manly rears, 


Man ſhould do nothing that he ſhould repent 

But if he have, and ſay that he is ſorry, 

itis a worſe fault, if he be not truly. 

* Lam. My Lord, ſuch ſorrow cannot be ſuſpeted: 

Here take your honoured wife, and joyn your hands, 

—— She hath married you again : 

And Gentlemen, 1 do invite you all, 

This night to take my houſe, where on the morrow,. 

Toheighterrmore the reconciling fealt, i 
xennt. 


Aﬀtus Quintus, 


Scena Prima. 


Emer Montague, and Charlotte. 
Charl, \ Vs now I am ſure you are mine. . 
Mont, 1 am fare | am glad 
| have one to own,th&h ; you'll find me honeſt 
ks theſe days go” enough ; poor without queſtion, 
Which beggars hold a virtue; give memeat, and l 
Shall do my work, elſe knock my ſhooes off, 
And turn me out again. 
Char. You are a merry fellow. 
Mont, 1 have no great cauſe, 
\ Char. Yes, thy love to me. 
_ That*s as we make _ game. 
Char. Why, you repent then 
Meirt, Faith _ work than 1 am I cannot be, 
Mach better 1 expect not : I ſhall love you, 
And when you bid me go to bed, obey, 
Lie ſtill or move as you ſhall miniſter 3 


Merling, learn to 
And there's then all I aim at. 


Now | am poor, and willing to do well, 


Sn bis coin, Keep me 
"Or 11 you chance out of your houſewivery 


Seek out a hundred men 
Share it among %em, th-y* cry noble 
and io | ſtand again at livery. 


> yer learce ſtopt, though it have non#hr 
but the meer air, of what | have had. | 


love Ale, and play at 'Two-hand Irifh, 


Char. Nay tweet fellow, 1 | | 
; e *th: 
ado ) t fetlow, | | make it lomething better. 
"Tort, Ht you do, yow'l make me wore : 
fold me in th; ; of Y 

at courlez ot all the Kings creatures, 
tron that, an4 fave me : 


10 leave « hundred pound or two, 


belto.v it 
n Pleumb-broth e'r 1 kno v it, clle 


I take it; © [ 
that want this mon*y, | 


T1 OE4712, 


Dot You have pretty fancies, Sir, but marricd once 
us charity will fall home to your (elf ; 


Mont, 1 wouldit would, | am afraid mi: looſeneſ; 


to WOrk on 
Char. Pretty. 
Mont, I wonder {weet heart why you”! marry me 
| can lee nothing in my lelf delerves it, : 
Unleſs the handſome wearing of a band, 
-or that's my ſtock now, or a pair of garters; 
Necellity will not let me looſe. | | 
Char, I tce Sir, a gr.at deal more, a handivme man* a 
RS L My ] 
Husband, 

To makearight good woman truly happy. 

Mont. Lord, where are my eyes, ether you are fooliſh | 
\s wenches once a year are, or far worſe, 
-xtreamly virtuous, can you love a poor man 
T hat relies on cold meat, and caſt ltockinys, 
2ne only uit to his back, which now is m-.ving ? 
*ut what will be the next coat will pole 1ritram. 
lf 1 ſhould leavy from my triends a fortune : 
| could not raiſe ten groats to pay the Prieſt now. 
Char, Pil do thatduty; tis not means nor money 
Makes me purſue your love;were your migd bankrupt, 
{ would never love you. 


Enter Lamira, 


Mont, Peace wench, here's my Lady. 
Lam. Nay, never ſhrink Pth* wetting, for my preſcace; 
DYye find her willing Montagze ? 
Mont. Wil.ing Maam ? | 
Lam. How dainty you make of it, do not 1 know 
You two love one another ? (theſe matters : 
Mont. Certain Madam, [ think ye*ave revelations of 
Your Ladyſhipcannot tell me when I kiſt her, 
Lam. But ſhe can, Sir, 
Mont. But ſhe wit not Madam ; 
For when they talk once, *tis like Fairy-Money, 
They get no more clole kiſles. 
Lam. T1 hou art wanton. 
Mont. Heaven knows I need not, yet I would- be luſty : 
But my Provender ſcarce pricks me. 
Lam. It ſhall be mended Montogur, | am glad you are 
grown ſo merry. 
Mont. So am I too Madam. 
Lam. You two will make a pretty handſome Conſort. 
Mont, Yes Madam, if my Fiddle fail me-not. 
Lam. Your Fiddle ? why your Fiddle ? 1 warrant thou 
meaneſt madly: 


Mont. Can yon blame me ? alas I am in love, 
Char. ?Tis very well, Sir, 
Lam, How long have you beenthus ? 
Mont. How thus in love ? 
Lam. You are very quick, Sir : no, I mean thus pleaſant, 
Mont, — Ever ſince | was poor, | 
Lam, A little wealth would change you then? 
Mont. Yes Lady, into another ſuit, but never more 
Into another man : Pil bar that mainly, 
Che wealth 1 get hence-forward ſhall be charavd 


Reep a four. Nobles Nag, and a Fack 


—_— 


For ever hurting me, Pll ſpend it faſting : 


| 
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' The Honeſt mans Fortune. 


= [As I live noble Lady, there is nothing J 

 Þ 1 have found directly, cures the melancholy, 

But want and wedlock ; when I had ſtore of money, 

| ſimper*d ſometime, and ſpoke wondrous wiſe, 

But never laught out-right; now I am empty, 

My heart ſounds like a Bell, and ſtrikes at both fides. 
Lam. You are finely temper*d, Montague. (fended. 
Mont. Pardon Lady, if any way my free mirth have of- 

*Twas mcantto pleaſe you: if it prove too ſaucy, 

Give it a frown, and I am ever ſilenc?d. 

Lam. 1 like it paſſing well; pray follow it : 

This is my day of choice, and ſhall be yours too, 

*Twere pity to delay ye: call to the Steward, 

And tell him *tis my pleafure he ſhould give you {| 

Five hundred Crowns : make your ſelf handſome Montague, 

Let none wear better cloaths, ?tis for my credit; 

But pray be merry ſtill.  _ (hundreds, 
Mont. If I benot, and make a fool of tyice as many 

Clap me in Canvas, Lady, Exennt, 


Enter La-poop, Laverdine, and Malycorne. 


Lav. | am ſtrangely glad, Ihave found the myſtery 
Of this diſguiſed boy out : lever truſted 
It was a woman; ad how happily 
| have found it ſo; and for my ſelf, I am ſure, - 

One that would offer me a thouſand pound now 
( And that*s a pretty ſum to make one ſtagger ) 
In ready Gold for this concealment, could not 
Bny my hope of her, ſhe's a dainty wench, 

And ſucha one I find I wantextreamly, 

To bring me into credit : oy does It. 

Mal. Say we ſhould all m here, and ſtay the Feaſt, 
now, what can the worſt be ? we have plaid the knaves, 
that's withoutqueſtion. BEE, A 

La-p. True, andaslI take it, this is the firſt truth 
We told theſe ten years, and for any thing 
1 know, may be the laſt : but grant we are knaves, 

Both baſe and beaſtly knaves——— | 

Mal. Say fo then. 

Lav. Well. 

La-p. Andlikewiſe let it be conſidered 
And moſt maliciouſly, this Gentlewoman 
We caſt to ſtaywith, what muſt we expect now ? 

Mal, 1, there's the point,we would expect good eating, 

La-p. 1 know we would, but we may find good beating, 

Ley, You faytrue Gentlemen, and by | 
Though I love meat as well as any man, 

I care not what he be, if a eat a Gods name 3 
Such a crab-ſauce to my meat will turn my pallate. 

Mal. There's all the hazard, forthe frozen Montague 
Has now got ſpring again, and warmth in him, 

And without doubt, darcs beat-us terribly, 

For not to mint the matter, we are cowards, 
And have, and ſhall be beaten, when men pleaſe 
Tocall us into cudgeling, | 

' La-p. I feel weare very prone that way. 

Lav. The ſons of Adam. 

La-p. Now, here thenreſts the ſtate oth? queſtion; 
|} Whether we yield our bodies for a dinner 

To a ſound dog-whip? for I promiſe ye, 

If men be given to corretion, 

We can expect noleſs; or quietly 

Take a hard Egg or two, and ten mile hence 
Bait in a ditch, this we do ſecurely 
For, to ſtay hereabout will be all one, 

If once our moral miſchiefs come in memory. 

Mal. But pray yehear me, is not this the day 
The Virgin. Lady doth ele&t her Husband 2 

Lav. The dinner is to that end 


2 
we have wrong'd, 


this whipping, and be weil entertained, andone of us car- 

ry the Lady. | (ſtay, how fitly 
La-p. *Tis a ſeerly ſaying, I muſt confeſs, but if we 

; We may apply it to our ſelyes ( th? end) | 


1 


| ! mad yet, ſhe knows that trindle-tail too well, 


Mal. Very wellthen, ſay weall ſtay, and ſay we all ſrape! 


1 
1 


Will ask a Chriftian fear; I cannot ſee 
If I fay true, what ſpecial ornaments ' 
CO or Sy ( lay afide our lying 
Whoring and drinking, which are no gr . 
We are ned withal, to win this =. ogy gw 
Mal. Yet Women go not by the beſt parts Wo 
have found directly. k : Fey Or; x 
Lav. Why ſhould-we fear then? the 
As they feed ; ſometimes they ſettle 
Upon a White brotHl*d face, a ſivcet ſmooth gallant 
And him they make anend of in a night : l 
Sometimes a Goole, ſometimes a grolſer meat 
A rump of Beef will ſerve *em at ſome ſealon 
And fill their belliestoo, though without dou! 
They are great devourers : Stock-fiſh is a diſh 
If it be wall dreſt, for the tuffnefs ſake : 
Will make the proud'ſt of *em long and leap for't 
Ls Fog mad for a Pudding,e*r they'll ſtarve, : 
La-p. For my own part I care not, come 
If I be whine, why ſo beit; if cudgelld Dy "M 
I hope I ſhall out-live it, Iamfare : 
*Tisnot the hundredth time I have been ſery'd 
And yet I thank Heaven I am here. 
Mal. Here's reſolution. 
Lo-p. A little patience, and a rotten Apple 
Cures twenty worſe diſcaſes ; what ſay you, Sir? 
Lav. Marry I ſay Sir, if I had been acquainted 
' With lamming in my youth, as you have been 
With whipping, and ſuch benefits of nature, 
I ſhould do better: as 1 am, Pll venture, 
And if it be my luck to have the Lady, 
Pl uſe my fortune modeſtly; if beaten, 
You ſhall not hear a word, one I am ſure of, 
And if the worſt fall, ſhe ſhall be my Phyſick, 
Lets go then, and a merry wind be with us, 
Mal. Captain, your ſhooes are old, pray put %em off, 
j And let one fling *em afterus; be bold, Sirs, 
And howſoever our fortune falls, lets bear 
An equal burden ; if there be an oddlaſh, 
Well part it afterwards. 
La-p. lamarm'd at all points, 


Emer four ſerving in a Banquet. 


7. Then my Lady will have a bedfellow to night. 
- 2+ So ſhe ſays;Heavyen ! what adainty arm-full ſhall he en- 
joy, that has the launching of her, what a fight ſhell make. 
3- I marry boys, there will be ſport indeed there will 
be grapling, ſhe has a murderer lies in her prow, 
I am afraid will fright his main Maſt, Robin. | 
:  4- Who doſt thou think ſhall have her of thy conſcience, 
; thou art a wiſe man ? 
| 3. If ſhe go the old way, the way of lot, the lougeſt 
; Cut ſweeps all without queſtion. 
x. She has loſt a friend of me elſe; what think yeol the 
; Courtier ? ? 
_ Hang him Hedge-hop: h'as nothiftg in him but a uy 
| of Expbues, and twenty dozen of twelvepenny ribond, all 
; about him, he is but one Pedlers ſhop of Gloves and Gar- 
| ters, pick-teeth and pomander. 
| 3- TheCourtier, marry God bleſsher 


| 


hat ] 
y chooſe men 
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Steven, ſhe 1s not 
he's crelt- 
t, with leaping Landrelles. 


 falPn, and pin-buttock, 
re ſhe will not be ſo baſe to hare 


; - 4. The Merchant, ſy 


' 


' him. | 
1. I hope fo Robiy, he'll ſell usall to the Moors tomake 
' Mummy; northe Captain. Th 
' 4. Who Porgun? that's a ſweet youth indeed, will It 
; fray, think ye? 
3- Yes, without queſtion, and have halfe din'd too, et 
the Grace be done; he's good for nothing in the world but] 
cating, lying and ſleeping ; what other mel devour 
drink, hetakes in potage, they ſay tas been at Sea, 4 par 
ring-fiſhing, for without doubt he dares 10t hale an Ee 
boat, th* way of War, 
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The Honefl Man's Fortuns. 


| | ,, I think ſo, they would beat him off with Butter, 
| | ,. When he brings 1n a prize, unleſs it be Cockles, or 
; 5 fand to ſcour with, Pll renounce my Five Marka year, 
* [nd all the hidden Art I have in carving, to teach young 
' [rinds to whiſtle Polfingbam ; leave him to the Lime-Boats,; 
| [cow what think you of the brave Amiens ? 
| | ;, That's a thought indeed. 
2. | marry, there's a perſon fit to feed upon a diſh ſo 
&inty, and he'll do't I warrant him Pth? nick boys, has 3 
tody world without end. | 

4. And ſuch a one my Lady will make no little of; but 
«not Montague married to day ? 

| Yes faith, honeſt Montague muſt-have his hout too. 

2 He's as good a lad as everturn'd a trencher 4 muſt we 
ave him ? 
| 2, He's too good for us, Stevey, Vil give him health to 
| [tis good luck to night1'th' old Beaker, andit ſhall be Sack 


00. ; 

4 1. muſt have a Carter , and boys I have beſpoke a 
 [Poſlt, fome body ſhall give me thanks fort, ?tas a few toys 
int will raſe commotions in a bed, lad. 
1, Away my Lady. 


Emer Orleance end his Lady, arm in arm, Amiens, Lami- 
ra, Charlotte, like 2 Bride, Montague braze, Laverdine, 
Longaville, Dubois, Mallycorn, La-poop. 

Lom. Seat your ſelves noble Lords and Gentlemen, 

You know your places z many royal welcomes 
| give your Grace z how lovely ſhewsthischange ? 
My houſe is honor'd in this reconcilement, 

(rl. Thus Madam muſt you do, my Lady now ſhall ſe 
You made a Woman ; | 
and give you ſome ſhort leſſons for your voyage. 

Take her inſtruCtions Lady, ſhe knows much. 

Lam. This becomes you, Sir. 

-My Lord muſt have his WiIL 

Ort. *Tis all I can do now, ſweet-heart, fair Lady ; 
This to your happy choice, brother Amiens, 

You are the man I mean it to. 

Ami, I'll pledge you. 

Orl. And with my heart. 

Ami, With all my love I take it. 

Lean, Noble Lords, I am proud ye have done this day, 
much content, and me fuch eſtimation, that this hour 
qa cap houſe) ſhall be a league for ever, 
orſo I know ye mean it. 

Ami, | do Lady. 

Orl. And I my Lord. 

_ Omnes, YPavedone a work of honor. 

Ami, Give me the Cup, where this hcalth ſtops, let 

That man be either very {ick, or very limple; 

Or 1 amvery angry ; Sir, to you, | 

Madam, methinks this Gentlemanmight ſit too 
He would become the beſt on's. 

Orl. Pray fit down, Sir, I know the Lady of the Feaſt ex- 
pets not this day ſo much old cuſtom. 

Ami. Sit down Montague 3 nay, never bluſh for the mat- 


E xeunt. 


Mont. Noble Madam, 1 have too reaſons rgainſt it, and 
Idarenot; duty to you firſt, as you are my Lady, and I 
your pooreſt ſervant; next the cuſtom of this days ceremony. 

Lam, As you are my ſervant, I may command you then, 

Mont, To my life, Lady. [= 

Lam, Sit down, and here, I'll haveitſo. _ | 
| Ami, Sit down 'man, never retule ſo fair a Ladies 


| More. Itis your pleaſure, Madam, not my pride, 
And 1 obey; I'll pledge ye now my Lord, Monlieur Low- 


"e. I thank you, Sir. 
_ This to my Lady, and her fair choice today, and 
pineſs. : 
ur 'Tisa fair health, 11 pledge youthoagh 1 ſink for't. 


— ——— — 


tle more wine i nt ani 
#7 'ce, twill make vo; - 
good | wiſh — EE axe you merry, this to the 


| 11p? 
ei d Lady, 1 _— forget my ſelf with this| 
_ _ ſhall not Sir, give him ſome FO 
mt, Dy rieaven you are 2 worthy woman. : ur 
Man ig bleſt Can ns near luch a "og _ 
Lami., Such a ble. ng wet weather withes 
Mont, At all, | witi not £04 lip leſs; oy Land 
Ort. ? Tis well caſt, Sir, ; D 
ny, It Montagne get more Wine, we arc 2!l like to hear 
Lav. 1do not like that ſitting there. 
Mal, _ . mcethinks he looks lik 2 Tudoe. 
La-p. Now have [| a kind of prudgin? of a beatino 
me, | ar my hot hit: ae 
al. Drink apace, theres nothing allays a cudpel like it. 
 Lami, Montague, now [ll put my choice to you ; wan do 
you hold in all this honor*d company, a Huzhand fit to cu- 
joy thy Lady ? ſpeak directly. 
Mont. Shall I ſpeak, Madam? 
Lami. Montague you ſhall. 
Mont. Then as I have a foul, Ill ſpeak my conſcience, 
Give me more Wine, In vino veritas, 
Here's to my felt, and Montague have a care. 
Lami, Speak to th? cauſe. 
Mons, Yes Madam, firſt Pllbeginto thee. 
Lav, Have at us, 
La-p. Now for aPfalm of mercy. 
Mont. You good Monſieur,you that belyc the noble name 
of Courtier, and think your claim good here, hold up your 
—_—_ your Worſhip is endited here, for a vain glorious 
ool. 
Lav. Good, oh Sir. 
Mont. For one whoſe wit 
Lies ina ten pound waſtcoat, yet not warm ; 
Ye haye travelPd like a Fidler to make faces, 
And brought home nothing but a caſe of tooth-picks, 
You would be married arid no lets than Ladies, 
And of the belt fort can ſerve you; thou Silk-worm, 
What haſt thou in thee to deſerve this woman ? 
Name but the poorelt piece of man, good manners, 
There's nothing ſound about thee, faith, th'aſt none, 
It lies pawn'd at thy Silk-man's, for fo much Lace , 
Thy credit with his wife cannot redeem it, 
Thy cloathsarc all the fon! thou haſt, for ſo 
Thou ſay*ſt them handſome for the next great tilting, 
Let who will take the tother, thou wert never chriſten'd 
(Upon my conſcience) but in Barbers water, 
Thou art never out oth? Baſon, thou art rotten, 
And if thou dar*ſt tell truth, thou wilt confels it ; 
— ———- Thy $kin 
Looks of a Cheſhut colour, greaz*d with Amber, | 
All women that on earth do dwell, thou loy'lt, | 
Yet none that underſtand, love thee again, 
But thoſe that love the Spittle ; get thee home 
Poor painted Butter-flie, the Summers palt , 
Go ſweat, andeat dry Mutcon, thou may'lt live 
To do ſo well yet; a bruisd Chamber-Maid 
May fall upon thee, and advance thy follies, 
You have your ſentence ; now it follows Captain, 
[ treat of you. . : 
La-p. Pray Heaven I may deſerve it. | 
Orl. Beſhrew my heart, he ſpeaks plain, 
Ami, That's plain dealing. 
Mont, You are a raſcal Captain, 
La-p. A fine Calling. 
Mont. A Water-coward:; 
Ami. He would make a pretty ſtuff. 
Mont. May 1 ſpeak freely, Madam? 
Lami. Here*s none ties you, : _ (thought 
Mont, Why ſhouldſt thou dare come hither with a 
To find a wife here fit for thee? arcal | 


—at———tn,/, 


—— — 


—_ 
Sos: 
- TINS x. *% - 
hs vn Yy ag Wc 
_—_ 
. 


hy ſingle money whores that fe4 on Carrots 
Thy ling ' _ ) FE 


Montague you are too modeſt ; come, PIl add a lit- 
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| Of rotten Figs, ood Godfon, would you nor, Sir ? 


| A ki fromthis good Lady? canſt thou hope 


4 And ſich delights for ſuch knaves; but fear ſtill; 


oh. 


nd 611d the high Graſs with ſamiliars 

Filln oft to Footmen 3 prethee tell me truly, 

For now I know thou dar'ſt not lie, covldſt thou net 

Wiſh thy ſelf beaten well with all thy heart now, 

And out of pain ? ſay that 1 broke a rib, 

Or cut thy noſe off, wer®r not merciful for this ambition ? 
| La-p. Do your pleafure,Sir,beggars muſt not be choolers, 
Orl. He longs for beating, t 

Mont. But that 1 have nobler thoughts poſſeſs my ſoul, 

Than ſuch brown Bisket, ſuch a piece of Dog-fiſh, 

Such a maſt maungy Mackril eater as thou art, 

That dares do nothing tiat belongs to th* Sea, 

Bur ſpue, and catch Rats, and fear men of War, 

Thouzh thou haſt nothing in the world to looſe . 

Aboord thee, but one piece of Beef, one Musket 

' Without a cock for peace {ake, and a Pitch-barrel, 

PI! tell thee, if my time were not more pretious 

Thaa thps to looſe it, I would rattle thee, 

It may be beat thee, and thy pure fellow, 

The Merchant there of Catskins, till my words, 

Or blows, or both, made ye two branded wretches 

To all the world hereaftcr ; you would fain to 

- Venture your Bils of lading for this Lady; 

V\ hat would you give now for her ? ſome five fray] 


Or a Parr. that ſpeaks High Dutch? can all thou ever ſaw?ſt 
Ofthine own fraughts from Sea, or coſenage 

( At which thou art as expert as the Devil) 
Kay, fell thy foul for wealth to, as thou wilt do, 
Forſeit thy friends, and raiſe a mint of Money, 
Make thee dream all theſe double, could procure 


She would Iye with ſach a nook of Hell as thou art, 
And hatch young Merchant-furies ? oh ye dog-bolts! 
That fear no Hell but Dwnkzrk, 1 ſhall ſee you 
Serve ina lowſy Lime-boat, e*r 1 dye, | 
For mouldy Cheeſe and Butter, Bulling ſgate 
Would not endure, or bring in rotten Pippins 
To cure blew eyes, and ſwear they came from China. 
L ami. Vex 'em no more, alas they ſhake: 
|  Mvnt, Downquickly on your marrow-bones, and thank 
this Lady, 
{ wonld not leave you thus elſe, there are blankets, 


"Twill be revenge enough to keep you waking. 
Ye have no mind of marriage, ha? ye ? 

La-p. Surely no great mind now. 

Mont, Nor you, 

Mal. Nor I, I take it. 

Mont. Two eager ſuitors, 


Lov, Troth ?tis wondrous hot, Heaven bleſs us\from him. 
L ami. You have told me Montagne 
Who are not fit to have me, let me know 
The man you would point out for me 
Mont. There he ſits, my Lord of Amieus, Madam, is my 
choice, he*snoble every way, and worthy a wife with all 
the dowries of -——- | 
Ami. Do you ſpeak Sir, out of your friendſhip tome? 
Mont, —_ Lord,and out of truth, for I could never 
atter. | 
Ami, 1 would not fay how much I owe you for it, 
For that were but a promiſe, but Ill thank ye, 
As row I find you, indeſpite of fortune, 
| A fair and noble Gentleman, (made 
Lami. My Lords, 1 muſt confeſs the choice this man hath 
| Is every way a great one, if not too great, 
And no way to be lighted : yet becauſe 
We love to have our own eyes ſometimes new, 


-, 


| 


i 


| 


i; Lani. Then asl am a Maid, I ſhall chooſe here. 


: 


Give me a little liberty to ſee, 

How I covld fit my ſelf, if 1 were put to't. 
Ami. Madam we muſt. 
I. imi. Are ye all agreed ? 
Ommes. We be. 


. 


- The Heneft Man's Fortune. 


Montague 1 mult have thee. 

_ Mont. Why Madam, 1 have lea 
Than you'can( out of pity ) moc 
cially. 

Lami. Thou think'ſt I jeſt now; 
But by the love I bear thee, Iwill have thee. 

Mont. If you could be fo weak to loye a fall 
He muſt deſerve more than | ever can, 

Or ever ſhall ( dcar Lady; ) look but this way 
Upon that Lord, 2nd-you will tell me then 
Your eyes areno true choolers of good men, 

Ami. Do you love him truly ? 

Lam. Yes my Lord, 1 will obey him truly, 
him, and juſtly think he that Has ſo well ſery 
obedience, being born to greatneſs, 
neceſſity, when I ſhall ſerve him. 

Ami. *Twere a deep ſin to croſs ye, noble My, 
I wiſh ye all content, and am as happy 
In my friends good as it were meerly mine. 

Mont. Your Lordſhip does ill to give up your right: 
I am not capable of this great goodneſs, : 
There fits my wife that holds my troth. 

Cha. i'!] end all, 1l wooed you for my Lady, and n 
up my Title, alas poor wench, my aims are lowe: 

Mont, How's this ſweet-heart ? 

Lami, Sweet-heart *tis ſo, the drift was mine to hide 
My purpoie till it ſtruck home, 

Omnes, Give you joy. 

T6 Lami. Prethee leave wondring, by this kifs Ill have 
ce. 

Mont. Then by this kiſs, and this, I'll ever ſerve Fe, 

Long, This Gentleman and I Sir, muſt needs hope once 

more to follow ye. 

Mons. As friends and fellows, never as ſeryants more, 

Long. Dub. You make us happy. 

Orl. Friend Montage, ye have taught me fo much ho- 

nor, I have found a fault in my ſelf, but thus PIl purge my! 

conſcience of it, the late Land I took by falſe play, from 

you, with as much contrition, and entireneſs of affeti6n 


rt to ſy fer more 


1 man, 


for PIl mar 
*d mewith his 


7Me, 


OW give 
lar. 


own, forget my malice, and make me worthy of your love, 
L. Montagne. . 
Hont. You have won me and honor to your name, 
Mal. Since your Lordſhip has begun good deeds, we'll. 
follow ; good Sir forgive us, we are now thoſe men fear you | 
for goodneſs ſake; thoſe ſums of money unjuſtly we detain 
from you, on your pardon ſhall be reſtor*d again, and we 
your ſervants. | 
La-p. Youare very forward Sir, it ſeems you have mo-) 
ney, Ipray you lay our, Pll pay you, or pray for you, asthe | 
Sea-works, 

Lav. Their pennance Sir, Pllundertake, fo pleaſe ye 
To grant me one concealment. 

Long. Aright Courtier, ſtill a beggine. 

Afont. What is it Sir? 


, EA 

: To 

a wo 
»* 


— 


K Me with this way ee. | 


mult uſe me nobly of 


4 


to this moſt happy day again, I render; be maſter of your} 


Lav. A Gentlewoman. 

Mont, In my gift? 

Lav. Yes Sir, in yours. 

Mont. Why, bring her forth, and take her 
Lami, What wench would he have ? 

Mont. Any wench I think. 


Enter Laverdine and Veramour /ike a wem?. 


Lav, This is the Gentlewoman. 
Mont. *Tis my Page, Sir. 
Ver, No Sir, I am a poor diſguis'd Lady, _ (wot, 
That like a Page have Dllowed you full long for love 20G- 
Omnes, ALady— Laverdine-- yes, yes, 't1S Lady. 
Mont. It may be ſo, and yet we have lain tozether, 
But by my troth I never found her, Lady. 
L. Orl. Why wore you boys cloaths ' 


I 


Jer: Pl tell you, Madam, Try 


—— 


_*. 
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; {Me xample by two or three Plays, that methouphr 


Uicil this Gentleman open'd my dull eyes, 


T he Honeſt Man's Fortuns. 


—— — —— A 
_— —— 


The liquid Epicent , a blind man by the hand 
ned me, q A Could have difcovere«] the 1112 from the !to210, 

Mont. Why made you not me rg WIEN It Boy, | come, to Se2 with me, i! teach ther 19 limb, 

Ver. Indeed Sir, knew it not mylel!, ' And come do's: by the E.op-, nay to cx? Rars. 

Per. | ſhail devour my YNiaſter betors* t'c "riion then, 
SIT, | have bo2an my Trade. 
Mal. | r2e? to the City, child, a fat-canm will become 

Lie 
Mow, C jprlemen, I befeech vou mole your ſolves m0 


F 


nee 


fwaſion made me ſee it, 
Ani. Could his power in words make ſuch a change ? 
Ver. Yes, as truly woman as your ſelf, my Lord. 
Why, but hark you, are not you a woman ? 


OI SEE EIS ONO OS "mon 


| Ver, If hands and face make it not evident, you ſhall ſce 
Mel. Breeches, breeches, Laverdine, (more, 
Le-p. ?Tisnot cnough, women may wear thoſe calcs, 
Gearch further Cuurtier. AMunt. Your thaine's enovigh, Sir. 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha. | Ami, Mmtague, mi” joy attend thy marriazc-hed; 
La-p. Oh thou freſh-water Gudgeon, wouldſt thou come By thy example of true 109dnels, envy is extPd, 
Topoint of Marriage with an Ignoranus ? = , And to all honelt men that truth intend, 
Thou ſhouldſt have had her Urin to the Doctors, , I with good luck, fair fate be {kill thy friend. 
The fooliſheſt Phyſitian could have made plain 


For hi; pr 2'erment it is determeyd. (turther 
_ Lip. Lam much a'hamed, ad if my cheek 
Glves not latis!a tion, breas my head. 


k 


EF xeunt. 
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By Mr. FOAN 


| (nas 
Ou that canlookthrough Heawven,and tell the 
Y Obſerve their kind conjun@ions, and their wars 3 
Find ont new Lights, and give them where you pleaſe, 
Fo thoſe men honors, pleaſures, to thoſe eaſe 3 
Ton that are God's Surveyers, and can ſhow 
How far, and when, and why the wind doth blow ; 
| Know all the charges of the dreadful thunder, 
And when it will ſhoot over, or fall und:r - 
| Tell me, by all your Art I conjure ye, 
| Tes, and by truth, what ſhall become of me? 
* | Find out my Star, if each one, as you ſay, 
Have his peculiar Angel, and his way ; 
Nbjervc my fate, next fall into your dreams, 
Sweep clean your houſes, and new line your Sceames, 
Then ſay your worſt : or have I none at all? 
Or #s it burnt out lately ? or fer ? 
| Or am I poor ? not able, no full flame? 
| My Star, like me, unworthy of a name? 
 ] Is it your Art canonly work on thoſe, 
* | That deal with dangers, dignities, and cloaths? 
1 With Love, or new Opinions? you all lye, 
A Fiſb-wife hath a fate, and ſo have I, 
But far above your finding 3 be that gives, 
Out of his providence, to all that lives, 
| And no man knows his treaſure, no, not you - 
{ He that made Egypt blind, from whence you grew 
Scabb, and lowzie, that the world might ſee 
Your © Calcwlations are as blind as ze : 
He that made allthe Stars, you dailyread, 
And from thence filtch a knowledge how to _u ; 
* _ | hath bid this from you, your conje@ures a 
| © | Aredrunken things, not how, but when they fall - 
- | Man is his ownStar, and the ſoul that can 
Render an honeſt, and a perfe® man, 
Command's all light, all influence, all fate, 
Nothing to him falls early, or toolate. 
Our Alts our Angels are, orgood or ill, 
Orr fatal ſhadows that walk by us ſtill, 
' And when the Stars are labouring, we believe 
lt is not that they govern, but they grieve 
For ſiuborn ignorance ; all things that are 
Made for our general uſes, are at war, 
Eten we among our ſelves, and from the ſtrife, 
Your firſt unlike opinions got @ life. 
Oh man ! thou Image of thy Makers good, | 
IV hat canſt thou fear, whenbreath'd into thy blaud, 


Nor 


F 'Y p ha n Honeſt Man's For Lune, 


FLETCHER 


His ſpirit is, that built thee? what dull [,yce 
Makes thee ſuſpe@, in need, that Provie,,e? 
Who made the morning, and who plac'd the light 
Guide to thy Jabours? who call dup the night 
Azd bid her fall upon thee like ſweet ſhower, © 
In hollow murmurs,to lock up thy power, > 
Who gave thee knowledge, who ſo truſted thee 
To let thee grow ſo near bimſelf, the / "8 
Myſt he then be diſtruſted ? ſhall his frame 
Dry with him, why thus, and thus I am? 
He made the Angels thine, thy fellows 4), 
Nay, even thy ſervants, when Devotions call, 


Ob ! canſt thou be ſo ſtupid then, ſo dim, 


To ſeek a ſaving infinence, and looſe him? 


Car Stars prote@ thee? or can poverty, 

Which is the light to Heaven, put out his e ye? 
He is my Star, in him all truth I find, 

All influence, all fate, and when my mind 
HAIER with. his fullneſs, my poor ſtory 
Shall out-live all their age, and all their glory, 
The hand of danger cannot fall amiſs, 

When I know what, and in my Power it js. 
Er want, the cauſe of man, ſhall make megroan, 
A Holy hermit is a mind alone. 

Doth not experience teach us all we can, 

To workour ſelves into a glorious man? 

Love's but an exhalation to of eyes 

The matter jpent, and then the fools fire dies ? 
Were I in lone, and could that bright Star bring 
Increaſe to Wealth, Honor, and every thing : 
Were ſhe asperfe@ good, as we can ain, 

The firſt was ſo, and yet ſhe loſt the Game. 

| My Miftriſs then be knowledge and fair truth ; 
So I enjoy all beauty and all youth, 

And though to time her Lights, and Laws ſhe lends, 
She knows no Age, that to corruption bends. 

\ Friends promiſes may lead me to believe, 

But he that knows his own friend, knows to live. 
AﬀtiTtion, when I know it is but this, 

deep allay, whereby man tougher is 

Tobear the hammer, and the deeper ſtill, 

We ſtill ariſe more image of his Will. 

_—_ ax humorons cloud 'twixt ns and light: 
And death, at longeſt but another night. 

Manis his own Star, and that ſoul that can 


Be honeſt, is the only perfe# man, 
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| Whoſe match concerns the general gove 


THE 


MASQUE of the Gentlemen 


OF 


GRAYS-IN NE and th INNERTEMPLE:. 
Performed before the RK I N G intheBanqueting-Houſein Whice-Hall, 


' at the Marriage of the TIlluſtrious Frederick and Elizabeth. Pr; papa] 
Palatine of the Rhine: k izabeth, Prince and Princeſs 


hh 


Written by FRANCIS BEAMONT Gent. 
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Enter Iris running, Mercury following, and Hath not each Goda part intheſe high joyes ? 
catching hold of her. And ſhall not he the King of gods preſume 
= Without proud Jane's licence # let her knorr, | 
Mercury. f _. | Thatywhen enamour'd Fove fark pave her power 7 7/ 
Page Tay Light-Joot Tris, for thou ſtriv*ſt in vain , | To link oft hearts in undiſfolving bands, pw 


Tit My wings gre nimbler than thyfeet, He then foreſaw, and to himſelf reſerv'd 
5g Iris. Away, | : The honor of this marriage : thou ſhale ſtand 
7 en. > Diſlembling Mercury, my meſſages Sel as a Rock, while | to bleſs this Feaſt 
Cd 12-2 Ask honeſt haſte; not like thoſe wanton ones, | Will ſummon up with mine ali-charming rod 
= Your thundering Father ſends, The Nymphs of Fountains, trom whoſe watry locks, 
Mer. Stay fooliſh Maid, ( Hung with the dew of bleſſing and increaſe ) 
Or 1 will take my riſe upon a hill, The greedy Rivers take their nouriſhment, 
When I perceive thee ſeated in a cloud, YeaNymphs, who bathing in your loved Springs, 
In all the painted glory, that thou haſt, Beheld theſe Rivers in their intancy, 
And never ceaſe to clap my willing wing, And joy*d to ſee them, when their circled heads 
Till I catch hold on thy diſcolour'd Bo, Retfreſh'd the Air, and ſpread the ground with Flowers, 
And ſhiver it beyond the angry power Riſe from your Wells, and with your nimble fect 
Of your mad Miſtriſ$ to make up 2gain. Perform that office to this happy pair, 


Iris, Hermes forbear, Juno will chide and ſtrike ; Which in theſe Plains you to Alphens did, 
Is great Fove jealous that thav1 am imploy'd When paſling hence, through many Seas unmixt, 
On her Love-errands? ſhedid never yet He gaig'd the favour of his Arethuſe. 
Claspe weak mortality in her white arms, The Nymphs riſe, and dance 4 little, 
As he has often done; Ionly come and then make a ſtand. 
To celebrate the long wiſh'd Nuptials Iris. Is Hermes grown a Lover ? by what power 
Here in Olympia, which are now perform'd Unknown tous, calls he the Maids ? 
Betwixt two goodly Rivers, that have mxt Merc. Preſumptuous Iris, I could make thee dance, 
Their gentle winding waves, and are to grow Till thou forgetlſt thy Ladies mellages, 
lzto a thouſand ſtreams, great as themlelves. And rannfſt back crying to her , thou ſhalt knoiy 
Inced not name them, for the ſound is loud My power is more, only my breath, and this 
I Heaven and Eatth, and I am ſent from her Shall move fix*d Stars, and force the Firmament 
The Queen of marriage, that was preſent here, To yield the Hyades, who govern ſhowers, 
And ſmil'd to ſee them joyn, and hath not chid And dewy clouds, in whoſe ditperſed drops 
Since it was done. Good Hermes let me £0e. : Thou formſt the ſhape of thy deceittul Boiy, 
Merc. Nay, you mult ſtay, Fove's meſſage 1s the ſame ; Yeg Maids, who yeaily at appointed times 
Whoſe eyes are lightning, and whole voice isthundex, ,, . | Advance with kindly _ the gentle floods, 
Whoſe breath is airy wind; he will, who knows - & ALS Dilcend, and pour your rlefſing on theſe ſtreams, 
Howto be firſt in Earth, as well as Heaven. | Which rolling down from Heaven-atpiring hills, 
Iri. But what hath he todo with Nuptial rites ? And now united 1in the fruitful vales, - 
L*t him ſit pleas'd upon his Starry throne, Bear all before them, raviſh'd with their joy, 
An1 fright poor mortals with his Thunder--olts, And fivell in glory, till they know N9 bounds. | 
Leaving tous the mutual darts of eyes. J; 4 wo =_ Rowen with ” - Ro at which = 
FH, bridze aids flerm to he repoycett , they au dance a wh 
Mere, Alas, whenever ofer iy MEEROY to ther, then ate DA. as if they want- 


Your Ladies power, but only now, in theie, | 
, rume-nt ? ed ſomething. 
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| A Maſque. 
Tris. Great Wit and Power | hath Herm?s to contrive : 
A lively dance, which of ene ſex conſilts. The firſt Song, when the Prieſts "3 
M-rc. Alas poor Tris ! Venus hath in Nore ry" and the Knights Relics eb. cend, 
A tecret ambuih of her winged boys, | - =P | -# cm, 
Who lurking long within theſe plealaft groves, 
Firſt ſtzck thele Lovers with their equal darts 
Thoſe Crpids ſhall come forth, and joyn with theſe, 
To honor that which they themſelves began, 
The Cupids come forth a4 dance, they are weary - MG for _—__ 
, with their blind purſuing the Nymphs, and the o play to, for the Moon to lead, 


Nymphs weary with flying them. And alithe Stars to follow, 
- Bchold the Statues which wild Vakean plaC'd 
infer the Altar of Olympian ove, 
And gave tothem an artificial hie : 
Sce how they move, drawn by this Heavenly joy, Onblf'd youths, for Jove doth pauſe, 
[ ike the wild Trees, which followed Orpheus Harp. _ Laying af:4> bis graver Laws 
1he Statues come down, and they all dance, til the For this device: 
Nympbs out-ruy th:m, and loſe them, then Aud at the wedding ſuch a pair, 
the Cupids go of, 4nd laſt the Statues. | Each dance ti taken for a prayer, 

Merc. And whatwill 7unos. Iris do for her ? | Each Song a Sacrijice. 

I-15. Juſt match this ſhew, or mine inventions fall , . A 
adit becn worthier, I would have invok*d The third Song, after their many Dances, whe 
The blazing Comets, Clouds, and falluty Stars, they areto take out the Ladies » When 
And all my kindred, Metcors of the air, : 

To have excelPd it ; but I now mult ſtrive Ginols 
To imitate confuſion; therefore thou BE. 
- Delightful Flora; if thou ever feltſt 

Increaſe of ſweetneſs in thoſe blooming Plants, 

On which the horns of my fair Bow decline, 

Send hither all that rural company, | 

\hich deck the May-games with their clowniſh ſports ; 
_ Juno will have it ſo, 


Shak? off your hear'y trance, 
and leap into a dance, 
Such as no mortals ::{> t9 tread 
2 


The ſecond Song at the end ofthe firſt Dance 


More pleaſing were theſe ſweet delights 
If Ladies mov'd as well as Knights he, 
Run everyone of you and catch 2 
A Nymph, in honor of his match; 

And whiſper boldlyin ber ear, 


The ſecond Anti-Maſque ruſheth in, they dance Jove will but laugh, if you forſiwear, 
their meaſure, and as rudely depart, 


All. 


Merc. Iris, we ſtrive | | 
Like wmds at liberty, who ſhould do worſt — | 
Er we return. If Juno be the Queen | | And this days ſins he doth reſolve, 
Of Marriages, let her give happy way That we his Priefts ſhould all abſolve. 
To what is donein honor of the State 
' She governs. | The fourth Song, when they have parted with 

| Iris, Hermes, ſo it may be done the Ladies, a ſhrill Muſick ſounds, ſuppoſed to 
Meerly in honor of the State, and thoſe be that, which calls them to the Olymptangames,} 


| That have prov*'d it; not to fatish . 
The oſt of ages inh avitg + nab Y at which they all make a ſeeming preparation 
to depart. 


More than his Jo; if thy Snaky rod 

hve power to ſearch the Heaven, or ſound the Sea, 
Or call tozether all the cnds of earth, Ton ſhonld ſtay longer if we durſt, 

To brin;: thee any thing that may do grace | Amway, alas | that be that firſt 

To us, and theſe, do it, we ſhall be pleas'd. Gave time wild wings to fly away, 

Merc. Then know that fromthe mouth of Fove himſelf, H'as now no power to make bim jtay. 
Whoſe words haye wings, and need not to be born, And though theſe games muſt needs be plaid, 
| rook a meſlage, and | bore it through | Twould theſe pair, when they arelaid, 

A thouland vielding clouds, and never ſtaid And not a creature nigh'em, 
Till his high Will was done : the Olympian games, Might catch bis fithe, as he doth paſs, 
Which long had flept, at theſe wiſh Nuptials, And clip bis wings, and break his glaſs, 
He pleagd to have renew?®d, and all his Knights And keep him ever by” em. 
Are pather*d hither, who within their Tents 
Reſt on this hill, upon whoſe riſing head | 

1he Altair is diſcovered with the Pricfts about it, 

and the Statues under it, and the Knights lying Peace and filence be the guide 


in their Tents on each fide, near the top of the bill. To the Man, and to the Bride: 
B hold Joves Altar, and his bleſſed Prieſts W. If there be hk Joy yet new : 
Mos ing abour it , come you Holy men, In marriage, let it fall on you 
And with vour voices draw theſe youths along, * That allthe world ma adv : 
That till F-ves Mulick call themto their games. If we ſhould ſtay, we ſhould do worſe 
Their active ſports may give a bleſt content LAnd turn our bleſſin s to a curſe ; 
4 To thoſe,for whom they are again begun. | By keeping you = 4 : 


The fifth Song, when all is done, as they aſcend 
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The Perſons repreſented in the Play. 
- [Fmanuel, King of Portugal, &- Caſtile, | Frigoſo, a Courticy. 29 pe ators of the Pl 


| labella, bis Queer. Rinaldo, his acmaintance. {of their Nuptials. 
Th mph of H 
e Iriumph of Honor. 
Martius, 4 Roman General. | Cornelius, a wittal Sutler. | 
Valerius, his Brother. | Captain. 
Nicodemus, 4 cowardly Corporal. | Sophocles, Duke of Athens. 


Women. 


Diana . | Fiorence, Wife to Cornelius. 
Dorigen, Sophocles wife, the example of Chaitity. 


ay at the celebration 


bi 


The Triumph ot Love 


Cupid, 
| Rinaldo, Duke of Milan. Gerard, | g he 
Benvoglto, | Ferdinand, (v9 of the Duke, ſuppoſed leſt. 
Randiph, -ber% Lords of Milan: | | 
Women. 
Angelina, Wife to Benvoglio. Dorothea, Violante's Attendart. 
Vidante, her Daughter, Gerard's Miſtriſs. Cornelia, the obſcured Ducheſs. 


a. 


The Triumph of Death 


Duke of Anjou. Two Gentlemen. "7 W 
Lavall, bis Inftful Heir A Spirit, | 
Gentille, a Courtier, Father to Perolot Shalloone, ſervant to Lavall. 


Perolot, contraFed to Gabriella. 


Women. 


AL: : . Il. Caſta, Daughter to Gentille. 
Gabriella, the deſpiſed wife of Lava | Maria. a ſervant attending on Gabriella. 


Hellena, hs ſecond wife. 

Triumph of Time 
The Triumph of 11me. 

Tap; Atropos. Poverty. 

none Deſire. Honelty. 

'Plutus. Vain Delight. Simplicity. 

Time. Bounty: Fame. 


————— 
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Enter Don Frigozo. 
| Noiſe within 


S cals there, their wits are bound 

© up in Vellom, they are not cur- 

rant here. Down with thoſe 
City-Gentlemen, &c. Out with 

SE thoſe —1 ſay, and in with their 
EI ty Heb ee ode. rk 
lace, Iam w ye, ye 

P lyec A my ſhoulders Ik aloadof 

o Gold on an Aſﬀes back. A man 


- Pa, 


» yr 
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watter ? . 
Who are you, Sir? | 
Exter Rinaldo. 


Kin. Who am 1, Sir ? why, do y? not know me ? 

Frig. No by my—do I not. 

Rin. lam ſure wedin'd together to day. 

Frig. That's allone : as 1 din'd with youln the City, and 
as you paid for my dinner there, 1 do know you, and 


\ | am beholding to you : But as my mind is ſince tranſmi- 


grated into my office, and as you come to Court to 


| have me pay you again, and be beholding to me, Iknow 


you not, I know you not. | 

Kin. Nay, but look ye, Sir. 

Frig. Pardon me: 1f you had been my bed-fcllow theſe 
ſeven years, and lent me money to buy my place, I muſt 
'not tranſgreſs principles : This very talking with you, 1s 
an ill example. 

Rin. Piſh, you are too punttual a Courtier, Sir: why, 
I am a Courtier too, yet never underſtood the place or 
name to be ſo infettions to humanity and manners, as to 


-f caſt a man into a burning pride and arrogance, for which 


there-is no cure, Iam a Courtier, and yet I will know 
my friends, 1 tell you.. : 

Frig. And | tcl you, you will thrive accordingly, I war- 
rant you. 
- Rin, But hark ye, Signior Frigozo, you ſhall firſt under- 
ſtand, 1 have no friends with me to trouble. you, 


s 


: + 


7 
Me 
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Frig. Humh ; That's a good motive. 

Kin. Not to borrow money of you. 

Frig. That's an excellent motive, | 

Kin, No my ſweet Don, nor © ask what you owe me. 

' Frig. Why, thart is the very motive of motives, why 1 


WDM Way with thoſe bald-pated Raſ- | 


ought and will know thee : and if Thad not wound thee up 
to this promiſe, I would not have known thee theſe $t. 
teen years, no more than the errantit, or moſt founder' 
Caſtillian that followed our new Queens Carriages a-foot, 

Kin. Nor for any thing, dear Don, but that you would 
place me conveniently to ſee the Play to night. 

Frig. That ſhall I, Signior Rinaldo: but would you 
had come ſooner : you ſee how full the Scaffolds are, there 
is ſcant room for a Lovers thought here. Gentlewomen 
ſit cloſe for ſhame : Has none of ye a little corner for 
this Gentleman? Pl place ye, fear not. And how did our 
| brave King of Portugal, Emanwel, bear himſelf to day? You! 
ſaw tie ſolemniry of the marriage. 

Rin. Why, like a fit Husband for ſo gracious and excel- 
lent a Princeſs, as his worthy mate Iſabella, the King of 
| Caftiles Daughter doth/in her very external lienaments, 

mixture of colours, and joyning Dove-like behaviour aſlure 
her ſelf to be. And I proteſt ( my dear Don) ſeriouſly, 
I can ſing prophetically nothing but bleſſed Hymns, ar4 

appy occaſions to this ſacred union of Portugal and Caftile, | 
which have ſo wiſely and mutually conjoyned two ſuchvir- 
tuous and beautiful Princes as theſe are ; andinall opinion 
| like to multiply totheir very laſt minute, 

Frig. The King is entring : Signior, hover here about, 
and as ſoon as the Train is ſet; clap into me, we'll ſtand 
near the State, If you have any Creditors here, they ſhall 
renew bonds a Twelvemonth on ſuch a ſight : but to touch 
the pomel of the King's Chair in the ſight of a Citizen, 
is better ſecurity for a thouſand double Duckets , than 
three of the beſt Merchants in Lirhox. Beſides, Signior, we 
will cenſure, not only the King in the Play here, that 
Reigns his two hours ; but the King himſelf, thgt is to 
rule his life time ; Take my counſel: I have one word to 
ſay to this noble Aſſembly, and I am for you. 

Rin, Your method ſhall govern me. 

Frig. Prologues are bad Hmiſhers before the wiſe, 

Why may not then an Huifher Prolegize ? 
Here's a fair fight, and were ye oftner ſcen 
Thus gather*d bere,'twonld pleaſe our King and Duet 
ary conſcience, ye are welcome all 
0 pe can and the Court of Portugal; 
Where your fair eyes ſhall feed on no worſe ſights 
| Than preparations made for Kings delights. 
We wh to men content, the mantieft treajurts 


And to the Women, thzir own wiſl'd for > ed wh 
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Enter Kin PST ay range ag 
a ES. 
; | 8 _ Queen, Emanuel and [ on loo; thee Marti Fs —— — £ I 
Lords and attend ſabells, 'om head to f rims, Not a veu ERS bs +3 
; | endants. Like a {Orin o0r, bt ma ion ny here 3 j 7 
Em, Fair fountain of my life lnto their exe garden thoot his i would unſeame *.* HEY 
| pagation of tw y THE, from who As for t| ves, durſt $ IcOratall H! , an RET 
| [NeveT contention riſe. in eithe Oms llowes, treams Seven Bartai ws, they dis ; 421 en him - © I 
: > k, R x ; - Kel 1} » < * 4  # -S 
conteſtation whole love hal breſt, and given was have | met fh\ce b Zo”. 32 4 
. Majeſtick Ocean . th a q be beſt, And till t ec blow for hb] $3 face I0 1aco if # 
r tributa » tnat with plenr [ hy | 11 taughtlit my ow, and wound f F 
I of ry Rivolet Y teeds Po, Wor:! was h : Mc, Knew not WP "OT wind 1 
| [8m of my beauty, that with .. Thy ble rk OD ot torcticy f 
 [Doſt id, and dance vu radiant beams Val. |\ ; then Al rtr cs Gy LHY-20M as end /Þ 
Iu : pon theſe h | » Whar is | | CANNOT CON! [00g - | F 
| my birth- umt | k it then ? "IT MC ; 
- \' hour, and le [treain; Soph, For; Ho 634.4 Z þ {gf S: 
When back your love-flood my ending day ?) Vial. Wh HE. 4 & 
Or if this breſt of mine wa [ forget mts wk Fhou 4rr = yet in that £ 
Fyer take other form | , Your cryltall brook Sopb. Y Ic worſe man, an} \.16 
But yours, of : n, other look 3 O ouns STy : 4 ali m1 fo" BD” - /vE | 
Ar ete produce unto y Pg his, or your's » You erre: It Fort EIT him. i j- 
ange rellection, or TYUE SIS | "OT np certai 5, or mine, In goo; une could be call? #* 
But you, nor hold a _ d, open'd to none | Abhors all jeſts with man _ (poke truth : [is - 
A water fix'd, that cbb e, but your own: | With to; conftancie, floxting In micnalice 'E: 
frozen to all, onely di s nor floods purſuc | Midit of þ; {mall rouch of $00. him full 
Em A J diſſoly'd purliue, | ug Of his miſchief of good, or feem! 
7 .Q, who ſhall tel the $08. | Makes him ſtr | chiet : which vicus Tong good 
o future times, and not be cetneſs of our loy | He had prep _ doft his armour ah = 
Look throngh this hour 1 thought to lye ? OVC $6 fre i par*d before, to b ur, and his fence | 
And far off ſee N llions like a rtbettive ; \W hen ſhe fi very Zenith of "ago her ſtrokes, | 
That'our reciproc: s of proſperous { ? ern FE as dandled | r wheel, | 
reciprocal! aftet1 PerOoius {ecds ven him his {ome choice t: : | 
Thus my white rib CLLEOG breeds. 7 And all th [5 boons 5 ice favorite, | 
Which » Cloſe in : ' e various delecaci n, honar, We: | 
69 A ſhall tear ogy oe with me rhe the fool ico s delecacies of earth: wears, 
. Scion you, you hleſt 1 Mir. A - cs him at th? pz 
Love (mM p ' gnior: ny ſt b bg C In them » - $A rt fare w - Ant 1d: 
ethinks ) h F , my KIONE umavginati . His fetrred ce have take SOM pod*s. | 
Othow ſhe*cli athing in milk g imagination ſhews me | Ii ed arms ſay aken him? is this $ 
« . . ” w C v a } no; C _ . . 11S Y ia 
Rin, |; Sx him, like a plant f - wine 1n her cheeks : ra go nurſerh Arts = I loul, 1. eee 
> ng , IC. hs Soph. N ATTS, AS We't 4s 
an ivie-buſh, 0 not you be content to þ "Tis behind glory Martins ey 98 ATE 
Frig. fi Dos the Oaks of Bas an Owl in ſuch Who ki ind yeſterday, but 9 this day of thine 
I could n al Don, tho þh 1:4 ity to be ſo clipt * 10s what For c!Orc to morrow : = 
ot be ? ugh I Ik ) DE 1O CUPT 7 She ney Orton? then wi W : 
of the Ci content either t : e .the clipping wel The ver yet could make then will do with the 
| City, The PI 5 0 be your Owl B yell, he hetter take the hotter n | tice ? 
. Fhouri - II <ontends w : the inan that's 
: louriſh, Mos: Me of wry with, and doth |. 1at's bcft 
G F-0 UNKS 7 ayvo N 
nter a Poet with a garl Breaks fro inks a grayer thunde r leaſt, 
p garland. Aud m his lips; 1 a der then rhe $kies 
oet Prologue. Low And Athens words, m am 2mazd to hear, = ” 
Fow erthunder-fearleſs vi feet our poor Muſe (And did thy R ave Sophactes, couldlt nga 
0 wr ſeverall Triumph ſs virdant Bayes. (la Je | and folemn j pon rods to love of - tho'r acquire 
Hono P S to your P 1091 [yes Fo acriice, 00 fr, : - 1 Priy,cts. 
r. Love, Dea rincely eyes gather all the v rFrant thy fuit) 
cotarhratie,s th hi th, and Time do ri Thy Predeccf 2 valour of the Ce; 
Towards you rp + ſubjed, which we iſe And by their ra” and what 15 wo © _ 
2 hos with fear, ſince th move Thor nfluence fling, it on t ps 
ebter Ho , ſince that a ſw jou couldſt not make my i on thee ow 
Mar nor. ps i ceter Love With all t not maxc my mi WY, 
<1 in 7 P rer Chaſtitie bl 1 all their ſwords } nd £0 lets : 
OH ; Zo rds Ol » ©? oe, b 1107 Yire 
> > Ko your breits this day tri How am I vallalld th ie virtue from a 1 Pan 
Þ ur weak Scenes c iumphantly, As (dare not ke en? Make fuch th y onl ; 
on like Apes and =y ſhow : then how dare we Know General PIG goodnels paſt x Grmhgs 
—ag6/5 pn in you, but "6A OW that be = dic of Fate; —_ - re chances on Sat - 
. 9 5 OAC Iv » NY INBU 
grace, which you did May ſet me u beneath thee, next t! P, | 
Ts 2 not beſtow 2 Mar. Vet upmoſt, and caſt hes hel the throiv ; 
tri . a. YET W . OW Fi, 
* Val truempb with Drums, Trump:ts, C [s mans true wo tric thee more Calm | + 
erius, Sophocles bound, Ni _ Colours, Martius, That dar'ſt Mae's _— Liſten intolent io is 
20 , Nicodemus, Cornel| Which 1 will f emn the Maſter. of FO 5 
Caprains and Soldiers , Cornelius, bh fo ow my force here *lote th OY life, , j1 
oo Progr | Vo ſee i MT crueltie, and cal RE. mrs ; 
Soph. To go ND proud Sophocles , Soph. by _ after ſend - rg Frmay [ 
I ney | tollow him like hi ; ono 4 then demoliſh E: 
er waited is Officer : epopulate her, fri Athens to the | it 
M uted yet on any m A her, fright away her f. e ground | 
M ar. Why poor Ath Sogn And leave ſucceſſion n Arr Seal fame, £5 +5 
Soph. Th ve conquerd thee art my ſlave, Mir. — 1a, ha. name, {+ 
Cato thy x ſlave? prond Martins Val. Kn {t thou deride me ? , 
Of all ntrey-man ( who: + "OK F . Kneel, ask Martins . , 
Of all the Romans, I di e conſtancie, or mercy, Sophvele | 
ts himlelf twice t - —_ molt ) Soph, Kneel, and _ nd live happy ſtil J 
aking himſelf hi o a void ſlavery | never k my, mercie? ( k Fa : | 4 
elf hi: ow Fears r knecPd nd coman ) art a” E 
| his own Anatomit: Ss NM, os begp's of any elle. ) art a cod? is 
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2 ' Fow 'Playes, or Adorall Repreſentations » 18 one, — 


| _ m_ a. pr'ny rs wn two die, 
mer Dori beari d. And by that ſword thy Lady honor*d m 
RIOT Ponng ee [with hich hex elf tall follow, Roman, Friend 
! Are fooliſh, like thy tongue. My Dorigen? Who dares but ſtrike this ſtroke, ſhall ith x. 
Oh ! muſt ſhe ſce _ bound) | he ; Half Athens, and my half of Vittoric. Pt Sid mp 

1. Cap. Therc's the firſt ſigh j Cap. By a SIS 
He breaind fince he was born, I think, | Nic. Cor, We two will do it, Sir. 

2. Cap. Forbear, + Soph. Away, ye fiſh-fac'd Raſcals, 

All but the Lady his wife. | Val. Martins, : 

Soph. How my heart chides * | To Eclipſe this great Eclipſe labours thy fame. 
"The manacles of my hands, that let them rot Valerms thy Brother ſhall for once , 

'| Embrace my Dorigen. Turn Executioner : Give me the ſworg. 

Val. Turn but thy face, EA Now Sophocles, PII ſtrike as ſuddenly 
And ask thy life of Martizs thus, and thou As thou darfſt die. 

(With thy fair wife ) ſhalt live; Athens ſhall ſtand, Soph. Thou canſt not. And Valerias, 
And all her priviledges augmented be, {Tis leſs diſhonour to thee thus to kill me, 

Soph, ?T were better Athens periſh'd, and my. wife Then bid me kneel to Martizs: *tis to murther 
Which ( Romans ) I do know a worthie one, The fame of living men, which great ones do: 
Then Sophocles ſhould ſhrink of Sopbocles, Their ſtudies ſtrangle, poyſon makes away, 
Commit protane lIdolatry, by giving The wretched hangman only ends the Play. 

The reyerence due to gods to thee blown man. Val. Art thou prepar'd? 

Mar. Rough, ſtubborn Cynick, Soph. Yes. ; 

Soph. Thou art rougher far, Val. Bid thy wife farewell. 

And of a couſer wale, fuller of pride, . Soph. No, I will take no leave : My Dorigen, 
Leſs temperate to hcar proſperity. Yonder above, *bout Ariadnes Crown 

Thou ſceſt my meer neglect hath rais'd in thee - | My ſpirit ſhall hover for thee, prethee haſte. 

A form more boyſtrous then the Oceans, Dor. Stay Sophocles, with this tie up my ſight, 
My virtue, Patience, makes thee vitious. Let not ſoft nature ſo transform*d be 

Mar, Why, fair-ey*'d Lady, do you kneel? ( And loſe her gentle ſex*d humanitie ) 

Dor, Great Generall, | |] To make me ſee my Lord bleed, So, *tis well 
Victorious, godlike Martixs, your poor handmaid . Never one object underneath the Sun 
Kncels, tor her husbaud will not. cannot : ſpeaks Will I behold before my Sopbocles. 

Thus humbly, that he may not. Liſten Roman, Farewell : now teach the Romans how to die. 
Thou whoſe advanced front doth ſpeak thee Roman Mar. Doſt know what 'tis to die ? 
To every Nation, and whoſe deeds aſſure ?t; Soph. Thou doſt not, Martizs, 
Echold a Princeſs ( whoſe declining head And therefore not what ?tis to live, to die 
Like to a drooping lilly after ſtorms [s to begin to live: It is to end 

ae and playing here the ſlave, An old ſtake weary work, and to commence 


Bowes to th 
To kcep hor hellwnds eatneſs unabated: A newer and a better, ?Tis to leave 

All which doth make thy Conqueſt greater : For, Deceitfult knayes for the ſocietic: 

If he be baſe in onght whom haſt raken, Of gods and goodneſs, Thou thy felt muſt part 
Then Martins bath but taken a baſe prize. At laſt from all thy garlands, pleaſures, Triumphs, 

| But if this Jewell hold luſtre and value, And prove thy fortitude, what then *twill do. 

Martizs is richer then in that he hath won, Vat. But ar*t not __ nor vex'd to leave life thus ? 


O make him ſuch a Captive, as thy ſelf Soph. Why ſhould I grieve, or vex for being ſent 
Unto another wouldſt, great Captain, be; To them I ever loy*d beſt ? now Pl! kneel, 
Till then, he is no priſoner fit for thee. | But with my back to ward thee ; *tis the laſt duty 
Mar. V alerizs, here is harmonie would have brought {| This trunk can doe the gods. 
Old crabbed Satzern to ſweet lleep, when Fove Mar. Strike, ſtrike, Valerizs, 
Did firſt incenſe him with Rebellion : Or Afartixs heart wilt leap out at his mouth, 
Atbens doth make women Philoſophers, This is a man, a woman Kiſs thy Lord, 
And fare their children chat the talk of gods. And live with all the freedome you were wont. 
Val. Riſe beauteous Dorigen. O Love ! thou doubly haſt affiifted me, 
Dor. Not untill I know With virtue, and with beauty. Treacherons heart, 
The Generals reſolution, My hand ſhall caſt thee quick into my urne, 
| V-:1. One ſoft word E're thou tranſgreſs this knot of pietie. 
From Sophocles would calm him into tears, Val. What ails my Brother ? 
{ Like gentle ſhowres after tempeſtuous winds. Soph, Martins, Oh Martins ! 
| Dor, To buy the world, he will not give a word, Thou now haſt found a way to conquer me. 
; A look, a tear, a knee, ?gainſt his own judgement, Dor. O ſtar of Rome, what gratitude can ſpeak 
| And the divine compoſure of his minde : Fit words to follow ſuch a deed as this ? 
All whicn I therefore doe, and here preſent ' Mer. Doth Funo talk, or Dorigen ? 
+ This Victors wreathe, this rich Athenian ſword, Val. You are obſervd. 
Trophies of Conquſt, which, great Martizs, wear, Mar. This admirable Duke ( Valerizs ) 
i And he 2ppeasd: Let Sopbocles ſtill live. With his diſdain of Fortune, and of Death, 
| Mar. He wonld not live, Captiv*d himſelf, hath captivated me : 
; Dor, He would not beg to live. And though my arm hath ta?ne his body here, 
\Whe:1 he ſhall ſo forget, then I begin His ſoul hath ſubjugated Martizs ſoul : 
; To command, Martms ; and when he kneels, By Romulus, he 1s all ſoul, I think, 
| Dorigen. ſtands; when he lets fall a tear, He hath no fleſh, and ſpirit caunot by gyv'd; 
{1 dry mine eyes, and ſcorn him. | Then we have vanquiſh'd nothing ; he is free, 
Mar. Scorn him nov? then, |) : And Martins walks now in captivitie, 
Here in the face of Athens, and thy friends, .| Soph. How fares the noble Roman ? 


Mar. Why? 
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Four Playes, or Moral Repreſentatios, i one. 


If 2r. Your blood nw LE =: 
2 phik down to. your heart, and your bright eyes ar pete os pon - by money, pay me, and Ian: Bþ 1 . 
* [Have loſt their: ſplendor. Nie. Let us continne-Ciend,. long friends. : WE 
£4 > , SUITE, arinue friends then, for 1 have he "7 
Mar. Baier hres 80 _y with thee 2 lonos time; and tho! Wi pods wir creny + - 3 
{when the Sun ſhines on '7em : T am not \vell, have paid thy we EW | have not paid ries, | 4 
: An A plectick fit I uſe to have Corn, Flow "BE my tcars. thon }: ſ} ] a ; = 4 q I — 
after my heats 1N war careleſly coold, mn, the Garden of my d«l he rele areocy her 7 ar- i 
Ft 6b. Martixs ſhall reſt in Athens with his friends, there was but one bowtins. S/n, = « about, in winch '3 
[Til this diltemper leave him : .O! grczr Roman, Procreation , thou ha;t like vo ns Fang Ow private . "1. 
| [ove $ezbocter doe that for thee, he could not the hedge, c:rtred my Alley, and withour mom, a, leajy'd i i 
Do for huaſelf, WEeEP. Martins, by the i thine ane 7 TO, Jy ant 120! my privitie, plaid {1 2 
[t grieves me that 10 bravea ſoul ſhould ſuſter Ne:. Ho-v long ſhail patience thus ſecurcty £.0-03 F! : 
ader the bodies weak infirmitie, Is it my fault, it theſe artraRive eve; y L:07C 1ST: 
gweet Lady, take him to thy loving charge, F his budlin:: Chia, or rolic-colonr'd = ET |  -- 
And let thy care be tender. This comely body, and this waxen leg - {2:7 
per. Kingly Sir, : | Have d&'a'vn ner into 2 foo!s paradiſe > 
[am your Nurſe and ſervant. By Cupids — + —=1 do twear { no other) 
Mzr. Oh deer Lady, ; ; She's chatter far ten Lucrece, her Srand-mother : 
Ny Miſtris, nay my Deity; guide me heaven, Pure as glaſs-window, erc the rider daſh i: ; 
: [Tenwreathes triumphant Martins will give, Whiter then I adyecs tnock, when the did N ah it : 
To change a Martins for a Sophocles : For weil thou worſt { though now my hearts Comman 
Can't not be done (Valerixs) with this boot ? diets) Moons : | OT 
rable affection, ever thus [ once was irce, and ſhe hut the Camnys Land:eſ | 
Colleague with Ath2ns Rome, Corg. 1, ſhe then came fivect to me; no part zhowt bo F- 
Dor. Beat warlike tunes, hut fihelt of Soap-ſuds, like 2 Pryad out of a wata-bow! : 
Whileſt Dorigen thus honors Martixs brow Pray, or Pay. - | 
With one victorious wreath more. Nth, Hold. 
Soph. And Sophor les 2 4 Corn. Was thy cheeſe monldy, or thy peny-worths ſmall - 
This girds his Sword of conqueſt to his thigh, Was not thy Ale the mighrictt of the earth in Malf | 
Which ne*r be drawn, but cut out Victorie, And tiy ſtope fill”d like a tide: was not thy bed toit. and 
Lords. For ever be it thus. Exennt. | Thy Bacon fatter then 4 dropſie? Come, Sir, 
: : Nb. Mars then inipire me with the tencing $kiil 
Corn. Corporall Nichodemus, a word with you. Of gur Trigedion Aftors. Honor pricks ; 


Nic. My worthie Sutler Cornelis , it befits not Ni | And Sutler, now I. come with thwacks and thwicks. 
chodemus the Roman Officer to parley. with a fellow. of | Grant us one cruſh, one pats, and now a high, Cavaito 
thy rank: the affairs of the Empire are to be occupied. all : 
Corn. Let the affaires of the Empire lie a while unoc. | Then up again, now down again, yet do no harm at all. 
ied, ſweet Nichodemus I, doe require the money at thy 
hands, which thou doeſt owe me; aid it faire means can- 

IFife. O that ever I was born: why Gent ? 


not attain, force of Arines ſhall accompliſh, | | 
Nic. Put up and live, : Corn. Meſſyline of Rome, away, diſloyal Concu':ine : I 
Corn, 1 have put up too much already, thou Corporall will be deafer to thee, then thou art to others : [ will have 
of Concupiſcence, for I ſuſpect thou haſt diſhonored my | my hundred drachma's he owes me, thou arrant whore. 
flock-bed , and with thy fooliſh Eloquence , and that be- Wife. 1 know he is an hundred drachmaes o'the fore ; | 
witching face of thine drawn my Wife, the young harlotric but what 0 that? no bloodihect, Iwcet Carneline, O my 
baggage to proſtitute her ſelf unto thee. Draw theretore, heart, o* my conſcience *r 13 faln thorow the bortom ol F 
for thou ſhalt find thy ſelf a mortall Corporal. _ | my|bellie. O my fivect Didimus, it either of ye miski] 
Nichod. Stay thy dead-doing hand, and heare : ] will | one another, what will become of yoor Florexce # Pacifie 
rather deſcend from my honor, and argue theſe contn- | your lelyes, I pray. 
1 melies with thee , then clutch thee ( poor flye ) in theſe | Corn. GO to, my heart 15 not ſtone ; I am not marble - 
of minc: or draw my tword of Fate on a drie your eyes, Florence; the ſcurvie apes«face knows my | 


Enter IWife. 


eaglet RE El ON ES 

Pelant, a Beſognio, a Cocoloch, AS thou art, Thou ſhalt blinde bor well enough : qeccing pulingz vi il this con- | 

firlt underſtand this fooliſh eloquence, 2nd intolerable | tent ye | let him taſt thy nether lip , which in_figne of Þ- 
amitie | thus take off again : go thy ways, and provide | 


heauty of mine ( both which, 1 proteſt, are meerly natu- 
rall gs the ff of the gods, with which I have neither | the Cows udder. _ 
ſent baudy Sonnet, nor amorous glance, or ( as the yulgar Nh. Lilie of Concord. And now, honeſt Sutler, fince | 

cps ye | have had proof 75 well of thy rood nature , as of thy| +. 


: ce. 
-p*ri gry uy thy betrothed Floren | wives betore S | will acquaint thee with 2 project ſhall | » 
Nick. O gods of Rome. was Nich1demms born fully ſatishie thee for thy —_ Thov {het underftantd ] 
To bear theſe braveries from 2 poor provant ? am ſhortly a = ae eg 
Yet when dogs bark, of when the aſles bray, C _ y; RE was 147EH tho ” forthe faſtened þ 
The lion laghs not roars, but goes his way. ; A ich. EI me wn : Brown ICC 0 IG : B 
7 l octicall veine : This iverſify- | Worſhip ( which W orſ}ip maiy times wants ſuſtenance ) 44 
Cornel. A Oo your P [ have here the Generals grant to have the leading of = 


Sweet Corporall cod-ſhead, 
(tilio's and punketto's ol 
the truth 1s , thou | je 
his fool , and his|  Nich, Retuſe me elle ro the pit. | 
+ . not an horſe-| Corn, Mercie on us: ha you not forgot your ſelf? by | : 
| you ſwearing you ſhould be kniphted already. ; 


ng my wife has hornified me. 
00 more ſtanding on your Punct it! 
honor, they are not worth a lowle: 
art the Generals Bygamie , that 15 , 
| knave; thou art miſcreant and recreant , 


two hundred men. | 
Corr. You jeft, you jclt, 


| | 


: : | aten thee; thy beginning was | - rg 
| boy in the Legions, but has __ aries Som, Nich. Damn me, Sir, here's his hand, read ir. it 
| knap-fack , and thy ending Wi 2 do Con, Alas | cannot | S ::; 
| Nich. Me thinks 1 am now Sopbacles, The Wiie, ang math ON har. * 
non mpg your tricks rood Corporal! [.cther- | It has pleas'd the par to look upon my —_— Now, FE. [; 
 Cornel, nore. apts » | Sir, ſhall you joyn with me 1n petitioning tor lifty men ZÞ& 

HE PS , onour?d me, and 1ince honor | vII, Y y N "FE 
chops : 1 ſay, thou haſt diſhonou 2 \yy2 more i 
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Z*7 thee and thine heirs for ever, till Atropos do cut this fm- 
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| Mace bcauteous Dorigen, the greater name. 


| Should not be made fo cheap to ſtrangers : yet, 


| | Omphate ſmild his cub out of his hand, 
' } And made him ſpin her ſinocks, Oſweet, I love you, 


Fo - 


& 
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: or Moral Repreſentations, 1n one. 


re, in regard of my arrearages to you; which if grant- ( 
ed, 1 will beſtow the whole profit of thoſe fifry men on 
ple thred. : 

Corn, No more, dear Corporal , Sir Nichodemws , that 
ſhail be, I cry your wiſhes mercie : I am your ſervant bo- 
dy and goods, moveables and immoveables ; uſe my houle | 
ule my wite, uſe me, abuſe me, do what you liſt. 

Nich. A figment is a candid lye : this is an old 
Mark what follows. : 


Pals. 
Exennt. 


Enter Martins, and two Captains. 


Mar. Pray leave me : you are Romans, honeſt men, 
Keep me not company , | am turn'd knave, 
Fave loſt my fame and nature, Athens, Athens, 
This Dorigen 15 thy Palladium - 
He that will fack thee, muſt betray her firit, 
Whole words wound deeper than her husbands ſword; 
Her eyes wake captive ſtil] the Conqueror, 
And here they keep her only to that end. 
O ſubrill devil, what a golden ball 
Did tempt, when thou didft caſt her in my way ! 
Why, fooliſh Sophocles, broughtſt thou not to field | 
Thy Lady, that thou mightſt have overcome ? 
Martins, had kneePd, and yielded all his wreathes 
That hang like Jewels on the ſeven-fold hill, 
And bid Kome, ſend him out to fight with men, 
( For that ſhe knew he durſt) and not ?gainſt Fate 
Or Deities, what mortal conquers them ? 
Infatiate Zelizs, when his Victories 
112d run ore half the world, had he mct her, 
There be had ſtopt the legend of his deeds, 
Laid by his Arms, been overcome himfelt, 
And kt her vanquiſh th? other half. And tame 


Shall 1 thus fall? I will not ; no, my tears 
Caſt on my heart, ſhall quench theſe lawleſs fires: 
He conquers beſt, conquers his lewd delires. 


Enter Derigen, with Laayes. 


Dor. Great Sir, my Lord commands me viſit you, 
And thinks your retir*d melancholy procceds 
From ſome diſtaſt of worthleſs entertainment. 
\WilPt pleaſe you take your chamber ? how d? ye do, Sir ? 

Mar. Loſt, loſt again; the wild rage of my blood 
Doth Occan-like oreflow the ſhallow ſhore 
Of my weak virtue: my defire's a vane, 
Thar the leaſt breath from her turns every 

Dor. What ſays my Lord ? 

Mar. Dilmiſs your women, pray, 

And PIl reveal my grief, 

Dor, Leave me, 

Mar, Long tales of love ( whilſt love it ſelf 
Might be enjoyed) are languiſhing delays. 
There is a ſecret ſtrange hes in my breſt, 
| will partake wi you, which much concerns 
Your Lord, your ſelf, and me. Oh'! 

D-r. Strange ſecrets, Sir, 


Way. 


[f your ſtrange ſecret do no lower lie 
Then in your breſt, diſcover it. 
Mar, | will. 
Oh! can you not ſee it, Lady, in my fighs ? 
Por. Sighs none can paint, and therefore who can ſee? 
| - Mar, Scorn me not, Dorigen, with mocks : Alcides, 
| That maſter*d monſters, was by beautie tam'd, 


And 1 love Sopbscles : 1 mult enjoy you, 
And yet I would not injure him. 
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Dor. Let go; 


p 


I will not tell my Lord; hell ſwear 1 lye. 
Doubt my fidelitic, before thy honor. 
How haſt thou vex'd the gods, that th 
Thus violte friendſhip, hoſpitalitie, 
And all the bounds of ſacred pietie ? 
Sure thou but try?{t me out of love to him 
And wouldit reject. me, if 1 did conſent, ' 
O Mariius, Martins, wouldit thou in one min 
Blaft all thy Laurels, which ſo many years 
T hou haſt been purchaſing with blood and fiyeat 
Hath Dorigen never been written, read. oy 
Without the epithet of chaſt, chaſt Dorigen ? 
And wouldſt thou fall upon her chaſtitie, 
Like a black drop of ink, to blot it out ? 
When men ſhall read the records of thy yatour 
Thy hitherto-brave virtue, and approach 
( Highly content yet ) to this foul aſſault 
Included in this leaf, this ominous leaf, 
They ſoall throw down the Book, and read 
Though the belt deeds enſue, and all conclude 
That ravelPd the whole ſtory, whole ſound heart 
( Which ſhould haye been) prov'd the moſt le 

Mar. O !thou confut lt divinely, and thy wor 
Do tail like rods upon me; but they have 
Such filken lines, and filver hooks, that 1 
Am faſter ſnar*d: my love has ta*en ſuch hold 
That (like two wreſtlers) though thou ſtronger be 
And haſt caſt me, I hope to pull thee after. : 
[ muſt, or periſh. 

Dor. Periſh, Martizs, then; 
For I here vow unto the gods,. Theſe rocks, 
Theſe rocks we ſee fo fix*d, ſhall be removed, 
Made champion field, ere I fo impious prove, 
To ſtain my Lords bed with adulterous love. 


ey would let thee 


ute, 


no more, 


ds 


Enter Valerirns. 


'al. The gods protect fair Dorigen. 
Dor. Amen, | 
From all you wolviſh Romanes. 
Val. Ha? what's this ? 
Still, brother, in your moods? O than my doubts 
Are truths, Have atit: I muſt try a way 
To be reſoly?d. 
Mar. How ſtrangely doſt thou look ? what ailſt thou? 
Val. What ailſt thou ? 
Mar. Why, I *m mad. 
Val. Why, I 'm madder. Martizs, draw thy ſword, 
And Jop a villain from the earth; for if 
Thou wilt not, on ſome tree about this place 
PII hang my ſelf: Yalerizs ſhall not live 
To wound his brothers honor, ſtain his Countrey, 
And branded with ingratitude to all times. 
Mar. For what can all this be? 
Val. I'm in love. 
Mar. Why ſo am I, With whom? ha? 
Val. Dorigen. : 
Mar. With Dorigen ? how doſt thou love her * ſpeak. 
Val. Even' to the height of luſt; and 1 muſt have her 
or elſe I die. 
Mar. Thou ſhalt, thou daring Traitor. 
On all the confines I have rid my horle, 
Was there no other woman for thy choice 
But Dorigen ? Why, villain, ſhe is mine : 
She makes me pine thus, ſullen, mad, and fool; 
*T is 1 muſt have her, or I die. 
Val. O all ye gods, 
With mercy look on this declining rock 
Of yalour,- and of virtue; breed not up 
(From infancie ) in honor, to full man, 
As you have done him, to deſtroy : here, ſtrike; 
For I have onely ſearch*d thy wound: diſpatch; 
Far, far be ſuch love from Yalerixs, 


'You hurt me, Sic: fare well, Stay, is this Martizs ? 


So far he ſcorns to live to be call'd brother 


——. 


Prous part, | 
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| 
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Four Playes, or Moral Repreſentations, in one. 


] a rattle in it, what can [ do ? 
He that is deſtin*d to be odious 
[jc his old age» mult undergo his fate. 


Nich, | warraiut you, 


Mart, Hah ? what's the matter ? 


way, 5 boariſh rogues ; ye dogs, away. 
Enter wife, 


Wife. Oh, oh, oh: : 
How now man, are you fatis{1'd ? 


[ was never better paid in all my lite. 


Forgive my dotage, ſee my aſhes urin'd, 
And tell fair Dorigen, ( ſhe that but now 


Was yet ſo loving, on her gift to die. 
Val. O Jupiter forbid it, Sir, and grant 
This my device may certifie thy mind : 
You are»my brother, nor muſt periſh thus 
Be comforted : think you fair Dorigen 


By skill could be remoy?d, or by fallacie 
made believe ſo? 

Mar. Why, ſhe could not chule; 

The Athenians are religious in their vows, 

Above all nations, 

Pal. Soft, down yonder hill 


If ſhe perſiſt in obſtinacie : by my kill 
So dazle and delude her ſight, that ſhe 
Shall think this great impoſlibilitic 


Etetted by ſome ſupernatural means. 
Be confident ; this engine ſhall at leaſt, 


O little Kee, men ſay thou art a god 
Thou mizhtſt have got a fitter fool then |. 


| Enter Doragen. 


for I'm ſick to death with thy infection. 


Hath fav*d thy husband's and thy lite. 
Der. To fpoil 


5 4 vim that dares own lach folly and ſuch vice. | 
[| "Mor. *T is txuth thou ſpeaPit; but I do hate it: peace 
will ſnatch my tword out of my hand,, T 


Enter Cornelius and Nichodemus. 
Con. If you do not back me, I ſhall never do't. 
Con, Humb, humh : Sir , my Lord, my Lord. 
Can. Humh ;, concerning the odd fifty, my Lord, and 
\; pleaſe your Generality, his Worſhip, Sir Nichodemus. 


Mar. What's here ? a Paſs? you would for Rome ? you 
lbbers,, doth one days lazineſs-make ye covet home ? a- 


Corn, 1, 1, i: a — © your Corporal; I *m paid ſoundly, 
Wife. Maray the ods bleſting on his honors heart : you 
kave done a charitable deed, Sir, many more ſuch may you 
hre to do, Sir : the gods keep you, Sir, the gods protect 
you, | 

Mar, Theſe peaſants mock me ſure (Valzrius ) 


Left me with this harſh vow. Sooner theſe rocks 
Should be remoy?d, then ſhe would yield ) that [ 


Would yield your wiſhes, if theſe envious rocks 


The Lady comes this way, once more to tric her, 


Learn'd from the old Caldean was my Tutor, 
Who traind me in the Matbematicks, 1 will 


Till the gods better order, ſtill this breſt. Exit Valerins. 
Mer. © my beſt brother, zo; and for reward, | 
Cluſe any part o'th* world, Pll give it thee. 


Dor. Art thou thcre, Baſilisk? remove thine eyes, 


Mar. Yet, yet have mercy on me, ſave him, Lady, 
ſe ſingle arm defends al! Rome, whole mercic 


fame and honors? no, my vow'ls fixt, 
And ſtands, as conſtant as theſe ſtones do, ſtill. 
Mar. Then pitie me, ye gods; you onely may 
ove her, by tcaring thelc lirm ſtones a way. 
Solemn muſich. . 
A miſt ariſeth, the rocks remove. 


E xt. 


_—y 


Lowe 


—__— 


Down to the lces to be a raviſher,; 
She calls me witch, aud villain, 


The zods will puniſh perjury. Let her breathe 

And rumirate on this ſtrange hight, Tune decays 
The ſtrongeſt faireſt buildings we can finde ; 

But ſtill Dzana, fortifie her minde. Excunt. 


Conſtant and chaſte ( it ſeems ?gainlt gods and men ) 
\When rocks and mountains were remov?d. Theie wonder; 


Do ſtupihe my ſenſes. Martins, 


Yet were this truth, why weeps ſhe ? Jealous ſoul, 
What doſt thou thus, ſuggeſt + Vows, Magick, Rocks? : 


Had many opportunities. Humh. tis naught : O! 
No way but this. Come, weep no more, | have ponder'd | 
This miracle : the anger of the gods, 

Thy vow, my love to thee, and Martarvs : 

He muſt not periſn, nor thou be forfivorn, 
Leſt worſe fatcs follow us; Go, keep thy oath : 
For chaſte, and whore, are words of equal length : 
But let not Martizs know, that I conſent, | 


Er eee vs cc er eo, 
— ——————— 
F 


Enter V aleri es ] 
ner Valerins like Mercury, ſearing, 


Val, Martius rejoyce, Fave . (eads me from abwe 
nad 34 to cure thy d:fperate love , ; 
1 rew raſh vows Connyt binde dejtinis : # 
| L. 'v, b. bold, the rocks traniflanted bo 
Hard.) arted Doriwen, yeeld, lit for contempt | 
Thy ſix tice here 4 Fr: +, when:e th; } "re excmpt, 


Dor, What ſtrange deluſions this 3 
Fa 5 it ſtrange dJutons this 7 what Sorcery 
No Hens me with thete apparitio!!s / 
a 4s gy Chaititys nigh turd to death, 
=_ EN Magician ; dart thou make the gods 
- vas (0 eny tult; will they do miratles 
. 0 further evil ? or do they love it now ? 
—_ they dare do to, [ dare hate them, 
\nd will no longer ſerye 70m. Jupiter, 
1 hy golden ſhowr, nor thy {303v-white Swan, 
Had I been Le, or bright Pane, 
Had bonght mie honor, Turn me uito ſtone 
For bEing good, and bluſh when thou halt Conc. * | 

Exit Dorigen. | 


d 


Enter Valerius, 


Aur. O my V alerins, all yet will rot do : 
Unlets 1. could fo draw mine honeſtic 


Val. Patience, Sir, 


Enter Sophacles and Dorigen. 
Soph, Weep not bright Dorigen; for thou haſt ſtood 


4 


4 


This is inhumane : was thy ficxnefs luſt ? 


Fine tales, and tears? She nc*er complain'd betore, 
| bade her vilit him; ſhe often did, 


O! I *m pulPd in pieces, 
Dor. 1? ſay you fo? | 

[I meet you in your path. O wretched men , 

With all your valour and your learning, bubbles. 

Forzive me, Sopbocles. Yet why kneel 1 

For pardon, having been but over-cliſizeat, 

Like an obed;ent {ervant, antedating, | 

My. Lords command ? Sir, | have often, and already given 

This boſom up to his embraces, and EE 

An proud that my dear Lord is pleas'd with it; 

Whole gentle honorable minde I ſec 

Participates even all, his wife and : | | 

Unto his ſriend, You are ſad, Sir. Martius loves me, 

And 1 love Martizs with ſuch ardencie, 

As never married couple could : 1 muſt 

Attend him now, My Lord, when you have nced 

To uſe your own wife, pray Sir tend for me ; 
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Exit, 
Saph. Stay, Dorigex : O me, inquiſitive fool ! 


| Thou that didſt order this congeſted heap 
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When it was Chaos, *rwixt thy ſpacious palms 


Forming, it to this valit rorundie ; 
Difſolve it now z ſhuffle the elements, 
That no one 
Let the ſea quench the ſun, and in that inſtant 
The ſun drink up the ſea: day, ne*er come down, 


r by it ſelf may ſtand : 


To light ze to thoſe deeds that muſt be done. Exit. 
Drums and Colours. 
Enter Martins, laalerius, Captains and ſoldiers, at one 
door, and Dorigen with Ladyes , at another. 


Dor. Hail, General of Rome; from Sopbocles 
That honors Martixs, Dorigen preſents 


Her felt to be diſhononr*d : do thy wall; 


For Sophocles commands me to obey. 


Come, violate all rules of holineſs, 


And rend the conſecrated knot of love.. 
Mar. Never. Valerixs, was I bleſt till now : 
Behold the end of all my weary ſteps, 
The prize of all my Battels: leave us all; 
Leave us as quick as thought. Thus joy begin, 
In zealous love a minutes loſs is fin, 
Val. Can Martizs, be ſovile ? or Dorigen? 
Dor. Stay, ſtay , and monſter, keep thou further of , 
[ thought thy brave ſoul would have much, much loath'd 
To have gone on ſtill on ſuch terms as this, 
See, thou ungrateful, ſince thy deſperate luſt 
Nothing can cure bur death, PI! die for thee, 


| Whilſt my chaſte name lives to poſterity. 


Mar. Live, live, thou Angel of thy ſex : forgive, 
Till by thoſe golden treſles thou be*ſt ſnatch'd 
Alive to Heaven: for thy corruption's 


| $o little, that it cannot ſuffer death. 
| Was ever ſuch a woman ? O my mirror ! 


How perfectly thou ſhew*ſt me all my faults, 
Which now I hate, and whenl1 next attempt thee, 


| Let all the fires in the Zodiak, 


Drop on this curſed head. 
Al, O bleſt event! 
Dor, Riſe like the ſun again in all his glory, 
After a dark Eclipſe. 
Mar. Never without a pardon. 


Enter Sophocler, and two or three with bim. 
Dor. Sir, you have forgiven your ſel. 
Soph. Behold thetr impudence : are my words jult ? 
Unthankful man, viper to Arms, and Rome 
Thy natural mother ; have 1 warm'd thee here 
Ta corrode even my heart? Martms, prepare 
To kill me, or be kilPd. 
Mag, Why Sophocles ? 
Then prethee kill me; 1 deſerve it highly; 
For I have both tranſgreſ&9d *gainſt men, and gods} 
But am repentant now, and in beſt caſe 
To vuncaſe my ſoul of this oppreſling fleſh ; 
Which, though ( Gods witneſs ) nev'r was actually 
Irjurious' to thy wife and thee, yet 't was 
Her goodneſs that reſtrain'd and held me now : 


* But take my life, dear friend, for my intent, 


Or elie forgive it, 

Val. By the gods of Athens, | 
Thele words are true, and all direct again. 
Sopb. Pardon me, Dorigen. 
Mar. Forgive me, Sophecles, 
nd Dorigen too, and every one that *s good. 
Dor, Riſe, noble Roman, belov'd Sophocles, 
Take to thy breſt thy friend. 

Mar. And to thy heart 
Thy matchleſs wite : Heaven has not ſtuff enough 
To make another ſuch : for if it could, 


- 


A 


- Martin; would marry too. For thy bleſt ſake 


Co —————_, 


C O thou infinitie of excellence ) 

Henceforth in mens diſcourſt Rome ſhall not take 
The wll of Athens, as *tofore, But when 

In their fair honors we to ſpeak do come, 
We'll ſay ?T was ſo in Athens, and in Rome. 


Exeu C11 tn pomp. 


Diana deſcends. 


nor ſet op? thy gates, and with thee briy 

My ſervant and thy friend, fir Doripzen « 
Let ber triumpb with ber, her Lord, Ph file 1 
IW ho, though miſled, ſtill honor was their ed I 


Flouriſh, 


Fi Diana. Ho 


Enter the Shew of Honors Triumph ; 2 preat flour; 
pets aud Drums within; Then entey wiſeef Pts ſonndi 
cheerfully. Then follows an armed Khight bearing a Crimſon Ba 
neret in band,with the inſcription Valour: by bis fide a L ;d he i 
ing a Watchet Banneret, the inſcription Clemencie: next Martin 
ard Sophocles with Coronets, Next, two L 24yes. one bearin ; 
white Banneret, the inſcription Chaſtity ;, the other a black, the A 
ſcription Conſtancie. Then Dorigen c-»w1"d. Lift, a Charia 
drawn by two Moors, init a Perſon crown'd.with ; Sceptevenih 
top, in an antick Scutcheon,is written Honor, 4; they F; 
over, Diana aſcends. '0 


of Trum- 


Rinald. How like you it ? 


How many of our wives now adays would deſeryeto trium- 
ph in ſuch a Chariot ? 

Kinald. That's all one ; you ſee they triumph inCaroches, 

Frig. That they do, by the maſs; but not all neither - 
many of them are content with Carts. But Seignior, | 
have now found out a great abſurditic i'faith. 

Rinald. What was *t? 

Frig. The Prologue presenting four Triumphs, made 
but three legs to the King * a three-legged Prologue,'t was 
monſtrous. 

Rinald. ?T had been more monſtrous to have had a four- 
legg'd one. Peace, the King ſpeaks. 

Em, Here was a woman, Iſabel, 

Ia. I, my Lord, 

But that ſhe told a lye to vex her husband 
Therein ſhs faild. 
Em, She ſery*d him well enough; 
He that was ſo much man, yet would be calt 
To jealouſie for her integrity. 
This teacheth us, the paſſion of love 
Can fight with Soldiers, and with Scholars too. 
Iſa. In Martizs, clemencie and valour ſhown, 
In the other, courage and humanitie , 
And therefore in the Triumph they were nſher'd 
By clemencie and valour. 
Em. Rightly obſerv*d, 
As ſhe by chaſtitie and conſtancie 
What hurt %s now in a Play, againſt which ſome rail 
So vehemently ? thou and I, my love, 
Make excellent uſe methinks : I learn to be 
A lawful lover void of jealouſic, 
And thou a conſtant wife. Sweet Poetry ' 
A flower, where men, like Bees and Spiders, 2) 
Bear poiſon, or elſe ſiyeets and Wax away. 7 
Be venom-drawing Spiders they that will; 
PIl be the Bee, and ſuck the honey {till. 


Cupid deſcends. 
Cupid. Stay, clouds, ye rack too faſt : bright Phebns ſee, 


F/ouriſh. 


Frig. Rarely; ſo well, I would they would do it azain.} 


"$A rn 
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Honor has triumph'd with fair Chaſtity: 

Give. Love now leave, in purity to ſpew 

Unchaſte affeions flie not from his bowe. | 
Produce the ſweet example of your yout h, | 


- ; our Trut”. | 
Dig tpn Traps fo yew Toth, 


ITTHE 
——_—_—_—_— 


oMp, 


| [Tis not life ({ which by our Mzlain law 


| -{Of this your noble burthen, from leaſt hurt, 


[unjuſtly ſcandal thee with raviſhment? 


| O! the thought kills me. 


| Whoſe pangs are wakings, and whoſe pleaſures dreams. 


9 0 CA Re ee CAE ay AIP 9 


Thou haſt pteasd me well, I ſwear, old wench: ha, ha. 
Ferdinand, ſhe *s thine own 3 
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£ Four Plazes, or Morall Repreſentations, 


1m one, 


Enter Vielants ( with childe) and Gerrard. | 


Viol. Why does my Garrerd grieve? -< = 
Ger. O my ſweet Miltris, 


My fat hath forfeited ) makes me thus penſive; 
| would loſe to fave the little finger 


Becauſe your blood is in*t. But ſince your love 
Made poor incompatible me the parent, 
Being we are not married) your dear blood 
|s under the ſame cruel penalty; 
And can Heaven think fit ye die for me ? 


For Heavens ſake ſay I r a you, I'll ſwear it, ar: 
To keep your life, 2ndff pute unſtain'd, | 

Viet. O Gerrard, th art my hie and faculries : 
And if I loſe thee, PH not keep mine ojvn; 


The thought of whom, ſweetens all mitferics, 
Wouldſt have me murder thee beyond thy death ? 


I was ſo far from rape, that Heaven doth know, 

If ever the firſt Lovers, ere they fell, 

Knew ſimply in the ſtate of innocence, 

Sach was this act, this, that doth ask no bluſh, 
Ger, O! but my rareſt Vilas, when 

My Lord Randwlpho brother to yout father, 

Shall underſtand this, how will he exclaim, 

That my poor Aunt, and me, which his free alms 

Hath nurs'd, ſince Mi/lain by the Duke of Mantua 
Who now uſurps it ) was ſurpriz?d / that time 

father and my mother. were both ſlain, 

With my Aunts husband, as ſhe fays, their ſtates 

DeſpoiPd and ſeiz'd , 'tis paſt my memory, 

But thus ſhe told me : onely thus | know, 

Since I could underſtand, your honor'd Uncle 

Hath given me all the liberal education, 

That hs own ſon might look for, had he one; 

Now will he ſay, Doft thou requite me thus ? 


Viol. Gentle, gentle Gerrard, 
Be cheer?d, and the beſt, My mother, father, 
And uncle love me moſt indulgently, 
Being the onely branch of all their ſtocks : 
But neither they, nor he thou wouldſt not gricvc 
With this unwekcom news, ſhall} ever hear 
Vidlants's tongue reveal, much leſs accule 
Gerrard to be the father of his own; 
PII rather filent die, that thou maift live 
To ſee thy little of-ſpring grow and thrive. 


Enter Dorothea, 


Dor. Miſtris, away your Lord and father ſeeks you 
PII convey Gerrard out at the back door ; 
He has found a husband for you, and inſults 
[a his invention, little thinking you 
Have made your own choice, and polſleſt him too. 
Viel. A husband ? *t mus be Gerrerd, or my death, 
Fare well; be onely true unto thy ſelf, 
And know Heavens goodneſs ſhall prevented be, 
Ere worthicſt Gerrard ſuffer harm for me. 
Ger, Fare well, my life and ſoul. Aunt, to your counſel 
[ flee for aid. O unexpreflible love ! thou art 
An undigeſted heap of mixt extremes, 


Exeunt. 
Enter Benvoglio, Angelina, Ferdinand. 


Ben. My Anzelina, never didft thou yet 
So pleaſe me, as in this conſent; and yet 


thou'ſt have her, boy, | 


Ask thy good Lady elle. 


> 


—_ — — 


Ferd. Whom ſhall] have, Sir ? 

Bex. Whom d'.ye think, ifaith ? 

Angel. Ghels. 

Ferd. Noble Madam, »>- 
| may hope ( prompted by, ſhallow merit ) 
Through your profound grace, tor your chamber-maid. 
Ben. 94a %* __ how *s thar ? 

:r- chamber-pot, my Lord. You aſs 
Thou never ſhew*dſt thy ſelf A als el NOT TH 
Fore Heaven L am angrie with thee, Sirha, firha 
This whitmeart ſpirit's nor yours, legitimate, ; 
Advance your hope, and *t pleaſe you : ghels again. 

. 4«g. And let your thoughts flee higher : aim themright ; 
SIr, you may hit, you have the faireſt white. : 

Ferd. If 1 may be {© bold then, my good Lord, 

Your favour dorh encourage me to aſpire 
To catch ray Ladyes Gentlewoman. 
Ben, Where ? 
Where would you catch. her ? 
Do you know my daughter Violanta, Sir ? 

Ang. Well ſaid : no more about the buſh. 

Ferd, My good Lord, 
| have gaz'd on Vialanta, and the ſtars, 

Whole Heavenly influence I admir*d, not knew, 
Nor ever was fo ſinful to believe 
[ might attain ?r. 

Ben. Now you aic aii 4's 79nin 
For if thou ne%er attair*?, *t 1s vnely lone 
Of that faint heart of thine, which never did it, 

She is your Lords heir, mine, Bex:9glio 's heir, 

My brothers too, Rardwlpho s; her deſcent 

Not behinde any of the M:llanoir. 

And Ferdinand, although thy parentaze 

Be unknown, thou know'ſt that | have bred thee up 
From five yeers old, and (do not bluſh to hear it) 
Have found thy wiſdom, truſt, and fair ſucceſs 

So full in all my affaris, that I am fitter 

To call thee Maſter, then thou me thy Lord, 

Thou canſt not be but ſprung of gentleſt blood ; 
Thy minde ſhines thorow thee, like the radiant ſun, 
Althoogh thy body be a beautcons cloud. 

Come, ſeriouſly this is no flatteric, . 
And well thou know'ſt it, though thy modeſt blood 
Riſe like the morning in thy cheek to hear ?r. 

Sir, 1 can ſpeak in earneſt : Vertuous ſervice, 

So meritorious, Ferdinand, as yours, 

( Yet baſhful ſtill, and filent? ) ſhould extraCt 

A fuller price then impudence exadt : 

And this 1s now the wages it mult have; 

My daughter is thy wife, my wealth thy ſlave. 

Ferd. Good Madam pinch; I fleep : does my Lord mock, 
And you aſſiſt ? Cuſtoms inverted quite ; 
For old men now adays do flout the young. 

Ben, Fetch Violauta. As I intend this 
Religiouſly, let my ſoul finde joy or pain. 


Exit Angeline. 
Ferd, My honor'd Lord and Maſter, if I hold 

That worth could merit fuch felicitie, 

You bred it in me, and firſt purchas'd it, 

It is your own: and what productions 

In all my faculties my ſoul begets, ; 

Your very mark is on: you necd not add 

Rewards to him, that is in bebt to you; 

You ſfav*d my lite, Sir, in the Maſſacre, 

There you begot me new, ſince foſter'd me. 

O! can I ſerve to much, or pray for you? 

Alas, *tis ſlender paiment to your bountie, 

Your daughter is a paradice, and I 

Unworthie to be fet there; you may chuſe 

The royalſt ſeeds of Main. 
Ren. Prethee peace, — 

Thy goodneſs makes me weep ; I am reſolv'd: * 
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Sk Four Playes, or Merall Repreſentations » m one. 


\ | \ 
- am no Lord o? th? time, to tie my blood ' Doth want oppreſs thee? I will lig hten thee. 
Fo fordid muck; I have enough : _ name, Haſt thou offended law?-'My Lord and thine, * 
| My eftare and honors 1 will ſtore in thee, | And I, will fave thy life. Does ſervitude 
| Whole wiſdom will rule well, keep and increaſe : + Upbraid thy freedom, that ſhe ſuffers it? 
| A knaveor fool, that. could confer the like, Have patience but three days, and I will make thes 
4 Would ovate each hour, diminiſh every day. Thy Lords compenion. - Can a friend do more 
2 | That arther price-lot than, drawn out by fate ; { Ger. Lend me the means. How can this he > 
= Þ} An honeſt wiſe man is a Princes mate, Ferd. Firſt, let this Cabinet keep your Pawn, and 
| Ferd. Sir, Heaven and you have over-charg'd my.breſt | 5 Want: ; 
= { With grace beyond my continence ; I ſhall burſt : Yet for the form of ſatisfaCtion, 
” |} The bldlicy you have given me ( witneſs Saints ) Take this "= Oath to boot, By my preſum*g 
| would not Change for Millzex. ' But, my Lord, Gentrie, a ſacred known Chriltianitie, 
Is ſhe prepar'd ? | Pil die, ere I reveal thy truſt. 
Ben. What needs Preparative, Ger, Then hear It, 
\\ here ſuch a Cordial is preſcrib*d as tho? Your Lords fair daughter }; tolanta 1s 
Thy perion and thy virtues in one ſcale, My thed wife, goes great with childe by me: 
Shall poize hers, with her beautie and her wealth , And by this deed both made a pray to Lay, ; 
If nor, | add my will unto thy weight How may | ſave her life? adviſe me, friend. 
4 Thy mother *s with her now, Son, take my keys, Ferd. What did he ſay ? Gerrard, whoſe voice was that? 
And tet this prepartion for this Marriage, O death unto my heart, bane to my foul ! ; 
( This welcome Marriage ) long determin'd here, My wealth 1s vaniſh'd like the rich mans ſtore: 
Be quick, and gorgeous. Gerrard. In one poor minute all my daintie fare 
Lv Bur jugling diſhes ; my fat -hope, deſpair. 
Enter Gerrard. Ger. Is this ſo odious? where *s your mirth > 
; | Ferd. Why thou 
Ger. My good Lord, | Haſt robb'd me of it. Gerrard, draw thy ſivord; 
My Lord, your brother craves your conference And if thou loy'ſt my Miſtris chaltitie, 
inltantly, on affairs of high import, Defend ir, elſe I'll cut it from thy heart, 
Ben, Why, what news? Thy theeviſh heart that ſtole it, and reſtore 'r, 
Ger. The Tyrant, my good Lord, Do miracles to gain her. 
Is ſick to death of his pd Apppiexie, Ger. Was ſhe thine? 
| Whereon the States adviſe, that Letters-iniſſive Ferd, Never, but in my wiſh, and her fathers vow, 
Be ſtraight diſpatcht to all the neighbour-Countreys, Which -now he left with me, on ſich ſure terms; 
And Schedules too divulg*d on every poſt, He calPd me ſon, and wilPd me to provide 
To enquire the loſt Duke forth: their purpoſe is My Wedding-preparation. 
To re-inſtate him. Ger. Strange. 
Ben. *Tis a pious deed, - |  Ferd. Come, let's 
Ferdinand, to my daughter: this delay Kill one another quickly. 
I (Though to ſo good a purpoſe) angers me; Ger, Ferdinand, my love 150ld to her, thine new begot : 
=Y | But Pl] recover it, Be ſecret, ſon. . | [| have not wrong'd thee 5 think upon thine Oath. 
> * ] Go woo with truth and expedition. Exit. Ferd. It manacles me, Gerrard, elſe this hand 
© Ferd.' © my unſounded joy! how fares my Gerrard, Should bear thee to the Law. Fare well for ever : 
My noble twin-friend ? fie, thy loook is heavie, Since friendſhip is ſo fatal, never more 
£9 len, and fowre;, blanch it: didſt thou know Will I have friend : thou haſt pur ſo ſure a plea, 
* {| My cauſe of joy, thou ?Idſt never ſorrow more, That all my weal's litigious made by thee. 
| know thou lovſt me ſo, How dolt thou? Ger. I did no crime to you. His love tranſports him; 
| Ger. Well, OT | And yet I mourn, that cruel deſtinie 
© | Too well: my fraught of health my ſickneſs is; 1 Should make us two thus one anothery croſs: 
In life, 1 am dead, by living dying ſtil}. | We have lov'd ſince boys; for the ſame time caſt him 
Ferd. What ſublunary miſchief can predominate On Lord Benvoglio, that my Aunt and 1 
A wiſe man thus? or doth thy friendſhip play Were ſuccour*d by Randwlpho: men have call'd us 
; 9.08 anti $ extreme ) with mine, The parallels of Milain ; and ſome faid 
'- ] Leſt gladneſs ſuffocace me? 1, I, I do feel We were not much unlike. O Heaven divert, 
My tine 
ud] am 


PO ND. .- --0. 4 Wi. 


—— 


8. s turn'd to fire, my blood to air, That we. ſhould ( ever ſince that time) be breeding 
x 9 like a purifi*d eſſence Mutual deſtruftion, 
+ | Trid from all droſſie parts, - 
+, |. Ger, Were *t but my life, 7 Enter Dorothea. 
2 | The loſs were facrifigt; but virtue mus @ | 
'Z 1 Muſk for me be ſlain, and innocence made duſt. Der. O where are you? you have made a fair hand. By 
' | Ferd. Fare well good Gerrard. | —yonder is your Aunt with my Lady; ſhe came in, juſt 
Ger. Dearelt friend, ſtay. ; as ſhe was wooing your Miſtris for another; and what did 
Ferd. Sad thoughts are no companions for me now, me ſhe, but out with her purſe, and ſhew'd all the na- 
> | Much lefs fad words: thy boſom bindes ſome ſecret, ked truth, ifaith. Fie upon you , you ſhould never truſt 
£9 | Which do not truſt me with; for mine retains an-old woman with a ſecret; they cannot hold; rhey can- 
be} cr, wh | muſt. conceal from thee. not hold ſo well as we, and yow1d hang %em, Firſt, there 
IS Ger, 1 would reveal it: *t is a heavie tale; was ſwearing and ſtaring, then there was howling and weep- 
| | Canſt thou be true, and ſecret till ? ing, and O my daughter, and O my mother, 
6 ay Why, 46-29" roar ſelf: Go The effect, the effect. 
ET BK continue true unto ES. | or. Marry no way, but one with you. 
7 [ have no means of fallbood. |Lock this door; Ger, Why rv Shall ſhe frape? 
2 | ome, yet your pr; 's ſure, Dor. Nay, ſhe has made her ſcape alrcady. 
Wu Ger, Stay, Ferdinand, - _ Ger, Why, is ſhe gone ? 
4. Ferd. What is this, trouble? Love? | Dor. The ſcape of her virginitie, 1 mean. 
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A try thou art capable of any woman. ' You men are as dull, you can conceive nothing ; 
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[| Ge. 1; but - * 3-509000 that ſcap'd not ; 


1 wr. And you were the Executioner, (Doll? 
{1 Ger, But what's the event? lord, how thou ſtarvſt me, 
{| Dur. Lord how thou ſtarv*ſt me, Doll? By [I would 
| Join ſee you cry 2 little. Do you ſtand now, as if you 
| Joold get a child ? Come, Pll rack you no more: This is 
| Jos heart of the buſineſs: always provided, Signior, that 
| ke pleaſe the fates to make you a Lord, you be not proud, 
* lor fo prod any handmaid Dol, who was partly acceſ- 
| Jes to the inciſion of this Holofernian Maidenhead. 
| | Ger, 1 will forget my name firſt. Speak. 
1-De. Then thusz My Lady knows all; her ſorrow is 
 lreafonably well digeſted ; has vow'd to conceal it from my 
Trad, till delay ripen things better ; Wills youto attend her 
| 1% evening at the back gate; Pll Jet you in; where her 
| Tarn Ct r ſhall put you together lawfully, er the 
| [ld be born; which birth is very near, I can affure you : 
* [your charge. is your vigilance ;, and to bring with you 
© ſhnetcaſty Nurſe, to convey the Infant out of the houle. 

" Ger, Oh beam of comfort, take ! go, tell my Lady 
| [pray for her as 1 walk: my joys ſo flow, 
| [Thatwhat I ſpeak or do, I do not know, 


Exenn. 


; 3 L Dumb Shew. 


' [ikter Violanta at one door, weeping, ſupported by Cornelia 
| ads Friers, at another door, Angelina weeping, attended 
 |'$» Dorothea. Violanta kneels down for pardon. Angelina 
| Prwing remorſe, takes ber up, and cheers ber ;, ſo doth Cor- 


- .clia, elina ſoxds Dorothea for Gerrard. Enter Ger- 
1, +< dry rant rp Angelina aud Cornelia ſeem to chide 
| | bom, foexing Violanta's beavy plight: Violanta rejoyceth in 
| | him : ke makes fignes of ſorrow, intreating pardon: Ange- 
| . ina brings ard and Violanta to the Frier ; be joyns 

1 themband in band, takes a Ring from Gerrard, puts it on 
 {*Vidlanta's finger; bleſſeth them; Gerrard kiſſeth ber : the 
£ bo Frier takes bis leave. Violanta makes ſhewo great pain, 1s 

. ifftantly conveyor 5 the Women, Gerrard is bid flay; be 
| | walks in medibotion, ſeeming to pray. Enter Dorothea, whiſ- 
| perc bs; ſends bim out. Enter Ger 


rard with a Nurſe blind- 
purſe. To them Emer Angelina and Corne- 


: ; £ ” Bleſſeth it 3 pmts it into the Nurſes arms, kneels, and takes 
| Fr lepve. Excunt all ſeverally. 


Enter Benyoglio and Randulpho. 


_} Bey. He*s dead, you fay then. 
]. Rexd. inly : and. to hear 
ifſelt him now he's gone, _. 
that lov'd him not : ſuch Libels, 


they have made, 


* 


bawds in theſe" 
beaſts dye,] 


1 ood Duke, heardofliving?@ . | 
Rand. Living, Sir, and will be ſhortly with the Senate: 
.h 


and reliev'd : 
ings yet ? 


3} fol8; gives ber 2 | 
Mos on Infor; they preſent it to Gerrard, be kyſet 


And yet my Girl oth? inis fall fick : VP 
ar ” ” mg falPa ſick: Y F 
Rand. Yes; well I love her, A 
And yet I wiſh I had 2nother danzhter 

To gratifie my Gerrard, who ( by—) 

Is all the glory of my family, 

Bur has too much worth to live ſo obſcure: 

Fil have him Secretary of Fltate : 

Upou the Dukes return : for credit me 

The yalae of that Gentleman's not knovn 

His ſtrong abilities are fit to guide 
The whole Republique: he hach Learning, youth 
Valour, diſcretion, honeſty of a Saint; © . 
His Aunt is wondrous good too, - 


Enter Violanta in a bed; Angelina and Dorothea 
fitting by br. 


Ben. You have ſpoke 

The very charatter of Ferdinand: 

One is the others mirror, How now, Daughter ? 

Rand. How fares my Neece ? 

Viel, A little better, Uncle, then I was 

I thank you, ; 

Rand. Brother, a meer cold. (thanked 

Angel. It wasa cold and heat, I think: but Heaven be 

We have broken that-away. 

Ben. And yet, Vilanta, 

You'll lie alone ſtil}, and you ſee what's got, 

Dor. Sure, Sir, when this was got, ſhe ha.! a be ow. 

Rand. What has her chollick left her in her be'ly ? 

Dor. ?T hasleft her, bit ſhe has hed a tore fit. 

Rand. I, that ſame Collick and Stone's iuhereat tous 

O*th? womans fide : our Mothcr, nad tiem b cn. 

Dor. So has ſhe had, Sir. How cheſe old fornicators talk ? 
ſhe had more | 

Need of Mace-Ale, and Rheniſh-wine Caudles,hcaven xnows, 

Then your aged Diſciple, 

Ben. Say ? 


Enter Ferdinand. 


Ang. She will have the man; and on recovery 
Will wholly be difpos*d by you, 
Ben. That's my wench:; 5 
How now # what change is this ? why Ferdinand, 
Are theſe your Robesof joy ſhould be indu'd ? 
Doth Hymen wear black? I did ſend for you 
To have my honorable Brother witneſs 
The Contract I will make *twixt you and her, 
Put off all doubt ; ſhe loves ye? what d' ye ſay? 
Rand. Speak man, Why look = ſo diſtrattedly ? 
Ferd. There ate your keys, Pll no Contract, I. 
Divineſt Vlolants, 1 will ſerve you 
Thus on my knees, 
My inequality aſcends no higher : 
[ dare not marry you. 
Ben. How's this ? 
Ferd, Good night, 
I have a friend has __— airy : 
| weep ſometimes, inſtantly can : TT 
Nay, 1 do dance, and ſing, and ſuddenly 
Roar like a ſtorm. Strange tricks theſe, are they not ? 
And wherefore all this? Shall 1 tell you? no, 
Thorow mine ears, my heart a plague hath caught, 
And I have vow?*d to keep it cloſe, not ſhew 
My grief to any; for it has no cure, 
On, wandLing ſteps, to ſome remote place move: 
Pill keep my vow, | have loſt my Love. 

Ben. *Fore heaven, diſtracted for her! fare you wel; 
111 watch his ſteps; for 1 no joy ſhall find, - 
Till 1 have his cauſe, and calm'd his mind, 


&*- He's overcome with joy. 
_ ETI 


Wc So 


8; 4 
IRENE 


and pray for you : Fun», Lucina fer opens, 


"Hy 
Teach to heir Sr love, and 
= Untack1 y is add dth my wor, 
4 is This young Gentleman ? 
- Angel. True, Viotanta © & 
1t erieves mc much. Dol, go you in oa h 
| And find out Gerrard, rell him his frien hap, 
Andlet him uſe beſt means to comfort him; 
age as his life preſerve this ſecret ſti!}, 


Seal in, and ſce me in the evening ? 
| Angel, Well, 
Eid him do ſo. 
- | FiaE Vcavens blefſing 0? your heart. 
-—-} Doye not call Child-bearing, Travel, Mother ? 


&. Yes. 

, £4 well may be, Pld traveller . 
' That's born a Prince, and walks his image, 
Whoſetender feet kifs the renorſele ſtones 
Only, neer felt a travel like to it, _ 
"Alas, dear Mother, you groan'd thus fot me, 
| And yethow diſobedient have I beca ! 
T9, bh bg A Peace, V tolants, thou haſt always been 


- : (Gentle -and good. 


= Þ| Viet. Gerrard is better, Mother : 
£ Ohicyo knew the implicite innacency 
wells jc bis breft, you'd love him like your Prayers, 
= ne reaſon but my Father might 
told! thetcoth, being plcav?d for Ferdinand 
__ ; nd Grad Ever was 
Saad Uncle loves ves 


ns inter ropiartrp my Ferdinand 
Fo T7 - and x child gor out. of wallecks 


LZ 


» 


iol. Mother, 1'ld nor offend you : might not Gerrard PIl follow, to receeſly what 1 Imay;/ 


EN he's rectiv'd. Mota, ſee, 
$ m t to ven eance : t 
Printed ke, thy Bond fall clad yn ._ 


Ferd. 1 have craſp bf all mitlel 
Rais*d mine own wk ae ack, Fi, 


| If not, your heir can dye as well as they, 


' Dumb Shew. 
oy Deke Rinaldo wk with Attendants, at 
tates, O!, and Gerrard, pie 

they kneel to the Duke, he accepts their oh obs 

and raiſes them up : they prefer roller 
Dwke, who entertains him : they ſeat the Dis 
State. Emter o and Ferdinand : 
voglio kneels for Juitice 3, Ferd, ſeems toreliroyl 
him, Benvog. gives the Duke « paper ; Duke = E 
frowns on Gerr. ſhews the _ to rk States, the 
ſeem ſorry, couſult, c be Guard to appreben. 
him ; they go off with him. * Then Rand and be © 
feemto crave juſtice > Duke vows it, and exit wi nit 
bis attendants. Rand. arr Tha and F erd.. n 
Emer to them Cornelia 


weeping, ſhe Hrs Fee a 


thea, 


wb would parſne-ve bothi'to dcs _ content Exit 5 axd exeunt Benvaglio an 
; a4 > pleaſe (morber $ [amron, methinks, | 
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| | Emer Violats ," 
/ aot come nes Daly uu? 
'd. my Nativity? 
ie tH mig "hocuas dllarony 
langui | jons. But till now 
| Fo Frazebe} my, Gaga agen got 
OW nothing 
If he be 1 ch [gen my dreams tory, 
Have een portentous, | I did think. 1 faw 
My Love araid for battel with a beaſt, 
A hideous Monſter, arm'd with teeth, antclun, 7 
Grinning, and venemous,” 


% 


4 


Good faith, I am cold; 
T0 ina Po love [is colder; here bere ſit, 


And think my felfaway, 
Fane Ferdinand wit 8 Cu wa and a Letter, 
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E x, , Smectmeas all hiRoſie-ſiites : es Angelina oh Ay" FL 
E | Wear. al acl 
bp | phthe was: a lietle __ eh, Viol. M deareſt ace of death ale ne? ovt,,. J : 
{2 ua d ſopretrily i in innocence, | | Father, and friends, and life to foll Apes, 4-4 \ | 
K t hen he warm'd my fancy; for 1 felt Good Mother, love-'my Child, that did oo gt, | 
"x nering beam , | Fie, how m id, that did no ul, & 
= of Love kindle my bloud, O enlie,  thar ſay, death i is2 pain: 7 | 
Tad ich "Jim: fince hath made a flame and floud He has he chang vi his nature? like ſoft flew © © © 7 : 
'S Th innocent ! methinks it talks = © 1eizes me." Your blefſ efling. Laſt, 1 crane, RR ; 
Bf I WL; whoſe white ſimplicity [hat 1 may reſt by Gerrard in his &; : 
;.Þ; Wer :at-fin. Forgive me, Lady, D Ferd. There lay me too : oh ! noble Miſt, > 952 A . 
bf z 74 Gerrard, andthee; rebeli'd Thi caus d all this; and therefore juſtl; = 1 
-- AN all. Heavens Ordinance ; diſ-pair'd two Doves * key will open "all. j dye. " 3 
3] 2 geen fic mourning , laughter'd Love, and cleft Fo #7. Oh viperons Father! fo 
8: t of all integrity. This breaſt or Heavens ſake, bear *em in : run for Phyſi f EE»: 
© Io d with And Medici r Phyſitians, IS 
ſ | ed with the ſecret of your-vo nes quickly : Heaven, th | 
" . y w Yer; "ri » thou ſhalr not have 
A ime, and reveal'd it toyour Father.  - an q ok; - ys ſoon : Alas, I have no more, . 
wy - cr awa thou rob?lt 
[#1 | Ne and curſe me. | ME, Ys the poor. xa "i 
7 Ls NCI I wilnever ner Duke, States, Randul B - iy 
| - Sd nor Read again, | Gerrard, >, Rand, Bemogle, +0 4 
x3 pennance be it. 71 | Duke. The La & F ? : 
Labyrinth is found WF e Law, as greed 3:6 
: * L:Luft ? Humh : found, your Luſt proclaim'd, Benvoglio, hath caſt this _ "Tis pity Rs ; | 
'h Wy Mother ſure felt none, when 1 was got. bw ip excellent parts are ſwallow'd up $73 
+ Fer. I, and the Law implacably offended. O one foul wave. Is /iolanta ſent for?  ELER >. 
i{Getrard's impriſon'd, and to dye: | ur Juſtice muſt not. lop a branch, and let 0 IG 
5 "Viet, Oh Heaven !' | ”_ body grow ſtill, * 
ſer - Ferd. 4 — tix Foe reproach and ſoofſs | Pe ia hm = _ NY 
H ; T haveſent you ; ; 
x MENS Gone, play by bm + Nees FINE my countenance commentidanh] 
k Fl "ym moſt wrong'd : give him your penitent tears. Lik makes .men ſeem horrid, 1 will wear 
be : Þ © Fol. Humh : ?tis- not truth. M © toan Ornament. Oh Violants ! ' 
"A | Ferd. Drink, and farewel for ever: Heh — _ fatisfic the Law, | 
4 i Ws thre thy whoredom blemiſh thy wholc line, wW by ſhouldit Frany primes ina ? E 
; t tbe Hangmans ſtroke, and die like mine. As I have ſeen a Roſe, & ppyſtoy *. ates” 
0. vl. Oh woe is me for Gerrard: I have brought | do beteech oor © 0 n 
E afuſion EE bb Gentleman: 0 beſcech your Grace, the Statute may 3 | 
. L tatever truly loy'd. But we ſhall meet 0 hoon _ page, pda By EO 
b ] 1 Wh 2 our condemners ſhall not, and enjoy B ES offence Or pou alry, oY .- 
: & more refind affettion than here; pn Np Fit _— it lay ho cr. Ws 
L : rp: nor Father hinders marriage there Than jult, this ik Renton will Hif £:-7] 
| Pr Ewixt ſouls Divinely affi'd, as (ſure) ours were: Caution to others, S n % 
1 re we will multiply, and generate joyes. Dake. Read it. 
{ Wh Tevitful Parents, Lucklefs Ferdinand, Ran. Brother, does not | 
3 of *s the gobd old Gentlewoman, my Husbands Aunt ? | your ſoul groan under this ſeverity ? - 
1 Ford. Thruſt from youy Uncle (© all poverty. mw 
Þn * Poet Alas the piry : reach me, Sir, the cup; G d + is _ 
he F PlGymy prayers, and take my Fathers Phylick. tatute Ted. ge 
T6 E Ferd. Oh villain that 1 was, I had forgot 4 
2 ' d ſpill the reſt, and'am unable now A Statuts provided in caſo of unequal I 
FToftir to Kinder her. Marriages againſs Parents. conſent , ſteal 
3 Fil. What ail yOu, Sir ? | | Heirs, Re s, Proftitutions, «nd ſuch ker : Th. 
1 | i Your Father is a monſter, 1 a villain, _ if any perſon meanly deſcended, or _ « 
$rongue has killd you, pardon, Violanto, we Parextage, whichi rms ye Fo " 
Dh pardon, Gerrard; apd for ſacrifice, «foul intent tee ally ſollicite the. way E 
"my life, to expiate my fault. x py þ 
fa drunk up the poiſon. any Peer of the Du _ he ſhall for the E 
EF= Piet. Thouart not fo fence forfeit bis right bande bus i pc rthberpry © 
[u acharitable : a better fellow far, ſlitute her to his ir right - 
bou"ſt left me halfe. Sure death is now a-dry, hand cut off, and then yy er deat 
Us fe 
{ calls for more bloud ſtil to quench his thirſt. E xecutioner. top. the 


+ yi deethee Ferdinand, to Gerrarfls health : 
at Gerrard, poor Aunt, and unfortunate friend, mags 3 a OO had 
—— ſhould breed true mani was Tr J 
& iN Fer, Stay Madam, ſtay, help hoa,for Heavens Cs crueky 
E + dent man, that pood L did intend Ger. This Statute has more Wan haſty 
el cut ſaving of her lite, | : —— o_ _ ah > d. 
Kyu cruel Stars made me for | w 

s made me forget. By ſome confederag away, and raviſh'd; 
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| ÞGer. This caſe is ſo: I ravillt'd Violamts, 
FF State, Whoever knew a Rape | preaxtigh child ? 
_ _ F Ben, Piſh, theſe are idle. Will your 

- The Executioner proceed? 
© 7 wh. Your Office. E- 
| Ger, Farewell to thy iftiticing vanity, 
FThon round gilt box, that doſt deceive man's eye: 
© #The wiſe man knows, when open thou art broke, 
\  FThe treaſure thou includ*ſt, isduſt and ſmoke, 
- \Even thus, I caſt thee by. My Lords, the/Law 
Fs butthe great mans mule, he rides 02 it, 
--— And tramples poorer men under his feet, 
{Yet whenthey come to knock at yon bright Gate, 
© {OnesRags ſhall enter, *fore the others State. 
Peace toye all : here, firrah, ſtrike: this hand 
Vath Yiolants kifs*da thouſand times; 

It ſmells ſweet ever lince : this was the hand 


grace command 


lighted my faith to hex: do not think thou canſt 


Qut that in ſunder with my hand, My Lord, 
AF free from ſpeck as this armis, my heart 
Isof foul Luſt, and every vein glides here - 
{As full of truth. Why docs thy hand ſhake ſo? 
[*Tis mine muſt be cutoff, and thatis firm , 
'For it was, ever couſtant. Ls 4 


+ * = 4 


_ "Enter Cornelia. 


'But Violants's givenin Holy marriage 
Before ſhe was delivered, conſummated . 
[tn Lord Benvoglio's houle. 

Ger. Alas good Aunt, ; 
' That helps vs nothing elſe I had revealdit, 
{2% : What woman's this ? 
- Fen. Abaſe confederate 
Inthis proceeding, kept of alms long time 
| By him; who now expos'd to miſery, 
Talks thus diftratedly. Attach her, Guard. 
' Ran, Yourcruelty ( er) will have end. 

Cor. You'd belt _ 
Let them attach my: tongue. 
 Duke.Good woman, 
For were this truth, it 
| The Law's infring?d by their diſparity, 
"That forfeits both their lives. 
* Cor. Sir, with your pardon, 
| Had your Grace ever Sildren ? 
-4 Aqueſti _— Lo hethmy h 

$ A queſtion, w point toucheth my heart : 
{1 had two little Sons, twins, who were both 
\ - age good Dutcheſs) flain, as I did hear, 

At that time when wy Dukedom wes furpriz'd. 


With the free Will of her Mother, by her Confeſlor, © 


ce : 
© doch not help thy Nephew ; 


_ Cox. I have heard many fay (my gracions Lord ) 


| That [ was wondrous lke her. 
— Al. Ha?. s 3 . 


By all mans joy, it is Cornelis, 


| 


Stay, hangman, I have work for you; 


| Forſake each eye and boſom; they 


| In leaden chains no longer 
} This Prince and Lady : Riſe, wake, riſe, 


Ger. Fetch Violanta and my brother. 
Bex. Run, | 
Run like a ſpout; you rogue : 


| a——0? poiſo 
That little whore I truſted, ogg 


will betray me. 
ere? ; 
Cut off my head, or hang' me preſently. + — 


Soft Muſick. 


Enter Angelina with the bedies of Ferdinand ad Violantal 
on 4 bier;, Dorothea carrying the Cup and Letter, which 
ſhe gives tothe Duke © he reads, ſeems forrowfal 's fhew 
it to Cornelia and Gerrard : they Jament over the his 


Randulpho ard —_— lioſcem fearful, and 
and Dorothea, what bath pwnd, 


port #0 Angelina 
fore. 
Ran. This is your rafhneſs, brother. 
Dxkg. Oh joy, thou wert too great to laſt; 
This wasa cruel turning to our hopes, 
Unnatural Father : poor Aſcanio. 
Ger. Oh mother! let me be Gerrard again, 
And follow Violama. 
Cor. Oh my Son — 
Duke. Your lives yet, bloudy men ſhall anſwer this, 
Dor, TI muſt not ſee *em longer grieve. My Lord, 
Be comforted ; let ſadneſs generall 
- "__ 3 th live: 
or poiſon, meer Opizm ; 
Holdin compulſive perjury leſs fir 
Than ſuch a loathed murther would have bin, 
All. Oh bleſſed Madam. 
Dor. Muſick, gently creep 
Into their cars, and fright hence lazy ſleep. 
Morphexs, command thy OE {leep 
cep 


And round about convey your eyes : 
Riſe Prince, go thy Father and thy Mother ; 
Riſe thou, Cimbrace thy Husband and thy Brother. 
Dwke Cor. Son, Daughter. 
Ferd. Father, Mother, Brother. 
Ger, Wife. 
Viol. Are we not all in Heaven? 
Ger. Faith, very near it. 
Ferd. How can this be ? 
Duke. Hear it. 
Dor. If I had ſerv*d you right, I ſhould have feen 
Your old pateoff, er I had reveald. 
Bex. Oh wench ! | 
Oh honeſt wench ! if my wife die, I'll marry thee: 


| There's my reward. 


Ferd. *Tis true. 


Duke. *Tis very 
Ger, Why pr, li Maſtet ? | 
Ferd, My good Lord. 


Ger, Dear Mother. 
Dwke. Riſe, riſe, all are friends: I owe ye 


for all their boards: And wench, take thouthe mal 


Whoſe life thou ſav'dſt ; leſs cannot pay the merit. 


| How ſhall I part my kiſs? I cannot : Let 

One generally therefore joyn our cheeks. 

j 4 pen of Iron, and aleaf of Braſs, 

To keep this to Eternity : 

And a Promethean Wit. Oh ſacred Love, 

| Nor chance, nor death canthy firm truth remove. 


King Now Iſabella. 
. I . fr ap Love do. © 
joy they all ſo ily are pleas'd: 
| The Ladies and *& Brothers muſt triumph. 
King. do : | 
For Cupid ſcorns but *thave his triumph too. 


Exeun. 
Fla. 


poor babies bo 
Randatpho's Iervice 


durft zeveal 


Flonriſh. 
The 


Inn 


The TRIUMPH. 


fater divers Muſicians , then certain Singers bear- 
| ing Bannerets inſcribed, Truth, Lo its Patios 
1 Concord « Next Gerrard and Ferdinand with Gar- 
] lands f Roſes -' Then Violanta , Laſt, a Chariot 
i drawn oy 


: 
E 
* 
b 


two Cupids, axd 2 Cupid feting in it. 
Flouriſh. 
Exter PROLOGUE, 


© | Love, and the ſtrength of "nd affeFior 
© 1 Moſt royal Sir ) what long ſeem'd loſt, have won 

| | Their perfe® ends, and crown'd thoſe conſtant heart; 

7 [With Lofbing —_ whoſe moſt virtuous parts, 

5 [Worthy ddfres, and love, ſhall never end. 

| | Now turn we ronnd the Scene, 1d (Great Sir ) lend 
© [Aſed and ſerious eye to this of Death, 

7 [This black and diſeral Triumph ; where man's breath, 
5 | Deſert, and- guilty bloud aſcend the Stage, 
| And view the Tyrant, ruin'd in his rage. 


Flouriſh. 
Ezter LPavall, Gabriella and Maria. 


Gab, No, good mY Lord, I am not now to find 
* {Your long of me; All thoſe aftetions 
| You came firſt clad in to my love, like Summer, 
: [Lafty and full of life: all thoſe defires 
| [That like the painted Spring bloom'd round about ye, 
Giving thehappy promiſe of an Harveſt, 
How ox I ſeen drop off, and fall forgotten ? 
' {With the leaſt luſtre of anothers beauty, 
- [How oft (forgetful Lord ) have been blaſtad ? 

' [Was Ll ſocavly won ? or did this body 
Yield to your falſe embraces with leſs labour 
Then if you had carried ſome ſtrong Town ? 
Lav. Good Gabriella 
Gab. Could all your ſubtilties and fighs betray me. 
The vows ye ſhook me with, the tears ye drown'd me, 
' {| Till 1 came fairly off with honor'd Marriage ? 

| Oh fie, my Lord. 

Lav, Prethee good Gabriclla. 
Gab. Would I had never known ye, nor your honors, 
They are ſtuck too full of griefs: oh happy women, 
That plant your Love inequal honeſt boſoms, 
Whoſe ſweet deſires like Roſes ſect together, 
{| Make one another happy in their bluſhes, 
Growing and dying without ſenſe of greatneſs, 
To which I ama flave ! L and that bleft Sacrament 
That daily makes millions of happy mothers, link'd me 
To this man's Luſt alone, there left me 
I dare not fay I amhis wife, tis dangerous : 
His Love, I cannot fay: alas, how many? (know, 
Lav. You grow too warm ; pray be ye content, you beſt 
The times neceſſity, and how our marriage 
ing ſo much unequal tomine honor, 
While the Duke lives, I ſtanding high in favour; 
| And whilſt I keep that fafe, next tothe Dukedom, 
Muſt not be known, without my utter ruine. 
Have patience for a while, and do but dream wench, 
The glory of a Dutcheſs, How ſhe tires me ? 
| How dull and leaden is my appetite 

To that ſtale beauty now? I could curſe 
| And crucifie my ſelf for childiſh doating : 
' - Upon a face that feeds not with freſh Figures 

; } Every freſh hour: ſhe is nowa ſurfet to me, 


Exit | 


For Player, or Moral Repreſengons im ni” 


{ 


1 am for Court immediately, 


\ To be now entertain'd with toys : 


_*529 
'Enter Gentile. : 3 


Who's that? Gemille 2 1c 
You nor your Maid with bus $a 
Till times are riper, & 
Gent. Fie, my Noble Lord, 
Can you be now a ſtranger to the Court, 
When your moſt virtuous Bride, the beauteous Hellens 
Stends ready like a 5tar to gild your happineſs 
When Hymens lulty fires are now a lighting : 
And all the Flower of Anjow ? Sh, 
Lav, Some few trifles, | 
For matter of adornment, have a little 
Made me fo flow, Gentille, which now in readineſs, - 


no acquaintance 
nor no diſcourſe 


Gent. Take heed, Sir, 
This isno time for trifling, nor ſheno Lady 
"twill coſt ye —— 
Lav. YPare anold Cock, Gentle. y 
Gent. By your Lordſhips favour. 
. Lav. Prethee away; twill loſe time. 
Gent, Oh my Lord, 


Pardon me that by all means. 


Lav. We have buſineſs. 
A-foot man, of more moment. 
Gent, Thefi my manners+ 
I know none, nor | ſeek none. 
Lav. Take to morrow. 
Gent. Evennow, by your Lordſhips leave, Excellent 
My ſervice here I ever dedicate, | 
[n honor of my belt friend, your dead Father, . 
Toyou his living virtue, and wiſh heartily, | 
That firm affection that made us two happy, 
May take as deepundying root, and flouriih 
Betwixt my Daughter Cafta, and your goodneſs, 
Who ſhall be ſtill your ſervant. 
Gab. I much thank ye. 
Lav. Oh this dreaming puppy; Will ye go, Sir 
Gent. A little more, Good Lord. - 
Lav. Not now, by 
Come, I muſt uſe ye. 
Gent. Goodneſs dwell ſtill with you. 
Exeunt Gen:ill and Lavdl 
Gab. The ſight of this old Gentleman, Maria, 
Pulls to my mine eyes again the living Picture 
Of Perolot his virtuous Son, my firſt Love, 
That dy*d at Orleance. 
Mar. You have felt both fortnnes, 
And in extreams, poor Lady, for young Peroler. 
Being every way unable to maintain you, 
Durſt not make known his love to Friend or Father : 
My Lord Lavall, being powerful, and you poor, , 


”— rs 


| Will not acknowledge you. 


Gab. No more : Let's inwench : : | 
There let my Lute ſpeak my Laments; they have tried me 


Emter two Caomriters. 


1 Court. 1 grant, the Duke is wondrous provident 
In his now planting for ſucceſſion, : 

1 know his care as honourable in the choice too, = 

Marines fair virtuous daughter : but what'sall this?  ; 
To what end excellent arrives this travel, _ 
When he that bears the main roof, is forotren ? , 

2 Conrt. You have hit it now indeed: For if Famz lye hs 
He is untemperate. 

x Coxrt, You expreſs him poorly, 
Too pentleSir : the mot deboilt and barbarous; =_ 
Believe it, the moſt void of all humanity TEE 
Howe'r his cunning, cloak it to his Uncle, -  *: | 
And thoſe his pride depends upon, Lk 

1 Core. | have h ; 


card too, 
Given exceſſively to drink. 


4——_— 


g3Lowrt. Moſt certain, , | 
Md in that drink moſt dangerous : I ſpeak theſe things 
o one 1 know loyes truth, and dares notwrong hef.. 


Gy 


2 Court. You ray ſpeak on,..... .-: 
Þ 1 Court, Uncertain as the Sea, Sir, | 
Prond and deceitful as hjs fins Great Maſter ; 
His appetite ro Women, (for, there he ,carries ... 
His maja Sail ſpread ) ſo boundlef, and abominably, 
That but to have Her name by.that tongue ſpoken, 
Poiſons the virtie of the pureſt Virgin. «© 
” 2Comr. I anforty for young Gabriela then, : 
FA Maid repnted,:-ever of fair carriage, 
For he has been noted viſiting. | 
1 Conrt. She is gone then, | 
Or any elſe, rhat promiſes, or power, 
Gilts, or his guilful vows can work upon , 
But theſe are but poor parcels. . | 
C 2 Conrt, *Tis great Pity. Se tf: tou 
S 1Conrt. Nor wart theſe. finsa chief Saint to befriend*em, 
ET he Devil follows him ; and for a' truth, vic, 
Appears in viſible figure oftento _ 
At which time he's poſſeſt with ſudden trances, 
Cold deadly Feats, and griping of the conſcience, . 
Tormented ſtrangely, as they ſay. 
2 Conrt. Heaven turn him: '., 
[This marriage-day mayſt thou well curſe, fair Heller. 
But let's go view the ceremony. 
x Court. Pll walk with you. ___ Exennt. 
7 bon #, 3... Mich - 


* Enter Gabrictla ; and'Maria above. A»d Laval , Bride, 


States in ſolemnity as to marriage , and paſs over}, VIZ. 
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| Duke, Marine, Longaville. | 


- A4ar. 1 hear *em come. BP | 
| Þþ Gab. Would I might never hear more. 
— Þ| Mar. I told yon ſtill: but you were ſo increduleus. - 
be: Se % there they ; kiſs. $1) © 4 
| Gab. Adders be your embraces. 
[Thepoiſon of arotten heart, oh Hellen! 
Blaſt thee as I havebeen; juſt ſich a flattery, 
Wirhthat ſame cunning face, that ſmile upor't, 
- Dh mark it Meorie, mark it ſeriouſly, 
FFhat Maſter ſmile caught me. 
| Mer. There's the old Duke, and 
Marine her Father, | 
+ Gab, Oh! 
 AMar, There Longaville 
The Ladies now. 
” Gb. Oh,! am murder'd, Marie, 
3ealt, moſt inconſtant bealt. 
U Afar. There, + | 
” Gab, Therel am not; F 
No more I am not there.: Hear me, oh Heaven! +=-re- 
- And .all you powers of Juſtice bow down to me ; 
- Burt you of pity dye. I am abugd, 
ME thac depended on your Providence, 
_ Fſheisabus'd : your honor is abug'd.... 
Fhat noble piece ye made, and call'd it man, 
[tnrg'd: to Devil: allthe world?gabus'd : 
- five mea womans Will, provok'd tomiſchief, 
- ktwo-dg'd hearty, my ſuffering thoughts to wild-fires, 
- And myembraces toa timeleſs grave turn, 
= FE Mar, Here Vl ſtep in, for *tis anaCt of merit. 
 FG9b. } am too bigto utter more, 
wider. Take time then. | » Exennt. 
Enter Gentille and Caſta, 


+ 
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Di a oy} PRI YIn 
| , ill brin 
Even to the fellowſhip of the nobleſt- RN 


|; Helen hier ſelf, to whom I would prefer thee, 
|; And under. whom. this poor and private carriage, 


Which 1 am only able yet to reachat, 


£ - Jp 


Being caſt off, and all thy ſweets at Juſtre, 


|; Will take thee as a fair friend; 399 Prefer "I0 


| .»Coſts, Good Sir; be not {o craft as to ſeek 

| To kill that ſweet couitent y*have brtd me to: 

' Have I not hereenough to thank Heaven for ? 

' The free air uncorrupted with new flattery, 

The water that Itouch, unbrib'd with odours 

; To make me ſweet to others: the pure fire 

Not ſmothered up, and choad with Juſtful incenſe 

' To make my bloud fiveat; but burning clear and þ; h, 
| Tells-me my mind maſt flame tpſoto Heaven OY 
What ſhould I'doat Court, wear rich apparel ? 
Methinks theſe are as warm: And for your ſtate. Sir 
Wealthy enough, Is it you would have me proud, * 
And like a Pageant, ſtuck up for amazements ? : 
Teach not your child to tread that path, for fear (Sir) 
Your dry bones after death, groan in your graye | 
The miſeries that follow. wh 

' Gent. Excellent.Cofta, 

' - Cafta, When ſhall. } pray again? (a Courtier ) 

' Or when I do, to what God? what new body 

And new face muſt I make me, with new manners ? 

For I muſt be no mare my ſelf, Whoſe Miſtriſs 

Muſt I be firſt ? with whoſe ſin-offering ſeaſon'd? 

And when I am grown fo great and glorious 

With proſtitutionof my burning beauties, 

That great Lords kneel; and Princes beg for favours, 
Do you think Pl] be your Daughter, a poor Gent 

Or know you for my-Father ? | 


Enter Lavall. 


Gent. My beſt Caft.s. 
Oh my moſt virtuous child ! Heayenreigns within thee; 
Take thine own choice, ſweet child, and live aSaint ſtill, 
The Lord / avell, ſtand by wench. 
. Lav. Gabriell, 
She cannot, nor ſhe dares not make it known, 
My greatneſs cruſhes her, when er ſhe offers : 
Why ſhould I fear her then? 
Gent. Come, let*s paſs on wench. 
Lav Genmtille, come hither : who's that Gentlewoman ? 
Gent. Achild of mine, Sir, who obſerving cuſtome, 
[s going to the Monaſtery to her Prayers. 
Lav. A fair one, a moſt ſweet' one ; fitter far 
To beautifie a Court, than make a Vorariſt. 
Go on, fair Beauty, and in your Orizons 
Remember me : will ye, fair ſweet? 
Cafta. Moſt humbly. Excunt. 
Lav. An admirable Beauty : how it fires me ! 


Enter a Spirit. 


But ſhe's too full of grace, and I too wicked. 
1 feel my wonted fit: Defend me, goodnes. 
Oh! it grows colder ſtill;and ſtiffer on me, 
My hair ſtands up, my fſinews ſhake and ſhrink ; 
Help me good Heaven,and good thoughts dwell within me. 
Oh get thee gone, thou evil evil ſpirit, 
Haunt me no more, I charge thee. 
Spir, Yes Lavall: 
Thou art my vaſſal, and the ſlave to miſchief, 
[ blaſt thee with new fin: purſue thy pleaſure; 


-|Caftais rare and ſweet, a blowing Beauty ? 
em 


Set thy deſires a fire, and never quench 

Till thou enjoy?ſt her ; make her all thy Heaven, 

And all thy joy, for ſbeis all true happinels: | 
Thou art powerful, uſe command ; it that prevail not, 


Force her : Pll be thy triend, 
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FP . Oh helpme, hel pme, | 
Spir, Her virtue, likea ſpell, ſinks me to darkoghs, Exe. 


w Emer Gentille aud Caſta, 


Ha look a little wildly. Is it that way ? 
les her you ſtare on ſo? I have ſpy*d your fire, Sir, 
her dare- not ſtay the 8, Come, 


17 av, Sweet creature, 
rellent Beauty, do me but the happineſs 
he humbleſt ſervant. Oh fair eyes, 
bleſſed, Bleſſed Sweetneſs, Divine Virgia ! 
| Coffs. Oh good my Lord, retire ito {ue honor : | 
ſpoken goodand virtuous, plac'dand Helme 5. /. 


EE; 
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CESINHES 


Tozovern others from miſchances ; fromexample 
Hofach fair Chronicles as great ones are, 

iedo, or ſure we ſhould direct our lives, 

{know y*are full of worth, a ſchool of virtue 

INly inſtro&ing us that live below ye, 

11 make no doubt, dwells there. 

'T Lv, I cannotanſwer, 

Ie has. ſtruck me dumb with wonder. 

© Cafs. Goodneſs guide ye. 
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* IDark.as my black deſires. Oh devil luſt, 

[How doſt thou hug my bloud, and whuſper to me, 
[Thyre is no day again, no time, no living, 
{Without this luſty Beauty break upon me ? 

[Lettme colledt my ſelf, 1 ſtrive like billows, 
[Beaten againſt arock, and fall a fool ſtill. 

[11maſt enjoy her, and I will: fromchis hour 
[{Mythoughts, and all my bus'neſs ſhall be nothing, 


Enter Maria. 


| [My eating, and my fleeping, but her beauty, 

{1 And how to work it, 
5 Mar, Health tomy Lord honey 

| INay good Sir, do not turn with fuch diſpleaſure; 

| {come not to afflit your new born pleaſures ; 

{My honour'd Miſtriſs, neither let that vex ye, 

 ffor nothing 1s intended, but ſafe to you 

| | | Lav. What of your Miſtriſs ? 1 am full of buy'neſs, 
|| Mer 1 will be ſhort, my Locd ; ſhe, loving Lady, 

' {Conſidering the unequal tie between ye, = 

| Hand how your ruine with the Duke lay on it, 
[As alſo the moſt noble match now made, | 

: me ſends back all links of marriage, 

| 1 All Holy Vows, and Rights of Ceremony, 

© [All promiſes, oaths, tears, and all ſuch pawns 
-{ You left in hoſtage : only her love ſhe cannot, 

{ {Forthat ſtill follows ye, but nottohurtyes 

| þAnd ſtill beholds yeSir, but not to ſhame ye: 

| {In recompence of which, this is her uit, Str, 

{ | Her poor and laſt petition, but to grant her, 

| | Whenweary nights have cloyd ye up with kiſſes, 
” 1(A$ſuch muſt come) the honor of a Miſtriſs, | 
honor but to let her ſee thoſe eyes, 
538 bras cyes ſhe dvatson, more than gods do 
| {Anibut tokifs you only : with this prayer, 
E- (aprayer only to awake your pity) _ _ 

S on her knees ſhe made it, that GIS 

; 4 Yould bleſs her with your compaity at 

*] Lav. 1 like this wn. and now [think on't bettery 
' I'll make a preſent uſe from this occalion: 


do goodnels) 


| | Mor. Nay, good my Lord, be not 10 crueito her | 
| Becauſe ſhe has been yours. {oh 
| | . Zav. And to ming qwne 

| {Arare way I will / 

' | Mar. Can love for evcr TY 

{ | The Love of her ( my Lord) ſo Hm is ye? 

| [Asyedeſire in your deſires to proiper. - 
© What gallant under Heaven, but Amjon's Heir 


8: : Sir 
i} Gent. He's here ſtill. How is't, noble Lord ? i. : 


3 ; : Tres, 
| Lv. She's gone,and with her all light, and has kftme | 


| And yet thy honor ſafe; tor which this thief 
| know has ſet this mecting : but Fil watch hum. 


bs . _—y ” _- 
hon yo. - _— Wite, and ſweet a Miſtrifs? 
Lav, Yemiſ-apply me, Mar 
ys do I want true Pity to ns Lady : 
hr wow on rw me, t00 much | have wrong'd her 
r more: yet j 
Canentertain a Mediation, pa rr mmmy 
And it muſt be a great one that can cure me : 
My love again, as tar as honor bids me * 
My ſervice and my felt ——< ; 
_ TP my ſpoken, : 
av. urly ſee her ; want ſhall never 
Nor where ſhe has beſtow'd her love, repent w ves 
Mar. Now whither drives he ? 
Lav, I have heard Maria, 
Li, os —— 8 the world more loy'd, : 
en thy g is, and Gentille's fai 
ae. Wane LN 
But ſince the ſecret Love betwixt you two, 
My Miſtriſs durſt not. entertain ſuch 
Caſts is quick, and of a 
And quickly will find 
Lav, Hold Marie : 
Shrink not, ®tis good gold, 
And get that Caſta thither 


* 


f : (Lord: 
tain ſuch friendſhip; | 
piercing judgement, | 
out a flaw, 


wench: preparea Banquet, 
z for ſhe*s a creature | 


And ſo unwearied eyer with good offices, 

And ſhe ſhall cure my ill cauſe tomy Miſtriſs, 

And make all errors ap, 
Mar. Pll doe my beſt, Sir : 

| But ſhe's too fearful, coy, and ſcrupulous, 

| To leave her Fathers houſe fo late ,, and bathful 

At any mans appearance, that I teaz, Sir; 

1 *Twill proveimpoſlible. 

i Lev. There's more gold, Marie, 

And fain thy Miſtrils wondroas ſick to death, wench. 
Mar, I have ye in the wind now, and Pll pay ye. 

|. Lav. Shecannot chuſe but come ; *tis charity, 

The chief of her profeſlion : undertake this, 

And Iam there at night; if not, 1 leave ye. 


WY 


Clean croſsto that we caſt, Pl undertake it, 
I will, my Lord; ſhe ſhall be there. 6 | 
| LavrBy——? | 4 
Mar. By —— ſhe ſhall, F. 


Lav. Let itbe fomething late then, 

For being ſeen; now force or favour wins her. 

My ſpirits are grown dull, ſtrong wine, and ſtore, 

Shall ſet *em up again, and make me fit 

To draw home at the enterprize 1 ain at. Exiz: 
Ms. Go thy way:, falſe Lord, if thou holdſt, thou pay'ſt 

The price of all thy luſts. Thou ſhaltbe there 

Thou modeſt Maid, if I have any working, 


Enter Perelot. 


Per. Maris. : | 
Max. Are mine eyes mine own? or bleſs me, 

Am I deluded with a fl 
Per. way do y=_ = 
Mar. It ſpeaks ſenſibly 

And ſhews a living body : yet Lam fearful. 


Mar. He feels warm too. 

Per. And next your lips. 

Mar. He kiſles perfectly. 
Nay, and the Devil be not worſe ; you are Peroler, 

Per. I was, andfſure 1 ſhould be : Can a (mall 
The e of your friend, you 
Be —— am the ſclf-fame Perelot, 
Living, and well ; Son to Gentile, and Brother 
| Mo 
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you have hearda troth, my}*” 


So full of forcible Divine perſivakion, | F; 


Mer. 1 will not looſe this offer, thongh it fall out. © || 


ſtart ſo from me ? | [1 


Per. Give me your hand, good Maris. i 
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Fo virtzos/Cait oz to your beauteous Miſtrifs + 4 The Tide of loſs be turn'd again. Awake him 
T he long fiace nook betroch'd, and ſtill yow*d f-rvant. For 'tis the pleaſure 'of the Duke he muſt riſe ' - Þ 
' "Mar. Nay, ſure he lives. My Lord Laval, your Maſter, Shs, Having fo ftri&t command Sir ) to the contrary, ; 

Uh 


3rought news long fince to your mach mourning Miftrifs, | I dare not do it: I beſeech your pardon. 
Ye dat Orleances bound her withar oath too, © | Gent. Are you ſure heis there ? 
| | To keep it ſecret from your aged Father, ; Sba. Yes. 

7 Leſt it ſhould rack his heart. | | Gev. And aſleep? 

Per. A pretty ſecret . Sha. I think ſo. : ? 
{To try my Miltris Love, and make my welcome Gen. And are you ſure'you will nottell him, Sbaloy? | 
] From travel of more worth;from whence, Heaven be thanked, Sha. Yes, very lure. _ | j- 
1 My buſineſs for the Duke diſpatch'd to th? purpoſe, Gen, Then Iamfure, I will, 

{ And all my money ſpent, 1 ain/come home, wench, ; | Open, or I muſt force, | 

{ How docs my -Miſtriſs ? for I have not yet ſeen Sha. Pray ye ftay, he isnot, 
©] Ary,-nor will I, till 1 do her ſervice, Nor will notbethis night. You may excuſe it, - | 

1 * Mur, But did the Lord Laval know of your love; Sir, be- Gent, 1 knew he was gone about ſome womans labour. 
' | fore hewent ? | As good a neighbor, though 1 fay it, and as comfortable: 
1 Per,” Yes, by much mese force he gotir, Many ſuch more we nerd Sbaloor. Alas, poor Lady, | | | 
}. Por none elſe knew; upon ms fe t00 Thou art like to lie croſs-legg?d to night. Good Mouſer 
|] And hoaor to conceal it faithfully I will excuſe your Maſter for this once, Sir, i: 
1 Till my rewrn; to further which, he told me, Becauſe ſometimes I have loy'd a wench my ſelf too. 
| My buſineſs being ended, fromthe Duke | Sha. *Tisa good hearing, Sir. | 
{ He would procure a penſion for-my ſervice, FR” Gent. But for yourlye, Sbaloox, 

1 Able to make my Miſtriſs a fit Husband. ' | If Thad you here, it ſhould be no good hearing, 
Mer. But are you ſure: of this? _ For your pate I would pummel. 

Per. Sure as my fight, wench. Shs, A fair good night, Sir. : 
| Mar. Thenis your Lord a baſe diſſembling villain, Gent. Good night, thou noble Knight, Sir Panderwe. 
A Devil Lord, the damii*d Lord of all lewdneſs, My heart is cold o*th? ſaddain, and a ſtrange dulnek 
_ | And has hetraid ye, and undone my Miſtriſs, ' .| Polſeſſes all my body : thy Will be done Heaven, Exy 
| | My poor ſiveet Miſtrifs: oh that Icacher Lord, | Emter Gabriella aud: Caſta : and Maria with a Taper, 
1 Who, poor ſoul, ſince was married. Caſta. *Faith Friend, 1 was even goingto my bed, 
| Per, To whom, Maria ? When your Maid told me of your ſudden ſickneſs: 
May. Tothat unlucky Lord, a upon him; But from my grave ( ſo truly 1 Jove you) | 
4 Whoſe hot horſe-appetite being allaid once I think your name would raiſe me : ye look ill 
1 With her chaſte joyes, married again, ſcarce cooPd, Since laſt I ſaw ye, much decay'd in colour : 
| The Torches yet not out, the yellow Hymes _ {| Yet I thank Hegven, I findno' ſuch great danger 
- ] Lighted about the bed, the Songs yet ſounding, As your Maid frighted me withal: take courage 
| Marine's young noble Daughter Helena And give your. hckneſs courſe : ſome grief you have got 
| Whoſe _ ſtands ar door next. Oh that recreant ! {| That feeds within upon your tender ſpirits, þ 

1] Per. Obvillain:! Ohmoſt unmanly falſhood !  - And wanting open way to vent it ſelf, 
1 Nay then I ſee, my Letters were betraid too. | Murders your mind, 'and choaks up al your ſweetneſs, |: - 
{ Oh, I:am-full of this, greatwith his'miſchiefs, | + - Gab. It was my Maids fault; worthy friend, to troubkye} 
1 Loadenand burſt : Come, lead meto'my Lady. / | So late, upon { light a cauſe : yet ſince I have ye 
| Mar. 1 cannot, Sir, Lavell keeps her conceal'd, ' Oh my dear Caſts, | 
1 Beſides, her griefs are ſuch, ſhe will ſee no man. - Caſta.” Out with it, Gods name. 
| r. | muſt, and will go to her: I will ſee her: | -+-'* {| Gob. TheClollet of my heart, 1 will lock here, wench, 
. Th be my friend or this ſhall be thy furtheſt, ' ' (me, . Lavall knocks within) 
1 Mar. Hold, and PH help thee: but ficſt ye 'ſhall ſwear to | And things ſhall make ye tremble.Whos that knocks there? 
| As you arerrue and e, as ye hate + +1, | Afar. "Tis Laval. EN 
"This beaſtly and baſe Lord, where t ſhall place ye, ' '' {| Geb, Sit youſtill, Let himin, 
C Which ſhall be within ſight) till I diſcharge ye, - 4 1 am reſolv'd, -and all you wronged women, 
| What-c*@r you ſee :orhear, to make no. mocion, | | You noble fpirits, 'that as { have ſuffer'd. 

Per, I do bly ——' HA git 2 7 i! || Underthis glorious beaſt-inſulting man, 

Mar, Stay here about the houſe then ' + + || Lendme cauſes; then your crueltics, 

' Tillit be later; yet the time's not perfect: ' - For I muſtput on madneſs a women, 

There at the back doorP1l attend youtruly. | Ceff. Why do yonlook ſo ghaſtly? 

Per. Oh monſtrous, monſtrous, ly villain. Exit. | Gab. Peacey no harm, Deer, 

: Mar, How croſs this falls, and from all expettation ? | | '' © Enter Lavall. RT 

And what the end ſhall be, Heaven only yet knows: | Lav. There, take my cloak and ſword ; Where is this ] | 

* Only Iwiſh, and hope. But I forget ſtill, .- | Mar. In the nextroo, (Banquet) | 

Cats muſt be the bait,” or all miſcarries. | -Ehewnt, | Coſts. How camehe here? Heaven bleſs me. | 
Enter Gentille ' wivb a Torch, Shalloon above. | | Lav. Give me fome Wine wench; fill i full, and ſprightly | 
_ Gent, Holla, Sbaloon,''  - 2 Geb. Sit ſtill, and be not fearful. | 
_ $bal. Who's there? TGHEDL 255/55 | | Lav. Tillmy veins fell, 
Gem. A word fromthe Duke, Sir, - 5 | And my ſtrong finews ſtretch like that brave Centow, 
Sbal. Your pleaſure, - __ | 1307 % NEE That-at the-Table ſnatch*d the Bride away 
Gens, T<cll your Lord he muſt-to'Court ſtrait. : | Do <1 4 | 
Sbal. He is ill at caſe: and prays he may be X Pd ' betraid.  - 
+ 4 [5 338 xi 


f 


- The occaſions of this night. _ 
- Gent, Belike he is drunk then; i tt 52 
muſt away; theDuke'and his fair:Lady, | ans | 
| The beauteons Helens;\are now at Cexr, + 137 bi. } my vows and prayers; 
Of whom ſhe bas ſack fortune in her carding, 11111 +11 | 700 9"; BOAT 9 
TheDuke has loſt.a:thaufand Crowns, and fivears, 'f 
Wha not go-to: bed, till by Lavell {en the Wine will rock ye. 
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I Lov % my Chaftitie. And ſuch tears are not loſt Sb ws 
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t wrong the luffers,. 
+ Lav, O my miſeric. | 
Oh ! whither ſhall 1 flie ? 

'Þ. Fpir. Thow haſt no faith, fool. 


Sings, and vaniher. 


4 Lav. Millions of fins muſter about mine eyes now ; 
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*  F Lord. *T is young Perolet, 


4}  Gent.: There is 2 time for 
© 4 And yery ſhortly, Murdred? 


Þ Murders, ambitions, luſt, falſe faiths ; O horror, 

4 in what xſtormie form of death thou rid'ſt now ! 

1} Me thinks I ſee all tortures, fires, and froſts, 
FDeep ſinking caves, where nothing but deſpair dwels, 
I The balcfull birds of night hovering about em; 

1] A grave, me thinks, now opens, and a herſe 

{ Hung with my Arms tumbles into it: oh ! 

4Oh! my afflicted ſoul: 1 cannot pray ; 


x And the leaſt child that has but goodneſs in him | 
- *# May ſtrike my head off; ſo ſtupid are my powers ; 


'Pl lift mine eyes up thovgh. 
1 Max. Ccalc theſe laments, 


| ; They are too poor for yengeaance : Laval! lives yet. 


7 Geb. Then thus I drie all ſorrows from theſe eyes, 
7 Fury and rage polſeſs *em now: damn'd divell, 
'S$ Lav. Hah? | ; 
Gab, This for young Peroler, 
Lav. O mercy, mercy. 
Gab. This for my wrongs. 
Lav, But one ſhort hour to cure me. ; 
+ | ' Knock within. 
- Oh be not cruel]: Oh! oh. 
1 Mar. Heark, they knock. —: 
1 Make haſt for Heavens fake, Miſtris, | 
' Gab. This for Caſta. | 
"Lav. Qh,Q, O, O! E 
3 Mar. He's dead: come quickly, let *s 
I*T will be too late elſe. 
T Gab. Hclp, help up to th' chamber, 
: Exeunt with Lavalls body. 


He dies. 
away with him, 


Gentile , Caſta, and attendants, 


Enter Duke, Hellena , 
| with light. | 


| 

1 | Duke. What frights are theſe? 

4 Gent. 1 em ſure here ?s one paſt frighting, 

4 Bring the lights necrer : I have enough alreadie, 

F Out, out, mine &es. Look, Caſta. F 

T Dake. When came .he over? /Hold the Gentlewoman, 
ſhe ſinks; and bear her off, {| | 


'Y 


4} Caft. O my dear brother! | Exit. 


all; for me, I hope, too 


| Gabriella, Maria, with Lavalls body, above. 
4 Duke. Who *s above there ? L3: 
| Geb.' Look up, and ice. 
F Daks. What may this mean ? 
F Gab. Beholdit, 
FBehold the drunken murderer | | 
- FOf that young Gentlem an ; behold the rankeſt 
-F The vileſt, baſelt ſlave that ever flouriſh'd. 
F Dwke. Who kilPd him? 
Gab. 1; and there's the cauſe I did it: 
FRead, if your eyes will give you leave. 
+ Hell. Oh! mogſtrous, | 
'F Geb. Nay, ont ithall: there, take this ſalſe heart to.ye; 
- FE The baſe diſhonor of a thouſand women : 
FKeep it in gold, Dnke, tis a precious jewel. 
FNow to my ſelf; for 1 have liv'd a fair age, 
FLonger by ſome moneths- then | had a mind to. 


E- Dake. Hold. 
-Gob. Here, young Perolet ; my firſt contraltcd 
' $True love ſhall never go alone. 
;- Dake. _ Gabriella. | 
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1 Though ſome deſerv?d it not. 


Thus let me ſeek my grave 
Mar. Nor ſhalt SS g0 alone my noble Miftris . 
Why ſhould I live, and thou dead 7 
Lord. _ the wench there. 
Mar, She is, I. hope; and all my fins h 
Dukg. This was a facal night. : os, 
Gene, Heaven has his working, 
Which -we cannot contend againſt, 
Dake. Alas ! 
Gent. Your Grace has your alas too. 
Duke. Would *t were equal ; 
oe thou hg wo an honelit noble childe. 
ent. 'T 1s heir enough has loſt a good reme 
Duke. Sec all their ee buried Cute _ 
How do you, Lady? 
Hell, Even with your Graces leave, ri pc for a Monaft 
There will I wed my life to tears and prayers 
And neyer know what man is more, ; 
Duke. Your plcaſure; 
How does the maid within ? 
Lord. She 1s gone before, Sir, 
\ The ſame hae: that my Lady takes, 
Gent. And my courſe ſhall be my Beads at home : & 
Pleaſe your Grace to give me leave tolcave the Court, 
Duke. In peace, Sir, 
And take my love along. 
Gent, I ſhall pray for ye. 
Duke. Now to our ſelves retire we, and begin 
By this example to correct each ſin. Exeun, 


Floariſh, 


T hat choke a kingdoms welfare ; Eaſe, 
In both of which Laval! was capital : 
For firſt, Eaſe ſtole away his minde from honor, 
That active noble thoughts had kept ſtill working, 
And then deliver*d him to drink and women, 
Luſt and outragious riot; and what their ends are, 
How infamous and foul, we ſee example. 
' Therefore, that great man that will keep his name, 
And gain his merit out of Virtyes ſchools, 
Muſt make the pleaſures of the world his fools. 

| F lowriſhy 


The TRIUMPH. 


Enter Muſicians : next them, Perolot with the wound 
he died with. Then Gabriella and Maria, with their 
wounds : after them, four Furies with Bannerets in- 
crib'd Fg! ay un Luſt ad Drunkennels, ſorg- 
ing. Next them, Lavall wounded. Then Chariot with 
Death, drawn by the Deſtinies. Flonriſh, 


: Exher PROLOGUE, 


From this fad fight aſcend your noble eye, 
And ſee old wy helping trinmphantly, 


And ſee his falſe friends like thoſe glutted fiyev 


From all remembrance of him, like 4 ſhade. 

And laſt, view who relieves him; and that gone, 

We hope your favour, and our Play is done, 
Flouriſh. 


Enter Anthropor, Deſire, and Vain Delight ; Bounty, 


I gave thee, about levying wealth 


Tie; 


King. Em. By this we plainly view the two impoſthume; 
and Wantgnneſ of 


That when they 've ſuckt their fill, fall off, and fade} 
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» and my ſhames wi - 
with me, 'F: : 


Helping bis Maſter Man : view here his vanities | 


be gt What haſt thou done, Defrre, and how imploy'd ; 
The 


_ 
For our ſupplies? 


oat.” 
PE ———_ 


. Player, or Morall Repreſentations, mone. .-. 
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- I have done all, yet nothing : 

Tis all, and all my ways, yet all miſcarried ; 
TTheae dwells a ſordid dulneſs in their mindes 
Th ſon of carth, colder then that thou art made of, 
' [rame © Craft, found all his hooks about him, 
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Td al his nes paited and fer; his ſlie felt 

"Thad greedie Lwcre at a ſerious conference 

Which way to tie the world within their ſtatutes : 
 Fppligel i all ſides and of all forts ſwarmiog 

ike Bees broke looſe in ſummer : 1 declared 

Four will and want together, both inforcing 

{With all the power 2nd pains I had, to reach him; 


J "> wat 
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{I Yet all fell ſhort. 

z ” Auth. His anſwer, 
| +. Pefre. This he gave me. 

E Your wants are never ending, and thoſe ſupplies 
EFThat came to ſtop thole breaches, are ever laviſht 
{Before they reach the main, in toys and tritles, 
Gen-gaws, and gilded puppets: Vain delight 

L THe fays has ruin'd ye, with clapping all 

* | That comes in for ſupport, on clothes, and Coaches, 
© Perfumes, and powder'd pates; and that your Miſtris, 
| IThe Lady Pleaſare, like a ſea devours 


- $Or land, or jewels, for good pawn, he'll hear you, 
| FAnd will be readie to ſupplie occations ; | 

| if not, he locks his ears up, and grows ſtupid. 

{ from him, I went to Yamry. whom 1 found 

| Attended by en endleſs troop of Tailors, 

| Flercers, Embroiderers, Feather-makers, Fumers, 
- JAU occupations opening like a Mart, 

2 fog be ts to rig the body ofit with braverie; 


: Ih t gaudie ſhapes ; Pride waiting on her, 
' Fand _ {orveying all the breaches 
* Tame 2nd delaying Nature had wrought in her, 


- 


WOrks, . * 


| 4 The way her money went. From her to Pleaſure 
|; {{ took my journey. | 

4 4th. And what ſays our beſt Miſtris? 

F 4 Pefere. She danc*d me out this anliver preſently : 
- gRevels and Maſques had drawn her drie alreadie. 

| Jimet old T5me too, mowing mankind down, 

| 4Who fays you are too hot, and he muſt purge ye, 
4. 4mb. A cold guiztvs. Miſerable creatures, 

| JSorn to ſupport and beautifie your maſter, ' 

" $#2+ godbke man, ſet here to do me ſervice, 

EI The c dren of my wills, why, or how dare ye, 

- qereated to thy uſe alone, diſgrace me? 

| J$caſts have: more courtihie ; they live about me, 

* JOffeting their warm wooll to the ſhearers hand, 

| To clothe me with their bodies to my labours; 
4Ney, even their lives they daily facrifice, 

44nd Jeoudly preſs with garlands to the altars, 

4 T0 fill the gods oblations. Birds bow to me, 
q$triking their downie fails to do me ſervice, 

J Their fweer airs ever ecchoing to mine honor, 
JAud to my reſt their plumie ſofts they ſend me. 

| FFilhes, and plants, and all where life inhabits, 

| ut mine own curſed kind, obey their ruler; 

1 line have forgot me, miſerable mine, 
I iato whoſe ſtonie hearts, negkct of dutie, 
4 $quint-ey'd deceit; and ſel{-love, are crept cloſely: 
{None feel my wants, not one mend with me, 

- F. Deſwe. None, Sir? 

4 Am. Thou haſt forgot ( Defre) 
4 He carnot tail me. ag 
1 Proalp. Fail? he will ſe! himlett, 

4And all within his power, cloſe to his Skin firſt, 


both you and him too. If you have houſes, 


row the roome new faſhions flew like flyes, firs” 


| I Which ill with art ſhe piec'd again, and ſtrengthened 
| Fitold your wants; ſhe ſhew*'d me gowns and head-tires, 
| | imbroider?d -waſtcoats, ſmocks ſeam'd thorow with cut- 


| FFarks, mantles, petticoats, muffs, powders, paintings, 
| $08s, monkeys, parrots, which all ſeemed to ſhew me 


thy beſt friend, Flatterie; 


ee emm——— 


But found him in a yourg Lords ear fo buſie 
50 like a ſiniling ſhowr pouring his ſoul 

In at his portals, his face in 2 thoutand foures 
Catching the vain mind of the men : [ pul him 
But [till he hung like birdiime ; ſpoke unto him, * 
His anſwer ſti! was, By the Lord, fivect Lord 

And By my foul, thou n:aſter-piece of honor; 
Nothing coul.l itave him off: he has heard your liood*s go 
And on decayihyg things he ſeldom ſtriles, Sir, _ 


bl 


Putting my fortune now to Trme, and Juttice : . 
Go feek new maſters now; for Anthropes 

NegleQed by his friends, muſt ſeek new fortunes 
Deſire, to Avarice | here commend thee, 
Where thon may?lt live at full bent of thy wiſhes - 
And Vain Delight, thou feeder of my follics : 
\Wrth light fantaſtickneſs, be thou in favour. 

To leave thee, Bowntie, my molt worthic ſervant 
Troubles me more then my own miſery ; ; 
3ut we mult part: go plant thy ſelf, my boſt friend, 
in honorable hearts that truely know thee, 

And there live ever like thy ſelf, a virtne : 

But leave this place, and ſee'; the Countr-y, 

For Law, and laſt, lice fire lick all up here, 

Now none hut Poverty muſt follow me, 

Deſpigd patci*d Porerty; and we two marricd, 
Wall feek Simplicity, Context and Peace out, 


Enter Poverty. 


And live with them in exile. How uncall'd on 
My true friend comes ! 

Poverty, Here, hold thee, Anthroper, 
Thou art almoſt arn'd at reſt; put this on, 
A penitential robe, to purge thy pleaſures : 
Off with that vanitie. 

' Anth. Here, Vain Delight, 
And with this all my part, to thee again 
Of thee I freely render. 

Pov. Take this ſtaff now, 
And be more conſtant to your ſteps hercafter : 
The ſtaff is Staidneſs of affections, : 
A way you painted flyes, that with mans ſummet, 
Take life 2nd heat buzzing abovt his bloſſoms , 
When growing full, ye turn to Caterpillers, 
| Gnawing the root that gave you life. Fly ſhadows, 
Now to Content Pll give thee, Anthroposy 
To Reſt and Peace: no varitie dwel:s there ; \ 
Deſire and Pleaſure, to delade thy mind more 
No Flatteries (mooth-f:Pd tongue ſhall poiſon thee. 

Antb. O! Jupiter, if 1 have ever offer'd 
Upon thy burning Altars but one Sacrifice 
Thou and thy fair-ey'd Juno imiPd upon; 
| If ever, to thine honor, bounteous fealts, 

Where all thy ſtatuas ſwegr with wine and incenſe, 

Have by the ſon of carth been celebrated : 
Hear me ( the child of ſhame r:0v ) hear thou helpzr, 
And take my wrongs into thy hands, thou juttice, 
Done by unmindful man, unmerciful, 
| Againſt his maſter done, againit thy order ; 
And raiſe again, thou father of all bonor, 
The poor deſpis'd, but yet thy nobleſt Creature, 
Raiſe from his ruines once more this ſu!:i Cecar, 


Fupiter and Mercury deſcend ſeveraly. Trumpett 


mall above. 


Jup. Ho! Mercury, my winged ſon, 

Mer. Your ſervant. 

Fup. Whoſe powerful prayers were 
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Deſire. thought ſo too, and made him my firſt cnture: 
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Anth, Then here 1 break up ſtate, and free my fo'!owers, 


Exeant defire «ud delight, 


That all may fear thy power, and 1 proclaim it, Exexnt, ; 
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| bs - ahen I am compell'd,: old, and deerepid,” 


A 1 will not be Top 


. gl: ab by a 8 pn ru 
 Flattery, and ſmooth Hypecrifi ) 
: cfpivd and ruin'd; left. to-Pov:riy. - 
- It myſt not be 3 he was not rais'd for ruine; 


r ſhall thoſe hands heav'd at.my Altars,*periſh : 


$7 He is ous nobleſt. creature. Elce to Time, 


ze him preſently releaſe the bands 


jor Pero and Pane this ſuitor ſinks in: 


Tell him; among the Sun-burit. Indians, 
+ That know no other wealth but Peace and pleaſure, 


| i Yhe ſtall find golden Pixar, god of riches, 
| Who idly is ador?d, the innocent people 


knowing yet what A are and weight he carries * 


: iþ id -him.compc!l him to ys 5 uſe, honor, 
? 4 nd preſently to livewith 4 
ara Will. Away. | 


Mer. 1 do it.. | Fs TEE 
” Fapiter and 7M ercury aſcend ahote, 


Muf ck, Enter Plutus, with a troop of Indians, ſinging and. 
* "eancing 'rrildly about bim,-w#nd bowing to him : which' 
= "20 Enter Time. 

ime.Riſc, as aw Way: . Ys Foves command, 

Plat, 1 will not : 


io. have ſome fool to furniſh now; ſome. Midas 


to no-purpoſe I muſt choak with riches. 
oto? hog: 
_ Time, To the ſon of carth ; 
e wants the Sotbf wealth. 
P; tint, Let hifa want ſtill : 
1 was too lately with him, almoſt torn 
d ten thouſand pieces by his followers: 


bio: auld not ſleep; but Craft or Vanity 


ingoft my fingers; noteat, for fear” 


P are would caſt her ſelf into my belly, 


S ize my heart. 
Tir fe have forſaken him *- 
[ "= __ wat won me : y be not. nby, 
e ! id ec. 
tiny figure 
bs befriend 2<creatore, - © 


brand f fall © ors 1 ſhew to him; 


and ha my ſtaff. Fatewel, Ticnds, 
s; —_ "bs all my ſervants oh 
E Till, and my chief riches, * : 
Exennt Indians ws as 


Ont wha innocence dwells] kere, what goodneſs!.. 
hong me 'not,; nor hurt menat, yet. hag we. - Ts 
ee a booted butnottoo. faſt, Trme.'; ; 


8 BE 


\Excunt AS, «xd Time. 


4 = 4 


HH. Hemi, 7 Man ber * nor Jet this ne 
F From Mendes, and his many ways of pleaſure,.. . 
ts, which .conſider'd righely 
es, makes ag aA =hep,.. 
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| What ſeeſt- thou now? 


| 


| Againſt thoſe falſe 
-| Come, give him preſent helps. 


'| Thou friend of life z 3 and next to thee, riſe Labour, © | 


| Riſe preſently : and now to your employments ; 
| But ful condurt this mortal to the rock. 


- | You areafloat again, :leſt Mwundar catch ye, _. | : | 


| Wirth weaver. _ watt, joyful ſuff ing, ; 


| Which is the nobleſt Empire; and. there ſtand 
| The thing thou wert ordain'd.” and it to govern, ; 


And truly be the maſter. of thy (elf 


Pov, Come, It us li _ the worlds ſhame :/hear us, 4 
tbropos. | an: "Y 


Song: And then Enter Time and Plutys. 

Hox. Away; we are betrayd. | | | 
' Exennt all b : 

Time, - Get thou teo after, eg Porerty, 

Thou needy bare companion ; go forever, 

For ever, I Sour thee ; make no anſiver. 


F: 
- Anth, What mak?ſt thou here, Time? thoy that _ : 
Minute, never 'ſtood/till by me? _ . | 
Time, I have brought thee ſuccour ; ' 
And now catch hold, I am thine -: The god of riches 
( CompelPd by him that faw thy miſcries, 
| The ever juſt and wakefut ove, at length ) 
| Is come upto thee : uſe him as thine own ; 
For *tis the, doom of Heaven: hemuſt obey thee, 
Anth. Have I found 'pity then ? 
Time. Thou haſt; and Fwſtice 
Front of thine honor : 


Exit Ti 
Tadaſtry is. 


| and the Arts diſcovered, 
Plut. Come Ind 


; 


Phitus ftamps. Labour riſet, 2 


They carry Azthropos t a Rub | 
and fall a digging, Rod 


gy Plutus frikes the Rock, 


and fiames flit ont, 
Amb. A tions Mine of Metal. 


Oh Fupiter, my tHanks., 

Plus, Tome 2 little. 

Anth, . And to: the god of wealth, my Sacrifice. 

Plat, Nay, then 1 am rewarded; "Take heed now, Son, 


4mb, Neve betray me more. 


Plut, 1 muſt to India, 

From whence {-came, where my main wealth lies buried, 
| And theſemuſt with me. Take that Book and Martock, 
And by thoſe, knowto live again. 


» Exeunt Platus, Induſtry, Labour, 64, 
Anth, | ſhall &o.- 


- Eine Fame ſanding 


; Fa ; NY: 
Feme. thinks all the world, the fortune 


of great An, | 


| Be known and wonder?dat his riches envy*d 
| asfar as Sup ax ie pre his power -ol too, 


25% crnther bolf. Arawin, Jupiter ſeen g/ory- 
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Enter Delight Pleaſure, Lucre, Crf vanity, ec datÞ.- 
cy Cond Maoged) omar Keck, offering fri 
iMercury pantieye Muſick, heard. Un On ; 
Moray” of a clot drawn. Singers at diſcovered : m thel- 3 
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Mer, Take _ Wk o—m, thoſe are the ſos that lh 
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oo io 2h fared of thy evil Angels, 

ied *em to Time, and let *em fill his Triumph : 
weir memories:be here forgot for ever. 

Lak Oh juſt great god ! how many liyes of ſervice, 
hat ages only: given to thine honor. - 

_— 0 YawT, and holy prayers, 


and to aſſure thee 


SF. 
- 
. 


kneel, and give thanks to Jupiter, 

power ! | 
ilded-poiſons: 

onof earth, and ſhame 'em 


drawn by four perfons 
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Epilogue 
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E xter the Triumph, F irſt. ths 
Plcalure, Craft, Lncre, 
Then a Chzriot with 


AMuficians : then Vain 
Vanity, and other of er; 

of Time ſiting is #@.- 
ng Zicurs, ſinging, - * 


King. Em, By this we note (Feet-heart ) in Kings 
A weakneſs, evenin ſpite of all their wiſe ( 
F273; dr b- Y RE And often to be maſter'd by aſa | IN 
Tatnever moro thoa ſhalt feel want, Strike Mercary. Our natures here deſcril/d too, and 
and by that ſtroke he ſhall for ever Prevail above our Reaſons to undo 

that rock of Gold, and ſtill enjoy ir. 


"1 . But. this t 7 
p+ done, 1 fay. Now ſing in honor of him, ut. this thefaſt and beſt. W 


| hen no friend ; 
The gods are merciful, and 1 ira ny... 


end their hands, 


Ow as the Husbandman, whoſe Coſts and Pain, 
Whoſe Hopes and Helps lie buried in his Grain, 


aiting a happy Spring to ripen full 
g-for Harveſt, to the Reapers pull; 
expelling, having ſown our Ground 


Withſo much charge, ( the fruitſalneſs not found ) 
The Harveſt of our Labours: For we know 


. Jouareour Spring ; and when you ſmile, we grow. 


Nor Charge nor Pain, 
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but lend your bands to fill ow Meaſures. 


N 


(ball bind us from your Pleaſures, 


